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A hot preview…

She climbed over his lap and straddled him, her pussy hovering just above his hard, throbbing dick. He could feel the heat radiating off of her as he looked up into her eyes, and it felt like electricity was passing through them both.

He knew what he wanted to do, but he had to wait for Isadora's signal. She leaned in closer and whispered in his ear. "Do you want it?"

Theodric nodded eagerly and Isadora smiled before sinking down onto his big shaft. His eyes widened as he felt himself engulfed by her juicy cunt, the sensation so intense that it almost made him pass out from pleasure.

Isadora moaned in ecstasy as she rode him, arching her back and pressing down against every inch of his thick cock until he was deep inside her.

Reclaiming Tiriene: Part X

Theodric, Morganthe, and Klarynna set out to infiltrate Cedric's castle. Based on information Theodric had gathered from his spies, he knew that the best course of action would be an internal attack and capture of Cedric himself. He did not want to risk an all out war, knowing that would be the worst case for everyone, and end up with more unnecessary troops lost.

Once inside the castle, they were greeted with a mazelike labyrinth of corridors and hallways. Navigating this maze was a challenge, but Theodric was confident in his ability to lead the group. As they moved down one corridor, he saw a strange portrait. A woman, who looked familiar.

"What does that say?" he asked, moving close to it to inspect.

The portrait was of a woman with blonde hair and piercing blue eyes. She was dressed in a flowing white gown and held a single red rose in her hand. As Theodric approached, he noticed the inscription at the bottom of the portrait. It read, "In memory of Lady Isadora, beloved wife of Lord Cedric."

Strange. I never heard that she had died, he thought. Whenever a noble died, proclamations were sent out to the entire province. There was no way she, someone as important as Cedric's own wife, would have been overlooked.

"Either she's actually dead and he killed her himself...or something else is going on," said Theodric, mumbling to himself.

Klarynna's sharp hearing picked it up. "You believe she is still alive?"

"I don't know. It's possible."

Theodric turned to her, his brow furrowed in thought. "Think about it. If he declared her dead, he'd have access to all her wealth, her family's fortune, their lands. We know Cedric isn't above doing that."

Morganthe nodded in agreement. "It's definitely worth investigating."

They made their way through the castle stealthily, avoiding the guards and other personnel. They finally reached the throne room where Cedric was holding a meeting with his advisors.

As they listened in on the meeting, Theodric could feel his heart racing with anticipation. He knew this was their chance to strike and take down Cedric. They waited for the right moment, biding their time until the perfect opportunity presented itself.

Suddenly, one of Cedric's advisors spoke up, "My lord, there have been reports of rebels lurking around the castle grounds. Should we not send out a search party to capture them?"

Cedric scoffed, "Do not worry. Our defenses are impenetrable. They will not get past our guards."

Theodric stifled a laugh. Now was not the time to bask in superiority.

The group waited from the shadows until the advisors left Cedric's chamber. When he was alone, Theodric emerged from the shadows, followed by Morganthe and Klarynna. Cedric turned, surprised, as Theodric unsheathed his sword and pointed it at the king.

"Your reign is over, Cedric," Theodric said, his voice low and menacing. "We have come to take you into custody."

Cedric sneered, drawing his own sword. "You think you can take me down with just the three of you? I have an army at my disposal!"

But Theodric was undeterred. He lunged forward, his sword clashing against Cedric's. Morganthe and Klarynna moved in to flank him, raising their staves. Morganthe's feathered robe fluttered around her as she chanted an arcane language, glowing blue light emanating from her fingertips. Klarynna summoned protective shields to defend Theodric as he charged toward Cedric, sword drawn.

A vicious battle ensued as Cedric and Theodric clashed swords. Sparks flew as their blades met, and the sound of metal against metal filled the air. Cedric was a formidable opponent, matching Theodric's strength and skill with every strike. Neither man yielded, neither backing down for an instant.

Morganthe and Klarynna did their best to help Theodric, but they were no match for Cedric's strength and experience. They managed to keep him at bay with magical shields and arcane spells, but it was not enough. Finally, after what seemed like hours of fighting, both men were exhausted.

The battle had come to a standstill with neither man emerging victorious.

Cedric had a sly look in his eye, as if he was waiting for something. Suddenly, he yelled out, "Guards! Come to my aid!"

