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A hot preview…

Cedric grinned, and gripped the sides of her ass. He thrust deep inside her, sliding the full length of his cock into her asshole.

Lilea screamed in pleasure. She'd never had her ass fucked before, but now she knew what she had been missing all of these years. "Ohhh...ohhh...ohhh...it's so big..."

Cedric began to pound her tight asshole, enjoying the feeling of her flesh squeezing his cock tightly. She screamed and moaned, her body shuddering. Her breasts bounced as he thrust into her, slapping against her body.

"Ohhh...ohhhh..." Lilea moaned, her voice wavering. For the first time in her life, the queen was beginning to lose control. Cedric grinned, and slapped her ass harder.
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Cedric lay in the cave for so long he lost track of time. He was a prisoner, and could not even move, thanks to whatever spell Lilea had cast on him.

He had never been in a situation like this before. Desperate. Hopeless. His throat was parched and dry, his stomach growling with hunger.

I'm going to die in here, he realized.

Cedric sunk further into despair, his thoughts drifting back to days long past. He remembered the warmth of the sun on his face as he galloped through the forest as a child, or laughing with his siblings around a crackling fire at night. He thought of how he used to wander through Myrdin's bustling halls, through the city nearby, and enjoyed the sights, smells and sounds of the town.

He thought of his whore wife Isadora and how many times she'd tried to cuck him. It was the memory of her that brought his rage back to life. I can't fucking die in here. I've got to punish that bitch of a wife I have. Who will do it if I don't? James sure as hell hasn't got the balls to.

Cedric was not a spiritual man. He hated the sounds of church bells. But now, he had no choice but to pray to Aethor, god of conquest and vengeance: the only god he'd even slightly believed in.

"Lord Aethor," he said through gritted teeth. "Hear me. I humble myself before you. I beg for aid, no matter what cost. Break my bindings and free me from this place."

As Cedric finished his prayer, he felt a strange sensation take over his body. It was as if a wave of energy was passing through him, filling him with newfound strength. Suddenly, the spell binding him to the cave floor began to loosen, and he felt his arms and legs become free. He couldn't believe it. His prayer had been answered.

Cedric stood up, feeling stronger than ever before. His thirst and hunger were still present, but they no longer seemed to bother him. He looked around the cave and noticed a small opening in the ceiling, allowing a small beam of light to shine through. It was his chance to escape.

He started to climb the cave wall, using the small crevices and rocks as handholds. It was difficult, but he pushed through the pain, his determination fuelled by his anger at Lilea, and having been trapped here by here. He finally reached the opening and peered through.

To his surprise, the light came not from the world outside, but from torches lining a new section of the cave. This part appeared to be inhabited. There was a walkway, and it was warmer. He heard voices coming from somewhere further down the cave hall.

Cedric stuck his head out and looked up and down the walkway. There was a guard standing at the other end of the hall, but he was turned away to face the other way. It was now or never, Cedric thought to himself. He climbed out of the opening and onto the walkway. He looked left, then right, then slowly crept his way forward, towards the guard.

Cedric was just inches away from the guard when he heard him speak. "Another fresh one just arrived," the guard said. "I don't know who's next. We've got to keep this up."

"I know," another voice replied, the voice of yet another guard. "All we can do is our best. The Lady's mercy is upon us."

Cedric didn't hesitate. He struck the guard on the back of the head, knocking him out instantly. He turned to the other guard, who had heard the commotion and was reaching for his sword. Cedric moved quickly, grasping the guard's hand and twisting it until he released the weapon. Cedric then delivered a powerful punch to the guard's face, sending him down to the ground.

Cedric picked up the sword, his grip tight around the hilt as he made his way through the cave. The voices were growing louder, and he could hear the sounds of people weeping, groaning, and screaming. He followed the sound until he came upon a large room filled with women chained to the walls, many of them crying and begging for mercy. In the center of the room stood Lilea, her back turned to him as she talked to one of her guards.

Cedric rushed towards her, his sword raised high above his head. "You!" he roared. "You will pay for what you've done!"

Lilea turned around, a look of shock on her face as she saw him. "Cedric...what...how did you escape?"

Cedric didn't answer. Instead, he lunged at her with his sword, determined to defeat her once and for all. They fought furiously, their blades clashing in a deadly dance. Cedric was fueled by a burning rage, and more than that - the god Aethor's power was in him now. His prayer for vengeance had been answered.

