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Foreword

- Welcome Back -

This book was supposed to be the end of Kyle’s journey, but it grew large with every word and I wanted it to stay around the same size as the previous title, so I pushed the last title of the series one more book.  However, due to pushing the book forward, I will have the last book of the series out much sooner than I will release this title and the next close to each other, perhaps a month after this.

If you have made it this far, check out my other books.  You know how to get to them.  More stories and journeys are coming soonish.

Enjoy!


Chapter One

- The Beat -

Rhythmic thumps entered my mind, like the beat of music in nightclubs.  I felt something soft, warm and excited rubbing along my naked member.  My tip teasingly pressed against a warm, inviting place. 

Soft moans came from nearby, barely piercing the vale of the transient beats.  Colorful pink and blue light softly strobed through my eyelids. 

The warmth sliding along my naked shaft increased, pressing harder against my meat, wrapping around its sides.  The feeling was pleasurable.

“Oh god Kyle, please open your eyes.” A melodic feminine voice beckoned to me. “I need you so bad!”

I opened my eyes slowly and looked into the most beautiful blue eyes I had ever seen.  The woman slowed her urgent movements.

A wide, happy and hungry grin spread across the woman’s face, long stringy blond hair sloping down, and split by long elf-like ears poking out from the side of her smooth, rose-tinted head.  “That’s better. I love those gorgeous baby-blues.” She said, raking her fingers through my short, blond hair.

I flicked my eyes around the room and noticed a stacked woman with long blue hair, her eyes partially closed, massive alabaster melons with stiff dark nipples holding up a thin red bikini top. Her back pressed against a tall, thick pillar and mouth firmly latched in a kiss of utter passion to a short dark-skinned woman with bright pink hair and tiny black boney horns curving from her scalp.  The dark-skinned woman’s hands invaded the alabaster-skinned woman’s bikini bottoms.

I looked around and saw another woman with raven hair and canine ears, sitting against a dark-red beanbag pillow, legs spread and her metallic pink bikini bottom hooked around one ankle.  Her hand furiously rubbed between her legs as she focused on the two women by the pillar.  My cock twitched at the erotic display. 

The woman straddling on top of me rested a hand on my cheek and softly coaxed it back to face her.  “It’s so much better when I can see your face.” Leaning forward and rubbing the sides of my stiff member with her fiery pussy, “oh god Kyle, I can’t wait one more moment.” She said, Penetrating herself with my hard twitching cock.  “Oh god, mmm.” She moaned, her eyes partially squinting as my cock slipped deep into her.

Her tight cunt caressed my rigid meat.  I didn’t know what her name was, but in these situations, I rarely did unless they told me.  Her warmth felt amazing, and clearly in control, moving my rod in and out at her own pace and only taking it as deep as she wanted.

The women by the pillar slid to the floor, the red bikini bottom discarded.  The pink-haired woman spread the blue-haired woman’s thighs, her face at the intersection.  The blue-haired woman kneaded her breast, eyes squinted and focused on the other, nibbling softly on her bottom lip, the other hand resting possessively in the full pink hair and softly stroking the tiny horns.

The pink-haired woman seemed to enjoy the stroking as she wiggled her ass and waved toward the raven-haired woman invitingly.  It didn’t take long to reciprocate, crawling toward the spread legs of pink.

The blond on top of me continued the pleasurable exchange, bottoming out, and gyrating her hips, stirring her insides.  She noticed my roaming eyes and frowned.  “Look at me, Kyle. You’ll have them soon enough.  We’re the best of friends, isn’t that right, girls?” She said loud enough for them to hear.

They all stopped for a moment, looking at us, smiling and nodding in agreement.  My cock twitched inside of blond and she wiggled her hips.

I blinked in amazement and looked back up at my current partner.  She smiled and increased her pace, gyrating, wiggling, and fucking me with those thick hips.  “I want you.. to fill me.. ah.. then you can.. uh.. go play.. with the others.”

Her cunt clenched tightly around my cock as shivers emanated from our connection.  She continued to move her hips in different directions and fuck me voraciously.  My cock pulsed quickly, increasing in urgency and my eyes threatened to shut from the immense pleasure.

“Fuck, oh fuck, oh fuck, Kyle.” Orgasm took her, and I finally erupted. She howled toward the ceiling, leaning back as her cunt clenched my cock tightly while my hot manly spunk invaded her most private space.  “Yes!” She screamed, spasming, bracing her feverish body with her hands and squeezing my thighs as she rode out her exuberant orgasm.

Slowly, the blonde woman’s breathing steadied and her cunt relaxed around my rigid member.

“You.. uh.. have never.. ah.. filled me so full.. before.” She leaned forward, her squinted eyes softly looking into mine with fiery passion.  “Oh god Kyle, I’m glad to be yours forever.” She pressed her pouty lips to mine and pierced between.  Kissing me with unrelenting passion, her hips pumping my cock once more, requesting an encore.

Passionate moans echoed next to us as the three women achieved their intended goals.

The sounds muddled and the strobing lights seemed to widen as dots of intense light blinded me.  The world faded to nebulous blues and pinks as I was torn-away from this amazing dream.


Chapter Two

- What have I Become -

The nebulous clouds blurred as my eyes slowly opened to the new reality. Something warm and wet slid up and down on my rigid member, and I squinted at the pleasurable feeling. I gripped the sheets and my ears gained focus on the soft slurping coming from below.  The sky, no, the ceiling above me, glowed softly from the early morning light, reflected, diffused and redirected above the giant half-round bed.  Red and pink magical lamps flickered dimly around the room as pink sheer, hanging dividers rustled softly from the gentle air currents.

I pulled at my wrists, discovering black leather buckled cuffs surrounding them, with red eyelets and attached to black lacquered posts by broad straps. My ankles, I found, were similarly attached to the posts at the foot of the bed, but pulled tighter, spreading my legs wide and leaving me vulnerable.

The soft, warm pleasure assaulted me again, and I looked towards the source.

Jolene, my dark chocolate beauty of an attendant.  Her long brown hair fell to the side and voluptuous naked breasts rested against my thigh. She bobbed lovingly on my hard cock and gave it an extra-long suck once her piercing blue-eyes locked with mine. The corners of her engaged mouth tilted upward in a smile, then dramatically popped my hardness out of her mouth.

“Good morning, Mistress Kyla.” She said, repositioning and crawling up my body. Her warm naked pussy hugged the sides of my member and softly glided along its length.  “I noticed you were having an exciting dream.”

She leaned down, capturing one of my stiff nipples between her lips while softly massaging the other breast.  I sucked in an impassioned breath, pulling softly against the restraints, wanting to return the pleasure.

Jolene lifted from my gently abused nipple and smiled, moving her hips torturously along my eager shaft.  “You were moving around and it was difficult to help.  But now, I’m going to leave you like this for a little longer. Hope you don’t mind too much.”

I knew I could tell her to stop and release me, but I wanted to see where this went.  Plus, this is my dream, my sub-consciously created, coma-induced, reality.

She squeezed my boobs together and alternated licks, nibbles, and sucks on my excited nipples.  “You like this, don’t you, you like losing control?” Pressing her pussy lips tighter against my enraged cock.

One slight movement and I’d be inside.  I wanted so badly to stab into her, to move my hips just right, to penetrate her deeply, to feel her fiery cunt clutch my raging hard on. 

I nodded, and she smiled, then latched her mouth around a nipple and sucked hard.  Resuming her torturous gliding.  I groaned hungrily, leaning my head back and partially squinting.

Her breathing changed, and I knew it was only a matter of time before she would end this torture and give in to her sexual desires and growled softly. “You want to fuck me? Don’t you?”

I nodded.

“Tell me you love me!” Her pussy moving quicker, slipping between those hot lips, hugging the sides of my throbbing member.

I nodded, “I love you, Jolene.”

She changed the angle of her hips, and the length of my cock pressing inside her.  “Oh god, Kyla,” she moaned as her cunt devoured my eager hardness, slipping in and out, deeper with each movement.  “I love you too.”

I loved all of them, but she needed my love now, and I gave it to her freely, without regret.

