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A hot preview…

"Please, my lord Theodric. I need you deep inside, now!"

That was all the permission Theodric needed. He bent Gallinae over the bed and spread her beautiful ass cheeks apart, exposing her warm, wet pussy. He slid his hard cock into her pussy without warning and she moaned, her eyes rolling back in pleasure. He began to thrust inside her, hard and fast, and she couldn't stop herself from coming. Her pussy clamped down on him, sending a rush of pleasure through his entire body, and she cried out as she had a long, shuddering orgasm.

He turned her onto her back and pressed her into the sheets, kissing her passionately. Again, Theodric drove his cock into her wet, squelching pussy, and she cried out, her hips bucking against him.

"Oh my lord, yes!" she moaned.
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With Cedric now elsewhere, Theodric had reclaimed control of his castle, thanks to Emilia's help. Now, he could rule - at least for now - peacefully, planning to take Cedric down once and for all...

Whenever he returned.

It troubled Theodric that his former enemy had seemingly disappeared off the face of the earth. He was nowhere to be found in Kedaris, at least that Theodric's scouts could find.

That gave the Lion of Tiriene a reprieve, at least, so that he could focus on his chief goal: breeding a new line of masters, kings, who would take up his mantle when he was gone.

As time passed, Theodric got all of his wives and mistresses pregnant. Even Emilia's belly soon swelled with their child, who of course would lay first claim to the throne.

At night, as he lay in his chamber, Theodric's mind grew dark and filled with violent thoughts of Cedric. He imagined Cedric dying at his own blade, growling in rage, clutching his fist in frustration that the man was so far out of reach.

Theodric became increasingly determined to kill his rival and protect the throne that was rightfully his. In order to keep an eye out for any suspicious activity or signs of Cedric’s return, Theodric dispatched several scouts throughout Kedaris, but also beyond its borders into neighboring lands.

He had spies watch all those who entered and left his castle grounds; no one was allowed to enter without proper authorization from him first. He hired mercenaries and paid them handsomely for their services; they were tasked with being on perpetual guard around the perimeter of the castle walls.

Theodric used every resource available to him in order to ensure that Cedric could never threaten him, or his wives, again.

One night, as he lay in bed with Emilia cradled against him, a thought crept into Theodric's mind. He could kill Cedric - now. He could hire an army of assassins to find and snuff out Cedric before he had time to gather any more strength or allies...

Emilia sensed his unrest and turned to him, looking curious. "My love, what's wrong?"

Theodric's eyes moved to meet hers, a smoldering energy behind them as he spoke, "I cannot shake the feeling that Cedric is out there, lurking in the shadows. We must take action before he strikes."

Emilia nodded, understanding the urgency in his voice. "What do you propose we do?"

"I will gather a group of the finest assassins and hunters, and we will track him down. We will see to it that he never returns." Theodric's grip on Emilia tightened as he spoke, a fierce determination in his eyes.

Emilia's expression softened as she caressed his cheek, "It sounds so dangerous, brother. I fear if you embark on this mission, you won't come back."

He smiled reassuringly. "You know me, Emilia. I'll be careful."

"You weren't too careful when you got yourself locked in the dungeon."

"A careless mistake. I'll remedy it this time."

She sighed, knowing she couldn't stop him when he put his mind to something. "All right. But please, come back home safe. For me...and for the baby." She rubbed her swollen, pregnant belly.

Theodric kissed her and pulled her close. "I will, my love. Trust me."

****

The next day as he consulted an advisor in his throne room to set out on the hunt for Cedric, a page arrived. "My lord," said the boy. "A Lady is here to see you."

"A Lady? Whom?"

"She refused to give me her name, my lord. But she insists that she has important information for you. She says it concerns Cedric."

Theodric frowned. "Show her in, then."

A few minutes later, the mystery woman was escorted into the throne room. She wore a cloak that partially hid her face, but Theodric could tell from her bearing that she was of noble birth.

"My lord," she said, curtseying. "I have come to offer my services to you."

"What services?" Theodric asked, intrigued.

"I know where Cedric is hiding," the woman said. "And I have a plan to take him down."

Theodric leaned forward, his eyes narrowing. "How can I be sure that you're not here to trick me? That you're not one of his spies?"

