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Chapter One


- What the Heck -

Flashes of light penetrated my eyelids as the rumble of soft wheels on tiles softly clanked beneath me.  My eye opened forcefully, and a figure with a mask blinded me with a flashlight.  There was a smack of a door against the cart I laid on.  I couldn’t move or even feel my arms and straps fastened loosely across my chest and a hard barrier pushed against my shoulders, thighs and my feet rested securely in a hard form.  I tried to bend my head to look, but discovered it was also secure.  There was a loud repetitive beep, and the light faded out.
***
My alarm screamed at me from the end table with loud music. I reached over and forcefully tapped the snooze button.  I lay on my belly, entombed by blankets.  The sexy body of a popular VTuber[1] pillow firmly under one of my arms.  I pulled it close, hugging it tightly, and smelling the familiar scent.  Slowly I opened my eyes to the sun brightened room.  I must have forgotten to close the blinds, allowing the beams to pierce my tired eyes.  It was a simple room, primarily contractors beige with white shelves along one wall with various figurines featuring sexy anime chicks in revealing clothing, a few gundam[2] style robots, various books, including manga, anime, role-playing and spicy doujinshi, where almost every page had something spicy going on.
I felt around, discovering that all my parts were intact and I was back again, short blond hair, my cock stiff with morning wood.  I missed my cock and began stroking it through my pajama bottoms.  I removed my hand and slid my bottoms down, gripping my hard natural cock and stroking softly, getting into the rhythm when the door opened and I froze. 
Silhouetted in the door was a woman with massive assets. She had long blonde hair with thick brown streaks tied in a simple ponytail, and carried a breakfast tray.  On her head was a costume hairband with black and white cow horns and brown floppy ears.  Around her neck was a thin cow-print leather adjustable collar with a little silver bell.  She wore a cow print micro-bikini top with spaghetti straps, which barely covered her large areola. A tiny, side-tied, cow print micro-bikini thong, and cow print hoof-styled patent-leather platform boots that laced up just below her knee.  The rest of her figure was average on the larger side, with an hourglass waist and huge ass. My member stirred, hardening at the sight before me.
She walked up to my bed and placed the tray down on the dresser.  “Good morning master, I heard your alarm and brought you breakfast.” She pulled back my blankets, her eyes focusing on my naked hardness above my pajama bottoms, and smiled.  “It would be my pleasure to assist you this morning.”
Unsure what to do as she stared at me, expecting an answer of some sort.  I weakly nodded, and she reached behind her back, untied the straps of her micro-bikini top, letting it fall to the floor.  She leaned in, pushing my pants further down and licked the head of my cock. Her warm breath sent shivers up my spine.  She pressed her breasts together, enveloping my tool, and rubbed it with her massive breasts as she softly kissed and sucked on the head.
“Master, you’re much tastier today.” Slurping the precum into her fiery mouth while increasing the speed and pressure of her massive melons around my rigid member.
My member twitched as she sucked and stroked my cock with her astonishing boobs.  She sucked harder as she rubbed faster.  I squinted my eyes as the torrent built, gripping my sexy body pillow as my cock exploded into her mouth.
She gulped down my seed, sucking the remainder, and I softly massaged her fleshy milk-bags, squeezing the large nipples.  She removed her mouth from my cock.  “Oh yes master, fondle as much as you wish.”
I lifted my mouth toward her large nipple and clasped my lips around it, softly suckled her teat and was rewarded with a mouthful of sweet, warm natural milk.  I sloshed it around, savouring the exotic taste, and gulped it down.
“Yes master, more, drink your fill, I am yours to do what you please.”  Her cheeks and breasts flushed with my sucking, she enjoyed my mouth. I sucked another mouthful of her delicious milk and she moaned loudly.  “Oh god master, you’re, uh, too kind, mmm.” her eyes squinted and body spasmed, ringing the bell around her neck.
My cock hardened once more, and she gently stroked it.  I was certain that this was a dream, but everything felt real. The taste of her milk, the squishiness of her breasts.  I reached my hand over and gently massaged her full lips through the micro-thong between her thighs.
“Master, would you like to fuck me?” She said staring at me with her big brown eyes.  She didn’t need to ask.  I nodded, and she smiled, pulling the side-tie and swinging her leg over me, straddling my hardness.  She grasped my cock and guided it between her wet silky lips and slowly descended, impaling herself.  “Master, you’re so big, mmm, and feel so good inside me.”
She wiggled playfully around my cock and I playfully wiggled inside of her.  She was so tight, and manipulated her pussy muscles, gently milking my eager cock.  Her deep warmth felt so good.  I pulled back and pushed back into her and she nibbled her bottom lip.
“Master, yes, oh god Master, fuck my hot cunt. I am yours.  Make me feel good, Master, fill me Master.” she panted and pleaded, leaning forward so her massive melons hovered above my face. I pulled one of them down and sucked on her soft, supple teat, sipping her delectable milk. She moved back and forth on my rigid fuckstick, forcing me to slip out and back in.
I groaned as she built up speed.  Her moans increased as I attempted to match her eagerness with my own, thrusting into her.  She arched back as her body spasmed, ringing the silver bell around her neck, and her pussy squeezed tightly as cries of pleasure escaped her.  The room erupted with moans and groans.  I thrust a few more times and sucked her thick nipple.  My mouth continuing to fill with her delicious milk. The pleasure overwhelmed my senses, freezing me in place as my cock spat out volleys of hot cum into her cunt.  She cried out with passion after the first spurts filled her womb.
“Thank you, Master,” her teat slipping from my mouth and her massive jugs pressing against my pajama covered chest, soft breaths causing her to heave gently.  I closed my eyes for a moment and the world dissolved around me in nebulous clouds.