My rigid member slid along her interior, the soft unique ridges and familiar comfort pulled me deep, her cunt hugging me tightly, my tip pressing against her womb.

She let out a hungry moan, “Oh god yes, oh god, fuck me Kyla.” Slowing her own movements and passing the torch to me.

I resumed the furious pace she had previously set, my soft melons bouncing randomly.  My cock sliding in and out of her, each deep thrust sending shivers along my spine.

Jolene leaned back, gripping my lower-thighs, and changed the angle of assault.

The change sent me spiraling into a chasm of no-return.  I slammed hard and deep, body shivering, and beads of sex-fueled sweat gathering around my encased wrists and ankles and flowing from my pores.

Jolene moaned loudly toward the skylight, head rolling back, mouth open, eyes squinted.  Her lightly manicured nails indenting the soft voluptuous skin of my thighs.  Her cunt squeezed my thick rod tightly.

I slammed my head into the soft pillow behind me and squinted, curling my fingers tightly around the broad band of the straps.  My hips hopped upward, pushing my cock against her womb, and erupted.  Filling her instantly.

Our moans harmonized, echoing around the room as I pumped my hot seed into her womb, the overflowing remains splattered, dribbling down my thighs to the satin sheets below.

Jolene collapsed toward me, pressing her hungry mouth to mine, kissing me deeply and passionately.  Our eager tongues danced, passionately twirling as she pressed her voluptuous breasts to me, raking her hands through my long, strawberry-streaked, blond hair and pulling me even deeper into the kiss.

***

I’m not entirely sure what happened after the long, passionate kiss.  Slowly, I opened my eyes, noticing the room was much brighter.  Jolene nuzzled into me. Her voluptuous cushions softly heaved as she rested.

Unfortunately, my wrists and ankles were still bound.  I wondered if I could magically unbuckle them.

I cleared my mind and focused.  Amelia always said to have a clear image of what I wanted to do before attempting the task.

Just as I was about to make my first attempt. The sound of someone clearing their throat interrupted the relative silence of the room.

I squinted open an eye and noticed Terrianna and Amelia smiling at me.  Both wore broadly wrapped ivory straps covering a minimal amount of their sexy breasts, nipples stiff and pressing into the thin fabric.

“Morning, I think?” Twisting my head and looking at both of them, my cock tented the sheets.

Jolene stirred beside me, pulling me into her tighter.  She squinted open her eyes, noticing Amelia.  Her dark cheeks gained a rosy tint and tensed.  “Good morning, Mistress Amelia and Lady Terrianna.”

Amelia grinned.  “I see you figured out how to conjure a cock?”

“Yeah, I’m amazed that it’s still here.”

Amelia chuckled.  “That’s not necessarily a bad thing?”

“No, not really.  I do like to wake up and make use of it immediately.”

Terri beamed with excitement.  Her silvery-white cheeks took on a rosy tint, and she licked her soft lips in anticipation, clearly wanting to try my new hardware even though I’ve previously fucked her with the potion conjured cock.

“You have several beautiful, willing women to do so.”

I smiled at her, my wrists still encased in straps, and had a weird thought come to mine. “Does the thought need to be natural, I mean, like cock or pussy?”

Amelia thought about it for a few moments.  “No, but you should have a clear vision in mind, why what are you thinking?”

I didn’t entirely know what I was thinking.  I wanted to, as strange as it might seem, grow two cocks.  “And does it need to be a single unit?”

She looked perplexed, not entirely picking up what I’m thinking. 

“Um, right, say I wanted to, you know, penetrate both holes at once, kind of like a double-penetration strap-on dildo harness.”

Terri’s eyes lit up in thought and Amelia smirked.

“I guess it should be possible. This is your mind. Think about it clearly and let's see what happens.”

I wasn’t entirely sure I could clearly envision such a feat. I thought about those double dildo harnesses I’ve seen in various adult videos. 

The floor and building rumbled, potions and glass bottles on the bed table clanked together. A toy rolled off the table, happily bouncing and rolling along the floor. I lost my focus and glanced in Amelia’s direction.  “Wasn’t me, I think?”

Amelia stared at the ceiling until it stopped a moment after.  “That’s unfortunate.” She said with a bit of concern in her voice.

We all looked at her, expecting a bit more information.

“What do you mean, unfortunate?” I asked.

“Your time is almost up. We can ignore it and everything should be fine if you want it to be.” She stared at me for a moment.  “Or,” she paused for a moment, “we get you ready to depart and get you home.”

I would love to stay here and be with all these wonderful women for eternity, but there was something I was missing, a yearning to get home and back to reality.  I had my family, friends and cohorts.  If I stayed, I would eventually forget all about them, and exist here and maybe become a god.  Or rather, a goddess in my current state.  But this wasn’t real. Sure, it felt real in every aspect that mattered, but it wasn’t actually real.  I didn’t want to leave, but I also didn’t want to stay.

Amelia noticed the struggle in my face. “We’ll be with you no matter what you choose.” Looking at Jolene and Terri.

“But,” looking at each of their faces, “I don’t want to leave you all.”

“It’ll be fine. We’ll be here waiting. Visit in your dreams as often as you want.”

I let out a sigh. “I suppose.” The straps continued to hold me to the bed. “A little help?”

Everyone laughed and Jolene crawled around the bed, releasing my restraints, then straddled my hard, sheet-covered cock, nuzzling it between her creamy snatch.  Slowly moving back and forth, staining the sheet with our combined juices.

Amelia cleared her throat and Jolene stopped, blushed, and looked over at her.  “We should probably get going. There’s work to be done.”

Jolene sighed and slid away from me, “Of course, Arch Magus.” Stepping down from the bed and re-dressing.

“Perhaps you should go see Aria. I think she’s ready.”

Jolene beamed.  I hadn’t met Aria, so didn’t quite know why Jolene seemed hyped, but it was a lovely name.

Terri stepped forward, pulling the sheet away from my waist, and cupped my juice-soaked rod with her soft hand.

I wanted to give it to her badly as she traced her fingers along my hard shaft, weakening my resolve.  “I know, and you’ll get it, just not now, please?”

She pulled in a breath, grabbed my hand and thrust it into her wet panties and pressed my fingers against her soaking snatch, rubbing herself with my hand.

My resolve shattered, and I pressed a finger against her aching hole, spreading her open, and she sighed delightfully.

Amelia noticed my resolve snap and motioned for Jolene to come to her.  Jolene bowed solemnly and laced her hand into Amelia’s.  “We’ll let you finish. Terrianna knows the way to my office.”  Then left.

“Please!” Terrianna whined, pushed her panties down, pressing me against the bed.

I sat down and she crawled on top of me, hovering above my hard cock.  “Okay, if you insist.”

Terri smiled, stroking my hard cock playfully, and a glint entered her eye.  “Wanna try that thing you were talking about?” Leaning down to me, playfully sliding along my hard cock, her warm breath sending shivers down my spine.  “Fuck both my holes.” She whispered.

I blinked, not even sure if I could conjure such a thing so soon. “Yes, but I’m not even sure it’ll work.”

She pulled back, her lips pouting as she continued to slide along my staff.  Her petite breasts pressing against the straps of her outfit. “You can do it. I know you can.”

“I’ll try, but you might need to stop what you’re doing.”

She grinned and ground down on me once more, my cock pressing into her tight cunt, spreading her slightly.  I could see the gears turning in her mind, pressing my tip in a little more.

I expected her to go all the way, to slip into her fully, but she pulled away and slid down my legs, biting her lip, unsure if she should have stopped or pushed on, taking me deep, fucking me until I filled her. “Go on.”

I closed my eyes and focused on my goal. Recalling the double penetration dildos I’ve seen in so many videos online.  My body changed, manifesting my desire, but something seemed off as the feeling changed.  I opened my eyes and looked down, seeing no change.

“I tried, but I think I’m going to need more practice before I can pull something that odd off.”

