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A hot preview…

Celestine moaned as she felt Isella's tongue licking her pussy and writhing against her cunt. Her blonde hair fell all around her face, her eyes closed in bliss.

Isella pushed her tongue as deep into Celestine's cunt as she could, sliding her lips up and down the soft mound and sucking on it. Celestine moaned and whimpered, her breath coming in short gasps.

Isella cried out in pleasure as she was fucked, Emeric's huge dick impaling her over and over. She clasped her friend's hands and struggled to stay upright, Emeric's thrusts were so deep and hard. Celestine kissed her, rubbing her nipples.

"I'm coming, love," she gasped into Celestine's mouth. "Oh gods, he's making me come!"

"Yes, come for him," Celestine groaned. "Come on his cock, Isella."

Reclaiming Tiriene: Part 11

Unbeknownst to Theodric, while he was planning his escape from Cedric's castle, someone was watching.

A man with dark hair, a wiry, muscled frame, and shrewd eyes observed from the rafters. He knew what was happening, and he knew everything there was to know about the Lion of Tiriene.

He had an advantage.

Emeric was plotting. He wanted to be on Theodric's good side. And since Theodric was currently a prisoner, he had the chance to gain his allyship.

He had been in the castle for some time, gathering information and waiting for the perfect opportunity to make his move. Through his observations, he learned that Theodric was a prisoner in the darkest depths of the castle dungeons.

As he made it to the entrance of the dungeon, Emeric impersonated one of Cedric's guards until he reached Theodric's cell. Upon entering, Emeric discovered that Isadora already had left him...and he had been rechained by the guards.

Doubly bound, this time.

Still, Emeric knew Theodric was a force to be reckoned with and he was confident that his plan would work.

He drew his sword from its sheath and struck the chains with a single slice. They broke free, and Theodric looked up, surprised.

"Who...who are you?"

The man looked strangely familiar to him, but Theodric had never seen him before.

"I am a friend...that's all you need to know right now."

Theodric looked up at him in astonishment - but then his expression changed to one of gratitude as Emeric stepped back and motioned for him to take his freedom.

Emeric ushered Theodric out into the hallway where he swept up his cloak and hood from behind a nearby tapestry, offering them to him so that they could make haste without raising suspicion.

As they moved quickly down the corridor, Emeric led him through hidden passages and secret doors that would help them avoid detection as they made their escape.

*****

Klarynna, Morganthe and Emilia stood together in the main hall of the castle, working tirelessly over their plan to extract Theodric. It had been days since his capture, and they had put their heads together to concoct a plan.

"We must try it," said Morganthe. "It's our best option to free him."

"I agree. We haven't much other choice," said Emilia. She knew they had to free her stepbrother, at all costs.

Suddenly the castle doors burst open. Emeric entered with Theodric at his side, looking a bit battered and bruised, but otherwise alive and whole.

"Theodric!" cried Emilia, rushing into her brother's arms. The two kissed passionately, Theodric holding her tight.

"How did you escape?"

"I had help," Theodric said, gesturing to Emeric. "My friend here broke my chains."

The women looked to Emeric, curious, and grateful.

"Who are you?" Klarynna asked.

"My name is Emeric." He said, bowing slightly. "I am a representative of a group in the neighboring kingdom who had heard of your plight. We heard of Cedric's evil plans and wanted to lend our aid to your cause. I believe I have been successful in doing so."

Emeric stepped forward as the others looked on with admiration and respect, their faces beaming with gratitude. Theodric clasped his arm around Emeric's shoulders in a gesture of thanks.

"Consider yourself a welcome ally in these halls," said Theodric. "You have given us a great gift, my friend."

*****

The group celebrated well into the night. Emeric was welcomed with open arms and treated like an honored guest, feasting with them in the main hall. Soon, servants began bringing out trays of food, and a great spread was laid out for all to enjoy. Roasted meats and vegetables were flanked by mounds of rice and steaming cakes of bread. Aromas danced through the air as wonderful smells filled their noses, causing everyone's stomachs to rumble hungrily.

Serving dishes were heaped high with savory treats that delighted the taste buds. Forks clinked against plates as everyone dug in, grateful to have each other safe and sound at last. They all dined together and reveled in Theodric's freedom, glad to have him back.

As the night drew on Theodric pulled Emeric aside.

"You have done me a great service, my friend," he said. "I can never repay you for what you have done. However, I would like to offer you something in return."

Theodric beckoned his servants forward and instructed them to bring forth any armor or weapons that Emeric desired. Anything he wished, they were to give him as a token of Theodric's gratitude. He also wanted to extend Emeric the opportunity to pick any women from the castle not already claimed by Theodric himself.

"My lord, you are too kind," said Emeric, surprised. "Are you certain? This offer is far too generous."