Chapter Two


- Not Again -

Cool air kissed my hot skin as passion rose from my loins.  Soft fingers gently pressed between my wet slit.  I was confused, and didn’t know what was real and what was just my imagination.  I arched my head back, from the unexpected pleasure rolled through me, my blond hair with strawberry-red highlights, cascaded behind me. This felt real.  My baby-blue eyes opened to a squint but unable to notice much of anything and could only see shadows and silhouettes.  My nipples were being sucked, and two long, dextrous fingers penetrated me and wiggled inside.  It was daytime, or at least morning, as the sun bled in through the window shutters.  My mouth opened as moans escaped my lips and a large nipple pressed between my lips as someone added their tongue and mouth to the fingers inside. 
Instinctually, I wrapped my lips around the soft, supple teat, flicking my tongue across as I sucked softly and sweet warm milk filled my mouth.  I mentally shrugged and sucked more on the delectable tit, filling my mouth once more.
A hard cock sliding into me displaced the fingers and tongue with minimal friction.  I opened my mouth, releasing the delicious teat, the slow deep thrust eliciting a soft moan of pleasure as it penetrated thoroughly.  It wasn’t as large as the one from the previous evening, but it felt equally good. 
The cock slid out and pressed into me, shaking the enormous bed. I laid in the center, my butt draped over the foot and my legs spread wide.  I had trouble focusing as I tilted my head toward the invader and could discern the form of Kayley. Her bright blue eyes gleamed and her ample breasts swayed softly as she thrust her magical tool into me.  She had long auburn hair with black tips at the ends, a beautifully tanned, very fit body, and stood at about five-foot-seven. 
I looked to the sides and saw two large-breasted women kneeling to either side of me with black and brown horns, and brown and white floppy ears with tiny bronze bells attached to an adjustable leather collar.  Their massive melons were uncovered and trails of creamy milk made their breasts shine in the morning light.  The one woman had short blonde hair with black streaks and the other had long brown hair with golden blond streaks.  I noticed they were naked and their pouty pussy lips shone with excitement.
Kayley thrust hard into me and I squinted my eyes from the intense pleasure, reaching between the two woman’s legs and softly stroking their slick womenhood’s, receiving soft moans as they shuffled closer to my sides.  Kayley pulled out and penetrated me deep, I let out a cry of passion, slipping my fingers between the women’s wet snatches.  The one woman lowered her head to the others boob, enveloping the teat and drinking her sweet milk.  The warm milk splashing against my naked chest and pooling between my slightly larger-than average breasts as I gently stroked their cunts.
I penetrated their cunts, slipping my fingers in as deep as possible, and Kayley pulled out and slammed back into me.  My chest heaved from the over stimulation of my senses and each of her long, deep thrusts elicited passionate moans.  My body shivered as soft spasms rippled across my skin.  The two women above me kissed, squeezing each others massive breasts and teats, splattering sweet milk across my skin.  I slipped two more fingers into each of them and they arched back from their deep passionate kissing and moaned pleasurably to the ceiling, tongues waggling in the air.
For a moment I wondered where Terrianna was until Kayley hammered into me a few more times.  Her tool twitched and jumped, sending hot streams of cum into my womb.  I moaned loudly into the air as my body contracted and my fingers slammed deep into the women to my sides, their warm juices flowed down my fingers as their pussies contracted, squeezing my fingers, bodies writhing above and bronze bells ringing.
Kayley stayed inside of me for a few moments, draining her scrumptious cock into me.  I removed my sloppy fingers from the two women and they slid down beside me, kissing me on the cheeks, each movement ringing their bells.  Kayley removed her tool and appeared to still be rigid and slid it into one of the bovine women.  She closed her eyes, pressing her massive breasts into me and arched her head back as Kayley pumped her tool in and out.  The tiny bronze bell rang with each long, heavy thrust.
The woman with the long hair let out yelps of pleasure as Kayley slammed into her, mouth open and breathing heavily, mashing her massive melons into my side.  The other women watched, eagerly awaiting her turn.  She slid down the bed slightly, sliding onto her knees and leaning backward. She took one of my nipples into her mouth and her hand gently travelled down my milk-splattered body and rubbed softly against my clit.  I released a soft moan, enjoying the extra attention.
The long-haired woman let out a loud orgasmic moan and Kayley thrust into the woman deeply, muscle spasms rippling down her, bell ringing, as she pumped her load into the woman.  Kayley slid out, her long thick tool glistened with passion then walked around and positioned her still hard tool between the short-haired woman's pouty lips and pushed in.  The woman cried out with pleasure, rubbing my clit and sucking at my stiff nipple as Kayley fucked her slowly at first, then increased her speed. 
The long-haired women snuggled up to me, splitting her massive breasts with my arm and took my other nipple into her mouth, sucking in tune with the short-haired woman.  She cupped my hot snatch and gently ran a finger along my slit, teasing my entrance.  The multiple sensations overwhelming me.  I moaned as they sucked my sensitive buds and the long-haired women slipped two fingers into my eager cunt, fingering me softly as the short-haired women rolled her fingers around my clit while getting pounded furiously from behind.
The over-stimulation took its toll as my body rippled, spasming with orgasm.  I moaned into the sky, rolling my eyes back and surfing the tall wave of passion.  The long hair woman noticed my orgasm and slid down the bed, cupping my pussy with her mouth, drinking all of my nectar while Kayley’s thick meatstick throughly fucked her partner.
The short-haired woman released my other nipple and moaned into the room, joining the chorus of moans and groans.  Kayley slammed into her a few more times and emptied her load into the short-haired woman’s cunt.  She removed her cock from the woman and shuffled up onto the bed, offering her cum-infused cock to me.  I gobbled her cock into my mouth, savouring the sweet mixture and bobbed until it twitched between my sucking lips.  She groaned and deposited her thick seed into my throat, and I gulped down the tasty spunk.
The woman moved away from my cunt and walked over to the short-haired woman, fondling and milking her.  She filled up two jugs of milk and the other woman did the same.  They cleaned each other and dressed in skimpy, barely covering anything, clothing.  Kayley slipped off the bed and walked over, kissing each of them on the cheek and whispering into their ears, then filled their palms with several golden coins.  They smiled back and left the room, their tiny bovine tails wagging.
I leaned up onto my elbows and looked around and still didn’t see Terri.  “Well, that was certainly a mighty wake up call.” Kayley snickered.
“They were downstairs, and I decided it would be a fresh experience for you, hired those two beauties, and woke you up.”
“Thanks, and where’s Terrianna?”
“She had an extended rendezvous with a couple of elf men, it’s been a while since she had her own kind.”
“I see, and these jugs?”
“For the road ahead, you can’t get sweet milk just anywhere. One of those jugs will bring us a couple dozen gold on the next stopover, and Terri can keep them chilled and sealed with her magic for the journey.”
“Did Terri send the message?”
“Not yet. She was having too much fun gathering plenty of sexual energy.  I’m sure she’ll get it done before we leave.”
“When is that?”
“When Terri finishes with her elf men.”
“We should grab some actual food, their milk and your cum is filling, but food is better.”
“Of course, I’ll let you get dressed. Unless you want to delay it for a little longer, I’m sure I could go another round or two if you're interested.”
I thought about it for a moment. “Tempting, but lets get some proper food and save that sexual energy for later.”
“Your loss,” slipping on her sandy-brown leather skirt and a leather halter-top blouse, with a wide oval cutout over her creamy tanned body, “maybe later?” She smiled and winked with her beautiful bright-blue eyes, and flipped her black tipped, long auburn hair.
“You know it!” I smiled and slowly sat up as she finished dressing and exited the room.  I rubbed my eyes, wondering if I was still dreaming.  I opened my eyes, blinking several times, half-way expecting the scene to change.  My head pounded, not just from the thorough fucking I woke up to, but from the multiple layers of images that went through my head.  Where was I, really?
I’ve heard of coma patients creating entire worlds in their minds and not understanding what was real.  Was I in a coma?  What happened?  Or is there something else going on?  Would the Arch Magus actually be helpful?  Or is this all in my mind?
I took a deep breath.  Not much I could do, just live whatever life this was and enjoy it.  Maybe the Arch Magus will be more helpful than I suspected.  I pulled open the shutters to let more light in and got dressed.  I needed new clothes, primarily to fit in.  My modern clothing received too many strange looks.  Unfortunately, we haven’t hit a town yet.



