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Chapter One

- Treatment -

My skull pounded as I slowly opened my blue eyes.  The soft, repetitive beeping stabbed my brain. The spartan beige room smelled of sanitizer and cleaning agents, and the sheets under my ass crinkled with each movement. A soft white light illuminated the back of my bed and cast soft shadows around the room.  Across from the bed was a television, currently off and to my left, a window covered with light-limiting roller blinds and bordered by seams of light.

I blinked a few times to clear my eyes and looked around some more.  The room wasn’t entirely beige. At about chair height was a white wood panel that bordered the bottom of the room and various warmer wood accents helped to warm it up, including the planed wood floor, which was likely not real and cost effective.  The ceiling featured white square ceiling tiles and directly above my bed sat a long and wide panel light, which was thankfully off, covered in frosted plastic.  Various equipment, wires and tubes were attached to me, including a ventilator attached to a breathing machine.  My head pounded heavily, and consciousness escaped me as I returned to dreamland.

***

My eyes fluttered open as something pinched my skin.  Once more, I looked around.  The room was the same, but the ventilator was no longer attached and with fewer wires and tubes.  To the right side of the bed was a woman in a white nurse's uniform that was at least a size too small as her large breasts struggled to stay contained, with a thigh-length skirt and tight white stockings.  Her soft ivory hand rubbed softly across my naked arm.  Her violet eyes looked into mine, and she smiled and brushed a hand through her pink and purple bob-cut hair.

I felt my cock harden at the tight, uniform clad woman before me.  “Welcome back to the land of the living, Mister Davis.” Sliding her soft hand over my arm, grasping my hand and squeezing tightly. 

This was not right. No nurse would ever do that except in my dreams, so this must still be a dream.  I cleared my dry throat, and she brought a glass of water over with a straw.

“Be careful, Mister Davis, you’ve been out for quite some time.  Here, drink some of this.”

I wrapped my lips around the straw and sipped the warm water as she requested, and then she gently pulled it away and placed it on the side table.  “Wh, where am I?”

“Johns Hopkins in Portland.” Slipping her hand from mine, resting it in my groin area, and rubbing softly across my hardness.

That was not right, but I was totally up for fucking this beautiful busty woman, since this must be a dream after all. “How long?” Not that the question mattered, it did, just not in this dream.

She smiled, “long enough,” slipping her hands under the sheets and softly gripping my member through the gown.  That was not a professional answer, but I smiled anyway.  “Looks like I have an admirer.”

I looked at her busty rack and spied not only the large supple melons pressing tightly against a soft gray frilly bra, but her name tag referred to her as Polly. C and I was sure that wasn’t her cup size.  I pressed my hand at the underside of her breast.  She smiled as she undid her buttons, revealing more of the bra until her blouse spread open.

“You want to feel my naked breasts?” She asked with a grin, and I nodded.  “Before we get to that, let me free your hard penis.”  She pushed the sheets and blankets to the side and lifted the side of my hospital gown, freeing my hard member.  “That’s better, now I need to test your nerve endings.”

She stroked my naked hardness, and I groaned softly as her soft hands caressed me.  My consciousness partially faded, and I forced myself to stay in this sexy dream.

“Mmm, looks like everything is in order here.”

Phantom voices echoed around the room as this dream woman, Polly, brought her warm mouth close to my raging boner.  “Kyle, can you hear me?” The scene partially faded, like a double exposed image.

Polly wrapped her soft lips around my cock, licking the precum and circling my crown with her warm tongue.  “Kyle, wake up, it’s mom.”

“He’s made significant progress,” the voice of Polly echoed as this dream version devoured my rigid cock, “but it’s too soon to tell.”  Her proportions resembled this dream version, but it was hard to tell.

The phantom images and voices faded as my cock pulsed to the rhythm of Dream Polly’s sucking mouth.  Pulses travelled up my spine as my cock reached its break limit, splashing against the soft throat of Dream Polly.  She eagerly gulped up my spunk, sucking the remains as she slowly removed her mouth from me.

“Mmm,” wiping the spittle and spunk from her lips, “looks like everything is in order here too.”  Softly stroking my hard cock.  “Oh my, this is an unexpected result.”  She licked the tip and stepped back from the bed, reached into a pocket, and removed a square package with a round object inside.  “Looks like we’re going to need to try something else.” Polly ripped the package open with her teeth and rolled a condom down my shaft.

She unzipped her skirt, letting it fall to the floor and revealing a lacy red thong panty, then let them also drop to the floor.  Her hairless snatch glistened with excitement as she circled around the bed, lowering the safety rails, then crawled up from the foot of the bed and undid her bra, freeing her large melons.

“I’ll handle everything,” climbing up my body and straddling my hard, condom-covered cock.  She took a breast in her hand and moved the nipple to my mouth.  “Relax and have a taste.”

I wrapped my mouth around her tit and softly sucked.  Whimpers of pleasure escaped her mouth as she lowered slightly, positioning my cock against her steamy cunt, and slowly enveloped my eager member.  Cold air sliced at my skin and Dream Polly vanished into smoke instantly. Goddamn it.


Chapter Two

- Tribute -

I hastened to cover up my naked bits, grasping for the blanket that was so rudely removed.  My eyes flashed open to the view of an Amazonian goddess.

A golden skinned busty woman with ruby eyes stood over the bed, wearing a tight white rippled, open shouldered, half-vest revealing most of her lower breasts and bottom areola partially revealed beneath the smooth trim, and her nipples pressed excitedly into the fabric.  Her mid-back length white hair featured black bows above her ears.  On top of the barely covering sweater she wore a black, long-sleeved, leather corseted dress with a large open cutout encompassing her large breasts with open shoulders and red buttons and trim, which dipped just below red panties.  Attached to a black belt with stylish red embroidery and stitching sat a long, sheathed dagger.

“Wake up sleepyhead, I need to get you ready.”  Her eyes glanced over my naked body and happily smiled.

“Give me back the blanket first.” I paused for a moment.  “Ready for what?”

“For tribute of course.”

I looked at her with confusion. “Um, what is tribute?”

“I will explain it to you more, after.” She removed her dagger belt and placed it on top of a pile of fabric.

“After what?” I asked.  She walked towards me, swaying her hips in a confidently sexy way.  The vision made my juices churn with excitement.

She crawled onto the bed, her boobs threatening to slip out from under the half-sweater top and nipples pressed tightly into the smooth under-band.  She crawled up my naked body and softly pushed my hands away from my stiff nipples.  “You’ll enjoy this part.” She lowered her mouth to my stiff nub and gently swirled her tongue around it.

I sighed pleasurably and felt her hand cup my juicy cunt, sliding a finger between my creamy snatch.  I didn’t know why, but I couldn’t seem to get enough sex.  Even last night I enjoyed it immensely until that happened.  Even then I almost enjoyed it.

Two fingers slipped between my lips, and she rolled her thumb across my aroused clit.  I moaned softly as she sucked each of my nipples and played with my eager womanhood, slipping a finger into me. 

I gasped as she penetrated me with her smooth finger, sliding in and out, softly rubbing my lips with her fingers and rolling her thumb over my engorged button.  My breathing became ragged as she assaulted my womanly bits. 

She slipped another finger into me and I almost lost it.  My body threatened to come to orgasm.  She increased her pace, fingering my hot cunt and sucking my tits.  I moaned, and the orgasm came free.  I spasmed on the bed, my eyes squinted and nibbled softly on my bottom lip as she continued to finger me through the orgasm, extending into the climax.

She removed my nipple from her mouth and I could see her smile through my squinted eyes.  She pushed into me deeply a few more times and scooped out a couple fingers of my creamy juice, bringing them to her mouth and sucking her fingers clean.  “You will do fine during tribute.”

I still had no idea what tribute was, and it worried me slightly.  She slid down between my legs, spreading them apart, and slid her steamy tongue up my creamy womanhood.  I gasped, shivering with pleasure as she traced along my snatch with her tongue, warming it with her fiery breath, twirled it around my sensitive bud and I grasped the sheets beneath me.

Two fingers entered me once more, fingering me softly as she licked and slurped my love juices.  My moans echoed around the room as she tortured my sensitive button with her tongue.  The passion shot up my spine and I gripped the bedding tighter as another orgasm crested.  Her tongue roamed down my slit and pushed eagerly into my creamy cunt.  Hungry slurping joined with my echoes as she extended my orgasm further with her tongue and fingers and I blacked out.

***

Warm water surrounded me as I opened my eyes to the view of this woman who brought me to an intense orgasm.  She was naked in front of me with a soapy cloth in her hand.

“Welcome back, I had the men help me get you to the bath, don’t worry, they did nothing.”  She snickered, “although they wanted to, they’ll get their turn.”

Turn? I didn’t like that one bit.  “What do you mean?” I asked as she softly cleaned me with the soapy cloth.

The cloth slipped under the water and she gently cleaned my womanhood.  “As tribute, the men will bid you on and many will pamper you and all of them will pleasure you as men do, then pass you around the camp.”

Yup, didn’t like where this was going.  Though the pampering sounded nice. 

“Many of them are very kind and gentle, and most of them have fabulous packages.” She continued to clean my cunt, slipping fingers into me.  I moaned as her skillful hands did their work, bringing me to another orgasm.

