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CHAPTER ONE

 

 

Ashlyn Summersnow loved hunting demons. It was her job after all. And what she was doing right now.

She tore through the underbrush, pursuing the vile creature that had just terrorized the neighboring village.

Her 26 year-old Half-Elf ears picked up a rustle. She deftly spun out of the way as a blur of motion swept past her.

The glowing red eyes of a Lavellan peered at her, angry that it didn’t get her with its sneak attack. A Lavellan wasn’t exactly a demon. Monster. Weird creature. Whatever you wanted to call it. If it was strange and causing trouble, Ashlyn was called in to handle it.

In this case, she was basically fighting a really huge rat. Except more disgusting and way more dangerous. One bite would imbue the recipient with a deadly poison that would result in a very quick and very painful death.

She plucked twin daggers from either side of her hip, matching the creature’s movements as it circled her.

The Lavellan charged. She leapt into the air, flipping over it and slashing its back with one of her daggers. The creature howled and spun around quickly. Something bubbled up in its throat and it spewed forth a mucusy green substance. Straight at Ashlyn!

Ashlyn had never seen a Lavellan do this before. Wow, it was so great when nasty creatures mutated and became even more nasty.

She tried to twist out of the way but the gross slime got over her form-fitting tunic.

“Ahhh!” she yelped in pain, realizing it was some kind of acid.

Acid that was burning through her clothes and about to get on her skin. She tore off all the clothing she was wearing on her torso, revealing her tanned body and firm tits. She wasn’t as fair as most Elves. She took more after her human mother in her complexion. She also had her mom to thank for her sensual curves and breasts that were larger than most of her kind. Not huge by any means but they were perfectly shaped and gave her partners in the bedroom plenty to work with. She felt her nipples get erect from the coolness in the forest.

She had just thrown her clothes to the ground when the rat spit another blast of acid, this time onto her leggings. They disintegrated rapidly allowing some of the slime to get on her underwear. She ripped everything off and managed to avoid almost all the acid, though a little singed her upper thigh. That was going to leave a scar.

She stood there completely naked, staring at the Lavellan. What was it with demons and monsters that they always tried to get attractive women naked? Ashlyn wasn’t trying to brag. But she had gotten the best of both worlds from her parents. Her auburn hair reached a few inches past her shoulders and framed her exquisite Half-Elf face. She had an athletic, sexy build and her ass was to die for. At least according to the men and maidens she had slept with.

Well, she hoped this super-gross rat was enjoying the view. It was the last thing it was going to see.

She was ready for its acid-spit this time. She snatched her daggers off the ground and used her elf reflexes to dance around the green globs flying at her.

She got close enough to slash across the creature’s nose and leg. It screeched and pursued her at full speed.

Ashlyn sprinted straight for a large oak. She ran up it, propelled herself off, and did a backflip above the surprised monster.

She landed on top of it, plunging both daggers down deep. It uttered one last gasp and then lay still.

She stayed there for a moment, catching her breath. Okay, that could have gone worse. The only downside was she had to show her tits and ass to a gross rat. But it’s not like it was the fist demon or monster to see her naked.

She wiped her daggers off with the remnants of her clothing, then strapped them to her naked thighs.

She glanced back at the forest entrance. Now she just needed to figure out how to get some clothes without a bunch of people gawking at her completely nude body.

*****

Ashlyn crept up to the nearest farm. Clothing and sheets hung on lines outside the house. The wardrobe was plain and basic, and the only things that had a chance of fitting her were dresses. Ashlyn virtually never wore dresses, so she wasn’t too excited at the idea of putting one on, but it was better than being naked.

She was examining a particularly ugly frock when she realized she wasn’t alone. She looked to the side and saw a boy about 13 years-old staring at her. Well, more like ogling her.

Ashlyn wasn’t sure what to do.

“Um, hi.” She waved at him. Yup, great Ashlyn, just keep standing here waving as he gawks at your naked tits.

“Mom!” he yelled. “There’s a naked elf lady out here stealing our clothes. And she’s got great boobs!”

Thanks a lot kid. Ashlyn was about to tell him to shut it when a sturdy woman burst out of the house, wielding a crossbow. Shit, the farmers around here didn’t mess around.

Momma Crossbow let loose a bolt. Ashlyn twisted acrobatically as it tore through the sheet in front of her and just barely missed her.

She grabbed an empty water bucket and hurled it at the woman. It struck her in the chest, knocking the crossbow out of her hands and her ass into the pig trough behind her. Her son thought that was very amusing.

Ashlyn knew that was her cue to leave. She hurdled the wooden fence surrounding the house and bolted away from the farm, hearing splashing, cursing, and he woman admonishing her son to “Stop staring at her ass!” Well, at least that kid got the thrill of his life. She, however, was still naked.

*****

After her first farm fiasco, she wasn’t taken any chances. She found another farm not too far away and spied on it from behind a nearby grove. She saw a lone man working next to the house. She waited a while, watching. No one else appeared to be home.

She padded up behind him, very self-conscious as she didn’t usually do stealth operations in the buff.

She had an arm twisted behind him and a dagger to his throat before he could blink.

“I’m not going to hurt you,” she said as nicely as anyone could when holding a dagger to someone’s throat. “I just need some clothes.”

