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Reclaiming Tiriene Volume 2: Cedric’s Claim Part I
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A hot preview…

"Greetings, master," said one of the women. Her chains gently clattered as she reached between her thighs, pulling aside the tiny scrap of clothing over her pussy. Cedric sucked in a breath as her dripping wet, shaved slit came into view. "You need a clear mind for the long, difficult journey ahead. Our queen has given us orders to let you use us...as much as you desire. Would you like to be inside us?"

Gods, they were so fucking gorgeous. Sexy. He couldn't say no. He pulled off his armor, tossed it to the side, then let his cock free, thick and throbbing. "Yes. I do want to be inside you."

He pressed the tip of his dick to her dripping slit, inch by inch sliding inside the slave girl until he was balls deep. She gasped in pleasure, her velvety wet cunt clutching him tight.

"Gods, you're big, Master," she moaned. He withdrew, then slammed back in, watching as her cunt eagerly swallowed him up. "I've never had a cock this big inside me. It's hard and thick, but oh so long...I can't wait to feel it in my ass, my mouth..."

Reclaiming Tiriene Volume 2: Cedric’s Claim Part I

Cedric had taken control of Tiriene Castle. He sent Theodric to the dungeons, while making plans to seize his wives for his own use. Isadora was currently confined to her quarters, a prisoner while Cedric decided her fate.

There were so damn many to choose from. Good gods, he thought, reading through Theodric's journal, where he kept a list of occupying women in the castle. Elenara, Emilia, Lisanne, Klarynna, Sylla, Eileen, Morganthe...that didn't even count the ones he'd impregnated on his other adventures. There was mention of a serving girl, Isabella, and some other women he'd slept with as well.

Outside, the priests were ringing their bells. Damn those idiot fanatics, he thought, scowling out at the cold, dark landscape. It was early morning, yet. He'd have to remember to order them to stop that damn chanting as soon as possible.

"My lord," said James from the doorway. "You have a missive."

"No rest for the weary," Cedric said, without looking up. "Sit down, have a drink with me, James. You've earned it."

James was surprised, but accepted the offer. He knew better than to refuse.

"What do you think of what we've achieved here?" Cedric said, looking to his most trusted advisor.

James took a sip of the wine that had been poured for him and surveyed the room. "It is quite an accomplishment, my lord. You have shown great strength and cunning in taking control of the castle so swiftly."

Cedric grinned. "Yes, and there is still much to be done. We must secure the castle's defenses, weed out any remaining traitors, and solidify our rule."

He paused, taking a sip from his goblet. "But there's still one problem left to solve," he said, eyeing James over the rim of his cup. "Theodric's wives."

James raised an eyebrow. "What do you plan to do with them, my lord?"

Cedric grinned. "I plan to enjoy them, of course."

He rose, setting down the cup. He patted James' shoulder. "Don't worry. You'll get your reward of women, too. There are plenty of others here, besides Cedric's wives." A cruel idea came to him, and he grinned. "In fact, I have a perfect reward for you right now."

James lowered his gaze. He had no idea what his lord was planning, but knowing Cedric, it would be terrible.

Cedric strode to the door and opened it. "You there!" he called out into the hallway, addressing the nearest servant, "Bring my wife to me."

A few moments later, Isadora was brought into the room. She wore only a pair of nipple clamps, a gag, and a tiny little triangle of lace covering her pussy. James' eyes went wide seeing her.

"Isadora's been without a hard cock for a while," Cedric said, spanking her bare ass and eliciting a muffled squeal of surprise from her. "And James, you deserve the finest piece of ass in the castle."

James shook his head, horrified. "But my lord, she's your wife, I can't..."

He looked to Isadora, who met James' gaze. She looked stunningly beautiful. He could see the slick wetness dripping down her inner thighs. Cedric had no doubt had his mages cast some kind of horniness spell on her to keep her in this state.

"James, you're my closest friend. If anyone deserves to stick his prick inside her, it's you." Cedric chuckled. He walked up to his wife and grasped her heavy breasts, squeezing and kneading them. "Trust me," he whispered, licking Isadora's bare cheek. "She's an exceptional lay."

With that, Cedric released her and left her standing, bound, where she was. He sat down across from James once more. "What was this missive you had for me?"

"Oh - yes," James said, distracted. He had a very obvious bulge in his trousers now. "Sorry, my lord."

"It's all right. Isadora's hard to ignore."

"The missive is from Queen Madeia. She requests your help."

"Madeia," he said, surprised. His scowl returned. The queen of Northelund, Madeia was the one person Cedric genuinely despised, and almost feared. She had a reputation for cruelty almost as ruthless as his own.

"I see the wolf has lost its bite," he said. "She should know better than to ask for me. I'm not a dog to be called at her whim."

James coughed, embarrassed. "She said it was a matter of dire importance. She requests an audience with you."

"Can she come here?"

He shook his head. "She asks that you journey to her castle, as she is indisposed."

Cedric sighed. Still, perhaps there was an opportunity to be gained here. With a little subtle manipulation, he might be able to turn this tide in his favor.

"Fine," he said, finishing his wine. "Tell her I'll go to her castle. It will take several days to get there."

"It will be done."

Isadora watched the door shut behind him, then turned to look at James. He was staring at her, his eyes wide and his lips slightly parted. For just a moment, she thought he might say something. But his gaze dropped to the floor again, and he looked away. She could see his cock straining against his pants.

Isadora made a muffled sound against the gag. It was dripping with saliva.

James realized she wanted to say something. He moved to pull the gag from her lips.

"What is it, my lady?"

He was so close to her, she could smell his cologne. She wanted to press her lips against his, to taste him. Isadora didn't know if that was a spell or what, but she couldn't resist him. She shook her head, trying to clear it.

"I can't -" she gasped, her heart pounding. "I need you to inside me. Please, James, fuck me, fuck me now."

"But...my lady," he gasped. "I can't...you're...my queen."

"Then...think of it as a favor," Isadora said through clenched teeth. "I just need your cock inside me, now!"

James was helpless against his own desires. He realized...Cedric had done this on purpose, an exercise in his own cruel power. And yet... James could not resist his beautiful queen. He'd desired her from afar for years. Cedric must have known it, which made his decision to place Isadora in this position, with James, all the more cruel.

James traced his hands down her full breasts, her taut stomach, to her thighs. She was absolutely drenched in pussy juice, and as he slipped two fingers inside her, she cried out in joy. Her pussy made a wet, lewd sound as it sucked on his fingers, desperate to get more inside.

"Please, James! I need it!"

He tore at his belt and dropped his trousers, revealing his rock hard cock.

Isadora gasped - she'd never seen a cock that big before, save for her husband's. Her hands were still cuffed behind her back, but he pulled her forward and she fell against him, wrapping a leg around his waist as he plunged his cock inside her. She moaned, feeling every inch of him filling her to the brim.

"Oh gods, yes," she cried. "You're so fucking big. It feels so good."

She felt him slide his hands down her back, gripping her ass tight. He cupped her ass cheeks, squeezing and kneading them, then leaned over to take a nipple into his mouth. Isadora felt her insides turn to molten liquid. She clenched her thighs around his waist, rocking against him, feeling her pussy tense with each thrust.

"Oh, oh...yes, yes..." she panted in time with his strokes. "You're so deep in me, James...yes..."

He paused his thrusts for a moment, looking into her eyes. He saw the Isadora he knew...albeit under the influence of a desire spell, but still. It was her, and he was finally deep inside her, just as he had wanted to be for years.

How long this moment would last, he didn't know, but for now James wanted to enjoy it. He pressed a hard, passionate kiss on her lips, and she moaned into his mouth, returning it lustily.

Isadora could feel her orgasm building. She moaned into his mouth as he kissed her, her muffled cries of pleasure muffled by James' lips. She shuddered, and he could feel her pussy tightening around his cock. "Oh fuck! I'm going to cum, James! You're making me cum!"

James groaned into her mouth, and with a yell, he came, pumping his jism deep inside her. She felt his cock swell, and explode, releasing gush after gush of hot cum inside her. She writhed in pleasure, riding out the orgasm, and as he pulled away, she felt it stream out of her. She squealed in delight.

She moaned, a sigh of happiness, writhing in pleasure.

"Please James, more," she begged. "I need you again."

"I...don't think I can," he said. "I've never, my lady, I don't know how -"

Isadora gasped, biting her lip. She pulled him close with her thighs and kissed him hard, brushing her lips across his ear.

"You can," she whispered. "You will. Please, James, release me. Help me out of these bindings."

He freed her, and Isadora dropped to her knees, grasping his cock and beginning to stroke him. She swirled her hands around his wet dick, and he was quickly hard again.

Isadora pulled him close, sinking to her knees, and swallowing his cock. She slowly slid her lips up and down his shaft, taking more in until he hit the back of her throat.

Isadora knew how to give head. She'd had plenty of experience with her husband. She leaned in, and wrapped her lips around his cock, taking it into her mouth. She felt the cock in her mouth twitch, and she sucked it greedily, bobbing her head up and down, feeling it swell. She reached around to stroke his ass, and he leaned back against the wall, groaning.

"I'm going to cum," he gasped. "Isadora, I'm going to cum."

She worked his cock with her mouth, bobbing her head up and down his cock, her tongue and lips working him in a skillful manner. She moaned as she bobbed her head faster, then he grunted, thrusting his cock deep into her throat. She swallowed around him, feeling his hot cum flood down her throat.

Isadora pulled away, gasping. She wiped the cum from her lips as she looked at her hand with a smile.

Then, pushing him backward onto Cedric's bed, she mounted James, gripping his cock and lining it up with her slit. She gasped as she sank down onto him, letting his thick shaft impale her.

She began to ride him slowly, gasping as she took him in and out. She rocked forward, then back, taking him deep inside her.

James gripped her ass, moaning in pleasure as she bounced up and down on his cock.

"Oh, oh James, your cock is so big," she moaned. "It feels so good inside me."

She leaned over and kissed his lips. He returned the kiss and she began to move faster, slamming herself down onto his cock.

She rode his cock hard and fast, his hands on her ass, guiding her as he pumped his cock in and out of her. She began to cum, gasping into his shoulder, her pussy tightening around him.

James looked up at her, and was shocked to see tears in her eyes.

"What is it?"

"I...I just wanted you so badly," she cried. "I thought...I'd never have you."

The revelation made James' head spin. She wanted him?

She lowered herself onto him, then lifted herself up and dropped back down. She repeated the process over and over, faster and faster, until she was bouncing up and down on his shaft, gripping his shoulders as she moaned.

James groaned as he felt her pussy clamping around him. He could feel her lips sucking on him, desperate for his cum. He grabbed her hips and thrust desperately upwards, matching her rhythm.

"I'm going to cum!"

"Yess!"

James felt his cock explode, sending gush after gush of his hot cum into her pussy, and she cried out in pleasure, grinding against him.

Spent, she collapsed on his chest, breathing hard.

"James, I didn't think we would..." she trailed off. "When he left us here together, it was just for you to use me."

She sat up, worried. "If he comes back and finds us, he'll know you let me out. Quickly. You must rebind me, and leave me here."

"But, my lady..."

"Don't argue, James. Please." She closed her eyes, a flash of pain across her beautiful features. "You know how he is." Her face softened and she smiled. "You have done me a great service, James. The spell is...reduced."

He sat up, kissing her gently. "I enjoyed it greatly, Lady Isadora."

She held him close and returned the kiss. Finally she moved off him, fetching the fallen bindings.

"Tie me up again, and gag me. Leave me on his bed. He'll enjoy the sight of me used by you."

James looked at Isadora grimly. He didn't want to, but he knew he had to do what she said.

She flushed in humiliation as James tied her again and settled her on the bed. He had to admit that, with his sperm leaking out of her pussy, knees up, pussy exposed, nipples clamped, and bound/gagged, she looked incredibly appealing. He wanted nothing more than to take her again, but knew he needed to return to his duties.

"My lady, you know if you ever need to call on me..." He whispered, leaning in close.

She looked up at him, eyes wide and vulnerable. Then she slowly nodded in gratitude.

****

The woods of Northelund were dense, snowy, and dangerous. As Cedric had expected, the journey took days and was grueling. But he was determined to get to Queen Madeia and find out what she wanted from her.

Though her beauty was some of the most stunning in the entire land of Kedanis, she was - by his standards - a raging bitch. She, like him, wanted things to be totally under her control at all times. Northelund was vast, and should anyone dare to challenge her for it, she would immediately have them silenced.

Permanently.

She was also a lesbian, and as far as he knew, desired women only. Which made sexually manipulating her impossible, to his annoyance. Still, she desired power, and as far as he knew, would do anything to get it. She was hungry to conquer Kedanis, her lust for power rivalled only by his own. They had kept an uneasy truce for many years, though they were far from friends. If she was asking him for help, she must be desperate indeed.

He could use her desperation to his advantage, he was sure.

Arriving at her castle, he was greeted on the ramparts by Madeia's troops. Interestingly, he noticed they were all women.

He was escorted through the courtyard and made his way up to her throne room. Madeia, however, was nowhere to be seen on the great black throne with red and silver roses decorating its curves.

"Where is the queen?" he asked, looking to her advisor, who stood nearby.

"The queen is busy at the moment," the woman said coldly.

"Where is she?"

The woman smiled at him. "She is...indisposed at the moment." She looked around, as if making sure Madeia wasn't around. "Have a seat. She will be with you when she is able."

Cedric stared at the woman, and she glared defiantly back at him. He knew that Madeia was in there with one of her harem of women. He felt a flash of jealousy, the thought of Madeia with another woman making him snarl, though he quickly covered it. Why in the hells am I jealous? I don't want that man-hating bitch.

"Cedric."

He turned to see Madeia sweeping down the stairs, cloaked in a robe of sheer black silk. He watched as she strode towards him confidently, her high-heeled boots making a clicking sound on the hard marble floor.

"I'm surprised to see you," she said. "I didn't think you'd accept my invitation." She sat down on the throne and turned to face him, wrapping her robe tight around herself.

"I figured it was important, if you'd stoop so low as to ask me for help."

"It is." She leaned back and tapped her fingers on the arm of her chair. She looked him over appraisingly. "You're looking well," she said. "Pity you're so arrogant and sadistic."

"I'm not the one enslaving and abusing innocent women," he countered.

"Oh, really? My reports say otherwise." She regarded him levelly, and he almost thought he heard a note of approval in her voice.

"What can I do for you?"

She flicked the ends of her short, shoulder-length blonde hair. "You're a man of action, Cedric. I have a job for you."

"Why should I help you?" he said. "You hate my guts, as I recall."

"I don't hate you, Cedric. I just can't stand you. That's different," she said coldly. "You're the best person for this."

"What is it?"

"I need you to find someone."

"Who?"

"A powerful red dragon. Velina. My sources say she has taken control of the dragon riders at Cithran Hold, as well as others. If she gains power over the entire faction, she'll be a formidable enemy...or ally."

He folded his arms. "And why me for this job?"

"Because she has something you want."

"Oh?"

"Lady Castillon."

Cedric's eyes went wide.

"What...how do you... are you sure?"

"Certain."

"I thought she was dead."

"She was. Apparently the red dragon had her resurrected. Quite the feat, as I understand it."

Cedric's mind raced over the possibilities, a wide grin splitting his face. Is she mine to keep, or does the Dragon Queen get her as her slave? He couldn't help but wonder.

"What do you need?" he said.

"I need you to infiltrate the riders, find out how much land they control. Any information about the dragon themselves. We need to know what their weaknesses are."

"Why are you telling me this?" he said. "You don't like me." He eyed the queen, her face an unreadable mask. "Why would you trust me with this information?" 

She met his gaze, and for a moment, Cedric felt a chill through him. There was something icy about Madeia...something otherworldly. As if she had tapped into the power of the gods and taken it for herself, and it lay dormant inside her, ready to spring forth at any moment. "Because I know you, Cedric. I know your deepest desires, your filthiest fantasies. I can make them all come true with a snap of my fingers." 

He faltered. 

She had hit him with the news of Lady Castillon. If it was true, and she was alive... 

She sensed his indecision. Madeia closed the gap between them, her long nails slowly stroking and then grasping his neck. "You don't have to agree, Cedric. I can simply make you do it, if I wish. But I'd rather you said yes willingly." 

He suppressed a shudder, his cock twitching at her closeness. He knew she was right. She knew him well, and could very easily manipulate him to do her bidding.

As Cedric locked eyes with her, his usual obstinance wavered. Madeia had a power over him he could not explain. He hated it, feared it...yet it would be a lie to say it wasn't real. 

"Answer me, Cedric." Her lips were inches away from his. "Will you do it or not?" 

Her breasts were pressed into his chest. Her fingers were inches away from his cock, now throbbing at her scent, her body against his own, the knowledge that she didn't want him - simply because he was a man. He should just take her, force her...make her see that his dick was the one that would make her scream in pleasure... 

But she was impenetrable. Unconquerable. The one woman who, for whatever reason, he could never claim. 

"Fine," he said. "I'll do it." 

"Good." She released him and moved back to her throne. "I'm traveling in a few days. I'll expect your report when you've found Velina." Queen Madeia accepted a piece of parchment from her advisor, who knelt nearby. "I've opened my armory to you. Any weapons or protective gear you might need is yours. You may have a room in my castle while you prepare." She signed the paper, then turned her attention to him. "I also have a selection of maidens you may use, as companions for your journey. And for pleasure." 

He raised a brow. "Pleasure? You're going to let me..." 

"Fuck them? Yes. They enjoy men as well as women. So, you may have your pick." 

The woman he really wanted to fuck was sitting there, on the throne. Madeia eyed him coldly, but with a certain superiority, as if sensing his desire. A slight smile played at her lips. 

Gritting his teeth, Cedric nodded slowly. Then he left the throne room. 

Maidens, he thought, knowing she was throwing him a bone. Yet it was a very sumptuous, enticing bone. 

He followed one of the guards to the room Madeia had provided him. He was stunned at how spacious and beautiful it was. Lying on the bed were three stunningly gorgeous women... wearing nothing but thigh-high stockings, tiny little scraps of cloth over their nipples and pussies, and thick leather collars around their slender necks. They all wore chains around their wrists and ankles. One was an elf. 

Outside the castle, he heard bells ringing. The same melody his priests had been ringing before he'd left his castle. The prayer to the goddess of love and fertility, Lethanae. 

Yet there was something odd, almost troubling about the sound, this time. Normally it annoyed him. This time it made him feel a sense of deep dread. Like something was coming - something he couldn't explain or control. 

"Greetings, master," said one of the women. Her chains gently clattered as she reached between her thighs, pulling aside the tiny scrap of clothing over her pussy. Cedric sucked in a breath as her dripping wet, shaved slit came into view. "You need a clear mind for the long, difficult journey ahead. Our queen has given us orders to let you use us...as much as you desire. Would you like to be inside us?" 

Gods, they were so fucking gorgeous. Sexy. He couldn't say no. He pulled off his armor, tossed it to the side, then let his cock free, thick and throbbing. "Yes. I do want to be inside you."

He pressed the tip of his dick to her dripping slit, inch by inch sliding inside the slave girl until he was balls deep. She gasped in pleasure, her velvety wet cunt clutching him tight. 

"Gods, you're big, Master," she moaned. He withdrew, then slammed back in, watching as her cunt eagerly swallowed him up. "I've never had a cock this big inside me. It's hard and thick, but oh so long...I can't wait to feel it in my ass, my mouth..."

He gripped her hips, grinding his cock deep inside her. She gasped and moaned, her pussy quivering around his shaft. Cedric was in heaven. This was the kind of pleasure he lived for, even if it was with a slave girl.

He had a craving deep inside him he couldn't explain...but his desire, his lust, was far greater. It was insatiable. He needed to fuck more, and more, and more...

As he pounded the beautiful woman into bliss, he couldn't help feeling like he'd made a deal with the devil. Madeia couldn't be trusted. She had an aura, a power - perhaps magical, perhaps something else - that drew men in. Cedric growled in bitter lust as he acknowledged to himself that he was as susceptible as anyone to it. He hated knowing she had control...but she did. 

He would do what she wanted him to. He had no choice. 

He gripped the girl's tits, sucking hard on her nipples, squeezing her huge breasts in his hands. She moaned, her chains rattling, pussy squelching from the violent thrusts of his cock within her. The other girls watched, rubbing their tits and pussies, moaning in pleasure as they fingered their wet slits. 

I will find the source of her power, Cedric thought darkly. I will figure out Madeia's secrets, and take them for myself.

He pulled out of the girl's pussy and brushed his cock against her ass, slowly. She moaned, her pussy dripping, tight asshole still resisting his cock. He thrust in the tip, and she squealed. 

"Oh, gods! Fuck my ass, Master!" 

He slammed his cock deep into her ass, making her shriek in bliss. Her tight asshole clamped around his thick shaft, the pleasure almost more than he could handle. He had to make her enjoy it, make her come again and again, before he could enjoy his own climax... 

"Oh, fuck, yes! Cum in my ass, Master! Cum deep inside my ass! Oh, FUCK!" 

She came hard around his cock, her screams filling the air. He thrust into her ass again, and again, then grunted as his cock erupted inside her depths. He pounded her ass, then slammed his cock deep into her tight passage, holding himself there, groaning as he ejaculated more and more cum, feeling her ass clench and spasm around his dick.

She screamed in pleasure, pulling on her chains, writhing against him, her body bucking with the intensity of her climax.

He pulled out of her ass, breathing hard, his sperm dripping out of her used hole. 

"Please master," begged the second girl, the elf. She reached with her nails and spread her pussy like the first had done. "I need you inside me so bad." 

Cedric was still rock hard. Though always virile, he felt a sense of lust he hadn't ever before. As if it was almost...of magical influence. His dick throbbed, power coursing through his veins that seemed...otherworldly. Had Madeia enchanted him? Cursed him? Poisoned him? 

He stretched the elven girl's silky smooth, pink pussy around his huge, invading dick. She gasped in joy as he impaled her, her pussy lips spreading around his thick shaft as he slammed deep into her. Her cunt was warm and tight, and her juices dripped down his shaft. 

"Ahh, fuck! Gods, that's so fucking big! Fuck me, Master! Fuck me hard! Use my tight little pussy!" 

She was even deeper than the first girl, her pussy so wet that it felt like his cock was sliding through a river of silky smooth velvet.

He pulled her long, silky blonde hair back, growling into her ear as he fucked her tight cunt. "You're a whore. Say it." 

"I'm a whore," she gasped. "I'm a whore, Master. Your whore. Please pump me full of your seed." 

"I'll cum when I want," he growled, thrusting hard, pounding her tight twat. He squeezed one of her tits, groping it, her hard nipple between his thick fingers. "And you will beg me for permission to cum." 

"I'll beg, Master," she gasped. She gasped in ecstasy as he thrust deep into her, feeling his enormous cock stretching her pussy. "Please... I'm begging, Master Cedric, please let me cum. I want to come on your cock. Let me come for you, please!" 

"Cum," he growled, sinking his cock balls deep into her twat with one final thrust. Her pussy spasmed, her juices coating his thick shaft. "Cum, whore." 

He gripped her tits, squeezing them as her body rocked with the force of his strokes. 

"Oh, Master! I'm cumming ... yes! Yes!" 

Her pussy spasmed as he fucked her, throbbing and pulsing around his invading dick. He came hard inside the elf, filling her cunt with his cum, enjoying her desperate wails of pleasure.

Her pussy dripped with his semen. She panted in lust and joy, gazing at Cedric happily. 

The third girl waited for her turn. 

She spread her legs wide, pressing her tight, pink, glistening pussy lips against Cedric's cock. "Come inside me, Master. Let me feel your big cock in my tight slit." 

"You have to earn that," Cedric grunted, still hard, still aching for release. He took a nipple between his fingers, squeezing it with his strong fingers. "Beg." 

"Please let me feel your cock on my pussy, Master," she begged, her voice quivering with lust. "Cum inside me. I need to feel it...it's what I live for, Master. I need to feel your cock inside me."

"First I'm going to fuck those huge tits," he grunted, sliding his enormous penis between her big breasts. He gripped them tight, letting the wetness from the girls' pussies and his cum coat her cleavage. 

She moaned in pleasure. "Yes, my lord, please fuck my tits! Use my huge breasts to get yourself off!" 

"Tell me you're my slave," he growled, sliding his cock back and forth between her pillowy tits.

"I'm your slave," she moaned, gripping the chains around her wrists hard. "I'm your slave, Master Cedric. I'm just a slave. I live to be fucked by you."

"That's my good little whore," he grunted, thrusting his cock between her boobs, his semen coating her cleavage. "That's a good little girl, being a good little whore."

Cedric continued to work his cock between the soft tit flesh, enjoying the sensation. He was close...so, so very close...

"Cum for me, Master!" she moaned, feeling his cock throbbing on her tits. "Cum on my huge breasts... I want to feel your cum, Master! I want to feel your hot seed on me! Please!"

He groaned as his orgasm washed over him. His cock throbbed as he shot thick, creamy semen all over her big, beautiful breasts. The girl moaned in joy as she felt his cum warm her skin, covering her tits and her chest.