I caught my breath moments later.  “And if I refuse?”

She gave me a stern look.  “Don’t, it’ll be a bad idea.  They will break you. I’ve seen others go through that and it’s never pretty.  Just accept it and everything will be fine.”

“Did you enjoy being passed around?”

She regarded me.  “Not initially, but the sooner you accept it, the better it will be.”  She washed my hair thoroughly.  “Today, I lay with only those I wish to.  I’m accepted and respected.”

“What happens to those after they’re broken?”

“We usually take them to the traders and get some decent coin.” She rinsed my hair a few times.  “I’d rather you accept it, then we could be friends and maybe lovers.”

“Why don’t you leave?  Since you have their respect?”

She contemplated the question.  “I guess I’m afraid of what’s out there, mostly.  Here, I know my place, know everyone and sleep with whoever I want.  If I leave, I’d need to start over, and I’m not sure if I’m ready to do that.”

“So you can leave?  Have others left?”

She nodded.  “Some of my best friends left, tried to get me to go with them, start a new life.  Not all people stick to this line of work for too long and those that do, usually end up on the wrong side of a blade.”  She stepped out of the tub, her body glistened as dribbles of water cascaded down her athletically fit body and offered a hand to me.

I grasped her hand, and she helped me out of the tub and wrapped me in a soft, plush robe and dried my legs and hair with a towel.

“Don’t fight it. I don’t want to see another woman as beautiful as you get broken.”  She lifted my arms and dried them, tending to my needs before her own.

“I’ll keep your words in mind.  But I suspect I won’t be around long enough.  I have people looking for me, powerful people.”

She looked at me, shocked at my confidence.  “We all had people looking for us, but this place is well guarded.  Pray that your people don’t find you or attempt to rescue, because these people are well-equipped and well-trained, unlike common rabble.”

“Would you fight?”

“I can hold my own.”

I looked at her naked flesh and sighed.  “When they come, and they will, please don’t fight and leave this life behind.”

She dried herself off, wrapping a soft robe around her body, and led me to a vanity which had some luscious-looking fruit on a platter.  “I don’t know if I could.” Sitting me down on a towel covered chair.  She ran a brush through my long strawberry blonde hair, getting the tangles out and trimming the rough ends of my hair with scissors, then styled it in a bun and wrapped by a fine golden chain.

After she was satisfied with my hair, she added subtle makeup to my face and then dressed me in skimpy, very revealing clothing.  It made me think of Slave Leia from those Star Wars movies in my youth, though less of a plate mail bikini.

A golden leather harness-style bra circled my nipples like a target.  She softly affixed two gem-encrusted golden clamps to my bare nipples, tightening them carefully, and connected by a fine golden chain.  I winced as she playfully tugged at the connecting chain, testing to make sure the clamps didn’t release easily.

She pulled a pleated, white sheer thong panty with golden trim up my legs, paused for a moment to kiss my bare womanhood, causing shivers before covering up.  Next she wrapped a fine golden belt around my hips, and soft white sheer cascaded to the floor from the front and rear, showing off my hips and thighs.

She stepped back and licked her lips.  “You’ll be the envy of tribute today.” She stepped around to the side and wrapped another fine golden chained white sheer shawl with golden trim that cascaded down my arms, ending above my hips.

I looked like a lewd princess that left little to the imagination.  Complete with golden bracelets around my wrists and shins.  Tribute must be incredibly important to put this much effort and expense into it. “What is your name?” I asked the woman.  Only now thinking about it.

“Corina.”

“I’m Kyla.”

She twirled me around and she licked her lips from the handiwork.  “Nice to meet you Kyla.” She stepped forward and slipped her hand under the white sheer pleated panty and softly teased my cunt with her fingers.

I gasped with surprise and purred softly as she continued to rub.  There was a firm knock at the door, and the familiar voice of the leader from last night came through.  “Almost ready?”

Corina leaned to my ear.  “If it wasn’t almost time, I’d love to have you again.”  I shivered.

“Then bid on me.”

She turned her head to face the door.  “Yeah, just a few more minutes.” She yelled, smiled, and sighed.  “I can’t, it’s just the men.”  Reluctantly removing her fingers from my juicy snatch.

“That seems unfair.”

“It’s okay, I’ll be with you throughout the bidding and I’ll see you around the camp, perhaps the man who wins you would like me to join,” she shrugged and smiled, “either way I’ll eagerly await our reunion.” Stepping forward, she planted her lips to mine and kissed me with all the passion.

I wanted her to take me again; I wanted to take her.  The loud knock of the door echoed around the room.  She pulled away, bent down and slipped golden leather sandals over my feet, then stood once more.

“Time to go, gorgeous.  I’ll be out shortly, just follow the instructions and you’ll be fine.”  She led me to the door, unlatched and opened it. 

The man looked at me like a lion looked at a juicy piece of meat.  “You have outdone yourself Corina.”

Corina smiled and curtsied before the man.  “Thank you, Lord Izumi.  It was my pleasure.”

I knew I had no choice, and I definitely didn’t want a repeat of the night prior, at least the second part.  Corina seemed to be a good person, but I didn’t know what her story was and the fact that this Lord Izumi thanked her last night, unless there was another Corina, made me conflicted.

Lord Izumi extended his hand like a gentleman.  Which was in stark contrast to how he treated me last night?  My confusion was off the charts. I extended my hand to his, and he grasped it softly with his rough, calloused hands.  Corina recommended I play nice, as the situation could become much more dire if I didn’t.  I did like sex, but this was strange to me and I hoped whoever bought me treated me well.

I hoped that my confidence in my companions wasn’t misplaced, and I didn’t need to endure whatever happened if they didn’t show up. 

Lord Izumi gently pulled me out of the carved room and wrapped his arm around my waist.  The sounds of eager men echoed around the camp, and I could see where I was.  What I saw worried me. 

We were at least one-hundred feet above the ground, and the only access point I could easily see was a large platform that lowered people to the forest floor.  I suspected it wasn’t the only way up, just in case of mechanical difficulties, and maybe a strong climber could scale the tall trees with proper equipment.  The densely packed tree village was linked with large wooden boulevards and rope bridges.  It reminded me of the arboreal home planet of Kashyyyk, where the Wookies came from in Star Wars, or that Ewok Forest Moon of Endor.

Central to at least a dozen tree homes was a large suspended plaza that could easily hold maybe a hundred or more people, and densely packed with men and women of all shapes, race and sizes.  Central to that plaza was a raised platform where several women stood in similar garb as me.  Most with less precious metals and gems adorning their mostly naked bodies.  A couple women seemed familiar to me from somewhere, but I didn’t see Terrianna, Kayley or Katelyn and felt thankful for that.

Lord Izumi led me up to the back of the stage, if you could call it that, since it was round.  Hoots and hollars greeted my ears as I was lined up with multiple other women of varying race.  The adornments on my body, superior to the others.  I felt like the princess of the ball, and I wasn’t sure if I should be honoured or freaked out.  Maybe a little of both as my cheeks reddened.

Each woman had another woman behind them, dressed in leathers and standing proudly, their stylists, I guess? 

“Told you I’d be here.” Corina whispered in my ear and her hands softly caressed my sides.  Strangely, I felt more at ease then she stepped back, relinquishing her calming embrace.

Everything was planned meticulously, almost like a beauty pageant or like those Miss America shows, but none of them had sash’s with their states.  I suspected that Tribute wasn’t a regular thing with this kind of turn out, maybe monthly.  I’d need to ask Corina later, if it was possible.

Twelve women stood in skimpy harem girl outfits and appeared to be calm and accepting of their fate, with exception to a couple.  I loosely accepted it, but I hoped I could get out of this somehow.

Lord Izumi stepped up to the podium.  “Welcome all, to Tribute!”  The crowd roared with excitement.  “Today we have twelve gorgeous women for your pleasure that you can treat however you wish,” he paused, likely grinning, “for the right price.”  Waving his hand over the twelve of us.

A cat girl next to me sniffled, and I noticed streams of tears travel down her cheeks.  Their handler leaned in, wiped the tears from her cheeks, and must have spoken some calming words as the cat girl sucked in a breath and slowly released it.

“Most of them have been personally vetted by myself.” the crowd laughed and hooted with vulgarities.  He motioned with his hands, and the volume of the crowd lowered.  “Treat them kindly, and maybe they will come to you later.”

I took a deep breath and released it.  Maybe this wouldn’t be too bad.

“But it’s not a requirement,” he continued with a laugh, “Consider this your rewards for all the hard work you have given.”  He took a deep breath.  “Let Tribute Begin!”

They ushered ahead the first woman in the line to the center of an embossed circle.  The circle rose a few feet into the air and slowly turned, allowing a full view of the woman being bid on.  People yelled out currency values as an auctioneer urged them on in that quick speaking voice.  The bids slowed, and the auctioneer smacked a gavel to the podium and yelled out, sold, pointing to a person in the crowd.  The platform lowered to the ground, and the handler ushered the woman off the stage to a holding zone, drew a symbol onto a tag, then attached it to the fine chain on the woman's shoulder.

