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I moaned into her lips as she sank down me.

If this was death, it was amazing. She worked down and down my dick. She took me to the hilt. I groaned at the warmth of her pussy around my shaft. She wiggled her hips from side to side. That felt so good to have her doing that. She gripped me with her wet snatch.

I slid my hands around her sides and down her back. I cupped her butt-cheeks. I kneaded her rump as she gripped me with her hot twat. She worked her cunt up my dick. I moaned into her lips. I didn't even know her name, and yet she was making love to me.

Her lips worked on mine.

She moaned into my mouth as she rode me.

I kneaded her rump, the mist spilling around us. It was just so wild to feel her doing that. She gripped my cock with her hot cunt. Her hot snatch massaged me. It was just a wonderful moment to have her working up and down me.

The heat of her snatch worked up and down my cock. She massaged me with all that she had. It was incredible to have her riding me like that. I loved every last second of that wonderful pussy caressing me. It was just so good to have her squeezing around me.

Just so awesome to have her sliding up and down my dick. She massaged me with her hot twat. It was incredible to have her working up and down my cock with all that hot twat. I whimpered, my fingers digging into her rump.

I broke the kiss and groaned out, “Yes, yes, yes!”

“Robert,” she moaned as she rode me, her white hair spilling around her face. She arched her back. She looked so young. Twenty or so with firm, round breasts that bounced as she rode me. “Oh, yes, yes, Robert!”

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Taming the Loving Goddess

Roger Slaven

The lamia's tail wrapped tight about my body, squeezing me. The breastplate I wore creaked, the metal groaning as she sought to crush the steel. She hissed at me, her ice-blue, slitted eyes stared into mine, bewitching me. My hands gripped her shoulders, struggling to keep her from biting me with her venomous fangs.

My body creaked as she sought to squeeze the life out of me. How did I get here? How did I end up in a fantasy world with monster girls that I had to tame?

How did I get into this insane situation? It started with a car accident.

~~*~~

I drove home through the dark, the fog thick. It spilled over the road with silvery tendrils, a horrible hopelessness pressing down on me. My car was almost out of gas, and I didn't have the money to fill up the rust bucket I drove.

In the passenger seat beside me was a plain urn, the best I could afford. It held my mother's ashes. Cancer had claimed her, leaving me alone in the world. No other family. No friends. Rent was due in a week. I would be out on the streets living in this piece of shit I drove.

What did it matter, though? Everything was as bleak as the fog swirling around me. It pressed into my car, wanting to strangle me. I just stared ahead, the mist swirling across the road. I was alone. It was such an awful feeling. I had—

A woman appeared out of the fog standing in the rode. Clothed in white, she almost vanished into the mist. Her hair was as white as the vapor roiling around her, but she was a young woman. I could see that in her face. Her blue eyes almost glowed.

“Shit!” I snarled and swerved.

My car skidded. Tires squealed. Then I was crashing off the road into the ditch. My car bounced. Glass shattered. Pain burst into my chest. I groaned and blinked. My engine ticked it as it cooled. Steam hissed. The sickly sweet smell of radiator fluid cooking on the engine block filled my nose. I groaned and stared down at my chest.

At why I hurt.

A thick branch had rammed through my windshield and plunged into my chest. I started at it. Blood soaked my clothes. That was it. I was dying. There was nothing to be done. Nothing at all. I could feel my life slipping away from me.

No one would even care that I was dead. Not my landlord. Not my boss at Jack in the Box. Not my brain-dead coworkers. I would pass from this world, and no one would care. I slumped over, blood filling my mouth. I could breathe. There was this awful weight on my chest.

What was the point of living anyways? I had nothing. Maybe it was just better. I could see my mom. She believed in heaven. I closed my eyes, tears spilling down my cheek. Cold spread through my body, stealing away my life.

I wasn't afraid. I was just... relieved. It was over. I could rest. My life hadn't mattered for shit.

Warm hands cupped my face. The heat spread through my body. The hands lifted my head. I opened my eyes to stare into a woman's blue eyes. Mist spilled around her. The woman I had died to save. I should be angry her idiocy got me killed, but...

I witnessed love in her eyes. A deep and profound love. I shuddered at the intensity of it. I didn't understand what was going on, but I didn't feel afraid. I didn't feel sad. I just felt welcomed by her. I had no fear.

She kissed me.

I groaned at the heat of her lips. I felt no pain at all. I felt very good. I didn't have a branch impaled through my chest at all. I wasn't even sure I was in my car any longer. The woman straddled me. I was so confused. Had I died? Was this heaven?

Her tongue danced around in my mouth. The warmth washed through me. I felt so good as my hands reached out and touched her. I felt the warmth of her naked sides. She had lost her dress. Mist spilled around us. Washed over us. I groaned into her lips as she made out with me. She kissed me with such passion.

She released my cheek to reach her hand beneath us and grabbed my cock. It was hard. Naked. Her touch felt incredible. A woman was stroking up and down my dick. She pressed the wet lips of her pussy against the tip of my cock.

