
        
            
                
            
        

    
Reclaiming Tiriene Vol. 2: Cedric’s Claim Part 4

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…

Madeia resumed her thrusts, Lonae's pussy clutching tight around the huge, pistoning cock inside her. "If what you say is true, Cedric, then we have bigger problems -" she gasped as pleasure suddenly tore through her - "Than I originally believed."

"I don't know, Mad....My Queen," he said through clenched teeth. "All I know is what I saw. Castillon was a smart, strong woman - now she's raving mad. And I intend to break whatever spell they've cast on her."

Madeia gasped as she came, her cunt tensing and clenching around the long, thick black strap-on cock. "Mmm, I'm cumming."

Reclaiming Tiriene Vol. 2: Cedric’s Claim Part 4

Emilia worked tirelessly to free her stepbrother from the dungeons. It was difficult, but she and the thief she'd mentioned to him, a fellow named Malos, finally managed to find the right kind of pick for Theodric's locks.

Malos and Emilia arrived at the dungeon together in the dead of night, dressed in all black to avoid attracting attention. They cautiously approached the entrance as Malos made sure his pick was securely hidden in his belt.

"I'll distract the guards," said Emilia. "You get Theodric free, then sneak him out. I'll meet you upstairs."

Malos nodded and watched as Emilia gracefully walked towards the guards, her hips swaying seductively. As soon as she caught their attention, Malos dashed towards the cells, his heart pounding against his chest.

He found Theodric in the farthest cell, his face gaunt and his body covered in bruises. Theodric's eyes widened in recognition as he saw Malos.

"Emilia sent me," Malos said, urgently. "We need to get out of here, now."

Theodric nodded, and Malos set to work picking the locks on his chains. After several tense moments, he finally got them opened. Finally, Theodric was free, but weakened. Malos slung Theodric's arm over his shoulder and began to lead him out of the dungeon.

Just as they were about to make it out, a guard spotted them and shouted for the others to come. Malos knew they didn't have much time left. He hastened his pace, supporting Theodric as best he could until they finally made it outside. Emilia was already there, waiting for them in the shadows.

"Let's move," she said, her voice low but urgent.

They hurried through the castle halls, desperately trying to get away without being seen or heard. Finally, they were free of the dungeons.

Emilia breathed a sigh of relief and thanked Malos for his help. She then took Theodric back to her bedchamber so he could rest and recover from his ordeal in peace and safety.

She tended to him daily, watching and making sure he rested soundly. Within a few days he was mostly back to himself, though a bit thinner.

"We'll have to get the cook to prepare you some hearty meals," she said, taking a seat beside him on the bed and kissing him softly. "We need to get you back to full health."

Theodric smiled gratefully at Emilia, his heart swelling with affection for her. He took her hand in his and brought it to his lips, kissing it tenderly.

"Thank you for saving me," he said, his voice hoarse but full of emotion. "I don't know what I would have done without you." His gaze darkened. "Probably died in that dungeon."

Emilia leaned in and kissed him again, feeling his warm lips against hers. She deepened the kiss and pressed her body against his, feeling his arms wrap around her waist as they embraced. "I would never have let that happen to you, my brother...my love."

"You're too good to me." He let his fingers trail down her cleavage, rubbing her breasts gently. He'd missed these breasts, greatly.

"I'll always be here for you, Theodric," she whispered, her breath hot against his neck as she nuzzled him. "No matter what happens, I'll never leave your side."

Theodric felt desire rising up in him. He needed to fuck her, now, in this very bed. He began to free her laces, undressing her and pulling the fabric of her gown down her body.

"Has Cedric touched you?" he said, sucking her nipples into his mouth.

"No," she gasped. "He hasn't tried, thankfully. But I would never let him."

"Good," said Theodric, a flash of possessiveness running through him. "I won't let anyone else have you but me."

"And no one else will," said Emilia, her words silky and seductive. She grabbed his hair and pulled his head towards hers, kissing him with a hungry, ravenous passion.

They fell back onto the bed, their clothes half off, kissing and embracing. Emilia pushed Theodric onto his back and straddled him, grinding her hips against his hard cock.

"You're so big," she whispered, her hand wrapped around his cock as she stroked it up and down. "I missed this cock."

"I missed you," he growled, his hands kneading her breasts as he kissed her neck and shoulder, inhaling the scent of her lust-soaked skin. "I want to fuck you so bad right now."

