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A hot preview…

"Oh, my lord," she moaned. "I have been so lonely...please...make love to me."

She sat up and pressed her lips against his, kissing him passionately. He ran his fingers down her back, taking in her intricate elven tattoos, before grabbing her ass and squeezing her cheeks. She gasped softly as he lowered his head and took her nipple into his mouth, sucking and teasing it as she moaned with pleasure.

"Oh, yes, my lord," she moaned. "Suck my nipples. I want to feel you inside me."

Reclaiming Tiriene: Part VI

After sleeping with Lisanne, Theodric felt a surge of renewal. He noticed the archer's belongings as she slept beside him: among them was a strange pendant of some kind. He made a mental note to ask her about it later.

The next morning, the group gathered around a small campfire to enjoy a hearty breakfast. Theodric looked across the flames and saw Lisanne adjusting her bow and quiver, her eyes bright with determination. She flashed him a smile. Thanks to their encounter the previous night, he felt a sense of connection with her now.

After they finished their meal, the group set out on their quest. Their next destination was the Misty Woods, an ominous forest where it was said that even the trees could speak. As they walked through the forest, Theodric thought he heard a voice in his mind. Beware Rikard's power, it said. Find me in the center of the forest, and I shall aid you against him. The hairs on his neck stood up. Who was talking to him?

As they journeyed deeper into the Misty Woods, they noticed things getting darker and more ominous.

Then, suddenly, they encountered a wooded clearing where a stone pedestal stood. Upon the pedestal was a glowing white orb. It was the second artifact that they had been searching for.

Theodric stepped closer to examine it more closely and saw that it was made of glass, and seemed to contain some kind of swirling energy within it. He felt its power calling out to him as he reached out to touch it.

Suddenly, Emilia shouted, "Wait," her voice filled with warning and urgency. She quickly grabbed his arm and pulled him back as several trees around them began to move, revealing hidden figures in the shadows. Theodric noticed their eyes were glowing with an eerie green light.

Lisanne pointed at the orb. "It's Rikard's doing. He must have guardians here." The figures advanced towards them, raising their weapons menacingly while issuing ancient cries in some forgotten language.

Theodric quickly grabbed the orb and the group readied themselves for battle. Klarynna summoned a powerful green shield to protect them from the guardians while Emilia summoned a flurry of icicles, aimed at their opponents. The guardians were undeterred by their magical attacks and continued to move closer.

Lisanne then fired multiple arrows in quick succession with pinpoint accuracy, taking out several of the guardians before they had a chance to retaliate. Theodric joined her, swinging his greatsword at the massive creatures, but it seemed to be doing little good against them.

As the guardians closed in, Theodric heard a voice in his mind, a voice that seemed to be coming from the orb. "Use my power," the voice whispered urgently. "Channel it through your sword, and strike true."

Without hesitation, Theodric closed his eyes, gripping the orb tightly in one hand while holding his sword in the other. He let the swirling energy within the orb flow through him, and felt a surge of power course through his body.

Opening his eyes, he saw the guardians coming at him, their eyes alight with fury. He lifted his sword high and concentrated all the power he could muster into a single blow.

The sword struck true, slicing through one of the stone guardians and sending it crashing to the ground with a deafening roar. The other guardians hesitated, momentarily thrown off balance by the display of power.

Seizing the opportunity, Lisanne and Emilia unleashed a barrage of arrows and icicles, taking out the rest of the guardians. The battle was won, but Theodric could feel the power within the orb still coursing through him. It was almost as if it had become a part of him.

The orb was still glowing, faintly, and Theodric went to it, placing his hand on top of it. Now, he heard the same voice he had heard before in his mind. It sounded different now, more...feminine. Unleash me. Place your hands on the orb and will me free.

"Who are you, though?" he asked, responding to the voice.

A guardian. A friend. One who shall help you defeat the evil of this land.

He decided that he had little choice in the matter. He had to trust this voice. After all, it had already helped him against the stone protectors of the relic.

He put both hands on the orb and summoned his will, urging the guardian to be free of the orb.

Now strike it open, said the voice. Use your sword. Destroy the orb that binds me!