She slid back up my body, nuzzling my hardness along her steamy snatch. “At least you tried. I’m sure it would have been enjoyable.” Repositioned, leaned forward, and pressed my tip against her eager entrance. “We can try again some other time.” She pressed into me, my tip spreading her open and slowly impaled herself on my hard cock, shivering as each inch slipped into her.

We sat there for several moments, her breasts pressed into me, supple lips pressed to mine, intimately kissing as she stirred my cock in her welcoming cunt.

The kiss broke with a moan.  Her legs wrapped around my waist, and arms around my neck.  Slowly, she moved back and forth on my hard meat, enjoying every penetration, releasing a soft passionate sigh, as if this was the first time.  Perhaps it was, in a sense, we’ve fucked before, but this seemed different.  I concentrated for a moment, imagining my cock thickening and filling her tight box.

She gasped and pulled away slightly to look into my eyes clearly.  “What, what are you doing?”

It worked. My hard meat filled her tight cunt just enough.  Her fiery cunt wrapped tightly around my thick meat. “How’s that?”

“It’s a lot.” Moving back and forth, taking my thick cock deep, “but, it’s amazing.”

We fucked for a few minutes and I was nearing my limit.  Just as I was about to explode, she stopped and waited.  I tried to thrust past it, wanting to explode, but she clamped her cunt tightly around my formidable meat.

“Not yet lover.” She said with a smirk. “I’m going to make you take your time.”

I pouted up at her and she just looked at me.

“You will take your time and cum when I want you to.”

I sighed and nodded, and she slowly loosened the tight grip of her cunt to allow me to move again.

I started up again, unsure how I could hold out. My body tensed as I got close, and she clamped down again. “Please!” I begged, and she waggled her finger no.

We fucked that way for several minutes, bringing me to the edge and then stopping and doing it over again.  It was torture, but so fucking hot. 

I didn’t recall how much time passed or how many times she brought me to the brink and stopped.

She moved back and forth, fucking herself with my meat and panting. My cock pulsed on the brink. She slowed, stopped, and I could tell she was getting close to ending this game.

She did it once more than looked down at me. Her cheeks rose-tinted against her silvery-white skin, chest heaving. She leaned forward, bringing her mouth to my ear and sucking in fleshy bottom of my ear for a few moments then pulling away. Her warm breath teasing my ear. “I’m going to let you cum now.” She whispered in my ear, her voice calmly dominating.

I nodded. I wanted to cum so many times that I was going slightly insane from the constant edging.

She increased her tempo, taking me deep in and out, sliding along my thick shaft.  I gripped the covers behind me tightly for the last time, as she didn’t stop.  My body tensed and cock pulsed, I squinted my eyes, and the pleasure cascaded through me.

“Cum for me!” She cried, leaning back.

My cock jumped inside her, shooting massive loads of hot spunk.  Her cunt clenched tightly around my cock, locking it in place. My heat cascaded into her as the bright golden glow surrounded her, and softly pulsed each time I filled her.

My elbows buckled, and I fell back, bringing her with me, pressing those wonderfully petite breasts against my own.  Stiff nipples slipping just beyond the edge of the thin straps.

We laid like that for a few moments as I caught my breath.  I wasn’t done yet, and neither was she.

I flipped her, pressing her back to the sweaty sheets, pulled the straps away from her small breasts, pressed my mouth to the bluish areola, and wrapped my lips around the stiff nub.  I moved my hips, slipping to the edge of her creamy center, and slammed into her as I torturously sucked her eager nipples.

Her nails dug into my shoulders as I pounded her relentlessly.  Moans of pleasure echoing around the room with each deep thrust.

Time passed, fucking her deep and powerfully.  Whimpers of passion escaped her lips and my cock quickened in pulse.  I pulled out and slammed into her once more and exploded.

She cried out as spunk blasted her insides, muscles clenching tightly as I sucked heavily on her nipple as she orgasmed hard, sucking on them, extending her orgasm.

Once empty, my cock slowly softened in her steamy cunt and I released her nipple with an audible pop.  I loved having a cock.


Chapter Three

- The Journey to Come -

I stared at the ceiling, the frosted panels ablaze from the midday sun and released a deep satisfied breath while Terrianna cuddled close.  I turned to face her, pressing my lips to hers and pulling her closer.

“We should probably get going, before it gets too late?” Pulling away from the passionate kiss.

Terrianna let out a deep sigh, obviously not yet ready to relinquish the lovers embrace.  “I suppose, if we must.”

“Don’t worry, you’ll have more of me soon enough.”

She sighed, pushed away and sat up, arms crossed under her petite melons, enticing me.

I sat up across from her, nibbling my bottom lip.  I wanted to go down on her again, but forced myself to look away and stood, gathering the black and white ahegao face[1] robe.  Focusing for several minutes, I reverted my member back to woman normal.

I contemplated wearing the panties from the night prior, but they were on the ground of the room and soiled with my juices. I tied the robe tight to hide my nakedness.

Terrianna pouted momentarily, then stood, gathered her clothing, and dressed.  “Well, there’s always later, right?” winking at me and lacing her hand with mine.  “We should probably go.”

I made no attempt to resist while she directed me out of the room and into the maze of corridors.

Conflicted and confused, we travelled through the winding maze of the estate, Terrianna knowing where to go. 

I’ve been here for over a week and had a vague understanding of where to go. I’m sure I’d figure it out eventually, given time, which I had apparently very little. Amelia mentioned challenges. I needed to know more.

Eventually, we stopped in front of decorative doors.  Carvings of dragons, hearts, the sun and moon, and surrounded randomly by a spattering of stars inside varying circles.  It was very similar, if not identical, to Amelia’s master suite.

Terrianna pushed the doors open effortlessly. Amelia sat on a huge fancy wooden desk with her legs spread wide and Jolene’s head between them.  Two other women pleasured Amelia’s breasts.  One with light blue skin, short black hair and dark flattering scales surrounding her breasts and trailed along her arms. She looked human otherwise.  The other was an elf, with pink skin, drooping ears, and long turquoise hair.

“Yes,” Amelia cried as Jolene and the others pleasured her.  She squinted her eyes open, looked at the two of us, and smiled.  “I’ll be.. oh god.. with you.. soon.”

I wondered how often this happened, but decided not to question.

Amelia’s chest heaved in ecstasy, arching her head back and squinted as orgasm took root.

Several passionate moments passed until she was back to normal.  The attendants came around to the front of her desk and pulled her to a standing position.

“Thank you ladies, I needed that desperately.” Kissing each one, starting with Jolene and ending with the pink-skinned elf woman.

Jolene grabbed a silk white and black hounds tooth robe and helped her into it with the assistance of the others.  Securing the robe, they all left without another word.  Jolene smiled, softly blowing a kiss in my direction before exiting the room through a secondary entrance.

I was going to miss her, but this was her job and she was damn good at it.  Maybe we’ll see each other before leaving.

“Thank you for waiting. I desperately needed that and didn’t expect it to take as long as it did.”  Directing us to a set of couches.  “Perhaps later I can get one more ride?” Eying me.

“I’m sure we can figure something out.” I replied knowingly.

“Excellent.” she said with a sultry smile.  “On to business at hand.” She glanced at me with lavender eyes and brushed her long purple hair behind her shoulders.

Two women wearing harem styled gold and cream embroidered outfits came through the secondary entrance, less Jolene, carrying cups, plates, a teapot and sandwich tray.  My tummy grumbled momentarily, realizing that I had eaten nothing since yesterday.  They set out the small plates and poured us each a cup of tea and placed sugar and milk in the center near the tray and teapot.

“Please, help yourself. I’m sure you’re famished.”

“Thanks, been busy and forgot about eating last night, or this morning.” I reached over and took a couple of small sandwiches and placed them on my plate, then added some sugar and milk to my tea.

“No worries, eat, enjoy.” Taking a sandwich for herself.  “So I’ve taken the opportunity to get your party together.”

I looked at her, wondering what she meant. “I don’t understand. I already have Terri and Kayley.”

Amelia took a bite of her sandwich and sipped the tea.  “You’ll need more than those two plus yourself for the challenges to come.”

I sipped my tea and put it down. “that’s something I’d like to know myself.  What can I expect?”