"You have done me a great service, Emeric. I cannot thank you enough, except with this small extension of thanks."

"Then, I will accept. Gratefully."

Theodric nodded and smiled, grasping the hand of his new friend.

As Theodric retired to his quarters, Emeric decided to roam the castle. He could not believe that he had been offered such generous things...including any women he desired if they were not already sworn to Theodric.

Emeric felt somewhat uncomfortable with that last part, for he had not been in the castle long enough to know any of the women, though they were certainly all beautiful.

Emeric soon realized how blessed he was to have found such a generous place, far away from the lonely days and nights he had spent in his own kingdom of Bramrith. Though a noble's son, he often felt alone.

Still, he knew it was just a matter of time before he had to tell Theodric the truth about who he was. The matter weighed heavily on his mind, and he sighed inwardly, wanting to forget it and enjoy the night.

And then, suddenly, his heart stopped. A beautiful woman in a burgundy and gold gown had approached him and introduced herself as Lady Celestine of the court. She had very large breasts and a sweet, submissive smile that made Emeric's heart skip a beat.

"My Lord," she said with an elegant curtsy, her voice like honey. "Our Grace Lord Theodric has informed me that you have been granted the privilege of choosing any lady here to be yours. I humbly request that you accept me."

For a moment, Emeric was speechless. He looked into Lady Celestine's eyes and felt something he had never felt before: he wanted her to be his own. He wanted to know more about her.

He smiled and bowed courteously in return before taking her hand in his own and gently kissing it in agreement of her request. "I would love to, My Lady."

She blushed slightly before taking his hand warmly in her own. "Very well. Please, come with me to my chambers."

Emeric followed her, feeling like he had been granted the biggest wish of his life. As they walked hand in hand through the castle grounds, Emeric looked up at the night sky and thanked whatever force was guiding him that day.

When they arrived at Celestine's chambers, she opened the door with a flourish and stepped aside to let Emeric enter. He found himself in a large room decorated with rich tapestries and fine furniture. A fire burned in the hearth, giving off a warm, inviting glow that beckoned him in further. There was also a large canopy bed with thick velvet curtains draped around it - clearly fit for royalty.

"Would you like a drink, my lord?"

Celestine asked, gesturing towards a large decanter filled with a deep red wine. Emeric smiled and nodded in agreement. She poured two glasses of the wine before leading him to a small sitting area near the fire.

For hours they talked and laughed, never tiring of each other's company. Emeric felt as if he had known her for years. The more time they spent together, the closer they became - and soon enough, it was clear that the night would bring something far more intimate than conversation alone.

Celestine stood up from her seat and began to slowly undress in front of him. She was wearing an exquisite silk gown which she let slip off her body one piece at a time, revealing her curves beneath layer upon layer of fine linen and lace lingerie. Her breasts were soft and incredibly large, swinging free from their confines as she stripped. Her body was amazing, her waist smooth and trim and her pussy shaved smooth.

She ran her fingers over her full breasts and gazed up at him submissively. "Do you like what you see, my lord?"

Emeric swallowed hard and nodded in agreement. "I do very much, My Lady."

She straddled his lap and kissed him, her big tits pressing into his chest, her pussy wet and soft against his muscled thigh. Emeric tangled his fingers in her hair and kissed her back, his heart racing. He hadn't been with a woman in...well, a very long time. It felt good, feeling her softness against him, and he was rock hard imagining what was going to happen next.

"Thank you, My Lady, for allowing me to choose you and be here with you this night."

"You are welcome my lord. I am happy you are here with me as well." She wrapped her arms around his neck. He ran his hands from her hips down to her thighs, feeling her soft body against his fingertips.

"May I taste you, my lord?"

He nodded, and she dropped to her knees and gently took Emeric's cock in her mouth, sucking on him slowly and running her tongue up and down his shaft.

He groaned as she played with his cock, her mouth growing more insistent. He grabbed her by the hair and thrust his own cock into her mouth, fucking her throat hard and deep.

She moaned and whimpered around his cock, taking him as far back as she could manage.

He fucked her mouth hard, his cock glistening with her saliva as it slid in and out of her throat.

He groaned loudly, loving the way her mouth felt as she worked it around his dick.

She grabbed his ass and pulled his thighs, pulling him as close as she could manage.

He thrust into her mouth, holding her head in his hands and fucking her face with reckless abandon. He had never felt so alive or so free in all his life.

Emeric grabbed her hair and pulled hard, forcing his cock into her throat and holding it there as she struggled to breathe.

She gasped around his cock, her eyes wide and watering.

He pulled out. "I'm going to come in your mouth."

"I'll swallow it, my lord."

He thrust his cock back into her mouth and came hard, filling her throat with his cum.

