
        
            
                
            
        

    
A hot preview

My warriors knew how far they were allowed to go and what were able to get away with. Watching them suck on your breasts and force you to swallow their thick nut batter made me throb in anticipation and it wasn’t long until I stood up, threw off my clothes and towered over you as you were spread out for me on some furs on the ground.

I saw your eyes lock on to my giant shaft. While my warriors were huge, this one seemed ludicrously large in comparison. More animal than man. Its veins popping and precum glistening at the tip.

“Do you know why we orcs keep beating you humans? Sure we are stronger warriors but that’s not the only reason. It’s also a numbers game. Compared to your males, our seed is strong. We are able to make members from every humanoid race carry our offspring. And now I will breed you.”

Oh gods, he's going to breed me...

I could not tear my eyes from the throbbing, huge cock twitching before me. My legs spread seemingly of their own accord, my body betraying me. It seemed some primal, subconscious part of me wanted to be fucked and bred, filled up by this monstrous beast... who, up close and standing before me, was oddly... not as repulsive as I had previously thought. In some strange way I found him almost attractive.

But no, screamed the princess part of my brain, the part that knew this was totally wrong.

You can't want him, you can't want an orc to fuck you!

Sneaky Sexy Chats… Part 3

_Gods, Aurelia, how did you let this happen to you? I couldn't believe I was in this position, suddenly taken hostage by an entourage of powerful male orcs. They left nothing of my men, whose puny spears and flimsy swords were no match for well-crafted orc weapons. Not to mention their sheer brute strength and size.

I had been foolish, deciding to journey out with only three guards in the middle of the night. And of course, it was just our luck to be attacked by a group of orcs along the way.

"You brutes," I said to them, facing their leader. "You won't have me." I tore my dagger from its sheath: it was the only small defense I had.

***

Before you could even make a move with the small dagger, a large and heavy green hand closed around your forearm until the pain forced you to let go of the dagger. An amused chuckle escaped me and I leaned down to inspect you more closely.

“What have we here? A feisty one. I like that. Hmmm, I intended to sell you on the slave market next week but perhaps I’ll keep you around.”

“She looks healthy and strong”, one of my men commented, “I’m sure she’d make a good mate.”

“Yeah, just put your spawn in her, chieftain. It’s been quite a long time since you broke your last human.”

Others joined the conversation as the band of warriors closed around the two of us.

“The boss has very particular tastes. Just give her to us and let’s see how many of us she can take before she dies.”

“Yeah, the record is still at 7.”

Laughter filled the darkness of the forest.

“I’m not sure.”, I said, still inspecting you.” She is too well dressed for a peasant. Maybe she is a noble woman, or maybe even a Queen. Tell me, human, who are you?”

Hearing the orcs' deep voices around me made me feel humiliated and helpless... but I couldn't deny the fact that strangely, my nipples were hardening under my dress.

Take all of them before I die? There's no way I can do that!

Seeing the huge bulges under their armored crotches, I was both terrified and aroused.

"My name is Aurelia of Gent," I said, fiercely staring up into the orc leader's eyes. "My father is Lord William. When he hears about this, he'll have your heads."

***

My laughter rolls over you like the sound of thunder.

“I like your spirit Aurelia. But you are a bad bluffer. I have heard of your family and your ambitions for power. Tell me, is it true that your father was willing to sell off his own daughter only to gain more influence with the king? Well, looks like we got hold of the merchandise first. Who knows, maybe we’ll send you back after we’ve had our fun with you. Of course by then you’ll be ruined for human cock. Once an Orc bull breeds you, you’ll never go back. But where are my manners?”

An ironic tone and sarcastic smile betrayed my mockery in an instant.

“I am Thromgash Bloodhand, and you belong to me from now on. You will soon learn that I am a fair and generous war chief. Therefore, I’ll let you choose how you wish to spend the night. You can either stay here with my warriors or join me in my tent for the night.

The idea of being bred by this massive, powerful orc was terrifying and exciting at the same time. I squirmed in his grasp, trying to free myself. "I won't join you, I won't...!"

I knew I had to resist, to at least _try_, even though it was likely futile.

***

I immediately dropped you like a sack of potatoes. My men were all over you in an instant. Your expensive clothes getting ripped from your body, exposing your naked skin, wet tongues licking and tasting your exotic perfumes and body oils, green cocks being revealed and pumped by eager green hands. Meanwhile, I sat down on a large, wooden chair and followed the savagery with great interest.

I gasped as the orcs overpowered me. I tried to struggle but it was pointless. Their tongues and hands were all over me, rubbing me everywhere. One of them roughly squeezed my breasts and licked them, sucking my nipples into his mouth.

"Oh gods," I cried, intense pleasure flooding me. I squirmed under their gasp, squeezing my legs together. The pleasure and itch inside my pussy was too great; I needed a thick cock to fill me.

The words in my own mind were so strange and foreign, but also exciting. I was thinking and acting like a common whore, but I couldn't stop myself.

I watched their leader where he sat, looking on with his cocky grin. As an orc cock was thrust into my mouth, which I willingly received... I dimly wondered why he wasn't joining in, himself.

***

My warriors knew how far they were allowed to go and what were able to get away with. Watching them suck on your breasts and force you to swallow their thick nut batter made me throb in anticipation and it wasn’t long until I stood up, threw off my clothes and towered over you as you were spread out for me on some furs on the ground.

I saw your eyes lock on to my giant shaft. While my warriors were huge, this one seemed ludicrously large in comparison. More animal than man. Its veins popping and precum glistening at the tip.

“Do you know why we orcs keep beating you humans? Sure we are stronger warriors but that’s not the only reason. It’s also a numbers game. Compared to your males, our seed is strong. We are able to make members from every humanoid race carry our offspring. And now I will breed you.”

Oh gods, he's going to breed me...

I could not tear my eyes from the throbbing, huge cock twitching before me. My legs spread seemingly of their own accord, my body betraying me. It seemed some primal, subconscious part of me wanted to be fucked and bred, filled up by this monstrous beast... who, up close and standing before me, was oddly... not as repulsive as I had previously thought. In some strange way I found him almost attractive.

But no, screamed the princess part of my brain, the part that knew this was totally wrong.

You can't want him, you can't want an orc to fuck you!

But I did.

The dripping wetness of my pussy, now open and inviting him in, was clear evidence of that.

The orcs held me for him, their grins only making me feel more whoreish, more like a breeding slave girl about to be used by their king for his pleasure.

"No, don't..." I said weakly, my eyes still glued to his huge shaft.

Next thing I knew he was breeding me, his thick orc cock piercing my tight wet pussy.  He slid in easily because I was very wet from the wild sex act taking place.  I felt so incredibly horny.  But also terrified at the thought of becoming this orc master’s sex slave…

There wasn’t much thinking going on for long, though.  Before I knew what was happening, my pussy was tightening around the orc’s thick cock as he pumped into me again and again in powerful, masculine thrusts.  I gazed up into his eyes, feeling his overwhelming dominance.  His eagerness to possess and own me.  To make me his slut… his whore…

And I wanted it. 

I wrapped my thighs around his hips and welcomed his pistoning cock deep inside me.  He kissed me roughly and possessively, his hand around my neck.  He fucked me faster, grunting, and I knew he was about to cum…

Thick ropes shot into my pussy as the masterful orc king released his seed inside my welcoming womb.  I gasped, feeling pleasure flood through my whole body.  I was cumming on his cock; I could not help myself. 

Any thoughts I had of my former life as a princess were now gone…
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