They ushered ahead another woman and bid on.  The cycle continued until only me and the cat girl were left.  The cat girl looked at me, took a deep breath and put on a brave face, then took her position in the bidding circle.

Finally, it was my turn.  I took in a deep calming breath, closed my eyes for a moment and breathed out, calming my nerves.  A hand wrapped around my wrist and a massive current rocketed through my body, causing me to collapse to the ground on my knees, then to my back.  My body writhed in immense pleasure.  My panties soaked from orgasm instantly as energy lanced through me and into the hand that wrapped around my wrist.


Chapter Three

- Rescue -

The intense feeling was familiar, and I weakly squinted open my eyes and looked towards the gorgeous Elven face of Terrianna.  My heart leaped with joy, and my body convulsed as multiple orgasms lanced through me.  Whatever spell she cast was powerful.

Sounds of weapons clanged to the ground, followed by several thuds and thunks.  The woman in the holding area screamed at the magical torrent surrounding the central plaza platform. The clamps and fine golden chain, electrified my nipples as the power coursed through me, enhancing the intense pleasure. 

Terri’s cheeks glowed with pleasure.  She was lightly covered in white robes with silvery-blue trim with an aquamarine sheen to them that tapered between her legs to a soft point at about knee-length, revealing her shapely hips, that cascaded from the inner edge of her shoulders down to her navel, revealing her silvery-white skin. The inner edge of the areola of her small plump breasts. Her hair stretched down to the cleft of her ass, mainly white with silvery-blue streaks and highlights, and teal-tinted green eyes. 

Her body spasmed intensly and eyes glowed with arcane energy as she collapsed on top of me and pressed her mouth possessively against mine.  Her tongue plunged between my lips, searching for a companion, fingers slipped under my panties, seeking my warmth and pressing into me with intense fervor.

I knew this was not the time or the place for this, but my body didn’t care and hungrily accepted her.  I danced with her tongue and cupped her gorgeous elven breasts and softly tweaked her stiff nipples.

Sounds of various combat echoed around the plaza.  The spell didn’t get them all, whatever it was.

Violently, Terri was removed from my body and flung to the ground, her defenses compromised from the intense orgasm flowing through her core.  I opened my eyes with surprise and spotted Corina holding her head and brandishing a dagger.  “What did you do, you witch!”

I watched in horror as Corina stalked toward Terri, murder in her eyes.  Perhaps she wasn’t as nice as she appeared.  Gasping breaths escaped my lips as I tried to gain control of my body and my voice.  “Stop,” my voice not much better than a hoarse whisper.  I tried again, increasing my resolve.  “Corina, stop!” I commanded loudly.

She looked back at me, squinting with disdain, and adjusting her grip on the handle of the dagger like a stress ball. 

“Just leave, start over, don’t do this.” I weakly sat up, spasms still rippling through my body, skin flush.

She looked at me, then collapsed to the ground as ripples of visible electricity coursed through her body and frizzing her hair.

I stared at her with horror, then across at Terri.  Electricity hopped around her fingers.  “Don’t, ah, worry,” she took a deep breath, “she’s only stunned.”

I sighed with relief, weakly crawled to Terri and took her hand.  “Thank you.”

She smiled at me and glanced appraisingly at my outfit.  “Looks good on you.”

I blushed, smiling back.

“We should get going. I don’t know how long that mass sleep spell will last.” Brushing off her garments and helping me up.

“What about them?” Passing my hand across the eleven women in the holding zone, most of them unconscious.  The cat girl stared across the crowd, still conscious, with mixed emotions on her face of happiness and fear.

She followed my hand and shook her head.  “We can’t, not with what we have available.”

“Then her,” pointing to the cat girl, “and her,” pointing to Corina.  “Surely we can take them at least.”

Terri glanced at the catgirl and then to Corina and nodded.  “Fine, but we need to go.”

A smiled beamed across my face.  “You!” yelling towards the cat girl.  She stared at me and blinked, pointing a finger to her face, confused.  “Let’s go.” Her fear turned to happiness and nodded.

The fighting came to a close and Kayley ran over to us.  She wore her typical outfit of a pleated sandy-brown leather skirt and a leather halter-top blouse, with a wide oval cut, revealing her ample cleavage. The top covered her large, supple breasts and upper arms, displaying her very fit, tanned-cream belly proudly. Coffee-brown leather guard covered her thighs and went down to her knees. Below that were sandy-brown leather boots with copper buckles that covered her feet and lower legs to the upper shin. She had long auburn hair with black tips and bangs and bright blue eyes. The five-foot-seven woman stood proudly, smiling at me.  “We’re here to rescue you!” Her two long, curved, scimitar-shaped swords at rest to her sides, trails of fresh blood stained the edges and dripped off the tips.

I grimaced at the thought that she had taken a life, likely more.  Monsters were one thing, but everyone here was human or human-adjacent.  But she was a warrior, and warriors took lives, not just those of monsters. I had to accept that it wouldn’t be the last time.  “Let’s go.” I said in a less than cheerful tone.

“Okay, can you put her on your shoulders please?” Pointing to Corina.  “We’re taking her with us, and that cat woman there.”

“Sure, let’s go.” Kayley wiped the blades of her swords along the sides of her pleated-leather skirt, returning them to their proper spots.

“Lift is over there, might be faster to get to the ground that way.”

Kayley nodded, lifting Corina over her shoulder and hastily proceeding to the lift.  I took the cat woman’s hand and proceeded after.

“Neka,” The cat woman said.  “My name.”

I nodded, “Kyla,” squeezing her hand comfortingly.

***

We arrived at the caravan with minimal difficulties and my calves ached something fierce.  The sun was at about mid-afternoon and dark clouds loomed on the horizon.  Katelyn opened her wagon and ushered Neka and me in, and Kayley set Corina down on the bed of the wagon's cabin.  As soon as we were in, Katelyn set the caravan in motion.

The wagon was a mobile bedroom with limited cargo capacity.  The fold down desk was unfolded, and the chair was fitted to the floor with straps through metal buckles. The bed wasn’t all that large, but could comfortably sleep two people and fit more in closer quarters.  A thin walkway led to a loosely tied flap at the front of the wagon, likely to access the driver's seat.  Thin leather walls surrounded us on all sides with short wooden walls.  The interior was spartan in design, and the bed was covered with a fur blanket, plush looking pillows and light gray linen sheets. It was like a more primitive version of a Travel Trailer from my world.

“You’re trouble,” she said to me as the wagons moved quickly across the stone and dirt road.

“I’m sorry, I didn’t mean to be.”

“I would have left you, even though you are very good with your hands, and mouth,” she visibly shivered.  “But your companions were stubborn, and we needed them for the rest of the journey.  Who’s this?”

“Neka and Corina.”

“She looks like a bandit.” Pointing to Corina.

I scratched my scalp, thinking of a way to explain why I decided to bring her.  “Um, yeah, about that.”

Katelyn looked at me, her eyes drilling into mine, expecting an explanation.

“She was very good to me?” I answered.  The questioning phrase obviously not convincing.

Katelyn sighed.  “Fine, she’s your responsibility.” She looked back to Neka and smiled.  “Hungry?”

Neka nodded.

“Take a seat,” waving her hand over toward the bed.  Then looked back at me.  “I’m assuming you too are hungry.”

I nodded and sat down on the bed.  Neka grasped my shoulders and hugged me tightly.  Her soft, black, gray and brown furry skin tickled.  I stared at her dark brown, shoulder length hair, which contrasted nicely against her patchy, finely furred skin. Her big brown eyes stared into mine for a few moments, and my heart pounded rapidly at the closeness. 

She licked her lips, likely noticing the rapid beating of my heart, and pushed me to the bed with more strength than I realized she possessed, and pressed her lips to me. Her soft tongue met minimal resistance as she penetrated beyond my lips.

“Whoa,” Katelyn said, looking at us, “I’m fine with you two going at it, but I think it’s unfair for me.” She shook her head and smiled.  “I can’t quite stop the wagons right now.”

Neka released my mouth and turned to face Katelyn.  I gasped as she slipped her hand under my panties and traced her soft fingers between my lips.

I couldn’t see her face from this angle, but the grin on Katelyn became larger.  She put something down near the table and stalked towards the two of us, removing her leather sleeved crop top and revealing her bountiful breasts.

Skillfully, Neka slid her finger between my snatch, teasing my steamy hole with a brief poke.  I wondered if she had previous life experience.  I squinted, arched back, and nibbled on my lip as she hit my button, rolling her thumb around it.

Katelyn kneeled on the bed next to me, her garments gone and her darkly tanned, muscular body bared to the occupants of the wagon.  She faced Neka and straddled my face with her fragrant pussy as she leaned down to kiss Neka.  Her triple braided auburn hair fell next to me.

I gripped the sides of her tight ass and pulled her down, pressing my mouth against her pussy.  She gasped excitedly as I slipped my tongue up and down her hot snatch. 

“Oh gods, yes, mmm,” Katelyn moaned as I sucked her slick lips and licked her fragrant cunt.

Neka removed my panties, then pressed her finger against my sizzling cunt and gently spread me open, sliding her finger deep inside me.  I released a gutteral moan, vibrating Katelyn’s lips as her finger snaked into me, slipping in than out, increasing in depth each time.

