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A hot preview…

"Where is the relic?" he grunted, gripping her breasts hard in his gauntlets.

Lilea moaned as his cock slid in and out of her pussy, sending waves upon waves of pleasure through her. "It's deep within the cave. We have only to venture a few more - ohhhh! - a few more leagues inside."

"You'd better be telling the truth," he grunted. He flexed his cock deep inside, her caressing her G-spot with the tip. Lilea gasped and clutched his strong holders, feeling incredible waves of pleasure.

"Yes, yes, I'm telling the truth," she moaned. "I swear it. Give me more, Sir! Mmmm, fuck me harder! Make me cum!"

Reclaiming Tiriene Vol 2: Cedric’s Claim Part 5

Cedric set off to find the relic tasked by Queen Madeia. Finding it would not be easy. Madeia had told him it was buried deep within a cave somewhere in Underlord territory. And the Underlords, he knew, were very dangerous.

Cedric trekked through the dense forest, his eyes scanning the bushes for any signs of danger. He had his sword strapped to his waist and his mind ready for battle. As he walked, he remembered the stories he had heard about the Underlords and their evil ways.

The Underlords were known for their sadistic rituals and their love for torture. Cedric shuddered at the thought of falling into their hands. He had heard about their prisoners being skinned alive and their screams echoing through the caves. Not to mention, they were said to be of demonic origin. What kind of horrors they might inflict, he didn't want to know.

As he approached the mouth of the cave, he could feel his heart racing. He took a deep breath and stepped inside. The air was thick and musty, and he could barely see in front of him. He drew his sword and held it tightly as he made his way deeper into the cave.

The sound of dripping water echoed through the cavern, and Cedric's mind began to play tricks on him. He thought he could hear whispers in the dark, voices urging him to do terrible things...

And then he heard it. A voice, a woman's voice. He stopped in his tracks and turned back to see a beautiful woman standing in the shadows of the cave. She wore skimpy armor that barely covered her ample chest, and her long brown hair cascaded down her shoulders like a waterfall. Her eyes were bright and inviting, and Cedric felt himself drawn to her.

"Who are you?" he asked, lowering his hand from his sword.

The woman smiled, revealing perfectly white teeth. "I am Lilea," she said, her voice soft and seductive. "And I can help you find what you're looking for."

Cedric's heart raced as he considered her offer. He knew he should be wary of strangers, especially in a place like this. But something about Lilith made him feel safe, almost protected. He stepped closer to her, his sword still at his side.

"I am Cedric," he said. "How do you know what I'm looking for?" he asked, eyeing her suspiciously.

Lilith stepped forward, her body brushing against his. "I know many things, Cedric," she whispered, her breath hot against his cheek. "And I can lead you to the relic you seek. But first, you must do something for me."

Cedric's mind raced as he considered her offer. He knew he shouldn't trust her, but he couldn't help himself. He was drawn to her like a moth toa flame. He took a deep breath and asked, "What do you want me to do?"

Lilea leaned in, her lips brushing his ear. "I want you to pleasure me," she whispered, "and then I will lead you to the relic."

Cedric's heart raced as he considered her offer. He knew he shouldn't trust her. What was she doing in this cave? Why couldn't he control his lust for her? He had so many questions, but couldn't ask any of them. His desire for her was too strong. He nodded slowly, and Lilea smiled, leading him deeper into the cave.

He was unaware of the powerful magic she was weaving over him...or that she was, in fact, one of the Underlords herself.

As they walked, Lilea began to touch him, stroking his arm and pressing her body against his. Cedric's mind was clouded with desire, and he couldn't resist her any longer. He pulled her close and kissed her passionately, his hands roaming over her body.

Lilea moaned softly as she ran her hands over Cedric's chest and down to his pants. She unbuckled his belt and loosened his pants, reaching inside to stroke his hardening cock.

"Mmmm, what's this you have for me?" she said, gasping as his fingers gripped her heavy breasts.