The woman smiled. Drawing back her hood, she revealed a beautiful, delicate face with pale skin and incredible features. Lowering the cloak from her shoulders, she wore armor that was quite skimpy - perhaps fashionable? - But definitely not practical, as it showed off her amazing body. Her gauntlets were of fine gold, as were her shoulder guards. Her cloak was a deep, rich red. Her breasts, which were huge, were barely covered by strips of thin gold fabric, and around her neck she wore a regal collar of red and gold, matching her house colors. She had a slim waist, and wore a single red rose in her long, lustrous brown hair.

"I am Lady Gallinae," she said. "If you need a token of my trust, then read this."

She handed him a missive, detailed and meticulously written in flowery script. In it, she recounted the circumstances of Cedric's tyranny against her own kingdom and how he tried to enslave everyone in her care. She even included evidence of her own spies witnessing Cedric meeting with other allied lords to expand his reach.

Theodric read through the missive in growing anger. He could see why Lady Gallinae had come to him - if they worked together, they could take down Cedric before he gained any more power. He put the missive aside and looked up at Lady Gallinae.

"You have my thanks," he said solemnly. "I am truly grateful that you have brought me this information."

Lady Gallineae bowed her head gracefully in response.

"Please, my lord," she asked. "May I join you on your quest to find him? I want the bastard's throat cut as much as you do."

Theodric studied Lady Gallinae for a moment, taking in her beauty and the determination in her eyes. He could see that she was not one to be trifled with, that she was a warrior in her own right.

"You may," he said, nodding. "But know that there will be danger. Cedric is not to be underestimated."

"I understand," Lady Gallinae said, nodding in turn. "I am more than capable of holding my own in battle."

"Very well," Theodric said, standing up. "We leave at first light. Gather your things."

As Lady Gallinae turned to leave, Theodric called out to her.

"And Lady Gallinae," he said. "Thank you again. I owe you a debt for this."

She turned back to face him, a small smile playing on her lips.

"Don't thank me yet, my lord," she said. "The real battle is yet to begin."

*****

Theodric and Gallinae set out for the last known location Cedric had been seen. It was deep within a dark forest,

and they had to travel carefully, as there were many enemies lurking in these woods. They came upon a group of bandits, but Theodric and Gallinae dispatched them with ease, their swords flashing in the moonlight.

As they continued through the forest, they encountered more hostile men. Theodric was determined to take them all down, one by one, until they reached Cedric himself. Lady Gallinae fought alongside him, her movements lithe and graceful as she sliced through the enemy with her own sword.

It wasn't long before they came upon what they believed was Cedric's hideaway - a small cabin, nestled in a clearing within the forest. Theodric motioned for Lady Gallinae to stay back as he approached the cabin, his hand on his sword. He could hear voices inside, and the sound of someone sharpening a blade.

Theodric kicked open the door and prepared to confront Cedric, his sword drawn.

"It's time for you to die, Ced -"

Theodric's words were cut short as he saw what was actually inside the cabin. A hunched old woman, knelt over a sharpening stone, where she was honing a curved blade.

She looked up at Theodric and Lady Gallinae, her eyes narrowing with suspicion.

"What do you want?" she growled, her voice scratchy and rough.

Theodric hesitated for a moment before speaking. "We were looking for Cedric. Do you know where he is?"

The old woman snorted. "Cedric? He hasn't been here in years. Left me to die alone in this forsaken cabin."

Theodric raised a skeptical eyebrow. "Are you sure?"

The old woman glared at him. "Of course I'm sure. Why would I lie to the likes of you?"

Theodric sheathed his sword and turned to Lady Gallinae. "We should move on. Cedric must be somewhere else."

As they were about to leave, the old woman spoke up again. "Wait," she said. "I may not know where Cedric is, but I do have something that will...help you." She grinned, showing a mouthful of yellowed old teeth.

Theodric drew back, uncertain. "You do?"

"Yes, a simple spell..." She reached into a nearby container and grabbed a handful of some sort of spice. Then, without warning, she threw it at Theodric and Gallinae.

The spice settled onto their skin, and within moments its effects were unmistakable. The two of them felt their blood heat up in their veins, a warmth that seemed to fill their entire bodies.

The spice acted as a powerful aphrodisiac, making Theodric and Gallinae incredibly horny. They both felt themselves drawn closer together, unable to resist the urge to touch one another.

Theodric shook his head in disbelief as he looked at Lady Gallinae. "What is this magic?" he murmured.

The old woman cackled with laughter as she watched the couple embrace each other passionately.

"It's simple," she said. "Love is a powerful force - one that can conquer all. Or at least, that's what those silly old wives' tales claim!"