Katelyn’s hips shuddered as I continued working on her smoldering cunt.  She leaned back, grinding on my face as her juices splashed into my waiting mouth.  Echoing moans bounced around the wagon.

Neka slipped another finger in, rapidly fucking my cunt, eager for me to reach my own orgasm.  Warm breath cascaded across my slick pussy and her tongue circled my pulsing bud, followed by her mouth as she enveloped it, sucking eagerly. 

I arched my head back and moaned into Katelyn as my orgasm crested.  Neka removed her fingers, replacing them with her mouth as she hungrily downed my juicy nectar.

Moments passed as Neka drained me.  She crawled onto the bed, her tail flicked happily behind.  Katelyn removed her tasty cunt from my face and moved to the side, allowing me to sit up.  I leaned toward Neka and she met me halfway.  Her lips met mine, and we exchanged juices with soft, sloppy kisses. 

She leaned back slightly, laying back and spreading her legs.  Her naked, juicy pussy glistened, beckoning with need. 

I followed her to the bed and softly wrapped my lips around her stiff, soft-pink nipples, sucking softly while my hand snaked down her finely furred belly to her glistening pussy.  I split her snatch softly with my fingers, and she whimpered as I lightly traced between her slick pink lips.  I switched nipples, paying attention to each equally. 

Katelyn’s hand rubbed my puffy mound, sliding two fingers along my snatch.  I softly gasped and wiggled my ass.  She pressed her mouth against my pussy and licked hungrily.  I spread my legs wider and her tongue pressed against my steamy hole.

Neka wiggled her hips and pressing her fiery cunt against my fingers, urging me to fuck her.  Pressing my finger against her hole, I slipped in with minimal effort.  Neka moaned happily as I penetrated her, slipping deeper and adding another finger.  She cried happily as I fucked her with my fingers.

Katelyn split my hole with her tongue and added two fingers to either side as she fingered and tongued my aching cunt.  I moaned softly around Neka’s nipples while I pounded my fingers into her deeper. 

Neka shuddered and shivered beneath me and cried with pleasure as her cunt released its succulent bounty.  Eagerly I switched targets, attacking her flowing cunt with my mouth and drinking her bountiful nectar, slipping my tongue with hungry slurps.

Katelyn fingered and tongued me faster, and my body spasmed into orgasm.  I moaned into Neka and she cried louder than my climax vibrated her sensitive pussy as Katelyn drank from my source.

Several minutes later, we snuggled together in Katelyn’s wagon bed and snoozed.


Chapter Four

- Safety -

The wagons came to a stop, sandwiched, naked, between two women in Katelyn’s bed.  I heard voices coming from outside, one of which was Katelyn herself.  Two women shifted next to me, their faces close to mine.  Neka was to my right, her soft furry breasts split by my upper arm.  The other woman snuggled close on my left was Corina, her large breasts enveloped my other arm.

“Hey there,” Corina opened her eyes, noticing that I was awake, “I owe you my thanks and an apology.”

“For what?”

“Almost hurting your friend.  I didn’t know who she was and went on instinct and habit.”

“Think nothing of it, you didn’t know.  Glad that zap didn’t kill you.”

She leaned up on her elbow and looked at me, confused.  “Why, we barely know each other and I was the one who captured you initially.”

I suspected that was the case, but I wasn’t about to ruin a possible blooming friendship.  “I’m a kind and forgiving person?” Answering her.

“How can I ever repay you?”

I thought about it for a few moments when I felt a stirring to my right.  Neka’s arms wrapped around my waist and pulled me tighter between her fine-furry breasts.  My harness bra and all its accompaniments since removed, laying next to the bed.  “Be a good person.” I replied, I knew it was cliche, but I had nothing else. 

Neka’s eyes fluttered open, and she leaned in and planted a soft kiss on my shoulder and her hands roamed to the inside of my waist, brushing against my smooth pussy.  I liked sex, but this woman she seemed eager to continue our efforts from earlier.  I had no idea how late it was or where we were.

Corina noticed Neka’s advance and smiled.  “Be a good person, hmm, how about I be very good to you right now?” Pushing the covers down my body, revealing my naked breasts.  She leaned down and wrapped her lips around my stiffened nipple and softly sucked as her fiery tongue flicked across the sensitive bud and circled.

I wasn’t against this, not in the slightest.  Neka took the cue and ran her fingers between my legs and split open my moistened snatch with her soft fingers.  I gasped excitedly and moaned softly into the room.

The door opened, “we’re here you can...” Kayley looked at the three of us, sighed, and licked her lips.  “Need some additional help?”

I thought about it for a moment, smiled, and nodded.  Kayley stepped into the wagon and quickly dropped her skirt to the ground. Neka and Corina gasped.  Her massive member quickly grew in length and thickness.

I kicked off the covers, revealing my naked body, and spread my legs invitingly.  It felt like forever since I had her thick cock in me.  Neka smiled at the approach, gripping Kayley’s wonderful member and stroking it softly, lowering her face to the rigid rod and licking along the sides.  Corina joined, doing the same in cooperation with Neka.  Kayley’s cock pulsed and precum seeped from her tip.

Corina took the monster into her mouth, sucking on it softly, smiling brightly up at Kayley.  She removed the cock from her mouth, saliva coating it, dripping to the ground as she led it to my eager and ready cunt.

Neka continued to stroke it as Kayley pressed her thick member into me.  I gasped excitedly as her cock slid easily in and arched my head back at the amazing feeling of her spreading me open. She pulled out momentarily and renewed her penetration.  I moaned softly as her entire cock hilted me and felt the tip of it press against my womb.

I couldn’t see much of anything as my eyes squinted from the intense pleasure of her member breaking me in half.  Kayley slipped the monster out of me and thrust back in.  Each time was more amazing than the last.

Neka’s mouth wrapped around my clit as Kayley fucked me hard and fast.  I moaned loudly as Neka’s mouth sucked on my sensitive bud.  Corina moved from watching Kayley stab me with her awesome member,wrapped her mouth around the solid buds of my tits and sucked on them while fondling the other with her rough hands.

I grabbed a pillow from next to me and covered my face, muffling the intense moans of what was being done to me.  My body shuddered and time stopped as a lightshow of orgasmic pleasure bounced around my brain and reflected on the back of my eyelids.  My pussy clamped tightly around Kayley’s member and she exploded inside of me, her creamy spunk filling my womb and seeping out of my well-fucked cunt.  She held firm as her balls emptied into me. 

Corina and Neka continued to assault my sensitive bits, extending and enhancing my already unbelievable orgasm.  My body shuddered again as another torrent of orgasm rocketed up my spine.  I pressed the pillow tightly against my face as I yelled out with intense pleasure and blacked out with heaving breaths.

***

I woke up, the pillow gone from my face and eyes staring at me from my sides.  Sweat trickled down my naked tits and both Corina and Neka looked just as wiped out with sweat glistening their bodies.  Kayley sat on the strapped down chair, her skirt back on and her face just as intensely worn-out.

“We should probably get going, not sure how long Katelyn will allow us to stay.”

“You should have thought about that before sticking your cock in me.” I laughed.

Kayley shrugged. “I couldn’t resist.  Besides, it’s not everyday I get to fuck three beautiful women, for free.”

Neka and Corina giggled.  “Oh um, so Katelyn came by and delivered some clothes for you.” Neka said.  “She wanted to join, but the wagon was too full and she had too much to do.”

“Thanks.” I looked at the two gorgeous women next to me.  “What’re your plans now that we’re at Burnsley?”

“I’m going to head into town and find some work.” Neka replied.  “Perhaps we will meet again sometime.”

“I would like that. What kind of work are you thinking?”

She smiled. “Probably stick with the sex business. I do like sex, and it’s even better when I get paid for it.” She regarded me, “perhaps we can meet up, I’d like to be with you again, and I won’t even charge you.”

I chuckled. “I don’t know what is in store for me.  I’m meeting with the Arch Magus, but I’d definitely like that.”

She smiled.  “But first, I think I’ll stick around, get some clothes.”

“Good idea.  How about you?” Looking at Corina.

“I’m going to try being a good person, talk to Katelyn, and maybe get a position in her organization.  I’ve been with bandits for so long, I could write a book about them, so maybe it’ll be of use to Katelyn, beside, I can hold my own, remember.” She laughed, “unless I’m zapped in the back by a sexy elf sorcerous,” she winked.

“I wish you both the best.  But I think we have over-extended Katelyn’s hospitality a little too much, I’d like to get dressed.” Sitting up and sliding off the bed.  “Anybody have a wet cloth?”

Kayley pushed a bowl of water over to me with a couple lemons inside and a clean cloth next to it.

A naked Neka hopped up, racing me to the table and dipped the cloth into the warm lemon water.  “Allow me.”

I nodded and smiled, “sure,” and Kayley exited the wagon with slight disappointment on her face.  Which was strange because she is usually the instigator?


Chapter Five

- Meeting -

I shivered with delight as Neka brought me to orgasm once more with her hands, tongue, and the warm lemony water. 

Corina watched, fascinated by Neka’s skill cleaning and my orgasm.  Corina’s fingers slid between her wet snatch, slipping deeply into herself and pumping several times, bringing herself to orgasm.

