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A hot preview…

"Greetings, master," said one of the women. Her chains gently clattered as she reached between her thighs, pulling aside the tiny scrap of clothing over her pussy. Cedric sucked in a breath as her dripping wet, shaved slit came into view. "You need a clear mind for the long, difficult journey ahead. Our queen has given us orders to let you use us...as much as you desire. Would you like to be inside us?"

Gods, they were so fucking gorgeous. Sexy. He couldn't say no. He pulled off his armor, tossed it to the side, then let his cock free, thick and throbbing.  "Yes. I do want to be inside you."

He pressed the tip of his dick to her dripping slit, inch by inch sliding inside the slave girl until he was balls deep. She gasped in pleasure, her velvety wet cunt clutching him tight.

"Gods, you're big, Master," she moaned. He withdrew, then slammed back in, watching as her cunt eagerly swallowed him up.  "I've never had a cock this big inside me. It's hard and thick, but oh so long...I can't wait to feel it in my ass, my mouth..."

Reclaiming Tiriene Volume 2: Cedric’s Claim Part I

Cedric had taken control of Tiriene Castle. He sent Theodric to the dungeons, while making plans to seize his wives for his own use. Isadora was currently confined to her quarters, a prisoner while Cedric decided her fate.

There were so damn many to choose from. Good gods, he thought, reading through Theodric's journal, where he kept a list of occupying women in the castle. Elenara, Emilia, Lisanne, Klarynna, Sylla, Eileen, Morganthe...that didn't even count the ones he'd impregnated on his other adventures. There was mention of a serving girl, Isabella, and some other women he'd slept with as well.

Outside, the priests were ringing their bells. Damn those idiot fanatics, he thought, scowling out at the cold, dark landscape. It was early morning, yet. He'd have to remember to order them to stop that damn chanting as soon as possible.

"My lord," said James from the doorway. "You have a missive."

"No rest for the weary," Cedric said, without looking up. "Sit down, have a drink with me, James. You've earned it."

James was surprised, but accepted the offer. He knew better than to refuse.

"What do you think of what we've achieved here?" Cedric said, looking to his most trusted advisor.

James took a sip of the wine that had been poured for him and surveyed the room. "It is quite an accomplishment, my lord. You have shown great strength and cunning in taking control of the castle so swiftly."

Cedric grinned. "Yes, and there is still much to be done. We must secure the castle's defenses, weed out any remaining traitors, and solidify our rule."

He paused, taking a sip from his goblet. "But there's still one problem left to solve," he said, eyeing James over the rim of his cup. "Theodric's wives."

James raised an eyebrow. "What do you plan to do with them, my lord?"

Cedric grinned. "I plan to enjoy them, of course."

He rose, setting down the cup. He patted James' shoulder. "Don't worry. You'll get your reward of women, too. There are plenty of others here, besides Cedric's wives." A cruel idea came to him, and he grinned. "In fact, I have a perfect reward for you right now."

James lowered his gaze. He had no idea what his lord was planning, but knowing Cedric, it would be terrible.

Cedric strode to the door and opened it. "You there!" he called out into the hallway, addressing the nearest servant, "Bring my wife to me."

A few moments later, Isadora was brought into the room. She wore only a pair of nipple clamps, a gag, and a tiny little triangle of lace covering her pussy. James' eyes went wide seeing her.

"Isadora's been without a hard cock for a while," Cedric said, spanking her bare ass and eliciting a muffled squeal of surprise from her. "And James, you deserve the finest piece of ass in the castle."

James shook his head, horrified. "But my lord, she's your wife, I can't..."

He looked to Isadora, who met James' gaze. She looked stunningly beautiful. He could see the slick wetness dripping down her inner thighs. Cedric had no doubt had his mages cast some kind of horniness spell on her to keep her in this state.

"James, you're my closest friend. If anyone deserves to stick his prick inside her, it's you." Cedric chuckled. He walked up to his wife and grasped her heavy breasts, squeezing and kneading them. "Trust me," he whispered, licking Isadora's bare cheek. "She's an exceptional lay."

With that, Cedric released her and left her standing, bound, where she was. He sat down across from James once more. "What was this missive you had for me?"

"Oh - yes," James said, distracted. He had a very obvious bulge in his trousers now. "Sorry, my lord."