Theodric took a deep breath and nodded. He raised his sword and brought it down on the orb, shattering it into a thousand pieces. As the fragments of glass fell to the ground, a glowing figure emerged from the center of the orb. It was an elven woman, with long and flowing hair that shimmered in a soft golden light. She was stunningly beautiful.

"Thank you," she said, smiling at Theodric. "You have freed me from my prison."

"Who are you?" Theodric asked, still in awe.

"I am Elenara, the guardian of the Misty Woods," she replied. "I have been trapped in that orb by Rikard, but you have set me free. And for that, I am forever grateful."

Theodric felt a strange feeling of warmth spreading through him as he looked at Elenara. He couldn't help but feel drawn to her, as if they had known each other for a long time.

"I have been imprisoned in this orb for many years, since the time of the Great War," Elenara explained. "I was bound by Rikard's dark magic and forced inside the magical orb. I could only watch as my beloved forest was destroyed and desecrated. Day after day I waited for a hero to come and save me, but no one ever did."

Tears welled up in her eyes as she finished speaking, and Theodric felt his heart breaking. He moved closer to her and put his hands on her shoulders, offering what little comfort he could.

"Now that you are free," he said softly, "you can help us restore your beloved forest, and defeat Rikard forever."

Elenara smiled through her tears and nodded. She looked up at Theodric with a newfound strength in her voice.

"Yes," she said firmly. "You are right, Sir Knight...but what shall I call you, and your companions?"

"I am Theodric, and this is Emilia, Lisanne, and Klarynna," he replied, gesturing to the three beauties at his side. "We are going to take down Rikard together."

Elenara smiled warmly in response. She could feel the strength radiating from all of them, and knew that they were more than capable of defeating her enemy.

"It is an honor to meet you all," she said with a bow. "Let us begin our quest together so that we can restore peace to the land."

Agreeing, Theodric and the party set off to Castle Tiriene, where they could rest and plan for the final artifact. Elenara was welcomed with open arms by all the castle residents, including Theodric's stepmother Jenrae. All were more than happy to make her feel at home. As they settled into the castle, Theodric offered Elenara a room of her own, should she choose to stay at the castle permanently. She was glad to accept this offer, feeling a sense of safety and protection within its walls.

****

One evening, Theodric went to speak with her in her chambers. He found her sitting on her bed, lost in thought. He was struck by her mystical elven beauty, so different from anything he had seen before.

"My lady, a penny for your thoughts?"

She looked back, startled. "Oh, my lord. I am sorry, I didn't know you were there." She blushed. "I was just thinking of my life before being imprisoned by Rikard. It was a much simpler time, when the Misty Woods were still alive and flourishing. Now, everything is so different and dark."

Theodric sat down beside her on the bed, offering a comforting smile. "It's understandable to feel that way, but remember that you have friends here who are fighting for the same cause as you. Together, we can make a difference and bring light back to this land."

She looked at him, a glint of admiration in her eyes. "You are a true hero, Theodric. It's no wonder why so many people look up to you."

He chuckled softly. "I'm just doing what I think is right. But enough about me, I want to know more about you. What is it like being a guardian?"

Elenara's expression turned thoughtful. "It's a great responsibility. As a guardian, I am tasked with protecting the natural world and its inhabitants from harm. I was raised and trained for this by my people."

They talked for several hours, long into the night. Theodric realized he had gotten lost in Elenara's stories and her presence, and felt a strong attraction to her he could not deny.

He was about to say his goodnight to her and leave, when she grabbed his hand. "My lord, if you would...stay with me tonight."

"My lady?" he asked, surprised.

She bit her lip. "It has been a very long time since I have felt the touch of a man, especially one so handsome as yourself. To have a warm body with me on this night would be very welcome."

Theodric felt a wave of desire wash over him. He couldn't deny how deeply he wanted to stay, and so he said, "I gladly accept."

He began to strip her out of her gown, taking in the sight of her slender curves and soft skin as he undressed her. His heart raced as she looked deep into his eyes with an intensity that made his cock throb and pulse, aching to be inside her.  