Cedric reached up and slipped the straps of her top off her shoulders, exposing her ample cleavage. He took one of her nipples into his mouth and suckled. Lilea moaned and arched her back, pressing her body against him. Cedric responded by squeezing her firm ass.

Lilea felt Cedric's cock throbbing inside his pants and released it, dropping to her knees before him. She licked her lips seductively, then unzipped his pants and pulled them down. Cedric stepped out of his pants and pushed her onto her back.

"I want to pleasure you like you've never been pleasured before," Cedric said, his voice deep and raspy. "And then...I want you to lead me to the relic."

Lilea smiled, her mind clouded with lust and her pussy dripping in excitement. "Mmm, that sounds like a deal," she said, unbuckling his belt and pulling it off. She unbuttoned his pants, and his cock sprang free, pressing against her belly.

She sank down to her knees, eager to suck on him. Widening her lips, she took him into her mouth, his cock throbbing and delicious.

The taste of him sent electricity up and down her spine, and she moaned loudly, licking his shaft as he groped her breasts, twisted her nipples.

"Oh, Cedric," Lilea moaned. "You taste so good."

Cedric groaned as her tongue stroked the length of his shaft. She swallowed him whole, sucking him harder and harder with each passing moment. He began to thrust his hips back and forth, fucking her mouth as hard as he could.

Lilea moaned and slurped as he fucked her face, and when his cock was nice and wet she released it. She licked and stroked him with her tongue, then reached underneath and fondled his balls.

Cedric's moans grew louder and louder, and he couldn't hold back any longer. He gripped her hair and pulled out, jacking off onto her face.

Lilea opened her mouth to receive his hot cum, her tongue pressing out to catch any that flew by. Her face was covered in his sticky cum, and she looked up at him with a sexy smile.

"Fuck me," she said, her voice raspy and her eyes clouded with lust. "Fuck me hard."

Cedric didn't need to be told twice. He tore off the tiny strip of fabric that covered her pussy and spread her legs apart, his cock throbbing and pulsating. He wanted to make her scream.

Lilea moaned as she felt his hard dick beginning to stretch her pussy open. She was incredibly wet, and she felt his cock pushing against her tight hole.

Cedric grunted as he pushed his cock into her, inch by incredible inch. Her pussy gripped him tightly, and he could feel her juices flowing over his cock and onto his balls. Her walls were dripping wet. This slut clearly wanted to get fucked.

"Mmmm, that's it," Lilea moaned. "Push it into me, Sir. I want it all."

He reached for her top and tore it off as well, sucking her nipple into his mouth.

Cedric's heart raced as he pushed his cock deeper and deeper into her pussy. He gripped her hips and began to fuck her in long slow strokes, and Lilea moaned in delight. His cock throbbed like a hungry viper, and she could feel every pulse with the beat of his heart.

It had been so long since she'd had a cock inside her, she had almost forgotten how good it felt. Cedric grabbed her hips and thrust his cock deeper inside her.

"Ohhh, Cedric," she moaned, her breasts jiggling. "You're so big. Fuck me hard!"

Cedric repeated the motion, pumping his hips in and out as hard as he could. Lilea moaned and tossed her head back and forth as he fucked her, her body beginning to quiver. He felt her pussy tighten around his dick.

Cedric reached underneath her and began to stroke her clit, and that was all she needed to erupt into waves of pleasure. She came hard, her body shaking and shuddering underneath him.

Cedric gripped her by the throat and began to pound her hard. He felt his raging need boiling up inside him - the need to own, fuck, dominate. It had always been there within him since his first time having sex. It was part of his core, and even if Madeia somehow made it dampened, it was coming back now.

Lilea cried out in joy as he pounded her pussy through her orgasm,  and she came again, her body convulsing as she screamed, "Fuck me! Make me your slut, Sir! I will be your cum-slut, your hole to use, your dirty little sperm whore!"

Cedric growled as he pulled out of her, his cock throbbing and pulsating with desire. "You want my cum?" he asked.

"Yes, Sir," she said. "Give me your cum all over my pretty face."