"Then do it," she whispered, letting her gown slip off completely. "Fuck me so hard, I won't be able to walk tomorrow."

Theodric grabbed Emilia's hips and flipped her around, spreading her knees and pulling her hips towards his. He fumbled with his breeches, sliding them down his thighs, freeing his hard cock from its confines. Then he took it hand, pressing it to her dripping slit. Inch by inch he fed her his cock, until it filled her up completely.

Emilia gasped. "Oh gods, you're inside me. It's so big. So hard."

He fucked her fast and hard, his cock driving into her wet, dripping pussy over and over.

She moaned, his balls slapping against her clit with every thrust.

"Oh gods, Theodric, I'm going to cum," she whispered, biting her bottom lip.

"Cum for me, sister."

Emilia let out a deep moan, and she gripped her bed sheets, her eyes squeezed shut. "Ah, Ah, YES! Oh, I love your cock!"

"Your tight little pussy feels so good."

"I love this cock so much," whispered Emilia, her eyes still closed in pleasure. "I love feeling you deep inside me." She reached her hand down and started to rub her clit with her fingers, her hips bucking wildly underneath him.

"Fuck, it feels so good," moaned Theodric, his hips slamming into her ass as he thrust into her over and over. He let out a deep groan of satisfaction as he came inside her, filling her with his hot, sticky cum.

Emilia moaned in pleasure, her pussy quivering and pulsating as she felt Theodric's potent sperm gush into her. She could feel it leaking out of her, running down her thighs to the bed.

He took her a second time, now on her hands and knees. Spreading her legs, he entered her from behind, pumping his cock into her with every thrust. He gripped her waist, pushing his cock in and out of her tight, creamy pussy.

He rubbed her clit with his fingers as he fucked her, making her moan loudly.

"Oh gods," she gasped. "You're making me cum again."

He continued to rub her clit, pounding her harder and faster as she writhed and bucked underneath him in pleasure. He felt her pussy spasm and clamp down on his cock, pulsing and squeezing it.

"Ah, ah, ah, I'm cumming!" she moaned, her pussy gripping his cock like a velvet-lined fist.

"I can feel it," he moaned, his cock twitching inside her.

"Inside me, Theodric," whispered Emilia, looking over her shoulder at him. "I want to feel your hot seed inside me again."

Theodric groaned and pushed his cock as deep as it could go inside her pussy, and he came. His cum gushed and poured inside her, pumping into her womb.

"Oh, gods," whispered Emilia, she could feel his cum filling her up. "You're filling me up with your thick, hot cum. I love it."

He held her close and kissed the back of her neck, still inside of her. "I love you."

Emilia smiled. "I love you, too."

Once he pulled out of her, Emilia turned around, kneeling between his thighs. She began to stroke and lick his cock, soaked in her juices and tasting the mingled flavors of their sex. Within minutes, his cock was hard again.

She rose to her feet and mounted him, sliding his cock into her soaking wet pussy. She dug her fingernails into his chest and began to ride him, bouncing up and down on his cock in her cunt.

"Oh gods, it feels so good." She bit her bottom lip, her eyes closed in pleasure. "Fuck me, fuck me, fuck me."

"I will, sister," he moaned, gripping her waist and bucking his hips upwards, his cock sliding in and out of her wet, tight pussy. He watched her breasts bounce and jiggle with every thrust. He gripped them, enjoying this position, where he could play with her tits while fucking her.

"Your pussy feels so good," said Theodric, his cock throbbing as it slid in and out of her.

"I love this cock," groaned Emilia, her voice stifled and breathless.

Theodric felt himself building towards climax again, and he knew that Emilia was close as well. He wrapped his arm around her waist and picked her up, so that she was sitting on his lap.

"Ride me," he growled, his hands squeezing her ass. "Ride me until you cum."

Emilia began to bounce up and down on his cock, sliding it in and out of her dripping wet slit. "Oh gods, I'm going to cum," she moaned, gripping his shoulders as she began to shake and tremble.

"Cum for me," he groaned, his cock twitching and jerking inside her.

"Be-because of you," she moaned, gazing deep into Theodric's eyes. She loved him. She needed him. He was her husband, her master, and she would never let Cedric take him away again. "Because of you, I'm cumming."

She moaned in pleasure, her pussy clenching and spasming around his cock as her orgasm rolled through her. He could feel it, so tight and hot around his thick penis. He began to spurt inside her, pumping hot jets of creamy sperm into her pussy a third time.