Once Neka finished, she helped me dress in to the new clothing that Katelyn gave me.  The outfit was fairly simple in design with short-sleeved coffee-tanned leather halter top with a soft, supple collar holding the bodice up with two short, smooth wood dowels that locked it into place at the back of my neck.  The top was laced at the back and covered my mid-sized breasts and upper belly, leaving my navel free to the wind.  Soft leather cream-tanned panties came with the outfit, which I was thankful for, since it would be weird without some sort of under-covering.  The pants were a coffee-tanned leather capri-style that stopped just short of my upper-shin and fit amazingly well, accentuating my naturally toned ass with a lace-up front crotch.

Neka brushed my shoulder-length strawberry-blonde hair to remove the tangles, making it less of a birdnest and smooth.  I didn’t recall when Katelyn she took the measurements but everything fit perfectly.  Even the super comfortable, lamb-skin lined, lace-up leather boots that covered my feet and lower shin.  I liked runners, but these were more rugged and better fitting in a fantasy world.

I turned and modelled the outfit for them both, “until we meet again.” I spoke to both Corina and Neka and proceeded to the door of the wagon. 

Neka took my hand before I could flip the handle, twisted me around and planted a long luscious kiss on my lips and I felt my nipples instantly harden and my pussy slick as her tongue effortlessly slipped between my lips and danced with mine.  She pulled away not too long after, and her breasts heaved with need.  “Look me up and let’s continue this at a later time.”

I pressed her against the wall and softly played with her eager cunt, she sighed with pleasure as I hit the right spots, arched her head softly against the thin wooden wall, as shivers travelled up her beautiful fine-furred body and she moaned passionately with orgasm once more.

Reluctantly I removed my moistened fingers from her and brought them to my mouth, licking off her delectable flavour, then kissed her back with the same fervor.  “Sure thing toots,” I said, mimicking a line from a movie.  The words confused her, but I smiled broadly, and turned to Corina.  “She’s all yours.” Twisting the handle.

“I’ll be sure to take good care of her.  Hopefully someday we too will meet up, pass along our likely crazy stories and follow the night where-ever it takes us.”

“I’ll be eagerly awaiting our reunion.” Smiling, I opened the door and stepped from the wagon, closing it behind and released a heavy sigh.  Doubtful we’ll ever meet again, but I was hopeful.

“Finally,” Kayley spoke toward me, “thought we’d need to rent the wagon for the night from Katelyn.”

“Sorry,” I paused for a moment, “wait, we could do that?” Licking my lips thoughtfully.  I did want to go another round or two, sandwiched between those two beauties and with Kayley, Katelyn and Terrianna.  Have an all out orgy, with Kayley’s cock working overtime.  The thought made me smile.

Kayley, Katelyn, and Terrianna all rolled their eyes in unison.

“I thought you were bad enough?” Terrianna mentioned to Kayley, “but I’m beginning to think that Kyla is even worse.”

Kayley and Katelyn laughed, and Terrianna joined.  I blushed.  “What?”

“Not that I wouldn’t mind having sex with every one of you, but I should point out that the wagon was tight with just three, and three more might make it uncomfortable.”  Katelyn replied.

I looked at her thoughtfully.  “I see your point.  Perhaps we can rent a large room and get together?”

Everyone looked at each other and then back at me with thoughtful eyes.  Then a female-bodied person cleared their throat and approached the group.  “Excuse me, the Arch Magus sent me to gather you.” All eyes tilted toward the new comer.

Before us was an elf woman with bright-purple eyes of average human height, perhaps five-foot-seven, with soft-ivory skin, and long platinum-blond hair that fell past her shoulders.  She wore an silk and sheer outfit that did little to hide her assets.  Creamy leather trim surrounded her breasts with white, thin pleated sheer cups that did little to mask her creamy areola and soft nipples beneath.  The cups extended to a split hourglass shaped bodice that revealed the smooth contours of her sides, abdomen, and navel.  The bodice continued beyond a broad, low lying, creamy silk belt and appeared to be tucked into slim hip and thigh, revealing harem pants with a thin pleated white panel that dropped between her legs to her upper shin and trimmed in creamy silk.

The woman bowed solemnly “I am Meriel Fastina, and I am one of the Arch Magus’ attendants.”

The way she dressed made me excited, and I suspected that was the intention. I wondered what she would be like out of that outfit.  How did she taste.  I shook my head, trying to remove the lewd thoughts.  I’ve had plenty of sex, but I just couldn’t seem to get enough.  Maybe it was the fresh air or cadre of sexy women I met, or something else.

I twisted to face the woman as she returned to standing, hunger in my eyes, and licked my lips.  Her cheeks gained color as she stared into my eyes.  “I’m, uh, Kyla, Kyla Davis,” partially stumbling over my words, “That is Terrianna Urfael and Kayley Kinsley,” pointing out my two main travelling companions, “and this is Katelyn Moon.” Finally pointing out the Caravan Boss.

“Pleasure to meet you all.” She extended her soft ivory hand, and I quickly took it, kissing it like a noble knight in shining armour.  She smiled, and her cheeks reddened as I released her hand.  “The Magus requested I bring you to her.  Rooms are ready for your companions.”

I looked back and Terri seemed put off by her words.  I didn’t blame her, since I was singled-out, but it was Terri that set up the meeting.

“We can have a valet sent down to retrieve your belongings if you wish?”  Speaking passed me and to the others.

Kayley looked to Terri.  “That’s okay, just give us the location and we’ll make our way over.” Terri replied, obviously dejected.  But the woman didn’t seem to notice or acknowledge. 

I thought it might be some sort of racial or culture thing, knew little about elves or how many variations there were.  Most fantasy realms I was familiar with had that separation, so it was possible.

“Follow this road to...” She explained the location to Terri and Kayley and took my hand.  “Shall we?”

I looked back toward Terri and Kayley and they gave me the nod, indicating that I should follow and they’ll be around later.  I nodded back and began walking with my hand linked with Meriel’s.  I didn’t mind, and her hand was soft and welcoming.  Her hair smelled of wildflowers and her soft ivory skin appeared smooth.

***

We passed the market.  Merchant’s yelling out their wares and prices.  People of all sorts gathering around, some at stalls buying stuff, others browsing or walking through.  It was a very busy place, and I gripped Meriel’s hand tighter and she returned a comforting squeeze.

I glanced down the alleys and thought about pulling her into one, kissing her and making her utter my name in passion.  My heartbeat increased and my body warmed from my lewd thoughts.  I shook my head, and she side eyed me with a knowing smile on her lips.

We walked up to a large, white and tan bricked, three-story building with arched ivory trimmed windows and a tall cherry-oak double-door with oversized black handles.

Meriel used a large knocker on the door, held by an eagle’s beak.  Moments later the double-doors opened and two human women stood to either side, dressed in the same outfit as Meriel and bowed to Meriel and I. 

“Welcome back sister,” they said in unison and stood back up.  They looked nothing alike.  One was fair skinned and tanned with long auburn hair and light-brown eyes, and the other had dark chocolate skin with long brown-hair and piercing-blue eyes.  So I figured it was an honorary title.

The dark skinned woman stepped forward, offering her hand to me and I took it, kissing it as I did to Meriel earlier, and stared into her eyes.  She giggled.  “The Arch Magus is eager to meet you, but you’ve been on a long journey and she offers the bath and our assistance if you wish?”

Our assistance? I latched onto the phrase.  My heart quickened its beat, and I smiled at the dark-skinned woman and side eyed the other.  “What assistance do you offer?” Emphasizing assistance.

She looked between the two other women and me and smiled.  “I’m sure you might like to relax and de-stress in any way you wish.  We are yours until you meet the Magus.”

“Any way?” I stepped forward and rested my hands on her naked hips.  “What if I require some intimate companionship?”  Slipping my hands under the sides of her side-slit harem pants and squeezing her upper ass-cheeks softly.

She leaned into my ear.  “Whatever you wish.” Her warm breath cascaded down my cheek and caused shivers to roll down my spine, slipping her hands on mine and I noticed her dark nipples harden beneath the thin white sheer cups.

I smiled.  “Lead the way.”

She twisted, removing my purchase from her soft ass cheeks, and gripped my right hand.  “I am Jolene Azaria, this is Jaenya Noelia.” Jaenya nodded to her right in response as we walked leisurely toward what I assumed was the bath, “and you have already met Meriel Fastina.” She nodded as well on my left.  “Your room and those of your companions will be upstairs.  How many will be joining us?”

I figured it would just be Terri and Kayley, but I was curious if there might be more.  “Two, as far as I knew, they should be along shortly.  The bigger the rooms the better.” Thinking back to our previous conversation about getting a large room so we can all get together.

She looked at Jaenya and was met with a smile and a nod.  “They’ll be ready when your companions arrive.” She looked over to Meriel.  “Could you let the others know who is coming, then meet us in the bath?”

“Of course sister,” Meriel nodded, then broke from the group, returning the way we came.

“How many of you are there?” I asked curiously.

“Many, at least one per guest room of the house, as well as general staff.” Jolene replied and walked toward a hallway that had women’s bath written above it.