I moaned into her lips as she sank down me.

If this was death, it was amazing. She worked down and down my dick. She took me to the hilt. I groaned at the warmth of her pussy around my shaft. She wiggled her hips from side to side. That felt so good to have her doing that. She gripped me with her wet snatch.

I slid my hands around her sides and down her back. I cupped her butt-cheeks. I kneaded her rump as she gripped me with her hot twat. She worked her cunt up my dick. I moaned into her lips. I didn't even know her name, and yet she was making love to me.

Her lips worked on mine.

She moaned into my mouth as she rode me.

I kneaded her rump, the mist spilling around us. It was just so wild to feel her doing that. She gripped my cock with her hot cunt. Her hot snatch massaged me. It was just a wonderful moment to have her working up and down me.

The heat of her snatch worked up and down my cock. She massaged me with all that she had. It was incredible to have her riding me like that. I loved every last second of that wonderful pussy caressing me. It was just so good to have her squeezing around me.

Just so awesome to have her sliding up and down my dick. She massaged me with her hot twat. It was incredible to have her working up and down my cock with all that hot twat. I whimpered, my fingers digging into her rump.

I broke the kiss and groaned out, “Yes, yes, yes!”

“Robert,” she moaned as she rode me, her white hair spilling around her face. She arched her back. She looked so young. Twenty or so with firm, round breasts that bounced as she rode me. “Oh, yes, yes, Robert!”

Her hot cunt squeezed about me. She massaged me with that hot flesh as her cunt massaged my cock, bringing me closer and closer to my first eruption in a woman. I was so aware that I wore no condom. This was just so incredible.

She plunged her pussy down my cock and slid back up me. A gorgeous woman rode my dick. It was wild. She licked her lips, her blue eyes almost glowing with her passion. I shuddered as she slammed her cunt down on my dick.

“Please, please,” she moaned. “Oh, please, that's so good!”

“It is!” I whimpered. “I... I... Shit, you're going to make me cum!”

“Good,” she moaned and kissed me again.

Her breasts rubbed into my chest, her nipples so hard. She plunged her cunt down my cock, taking me to the root. The pressure in my nuts swelled and swelled. She felt so good around me. I just wanted to spurt every last blast of cum I had into her twat.

She broke the kiss and smiled down at me as she plunged her cunt down my dick. She took me to the hilt. I shuddered, so close to erupting in her. My cock throbbed in her pussy. She felt incredible as she slid back up me.

“Robert!” she moaned and engulfed my dick. “Yes!”

Mist swirled around her, washing over her breasts, as she bucked. Her pussy writhed around my dick. I gasped at the heat of her sucking at me. It was just incredible. I threw back my head and snarled out in pleasure.

I erupted into her cunt.

I flooded her pussy with all that I had. It was just incredible to erupt into her cunt. She moaned, her twat spasming around my dick. It was amazing. The mist spilled around me, caressing me, cool against my hot flesh. Her twat milked me. It was incredible. Overwhelming.

Stars flashed across my vision as I groaned through the ecstasy. I dumped more and more jizz into her, pleasure slamming through me. I groaned at the warmth of it. Darkness washed over me, pulling me down into such comfortable bliss.

I shuddered and the ecstasy faded from me as I fell into...

~~*~~

I woke up in a bed.

I blinked in confusion. I could remember the cremation. Driving home. The helpless despair. The fog pressed down on me. The woman. The wreck. I blinked. I wasn't dead, right? I was on a bed with white sheets.

“Mmm,” the woman purred.

She was there, her white hair spilling around my legs as she crawled toward me, her blue eyes glowing. The room was so strange. It wasn't any place I had been. It felt ephemeral. Unreal. The wooden walls were faded. The throw rug on the floor felt dun, and the colors that made up the geometric pattern faded.

Only her blue eyes held real color in this world.

“Who are you?” I asked.

She grabbed my cock and opened her mouth.

She swallowed my dick. I groaned at her answer. It was incredible to feel her lips sliding over my cock. She suckled on me with such passion. She worked her mouth up and down my dick. I shuddered at that. It was just incredible to have her nursing on me.

She bobbed her head. She worked her lips up and down my cock. It was just an incredible moment to have her suckling on me like that. She nursed with everything that she had on me. Her tongue danced around my cock.

I groaned, looking up at the ceiling. It was bare rafters. This house felt old. And old fashioned. The furniture was heavy. Made of real wood not cheap particle board from IKEA with a veneer over it. This was hand-built. Ancient.

The mattress was firm. So was the pillow. I didn't care, though, as that sexy woman blew me. She worked her hot mouth up and down my cock. I shuddered, glancing at a window made of small panes of glass cut like diamonds and held in a lattice of metal. Fog rippled outside, washing against the window. Just a white nothingness.

“Is this Heaven?” I asked as the woman suckled on me. “Are you an angel?”

She purred in amusement around my cock and suckled harder on me. I groaned, my nuts twitching. I was so confused, but she felt so good nursing on my dick. Frankly, I didn't care where I was right now. This was better than my life had been before the crash.