The old woman rose up to her full height, and to Theodric's astonishment, her form began to shimmer and change. From an old woman, she transformed into a huge, powerful demon, her eyes blazing red, her body now youthful and tempting. Her voice became thunderous and terrifying. "Don't forget this moment, Bastard of Tiriene," she screeched. "The Underlords remember what you and your cursed bloodline did!"

Theodric and Gallinae watched in horror as the demon spread her wings and flew away, leaving only a trail of smoke in her wake.

They both looked around the hut, relieved to find that they were alone.

"What on earth was that?" asked Gallinae, clutching onto Theodric's arms for support.

"A demon," he answered grimly. "An Underlord, I suspect."

Gallinae looked at him in shock. "The Underlords are all dead!"

Theodric turned to her, shaking his head. "No, my Lady. I don't think they are. I've heard tales that they stir again, deep within the bowels of the earth."

Gallinae shivered, remembering the terrible stories she'd been told as a child. "Then that smell...that horrible stench...?"

"That was not from this world."

"My lord, what should we do?" she asked.

Theodric thought for a moment. "We must go back to my kingdom for the time being," he said. "This is too dangerous for us."

She nodded, shivering slightly. The lust spell was still incredibly potent, working its magic deep inside both of them. She suddenly became aware of Theodric's hard cock pressed against her thigh, and the pulsing, throbbing wetness inside her own pussy.

"My lord..."

"Lady Gallinae..."

Their eyes met, and they could not stop themselves; they succumbed to the burning passion inside. Gallinae threw her arms around Theodric's neck and kissed him passionately. He groaned and pressed his hand against her huge breast, squeezing the full mound roughly.

"Please, my lord," she begged. "I need you inside me."

"Truly? You desire me, Lady Gallinae?"

Gallinae hesitated, her heart pounding in her chest. Suddenly, she realized that she did want him. She wanted him fiercely and passionately.

"Yes," Gallinae said, her voice almost a whisper. "I want you. I want you inside me."

Theodric's lips covered hers again, and they began to tear at each with lustful abandon - the sweat gleaming on their skin, the burn of lust raging inside them. Armor fell, and clothes were torn away. Theodric gripped her tiny bikini top and tore it off, making her gasp as her breasts bounced free.

Theodric reached down and began to fondle Gallinae's huge breasts, squeezing them and kneading her immense flesh. Gallinae moaned with pleasure as she felt his powerful hands on her, and caressed his hair as he leaned forward and captured a breast in his mouth, his tongue flicking against her nipple.

He began to suckle on her tit, his mouth moving fervently. Gallinae shook her head and bit her lip, driven insane by the fervent lust inside her.

"Please, my lord Theodric. I need you deep inside, now!"

That was all the permission Theodric needed. He bent Gallinae over the bed and spread her beautiful ass cheeks apart, exposing her warm, wet pussy. He slid his hard cock into her pussy without warning and she moaned, her eyes rolling back in pleasure. He began to thrust inside her, hard and fast, and she couldn't stop herself from coming. Her pussy clamped down on him, sending a rush of pleasure through his entire body, and she cried out as she had a long, shuddering orgasm.

He turned her onto her back and pressed her into the sheets, kissing her passionately. Again, Theodric drove his cock into her wet, squelching pussy, and she cried out, her hips bucking against him.

"Oh my lord, yes!" she moaned.

Theodric began to thrust into Gallinae faster and faster, harder and harder.

Gallinae threw her head back and moaned with pleasure, her back arching in ecstasy as she was consumed by a wave of passion.

"Oh...my...lord!" she cried out.

Theodric began to moan and growl as he felt his orgasm approaching. "I...I'm coming!"

Gallinae felt the warmth of Theodric's cum inside her pussy, ignited by her orgasm. Her pussy clenched around his cock, and she reached out and gripped the sheets, moaning loudly. "Yes..." Gallinae felt the hot, sticky jizz shoot deep inside her pussy, filling her completely.

But the magic spell still lingered...

Theodric impaled her again, his cock still ragingly, rock hard. He gripped her hips, making her tits bounce as he fucked her, her soft, wet pussy squeezing and milking him. She tightened her arms around his neck and licked his ear, begging for him to fill her up again. "You're so big inside me, Lord Theodric. Please give me your babies!"

He groaned, desperate to fill her again and do just that. But first he wanted to fuck that pretty mouth of hers.