“Unfortunately, I can’t see that far, otherwise I’d gladly prepare you with all the information.  However, I know the first zone that you’ll be coming to.”

I sighed.  “I guess it’s better that nothing.  Also, who else is part of the party?”

She smiled.  “You know them fairly decently.  Remember Neka?”

I thought for a moment, thinking back to my first encounter with her.  She was a cat woman I rescued from the bandit camp as I was being rescued.  “Neka?  You mean as in the gorgeous cat woman we rescued?  How is she involved?”

“I told you there was more to her than you knew.  She’s actually a skilled healer and decent support caster.  She’s also very good in other ways and jumped at the opportunity.”

“Really, I never knew?”

“Oh, and Corina.”

My meeting with Corina was different. She was the one who stole me away to the bandit camp and delivered me to the first man that had fucked me rougher than ever in this world. 

I didn’t resent her. She treated me well, considering the circumstances.  Being a bandit probably had more stresses than I could think of.

“Really? We didn’t get to spend a lot of time together, and she could handle herself.”

“Yeah, not only was she a bandit, but a decent survivalist. She’s having a difficult time fitting in to the city, so I checked her out and gave her an offer.”

“Did she jump at it, too?”

“She was hesitant, considering your history, but decided it was a good idea and would get her out of the city for a bit.”

“Anyone else?” I wondered.

“Is four not enough?” Amelia giggled.

“It’s more than enough, just checking.”

“We’ll have everything ready and set up for you in the morning, so take the rest of the day to yourself.  If you need anything, ask Jolene. She’ll still be with you for the rest of your stay.”

“Thanks.” I took another couple of bites.  “Oh wait, what about the first area?  What should I know?”

“The first area is a dense jungle, which I like to call The Dark Woods. The creatures there are very resourceful and sneaky.”

“How so?”

“It just recently appeared, so I know very little. I wish there was a safer route, but I couldn’t find any other route.” She paused and conjured a holographic display.  I wasn’t about to question it.  I’ve seen them in various forms of fictional media.  “These creatures are unique.”

The screen filled with a quadrupedal creature, the size of maybe a small jungle cat.  It appeared to be formed from leaf-like scales.  I knew this wouldn’t be a cakewalk, they would be nearly invisible in a jungle environment.

“I call them leaf cats, and I doubt they’re as cute as they appear.”

“Anything else?” I asked, sipping more tea.

“There is something else, though I don’t know what it is, but it’s much larger, so best to avoid it.”

I wondered if I had a luck stat or something, likely it was at maybe a three or less and heavily buffed for gorgeous women, so mentioning the enormous creature probably meant we’d be running into it.  I didn’t like that idea it the slightest.  Sure, I’ve gotten better with magic and swordplay, but I wasn’t close to being a pro.  I also wasn’t entirely sure what the actual effects of my buffing ability were.  I knew it affected each woman differently, but that’s about it.

“Wonderful. I’ll try to avoid it if we can.”

“Unfortunately, I can’t tell you anything after the start of the dark woods.  However, I’ll have some protective trinkets prepared for you all by the time you leave.  The rest is up to you.”

I finished another sandwich, wiping the remains from my lips with a napkin and taking another sip of tea.  “I suppose I should get re-acquainted with my party members.  Are they staying here?”

Amelia nodded.  “They’re here, since last night and tended to by our amazing attendants.”

I snickered. “I’m sure they have.” Recalling my wonderful time here.

“Jolene mentioned you wanted to have a group event?”

I nodded, “Yeah, we were looking around yesterday but didn’t get past the Harem room.”

“I can have that room ready with food and drink if you would like.”

It was a comfortable room with plenty of room and separate zones inside of it.  I smiled, thinking about it a little more.  Eventually, we’d probably all be naked and in each other's lustful embrace.  It seemed like the perfect place to get re-acquainted since that bed was enormous.

“Yeah, I think that room would work.”

“Excellent, I’ll have my people get it ready.  Is there anything else you might like to be there?  We have an extensive array of equipment.”

I suspected she meant the various BDSM equipment in that playroom Jolene mentioned.  It didn’t quite feel right for just the five of us plus attendants and Amelia herself.  I wondered if Amelia would consent to that?  She was all powerful and seemed to enjoy that power.  I wondered if she would enjoy being dominated.

I shook my head.  “Nah, as tempting as it might be, it seems a bit overdoing it.”

“Fair enough. Is there anyone else you’d like me to invite?”

“There is, but it might take too long for them to get here.”

“Nonsense. It would be some minor portal magic.”

“What? Really?”

She nodded.

“You’re not going to just zap them here, right?”

“No, of course not. That wouldn’t be nice.  I’d go there, explain and then bring them back, or send one of my talented attendants.”

All this time she could have done that, but I had to walk or run miles, get captured by bandits, almost sold off as a sex slave, eaten by a humongous bear or killed by a giant and she could have just popped open a portal.  I ground my teeth angrily.  She had to be the worst guide ever.

“You had this ability all this time, and it never crossed your mind to summon me using some minor portal magic?” I was not pleased and projected my displeasure towards her.

She looked at me and smiled.  “Isn’t the journey half the battle?” She said, sipping her tea as if there was nothing wrong.  “If I had done that and brought you here.  You wouldn’t be the person you are now.”

I blinked several times in frustration.  “Huh?  What does that even mean?”

“You needed to experience danger and the wildness of this place for yourself. If you hadn’t, you’d have no reason for receiving this power, these skills.”

I chewed on that for a moment.  I thought she was just being lazy, or otherwise occupied.  She had a point. If she gave me this power and abilities as soon as I arrived and told to go fight a big bad at the top of a tower or bottom of a dungeon, I wouldn’t know what to do.  Heck, I still don’t know entirely what to do.

“I guess so, annoying as it may have been.”

“Besides, you wouldn’t have met the people you intimately interacted with.” She winked and beamed.  “Back to the question at hand. Who did you want me to track down?”

I thought about that for a moment.  There were only two people, not already here, who I would like to get re-acquainted with.  “There are two, Chloe and Samantha.  I met them at the Three-Headed Dragon Inn.  Chloe is a Jackal girl and Samantha is a young Cow-girl.”

“I know that place. I’ll see if I can find them.”

“Thank you. Hopefully, they shouldn’t be too hard to locate.”

“Leave that to me and my talented assistants.  If you want to go another round, I can clear my scheduled for a bit.”

Tempting as the offer might be.  “We’ll get together later, just you and me, and hammer some things out.”

Amelia smiled and licked her lips. “Sounds good. I look forward to it.”


Chapter Four

- Playful Experience -

Jolene met me outside of Amelia’s office, lacing her hand with mine.  Her pace seemed quicker and more excited than usual, and I wondered what was up.  She was wearing a different outfit.  Similar in style to the previous outfit. She wore a white crisscross halter top with silver trim and white, side-slit harem pants, revealing the dark chocolate skin of her sturdy legs.

“What’s gotten you so excited?” I asked.

She slowed down, realizing her haste. I could just make out the blush on her cheeks.  “There is someone I would like you to meet.”

“Who is this someone?”

“Remember that morning you woke up, and I poured you the sweet milk?”

I nodded and thought for a moment.

“You’ve been so busy that I never brought her to see you the next morning.”  There was a large door surrounded by shiny black lacquer with erotically etched shiny red leather, featuring images of naked women in harnesses and various other bondage, with lustful looks on their faces. “She wanted you to come here. She really enjoys this room.”

“This room being?”

She looked at me and blushed.  “The playroom I mentioned.” Pushing the door open and revealing the immense interior with many benches, toys and devices.

It was a lot to take in.  The walls were mostly red with black buttons, chair rails and various other accents.  The stamped dusty rose black padded mats broke up the concrete floor under various play furniture.  Toys, whips and chains with padded shackles hung limply along the walls and throughout the room.

In the center was an ivory skinned woman with short black horns, black and white patchy hair.  Her wrists encased in shackles, holding them above her head, a red ball gag in her mouth and massive breasts pinched by a custom designed pillory and teats connected to a steadily sucking machine.  Her eyes rolled back from pleasure, subtle moans escaping her soft mouth.

