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A hot preview…

"Cedric," she moaned again. "Oh, Cedric!"

"Yes," he said gruffly. "That's it. Moan for me, my queen."

His cock glided out of her, wet with her juices. He slid himself back into her, enjoying the tightness of her ass.

He started pumping into her faster, again and again.

Madeia moaned as his cock slid in and out of her ass, her pussy throbbing with pleasure. She could feel another orgasm building within her, coming fast and hard.

Her whole body was shaking in pleasure, and Madeia was moaning wildly.

Reclaiming Tiriene Vol. 2: Cedric’s Claim Part 9

Queen Madeia was in her chambers when she heard the approach of her messenger. "My Lady, Lord Cedric has returned. He wishes an audience with you, when you are ready."

The queen stood, turning to her messenger. She had been waiting for Cedric's return for what seemed like an eternity. She wanted the relic - no, she needed it - and only Cedric could bring it to her.

"Show him in," she commanded, and the messenger bowed before exiting the room.

Madeia took a deep breath and walked over to the window, her heart pounding with anticipation. She watched as Cedric entered the room, his tall, muscular frame filling the space. His dark hair was tousled and he had a rugged, handsome look on his face that Madeia found appealing. It was unusual for any man to attract her, but he was the one exception.

"My Queen," Cedric said, bowing before her.

"Cedric," she replied, her voice barely above a whisper.

He walked over to her and took her hand, kissing it. Madeia felt a rush of desire course through her body, yet she hid her feelings, showing a face that was composed and neutral. She did not want him to know how he affected her.

"Did you find it?" she demanded. "The relic?"

As he met her gaze, Madeia saw something strange in Cedric's eyes; a red flash, almost a glow. His expression was different, too; though he was a dangerous man, capable of violence, there was something in his face that sent a chill through her.

"Yes, my queen. The relic -" He reached into his cloak, and drew out the pulsating red crown he had promised to return to her.

Madeia’s heart skipped a beat as she took a step closer to Cedric, her eyes fixed on the crown. She reached out tentatively, as if afraid to touch it. The jewel, pulsing with an otherworldly energy, seemed to hum with a life of its own as it rested in Cedric’s hands. It was a thing of beauty, unlike anything she had ever seen before.

But as she reached out to take it from him, Cedric pulled back, his grip tightening around the crown.

Madeia frowned, surprised by the sudden tension in the room.

“What is it?” she demanded, trying to hide the quaver in her voice.

"You promised," he said. "You promised to give me what I want."

She paused, her stomach flipping as she sensed what he wanted. "Yes, I did. Give me the crown, and I'll let you have me for the night."

Cedric's grip on the crown relaxed, and he held it out toward her. Madeia snatched it from his hand, taking it into her grasp.

She held the crown up, looking at it in awe. It was etched with ancient symbols, and the pulsating red jewel at its center seemed to beckon to her, calling out to her with a voice that only she could hear.

But as she looked back up at Cedric, she realized that he was no longer the man she thought she knew. His eyes were dark, his expression twisted with a desire that was both familiar and unsettling.

"Come with me," she said, leading him to the bedchamber. The air was thick with the scent of sandalwood and jasmine as they entered. The room was dimly lit, with candles casting flickering shadows on the walls.

She placed the crown on her table.

Madeia turned to face Cedric, her eyes locked on his. She felt a stirring in her loins as she gazed at his muscular frame. She knew what he wanted, and she was willing to give it to him. Indeed...despite sleeping only with women, she wanted Cedric in a way that surprised her. He was the only male she'd been attracted to, that she could remember. It was his deviance, his inner evil, the thing inside him that she recognized within herself. His perverse willingness to do the same bad things she would do -- all in the name of power, and of lust.

She stepped closer, running her fingers down his chest. Cedric leaned in, his lips meeting hers in a fierce, passionate kiss. His hands roamed over her body, tracing the curves of her hips and breasts.

"Gods, my queen," he grunted, kissing her neck, pulling her close. "You're the one woman I've wanted, who I haven't been able to claim. It's driven me mad."

"I know, Cedric. You've earned your reward."

He pulled back for a moment, eyes blazing. "I brought you something else, my queen."

"Oh?"

Cedric took her to the window, and gestured below. There, standing together, were the women he'd rescued from Lilea's cave. Lilea herself was there as well, though now chained, her hands in manacles.

"These women were enslaved. I brought them back to you. An extra present. I know you like pretty girls," he said, grinning at her.

"Yes, you're right, I do."

She turned back to him, her lust ignited at the thought of all those women down there that she could fuck. "You are impressive, Cedric. I might just keep you around."

He smiled and picked her up, carrying her to the bed. Setting her down on it, he pressed himself between her thighs and kissed her roughly, trailing his fingers up her inner thigh.