The guards swarmed in, taking Theodric prisoner. He yelled for Morganthe and Klarynna to flee.

"Curse it all," said Morganthe, realizing she had no choice. She summoned a portal back to Castle Tiriene for her and Klarynna. Reluctantly, Klarynna followed, realizing they were no match for the vast number of guards now swarming the chamber.

They disappeared as Theodric's arms were chained.

"Take him to the dungeon," Cedric said coldly. "I will deal with him later."

*****

Theodric woke up in a dark cell some time later. His armor was gone and he wore only a pair of simple leather breeches.

He had no idea how long he had been in there, but it felt like days.

He heard a loud clang of a door opening and the sound of footsteps coming closer. Peering out of the darkness, he saw a beautiful blonde woman enter the cell, wearing nothing but skimpy clothing that barely covered her body. Her huge tits were on full display and Theodric felt his heart race with desire. She smiled at him mischievously before she spoke.

"You are quite the dashing knight," she said in a sultry voice as she walked closer to him. "I've been sent here by Cedric to make sure you stay put." She ran her hands through his hair and leaned in close to whisper into his ear, "But I think I can make your stay here more enjoyable if you cooperate."

By the gods, he thought, recognizing her as she came into the light. "Lady Isadora!"

She grinned. "I suppose you thought I was dead. Most people do."

"You...you're not?"

"Of course I'm not." She sighed, leaning against the cell wall. "Everyone believes so because of that stupid painting Cedric put in the hallway. But it was a prank, you see."

"A prank?"

"He has an odd sense of humor, my husband. He thought it would be funny to paint me and title it 'In Memory Of.' I'm not dead, and never have been."

"But everyone thinks you are!"

"Not everyone," she said, running her fingers over his chest. She pulled her gown up and straddled him, her huge tits pressing into him. "Just those who don't know the full story."

Theodric nodded, his mind still spinning. He could hardly believe it.

"Anyway, I need you to cooperate with my, my mighty Lion of Tiriene. We need to know the entrances to your castle. Be a good boy and share them," she said, removing a hot poker, "So I won't have to use this."

Theodric gulped, feeling a chill run through him. He had no choice... unless...

He decided to lie. He made up fake entrances and told her those, instead.

"Good boy," she said, getting off him and putting away the poker. "Now, I think I should reward you for your cooperation. How about a kiss?"

Theodric felt his heart racing as Isadora leaned in and pressed her lips against his. She smelled of sweet perfume and tasted of honey. The kiss seemed to last forever, and when she finally pulled away, Theodric felt his whole body trembling.

"Good boy," she said again. She slowly undid her gown, letting the fabric fall from her shoulders, revealing her immense, naked breasts. Theodric suppressed a groan at the sight. "You've been looking at these since I came into your cell. Would you like to suck them?"

Theodric nodded, his mouth already salivating. He reached forward and took one of her nipples into his mouth, his tongue swirling around the hard nub. Isadora moaned softly, her hands caressing his hair. He continued his ministrations, his hands exploring her body as she arched her back in pleasure.

Finally, she pulled away, her chest heaving. "That's enough for now," she said, her voice husky. "I think you've earned your reward. You're a good boy, Theodric. I'll be sure to tell my husband about your cooperation."

With that, she put her gown back on and strode out of the cell, leaving Theodric alone in the darkness, his body still trembling with desire.

*****

She came back some time later, providing him food and water. He ate and drank gratefully. She was actually quite gentle in her ministrations.

Then, she turned to him. "Will you reveal the location of your family's ancient treasures as well, or shall I get the poker?"

He decided to lie again. It had worked the first time.

"I can tell you where they are," he said, making up a location. He gave her in depth directions to... some pit in the middle of nowhere. She seemed to believe him, however, and he inwardly sighed in relief.

Isadora smiled. "I thought you would be more willing to cooperate. You really are a good boy."

She removed her gown once more, this time freeing not only her huge breasts, but her entire body. Her skin was smooth and supple, her pussy shaved bare. Her cunt lips glistened with wetness and Theodric's cock hardened to fullness at the sight.

"As a reward, I think you deserve something you've been wanting a while," she whispered in his ear.