Below her was another machine with a cock attached to one end, pumping in and out of the woman at a steady speed.

“This is Aria.”

“Mmm Jo, mmm, oh, astr.” The woman mumbled through the gag, squinting open her soft brown eyes slowly.

Jolene walked toward Aria and I followed, mesmerized by the sight.  My nipples hardened.  “Want a taste?” motioning toward an encased teat.

“If it’s okay, I would love to.” Looking into Aria’s eyes for confirmation.

Aria mumbled and nodded, unable to speak properly because of the gag.

Jolene disconnected one of the siphoning pumps, sweet milk dribbled from the excited teat.

I softly wrapped my lips around Aria’s creamy teat, gently flicking my tongue around the supple nub, tasting her fabulously sweet milk, right from the source.

She whimpered as I softly wrapped my warm lips around her teat, sucking her delicious cream as the machine pistoned in and out of her sopping wet pussy.

She shivered, arching her head back and rolling her eyes, as the combined sensation of being fucked and my warm lips sucking at her teat.

I cupped her other breast and felt Jolene slip behind me, slipping inside my robe and cupping my breasts, kneading them softly.  Her face close, warm breath cascading across my sensitive ear lobe.  “You like?” She asked with her warm whispering voice.

I nodded, sucking stronger on the defenseless teat, sweet natural cream splashing inside my mouth.

Jolene captured the bottom of my ear in her mouth and sucked, tugging gently on the flexible flesh.  Shivers rocketed along my spine. Her hand slipping down to my moist pussy.

“Didn’t expect you to be wearing nothing under that robe?” Tracing a finger along my juicy snatch and pressing the ball against my eager cunt, slipping in effortlessly.

I pulled away from Aria’s creamy teat “Haven’t.. uh.. made it back to the.. uh.. suite yet.” Replying as she slowly fingered me.

Aria looked down at us, tugging at the padded cuffs as the piston-attached cock continued to fuck her. She mumbled inaudible mangled words against the gag.

Jolene looked back at Aria.  “You want down?”

Aria nodded energetically, her chest rosy from being fucked.

“Should we let her down?” Jolene asked me? “Or maybe..” She twisted the dial attached to the machine, and the cock moved faster.  She toggled a lever and Aria’s heavy milky breast pulled tightly into the siphoning cup, creamy milk swirling and splashing against the clear walls of the cup.  The cock pounded into her, slick with dripping juices.

Aria’s eyes rolled back as the cock pistoned in and out quickly, arching her head back as the sensation increased.

Jolene turned me to face her, pushing the robe over my shoulders, revealing my stiff nipples and healthy breasts to the warm air of the room, pressed me against the pillory, my shoulders pressed up against Aria’s heavy breasts, each soft mound pressing against the sides of my head.

“There’s another machine if you want to try it out?” Jolene asked and descended to my nipples, taking each of them into her mouth and sucking them.  Two fingers penetrating me, sliding in and out.

I contemplated her suggestion, wondering what it would feel like to have a machine suck of my nipples and fuck me.  Shivers went up and down my spine.

She removed her fingers from my cunt and sucked them into her mouth.  “Or maybe,” a glint entered her eyes.  “Maybe you would like a machine to suck your nipples, cock, and pound your pussy.  What would you think of that?”

Another shiver sprinted up my spine at the possibility.

Aria continued to moan and thrash in the leather shackles. “top, ease.” She mumbled.

Jolene slowly dialed down the machine until it was off and removed the gag from Aria.  “What do you think of that, Aria?  Think we should put Kyla here through a similar torture?”

Aria blinked and nodded. “I think she would love it. What do you mean cock?”

Jolene smiled and leaned into Aria’s ear. 

Aria’s eyes widened, and a grin appeared on her face.  “I see. Would you like that Kyla?”

I thought about it some more and nodded yes, knowing full well that I might never have time to experience something like this again.  “Hook me up.”

Jolene grinned.  “You won’t be needing this, then.” Removing the robe and tossing it on a bench nearby.  She held out her hand to me.  “You’re going to need to bring that thing out.”

I nodded and concentrated for a moment, imagining my cock and cunt at once.  Aria and Jolene watched it manifest, and both licked their lips.

“You’re going to love it.” Aria stated.  “Once you’re done, I’ll be happy to finish you.”

I placed my hand in Jolene’s and she led me toward another machine.

“Step up here.”

I did so, noticing that the pillory was just a little too tall.

Jolene twisted some handles and brought the pillory down to my breast level. “Place those wonderful melons here.” Patting the two thickly padded pillows on the bottom.

I sighed and stepped forward, following her directions. Jolene pulled the padded top part of the pillory down, squeezing my breasts tightly and making sure not to pinch the sides with the connection.  Locking them in place and adjusting the stiffness of the padding with a few pumps.

“Try pulling out.”

I did so, but couldn’t budge.

“Excellent.” she said with a glint and Aria watched from her own pillory while being prepared.  She went behind me and tightened a strap across my back, rendering me immobile from the pillory even if I could pull them out.  Then affixed straps around my feet and legs.  She turned a few dials and my legs spread wide as the platform split.

I heard the tinkle of a bottle and the sounds of liquid being warmed between hands. I had a feeling I knew what was coming as she spread the warmed liquid around my cunt, slipping two fingers in and out a few times.

“Ready?” she asked, pressing the head of a fake cock against my entrance.

“Yes.” I replied, and she slid it in and out of me several times, lubing it up and fucking me.  God, it felt amazing, and I almost came from just that.

The squeak of wheels behind me gained my attention, and I felt a pressure against the phallus inside.

“There, that’s ready. Do you want another one?” She asked.

“What do you mean?”

“In your ass?”

I flash of being violated by that man entered my mind and I shivered.  I wasn’t against it, but I didn’t feel ready to face that trauma.  “No, I’m not ready for that?”

“I can make you ready?”

“I mean mentally.”

“Okay.” she said and came around front. “Now for the fun bits.” she said, affixing two cups to my nipples and turning a dial, sucking them in gently.

My cock was hard and ready from all the preparation done so far.

“Now for the final one.” She smiled, finding a cylinder and fitting it over my raging hard on.  She used an attached hand pump, inflating a membrane around my hardness, then attached a tube to the one end.  “You’re all ready.” She smiled and kissed me, then turned a dial.

The machine turned on and began applying suction to my intimates while the cock crept in and out.  The suction released for a moment, then built up again.  It felt so damn good and I wanted more.

Jolene walked away from me as the cock slid in and out and walked over to Aria, unstrapping her from the device and helping her down.  “You can stay right there while I play with Aria.”

Aria smiled and followed Jolene to the bed, kneeling with gently spread legs with her hands to the side.

“That’s a good girl,” stepping to the side and stripping off her outfit, dropping it to the floor to reveal her dark chocolate skin.  She turned to me and ran fingers along her glistening warm chocolate snatch, licked the sweet nectar from her fingers and winked, turning to Aria.

My cock jumped at the continuous suction as the machine gently battered my pussy.

Jolene sat on the bed next to Aria. Her dark chocolate skin contrasting nicely against Aria’s ivory skin. She leaned toward Aria and cupped one of her massive breasts, lifting it up and bringing her mouth to the milky teat, licking the delectable orb for a few moments, then engulfing the thick teat between her warm lips.

Aria reacted by leaning back on her hands as Jolene sucked the engorged nipple. Moaning softly as Jolene playfully sucked and pulled on the cow girls teat.

The machine penetrating me moved slightly faster as the suction grew stronger, with fewer intervals between the long suck and release.  “Fuck..”

Jolene looked toward me with a devilish smile and returned to the task at hand with Aria’s mammoth melons.

The spearing slowed, returning to slow for a few moments, then sped up again as if they programmed it to do certain intervals of motion after a time.  The suction also increased, sucking hard and fast.  My eyes rolled back from the unique sensation.

Aria whimpered as Jolene leaned her against the bed.  Jolene’s hand moving slowly between Aria’s thick thighs. Jolene pulled away from a teat with a playful pop and Aria’s milk splashed in her face.  She licked the rest of the cream from her mouth.