The closer we got, the more clarity I heard of falling water, like a waterfall or fountain.  Floral scents came from the hallway.  The lightly stained cherry wood floors gave way to smooth terracotta tiles with hues of red and rose as we entered the bathroom area.


Chapter Six

- Bath and Beyond -

The bathroom area was well lit with reflective panels in the ceiling, cast down sunlight from somewhere outside illuminating the large room.  Along a wall was a super-wide mirror that sat above a large counter-top with a large trough-like sink basin that extended along the wall.  Several faucets poked out from the wall under the mirror with modern valves. Sitting along the wall next to the doorway was a bunch of wooden basket-weave shelves with large woven baskets arranged along them.  In front of the shelves were multiple six-foot varnished wooden benches attached to the floor, with shiny metal posts at the ends and middle.

Jolene selected a basket at random and placed it on the bench, then grabbed another, stepped forward, facing me, and kneeled down to unlace my boots.  She maneuvered my feet out of each one, placing them under the bench, then stood and pulled at the ties that held my pants around my hips. 

My heart pounded excitedly in my chest as she weaved her hands along my waist and gently tugged down my leather pants.  Behind me the other woman, Jaenya, unfastened my collar and peeled it down the front of my bodice. 

I shivered as the warm, humid air lashed across my naked breasts and stiff nipples.  Jolene slipped my legs out of the pants, folded them and placed them in the basket.  The scent of my arousal was undeniable.

Jaenya unfastened the rest of my shirt, folded it, and placed it in the basket with my pants.  She sniffed the air.  “It appears Kyla is excited,” leaned toward my ear. “would you like us to make you feel good?”

I nodded and felt her lips suck on my lower earlobe and I shivered as Jolene removed my panties and placed them in the basket.  Jaenya sucked my other lower earlobe and I closed my eyes as another shiver went through my body.

I gasped as Jolene’s hand cupped my fiery pussy and softly rubbed two fingers between my eager lips.  Whimper’s of pleasure slipped from my mouth as she continued to stroke my wet snatch.

Jaenya reached around and cupped my breasts, pinching my nipples gently with her fingers as she kissed the back of my neck.  I groaned softly as she skillfully kneaded my melons and slathered my neck with kisses.

Jolene pressed her fiery mouth against my pussy.  I opened my eyes with surprise and stared down as she sucked each lip into her mouth.  Her fingers moved down and pressed against my moist hole, adding slight pressure until a finger penetrated.  I arched back, moaning as her finger softly made its way deep inside of me. 

Jaenya moved to the side and encapsulated my nipple with her sultry mouth and sucked softly as she continued to knead my other breast and roll her fingers around the excited nub.

Oh god, did it feel good.  My heart pounded quickly as the two women made love to my body.  My knees buckled as Jolene hit all the right spots and Jaenya lowered me to the cool bench and sat behind.  Jolene missed no beats and skillfully followed my movements, her fingers probing my interior, fucking me in and out.

Jaenya slipped some towels behind me and stepped to the side and undressed before my eyes, revealing her soft, fair skin and perky tits.  She stepped out of the pants and grabbed another basket, and placed them in it.  She bared her pussy and I could see her glistening excitement on her heart-trimmed red-furry cooch, and I licked my lips as she stepped closer.

My body shuddered as Jolene hit the right spot repeatedly. I arched back with orgasm, my eyes squinting shut with pleasure, and moaned loudly into the bathroom changing area.  She retracted her fingers and replaced them with her tongue and mouth, greedily feasting on my nectar.

Jolene removed her mouth from me and I leaned softly against the piled towels and kept my eyes closed as the sensation flowed over me.  I heard shuffling and assumed Jolene was removing her outfit.

Another set of soft footsteps entered the bathroom, and I opened my eyes and stared back toward the doorway to see Meriel enter.  She saw my lack of dress and I assumed the others naked bodies and began removing her outfit as she walked closer.

Kissing and soft moans graced my ears from in front of me, and I looked toward the two women who had made me feel amazing.  I saw Jolene’s naked dark chocolate skin, bare for the first time.  Her voluptuous breasts pressed softly against Jaenya’s smaller ones.  Dark areola peeking out and even darker nipples rubbing against Jaenya’s soft-pink ones.  Hands were below their waists and fingers rubbing between moist lips.  Mouth’s pressed tightly against each other, dribbles of saliva escaping the tight seals and rolling down their chins and dripping onto their gorgeous pairs.

If I were a guy I’d be popping one helluva woody.  But as it was, I was hot and needy and wanted something stiff and thick splitting me open, and wished Kayley was here to do just that.  I looked back at the now naked, ivory-skinned elf, her boobs were not as large as Jaenya’s but they were an easy handful each.  Meriel was lithe, similar to Terri, her abs appeared solid and I wondered how she managed to do that.

She stepped toward me and I rotated on the bench to face her, and moved the towels behind me.  Splitting my legs to either side of the bench and displaying the wetness between my thighs.  Meriel stepped closer between my thighs and leaned down enough for me to press her boobs to my face.  She looked down, ran her hands through my hair.  “How may I be of assistance?”

I looked up at her, cupped her boobs and pulled one to my mouth, wrapped my lips around her stiff ivory nipple and flicked my tongue across.

She purred softly as I played her nipple like a fiddle with my tongue, flicking back and forth, up and down, and side to side.  Her fingers continued to rake through my hair as I gently sucked her stiff nub.

I pulled away and looked up at her rosy cheeks.  “You wouldn’t happen to have any adult toys?” She looked down at me with slight confusion on her face, then her eyes lit up.

“What were you thinking?” She smiled as her fingers played with my hair.

“A strap on,” she looked slightly confused, “I want you to fuck me.”

She smiled, released my hair and hastily walked to the end of the bathroom, looked through a cabinet and pulled out a smaller basket, and brought it over. 

The other women stopped sucking face for a moment.  They looked down at the basket with sinful grins.  Jolene retrieved a double-dong from the basket and smiled sinfully at Jaenya.  It surprised me when I saw it.  It was pink silicon or something similar with ridges and veining similar, but probably not much better than a man’s natural cock.  Though I knew men weren’t the only ones with cocks in this fantasy realm.  I couldn’t believe they had something like that.  It was too modern, but there it was, in the synthetic flesh.

Meriel put the basket down and pulled out a strap-on harness made of fine leather, shiny metal buckles and rings.  She pulled out a mid-sized dildo, maybe two by seven, licked the blue phallus, sucking softly on the head and depositing a generous amount of creamy saliva. “You mean something like this?” She asked and slid it through the large central metal ring.

I smiled and nodded, “Exactly.”  I looked past her for a moment and noticed Jaenya and Jolene sitting on the bench, facing each other with the pink double-dong between them.  They slid closer to one another, the ebony and ivory goddesses colliding at their nethers.

Meriel affixed the strap-on to herself and lubed up the cock with the generously applied saliva.  I leaned back on the bench and spread my legs.  She kneeled, pulling me closer to the end of the bench, and placed the head of the cock against my ready cunt.

The cool tool spread my cunt open as she inched forward.  My pussy quickly warming the rubber cock as she pushed in further.  Behind me, moans of pleasure echoed around the room, bouncing off the smooth stone walls.

Meriel pushed the cock in, pulling out when it slowed, then pushed back in.  I moaned as she fucked me with the fake cock.  It was better than fingers and tongues, mostly, but nothing close to Kayley or that Bandit fucker and nothing compared to that amazing fox ear’d jackal woman, Chloe.

The cock slammed home and my body shuddered.  She pulled out and quickly slammed back in, and I let out a grateful, passionate moan.  She fucked me several more times, each thrust faster and harder.  The rhythmic penetration arching up my spine.  My eyes glazed as pleasure assaulted my inner core.  I moaned, nearly to my end, as she pulled out and slammed home again, over and over.

Crying with passion, my body spasmed and juices exploded over the rubber cock.  I arched back, eyes glazed and squinted as orgasm rippled through me.  Leaning back against the towels, I gripped the side of the bench, digging my nails into the varnished wood.  Meriel fucked me a dozen more times, sending ripples of sensitive pleasure through me and a orgasming again and again. 

She cried out with passion as the base of the dildo did its work on her clit.  She moaned loudly, gripping my hips, marking them with her nails as she reeled back with orgasm.  She held firm as ripples of pleasure cycled through her.

Moments later, she opened her eyes and looked into mine with a smirk on her face.  “I hope I met your approval.”

I smiled back.  “You went above and beyond.”

Meriel extracted the cock from my well-used pussy.  Jaenya came over and wrapped her lips around the cock, licking and sucking the juices from it, then removing it with a satisfied pop.

Jolene placed her hands on my shoulders and pulled my head between her massive dark chocolate melons.  “Now that we are all sweaty, perhaps we should resume our duties and bathe you before meeting the Magus.”

I rested there for a moment, enjoying her massive pillows.  Meriel removed the strap-on and placed it on the bench next to the toy basket and kissed Jaenya, restarting the action.

Jolene cleared her throat toward the two. “Ladies, there’s plenty of time for that after we get Kyla nice a clean.”

Meriel and Jaenya reluctantly pulled away from each other.  I stood facing Jolene, her massive jugs too much to ignore I cupped them gently and teased her nipples with my fingers.  She nibbled her bottom lip.