Finally the two lovers collapsed on the bed, exhausted. He had needed her so much. After so long imprisoned, he needed to pump her womb full of babies over and over.

She curled against him happily, sighing in contentment in Theodric's arms. "What are we going to do about Cedric?"

"I have to find who's loyal to me still, in the castle. No doubt he's killed most of my men."

"That's alright. I have plenty of loyal friends. We'll find enough men loyal to you to put Cedric in his place."

"I hope so." His gaze turned to one of worry. "Without enough military might, he's going to be a problem."

"Don't worry, Theodric, we'll beat him. That much I can say for sure."

He sighed, beginning to feel pleasantly sleepy. "I know, sister. I know."

She kissed his muscled chest, feeling his sperm drip from her used cunt. She was sore from Theodric's large penis, but in a very good way. "Sleep now, brother. We'll think more on it in the morning."

"I love you, Emilia."

"I love you, Theodric."

*****

A few days later, Cedric returned to Madeia's castle. He found her in her bedchamber, wearing a large, black strap-on cock, and she was fucking a beautiful maiden.

"Go on," Madeia gasped, plunging her cock deep into the gorgeous woman's pussy. "I can fuck Lonae while you talk."

He filled her in on everything as best he could above the sex moans and gasps in the room. "Velina will help us. She's agreed to join forces." Normally, he would have been turned on by the sight before him, and he was, to an extent. But witnessing Lady Castillon's crumbled sanity had left him a bit...limp.

"She'll lend her troops to our aid?" asked Madeia, holding Lonae's ankles as she thrust her strapon cock deep into the woman's wet, sloppy pussy. Lonae was crying out in pleasure, her wrists bound to the bed above her.

"Yes, they will. You can consider her our ally, for whatever purpose you might need."

Madeia grinned, leaning forward and biting Lonae's nipple. Lonae gasped in shock, but moaned pleasurably as Madeia sucked and licked her nipple. "And your Lady Castillon? Did Velina have her?"

Cedric growled under his breath. "Yes. She was...not herself."

Madeia paused her thrusting, looking back at him with a raised brow. "Oh?"

"The Underlords did something to her. Drove her mad. Perhaps they put a demon in her. That would explain it..."

"What are you talking about?"

"I heard that The Underlords have demon blood in their veins. I have heard that they bleed black when cut."

"That's preposterous."

"Perhaps. But I think it is worth looking into."

Madeia resumed her thrusts, Lonae's pussy clutching tight around the huge, pistoning cock inside her. "If what you say is true, Cedric, then we have bigger problems -" she gasped as pleasure suddenly tore through her - "Than I originally believed."

"I don't know, Mad....My Queen," he said through clenched teeth. "All I know is what I saw. Castillon was a smart, strong woman - now she's raving mad. And I intend to break whatever spell they've cast on her."

Madeia gasped as she came, her cunt tensing and clenching around the long, thick black strap-on cock. "Mmm, I'm cumming."

Lonae moaned and bucked her hips, her pussy spasming and throbbing as she came as well. The two women kissed passionately, and as he watched, Cedric felt his cock throb back to life. He imagined forcing Madeia down to the bed, spreading her legs and driving his dick into her. He'd make her a lesbian no more, turn her into a whore for cock -his cock.

Madeia pulled her cock out of Lonae's pussy with a wet, slurping noise. "How do you think you'll do that?" she asked Cedric. "If the Underlords are as dangerous as you believe, you're no match for them."

"Velina knows where they are. She'll help me," he said.

"Oh?" Madeia asked, removing her strapon. Cedric took the moment to revel in the sight of her beautiful, naked body as she crossed the room. Her breasts, large and full, bounced, her shaved pussy on display. Gods, he wanted to fuck her. He'd have killed half the kingdom for a single night with her.

She put on a long, velvety robe and gathered it about herself. "I'm not so sure. Velina's a dragon, yes, but she's only one." She sat down at her desk and poured herself some wine, eyeing Cedric. "Do you know why the Underlords are so named?"

He frowned, shaking his head.

"They serve Death itself, Cedric. The lord of death, Noxas, controls them. They have powers you and I cannot even conceive of. The power to touch your mind and melt it in an instant."

"That may be so. But you don't know what I'm capable of."

"You are bold," she said, eyeing him with a strange gaze, both curious and assessing. "Come here."

Cedric glanced at Lonae, who was still lying on the bed in post-orgasmic rapture. She was watching Cedric and Madeia, a small smirk on her lips.