She reached down and rubbed her pussy vigorously, moaning in pleasure as her orgasm washed through her. "Yes, yes, yes! I'm coming, Master! Oh, gods! Cumming from your hot, sticky seed all over my breasts. Yes, Oh, yes!"

He watched her cum, enjoying the sight mightily. 

He pulled his monster cock from between her tits, his sperm dripping down her breasts. "Now turn around, bend over, and hold still."

"Yes, Master," she breathed, turning and leaning over, her long, blonde hair falling around her. Her ass cheeks were smooth and soft, waiting for the master's dick. Her pussy was dripping in anticipation.

"Do you like having a man fuck that tight pussy, slave?" he growled, stroking her ass, squeezing it. "Your mistress can't give you dick like this, can she?" 

"Ooooh it's so big," she gasped. "I love it when you fuck my pussy, Master. It's all I live for."

"Which hole do you want it in?"

"They're both yours, Master. You can use them however you want to."

"I'm going to fuck this tight asshole."

"Yes," she moaned. "I want your cock in my ass. Fuck my ass, Master. Please, I want your cock in my tight asshole."

He pressed his cock against her tight, pink asshole, feeling the pucker clench around his head. 

She gasped and moaned in pleasure as his cock slowly slid inside her ass, her tight sphincter clamping around his thick shaft. 

She felt his huge, glistening cock slide deep into her ass, his powerful hands gripping her hips. He watched the sight of her hot cheeks swallowing his dick. He plunged into her over and over. And as he did, a strange sight overtook his vision... A symbol, one he did not recognize, burning red above the girl's ass. It appeared to be a dragon and a lion, swirling around one another, smeared blood-red and gold. 

The image lasted only a few moments - so brief he wondered if he imagined it. It caused him to pause his hard thrusts for a moment, his muscled chest rippling and heaving with his heavy breaths. 

The girl's chains rattled softly as she looked back over her shoulder. "Master...is everything all right?" 

"Yes...fine..." He shook off the strange vision, not wanting to dwell on it. He pulled his cock out of the girl's ass and slid his huge dick into her tight pussy hole. 

She cried out in joy, clutching the sheets. 

"You will be a good fuck toy for me," he growled, fucking her slow and deep. "Your mistress has given me claim over you to use as much as I want."

"That's what I'm here for, Master," she moaned, her fingers caressing her dripping pussy. "Use me. Yes! Use my tight little pussy to get yourself off, Master! Please!"

He spread her pussy with his huge cock, thrusting hard and deep into her tight cunt. He caressed her ass with one hand, feeling her soft, smooth cheeks.

Her pussy spasmed around him, her juices coating his huge shaft. "Yes! Yes! Fuck me, Master! Use me! Make me cum!"

His cock slid deep into her wet pussy again and again, her juices covering his thick shaft. He gripped her ass hard, his cock filling her sweet, hot pussy, and his eyes fell upon the image once again. 

The symbol burned brighter this time - the gold and red flames twisting again. Again it disappeared. 

He thrust into the wet depths of her pussy, his cock throbbing within her trembling sex. He ignored the strange vision, wanting to focus on the beautiful girl. He shoved his cock deep and hard into her pussy as she moaned and panted.

"Cum for me, my sweet little whore," Cedric said, nibbling her ear. "Let me feel you come on my cock." 

She felt her orgasm wash over her. She panted and moaned in pleasure, her pussy spasming around his thick cock as she came. "Yes! Oh, yes! I love it, Master! I'm cumming on your cock! I'm cumming for you, Sir!" 

Her juices coated his cock as he thrust in and out of her tight cunt.

She felt his hot, sticky cum coat her pussy as he came, filling her with his thick, hot sperm. He grunted as his orgasm overtook him, his balls twitching and his cock throbbing as it erupted in her pussy.

The girl felt so much pleasure, collapsing in satisfaction on the bed, her womb coated with Cedric's virile, potent sperm. 

He pulled out, watching the three of them as they rested together, their pussies and asses dripping his semen, the third girl's tits coated in it too. 

He had never cum this many times in a row. What the hell had Madeia done to him? 

And how was it that he still craved more sex, even now? 
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A hot preview… 

"Fuck, Emilia," Theodric groaned. "I've missed you. I've missed your tight hot pussy."

She moaned in agreement, rocking and grinding on his cock, the wet sounds of her pussy and his shaft churning together echoing through the dungeons. She squeezed her pussy muscles, milking his cock, making both of them gasp in pleasure.

She freed her breasts from her gown and pressed them into Theodric's mouth, his lips sucking her hard nipples, his tongue swirling them. She caressed his strong shoulders and hair, gasping in joy as her brother sucked her. 

Her pussy began to squeeze him even tighter, and she knew he was getting close. She picked up speed, riding him hard, driving his cock into her pussy as he pumped away. She rode higher and higher, her breasts bouncing with every stroke of his dick.

"Oh gods," she cried. "Cum in me, Theodric. Please, I need it." 

Reclaiming Tiriene Vol. 2: Cedric’s Claim Part 3

Cedric waited grimly in his room at Velina's stronghold. What he had seen regarding Lady Castillon troubled him greatly. None of it made sense. What had she seen that had damaged her in this way?

Cedric couldn't shake the thought of Lady Castillon from his mind, and so he finally decided to take action. He knew that Velina was a powerful sorceress, one who would have the ability to help him learn what Lady Castillon had experienced. Steeling himself, he descended the stairs and knocked on her door.

When Velina opened the door, Cedric could see a look of concern in her eyes. She knew why he wanted to talk to her, and she already had an idea of what he was going to ask. "What can I do for you?" She said gently.

Cedric took a deep breath before speaking. "I need you to provide me with a mind link spell," he said firmly, but respectfully. "I want to see what Lady Castillon saw."

"Are you sure, Cedric? There are dangers that come with mind-linking."

Cedric nodded. "I understand the risks. But I can't just sit here and wonder without doing anything. Please, Velina. I need your help."

Velina hesitated for a moment before nodding. "Very well. But I must warn you, Cedric. The mind-link spell can be intense, and it requires complete trust between the two parties. Are you ready for this?"

Cedric nodded once again. "I'll do what it takes."

"Very well." Velina led him to Lady Castillon's chambers once more. She lay on the bed, her eyes fixed on the ceiling, seeing nothing. At least she was quiet, for the moment.

"Place your hands on her shoulders. Focus on her," instructed Velina. "Think of your bond with her."

She began to chant in a language that Cedric didn't recognize, and he felt a wave of energy wash over him.

He closed his eyes and focused on his intention, reaching out to Lady Castillon's mind.

Horrific images filled Cedric's brain. He saw Lady Castillon standing among a battlefield of carnage, blood and death all around her. Fires engulfed the corpses of the fallen, and cries of pain echoed through the darkness. She wept as she stumbled through the carnage, piles of dismembered limbs and decapitated corpses strewn about. 

Even more terrifying were the things he could not see, but only feel; a sense of desolation and despair pervaded the air, overlaid with the stench of death.

Everywhere he looked was evidence of terrible violence; bodies burned beyond recognition, swords plunged deep into flesh, severed heads mounted on spikes. It was a scene straight out of hell. 

His hands shook uncontrollably as he emerged from his vision back into reality. He felt drained and weak from what he had experienced and could feel tears streaming down his face as Velina gently removed his hands from Lady Castillon's shoulders. 

"You saw it, didn't you?" she asked. "You saw what she saw." 

Cedric could not speak, still too much in shock from the terrifying vision. When he finally found his voice, he looked up and her and nodded. "I saw..." He looked back at Lady Castillon. Her eyes were closed now and she appeared slightly more peaceful. "I saw something worse than any foe imaginable. Who could have done this?" 

"The Underlords." Velina sat on the bed, gently placing her fingers on Castillon's forehead. "I'm sure you know the horrors they've committed." 

"Yes," Cedric replied. "I've heard rumors. But nothing of this magnitude." He looked at the beautiful Castillon, blaming himself for her suffering. "Why did they do this to her?" 

Velina's eyes narrowed. "Because they hate life and all that it brings. They are darkness incarnate. Everything they do is malevolent." 

Cedric grimaced. "I'll kill them. I'll make them pay for what they've done to her." 

Velina rose. "When you are recovered, come and speak to me. We will make plans for how to proceed." 

He nodded. Lying down next to his former lover, Cedric sighed, a sense of despair coming over him. 

*****

Back in Castle Tiriene, Lady Emilia snuck into the dungeons, knowing Cedric was away. It gave her the chance she needed to find her beloved stepbrother/husband and speak to him with what little time she had. 

"Theodric?" she asked, slipping past the guards. "Are you down here?" 

She found him chained to the wall, his arms aloft. Her heart broke at the sight of her handsome brother, now wearing only a pair of leather breeches, looking tired, his cuts from the battle with Cedric fading into scars now. 

"Emilia," he said. "Why have you come? If Cedric finds you here he'll kill you." 

"I had to see you," Emilia replied, tears streaming down her face. "I can't bear the thought of you being imprisoned like this, while Cedric is out...doing whatever he's doing."

Theodric let out a bitter laugh. "He's an idiot." 

"Please, Theodric," Emilia begged. "We have to find a way to escape. We can't stay here any longer."

Theodric's eyes narrowed. "And go where? Cedric will find us no matter where we go."

"We'll find a way," Emilia said firmly. "We'll escape this castle, and we'll start a new life somewhere else."

Theodric remained silent for a moment, considering her words. "I don't know, Emilia. It's too risky. We could be caught, and then we would both be in even more trouble than we are now."

Emilia wrapped her arms around him, kissing him desperately. "Please, brother. We must find a way. For us, for the others..." 

He looked into her eyes, knowing she was right. Finally, he nodded. "What's your plan?" 

Emilia pulled away from Theodric, taking a deep breath. "I've been gathering supplies and information. There's a secret passageway that leads out of the castle, but we'll need to be careful. We have to wait for the right moment to make our move."

Theodric nodded. "I trust you, Emilia. But we can't do this alone. We need someone to help us."

Emilia smiled. "I have someone in mind. A friend who owes me a favor. He'll be able to help us get out of the castle undetected."

"Who is it?" Theodric asked.

Emilia hesitated for a moment before answering. "His name is Darian. He's a thief. I met him in the market a few months ago. He owes me a debt, and I think he'll be willing to repay it by helping us escape."

Theodric raised an eyebrow. "A thief? Are you sure we can trust a thief?" 

"We haven't much choice. Emeric has been taken prisoner, as well. We're at the mercy of anyone who can help us." 

"All right then. I trust you, Emilia." 

She smiled, kissing him again. The kiss lasted a bit longer this time, their lips passionately pressed together, tongues delving deep. She straddled his lap and lifted her gown, rubbing her pussy against his groin. 

"Gods, I've missed you, brother. I need you in my bed again." 

"I want you, Emilia," he grunted. He was hard now, eager to be inside her. 

She reached to his leather breeches and untied the laces, freeing his hard penis from its confines. Slipping her panties to the side, she sank her hot wet cunt down onto his hard cock, letting the tip enter her, gasping in joy as her stepbrother's immense shaft filled her up inch by inch. 

Her body shivered at how good it felt to have him inside her again, so hard and thick and familiar. She began to grind down on his lap, taking him completely inside her.

Theodric gasped, his eyes closed, relishing the intense pleasure of feeling her tight pussy squeezing his cock. 

Emilia's hips began to rock back and forth, alternating between sliding up and down his length and circling at the tip, every movement making her pussy quiver in pleasure.

"Fuck, Emilia," Theodric groaned. "I've missed you. I've missed your tight hot pussy."

She moaned in agreement, rocking and grinding on his cock, the wet sounds of her pussy and his shaft churning together echoing through the dungeons. She squeezed her pussy muscles, milking his cock, making both of them gasp in pleasure.

She freed her breasts from her gown and pressed them into Theodric's mouth, his lips sucking her hard nipples, his tongue swirling them. She caressed his strong shoulders and hair, gasping in joy as her brother sucked her. 

Her pussy began to squeeze him even tighter, and she knew he was getting close. She picked up speed, riding him hard, driving his cock into her pussy as he pumped away. She rode higher and higher, her breasts bouncing with every stroke of his dick.

"Oh gods," she cried. "Cum in me, Theodric. Please, I need it." 

She grinded her pussy on his cock, her body trembling as she was brought closer and closer to orgasm. Finally, her breaths turned into a moan, a low animalistic cry rising from her lips as her orgasm washed over her. She rode out her climax, maintaining her pace as her pussy milked his cock, a stream of her juices trickling out of her cunt and down his shaft. 

Theodric grunted and held his shaft deep within her, feeling his balls tingle. Hot thick jets of his sperm pumped into her, filling up her womb. The two lovers kissed, their tongues dancing together.

Emilia finally stopped, resting her forehead on her brother's shoulder as she caught her breath.

"We'll find a way out of this, brother," she whispered. "I promise." 

"Come to me when you talk to your thief," he said. "I'll be ready." He chuckled. "As ready as I can be in these chains, at least." 

She smiled. "I promise, I'll return with a way to free you." 

Emilia slowly climbed off his lap, and Theodric's cock slipped out of her. He looked longingly at her pussy, watching as his cum dripped from her wet slit. He ached to have his hands free, to use her and ride her, to fill her again and again as he once did... 

She slid her panties back into place, Theodric's cum still deep inside her. With a final smile, she blew him a kiss and made her way quietly out of the dungeon, making sure the guards were nowhere to be seen. 

Theodric hoped the plan would work. He needed to get out of here. 

To take vengeance on Cedric and teach the bastard a lesson, once and for all. 

Other books you might enjoy:

Kingsley House

Orion’s Genesis

Master of Mothers

See them all here!

Sign up for my mailing list! 


[image: ]


Reclaiming Tiriene Vol. 2: Cedric’s Claim Part 2

Other books you might enjoy:

Kingsley House

Orion’s Genesis

Master of Mothers

See them all here!

Sign up for my mailing list! 

A hot preview

Cedric pushed Jana's arms up further, forcing her to arch her back. He could feel his cock sliding against the entrance to her womb, every thrust bringing him closer and closer to climax. "Fuck me," Jana moaned, desperate for Cedric to finish her off.

Cedric buried himself inside Jana, every inch of his cock deep inside her pussy. His balls slapped against her as he thrust, the sound reverberating through the tent.

With every pump, he could feel the release building within him once again. He was close.

"I'm going to cum," he said, his voice a low growl as he took hold of her ample breasts. He squeezed hard, pinching her nipples as he continued to pump Jana's hole with his cock.

"Oh, my Lord," she gasped. "I'm cumming as well. Please cum deep inside me!"

Reclaiming Tiriene Vol. 2: Cedric’s Claim Part 2

Cedric left the next day, setting out for Cithran Hold. Madeia had charged him with finding all he could on the dragon riders. On Velina, the red dragon. If he could, he'd rather make a friend of her than an enemy. Red dragons were loyal allies, but if you got on their bad side...they could wreak utter destruction.

Not to mention, if Velina had resurrected Lady Castillon, she had more power than Cedric could even imagine. His dick stirred at the memory of his old lover. One he'd long since thought to be dead, forever.

Madeia had given Cedric a group of riders to accompany him. All were female. All of Madeia's warriors and servants, everyone in her command, was a woman. It was a choice that Cedric quite enjoyed.

As they rode towards Cithran Hold, Cedric couldn't help but notice the way the sun was setting in the sky. It was a beautiful sight, one that he would have appreciated more if he wasn't distracted by the gorgeous women riding with him. They all wore tight leather pants and loose-fitting tops that showed off their curves. Cedric tried to focus on the task at hand, but his mind kept wandering to thoughts of what these women looked like underneath their clothing.

As they made camp for the night, one of the riders approached Cedric. She had long blonde hair and piercing blue eyes. "Is something wrong, my Lord?" she asked, noticing the way he was staring at her.

Cedric shook his head, trying to clear his thoughts. "No, nothing's wrong. Just a little distracted, that's all."

The woman smiled. "Well, if there's anything we can do to help, just let us know."

Cedric's eyes traveled down her body, appreciating the way her leather pants hugged her curves. "Actually," he said, "there is something you could do for me."

The woman raised an eyebrow, clearly interested. "What is it?"

Cedric found himself getting bolder. "I want you to come to my tent tonight."

The woman's smile grew wider. "As you wish, my Lord." With that, she turned and walked away, leaving Cedric with a growing sense of excitement.

When the woman entered his tent, Cedric felt his heart racing. She wasted no time in undressing, revealing a body that was even more stunning than he had imagined.

"What is your name?" he asked.

The woman approached Cedric, her curves accentuated by the flickering light of the torches outside the tent. "My name is Jana," she said, her voice low and sultry. "Is there something specific you want me to do, my Lord?"

"Yes," he said, his voice a rough growl. "Get down on your knees and suck my cock."

Cedric had been with a lot of women. He knew how to please them. And he knew how to make them please him. He sat down on the bed, his cock hard and throbbing for attention.

Jana smiled as she knelt in front of him. Her big boobs bounced as she got down on her knees. She looked good like that, Cedric decided. Very submissive, ready to serve.

She wrapped her hand around his shaft and gave it a few gentle strokes. Cedric took a deep breath, his anticipation building. Then he felt the warmth of her mouth as she wrapped it around his cock. Her tongue moved in a slow circle, brushing against his head every time she drew it back up. Cedric let out a groan of pleasure, his fingers burying themselves in Jana's golden hair. He liked his women like this, between his thighs with his dick in their mouth.

Jana knew exactly what she was doing. She kept up a steady pace, bobbing her head up and down Cedric's cock. As she did, she reached her free hand up to gently cup his balls. Cedric shivered, a wave of pleasure rolling through him. His balls tightened as Jana continued to suck him, her tongue flicking across his head with every stroke.

"The things I want to do to you," Cedric said, his eyes closed as he enjoyed the feeling of Jana's lips wrapped around his cock.

Jana moaned in response, her fingers gently kneading his balls. Cedric could feel the pressure building inside him. He started to thrust, fucking Jana's face a little more roughly as time went on. He was getting close, and he knew that Jana was enjoying it. She moaned around his cock, her tongue returning to his head with every stroke.

He could feel his orgasm building. It was more intense than he'd anticipated. "Are you ready to cum?" Jana asked, her voice muffled from Cedric's prick in her mouth.

Cedric nodded, unable to speak as the pleasure built inside him.

Jana wrapped her hand around the base of Cedric's cock, pulling her mouth off and replacing it with her hand. "Cum for me, my Lord," she said, her eyes sparkling.

Cedric's cock erupted in her hand. Jana moaned as her fingers were coated in a thick goo of cum. When Cedric was finished cumming, Jana licked her hand clean, a satisfied look on her face. As she did, Cedric realized that he had more in mind for her.

"Stand up," he said.

Jana did as she was told, her naked body on display. Cedric grabbed her by the shoulders and pushed her down on the bed. Jana didn't resist. She looked more than happy to obey. Cedric climbed on top of her, pinning her arms above her head and holding them as she squealed in delight.

"Oh, my Lord," she moaned.

Cedric kissed her on the lips, his tongue invading her mouth as his cock pressed against her damp slit. Jana's juices were flowing, her body responding to Cedric's every touch. Cedric could feel his cock sliding between her pussy lips as he kissed her, driving his shaft deeper.

When they parted, Cedric began to thrust, his cock plunging into Jana's tight slit. Jana groaned as his dick slid in and out of her pussy. When he reached the base, he could feel her juices flowing around his shaft.

Cedric started out slow, his cock thrusting into Jana's pussy as she writhed beneath him. He took a moment to appreciate the look on her face. It was full of pleasure, her eyes closed and her mouth open in a soft moan. She moved her hips in rhythm with his, giving as much as she was receiving.

He began to pound Jana with more force, his hips slamming against her as he drove his cock deep inside her pussy. Jana moaned in response, her fingers digging into Cedric's back as she bucked beneath him.

Cedric drove his cock deep into her pussy, his cock swelling as he drew nearer to his orgasm.

He began to pick up speed, fucking Jana harder with every thrust. Jana moaned again, her pussy throbbing as Cedric's cock plunged in and out of her. She was getting close, Cedric realized. He could tell by the look on her face, the way she was squirming beneath him. He could feel her pussy tightening around his cock.

Cedric pushed Jana's arms up further, forcing her to arch her back. He could feel his cock sliding against the entrance to her womb, every thrust bringing him closer and closer to climax. "Fuck me," Jana moaned, desperate for Cedric to finish her off.

Cedric buried himself inside Jana, every inch of his cock deep inside her pussy. His balls slapped against her as he thrust, the sound reverberating through the tent.

With every pump, he could feel the release building within him once again. He was close.

"I'm going to cum," he said, his voice a low growl as he took hold of her ample breasts. He squeezed hard, pinching her nipples as he continued to pump Jana's hole with his cock.

"Oh, my Lord," she gasped. "I'm cumming as well. Please cum deep inside me!"

Cedric let out a groan, his whole body tensing as the pressure became unbearable. His cock exploded, his ass clenching as he began to pump his cum into Jana's pussy. His balls ached as they emptied themselves into her, his hot sperm flooding her womb.

Cedric pulled out at the last moment, freeing his cock from Jana's tight slit. He groaned as his dick pulsed, the last of his orgasm surging from his balls. He shot a thick wad of cum all over Jana's breasts, painting her nipples and clit with his semen. Cum poured out of his cock, and he continued to pump it until he was finished.

When he was done, he collapsed next to Jana on the bed. She was looking up at him with the biggest smile on her face. "You were wonderful, my Lord," she said. "I hope we can do this again."

"I think we will," Cedric said. "I'm not done with you yet."

He fucked the beautiful Jana all night. By the early morning, he had emptied his balls into her many times.

****

At first light, they set off again, reaching Cithran Hold's outskirts within a few days.

He had to admit, even he was impressed by the sight of the Hold. It was the biggest he had ever seen, a massive walled castle dominating the landscape. It was built on the outer edges of the city, a holdover from an age when the city had been fenced-in rather than open to the countryside. It was a common tactic of defense, used by smaller groups of people to keep out larger forces.

He knew that the dragonriders had been defeated by Theodric in previous months. It appeared that, under their current leader, they had begun to rebuild.

As they approached, the drawbridge was dropped and they were welcomed in by a small group of dragonriders. They were clearly expecting Cedric, as their leader had requested an audience.

Cedric followed them inside, his heart racing. He had never been in the presence of a dragon before, especially not one as powerful as their leader Velina. He had heard tales about her strength and power, stories that told of her ability to shape the land itself with just a few words. This made him more than curious about what she could do for him and his own goals.

They reached the great hall at last, where Velina was already waiting for them. She was sitting on a throne crafted from diamonds and sapphires, watching them with eyes that seemed to know more than they said. She nodded slightly as they entered, motioning for Cedric to approach her throne.

The dragonrider stepped forward and bowed before her with reverence. "My lady. Lord Cedric of Myrdin."

Velina rose, approaching Cedric with long strides. "My Lord Cedric," she said. "It is a pleasure to meet you."

She was quite beautiful, but dangerous. He knew she could roast him with a flick of her wrist. And so, Cedric decided to tread carefully.

"My lady, it is a great honor. I've heard many great things about you." He bowed his head.

Velina smiled kindly. "Thank you, Lord Cedric. I am honored by your praise."

She gestured for him to take a seat, and he complied, eager to hear what she had to say.

Cedric looked around the great hall, amazed by the opulence of it. He felt like a small mouse in the presence of a lion; but Velina's demeanor was gentle and he quickly warmed up to her presence. Especially when she offered them food and drink as they discussed his request for an alliance between their two factions.

He was delighted with her hospitality and they began to talk about their respective goals and motivations. It wasn't long before Cedric realized that Velina was both intelligent and cunning—an ideal ally for him in his quest for power.

As the conversation went on, he charmed her with stories of his adventures and flattery of her own accomplishments until finally she agreed to join forces with him.

"My lady," he said, deciding to bring up the topic he'd avoided all night. "I have heard a rumor that you may be in possession of someone important. Lady Castillon...is she alive?"

Velina smiled at that. "Yes, she is alive. And yes, she is here, with us."

Cedric's heart jumped. "Then, you resurrected her? How? With a spell?"

Velina shook her head. "No, Lord Cedric, I did not. But my necromancers did. She is alive, but she is not fully herself. Or at least, not yet. It might be best for you to see for yourself."

She rose, gesturing for Cedric to stand as well.

"Come with me, Lord Cedric. You shall see for yourself."

They made their way down a long, winding corridor. It grew darker as they went on, branching off into smaller and smaller corridors.

Cedric was beginning to doubt that he would ever see the light of day again. Velina was clearly taking them deep into the stone of the mountain itself. They reached a large wooden door, guarded by two more dragonriders.

Velina placed her hand on the door, and it swung open soundlessly.

Beyond it was a room that was both beautiful and frightening. The floor was made of a rich, dark mahogany. The ceiling was arched and painted with a mural of dragons dancing amongst the stars. And just in the center was a large bed, the covers thrown back.

