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A hot preview…

He grit his teeth, his orgasm nearing faster than he expected. He withdrew from her ass and plunged his dick back into her dripping pussy. He began to fuck her hard, his balls slapping against her, his hips almost a blur as he plundered her cunt.

Elspeth moaned as his balls slapped against her pussy, the sound of their bodies coming together filling the room and her ears. The sound only brought her pleasure and added another layer to her already overwhelming orgasm.

Lord Cedric grunted, his whole body aching from the strain of holding back his orgasm.

"That's it, Elspeth," he grunted. "Oh fuck, that's it. Cum for me, my little whore."

Reclaiming Tiriene: Part 14

Cedric stood at the top of Castle Myrdin, his fortress, looking down on the land. He'd gathered all the knowledge he needed to begin his assault on Theodric's castle. With any luck, he would finally be able to take control of Tiriene and its surrounding lands.

Cedric was handsome but cruel, his dark hair neatly groomed, his face clean shaven save for a light bit of stubble. Still fairly young for a ruler, he was 25 now, and planned to seize as much of the kingdom as he could. He was ambitious, and always had been. Unlike Theodric, who wanted to be a good and just lord, Cedric's main motivation was amassing greater power.

As Cedric turned to make his way back into the castle, he caught sight of a servant girl fetching water from the nearby well. She was young and fresh-faced, her hair tied in a loose braid that fell over her shoulder. Cedric's eyes lingered on her for a moment, and then he descended the stairs to the castle below.

"James," he said, summoning his assistant. "That girl, the new servant. What's her name?"

James bowed his head respectfully. "Her name is Elspeth, Your Grace," he replied, keeping his tone even. He knew better than to question Cedric's intentions towards the girl, but he couldn't help feeling a pang of pity for her.

"Elspeth," Cedric repeated, testing the name on his tongue. "Bring her to my chambers tonight."

As night fell, Cedric sat on his bed, sipping from a goblet of wine. Elspeth entered the room, her eyes downcast. She wore a simple linen dress, her hair still in its loose braid. Cedric motioned for her to approach, then reached out to stroke her cheek.

"So, Elspeth, is it?"

"Yes, my lord," she said shyly.

She was incredibly sexy, her large breasts barely contained in the tiny corset he had instructed she be dressed in. She wore only a simple pair of thin lace panties that didn't do much to cover her pussy. He smiled to himself, knowing he'd enjoy tearing her out of those clothes.

"Damn, Elspeth. Has anyone ever told you how beautiful you are?"

She gasped as he pulled her into his arms, burying his face in her cleavage. She caressed his hair and his strong shoulders, already growing wet at the knowledge of what he wanted to do with her.

"No, my lord," she murmured, her voice barely above a whisper. He pushed her back on the bed, then stripped off her corset, flinging it to the side. Her huge, full breasts were bared for him, the nipples hard points that he sucked into his mouth, making her moan.

"I'm going to fuck you," he whispered huskily. "I'm going to fuck you, and when I do, you'll cum harder than you ever have before."

He fetched a pair of wrist restraints from his bedside table and bound her to the bed. He enjoyed having his women tied down while he fucked them. It made his dick even harder.

He laid his hand on her pussy, feeling the heat radiating through her lace panties. "You're going to cum, and you're going to cum hard, Elspeth."

He removed her panties, then pushed his fingers into her wet cunt. Elspeth moaned, her juices already escaping her pussy.

He fucked her with his fingers, enjoying the way her body squirmed as he brought her closer and closer to the edge. He removed his fingers and replaced them with his tongue, his lips and teeth suckling her clit. Her breathing was ragged, her whole body tense.

He stood, his hard cock jutting from his groin. He positioned himself at her entrance and pushed in. She gasped, then moaned as he thrust his hips forward, burying his shaft deep within her.