Jolene spread Aria’s legs and slid between her legs. Pressing her fiery mouth to Aria’s soaked pussy.

The machine sped up again, moving faster than before.  Punishing my fiery cunt with the moving phallus.  I didn’t know how much longer I could hold out.  “Oh god.. I can’t..”

Jolene popped up from Aria’s cunt and looked at me with that devilish smile.

The machine slowed, thankfully, for a few seconds, letting me relax for a moment, then almost immediately jumped to super-speed and I lost my mind.  The cock speared in and out of me while the sucking cups sped up with quick sucks and releases.  My cock exploded into the canister, the thick cum draining into a tube that went behind me. I cried out with immense pleasure as the cock of the machine moved in and out of me at a brisk pace.  I closed my eyes tightly as multiple orgasms ripped through me, draining another volley of semen.

“Stop.. please..” My brain was mush as the machine denied me and drool fell from the corners of my mouth.

The machine slowed, giving me a respite, and I could open my eyes to see Jolene munching steadily on Aria’s snatch.  I wondered how much longer I’d be hooked up to this machine while Jolene feasted on Aria’s glory.  I also wondered when the machine would switch gears again.

As if my thoughts triggered it, it moved faster, not nearly as fast as before, but fast enough from my battered cunt.  The sucking canister kept my cock nice and tight, preventing it from shrinking.

“No.. more..” I begged as the machine steadily sped up.

Jolene brought her head out from Aria’s creamy thighs and looked at me, then at Aria.  “Should we let her go?”

“Yes, it’s a lot for a beginner. I can handle much more, but she’s new.”

Reluctantly, Jolene stood up and sauntered behind me, clicking a toggle switch, and the machine stopped.  She removed the devices from my battered body.

“Oh, you’re still hard,” leaning down to suck the remaining sauce from my hard rod. “Perhaps you want something else to stab that into?”

“I could think of something.” Aria replied and spread her lips showing off her glistening snatch.

I looked at the delectable treat a few strides away, and the promise of it wrapping around my stiff cock, but the machine took a lot out of me and although I’m sure I’d enjoy it, I feared I wouldn’t be able to perform after the thorough fucking by a possessed machine.

Jolene was waiting for me to fall into her arms. My heavy and sore breasts, nipples glowing from the sucking of the machine, and pressed into her as I took several steadying breaths and looked up at Jolene with weak eyes.  “I can’t.” I uttered to Jolene.

Jolene stared down at me, surprised at my response since I was usually ready to go. “I think the machine broke her.”

I nodded. “Let me rest a bit and I’ll be ready to go after.” Lanes of drool stained my chin.

“I’m going to take her back to her suite. I apologize, didn’t realize how worn out the machine made her.”

“It’s okay,” Aria answered, her lips on the edge of pouting.

I lifted enough to look at Aria and her gorgeous naked body and my worn out cock protested, wanting to go even without my mind being able.  “Would you like to come to my suite?”

Aria’s eyes grew wide, and she nodded.

“Unless you need her for something else, Jolene?”

“Nah, she can stay with you as long as you want her.”

A weak smile graced my lips. “Yay!”


Chapter Five

- Mega-Milk -

My eyes squinted open. A familiar white ceiling greeted me. At least it felt familiar.  I couldn’t quite open my eyes all the way. They felt heavy.  The sound of a ventilator opening and closing, filling my lungs. 

A hand held mine, smooth with a familiar warmth.  Nearby, masked by the various other sounds, heavy, sleepy breathing and a weight nuzzled against my shoulder.

Everything felt heavy. I couldn’t move anything and they lifted my legs in the air, hanging from something.

Beeping increasing in speed from nearby machinery.  Alerting the person resting on my shoulder.

“Kyle, you there?” A familiar feminine voice entered my ear, the sound echoing in a strange alien manner.

I tried to nod, but I couldn’t.  The beeping intensified, followed by movement and activity then blurring out, receding to darkness.  Perhaps my activity would give me more time to make it home.

***

I bolted upright from the strange vision, blinking and rubbing my eyes, and looked around. The room was familiar, and I realized they brought me back to the massive guest suite that Amelia gave to me.

Four posts surrounded the giant bed. White sheer curtains swooped down from the centers of the light wooden frame and gently tied to the posts.

A white and black comforter puddled at my waist, doing nothing to cover my mid-sized breasts.  The sun shone in from above and the large window at the side telling me it was still daytime.

An ivory skinned woman hoisted herself up on an elbow and looked at me with soft brown eyes, her mammoth melons on full display.  Short black horns poked out of black and white patchy hair.

My mind was empty for a moment, then flooded with everything that had happened since my meeting with Amelia.  “Aria?”

Her smile broadened, as if that was the best thing she heard.  “Yes, would you like to milk me, Mistress Kyla?” lifting a massive breast with a small dribble of milk coming from the teat.

“How long have I been out for?”

She frowned and thought, “a couple of hours. The machine wore you out more than Jolene expected.” Hefting a heavy milky melon to her mouth and licking a dribble of milk from her engorged teat.  The motion draping the sheets to her hips, showing how naked she was underneath.

My member grew and poked against the sheets.

Her eyes darted to the growing bulge of the sheets and a smile crossed her lips.  “Perhaps I can milk you first?”

There was so much to do, and this didn’t seem like the proper use of my remaining time.  I had a quest to do, dangers to cross, and a mysterious gate to get to recall the owner of the familiar voice.  Not to mention the party that I had a hand in planning.  Has my meat gone to my brain?  How could I possibly mingle with those I had sex with? What the heck was I thinking?  Obviously I wasn’t. Sex was life, life was sex, and I enjoyed every moment.

While my brain was trying to give me a good reason, her free hand slipped under the covers, inching closer, the movement of her arm pushing the sheets further down.  She gripped my hardened member and slowly stroked, pulling it out from under the meager coverings and into the warm air of the room.

“I saw it from afar, but this is much better.” Releasing her hefty melon, she slid down the bed and watched her deft hand stroking my hard member, licking her lips as the precum bubbled to the tip.

Reason went out the window. The only thing left was animalistic instinct as her soft hand moved up and down on my hardness.  Aria varied the pressure of her grip as she glided along my thickness.

Her warm breath cascaded down my member as her soft tongue flicked out and lapped up the seeping fluid. Her supple lips quickly replaced her tongue as they crested my crown. She licked around her lips, moistening them, slowly taking my meat into her humid mouth, bobbing steadily as she moistened and licked the underside of my cock.

I placed a hand between her small horns, slipping my fingers through her smooth black and white hair as I watched her work on my raging member.  My other hand softly kneaded and squeezed my breast and circling my stiff nipple with a finger.  I leaned back slightly as I stared down at her through squinted eyes.

“Tastes yummy.” She mumbled as her bobbing head moved all the way down my hardness and poking the head against her throat. “must.. go deeper.” She mumbled and pulled away from my cock, gagging slightly and taking a breath. Then going down again with renewed vigor.

Her mouth took my cock deep. She took my member into her tight throat and I almost lost it, pulled away and took another deep breath, eyes displaying her determination.

I knew what she wanted to do and as much as it would be amazing, I didn’t want her to push it.  “You don’t need to.”

She looked at me, the determination deepening, and stroked my member a few more times.  “Don’t worry, Mistress, I can do it.” Wrapping her lips around my hardness and going down, she took a deep breath through her nose and went for it.

The head of my cock slipped into her tight throat and she gagged, pulling slightly, then pushing on. My cock spread her open, and she was on the verge of gagging, then pulled slightly away, then went again.  The sensation of her tight throat squeezing my formidable cock was something else.  I considered shrinking the girth slightly, but there was no way I could concentrate on doing that at this point.

She pulled away and pushed.  Taking my cock deeper into her throat.  Her gagging was less as she adjusted to my thickness probing her silky throat, picking up rhythm as she bobbed up and down on me.  The saliva from her gagging coated my cock, dribbling down her chin.

“I.. don’t..” I mumbled as she bobbed me in and out of her. The sensation of her tight throat and the constant squeezing of my cock into the tight recess was too much.