Thrashing around on the bed was a woman. She was screaming, her head shaking back and forth. It was Lady Castillon, no doubt about it.

Her brown hair was unkempt and her face was covered in sweat. Her dress was ripped and torn, her chest and breasts spilling out from the torn fabric. She looked so out of control, so lost, that it made Cedric's heart ache.

He moved closer, standing next to Velina as they looked on. "What happened to her?"

Velina shrugged. "The necromancers are still finding out. Her mind...it's damaged. Something happened to her, something that caused her mind to fracture under the stress."

Cedric's eyes were glued to the writhing figure on the bed. "Is there any way she can be fixed?"

Velina sighed. "Perhaps. Her mind is important, you see. She knows things that I do not. She is critical to the plans I have for my people."

Cedric frowned. "You want to rely on her knowledge. You want to trust in her."

Velina nodded. "Yes. That is what I want to do."

Cedric turned to Velina, meeting her eyes. "Maybe I can help with that. Maybe I can fix her."

Velina shook her head, sighing. "My necromancers have tried everything. But...if you really think you can help, then you're welcome to try."

Cedric nodded. "I will help if I can."

Velina smiled, taking his hand. "Thank you. I know her mind will be in safe hands with you, Lord Cedric."

Cedric turned back to the writhing woman on the bed. He wanted to help her. But was he really up to the task?

Part of him wanted to run out of the room at first sight of her fear and pain. But another part of him felt a strange pull towards her. She needed him, he knew it in his heart. He could help her. He had to.

He approached the bed and looked on as her thrashing grew more and more violent.

"My lady," he said softly, placing his hands on her shoulders. "Do you remember me?"

She stopped thrashing at once, her body going still. Her head turned to face him, her bright eyes staring into his.

She seemed to recognize him - and then a moment later, began to thrash again, wailing unintelligibly.

Damn whoever did this to her, Cedric thought, growling to himself. I will avenge her. And I will restore her to her former self.

Other books you might enjoy:

Kingsley House

Orion’s Genesis

Master of Mothers

See them all here!

Sign up for my mailing list! 


[image: ]


Reclaiming Tiriene Vol. 2: Cedric’s Claim Part 4

Other books you might enjoy:

Kingsley House

Orion’s Genesis

Master of Mothers

See them all here!

Sign up for my mailing list! 

A hot preview…

Madeia resumed her thrusts, Lonae's pussy clutching tight around the huge, pistoning cock inside her. "If what you say is true, Cedric, then we have bigger problems -" she gasped as pleasure suddenly tore through her - "Than I originally believed."

"I don't know, Mad....My Queen," he said through clenched teeth. "All I know is what I saw. Castillon was a smart, strong woman - now she's raving mad. And I intend to break whatever spell they've cast on her."

Madeia gasped as she came, her cunt tensing and clenching around the long, thick black strap-on cock. "Mmm, I'm cumming."

Reclaiming Tiriene Vol. 2: Cedric’s Claim Part 4

Emilia worked tirelessly to free her stepbrother from the dungeons. It was difficult, but she and the thief she'd mentioned to him, a fellow named Malos, finally managed to find the right kind of pick for Theodric's locks.

Malos and Emilia arrived at the dungeon together in the dead of night, dressed in all black to avoid attracting attention. They cautiously approached the entrance as Malos made sure his pick was securely hidden in his belt.

"I'll distract the guards," said Emilia. "You get Theodric free, then sneak him out. I'll meet you upstairs."

Malos nodded and watched as Emilia gracefully walked towards the guards, her hips swaying seductively. As soon as she caught their attention, Malos dashed towards the cells, his heart pounding against his chest.

He found Theodric in the farthest cell, his face gaunt and his body covered in bruises. Theodric's eyes widened in recognition as he saw Malos.

"Emilia sent me," Malos said, urgently. "We need to get out of here, now."

Theodric nodded, and Malos set to work picking the locks on his chains. After several tense moments, he finally got them opened. Finally, Theodric was free, but weakened. Malos slung Theodric's arm over his shoulder and began to lead him out of the dungeon.

Just as they were about to make it out, a guard spotted them and shouted for the others to come. Malos knew they didn't have much time left. He hastened his pace, supporting Theodric as best he could until they finally made it outside. Emilia was already there, waiting for them in the shadows.

"Let's move," she said, her voice low but urgent.

They hurried through the castle halls, desperately trying to get away without being seen or heard. Finally, they were free of the dungeons.

Emilia breathed a sigh of relief and thanked Malos for his help. She then took Theodric back to her bedchamber so he could rest and recover from his ordeal in peace and safety.

She tended to him daily, watching and making sure he rested soundly. Within a few days he was mostly back to himself, though a bit thinner.

"We'll have to get the cook to prepare you some hearty meals," she said, taking a seat beside him on the bed and kissing him softly. "We need to get you back to full health."

Theodric smiled gratefully at Emilia, his heart swelling with affection for her. He took her hand in his and brought it to his lips, kissing it tenderly.

"Thank you for saving me," he said, his voice hoarse but full of emotion. "I don't know what I would have done without you." His gaze darkened. "Probably died in that dungeon."

Emilia leaned in and kissed him again, feeling his warm lips against hers. She deepened the kiss and pressed her body against his, feeling his arms wrap around her waist as they embraced. "I would never have let that happen to you, my brother...my love."

"You're too good to me." He let his fingers trail down her cleavage, rubbing her breasts gently. He'd missed these breasts, greatly.

"I'll always be here for you, Theodric," she whispered, her breath hot against his neck as she nuzzled him. "No matter what happens, I'll never leave your side."

Theodric felt desire rising up in him. He needed to fuck her, now, in this very bed. He began to free her laces, undressing her and pulling the fabric of her gown down her body.

"Has Cedric touched you?" he said, sucking her nipples into his mouth.

"No," she gasped. "He hasn't tried, thankfully. But I would never let him."

"Good," said Theodric, a flash of possessiveness running through him. "I won't let anyone else have you but me."

"And no one else will," said Emilia, her words silky and seductive. She grabbed his hair and pulled his head towards hers, kissing him with a hungry, ravenous passion.

They fell back onto the bed, their clothes half off, kissing and embracing. Emilia pushed Theodric onto his back and straddled him, grinding her hips against his hard cock.

"You're so big," she whispered, her hand wrapped around his cock as she stroked it up and down. "I missed this cock."

"I missed you," he growled, his hands kneading her breasts as he kissed her neck and shoulder, inhaling the scent of her lust-soaked skin. "I want to fuck you so bad right now."

"Then do it," she whispered, letting her gown slip off completely. "Fuck me so hard, I won't be able to walk tomorrow."

Theodric grabbed Emilia's hips and flipped her around, spreading her knees and pulling her hips towards his. He fumbled with his breeches, sliding them down his thighs, freeing his hard cock from its confines. Then he took it hand, pressing it to her dripping slit. Inch by inch he fed her his cock, until it filled her up completely.

Emilia gasped. "Oh gods, you're inside me. It's so big. So hard."

He fucked her fast and hard, his cock driving into her wet, dripping pussy over and over.

She moaned, his balls slapping against her clit with every thrust.

"Oh gods, Theodric, I'm going to cum," she whispered, biting her bottom lip.

"Cum for me, sister."

Emilia let out a deep moan, and she gripped her bed sheets, her eyes squeezed shut. "Ah, Ah, YES! Oh, I love your cock!"

"Your tight little pussy feels so good."

"I love this cock so much," whispered Emilia, her eyes still closed in pleasure. "I love feeling you deep inside me." She reached her hand down and started to rub her clit with her fingers, her hips bucking wildly underneath him.

"Fuck, it feels so good," moaned Theodric, his hips slamming into her ass as he thrust into her over and over. He let out a deep groan of satisfaction as he came inside her, filling her with his hot, sticky cum.

Emilia moaned in pleasure, her pussy quivering and pulsating as she felt Theodric's potent sperm gush into her. She could feel it leaking out of her, running down her thighs to the bed.

He took her a second time, now on her hands and knees. Spreading her legs, he entered her from behind, pumping his cock into her with every thrust. He gripped her waist, pushing his cock in and out of her tight, creamy pussy.

He rubbed her clit with his fingers as he fucked her, making her moan loudly.

"Oh gods," she gasped. "You're making me cum again."

He continued to rub her clit, pounding her harder and faster as she writhed and bucked underneath him in pleasure. He felt her pussy spasm and clamp down on his cock, pulsing and squeezing it.

"Ah, ah, ah, I'm cumming!" she moaned, her pussy gripping his cock like a velvet-lined fist.

"I can feel it," he moaned, his cock twitching inside her.

"Inside me, Theodric," whispered Emilia, looking over her shoulder at him. "I want to feel your hot seed inside me again."

Theodric groaned and pushed his cock as deep as it could go inside her pussy, and he came. His cum gushed and poured inside her, pumping into her womb.

"Oh, gods," whispered Emilia, she could feel his cum filling her up. "You're filling me up with your thick, hot cum. I love it."

He held her close and kissed the back of her neck, still inside of her. "I love you."

Emilia smiled. "I love you, too."

Once he pulled out of her, Emilia turned around, kneeling between his thighs. She began to stroke and lick his cock, soaked in her juices and tasting the mingled flavors of their sex. Within minutes, his cock was hard again.

She rose to her feet and mounted him, sliding his cock into her soaking wet pussy. She dug her fingernails into his chest and began to ride him, bouncing up and down on his cock in her cunt.

"Oh gods, it feels so good." She bit her bottom lip, her eyes closed in pleasure. "Fuck me, fuck me, fuck me."

"I will, sister," he moaned, gripping her waist and bucking his hips upwards, his cock sliding in and out of her wet, tight pussy. He watched her breasts bounce and jiggle with every thrust. He gripped them, enjoying this position, where he could play with her tits while fucking her.

"Your pussy feels so good," said Theodric, his cock throbbing as it slid in and out of her.

"I love this cock," groaned Emilia, her voice stifled and breathless.

Theodric felt himself building towards climax again, and he knew that Emilia was close as well. He wrapped his arm around her waist and picked her up, so that she was sitting on his lap.

"Ride me," he growled, his hands squeezing her ass. "Ride me until you cum."

Emilia began to bounce up and down on his cock, sliding it in and out of her dripping wet slit. "Oh gods, I'm going to cum," she moaned, gripping his shoulders as she began to shake and tremble.

"Cum for me," he groaned, his cock twitching and jerking inside her.

"Be-because of you," she moaned, gazing deep into Theodric's eyes. She loved him. She needed him. He was her husband, her master, and she would never let Cedric take him away again. "Because of you, I'm cumming."

She moaned in pleasure, her pussy clenching and spasming around his cock as her orgasm rolled through her. He could feel it, so tight and hot around his thick penis. He began to spurt inside her, pumping hot jets of creamy sperm into her pussy a third time.

Finally the two lovers collapsed on the bed, exhausted. He had needed her so much. After so long imprisoned, he needed to pump her womb full of babies over and over.

She curled against him happily, sighing in contentment in Theodric's arms. "What are we going to do about Cedric?"

"I have to find who's loyal to me still, in the castle. No doubt he's killed most of my men."

"That's alright. I have plenty of loyal friends. We'll find enough men loyal to you to put Cedric in his place."

"I hope so." His gaze turned to one of worry. "Without enough military might, he's going to be a problem."

"Don't worry, Theodric, we'll beat him. That much I can say for sure."

He sighed, beginning to feel pleasantly sleepy. "I know, sister. I know."

She kissed his muscled chest, feeling his sperm drip from her used cunt. She was sore from Theodric's large penis, but in a very good way. "Sleep now, brother. We'll think more on it in the morning."

"I love you, Emilia."

"I love you, Theodric."

*****

A few days later, Cedric returned to Madeia's castle. He found her in her bedchamber, wearing a large, black strap-on cock, and she was fucking a beautiful maiden.

"Go on," Madeia gasped, plunging her cock deep into the gorgeous woman's pussy. "I can fuck Lonae while you talk."

He filled her in on everything as best he could above the sex moans and gasps in the room. "Velina will help us. She's agreed to join forces." Normally, he would have been turned on by the sight before him, and he was, to an extent. But witnessing Lady Castillon's crumbled sanity had left him a bit...limp.

"She'll lend her troops to our aid?" asked Madeia, holding Lonae's ankles as she thrust her strapon cock deep into the woman's wet, sloppy pussy. Lonae was crying out in pleasure, her wrists bound to the bed above her.

"Yes, they will. You can consider her our ally, for whatever purpose you might need."

Madeia grinned, leaning forward and biting Lonae's nipple. Lonae gasped in shock, but moaned pleasurably as Madeia sucked and licked her nipple. "And your Lady Castillon? Did Velina have her?"

Cedric growled under his breath. "Yes. She was...not herself."

Madeia paused her thrusting, looking back at him with a raised brow. "Oh?"

"The Underlords did something to her. Drove her mad. Perhaps they put a demon in her. That would explain it..."

"What are you talking about?"

"I heard that The Underlords have demon blood in their veins. I have heard that they bleed black when cut."

"That's preposterous."

"Perhaps. But I think it is worth looking into."

Madeia resumed her thrusts, Lonae's pussy clutching tight around the huge, pistoning cock inside her. "If what you say is true, Cedric, then we have bigger problems -" she gasped as pleasure suddenly tore through her - "Than I originally believed."

"I don't know, Mad....My Queen," he said through clenched teeth. "All I know is what I saw. Castillon was a smart, strong woman - now she's raving mad. And I intend to break whatever spell they've cast on her."

Madeia gasped as she came, her cunt tensing and clenching around the long, thick black strap-on cock. "Mmm, I'm cumming."

Lonae moaned and bucked her hips, her pussy spasming and throbbing as she came as well. The two women kissed passionately, and as he watched, Cedric felt his cock throb back to life. He imagined forcing Madeia down to the bed, spreading her legs and driving his dick into her. He'd make her a lesbian no more, turn her into a whore for cock -his cock.

Madeia pulled her cock out of Lonae's pussy with a wet, slurping noise. "How do you think you'll do that?" she asked Cedric. "If the Underlords are as dangerous as you believe, you're no match for them."

"Velina knows where they are. She'll help me," he said.

"Oh?" Madeia asked, removing her strapon. Cedric took the moment to revel in the sight of her beautiful, naked body as she crossed the room. Her breasts, large and full, bounced, her shaved pussy on display. Gods, he wanted to fuck her. He'd have killed half the kingdom for a single night with her.

She put on a long, velvety robe and gathered it about herself. "I'm not so sure. Velina's a dragon, yes, but she's only one." She sat down at her desk and poured herself some wine, eyeing Cedric. "Do you know why the Underlords are so named?"

He frowned, shaking his head.

"They serve Death itself, Cedric. The lord of death, Noxas, controls them. They have powers you and I cannot even conceive of. The power to touch your mind and melt it in an instant."

"That may be so. But you don't know what I'm capable of."

"You are bold," she said, eyeing him with a strange gaze, both curious and assessing. "Come here."

Cedric glanced at Lonae, who was still lying on the bed in post-orgasmic rapture. She was watching Cedric and Madeia, a small smirk on her lips.

He moved to Madeia's side as she instructed.

"Kneel," she said, "and look into my eyes."

Cedric did as she ordered. Her grip on him was tight, her eyes boring into his. He could feel the intensity of her gaze, and something else, as well...

She placed her fingertip on his jaw and stroked slowly forward, her eyes turning to black pools. He felt like he was falling into them. The world seemed to fade around him as Madeia probed into his mind, searching his secrets with her magic.

As she saw his desires, she smiled. She had her suspicions, of course, but they were now confirmed. Pulling away, she spread her thighs slightly, letting show just the tiniest glimpse of her bare pussy under her robe.

"Very well, Cedric. I'll make you an offer you can't refuse."

Feeling breathless but not knowing why, Cedric stammered, "What...what? My lady?"

Madeia looked to Lonae, her eyes narrowing, her voice turning sharp. "Leave us."

Quickly, Lonae gathered her robe and pulled it on, departing the chamber. Now, it was just Cedric and Madeia there, alone.

"There's an item I need. A powerful relic you must retrieve for me. It might be what will help you win back your Lady Castillon, even. If you can obtain it, I'll give you what you want most."

"What I...want most?"

"Yes." She leaned close, her breath on his lips. "You want to be inside me so bad you can't stand it, Cedric. You know I never sleep with men, and it's driving you insane."

He swallowed hard, trying to keep his gaze up, not look down at her perfect body. "Lady Madeia, I - No! Yes, I do want you! But that doesn't change anything. I will not -"

"I said, look into my eyes, Cedric!"

He did as she ordered. But when he did, he saw something...strange. A faint purple glow seemed to shimmer in her eyes. And in that moment, he knew that she could see into his mind, could know all his thoughts. She could see what he wanted the most in the world.

"Now, tell me," she said, her voice like silk, "What is it you want?"

Cedric swallowed hard, feeling his cock throb. "I want to fuck your flawless, tight little pussy until you can't walk straight."

She laughed again, clearly pleased. "Most do. Men and women both. Men, of course, I never allow inside me. But you...if you can find the relic that I need, I will, perhaps, let you have a little taste." 

She took his hand, pressing it to her inner thigh, letting his fingers slide upwards. As he reached the soft flesh of her pussy, he groaned, feeling how wet she was. She soaked his fingers, her hot, wet labia rubbing against them. 

"You're the one man who's managed to impress me," she whispered, licking his ear. "The one man who actually arouses me." 

He kissed her then, his hands on her thighs under her robe, rubbing up and down. Her tongue danced in his mouth with his, and he could feel her body tremble. She liked this too, it seemed. Perhaps she was at least a little turned on by him.

She stood and pushed him backwards. "Find me the relic and you can have this," she said.

He fell to his knees before her. Her robe lay open, revealing her perfect, creamy body, the curve of her breasts, her erect nipples, her clean-shaven pussy. He leaned forward and kissed her stomach. She smelled wonderful - like sweat and sex, hot and fresh. He found her clit with his lips and kissed it. Madeia was the one woman he didn't just want to take roughly, to fuck and impregnate and discard. No...this woman he wanted to worship. To bow at her feet, to kiss and lick every tiny inch of her, to make her cry out with the pleasure she deserved. 

He'd never had these thoughts about a woman before. Women were to be used and fucked and discarded. What am I thinking? he wondered. But still his lips moved over her clit. He couldn't stop himself. He wanted to worship her. 

She spread her legs, letting him in. He kissed her pussy lips and tongued her slit, her wetness dripping onto his tongue. She moaned and spread her legs wider, her head falling back, fingers tangling in his hair. 

"You are skilled," she whispered, caressing him. "Almost like a woman." 

Anyone else saying that would have filled him with rage. But from her, it was a compliment, and he smiled with pride. 

Her fingers suddenly tightened in his hair, and she pulled him away. "Enough for now," she whispered, leaning in close. "Go, find the thing I need, and if you win, you can fuck me." 

With that, she kissed him long and hard, and tasted her own juices on his lips. Cedric moaned, feeling himself melt like a blushing maiden into his queen's mouth. No other woman could do this to him. Was it her magic? Her beauty? Her presence? He didn't know, but the throb in his cock, and his heart, was real. 

Madeia broke the kiss, pushing him back. "Go, Cedric. You know what to do." 

"Yes, my queen."

There was no other option. He would retrieve her relic. And finally, she would let him fuck her. 
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A hot preview…

"Where is the relic?" he grunted, gripping her breasts hard in his gauntlets.

Lilea moaned as his cock slid in and out of her pussy, sending waves upon waves of pleasure through her. "It's deep within the cave. We have only to venture a few more - ohhhh! - a few more leagues inside."

"You'd better be telling the truth," he grunted. He flexed his cock deep inside, her caressing her G-spot with the tip. Lilea gasped and clutched his strong holders, feeling incredible waves of pleasure.

"Yes, yes, I'm telling the truth," she moaned. "I swear it. Give me more, Sir! Mmmm, fuck me harder! Make me cum!"

Reclaiming Tiriene Vol 2: Cedric’s Claim Part 5

Cedric set off to find the relic tasked by Queen Madeia. Finding it would not be easy. Madeia had told him it was buried deep within a cave somewhere in Underlord territory. And the Underlords, he knew, were very dangerous. 

Cedric trekked through the dense forest, his eyes scanning the bushes for any signs of danger. He had his sword strapped to his waist and his mind ready for battle. As he walked, he remembered the stories he had heard about the Underlords and their evil ways.

The Underlords were known for their sadistic rituals and their love for torture. Cedric shuddered at the thought of falling into their hands. He had heard about their prisoners being skinned alive and their screams echoing through the caves. Not to mention, they were said to be of demonic origin. What kind of horrors they might inflict, he didn't want to know. 

As he approached the mouth of the cave, he could feel his heart racing. He took a deep breath and stepped inside. The air was thick and musty, and he could barely see in front of him. He drew his sword and held it tightly as he made his way deeper into the cave.

The sound of dripping water echoed through the cavern, and Cedric's mind began to play tricks on him. He thought he could hear whispers in the dark, voices urging him to do terrible things... 

And then he heard it. A voice, a woman's voice. He stopped in his tracks and turned back to see a beautiful woman standing in the shadows of the cave. She wore skimpy armor that barely covered her ample chest, and her long brown hair cascaded down her shoulders like a waterfall. Her eyes were bright and inviting, and Cedric felt himself drawn to her.

"Who are you?" he asked, lowering his hand from his sword. 

The woman smiled, revealing perfectly white teeth. "I am Lilea," she said, her voice soft and seductive. "And I can help you find what you're looking for."

Cedric's heart raced as he considered her offer. He knew he should be wary of strangers, especially in a place like this. But something about Lilith made him feel safe, almost protected. He stepped closer to her, his sword still at his side.

"I am Cedric," he said. "How do you know what I'm looking for?" he asked, eyeing her suspiciously.

Lilith stepped forward, her body brushing against his. "I know many things, Cedric," she whispered, her breath hot against his cheek. "And I can lead you to the relic you seek. But first, you must do something for me."

Cedric's mind raced as he considered her offer. He knew he shouldn't trust her, but he couldn't help himself. He was drawn to her like a moth toa flame. He took a deep breath and asked, "What do you want me to do?"

Lilea leaned in, her lips brushing his ear. "I want you to pleasure me," she whispered, "and then I will lead you to the relic."

Cedric's heart raced as he considered her offer. He knew he shouldn't trust her. What was she doing in this cave? Why couldn't he control his lust for her? He had so many questions, but couldn't ask any of them. His desire for her was too strong. He nodded slowly, and Lilea smiled, leading him deeper into the cave.

He was unaware of the powerful magic she was weaving over him...or that she was, in fact, one of the Underlords herself. 

As they walked, Lilea began to touch him, stroking his arm and pressing her body against his. Cedric's mind was clouded with desire, and he couldn't resist her any longer. He pulled her close and kissed her passionately, his hands roaming over her body.

Lilea moaned softly as she ran her hands over Cedric's chest and down to his pants. She unbuckled his belt and loosened his pants, reaching inside to stroke his hardening cock. 

"Mmmm, what's this you have for me?" she said, gasping as his fingers gripped her heavy breasts. 

Cedric reached up and slipped the straps of her top off her shoulders, exposing her ample cleavage. He took one of her nipples into his mouth and suckled. Lilea moaned and arched her back, pressing her body against him. Cedric responded by squeezing her firm ass.

Lilea felt Cedric's cock throbbing inside his pants and released it, dropping to her knees before him. She licked her lips seductively, then unzipped his pants and pulled them down. Cedric stepped out of his pants and pushed her onto her back.

"I want to pleasure you like you've never been pleasured before," Cedric said, his voice deep and raspy. "And then...I want you to lead me to the relic."

Lilea smiled, her mind clouded with lust and her pussy dripping in excitement. "Mmm, that sounds like a deal," she said, unbuckling his belt and pulling it off. She unbuttoned his pants, and his cock sprang free, pressing against her belly.

She sank down to her knees, eager to suck on him. Widening her lips, she took him into her mouth, his cock throbbing and delicious. 

The taste of him sent electricity up and down her spine, and she moaned loudly, licking his shaft as he groped her breasts, twisted her nipples.

"Oh, Cedric," Lilea moaned. "You taste so good."

Cedric groaned as her tongue stroked the length of his shaft. She swallowed him whole, sucking him harder and harder with each passing moment. He began to thrust his hips back and forth, fucking her mouth as hard as he could.

Lilea moaned and slurped as he fucked her face, and when his cock was nice and wet she released it. She licked and stroked him with her tongue, then reached underneath and fondled his balls.

Cedric's moans grew louder and louder, and he couldn't hold back any longer. He gripped her hair and pulled out, jacking off onto her face.

Lilea opened her mouth to receive his hot cum, her tongue pressing out to catch any that flew by. Her face was covered in his sticky cum, and she looked up at him with a sexy smile.

"Fuck me," she said, her voice raspy and her eyes clouded with lust. "Fuck me hard."

Cedric didn't need to be told twice. He tore off the tiny strip of fabric that covered her pussy and spread her legs apart, his cock throbbing and pulsating. He wanted to make her scream.