Theodric pulled out of her pussy and lay down on the bed beside her. Gallinae immediately turned toward him and began to stroke his cock. She opened her mouth and bent over, taking his cock into her mouth. She began to suck him.

.

Theodric moaned in pleasure, and he reached down and began to rub Gallinae's pussy. She moaned and sucked him harder, taking his throbbing cock deep into her throat. She gagged and choked herself on his length, enjoying the feel of his massive shaft in her mouth.

Theodric reached down and pushed two fingers deep into her wet pussy. Gallinae began to suck his cock harder and faster, sliding her tongue over the shaft and nibbling the head. He moaned and groaned, his pleasure intensified by her slurping sounds. He pressed two more fingers into her pussy and began to fuck her with his fingers, the wet, squelching sounds filling the room.

She moaned loudly and switched position, now lying on her back.

Theodric finger fucked her faster, harder, his fingers moving like pistons in and out of her pussy. He sucked on her clit as she writhed under his fingers.

Theodric raised himself up again and pressed the tip of his cock to her mouth. Inch by inch he fed his penis into her throat again, and she moaned with pleasure as he began to fuck her mouth.

His cock was rock hard again, and she slurped and sucked him eagerly, deep throating him as he fucked her throat.

His hands gripped the back of her head, holding her into place as she sucked him. He groaned in pleasure as the pleasure surged through him again. He could feel another orgasm approaching...

Gallinae could feel Theodric's cock throbbing in her mouth and she gagged as she swallowed his length.

Theodric groaned as he came again, his cock exploding in her throat. Gallinae closed her eyes and sucked harder, and at last Theodric pulled out of her and she gasped for air.

He pulled out of her and jerked his cock as he came on her stomach, rubbing the hot cum around her soft, creamy flesh. Gallinae moaned in pleasure as she felt the hot, sticky cum run down her stomach and between her breasts.

But he was still not done.

Theodric spread her legs and began to impale her pussy once more, to her delight. She could not get enough of his huge, thick, driving cock. Every time he filled her up, she cried out in joy.

Theodric gripped her knees and spread her legs apart, and began to slide his cock in and out of her wet snatch. Gallinae moaned with pleasure and arched her back, her huge breasts bouncing. Theodric leaned down and began to suck on her nipples again, one after the other.

When she came again, Gallinae clutched Theodric's shoulders tightly. Her back arched with pleasure, and she felt her pussy spasm and throb with him deep inside her.

Theodric continued to fuck her, harder and faster. Gallinae spread her legs wider and wrapped them around him, and Theodric began to pound her pussy like a jackhammer.

Gallinae moaned with pleasure. "I want your babies in me, my lord! Please fill me with your cum again!"

Theodric groaned and slid deeper inside her.

Gallinae could feel yet another orgasm building inside her body, the pleasure intensifying - and that's when it happened...

"I'm coming...again!" Gallinae cried out.

Theodric groaned and continued to fuck her, desperate to fill her up with his cum again. Gallinae's pussy began to clench around Theodric's cock, and as she came, she felt a new sensation - the tingling of magic. The spell was beginning to subside...but she was still eager for him to fill her with his seed.

At last Theodric came inside Gallinae, and she moaned in pleasure. Thick, hot, pulsing jets of sperm filled her womb again, coating her insides. She cried with ecstasy, clutching him tight.

They kissed again and again, and finally sated, the two lovers collapsed on the old witch's bed, exhausted.

It was some time before Gallinae rolled over and found the strength to speak.

"I...I must confess, my lord..." she said.

She felt Theodric stir beside her. She leaned against his strong chest and looked up at him, biting her lip.

"I know that spell was supposed to make you fall in love with me.  And I know it was not very strong or it wouldn't have worn off so quickly," Gallinae said. "I'm...I'm glad the spell was not very strong because...because I'm...I'm in love with you already."

He looked down at her, surprised. "My lady...you're in love with me?"

She nodded. "Please don't be angry, my lord, it's...It's magic, I'm sure. But you are also very brave, and handsome...I've heard tales of your courage, your legacy. It's hard not to fall under your sway."

Theodric smiled. "You have a very kind heart, Lady Gallinae."

"And you are very much in it, my lord."

They kissed, and he drew her close to him.

She felt a tiredness, and a sweet, pleasant soreness from his cock having stretched her pussy and mouth so wide. Feeling safe in Theodric's arms, Gallinae drifted off into sleep, knowing they would resume their journey in the morning.  
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