
        
            
                
            
        

    
A hot preview

The men murmured in appreciation as they moved closer, and Nila shrieked and tried to get away, but she was overwhelmed. The men held her down, and she struggled as hands slid up her legs, the tips of fingers caressing her inner thighs, stroking her hot, wet slit.

Another man moved close, his hand running over her neck, down over  her breasts and to her belly, before finally moving over her pussy, his finger sliding over her clit before diving deep inside her. Nila yelped as the man finger fucked her, her pussy greedy and wet, and he grinned as her hips responded.

"A slut, huh?" the man said, and she could only moan in response, her body aching with want. "I think she'll do."

Nila was forced to her knees as the men moved, and she looked up to see the men removing their pants. Their hard, stiff cocks bounced out, and she felt her pussy ache as she looked at them.

She had never seen so many dicks before, and they bulged and throbbed in front of her, their heads glistening with precum. She felt her pussy grow wetter, and she trembled as an animalistic need to please these men took over.

"Suck them all!" one of the men commanded, and she went to her knees, her tongue snaking out, licking the precum that had pooled on top of the first man's cock.

She moaned as the man's dick throbbed and leaked more pre-cum, and she sucked happily, taking the head of his member into her mouth and sucking hard.

Nila moved from dick to dick, her mouth watering as she went. Each man was big and thick and throbbing, and she opened her mouth wide, taking each cock as deep as she could. She slurped and bobbed her head, licking each man's balls, before taking them all in again.

She couldn't help herself as she moaned and groaned, feeling each cock pulse and twitch as she sucked.

"This bitch is tight," one of the men said, her pussy clenching as he moved closer, his dick bumping against her cheek. "Let's see how much cum she can take."

She moaned as she sucked on a dick, desperate to have these men use her, to fuck her whenever and wherever they wanted.

"Fuck, that's good," the man grunted, his dick throbbing in her mouth. "But I think she's too pretty to just suck me off."

She moaned in protest, but then the man pulled out of her mouth and moved towards her.

"Get on your back," he said, and she obeyed, moving over on to the ground, leaning against the wall and spreading her legs, baring her wet, swollen pussy for these men.

"Fuck me," she moaned, her body aching for it. She had never felt so eager and desperate for a dick in her life. "Please, fuck me."
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She arrived in the next town, Regiton, on a warm summer's day, her boots kicking up dust as she walked down the quiet streets. The villagers gave her curious looks, but she knew better than to start asking questions too soon. Instead, she wandered around town, admiring the quaint houses and the sprawling fields that surrounded it.

As the sun began to set, she made her way to the God Rorigund's Temple. The building was a marvel, its towering spire piercing the sky. She stepped inside and was immediately struck by the silence. The only sound was the creak of the wooden pews as she made her way around the aisle.

As she knelt before the altar and made her prayers, she couldn't help but feel a chill in the air. It was as if something was watching her - something ominous and foreboding. She tried to shake off the feeling, but it lingered still.

As she made her way out of the temple, she noticed a group of men standing outside. They were rough-looking, with calloused hands and stern expressions. She tried to ignore them and walk on by, but one of them stepped forward and blocked her path.

"Excuse me, miss," he said, his voice gruff. "But you're not from around here, are you?"

She tensed up, not sure how to respond. "No, I'm not," she finally said, trying to keep her voice steady.

The man's eyes narrowed. "Then what brings you to Regiton?"

"I'm just passing through," she replied, hoping the conversation would end there.

But the man didn't seem like he wanted to leave her alone... in fact, her eyes were drawn down his powerful male body to his groin, where a big protruding bulge was underneath his pants.

The words came back to Nila's mind...

You are a vessel for mens' cum.

She whimpered softly as she realized the truth.  And sure enough, the leers of the men soon had her on fire, her pussy growing wet as she realized they intended to fuck her.

"M-M-Mister," she stammered, her face flushing as her body responded. "I'm just passing through. I can't... I can't stay."

The men didn't say anything, they just moved towards her, the circle growing tighter as they moved forward. Nila's heart was hammering in her chest - she didn't know what was going to happen next, and was afraid of what would happen if these men... if they...

She felt hands grab at her, trying to pull off her clothes, but she resisted. She was about to call for help, but as she looked around, she saw that there were numerous people watching... and they were doing nothing to help.

They were grinning and smiling, as if... Enjoying the scene.

"Let's see what you got under there," one of the men said, and with a great tug, her clothes were ripped off, revealing her beautiful pale body, her large breasts and plump ass.

She had never been so exposed in public before, but she found that she loved it.

She moaned as she felt her tits being squeezed, the men moving around her, making her feel even more helpless than she already did.

One of the men moved in close and his lips latched on to her neck, sucking hard, sending jolts of pleasure coursing through her body. Nila moaned and gasped in surprise - and as the man pulled away, she saw there was a wet mark on her breast.

"You're going to be a good little fuck toy, aren't you?" the man said, and to her surprise, she felt a thrill of excitement at his words.

The men murmured in appreciation as they moved closer, and Nila shrieked and tried to get away, but she was overwhelmed. The men held her down, and she struggled as hands slid up her legs, the tips of fingers caressing her inner thighs, stroking her hot, wet slit.

Another man moved close, his hand running over her neck, down over  her breasts and to her belly, before finally moving over her pussy, his finger sliding over her clit before diving deep inside her. Nila yelped as the man finger fucked her, her pussy greedy and wet, and he grinned as her hips responded.

"A slut, huh?" the man said, and she could only moan in response, her body aching with want. "I think she'll do."

Nila was forced to her knees as the men moved, and she looked up to see the men removing their pants. Their hard, stiff cocks bounced out, and she felt her pussy ache as she looked at them.