Lilea moaned as she felt his hard dick beginning to stretch her pussy open. She was incredibly wet, and she felt his cock pushing against her tight hole.

Cedric grunted as he pushed his cock into her, inch by incredible inch. Her pussy gripped him tightly, and he could feel her juices flowing over his cock and onto his balls. Her walls were dripping wet. This slut clearly wanted to get fucked. 

"Mmmm, that's it," Lilea moaned. "Push it into me, Sir. I want it all."

He reached for her top and tore it off as well, sucking her nipple into his mouth. 

Cedric's heart raced as he pushed his cock deeper and deeper into her pussy. He gripped her hips and began to fuck her in long slow strokes, and Lilea moaned in delight. His cock throbbed like a hungry viper, and she could feel every pulse with the beat of his heart. 

It had been so long since she'd had a cock inside her, she had almost forgotten how good it felt. Cedric grabbed her hips and thrust his cock deeper inside her.

"Ohhh, Cedric," she moaned, her breasts jiggling. "You're so big. Fuck me hard!"

Cedric repeated the motion, pumping his hips in and out as hard as he could. Lilea moaned and tossed her head back and forth as he fucked her, her body beginning to quiver. He felt her pussy tighten around his dick. 

Cedric reached underneath her and began to stroke her clit, and that was all she needed to erupt into waves of pleasure. She came hard, her body shaking and shuddering underneath him.

Cedric gripped her by the throat and began to pound her hard. He felt his raging need boiling up inside him - the need to own, fuck, dominate. It had always been there within him since his first time having sex. It was part of his core, and even if Madeia somehow made it dampened, it was coming back now. 

Lilea cried out in joy as he pounded her pussy through her orgasm, and she came again, her body convulsing as she screamed, "Fuck me! Make me your slut, Sir! I will be your cum-slut, your hole to use, your dirty little sperm whore!"

Cedric growled as he pulled out of her, his cock throbbing and pulsating with desire. "You want my cum?" he asked.

"Yes, Sir," she said. "Give me your cum all over my pretty face."

Cedric spread her legs far apart and stroked his cock, taking aim at her beautiful face. The cum began to burst from his cock in hot white jets, landing all over her face and breasts.

Lilea moaned as the cum showered her, holding her big breasts up with her hands, and she spread her legs wide in invitation. "Mmmm, yes, Sir," she moaned. "Give me your cum all over my face and my tits."

Cedric shot another spurt of hot cum onto her face, and she giggled as the spasms went through his cock.

"Mmmm, that was a good one," she said. "I can feel it all over me."

She reached up and sucked his cock, wanting every last drop of his cum. When she was sure she'd sucked out the last of his cum, she stood up and kissed him.

Cedric pushed her back onto the floor and spread her legs apart, lining his hard cock up to her dripping wet cunt and pushing inside.

Lilea moaned as he filled her pussy again, and she jerked her hips back and forth, meeting each of his thrusts. She reached down and wrapped her hand around his shaft, stroking him as he fucked her.

He fucked her hard and deep, taking her and making her his. She was his slut, his slave, his cum-slut. He pounded her pussy harder and harder, claiming her and making her his.

"Where is the relic?" he grunted, gripping her breasts hard in his gauntlets. 

Lilea moaned as his cock slid in and out of her pussy, sending waves upon waves of pleasure through her. "It's deep within the cave. We have only to venture a few more - ohhhh! - a few more leagues inside." 

"You'd better be telling the truth," he grunted. He flexed his cock deep inside, her caressing her G-spot with the tip. Lilea gasped and clutched his strong holders, feeling incredible waves of pleasure. 

"Yes, yes, I'm telling the truth," she moaned. "I swear it. Give me more, Sir! Mmmm, fuck me harder! Make me cum!"

Cedric fucked her harder and harder, his cock stroking her G-spot with every motion. She moaned and bit her lip as he plowed her. Her pussy contracted around his cock, her walls squeezing him exquisitely.

Cedric pulled her hair, slamming himself into her harder and harder. He felt his balls tighten and his cock pulse. He couldn't hold back - he wanted to cum inside her. The need to claim and conquer her was overpowering. 

"Mmmm, yes, Cedric, give it to me," she moaned. "Fill my cunt with your cum! I want to feel you explode inside me!"

Cedric continued to fuck her, his cock pulsating and throbbing, until she was screaming in delight. Her pussy was so wet, so tight, so warm. He felt her pussy contract hard around his cock, and then he could hold back no longer. She moaned as she felt the hot cum erupting from his cock into her pussy. She felt the first stream of cum hitting her, the force and warmth of it making her climax again.

Lilea's pussy squeezed his cock as he came inside her, and he could feel every pulse of her pussy around his cock. He could feel his cum spurting into her, filling her pussy beautifully. She moaned as she came, her body shaking and shuddering as she was overcome with pleasure.

Cedric collapsed onto the floor, exhausted. He lay there, panting, and Lilea rested her head on his chest, giggling.

"That's a good boy," she said. "Now you've given me just what I need." 

She kissed him, then stood up, looking down at him with triumph. Cedric found that suddenly, he couldn't move. 

"What - what did you do?" he gasped. 

Lilea did not answer. She turned, and walked to a nearby ledge, where she chanted something strange. A large chalice appeared, and she took it. Lowering it between her legs, she gasped, and parted her cunt lips with two fingers, letting Cedric's semen drip out of her, filling up the chalice. 

What the hell is she doing? he wondered. More importantly, why can't I move my fucking arms?

"You bitch," he spat. "What did you do?" 

She looked back at him then, her eyes glowing with dark purple magic. "Be silent, or I will have to silence you myself," she whispered. Then, she waved her hand... and the walls of the cave began to shudder and rumble. 

Turning, Lilea left, holding the goblet in her hand. The cave entrance began to close, thick boulders falling down in front of it. She had cast a spell to create a barrier, trapping Cedric inside. 

Terror filled him as he realized he was stuck here. There was no way for him to move. 

He was going to die in here. 
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A hot preview… 

Cedric grinned, and gripped the sides of her ass. He thrust deep inside her, sliding the full length of his cock into her asshole.

Lilea screamed in pleasure. She'd never had her ass fucked before, but now she knew what she had been missing all of these years. "Ohhh...ohhh...ohhh...it's so big..."

Cedric began to pound her tight asshole, enjoying the feeling of her flesh squeezing his cock tightly. She screamed and moaned, her body shuddering. Her breasts bounced as he thrust into her, slapping against her body.

"Ohhh...ohhhh..." Lilea moaned, her voice wavering. For the first time in her life, the queen was beginning to lose control. Cedric grinned, and slapped her ass harder.

Reclaiming Tiriene Vol. 2: Cedric’s Claim Part 6

Cedric lay in the cave for so long he lost track of time. He was a prisoner, and could not even move, thanks to whatever spell Lilea had cast on him.

He had never been in a situation like this before. Desperate. Hopeless. His throat was parched and dry, his stomach growling with hunger.

I'm going to die in here, he realized.

Cedric sunk further into despair, his thoughts drifting back to days long past. He remembered the warmth of the sun on his face as he galloped through the forest as a child, or laughing with his siblings around a crackling fire at night. He thought of how he used to wander through Myrdin's bustling halls, through the city nearby, and enjoyed the sights, smells and sounds of the town.

He thought of his whore wife Isadora and how many times she'd tried to cuck him. It was the memory of her that brought his rage back to life. I can't fucking die in here. I've got to punish that bitch of a wife I have. Who will do it if I don't? James sure as hell hasn't got the balls to.

Cedric was not a spiritual man. He hated the sounds of church bells. But now, he had no choice but to pray to Aethor, god of conquest and vengeance: the only god he'd even slightly believed in.

"Lord Aethor," he said through gritted teeth. "Hear me. I humble myself before you. I beg for aid, no matter what cost. Break my bindings and free me from this place."

As Cedric finished his prayer, he felt a strange sensation take over his body. It was as if a wave of energy was passing through him, filling him with newfound strength. Suddenly, the spell binding him to the cave floor began to loosen, and he felt his arms and legs become free. He couldn't believe it. His prayer had been answered.

Cedric stood up, feeling stronger than ever before. His thirst and hunger were still present, but they no longer seemed to bother him. He looked around the cave and noticed a small opening in the ceiling, allowing a small beam of light to shine through. It was his chance to escape.

He started to climb the cave wall, using the small crevices and rocks as handholds. It was difficult, but he pushed through the pain, his determination fuelled by his anger at Lilea, and having been trapped here by here. He finally reached the opening and peered through.

To his surprise, the light came not from the world outside, but from torches lining a new section of the cave. This part appeared to be inhabited. There was a walkway, and it was warmer. He heard voices coming from somewhere further down the cave hall.

Cedric stuck his head out and looked up and down the walkway. There was a guard standing at the other end of the hall, but he was turned away to face the other way. It was now or never, Cedric thought to himself. He climbed out of the opening and onto the walkway. He looked left, then right, then slowly crept his way forward, towards the guard.

Cedric was just inches away from the guard when he heard him speak. "Another fresh one just arrived," the guard said. "I don't know who's next. We've got to keep this up."

"I know," another voice replied, the voice of yet another guard. "All we can do is our best. The Lady's mercy is upon us."

Cedric didn't hesitate. He struck the guard on the back of the head, knocking him out instantly. He turned to the other guard, who had heard the commotion and was reaching for his sword. Cedric moved quickly, grasping the guard's hand and twisting it until he released the weapon. Cedric then delivered a powerful punch to the guard's face, sending him down to the ground.

Cedric picked up the sword, his grip tight around the hilt as he made his way through the cave. The voices were growing louder, and he could hear the sounds of people weeping, groaning, and screaming. He followed the sound until he came upon a large room filled with women chained to the walls, many of them crying and begging for mercy. In the center of the room stood Lilea, her back turned to him as she talked to one of her guards.

Cedric rushed towards her, his sword raised high above his head. "You!" he roared. "You will pay for what you've done!"

Lilea turned around, a look of shock on her face as she saw him. "Cedric...what...how did you escape?"

Cedric didn't answer. Instead, he lunged at her with his sword, determined to defeat her once and for all. They fought furiously, their blades clashing in a deadly dance. Cedric was fueled by a burning rage, and more than that - the god Aethor's power was in him now. His prayer for vengeance had been answered.

Cedric could see how much the fight was taking out of her. He heard her begin to breathe heavily. He took advantage of this and made a few slashes at her, but she managed to dodge them.

Finally, Cedric was able to overpower her, and with a mighty thrust he pinned her underneath him in the chamber. Lilea, defeated, lay still beneath him, gasping. She still wore only the tiny bikini armor, and her large breasts moved heavily with her breathing.

The guards watched, hesitant, afraid to tangle with the powerful warrior who had defeated their queen.

"You tangled with the wrong guy, Lilea," he said, his hand gripping her throat.

Her eyes widened with fear. "Cedric...please..."

"Oh don't worry, love. I'm not going to kill you. On the contrary, you'll be of great use to me."

His fingers left her throat, sliding down her front, caressing her heavy breasts. With one smooth movement, he tore the fabric away from her chest, making her tits bounce.

Lilea gasped in shock, her nipples standing straight out, pointing at him. Cedric gripped her tit and sucked the nipple into his mouth.

"Ohh!" Lilea moaned at the touch of his tongue on her nipple. Almost immediately, she began to feel wet between her legs.

The other guards stared on, confused.

Cedric continued to suck and lick at her nipple. He reached behind her and unbuckled the bikini armor, letting it fall to the ground. Lilea moaned as Cedric's hand slid down her body, and gripped her thick, round ass.

"What are you going to do...Cedric!" she gasped.

"Have fun, like I said," Cedric said, smiling. "You're going to enjoy it, just like you did the first time."

Cedric slid his hand up her thigh, and cupped her tight, wet pussy. He slid a finger into the folds of her pussy lips, and probed inside of her. Lilea gasped in pleasure at the sensation, and Cedric smiled again. He slid one more finger inside of her, then began to pump his fingers in and out of her.

He pulled her pussy lips apart and began to rub her clit.

Lilea gasped loudly. "Ohhh!!!" she moaned.

Cedric lowered his face to her other nipple. He pulled it into his mouth and sucked, then bit down on it, gently. Lilea shrieked in surprise at the mingled pain and pleasure, but her pussy began to pulse in desperate need.

Cedric slid his finger from her wet pussy and brought it to her mouth. "Taste yourself," he commanded.

Lilea hesitated, but she took his finger in her mouth and sucked on it, tasting her own juices. She moaned as she sucked on his finger, then finally he released it from her mouth.

Cedric reached for his belt and undid his breeches, freeing his hard cock. Not only would he teach this bitch a lesson, he'd master her once and for all, showing her who was truly in control. 

The enslaved women around the watched, incredulous, as did the guards. Everyone was shocked, amazed that this man could tame their queen. 

Lilea bit her lip, and moaned. Her eyes were slitted as she looked up at him, and her chest heaved with her heavy breathing. Cedric's hard cock stood at attention, thick, heavy, and huge. 

Cedric grinned. "Open your mouth," he ordered. 

He leaned in, and slid his cock into her mouth.

Lilea's soft lips expertly slid down the length of his shaft, taking the entirety of his cock into her mouth. She wrapped her lips around his shaft as he thrust his cock in and out. He could feel the head of his cock bumping the back of her throat.

Cedric held her head in place, thrusting his cock deeper into her mouth. He gripped her hair, and began to fuck her mouth like she was a common slut.

"Ohh...ohhh..." Lilea moaned, gasping and whimpering as she was forced to suck on his thick cock.

Cedric pulled his cock out of her mouth, and she gasped for breath. "The other women here...they're all mine," he said. "And once I'm done with you...I'm going to take them all."

Before she could answer, Cedric spread her legs, tore her panties off, and slid his cock deep inside her dripping slit. She gasped in joy as he impaled her, and moaned as her pussy squeezed his cock for all it was worth.

Cedric began to thrust into her, making her moan and gasp at the size of his shaft. Lifting his hand, he gripped her neck and thrust harder, pistoning his cock in and out of her. He could feel her juices running down her thighs, and the warmth of her pussy around his cock.

"Ohhhhhhhhhh Cedric!" Lilea moaned, as he rammed his cock into her. He could feel her pussy clenched around him tightly, her body beginning to shake. He gripped her breasts and squeezed them.

"Cum!" he growled, his teeth clenched.

Lilea screamed, and her whole body shook with orgasm. Cedric felt her pussy clench around his cock tightly, making him groan. 

He began to pound her harder and faster, slamming his cock into her, over and over again until his body tensed.

He pulled his cock out of her, and gripped his cock, jerking off. He came with a yell, spraying thick jets of semen all over her face. She stuck her tongue out, moaning like a whore, trying to catch as much of his hot seed as she could. 

She swallowed.

Then, Cedric pulled her up, gripping her roughly. He positioned her on hands and knees, gripping his cock and sliding it into her pussy from behind. 

"Ohhh Cedric...ohhhh!" Lilea panted, gasping with pleasure.

"You like my cock?" Cedric grunted.

"Oh yes! Cedric!"

Lilea's large breasts dangled in front of her. Cedric reached over, and began to squeeze and roll her nipples.

"Ohhh god...ohhh!" she moaned.

She moaned and gasped as he wrapped his hand around her neck and started to thrust faster. Her body began to twitch, and her screams grew louder. "Ohhh...ohhh!"

He reached down and pinched her clit, and she cried out, shattering in orgasm.

Cedric thrust deep into her body as she convulsed in orgasm. 

He gripped her hips, and plunged his cock into her slit. He began to pound her wet pussy, enjoying the feeling of her wet tightness around his thick cock. She moaned and whimpered underneath him, gripping the shreds of her torn clothing beneath her.

Cedric grunted as he fucked her. He gripped her huge round ass, spanking her hard, as he rammed his cock into her.

Lilea could feel her pussy begin to pulse again. "Ohhh...Cedric...ohhh..."

Cedric could feel his cock begin to twitch inside her pussy. He tensed, then released inside of her. Cum exploded inside of her, filling her pussy to the brim. He gripped her, and pounded her pussy, making her scream and moan in ecstasy.

He pulled his cock free from her pussy, and gripped her ass.

"Spread your ass," he growled.

Lilea did so without question, spreading her ass cheeks wide, exposing her tight, pink asshole. Cedric smiled, and slapped her ass, hard.

"Ohhh...ohhhh!" Lilea gasped.

Cedric positioned his cock against her asshole. He slid the tip of his cock into her tight hole, and then pushed harder. Her entire body tensed, pushing him back.

"Ohhh...ohhh...ohhh..." Lilea moaned, fighting the sensation of his cock sliding into her tight depths. "Ohhh...n-no...no...it's so good...it's too much..."

Cedric gripped her hips tightly. "What the fuck did I say?!"

"I'm sorry!" she yelled, shuddering.

"Tell me you want me to fuck you," he commanded.

"I-I want you to fuck me," she gasped, trying to hide the pleasure she felt at his words.

Cedric grinned, and gripped the sides of her ass. He thrust deep inside her, sliding the full length of his cock into her asshole.

Lilea screamed in pleasure. She'd never had her ass fucked before, but now she knew what she had been missing all of these years. "Ohhh...ohhh...ohhh...it's so big..."

Cedric began to pound her tight asshole, enjoying the feeling of her flesh squeezing his cock tightly. She screamed and moaned, her body shuddering. Her breasts bounced as he thrust into her, slapping against her body.

"Ohhh...ohhhh..." Lilea moaned, her voice wavering. For the first time in her life, the queen was beginning to lose control. Cedric grinned, and slapped her ass harder.

Lilea shrieked, and her body shuddered. She moaned loudly, and her pussy began to pulse.

Cedric's cock throbbed inside her asshole. He gripped her hips, and continued to pound her tight hole as her body shook with orgasm. She screamed as her pussy squirted all over the floor, and her asshole squeezed his cock tight.

Cedric's cock throbbed, and he came inside her ass. He grunted and pumped thick, huge jets of sperm into her tight little hole. Cedric pulled his cock free from her asshole, and let her fall to the floor, exhausted. 

Lilea collapsed down onto the floor, gasping for air. She looked up at him, breathing heavily.

Cedric smiled, and pinched her nipples.

"You belong to me now, Lilea. Clean yourself up, get dressed, and let's go." He looked to one of the guards nearby, his eyes blazing with power. "You. Unchain these women and have them brought with me." 

The guard hesitated, looking to his queen. Lilea nodded weakly. "Do...do as he says." 

Atop her throne, Cedric saw what he was looking for: the relic. It was a bright, pulsating red crown. The thing that Madeia had told him to find. 

He gripped it, his quest finally complete. Now he would conquer the one woman who had eluded him: the Queen of Northelund herself. 
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A hot preview…

"Please, my lord Theodric. I need you deep inside, now!"

That was all the permission Theodric needed. He bent Gallinae over the bed and spread her beautiful ass cheeks apart, exposing her warm, wet pussy. He slid his hard cock into her pussy without warning and she moaned, her eyes rolling back in pleasure. He began to thrust inside her, hard and fast, and she couldn't stop herself from coming. Her pussy clamped down on him, sending a rush of pleasure through his entire body, and she cried out as she had a long, shuddering orgasm.

He turned her onto her back and pressed her into the sheets, kissing her passionately. Again, Theodric drove his cock into her wet, squelching pussy, and she cried out, her hips bucking against him.

"Oh my lord, yes!" she moaned.

Reclaiming Tiriene Vol. 2: Cedric’s Claim Part 7

With Cedric now elsewhere, Theodric had reclaimed control of his castle, thanks to Emilia's help. Now, he could rule - at least for now - peacefully, planning to take Cedric down once and for all...

Whenever he returned.

It troubled Theodric that his former enemy had seemingly disappeared off the face of the earth. He was nowhere to be found in Kedaris, at least that Theodric's scouts could find.

That gave the Lion of Tiriene a reprieve, at least, so that he could focus on his chief goal: breeding a new line of masters, kings, who would take up his mantle when he was gone.

As time passed, Theodric got all of his wives and mistresses pregnant. Even Emilia's belly soon swelled with their child, who of course would lay first claim to the throne.

At night, as he lay in his chamber, Theodric's mind grew dark and filled with violent thoughts of Cedric. He imagined Cedric dying at his own blade, growling in rage, clutching his fist in frustration that the man was so far out of reach.

Theodric became increasingly determined to kill his rival and protect the throne that was rightfully his. In order to keep an eye out for any suspicious activity or signs of Cedric’s return, Theodric dispatched several scouts throughout Kedaris, but also beyond its borders into neighboring lands.

He had spies watch all those who entered and left his castle grounds; no one was allowed to enter without proper authorization from him first. He hired mercenaries and paid them handsomely for their services; they were tasked with being on perpetual guard around the perimeter of the castle walls.

Theodric used every resource available to him in order to ensure that Cedric could never threaten him, or his wives, again.

One night, as he lay in bed with Emilia cradled against him, a thought crept into Theodric's mind. He could kill Cedric - now. He could hire an army of assassins to find and snuff out Cedric before he had time to gather any more strength or allies...

Emilia sensed his unrest and turned to him, looking curious. "My love, what's wrong?"

Theodric's eyes moved to meet hers, a smoldering energy behind them as he spoke, "I cannot shake the feeling that Cedric is out there, lurking in the shadows. We must take action before he strikes."

Emilia nodded, understanding the urgency in his voice. "What do you propose we do?"

"I will gather a group of the finest assassins and hunters, and we will track him down. We will see to it that he never returns." Theodric's grip on Emilia tightened as he spoke, a fierce determination in his eyes.

Emilia's expression softened as she caressed his cheek, "It sounds so dangerous, brother. I fear if you embark on this mission, you won't come back."

He smiled reassuringly. "You know me, Emilia. I'll be careful."

"You weren't too careful when you got yourself locked in the dungeon."

"A careless mistake. I'll remedy it this time."

She sighed, knowing she couldn't stop him when he put his mind to something. "All right. But please, come back home safe. For me...and for the baby." She rubbed her swollen, pregnant belly.

Theodric kissed her and pulled her close. "I will, my love. Trust me."

****

The next day as he consulted an advisor in his throne room to set out on the hunt for Cedric, a page arrived. "My lord," said the boy. "A Lady is here to see you."

"A Lady? Whom?"

"She refused to give me her name, my lord. But she insists that she has important information for you. She says it concerns Cedric."

Theodric frowned. "Show her in, then."

A few minutes later, the mystery woman was escorted into the throne room. She wore a cloak that partially hid her face, but Theodric could tell from her bearing that she was of noble birth.

"My lord," she said, curtseying. "I have come to offer my services to you."

"What services?" Theodric asked, intrigued.

"I know where Cedric is hiding," the woman said. "And I have a plan to take him down."

Theodric leaned forward, his eyes narrowing. "How can I be sure that you're not here to trick me? That you're not one of his spies?"

The woman smiled. Drawing back her hood, she revealed a beautiful, delicate face with pale skin and incredible features. Lowering the cloak from her shoulders, she wore armor that was quite skimpy - perhaps fashionable? - But definitely not practical, as it showed off her amazing body. Her gauntlets were of fine gold, as were her shoulder guards. Her cloak was a deep, rich red. Her breasts, which were huge, were barely covered by strips of thin gold fabric, and around her neck she wore a regal collar of red and gold, matching her house colors. She had a slim waist, and wore a single red rose in her long, lustrous brown hair.

"I am Lady Gallinae," she said. "If you need a token of my trust, then read this."

She handed him a missive, detailed and meticulously written in flowery script. In it, she recounted the circumstances of Cedric's tyranny against her own kingdom and how he tried to enslave everyone in her care. She even included evidence of her own spies witnessing Cedric meeting with other allied lords to expand his reach.

Theodric read through the missive in growing anger. He could see why Lady Gallinae had come to him - if they worked together, they could take down Cedric before he gained any more power. He put the missive aside and looked up at Lady Gallinae.

"You have my thanks," he said solemnly. "I am truly grateful that you have brought me this information."

Lady Gallineae bowed her head gracefully in response.

"Please, my lord," she asked. "May I join you on your quest to find him? I want the bastard's throat cut as much as you do."

Theodric studied Lady Gallinae for a moment, taking in her beauty and the determination in her eyes. He could see that she was not one to be trifled with, that she was a warrior in her own right.

"You may," he said, nodding. "But know that there will be danger. Cedric is not to be underestimated."

"I understand," Lady Gallinae said, nodding in turn. "I am more than capable of holding my own in battle."

"Very well," Theodric said, standing up. "We leave at first light. Gather your things."

As Lady Gallinae turned to leave, Theodric called out to her.

"And Lady Gallinae," he said. "Thank you again. I owe you a debt for this."

She turned back to face him, a small smile playing on her lips.

"Don't thank me yet, my lord," she said. "The real battle is yet to begin."

*****

Theodric and Gallinae set out for the last known location Cedric had been seen. It was deep within a dark forest,

and they had to travel carefully, as there were many enemies lurking in these woods. They came upon a group of bandits, but Theodric and Gallinae dispatched them with ease, their swords flashing in the moonlight.

