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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.
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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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