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Naughty Excerpt from “The Nubile Chambermaid's Loving Passion”

“Mmm,” she purred. “Just lube up, though, I meant you to fuck my asshole.”

“Really?” I asked.

“I felt your eyes on me, Roger,” she purred. “You won me. You tamed me with your cock. Mmm, enjoy me every way you want. There's time before you have to return.”

I smiled as my cock throbbed in her hot pussy. “Yes, my goddess. I'll fuck you hard up the ass.”

She purred in delight as I pulled my cock out of her twat. I emerged dripping. I slid up her taint and found her anal ring. I pushed against her. She moaned as I did that. Her anal ring stretched and stretched to take me before I popped into her backdoor.

“Yes, Roger!” she moaned.

“Damn,” I groaned, savoring the heat of her bowels engulfing my dick. “Shit!”

I sank deeper and deeper into the goddess's asshole. I enjoyed every second of that delight. It was so much fun to slide into her anal sheath. She felt incredible around me. I slid my hands up her sides and found her round breasts. I kneaded those perky mounds as she moaned in delight.

I bottomed out in her asshole. I loved the feel of her bowels around me. She wiggled her hips, feeling so good as she did that. I loved it immensely. I drew back my cock. She moaned her passion as her bowels clamped down on me. She massaged me with her amazing anal sheath.

I loved it as I thrust back into her bowels. I filled her up with my dick. She gasped as I pumped away at her bowels. She massaged me with her amazing anal sheath. It was just incredible to plow into her over and over again.

“Yes, yes, yes,” she moaned as I fucked her hard and fast. I reveled in this delight. I plowed into her with deep and hard thrusts. It was incredible to enjoy her bowels. She whimpered, her hips wiggling from side to side. “You're amazing!”

“I love hearing that!” I growled.

“You are, Roger!” she whimpered, her bowels clamping down on my cock. “Not only are you amazing, you're loved! I love you, Roger!”

To find out what happens next, read on!
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The Nubile Chambermaid's Loving Passion

Roger Slaven

I woke up between a goddess and a lamia.

That was the life I now lived in a fantasy world, summoned here by the Goddess of Mist and Grief, Achlys. She lay on my right side, her white hair spilling over my chest. On my other side was the lamia Fidi, her light-blue hair also tumbling over my torso. She was cooler than the goddess and clung to me for my warmth. She looked human from the waist up, but she had a long snake's tail.

And fangs.

“Isn't she a precious thing,” purred Achlys, lifting her head. “Thank you for rescuing her from Mania's curse.”

“Yeah,” I said. “Glad to tame her.”

She kissed me. The goddess's lips melted against mine with such love and passion. I was so lucky to have her. I had a home, her Mist House, and now I had a lamia. I was special, chosen by Achlys and blessed by her.

She had given me a cock that could tame monster girls, my gift from the goddess.

There was another goddess named Mania, the Goddess of Chaos, who cursed all the monster girls in this world. They were all insane and attacked mankind—and maybe other races, I wasn't sure yet. Achlys hated that these sweet creatures were being hunted by knights and adventurers.

So she summoned me to fix it.

I wasn't sure what my cock alone could do, but I was willing to give it a try.

“Mmm, you have to return to the tent,” Achlys said when she broke the kiss.

“Right,” I said and smiled as she rolled out of bed. She was a graceful thing. Though her hair was white, she looked young. My age. Barely twenty. An angelic creature with her long, snowy hair that fell down to her rump.

The tent? Right, right, I was with this group of soldiers. The knight wasn't happy with me. I had stolen his thunder by defeating the lamia before him. I wasn't sure if that was a problem. His soldiers saw me as a hero. They had given me a tent that I needed to return to.

We left Fidi asleep in the bed. She grabbed my pillow, hugging it to her breasts. Her tail draped off the end of the bed, the tip twitching as she slept. Achlys's swayed before me. I followed her, staring at her rump. She had a gorgeous ass. My cock was so hard for her. I just wanted to love her.

To take her hard and fuck her one more time.

She descended the stairs. Her house had this old-fashioned feel to it. No, just old. Everything was faded like the Mist House had remained empty for a long time. She reached the bottom of the stairs and headed for the door, her breasts quivering

She smiled at me, her eyes blue and deep. She headed for the door. Due to magic, I guessed, it would lead to the tent. She had just opened it, the door appearing out of mist. It was her domain. She reached the door and grabbed the knob.

Achlys glanced at me over her shoulder. She had this wicked gleam. Then she thrust out her rump at me and wiggled it. I shuddered, her white hair spilling off her sides. She was such a breathtaking creature. My dick throbbed. I just had to...

Fuck her.

I gripped her hips and nuzzled my cock into her pussy. I slid into her, bringing a throaty moan from the goddess's lips. Achlys clamped her cunt down on my cock. She felt incredible as I slid to the hilt in her. It was just magical.