She had never seen so many dicks before, and they bulged and throbbed in front of her, their heads glistening with precum. She felt her pussy grow wetter, and she trembled as an animalistic need to please these men took over.

"Suck them all!" one of the men commanded, and she went to her knees, her tongue snaking out, licking the precum that had pooled on top of the first man's cock.

She moaned as the man's dick throbbed and leaked more pre-cum, and she sucked happily, taking the head of his member into her mouth and sucking hard.

Nila moved from dick to dick, her mouth watering as she went. Each man was big and thick and throbbing, and she opened her mouth wide, taking each cock as deep as she could. She slurped and bobbed her head, licking each man's balls, before taking them all in again.

She couldn't help herself as she moaned and groaned, feeling each cock pulse and twitch as she sucked.

"This bitch is tight," one of the men said, her pussy clenching as he moved closer, his dick bumping against her cheek. "Let's see how much cum she can take."

She moaned as she sucked on a dick, desperate to have these men use her, to fuck her whenever and wherever they wanted.

"Fuck, that's good," the man grunted, his dick throbbing in her mouth. "But I think she's too pretty to just suck me off."

She moaned in protest, but then the man pulled out of her mouth and moved towards her.

"Get on your back," he said, and she obeyed, moving over on to the ground, leaning against the wall and spreading her legs, baring her wet, swollen pussy for these men.

"Fuck me," she moaned, her body aching for it. She had never felt so eager and desperate for a dick in her life. "Please, fuck me."

Another man moved forward and smacked her pussy with his dick, the force of the blow making her gasp. And then she felt the tip of his cock press against her pussy, and her lips spread around the head of his member, and she moaned in pleasure as he eased inside her.

"Oh, God," Nila moaned, and the man's hands were on her tits, squeezing and rubbing as his cock buried itself deep inside of her, filling her pussy with dick.

"Oh, fuck, yeah," the man groaned, moving in and out of her, her pussy dripping wet as she was filled with cock. "Oh, baby, yeah."

She whimpered as the man's fingers found her clit, rubbing and stroking it, making her shake and shudder with pleasure.

And then the man pulled his cock out and came on her tits, his hot cum covering her breasts, and she moaned as she felt it dribble down her body and drip off her nipples.

Another man moved forward, his cock throbbing as he rubbed it between her tits, smacking them together, before finally sinking himself inside her, stretching her pussy wide.

he groaned in pleasure as he thrust into her, and when he withdrew, another man was there, eager to fill her pussy up with his throbbing member.

Nila moaned as a man fucked her, his hands on her tits, his cock pounding her pussy raw. And then she heard him grunt, and he groaned and thrust deep into her as he came, his cum filling her.

"Fuck," he groaned, and she moaned as she felt another man move behind her, his cock pressing against her asshole.

"Oh, God, please," she moaned, her pussy stretched and filled and dripping wet. "Please fuck me."

The man's hands grabbed her ass, and he slapped it hard, the jolt of pain adding to the pleasure, making her pussy ache even more. He groaned as he forced himself inside her tight ass, and Nila moaned as her ass was filled just like her pussy.

The man fucked her ass hard, and then after he came, another man moved behind her.

Nila was getting fucked from all sides, and she felt so full with dick, and she moaned as she was rocked and pounded. She was grateful to be stretched and fucked, the pain and pleasure mixing together, and she was so wet, so hungry for it.

"Faster," she moaned, and the men obliged, their cocks drilling into her, filling her up, making her pussy and ass ache and tremble. Each man fucked her hard, fast and deep, giving her what they all wanted: a tight, wet pussy and ass to fuck.

"Fuck, yes," she moaned, her pussy and ass stretching around the men's cocks. "Please fuck me!"

The men groaned and grunted, their dicks throbbing and leaking. And then one by one, they pulled out, spraying her with their cum. Two men came on her face, and she moaned as their cum dripped and dribbled down her cheeks.

Nila moaned, knowing that she was covered in cum, a dirty, slutty mess. She wanted more, and she couldn't believe it, but she wanted more dicks, more cum. She had always been so uptight and proper; never felt this way before.

And then she got what she wanted, because the men moved closer, their cocks hard and thrusting. Nila opened her mouth, taking them all in, sucking hard. She licked and slurped and moaned, her pussy still aching and desperate for more.

She sucked and licked, her hands on the men's thighs and hips, pulling them in closer. She wanted to feel them all inside her, wanted to make them all cum.

Her pussy was aching and throbbing, her ass the same, and she let go of the men, her hands sliding to her belly. Her fingers slid down, to her pussy, and she gasped as they dipped into her wetness. She started to finger fuck herself as she sucked on them, and it felt so good.

A finger went to her asshole, and she moaned as it probed and pushed at her tight hole.

"Cum for me," she moaned, feeling the men's hands on her, their cocks throbbing. "Let me make you all cum."

She felt her asshole stretched as a finger pushed inside, and she moaned as she was fucked from both ends. She was being stretched and filled, and she felt the ache build and build.

"I'm gonna cum," one of the men groaned, his dick twitching. "Oh, fuck, gonna cum!"

Nila moaned and sucked hard as the man came, his cum filling her mouth and dribbling down her chin. She sucked him dry and then moved to the next man, taking his cock into her mouth and sucking.

"Fuck!" he groaned, and she felt his fingers tighten in her hair, his cock throbbing and pulsing. "I'm gonna cum!"

That's it, Nila thought, licking and sucking, urging him to shoot his cum down her throat. Oh, fuck, it's so good.

And then he came, his cum filling her mouth. She moaned and drank him down, swallowing every drop of his juice.

She kept sucking on the cock, her body aching for more, and then the man pulled out. She moaned as she felt another man's cock pressing against her pussy lips.