Chapter Three


- Sweet Cream -

I tidied up, ran a brush through my hair to make it look like I hadn’t just woken up, splashed some water on my face, and cleaned it off with a cloth.  I slid my hands down my sides, admiring my hourglass figure as my baby-blue eyes twinkled in the dim sunlight.  I admired myself in the mirror for a few moments. “Kyla, you look good,” I spoke to my reflection and bounced my boobs softly with a giggle.  “You’re such a goofball.”  My blond hair fell over my shoulders.  I blew a kiss to myself and left the room.
The common room appeared to be just as busy, if not more.  Kayley sat at a table near the center of the room and waved at me as I came down the stairs.  “Hey gorgeous, get your butt over here.”
My cheeks reddened.  I didn’t want to draw any more attention to myself than I already had, and I slinked over to the table and sat down.  “Not so loud.”
Kayley smiled.  “You are, I’m not lying.”
“That’s not the point.  I already stand out like a sore thumb.”
“Don’t worry, we’ll get that sorted out.” She said, smiling, her eyes focused somewhere behind me.
Soft hands gripped the sides of my shoulders, followed by soft pillows of covered flesh resting on top of them.  “Hey there gorgeous, care for some fresh milk?”
Kayley had an enormous smile on her face and I squinted at her in one of those what did you do looks.  I twisted my head to look up at the gorgeous cow-girl and she flipped the blouse down next to my mouth, revealing gigantic jugs with huge nipples.
My eyes went wide, and I licked my lips, showing that I was indeed interested.  I already knew the wonderful taste of cow-girl milk and loved it.  I wrapped my lips around her humongous teat and gave it a long suck.  Taking a mouthful of her sweet, natural milk, rolling it in my mouth and tasting the exotic, creamy flavour.  I swallowed as she playfully pulled her giant nipple from my mouth.  Her cheeks were rosy, and she squinted as I sucked a little more.  I knew how sensitive my nipples were, but hers were bigger, likely with more nerves.  She pulled away, and I released her nipple, watching it bounce against her giant melon and send ripples across the surface.
She took a steadying breath, as if that suck was the most amazing thing ever.  Maybe she was new to this life, because I could imagine nuzzling those teats all day, sucking the sweet, exotic milk.  “We can go back to my room and you can have as much as you want.  For a few gold.” Gold seemed to be a basic price.  But how was it measured?  I didn’t recall how much Terri gave Chloe, but for what she did, it seemed to be a bargain. 
Kayley wiggled her brows, showing that I should go for it.  I wanted to, I really did, but felt bad about spending all of their gold.  Besides, I already had lots of cow-girl milk earlier, but I also didn’t want to suck and run.  She looked a little younger than the women from earlier, and her milk tasted sweeter.  I was so conflicted. 
Kayley slid a handful of gold towards me.  “It’s going to be awhile, so go on, have some fun.  I’ll wait for Terri.”
This world rocked and I never wanted to leave.  “You sure?”
Kayley nodded, and I swept the gold into my hand and stood.
“I’m Kyla.”
“Samantha, you can call me Sam or Sammy.” She wrapped my hand in hers and led me away.  I looked back and Kayley smiled, then blew me a kiss.
***
We entered the room, and I handed five gold to her, her smile went wide and I suspected I gave her too much.  I shrugged and made a mental note to learn about the value of money from Terri and Kayley.
Now that we were alone I was able to get a better look at her.  She was slightly shorter than me at about five-foot-seven, with brown hair and blonde highlights that hovered just above her shoulders.  Her skin was covered in a fine layer of smooth fur with patchy shades of brown.  Her eyes were green with tiny flecks of blue, two small horns poked out of her head and patchy brown flaps covered her ears.  She had a wide, round ass and swayed her hips seductively then turned.  Her breasts were massive and I wondered how she managed to hold them without breaking her back.  Maybe she had way more muscle then she appeared.
The room was almost identical to the other night with Chloe, however, the four post bed was a little smaller and made of light oak.  The room was mainly wood, but had various swooping fabric accents in colours of passion, light pinks, reds, and light purples, to break up the hard surfaces. The padded headboard featured sandy-brown leather, pillowed with large black buttons.  Which was ironic, as in my world, leather primarily came from cows, and this is a cow-girl.
Sammy secured the door behind us and led me to the bed, sitting me down.  She smiled and removed her clothing, except for the shiny bronze bell collar. Her gigantic boobs bounced out of her meager coverings, showing off the plump melons with large teats.  She shimmied out of her bottoms, stood before me naked and softly squeezed her nipples.  Milk dribbled out of her teats and rolled down her naked form.
My nipples were hard ever since she took my hand and juice seeped out of my pussy.  I lifted my shirt, allowing my breasts to breathe, unclasped and shimmied down my shorts to prevent a repeat of the night prior.
She lifted a breast to her mouth and flicked out her long tongue, wrapping it around her nipple, then stepped forward.  “How do you want me, Kyla?”
I steadied myself on the bed and patted my hips, indicating to straddle and sit on me.  I estimated she was likely heavier than me.  She walked towards me, sitting on my knees.  Shifting slightly for comfort.
I cupped her pussy with one hand and softly rubbed between her lips and pulled a teat to my mouth, wrapped my lips around the large bud, and sucked softly.  Immediately, she started moaning as I sucked and softly traced between her lips.
“Oh Kyla, you paid me, I should be servicing you.”
I smiled and continued to suck on her milky teat.  She shivered and moaned as I continued to juice her with my mouth.  She was sweet and tastier than the women earlier.  The cream seeping from her teat was addictive, and I loved every drop.  I wondered what she tasted like between those thick thighs and slid two fingers into her.
She wrapped her arms around my neck and gyrated her hips against my fingers. “Oh god, mmm, if you, mmm,” her body spasmed, and the bronze bell around her neck jingled.  I felt her juices rush out and dribble between my thighs. 
I continued to suck the succulent milk from her massive jug and she cried out with pleasure.  I suspected their nipples were way more sensitive than I first thought, or at least hers.  I switched to the other as the milk continued to spill from the one I was previously tormenting.