“Mmm,” she purred. “Just lube up, though, I meant you to fuck my asshole.”

“Really?” I asked.

“I felt your eyes on me, Roger,” she purred. “You won me. You tamed me with your cock. Mmm, enjoy me every way you want. There's time before you have to return.”

I smiled as my cock throbbed in her hot pussy. “Yes, my goddess. I'll fuck you hard up the ass.”

She purred in delight as I pulled my cock out of her twat. I emerged dripping. I slid up her taint and found her anal ring. I pushed against her. She moaned as I did that. Her anal ring stretched and stretched to take me before I popped into her backdoor.

“Yes, Roger!” she moaned.

“Damn,” I groaned, savoring the heat of her bowels engulfing my dick. “Shit!”

I sank deeper and deeper into the goddess's asshole. I enjoyed every second of that delight. It was so much fun to slide into her anal sheath. She felt incredible around me. I slid my hands up her sides and found her round breasts. I kneaded those perky mounds as she moaned in delight.

I bottomed out in her asshole. I loved the feel of her bowels around me. She wiggled her hips, feeling so good as she did that. I loved it immensely. I drew back my cock. She moaned her passion as her bowels clamped down on me. She massaged me with her amazing anal sheath.

I loved it as I thrust back into her bowels. I filled her up with my dick. She gasped as I pumped away at her bowels. She massaged me with her amazing anal sheath. It was just incredible to plow into her over and over again.

“Yes, yes, yes,” she moaned as I fucked her hard and fast. I reveled in this delight. I plowed into her with deep and hard thrusts. It was incredible to enjoy her bowels. She whimpered, her hips wiggling from side to side. “You're amazing!”

“I love hearing that!” I growled.

“You are, Roger!” she whimpered, her bowels clamping down on my cock. “Not only are you amazing, you're loved! I love you, Roger!”

“I love you, too,” I groaned, my cock hammering her asshole hard and fast. I loved her and Fidi.

I savored that hot asshole gripping my dick. It was amazing to fuck her with everything that I had. She wiggled her hips, stirring her bowels around my rod. I plowed into her, so glad I could tame her and monster girls. She was amazing.

She squeezed her bowels around my cock. She felt amazing around my cock. I loved the way she held me tight. She felt amazing around my rod. I loved the way she held me tight. She felt so amazing around my rod.

I loved how she massaged me with her hot flesh. It was just incredible to pump away at her like this. I hammered her bowels with everything that I had. She whimpered, my hands gripping her breasts. She felt incredible. I rose toward that moment when I would cum in her bowels

I would flood her with all that I had.

“Yes!” I gowned, slamming into her anal sheath. “Oh, that's so good. That's just amazing. Fuck!”

“Oh, my champion!” she groaned.

I loved being her champion. I was so proud to serve her. I pounded her asshole as the pressure swelled in my nuts. I slammed into her as I heard a slithering behind me. I glanced back to see Fidi rushing down the stairs, her big boobs bouncing.

“Roger!” she cried and flung herself at me.

She hugged me from behind. I kissed her over my shoulder, her cool body drinking in my heat. I buried into Achlys's asshole with hard strokes. She squeezed her hot flesh around me. She felt incredible around me.

“Oh, that's it, my champion,” she whimpered as her asshole went wild around me. “I love you, Roger!”

I groaned into Fidi's lips as my goddess's anal sheath rippled around my cock. I buried to the hilt in her bowels, the pressure in my nuts bursting out of me. It was so incredible. I growled and erupted into her bowels.

I flooded her anal sheath with all my jizz.

The heat swept through me. It was just so good to have all that ecstasy rushing through my body. I milked her cum out of my bowels. It was so hot to do that. I loved every last second of that heat washing through me.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I groaned, breaking the kiss as I dumped my load into Achlys's asshole.

“Flood her!” squealed Fidi as I spurted more and more cum into the goddess's bowels.

I shuddered through my orgasm. The heat swept through me. It was just so exciting to keep erupting. I filled her bowels up with my cum. I flooded her with all my jizz. The heat swept out of me. I groaned with the dizzying pleasure that washed through me.

It was so fantastic to have all that passion rushing through me. I groaned, that hot anal sheath spasming around me a few more times. Achlys shuddered as I erupted into her one last time. I trembled in Fidi's arms.

“Mmm,” Achlys purred and opened the door.

Mist spilled from the entrance and washed over my tent. It was still dark. The goddess slid off my cock and stepped out of the way. She stroked my cheek and kissed me on the lips. I savored the feel of her on me.

“Have a blessed day,” she said. “May the mists hug you in my love. Wherever they are found, so am I.”

“Take care,” I said. “Fidi, I love you, too.”

“Yay!” she squealed as I broke from her and stepped into my tent. The door closed and the mist washed over me. I had clothes in here to wear.

I reached for the britches when Achlys said in my mind, “Practice summoning your monster girl. Think of her appearing.”