"That's right, Elspeth, moan for your lord," Cedric whispered, his hand on her throat, forcing her to look at him. He withdrew his dick only to push in harder and deeper, her pussy stretched around his shaft.

"Oh, my lord," she gasped. "You're so big, I can barely take you."

"Yet you are, girl. Look at how your cunt stretches to take my cock. Soft and wet and tight. I may well desire to use you on a regular basis, your pussy's so good."

She blushed at his words, thrilled and excited at the idea of being Lord Cedric's submissive for more than just one night.

He began to fuck her in earnest, his hips pistoning as he forced himself into her as deep as her body would let him. Her moans grew louder, her whole pussy clenching around him as she came.

He fucked her for several more minutes, then withdrew, taking a pair of nipple clamps from the bedside table. He placed them on her nipples and she gasped, her eyes squeezing shut from the combined pain and pleasure.

"Does it hurt?" he asked, smirking to himself.

"Y...yes, my lord. But it feels good, too."

"You'll get used to it. I know you can take more pain for me, Elspeth. You're a good girl, aren't you?"

She nodded, her body quivering from the sensation of the clamps on her nipples. "Yes, my lord. I am a good girl. I'll do as you say, my lord."

"Good girl. If you're a good girl, I might even fuck your ass before the night is through."

Cedric smiled, then bent his head to suckle at her big breasts, the clamps pinching her nipples painfully. He reached underneath to squeeze her cunt. He slid his fingers into her wet pussy, pumping his fingers in and out in rhythm with his tongue on her nipples.

"That's it, Elspeth. Cum for me. Cum on my fingers."

Her pussy clenched, the orgasm ripping through her body, the pleasure almost more than she could bear. She moaned loudly as the orgasm tore through her.

As she was still cumming, he slid his thick cock back into her, feeling the pulse and throb of her tight pussy. It felt amazing. He groaned, sinking deep into her, and began to rail her hard, growling and grunting with each thrust. He fucked her hard, his balls slapping into her as he fucked her with deep, penetrating thrusts.

She looked so fucking good like that, bound to the bed, helpless, her nipples clamped, her pussy squeezing his dick. He decided to blindfold and gag her as well.

She breathed hard as he inserted the gag into her mouth and strapped it in place. He knew she was waiting, anticipating what was coming next. He reveled in his power over her. Then, lubing up her ass, he slid his cock deep inside her tight little hole, making Elspeth moan sharply around the gag.

He fucked her ass with slow, deep strokes, loving the way her body was trembling beneath him. He began to drive in hard, deeper, his hips slamming against her round, soft ass. The sound of their skin slapping together filled the air, echoing off the stone walls of the room.

Cedric groaned as he felt her tight ass clench around his shaft. He fucked her ass with a slow, steady rhythm, enjoying the way her ass gripped his dick. He fucked her like that for a few minutes, then began to pound into her with a furious rhythm. Though blindfolded, he knew her eyes were shut tight as she took the combined pleasure and pain.

"That's right, Elspeth. Take it all, that throbbing, thick dick inside your tight hole. Your ass is so good, girl."

She moaned joyfully, ecstatic that she could please her lord so well.

He grit his teeth, his orgasm nearing faster than he expected. He withdrew from her ass and plunged his dick back into her dripping pussy. He began to fuck her hard, his balls slapping against her, his hips almost a blur as he plundered her cunt.

Elspeth moaned as his balls slapped against her pussy, the sound of their bodies coming together filling the room and her ears. The sound only brought her pleasure and added another layer to her already overwhelming orgasm.

Lord Cedric grunted, his whole body aching from the strain of holding back his orgasm.

"That's it, Elspeth," he grunted. "Oh fuck, that's it. Cum for me, my little whore."

Her pussy clenched around his thick shaft and he arched his back, his own orgasm exploding from him. He roared in dominance and pleasure as he held his cock deep inside Elizabeth's tight, wet pussy, unloading his balls into her womb. Thick jets of creamy semen filled up her pussy, spurting around his dick buried in her walls.