As they continued through the forest, they encountered more hostile men. Theodric was determined to take them all down, one by one, until they reached Cedric himself. Lady Gallinae fought alongside him, her movements lithe and graceful as she sliced through the enemy with her own sword.

It wasn't long before they came upon what they believed was Cedric's hideaway - a small cabin, nestled in a clearing within the forest. Theodric motioned for Lady Gallinae to stay back as he approached the cabin, his hand on his sword. He could hear voices inside, and the sound of someone sharpening a blade.

Theodric kicked open the door and prepared to confront Cedric, his sword drawn.

"It's time for you to die, Ced -"

Theodric's words were cut short as he saw what was actually inside the cabin. A hunched old woman, knelt over a sharpening stone, where she was honing a curved blade.

She looked up at Theodric and Lady Gallinae, her eyes narrowing with suspicion.

"What do you want?" she growled, her voice scratchy and rough.

Theodric hesitated for a moment before speaking. "We were looking for Cedric. Do you know where he is?"

The old woman snorted. "Cedric? He hasn't been here in years. Left me to die alone in this forsaken cabin."

Theodric raised a skeptical eyebrow. "Are you sure?"

The old woman glared at him. "Of course I'm sure. Why would I lie to the likes of you?"

Theodric sheathed his sword and turned to Lady Gallinae. "We should move on. Cedric must be somewhere else."

As they were about to leave, the old woman spoke up again. "Wait," she said. "I may not know where Cedric is, but I do have something that will...help you." She grinned, showing a mouthful of yellowed old teeth.

Theodric drew back, uncertain. "You do?"

"Yes, a simple spell..." She reached into a nearby container and grabbed a handful of some sort of spice. Then, without warning, she threw it at Theodric and Gallinae.

The spice settled onto their skin, and within moments its effects were unmistakable. The two of them felt their blood heat up in their veins, a warmth that seemed to fill their entire bodies.

The spice acted as a powerful aphrodisiac, making Theodric and Gallinae incredibly horny. They both felt themselves drawn closer together, unable to resist the urge to touch one another.

Theodric shook his head in disbelief as he looked at Lady Gallinae. "What is this magic?" he murmured.

The old woman cackled with laughter as she watched the couple embrace each other passionately.

"It's simple," she said. "Love is a powerful force - one that can conquer all. Or at least, that's what those silly old wives' tales claim!"

The old woman rose up to her full height, and to Theodric's astonishment, her form began to shimmer and change. From an old woman, she transformed into a huge, powerful demon, her eyes blazing red, her body now youthful and tempting. Her voice became thunderous and terrifying. "Don't forget this moment, Bastard of Tiriene," she screeched. "The Underlords remember what you and your cursed bloodline did!"

Theodric and Gallinae watched in horror as the demon spread her wings and flew away, leaving only a trail of smoke in her wake.

They both looked around the hut, relieved to find that they were alone.

"What on earth was that?" asked Gallinae, clutching onto Theodric's arms for support.

"A demon," he answered grimly. "An Underlord, I suspect."

Gallinae looked at him in shock. "The Underlords are all dead!"

Theodric turned to her, shaking his head. "No, my Lady. I don't think they are. I've heard tales that they stir again, deep within the bowels of the earth."

Gallinae shivered, remembering the terrible stories she'd been told as a child. "Then that smell...that horrible stench...?"

"That was not from this world."

"My lord, what should we do?" she asked.

Theodric thought for a moment. "We must go back to my kingdom for the time being," he said. "This is too dangerous for us."

She nodded, shivering slightly. The lust spell was still incredibly potent, working its magic deep inside both of them. She suddenly became aware of Theodric's hard cock pressed against her thigh, and the pulsing, throbbing wetness inside her own pussy.

"My lord..."

"Lady Gallinae..."

Their eyes met, and they could not stop themselves; they succumbed to the burning passion inside. Gallinae threw her arms around Theodric's neck and kissed him passionately. He groaned and pressed his hand against her huge breast, squeezing the full mound roughly.

"Please, my lord," she begged. "I need you inside me."

"Truly? You desire me, Lady Gallinae?"

Gallinae hesitated, her heart pounding in her chest. Suddenly, she realized that she did want him. She wanted him fiercely and passionately.

"Yes," Gallinae said, her voice almost a whisper. "I want you. I want you inside me."

Theodric's lips covered hers again, and they began to tear at each with lustful abandon - the sweat gleaming on their skin, the burn of lust raging inside them. Armor fell, and clothes were torn away. Theodric gripped her tiny bikini top and tore it off, making her gasp as her breasts bounced free.

Theodric reached down and began to fondle Gallinae's huge breasts, squeezing them and kneading her immense flesh. Gallinae moaned with pleasure as she felt his powerful hands on her, and caressed his hair as he leaned forward and captured a breast in his mouth, his tongue flicking against her nipple.

He began to suckle on her tit, his mouth moving fervently. Gallinae shook her head and bit her lip, driven insane by the fervent lust inside her.

"Please, my lord Theodric. I need you deep inside, now!"

That was all the permission Theodric needed. He bent Gallinae over the bed and spread her beautiful ass cheeks apart, exposing her warm, wet pussy. He slid his hard cock into her pussy without warning and she moaned, her eyes rolling back in pleasure. He began to thrust inside her, hard and fast, and she couldn't stop herself from coming. Her pussy clamped down on him, sending a rush of pleasure through his entire body, and she cried out as she had a long, shuddering orgasm.

He turned her onto her back and pressed her into the sheets, kissing her passionately. Again, Theodric drove his cock into her wet, squelching pussy, and she cried out, her hips bucking against him.

"Oh my lord, yes!" she moaned.

Theodric began to thrust into Gallinae faster and faster, harder and harder.

Gallinae threw her head back and moaned with pleasure, her back arching in ecstasy as she was consumed by a wave of passion.

"Oh...my...lord!" she cried out.

Theodric began to moan and growl as he felt his orgasm approaching. "I...I'm coming!"

Gallinae felt the warmth of Theodric's cum inside her pussy, ignited by her orgasm. Her pussy clenched around his cock, and she reached out and gripped the sheets, moaning loudly. "Yes..." Gallinae felt the hot, sticky jizz shoot deep inside her pussy, filling her completely.

But the magic spell still lingered...

Theodric impaled her again, his cock still ragingly, rock hard. He gripped her hips, making her tits bounce as he fucked her, her soft, wet pussy squeezing and milking him. She tightened her arms around his neck and licked his ear, begging for him to fill her up again. "You're so big inside me, Lord Theodric. Please give me your babies!"

He groaned, desperate to fill her again and do just that. But first he wanted to fuck that pretty mouth of hers.

Theodric pulled out of her pussy and lay down on the bed beside her. Gallinae immediately turned toward him and began to stroke his cock. She opened her mouth and bent over, taking his cock into her mouth. She began to suck him.

.

Theodric moaned in pleasure, and he reached down and began to rub Gallinae's pussy. She moaned and sucked him harder, taking his throbbing cock deep into her throat. She gagged and choked herself on his length, enjoying the feel of his massive shaft in her mouth.

Theodric reached down and pushed two fingers deep into her wet pussy. Gallinae began to suck his cock harder and faster, sliding her tongue over the shaft and nibbling the head. He moaned and groaned, his pleasure intensified by her slurping sounds. He pressed two more fingers into her pussy and began to fuck her with his fingers, the wet, squelching sounds filling the room.

She moaned loudly and switched position, now lying on her back.

Theodric finger fucked her faster, harder, his fingers moving like pistons in and out of her pussy. He sucked on her clit as she writhed under his fingers.

Theodric raised himself up again and pressed the tip of his cock to her mouth. Inch by inch he fed his penis into her throat again, and she moaned with pleasure as he began to fuck her mouth.

His cock was rock hard again, and she slurped and sucked him eagerly, deep throating him as he fucked her throat.

His hands gripped the back of her head, holding her into place as she sucked him. He groaned in pleasure as the pleasure surged through him again. He could feel another orgasm approaching...

Gallinae could feel Theodric's cock throbbing in her mouth and she gagged as she swallowed his length.

Theodric groaned as he came again, his cock exploding in her throat. Gallinae closed her eyes and sucked harder, and at last Theodric pulled out of her and she gasped for air.

He pulled out of her and jerked his cock as he came on her stomach, rubbing the hot cum around her soft, creamy flesh. Gallinae moaned in pleasure as she felt the hot, sticky cum run down her stomach and between her breasts.

But he was still not done.

Theodric spread her legs and began to impale her pussy once more, to her delight. She could not get enough of his huge, thick, driving cock. Every time he filled her up, she cried out in joy.

Theodric gripped her knees and spread her legs apart, and began to slide his cock in and out of her wet snatch. Gallinae moaned with pleasure and arched her back, her huge breasts bouncing. Theodric leaned down and began to suck on her nipples again, one after the other.

When she came again, Gallinae clutched Theodric's shoulders tightly. Her back arched with pleasure, and she felt her pussy spasm and throb with him deep inside her.

Theodric continued to fuck her, harder and faster. Gallinae spread her legs wider and wrapped them around him, and Theodric began to pound her pussy like a jackhammer.

Gallinae moaned with pleasure. "I want your babies in me, my lord! Please fill me with your cum again!"

Theodric groaned and slid deeper inside her.

Gallinae could feel yet another orgasm building inside her body, the pleasure intensifying - and that's when it happened...

"I'm coming...again!" Gallinae cried out.

Theodric groaned and continued to fuck her, desperate to fill her up with his cum again. Gallinae's pussy began to clench around Theodric's cock, and as she came, she felt a new sensation - the tingling of magic. The spell was beginning to subside...but she was still eager for him to fill her with his seed.

At last Theodric came inside Gallinae, and she moaned in pleasure. Thick, hot, pulsing jets of sperm filled her womb again, coating her insides. She cried with ecstasy, clutching him tight.

They kissed again and again, and finally sated, the two lovers collapsed on the old witch's bed, exhausted.

It was some time before Gallinae rolled over and found the strength to speak.

"I...I must confess, my lord..." she said.

She felt Theodric stir beside her. She leaned against his strong chest and looked up at him, biting her lip. 

"I know that spell was supposed to make you fall in love with me. And I know it was not very strong or it wouldn't have worn off so quickly," Gallinae said. "I'm...I'm glad the spell was not very strong because...because I'm...I'm in love with you already."

He looked down at her, surprised. "My lady...you're in love with me?" 

She nodded. "Please don't be angry, my lord, it's...It's magic, I'm sure. But you are also very brave, and handsome...I've heard tales of your courage, your legacy. It's hard not to fall under your sway." 

Theodric smiled. "You have a very kind heart, Lady Gallinae."

"And you are very much in it, my lord."

They kissed, and he drew her close to him.

She felt a tiredness, and a sweet, pleasant soreness from his cock having stretched her pussy and mouth so wide. Feeling safe in Theodric's arms, Gallinae drifted off into sleep, knowing they would resume their journey in the morning. 
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A hot preview…

Elenara cried out in joy and pleasure as her husband's brother pounded her pussy hard. Though she longed for Theodric, Emeric was a wonderful man in his own right. He was strong and protective, and she knew she could trust him to care for her and the other while Theodric was away.

As they kissed, and she felt Emeric's thick cock throbbing in her womb, she knew she would be glad to bear his babies as well.

"Please, my lord. Cum inside me. I want to feel you filling me up."

"Of course, my lady," he replied, his voice deep with passion. "You know I want to give you everything you desire, and I definitely desire your pussy."

Reclaiming Tiriene Vol. 2: Cedric’s Claim Part 8

Theodric woke up with Lady Gallinae in his arms, sleeping soundly. Her body was soft and warm, and he enjoyed the feel of it. Slender and small, she was petite, but also very sweet. She had confided in him the night before that she loved him - was that true? Perhaps it was.

As he looked at her beautiful, delicate face and sweetly sleeping form, he realized...perhaps, he might feel the stirrings of love for her too. They hadn't known each other long, and maybe it was just magic, but...

Do you believe in love at first sight, Theodric? Someone had asked him that, a long time ago. But now he couldn't remember who.

She blinked her eyes open, stirring from sleep. "Mmmm...Hello, my Lord," she said softly. "Did you sleep well?"

Theodric smiled down at her, feeling a warmth in his chest. "I slept very well, my Lady, thank you," he replied, his voice barely above a whisper. He stroked her hair and looked into her eyes, wondering if he should tell her how he felt.

But before he could say anything, Lady Gallinae leaned up and kissed him. It was a soft, tender kiss, but it sent a jolt of electricity through his body. He deepened the kiss, exploring her mouth with his tongue, and she responded eagerly, pressing her body against his.

They broke apart, gasping for breath, and Theodric looked at her with a mixture of desire and uncertainty. "Lady Gallinae," he began, but she put a finger to his lips.

"Please, my Lord, don't say anything yet," she said, her eyes pleading with him. "Let's just enjoy this moment together."

Theodric nodded, and began to kiss his way down her body. He drew back the sheets slightly, revealing her round, full breasts. He began to kiss and lick them gently, sucking on her nipples.

Lady Gallinae moaned quietly as he teased her nipples, which were stiffening from his warm, wet mouth. She ran her hands through his hair, clutching at him. He was making her feel things that she had never felt before - magical things.

"Yes," she hissed. "Oh, Theodric..."

He licked and sucked a little harder, cupping her breasts with his hands. He began to pull the sheets back further, revealing her hairless, creamy little pussy.

Lady Gallinae gasped and moaned as he kissed her lips and then the insides of her thighs. She parted her legs slightly, revealing her wet pink pussy. He could see her labia pout out from between her thin, pale thighs, and he licked his lips.

Lady Gallinae inhaled sharply as he began to kiss her labia, licking up and down, nibbling and sucking on her tender pussy. She began to moan and squirm. "Yes, Theodric, please, yes..."

Theodric licked his lips and then began to kiss it again. But this time he avoided her clit, taking her labia in his mouth and sucking on them gently. He moved his head back and forth slightly, driving her wild with desire.

"Theodric..." she moaned, her voice trembling with need.

He pulled her labia out from between her thighs again and began to suck gently on her clit, licking it with his tongue. He began to flick it gently with his tongue, and slowly but surely Lady Gallinae began to cum, squirming and pouting her pussy against his lips.

"Yes, Theodric," she moaned, gripping his hair and pulling him to her. "Suck my clit, my Lord, please. Ohhh..."

Theodric sucked her clit harder and faster, lapping at it with his tongue. He closed his eyes and felt the taste of her pussy on his tongue.

Lady Gallinae opened her thighs wider and gasped again. She could feel his tongue working her little pink clit, and she ran her fingers through his hair, moaning softly. Suddenly the warmth and tingling between her legs began to grow, and she gasped as she felt an orgasm begin to overtake her.

Lady Gallinae began to cum harder, and she pulled his hair, moaning in joy and pleasure. Theodric licked and sucked harder, keeping up a steady rhythm, until the beautiful noblewoman had finished her orgasm.

She gazed at him with desire, breathless.

Theodric rose up, his muscled chest and abs rippling as he gripped his hard cock. Taking it in hand, he began to slowly work it into her slick, tight pussy, forcing her cunt to stretch around his girth.

Lady Gallinae gasped as he filled her, holding her breath as he slid his cock deep into her pussy. Theodric had a very large cock, and she had never been taken like this before. She'd heard about it, of course, and the other young noblewomen had told her about how wonderful it was, but now she knew of her own experience that it was true.

"Oh, yes," she hissed. "Fuck me, my Lord, fuck me hard."

Theodric did as she commanded, gripping her hips and thrusting his cock deeper and deeper into her pussy. He began to fuck her harder and harder, driving his thick shaft into her with a steady rhythm, until finally she began to cum, her pussy gripping his cock like a warm, wet velvet glove.

"Oh, my Lord," she moaned, her pussy spasming and convulsing. "Yes, yes, fuck me, fuck me, fuck me."

Lady Gallinae lifted her hips up to meet him, moaning with desire.

Theodric worked his cock deeper and deeper into her pussy, until he was buried all the way inside. He began to fuck her, hard, thrusting faster and harder.

"Oh, Theodric, oh yes," she gasped and moaned, wrapping her arms around him and pulling him close. She tried to keep up with his rhythm, thrusting her hips against his.

"Your pussy is so tight," he grunted, fuck fucking her.

"Yes, yes," she moaned, her voice raspy with desire. "My pussy is tight, because I want your cock inside of me." She moaned with pleasure.

Theodric reached down and began to rub her clit again, and he felt her shudder and moan. He began to thrust harder and faster, pinning her arms above her head.

"Oh, my Lord, your cock 

feels so amazing inside of me," Lady Gallinae moaned, her pussy tightening around his cock and squeezing it. "Your cock feels so good."

She gasped and moaned as he continued to pump his cock into her pussy. He grunted and gasped as he fucked her, pushing her thighs up to her stomach, now, thrusting his cock deep into her pussy. Theodric fucked her harder and harder, pressing her thighs back and fucking her deeper than ever.

"Yes, yes, fuck me, fuck me Theodric," she moaned, writhing beneath him. "Fuck me, please, fuck me."

Theodric was driven by pure lust now, fucking her hard and fast. They both moaned and grunted with pleasure.

"Oh yes, Theodric," she gasped. "Your cock feels so big inside me," she moaned, her voice trembling.

"You're so tight, my Lady," he growled, gripping her hair and pulling her head back. "I want to feel you cum on my cock."

"Yes, yes," she panted. "Please...I want to feel you cum inside of me."

He began to thrust even faster, and she began to cum hard on his cock. Theodric grunted with pleasure as he felt her pussy begin to spasm around his shaft.

"Oh, Theodric!" she gasped, moaning loudly. "Yes, yes, cum inside of me, my Lord!"

Theodric began to cum deep inside of her pussy, his shaft spasming, the cum shooting up from his balls and exploding out from his tip. He buried his cock inside of her and held it there, filling her pussy with his cum.

Theodric slumped down on top of her, heavy and warm. They lay together for several moments, kissing softly, and then Theodric rolled over, his cock slipping out of her with a soft wet slurping noise. 

"We have to return to the kingdom," he said, thinking grimly about the task ahead. "I'm not sure what to do next. Perhaps I can consult my sorceresses." 

"If you wish, my lord, we could return to Galdinor, instead." 

"To your kingdom?" he asked, surprised. "Do you think that's wise?" 

"I know we're under siege. But with Cedric missing, it could be the perfect opportunity to catch him off guard." She looked off into the distance. "There is a path in the woods that we could take. It's hidden well, and we could make it unseen. I know that it would be dangerous. But it may be the only way that we could end this."

Theodric thought about this for a moment. It was actually quite a sound plan. "All right. If I go with you, we could work together to bolster your kingdom's forces. We could launch an attack against Cedric, hit him while he's unprepared." 

She nodded, smiling. 

The two set off later that day, heading to Galdinor on horseback together. 

*****

Emeric, meanwhile, had been freed as well, taking control of Tiriene in Theodric's absence. He was troubled about his brother's plan to go after their enemy, not believing it was wise at all. 

Still, Theodric was king, so he had to obey. 

He kept a watchful eye on the kingdom while Theodric was away, not suspecting in the slightest of the dark plot which had been planted by one of their own advisors. 

He noticed the advisor had been acting strangely lately and had taken to disappearing for hours at a time, returning with an air of smugness that made Emeric suspicious.

After some investigation, he discovered that the advisor, one Simon Ghall, had been recruiting mercenaries from across the land in secret and was planning to launch an attack upon Theodric's wives as soon as he returned home. The plan was that they would be enslaved and used as bargaining chips against Theodric himself.

Emeric quickly formulated a plan to foil this dastardly plot and took a band of men to Simon's quarters. 

When they arrived, they found the advisor in his chambers, surrounded by a number of men with swords. 

He tried to make a run for it, but the men quickly surrounded him and apprehended him before he could escape. They dragged him off to the dungeons and locked him in a cell while Emeric reported back to Theodric about what had transpired. 

Theodric was enraged when he heard of Simon's betrayal and declared that he would face the full force of justice for his crimes. 

"Emeric," he wrote, "Take care of the kingdom in my stead. You must see to it that everything is secure, as you have done, my brother. Also, once all my wives have given birth, I must make a request of you." 

Emeric wrote back with curiosity to ask Theodric what he wanted him to do. 

"They have needs," Theodric replied. "As do you, of course, as a man. I must ask that you satisfy any of my wives who wish your company in bed. While I am not there, you are the only man I trust with their hearts, and their bodies." 

Emeric was shocked. Theodric was asking him to sleep with his own wives, to keep them happy? 

Still... He knew it made sense. With Theodric temporarily absent, helping Lady Gallinae, it only made sense to have the one man he trusted most - his brother - bedding them in his stead. 

"I shall do it, Lord Theodric," he answered. "When you return, your wives will be happy, their needs sated." 

"Very good, Emeric," Theodric replied. "I shall return soon. And we will face our enemy together."

"Until then, my lord," Emeric wrote back.

Emeric went first to Lady Emilia, who was very swollen with Theodric's child, and he told her of what Theodric said. 

She smiled and nodded. "It is good for you to take his stead, my lord. The other queens trust you equally, knowing you are the closest to Theodric we have, right now." 

"Thank you, my lady," Emeric said, smiling. "I will do what I can to keep you all happy in his stead."

"My lord, just knowing that Theodric has such faith in you is enough. I know he will return soon. And you have my utmost faith that you will keep his home, and us, safe."

Emilia considered a moment, then said, "Lord Emeric, I think you should pay a visit to Elenara. She gave birth many moons ago, and Theodric's baby son is now being raised by the nurses. I believe she may be lonely with him gone, and I know you could give her comfort." 

He nodded and agreed, and the next night he made his way to Elenara's quarters.

The beautiful elven sorceress was studying in her chambers, quietly poised over a book, wearing only a thin nightgown that barely covered her enormous breasts. 

"Oh, my lord," she said in surprise as he entered. "Forgive me! I did not hear you at first." 

Emeric smiled at the sight of her, and he bowed slightly. "My lady," he said. "It is I who should apologize for intruding on your studies." 

"Please, do not apologize," Elenara said with a gentle smile. She stood up and walked towards him, her eyes fixed on his own. "I am glad you have come to me. Theodric has gone away and I am feeling so lonely without him here."

She placed her hands upon Emeric's shoulders. "He asked that you take care of us in his stead," she said softly, her voice trembling slightly with emotion. "Will you... comfort me in his place?"

Emeric looked into the elven woman's eyes - they were full of warmth and sadness - and it broke his heart to see such loneliness in them. He knew Theodric would want to help ease this suffering for her. 

"Of course, Lady Elenara. It would be my honor, and joy." He put his hands on her cheeks and cupped them, gazing into her beautiful eyes. Slowly, he kissed her. 

Elenara melted in his embrace, accepting his kiss, and she returned it with interest. She pulled him closer to her, wrapping her arms around his body, and she moaned in pleasure as they kissed. 

Emeric's cock grew hard as he wrapped his arms around the sorceress, his hands sliding down the curves of her body. Elenara was all woman - she had the body of a goddess. Her skin was so warm and soft, it felt like silk under his fingers. 

"Elenara, I want you to feel comforted," he whispered into her ear, his voice deep and sultry. "I will take care of you, my lady."

The elven sorceress sighed, closing her eyes. "I know you will, my lord." 

Her lips were soft and supple, and he could feel her yearning for him. He let his tongue slip into her mouth and her arms circled his neck. He lost himself in the kiss, enjoying the taste of sweet wine on her breath, the feel of her big, soft breasts pressing against him, and the intoxicating aroma of her sensual perfume.

He felt her body press against him, and his cock quickly stiffened fully, pushing against her dress.

He could feel her nipples beginning to get hard against his chest, and he reached down to cup her big ass. He pulled her against him, pressing her hard against his stiffness.

Elenara kissed him harder, grabbing his hair with her hands. Her tongue twisted around his in slow, delicious passion, and she pulled back to pant heavily, her breath hot against his lips.

"Oh, my lord," she gasped. "Please, I need your big cock inside me." 

She didn't have to ask him twice. He pulled her close and kissed her again, his tongue sliding into her mouth. He heard her moan as he began to knead her ass. 

She moaned happily into his mouth, and her hands slide down his chest, over the smooth fabric of his shirt. 

He felt her slim fingers slide across his stomach, feeling his muscles down to his waist, and he moaned as she moved in closer, crushing her body against his. 

He felt her huge breasts pushing against him, and he adjusted his grip on her ass to slide his fingers up the back of her thighs. 

She pulled away from him. "Come, my lord," she said, her voice husky and thick with lust. "Let us find a more comfortable place." 

They moved together to the bed, and Elenara held his gaze as she removed her nightgown, letting it fall to the floor, her beautiful body now naked on display for him. 

Emeric could feel his dick throbbing, wanting nothing more than to plunge into her wet, hot pussy and make her his.

He took a step back and undid his belt, letting his pants drop to the floor. He kicked off his boots and let his thick, rock-hard cock bob free.

Elenara gasped at the sight of it. "Oh, it's so big, my lord," she said breathlessly. "Please, may I service you?" 