Madeia moaned into his lips, excited for her first sex with this rough warrior.

His hand slipped up her thigh, his fingers parting her folds. Her head fell back, and she let out a sigh as he teased her clit for a moment, flicking his fingers up and down her wet slit.

He slid a finger inside her, licking at her neck as he did so. She moaned again as he pressed his mouth to hers, intensifying the kiss, as his finger plunged deeper inside her.

He pulled away, gazing into her eyes. "Have you ever had sex with a man before, Madeia?"

"No," she whispered. "No man has ever been worthy of my body. Until you."

Cedric grunted, removing his pants. He released his cock from its confines, the thick shaft hard and ready. Madeia moaned, reaching out to grasp it. She ran her fingers along its length, tracing its veins and the swollen head.

Cedric turned her over, positioning himself behind her. He pulled her ass up in the air, squeezing her cheeks as he kissed her lower back. He ran his hands down her backside, his fingers pressing into her skin.

Then he entered her, her wet hole enveloping his thick cock with ease. He slid all the way into her, his thighs pressing into her hips.

Madeia moaned, her pussy already wet and wanting more of him. He reached around her, his hands resting on her breasts. He squeezed them, feeling their fullness, reveling in it.

Cedric growled deep in his throat. He wanted to break her, to make her so addicted to sex with him, to his cock, that she would never fuck another woman, or another man. He wanted to make her his and his alone.

Yet, as he began to plow her tight depths, he knew that he could not. That was the devilish thrill of Madeia; she was the one woman he never would claim, not fully. Perhaps, deep down, he liked it that way.

His other hand slid up her torso, cupping her breast and grinding his palm against her erect nipple.

Cedric leaned in and pressed his lips against hers, kissing her deeply. He grabbed a handful of her long, thick hair, pulling her head back in submission.

Madeia moaned, her whole body shaking as he fingered her, the sweet pleasure of his touch driving her wild.

"You're a tight one, my queen," he whispered into her ear. "I'm going to fuck you until you can't walk."

She moaned with desire at his words. As he began to pound her, faster, harder, she braced herself against the headboard, managing to hold on as he did so.

Her eyes rolled back, a deep moan escaping her lips. He felt so good inside her. His hands roamed her body as he fucked her, rubbing her breasts and caressing her thighs.

"That's it, my queen. I knew you were a slut. I knew you needed it."

Madeia moaned, her body afire. She'd never experienced such rough sex before. Normally she herself was the aggressor, using her strapon to fuck women. It was strange, but incredibly pleasurable, to be the one getting ravaged this time. Cedric was a true master of the bedroom -- rough, passionate, and powerful.

She felt him grab the back of her hair, pulling her head back even further.

"I'm going to make you scream," he growled. "Do you like that, my queen?" he growled, thrusting his hips faster. "Are you enjoying yourself?"

"Cedric," she moaned. "Yes, fuck me. Harder, faster. Make me feel it!"

He growled again. "As my queen commands."

He grabbed her hair, pulling it hard as he fucked her reckless as a raging bull.

A low moan escaped from her lips, her body shaking. Cedric's cock felt huge inside her. He was so masculine, so dominating.

He slammed his hips against hers with each thrust, filling her slowly and painfully. She cried out in pleasure. Her whole body shook with each hold. She could feel an orgasm building deep within her core.

Madeia's pussy was on fire, the pleasure building, building, building. She felt like screaming, but held it in as Cedric squeezed her breasts again, pinching her nipples between his fingers.

The pain was a good pain -- the kind of pain she loved. She liked it rough and hard, and Cedric delivered. She felt her pussy tighten around his cock, the pleasure beginning to crest.

Cedric grunted as well, thrusting into her like a wild beast. His grunts became louder and more urgent as his orgasm approached. He rammed her, faster and harder, holding her against him.

"I'm going to cum," he groaned. "Where do you want it?"

"On my face," she moaned. "I want it on my face, your hot load!"

"My queen..."

Cedric pulled out, gripping Madeia's hair as he jerked his cock. Thick, hot jets of sperm splattered onto her beautiful features. She had always hated men and their filthy cum...and perhaps now, letting Cedric paint her with his, it made the moment even hotter. To her own amazement, she stuck her tongue out, trying to catch the heavy splatters, wanting to drink his very essence.

Madeia felt her pussy clench tight as she orgasmed hard, moaning loudly as she came. Her juices spilled out of her, trickling down her thighs.

Cedric squeezed out the last few drops of his steamy load, some of it splattering onto her tits.

"My queen," he said, his cock still hard as iron. "You're perfect."

A river of thick, hot cum ran down her face, coating her lips and cheeks. She licked her lips, tasting him, relishing his taste.