“Oh Kyla, mmm,” Sammy spasmed again and again, and tightly hugged me as her hips bucked against my fingers.  This was fun, but I needed to stop so she could help me out.  But she was so delicious.
I removed my mouth from her nipple and held my finger still as she rode out the most recent orgasm.  “I had no idea how sensitive your nipples were.” I smiled as she lazily brought her head back down to my eyes.
“You’re just fantastic.” She smiled, looked into my eyes, and slipped off my knees.  “Now it’s my turn.” She softly urged my legs open, revealing my milk stained inner-thighs and glistening pussy lips.  I put up zero resistance.  “Looks like someone is excited.” She pulled me closer to the edge of the bed and moved in.
Her warm breath cascaded over my hot cunt.  I closed my eyes and leaned back on my hands, waiting in anticipation for the inevitable collision of her fiery tongue.  Her heated breath warmed, and then the tip of her tongue slid between my aroused lips.  “Oh fuck!” Shivers cascaded up my spine as my body exploded with orgasm.  I didn’t know why it happened so quick, perhaps the anticipation, or maybe it was the milk.
She drank up my errant juices greedily, pushed her tongue into me hungrily, and softly rolled her thumb around my clit. 
I moaned softly as she continued to tongue my hot hole, my fingers laced in her hair, urging her on with subtle pressure.  My heart pounded loudly in my chest as this cow-girl ate me out with reckless abandon.  Within moments, I cried out with pleasure and my body writhed with passion.
The steady sound of her slurping my juices was so goddamn hot.  She slipped a couple fingers into me, spreading open my sizzling hole.  Greedily delving deeply to acquire my nectar.  My heart was in overdrive as orgasms rocketed through my core.
Sammy smiled up at me.  Her face glistened with my juice.  “Oh my, seems you might have been too eager.” Raising between my legs and pressing her juicy cunt against mine. “Ready for some more?”
More? I was going to lose my mind, maybe I did pay too much and she was determined to give me fair value.  She lifted me onto the bed effortlessly, straddled her legs between mine and pressed tightly against my aching snatch.  She grinded against me, and it felt so good.  Her love juices mixing with mine.  I squinted my eyes closed and laid back against her bedding and pillow.  The side of my hand was in my mouth, muffling the sounds of heavy moans as she grinded tirelessly.
Her moans were not muffled in the least and they echoed and vibrated around the room.  She picked up speed, orgasm hit me as I pushed back against her.  I writhed, my eyes rolled back, and I pressed my head into the pillow as I arched back.  My teeth marked the fatty side of my hand as I gripped the top-covers with the other.  Her juices splashed against mine and her hips shook violently as she achieved orgasm.
We sat like that for several moments.  I opened my eyes and stared at her heaving bosom, short of breath.  Sweat stained her body and I smiled, proud that I did that.  She lifted to her elbows and smiled at me.  “Want some more?”
Damn, this woman was a machine.  I glanced between her legs at her wetness.  She smiled at me and spread them wider and slipping two fingers between her juicy lips, opening herself up to me. I had yet to taste her snatch, but I was unsure if I had the energy.  The lewd, inviting sight was just too much to turn down.  I sucked in an energizing breath and rolled between her legs.
Her scent was intoxicating as I displaced her fingers with my own and brought my mouth close.  Drowning in her scent, and touched her creamy snatch with my tongue.  She let out whimpers of pleasure as I licked her cream.  She leaned back and nibbled on her bottom lip as I slurped.
“Oh god Kyla, mmm.” She whimpered and moaned.
I slipped two fingers in and out, watching the thick, creamy nectar coat my fingers. Cries of pleasure escaped her lips as I fucked her.  I smiled, watching her chest heave for several minutes until her body spasmed.
“Oh Kyla, mmm.”
I spread my fingers and dove into her source with my tongue.  Her pussy juices splattered across my tongue, splashing my cheeks as I attempted to create a seal and drink as much of her as I could.
She moaned loudly, grinding her pussy against my face as her elixer filled my mouth.  Much of it dribbled down my chin as I greedily tried to take all of her.
Several moments passed as she came on my tongue.  I licked my lips and smiled up at her, my face covered with her juice.  “You’re quite a mess.” Chuckling.
She smiled back. “So are you.” Lifted to a sitting position, facing me.  “Let’s remedy that, shall we.”  she slipped off the bed and ran a bath then brought a bowl of warm water, a cloth and cleaned my face off then kissed me softly on the lips, blushed and covered her mouth.  “I’m sorry, I shouldn’t have done that.”
Was kissing against the rules?  Maybe it was?  I thought back to my amazing night with Chloe, and I didn’t recall kissing or being kissed by her.  Even in the morning Kayley never kissed them on the lips, from what I recall, just the cheeks.  “It’s okay, I won’t tell.”
She smiled at me.  “Thank you, it was just a slip of emotion, we’re not supposed to kiss.”
“Why’s that?”
“It’s an intimate connection for couples and regular lovers, we’re just here for the moment, so we’re not supposed to kiss.” She paused in thought and smiled, “even though we do much more.”
“Think nothing of it. I enjoyed being with you.  I wouldn’t mind doing it again, at another time.”
“You’re welcome. I’m only here for a few more weeks, then it’s off to the great city of Cambria.  I doubt we’ll run into each other again.”  She took my hand, pulling me from the bed.  “Come, let’s get cleaned up.”
She pulled me into the adjoining room and had me step into the bath, similar to what Chloe did.  We cleaned up, had a couple of extra orgasms, and that was it.  The service of the women was amazing. If there was a rating system, I’d give it a solid nine out of ten.  We redressed, and she took me back out to the common room. 
Terrianna and Kayley both smiled warmly at me and my cheeks reddened.  Samantha gave me a hug.  I hugged her back and kissed her on the cheek like I saw Kayley do earlier.  I could tell they were both itching for the details.
I sat down at the table, clean and refreshed, slightly tired.  Terri pushed a plate of food toward me and Kayley slid utensils over.  Famished, I ate silently as they watched.