"Fuck me," she pleaded, desperate for it, her body shaking and shuddering. "Please fuck me, please."

And then she felt herself full of cock, her pussy stretched, her ass filled. As she was fucked from both ends, Nila moaned and stroked her pussy, her fingers sliding in and out of wetness.

"Oh, fuck," she moaned, the pleasure growing inside her, her body aching and needing to come. "I'm gonna cum."

She fingered her clit as she was fucked, rubbing until she felt the ache explode into pleasure.

"Oh, fuck!" she moaned, her body shaking and shuddering as she orgasmed, stars exploding behind her eyes, her whole body shaking and throbbing. Her ass and pussy were filled with men's cock, and the pleasure seemed to go on forever.

"Oh, God," shemoaned, looking up and around at the men. "Oh, fuck."

The suddenly she felt the cock withdraw from her pussy, and she groaned in protest.  But the man turned her on her back and spread her wide in the perfect position to breed her.

Oh my god, she realized as his cock poised menacingly above her pussy slit, he's going to breed me.  He's going to fuck me and pump me full of his virile cum and breed me!

And so, she realized, she would be bred by street men in a foreign town, becoming the town whore, knocked up by powerful strangers.

The thought alone made her pussy twitch and throb.  She needed his cock in her so badly.

"Fuck me," she pleaded, her pussy dripping in need. "Please, I need it."

She spread her legs wide, her pussy pulsing and aching. The man grabbed his cock and rubbed it against her pussy lips, the hot, hard flesh wet with precum.

"Fuck me," she pleaded again, needing that swollen cock inside her. "Please?"

The man growled, and then his cock slipped inside her, filling her pussy up and making her gasp. She groaned as he thrust deep, his cock impossibly long, filling her up.

"Oh, fuck," she moaned and writhed, feeling so full of cock inside her. Her pussy was stretched wide  around his girth, and she loved it. She rocked her hips and moaned, thrusting back and meeting his every thrust.

He fucked her hard, his cock slamming in and out of her, filling her up, making her pussy ache. She closed her eyes and moaned, loving this feeling of being used by this stranger and his big, thick cock.

The man thrust deep and hard, his cock sliding in and out of her with ease, and then Nila moaned as she felt her pussy spasm.

"I'm gonna cum," she moaned. "Please, I'm gonna cum so hard."

And then the orgasm hit her, her hips bucking as her pussy spasmed and tightened around his cock.

"Oh, yes, yes," she moaned, throwing her head back, her body shaking and shuddering. "Oh, fuck, yes!"

She came, her pussy grasping the powerful cock. He came soon after, his cock and shooting a thick, hot load of cum deep into her pussy. She moaned as she felt it spurt, the cum filling her, filling her up.

"Oh, God," she gasped, her pussy still trembling and pulsing. "Oh, God, that's so good."

The man pulled out and came on her belly, his thick cum dripping down her mound and onto her thighs. She moaned, loving the feeling of being bred, of being so full of cock and cum. She would have to get used to that feeling, she realized, the feeling of being impregnated by the strongest men in town.

So there she lay, filled with cum and covered by it as well, the hot sticky semen dripping down her tits and ass and thighs. She felt so incredibly used and hot.

And pregnant.

*****

It was several weeks before the men let her go. They took her into the temple of Rorigund once more, and there they fucked her time and time again. Every day she was used, her pussy and ass constantly filled, her womb always swollen with cum.

She knew she had to be pregnant.

But as she learned, pregnancy in this world was different. The god would not grant the child to the mother. Each pregnancy would vanish magically, with the mother not showing but instead... The pregnancy being a spiritual one.

Except in some cases. Those when there was a bond between whore and impregnators. And that was the only way that a pregnancy could be kept.

Not that Nila needed any convincing. She was already head over heels for the men. She had already bonded with them and knew that she wanted to stay with them. She wanted to bear their children. To feel their big dicks in her pussy constantly.

And so they gave her the choice, and she knew instantly that she wanted to. She felt the power of Rorigund, the power of her men, surround her as she chose to be impregnated.

And when she was, she was happy. She had made a perfect life for herself.

It was a few weeks later that her belly began to grow from having been filled with so much cum. Which of them had impregnated her, she wondered? There had been so many loads in her pussy, she had no way to know.

She knew it would be soon, the time of birth. She knew that she would be impregnated again, and she was already looking forward to it.

As her belly grew, she wondered what she would give birth to.

She knew the god Rorigund could be kind and cruel, and she knew that he liked to play games.

.

Would it be a boy or a girl?

Would the child be fathered by a wolf man? Would they be wolves, with four legs? Or would they be human, with two legs?

She loved the idea of fucking these men and having little ones. For that was why she had agreed to stay with them, to bear them children as they bore her.

The belly grew bigger and bigger, until it was more than obvious that she was pregnant. Everyone could see it.

"You look pregnant," one of the women said to her.

"I am."

"How long have you been pregnant?"

"A few months."

"I've never seen you before. Where are you from?"

"I was in the market."

"But I see people from the market all the time. Are you sure you're not from here?"

"I'm sure," she said.

"I've never seen your face before. And I bet I've seen every woman's face in this city."

"No, I'm not from here."

The woman left and went back to her kids. Nila smiled, happy that she was so close to giving birth.

"You look so happy," another woman said.

"I am."

"Are you going to have a baby?"

"Maybe."

"You are going to have a baby. I can tell. Your belly is bigger, and there's a glow about you."

"You think so?"

"Yes. I can see it. There is a glow about you. A light."

"Thank you," she said. "Thank you."

And so Nila spent many years giving birth to a brood of baby boys who would become powerful warriors in the village. That was her ultimate destiny.