As she pressed against him, she could feel how muscular he was. Her nipples hardened. C’mon, Ashlyn, really?

“O… okay,” he stammered. “But why are you naked?”

Of course he knew she was naked. Her stupid projectile tits were jabbing into his back.

“This gross monster melted my clothes off and…” She stopped, realizing how ridiculous it sounded. “Never mind, let’s just go in the house and get some clothes.”

“Of… of course. You won’t need the knife. I’m very happy to help a lady in distress.”

She pushed him forward but kept the dagger ready. “I’m not some helpless maiden in distress. I’m a demon hunter.”

“You are?” he exclaimed. “Oh wow, I’ve always wanted to meet…”

He trailed off as he turned around and got a look at her. His mouth hung open.

Oh boy. Here we go.

She put her hands on her hips. “Would you stop gawking at me?”

He turned red and tried to not stare at her. “I… I’m sorry. It’s just… I’ve never seen a more beautiful woman in my life.”

Ashlyn’s face softened as she studied his. She prided herself on being able to read people. He seemed genuine. Like a nice country lad. While she was scrutinizing his face, she realized how handsome he was. His caramel skin glistening with sweat from his exertions on the farm. His shirt was partly open in the front, his shirtsleeves rolled up. Which gave her a much better view of his rippling muscles.

“Oh, well, that’s sweet, I guess,” she said awkwardly.

He smiled at her. And actually gazed fully into her eyes and not anywhere lower. Okay that sealed it. He was super-nice. She was totally going to have sex with him.

“Is there anyone else here?”

“No, it’s just me.”

She sheathed her dagger and took his hand. “Okay, come with me.”

She yanked him into the house.

*****

Ashlyn lowered herself onto his extremely impressive cock, moaning in delight as she sunk all the way to its base.

“Oh gods, that feels good,” she purred.

She squirmed on top of him, loving how it felt to have his entire shaft inside her.

He shuddered underneath her. “Ohh, by Zirena, you’re so tight.”

She rubbed her hands along his powerful chest, feeling every muscle. He grabbed her tits and massaged them gently, using his thumbs to play with her nipples. She moaned in pleasure.

She lifted her hips up and forced them back down onto his cock, causing them both to gasp. She rode him slowly as he worked more of his magic on her tits. She was so glad the Lavellan made her get naked. Otherwise, she never would have stopped here and had this amazing cock inside her.

She rode him harder. The bed creaked and shook as its sounds mixed with their increasingly audible moans and sighs. Gods, it felt so good.

He pinched both her nipples, sending shockwaves of pleasure from her tits down her stomach to her already pleasure-ridden pussy. She went even faster. She wanted to take his massive cock as hard as she could. She could feel the orgasm building up in her. She wanted it so badly. She wanted him to shoot his pure farmboy cum in her.

She knew they were both getting close to the fireworks when they heard the door in the outer room slam open.

“Oh shit! It’s my Mom.”

“Your Mom?!”

He tossed her off him.

“Ahh!” She fell off the bed and landed on the floor.

She groaned but then went quiet as the door to his room was flung open.

“Corvan, what are you doing in bed when there’s work to be done?” she heard a strong female voice ask.

“Oh, I… I wasn’t feeling well so I decided to lay down.”

“Completely naked?”

“I… ah… was really hot. I think I have a fever.”

Ashlyn rolled her eyes in her hiding place. He was a terrible liar.

“Does your fever have anything to do with the naked women hiding behind your bed?”

Oh shit. Ashlyn popped her head up. “Um, hi.” Ugh, why is that the only thing I can say today when I’m in these awkward situations?

His mom gave her a look only a mother is capable of. Ashlyn wished she was fighting a demon right now.

*****

Ashlyn sat at the meal table, wrapped in a sheet. Corvan sat beside her, his clothes back on. His mom sat across from them, giving them a withering glare that would melt candles.

“So this is what you do when I go to market every day?”

“No, this is the first time I swear!”

Ashlyn gaped at him. Oh no. I took his virginity. Shit. That wasn’t what she had planned. At most he was only a few years younger than her. She figured he’d had his share of bosomy farmgirls.

“You’re a virgin?”

“No, I…” He paused as his mom raised an eyebrow at him. “No, I’m not. I meant it was the first time doing it when I was supposed to be working.”

Whew. Ashlyn felt better. But not much as his mom turned her attention from Corvan to her.

“And you, young lady, where are your clothes?”

Ashlyn froze. Usually she was super-confident, especially battling the forces of evil. But under his mom’s gaze, she felt like a teenager getting caught having sex for the first time.

She thought about trying to concoct some elaborate story. But the way his mom was looking at her, she knew she better just tell the truth.

“Okay, so I’m a demon hunter. And there was this Lavellan - oh that’s a big, gross rat - terrorizing the area, so I hunted it down. But it was a weird mutated one and it spewed out this disgusting acid stuff and it got all other my clothes and burned them so I had to take them off, and then I was fighting the thing in the nude and I killed it but I had no clothes. And I went to your neighbor’s farm where this teenage kid loved staring at my boobs and his mom tried to shoot me in the ass with a crossbow and then I came here and was kind of bossy to your son but he was incredibly kind and sweet and looked so hot, so I dragged him into bed and we were having amazing sex when you showed up.”