Chapter Four


- The Plan -

After stuffing my face.  I rolled the milk inside my mouth. The taste seemed familiar.  I looked over my shoulder at the group of cow-girls, and Samantha winked at me and blushed.  This place was S-Tier.  I was going to miss it.
Terrianna cleared her throat and I twisted my head back.  “I was able to send the message this morning thanks to my activity last night.  The Arch Magus replied and gave me a location to meet.”
“I got us some work, it’s not much, just a caravan guard position on the way to Burnsley, which is where we’re meeting the Arch Magus.”  She moved to whisper distance.  “The Caravan Boss is quite the slice as well.”
Terrianna cleared her throat again.  “Enough of that.  We’ll be leaving within the hour, so grab all your gear.
“Um, speaking of gear, I don’t have any.”
“Lucky for you, the Caravan Boss is also an accomplished leatherworker and tailor, and has some ready-made, modifiable clothing.” Terrianna replied.
Kayley smiled, “She rather attractive too.”
“I’ll be happy to get out of this clothing and into something a little less, um, strange for this world.”
“I’m sure we’ll be able to find something for you.”
***
Within the hour arrived quickly, and we were all outside the Three-Headed Dragon Inn roadhouse next to a short caravan of four wagons with horses.  It slightly surprised me to see horses, after what I’ve been exposed to recently.  But a horse is just a horse, no matter what world you’re in. 
An auburn-haired darkly tanned woman walked up to Kayley and gave her a bag of coins, then looked me up and down with interest.  I was certain because of my clothing, but there seemed to be another thought behind those emerald eyes.  She wore a short, brown leather vest over a slimming, tan tunic that showed off her hourglass figure, navel and muscular belly.  A black belt with a simple round buckle looped through capri-style, tan leather pants, and comfortable looking, lamb-skin lined, short black leather boots that covered her ankles.  A long triple-braid rested over her right shoulder, cascading down to mid-abdomen to the side of her large breasts.  She appeared to be in her late twenties by Earth standards.
She turned to go back to the wagon and I couldn’t help but admire the tight ass in those tailored leather pants.  Kayley noticed my eyes and smiled.  “Told you so.”
“That’s the Caravan Boss?”
Kayley nodded.
The woman stopped short and looked back towards us.  “Well, come on Kyla, haven’t got all day.” Tracing my eyes to where they ended, she smiled knowingly.
I looked back to Kayley and Terri, confusion on my face.  “What does she mean?”
“I think she wants you to follow her.  Maybe she read my note about your clothing situation.”
“You couldn’t have warned me?”
Terri shrugged and Kayley smiled broadly and winked.  Thanks, really helpful guys.  I shook my head, bewildered, and followed.  I didn’t expect to get my clothing done until maybe when we set up camp.
***
She stepped up into one of the caravan wagons, offering a hand to me, and pulled me up and stumbling backwards, causing me to land on top of her, my face buried in her boobs.  I pushed myself up and noticed that my hands firmly gripped her soft pillows.  If this was an anime, the woman would likely blush, scramble away and probably hit me, knocking me out for my perverted, albeit accidental, behavior.  But I was a woman, so maybe the rules were more lenient.
She looked into my eyes as I softly squished her breasts. “I didn’t expect you to be so forward.”
My face went red. I released her melons and sat up on my knees.  Unsure what to do. 
She sat up facing me, her cheeks reddened as she stared into my baby-blues with her emeralds.  “Let’s get you measured and get this caravan moving.”
I nodded and stood up, offering my hand to her.  She smiled and took it, pulling herself up, and pressed a hand to my covered pussy, and smiled into my eyes.
“We can sort this out too once we’re rolling.” My nipples hardened at the implication.
It was at that point I noticed that this was not a cargo wagon.  It was a mobile bedroom, with some cargo capacity.  Strapped under a fold down desk was a collapsible chair.  It made me think of those RVs from my world, just pulled by horses instead of a gasoline or diesel engine.  The bed wasn’t all that large, but could comfortably sleep two people and was close to the driver's seat.  The walls were thin leather, with short wooden walls.  The lightly tanned leather interior was spartan in design.  A fur blanket covered the bed, plush looking pillows and light gray linen sheets.  The corners of the bed had leather straps hanging down from the base.
Okay, so maybe I was interested, there’s just so many desirable women that seem to surround me.  I didn’t want to wait until we got rolling and stepped closer to her and placed my hand against her covered mound, pressed my chest against her, and leaned into her ear and whispered.  “Sure, what should I call you?”
She smiled and softly rubbed between my legs, and I felt her heart quicken.  “Uh, Katelyn, um, Moon, but you can call me Kate.”  She stepped back, closer to the bed, teasingly out of reach.  Her cheeks reddened, and I noticed her nipples harden and tent against the leather vest.