He moved to Madeia's side as she instructed.

"Kneel," she said, "and look into my eyes."

Cedric did as she ordered. Her grip on him was tight, her eyes boring into his. He could feel the intensity of her gaze, and something else, as well...

She placed her fingertip on his jaw and stroked slowly forward, her eyes turning to black pools. He felt like he was falling into them. The world seemed to fade around him as Madeia probed into his mind, searching his secrets with her magic.

As she saw his desires, she smiled. She had her suspicions, of course, but they were now confirmed. Pulling away, she spread her thighs slightly, letting show just the tiniest glimpse of her bare pussy under her robe.

"Very well, Cedric. I'll make you an offer you can't refuse."

Feeling breathless but not knowing why, Cedric stammered, "What...what? My lady?"

Madeia looked to Lonae, her eyes narrowing, her voice turning sharp. "Leave us."

Quickly, Lonae gathered her robe and pulled it on, departing the chamber. Now, it was just Cedric and Madeia there, alone.

"There's an item I need. A powerful relic you must retrieve for me. It might be what will help you win back your Lady Castillon, even. If you can obtain it, I'll give you what you want most."

"What I...want most?"

"Yes." She leaned close, her breath on his lips. "You want to be inside me so bad you can't stand it, Cedric. You know I never sleep with men, and it's driving you insane."

He swallowed hard, trying to keep his gaze up, not look down at her perfect body. "Lady Madeia, I - No! Yes, I do want you! But that doesn't change anything. I will not -"

"I said, look into my eyes, Cedric!"

He did as she ordered. But when he did, he saw something...strange. A faint purple glow seemed to shimmer in her eyes. And in that moment, he knew that she could see into his mind, could know all his thoughts. She could see what he wanted the most in the world.

"Now, tell me," she said, her voice like silk, "What is it you want?"

Cedric swallowed hard, feeling his cock throb. "I want to fuck your flawless, tight little pussy until you can't walk straight."

She laughed again, clearly pleased. "Most do. Men and women both. Men, of course, I never allow inside me. But you...if you can find the relic that I need, I will, perhaps, let you have a little taste."

She took his hand, pressing it to her inner thigh, letting his fingers slide upwards. As he reached the soft flesh of her pussy, he groaned, feeling how wet she was. She soaked his fingers, her hot, wet labia rubbing against them.

"You're the one man who's managed to impress me," she whispered, licking his ear. "The one man who actually arouses me."

He kissed her then, his hands on her thighs under her robe, rubbing up and down. Her tongue danced in his mouth with his, and he could feel her body tremble. She liked this too, it seemed. Perhaps she was at least a little turned on by him.

She stood and pushed him backwards. "Find me the relic and you can have this," she said.

He fell to his knees before her. Her robe lay open, revealing her perfect, creamy body, the curve of her breasts, her erect nipples, her clean-shaven pussy. He leaned forward and kissed her stomach. She smelled wonderful - like sweat and sex, hot and fresh. He found her clit with his lips and kissed it. Madeia was the one woman he didn't just want to take roughly, to fuck and impregnate and discard. No...this woman he wanted to worship. To bow at her feet, to kiss and lick every tiny inch of her, to make her cry out with the pleasure she deserved.

He'd never had these thoughts about a woman before. Women were to be used and fucked and discarded. What am I thinking? he wondered. But still his lips moved over her clit. He couldn't stop himself. He wanted to worship her.

She spread her legs, letting him in. He kissed her pussy lips and tongued her slit, her wetness dripping onto his tongue. She moaned and spread her legs wider, her head falling back, fingers tangling in his hair.

"You are skilled," she whispered, caressing him. "Almost like a woman."

Anyone else saying that would have filled him with rage. But from her, it was a compliment, and he smiled with pride.

Her fingers suddenly tightened in his hair, and she pulled him away. "Enough for now," she whispered, leaning in close. "Go, find the thing I need, and if you win, you can fuck me."

With that, she kissed him long and hard, and tasted her own juices on his lips. Cedric moaned, feeling himself melt like a blushing maiden into his queen's mouth. No other woman could do this to him. Was it her magic? Her beauty? Her presence? He didn't know, but the throb in his cock, and his heart, was real.

Madeia broke the kiss, pushing him back. "Go, Cedric. You know what to do."

"Yes, my queen."

There was no other option. He would retrieve her relic. And finally, she would let him fuck her.
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