“I see you’re not yet satisfied.” Jolene sighed.

“Mmm, it’s not that.  I just haven’t tasted these yet.”

She smiled.  “Let’s get you to the bath and then you can taste all you want.”

I pulled away at her compromise and smiled.  “Lead on.”


Chapter Seven

- Temptation -

The bathing part of the experience went as well as expected.  Four naked, wet-skinned women writhed as orgasms rippled from soft, eager touches and delicious, delectable tastes.  Moans echoed around the room, and then everything wound down. 

I was the cleanest I had ever been in this world, the baths with Chloe, Samantha and even Corina were wonderful, in more ways that one, but here, in this bath I was even cleaner, perhaps the soaps, water or maybe the company of three amazing women, or the large sprawling bathhouse with the most modern amenities I’ve seen to date.

As we exited the bath, all three of the gorgeous women immediately applied towels, each taking a separate section of my body.  It amazed me at how pampered I felt. 

They led me over to where my clothing was and I discovered my basket was gone and hanging above it was a long white knit backless sweater with a low, loose turtleneck and slit down the middle from the neckline and extended to just below the navel line by the looks of it. 

I recognized it from several anime alternatives and referred to it as the sexy virgin killer sweater-dress.  It fell just below the groin.  Attached to the hanger which the dress hung from were white cotton bikini panties with a tiny pink bow.  I shivered with anticipation and was glad to at least have some clean panties that weren’t leather, not that I didn’t mind leather.

“Um, so where’s my clothing?” I asked, just noticing that the other two were gone somewhere.

Jolene smiled, her naked ample jugs urging me to cup and fondle them once more.  “They were sent to be cleaned.  The Arch Magus sent this along for you to wear for dinner in.” Lifting the dress from the hanger bar and resting it against her boobs.  “What do you think?”

I smiled at the uselessness of coverage.  The openness of the dress laser-focused her cleavage through the long slit.  “I think it’s extremely sexy.”

She handed me the panties as she kept hold of the dress against her bosom.

I wanted to press her against the shelves and make her cry my name.  Maybe fuck her with that strap-on from earlier, or whatever other toys might be in that basket which was no longer on the bench.  I took the panties from her and leaned into her ear. “I’d like to fuck you right now.”

She shivered at my words and looked toward the bath, at the beams of light shining in through the tall windows.  The light that shone through was a pinkish-orange and lit the upper walls, which meant it was near sundown.  She nibbled her bottom lip and squinted one eye in thought as she stared at the high lit walls. In that universal sign of maybe there’s enough time. 

I took initiative and cupped her dark, hairless mound with my hand.

“We shouldn’t.” She whimpered as my finger slid between her excited lips and teased her entrance with the tip of my finger.  I nibbled the bottom of her ear, and she let out a resigned sigh and hooked the hanger back on the bar.

I pressed the attack, pushed her against the shelf, and slipped the teasing finger into her.  Her pussy flexed as I penetrated, sliding in and out of her tight little hole.

She whimpered as I fingered her. “I suppose, mmm, if you want to, uh, fuck me, mmm, I should get you something to, uh, fuck me with?”

I pulled back, smiled, looked into her eyes, and nodded.  My finger slowing its invasion inside.

“I have, uh, just the thing.”

I reluctantly slipped my finger out, and she walked over to the cabinet that Meriel found the basket originally and pulled the basket out and brought it over.  Looking into the basket, I noticed that all the toys glistened as if they were freshly cleaned.

“What would you like to fuck me with?”

I looked over at the basket and saw just the thing.  The closest I was to having a cock in this world right now was a strap-on.  I wasn’t lucky, or unlucky, enough to have an authentic piece of meat like Kayley.  I selected the strap-on harness, then a natural looking penis-styled dong, complete with fake balls.

“Excellent choice.” Jolene said with a smile.

I fitted the dong to the harness, slipping the cock through a shiny metal ring.

“Need some help?” She asked as I pressed the harness against my groin.  I nodded, and she went around behind me and fiddled with the straps.  “Tell me if it’s too tight?” Pulling the straps tighter until the cock pressed flush against my pussy.

“That’s good,” I said.

She returned to my front, dropped to her knees and slathered the cock with thick saliva.  Bobbing up and down as if it were real.  I wished it was. I wanted to feel her warm mouth caress and suck my hardness.

Her bobbing and stroking caused the base of the flesh-like member to rub against my clit.  It felt so good as shivers pulsed up and down my spine.

She popped the cock out of her mouth and licked her lips.  “How do you want me?”

I smiled, pulled her up, and kissed her passionately.  She wasn’t a sex worker, even though she was superb, so it seemed fine.  My tongue danced along hers for several moments.  Pulling away, I twisted her around and gently pushed at her shoulders.

She seemed to get the idea and bent over the bench, placing her hands to either side and spread her legs eagerly.

I moved behind her and softly stroked her snatch and slipped a finger into her pussy.  I shuffled closer and pressed the head of the cock against the opening my finger found and pushed in slowly.

She moaned as the girth spread her pink pussy open.  “Oh god, I haven’t had someone fuck me like this for a while.”

I smiled to myself, pushing further, pulled out and pushed in again, inching my way deeper.  She seemed to enjoy it from the sound of her ragged breathing.  I yearned to feel her fiery pussy contract around my hardness.  Not that I didn’t enjoy being a woman and getting fucked, but I missed my cock.

I pushed the cock into her until it could go no further and held it there for several moments, allowing her to adjust to the invader.  She pulled forward and pushed back, her cunt sliding effortlessly along the hard rod, indicating that she was ready for the fuckening.  “Fuck me, I need it bad.”

I pulled back until only the tip was inside of her, then thrust forward, plunging the cock into her deeply.  The base rubbed my clit.  The sensation took me a moment to get over as shivers pulsed up my spine.  Her breasts bounced from the impact, as did mine.

I repeated the motion, increasing the pace with each additional thrust.  The pulses up my spine increased substantially, and the world blurred as sensation after sensation piled on top of each other.  I heard her let out a long loud moan of pleasure and her hips spasmed.  “Oh fuck, oh, god, mmm,”

I continued pounding her pussy a few more times and the layers of pleasure piled up.  The shivers and pulsing looped in on itself as I cried out in absolute bliss, exploding with orgasm.  I dug my fingers into the supple flesh of her dark chocolate hips and arched back.  The stiff cock buried deep inside of Jolene.  My eyes squinted shut and fireworks erupted on the insides of my eyelids with exploding lights of passion.

Several long moments later, I came back to my senses and gently pulled the fake cock from Jolene’s pussy.  Her pink lips contrasted nicely against her dark chocolate skin.

“Oh my gods,” Jolene said as my cock was fully removed, “That was amazing.”

I smiled with pride.  “Yes it was,” releasing a deep breath.

She looked over to the bathhouse and paled, not seeing any sunlight bouncing off the wall.  “Crap, we need to get going, Amelia, um, I mean the Arch Magus is going to be pissed.”

Jolene grabbed a small towel and wet it with warm water, then cleaned herself off.  Grabbing another and doing the same, she came over and skillfully removed the strap-on and dropped it next to the basket.  Cleaned me, grabbed the cotton panties with the pink bow and I stepped into them and she pulled them up.

“Mmm, those look cute on you.” She smiled and grabbed the sweater dress and pulled it over my head.  “Oh my, that is sexy on you.  The Arch Magus really knows what she’s doing.” She fiddled with the dress, making sure the thin knit fabric covered my breasts, and smoothed it out.  She stepped back, admiring the display, then took me over to a tall mirror.

I looked at myself, staring and admiring my fine figure.  God, I looked smokin’ hot and the sweater dress accentuated it.  It covered me to just below the groin, and Jolene adjusted and pulled it as far down as possible.  It barely covered, and I thought that was intentional.  The split down the middle extended from the bottom of the loose fitting turtleneck and continued down, revealing my navel and cute toned abs.

She fiddled with my hair, smoothing it out, and I turned to the side.  The dress showed a liberal amount of side boob.  I twirled a little more and noticed that it came down to just below the cleft of my ass.  I snickered and swayed my hips experimentally.  I could understand why it was referred to as a virgin killer sweater, because if I saw a woman wearing this for my benefit, I’d tap that ass without hesitation as soon as we found a private spot.

Once satisfied, Jolene re-dressed in her sexy harem outfit.  “Shall we?”

“Shall we what?”

“Go to dinner with the Arch Magus.  She’s likely waited long enough.”

“Yes.” I blushed, knowing a stab when I heard one.  “I hope you don’t get into trouble.”

“It’ll be fine, I’ll explain it all.”

I blushed again.  “Everything?”

She nodded.


Chapter Eight

- Arch Magus -

Jolene led me through the expansive house to the grand dining hall.  The house seemed a lot larger than it looked from the outside, but I never saw more than the front before entering.  I knew it was tall, but I had no idea how deep it was.

We stopped facing two grand doors made of ornate wood with various carvings of animals, heroes, dragons, and other monsters.  Just by looking at it, I figured it had cost a crap ton to commission and was very fitting for a room called the Grand Dining Hall. 

