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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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