So much better.

I felt good. So damned good. Not miserable. Not hopeless. I just relaxed and enjoyed this hot mouth working up and down my dick. This was an awesome place to be. Nothing else mattered more to me right now than her and her hot mouth.

She purred in delight, her tongue dancing around my cock. She suckled on me with force. I groaned, my back arching as I enjoyed the beauty of her angelic mouth. Her blue eyes stared up at me with such lust in them.

Such need.

“You crave me,” I groaned, sliding my fingers through her white hair.

She nodded around my cock, her eyes burning with her lust for me. For me! This was incredible. I loved it so much as she worked her mouth up and down my cock. My nuts twitched and throbbed as she swirled her tongue around my cock.

“Fuck, fuck, fuck,” I groaned as she worked her mouth up and down my dick.

My nuts twitched from the force of her suction. She drove me wild with that tongue. I loved every second of her working her mouth up and down my cock. She pleasured me with all that she had. It was just incredible to have her loving me.

Her tongue danced around the crown of my cock. I had never felt anything so good in my life. It was just awesome. A wonderful rush. She suckled on me with all her might, her cheeks hollowing. My balls twitched.

I groaned, my back arching as she loved me. I gripped her white hair, wanting to cum in her mouth. I just craved that so much. I wanted to flood her with all that I had. It would be just incredible to dump my load into her mouth.

“Oh, shit,” I groaned, my nuts twitching. “I'm going to cum!”

She suckled harder. She wanted me to cum in her mouth. She craved it. This wonderful angel desired my cum. My back arched as she worked her lips up and down my dick. She brought me closer and closer to erupting. My nuts twitched until...

“Yes!” I growled and erupted.

The pleasure slammed through me. That wonderful heat crashed into my mind. I shuddered through it all, the heat washing over my thoughts. It was just a perfect thing. A wonderful moment to have sweeping through me.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I growled as I dumped my cum into her mouth. “That's fucking it!”

She gulped down my jizz. She swallowed it all down. I loved her moaning as she did. It was just awesome to dump my load into her mouth. She nursed down every drop of cum that I had. It was fantastic. I loved every last second of it.

“Yes!” I growled and erupted one last time into her mouth. “Oh, fuck, yes, that's so good!”

I filled her mouth with my cum. I flooded her with all that I had. It was just so good to do that. The rapture burned through me as she kept nursing on me. She moaned around my cock, savoring every last drop of my cum.

She ripped her mouth off my dick and purred, “Mmm, Roger, yes, yes, you're just perfect.”

“Thanks,” I said as she crawled up my body. Her breasts swayed beneath her. They were round. Just perfect handfuls. I cupped one, squeezing my first tit. I groaned at the warmth of her in my hand. “Oh, thanks.”

She smiled and kept crawling up me. Her breasts swayed, her nipples pink and hard. I latched onto one, nursing on her nub. It felt so wonderful to have her in my mouth. She purred in delight, her hand stroking my head.

“Mmm, that's it, Roger,” she cooed. “Ooh, I need you so much!”

I loved hearing that. To be needed by a woman. I had been helpless to do anything for my mother, but I could help this woman. She needed me. I suckled hard on her nipple, reveling in having the nub in my mouth. It just felt so wonderful.

She ripped her nipple from my mouth and crawled up me. I gasped as she straddled my head. The sweet aroma of her pussy filled my nose. My mouth watered at how good she smelled. I just wanted to lick her. She winked at me and planted her cunt down on my mouth.

I groaned as her hot flesh rubbed on my face. She felt incredible. Tasted amazing.

I had watched a lot of porn, so... I licked her.

“Roger!” she gasped.

It was so hot hearing a woman crying out my name as I tongued her pussy. It was just incredible to lick her. I lapped at her as the bed creaked beneath us. She humped her shaved twat against my lips. Her breasts swayed above my head, her blue eyes glowing.

I lapped up her sweetness. She tasted so good. So amazing. She purred down at me. An angel. An angel who loved me. It was an incredible delight to have her rubbing her cunt on my face. I thrust my tongue into her flesh. I danced around in her.

“Ooh, ooh, just like that,” she moaned. “That's so good. You're driving me wild. Oh, that's it. I love what you're doing to me so much, Roger!”

“Good,” I groaned. I still didn't know the angel's name.

I plunged my tongue into her snatch. I swirled it around in her. She groaned, shuddering on me as I did that. It was so delicious to be in her sweet depths. Her hot twat squeezed down around my probing tongue. She ground on me, her lips soaking me in her juices.

“Oh, damn, that's good,” I groaned. “You taste amazing!”

“You feel amazing, Roger!” she moaned. “Oh, yes, yes, I felt you calling to me! Oh, eat me! Tame my pussy!”

I tongued her pussy. I would tame her. That felt like such an imperative to tame her cunt. I licked and lapped at her with all that I had. She groaned as I did that. My tongue flicked around in her. She tasted so good. I was so glad for that delight.