Cedric could see how much the fight was taking out of her. He heard her begin to breathe heavily. He took advantage of this and made a few slashes at her, but she managed to dodge them.

Finally, Cedric was able to overpower her, and with a mighty thrust he pinned her underneath him in the chamber. Lilea, defeated, lay still beneath him, gasping. She still wore only the tiny bikini armor, and her large breasts moved heavily with her breathing.

The guards watched, hesitant, afraid to tangle with the powerful warrior who had defeated their queen.

"You tangled with the wrong guy, Lilea," he said, his hand gripping her throat.

Her eyes widened with fear. "Cedric...please..."

"Oh don't worry, love. I'm not going to kill you. On the contrary, you'll be of great use to me."

His fingers left her throat, sliding down her front, caressing her heavy breasts. With one smooth movement, he tore the fabric away from her chest, making her tits bounce.

Lilea gasped in shock, her nipples standing straight out, pointing at him. Cedric gripped her tit and sucked the nipple into his mouth.

"Ohh!" Lilea moaned at the touch of his tongue on her nipple. Almost immediately, she began to feel wet between her legs.

The other guards stared on, confused.

Cedric continued to suck and lick at her nipple. He reached behind her and unbuckled the bikini armor, letting it fall to the ground. Lilea moaned as Cedric's hand slid down her body, and gripped her thick, round ass.

"What are you going to do...Cedric!" she gasped.

"Have fun, like I said," Cedric said, smiling. "You're going to enjoy it, just like you did the first time."

Cedric slid his hand up her thigh, and cupped her tight, wet pussy. He slid a finger into the folds of her pussy lips, and probed inside of her. Lilea gasped in pleasure at the sensation, and Cedric smiled again. He slid one more finger inside of her, then began to pump his fingers in and out of her.

He pulled her pussy lips apart and began to rub her clit.

Lilea gasped loudly. "Ohhh!!!" she moaned.

Cedric lowered his face to her other nipple. He pulled it into his mouth and sucked, then bit down on it, gently. Lilea shrieked in surprise at the mingled pain and pleasure, but her pussy began to pulse in desperate need.

Cedric slid his finger from her wet pussy and brought it to her mouth. "Taste yourself," he commanded.

Lilea hesitated, but she took his finger in her mouth and sucked on it, tasting her own juices. She moaned as she sucked on his finger, then finally he released it from her mouth.

Cedric reached for his belt and undid his breeches, freeing his hard cock. Not only would he teach this bitch a lesson, he'd master her once and for all, showing her who was truly in control.

The enslaved women around the watched, incredulous, as did the guards. Everyone was shocked, amazed that this man could tame their queen.

Lilea bit her lip, and moaned. Her eyes were slitted as she looked up at him, and her chest heaved with her heavy breathing. Cedric's hard cock stood at attention, thick, heavy, and huge.

Cedric grinned. "Open your mouth," he ordered.

He leaned in, and slid his cock into her mouth.

Lilea's soft lips expertly slid down the length of his shaft, taking the entirety of his cock into her mouth. She wrapped her lips around his shaft as he thrust his cock in and out. He could feel the head of his cock bumping the back of her throat.

Cedric held her head in place, thrusting his cock deeper into her mouth. He gripped her hair, and began to fuck her mouth like she was a common slut.

"Ohh...ohhh..." Lilea moaned, gasping and whimpering as she was forced to suck on his thick cock.

Cedric pulled his cock out of her mouth, and she gasped for breath. "The other women here...they're all mine," he said. "And once I'm done with you...I'm going to take them all."

Before she could answer, Cedric spread her legs, tore her panties off, and slid his cock deep inside her dripping slit. She gasped in joy as he impaled her, and moaned as her pussy squeezed his cock for all it was worth.

Cedric began to thrust into her, making her moan and gasp at the size of his shaft. Lifting his hand, he gripped her neck and thrust harder, pistoning his cock in and out of her. He could feel her juices running down her thighs, and the warmth of her pussy around his cock.

"Ohhhhhhhhhh Cedric!" Lilea moaned, as he rammed his cock into her. He could feel her pussy clenched around him tightly, her body beginning to shake. He gripped her breasts and squeezed them.

"Cum!" he growled, his teeth clenched.

Lilea screamed, and her whole body shook with orgasm. Cedric felt her pussy clench around his cock tightly, making him groan.