She swallowed his load and licked him clean. "Thank you, my lord."

He released her hair and she stood up. She moved to the bed and spread her legs for him, parting her sex with two fingers. "Please, Sir, I must have you deep inside me."

He couldn't say no to an offer like that.

He climbed into the bed and gently parted her glistening pink pussy with his finger. She moaned as he gently caressed her folds, massaging the juices from her hot cunt, and slid two fingers gently inside her pussy. She moaned, spreading her legs wider for him.

Emeric slid upwards and pressed his cock against her wet slit.

Her eyes were fixed on his as he slid himself into her, penetrating her tight pussy inch by inch. Her cunt was so hot and wet, and it gripped him so tightly. They moaned in unison as he slid his cock deep inside her.

She moaned as he penetrated her, her eyes glistening with desire. He pushed his cock all the way into her, until it reached the end of her pussy. She grabbed his shoulders and wrapped her legs around his waist, pulling him as close as she could.

He grabbed her tits and squeezed them firmly, sucking her nipples hard. She moaned and thrust her hips upwards, taking his hard shaft even deeper inside. She felt a huge orgasm rushing up inside her as she was roughly fucked by this powerful, dominant lord.

He rammed his cock into her at a savage pace, fucking her harder than he had ever fucked a woman. The sound of her pussy smacking against his pelvis and the sound of her moans filled the room.

"Fuck me, my lord, harder!"

Emeric grabbed her by her hips and forced his cock even deeper inside her, spreading her wide and pounding into her. Celestine screamed in pleasure and came hard, her pussy gushing juices that flowed down the crack of her ass.

He came deep inside of her, his cock shooting his cum deep into her pussy. She moaned as she felt him come inside her, his cock throbbing as he filled her with his hot cock.

Emeric collapsed on top of her in exhaustion.

"Thank you, My Lady," he whispered.

Celestine gently stroked his hair. "Thank you, My Lord."

The door creaked open. Another beautiful lady stepped in, to Emeric's surprise.

"I heard the sounds," she giggled. "I thought maybe you were having some fun without me."

The lady introduced herself as Isella, a friend of Celestine, and asked if she could join them.

Though shocked, Emeric was very aroused at the thought of having not just one, but two gorgeous women in his bed...and gladly agreed.

Isella removed her clothes, revealing a body just as enticing as Celestine's. She was smaller, but her breasts were actually bigger, her nipples big and red and her skin was soft and warm to the touch.

As Celestine kissed him, Isella worshipped his cock, sucking on him deep and hard.

Then, she smiled and moved to Celestine's side, kissing the other woman. He watched, stroking himself as the two embraced, their heavy tits smashing together. Celestine lay back as Isella kissed her way downward, spreading her thighs. Celestine gasped as Isella began to lick her soft, wet pussy, which still leaked Emeric's cum.

Isella sucked on Celestine's swollen clit, making her moan and whimper in pleasure.

Emeric could stand the erotic sight no longer. Hard as steel, he moved behind Isella and impaled her pretty, dripping cunt with his cock. She gasped in pleasure, her moans muffled by her face in Celestine's cunt.

He grabbed her by the hips and slid himself deeper, pushing his cock into her with long, slow strokes.

Celestine moaned as she felt Isella's tongue licking her pussy and writhing against her cunt. Her blonde hair fell all around her face, her eyes closed in bliss.

Isella pushed her tongue as deep into Celestine's cunt as she could, sliding her lips up and down the soft mound and sucking on it. Celestine moaned and whimpered, her breath coming in short gasps.

Isella cried out in pleasure as she was fucked, Emeric's huge dick impaling her over and over. She clasped her friend's hands and struggled to stay upright, Emeric's thrusts were so deep and hard. Celestine kissed her, rubbing her nipples.

"I'm coming, love," she gasped into Celestine's mouth. "Oh gods, he's making me come!"

"Yes, come for him," Celestine groaned. "Come on his cock, Isella."

Isella screamed in pleasure as she came, her pussy gushing juices around Emeric's cock as it pumped into her.

Emeric could feel Isella's pussy clench on his cock. He pounded into her, his balls smacking against her ass.

Isella began to fuck Celestine's pussy with her fingers, sliding them in and out of her tight, wet cunt. Celestine's moans were silenced with a passionate kiss as she came, her body heaving as she spasmed and contracted in ecstasy.

Emeric came hard, his cock spewing his load deep into Isella's cunt. She gasped and moaned in pleasure as she felt him spew hot jets of his seed inside her, her pussy gushing juices and her thighs soon coated with his cum as it dripped out of her.

The three lay in a tangle of naked, exhausted bodies, spent after their night of passion. They fell asleep in each other's arms, their bodies intertwined - and for the first time in his life, Emeric felt almost... happy. 
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