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A hot preview…

Isadora moaned. Cedric was cruel and vile, and that was why she stayed with him. No other man could give her this kind of pleasure, could humiliate her like him. Shame flushed her cheeks, and yet her pussy squeezed his thick, thrusting cock even tighter.

Cedric pulled away, letting her swallow. He grinned, then he thrust his cock into her mouth, watching her swallow the large rod, enjoying the way her cheeks hollowed out and her neck bulged. He reached under the bed and produced a gag, forcing it into her mouth.

He grinned as Isadora's eyes went wide. He tightened the straps around her head and around her neck, securing the gag in place. "I'm going to use your ass," he said, slapping her tits. "Your womb doesn't deserve my seed, not tonight. I've reserved that pleasure for Elenara. Perhaps she'll be the one to carry my heirs, since you haven't earned the right."

Reclaiming Tiriene: Part 13

Cedric decided it was time to launch an attack on Castle Tiriene. He had all the knowledge he needed for this purpose. Isadora had extracted information from Theodric, and they now knew the castle's weaknesses.

He could use Elenara as extra leverage, too. Theodric would never do anything to put his precious elven slut in danger, and Cedric would use that to his advantage.

"Isadora," he said to his wife one evening as they were preparing for bed. "I will need you to penetrate the castle when we invade, and find Theodric."

Isadora's eyes widened in surprise, "You want me to do what?"

Cedric placed a hand on her shoulder, "I know it's dangerous, my love, but you're the best infiltrator I've ever known. You'll be able to slip in undetected and find Theodric's weakness. Besides," he said, removing his shirt and pants, and getting into bed, "You've gained his trust." He eyed her closely. "Haven't you?"

Isadora bit her lip, turning away. She hoped he could not see her expression. While it was true that she had gained Theodric's trust during their time together in the dungeon, the passionate sex between them had also made her loyal to the Lion of Tiriene. She had not betrayed the true location of the castle's defenses... or what she knew of them.

For all she knew, Theodric could have lied. But it didn't matter, because she wasn't going to let him be in harm's way if she could help it.

"Of course, my love," she said, keeping up the ruse. She removed her necklace, and then her gown, becoming naked like Cedric before sliding into bed. Isadora had always possessed a beautiful body, and Cedric appreciated every tight curve and swell of her breasts.

He was still skeptical about the whole thing... but he had decided not to question Isadora's motives. If she claimed to know Theodric's weaknesses, then she would be the best one to capitalize on them.

As his wife joined him in bed, Cedric grinned. He loved Isadora's huge breasts and the way they bounced and swayed. He pressed her onto her back, sliding between her thighs, his hard, large cock rubbing against her skin.

"I fucked his elven slut into submission," he said, sucking Isadora's nipples. "She'll do anything I want, tell me anything I need to know."

Isadora gasped. As revolted as her husband made her feel with his constant scheming and manipulation, he knew how to thrill her in bed. In fact, her hatred of him seemed to amplify her passion, and her pussy began to gush from his cruel dominance. She angled her hips upward involuntarily. "You...you did?"

Cedric smiled, "Oh yes. I've dominated her completely. She's beyond resistance."

Isadora's back arched in pleasure as Cedric continued to suck her nipples, flicking them with his tongue and letting his warm and wet saliva drip on her skin. "You have..." She caressed his head, stroking his hair and pressing her tits deeper into his mouth.

"That's right," Cedric whispered huskily in her ear. "And after I'm done with her, her cunt will be gushing with my sperm." He grabbed Isadora's head, pulling it back. "Then you will fill it with your tongue, licking every drop of my seed."

Isadora groaned at the thought, already indulging in fantasies of Elenara's tight pussy stretched out by Cedric's massive cock, her pussy lips dripping with juice.

Cedric could see the pleasure in her eyes, knew she was imagining the elf's humiliation and suffering. He smiled, then slid his cock into his wife's wet pussy.

"Think of how much you hate her," he said, grinding his hips into hers, making her gasp . "She's Theodric's elven whore, after all. He loves her, not you, my pretty wife. No matter how many times you suck his dick, he'll never pick you for his bed."

How did he know...Isadora couldn't think, though, because Cedric's huge dick inside her drove all reason away. Ohhh," Isadora moaned. Her pussy was gushing, wet and sopping from his filthy words and the despicable truth of them. She hated Elenara, yes...jealousy boiled inside her just like the orgasm threatening to spill forth from her cunt.