She arched her back, her boobs jiggling as I pleasured her. I loved how she moaned out her delight. My hands gripped her rump. I squeezed her butt-cheeks like I had when she rode me in my car. She tossed her head, her white hair flying.

She was so young to have hair the color of snow.

So youthful.

Her blue eyes burned with her delight as her slender body trembled on me. Her hairless pussy ground on my face. She groaned, her firm tits jiggling. They were so hot to watch as she ground that amazing pussy on my face.

I licked and lapped at her with all that I had. I tongued her with everything. I just wanted her to drown me. She groaned, her head tossing from side to side. She moaned as I swirled my tongue around in her snatch.

“Oh, that's it!” she moaned. “Roger! Yes!”

Her pussy juices gushed out of her cunt.

She bucked on me as she drowned me with her pussy cream. I groaned in delight, licking up her passion. Her sweetness bathed my taste buds. More of her juice spilled around my cheeks and down my chin. I breathed in her passions as she squirmed on me.

I licked up all that delight that gushed out of her pussy. It was so good to lick and lap at her. She groaned, her head tossing from side to side as she climaxed on me. I made her cum. It was so hot. I licked and lapped at her.

“Oh, oh, Roger, I'm yours!” she moaned. “Yours!”

“Mine?” I groaned.

“You tamed me!” she gasped and slid down my body.

Tamed her? I didn't know what that meant, but she was pressing her body on mine. She kissed me with such hot lips. This sweet angel needed me for something. She tasted her own pussy cream on my lips, moaning.

I was still hard despite cumming in her mouth. I had this wave of stamina that felt inhuman. I groaned and rolled her over. I felt stronger, too. Something had changed in me. Maybe because this was heaven.

She squirmed beneath me, her lips dancing on mine. She was such a treat to kiss. She moaned into my lips as I nuzzled my cock into her pussy lips. I found her hot flesh and thrust into her twat. I fucked into her hard. Deep.

She moaned beneath me, holding me tight. Her breasts rubbed against my chest. I was making love to this sweet angel. I groaned and broke the kiss as I thrust in and out of her cunt. She whimpered and moaned, holding me tight to her.

“Is this heaven?” I asked.

“No, no, this is my abode!” she moaned. “My home! Yes, yes, tame my pussy again, Roger! Tame me with that big dick!”

Big cock? I had a big cock?

Her pussy squeezed down around me as I pumped away at her. She felt so amazing beneath me I loved thrusting away at her twat. I pumped into her cunt hard and deep. She clamped down on me as I did that. She held me tight in her snatch.

I loved the feel of her around me. She had such a silky grip. It was just amazing to fuck her like this. To pump away at her cunt with all that I had. She trembled beneath me. She held me tight as I buried deep and hard into her cunt.

“Oh, oh, oh,” she moaned. “That's it. That's so good! Just like that. Fuck my pussy just like that. I love it so much!”

“Good!” I groaned, pumping in and out of her cunt. I fucked her hard and fast. I slammed into her twat with everything that I had. “Oh, yes, yes, that's good. That's so good. Shit, I love that. I love it so much!”

“Good, good, good!” she moaned, squeezing her cunt down on my dick. “Oh, wow, that's so good. That's amazing. You're driving me wild! Yes!”

“Good,” I groaned, pumping away at her. “Oh, that's so good. That's just incredible. Squeeze that cunt around my cock. Shit, shit, that's it. That's so amazing! Fuck!”

She smiled up at me. Her eyes burned so hot as I fucked her hard and fast. I thrust into her snatch with everything that I had. It was just incredible to pound her snatch with such force. She felt amazing around my dick. Just so incredible.

“Fuck!” I growled. “Oh, fuck, that's good. That's so good!”

“It is!” she moaned, her pussy clamping down on my cock. “Oh, Roger! Oh, you're incredible. Yes, yes, tame my pussy! Tame me!”

I wanted to tame her pussy so badly. I thrust away at her cunt as she trembled beneath me. This sweet angel hugged me to her breasts. I kissed her again, my lips melting to hers as my nuts slapped into her taint.

I loved how she gripped me. She held me tight with her cunt. I groaned, pounding her snatch with all that I had. She trembled beneath me, holding me tight with her pussy. I buried deep and hard into her cunt, her pussy clamping down on me.

She squealed into my lips.

It was incredible to have her do that. I loved the way her pussy spasmed around my cock. She rippled about me. It was just awesome to have her snatch convulsing around me. I pumped into her twat with all that I had.

I erupted into her tamed pussy.

“I'm yours!” she cried out as my cum flooded her pussy. “Roger! Roger! You're my champion!”

“Yes!” I growled, not caring about the words, just the ecstasy exploding from my cock and flooding her pussy.

I pumped blast after blast of cum into her pussy. I groaned with each blast of jizz I fired into her. I flooded her with all that I had. It was just so good to have it rushing out of me. I trembled on her. She groaned, her pussy rippling around my dick.