She took a deep breath as she finally finished blurting everything out. Corvan was looking at her dumbfounded. His mom’s eyes bore into her. Ashlyn felt like she was about to be scolded like her father would do when she didn’t pronounce her Elvish perfectly.

“Um, if you’re about to grab a crossbow, could I get a head start first?”

Corvan’s mom looked at him. “You see honey. This is the kind of woman you should be with.”

Ashlyn blinked. Um, what?

His mom patted her hand warmly. “And don’t worry about the crossbow dear. Our neighbor is a little crazy. She thinks everyone is a thief or bandit or some shapeshifting demon. She tries to shoot anyone she doesn’t know.”

“Oh,” Ashlyn replied, surprised his mom was taking things so well. “You’re not mad we were…”

“Shaking the sheets? Tempting the gods? Playing nug-a-nug?”

“Mom!”

Ashlyn didn’t even know what nug-a-nug was, but she did know this was the weirdest experience of meeting someone’s mom ever.

“Relax honey. I know you’ve had sex before. We all do it. I mean when your father was alive, he could really…”

“Mom!!”

“To answer your question dear, no I’m not mad. You’re not only an extraordinarily beautiful woman but an extremely capable one. You did the whole town a huge service by taking care of that terrible beast. You’re the type of woman I hope Corvan falls in love with someday. And I’m sure you can teach him a thing or two in the bedroom.”

She put a finger to Corvan’s lips before he could protest again.

“Oh, um, okay.” Ashlyn was so thrown off by this woman’s forthrightness she really didn’t know what to say. But she did know she was really starting to like her. Besides the super-nice things she said about her, Ashlyn liked that she said whatever was on her mind and didn’t hold back. It was refreshing.

“Oh where are my manners? I don’t even know your name. If you’re going to be banging my son, it’s only proper to introduce ourselves.”

Corvan dropped his forehead against the table. Ashlyn would have laughed, but she was too busy turning red.

“I’m Rima,” his mom said, taking Ashlyn’s hand in both of hers and rubbing it in a very motherly way. Ashlyn could feel the same strength Corvan had in his hands, and also the same tenderness.

“I’m… Ashlyn.”

“What a lovely name.”

“Almost as lovely as the woman it belongs to,” Corvan declared, gazing into Ashlyn’s eyes.

Ashlyn had to admit, it was a really good line. And she could tell it wasn’t one just to get her in bed. She already proved she was happy to do that with him. He was really sincere.

“Oh no,” Rima sighed. “I forgot to get something at the market.”

Ashlyn smiled. She was just as bad a liar as her son.

“I better go right now. And I’m sure I’ll get to talking to Mr. Vadrisci. You know how he goes on. I’ll probably be gone quite a while.”

She patted Ashlyn’s hand again. “So dear, please have as much sex with my son as you want. I’ll see what I can do about finding you some clothes.”

“Oh, um… thank you.”

“Oh no need to thank me dear. It’s not just for you. If the lads and lassies around here got a look at you in the buff, they’d all leave town to go find themselves a Half-Elf as lovely as you to court.”

Ashlyn blushed. She couldn’t remember the last time she felt this embarrassed and awkward. But oddly she didn’t mind. She felt a warmness being around Rima and Corvan.

Rima rose from the table. “Okay I’m off. Just don’t get married until I get back.”

“Mom!”

“I’m just teasing honey.” She kissed him on the head. Then scooted around the table and kissed Ashlyn on the cheek. Ashlyn was surprised but didn’t mind. It was rather nice actually.

The door slammed shut and they heard her singing a jaunty tune as she headed into town.

Corvan scratched his head. “So… that’s my mom.”

“I like her. A lot.”

“Really? Thank the gods. I thought she would have scared you away for sure.”

Ashlyn laughed. “Not at all. I can see where you get your kindness from.”

He looked down, blushing a little.

She punched him.

“Ow! What was that for?”

“For tossing me onto the floor you nitwit.”

“Oh right. I’m really sorry. I panicked.”

“Mmm, guess I’m not taking you demon hunting.”

“But can you tell me all about it? I want to hear everything.”

“Yes, but first you need to bend me over this table and finish giving me the fucking of my life.”

He didn’t need to be asked twice.

He pulled her to her feet and yanked the sheet off her, making her spin around as it unraveled. He caught her mid-spin and used her momentum to swirl her onto the table, her tits pressed against the linen tablecloth.

Before she could get her bearings from whirling around, he was deep inside her. Holy shit! She loved his fucking cock so much. He clasped her hips firmly, his gentle fingers kneading her smooth skin, and began to give her the fucking she craved.

“By the goddess!” The way he was filling her was driving her wild. She writhed on the table as he plunged every ounce of her. His own groans joined her sultry symphony.

She thrust her hands toward him, hoping he would grab them. He seized her wrists and pulled her back into him, making her take every possible inch of his throbbing cock.

Her head and tits were lifted off the table as he kept yanking her ferociously onto his shaft. Any sound that left her mouth was completely incomprehensible. She really needed to fuck farmboys more often.