She knelt before him, and stroked his cock as she took the head into her mouth and began to suck it. Her tongue teased the crown of it, licking around the shaft, and then she started to bob her head up and down, letting her tongue slide around his cock as she took him deeper and deeper into her mouth.

He closed his eyes and moaned, his fingers tangling in Elenara's long, silky hair as she worked her mouth up and down his cock.

Her lips hugged the shaft as she sucked and slurped on it, her tongue and lips working around the cockhead, her tongue swirling around.

He groaned in pleasure and dragged his fingers through her hair, letting her work his cock for a long moment, before he pulled her back.

Elenara looked up at him with her big, beautiful amber eyes, and smiled. "Do you like how I suck your cock, my lord?" 

He nodded, his hand on his hard, throbbing dick, gasping for breath. "You are a goddess, Elenara. You are the most beautiful woman any man could ever dream of having." 

She reached out and gripped his strong ass, stroking his tight, muscular thighs as she worked on his cock. 

"Mmm, Elenara," he moaned in pleasure. "That feels so good. Keep it up like that." He felt the warmth in his stomach growing, his balls tightening and his cock throbbing as she sucked him harder and deeper. 

She moaned and began to bob even faster, sucking his cock and stroking his balls. He could feel her hands moving up and down his thighs, as she took him deeper and deeper into her mouth.

He felt his orgasm building. "Oh, Elenara," he groaned. "I'm going to cum soon." 

She moaned, her cheeks flushed with lust as she gave him the blowjob of a lifetime. 

"I'm about to cum," he groaned, his balls churning and his cock twitching. The beautiful elven woman sealed her lips tight around his dick, his shaft held deep in her throat, as thick, hot jets of sperm blasted out of his cock. She swallowed eagerly, making sexy little moaning noises as she sucked hard on him, trying to take it all.

Her lips were so soft and sensual around the base of his cock, and the feel of her silky hair in his hands was making him shudder in ecstasy.

He felt her hands slide up his thighs, rubbing his belly as she rid his cock of his cum. She licked his cock clean, sucking it till she was certain he had no more to give her.

"You taste so delicious, my lord," she said, her voice husky with lust. Her hot breath was tickling his cock as she spoke, and he could feel it throbbing in her mouth.

He reached down and pulled her up to her feet. He kissed her, and her tongue was soft and wet and hot as she kissed him back. 

"Emeric," she said softly, her voice full of emotion. "Make love to me." 

Emeric lifted her into his arms, kissing her passionately, then placed her down on the bed, spreading her thighs. Taking the tip of his hard cock, he spread her pussy lips slowly around his thick girth, forcing her to stretch and take him. 

Elenara groaned and arched her back, spreading her thighs wide as he began to push his thick, hot cock deep into her. She was so wet and warm, her pussy lips so soft and silky, that he slid deep into her with ease. He let go of her hands and placed his hands on her breasts, kissing her again.

Elenara moaned in delight as he filled her. "Oh, Emeric," she exclaimed. "You're so big!"

He pushed forward, making her moans grow deeper. Her pussy was so hot and silky as he sank deep into her, the thighs of the elven beauty spreading wide to take his thick cock. 

He began to pump his hips, thrusting hard into her, feeling her huge ass jiggling as he bottomed out deep inside her.

She moaned in pleasure as he started to fuck her. "Oh, my lord, you're so big!" she said, panting. "Oh, it feels so good!"

He could feel the pressure building in his cock again, and his lust for the beautiful sorceress grew. He slid one hand down and gripped her ass, squeezing the soft, smooth flesh as he pounded her pussy harder than he'd ever fucked anyone before.

Elenara's hips bucked into his, and she moaned as he pushed forward, filling her pussy completely, making her squirm with joy.

He pulled back, then pushed in again, and her pussy began to clamp down on him, sucking at his cock. Soon, they were moaning together, his cock sliding in and out of her tight, slick pussy, and he began to pump her harder.

Elenara wrapped her legs around him, still moaning in ecstasy as he pounded her pussy. He grabbed her ass and thrust into her, and he could feel that she was close to cumming.

Elenara cried out in joy and pleasure as her husband's brother pounded her pussy hard. Though she longed for Theodric, Emeric was a wonderful man in his own right. He was strong and protective, and she knew she could trust him to care for her and the other while Theodric was away. 

As they kissed, and she felt Emeric's thick cock throbbing in her womb, she knew she would be glad to bear his babies as well. 

"Please, my lord. Cum inside me. I want to feel you filling me up." 

"Of course, my lady," he replied, his voice deep with passion. "You know I want to give you everything you desire, and I definitely desire your pussy." 

He began to pump her even faster, and she felt the heat building in her as well, along with the tension. 

Elenara felt the tension building inside her, and she moaned in delight, her hot breath tickling Emeric's ear as she panted. 

"Cum for me, my lady," he whispered. "I promise I'll give you everything you need and more." 

She nodded, moaning and nodding and then with a cry, she came hard, her pussy gripping his cock, tight as a fist as he pumped her faster and faster. 

Emeric groaned, and his thrusts became even more powerful. She could feel him grow even harder inside her, his shaft swelling to enormous size. His hands were on her tits, squeezing, massaging, making her nipples so hard, and she could feel her pussy squeezing him in ecstasy.

"Please, my lord, cum inside me!"

With a roar, he thrust deep into her, and she felt his cock throbbing as he shot his powerful seed deep into her.

She moaned as she felt it pool up inside her, and he thrust again, spreading the seed inside her, making her pussy so creamy and wet, his hot cum flowing into her fertile womb.

She let out a long moan, and he thrust hard, and she felt him cumming again, and again, his cock pulsing and throbbing over and over inside her. Elenara came again, her tight pussy squeezing every drop of semen from Emeric's shaft. 

It was several minutes before they could catch their breath, and then Emeric pulled her tight into his arms, kissing her gently. 

"Thank you, my lord," she whispered. "I feel so safe, so warm in your arms." 

"Always," he whispered, stroking her hair, as he pulled the covers over them."

Emeric fell into a blissful sleep, knowing he would have his work cut out for him, keeping all of Theodric's wives happy and full of cum. But it was a job he'd enjoy, greatly. 
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A hot preview… 

"Cedric," she moaned again. "Oh, Cedric!"

"Yes," he said gruffly. "That's it. Moan for me, my queen."

His cock glided out of her, wet with her juices. He slid himself back into her, enjoying the tightness of her ass.

He started pumping into her faster, again and again.

Madeia moaned as his cock slid in and out of her ass, her pussy throbbing with pleasure. She could feel another orgasm building within her, coming fast and hard.

Her whole body was shaking in pleasure, and Madeia was moaning wildly.

Reclaiming Tiriene Vol. 2: Cedric’s Claim Part 9

Queen Madeia was in her chambers when she heard the approach of her messenger. "My Lady, Lord Cedric has returned. He wishes an audience with you, when you are ready."

The queen stood, turning to her messenger. She had been waiting for Cedric's return for what seemed like an eternity. She wanted the relic - no, she needed it - and only Cedric could bring it to her.

"Show him in," she commanded, and the messenger bowed before exiting the room.

Madeia took a deep breath and walked over to the window, her heart pounding with anticipation. She watched as Cedric entered the room, his tall, muscular frame filling the space. His dark hair was tousled and he had a rugged, handsome look on his face that Madeia found appealing. It was unusual for any man to attract her, but he was the one exception.

"My Queen," Cedric said, bowing before her.

"Cedric," she replied, her voice barely above a whisper.

He walked over to her and took her hand, kissing it. Madeia felt a rush of desire course through her body, yet she hid her feelings, showing a face that was composed and neutral. She did not want him to know how he affected her.

"Did you find it?" she demanded. "The relic?"

As he met her gaze, Madeia saw something strange in Cedric's eyes; a red flash, almost a glow. His expression was different, too; though he was a dangerous man, capable of violence, there was something in his face that sent a chill through her.

"Yes, my queen. The relic -" He reached into his cloak, and drew out the pulsating red crown he had promised to return to her.

Madeia’s heart skipped a beat as she took a step closer to Cedric, her eyes fixed on the crown. She reached out tentatively, as if afraid to touch it. The jewel, pulsing with an otherworldly energy, seemed to hum with a life of its own as it rested in Cedric’s hands. It was a thing of beauty, unlike anything she had ever seen before.

But as she reached out to take it from him, Cedric pulled back, his grip tightening around the crown.

Madeia frowned, surprised by the sudden tension in the room.

“What is it?” she demanded, trying to hide the quaver in her voice.

"You promised," he said. "You promised to give me what I want."

She paused, her stomach flipping as she sensed what he wanted. "Yes, I did. Give me the crown, and I'll let you have me for the night."

Cedric's grip on the crown relaxed, and he held it out toward her. Madeia snatched it from his hand, taking it into her grasp.

She held the crown up, looking at it in awe. It was etched with ancient symbols, and the pulsating red jewel at its center seemed to beckon to her, calling out to her with a voice that only she could hear.

But as she looked back up at Cedric, she realized that he was no longer the man she thought she knew. His eyes were dark, his expression twisted with a desire that was both familiar and unsettling.

"Come with me," she said, leading him to the bedchamber. The air was thick with the scent of sandalwood and jasmine as they entered. The room was dimly lit, with candles casting flickering shadows on the walls.

She placed the crown on her table.

Madeia turned to face Cedric, her eyes locked on his. She felt a stirring in her loins as she gazed at his muscular frame. She knew what he wanted, and she was willing to give it to him. Indeed...despite sleeping only with women, she wanted Cedric in a way that surprised her. He was the only male she'd been attracted to, that she could remember. It was his deviance, his inner evil, the thing inside him that she recognized within herself. His perverse willingness to do the same bad things she would do -- all in the name of power, and of lust.

She stepped closer, running her fingers down his chest. Cedric leaned in, his lips meeting hers in a fierce, passionate kiss. His hands roamed over her body, tracing the curves of her hips and breasts.

"Gods, my queen," he grunted, kissing her neck, pulling her close. "You're the one woman I've wanted, who I haven't been able to claim. It's driven me mad."

"I know, Cedric. You've earned your reward."

He pulled back for a moment, eyes blazing. "I brought you something else, my queen."

"Oh?"

Cedric took her to the window, and gestured below. There, standing together, were the women he'd rescued from Lilea's cave. Lilea herself was there as well, though now chained, her hands in manacles.

"These women were enslaved. I brought them back to you. An extra present. I know you like pretty girls," he said, grinning at her.

"Yes, you're right, I do."

She turned back to him, her lust ignited at the thought of all those women down there that she could fuck. "You are impressive, Cedric. I might just keep you around."

He smiled and picked her up, carrying her to the bed. Setting her down on it, he pressed himself between her thighs and kissed her roughly, trailing his fingers up her inner thigh.

Madeia moaned into his lips, excited for her first sex with this rough warrior.

His hand slipped up her thigh, his fingers parting her folds. Her head fell back, and she let out a sigh as he teased her clit for a moment, flicking his fingers up and down her wet slit.

He slid a finger inside her, licking at her neck as he did so. She moaned again as he pressed his mouth to hers, intensifying the kiss, as his finger plunged deeper inside her.

He pulled away, gazing into her eyes. "Have you ever had sex with a man before, Madeia?"

"No," she whispered. "No man has ever been worthy of my body. Until you."

Cedric grunted, removing his pants. He released his cock from its confines, the thick shaft hard and ready. Madeia moaned, reaching out to grasp it. She ran her fingers along its length, tracing its veins and the swollen head.

Cedric turned her over, positioning himself behind her. He pulled her ass up in the air, squeezing her cheeks as he kissed her lower back. He ran his hands down her backside, his fingers pressing into her skin.

Then he entered her, her wet hole enveloping his thick cock with ease. He slid all the way into her, his thighs pressing into her hips.

Madeia moaned, her pussy already wet and wanting more of him. He reached around her, his hands resting on her breasts. He squeezed them, feeling their fullness, reveling in it.

Cedric growled deep in his throat. He wanted to break her, to make her so addicted to sex with him, to his cock, that she would never fuck another woman, or another man. He wanted to make her his and his alone.

Yet, as he began to plow her tight depths, he knew that he could not. That was the devilish thrill of Madeia; she was the one woman he never would claim, not fully. Perhaps, deep down, he liked it that way.

His other hand slid up her torso, cupping her breast and grinding his palm against her erect nipple.

Cedric leaned in and pressed his lips against hers, kissing her deeply. He grabbed a handful of her long, thick hair, pulling her head back in submission.

Madeia moaned, her whole body shaking as he fingered her, the sweet pleasure of his touch driving her wild.

"You're a tight one, my queen," he whispered into her ear. "I'm going to fuck you until you can't walk."

She moaned with desire at his words. As he began to pound her, faster, harder, she braced herself against the headboard, managing to hold on as he did so.

Her eyes rolled back, a deep moan escaping her lips. He felt so good inside her. His hands roamed her body as he fucked her, rubbing her breasts and caressing her thighs.

"That's it, my queen. I knew you were a slut. I knew you needed it."

Madeia moaned, her body afire. She'd never experienced such rough sex before. Normally she herself was the aggressor, using her strapon to fuck women. It was strange, but incredibly pleasurable, to be the one getting ravaged this time. Cedric was a true master of the bedroom -- rough, passionate, and powerful.

She felt him grab the back of her hair, pulling her head back even further.

"I'm going to make you scream," he growled. "Do you like that, my queen?" he growled, thrusting his hips faster. "Are you enjoying yourself?"

"Cedric," she moaned. "Yes, fuck me. Harder, faster. Make me feel it!"

He growled again. "As my queen commands."

He grabbed her hair, pulling it hard as he fucked her reckless as a raging bull.

A low moan escaped from her lips, her body shaking. Cedric's cock felt huge inside her. He was so masculine, so dominating.

He slammed his hips against hers with each thrust, filling her slowly and painfully. She cried out in pleasure. Her whole body shook with each hold. She could feel an orgasm building deep within her core.

Madeia's pussy was on fire, the pleasure building, building, building. She felt like screaming, but held it in as Cedric squeezed her breasts again, pinching her nipples between his fingers.

The pain was a good pain -- the kind of pain she loved. She liked it rough and hard, and Cedric delivered. She felt her pussy tighten around his cock, the pleasure beginning to crest.

Cedric grunted as well, thrusting into her like a wild beast. His grunts became louder and more urgent as his orgasm approached. He rammed her, faster and harder, holding her against him.

"I'm going to cum," he groaned. "Where do you want it?"

"On my face," she moaned. "I want it on my face, your hot load!"

"My queen..."

Cedric pulled out, gripping Madeia's hair as he jerked his cock. Thick, hot jets of sperm splattered onto her beautiful features. She had always hated men and their filthy cum...and perhaps now, letting Cedric paint her with his, it made the moment even hotter. To her own amazement, she stuck her tongue out, trying to catch the heavy splatters, wanting to drink his very essence.

Madeia felt her pussy clench tight as she orgasmed hard, moaning loudly as she came. Her juices spilled out of her, trickling down her thighs.

Cedric squeezed out the last few drops of his steamy load, some of it splattering onto her tits.

"My queen," he said, his cock still hard as iron. "You're perfect."

A river of thick, hot cum ran down her face, coating her lips and cheeks. She licked her lips, tasting him, relishing his taste.

She gasped with pleasure as he moved his hands to her backside, grabbing her ass spreading it, forcing his cock into her again, inch by inch. Having a cock in her ass was incredible, pain and pleasure mingling, and her pussy pulsed with joy.

His cock slid deep inside her, his balls pressing up against her.

"That's it, my queen," Cedric said hoarsely. "Take my cock deep in your ass."

She moaned, as he began to thrust in and out of her. Sensing her desire, he slid a finger inside her pussy as he penetrated her other hole.

"Cedric," she moaned again. "Oh, Cedric!"

"Yes," he said gruffly. "That's it. Moan for me, my queen."

His cock glided out of her, wet with her juices. He slid himself back into her, enjoying the tightness of her ass.

He started pumping into her faster, again and again.

Madeia moaned as his cock slid in and out of her ass, her pussy throbbing with pleasure. She could feel another orgasm building within her, coming fast and hard.

Her whole body was shaking in pleasure, and Madeia was moaning wildly.

Cedric's cock slid in and out of her, faster and faster. He grabbed her ass and jerked her back onto his cock, thrusting hard. Her whole body shook with the force of his thrusts, her whole body shaking as he fucked her mercilessly. She could feel his cock hard and huge deep inside her, thrusting so deep, every pound of his hips making her cry out in joy.

In just a few seconds, he pulled out, and Madeia knew exactly what he was about to do.

"I'm going to spray your back with my hot load," he said.

He grabbed her hair and yanked her head back, his cock pressed against her skin.

"Do it," she moaned. "Please." She rubbed her clit, feeling her orgasm begin to bloom.

With a loud roar, he sprayed his load against her back, his cock spewing out thick jets of his sperm all over her skin. It was hot, and it felt good. She gasped in pleasure, his load splattering on her skin only making her cum harder.

She screamed out, her whole body shaking. Her orgasm ripped through her, her pussy spasming, her juices flooding out of her. Her whole body was shaking as she climaxed, her moans echoing throughout the bedroom.

"Cedric!" she screamed. "Cedric! Oh, Cedric!"

Cedric grunted as he came, the last of his load coating her lower back, and her sumptuous ass.

"That's it," he said. "You look so good covered with my cum. My queen."

She moaned, the feeling of his hot load gliding down her back more than enough to satisfy her. She lay her head on the bed, panting for breath.

"Now lick me clean," Cedric commanded.

For anyone else, she would have never complied. She was a queen, after all, and she gave the orders... except in this moment. Right now, submitting to Cedric felt like the most natural thing in the world.

She turned to him and began to clean his cock with her mouth, sucking on the thick, swollen head, licking up and down the shaft.

Cedric moaned, his cock already hard again. She could taste herself mixed with his semen, and it turned her on even more. Her pussy was throbbing with desire.

When she was satisfied, Cedric pushed her to the bed and spread her legs. He slipped his cock inside and began fucking her again. She moaned with pleasure.

He slammed his cock into her, fucking her fast and hard. He grabbed her by the hair and pulled her head up, forcing her to meet his gaze.

"I'm going to cum inside you again," he growled. "Are you ready?"

"Yes," she moaned. "Do it. Cum in me. I want you to."

Cedric grunted, his cock throbbing as he pounded her, harder and harder. She was so wet and so ready, and after the last orgasm, she was ready for another.

He cried out as he came, filling her with his hot cum.

Madeia moaned as his cock slid in and out of her, thick ropes of cum squirting deep inside her. Her pussy clenched and spasmed, and she could feel her orgasm building.

She moaned. "Cedric, I'm going to cum again!"

"Yes," he said. "Cum for me. Come all over my cock."

She wrapped her legs around him, thrusting her hips as he fucked her. She felt another orgasm begin to crest. She let out a high-pitched moan, her body shaking, the pleasure near unbearable.

Cedric grunted again as he spewed his load, hot and thick, deep inside her. Madeia screamed out, her body shaking, her juices flowing out of her, drenching the warrior's cock and balls.

She moaned as her orgasm began to fade, her body quivering with pleasure. Cedric held his cock deep inside her, spurting the last of his load and coating her inner walls. 

He kissed her, and she returned it eagerly, fully submitting to her powerful male lover. She could not remember the last time she'd had sex this intense...if ever. 

His cock finally stilled and he pulled out, lying next to her. She gasped for breath, her pussy still spasming.

"My queen," he said, his voice hoarse. "Did I please you?" 

"Yes," she said, her eyes half-lidded. She felt so satisfied.

"What is your command?" he asked.

"You are mine," she said, settling into his arms. "You are my warrior now, Cedric. And this..." She let her hand stroke down his muscled chest to his groin, where his now deflating - but still large - cock was settling. Her nails slowly stroked his shaft. "This will be seeing a lot of use from me." 

He grinned. "Just what I wanted to hear." 
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A hot preview… 

"Y-Yes, Master," she gasped. "I want to taste your cum." Her pussy ached for relief. She needed release.

Cedric chuckled, stepping back a few paces, reveling in his power over her.

"Come to me," he said. She crawled to him, eagerly watching his bobbing, hard cock as she approached, her heavy boobs swaying as she moved.

Reclaiming Tiriene Vol. 2: Cedric’s Claim Part 10

Riniya was a maid employed by Queen Madeia, her current task to clean the lady's quarters. Though she could not entirely remember how she had ended up in the queen's employ, she found her job to be very fulfilling. The queen kept her well-cared for, fed, clothed, and paid handsomely.

Usually, the queen only entertained female partners at night; Riniya knew this, because she had been cleaning the queen's chambers for a few years now. So it surprised her greatly to find traces of male sperm on the queen's sheets that morning. The sheets were ripped and torn in some places, covered in dried vaginal lubricant and semen. She also found a used dildo and anal plug fallen to one side of the bed. The queen's wrist restraints had been used, and the bedding was missing a blanket.

Riniya knew all too well what this meant. A foreign partner had been involved, and the evidence had been left all over the bed. It was very unlike the queen to leave her quarters and roam the halls like this. It was up to Riniya to remedy this situation. She went to the queen's throne room, where she found the queen herself, dressed in casual clothes. She was in the middle of writing something. Riniya curtsied and began to speak, "M-m-my apologies, my lady...but I'm afraid I have bad news. Your quarters have been severely...messed up. I believe someone has used your room without your knowledge. There is no evidence of it save a few of your belongings in the chamber. I will clean your quarters immediately."

The beautiful Queen Madeia turned, her blonde hair looking a bit unkempt instead of in its usual place. She appeared startled by Riniya's presence.

"Someone in my room?"

"Yes. There were some...toys out of place," she said, blushing. "I know you don't usually leave it like that, and so.."

The Queen shook her head. "No, no one's used my chambers. Please clean the room as usual, Riniya."

"...as you wish. I apologize again."

Queen Madeia began to write again, and Riniya curtsied before leaving back into the halls.

She felt so out of sorts. If no one had used the queen's chambers, then - she had willingly let herself be used by a man?

What man on earth could claim the queen in bed?

Riniya soon found the answer, when she was tending to some roses in the Queen's garden. "You look as pretty as those flowers," came a male voice behind her. She looked back, stunned to see a handsome, dark-haired, slightly cruel-looking man gazing down at her. He wore a noble's attire, and was quite muscled and formidable in appearance. Riniya was not sure she would be able to outrun him, should she need to.

"T-Thank you my lord," she said. "Do I know you?"

"Not yet," he said, stepping in close, "but we should remedy that."

Before Riniya could protest, the handsome stranger pulled her close and kissed her passionately.

She was shocked at the suddenness of this man's advance, but also found herself unable to turn away. He was rough, kissing her like she had never been kissed. The feel of his tongue in her mouth, the way he held her...it was all new to her. Riniya could feel her resolve breaking. She could feel her body responding to this man. She did not know what would happen if she simply ran off...

He broke the kiss, and looked at her, his eyes dancing. Riniya wanted to slap him, but she could not find it in herself to do so. His tongue had woken something within her. She felt a need stirring in her, that had been entirely unknown to her before...

"A-are you going to use me?" she asked, voice shaking. "Because I will have to fight you off if you do."

The man laughed. "Fight me off? That's funny, my little elf slut. I don't need to. I have power..." His eyes suddenly blazed a fierce red, almost demonic. "Power you can't even dream of."

The cruel, handsome stranger suddenly tore Riniya's gown front, freeing her large, heavy breasts. She gasped in shock, but could barely respond before his mouth was at her nipple, sucking hard. Pleasure soared through her, and she instantly ached for his thick, hard cock inside her.

She had never felt such pleasure in all her life, though she had heard of men that liked to suck on women's breasts. She had never dreamed that it would be this pleasurable. She opened her mouth to protest, but her words were silenced as the stranger's mouth closed over her other breast, exciting it to an even further sensitivity.

The stranger began to kiss her again, as if nothing had happened at all.

Riniya tried to make sense of what was happening, but she could not.

She could not understand why she was enjoying this. She could not understand why her body was responding, why she was kissing him back, or why she wanted to be at his command. 

She could not understand why she wanted to be his sex slave. Willingly.

"What is this power you have, my lord?" she gasped.

"Call me Master," he said, eyes blazing. "That's the only name you need to know."

He began to play more roughly with her breasts, squeezing and sucking them. The pleasure was so immense, she could not help but feel like she was melting. He continued to kiss her tits passionately, and begun to run his hands up her legs. She could not stop him. He was just too strong. She was his.

"You will be mine, my little whore, and you will serve me all the while." He kissed her roughly again, hands reaching up to cup her swollen breasts. Riniya moaned loudly against him. Unable to fight him off, she gave up. She gave in. She surrendered. And she loved it.

"Please, sir..." she cried out, "please...I need it."

He pulled out his thick, hard cock, rubbing it up and down her inner thighs. She could feel the hot, wet kisses he left along her body, from her thighs upward. When his mouth returned to her breasts, she could feel him licking her nipple with his tongue.