She felt so good spasming around my dick. I loved her convulsing around me. It was just amazing to have all that heat rushing through me. I groaned, savoring her pussy spasming about my dick. It was just awesome to have the heat rushing through me.

I groaned with each blast of cum into her pussy. I loved the heat sweeping through me. She felt so incredible about my cock. It was just awesome to have her milking me. She moaned beneath me as I emptied my balls into her.

I collapsed on her, panting in delight. It just felt so good to have her beneath me. “Angel, that's incredible.”

“I'm not an angel,” she purred. “I'm your Goddess. You are my champion, Sir Roger.”

“Goddess?” I gasped, lifting up on my elbows. “What?”

“You have the honor of taming Achlys, Goddess of Mist and Grief.” Her blue eyes brimmed with such aching pain. Tears gathered in the corners of her eyes. “I need your help, Sir Roger. Desperately.”

“Help?” I asked, so confused.

“To save the monster girls. Mania has driven them mad. They are killing the races, and they are fighting back. They are dying. Being exterminated because of Mania.”

Monster girls? What had I fallen into? This was like some Anime where the main character dies in the beginning and ends up in another world where... he is given powers. She called me a champion. Shit, what had I gotten myself into.

“What is mania?” I asked.

“She is a goddess,” Achlys said. “Mania, Goddess of Madness and Chaos. She wars against my mother, Bia, the Goddess of Force and Motherhood.”

“I... What?”

“Before anything, there existed only two things,” Achlys said, shifting beneath me. My cock was still in her pussy. “Just Chaos and Force. Mania and Bia.”

“Right,” I said. It made no sense to me.

“Bia gathered chaos and forged it into order. She stole from Mania to birth life, and Mania has hated her ever since. Bia gave birth to the four Terrestrial Goddesses, who are myself and my three sisters. Then Bia created the Races: humans, elves, dwarves, and halflings. To oppose this, Mania created the monster girls. Monstrous women that were supposed to exterminate the Races, but Bia tamed them.”

“Okay,” I said. “And now...”

“Mania has found a way to poison the monster girls. They have gone mad unless they can be tamed again. You have to help them. You have to tame them.”

“Me?” I asked. It was all so insane. Tame monster girls.

“Please, please, I love the monster girls. I took pity on them. Even though they were tamed in the past, the Races feared them. Rejected them. They haunted the wild lands. The forests. The mountains. The misty meadows. I am the Goddess of Mist and Grief. Those who are lonely and desperate are in my care.”

“Oh,” I said, shifting on her. I rolled off her and said. “So, I really died.”

“You would have died,” she said, snuggling up to me, “but I felt your despair. You're an outworlder. You will have power. I can feel that Bia is so strong in you. Force swells in you. The ability to create order out of chaos. To master the natural world and tame it like a man tames his garden. You can save them before they're exterminated. Before they are forced to hurt more of the Races.”

“Okay,” I said. Tame monster girls. “These are like... the monster girls in anime, right? Sexy girls that just have monster parts.”

“They are all female,” she said. “Attractive. They reproduce with men normally, so they have all the parts. Breasts. Pussies. Some are more human in appearance than others, but they are all beautiful to me. I hope they will be to me.”

“Okay,” I said. I had been brought to a fantasy world by a sexy goddess who needed my help. It was like Konosuba or something, only this goddess wasn't a lazy, whiny airhead. She was sexy. She had made me feel so good. She wanted me to be her champion.

Me!

“I'll do it,” I said. “Sure. How, though? I'm not a fighter.”

“You merely have to tame them with your cock,” she purred. “Then you bring them into my house. This is Mist House. My home. It is found wherever my mists extend. It was how I was able to bring you from your world to mine and mend your wounds.”

“Okay,” I said. “Just have to tame her with my cock. That doesn't sound hard.”

“We have to move fast,” Achlys said as she rose out of bed. Her white hair spilled long down her back to her heart-shaped rump. She moved to a stand. There was a breastplate on it with thick, leather pants beneath it. Leaning against the wall was around shield, like something a Greek warrior would use. Hanging on the wall above it was a bullwhip. Indiana Jones's favorite weapon.

“Your armament, Sir Roger,” said the goddess.

“No sword?” I asked as I rose from the bed, naked.

“Sword?” She looked aghast. “You're to tame the monster girls, not to kill them. No, no, the whip is the perfect thing. You'll have to dominate them. They might need to be punished for being such naughty monster girls.”

My dick lurched at that. “Okay, I can do that.”

She nodded and grabbed the leather pants. She knelt and held them for me. She helped me dress. I slipped into the leather pants, feeling the stiff material sliding up my legs. She kissed the tip of my cock before closing my pants.

“That's the only sword you need,” she said and winked at me. “You are well armed, Sir Roger.”

My cheeks burned. “Thanks.” I flashed her a cocky grin. “So, I'm hung, huh?”

“Oh, yes,” she purred and laced up my pants.

She held me with my wool socks and heavy boots. She laced those up before strapping settle plates to my shins. Greaves, I believed those were called. She buckled on my armor. It was sexy being dressed by a naked goddess.