Cedric embraced her tight, clutching her large breasts. He pressed his face against hers, his tongue invading her mouth.

Isadora wrapped her legs around him, pressing him closer and deeper inside her. She moaned in ecstasy as she felt his cock thrusting inside her, his member hard and thick as it filled her.

Reveling in his dominance over Isadora, Cedric paused his thrusting, grasping her pretty neck. "Open your mouth," he ordered.

She did, her eyes glazed and submissive as she looked up at him, her pussy throbbing around his cock.

Cedric let a thick, wet glob of saliva drip from his mouth into hers, making her drink it. Disgust, humiliation, and pleasure filled Isadora as she was forced to take it, her husband's power and lust nearly overwhelming her.

Cedric continued thrusting, and she knew what he was doing. He was reminding her of her failure as a wife, and his dominance over her. He was reminding her that, even when she was trying her best to please him, he could still take her and use her for his own pleasure.

"You're such a wonderful husband," she said, feeling strange and dirty yet somehow fulfilled as she kissed his face. "I'm so lucky to have you."

He started thrusting again. They had played this game a thousand times, and both knew the lines to it. "And you, my dear wife, are such a filthy whore. A disappointment. Your cunt is barely worthy to take my cock, but at least it's tight and wet, just like your slut mouth."

Isadora moaned. Cedric was cruel and vile, and that was why she stayed with him. No other man could give her this kind of pleasure, could humiliate her like him. Shame flushed her cheeks, and yet her pussy squeezed his thick, thrusting cock even tighter.

Cedric pulled away, letting her swallow. He grinned, then he thrust his cock into her mouth, watching her swallow the large rod, enjoying the way her cheeks hollowed out and her neck bulged. He reached under the bed and produced a gag, forcing it into her mouth.

He grinned as Isadora's eyes went wide. He tightened the straps around her head and around her neck, securing the gag in place. "I'm going to use your ass," he said, slapping her tits. "Your womb doesn't deserve my seed, not tonight. I've reserved that pleasure for Elenara. Perhaps she'll be the one to carry my heirs, since you haven't earned the right."

Isadora moaned around the gag, tears of shame at her eyes. He turned her onto her hands and knees, her pussy gushing wet. Reaching under the bed again, he took out a thick, heavy dildo and lubricated it with his wife's dripping juices.

"You can take this cock instead. You don't deserve mine, that's for sure," he said scornfully. Inch by inch, Cedric slid the huge penis into Isadora's cunt, stretching her pussy as it went.

Isadora groaned, her pussy tingling from the humiliation, her heart filled with love and desire. Cedric was fucking her with a dildo, reminding her with every thrust that she was not worthy of his cock.

She loved it that way. She loved it that he was impregnating Elenara instead of her. He knew how to twist every deep desire she had - like giving birth to Cedric's baby - and using it against her, keeping it just out of reach. She loved it that he had entranced her, dominated her, forced her into submission.

When the huge dick was lodged deep inside her cunt, he began to lubricate her ass with some special ointment, getting it nice and wet for his dick. Then, he slid his thick, enormous penis into her tight little ass, until he was balls deep inside her.

Isadora moaned , tears of shame and pleasure streaming down her face, drool spilling from around the gag. There she was, filled up with the dildo in her cunt and Cedric's dick inside her ass, her mouth full of his gag.

"I'm going to fuck Elenara's so hard she can't walk straight for a week," he said, thrusting into her ass, slowly at first, then faster. "And then I'm going to cum inside her, fill her with my seed. GIve her the baby you will never have."

Isadora gave a muffled cry, her pussy quivering. She closed her eyes, imagining Elenara's gorgeous face looking at Cedric as his cock slid in and out of her pussy. She moaned through the gag, the humiliation of being replaced by another woman making her cum hard.

"I'm going to make her moan, moan like a whore, so loud even Theodric will hear her. I'll knock his little elven slut up with my babies, and she'll give birth to my heirs. Not his." Cedric's hand grasped Isadora's throat, his voice gruff and dominant, his dick thrusting in and out of his wife's ass. He growled in lust at the thought of it: taking over Theodric's kingdom one way or another. If he couldn't do it by force, he would do it by knocking up all his wives.