Breathing hard, he pulled out, watching her cunt oozing his sperm. He removed her restraints, the clamps, the gag and the blindfold, and she gasped as he took it out of her mouth. Finally free again, she gently rubbed her wrists, then smiled up at him. Every part of her ached, her pussy and nipples so sore...but it was a wonderful soreness, to know she had taken the pain for her Master Cedric.

"Did I please you, my lord?"

"Very much," he said, kissing her roughly and passionately, his mouth sealing over hers. His tongue swirled into her mouth, and she moaned lustfully against him. It amazed her how quickly she was falling under his spell. Even...falling for him.

Her heart skipped before she could stop it. Swallowing nervously, she pushed the idea of love aside, not wanting to look at the possibility of Lord Cedric not returning her feelings. She had to stay focused on her duty, to do as Lord Cedric wished.

He stared into her eyes, and she blushed, unable to look away. His gaze was so intense, so beautiful. She couldn't look away, her whole body too entranced by his.

"Stay with me tonight, Elspeth." He pulled her into his arms, nestling her butt against his groin. "I want you to sleep with me."

"But my lady Isadora...?"

"She's otherwise occupied," he said gruffly, knowing Isadora's heart was with Theodric. "It's you I want right now." 

She smiled, placing her hand on his chest. "Then I'd be honored to sleep with you, my lord."

He kissed her, his hand sliding down to her ass. He squeezed her ass cheek, then whispered in her ear, "I plan on fucking you again, before I fall asleep."

She shivered in delight at the promise of more pleasure.

"Yes, my lord."

He kissed her again, this time more gently, his lips mild and soft against hers. She felt so safe in his arms, so loved. It was a dangerous feeling, for he was nothing to her but a servant. But she couldn't help herself, couldn't fight her feelings for him. Not as he held her against him.

He moved over her and slid his hard dick into her mouth. She swirled her tongue around the head and shaft, tasting the salty muskiness of his shaft and the precum that seeped from the tip. She sucked hard, rolling her tongue around the head, teasing him, knowing that it would drive him wild.

"Fuck, Elspeth," he groaned, his hands now cradling the back of her head, thrusting his cock into her mouth.

She moaned around his shaft, and her pussy immediately began to tingle. She was enjoying this, she realized, something she'd never experienced before. Having her mouth and throat used by her lord gave her almost the same pleasure as having her pussy fucked.

He grunted, holding the back of her head as he began to roughly fuck her mouth, pumping his cock in and out, her lips and tongue massaging his shaft.

Elspeth moaned, her body trembling, her pussy hot and wet. Running her tongue over the underside of his shaft, she felt him shudder. He muttered something incoherent as he fucked her cheeks with quick, short strokes.

The feel of his hands on her head, of his cock sliding in and out of her mouth, was almost too much for her to bear. She moaned, feeling the beginnings of an orgasm cresting in her body, wave after wave of pleasure running over her. She sucked hard, and Lord Cedric moaned loudly, his hands holding her head tight.

"I'm going to cum, Elspeth."

She moaned desperately, wanting to swallow every drop of his thick seed. She soon got her wish: Cedric lodged his dick deep within her throat, and thick, hot jets of sperm filled her up. She struggled to swallow, gagging some from the size of his massive cock inside her, but also from the copious semen spurting into her throat. Saliva and cum dripped down her chin. He grunted, holding her head tight, forcing her to swallow it as well as she could. The sight of her pretty mouth wrapped around his shaft made his balls pulse with desire. She looked good like that, he decided.

Finally he pulled out, every throbbing inch of dick slowly withdrawing from her throat and mouth until she was left gasping, cum dripping from her lips. She gazed up at him breathlessly; she had experienced a subtle orgasm just from being throatfucked.

"You liked that, didn't you?" he asked, smirking.

She blushed. "Yes, my lord," she said in a whisper.

"Good girl."

