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A hot preview…

"Fuck, Emilia," Theodric groaned. "I've missed you. I've missed your tight hot pussy."

She moaned in agreement, rocking and grinding on his cock, the wet sounds of her pussy and his shaft churning together echoing through the dungeons. She squeezed her pussy muscles, milking his cock, making both of them gasp in pleasure.

She freed her breasts from her gown and pressed them into Theodric's mouth, his lips sucking her hard nipples, his tongue swirling them. She caressed his strong shoulders and hair, gasping in joy as her brother sucked her.

Her pussy began to squeeze him even tighter, and she knew he was getting close. She picked up speed, riding him hard, driving his cock into her pussy as he pumped away. She rode higher and higher, her breasts bouncing with every stroke of his dick.

"Oh gods," she cried. "Cum in me, Theodric. Please, I need it."

Reclaiming Tiriene Vol. 2: Cedric’s Claim Part 3

Cedric waited grimly in his room at Velina's stronghold. What he had seen regarding Lady Castillon troubled him greatly. None of it made sense. What had she seen that had damaged her in this way?

Cedric couldn't shake the thought of Lady Castillon from his mind, and so he finally decided to take action. He knew that Velina was a powerful sorceress, one who would have the ability to help him learn what Lady Castillon had experienced. Steeling himself, he descended the stairs and knocked on her door.

When Velina opened the door, Cedric could see a look of concern in her eyes. She knew why he wanted to talk to her, and she already had an idea of what he was going to ask. "What can I do for you?" She said gently.

Cedric took a deep breath before speaking. "I need you to provide me with a mind link spell," he said firmly, but respectfully. "I want to see what Lady Castillon saw."

"Are you sure, Cedric? There are dangers that come with mind-linking."

Cedric nodded. "I understand the risks. But I can't just sit here and wonder without doing anything. Please, Velina. I need your help."

Velina hesitated for a moment before nodding. "Very well. But I must warn you, Cedric. The mind-link spell can be intense, and it requires complete trust between the two parties. Are you ready for this?"

Cedric nodded once again. "I'll do what it takes."

"Very well." Velina led him to Lady Castillon's chambers once more. She lay on the bed, her eyes fixed on the ceiling, seeing nothing. At least she was quiet, for the moment.

"Place your hands on her shoulders. Focus on her," instructed Velina. "Think of your bond with her."

She began to chant in a language that Cedric didn't recognize, and he felt a wave of energy wash over him.

He closed his eyes and focused on his intention, reaching out to Lady Castillon's mind.

Horrific images filled Cedric's brain. He saw Lady Castillon standing among a battlefield of carnage, blood and death all around her. Fires engulfed the corpses of the fallen, and cries of pain echoed through the darkness. She wept as she stumbled through the carnage, piles of dismembered limbs and decapitated corpses strewn about.

Even more terrifying were the things he could not see, but only feel; a sense of desolation and despair pervaded the air, overlaid with the stench of death.

Everywhere he looked was evidence of terrible violence; bodies burned beyond recognition, swords plunged deep into flesh, severed heads mounted on spikes. It was a scene straight out of hell.

His hands shook uncontrollably as he emerged from his vision back into reality. He felt drained and weak from what he had experienced and could feel tears streaming down his face as Velina gently removed his hands from Lady Castillon's shoulders.

"You saw it, didn't you?" she asked. "You saw what she saw."

Cedric could not speak, still too much in shock from the terrifying vision. When he finally found his voice, he looked up and her and nodded. "I saw..." He looked back at Lady Castillon. Her eyes were closed now and she appeared slightly more peaceful. "I saw something worse than any foe imaginable. Who could have done this?"

"The Underlords." Velina sat on the bed, gently placing her fingers on Castillon's forehead. "I'm sure you know the horrors they've committed."

"Yes," Cedric replied. "I've heard rumors. But nothing of this magnitude." He looked at the beautiful Castillon, blaming himself for her suffering. "Why did they do this to her?"

Velina's eyes narrowed. "Because they hate life and all that it brings. They are darkness incarnate. Everything they do is malevolent."

Cedric grimaced. "I'll kill them. I'll make them pay for what they've done to her."

Velina rose. "When you are recovered, come and speak to me. We will make plans for how to proceed."

He nodded. Lying down next to his former lover, Cedric sighed, a sense of despair coming over him.

*****

Back in Castle Tiriene, Lady Emilia snuck into the dungeons, knowing Cedric was away. It gave her the chance she needed to find her beloved stepbrother/husband and speak to him with what little time she had.

"Theodric?" she asked, slipping past the guards. "Are you down here?"

She found him chained to the wall, his arms aloft. Her heart broke at the sight of her handsome brother, now wearing only a pair of leather breeches, looking tired, his cuts from the battle with Cedric fading into scars now.

"Emilia," he said. "Why have you come? If Cedric finds you here he'll kill you."