*****

Out of 10 boys, Nila only had one daughter. Her daughter grew to be a confident, capable young woman. When she reached age 21 she had to depart the town and set off on her own adventures in the New Game world.

Nila told her daughter that Rorigund had given her a vision, and that the vision was that her daughter -- Elinae -- would have the same fate that she did.

But she did not know the details. Only that Elinae had to set off on her own journey.

"Go now, my daughter," Nila told her one night with sadness. "I know you must leave and... I would rather you not delay."

"But why, Mother?"

"You must trust me, and you must follow your own path.

"I will be fine. I will have the protection of Rorigund. And of my husbands."

Elinae nodded. "I know you will."

And with that Elinae set off. She had her bow and her sword. And she took the dagger that Nila had given her.

Elinae strung the bow and turned to look at the sun setting in the distance. The sky was a rich blue, a smattering of stars had begun to appear. She could feel the grip of the bow in her hands, soft and cushioned.

She turned and walked out of the village. Her heart was beating fast. This was her destiny. She breathed in and out, feeling the night air fill her lungs.

She felt so alive.

****

As Elinae ventured forth, she came upon a strange, abandoned town.

She moved through the streets cautiously, her sword at the ready. She found the houses in ruins and empty.

As Elinae explored the town, she began to feel something strange. She sat for a moment and closed her eyes, reaching out with her senses.

And that's when she realized. She realized that she could no longer feel it as much with her eyes, but rather with her mind. She could feel the presence of magic in the town.

She could feel the lingering spirits of the men and women who had lived there before.

She could feel the magic that had been used to protect the town before and wipe away its history.

She looked at the walls, decorated with paintings and images of people and animals. She could see the light that they gave off, a soft white glow.

And as she breathed in, she could smell magic.

As she rounded a corner, she saw a strange shape begin to materialize.

It started as a dark puff of smoke and slowly tendriled upwards... until it became a man.

A man with a strong jaw and broad shoulders. The armor he wore was a deep red color, covering his body from head to toe. He looked like he was carved from stone, chiseled and cut to perfection.

His muscles ripped through his shirt and he was dressed in royal armor. He was tall, taller than most men, his features noble and handsome.

"My name is Frederik."

"Frederik?" Elinae asked, stunned. "Who..what are you?"

"I am your soul guardian."

"You're a spirit? You're an angel?"

He smiled at her. "I am a spirit who protects you with my life. I am your guardian. I have been sent here to protect you and keep you safe."

"But who sent you? How are you here?"

"Rorigund."

Of course, the most powerful god in the New Game would want her to be protected.

After all, she was chosen by him..

"So you will protect me?"

"Yes, and I will give you strength," Frederik answered, approaching her. He smiled. His hand went to her cheek. "You know the way that women of this world grow stronger..."

Elinae closed her eyes and leaned into his touch. "Through cum."

"Yes," he answered. "It awakens something in you, and you become so strong."

"Yes, it feels strong."

"It makes you invincible. And you get the powers that you need."

 "I know," she sighed.

He cupped her chin. "You are so beautiful," he told her. "I have seen you in my mind, and I knew that you would come to me, that we would meet."

"You've seen me?"

"Yes, I've seen you in my mind. I've imagined us together. I knew all of your desires."

"I want you so much," Elinae said.

Frederik smiled. "Yes. You will have me."

As he said those words, Elinae felt the power building up inside of her, the power that she only felt when she had sex with a man... or when she fired a bow. The power made her feel so alive.

And with that power she reached out and took Frederik's hand. She moved forward and wrapped her arms around his big body.

He was so big, so strong. She kissed him with an abandon. She moaned as she kissed him, that familiar energy building up inside of her.

She felt herself surrendering and she gave in to it. She gave in to the hunger and desire.

She found herself on her knees.

She started at his feet, and she kissed his feet. First his right foot, and then his left. As she touched his feet, the power surged through her.

She could feel the lust flowing through her and she began to breathe heavily. Her mouth went up his leg and she kissed his hard, muscular thighs.

She kissed his balls and his shaft, giving him all her love.

He was so big, so muscular. She took his whole hard cock in her mouth and started to suck.

The cock was big and thick. She could see his big balls, the cremaster muscle contracted. Her mouth watered at the thought of tasting his cum.

His cock was hard and erect, and his shaft pulsated with his heartbeat. The head was large and purple, and it throbbed with pleasure as she sucked.

His cock was exquisite, smooth and hard and throbbing. The veins that ran through it looked like they were steel, like they were going to make her whole body melt.

Elinae felt the lust surging through her and she could feel the strength growing in her. She felt like she could take on anyone. Like she could win.

She felt like she could take on the world.

She sucked Frederik's big cock with all of her strength, feeling the power building up inside of her. She could feel herself getting wet and dripping wet between her legs.

She felt the hunger growing in her, the need to be filled, to be filled with cock.

She wanted to be filled with this man, who stood before her, looking at her with his piercing eyes.

"Fuck me," Elinae said. "Fuck me hard."

Frederik pulled her up to her feet. He kissed her deep and hard, with passion and devotion. That only a soul guardian could give.

Elinae kissed him back, passionately, fiercely. She could feel the power flowing through her, pulsing through her blood. She could feel her blood pumping and pumping, growing stronger.

"I'm going to fuck you," Frederik said.

She was on fire. Her pussy was red hot and wet. She could hear him taking off his armor.

She could hear it clattering to the floor. She could feel him take off his shirt, throwing it to the side. She could hear his pants hit the ground.

He was still standing over her, strong, muscular, virile. He was like a statue. She held onto his shoulders and he held her, pulling her up to her feet.

He brought her to the ground and hovered over her, taking her by the throat with one hand and by the waist with the other.

"You want it?" he asked.

"Yes," she gasped. "I

want it."