Isadora was lost to the huge orgasm coursing through her body. Her pussy spasmed around the dick in her cunt, while her ass clutched at Cedric's thrusting shaft. She felt slutty, used, controlled, and utterly dominated by him.

Her pussy was gushing, and she came hard, her juices flowing out of her like a fountain.

Barely able to contain himself, Cedric grunted, and Isadora felt his dick throbbing inside her ass. He groaned, thrusting into her hard as his cum filled her up.

He pulled out slowly. "Enjoy that, my filthy whore wife," he said, sliding his wet penis between her ass cheeks, reaching around to slap her face gently. "That's what you're good for: taking my cum."

She groaned in shame and arousal, her ass sticky and leaking with his semen.

Cedric removed the gag and kissed her passionately, making her moan into his mouth. As cruel as he was, he loved Isadora. Their twisted relationship had gone on for years, and they both reveled in it.

*****

Back at Castle Tiriene, Theodric went to find his brother. Emeric was in his chambers, brooding over a letter he was reading. He looked up as Theodric entered, surprised.

"Lord Theodric."

Theodric closed the door behind him. "Brother...I need to speak with you."

Emeric was surprised by Theodric's tone - it was not gruff, angry or annoyed, but instead almost familial. "Of course."

Theodric took a deep breath. "Sylla helped me speak to Father," he began, his voice low and solemn. "He was in the afterlife, and he asked me to forgive him - and you - for what happened. He said that he wanted me to make amends between us, if I could find it in my heart to accept that."

Emeric stood up, taken aback. He didn't know what to say. He didn't even know conversing with the dead was possible, though he knew Sylla's magic was powerful. "Do you think we can heal this rift between us?" Emeric asked hesitantly.

Theodric looked at his brother with a tenderness that Emeric hadn't seen before. "I already have," he replied quietly. "It's time for us to move on from the past and start anew."

Theodric extended his arm to his brother, smiling slightly. "What do you say?"

Overjoyed, Emeric took his arm and stepped into his brother's embrace. Finally reunited, the two shared a warm moment, both glad to begin this new chapter of brotherhood.

****

At dinner that night, the others could sense their bond was restored. Theodric seemed cheerful again, his usual pallor returned, and Emeric was his usual self. Celestine had joined them, sitting on Emeric's right, while Emilia and Eileen were also present.

They all shared a meal, talking and joking with each other, but Theodric's expression soon shifted to one of seriousness. He put down his cup of wine and looked around the table. "I've received word from one of my informers that Cedric is planning an attack on Castle Tiriene," he said solemnly. "He has not revealed his plans yet, but I know it will be something drastic. We must prepare ourselves for whatever comes our way."

Everyone in the room felt a chill run through them at Theodric's words. "Have we any time to prepare, brother?" asked Emilia.

"Cedric's attack will happen within the next few weeks. We must prepare as best as we can in such a short time. I will gather the Council of Elders to discuss the matter and come up with a battle plan. I've already sent out orders to stock up on supplies and horses for the army. We must be vigilant."

"Are you certain Cedric is preparing to attack?" asked Eileen, worried. Her belly was swelling from her new pregnancy with Theodric's child, and she feared for the baby.

"I am," he replied grimly. "He will not give up until he gets what he wants."

"What does he want?" wondered Eileen. "Does he want a battle to the death? Surely he wouldn't risk such a thing?"

"I do not believe he will do so," replied Theodric. "He will attempt a siege, and we must be prepared for that."

Emeric stood up. "I have an idea, brother," he said suddenly. "Our enemies think we're too divided to mount a successful defense against them. I suggest we let them think that."

"Oh?" asked Theodric, turning to him. "What's your plan?"

"As you said, we have a few weeks to prepare ourselves. We can use that time to our advantage, but we will prepare in secret, hiding our greatest forces. Instead of meeting him with our whole army, we can pretend to be less prepared than we are. We will only a small force, perhaps a tenth of our men, waiting outside for his attack. If Cedric believes we are weak, he will make a move against us. Then, we will send a force to his unguarded castle, and take control."

It was a bold plan, but it had potential. "Hmm..." Theodric mused, rubbing his chin. "I will give it thought, Emeric. Please, attend our council meeting tomorrow. I believe your voice should be heard."

Gladdened to know that he was to be included, Emeric smiled, and squeezed Celestine's hand.  
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