"I had to see you," Emilia replied, tears streaming down her face. "I can't bear the thought of you being imprisoned like this, while Cedric is out...doing whatever he's doing."

Theodric let out a bitter laugh. "He's an idiot."

"Please, Theodric," Emilia begged. "We have to find a way to escape. We can't stay here any longer."

Theodric's eyes narrowed. "And go where? Cedric will find us no matter where we go."

"We'll find a way," Emilia said firmly. "We'll escape this castle, and we'll start a new life somewhere else."

Theodric remained silent for a moment, considering her words. "I don't know, Emilia. It's too risky. We could be caught, and then we would both be in even more trouble than we are now."

Emilia wrapped her arms around him, kissing him desperately. "Please, brother. We must find a way. For us, for the others..."

He looked into her eyes, knowing she was right. Finally, he nodded. "What's your plan?"

Emilia pulled away from Theodric, taking a deep breath. "I've been gathering supplies and information. There's a secret passageway that leads out of the castle, but we'll need to be careful. We have to wait for the right moment to make our move."

Theodric nodded. "I trust you, Emilia. But we can't do this alone. We need someone to help us."

Emilia smiled. "I have someone in mind. A friend who owes me a favor. He'll be able to help us get out of the castle undetected."

"Who is it?" Theodric asked.

Emilia hesitated for a moment before answering. "His name is Darian. He's a thief. I met him in the market a few months ago. He owes me a debt, and I think he'll be willing to repay it by helping us escape."

Theodric raised an eyebrow. "A thief? Are you sure we can trust a thief?"

"We haven't much choice. Emeric has been taken prisoner, as well. We're at the mercy of anyone who can help us."

"All right then. I trust you, Emilia."

She smiled, kissing him again. The kiss lasted a bit longer this time, their lips passionately pressed together, tongues delving deep. She straddled his lap and lifted her gown, rubbing her pussy against his groin.

"Gods, I've missed you, brother. I need you in my bed again."

"I want you, Emilia," he grunted. He was hard now, eager to be inside her.

She reached to his leather breeches and untied the laces, freeing his hard penis from its confines. Slipping her panties to the side, she sank her hot wet cunt down onto his hard cock, letting the tip enter her, gasping in joy as her stepbrother's immense shaft filled her up inch by inch.

Her body shivered at how good it felt to have him inside her again, so hard and thick and familiar. She began to grind down on his lap, taking him completely inside her.

Theodric gasped, his eyes closed, relishing the intense pleasure of feeling her tight pussy squeezing his cock.

Emilia's hips began to rock back and forth, alternating between sliding up and down his length and circling at the tip, every movement making her pussy quiver in pleasure.

"Fuck, Emilia," Theodric groaned. "I've missed you. I've missed your tight hot pussy."

She moaned in agreement, rocking and grinding on his cock, the wet sounds of her pussy and his shaft churning together echoing through the dungeons. She squeezed her pussy muscles, milking his cock, making both of them gasp in pleasure.

She freed her breasts from her gown and pressed them into Theodric's mouth, his lips sucking her hard nipples, his tongue swirling them. She caressed his strong shoulders and hair, gasping in joy as her brother sucked her.

Her pussy began to squeeze him even tighter, and she knew he was getting close. She picked up speed, riding him hard, driving his cock into her pussy as he pumped away. She rode higher and higher, her breasts bouncing with every stroke of his dick.

"Oh gods," she cried. "Cum in me, Theodric. Please, I need it."

She grinded her pussy on his cock, her body trembling as she was brought closer and closer to orgasm. Finally, her breaths turned into a moan, a low animalistic cry rising from her lips as her orgasm washed over her. She rode out her climax, maintaining her pace as her pussy milked his cock, a stream of her juices trickling out of her cunt and down his shaft.

Theodric grunted and held his shaft deep within her, feeling his balls tingle. Hot thick jets of his sperm pumped into her, filling up her womb. The two lovers kissed, their tongues dancing together.

Emilia finally stopped, resting her forehead on her brother's shoulder as she caught her breath.

"We'll find a way out of this, brother," she whispered. "I promise."

"Come to me when you talk to your thief," he said. "I'll be ready." He chuckled. "As ready as I can be in these chains, at least."

She smiled. "I promise, I'll return with a way to free you."

Emilia slowly climbed off his lap, and Theodric's cock slipped out of her. He looked longingly at her pussy, watching as his cum dripped from her wet slit. He ached to have his hands free, to use her and ride her, to fill her again and again as he once did...

She slid her panties back into place, Theodric's cum still deep inside her. With a final smile, she blew him a kiss and made her way quietly out of the dungeon, making sure the guards were nowhere to be seen.

Theodric hoped the plan would work. He needed to get out of here.

To take vengeance on Cedric and teach the bastard a lesson, once and for all.  
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