She pulled away slightly, keeping the girth in her mouth, and pushed down, taking me into her throat once more.

It was too much, and as soon as her throat constricted around my head; I let loose. I couldn’t hold it in any longer.

Aria pulled away from reflex as the first splash of my hot spunk entered her throat. Gulping down the consecutive explosions as I unloaded my thick semen into her.

I closed my eyes and arched back as orgasm cycled through my body.  My fingers gripped the sheets tightly as I moaned out with pleasure as streams of cum splashed into her throat.

Several moments passed as she sucked and drained me of its succulent juices.  She playfully popped my cock from her mouth and licked her lips. “That’ll take some time to recover.” She said with a smile and leaned back, hefting up a milky melon.  “Jolene left some milking gear for you. Your mouth works just as well, but I might have too much for you to drink.”

I smiled down at her, understanding the not so cryptic and very plain message. “I’m gonna have my fill first, than.” Leaning down and taking her heavy melon, bringing my mouth close and licking the errant milk dribbling down her massive breast.

“Please do,” adjusting her hips as I took a thick teat into my hungry mouth.

“I will.” Playfully tugging at her teat, milk splashed against my tongue.  The sweet, succulent taste was amazing. I’ve had her milk before, back in the playroom and in a carafe.  It was like french vanilla milky heaven tantalizing my tastebuds.

“Oh, that’s.. oh god.” She shivered as I sucked.

I tugged and sucked, taking another delightful splash of milky pleasure against my tongue and down my throat. It was always much better from the source.  I slowly released one teat and moved onto the other, milky treasure dribbling from the recently feasted on teat.  I playfully tugged and did the same thing, more of the delicious milk spraying.

“Oh.. more.. oh god..”

I knew how sensitive these wondrous teats were, even though Aria was only my second cowgirl to have had sex with. She was feeling the effects.  I moved a hand down her body, goosebumps popping up from my trailing fingers.  Aria instinctively spread her legs as I came closer to her hot box.

I pulled away from her teat, her milk splashing into my face as I released it too abruptly. I licked my lips and paused my descending hand and looked beside the bed.

On a cart sat the milking gear.  It was a simple setup with cups that went over the teats attached to transparent tubes and a hand pump with a third tube trailing down into a much large canister with enough slack to reach the middle of the bed.

“You’re right, you have way too much milk for me to drink myself.” I pulled my hand away and picked up the apparatus, attaching the cups to her leaking teats and using the hand pump to build up pressure, then opened a valve slightly to allow the splashing milk to go somewhere.

“Yes..” she whimpered as the milk moved slowly through the tubes and into the canister.

“Get on your knees!” I requested, handing the hand-pump to her.

“As you command, Mistress Kyla.” She rolled out of the sheets and took the requested position, slowly pumping.

I’m not sure why, but when she called me Mistress, it felt empowering.  I wasn’t the dominating type, though I took the lead most of the time. Thanks to my superhuman ability, my hardness had recovered.  “I’m going to be too busy.”

I pressed my hardness against her soaked pussy. She wiggled her hips until the head of my hardness settled into the indent of her cunt. Aria took the initiative, leaning back slightly, spreading her fiery cunt open with my member, and let out a soft whimper as my head settled inside of her.

“Please, Mistress Kyla, please fuck me.” Slowly squeezing the pump.

I didn’t need to be asked twice.  The warmth of her cunt hugging me was enough to spur me on.  I pulled back until my tip was just inside and pushed forward, slipping past the crown and inching my rod into her.

She softly moaned as I slipped further into her.  “Yes, Mistress.”

I wondered how much milk she had already pumped and pulled out to the tip. Her juices glistened on my hardness and I pushed back in, sinking my half of my long cock into her, my breasts bouncing with each thrust.

“Oh god, Mistress, yes, more..” she begged.

I pulled out and in several times, slipping further with each thrust until my entirety was inside her.

“Yes, fuck my hot, wet pussy.” She moaned, pumping faster as she got more excited.

Her pillow talk spurred me on.  I pulled my length out and slammed it back into her.

“Oh god,” she moaned, angling her head down.

I did it again, pulling out and slamming in, hammering her glorious cunt with my thickness as my boobs jumped and bounced.

“Yes..” she cried, “fuck me.. faster..”

I pulled in and out, pounding her furiously, the sound of our colliding skin echoing in the room.

She pumped in tune to my furious thrusts, moaning as her milk splashed into the metal canister under the cart.  “Fuck.. yes.. please.. more.. make me..”

Her walls constricted around my thickness, slowing my rabid thrusts. The building explosion almost at hand.

She leaned forward, gripping the hand-pump tightly, making it release a weak screech as her cunt clamped down on my cock.  She moaned with pleasure as shivers cascaded through her body.

As soon as the shivers reverberated once, I exploded into her.  The golden glow flowed through her and I wondered what that would do to her.

She squeaked the pump more and her body vibrated violently. The glow followed the pumped golden milk down the tube. The golden glow seeped into the canister, magically lighting the contents.

“What the.. I can’t.. stop.. cumming..” Collapsing to the bed.

Orgasm after orgasm erupted from her and her sweet french vanilla milk flowed, uninterrupted, into the canister, overflowing the rim and spilling onto the bottom of the cart and all over the floor.

Several minutes later, the chain of orgasms subsided, and the milk ceased to flow.  Her mammoth mammaries shrank slightly. Her nipples glowed pink after the mega-milking orgasm.

I pulled out of her, strings of errant semen dribbling to the bed, and she flopped over onto her hip and looked at me with weak, squinting eyes.

“What was that?.”

“I have no idea. Lemme test something.”

“I am wiped. Do whatever you want, Mistress.”

I smiled and detached one cup from her teat and replaced it with my mouth.

“I’m drained, not sure what you’re gonna get.”

I sucked some remaining bits of milk from her teat, and she leaned back and nibbled on her bottom lip as I sucked what I could from her.  It was definitely different, sweeter and smoother.

“Please.. no more..” she begged, and another orgasm rippled through her.

I pulled away with a playful pop, detached the other cup and crawled beside her, pressing my mediocre breasts against her massive ones, hugging her close as she came.


Chapter Six

- Guest of Honour -

I snoozed next to Aria for another hour and woke up to find that the cart was gone and the overflowing mess of milk cleaned up.  Aria slept softly beside me after the massive chain of orgasms that wracked her body.

I closed my eyes for a moment and the sun shifted further, when I opened them again. I saw Jolene enter the room wearing a different outfit made of shiny white leather.  A rectangular halter-top covered the center of her ample breasts, leaving a liberal amount of under-boob visible.  A belt with silver buckles and eyelets connected the cups of the white leather top, rectangularly framing the center cleavage of her beautiful rack. The outfit contrasted nicely against her dark chocolate skin.  Across her lower hips was a white leather micro-skirt with a side slit on her leftmost thigh. The contours of her belly flowed down into the delightfully delectable treasure trove beneath the skirt. I could just make out white shiny panties between her legs.

My member stirred, pressing into Aria, and she whimpered softly as it grew between her thighs.  She slowly opened her eyes and reached down, grasping my hardness, and softly stroked.

“More?” glancing at me, then Jolene caught her eye. “Oh, I see, should I leave, Mistress?”

Jolene smiled at our entanglement.  “Sorry Kyla, Aria, but it’s late.  Your guests have arrived and await you in the Harem room.”

Aria frowned, “oh, okay.”

“You can come.” I said to Aria, and her face turned to happiness.

“Let me get cleaned up.” She said, releasing my throbbing member and grabbing a simple terry-cloth robe from the closet. “You don’t mind?” She asked.

“No, not at all.” It wasn’t really mine to begin with.

Jolene smiled at me as Aria’s ivory body dashed out of the room. “You should put that thing away for now, Mistress Kyla.” Jolene said with a smirk.

“Yeah, you’re probably right.” I concentrated for a few moments, dispelling the growth between my thighs. “I like that outfit. What should I wear?”

“Whatever you like, but it should be easy to get out of.” She winked, and I knew what she meant.

