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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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