Her orgasm hit her like a freight train. She yelled/moaned/shrieked in ecstasy as her juices came pouring out of her. He released her hands and let her drop to the table, watching her squirm on the table, her orgasms making her spasm uncontrollably.

As she began to recover, he withdrew his still fully erect sword and lifted her off the table. He spun her to face him and lowered her onto his pulsating cock.

Goddess preserve me! She wrapped her legs around his waist, her arms around his neck. And clung to him tightly as she felt how deeply she was speared with his cock.

He grabbed her waist and raised her up, just keeping the head inside her. Then forced her down to his hilt.

“Uhhhhh,” she groaned, not believing how good it felt.

She let him use her body to fuck his enormous cock. He was so strong he had no problem doing it. And she had no problem letting him use her as a sex toy. She was kick-ass and take charge in battle. But when it came to kinkier stuff, she loved giving herself over to her partners and letting them have their way with her.

His large hands moved to her hips, his fingers squeezing her ass. This allowed him to force her onto him even deeper and harder. Ohhhh! She loved the feeling of his powerful hands on her ass. It made her want his cock even more.

She kissed him as he continued to make her take everything he had. Her tongue found his. It tasted sweet and salty, like her favorite candy. She panted and moaned into his mouth as he shoved her pussy down onto him with more intensity.

“Fuck, I… I’m going to cum again!” she cried as his cock rammed up into her.

“Me… me too!” he grunted.

He thrust her hips as fast as he could onto him. Their screams were so loud, his crossbow-wielding neighbor and her horny son probably heard them.

Ashlyn felt him seize up inside her. Felt his cock expand momentarily. And then felt a huge force of his cum shoot up into her. Her own orgasm followed just after. As his juices were flowing up into her, hers were flowing down his cock and onto the floor. She made a mental note to make sure they cleaned everything up so his mom didn’t kill them.

They clung to each other as their bodies spasmed from their ongoing orgasms. Her arms and thighs clutched his back and hips, never wanting to be apart from his body. His fingers dug into her ass more powerfully than anyone had ever held her.

They slowly eased their passionate grips as their orgasms subsided, though she shuddered as he shot a few more spurts into her. He eased her off his cock and let her get her feet back underneath her. She placed her arms against his powerful chest and lay against him. He held her tight, running his hands down her toned back until he reached her ass. He squeezed it gently.

She purred in his arms. “That was amazing.”

“Mmm, I think my mom was right. I’m going to be obsessed with Half-Elves after this.”

She gazed into his sweet chocolate eyes and kissed him.

She took his hand. “C’mon.”

“Where are we going?”

“To have a lot more sex obviously.”

And that they did.

He fucked her against the side of the barn.

She rode him inside the barn on a pile of hay.

They had sex underwater in the small lake near his farm.

They fucked in the woods on the way back from the lake, trying not to get pine cones up their asses.

And finally, they did it in the fields outside his house, the long grass tickling their naked bodies. They went more slowly and gently this time. Having worn themselves out from their previous exertions. And at this point, knowing each other’s bodies so well, it just felt comfortable having him inside her.

“Gods above! Are you two still going at it?”

They sat up like a shot. And saw Rima holding sacks of food and staring at them.

Ashlyn scurried behind Corvan, using his body to attempt to cover her nudity and her reddening face. Corvan snatched a leaf and put it in front of his crotch, though quite frankly it wasn’t big enough since he was still hard from being inside Ashlyn.

“Would you two stop being so foolish? Corvan, it’s not like I haven’t seen your winky a million times.”

Ashlyn grinned and whispered in his hear. “I really like your winky.”

“Well, that’s obvious since you were grinding corn with my son for the past three hours.”

Ashlyn thought she had good hearing as a Half-Elf. This woman was putting her to shame. She was also making her turn every shade of red imaginable.

“And stop covering up dear. With the tits and ass you have, you should want to show them off to everyone.”

“Oh gods,” Corvan groaned and fell over, hiding in the grass, which he apparently thought would save him from further embarrassment.

It also meant Ashlyn’s assets were on full display for Rima.

She waved meekly at the no-nonsense woman. “Um, can I help you with the food?”

“Thank you dear. That’s lovely of you to offer. Get your hot Half-Elf tits and ass over here and take this satchel.”

Ashlyn hurried over to her. She was not going to disobey this woman. And somehow Rima made “Half-Elf tits and ass” actually sound like a term of endearment. If Ashlyn didn’t love her own mother so much, she would have probably have asked Rima to adopt her.

She took one of the bags from Rima and headed toward the house with her.

“Corvan, stop playing around in the grass. You think the women should do all the work around here?”

“Yes ma’am.” He hopped up, holding more leaves over his crotch as he scuttled after them.

*****

Ashlyn stood next to Rima, helping her chop carrots on the wooden counter. Corvan had just finished setting the table and was now sweeping the floor behind them. Ashlyn noticed out of the corner of her eye he was also surreptitiously cleaning up their love making juices.

“That outfit looks so cute on you,” Rima remarked.

Ashlyn looked down at her clothes. Rima had been very thoughtful and bought clothes for Ashlyn at the market. Corvan was so much larger than Ashlyn and Rima so much shorter that neither of their clothes would have fit her. Rima had found something the perfect size for her.

