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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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