I thought about her, picturing her. Mist spilled off my body and flowed across my bedroll. The white fog formed into the shape of Fidi. Then she was there for real. She gasped in delight and clapped her hands together, her boobs jiggling. Her lower half melded into her scaled tail. Her pussy, above her tail, dripped with juices.

“You can send her back the same way,” Achlys said in my mind. “Just focus on returning her to Mist House.”

“Wait!” Fidi said. “I want to please him first!”

My dick lurched at the idea.

~~*~~

Fidi the Lamia

“I suppose there's time,” Achlys said. “But if someone comes, you must send her back. If they see her with you, well, they might get the wrong idea.”

Roger nodded.

I squealed in delight. And slithered around him. I pressed my boobs into his hot back. I loved how warm he was. My nipples throbbed against him. I was so happy to slither up his back and over her shoulder. He gasped in surprise as I slid down her chest toward his cock.

“Damn,” he groaned. “I did not expect that. You're like a snake.”

“I'm a lamia!” I huffed and pressed my pussy into his lips. “Snakes don't do this!”

I swallowed his dirty dick and savored the flavor of the Goddess's asshole. It was so nice to enjoy. I worked my lips up and down his shaft, suckling hard on him. He groaned, his cock twitching in my mouth. He tongued my pussy at the same time.

He licked at me with passion. His tongue stroked through my folds as I moaned around his cock. His dick was so warm. His cum would be molten hot. I could not wait for him to erupt into my mouth. That would be perfect.

“Damn,” he groaned into my pussy, his arms hugging me to my body. “Standing sixty-nine. Never even thought to put it on my bucket list. Glad to experience it.”

Bucket list? Humans said strange things, but...

He was my Master. He owned me—tamed me with this amazing cock. I suckled hard on him, wanting to polish him clean. I loved the sour flavor. I nursed with all my love, sliding my lips up and down his dirty cock.

The sour flavor faded. I loved the taste. Even better, though, was the salty flavor of my precum. I groaned, enjoying that wonderful night. It was so incredible to suckle on him. My cheeks hollowed as I worshiped him.

His tongue thrust into my pussy. He swirled around in me. It was so warm. My cunt drank in his heat as he stirred me up. My tail squeezed about his body. He was so amazing. I loved him with all my might. I had to drink his cum.

I had to cum myself.

My nipples throbbed against his hot flesh. I swirled my tongue around his rod as he licked at my flesh. My cunt melted about him. He stroked over my tongue. I moaned at the burst of heat. He made me feel so amazing.

He was just so wondrous that way. I was so glad for him. This was all so amazing. He plunged his tongue into the depths of my cunt. It was a glorious delight. He licked and lapped at my twat with all his passion.

He was so glorious at it. His tongue stroked my bud. I hissed around his cock and suckled hard. He nibbled on my clit. My orgasm built and built. I moaned, rising toward that wonderful moment. I squeezed my tail about him.

“Fuck,” he growled. “That's it, Fidi. I love you!”

He erupted.

The first blast of his molten cum splashing the roof of my mouth set me off. I detonated with delight. My pussy convulsed, gushing juices that soaked his lips. I bathed him with my juices as I gulped down his delicious jizz.

So much hot spunk flooded my mouth. I swallowed it all, loving how he dumped more and more blasts of his cum into my mouth. It all melted down my throat, just a perfect treat for me to enjoy. I shivered in delight at this spunk.

“Damn,” he groaned, his tongue flicking through my folds. “Oh, damn, that's good!”

He fired one last blast of cum into my mouth. He groaned as his cock throbbed in my mouth. My pussy burned. I wanted to have more of him. I wanted to enjoy every last inch of his cock fucking my cunt. I ripped my mouth off my dick.

“I have to fuck you—” I started to gasp when he shushed me.

“Listen,” he whispered into my cunt. “Soldiers are coming. I love you.”

I became mist. I felt ethereal. A warmth engulfed me then I was standing in the foyer of the Mist House. Achlys sat on a chair and smiled at me. I sighed. Well, at least I got to enjoy his wonderful cum. I slithered over to her, beaming at her.

“I loved that he tamed me, Goddess!” I said. “Mania's Sanity, that was good.”

~~*~~

Roger Slaven

“One second,” I said, pulling on my britches. “Getting dressed.”

“Second?” a guard inside asked.

“Just a moment,” I said and pulled on my leather pants. I laced it up and peeked outside. “Yes?”

“Your armor is repaired, adventurer,” the man said, smacking his fist to breast. “And I have breakfast.”

“Thanks,” I said as the other soldiers set down my armor and handed me a bowl of what looked like oatmeal, only it was runnier.

Porridge, maybe? It did have dried berries and was surprisingly good.

I buckled on my armor when I finished and grabbed my shield and whip. The camp was being broken down. Some of the servants packed up my tent while a horse was brought for me complete with a saddle. I stared at it with some trepidation.

“Never one for riding,” I said. “I can walk.”