"You want it hard?" he asked.

"Yes, I want it hard. Fuck me hard."

"I will fuck you hard. I will fuck you so hard. I will fuck you with my big cock," he said, as she reached down and gripped his hard, throbbing cock.

He could see the need in her eyes, and he could see that she needed it, that she loved it.

He spread her legs wide and he pushed the head of his cock inside of her.

Elinae gasped, her whole body tensing up.

Her eyes closed and her mouth opened. The hunger coursed through her.

She felt his big cock filling her up, hitting her in all the right places.

"Oh, yes," she gasped as he kept pushing it in. "Yes, yes, yes. Yes. Fill me up," she said.

"I will fill you up; I will fill you with all of my cum."

"Yes! I want that. I want to be all filled up with cum. Fill me up!" she screamed.

He paused and looked at her. "It will be better than that," he told her, as he pulled out and slammed his cock back into her.

"Oh, yes," she gasped, her whole body shaking. "Fuck me," she moaned.

"I'm going to fuck you so hard," he said. "Can you take it?"

She was on fire. His cock felt so good. The friction, the pounding. The sensation of his cock as it tore through her walls and filled her up, fucking her.

"I can take it," she said. "I can take it. I can take it."

"Oh, yes, yes," he groaned.

"Harder," she begged. "Please fuck me harder."

Frederik started to thrust hard and deep into her, fucking her hard. Elinae groaned as he fucked her, going so deep inside of her. The shaft of his dick was pounding into her. She could feel her pussy stretch as he fucked her.

"Yes," she moaned. "Fuck me. Fuck me hard. Oh, yes, yes. Yes. Fill me up."

He started to fuck her pussy harder, pushing in deep and gripping her waist tight.

"Give me your cum. Fill me up with your hot cum."

"Yes," he moaned. "Yes. You will have my cum."

"Yes, fill me up with all of your cum."

"Oh, yes, yes, yes, yes," she gasped each time he pushed his cock deep inside of her.

She could feel her pussy getting wetter and wetter. She could feel the cum building up in his balls.

"Yes, yes," he groaned as he fucked her, his muscles tensing up.

"I want your cum. I want it inside of me. I want to feel it fill me up. Give it to me. Give it to me."

"I'm going to give it to you," he groaned. "I'm going to cum so hard in your pussy."

"Yes, yes," she gasped. "Cum in my pussy. Cum so hard in my pussy."

Frederik let out a loud moan. His back arched and he thrust hard and deep into her.

"Yes, yes," she moaned.

He came hard in short, thick bursts, his creamy, potent cum filling Elinae's womb, splashing out around her walls, so much that it began to trickle from her pussy.

She cried out, a huge orgasm crashing over her as she felt him cum in her.

"Yes, yes," she moaned, her whole body shaking. "Yes."

He fucked her harder and harder, pounding into her, until he was coming to an end.

"Yes, yes," she moaned. "Yes."

He withdrew then, his cock coming free from her tight pussy with a wet slop sound.

Elinae was left, panting as she lay there, feeling the current of his potent cum pulsing through her womb, filling her up.

She could feel his cum around her walls, his cum filling her up until it ran out of her pussy.

She realized she could be pregnant. She rubbed her belly gently.

Then she looked up at Frederik.

He was staring at her with his deep, dark eyes, as he stroked his hard, thick cock, which was still hard.

"Fuck me," she told him. "Fuck me again."

"With pleasure," he said with a smile.

He got down on top of her and pushed his cock inside of her. She could feel his cum surrounding his cock. She could feel his cum, warm and pure, pouring into her. It was so much cum.

She could feel it in her womb, in her belly. She could feel her pussy stretching around him.

"Fuck me," she moaned. "Oh, yes, yes. Fuck me."

"I can feel your pussy stretching over me," he said. "You're so tight, so fucking tight."

"Oh, yes, yes," she moaned as he fucked her.

They were becoming one, she realized. Her soul guardian's power could only be completed during the vigorous fucking, and every time they fucked he would gain power as would she.

"You are so fucking tight," he moaned. "Fuck. Fuck."

"Yes," she gasped, the pleasure coursing through her. "Yes. Yes."

He fucked her hard and deep, his cock hitting her in all the right places, hitting her G-spot. They were becoming one, as they fucked each other.

"I want your cum inside my pussy," she moaned. "I want your cum to fill me up."

"Yes," he groaned. "I'm going to fill you up. I'm going to fill your pussy with so much cum."

"Oh, yes," she moaned, an orgasm building in her.

"I'm going to cum so hard in your pussy. Fill you up."

"Yes, yes. I want to feel your cum inside of me. Fill me up."

"I'm going to fill you up so much with my cum that it's going to drip out of your pussy."

"Yes, please," she begged.

"Oh, fuck," he moaned loudly.

"Yes, yes, yes, yes," she moaned, as she felt him cum, his hot cum filling her up, as she came, her pussy clenching hard on his cock, milking it for every drop of cum.

"Yes," he gasped, and he withdrew to stare at her. He cupped her face in his hand. "Now I am bound to you forever, my lady."

Elinae knew that what he said was true: that he would be her bound soul guardian, her protector and lover, there to grant her the gift of eternal cum.

****

Together with her new soul guardian, Elinae continued forward into the ghostly village.

As the two of them explored the strange, ghostly world, she felt an increased sense of fear and trepidation.

"What is this place?" she asked.

"I don't know," he replied. "It's some kind of ghost village. I've never seen anything like it."

"I wonder what happened here."

"These houses look like they were once occupied by people. What do you suppose happened to them?"

"I don't know. Where are all of the people who used to live here?"

He shrugged. "I don't know. They seem to have disappeared."

"I see," she said.

They trekked on until they came to a ruined shop.