She pulled on a shirt before she strapped on the breastplate. She cinched it tight with straps at the shoulders and sides. She helped me down metal bracers to guard my forearms, but my upper arms were bare. It had weight, but...

It rode on me.

She handed me a shield and whip, smiling. “My, my, yes, you shall tame the monster girls. Mmm, the lamia will be yours. You shall mate with her and bring her back into my home to live in my home. She will be a part of your harem and give you strength.”

“Strength?” I asked.

“Every woman you tame will give you a perk,” she purred, winking at me. “Even if they're not a monster girl.”

“What perk did I gain from taming a goddess?” I asked, smiling at Achlys.

I meant it as a joke, but she grinned at me. “Why strength and endurance? You shall have the stamina to satisfy a monster girl fully. Now, this way.”

She led me out of her bedroom. The house was the same wooden construction, everything faded and dull. The floors were bare wood, aged. A hallway led to a stair down to the first floor. The stairs were the same bare wood with a railing held up by balustrades. A large throw rug sat on the floor before the double doors that led outside. Mist swirled there.

“You can summon my front door whenever you need it,” she said as she followed me down. “I can move you to wherever you need to go. My mists are everywhere.”

“Is it misty everywhere in the world?” I asked.

“No,” she said. “But what is mist. You come from a materialistic world. Very scientific.”

“Uh, water vapor that's started to condense because of atmospheric conditions,” I said. “Temperature differences, I believe. They're clouds just on the ground.”

“Mmm, and there's hardly a place in the world where there is no moisture in the air,” she said. “Where the potential for fog is not present even if the conditions are rare.” She opened the door. Fog swirled. Shouts echoed. A snake hissed. “Save the lamia. Tame her pussy and bring her here.”

I nodded and stepped out of the mist house.

The fog spilled around me and revealed a forest. Trees rose up around me. It looked not much different from the forests back in my world except there were men in armor here. One of them held a sword and shield. He was in full platemail, covered from head to foot in armor.

Facing him was a woman who’s lower half was a snake. A lamia like Mii from Monster Musume. This lamia had blue scales for her snake half, her tail slithering on the ground as she advanced on the knight. Her skin was pale and her hair flowed behind her, the same hue as her scales. She wore no clothing, her large breasts bouncing. She hissed as she rushed the knight.

She swung her tail in a blur. It struck the knight's shield. He stumbled back. Her next blow battered back his sword. He nearly tripped on a log. Her tail struck again, a blur. It slammed into his breastplate, crushing the steel.

“Sir Magnes!” one of the soldiers with a conical helm and spear shouted. He rushed up, lowering his weapon.

The lamia spat something thick and green. It slammed into the man's face. He shouted and fell back from the poison or the venom. He spasmed on the ground as she attacked the knight with her tail, battering into his shield.

What the fuck had I gotten into?

The lamia's next blow split the kite-shaped shield the knight wore and knocked him down. He lay there, his arms and legs flailing. More soldiers rushed forward. One stabbed his spear at the lamia. She wrapped her tail around the haft and wrenched it from his hands. She thrust it back at him, but his chainmail stopped the tip from biting.

Two more soldiers dragged Sr. Magnes away, his armor clattering. The lamia hissed at them before she turned her attention to me. Her ice-blue eyes focused on me with such an intensity. With a hypnotic madness. It was hard to look away from her.

She spat her poison at me.

I blocked with my shield. It struck with a wet splat and sizzled on the metal. I swallowed, fear coursing through me. What the fuck was I doing here? How could I do anything to a lamia? She just beat the shit out of that knight.

“You have the power to dominate,” whispered in my mind.

I glanced at the whip. I had to use it. I lowered the shield. She smiled at me, slithering toward me. Her big boobs swayed back and forth. She did have a pussy. A wet slit right above the start of her scales. Pink petals just waiting to blossom.

I drew back the whip and cracked it at her. It made a satisfying sound. She stopped before me, her eyes on me. I had just missed her. I drew back for another strike as her tail coiled beneath her. She slithered forward into range.

I attacked. The whip cracked across her breasts. I left a line of red across both her tits. Her hand shot out, though. She seized my whip with her hand and jerked it out of my unprepared grasp. I gaped at her, shocked she had done that.

Before I could think what to do next, her tail lashed out at me.

Metal rang as her tail struck my shield. The blow was so hard, I stumbled back. I didn't really know how to use a shield. My hand smarted from the attack, and I released the handle of the shield. It clattered to the ground.

“Fuck,” I gasped as her tail whipped out again.

I lifted my arms before she struck. Her tail wrapped around my waist and squeezed. She yanked me toward her. I gasped as my breastplate groaned as she crushed me. Her beautiful lips parted, revealing sharp fangs dripping in poison.

I grabbed her shoulders to keep her from biting me, wondering how the fuck I got in this situation. Right, the car accident. Achlys chose me. She thought I could do this, but it didn't seem like a real possibility with her squeezing down on me.