“Sir adventurer,” the soldier said and bowed, “Sir Magnes plans a hard ride to get back to the king not long after midday. He has ordered the servants to follow with the baggage along with most of us foot. You must go and see the king. It's a great honor.”

“It is,” Achlys said. “You'll be fine. I have given you strength and stamina. Your boon for taming me.”

I swallowed and climbed up onto the horse. Well, after a few tries. The soldier helped me out. He seemed to understand my lack of skill in this area. I settled down on it as Sir Magnes sat in his armor with his half-black, half-white surcoat on. He looked resplendent while I felt like a sack of potatoes.

We really left the servants behind, riding hard through the woods. The road was muddy, and riding a horse was uncomfortable. I had the strength and stamina to endure it, but I was growing more and more sore by the minute. It was jarring being on a horse.

For the first hour, there was just the woods, but that soon petered out into scattered huts. Foresters, maybe, who logged in the woods or something. That gave away to pasture land. Sheep grazed on dull, green fields. The clouds overhead made this feel like we were in England. It was a dreary sort of place. We rode through the morning and the sun peeked out near noon. A city appeared on the horizon. A haze of smoke that rose into the air.

“That is Lioschizset,” Achlys said in my mind, “the capital of the human kingdom of Tionim.”

“That's a mouthful,” I answered her. Lioschizset? Sounded faintly German.

The land before the city was covered in farmlands that turned into villages. The population grew more dense. The people cleared off the road to let us path, wagons pulling off onto lanes or even off onto the shoulder to avoid the knights. The pace did not slow.

The people cheered, though. They cried out to, “Sir Magnes,” like he was a sports star. Maybe that was the case for knights. He waved at them, drinking in their adoration. They didn't know that I had killed the lamia.

Would this guy be mad that I had stolen his glory? He was enjoying it now, but the king would soon know I did it. Word would get out.

The city walls appeared ahead. Tall and gray with battlements. A heavy gate with towers on either side opened into the city. We passed through the gate into a bustling square. The buildings rose around the streets, their upper floors wider than the lower, reaching over the streets. They had roofs of red tiles that contrasted with their white exterior.

The people wore colorful clothes, the women in dresses with shawls that covered their hair, the men in tight-fitting wool pants and puffy sort of jackets in darker shades. They cheered, too, moving out of the way of the procession. Young women appeared, their cheeks rosy and their hair uncovered. They threw out flowers. The soldiers with us waved. Even I raised my hands as the cheers bathed us.

It was intoxicating.

Ahead of us, a fantasy castle appeared with soaring turrets topped in red tiles. Pendants flapped from the tops of spires. It was awe-inspiring. I was in a true medieval city. A real fantasy world. The people were celebrating.

“Are monster girls really this feared?” I asked Achlys.

“Sadly,” she answered. “I have done what I could for them, but that is very little until now.”

The town grew richer the closer we came to the tower. The people dressed in more finery. In more gold. Fur-lined capes. Dresses with more embroidery or beads. The homes grander. Soon, they had their own walls with gardens in them.

Miniature castles.

The gates to the castle were open. Soldiers much like those with Sir Magnes stood guard wielding long partisans, a type of polearm. They saluted with hands to chest as we were led through the gate to a courtyard that bustled with servants. They wore red livery with vertical stripes of blue. They had a badge of a black lion over their hearts. The men wore coats and tight pants, the women in dresses with shawls.

A young woman came to his horse as he was helped down, “Sir Adventurer.” She had rosy cheeks. “Please, follow me to the throne room.”

Sir Magnes did not have an attendant, though a woman in a purple dress, tall and regal, came to his side. He offered her his arm clad in his platemail. She took it with a smile. So, he had a wife. She glanced at me, her eyes widening slightly. She licked her lips and nodded to me.

“Sir Adventurer,” the young woman said. She had such rosy cheeks, her blue shawl covering her hair and framing her youthful face. Her eyes sparkled with heat. “Please, follow me!”

I nodded to her, my heart pounding in my chest.

She marched ahead of me. My eyes fell on her rump. Her dress spilled over her backside. The skirt had some shape to it that accentuated her hips. Her rump was a beautiful thing. I imagined what she would be like naked.

I had a goddess and a lamia. I hardly had to letch on the maid, yet... She was a cute thing.

The maid led me through the castle, Sir Magnes and his lady wife ahead of us. The walls were not unrelieved stone like I imagined but whitewashed and painted with fanciful scrollwork along the bottom. The ceiling was painted blue with fluffy clouds. Sometimes, woods were painted in spots. The place was rather bright with colors.

Maybe this world wasn't a perfect reflection of medieval Europe. Or maybe I had a poor understanding of what a real castle was like.

Our destination was a pair of large doors with a lion carved into with more soldiers with partisans. A bell rang somewhere else. The doors opened inward and a large group of richly dressed men and women turned to face us, moving out of the way to clear a path to a pair of thrones.