He ordered her to go get herself cleaned up, then return to him in bed. He was pleasantly tired and ready for sleep. As Elspeth complied, and then sank into his arms fresh and soft, he smiled. She was a good fuck, and very submissive, eager to please the way he liked. Perhaps her destiny was not to be a serving girl. He was enjoying her so much that he might decide to keep her as his permanent sex toy.

If he felt like it, of course.

For now, he buried his face in her neck, breathing in her sweet scent. It was...pleasant. Almost fruity and floral. Much different from Isadora's mature, almost grassy smell. He liked that too, but in a different way. Of course, very soon, he would have many more women to choose from, once he invaded Theodric's castle and claimed his little harem for himself.

I'll enjoy the sight, watching the mighty Lion of Tiriene on his knees while I fuck his girls. One by one. He'll just be forced to watch. Impotent. Useless. A mighty king turned to a worthless prisoner. The thought filled Cedric with glee.

*****

When the morning came, it was time to launch the assault. Cedric's forces were ready. After a brief pep talk, he saddled up, garbed in armor, to lead the charge on Theodric's castle. His troops were excited to finally claim the land for their lord. They rode out into the woods, and within a few hours, they reached the castle. A few men placed ladders against the gate while others started to fire arrows.

Soon enough, the castle was surrounded and a great battle ensued.

Theodric's men were fierce opponents, but Cedric's forces were more numerous and better equipped. Still, it was a hard fought contest with much blood spilled before Cedric finally breached the castle gates. He roared in victory as he charged inside, his sword held aloft and his troops following behind him. The battle within quickly turned into a chaotic melee of clashing blades and screams of mortal agony.

Slowly but surely Theodric's men were pushed back until finally Cedric's soldiers had control over the entire main hall. All around them lay corpses: some of Theodric's loyal knights and many of Cedric's own men who had fallen during the fight.

By the time they reached the throne room, Theodric was waiting, and he had a weapon in his hands.

Cedric smiled evilly. "Brave of you to meet me, Theodric."

"As brave as you to attack my castle."

"You can hardly call it a castle," Cedric said, chuckling. "You live in a hovel, while I live in a castle fit for a king."

"I am the king," Theodric said.

"No," said Cedric. "I am."

"You aren't even fit to rule a garden, much less the entirety of Tiriene."

Cedric chuckled at that. "You're a witty man for a useless throne ornament."

Theodric raised his sword, poised to strike. "I'm tired of bickering with you, Cedric. Let us end this quickly."

Cedric chuckled. "Very well," he said.

Theodric charged, his weapon thrusting at the other man.

Cedric's sword knocked it aside with a clang.

Theodric swung again, but Cedric easily evaded.

"Come now, Theodric," he taunted. "Is that all you got?"

Theodric lunged again, but the king's blade was deflected with a clang, and Cedric dodged his next blow.

"You've gotten slow," Cedric said. "Try again."

Now Theodric attacked with renewed energy.

Cedric parried and evaded, but Theodric forced him back.

He kept jabbing with his sword, striking for Cedric's legs and arms.

Cedric had to step back, parrying blow after blow. Theodric was giving him hell, he realized. He hadn't expected that. At least, not yet. As much as he enjoyed a good fight, today he wanted to end things quickly.

He swung his sword, knocking the other blade higher, then struck at Theodric's neck with his elbow.

Theodric blocked the shot, and Cedric's blade clanged against his.

"If that's the best you got, old man," Cedric said. "I'm disappointed."

"At least my wives are loyal to me."

Theodric slammed his fist into Cedric's face.

The blow stunned him. He stumbled back, surprised, his hand on his cheek.

"Ooh, did I hit a nerve?" Theodric chuckled. "Sad because your pretty wife likes me more than you?"

Cedric's eyes flashed angrily, and he snarled. "That bitch will learn her place!"

"No, she'll remain at my side, safe."