It was a forest green tunic that tied around the waist and stretched to Ashlyn’s upper thighs, complementing her reddish-brown hair nicely. Form-fitting emerald leggings matched her eyes. They weren’t as durable as her normal leggings. These were more to show off Ashlyn’s curves, but she had to admit they were super-comfortable. Ankle-high leather boots completed the ensemble.

Ashlyn usually picked clothing that would be good for hunting and fighting, so this was a little different for her. But Rima was right. She did look pretty adorable in them. And Corvan apparently thought so too, as he kept stealing glances at her. And he had seen her naked this entire time, so that was saying something.

“Thank you,” she told Rima. “I’ll pay you back for it.”

“You certainly will not. It’s my gift to you. It’s the least I can do for the gift you gave me.”

“But.. I didn’t give you anything.”

“Yes you did. You brought my son happiness. Why do you think he keeps glancing at you with that goofy grin on his face?”

Ashlyn glanced over her shoulder and smiled. He was giving her one of those goofy grins right now.

Rima watched them for a moment. “All right you two, help me bring the food to the table.”

After setting out the plain but hearty feast, Rima said a quick prayer to Pherena, Goddess of the Dawn. That was the main human goddess Ashlyn grew up learning about, so she could appreciate the prayer. Elven gods were a whole other matter. Being half-human and half-elf meant learning a lot about two totally different cultures.

They dug in to the filling meat, potatoes, and vegetables. Ashlyn ate voraciously. All that monster hunting and sex marathoning had made her famished.

Corvan looked at her with a grin.

“What?” she asked, her mouth full. “Do I have food on my face?” That was something she had a tendency to do, so it was quite likely.

“Ashlyn don’t talk with your mouth full,” Rima scolded.

Ashlyn swallowed the potatoes, looking chagrined. “Sorry.”

Corvan chuckled. “No your face looks lovely. I was just thinking how ridiculous it was that when you first snuck up behind me today, I thought you might have been the succubus people have been talking about.”

Ashlyn dropped the roll she was about to chomp into. “Succubus?”

“Corvan stop spreading those ridiculous rumors. There’s no succubus. Just a lot of horny people who can’t keep it in their trousers.”

Ashlyn had gone up against succubi before. She had managed to defeat them, but just barely. They were formidable creatures and not to be taken lightly.

“Why do people think there’s a succubus here?”

“Well, multiple people have had dreams they swore were more real than any they’ve had before. Where the most beautiful woman they’ve ever seen visits them and does unimaginable pleasurable things to them. And then they wake up exhausted the next morning.”

“Of course they’re exhausted,” piped in Rima. “They’re a bunch of drunks or layabouts.”

“Mom, some of them, like Kade and Anais, are hard-working, honest folk.”

“Well, they probably just got worked up by all the others’ rumormongering.

“Has anyone died?” Ashlyn interrupted.

“No,” Corvan told her. “They just say they’re really tired. Like they don’t have much energy.”

“How many times have they supposedly been visited?”

“Just once or twice.”

Hmm. That was unusual. Once a succubus latched onto her prey, she kept coming back until she sucked every last bit of sexual energy out of them, which usually resulted in the person dying.

“And these people have recovered?”

“Yes they’re all fine,” Rima answered. “That’s why I think it’s all a bunch of hogwash. But you’re the expert at demon hunting dear. Oh and apparently at fucking my son.”

Ashlyn and Corvan both spit out their water at the same time.

“Mom!”

“Rima!”

Rima giggled. “I’m sorry. I shouldn’t tease you two so much, but I just can’t help it. You’re so adorable together.”

“Would you like to go for a walk?” Corvan invited Ashlyn.

Ashlyn looked at all the plates on the table.

“Go, go!” Rima said, reading her mind. “I’ll clean up here. You two go have fun.”

Corvan kissed Rima on the cheek. “Thanks Mom.”

“The food was delicious,” Ashlyn told her.

She hesitated. Then rushed up to Rima and kissed her on the cheek, scurrying away just as quickly.

Corvan took Ashlyn’s hand and led her out of the house.

Rima beamed as she watched them go.

*****

Ashlyn and Corvan walked hand-in-hand through the thick grass and crisp night air. The stars shone brightly above them, and nocturnal critters made faint noises from the forest.

He held her hand tightly but softly. She liked how it felt. She sighed. If her crazy demon hunting didn’t take her across the five lands, she could see herself totally falling for him.

“What’s wrong?” he asked gently.

She gazed into his deep, chestnut eyes. “Nothing, it’s just… I…”

“Can’t stay here.”

“Yeah.”

“It’s okay.”

“I wish…”

“I know.”

He put his arm around her shoulder. She slipped hers across his waist. They held each other close as they walked in silence.

They reached the top of a small hill. They could see smoke coming from the hearths of the scattered farms and the tiny hint of torchlight from the town off in the distance.

“When you’re back this way, will you come visit?”

“Yes. Absolutely.” She grinned. “If only to see your mom embarrass you more.”

He returned the smile. “Is that the only reason?”

She wrapped her arms around his neck. “No. Definitely not the only reason.”