"It's all right. Isadora's hard to ignore."

"The missive is from Queen Madeia. She requests your help."

"Madeia," he said, surprised. His scowl returned. The queen of Northelund, Madeia was the one person Cedric genuinely despised, and almost feared. She had a reputation for cruelty almost as ruthless as his own.

"I see the wolf has lost its bite," he said. "She should know better than to ask for me. I'm not a dog to be called at her whim."

James coughed, embarrassed. "She said it was a matter of dire importance. She requests an audience with you."

"Can she come here?"

He shook his head. "She asks that you journey to her castle, as she is indisposed."

Cedric sighed. Still, perhaps there was an opportunity to be gained here. With a little subtle manipulation, he might be able to turn this tide in his favor.

"Fine," he said, finishing his wine. "Tell her I'll go to her castle. It will take several days to get there."

"It will be done."

Isadora watched the door shut behind him, then turned to look at James. He was staring at her, his eyes wide and his lips slightly parted. For just a moment, she thought he might say something. But his gaze dropped to the floor again, and he looked away. She could see his cock straining against his pants.

Isadora made a muffled sound against the gag. It was dripping with saliva.

James realized she wanted to say something. He moved to pull the gag from her lips.

"What is it, my lady?"

He was so close to her, she could smell his cologne. She wanted to press her lips against his, to taste him. Isadora didn't know if that was a spell or what, but she couldn't resist him. She shook her head, trying to clear it.

"I can't -" she gasped, her heart pounding. "I need you to inside me. Please, James, fuck me, fuck me now."

"But...my lady," he gasped. "I can't...you're...my queen."

"Then...think of it as a favor," Isadora said through clenched teeth. "I just need your cock inside me, now!"

James was helpless against his own desires. He realized...Cedric had done this on purpose, an exercise in his own cruel power. And yet... James could not resist his beautiful queen. He'd desired her from afar for years. Cedric must have known it, which made his decision to place Isadora in this position, with James, all the more cruel.

James traced his hands down her full breasts, her taut stomach, to her thighs. She was absolutely drenched in pussy juice, and as he slipped two fingers inside her, she cried out in joy. Her pussy made a wet, lewd sound as it sucked on his fingers, desperate to get more inside.

"Please, James! I need it!"

He tore at his belt and dropped his trousers, revealing his rock hard cock.

Isadora gasped - she'd never seen a cock that big before, save for her husband's. Her hands were still cuffed behind her back, but he pulled her forward and she fell against him, wrapping a leg around his waist as he plunged his cock inside her. She moaned, feeling every inch of him filling her to the brim.

"Oh gods, yes," she cried. "You're so fucking big. It feels so good."

She felt him slide his hands down her back, gripping her ass tight. He cupped her ass cheeks, squeezing and kneading them, then leaned over to take a nipple into his mouth. Isadora felt her insides turn to molten liquid. She clenched her thighs around his waist, rocking against him, feeling her pussy tense with each thrust.

"Oh, oh...yes, yes..." she panted in time with his strokes. "You're so deep in me, James...yes..."

He paused his thrusts for a moment, looking into her eyes. He saw the Isadora he knew...albeit under the influence of a desire spell, but still. It was her, and he was finally deep inside her, just as he had wanted to be for years.

How long this moment would last, he didn't know, but for now James wanted to enjoy it. He pressed a hard, passionate kiss on her lips, and she moaned into his mouth, returning it lustily.

Isadora could feel her orgasm building. She moaned into his mouth as he kissed her, her muffled cries of pleasure muffled by James' lips. She shuddered, and he could feel her pussy tightening around his cock. "Oh fuck! I'm going to cum, James! You're making me cum!"

James groaned into her mouth, and with a yell, he came, pumping his jism deep inside her. She felt his cock swell, and explode, releasing gush after gush of hot cum inside her. She writhed in pleasure, riding out the orgasm, and as he pulled away, she felt it stream out of her. She squealed in delight.

She moaned, a sigh of happiness, writhing in pleasure.

"Please James, more," she begged. "I need you again."

"I...don't think I can," he said. "I've never, my lady, I don't know how -"

Isadora gasped, biting her lip. She pulled him close with her thighs and kissed him hard, brushing her lips across his ear.