She could see strange, thin racks all over the shop floor, empty, like they had contained clothes.

"Look," Frederik said, pointing.

"What is it?"

"A notice. It looks like it was posted on the door."

"Let's see what it says," she said. "I hope we can read it."

"Just be careful," he told her. "There may be traps."

"What kind of traps?" she said.

"I don't know. I just know that anything that could be a trap is a trap."

He pulled out a piece of paper, a blank piece of parchment, and a brush.

Elinae watched as he used the items to carefully remove the notice. Silently, he read it to himself.

"What does it say?" she asked.

"It's a warning," he said. "It says that the village is dangerous, that it has been overrun by a disease that has turned the people into the undead. Everyone who has come here has died."

"Oh no," Elinae said. "I wonder if people are still here."

"They may be," Frederik said.

"We should go and look for them."

"We can't. This village is dangerous. We should go back."

"No, we have to go and look for them."

"But this place is dangerous. You could die."

"That's not going to stop me from going."

"I know you, Elinae. You're going to go."

"Yes. And I'm going to find out all that I can about this place."

He shook his head, but he followed her back into the village.

The two of them went from house to house, looking around.

"Look," she said. "This seems to have been a house."

"Yes," he said. "It's made of those strange logs. And those stones aren't normal."

"No," she said, looking inside. "It looks like a fireplace. And here are pots for cooking."

"This place is old," he said.

"Look," she said. "There is a bed made from some kind of funny looking wood."

"Yes," he said.

"And here is some kind of desk."

"Strange," he said. "I've never seen anything like it."

"It looks like the people here made their own furniture out of the local materials."

"It must have been a poor village."

"Let's try in another house," she said.

"Okay."

It was still morning in the ghostly village, and she and her soul guardian were traipsing through the ruins. They had already seen the market with its strange fruit, the shop that had been a bathing house, the strange people's homes, the school, and the graveyard. Now they were looking through the chapel.

"This was the church or temple of this village," Frederik said, pointing at the symbol on the doorway.

Elinae nodded.

They went inside. The walls were covered in strange creatures and shapes, and there was a small open area with a dais. The dais was made of the same kind of wood as the rest of the building, but the wood was carved with a strange pattern of symbols. The symbols were like the ones outside, but the pattern was different. There was a strong, sweet smell in the air, of some kind of incense, but you couldn't smell any smoke.

"This is the place where they worshipped," Frederik said.

"Yes," Elinae said. "It looks like it was a new religion. They brought new ideas here."

"They were probably persecuted?"

"Yes," she said. "They tried to bring something different here, and it got them killed."

"I wonder how many of them were killed."

"Hopefully that didn't happen," she said. "Maybe the disease just came and killed everyone, then left."

A strange noise came from outside and Frederik decided to go investigate, leaving Elinae alone in the chapel.

She observed the peculiar dais, noting a pattern of symbols around it. An eagle, a snake, and a lion.

She thought that the symbols were similar to those on the doorway outside, but they were not the same.

Elinae sighed, and then continued her walk around the room, looking at the strange artifacts and statues.

To her surprise, Elinae felt a strange pressure that came over her as she walked around the chapel, as if she were being watched all the time.

Suddenly, Elinae felt a strange coldness all over, and she began to shiver, feeling icy cold all over. She looked around the room, but there was nothing that could have caused this.

"Elinae."

A strange voice came from somewhere around her... a ghostly, terrible and yet sensuous voice...

She heard a terrible, huge cracking noise and the dais suddenly opened. A thick, large statue began to emerge, coming up from the ground...

It was...

A cock.

A cock statue. Huge, veiny and erect, it rose up in the chapel, the dais swinging back and forth and then unfolding until the cock was completely revealed.

Elinae was speechless.    She felt a pulling, an attraction to this statue, an overwhelming need to be close to it...

Then, unable to stop herself, Elinae walked on her knees to the cock and began to touch it, to feel the coldness of the ivory, the coldness of the cock itself. The cock had a beautiful head, with a tip that was pleasing to touch. The cock was hard, but the ivory felt soft, like a real cock would.

Elinae felt a need to kiss the cock, to taste it. She kept walking up to it until she was kneeling right in front of the cock, her head right in front of it. She then leaned forward and kissed the cock, her lips touching the cock's tip. She shivered, feeling the coolness of the cock against her lips, against her cheeks. She felt an electric tingling all over, and she wanted more...

Elinae then opened her mouth and enveloped the cock, feeling a strong coolness in her mouth. She could feel the cock against her tongue and she could taste the cock. But this didn't feel like a real cock, the taste was unlike that of any cock she had ever had in her mouth. There was a missing texture, something that didn't feel right...

Then Elinae remembered the strange incense smell in the room, and she realized that this was the incense. The taste of the cock and the smell of the incense were together making her forget that this was not a real cock...

Elinae felt a strong urge to suck the cock, to bob her head up and down on the cock, and that was what she did. She closed her eyes, and she forgot about everything, including Frederik and why she was here...

She opened her mouth completely and encircled the cock with her lips. Then she opened her mouth and engulfed the entire cock. Her lips pressed against the ivory of the cock, her cheeks bulging due to the volume of the cock. Her mouth was wide open, and she was sucking the cock as hard as she could, bobbing her head up and down on the cock, her hair falling down onto the cock...

Elinae felt a strong comforting feeling in her body, a feeling of arousal and of something else she couldn't find the word to describe...

She sucked the cock until she was exhausted, her head bobbing up and down with a strong suction. She didn't want to stop, she wanted to suck it more, she would have sucked it for the rest of the day, but she needed to breathe. She pulled her head off the cock, gasping.

She resumed her sucking.