Cedric spread her legs far apart and stroked his cock, taking aim at her beautiful face. The cum began to burst from his cock in hot white jets, landing all over her face and breasts.

Lilea moaned as the cum showered her, holding her big breasts up with her hands, and she spread her legs wide in invitation. "Mmmm, yes, Sir," she moaned. "Give me your cum all over my face and my tits."

Cedric shot another spurt of  hot cum onto her face, and she giggled as the spasms went through his cock.

"Mmmm, that was a good one," she said. "I can feel it all over me."

She reached up and sucked his cock, wanting every last drop of his cum. When she was sure she'd sucked out the last of his cum, she stood up and kissed him.

Cedric pushed her back onto the floor and spread her legs apart, lining his hard cock up to her dripping wet cunt and pushing inside.

Lilea moaned as he filled her pussy again, and she jerked her hips back and forth, meeting each of his thrusts. She reached down and wrapped her hand around his shaft, stroking him as he fucked her.

He fucked her hard and deep, taking her and making her his. She was his slut, his slave, his cum-slut. He pounded her pussy harder and harder, claiming her and making her his.

"Where is the relic?" he grunted, gripping her breasts hard in his gauntlets.

Lilea moaned as his cock slid in and out of her pussy, sending waves upon waves of pleasure through her. "It's deep within the cave. We have only to venture a few more - ohhhh! - a few more leagues inside."

"You'd better be telling the truth," he grunted. He flexed his cock deep inside, her caressing her G-spot with the tip. Lilea gasped and clutched his strong holders, feeling incredible waves of pleasure.

"Yes, yes, I'm telling the truth," she moaned. "I swear it. Give me more, Sir! Mmmm, fuck me harder! Make me cum!"

Cedric fucked her harder and harder, his cock stroking her G-spot with every motion. She moaned and bit her lip as he plowed her. Her pussy contracted around his cock, her walls squeezing him exquisitely.

Cedric pulled her hair, slamming himself into her harder and harder. He felt his balls tighten and his cock pulse. He couldn't hold back - he wanted to cum inside her. The need to claim and conquer her was overpowering.

"Mmmm, yes, Cedric, give it to me," she moaned.  "Fill my cunt with your cum! I want to feel you explode inside me!"

Cedric continued to fuck her, his cock pulsating and throbbing, until she was screaming in delight. Her pussy was so wet, so tight, so warm. He felt her pussy contract hard around his cock, and then he could hold back no longer. She moaned as she felt the hot cum erupting from his cock into her pussy. She felt the first stream of cum hitting her, the force and warmth of it making her climax again.

Lilea's pussy squeezed his cock as he came inside her, and he could feel every pulse of her pussy around his cock. He could feel his cum spurting into her, filling her pussy beautifully. She moaned as she came, her body shaking and shuddering as she was overcome with pleasure.

Cedric collapsed onto the floor, exhausted. He lay there, panting, and Lilea rested her head on his chest, giggling.

"That's a good boy," she said. "Now you've given me just what I need."

She kissed him, then stood up, looking down at him with triumph. Cedric found that suddenly, he couldn't move.

"What - what did you do?" he gasped.

Lilea did not answer. She turned, and walked to a nearby ledge, where she chanted something strange. A large chalice appeared, and she took it. Lowering it between her legs, she gasped, and parted her cunt lips with two fingers, letting Cedric's semen drip out of her, filling up the chalice.

What the hell is she doing? he wondered. More importantly, why can't I move my fucking arms?

"You bitch," he spat. "What did you do?"

She looked back at him then, her eyes glowing with dark purple magic. "Be silent, or I will have to silence you myself," she whispered. Then, she waved her hand... and the walls of the cave began to shudder and rumble.

Turning, Lilea left, holding the goblet in her hand. The cave entrance began to close, thick boulders falling down in front of it. She had cast a spell to create a barrier, trapping Cedric inside.

Terror filled him as he realized he was stuck here. There was no way for him to move.

He was going to die in here.  
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