I stepped closer, and she stepped back.  The back of her knees pressed against the mattress and she collapsed backward onto the bed. I laid a knee between her thighs and pressed it softly into her shiny leather covered mound. A soft whimper escaped her lips and her chest heaved with anticipation.  She held up a hand, asking me to stop for a moment.  I did so and softly wiggled my knee against her groin.
“Driver, is everyone ready?”  She yelled toward the front of the wagon.
“Yes ma’am, just awaiting your order.” The male driver yelled back.
She took a steadying breath as I continued to torture her mound with my knee.  “Excellant, take us out.  Everything is good back here, if you hear sounds of pleasure, don’t worry.”
“Uh, yes ma’am.” The male drivers voice dipped for a moment, unsure how to take that information.  He cleared his throat and yelled out to the other drivers. 
The wagon lurched forward and I immediately felt the lack of shocks as the wooden wheels ran over hard ground and cobblestone in front of the Roadhouse Inn.
She leaned up onto her elbows and smiled at me.  “Let’s see what you have.”
I smiled and removed my shirt, tossing it to the bed, and my decently sized melons bounced out of the tight tee.
She smiled and licked her lips.  “Not bad,” she wiggled her finger towards her in the universal sign of come here. “Let’s have a taste.”
I crawled up the bed, straddling her, and dangled my perky boobs above her face and slipped a hand under the waist of her tight leather pants.
She took my breast in her hand and brought her mouth to a stiff nipple, twirled her tongue around the base, and I released a whimper this time.  She clamped her lips around it, softly sucked and gently bit me.
I pushed my hand further under her pants, following the heat of her arousal, and slipped a finger between her humid lips. 
Her sucking paused with surprise, resuming a quick moment later after her fiery breath breached the seal of her lips.  She rolled me onto my back with ease and my hand slipped from her warm cunny and released my nipple.  “Let me help you out.”  She unlaced her pants and pushed them down, revealing her trimmed auburn bush with glistening rivulets of arousal.
“Can’t wait to taste that succulent feast.” Licking my lips.
She smiled, unlaced her vest, and removed both vest and tunic in one motion.  Her large breasts bounced free.  She leaned down and took a nipple into her mouth as she fumbled with the modern clasps of my shorts.  I was about to do it myself when her dextrous hands discovered how they worked, popped the button and pushed my pants down over my hips. 
Her fingers slid between my hot snatch, and she softly rubbed her thumb around my clit.  I arched my head back and squinted my eyes as she sucked each nipple and softly fingered my hot cunt.  Ripples of pleasure rolled up my spine as she rubbed between my lips, rubbed my aroused clit, and sucked my hard buds.  I nibbled on my bottom lip, attempting to hold back the building orgasm, and then two fingers entered me and I lost it.  Passion rocketed up my spine, and I pressed the flesh of my thumb to my lips as moans threatened to breach, notifying everyone around the wagons.
Katelyn continued to finger me, extending my orgasm.  I heaved with pleasure, whimpers and moans softly escaping the seal on my thumb as her fingers penetrated me repeatedly for several minutes.  She slipped her fingers from me, giving me a moment of calm.  I opened my eyes and looked up at her, my cheeks warm with passion.  “Ready for my succulent feast?” She asked, shuffling up my body and straddling my head.  The fragrant scent of sweat, arousal, hard work and tight leather pants permeating my nostrils probably didn’t sound that pleasant, but to me, it was like a bouquet of roses.
I smiled and nodded.  Not that she could see me from her vantage point, gripped her hips and directed her hot cunt to my mouth.  I flicked out my tongue, and she let out a surprised gasp as I softly trailed between her lips.  Tasting the sweet nectar of her excitement.  I pulled her down further, curled my tongue and pressed the tip against her hole, easing it open and darting into her repository of succulent desire.
Kate moaned softly as I penetrated her cunt with my exploring tongue while rubbing my nose softly against her clit.  Her hips moved on their own as she rode my face, doing most of the work.  Several moments later, her body tensed, leaned slightly forward and gripped the soft leather wall as shivers cascaded up her body.  She let out a long, soft moan of pleasure, trying to keep her volume down and torrents of nectar spilled across my tongue and splashed against my face.  I slurped and drank as much as I could of that delectable treat.
Weakly, she lifted herself from my face, slid down beside me and wrapped her arms over my chest and nuzzled into my shoulder.  “Wow,  I haven’t had an orgasm like that for a while.”
“You mean that wasn’t paid for?”
She snickered.  “Something like that, the boys and girls here are great but you, are something else.”
It confused me why I was different.  Perhaps the Arch Magus could elaborate. The sex magic being part of it.  I have this power in me that might explain why I seem to score often or gain perks.  Perhaps it's like a Lucky Lecher ability, like in some popular anime, manga and, of course, hentai.