"You can," she whispered. "You will. Please, James, release me. Help me out of these bindings."

He freed her, and Isadora dropped to her knees, grasping his cock and beginning to stroke him. She swirled her hands around his wet dick, and he was quickly hard again.

Isadora pulled him close, sinking to her knees, and swallowing his cock. She slowly slid her lips up and down his shaft, taking more in until he hit the back of her throat.

Isadora knew how to give head. She'd had plenty of experience with her husband. She leaned in, and wrapped her lips around his cock, taking it into her mouth. She felt the cock in her mouth twitch, and she sucked it greedily, bobbing her head up and down, feeling it swell. She reached around to stroke his ass, and he leaned back against the wall, groaning.

"I'm going to cum," he gasped. "Isadora, I'm going to cum."

She worked his cock with her mouth, bobbing her head up and down his cock, her tongue and lips working him in a skillful manner. She moaned as she bobbed her head faster, then he grunted, thrusting his cock deep into her throat. She swallowed around him, feeling his hot cum flood down her throat.

Isadora pulled away, gasping. She wiped the cum from her lips as she looked at her hand with a smile.

Then, pushing him backward onto Cedric's bed, she mounted James, gripping his cock and lining it up with her slit. She gasped as she sank down onto him, letting his thick shaft impale her.

She began to ride him slowly, gasping as she took him in and out. She rocked forward, then back, taking him deep inside her.

James gripped her ass, moaning in pleasure as she bounced up and down on his cock.

"Oh, oh James, your cock is so big," she moaned. "It feels so good inside me."

She leaned over and kissed his lips. He returned the kiss and she began to move faster, slamming herself down onto his cock.

She rode his cock hard and fast, his hands on her ass, guiding her as he pumped his cock in and out of her. She began to cum, gasping into his shoulder, her pussy tightening around him.

James looked up at her, and was shocked to see tears in her eyes.

"What is it?"

"I...I just wanted you so badly," she cried. "I thought...I'd never have you."

The revelation made James' head spin. She wanted him?

She lowered herself onto him, then lifted herself up and dropped back down. She repeated the process over and over, faster and faster, until she was bouncing up and down on his shaft, gripping his shoulders as she moaned.

James groaned as he felt her pussy clamping around him. He could feel her lips sucking on him, desperate for his cum. He grabbed her hips and thrust desperately upwards, matching her rhythm.

"I'm going to cum!"

"Yess!"

James felt his cock explode, sending gush after gush of his hot cum into her pussy, and she cried out in pleasure, grinding against him.

Spent, she collapsed on his chest, breathing hard.

"James, I didn't think we would..." she trailed off. "When he left us here together, it was just for you to use me."

She sat up, worried. "If he comes back and finds us, he'll know you let me out. Quickly. You must rebind me, and leave me here."

"But, my lady..."

"Don't argue, James. Please." She closed her eyes, a flash of pain across her beautiful features. "You know how he is." Her face softened and she smiled. "You have done me a great service, James. The spell is...reduced."

He sat up, kissing her gently. "I enjoyed it greatly, Lady Isadora."

She held him close and returned the kiss. Finally she moved off him, fetching the fallen bindings.

"Tie me up again, and gag me. Leave me on his bed. He'll enjoy the sight of me used by you."

James looked at Isadora grimly. He didn't want to, but he knew he had to do what she said.

She flushed in humiliation as James tied her again and settled her on the bed. He had to admit that, with his sperm leaking out of her pussy, knees up, pussy exposed, nipples clamped, and bound/gagged, she looked incredibly appealing. He wanted nothing more than to take her again, but knew he needed to return to his duties.

"My lady, you know if you ever need to call on me..." He whispered, leaning in close.

She looked up at him, eyes wide and vulnerable. Then she slowly nodded in gratitude.

****

The woods of Northelund were dense, snowy, and dangerous. As Cedric had expected, the journey took days and was grueling. But he was determined to get to Queen Madeia and find out what she wanted from her.

Though her beauty was some of the most stunning in the entire land of Kedanis, she was - by his standards - a raging bitch. She, like him, wanted things to be totally under her control at all times. Northelund was vast, and should anyone dare to challenge her for it, she would immediately have them silenced.

Permanently.