He enveloped her waist and pulled her into one of the most amazing kisses she had ever experienced. Their lips and tongues flowed like water. Tasted as sweet as honey. And felt like fireflies giving off sparks of energy.

She rubbed the back of his neck as his fingers ran through her hair. It felt so good to be in his arms. In his lips. Pressed against the tautness of his body.

Their lips parted for a moment. She could feel his breath warm against her face.

“Can I… touch your ears?”

She smiled. “I’d really like that.” As a Half-Elf, her ears were super-sensitive to touch. They were way more of an erogenous zone on her than on humans. She loved when her ears were touched, kissed, licked, nibbled, whatever. She kissed him again, thinking about how sweet it was that he asked her first.

As they continued to kiss, his hand found her left ear, his thumb tracing the inside curves of it. She shuddered against him.

He ran his finger and thumb all along the ear up to its pointed end, squeezing it gently. She gasped into his mouth.

“Is that okay?”

“More than okay.”

She pulled his head forward to her ear. His tongue darted out and explored all its crevices. She squealed in delight and dug her fingers into the back of his neck.

She squirmed against his rock-hard body as his tongue and mouth did the most amazing things to her ears. She would have fallen to her knees if he wasn’t holding her around her waist so firmly.

He eased her down to the soft grass, laying her on her back and straddling her with his knees. He removed his shirt and she ran her fingers along his chest.

He untied her tunic and lifted it over her head, her nipples immediately hardening from the slight chill in the air. He took off her boots and pulled down her leggings, revealing her in all her bare glory.

He took a minute to admire her. She put her arms over her head and let them fall on the grass, not minding one bit that he was taking in all her curves.

“You know, since we’ve known each other, I’ve probably had clothes on for like all of 20 minutes.”

“And the bad part about that is…”

She whacked him with her thigh playfully. He took off his pants, displaying the fully erect cock she had gotten to know so well today.

He lowered himself gently and entered her slowly. She murmured contently as she felt the warmness from his body cover her inside and out.

They kissed softly as their bodies moved as one. Like a ship riding the waves at sea. They didn’t go hard or rough. They had expended a lot of energy doing that earlier. But it wasn’t just that. They knew this was the last time they’d be together for quite a while, and they both wanted it to be special.

Ashlyn got completely lost. In his eyes. His lips. His body. It felt like they made love forever.

She lay against his chest afterward, the cool grass underneath her dissipated by the warmth of his arms around her.

They stared up at the heavens, seeing what designs they could make out of the stars. It was the most at peace she had felt in a long time.

*****

They walked back to the house. Holding hands again. Not needing to say anything. Just content to be with each other.

As they got closer, they heard Rima yelling obscenities. They crested a hill and saw a group of bandits surrounding the house.

“By Pherena!” Corvan exclaimed.

Ashlyn was off like a bolt of lightning, hurtling down the hill. She could hear Corvan trying to keep up behind her. She cursed silently at having left her daggers in the house. Goddess forbid she try to have a little romance without some slimy monsters or scummy outlaws causing trouble.

But she wasn’t too concerned. She didn’t need weapons to kick ass.

She spotted the leader of the scumbags. He was pointing his dirty finger in Rima’s face. Rima, of course, wasn’t backing down. She leveled a cast iron frying pan at him. Gods, Ashlyn loved this woman.

Ashlyn was like the wind, moving through the bandits before they even realized she was there.

Her palm struck upward against the leader’s nose, causing a tidal wave of blood to spew out of it. She threw him against the side of the house, rammed her knee into his dick, and then kicked down hard against his kneecap, breaking his leg.

He screeched in pain as he crumpled to the ground.

The other bandits were frozen in shock. Staring in horror at what just happened.

Ashlyn eyed them like a demon or monster she was hunting. Take out the leader and you destroy the morale of the rest.

Corvan came barreling in, smashing into the nearest bandit. The outlaw crashed through a fence and landed face first in the mud of the pig pen.

Ashlyn saw Corvan grab another bandit and then turned her attention to the rest.

She flitted through them. Her hands, elbows, knees, and feet striking expertly. She was a flash of green and red among the dull mud-brown of the bandits’ filthy clothing.

One by one they fell. The second to last one lunged at her with his second-rate sword. She leapt over him, spinning upside down and grabbing his arm and shoulder. She landed and used her momentum to flip him, smashing him onto his ugly bandit head. She twirled and finished the last bandit with a spinning kick to the temple.

She glanced behind her. There were two bandits she had missed. Corvan leveled one with a right hook. Ashlyn smiled approvingly. He obviously had no combat training, but he held his own nicely.

One last outlaw was trying to sneak away, but Rima clanged him over the head with her frying pan. He dropped in a heap. Ashlyn grinned. Go Momma Rima!

The smile slipped off her face as her gaze fell on the bandit leader, who was trying to stand on his one good leg. She snatched a dagger off one of the groaning lackeys and was on the leader in an instant.

She grabbed him by the throat with one hand and held the dagger to his balls with the other.

“Listen up you Orc’s cock. If you ever bother these people again, I will hunt you down, cut off your dicks, and shove them down your fucking throats. I’m a demon hunter, so hunting you rancid fucks down will be child’s play to me. So you’re going to take your rantallion band and hobble back to town and turn yourself in to the local constable. And if you haven’t when I get there tomorrow, I will bring the wrath of Shadses down on your asses.”