She freed his thick, hard shaft and began to suck him. He groaned in pleasure as she licked and sucked his length, taking him deep into her throat. She bobbed her head up and down, her mouth filled with his delicious cock.

As she took him deep, she caressed his balls as well, her fingers soft and gentle as she squeezed them. She worshipped his dick, making soft moans of pleasure. She used her enormous tits to pillow around his huge cock, letting him tit fuck her though he was still bound.

"Oh gods, yes," she gasped, her nipples hard points as the huge warrior fucked her big breasts. Theodric could she she was clearly enjoying this. She sucked on his cock tip every time he poked up from her cleavage, and he ached to take control, to grab those breasts and give them the pounding they deserved.

Finally, Theodric couldn't take it any longer and he felt a huge orgasm building up inside him. He groaned, releasing hot jets of pent up semen all over her pretty face and breasts. She gasped in pleasure, licking and sucking at his cum, reveling in the feeling of his hot seed painting her flesh.

As Isadora was licking his semen, he saw the key at her belt. If I could just get hold of that. He devised a plan to sneak it away when she was distracted.

Luckily, she was so caught up in the pleasure of devouring his cum that it was easy to grab the key and unlock himself while she wasn't looking.

He played as though he was still bound, however, keeping his hands behind his back.

When she was done, Isadora looked up at him with a satisfied smile.

"Now, for your full reward," she said breathlessly.

She climbed over his lap and straddled him, her pussy hovering just above his hard, throbbing dick. He could feel the heat radiating off of her as he looked up into her eyes, and it felt like electricity was passing through them both.

He knew what he wanted to do, but he had to wait for Isadora's signal. She leaned in closer and whispered in his ear. "Do you want it?"

Theodric nodded eagerly and Isadora smiled before sinking down onto his big shaft. His eyes widened as he felt himself engulfed by her juicy cunt, the sensation so intense that it almost made him pass out from pleasure.

Isadora moaned in ecstasy as she rode him, arching her back and pressing down against every inch of his thick cock until he was deep inside her.

They both groaned in pleasure, his cock throbbing inside her pussy. She kissed him passionately, and he returned the kiss, their tongues fighting for dominance as they writhed together.

As she rode him, he could feel her giant tits jiggling and bouncing on top of him. Isadora continued kissing him, her tongue exploring his mouth as she rode him even harder. Theodric could feel his orgasm building up inside him, and Isadora seemed to be getting close to her own orgasm as well.

When he felt like he could hold back no longer, Theodric reached up and grabbed Isadora's tits, squeezing them tightly. She gasped in surprise seeing his hands were free... but she did not stop him. Instead she moaned in pleasure as he took control, her pussy clenching around his cock as she reached her own orgasm.

He held her tits as handholds as he pounded her hard, fucking her tight cunt. It was Cedric's penance, he decided, getting to fuck his wife while he could do nothing about it. He kissed her hard again, a deviant thrill filling him as he ravished the beautiful wife of his enemy.

Isadora groaned, shuddering as waves of pleasure rocked her body. She loved this powerful, dominant warrior and how he fucked. She had not felt the likes of this kind of pleasure with Cedric in...well, their entire marriage.

As Theodric's cock throbbed and erupted into her pussy, Isadora groaned, shuddering as waves of pleasure rocked her body. She grabbed his arms and kissed him passionately, her mouth a fierce heat, and she could feel his cock pumping his hot cum deep inside her, filling her pussy with his delicious seed.

He's incredible... she thought to herself. She could not believe how wonderful this was as she felt his hot, sticky load spurt inside her. She leaned forward and kissed Theodric again, then pulled away, their eyes locked. "Mmmm, you'll be seeing me again soon," she said with a wink. She slowly got off him, her pussy making a wet sucking sound as she slowly lifted off him. Her cunt seemed reluctant to let go of his shaft, but when it finally did, thick, heavy globs of his sperm dripped out of her. As she dressed once more, she found herself relishing the feeling. It felt even more delicious when she returned to Cedric.

She prepared to tell him what Theodric had told her, of the castle's defenses, and the family treasures...yet, Isadora realized she did not want to reveal Theodric's secrets. The powerful emotions she'd experienced while having sex with him convinced her of one thing: she wanted Theodric, and Cedric was a weak man in comparison to the virile, handsome warrior who had taken her in the dungeon.

She would not betray him.  
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