She was so wet, she easily took his hard, throbbing shaft inside her. She moaned as he filled her, his massive dick stretching her tight little pussy. It felt so good, and all she wanted was to please him.

Soon the handsome man was fucking her hard, and Riniya rode each thrust, her body responding to his like she had never thought possible. He was good at this, and knew exactly how to draw out her pleasure. He was rough, and forceful. She loved it. She loved the way he wrapped his arms around her waist, thrusting hard into her. She loved the way he used her like human fuckmeat. She loved the pleasure she felt under his domination.

She could feel his cum begin to fill her pussy, although he did nothing to warn her. Riniya did not say anything either, and he finally pulled away out of her. He kissed her passionately again. "You are my whore," he said. "And you will love it." 

The man lowered her to her knees, grabbing her large, heavy breasts and putting his cock between them. He began to fuck her tits, making her moan with the pleasure of his big dick in her cleavage.

She could feel it flushing her skin with heat. His whole body was flushed, and she could feel his heart pounding in his chest.

"You like that?" he asked, voice deep and dark. "You like having my big cock in your tits?" He reached down and began to pinch her erect nipples, sending a thrill through her. "You're going to be my plaything, my whore. You'll do whatever I want, whenever I want. You don't have a choice. Say it."

"Yes, Master!" she cried out. "I will do whatever you want." She was his, she was completely his. Who was this man? Where did he come from? She did not care. She would do anything he wanted. She knew she should try to resist him, but she could not. This man was her Master, and she craved his domination.

"Please..." she gasped, the words barely escaping her lips. "P-please...master...allow me...to suck you..."

He stopped, grinning. "You want my cock in your mouth, whore?"

"Y-Yes, Master," she gasped. "I want to taste your cum." Her pussy ached for relief. She needed release.

Cedric chuckled, stepping back a few paces, reveling in his power over her.

"Come to me," he said. She crawled to him, eagerly watching his bobbing, hard cock as she approached, her heavy boobs swaying as she moved.

Cedric grinned down at her, gently slapping her breasts. "You've got nice big tits. I like that." She giggled, rubbing her breasts up against his cock as she licked it.

She began to suck, loving the taste of him and the feel of his hard cock. She sucked harder, loving the moan of pleasure he let loose. His hips began to thrust, fucking her soft, cushioned lips. His penis was big and thick, and she adored each inch of it. She took it fully down her throat, her tongue lapping at the underside of it. She was addicted. She couldn't get enough of his cock.

Riniya moaned in pleasure as she sucked him off, her pussy dripping now. He began to grunt and groan loudly, and she could feel his cock pulse. Riniya pulled away, and he finished on her face, his hot cum covering her nose and cheek. She giggled, rubbing her face in it. 

"My lord, you are so big..." she gasped. "You are twice the size of anyone I've ever been with..."

"You like big dick, do you?" He smiled down at her, his cock still hard. "You want more, my little whore?" 

She nodded eagerly. 

"Come back to me when you're ready for more."

He tweaked her nipple again, sending waves of pleasure through her. He stepped back, and disappeared. Riniya was left kneeling alone, cum dripping from her face, her pussy aching for relief. 

Who is he? she wondered. How has he so quickly made me desperate for his cock?

Her questions would have to go unanswered, for now.

But one thing was clear: with this kind of mastery, he would have to be the one who had claimed Queen Madeia. No other man could - except, perhaps, for this dark stranger.

****

Theodric and Lady Gallinae spent several days planning and plotting within her kingdom, Galinor. It was quite vast and beautiful, and Theodric quickly found himself enamored with the place.

It was a large kingdom, rich and bountiful. Gallinae explained that she had inherited it from her father, the former king, and that her brother was next in line to inherit the kingdom. He was currently out of the kingdom, participating in war, Gallinae explained. 

Gallinae was intelligent, beautiful, and a very skilled warrior. He found himself falling for her - enchanted by her incredible looks, her sweet personality, and her kindness for her people. 

The two were riding together one evening when she asked him, "Are you happy here, my lord?"

"Yes, very." He smiled at her, but felt a bit sad.

"And yet...?" She looked at him curiously, sensing there was more.

"It's been a welcome relief from the pressures of ruling Tiriene. Of dealing with Cedric. And yet, I know we will have to face him someday." Theodric sighed.

"We will. We will face him. And we will defeat him. I know you can bring peace to your kingdom, and mine." She gave his hand a little squeeze.

"Knowing that only makes me want to do it sooner rather than later..." 

"But the people of Tiriene deserve a king who is happy and in love, don't you think?" 

Theodric smiled. "I do." 

"And you are happy here, with me." 

"I am." 

She grew quiet for a moment, then decided to ask what was on her mind. "Lord Theodric, have you thought about the foretold curse? That your family will have to face the Underlords again someday, as the prophets have spoken of?" 

He closed his eyes for a moment, then nodded grimly. "Yes. When the day comes...I shall fight my best." 

"I would not have you face those odds alone," she said. "I would fight by your side. I don't like to think about it. I don't want to see the kingdom you have worked so hard to build in ruins. But if we must face them - together, we can fight them." 

He kissed her sweetly. "I would have it no other way." 

It was settled. The two would become a pair, and Gallinae would help him rebuild Tiriene. 
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He cut her off with a slap at her breast, making her gasp in shock. Then Cedric began to fuck her savagely, pounding her pussy hard and fast. He gripped her throat, making her cry out.

His rough, dominant, violent thrusts quickly drew up another orgasm inside her. She had never been fucked like this, not even by Theodric. His fingers pressed her clit and he sucked hard at her nipple. Soon, she was coming and coming, her walls pulsing around his cock.

Drawing back again, Cedric whispered cruelly, "You will bear my child, Emilia. And you will bear him gladly."

"My lord...Ohhhhh!" She squirmed beneath her, feeling waves of pleasure so intense, she thought she would lose consciousness.

Reclaiming Tiriene Vol. 2: Cedric’s Claim Part 11

Theodric returned to Castle Tiriene with Lady Gallinae at his side. Though they had not found Cedric, they had taken the time needed to forge a strong alliance and settled on a plan to ensnare him once and for all when he returned to Theodric's home.

Theodric informed Emeric and the others of his plan, and everyone was instructed to lay low until Cedric came back, so as to trick him into thinking that Theodric was still in the dungeons.

"If he has gathered allies, or resources... we will have to plan for that," said Theodric grimly at his war table.

As the days went by, Theodric and Lady Gallinae grew closer. They spent many hours discussing their plans for defeating Cedric and their shared hopes for the future of their kingdom. One night, as they sat alone in the courtyard, Theodric took Gallinae's hand in his and looked deeply into her eyes.

"Lady Gallinae, I know this is not the time or place for love, but I cannot help but feel drawn to you. Would you consider being my wife, should we emerge victorious in our battle against Cedric?"

Gallinae's heart fluttered at the thought. She had always admired Theodric, but never dared to hope for anything more than a political alliance. But now, with his hand in hers and the moonlight shining down on them, it seemed like anything was possible.

"I would be honored to be your wife, my lord," she replied with a smile.

Theodric leaned in and their lips met in a kiss.

From a tower above, Isadora watched, her eyes narrowed in thoughtful slits. She had pledged herself to Theodric in secret, wanting to be free of Cedric's cruel tyranny. If she could aid his cause...she would.

She turned to James, who had come to her chambers that night. "You say he's with Queen Madeia? If that's true, he'll have vast armies. She's one of the most powerful leaders in the realm."

"He did indeed set out to meet with her, my lady. But I cannot say what his outcome was, in that meeting. He did not contact me again after."

Isadora's mind raced with possibilities. If Cedric had indeed gained the support of Queen Madeia, then Theodric's plan would have to be modified. She knew that they needed to act quickly before Cedric could amass too much power and become unbeatable.

"Send a message to our allies in the north," she instructed James. "Tell them to ready their troops and meet us at the border. The time has come for us to take the fight to Cedric."

As James hurried off to deliver the message, Isadora made her way to Theodric's chambers. She found him sitting at his desk, poring over maps and reports.

"My lord, we need to talk," she said, entering the room.

Theodric looked up at her, surprise evident on his face.

"Isadora, what brings you here at this late hour?"

"I have information that you need to hear," she said, taking a seat across from him.

She proceeded to tell him everything she knew about Cedric's whereabouts - and his alliance with Madeia.

Theodric's face darkened as he listened to Isadora's words. He knew that Cedric's alliance with Madeia would make him an even greater threat than before. But he was determined to defeat him, no matter the cost.

"We will need to modify our plan," he said, rubbing his chin thoughtfully. "But we cannot back down now. We must take the fight to Cedric and put an end to his tyranny once and for all."

Isadora nodded in agreement. "I have sent word to our allies in the north. They will be ready to march at a moment's notice."

"Good. We will need all the help we can get," said Theodric, standing up. "But before we do anything else, I must speak with Lady Gallinae."

As he passed by Isadora, she stood up and caught his arm. "My lord, there's one more thing you should know," she said hesitantly.

Theodric turned to face her, his expression unreadable.

"Speak," he said.

Isadora took a deep breath. "I've pledged myself to your cause, my lord. I'll fight for you until my dying breath."

He smiled. "I know, Isadora. I trust you. You won't be Cedric's slave any longer, I promise that."

He leaned in close and kissed her. Isadora sighed in pleasure and returned the kiss, her arms going around his neck. Theodric pulled her close, deepening the kiss. They broke apart, breathless, and Isadora looked up at him with a mix of desire and determination in her eyes.

Theodric felt his cock stir; Isadora was beautiful, and she had freed him from Cedric's cell all those moons ago, when he had first been imprisoned. Now might be his last time alone with her for a while, with the coming battle. He gazed into her eyes, stroking her cheek. "Isadora, if you wanted to remain here with me, after Cedric is gone..."

She shook her head. "No, my lord, I'll fight beside you, always."

Isadora brushed her lips against Theodric's again, and he deepened the kiss, pulling her into his arms. She moaned as he slid his hands down her back, cupping her ass through her skirt, and she responded by rocking her hips against his. They were both already breathing heavily as they broke apart, gazing into each other's eyes.

"My lord," Isadora said, her voice thick with desire, "what happens if we don't defeat Cedric?"

"If Cedric overcomes us, you know what will happen."

Isadora shuddered at the thought. She knew exactly what he meant. Cedric would steal Theodric's land, his title, and his wealth - and then he would kill him. She did not want to think about living in a world where Cedric was victorious.

"We won't let it happen."

She pulled Theodric with her to the bed and began to remove her gown, freeing her large, heavy breasts for him to suck and caress. She gasped as his large, powerful hands began to squeeze them, sending tingles of pleasure jolting through her body. Theodric bent his head to her neck, licking and kissing the soft skin of her throat. They undressed each other quickly, pausing to kiss and caress each other's bodies as they went.

Theodric took a moment to admire Isadora's nude body, with her wide hips and full breasts. He groaned as he thought of how lucky he was to have her by his side in this struggle. He leaned in to kiss her soft, full lips one more time before laying her down on the bed.

Lying down beside her, he took a moment to run his hands down the length of her body. He loved the feel of her large, soft breasts against his chest, her big, sexy ass against his hands. He trailed his fingers down her flat stomach, feeling her muscles contract as he worked his way to her pussy.

"My lord, please fuck me!"

Theodric growled, his cock hardening at her words.

She grasped his thick shaft, stroking it as she straddled him, and slowly lowered herself onto him. She let out a low moan as he filled her, and she began to move.

Theodric stared up at her as she rode him, lost in ecstasy. She was so beautiful. He had never fucked a woman as beautiful and strong as Isadora. She was made for taking and wielding power.

He watched as her full, round breasts bounced with her movements, her red lips parted with pleasure. He tangled his hand in her hair and pulled her down, capturing her lips in a passionate kiss.

Isadora moaned into his mouth, and broke away from the kiss, throwing her head back with pleasure. Theodric grasped her hair again and pulled her head back down so that he could kiss and suck her sensitive, protruding nipples.

When he had his fill of her breasts, Theodric switched positions, moving behind her to penetrate once more, pressing his cock deep inside her pussy. She moaned and threw her head back as he thrust into her, and he watched her face as he fucked her. He loved the way that her lips turned up into a little smile, the way her eyes fluttered shut, the little moans that escaped her throat. He ran his hands over her large, heavy breasts and her thick, soft thighs, and she threw her hands above her head, grasping the pillows. She bounced back against him, moving faster.

Theodric reached down to play with her clit as she continued to take him, and her pussy began to contract around his shaft. He pressed two fingers into her wet pussy while he pinched her clit. She cried out, her pussy gripping him.

Her pussy was so wet, so hot, and so tight. Theodric continued to pound into her, deeper and deeper, until her pussy tightened around his shaft one more time, and her juices ran down his shaft.

He pulled out and gripped her big breasts, sliding his cock between them. She gasped as he began to roughly titfuck her, and she reached back and grabbed his ass cheeks, pulling him deeper into her cleavage.

He grunted and groaned as he slid his cock between her breasts, the soft, warm skin of her cleavage caressing his shaft.

Her heavy breasts wrapped around his cock, squeezing his shaft. He could feel his cum rising in his balls.

He removed himself from between her breasts and slid his cock into her mouth, thrusting deep into her sweet, sensual lips. She sucked her him deeply, gazing up into his eyes reverently. He was so different than Cedric; strong and dominant, yet kind. He was a king worthy of giving her womb to. She would have his children, but not Cedric's.

Theodric held her hair and thrust into her mouth several more times, then pulled out and spread her legs. Holding himself above her, he stretched her pussy with his large cock once more, plunging deep inside her.

Isadora gasped as he began to fuck her again, feeling another orgasm rising up inside her.

She closed her eyes, feeling Theodric's hands on her breasts, squeezing them. He leaned down to suckle on her nipples, his tongue swirling around her hard, pink buds.

"Moan for me," Theodric said, his voice husky with desire.

"Yes, my lord," she responded, moaning lustily. Theodric thrust into her faster. He grabbed her wrists and held her arms above her head, pounding her rough and hard.

"Oh my lord," she said, her voice soft and breathless.

He grunted with each thrust and watched her face as she came closer and closer to climaxing. Her mouth was open, her eyes shut tight, and her eyelids were fluttering.

She was close, and so was he.

He pulled her against his body and kissed her deeply, thrusting as he did so. Theodric felt her pussy tighten around his shaft and her juices run down his cock. He growled as he felt his own orgasm rise within him, and Isadora cried out in ecstasy as she came again. 

He shot his cum inside her, and Isadora moaned with pleasure, gripping him tight, reveling in the feel of his seed pulsing into her womb. She loved the feel of his cock between her legs, shooting his cum deep into her pussy. She held onto his muscular ass, feeling his cock throbbing deep inside her. 

They collapsed onto the bed together, breathing heavily.

"That was amazing," he said, wincing slightly as he pulled out of her.

"Yes," Isadora said, smiling up at him.

Theodric let out a contented sigh, stroking her hair, and she turned to kiss his hand.

They lay together for many moments, speaking softly, and then Theodric rose and put on his robe. "I need to speak to Lady Gallinae to make preparations. Will you be able to handle things here?" 

Isadora nodded. "I'll tell James to keep a look out for any word from Cedric. He still believes the castle is in his control." 

"Good." Theodric gave her a last solemn look, then turned to leave. 

Isadora sighed, pleasure and satisfaction washing over her. She'd had sex with James - she knew he was loyal to her. She trusted him, and even felt deep affection for him. But Theodric was different. Sex with him was rough, intense...his cock was so huge, so penetrating. Almost magical. And the feel of his cum inside her was amazing.... she felt it deep inside her womb, perhaps making her pregnant right now. 

She had never wanted children with Cedric - no, never. But with Theodric, she would gladly endure a pregnancy. 

****

Some days later, Emilia watched from the ramparts as Theodric's men made their preparations, aligning with Lady Gallinae's troops to defend against the onslaught Cedric was sure to bring. They disguised themselves in Cedric's colors, the green and gold of Castle Myrdin, to pretend they were still under his command. If their plan was successful, Cedric would have no idea the castle was now secretly under Theodric's control once more. 

She rubbed her belly, fearful for the baby, for the coming battle. As much as she trusted Theodric's plan, she had no such certainty where Cedric was concerned. He was a wild card, and she had no idea when he would make his move. 

As the days continued, there was still no sign of him or Queen Madeia making any move to return to Tiriene. The castle fell into a lull of tense calm, always waiting and watchful. Emilia gave birth to a healthy baby boy, another son of Theodric, and the Lion of Tiriene held his heir with a smile. 

"Our son," said Theodric, kissing Emilia. "Isn't he incredible?" 

"Just like his father," Emilia said, stroking her son's sandy hair. They named the boy Regillus, and Theodric doted on him. Emilia was happy to watch him do so, and she felt a deep, protective love for her own son. She thought of what would happen if Cedric returned, and she trembled. 

One evening, Emilia looked out the window of the nursery, where she often found herself with Regillus. She could see the dark grove of trees in the distance, and she wondered if Cedric was out there, waiting, plotting, planning a way to take over the castle. She spent many nights in this state, thinking of ways they could trick him. 

And so she came up with a splendid plan...one that Theodric readily agreed to. 

*****

Several months later, on a moonless night

"It's time." 

Cedric led his men back to Castle Tiriene. He had a few of Madeia's warriors with him as well. As far as he knew, given James' reports, Theodric was still imprisoned. But Cedric was not dumb, nor was he blind. He knew James was loyal to Isadora first - and that Isadora loved Theodric. If there was a way to break him out of the dungeon, those cunning backstabbers would have found it. 

So when he returned to the castle, finding it quiet in the dim glow, he did not count on finding friendly faces. The men were wearing his colors, but had their loyalty changed? He could not be sure. 

He dismounted his horse and looked around warily. James came to meet him, hurrying out to the courtyard.

"My lord, I am so glad to see you! We were worried you had been injured. It has been a long time since you set off to see the queen."

"Well, I'm back now," he said gruffly, patting his horse before striding up the stairs, James following. "Where is everyone?" 

"Just as you left them. Though Lady Emilia has now had her child so..." 

Cedric grinned. "So she is fertile again? I may claim her womb for myself?" 

"Yes, my lord." 

"Excellent. Then I'll be in her chambers." With that, he turned and headed for Emilia's room, eager to fuck the beautiful chief wife of Theodric's harem. 

James watched him depart, then quietly went to Isadora's chambers, knocking. "My lady." 

She opened the door, reading his gaze. "He's back, isn't he?" 

James nodded. "Yes. He's gone to Lady Emilia's room." 

"Then, just as we had hoped, he's planning to take her. We'll surprise him when he least expects it." 

James joined her in her room, and they sat down to wait. 

*****

Cedric found Lady Emilia in her room, bent over her writing desk. She was wearing a thin gown, the fabric sheened and translucent. It barely covered her generous breasts, and he felt his cock swell at the sight of her incredible body. 

Now, finally, he could claim his prize - her womb. 

"Lady Emilia," he said softly, running his hands down her back, feeling the silky skin beneath her gown.

She looked up at him, smiling slightly. "My lord. I am glad you have returned safely." 

"Indeed I have." He kissed her neck, his gloved fingers squeezing her nipples. "Now stand for me, take this thing off, and get onto the bed. Spread your legs for me." 

Emilia glanced back nervously. "Please, my lord, do not hurt me." 

"I won't hurt you. I want you to enjoy this. I want to make you feel good." 

He could see her nipples poking through the sheer chemise she wore. Carefully, he lifted the garment over her head, revealing her full breasts. He licked his lips, then suckled on her nipple.

"Mmm." She leaned back, parting her legs slightly for him. "You do that so well, my lord." 

"So, you like that?" He went between her legs, stroking her clit. "I want you to come. I want to make you feel good." 

She moaned softly, rubbing her nipples. He moved to the other breast, sucking hard and biting her nipple. She squirmed, enjoying his rough touch even though she knew she shouldn't. He was so much different than Theodric... brutal, even cruel. A part of her was excited by him, and another part terrified. 

In the dim light, he could see the glistening pink of her pussy lips, and he felt his cock harden at the sight. She got on the bed and lay down, spreading her legs as he commanded. Cedric stripped, then mounted the bed. He grabbed her ankles, spreading her legs apart, marveling at the sight of her pussy. The flesh was swollen with arousal, her little clitoris protruding from it. He ran his hands up her thighs, enjoying the sensation of her smooth skin, then stroked her outer cunt lips gently.

"You like that?" 

She nodded, watching him closely, her eyes hooded. She bit her lip, her eyes never leaving his. "My lord is very skilled." 

He leaned down to suckle at her large breast, the nipple hardening at his touch. 

He toyed with her clit, teasing it, then plunged a finger into her cunt. He stroked it in and out, then added a second finger. She moaned, spreading her legs wider, her body trembling. He could feel her tight little pussy gripping onto his fingers, and his cock throbbed in response. He added a third finger, then a fourth. Emilia let out a cry, and he knew she was close. He wanted her to come first, so that when he was inside her she would be so excited she would come again. 

He stroked faster, working her pussy with his fingers. Emilia's moans and cries filled her room, and he could not wait any longer. He pulled his hand away from her cunt, then quickly moved up her body. He slid his cock into her wet, sopping cunt, and she shuddered at the sensation of his cock stretching her pussy. She was so tight and so wet that he slid into her easily, filling her completely. He looked into her eyes and began to thrust into her, gently at first, then harder, the sound of their bodies slapping together filling the room. Emilia let out a gasp, then another, and her body spasmed, her pussy convulsing around his cock, pulling him deeper into her. Cedric groaned, then leaned down to bite at her breast. 

"Does that feel good?"

"Oh..." 

"Does it? Answer me, Emilia." 

"Yes...my lord..." 

"Good. Because I can feel how tight your little cunt is around my cock. It feels so good, I just might come inside you right now." 

"Please, my lord...don't." Emilia looked up at him, her eyes pleading.

He paused, his face darkening. "You don't want to bear my child? What, my seed isn't good enough to defile your precious womb? Only Theodric can have you, is that right?" he demanded angrily. 

"My lord, I -" 

He cut her off with a slap at her breast, making her gasp in shock. Then Cedric began to fuck her savagely, pounding her pussy hard and fast. He gripped her throat, making her cry out. 

His rough, dominant, violent thrusts quickly drew up another orgasm inside her. She had never been fucked like this, not even by Theodric. His fingers pressed her clit and he sucked hard at her nipple. Soon, she was coming and coming, her walls pulsing around his cock.

Drawing back again, Cedric whispered cruelly, "You will bear my child, Emilia. And you will bear him gladly." 

"My lord...Ohhhhh!" She squirmed beneath her, feeling waves of pleasure so intense, she thought she would lose consciousness. 

He growled and fucked her harder, his cock throbbing as her cunt squeezed him. She could feel her pussy clenching around his enormous cock, and she gasped, her body shuddering. Cedric thrust into her again, and she felt him cum inside her, his hot semen hitting her womb, filling her up. 

"Now!" shouted a voice from behind the door, and suddenly it burst open. A horde of guards, still wearing Cedric's colors, rushed in. Their spears were pointed straight at him. 

"What is this?" growled Cedric. "You've betrayed me, Emilia?" 

Despite herself, Emilia felt a strange pang of regret as she watched Cedric's handsome face twist into a look of rage. 

"I had no choice." 

The soldiers pulled him away, tearing him off her. His cock sprang free of her womb with a loud slurp, his semen leaking out of Emilia's pussy. As the men held him there, angry and disheveled, Emilia's gaze ran down his body. His cock was still thick, though now growing soft, to dangle between his thighs. She longed for it inside her again, ravaging her, punishing her. 

The soldiers watched, seeing Emilia vulnerable, her legs spread, her cunt leaking Cedric's sperm. "We're too late," said one of them. "He's already taken her." 

"He won't take anyone else," said the second. "Our orders are to drag him to the dungeon." 

"I want to see him choking on the end of a rope," the first soldier growled.

Cedric glared at Emilia, then spat on the ground at her feet. 

"Your orders, my lady? To the dungeon with him?" 

She drew herself up, grasping the sheets to pull them around herself. It was Theodric's command and her own plan... why did she now have second thoughts? It made no sense... she wasn't loyal to Cedric. Gods - she hated him! 

Didn't she? 

"My lady?" 

"Don't do this, Emilia," said Cedric, his gaze dark. "Don't betray me." 

"I'm not betraying you!" she replied. "I never was loyal to you, Cedric! You're nothing to me. Theodric is my true king." 

"Is he?" laughed Cedric. "Can Theodric protect you from his own curse?"

She blinked, her eyes going wide. "Curse?" 

"You know perfectly well what I mean." 

"No..." 

"You can ask him yourself. He's down there with the guards who just arrived to execute me." 

"Silence!" said the soldier to his left, thrusting his gauntlet into Cedric's gut. Cedric doubled over in pain with a grunt. 

"Don't harm him - just..." Emilia's hands went to her mouth in concern, and fear. What did Cedric mean...curse? 

"Emilia, don't let him toy with you as he has done to me," said Cedric, pained. "I'm going to the dungeon, and I'm going to die there."