The leader looked so petrified she thought he might have just shit himself. But it was hard to tell because he already smelled putrid.

He motioned for his men to leave. They staggered to their feet and helped each other limp toward town.

Ashlyn glared at them and then softened as she turned to Corvan and Rima. They were staring at her, their mouths hanging open. Shit. She forgot how intense she could get. Well, not usually. Just when anyone tried to threaten people she cared about.

She looked at her feet, embarrassed that she used such coarse language in front of Rima.

“Oh, um, I’m really sorry about all the violence and the cursing. You must…”

She didn’t have a chance to finish as Rima flung her arms around her, giving Ashlyn perhaps the tightest hug she had ever received. She could see strong arms ran in the family.

Corvan ran over and made it a group hug. Ashlyn held onto them fondly.

“You are the most amazing woman I have ever met,” Corvan told her, flashing a huge smile.

“You can say that again,” Rima agreed. “You were like the goddess Nyvna herself. Are you sure you don’t want to marry my son? Like right now.”

“Mom!”

Ashlyn blushed a little, but she didn’t mind. Rima’s ribbing made her feel right at home.

“I’m kidding, I’m kidding. Well, not totally kidding, but okay, okay, I’ll stop. Here come inside and I’ll give you both some dessert.”

Ashlyn’s eyes lit up. “Oh goddess, I love dessert! What kind?”

Rima started to list off the options as Ashlyn hooked her arm in Corvan’s and went inside.

*****

Ashlyn spent the night in Corvan’s arms. Curled up against him in his bed. They didn’t do anything except sleep, but she felt as comfortable and safe as she had in her entire life.

Rima fed her a ridiculously huge breakfast and packed even more food for her to take with her. She smiled at the woman who had become like her second mom. Then hugged her fiercely.

She gave Corvan just as ferocious a hug. Then kissed him sweetly.

After tears and more hugging, she finally headed out.

She looked back at the top of a hill and saw them waving in the doorway. She smiled and waved back.

Then headed down the hill and toward the town.

She wiped a tear away, hoping her travels wouldn’t keep her from this region for too long.

She adjusted the pack on her back and marched forward.

She had a succubus to hunt.
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My name’s Kione Ali. And right now I’m swimming through the warm, blue-green waters of the Caribbean by Barbados. I churned through the waves in my tight, high-cut, one-piece swimsuit. It hugged my sensual 30 year-old Egyptian body in all the right places, especially my huge tits and curvy hips and ass, which jiggled in the sexiest way possible when I walked.

I headed for a secret cave I had discovered that I hoped contained treasure left by Blackbeard, who frequented this area during his pirate days. I’m an archaeologist and treasure hunter. More of the treasure part. Though I still give most of it over to museums or other appropriate places. Of course, I always keep a generous cut for myself. Hey, I’m the one who goes through all the work and puts my life in danger. It’s only right I get a nice payday out of it too.

I reached the mouth of the cave. The tide was in so the water was blocking the entrance.

I took a deep breath and dove under the aqua sea, hoping I could swim in far enough where the cave reached a higher elevation out of the water.

I propelled myself through the aquatic wonderland, passing multi-colored fish, large sea turtles, and manta rays.

Just when I felt I might have to turn back, I saw the shimmering surface of the water above me. I broke through, my wet hair whipping back behind me, and sucked in the much needed air.

I was in a lagoon-like area, with rock outcroppings surrounding it. The cave walls had some kind of bioluminescence, reflecting off the water and casting a soft blue over the inside of the cave. It was possible it was something similar to the Waitomo Caves of New Zealand, where the larvae of fungus gnats spin silky glowing threads. That would be interesting to find out, but I wanted to discover some awesome treasure first.

I pulled myself up onto a fairly smooth and large rock surface and peeled my skintight swimsuit off. My large, firm tits popped out and jiggled, my nipples getting erect from the cooler air inside the cave. I slid the suit down my hips and droplets of water ran down my sensual ass.

I laid the suit out to dry and ran my hands over my wet, smooth, light brown skin. I loved the thrill of being naked out in the open. Well, okay, I was in a secret cave so it was highly unlikely anyone was going to see me. But still, my nipples and pussy were tingling a little at the thought of someone coming in, tying me to the cave floor, and plundering my pussy, just like Blackbeard plundered booty from merchant ships. Though in this case, I wanted my actual hot booty pillaged.

Okay time to focus and find that treasure. I could always masturbate and pretend I was being tied up and fucked later.

I pulled my wet hair to the side, away from my bright green eyes and sharply-defined face that many people told me was exotically beautiful. I guess I was exotic to those who weren’t around Egyptian girls a lot.

I spotted something gleaming off the natural light of the cave. I padded over to it and gasped. It was a pirate sword! I knelt next to it and picked it up. It was lightweight and had a long, decorative curved blade typical of those used by pirates of the time. It was somewhat rusted but still in remarkably good shape. There was no way to know for sure if this was Blackbeard’s sword but it was definitely early 18th century, which put it at the right time.