She was also a lesbian, and as far as he knew, desired women only. Which made sexually manipulating her impossible, to his annoyance. Still, she desired power, and as far as he knew, would do anything to get it. She was hungry to conquer Kedanis, her lust for power rivalled only by his own. They had kept an uneasy truce for many years, though they were far from friends. If she was asking him for help, she must be desperate indeed.

He could use her desperation to his advantage, he was sure.

Arriving at her castle, he was greeted on the ramparts by Madeia's troops. Interestingly, he noticed they were all women.

He was escorted through the courtyard and made his way up to her throne room. Madeia, however, was nowhere to be seen on the great black throne with red and silver roses decorating its curves.

"Where is the queen?" he asked, looking to her advisor, who stood nearby.

"The queen is busy at the moment," the woman said coldly.

"Where is she?"

The woman smiled at him. "She is...indisposed at the moment." She looked around, as if making sure Madeia wasn't around. "Have a seat. She will be with you when she is able."

Cedric stared at the woman, and she glared defiantly back at him. He knew that Madeia was in there with one of her harem of women. He felt a flash of jealousy, the thought of Madeia with another woman making him snarl, though he quickly covered it. Why in the hells am I jealous? I don't want that man-hating bitch.

"Cedric."

He turned to see Madeia sweeping down the stairs, cloaked in a robe of sheer black silk. He watched as she strode towards him confidently, her high-heeled boots making a clicking sound on the hard marble floor.

"I'm surprised to see you," she said. "I didn't think you'd accept my invitation." She sat down on the throne and turned to face him, wrapping her robe tight around herself.

"I figured it was important, if you'd stoop so low as to ask me for help."

"It is." She leaned back and tapped her fingers on the arm of her chair. She looked him over appraisingly. "You're looking well," she said. "Pity you're so arrogant and sadistic."

"I'm not the one enslaving and abusing innocent women," he countered.

"Oh, really? My reports say otherwise." She regarded him levelly, and he almost thought he heard a note of approval in her voice.

"What can I do for you?"

She flicked the ends of her short, shoulder-length blonde hair. "You're a man of action, Cedric. I have a job for you."

"Why should I help you?" he said. "You hate my guts, as I recall."

"I don't hate you, Cedric. I just can't stand you. That's different," she said coldly. "You're the best person for this."

"What is it?"

"I need you to find someone."

"Who?"

"A powerful red dragon. Velina. My sources say she has taken control of the dragon riders at Cithran Hold, as well as others. If she gains power over the entire faction, she'll be a formidable enemy...or ally."

He folded his arms. "And why me for this job?"

"Because she has something you want."

"Oh?"

"Lady Castillon."

Cedric's eyes went wide.

"What...how do you... are you sure?"

"Certain."

"I thought she was dead."

"She was. Apparently the red dragon had her resurrected. Quite the feat, as I understand it."

Cedric's mind raced over the possibilities, a wide grin splitting his face. Is she mine to keep, or does the Dragon Queen get her as her slave? He couldn't help but wonder.

"What do you need?" he said.

"I need you to infiltrate the riders, find out how much land they control. Any information about the dragon themselves. We need to know what their weaknesses are."

"Why are you telling me this?" he said. "You don't like me." He eyed the queen, her face an unreadable mask. "Why would you trust me with this information?" 

She met his gaze, and for a moment, Cedric felt a chill through him. There was something icy about Madeia...something otherworldly. As if she had tapped into the power of the gods and taken it for herself, and it lay dormant inside her, ready to spring forth at any moment. "Because I know you, Cedric. I know your deepest desires, your filthiest fantasies. I can make them all come true with a snap of my fingers."

He faltered.

She had hit him with the news of Lady Castillon. If it was true, and she was alive...

She sensed his indecision. Madeia closed the gap between them, her long nails slowly stroking and then grasping his neck. "You don't have to agree, Cedric. I can simply make you do it, if I wish. But I'd rather you said yes willingly."

He suppressed a shudder, his cock twitching at her closeness. He knew she was right. She knew him well, and could very easily manipulate him to do her bidding.

As Cedric locked eyes with her, his usual obstinance wavered. Madeia had a power over him he could not explain. He hated it, feared it...yet it would be a lie to say it wasn't real.

"Answer me, Cedric." Her lips were inches away from his. "Will you do it or not?"