“Your Majesties—King Dectes of the House of Ruvom, Warden of the Mists, and your beloved Queen Danae—Sir Magnes has returned from the field and, if it pleases you, has brought an adventurer of uncommon mettle to present.”

“It pleases me,” a man said, his voice loud, projecting across the room.

The king sat on the larger and more ornate one in a fur-trimmed cloak and a red jacket. He wore blue pants, the colors bright and garish. A crown set on his head with rubies and sapphires. His wife sat beside him in a dress of a brilliant scarlet, her bosom on display covered in a net of gold and rubies. A blue shawl hid her hair. She smiled radiantly.

I felt her eyes on me.

I could not help but grin at her as I was led forward. The maid curtsied and scurried to the side while Sir Magnes bowed, his wife moving to the left. I joined him and bowed like he did, wishing I wasn't wearing leather pants and a breastplate, a whip coiled on my hip.

“May I present the adventurer, Roger of Slaven,” said Sir Magnes. “He survived the lamia's embrace and slew her.”

“With a whip?” the queen asked. “Is he a monster tamer?”

“I am, my queen,” I said, bowing again.

“Impressive,” said King Dectes. “There has not been a true monster tamer in centuries. One is greatly needed. Yes, yes, you are in our debt, Roger of Slaven. I call you friend to the Throne of Tionim and beg you stay in our kingdom and give aid to our defenses against the evil monster girls.”

“I would be honored,” I said.

“Your Majesty,” said Sir Magnes, “Roger is a capable warrior, but he is an adventurer. They go where their own desires take them. We should leave him free to travel whence he wills.”

“I would not seek to bind you to my throne, adventurer,” said the king, nodding his head.

“Certainly not,” the queen said, a husky quality to her voice. A flush spread down her neck and across her generous bosom. “However, if you would tarry but a while in our lands and give us what aid you can, that would be appreciated.”

Sir Magnes's armor rattled. “Indeed,” he said, his voice tight, “that would be appreciated. You succeeded where that evil bitch did threaten to route my men. Lowborn soldiers do not have the courage of a knight. Or an adventurer.”

“I go where I am needed,” I said, not wanting to antagonize him.”

“And you are needed to the west,” the king said. “There is a succubus. If you would leave in the morrow, goodman Roger, and dispatch the temptress.”

“Your Majesty, surely Roger is wearied,” Sir Magnes said. “I can handle this miscreant while he rests here in the castle. He has journeyed hard and lost much of his gear and provisions.”

“How sad,” the queen said, “to lose your tools and kit in the service of our land. We shall make ready supplies to replace what you have lost, good Roger.”

“Yes, yes, they will be ready for you on the morrow, if you wish to ride with Sir Magnes,” the king said. “Either way, you shall have our finest guest quarters at your disposal for as long as you wish and may eat at my table.”

I did not want to go, but I knew that Sir Magnes would kill the succubus. Achlys would not want that, so I would have to endure Sir Magnes's jealousy for the monster girl's sake. “I shall depart with the noble knight gladly and aid him in dispatching this foe.”

That sounded fantasy enough.

“Good, good,” the king said. “We shall have a feast this evening. Good Roger, Sir Magnes, please, refresh yourselves this afternoon. Maid Parthena, I give you charge over our guest.”

“See that he is well refreshed,” the queen added, glancing at the young woman in the blue-striped red dress.

“I shall, Your Majesties,” Maid Parthena said, curtsying low. “I shall see to his comfort. Goodman Roger, if you would follow me.”

“And we shall leave you to the tender care of your beloved lady wife, Sir Magnes,” the king said.

The knight glanced at me, murder in his eyes before he turned and swept off, his wife hurrying to catch up. She shot me a hot look. Like the queen and the maid, she had desire in her eyes. So did a few of the women in the court. Maybe all of them were eyeing me.

Was it because I was a monster tamer? They were all impressed. Monster girls were dangerous.

Maid Parthena led me out a side door and into more hallways. She had a bubbly voice as she asked me gushing questions about my fight with the lamia. I told her basically how it happened. Getting battered down. My armor ripped off.

“Oh, my,” she would gasp at the appropriate moment with breathy interest.

Or, “That's awful.”

With the occasional, “You're so brave.”

She led me to a dark room and opened the door. She motioned me inside. There was a small anteroom with a bed in it against the wall. This led to another room that was like a living room. It had a few couches along with windows with heavy, red curtains framing them. A fireplace had flames crackling in it, the mantle adorned with ivory carvings of monster girls.

One of them held her own head in her hand. Another had wings like a dragon. A third was a catgirl.

“This is your sleeping chambers,” the maid said. “I will be your chambermaid and shall clean your equipment and your rooms. The chief butler will no doubt appoint a valet to guard your door and run errands for you.”

My own chambermaid.