My armor groaned as she flicked out her tongue. The forked end brushed my lips. Her slitted eyes brimmed with madness. Mania's touch was on her. I had to fight for my life. Metal deformed. The armor bit into my side.

“Fuck!” I growled.

She snapped her head down to bite my neck. I grabbed a fistful of her hair to yank her back. I had to seize control of her. Tame her. Somehow. She hissed at me, her slitted eyes burning with such hatred for me. She was so angry at me.

How could I tame her? I was wrapped up in her. She squeezed her tail around my body. My armor popped. More steel dug into my side. It grew harder to breathe as she squeezed about my armor. I felt like I was about to explode. The pressure grew and grew in my chest.

I had to do something. How could I tame her? I had my hands free, but one was gripping her hair to keep her from biting me. Her lips were full and so kissable. She had big breasts that bounced as we tousled. I had to make a move.

I had never made a move. I was a fucking incel. I only watched porn. Weren't tits sensitive? Didn't massaging a girl's breast turn her on? Get her in the mood. Why did guys do while making out with those hotties? I had to do something.

I grabbed the lamia's tit. I squeezed her full breast. She was so soft and heavy. Not firm like Achlys. The lamia had much bigger breasts than my Goddess. The monster girl had pink nipples that hardened as I massaged her.

She hissed at me, her eyes narrowing.

Her tail squeezed harder.

“Fuck!” I growled at the pain. I had to kiss her. That sounded so insane, but... YOLO.

I kissed the lamia. I gripped a fistful of her hair as my lips planted on hers. I had to show her that I was in charge. The mist swirled around us. Achlys was here, watching. I thrust my tongue into her mouth, feeling her sharp fangs.

They had retracted along the roof of her mouth like a rattlesnake. They weren't ready to be deployed. I tasted something acidic. Was that her venom? Venom had to be injected into the bloodstream. It didn't serve being ingested. That was what separated poison from venom.

I hoped that was true.

I squeezed the lamia's breast, kneading her big boob. The pressure on my chest waned. She growled into my mouth, her tongue brushing mine. I slid my thumb across her big boob and found her nipple. I massaged her hard nub.

She kissed me with more passion now. My armor creaked as her tail relaxed around my armor. She didn't release me, but she also wasn't crushing me. I released my grip on her hair and slid my hand down her pale back to find her butt-cheek

I groped her rump.

She had a nice ass. I squeezed her butt-cheek as I kissed her with passion. My dick throbbed. It was hot making out with a monster girl. The danger swept through me, filling my body with this rush of exhilaration.

Of adrenaline.

Her tail uncoiled from me. My armor groaned as her hands slid down my breastplate. Her nails scratched on it as she kissed me with such passion. Her eyes were squeezed shut. I gripped her butt-cheeks as her hands found the front of my pants.

She ripped open my fly. She was eager for it. Her hand grabbed my cock. She pulled me out. Her touch was cool on my dick. She was cold-blooded, I realized. Her body wasn't as warm as mine, I realized. It felt different.

She broke the kiss, her eyes still brimming with madness. She opened her mouth wide.

I didn't think. I acted.

I shoved her to her... well, she didn't have knees. I pushed her down, though, and rammed my cock into her mouth. I savored the wetness of her mouth engulfing my dick. Her lips sealed around my shaft. I could feel her folded up on the roof of her mouth. They pressed hard into my rod.

She could bite me.

“That's it, suck my dick,” I groaned. I had tamed her. “Suck it!”

She glared up at me, her slitted eyes brimming with madness. Her fangs twitched against my cock. She couldn't unfold them with my shaft in her mouth.

I gripped the sides of her head and held her there. She suckled on my cock, though. She nursed so hard on me. I gasped at the monster girl's touch. She felt amazing suckling on my rod. I shuddered, enjoying the lamia nursing on me.

I growled in delight as I pumped my cock slowly in and out of her mouth. I could not believe it. I had a monster girl sucking on my dick. Her tail thumped on the ground. It slithered around me, ready to attack me.

But she didn't. Not yet.

“That's right,” I growled. “I'm taming you!”

Her eyes sparkled with mad challenge. She suckled hard.

“Damn,” I groaned, savoring that delight.

It felt so wonderful to enjoy the lamia's blowjob. Her mouth warmed as she drank in my body heat. I gripped the sides of her head, in charge. She submitted to the blowjob, but there was something in her eyes that promised I would pay when I pulled my dick out of her mouth.

That was for later. First, I had to cum in her mouth.

I savored her lips sealed tight about my dick. Unlike Achlys, she didn't lick me with her tongue. She just suckled on me. I could see it in the lamia's eyes: she craved my cum as much as she wanted to kill me.

The exhilaration swept through me as I pumped away at her mouth. She suckled so hard. My nuts twitched with the building pressure in them. I could not believe this was my life now. Just an hour ago, it seemed, I had been at the end of my rope.

Now I felt so alive.

I had a purpose.

A goddess.

“That's it, Lamia,” I growled. “I'm going to tame that pussy with my big dick!”