Cedric wiped the blood from his lip. "You don't know what Isadora and I have together. Our relationship is beyond your petty comprehension."

Theodric was about to reply when Cedric swung his sword.

Theodric blocked it, and they crossed blades.

Cedric charged at him, and he barely had time to parry the blow, his sword skittering across the flagstones. Cedric brought his sword down at Theodric's head, and the Lion of Tiriene ducked and rolled away. He picked up his own sword and blocked Cedric's next attack.

Cedric attacked again. Theodric fought back with renewed energy. Again and again he stabbed and swung at the lord of the castle, every shot blocked or avoided. Cedric skittered backward, keeping his balance, but the other man's swings were forcing him into a corner.

He couldn't let this continue much longer. He needed to win. He looked at Theodric's smug face, his unearned superiority. Cedric had hated him for so many years. Isadora's betrayal only angered him further.

Now, Theodric's kingdom was in his grasp. With renewed force, he let forth a series of swift strikes, aiming for Theodric's weak spots.

Theodric blocked, but Cedric was faster and more powerful, eventually wearing Theodric down.

He quickly stepped back as Theodric stumbled, his sword tip drooping. Cedric closed the gap between them, putting the tip of his sword at Theodric's neck.

"This is what happens when you cross me," he said coldly. "You understand that now, don't you?"

Theodric stared defiantly at him and said nothing. Cedric chuckled. "Seems I've finally stunned you into silence. I'll enjoy watching you beg for mercy while you're being tortured in my new dungeon."

Theodric spat blood. "You think you've won? Think again. Right now, my men are launching a secret attack on your castle."

Cedric's smile faded.

"Unlike you, I actually have men who can plot smart attacks. While you left your whole castle undefended, we infiltrated it. Anyone left inside will be our prisoner." Theodric got to his feet, dusting himself off. "So you'd better rethink your little plan."

Cedric broiled with anger. If this was true...

He thrust the sword at Theodric again. "You are no king, you pathetic piece of horse shit. You're not even worthy to lick my boot."

He shoved the pommel of the sword at Theodric's head, knocking him out.

Gruffly, Cedric called for his guards to take Theodric away and cast him into the dungeon. He was worried about Theodric's threat. If they had in fact assaulted his castle... well, it was bad news.

Yet, he knew Theodric was too soft to have ordered his men to do anything serious. At worst, they'd have taken his servants and guards prisoners. Now that Cedric himself controlled Castle Tiriene, he could simply return with a force of men to his own Castle Myrdin, and rescue his people.

He looked out across the ravaged grounds of Castle Tiriene. Everywhere, there was broken furniture, smashed doors, and scattered belongings. He saw the bodies of his opponents strewn across the ground. He gritted his teeth- they had paid a heavy price for their battle against him.

Despite the danger that still surrounded him, Cedric's thoughts turned to Theodric's wives. He wanted them for himself. Now that they were unprotected he felt an need to claim them. "Find them," he ordered James. "Elaine, Emilia, all the others. I want them all assembled in my new throne room by tonight."

James nodded, hurrying to obey Cedric's command.

Once they were together, he would have to decide what to do with them. Those that were already pregnant by Theodric would remain at the castle. Though he could not have sex with them himself, Cedric would see that they were well-cared for. He was not a monster...just a tyrant. He smirked to himself.

He would keep them. Let them birth Theodric's brats, then raise the children to serve him, the new master of Tiriene. Then, when Eileen and the other pregnant women had recovered, he could fuck them himself, and make them give birth to his heirs instead.

"Now," he said, wiping his bloody blade. "Time to find Isadora." His traitor wife would join Theodric in the dungeon... or perhaps, even more cruelly, he'd just make her watch while he was tortured.

Either way, thought Cedric, I win.

Other books you might enjoy:

Kingsley House

Orion’s Genesis

Master of Mothers

See them all here!

Sign up for my mailing list!

cover.jpeg