I stared at the bedroom. There was a large, four-poster bed in the middle with gray curtains tied back. It had matching sheaths. Another fireplace burned in the center. A window was behind the bed with heavy drapes tied back. There was a chair in the corner that Parthena hurried to. She sat down in it.

“And, er, where do you sleep?” I asked.

“Why, in my quarters,” she said. “I would retire for the night, as is proper.”

“Right, right,” I said and unbuckled the armor. “Is there a bath?”

“One will be prepared for you,” she said. “No doubt the chief butler is having it prepared right now. In fact—” A bell rung. “That would be them.”

She rose and hurried out of the room.

I followed her. She crossed the sitting room and opened the door. Two serving men brought in a large copper tub. Behind them came four women in aprons. Matronly types who held heavy, cast iron kettles. They poured steaming water into the tub, slowly filling it.

Right, no running water.

I pulled off the armor and the maid gasped at my bare chest. She opened a wardrobe with clawed feet of a lion. She pulled out a robe of gray and handed it to me. She glanced down at my boots and the armor strapped to me.

“It would not be proper to remove your pants, but I may help with the rest,” she said.

I nodded and she removed my greaves and pulled off my boots. She retired to the sitting room. Servants were coming with more kettles full of boiling water and filling the tub. I pulled off my pants and britches. I pulled on the robe and stepped out. A skinny lad in the same livery smiled at me.

“I'm Toimil,” the youth said. “I'm your valet, sir. Run messages and stuff, sir.”

I nodded to him. “Call me Roger. You don't have to call me sir.”

An older man in a better-quality uniform stiffened but did not object. He must be the chief butler.

When the tub was full, Maid Parthena withdrew to the antechamber while Toimil stayed behind to attend me. I would have rather have the maid. I stripped naked and into the tub. It was hot. I groaned in delight as it eased my muscles. I was given a bar of hard, brown soap and a cloth. I washed.

Toimil tried to help. It was embarrassing.

I leaned back in it and thought to Achlys, “How can I tame a succubus? I barely survived taming Fidi.”

“That's why you have Fidi,” said Achlys. “You can summon her at will.”

My cock ached. I glanced at the boy. “You can withdraw. I won't need you until this evening. You have the time free. Come back when the feast starts.”

The youth grinned. I wondered how old he was. He might be eighteen. Maybe. He fled the room. I chuckled and rose from the water. I stepped out of it and thought of Fidi. The mist spilled off my dripping body, my cock aching.

She appeared before me, her breasts swaying. “My hero! Master! Let's make love!”

I grinned as she flung her arms wide, her breasts heaving. “That sounds just perfect. Let's—”

The door opened and Maid Parthena entered, saying, “Sir Roger, is there someone else...” her words trailed off. “M-m-monster g-g-girl!”

Her face paled. She swayed there in the doorway. She could bolt and scream that I had a lamia in here. That would be bad. I stood frozen through, Fidi lowering her arms as the girl took a step back. She was about to run.

“You must tame her, my champion,” the goddess whispered in my mind.

“Grab her, Fidi,” I shouted.

Maid Parthena screamed as Fidi's tail swept out. The lamia had reach. She wrapped the maid by the waist and yanked her forward. The girl stumbled, her shawl fluttering around her face. The cloth fell away revealing her blonde hair she had gathered back into a bun at the nape of her neck.

“Help! Help!” she shouted. “There's—”

Fidi kissed her to silence her. My dick was so hard as I watched the monster girl making out with her. I moved toward the maid. I had to tame her. Fuck her. That was so exciting. I stepped behind her, my heart pounding.

Parthena moaned into Fidi's lips. She squirmed as I attacked the lacings of the back of her dress. I opened up the cloth to reveal she wore a linen slip beneath. No sign of a bra. I supposed those hadn't been invented yet.

I worked swiftly, opening the back of her dress. Fidi broke the kiss and pulled it off the girls' shoulders. Parthena glanced back at me. She was eighteen or nineteen. A flower just blossoming. I caressed her cheek.

“Sir Rog-ger,” she stammered.

“Shhh,” I told her as the lamia ripped off her dress, leaving her in a linen slip. Her round breasts pressed against the thin material, her pink nipples poking through. The hem had blue vines embroidered on it. “I won't hurt you. You're my chambermaid, right?”

“I... I...” Her eyes were wild.

“You're here to see to my every comfort,” I said, leaning toward her.

“It's not proper,” she whimpered. “We are not married. Not even promised. I—”

My lips pressed to hers. She moaned and melted against me. I thrust my tongue into her mouth. I went from being a virgin myself to fucking a goddess and a monster girl. Now I was seducing a virgin. Maid Parthena trembled against me.

She whimpered as our tongues danced together. It was wild to enjoy this. It was so hard for her. Fidi hissed in delight. She pulled up the girl's shift, working it higher and higher. The cloth brushed my hard cock thrusting out before me. I had to break the kiss so Fidi could pull off the undergarment.