Jolene turned to face me, adjusting the outfit and smoothing it out again.  The bottom hem of the dress rode up often, revealing white cotton panties.  She smiled and nodded, pleased with her primping efforts.  “Ready?”

I shrugged and took a deep breath, letting it out slowly.  “Yeah, I guess.”

“You’ll be fine.” She twisted to face the door.  I admired her tight ass, and she pushed against the split of the doors.

The doors swung in with almost frictionless effort for such tall doors.  I figured it was some sore of enchantment, but it surprised me none-the-less.

“Presenting, Kyla Davis.” Jolene yelled out my name and I had a shiver go down my spine.  This was something servants did for nobility, not a simpleton like me. 

I almost snickered and tried to keep my smile away.  Jolene motioned with her hand to enter, and I did so.

“It’s about time.” A loud booming voice of a youngish looking human woman yelled back.

It was hard to sum her up from this distance.  She wore a criss-cross lavender gown, with a gem encrusted tiara sitting on top of her full brown hair that appeared to be held in a long braid.  She appeared to be in maybe her early twenties.

I couldn’t understand how she was known as the Arch Magus.  I was expecting an older woman, maybe in her early forties.  But then I thought of what I was wearing and how sexy it was.  I chuckled internally.  At least she wasn’t a loli-grandma.

“Come, sit.” She indicated to a chair close to her.

I looked at the grandiose nature of the room and noticed that Kayley and Terri were also here.  But the room and table were just too large, and it was only the four of us. 

Kayley stared at me like a panther in heat and Terri blushed.  Strangely, they were in a similar outfit as myself.  Terri’s was teal and Kayley’s was maroon.  I chuckled internally and walked to the indicated seat.  I wondered if Terri and Kayley had a similar treatment to me.

“Welcome Kyla Davis.”

“Thank you.” I curtsied, which was a terrible idea as the outfit slipped up.  Uncovering my panties, and noticed a lecherous grin appear on her face, and her purple eyes roamed over my body appraisingly.

“Looks like the outfit fits as intended.” She chuckled.

Now that I was closer, I noticed the gown was more see-through than from the doorway.  Her nipples pressed against the lavender criss-cross mesh straps of the gown.  The open diamond centered on her navel, accentuating her smooth alabaster skin, and her breasts appeared slightly smaller than my own.

“Please, have a seat.” The Arch Magus directed me to a seat, and the golden bangles around her wrists jingled.

I did so and pushed the hem of the sweater-dress down to protect my upper thighs from the cool wooden chair.  “Um, I don’t mean to be disrespectful, but are there more people arriving?”

“No, why?”

“Um, well, this room is rather grand for just us four.”

She gave me a side smile and clapped her hands.  The room, including the table, changed shape and size, shrinking to be more comfortable for the four of us.  “Better?”

Mouth open from surprise, I blinked and looked around the room with confusion.  “Uh, yeah.”

She laughed, as did Terri.  Kayley grumbled at the other two.  Obviously this was a ploy to express her power.

“I can also make it more comfortable.” She said, snapping her fingers. 

Large round pillow chairs appeared at the sides of the room, and the lighting changed to a warmer, almost romantic tone.  The air warmed, and the scent of cinnamon and vanilla wafted through.

I looked around, surprise not leaving my face.  “How?”

“Magic of course.” She winked.

I looked at her, not entirely convinced.  This had to have more to it, but I put that thought aside.

“Let’s get the first course going, then we can discuss why you are here.”

***

The table conversation went well.  As soon as one course was complete for the table, another one arrived soon after.  We talked about travel, monsters, bandits.  I had never eaten so much in my life. Everything was perfect and to my liking.  Kayley and Terri also seemed to be impressed with the spread.

After I completed the main course, Jolene came around to me.  She had been in and out of the kitchen, delivering plates to me while others delivered plates to Terri and Kayley.  Strangely, I noticed that each of us had a different server, but they were always the same person.  The Arch Magus was different, at least two servers always served her.

I watched the interactions between the servers and my companions and noticed that they were more than friendly with lingering physical touches, as if there was a connection between them.  I grinned internally.

“Dessert?” Jolene asked me. 

I was so full that I doubted I could even take another bite without exploding, but everything was so good, and I felt like if I didn’t at least try some, I’d be regretting it.  “Sure, a little serving.”

She smiled and took the dishes that were no longer needed, and hurried off to the kitchen area.

The Arch Magus leaned forward, lacing her fingers, and smiled at me.  “So, how was she?”

My cheeks reddened at the implication.  “She was amazing. I wish I could have felt her more.”

She arched her eyebrow.  “You mean like,” she made a lewd gesture, ringing her index finger with her thumb and moving her other index finger in between.  It was so slang and modern that I didn’t know how she even knew of it.

Kayley exploded in laughter at seeing the gesture and I blushed heavily.  “Something like that.”

She chuckled.  “I could figure something out, but I’d need to prepare it, and I’ll need your help.”

“Really, oh wow, that would be great.”

“It wouldn’t be permanent, not like Kayley.  I could reverse her issue temporarily, but I’m thinking she’s quite happy as she is.”

Kayley nodded.  “I love my cock.” Her server came back and Kayley smiled.  “Speaking of which,” she stood and took the server woman's hand.  “I’m feeling like a fuck is in short order.” The server blushed and swiped some long strands of red hair out of her sienna face.  “If you don’t mind, I’m going to go to my room with this lovely woman.”

“Have fun.” The Arch Magus replied. 

Jolene came back with the small serving of dessert, and I tried it beyond my better judgement.  It was some sort of cheesecake with fruit drizzle.  It was so good that I was tempted to request another serving.  But my mind kicked in and told me it was a bad idea. I was already over-full, as it were. I leaned back against the chair.

“Perhaps it’s time for all of us to retire for the night.” She looked at me. “Jolene will show you to your room when you are ready.  As for me, it’s been a long day and tomorrow is just around the corner.  We will discuss your question tomorrow, after a nice long rest.”  She stood up, as did Terri. 

I reluctantly stood up, my belly roiling from too much food.  “Thank you, and we can discuss that other thing as well?”

“Indeed, I’ll see you in the morning.”  She smiled and left.  The two servers followed her.

“Sorry you didn’t get you answer right away.  I’m sure she has a reason.” Terri finally spoke after being quiet for most of dinner, which honestly wasn’t much of a surprise.  She was normally quiet as far as I experienced.

“It’s okay.  Anything she would have told me would have gone right through me.  I’m so full that I just wouldn’t have been able to focus properly.”

“I guess it was for the best than.”  Terri smiled at me.  “Well, if you don’t mind, this lovely woman is going to show me to my room.” looking over her shoulder at the tall blue-tinted Elven woman with similarly pointed ears to her own, long green hair and umber eyes.

I smiled, “Have fun and see you in the morning.” She winked and left the dining hall.  “I guess that just leaves us.  Shall we?”

Jolene nodded, “of course,” and linked her hand with mine. 

***

A large oak wood door was all that remained from me and a beautiful nights sleep.  It was a simple yet elegant door with lighter wood trim.  I wasn’t a design expert.  It was a door with a handle and a lock, nothing fancy.

Jolene turned the handle and pushed the door in and, as with the other doors, it opened with minimal effort.  She waved me in.

The room was large, maybe large was an understatement.  This room was massive.  Central to the room and butted against a wall was a bed that could fit a harem in and still have room for a few more. Surrounded by pillars and tied-back curtains.  The interior was warm and inviting and evenly spaced magical lanterns flickered and lined the wall.  There were a few other doors inside.  One must have led to a closet, and I was unsure of the other two.  I walked over to the bed and flopped down on it, exhausted and full.  It was more comfortable than any bed I had ever laid in, including my original bed before this whole adventure started. 

Jolene closed the door behind her, walked over to me and grabbed a soft looking night gown from beside the closet.  “May I help you undress?”

I looked up and sat up.  “Sure.”

She approached, hanging the nightgown on the canopy, and lifted the sweater-dress over my head and smiled as my boobs bounced.  “May I?” indicating the night gown.

I thought about it for a moment.  It was summer as far as I knew.  Warm air circulated through the house, and the bedding was plush and inviting.  Normally I slept with only underwear on. I shook my head no.

“Very well,” she maneuvered around me and pulled the bedding back for me to slip into.  “Is there anything else I can assist you with?”

I think she wanted to know if I wanted her to please me.  Sex was always on my mind, but I was so full from dinner that it was the furthest from my mind.  I smiled.  “Lay with me, perhaps after my stomach quits feeling so full, I might want you later.”

She smiled as the words exited my mouth and appeared pleased with my resolution.  She removed her clothing until only her panties remained.  Pulled the blankets back and waited for me.  Her dark chocolate skin flickered in the lamplight.

I slipped around her, wrapping my hand around her waist and hugged her then slipped under the covers.  Jolene joined me a moment later, pulling the covers over the two of us, and turned to face me.  I cuddled close, and she wrapped her arms around me.  “Thank you.”  I said and kissed her on the lips softly.

“My pleasure.”


Afterword

- Thank You -

Thank you for taking the time to read this book. It was fun to write.

What is the Arch Magus going to say?  Is there a quest that she’s going to send us on or is there something else brewing in the wind?  Check back next time.
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Of all the Stars
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