She purred around my cock as if she was daring me to try. I loved it. She suckled hard on me, her lips sliding up and down my cock. The need to cum built and built with her every suckle. She pleasured me with her delicious mouth.

I rose toward my climax.

The ache swelled at the tip of my cock.

I growled in delight, gripping the sides of her head as I fucked my cock in and out of her warm mouth. She suckled hard, her cheeks hollowing with her passion. She craved my jizz. My balls twitched, so full of my cum. I was ready to explode.

“Shit!” I growled and erupted.

I pumped the lamia's mouth full of my cum. The pleasure shot through my body. Rapture crashed into my mind as I filled the lamia's mouth with my cum. I grunted with each eruption. The bliss swept through me. It was just so good.

I grunted again and again. I filled her mouth up with my spunk. I loved flooding her with all the jizz that I had. It was just such an amazing moment. I shuddered through the rapture, loving this bliss slamming through me.

“Shit, shit, shit!” I growled. “Oh, shit, that's good. That's so good!”

I pumped more and more blasts of my cum into her mouth. The lamia gulped them down. The mist ripped around us, so encouraging. The soldiers and the knight were shouting in the distance. The fog spilled through the woods as I dumped my spunk into that delicious mouth.

The lamia gulped down my cum. Her tail thumped on the ground as I unloaded again and again. I filled her up as she swallowed every drop. I loved this heat rushing through me. Stars flashed across my vision as I enjoyed this delight.

My nuts twitched with the rapture as I emptied my load into her mouth.

“Fuck,” I growled, savoring that delight.

I gripped her head as she kept sucking on my hard dick. I didn't go soft. I had stamina. She felt so good. I sucked in a deep breath, my heart pounding. I knew that I would have to do more to tame her. I would have to fuck her pussy.

That meant I would have to rip my cock out of her mouth.

I would have to release her head.

“Shit,” I groaned as I stared down at her.

She winked at me. Even through her madness, she knew what I had to do. Her tail coiled. She was ready to attack. I drew in a deep breath, my body buzzing with the afterglow of my orgasm. Her fangs twitched against my dick, ready to unfurl and pierce me.

She wanted to kill me.

I wanted to tame her pussy.

“Fuck it,” I growled and ripped my cock out of her mouth.

The lamia attacked.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for Taming the Lamia's Mad Passion!

If you liked this hot read, check out Reed James's Patreon!


Sneak Preview of “Hot Passion in Another World”

This was insane. Gorgeous, beautiful, enticing, and insane.

The succubus wiggled her ass at me. She shook her naked rump at me. Between her pale and slender thighs peeked the tight, bald slit of her tight slit twat. It gleamed with her excitement. The beads of her pussy juices coated her flesh. Thrusting out from her tailbone was her tail. It was long and slim save at the tip where it formed a spade-like shape. A classic devil's tail. It swished around back and forth with her excitement. Bat-like wings extended from her shoulder blades. They fluttered and quivered with eagerness.

“Take me!” she said in this impossibly familiar voice. But it couldn't be her. She couldn't be here. And she couldn't be a succubus. She looked over her shoulder at me, that cute and elfin face transformed into something wanton and sensual.

Something full of pure sex that had twisted that innocent visage into something that had my dick throbbing. My cock pulsed and throbbed with my excitement. My chest rose and fell, my dick throbbing hard with the depraved excitement for her. Small devil horns thrust out of her fiery hair that spilled around her face.

“I'm so horny!” she moaned. “I'm yours now! You can fuck me all you want, big bro!” She called me big bro as a joke. We weren't related but lived in the same dorm. It always had my dick throbbing hard when she called me it.

“God,” I groaned as her tail thrust at me. She wrapped it around my cock and pulled me towards her. I came closer and closer to ramming into her pussy. To slamming into her juicy twat. My heart pounded in my chest as I shifted forward on my bed. Around me, the stone walls of my dungeon loomed. The room I had created with my magic.

“You can do this,” moaned Lana Fulmine from behind me. She pressed her large breasts into my back. I felt the tingling crackle of her electricity coursing through my body. She was a lightning sprite, another type of monster girl that I had made. My first creation after I came to this world.

Her hands slid over my chest. She caressed the two glyphs that were now tattooed over my heart. Lightning and Darkness. I shuddered as she stroked the sources of my new magical powers. My dick twitched even more. The succubus pressed the tip of my cock against her pussy lips.

“Just slam into me and make me explode!” gasped the cute and wicked succubus. “I know you've always wanted to fuck me.”

I swallowed. Just a week ago, I had been a normal college student attending the University of Washington. That was before I was struck by a bolt of lightning and sent into another world. A fantasy world where magic and monsters, heroes and villains lived.

I had fought. Killed. I had defended my life from an invader. And now I had this impossible and gorgeous and delicious delight before me. My bratty dormmate aching for me to slide into her pussy and fuck her.

It had all started with a dream...

If you want to read more, click here for Hot Passion in Another World (Dungeon Builder's Harem Book 1)!
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