Chapter Five


- Bandits -

I loud battle horn went off, scaring me awake.  Katelyn jumped up and quickly redressed, tossing me my clothing.  An arrow pierced the wagon, narrowly missing Katelyn.  I threw on my clothing as quickly as possible, keeping low to avoid possibly getting skewered by an arrow.
Katelyn grabbed a sword and handed me a dagger.  I looked at it with confusion, not knowing what I could do with it.  I knew the basics, stick the pointy end in the badguy, but I’d never been trained with a weapon.  The most I knew was from online games where the math was handled, and all you needed to do was press a button or combination of buttons to activate an ability or combo.
She peaked out the back of the wagon, surveying the area then hopped out.  Reluctantly I followed.  There was only one thing on my mind, get to Terrianna so that I can help in my special way.  The sounds of battle were all around and I peaked in every which direction.  I saw Kayley and studied the area expecting to see Terri close by at range, since she was a sorcerous.
I spotted her and started to run when a hand covered my mouth and an arm wrapped around my waist.  The person holding me was strong and smelled like they hadn’t had a bath in several days, mixed with stale alchohol.  Thinking back to basic self-defense training that I viewed online I stomped down on the persons foot, whipped around to face them with the dagger held under hand. 
I still had no idea how to fight with a dagger, but the stance might be threatening enough for the person to think twice about grabbing me again.  I heard shuffling of ground behind me, pain, then darkness.
***
I opened my eyes, then squinted.  My head felt like a freight-train had just gone past and pounded something fierce, and a spot on the back of my head pulsed and ached.  I attempted to reach back and rub the spot, but discovered they bound my hands behind me.  I tried to move my feet but discovered them bound.
“Good job Corina,” spoke a man, “I’ll be sure to give you an extra cut for this fine piece of booty.”
“Thank you sir.” replied a woman then left the vicinity.
I slowly opened my eyes to look around.  There was a gag in my mouth, and my clothes were dirty and with leaves and dirt.  I sat on a bed with a hewn wooden frame.  Torchlight flickered, casting varying shadows across the room.  The room appeared to be carved out of wood.  Perhaps I was in a hollowed out tree?  I’d never seen a place like this before, but there was much I hadn’t seen.  Moonlight seeped through the cut out windows of the roughly hewn walls.  I must have been out for a while and wondered if Kayley, Terri and Kate were alright.  The wooden hovel appeared well-furnished and established.
“I see you’re awake.” The man turned to face me. He had a wide grin, dark skin, bald head and muscular.  He stood probably at least a hand taller than me.  “That’s good, because now we can have some fun.”
I didn’t like the emphasis he put on fun, and it scared and excited me.  What was wrong with me?  I squirmed in my seat and looked up at the man as he stepped toward me and brandished a large knife.  Was he going to kill me?  Why wait until I was awake?
He stepped closer and lowered the knife to the bottom of my shirt, then sliced it free, and nicking my skin.
“Mmm, you have a nice rack under there.” He sliced at my shirt a few more times, then ripped it from my body and tossed it into a corner.  He fondled my boobs with rough, calloused hands and my nipples responded by stiffening in the warm air.  “You like that, you little slut?”
I shook my head no.
He unclasped his pants, revealing his thick, hard member, and my pussy tingled with excitement.  I mentally yelled at myself for being so horny, but it was no use.  He roughly grabbed my hair as he pulled my head forward.  “You bite or yell, and I’ll slit your pretty little throat, nod if you understand.”
I nodded, and he removed my gag and brought his smelly cock to my lips.
“Open up.”  I did so, and he pushed his thick cock between my lips.  “Now be a good girl and make me feel good.”
I twirled my tongue around his thick member, cleaning off his sweat and salt.  I moistened his cock, starting to bob as if possessed.  The scent and taste of his cock started unpleasantly, but now I couldn’t get enough of it.
“Yes, that’s right you slut, suck that cock as if your life depended on it.”  He said with a snicker.
I bobbed on the invader, sucking and moistening it.  His cock pulsed slowly and his breathing increased.
“Oh yes, mmm, hope you're ready.”
The pulsing quickened and his cock exploded into my mouth.  I tightened my lips and gulped down his sticky semen.  It tasted slightly sour, salty and generally unpleasant.
“Mmm, drink it all you slut.”
I gulped it down, fearing that if even a dribble escaped, he’d end me.
“Good girl, now I’ll reward you.”  Removing his cock from my mouth, he took the knife, cut the button from my shorts, sliced down the sides of them and tossed them with the other destroyed clothing, revealing my soaked cunt.
He kneeled before me and pressed his mouth to my cunt.  His tongue licked between my lips and twirled around my clit.  I moaned as he went to town pleasuring me, then slipped a thick, calloused finger into me.  I gasped and moaned, my hips rocking on their own, fucking his large finger, and leaned back against the bed with my legs spread.
“You like that don’t you, you dirty whore,” his voice muffled by my muff.
I couldn’t help myself as spasms coursed through my body and I moaned loudly to the ceiling.  I closed my eyes tightly as the wave of orgasm rocketed through me.
He greedily slurped at my juices and removed his face from my cunt, juices glistening around his mouth.  “We’re not done yet.” 
He sliced the rope around my feet, then pulled me to the edge of the bed.  I knew where this was going, but I had no control over it.  I just had to endure and hold on.
He shuffled closer to me and pressed the head of his cock between my pussy lips. With a single powerful thrust, he skewering me fully with his hard, thick cock.  It felt so good.  He was almost as thick as Chloe, but a little shorter.  But the roughness of his member made my insides feel good.
I moaned as he thrust into me as deep as he could.  My body shivered as he quickened his pace.  I cried out with pleasure as my orgasm crested, clamping tightly around his rigid member.  He groaned loudly and tensed up, spewing his sauce inside of my womb.  The last thing I wanted was to get knocked up by this disgusting man.
He stood still for a few moments as his cock drained into me, then pulled out.  His member bounced, not even softening.  “Now for the next round.”  He rolled me over onto my belly and repositioned his cock.  “You want me to fuck you this way, don’t you?”
I wasn’t sure what he meant and felt his cock press against my ass.  Was he going to fuck me dry, oh god no.  “Please, no, not there, not like this.”  I hoped my pleas would get to him.
He hesitated for a moment, then pushed in.  Tears rolled down my cheeks as the excruciating pain burned through my body.  He pulled out and pushed back in; the pain rippled up my spine.
“Please stop,” I cried, “please, no more.”
My pleas went unanswered, and he continued to fuck me in the ass.  I just wanted him to finish so he would go away, but he kept fucking me.  It seemed like it would never end.
Soon the pain subsided.  It still burned, but wasn’t as bad.  It wasn’t an experience I wanted to revisit.  I panted as he fucked me, boobs bouncing violently with each rough thrust.
The thrusts stopped.  He groaned loudly behind me as he emptied his load into my ass.  Finally, he finished.  Pulled his cock from my ass and sliced the bindings around my wrists.  “Try to escape and I’ll do it again.  Understand?”
I nodded, tears dripping down my cheeks.  I didn’t want this again.
“Get some rest, tomorrow’s a busy day.”  He said, pulled up his pants, fastening them.  “Remember what I said.”  He said, leaving the carved out hovel.
I wasn’t sure what he meant by tomorrow being a big day. Could I escape?  If this was a well-established bandit camp, probably not.  Likely there was a guard outside the door.  I had protection in here, mostly. Out there, doubtful, especially if I get caught.  He might enjoy watching me get ravished.
I tried to sit down on the bed, but it hurt too much that I could only lay on my belly and pull the covers over.  I didn’t like this place, and I was afraid of what was to come tomorrow.  Tears ran down my face as I cried into the pillow.  Lost and alone, and had no-one.  I hoped they would find and rescue me from wherever this is.