Emilia looked up at him, tears filling her eyes. Theodric was her king and her lord... she owed him her loyalty. She could not betray him. But she could not let Cedric die, either. 

She remembered the feel of him deep inside her, how powerfully he had claimed her. One little fuck wasn't enough to turn her against her lover, her own stepbrother... her king. Theodric. 

She steeled herself and looked to the guards, tears falling from her eyes. "Take him to the dungeon." 

Cedric's face tightened, and a look of hurt passed over his face. He said nothing, but he glanced at her as the soldiers hauled him out of the room, his eyes filled with sorrow. 

"Please don't hurt him," she whispered. But the words were too late. Cedric was dragged out of the room as she watched. 

The soldiers hauled him away to his death, his prized cock mocked by its own uselessness. After he was gone, Emilia could still see it in her mind, his massive cock, its head exposed, bouncing along as he was taken away. It was too much, and she started to sob into her hands.

Emilia lay in bed, crying. She could not stop thinking about what Cedric had said...about the curse. But what curse? 

Alaric was long dead. Theodric had vowed not to repeat his mistakes. He'd sworn as much to Emilia when they were in bed together. Surely... there was no truth to Cedric's warning. 

...Was there? 
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A hot preview… 

He got behind her, gripping her hips as he pushed his cock inside her from behind. Her hands dug into the sheets as she felt him deep inside of her, filling her from behind. He slid his cock in and out of her pussy, driving deeper into her - harder and deeper than she had ever felt him before.

Madeia moaned, digging her fingers into the sheets as Cedric fucked her from behind. He was a wild animal, pounding into her with reckless abandon as he pulled her hair. Madeia moaned, feeling the tension build up inside of her - her body tensing as she felt the chain reaction of her orgasm building inside of her.
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Emilia rushed to Theodric's quarters. She told him what had transpired, and her stepbrother's face went from dark to much more encouraged. "Thank the gods the bastard is finally in prison."

Theodric stood, moving to his desk. "We'll keep him in that dungeon for now. Thank you, Emilia. It seems we've won a victory."

Emilia shifted her weight and bit her lip. "Theodric, my love... Cedric told me something before they took him away. The curse... what is it?"

Theodric's smile fell. "He told you about it?"

She nodded.

"How in blazes did he know?" Theodric said, gripping his glove angrily. Then he shook his head. "Nevermind - I'll tell you, Emilia. The curse he spoke of... It's our family legacy. Sylla showed me, in the tomb, many moons ago."

Emilia's eyes widened. "What kind of curse?"

Theodric leaned against his desk, sighing deeply. "It was placed on our ancestor, Alaric I. You see, he was a warrior and a leader, but he was also a man filled with ambition. He sought power above all else, and it led him to ruin. He made enemies of the gods and they cursed him - doomed him to an eternity of seeking more power at any cost."

Theodric looked away, his face grim. "That same curse has been passed down for generations now - binding us to that same fate."

"But you aren't like that, Theodric," said Emilia, clutching his hand. "You aren't power-hungry."

Theodric shook his head. "I'm not, but that's only because I've spent my entire life fighting against it. The curse is like a constant weight on my shoulders, tempting me to make decisions that would lead to a lust for power." He looked down, his gaze darkening. "You've seen it in how many women I've bedded. Eileen, and her father - I didn't have to take her, impregnate her, but I wanted Manfred's kingdom. I gave her a child just to secure an heir."

Emilia grew quiet, listening to Theodric's confession. Her heart ached for him, knowing that he had been struggling with this curse his entire life.

"Theodric, I... I didn't know," she said softly, trying to find the right words to comfort him.

He looked up at her with a pained expression. "I've kept it hidden from everyone, even my closest friends. I didn't want anyone to know that I was bound by this curse. But now that Cedric knows... who knows who else does?"

Emilia reached up to caress his cheek. "You don't have to fight this alone, my love. I'm here for you, and I'll always be with you."

Theodric closed his eyes, leaning into her touch. "Thank you, Emilia. I don't deserve someone as kind and compassionate as you."

He kissed her hand. As he did so, a knock on the door came - it was Isadora, with James.

"My lord," said Isadora. "Someone is here to see you."

Theodric and Emilia exchanged a confused look. Who could be here at this hour?

As they followed Isadora and James to the castle's entrance, they were met with a sight that was both unexpected and familiar. There was Queen Madeia in all of her regal glory, disguised all in black. Her eyes were full of determination, not fear - she had come on a mission, despite the risks involved.

Theodric was stunned. He recognized her, of course - how could he not?

Queen Madeia eyed him intently, sizing him up.

"Make no mistake, Theodric. I'm not your friend." She removed her black cloak, revealing her stunning beauty. "But right now, we have a greater threat to deal with."

Theodric had no idea what she was talking about, but he could sense that it was something serious. His curiosity peaked, he asked her, "What is this threat you speak of?"

Queen Madeia smiled grimly. "It is the Voidspire - an ancient and powerful Underlord who is coming to take our kingdom. Our only hope of survival lies in forming an alliance between the kingdoms of the realm."

She looked at Theodric with a knowing look. "I am here to ask for your allegiance in defeating this menace."

Theodric's mind raced as he processed the information. The Voidspire was a legendary Underlord, rumored to have immense power and an army of fierce warriors at his command. If he was truly coming for their kingdom, then they were all in grave danger.

Theodric turned to Emilia, who was equally shocked by the news. "What do you think we should do?" he asked her softly.

Emilia took a deep breath, her mind racing with possibilities. "We should help her, Theodric. If this Voidspire is as powerful as they say, then we'll need all the help we can get."

Theodric nodded, turning back to Queen Madeia. "We'll join you in this fight," he said firmly. "But we'll need to gather more support first. We can't do this alone."

Queen Madeia nodded. "Where is Cedric?"

Theodric's face grew dark. "He's been placed in the dungeons," he said. "He was plotting against me, trying to take the throne for himself."

Queen Madeia's eyebrows lifted in surprise. "I see," she said slowly. "May I see him?"

Theodric hesitated for a moment before nodding. "I will have someone escort you to him," he said, motioning for one of his guards to accompany her.

As Queen Madeia left with the guard, Emilia turned to Theodric. "Do you trust her?" she asked.

Theodric shrugged. "I don't know her well enough to trust her, but I believe her when she says that this is a serious threat. We'll need to work together if we want to survive."

Emilia nodded in agreement. "We'll need to start preparing right away. I'll help you gather support from the other kingdoms."

Theodric smiled, feeling a sense of relief at having Emilia by his side. "Thank you, my love. I don't know what I'd do without you."

*****

Cedric, now locked in the same chains that had once bound Theodric, coughed in pain. His rib had been broken by the soldier's punch, but he tried not to show it - especially when he heard the oncoming rattle of the door lock, telling of someone coming.

Probably more damned guards.

He thought to himself, resigned. He closed his eyes, slouching against the cold stone wall.

The door opened slowly, and Cedric's eyes flew open in shock as he saw the silhouette of Queen Madeia framed in the doorway. She was accompanied by one of Theodric's men.

He heard them talking. Madeia said something - then suddenly, she gripped the guard's throat and his eyes went wide. The man's neck snapped, and Madeia tossed his corpse to the ground.

Cedric felt a shiver run down his spine as he realized the gravity of the situation. Madeia was not here to negotiate - she was here to free him.

The queen stepped forward, and the chains around Cedric's wrists began to glow a brilliant gold. He felt a pull in his chest as the light from Madeia's hands grew brighter, and soon, he could feel the chains loosening. The metal shimmered and glowed until it began to vanish before his eyes - leaving nothing but dust behind.

He looked up at Madeia in awe, not quite believing what he had just seen.

Madeia helped him to his feet. He winced...but awe overcame pain, momentarily.

"How did you do that?" he asked in a whisper.

She smiled wryly. "I have a great many abilities you don't know about."

"I didn't think you'd come for me."

"As if I was going to leave you here." She kissed him, hard, and as she did, her magic permeated his body, healing his broken rib. He gasped as strength returned to him, and he was whole again.

"You and Theodric are going to have to get along for the time being. The Voidspire has awakened."

Cedric's eyes widened in shock as he heard the words. "The Voidspire? I thought that was just a myth."

"It's not a myth," said Madeia gravely. "And it's coming for our kingdoms. We need to prepare a defense, and quickly."

Cedric grimaced. "You expect me to tolerate that insufferable bastard? Theodric's a pain in my side, has been for too long."

Madeia raised an eyebrow. "This isn't about you and your petty grievances, Cedric. This is about our survival. Theodric may not be your favorite person, but we need him on our side if we're going to stand a chance against the Voidspire."

"If it was anyone but you..." 

Madeia leaned in and kissed him again. "I know." 

Taking his hand, she led him up the stairs and down the castle hallways. A cadre of guards was coming toward them - so Madeia quickly tugged Cedric into an empty bedchamber, closing the door behind them. 

"We must wait," she said, "They won't be patrolling at dusk." 

"Are you sure?"

"Positive," Madeia replied, a dangerous glint in her eye. "We have to be careful. There are spies everywhere."

Cedric nodded in agreement, feeling a sense of unease wash over him. He knew that Madeia was right, but the thought of being trapped in the castle with no way out made him feel claustrophobic.

He moved to the bed, sitting down gruffly. How in blazes was he going to deal with Theodric - as an ally? 

He hated him. 

Madeia was going to force him into a truce? Really? 

As they waited in the silence, Cedric's mind raced. He had always hated Theodric, and the feeling was mutual. The thought of working with him made his skin crawl. But at the same time, he knew that there was no other way forward. The Voidspire was a threat to them all, and they would need to pool their resources if they hoped to stand a chance.

Madeia sat down next to him, her hand resting on his shoulder. "I know this is difficult for you, Cedric," she said softly. "But we must put aside our personal feelings for the greater good."

Cedric scoffed. "Easier said than done," he grumbled.

Madeia sighed. "I know. But we have no other choice."

He looked to her, taken in by the sight of her beautiful face...her body. He would do it for her...for his queen. 

Cedric moved in close and held her jaw, turning her face to his. "Convince me." 

He kissed her, and as their lips met, Madeia felt a surge of electricity coursing through her body. She let out a muffled moan as Cedric deepened the kiss, his hands roaming over her curves.

His hands moved to her gown, removing it slowly, as his mouth left trails of fire across her naked flesh.

She gripped his shoulders, gasping as Cedric took her nipples into his mouth, sucking gently. She arched her back as he swirled them with his tongue, sending an electric shock of pleasure through her core.

Cedric moved one hand to her pussy, sliding two fingers inside of her as he teased her nipples with his teeth. She moaned in pleasure, sinking into the pillows as Cedric's fingers worked their magic. His mouth worked her breasts as his fingers worked between her legs, opening her up to him as he teased her to a peak.

Madeia groaned as Cedric's fingers worked inside of her, rubbing her in all the right places. Gods, he felt good. She still loathed masculinity, and men - but somehow, Cedric defied that loathing. She enjoyed the rough scent of his sweat, his maleness...the feel of his hard cock through his breeches. His body was now dusted with wounds and scars... his muscled chest with a sheen of sweat. He took control, spreading Madeia's thighs as he removed his own breeches, moving between her legs. 

Cedric grinned as Madeia's eyes widened at the sight of his cock. He was pleased to see that she was impressed - he was proud of his length, but still, the look on her face told him that he measured up.

He positioned himself above her, guiding his cock into Madeia's wet pussy. She was warm and wet, and he slid inside easily.

He braced himself against the bed, thrusting deeper in her. She gripped his shoulders, feeling a sense of relief at being pleasured by the man she loved. Madeia could sense a change in him, a change of heart.

Cedric looked down at her, his unkempt hair falling in his eyes. He felt a sense of peace as he looked into her stormy gray eyes. "Theodric will have to get along with me," said Cedric, "Because I'm going to be making love to my queen tonight."

Madeia smiled. "I am your queen, am I not?" 

"You are." His gaze was piercing, burning... his devotion to her complete. She had never seen Cedric so intent - so driven. And his look of love as he stared into her eyes made her feel powerful, and safe.

Cedric's thrusts grew harder and deeper, his cock filling her completely as he plowed her pussy. Madeia moaned deeply as he licked her neck, pressing his hips against hers and driving himself deeper inside of her.

She wrapped her legs around him, moaning as Cedric's cock slid inside her pussy. He held her breasts in his firm hands, squeezing them as his cock slid in and out of her. As Madeia felt the sweet release of an orgasm building inside of her, Cedric pulled out of her, flipping her over onto her hands and knees.

He got behind her, gripping her hips as he pushed his cock inside her from behind. Her hands dug into the sheets as she felt him deep inside of her, filling her from behind. He slid his cock in and out of her pussy, driving deeper into her - harder and deeper than she had ever felt him before.

Madeia moaned, digging her fingers into the sheets as Cedric fucked her from behind. He was a wild animal, pounding into her with reckless abandon as he pulled her hair. Madeia moaned, feeling the tension build up inside of her - her body tensing as she felt the chain reaction of her orgasm building inside of her.

Cedric's cock slid deep inside of her as he yanked her hair, pulling her body against his. Their bodies crashed together as he pounded into her, fucking her with all he had. He needed her. He needed her to feel good. He needed her to feel pain. He needed her to feel pleasure. 

He reached around and grabbed her breasts, teasing her nipples as he fucked her.

She moaned as he rubbed her clit, making her breath catch in her throat.

"Gods, Cedric," she gasped. "You're so fucking...big." 

He grinned, driving his cock deeper inside of her. "Cum for me, my queen," he growled. "Cum for me."

Cedric's words sent her over the edge, and as he fucked her into oblivion, he felt the tension release inside of him as Madeia came in a shuddering wave of pleasure.

She felt his cock swell inside of her, and she knew that he was close.

Madeia tightened her pussy around his cock, pulling him deeper into her. "Cum for me, Cedric," she urged. "Spill your load inside me." 

He groaned, his cock swelling inside his queen's womb. He spurted inside her, thick, hot jets of sperm filling her up, dripping down around his heavy dick inside her. 

Madeia moaned as she felt him cum inside her, filling her with his seed.

Once again, Cedric collapsed onto the bed, breathing hard.

Madeia rolled over next to him, breathing heavily. "You've changed," she said, her hand on his chest. "What happened to you?"

Cedric looked into her eyes, and for a moment, they both knew the answer. He had changed because of her. He had changed because ... he loved her.

"I would die for you, my queen. Theodric can roast on a pike for all I care. But I will give my life protecting you. If the Voidspire is real...if we must go to war..." He gritted his teeth and clenched a fist. "I will kill that thing. I swear it." 

She smiled up at him. "You won't have to protect me. I will protect you." Her eyes blazed and she kissed him fiercely. "You are mine, Cedric." 

Cedric groaned into her mouth, feeling her fingers wrap around his cock. 

He knew she was right... 

He was hers, as much as she was his. 
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A hot preview… 

"James, fuck me, pound me hard. Make me forget everything that's happening." 

He kissed her, picking her up and carrying her to the bed. Spreading her legs and laying her on her back, he began to fuck her hard as she begged, his balls slapping against her clit. 

"Oh, fuck, oh god!" 

His cock was thrusting deep inside of her, and she loved it. 

He kissed her again, running his hands through her hair. Her tight pussy wrapped around his cock as he thrust, and he groaned from the pleasure of it.
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Cedric and Madeia appeared in Theodric's throne room. The lord of Tiriene was stunned - how on earth had Cedric escaped the dungeon?

"Madeia - did you do this?" he asked angrily.

Madeia stepped forward, her head held high. "Yes, Theodric," she said icily. "I helped Cedric escape. He has agreed to a truce with you, for now."

"A truce? What truce?"

"To prepare against the coming Voidspire."

Theodric eyed his enemy warily. "Cedric? Is this true, you agreed to it?"

Cedric met Theodric's gaze, his tone as icy as Madeia's. "I did it for my queen," he said. "Not for you."

"Your queen?" Theodric laughed. "Since when do you swear allegiance to anyone, Cedric? Or has she actually managed to tame you?"

Cedric's eyes blazed with anger at Theodric's words. He took a menacing step forward, but Madeia placed a calming hand on his arm. "Theodric. You need to gather every single soldier at your command, every lord who is loyal to you, every force you possibly can. The Voidspire is beyond comprehension, just how powerful it is."

Theodric frowned.

But now, with Cedric and Madeia standing before him, he knew that he could not ignore the threat. He nodded slowly, his eyes fixed on Cedric's face. "Very well," he said at last. "I will gather my soldiers and prepare for battle. But make no mistake, Cedric - this truce is temporary. When the Voidspire has been defeated, our war will continue."

Cedric's lips twisted into a sneer. "As you wish, my lord," he said, his voice dripping with contempt. "But know this - I will not rest until Tiriene is under my control, and you are nothing but a distant memory."

****

As the three of them were gathered together in the throne room, a single elven woman waited outside. It was Riniya, the serving girl, only now she had a companion.

Lilea, the Underlord princess.

"You're certain Madeia believed you?" asked Lilea. "That the Voidspire is real?"

"Yes. They all remain convinced that it's an actual threat. Humans are quick to fall for old fairy tales."

Lilea raised a brow.

"Er...present company excluded, of course," said Riniya hastily.

Lilea peered through the windowpane, watching the activity.

"They clearly believe it. They're actually working together."

Riniya nodded. "Yes, they are. And that's why we need to strike now, while they're distracted with this Voidspire threat."

Lilea frowned, considering her options. "We can't risk being caught, Riniya. If we fail, it could mean war."

"But we won't fail," Riniya insisted. "We have the element of surprise on our side, and the power of the Underlords at our disposal." She glanced at the relic she'd stolen from Madeia's chambers: the red crown that had been Lilea's, all along. 

Lilea nodded, knowing that Riniya was right. They couldn't afford to wait any longer. "Fine. But we need to move quickly and make sure we don't leave any evidence behind."

Riniya smiled, a wicked glint in her eyes. "Don't worry, my princess. We'll do it. I know my way around this castle."

"But how? Did you work here?"

Riniya's smile widened. "Oh, you could say that. Let's just say I have some old connections here."

The two women then began to sneak into the depths of the castle, Lilea using her demonic powers to take control of the guards and force them to turn on Theodric. Once she had assumed control of the guards, Lilea and Riniya were able to move freely through the castle. 

*****

James waited nervously in Isadora's quarters. He knew there was an important discussion going on, but he did not know the details. Isadora had been present, and she returned later that evening, finding him in her room. 

"The alliance is in place," she said, sighing in fatigue. "Or the truce, I should say." 

"So... Madeia, Cedric, Theodric? All working on the same side?" 

Isadora nodded, slipping out of her gown and into her lover's arms. "Yes. For now, at least." 

James settled her onto his lap, looking into her eyes. "You really think it will last?" 

"I hope so." 

She kissed him, enjoying the feel of his strong arms wrapping tight around her. 

His lips were warm and inviting, and as he deepened the kiss, a surge of passion coursed through her.

Without a word, she stood up and began to undress James, revealing his tanned muscular body beneath his clothes. Then James slowly began to explore her body with his hands, pressing gentle kisses along her neck and chin as he moved down towards her breasts.

He squeezed them roughly, sucking on her nipples passionately. He loved Isadora, and would give anything - even himself - to protect her. His lady. 

She gasped as James sucked her tits. He loved how big and incredibly firm they felt against his lips, and he wasn't about to hold back. His hard cock throbbed as he kissed her breasts, his tongue swirling around her nipples roughly. 

He kissed down her belly, his tongue licking her soft skin as he moved down to her groin. Isadora watched, getting hotter and hotter as he got closer to her pussy. 

James looked up into her eyes, grinning. "Isadora, you're the most beautiful and sexiest woman I've ever known. You're my lady, and I love you with all my heart." 

She blushed, looking into his eyes. "You've captured my heart, James." 

James smiled and swirled his tongue around her clit, already wet from watching him pleasure her nipples. She moaned and gasped, her breath quickening as he teased her. 

James continued to suckle on her tits as Isadora tugged away at his pants, letting his ridiculously long cock spring free and impale her on the spot.

He was so big, and she was so tight. Isadora moaned as she felt it inside her, stretching her out in the best way imaginable.

She wasn't even sure she could handle all of his cock, but as he pumped inside her it felt incredible.

James then moved her up and down, gently fucking her from underneath. She moaned again, feeling the hardness at the base of his cock rub against her clit.

"James, fuck me, pound me hard. Make me forget everything that's happening." 

He kissed her, picking her up and carrying her to the bed. Spreading her legs and laying her on her back, he began to fuck her hard as she begged, his balls slapping against her clit. 

"Oh, fuck, oh god!" 

His cock was thrusting deep inside of her, and she loved it. 

He kissed her again, running his hands through her hair. Her tight pussy wrapped around his cock as he thrust, and he groaned from the pleasure of it.

James pinned her down, and as they kissed Isadora could feel his cock throbbing inside of her.

"Oh, James...I'm so close, I needed this so badly," she moaned as he sucked her nipples, the pleasure overtaking her senses. 

Isadora gasped, his cock throbbing inside of her as her pussy throbbed around him. She needed to cum, she needed it so badly. 

She moaned as James continued to fuck her, the sensation of pleasure in her womb growing greater. The orgasm was upon her. 

"Oh, god! I'm...I'm cumming!" 

He thrust into her, pounding her as she writhed and moaned beneath him.

She moaned loudly, her hands reaching up to tug at his hair. She loved how hard he fucked her, and she loved the way his hard cock throbbed inside of her.

James grinned and grunted, pounding her harder, watching her face contort in pleasure. She was so incredibly gorgeous when she came.

"Cum for me, my lady," he groaned, feeling his cock swell up inside her. 

She screamed in pleasure, locking her legs tight around his waist. James couldn't hold back any longer, and the feel of her pulling him even deeper into her pussy made him shoot. Thick, hot loads of creamy sperm splattered into her womb, painting her inner walls. 

The sensation of his hot cum filling her up was more than Isadora could take. She squirmed and moaned, lost in the intensity of the moment. Her own orgasm overtook her, and she bucked and writhed beneath James as his cock pumped her full of his hot spurts. 

Her pussy throbbed around his huge cock, squeezing him tightly. She gasped and moaned, enjoying the feel of his thick hot cum spilling into her pussy. 

"Oh, James..." 

James grinned, kissing her once more. "You're cumming so hard, my lady."

"Because of you..." 

When she had recovered, James turned her over, putting her on hands and knees to impale her from behind. Filling her up with his big penis, he began to fuck her again, smiling wickedly as she moaned in pleasure.

He gripped her tits, squeezing them as he fucked her. She gasped and moaned, taking his cock as deep as possible. 

She was moaning and screaming, her pussy tightening around his cock. He loved how much he turned her on, and he loved fucking her. 

He could feel his cock throbbing again. 

"Oh, god, I'm cumming, James!" 

He thrust harder, his cock throbbing as his sperm spurt into her waiting pussy again. She moaned, taking his hot seed like a good girl. Her cunt spasmed, another powerful orgasm pounding through her body, pleasure filling her up. 

He groaned, holding her close as they both rode out the pleasure. He leaned over, kissing her neck and shoulder. Isadora turned to kiss him, giggling.

"Gods, you make me feel like a silly girl in love again, James." 

James smiled. "You are my silly girl in love, Isadora. I'm so glad you're back with me."

"Me too," she whispered, turning around to kiss him once more.

Isadora snuggled up against James, his strong arms wrapped around her as they fell asleep. It was the best sleep she'd had in a long time.

The next morning, she awoke feeling refreshed. The stress of the previous days seemed to have melted away, and for the first time in a long time Isadora felt happy.

She was surprised to hear a knock on the door that morning. James turned over next to her, waking up in confusion. "Who is that?" 

"My lady," came a voice behind the door. "I need to share some news with you." 

Isadora quickly wrapped a robe around herself and opened the door. "Yes, what is it?" 

The castle maid, Isabella, gripped her hand tightly. "My lady - we must go. The castle's been overrun." 

"Overrun, what do you mean?" 

"The guards are no longer themselves," Isabelle said, her voice trembling. "They've been taken over by some sort of demonic force. They have captured Madeia, Cedric and Theodric." 

Isabella's words struck fear into Isadora's heart. She ran to the window, looking out to see a now unfamiliar sight - the castle grounds were filled with demons and strange creatures, laughing as they terrorized those within the castle walls. 

"The Underlords!" she gasped. 

She rushed back to James' side, helping him up from the bed. "We must go. Now." 

Without hesitation, they grabbed what few belongings that they had and hurried out of their room, with Isabella at their side. They ran down the hallways and staircases until they reached the secret exit. 

"Isabella, how do we escape?" 

Isabella led them to the secret passage, and Isadora watched as the tunnel opened up to a massive cavern. It was full of bones and skulls, and it looked like a terrible place to be. They passed through the network of dark caves and tunnels until finally they emerged into the light of day, some distance between themselves and the castle. 

As Isadora looked back, she saw the once proud Tiriene falling to ruins at the hands of the demons taking control. 

The walls were crumbling, the towers being destroyed and the once clear sky now filled with black smoke. The Underlords had taken over, and Isadora could only pray that they would escape this fate.
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