She gasped as he pressed his lips against hers, hungrily exploring her mouth with his tongue. He ran his fingers through her hair, pulling her close to him, and pulled her in for another kiss. She moaned softly as they kissed, wrapping her arms around his neck and pulling him down on top of her. He felt her soft breasts against his chest, and he lowered his head to suck on her nipples, licking and teasing them until they became hard.

"Oh, my lord," she moaned. "I have been so lonely...please...make love to me."

She sat up and pressed her lips against his, kissing him passionately. He ran his fingers down her back, taking in her intricate elven tattoos, before grabbing her ass and squeezing her cheeks. She gasped softly as he lowered his head and took her nipple into his mouth, sucking and teasing it as she moaned with pleasure.

"Oh, yes, my lord," she moaned. "Suck my nipples. I want to feel you inside me."

He positioned his body between her legs, rubbing his throbbing cock against her smooth, wet pussy. She moaned as he entered her, wrapping her arms around him and pulling him close. She wrapped her legs around his waist, pulling him in closer as he thrust his cock deeper inside her.

Theodric lost himself in the moment, feeling her soft body pressed against his. He thrust harder and deeper inside her, feeling her wet pussy tight against his shaft. He leaned in to kiss her, running his hands through her long and soft hair.

"By the gods, you're beautiful, Elenara!"

She moaned as he grabbed her ass and squeezed her cheeks. She felt his throbbing cock deep inside her, and felt a wave of pleasure like she had never before. He was so big, so powerful...she yearned to submit to all his desires and let him claim her body over and over.

A gasp escaped her lips as her pussy throbbed, tightening around his cock. She felt herself at the peak...and then, a few more thrusts later, she was coming.

"Oh, yes! Oh, Theodric, I'm coming!" she cried, "Oh, I'm coming on your huge shaft, my lord!"

He pulled her close, kissing her deeply. She could feel his hot breath against her neck, and she felt her pussy throbbing again, begging for more of his cock. She wrapped her arms around his neck, moaning softly as he carried her to the bed. 

"My lord, I want to taste you," she said softly.  She slipped beneath him, pushing his cock down and taking it into her mouth, sucking him off with a hunger that surprised him. She licked and sucked him wildly, sliding his cock in and out of her mouth as she ran her tongue along his shaft and teased his cockhead. Her eyes were filled with lust, and she never wanted this moment to end.

She kept sucking him, wanting to please her knight, her savior, the man who had freed her from long imprisonment. He deserved it.

Finally he lifted her pretty face from his dick and pressed her into the sheets again, impaling her again on his powerful shaft.

He covered her mouth with his in a deep, hungry kiss as he thrust inside her and she wrapped her arms and legs around him, holding him close as her pussy throbbed and tightened around his cock.

"Oh, my lord," she gasped into his mouth.  "I need it so bad!"

He thrust faster and harder, his grip tightening on her body as she threw her head back and screamed. Her pussy throbbed hard against his cock, tightening and throbbing as she flew toward another orgasm. She came, hard, her pussy pulsing around his cock as her body thrashed. She screamed, "Oh, yes! Yes! Oh, my lord! I'm coming on your huge cock!"

She pulled him close, and they kissed again, their tongues and lips dancing together in a frenzy as he pushed her over the edge again and again.

He grabbed her huge breasts and squeezed them, pounding harder and deeper into her. He felt the pressure building up in his balls and knew he was close.

"Oh, by the gods, I'm going to cum, Elenara!" he moaned.

"Oh, yes, my lord!" she replied. "Cum inside me, I want to feel it so badly!"

"Take it," he growled, thrusting hard and deeper, feeling her tight pussy squeezing his cock as he exploded inside her. "Take all my hot seed, Elenara."

She moaned as he filled her up, hot cum spraying inside her and dripping out of her pussy onto the bed.

She hungrily milked him for all his cum, moaning as she felt him pulsing inside her. She wrapped her arms and legs tight around him, and then they both laid there, breathing hard, satisfied and exhausted.

"My lord," she said, "I feel like I have finally found where I belong. You have shown me so much light and hope, and I feel so safe and protected when we are near each other."

Theodric smiled at her. "I feel the same way, Elenara. And together we will succeed."

Sighing in contentment, she snuggled into his warm arms and fell into sleep. He joined her soon after, wondering if a little half-elf might soon be on the way. 
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