I dug around the area some more and found a flintlock pistol, some gunpowder, an astrolabe, and a few other tools. No gold, silver, or jewels but that wasn’t that surprising. Pirates almost never actually buried their treasure. I considered this find a treasure of its own. It was fantastic to find these objects in such good condition, and I could definitely get a nice finder’s fee from some museums or collectors for it, especially when I told them it was likely owned by Blackbeard. Hey, it could be true.

As I was bending over examining my awesome find, I felt something wet touch my ass. I spun around but didn’t see anything. What the hell was that? Maybe there were some slimy worms or other creatures in the cave.

I went back to looking over the goods when I felt both ass cheeks get fondled. I jumped back and scanned the entire cave. But I still didn’t see anything.

Then my ass got spanked. I yelped and grabbed my ass. I felt some slimy substance and brought it up to my face. It was clear and a little sticky. I sniffed it. It smelled kind of sweet, like a wild, fragrant flower.

My ass got slapped again. Harder this time.

“Ahh!” I cried. “Okay, who the hell is out there?”

I was getting a little worried at not being able to see the sneaky spanker. But I was also getting turned on. I loved being spanked and disciplined, and my pussy was already starting to get moist.

As I spun this way and that, trying to catch a glimpse of the hit-and-run spanker, a tentacle shot out of the water, wrapped itself around my ankle, and yanked me into the lagoon.

“Aiieee!” I shrieked as I was plunged under the depths.

I rose to the surface, spurting water out of my nose and mouth. A large tentacle wrapped around my waist and lifted me just above the surface. More tentacles emerged. I couldn’t see underneath the water but whatever the creature was, it had a lot of arms.

I was about to freak out when it squeezed my waist, but not in a way that hurt. Almost in a affectionate way. And I suddenly realized that’s what I felt from it. I was getting a sensation of affection, of loneliness, of a need for companionship. Somehow with the creature touching me, I was able to get a sense of what it was feeling. And it was lonely. I think it just wanted someone to play with it and be its friend.

I stroked the tentacle around my waist gently, trying to convey that I meant it no harm.

“Hey there, Mr. or Ms. Tentacle Thingy. Um, would you like to play in the water?”

I got a warm sensation from it that I felt was a yes.

“Okay, we can do that.”

It dropped me back into the water and we splashed each other. Though it was a lot more effective at it, with all its arms.

I swam around, trying to grab its different tentacles as it played keep away. Each time I missed, it would grab and dunk me. It seemed to think it was funny every time I came up spurting water. I think I had discovered a mischievous monster. Though I shouldn’t call it a monster. It hadn’t done anything mean to me except spank me, and I actually enjoyed that quite a bit.

I think it could read my thoughts or feelings, because I was thinking about how I loved to dive off cliffs and do flips, and then it grabbed me and tossed me way up in the air. I somersaulted around and did a perfect entry back into the water.

It kept flipping me around, letting me practice my aerial acrobatics. It even created a kind of ramp with its tentacles, where I would slide down its curved arm and go flying back into the water. It was like being at a water park. I was having a great time.

I also realized every time I slid down its tentacles my naked pussy would rub against it. The tentacles were moist from its natural slimy coating but still provided enough friction to make my pussy hot with desire every time it touched them.

Fuck. I was getting really hot for whatever this creature was.

We finished our water play and it hugged me around the waist again as I bobbed in the water. It seemed to really enjoy making contact with my skin. I didn’t mind. It squeezed me in a comfortable, affectionate way.

“Well, that was fun. But you totally cheated having so many arms.”

It seemed to think I was weird for only having two arms.

I patted one of its other tentacles. “I guess I must look strange to you. But you seem to really enjoy touching my body.”

A small tentacle popped out of the water and gently stroked my cheek, coating it with some of its natural juices. It felt a little weird but also kind of nice. This thing really seemed to like me.

The tentacle moved across my lips and I could taste its juices. It was kind of like milk, but sweeter.

I took the tentacle tenderly in my hands and kissed it. I let it put the tip in my mouth and I swirled my tongue around it. It must have sensed what I wanted and learned quickly. It twisted around my tongue, creating fantastic sensations in my mouth. I felt other tentacles massage my body as I continued to make out with it.

Okay, yes it was super-weird that I was French kissing a tentacle creature but it felt really good, and I liked that I was doing something so taboo.

Just as I was thinking how I wanted to do more with it, it lifted me out of the water and laid me back on a soft, mossy part of the rock. Multiple tentacles ran up, down, and across my body. I writhed, loving the feeling of its arms all over me and that it was coating me in its sticky liquid.

It seemed to be asking me in my mind if it was okay to do more.

“Yes… I… really want you to fuck me.” I couldn’t believe I just said that, but it was absolutely true. I wanted to feel one of its tentacles deep inside me.

It slid a tentacle up and down my slit, making me moan and get wetter. Other tentacles encircled my tits and squeezed them and played with my nipples.

Fuck. My breasts felt electric the way it was stimulating them. I don’t know if I was the first human it had fucked, but it sure knew what it was doing. I realized I might be taking this thing’s virginity. It was certainly my first time with a tentacle creature.

It wrapped more tentacles around my thighs and spread my legs. I gasped in anticipation of it entering me.
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