Maid Parthena gasped, her round breasts exposed. She immediately went to cover them, but Fidi grabbed her wrists and pulled them apart. My lamia was behind the girl, her tail sliding up and down the girl's leg.

“Don't be frightened of Roger,” cooed the lamia. “My hero won't hurt you. He saves women. Pleasures them. Do not hide those succulent breasts from him.”

“I... I...” Maid Parthena whimpered, her eyes staring at me. They were rich and blue.

“I won't harm you,” I said, cupping her breasts. I kneaded her round mounds, my thumbs swiping over her nubs. “I promise.”

“I know,” she whispered. “I believe you.”

I smiled at her and ducked down. I engulfed her nipple and suckled on her. She gasped as I loved having her nub in my mouth. I flicked around her, enjoying the way she shivered. Her moans echoed through the room.

I loved that moment. She was such a succulent creature to enjoy. I suckled hard on her, loving the moans she made. I kneaded her other breast and massaged her other nub with my thumb. It was fun to rub at her like that. I loved the feeling of her quivering.

I suckled hard on her. I wanted to make her squeal with passion. I had to eat her out. I had to devour her virgin pussy. Her hair pie. I suckled on her nipple thinking about that. I had never imagined I would get to do this.

“Oh, yes, yes, Sir Roger,” she whimpered. “That's so good. You're... You're a true monster tamer.”

“He tamed my pussy,” cooed Fidi. “Now he'll tame yours.”

“Cybele's Truth,” she whimpered.

Who was that?

“One of my three sisters. The Goddess of Caves and Secrets.”

I supposed that made Cybele an earth goddess while Achlys was a water goddess.

I dropped to my knees and breathed in Maid Parthena's sweet aroma. Her juices beaded on the thick curls of her golden bush. She smelled so good. My mouth watered to devour her. I licked my lips and leaned forward.

“You are going to plunder my maiden's cave,” whimpered Parthena.

“Yes,” I groaned and nuzzled into her bush. I found the virgin folds of her pussy and licked at her sweet cave. She groaned as I did that. Her body trembled and breasts quivered. “You are delicious, Parthena. Just delicious.”

“Sir Roger,” she moaned as I licked at her again.

I loved the flavor of her sweet snatch. I tongued her cunt with delight, her curls tickling my lips and cheeks. She squirmed against me as I flicked through her virgin folds to her clit. I stroked over her bud. She groaned as I did that.

Fidi reached her head around the girl and latched onto one of Parthena's nipples. The virgin squealed as the lamia suckled. It was so delightful to hear. I licked at her cunt. I stroked through her folds, caressing her hymen blocking the entrance to the depths of her cunt.

I stroked over her clit as Fidi nursed. The lamia's blue hair dangled down the girl's stomach. The blonde beauty shuddered, her whimpers such a delight to hear. I danced my tongue around her clit, so ready to drown in pussy cream.

“Oh, Sir Roger,” she moaned. “You're making my cave quiver. Cybele's Truth!”

“Mmm, just let yourself cum,” I groaned and suckled on her.

“I...” She trembled. “Oh, Sir Roger! Oh, my, that's good! And your lamia! She's touching me. That's so wrong, but... but... so nice.”

I winked at my chambermaid as I flicked my tongue around her clit. I danced about her, savoring the way she trembled. I knew she would be drowning me in pussy juices soon. I suckled on her bud as she groaned.

Her juices grew hotter and hotter. Her cream trickled down my chin. I knew that she would be drowning me soon. I could not wait to have her pussy cream gushing out of her virgin cave. She would quake with her pleasure. Just shake with it.

“Oh, Sir Roger!” she moaned. “Lady Lamia! That's... I... Yes!”

Her pussy juices gushed out of her cunt.

I drowned in a flood of her delicious juices. I licked them up, reveling in how good they tasted. She groaned as I did that. It was just a delight to lap at her. She tossed her head as I tongued her. She squirmed and whimpered as her orgasm quaked through her.

I lapped up her sweetness, her curls rubbing against my face. I loved how she squirmed on me. That was perfect. She was just a delight to have shuddering against me. She moaned out in delight as she swooned. She was ready.

I rose and caught her up in my arms.

“Ooh, fuck her hard, my hero,” Fidi purred as I carried Parthena to the bedroom.

“Please, please, my lord,” the girl whimpered, her breasts rising and falling. “That was... that was outstanding. Cybele's Truth, I had heard, but... I do not care if you dishonor me. I wish to take you into my womanhood. Into my cave.”

“Good,” I said and set her down on the bed. I crawled on her. “I have to tame that pussy.”

“Yes, you do,” Achlys cooed. “I can feel your passion for her.”

I kissed her as I felt Fidi watching us. I rested my body on the virgin's trembling form. She had to taste her own sweetness on my mouth. I nuzzled my cock into her bush. I found the wet folds of her virgin pussy. She whimpered into my lips.

I broke the kiss and stared into her eyes. “Ready?”

“Yes,” she breathed.