Then she felt it... the cock was throbbing, getting bigger and bigger, pulsating, as if it were alive. Elinae realized that the cock was actually growing. She felt the cock against her lips, against her tongue. The cock was growing so big that it was getting difficult to swallow it.

The cock grew even bigger, and the cock began to push against her throat. Elinae could feel the hardness of the cock inside her throat, and she gagged, but the cock didn't feel as if it were going to stop.

She let go of it, the huge member coming free from her lips with a pop.

And she knew in her mind, as the menacing, beautiful, erect cock towered over her...

It wanted to fuck her.

She did what any sensible woman with a sopping wet pussy would...

She lay back, spread her legs, parted her pussy lips with two fingers, and desperately moaned: "Please come inside me."

The cock throbbed, its tip right in front of her pussy pulsating. Elinae desperately pleaded with her body, but her body would not listen. She needed to have that cock inside her. She needed its maleness, its fullness.

Suddenly, the cock thrust forward... The tip parted her pussy, entering slowly, inch by inch. Every tiny bit that went further into her pussy made her feel a tiny orgasm.

Then the cock buried itself deep inside her, sliding in to the hilt.

Elinae screamed in ecstasy, her pussy filled with the meat of the cock, with the hardness of the cock, with the coldness of the cock.

Elinae's pussy felt so good around the cock that it felt as if the cock was getting even bigger. She moaned, unable to do anything else...

The cock then thrust again, deeper into Elinae's pussy. More of the cock filled her pussy, and Elinae felt more pleasure...

She moaned again, unable to do anything else, feeling the cock fill and throb inside of her. She felt the fullness of the cock, the strength of the cock.

She felt the cock pull out of her pussy. Elinae waited and then, then it thrust into her again, deeper into her pussy. It pulled out again and thrust, harder into her pussy. Elinae moaned, and then she felt it. She felt the cock pull out of her pussy, only to thrust into her again, but deeper.

Elinae was getting fucked.

She felt the cock throb inside of her pussy, getting deeper, pulling out and thrusting deeper, faster and faster.

The cock then pulled back, until the tip of the cock was just inside her pussy, then it thrust again. Elinae moaned again, feeling it.

The cock thrust in and out, going in deeper and deeper each time. Elinae wanted it to be deeper, she wanted the cock to go all the way inside her. She felt so filled up, so aroused that she couldn't do anything else.

Faster and faster, the cock thrust in and out of Elinae's pussy, the cock going into her pussy deeper and deeper with each thrust. The cock started to thrust even deeper with each thrust, it started to fill Elinae's pussy completely. Elinae moaned, and moaned... 

Elinae's pussy was so wet from the fucking that she could feel the cock get bigger and bigger with each thrust, until it was so full that it felt as if her pussy was filling with the cock. The cock started to thrust faster inside of her, and she could feel it completely fill her pussy and then lean into her inner flesh, sliding against her insides. The cock thrust in and out of Elinae's pussy and with each thrust she felt the cock harder and bigger inside her pussy.

Elinae was moaning in pleasure as loudly as she possibly could. The cock kept thrusting faster and faster, and Elinae was moaning louder and louder. Elinae couldn't believe how good it felt, she couldn't believe how aroused she felt, she couldn't believe what was happening to her. She could feel her orgasm approaching, she could feel the power of her orgasm within her.

And then she came.

Elinae felt an orgasm so powerful that it hit her like a cyclone.

Her pussy spasmed, her whole body spasmed, she thrashed and moaned and screamed, and the orgasm kept coming, kept exploding. Her pussy was clenching and unclenching around the cock inside her, and with each pulse she felt the cock get larger and larger inside of her, with each pulse she felt herself being fucked.

And then the huge, magical cock began to cum... Thick, huge spurts splashed inside Elinae's walls, filling her womb. It was so thick that it felt as if her pussy was going to burst, and with each pulse she felt a greater orgasm hit her. It was so intense that she felt that she couldn't take anymore, and as the cock resumed fucking her cunt, she felt another wave of pleasure hit her, it was too much, it was too good...

And then it was over, the cock was still buried deeply within Elinae's pussy, but it had stopped cumming.

Elinae lay spent, breathing heavily. It felt as if it had been hours of fucking, yet her body was still tingling with pleasure. Her pussy was still spasming, and the cock was still inside her.

The cock then pulled out, leaving Elinae's pussy gaping and empty. She felt a slight loss at the absence of the cock, and she realized that she had an aftershock of pleasure.

I want it back inside me, she thought, looking at the immense ivory tool, coated with her pussy juices and its own cum.

But there was no time for such things, because she heard a strange laugh from somewhere nearby...

A man's laugh.

Elinae gathered her clothing and quickly recovered herself. Frederik had come back, and they resumed their journey. As she walked beside her soul guardian, she felt the thick, hot cum of the magical dais cock trickling down her thighs.

It was so strange and yet so erotic. She bit her lip remembering the intense fucking at the fallen place of worship. Her pussy ached to be filled by the magical cock again.

They walked for some time, leaving the ghostly village, and came upon large ruins amidst the forest. Inside the ruins was a small building, a sign outside led to a curio shop.

The couple entered the building, where a man greeted them.

"Ah, new blood! Hello! Come, come in, my shop will be your best friend from now on. Whatever you need, you can find here."

The man led them upstairs, and the couple looked around the shop.

Some of the items were common curios of the forest, such as dried herbs, fairylights, and the like.

But many of them were things Elinae had never seen before.

There was a small wooden container that had a strange symbol on it, and when opened a strange mist flowed out. And there was a small package of cloth that, when opened, a small tiny man popped out. It was really a doll, but it could project the likeness of a small man. The most impressive (and the most expensive) item in the shop was a stone that, when placed in an ebony scepter, projected the image of its bearer from within the stone. All of these items would be very useful, but she didn't have any money.