Her breasts were pressed into his chest. Her fingers were inches away from his cock, now throbbing at her scent, her body against his own, the knowledge that she didn't want him - simply because he was a man. He should just take her, force her...make her see that his dick was the one that would make her scream in pleasure...

But she was impenetrable. Unconquerable. The one woman who, for whatever reason, he could never claim.

"Fine," he said. "I'll do it."

"Good." She released him and moved back to her throne. "I'm traveling in a few days. I'll expect your report when you've found Velina." Queen Madeia accepted a piece of parchment from her advisor, who knelt nearby. "I've opened my armory to you. Any weapons or protective gear you might need is yours. You may have a room in my castle while you prepare." She signed the paper, then turned her attention to him. "I also have a selection of maidens you may use, as companions for your journey. And for pleasure."

He raised a brow. "Pleasure? You're going to let me..."

"Fuck them? Yes. They enjoy men as well as women. So, you may have your pick."

The woman he really wanted to fuck was sitting there, on the throne. Madeia eyed him coldly, but with a certain superiority, as if sensing his desire. A slight smile played at her lips.

Gritting his teeth, Cedric nodded slowly. Then he left the throne room.

Maidens, he thought, knowing she was throwing him a bone. Yet it was a very sumptuous, enticing bone.

He followed one of the guards to the room Madeia had provided him. He was stunned at how spacious and beautiful it was. Lying on the bed were three stunningly gorgeous women... wearing nothing but thigh-high stockings, tiny little scraps of cloth over their nipples and pussies, and thick leather collars around their slender necks. They all wore chains around their wrists and ankles. One was an elf.

Outside the castle, he heard bells ringing. The same melody his priests had been ringing before he'd left his castle. The prayer to the goddess of love and fertility, Lethanae.

Yet there was something odd, almost troubling about the sound, this time. Normally it annoyed him. This time it made him feel a sense of deep dread. Like something was coming - something he couldn't explain or control.

"Greetings, master," said one of the women. Her chains gently clattered as she reached between her thighs, pulling aside the tiny scrap of clothing over her pussy. Cedric sucked in a breath as her dripping wet, shaved slit came into view. "You need a clear mind for the long, difficult journey ahead. Our queen has given us orders to let you use us...as much as you desire. Would you like to be inside us?"

Gods, they were so fucking gorgeous. Sexy. He couldn't say no. He pulled off his armor, tossed it to the side, then let his cock free, thick and throbbing.  "Yes. I do want to be inside you."

He pressed the tip of his dick to her dripping slit, inch by inch sliding inside the slave girl until he was balls deep. She gasped in pleasure, her velvety wet cunt clutching him tight.

"Gods, you're big, Master," she moaned. He withdrew, then slammed back in, watching as her cunt eagerly swallowed him up.  "I've never had a cock this big inside me. It's hard and thick, but oh so long...I can't wait to feel it in my ass, my mouth..."

He gripped her hips, grinding his cock deep inside her. She gasped and moaned, her pussy quivering around his shaft. Cedric was in heaven. This was the kind of pleasure he lived for, even if it was with a slave girl.

He had a craving deep inside him he couldn't explain...but his desire, his lust, was far greater. It was insatiable. He needed to fuck more, and more, and more...

As he pounded the beautiful woman into bliss, he couldn't help feeling like he'd made a deal with the devil. Madeia couldn't be trusted. She had an aura, a power - perhaps magical, perhaps something else - that drew men in. Cedric growled in bitter lust as he acknowledged to himself that he was as susceptible as anyone to it. He hated knowing she had control...but she did.

He would do what she wanted him to. He had no choice.

He gripped the girl's tits, sucking hard on her nipples, squeezing her huge breasts in his hands. She moaned, her chains rattling, pussy squelching from the violent thrusts of his cock within her. The other girls watched, rubbing their tits and pussies, moaning in pleasure as they fingered their wet slits.

I will find the source of her power, Cedric thought darkly. I will figure out Madeia's secrets, and take them for myself.

He pulled out of the girl's pussy and brushed his cock against her ass, slowly. She moaned, her pussy dripping, tight asshole still resisting his cock. He thrust in the tip, and she squealed.

"Oh, gods! Fuck my ass, Master!"