She gasped with pleasure as he moved his hands to her backside, grabbing her ass spreading it, forcing his cock into her again, inch by inch. Having a cock in her ass was incredible, pain and pleasure mingling, and her pussy pulsed with joy.

His cock slid deep inside her, his balls pressing up against her.

"That's it, my queen," Cedric said hoarsely. "Take my cock deep in your ass."

She moaned, as he began to thrust in and out of her. Sensing her desire, he slid a finger inside her pussy as he penetrated her other hole.

"Cedric," she moaned again. "Oh, Cedric!"

"Yes," he said gruffly. "That's it. Moan for me, my queen."

His cock glided out of her, wet with her juices. He slid himself back into her, enjoying the tightness of her ass.

He started pumping into her faster, again and again.

Madeia moaned as his cock slid in and out of her ass, her pussy throbbing with pleasure. She could feel another orgasm building within her, coming fast and hard.

Her whole body was shaking in pleasure, and Madeia was moaning wildly.

Cedric's cock slid in and out of her, faster and faster. He grabbed her ass and jerked her back onto his cock, thrusting hard. Her whole body shook with the force of his thrusts, her whole body shaking as he fucked her mercilessly. She could feel his cock hard and huge deep inside her, thrusting so deep, every pound of his hips making her cry out in joy.

In just a few seconds, he pulled out, and Madeia knew exactly what he was about to do.

"I'm going to spray your back with my hot load," he said.

He grabbed her hair and yanked her head back, his cock pressed against her skin.

"Do it," she moaned. "Please." She rubbed her clit, feeling her orgasm begin to bloom.

With a loud roar, he sprayed his load against her back, his cock spewing out thick jets of his sperm all over her skin. It was hot, and it felt good. She gasped in pleasure, his load splattering on her skin only making her cum harder.

She screamed out, her whole body shaking. Her orgasm ripped through her, her pussy spasming, her juices flooding out of her. Her whole body was shaking as she climaxed, her moans echoing throughout the bedroom.

"Cedric!" she screamed. "Cedric! Oh, Cedric!"

Cedric grunted as he came, the last of his load coating her lower back, and her sumptuous ass.

"That's it," he said. "You look so good covered with my cum. My queen."

She moaned, the feeling of his hot load gliding down her back more than enough to satisfy her. She lay her head on the bed, panting for breath.

"Now lick me clean," Cedric commanded.

For anyone else, she would have never complied. She was a queen, after all, and she gave the orders... except in this moment. Right now, submitting to Cedric felt like the most natural thing in the world.

She turned to him and began to clean his cock with her mouth, sucking on the thick, swollen head, licking up and down the shaft.

Cedric moaned, his cock already hard again. She could taste herself mixed with his semen, and it turned her on even more. Her pussy was throbbing with desire.

When she was satisfied, Cedric pushed her to the bed and spread her legs. He slipped his cock inside and began fucking her again. She moaned with pleasure.

He slammed his cock into her, fucking her fast and hard. He grabbed her by the hair and pulled her head up, forcing her to meet his gaze.

"I'm going to cum inside you again," he growled. "Are you ready?"

"Yes," she moaned. "Do it. Cum in me. I want you to."

Cedric grunted, his cock throbbing as he pounded her, harder and harder. She was so wet and so ready, and after the last orgasm, she was ready for another.

He cried out as he came, filling her with his hot cum.

Madeia moaned as his cock slid in and out of her, thick ropes of cum squirting deep inside her. Her pussy clenched and spasmed, and she could feel her orgasm building.

She moaned. "Cedric, I'm going to cum again!"

"Yes," he said. "Cum for me. Come all over my cock."

She wrapped her legs around him, thrusting her hips as he fucked her. She felt another orgasm begin to crest. She let out a high-pitched moan, her body shaking, the pleasure near unbearable.

Cedric grunted again as he spewed his load, hot and thick, deep inside her. Madeia screamed out, her body shaking, her juices flowing out of her, drenching the warrior's cock and balls.

She moaned as her orgasm began to fade, her body quivering with pleasure. Cedric held his cock deep inside her, spurting the last of his load and coating her inner walls.

He kissed her, and she returned it eagerly, fully submitting to her powerful male lover. She could not remember the last time she'd had sex this intense...if ever.

His cock finally stilled and he pulled out, lying next to her. She gasped for breath, her pussy still spasming.

"My queen," he said, his voice hoarse. "Did I please you?"

"Yes," she said, her eyes half-lidded. She felt so satisfied.

"What is your command?" he asked.

"You are mine," she said, settling into his arms. "You are my warrior now, Cedric. And this..." She let her hand stroke down his muscled chest to his groin, where his now deflating - but still large - cock was settling. Her nails slowly stroked his shaft. "This will be seeing a lot of use from me."

He grinned. "Just what I wanted to hear."
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