She turned to the man, who took out a small glass covered item and held it out to Frederik.

"This is a special bloodstone, a rare stone that is found in fey bloodstone caverns. It is said that the fey bloodstones are the blood of the fey entities that were killed within the caverns. They were once worshipped by the fey, and they were said to be somehow connected to their existence. Whoever drinks from these fey entities, whoever absorbs the blood of the fey, their life-force is renewed and their appetite for pleasure is stifled. For centuries, kings and princes paid an exorbitant amount of gold for a single bloodstone. But since the fey have disappeared, interest in the bloodstone has dwindled."

The man took a vial of water, and dropped a single drop of blood on the stone. A red light flickered across the tiny surface and it glowed.

Elinae watched in fascination.

"Do they have anything to do with the Val'Karath?" she asked, remembering a story her mother had once told her.

The man nodded. "It is said the Val'Karath were once a powerful race of fey creatures whose power was greatly feared. They used the bloodstones to keep their power alive, and anyone who drank from them was granted immense magic and power beyond that of mortals."

He then reached into his pocket and handed Elinae a small parchment with an ancient looking map on it. "This is a map of the fey bloodstone caverns," he said, pointing to a section on the parchment that showed an entrance to some kind of cave system. "If you should ever wish to learn more about the bloodstones, follow this path."

Elinae thanked him before they left. Though they had no money to purchase any of his items, she couldn't help but feel excited by what he had told them about the fey bloodstone caverns. She could feel her heart beating faster as she thought about embarking on such an adventure.

Finally, after many hours of searching, they spotted a small crevice in the side of a mountain. As they approached, they noticed a faint light emanating from within the darkness.

They ventured inside the cave, where they found themselves in a large chamber filled with glittering red stones. Elinae could feel the energy of the place, and she was filled with awe as she realized what she had stumbled upon. Around them were the remains of an ancient temple, built by the Val'Karath to honor their gods.

This is it, she realized excitedly,the temple my mother told me about!

As they explored the temple, they were suddenly startled by a loud noise coming from farther down the cave. With Elinae leading the way, they carefully made their way toward the sound and to their surprise, they found themselves face-to-face with a group of magical creatures. Some of them were friendly and welcomed Frederik and Elinae as if they were old friends. Others however, seemed hostile and ready to attack if provoked.

Elinae felt her heart racing with fear as she faced off against these creatures, but she was determined not to let their presence intimidate her. She remembered what her mother had told her about facing off against danger and courageously stepped forward, raising her sword and bow in a defensive stance. The creatures around them began to back away warily, aware that Elinae could wield powerful magic if threatened. Seeing that Frederik and Elinae had no intention of attacking them, the creatures dispersed back into the darkness of the cavern.

Frederik and Elinae took this as a sign that they were meant to continue further down the path. As they explored, they encountered many more magical creatures, each one more powerful than the last. They fought their way through these creatures with skill and courage until finally, after what felt like an eternity of fighting, they reached their destination - a large chamber filled with hundreds of red bloodstones.

Elinae gasped in amazement at the sight of so many fey bloodstones gathered together in one place. She looked up at Frederik and smiled, finally understanding why people were willing to pay such a high price for one of these precious stones. After gathering enough to fill a small pouch, Elinae and Frederik made their way out of the caverns, relieved that their quest had not been in vain.

As they made their way back to the village, they passed through the fallen place of worship. Elinae shivered, remembering it as the place where she had been fucked by a magical cock. Though she knew now that the cock was just a product of magic, a mere construct of magic and energy, her heart still ached a little. She remembered the feeling of the cock inside her and she thought of the man's voice she had heard from deep within the temple.

She remembered the distinct smell of the cock, and she thought of the mysterious owner of the cock. She remembered the huge feel of it filling her and she felt herself growing wet between her legs. She thought of the voice again, whispering to her as he fucked her pussy harder and harder.

She remembered the cock going in and out, deeper and deeper with each thrust until finally it had exploded inside her, filling her with its cum. The pleasure from that moment seemed to last forever and she wanted to be fucked by that mysterious cock again. Nothing had made her feel so full before.

It was then that Elinae decided to turn back and investigate the fallen place of worship again in search of the mysterious owner of the magical cock, determined to uncover the secret behind this alluringly powerful shaft.

*****

Frederik explained he was summonable, and did not need to stay with her at all times. And so, Elinae dismissed him, telling him she would call him again when the time came.

With a smile and a bow, Frederik disappeared in a puff of green smoke.

Elinae entered the town cautiously, unsure of what to expect. But as she ventured further and further into the ruins, she couldn't help but be awestruck by the sight before her. Instead of the abandoned ruins she expected to find, Elinae found a thriving metropolis, bustling with life like it had never been abandoned at all. The buildings were freshly painted, the streets were swept clean, and people were busy about their everyday lives: merchants selling their wares in the marketplaces; children playing in the cobblestone streets; families picnicking in the parks. Everywhere Elinae looked there was evidence of renewal and rebirth.

What magic could have wrought such an effect? Wondering if someone had discovered a way to reverse whatever calamity had befallen this once lost city, Elinae ventured further, searching for the source of this miraculous transformation.

As Elinae traveled deeper into the city, she came across a small alleyway lined with bookshelves housing an assortment of ancient tomes and scrolls. She perused the shelves, amazed by the array of books before her. Then, tucked away in a corner at the very back of one shelf, she found what she had been looking for - an ancient spellbook containing instructions on how to summon the mysterious cock. Elinae picked up the book with trembling hands and peered inside. Her heart raced as she read through its contents; for it was written that by performing a certain ritual, one might summon forth a magical cock from beneath the earth - powerful enough to make even death itself tremble before it!
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