He slammed his cock deep into her ass, making her shriek in bliss. Her tight asshole clamped around his thick shaft, the pleasure almost more than he could handle. He had to make her enjoy it, make her come again and again, before he could enjoy his own climax...

"Oh, fuck, yes! Cum in my ass, Master! Cum deep inside my ass! Oh, FUCK!"

She came hard around his cock, her screams filling the air. He thrust into her ass again, and again, then grunted as his cock erupted inside her depths. He pounded her ass, then slammed his cock deep into her tight passage, holding himself there, groaning as he ejaculated more and more cum, feeling her ass clench and spasm around his dick.

She screamed in pleasure, pulling on her chains, writhing against him, her body bucking with the intensity of her climax.

He pulled out of her ass, breathing hard, his sperm dripping out of her used hole.

"Please master," begged the second girl, the elf. She reached with her nails and spread her pussy like the first had done. "I need you inside me so bad."

Cedric was still rock hard. Though always virile, he felt a sense of lust he hadn't ever before. As if it was almost...of magical influence. His dick throbbed, power coursing through his veins that seemed...otherworldly. Had Madeia enchanted him? Cursed him? Poisoned him?

He stretched the elven girl's silky smooth, pink pussy around his huge, invading dick. She gasped in joy as he impaled her, her pussy lips spreading around his thick shaft as he slammed deep into her. Her cunt was warm and tight, and her juices dripped down his shaft.

"Ahh, fuck! Gods, that's so fucking big! Fuck me, Master! Fuck me hard! Use my tight little pussy!"

She was even deeper than the first girl, her pussy so wet that it felt like his cock was sliding through a river of silky smooth velvet.

He pulled her long, silky blonde hair back, growling into her ear as he fucked her tight cunt. "You're a whore. Say it."

"I'm a whore," she gasped. "I'm a whore, Master. Your whore. Please pump me full of your seed."

"I'll cum when I want," he growled, thrusting hard, pounding her tight twat. He squeezed one of her tits, groping it, her hard nipple between his thick fingers. "And you will beg me for permission to cum."

"I'll beg, Master," she gasped. She gasped in ecstasy as he thrust deep into her, feeling his enormous cock stretching her pussy. "Please... I'm begging, Master Cedric, please let me cum. I want to come on your cock. Let me come for you, please!"

"Cum," he growled, sinking his cock balls deep into her twat with one final thrust. Her pussy spasmed, her juices coating his thick shaft. "Cum, whore."

He gripped her tits, squeezing them as her body rocked with the force of his strokes.

"Oh, Master! I'm cumming ... yes! Yes!"

Her pussy spasmed as he fucked her, throbbing and pulsing around his invading dick. He came hard inside the elf, filling her cunt with his cum, enjoying her desperate wails of pleasure.

Her pussy dripped with his semen. She panted in lust and joy, gazing at Cedric happily.

The third girl waited for her turn.

She spread her legs wide, pressing her tight, pink, glistening pussy lips against Cedric's cock. "Come inside me, Master. Let me feel your big cock in my tight slit."

"You have to earn that," Cedric grunted, still hard, still aching for release. He took a nipple between his fingers, squeezing it with his strong fingers. "Beg."

"Please let me feel your cock on my pussy, Master," she begged, her voice quivering with lust. "Cum inside me. I need to feel it...it's what I live for, Master. I need to feel your cock inside me."

"First I'm going to fuck those huge tits," he grunted, sliding his enormous penis between her big breasts. He gripped them tight, letting the wetness from the girls' pussies and his cum coat her cleavage.

She moaned in pleasure. "Yes, my lord, please fuck my tits! Use my huge breasts to get yourself off!"

"Tell me you're my slave," he growled, sliding his cock back and forth between her pillowy tits.

"I'm your slave," she moaned, gripping the chains around her wrists hard. "I'm your slave, Master Cedric. I'm just a slave. I live to be fucked by you."

"That's my good little whore," he grunted, thrusting his cock between her boobs, his semen coating her cleavage. "That's a good little girl, being a good little whore."

Cedric continued to work his cock between the soft tit flesh, enjoying the sensation. He was close...so, so very close...

"Cum for me, Master!" she moaned, feeling his cock throbbing on her tits. "Cum on my huge breasts... I want to feel your cum, Master! I want to feel your hot seed on me! Please!"

