
        
            
                
            
        

    
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.
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