He began to pound her harder and faster, slamming his cock into her, over and over again until  his body tensed.

He pulled his cock out of her, and gripped his cock, jerking off. He came with a yell, spraying thick jets of semen all over her face. She stuck her tongue out, moaning like a whore, trying to catch as much of his hot seed as she could.

She swallowed.

Then, Cedric pulled her up, gripping her roughly. He positioned her on hands and knees, gripping his cock and sliding it into her pussy from behind.

"Ohhh Cedric...ohhhh!" Lilea panted, gasping with pleasure.

"You like my cock?" Cedric grunted.

"Oh yes! Cedric!"

Lilea's large breasts dangled in front of her. Cedric reached over, and began to squeeze and roll her nipples.

"Ohhh god...ohhh!" she moaned.

She moaned and gasped as he wrapped his hand around her neck and started to thrust faster. Her body began to twitch, and her screams grew louder. "Ohhh...ohhh!"

He reached down and pinched her clit, and she cried out, shattering in orgasm.

Cedric thrust deep into her body as she convulsed in orgasm.

He gripped her hips, and plunged his cock into her slit. He began to pound her wet pussy, enjoying the feeling of her wet tightness around his thick cock. She moaned and whimpered underneath him, gripping the shreds of her torn clothing beneath her.

Cedric grunted as he fucked her. He gripped her huge round ass, spanking her hard, as he rammed his cock into her.

Lilea could feel her pussy begin to pulse again. "Ohhh...Cedric...ohhh..."

Cedric could feel his cock begin to twitch inside her pussy. He tensed, then released inside of her. Cum exploded inside of her, filling her pussy to the brim. He gripped her, and pounded her pussy, making her scream and moan in ecstasy.

He pulled his cock free from her pussy, and gripped her ass.

"Spread your ass," he growled.

Lilea did so without question, spreading her ass cheeks wide, exposing her tight, pink asshole. Cedric smiled, and slapped her ass, hard.

"Ohhh...ohhhh!" Lilea gasped.

Cedric positioned his cock against her asshole. He slid the tip of his cock into her tight hole, and then pushed harder. Her entire body tensed, pushing him back.

"Ohhh...ohhh...ohhh..." Lilea moaned, fighting the sensation of his cock sliding into her tight depths. "Ohhh...n-no...no...it's so good...it's too much..."

Cedric gripped her hips tightly. "What the fuck did I say?!"

"I'm sorry!" she yelled, shuddering.

"Tell me you want me to fuck you," he commanded.

"I-I want you to fuck me," she gasped, trying to hide the pleasure she felt at his words.

Cedric grinned, and gripped the sides of her ass. He thrust deep inside her, sliding the full length of his cock into her asshole.

Lilea screamed in pleasure. She'd never had her ass fucked before, but now she knew what she had been missing all of these years. "Ohhh...ohhh...ohhh...it's so big..."

Cedric began to pound her tight asshole, enjoying the feeling of her flesh squeezing his cock tightly. She screamed and moaned, her body shuddering. Her breasts bounced as he thrust into her, slapping against her body.

"Ohhh...ohhhh..." Lilea moaned, her voice wavering. For the first time in her life, the queen was beginning to lose control. Cedric grinned, and slapped her ass harder.

Lilea shrieked, and her body shuddered. She moaned loudly, and her pussy began to pulse.

Cedric's cock throbbed inside her asshole. He gripped her hips, and continued to pound her tight hole as her body shook with orgasm. She screamed as her pussy squirted all over the floor, and her asshole squeezed his cock tight.

Cedric's cock throbbed, and he came inside her ass. He grunted and pumped thick, huge jets of sperm into her tight little hole. Cedric pulled his cock free from her asshole, and let her fall to the floor, exhausted.

Lilea collapsed down onto the floor, gasping for air. She looked up at him, breathing heavily.

Cedric smiled, and pinched her nipples.

"You belong to me now, Lilea. Clean yourself up, get dressed, and let's go." He looked to one of the guards nearby, his eyes blazing with power. "You. Unchain these women and have them brought with me."

The guard hesitated, looking to his queen. Lilea nodded weakly. "Do...do as he says."

Atop her throne, Cedric saw what he was looking for: the relic. It was a bright, pulsating red crown. The thing that Madeia had told him to find.

He gripped it, his quest finally complete. Now he would conquer the one woman who had eluded him: the Queen of Northelund herself.
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