He groaned as his orgasm washed over him. His cock throbbed as he shot thick, creamy semen all over her big, beautiful breasts. The girl moaned in joy as she felt his cum warm her skin, covering her tits and her chest.

She reached down and rubbed her pussy vigorously, moaning in pleasure as her orgasm washed through her. "Yes, yes, yes! I'm coming, Master! Oh, gods! Cumming from your hot, sticky seed all over my breasts. Yes, Oh, yes!"

He watched her cum, enjoying the sight mightily.

He pulled his monster cock from between her tits, his sperm dripping down her breasts. "Now turn around, bend over, and hold still."

"Yes, Master," she breathed, turning and leaning over, her long, blonde hair falling around her. Her ass cheeks were smooth and soft, waiting for the master's dick. Her pussy was dripping in anticipation.

"Do you like having a man fuck that tight pussy, slave?" he growled, stroking her ass, squeezing it. "Your mistress can't give you dick like this, can she?"

"Ooooh it's so big," she gasped. "I love it when you fuck my pussy, Master. It's all I live for."

"Which hole do you want it in?"

"They're both yours, Master. You can use them however you want to."

"I'm going to fuck this tight asshole."

"Yes," she moaned. "I want your cock in my ass. Fuck my ass, Master. Please, I want your cock in my tight asshole."

He pressed his cock against her tight, pink asshole, feeling the pucker clench around his head.

She gasped and moaned in pleasure as his cock slowly slid inside her ass, her tight sphincter clamping around his thick shaft.

She felt his huge, glistening cock slide deep into her ass, his powerful hands gripping her hips. He watched the sight of her hot cheeks swallowing his dick. He plunged into her over and over. And as he did, a strange sight overtook his vision... A symbol, one he did not recognize, burning red above the girl's ass. It appeared to be a dragon and a lion, swirling around one another, smeared blood-red and gold.

The image lasted only a few moments - so brief he wondered if he imagined it. It caused him to pause his hard thrusts for a moment, his muscled chest rippling and heaving with his heavy breaths.

The girl's chains rattled softly as she looked back over her shoulder. "Master...is everything all right?"

"Yes...fine..." He shook off the strange vision, not wanting to dwell on it. He pulled his cock out of the girl's ass and slid his huge dick into her tight pussy hole.

She cried out in joy, clutching the sheets.

"You will be a good fuck toy for me," he growled, fucking her slow and deep. "Your mistress has given me claim over you to use as much as I want."

"That's what I'm here for, Master," she moaned, her fingers caressing her dripping pussy. "Use me. Yes! Use my tight little pussy to get yourself off, Master! Please!"

He spread her pussy with his huge cock, thrusting hard and deep into her tight cunt. He caressed her ass with one hand, feeling her soft, smooth cheeks.

Her pussy spasmed around him, her juices coating his huge shaft. "Yes! Yes! Fuck me, Master! Use me! Make me cum!"

His cock slid deep into her wet pussy again and again, her juices covering his thick shaft. He gripped her ass hard, his cock filling her sweet, hot pussy, and his eyes fell upon the image once again.

The symbol burned brighter this time - the gold and red flames twisting again. Again it disappeared.

He thrust into the wet depths of her pussy, his cock throbbing within her trembling sex. He ignored the strange vision, wanting to focus on the beautiful girl. He shoved his cock deep and hard into her pussy as she moaned and panted.

"Cum for me, my sweet little whore," Cedric said, nibbling her ear. "Let me feel you come on my cock."

She felt her orgasm wash over her. She panted and moaned in pleasure, her pussy spasming around his thick cock as she came. "Yes! Oh, yes! I love it, Master! I'm cumming on your cock! I'm cumming for you, Sir!"

Her juices coated his cock as he thrust in and out of her tight cunt.

She felt his hot, sticky cum coat her pussy as he came, filling her with his thick, hot sperm. He grunted as his orgasm overtook him, his balls twitching and his cock throbbing as it erupted in her pussy.

The girl felt so much pleasure, collapsing in satisfaction on the bed, her womb coated with Cedric's virile, potent sperm.

He pulled out, watching the three of them as they rested together, their pussies and asses dripping his semen, the third girl's tits coated in it too.

He had never cum this many times in a row. What the hell had Madeia done to him?

And how was it that he still craved more sex, even now?
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