I pushed into her folds and found her hymen. I loved that barrier. She was truly a virgin.

I would deflower her.

I pushed against her maidenhead. Her face contorted with the sensation as she stretched. She whimpered as her hymen held with an elastic stubbornness. Fidi stretched on the bed beside us, hissing with anticipation. I thrust harder against Parthena's virginity.

Her cherry popped.

“Sir Roger!” she moaned as my cock sank into her pussy. “My lord, dishonor my pussy! I am yours!”

“Yes!” I groaned, savoring her hot flesh engulfing me.

It was heavenly to work deeper and deeper into her cunt. Her deflowered pussy engulfed my cock. She held me in the silky warmth of her pussy. I sank to the hilt in her, bottoming out in her hot flesh. She gripped me with that wonderful twat.

I shuddered and drew back my cock. She moaned as I did that. She gripped me with that hot cunt. I groaned as I thrust into her twat. I fucked to the hilt in her snatch. She gasped as I did that. I loved the feel of her around me.

I pumped away at her. I fucked to the hilt in her hot snatch. I buried into her with everything that I had. She gripped me. She squeezed her wonderful twat around me as I pumped away at her. It was outstanding to tame a virgin.

“Yes, yes, she shall give you such a succulent reward,” Achlys purred in my mind.

“Sir Roger!” gasped Parthena. “My lord!”

I plunged into her cunt again and again, savoring every inch of her hot twat around me. She held me tight with her incredible pussy. Every inch of her wonderful cunt clenched about my dick. Her arms and legs held me.

Her breasts pressed into my chest.

“Oh, my lord,” she breathed.

“My delicious maid,” I groaned as I pumped away at her.

“So beautiful,” Fidi hissed.

I kissed my deflowered maid, my cock working in and out of her cunt. She squeezed down on me, holding me with that wonderful embrace. I buried into her, the heat melting down my shaft. I plundered every inch of her silky pussy.

I loved every moment of being in her deflowered depths.

I plunged into her again and again. She trembled beneath me, her arms and legs hugging me tight. I savored every inch of her pussy squeezing down on me. She massaged me with her silky flesh. I shuddered with the joy of her pussy fucking me.

I buried into her with such force. I plowed into her with all that I had. It was just so good to fuck her like this. To feel her silky twat building and building the pressure at the tip of my cock. She squirmed beneath me.

“Ooh, you two are so cute together,” Fidi hissed, the lamia's tail thudding on the bed.

“I am just so grateful to be taken by you, my lord,” whimpered Parthena. “You are so handsome. Every female eye in court was on you. You have the Lady of Secret's favor. I can feel it on you.”

“Lady of Mist,” I groaned, slamming into her cunt.

“Oh, my,” she gasped. “It is true! Adventurers with real powers are goddess-blessed!”

“Yes!” I growled, thrusting into her cunt, so close to cumming.

She just felt so amazing beneath me. She squeezed her down on me. I could not last much longer in her embrace. She gasped so sweetly as I plowed into her deflowered depths. I had taken her virginity.

I loved this world.

She kissed me hard as I buried into her again and again. My nuts swelled with the pressure. I was so close to cumming. Her cunt clamped down on me. I loved the heat of her twat around me. I ached to cum. I was so close.

She broke the kiss and gasped out, “My lord!”

Her pussy went wild around my cock.

“Yes!” I groaned, savoring her virgin flesh writhing around me.

“Spill your seed in me!” she moaned. “Flood my cave!”

“Parthena!” I moaned and buried into her.

I erupted.

I flooded her cave with my cum. I spurted into her with blast after blast of cum. Her cunt writhed around me, suckling at me. It was incredible to have her wonderful twat rippling around me. She drove me wild with her passion.

She trembled beneath me, her breasts rubbing against my chest as I dumped more and more spurts of my seed into her pussy. I tamed her. I could feel it. She gasped beneath me as this connection sprang up between us.

“My lord!” she breathed. “You are my lord. My Master. You have tamed me!”

“He does that!” Fidi moaned.

“Yes!” I growled in surprise.

I didn't care how I had tamed her, though. Not with that sweet and silky pussy rippling around my cock. She felt so incredible. I kissed her again, savoring that wonderful delight massaging my cock. She whimpered, milking my cock.

I erupted one more time into her pussy.

I trembled on her as she shuddered beneath me. I felt my heart beating for her. I loved her. She was mine. I had claimed her. She stroked her hands up and down my back. She held me tight with that hot pussy. It was amazing to have around me.

“Ooh, ooh, I want to lick her pussy clean of all your cum!” moaned Fidi. “Let me explore her cave and lick her clean!”

The chambermaid broke the kiss and gasped, “Yes, yes, allow your bonded lamia to pleasure me, Master Roger. We are yours. I can feel it.”

“Fuck, yes,” I groaned and rose, my cock sliding out of her cunt. This was so hot.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for The Nubile Maid Enters His Service!

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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