Afterword

- Thank You -

Thank you for taking the time to read this book. It was fun to write.
Will Kyla be found in time?  Will the Arch Magus be able to help? And will this bandit leader get what he deserves?  What is really going on?
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If you wish to learn more about me, consider visiting my author page and hit that follow button. I don’t deal with social media or mailing lists, so if you could review and rate, that would help loads.
Other Titles
That time I Kissed a Catgirl
Portal Fantasy / Isekai
Waking up in a Strange World
Waking up in a Strange World 2
Becoming a Sexy Elf
Crashed through to Another World
Astropath Series
Apprentices Beginning
Apprentices Journey
Apprentices Discovery
Lost Stars Universe
Ambassadors Guard
To Serve & Defend
Angels and Devil Girls Series
Taken by the Devil Girl Next Door
Pleasing the Devil Girl



Upcoming Titles

Of all the Stars

This is a continuation of To Serve and Defend and takes place in my Lost Stars Universe. Dani gets a promotion, and the squad takes leave to celebrate and discovers that something strange is going on. Everyone is acting crazy, passions are high and supercharged. Will Dani and her squad discover the cause in time before they succumb and find a way to neutralize it?


Angel Fox

This is a standalone title about a starship crew of only women that takes on a shipping contract and discovers that not everything is what it seems.  They encounter fanatics, pirates and government agents and must compromise to even have the chance of getting paid.


Waking up in a Strange World 4

What will happen tomorrow, that was the last thing that entered my mind before I slipped into dreamland, or wherever I went?  I woke up with the sound of soft beeping next to me in a room alien to me.  The smell of antiseptic cleaner permeated my nostrils and a flimsy curtain stacked against a wall, tubes and wires led from my arm.  The door opened, and I saw a busty woman in a sexy nurse outfit.  What the heck is going on?

[1] VTuber: A "Virtual Youtuber". A person that streams and/or uploads videos to YouTube using, mostly, an anime avatar following their movements in real time. These avatars may be in 2D or 3D models.
[2] Gundam: A high performance mobile suit used in a work which is part of the Gundam animated TV series franchise.
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