I sifted through the closet, looking at all the outfits and dresses.  Some of them were definitely sexy, but difficult to escape. I kept coming across the sexy black number and pulled it out of the closet and figured I should probably wash up before getting into it.

“What do you think?” holding the garment up for Jolene.

She looked at it and nodded.  “I think it’s perfect, easy to remove and sexy.  You could wear it without underwear if you wanted.  But I’d recommend a black micro-thong.”

I vaguely recall what she meant.  It was one of those thongs that only covered up the intimate area and nothing else.  I nodded.  “That’ll work.  I’m gonna hop in the shower. Care to join me?”

Jolene thought about it for a moment and shook her head no.  “Tempting, but you would be even later. I’ll be here to help with your hair.”

I nodded, knowing how correct she was, hopped in the shower and cleaned off.

***

After finishing the shower, Jolene helped dry me off, and tidied up my hair, drying it with a magic powered hair dryer, which looked similar to the modern-day equivalents, and brushed the tangles out.  That’s the mind for you. Take something well-known and change it up to make sense.  This was my coma-induced mind after all, and I didn’t doubt Amelia in the slightest.

I slipped on the black silk micro-thong, and then the outfit.  It was like a half bodysuit with black leather and sheer.  The outfit started at the mid-back, with laces that snaked through several golden eyelets and attached to a couple of inches of black leather, which changed to black-sheer.  Connected at the waist was a short, frilly skirt of thin black leather that barely went to the black-sheer crotch.

The front of the outfit went from crotch to neck with a few inches of thin black leather connected by a golden zipper, that ended below my boobs and opened up into an oval cutout accentuating my cleavage, which connected to a thin leather collar attached at the back with two small buttons.

The outfit was so light that I felt naked, but it made me feel extremely sexy.  Last, I slipped on some black sheer stocking with a thin leather band, and attached it to the integrated garter-belt of the bodysuit.

“Heels or flats?” Jolene asked, showing several shiny black pairs of footwear to me.  The heels had multiple lengths from an inch to six inches.

I looked in the mirror and knew I had to wear heels with this outfit, but I’d never worn heels.  “Those.” I pointed to a pair of two-inch heels.  I wanted to try the fours, but I’d likely impale myself when I inevitably tripped.  Hell, I feared the ones I picked, but I had to man up, or rather, women-up, to make this look irresistible.

She nodded, and I sat down on the bench-seat as she affixed the heels to my feet.

“Um, so, I’ve never worn heels before. Care to help me out?”

“Of course, gotta learn sometime.” Offering a hand to me.

“No pain, no gain, right? This look just wouldn’t do with flats.” Taking her hands in mine.

She adjusted my feet slightly and pulled me up.  I felt huge with these heels on, and they weren’t even the biggest ones.  “Now, walk toward me, heel to toe.”

I attempted the moved and faltered. Shakily, I made my way toward her as she walked backwards.  I looked like a monkey trying to walk in those things.

“You’re doing good. Now try putting one foot in front of the other.”

I wasn’t sure about that, but the way I was now, I’d be a laughing stock rather than a sexy woman.

We walked around the room several times, her hand guiding me and preventing me from falling on my face.

“That’s good. I’m gonna let you go, and I’ll walk beside you.”

I was totally dead. This was not gonna work. Why did I decide to do something so difficult?  I sighed and womaned-up. She’d catch me, right? I took a shaky step forward, heel to toe, one foot in front of the other.

I was doing it, I was walking in heels, I would have never imagined this would happen.  My hips moved side to side in that sexy manner that made men drool.  I took too large of a step, falling sideways and was thankful that it was the side Jolene was on.

“Tiny steps. If you over extend, that happens.”

I nodded and steadied myself, then started the sexy strut again.  This time, taking tiny steps, heel to toe, foot in front of foot, hips side to side.

Jolene stood to the side watching me, smiling and nodding. “I think you’re ready.”

That comment puffed up my confidence and I nodded.  “Let’s go to the party.”

***

The walk to the Harem Room went relatively uneventful, heels were interesting to walk in but I made it with few missteps.  Before us stood the giant double doors with the familiar carved doors, depicting women in various sexual positions.  Lights flickered through the seams of the doors and the telltale sound of chatting and soft bass. I pressed my hands against the doors and pushed.  The doors opened into the room with no sound and I stood at the threshold, glancing over the room.

There were several women sitting on the massive round bed in various states of undress.  I spotted Chloe, the jackal-girl from the roadhouse and she was naked from the waist down with Neka. The catgirl I had rescued from the bandits and another woman sharing her cock, and slipping fingers in and out of her cunt.  Chloe’s head was arched back and jaw was open as her chest rose and fell with deep, passionate breathing.

I smiled at the three women on the bed, a familiar arousal between my legs.

Kayley and her attendant Angie, lounged at the side on one of the large pillows.  Her skirt discarded to the side as Angie bobbed up and down on her large cock, while another woman straddled Kayley’s face.

I wondered how long everyone had been here before the festivities began.

Off to the side was a long buffet table that spanned a good portion of the wall.  There was so much food that I thought Amelia was expecting an entire village to be here.

Amelia was off in another corner with Aria and the other cowgirl, Samantha, from the roadhouse and they were chatting.

Several other attendants roamed around the room in skimpy playboy bunny outfits with mesh covering their bellies, and more mesh going up from the top of their breasts and ending at a collared bow around their necks.  Black mesh stockings flowed down their legs to a pair of high heels, much taller than I dared wear, and finishing the look with a cute fluffy bunny tail and pink bunny ears.

I noticed that one of the bunny attendants with long red hair and sienna skin was busy with Corina.  The tray of drinks sitting on the table in front of a comfy-looking bench.  Corina’s fingers moved vigorously between the fabric of the bunny's crotch.  The bunny’s head arched back as Corina pleasured her. Katelyn moved effortlessly through the room to join them.

Amelia raised a glass in my direction and I waved at her. 

Samantha and Aria both looked in my direction and with surprising speed, Samantha hopped from the couch and charged at me with her arms wide.  Her massive jugs bounced with each step.  I took a moment to look at her outfit and noticed that it was very simple, composed of a shiny leather crop top, with tight fitted cups holding her massive jugs, and shiny leather shorts that gripped her hips tightly. Between the crop top and the tight shorts was the familiar fine layer of smooth fur with patchy shades of brown.

“Oh my god, thank you so much!” She said as she crashed into me, pushing me up against the wall.  “I would have never imagined having this opportunity.” She said, hugging me tightly against those glorious round mounds.

I wasn’t sure what opportunity she was talking about, but the look in her blue-speckled green eyes was full of joy and happiness. Her short tail swayed back and forth like that of a happy pet.

“I want to thank you, personally!” Moving her hands down to my waist and cupping my ass, then pressing her lips to mine, her soft tongue opening my lips and kissing me deeply.

I still didn’t know what she was talking about, but I enjoyed the deep kiss, our tongues circling in an intimate dance.

She pulled away, smiled and stepped back, lacing her hands in mine.  “The bed’s occupied, but there’s a pleasant corner over there.” Nodding to a corner with a giant pillow bordered by pink sheers and tied back red velvet drapes.  “You look delectable, Kyla.”

“Thanks, and you look like a very satisfying meal as well. What was this opportunity you spoke of?” Following her toward the corner.

“Amelia said I could work here from now on. She has more than enough work for two cow-girls.”

“Oh, wonderful, I’m sure you’ll love it here.” I wondered what Aria told Samantha about the ample facilities.

“I’m thrilled to not be flipping tricks and a roadhouse.  As much as I enjoyed the work, the inter-staff politics grated on my nerves.” Twirling me around and nuzzling me to the giant pillow.

I didn’t know what that was and hoped that here at Amelia’s manor she could start new and not need to deal with all the inter-staff politics they had submitted her to.

Samantha reached behind her and pulled a zipper down her back. “I’m sure you’ve missed me.  All of us cow-girls have a different flavour, and the younger we are, the sweeter.”

I knew where this was going, wouldn’t need a mind-reader to figure that out.

She released the top, the leather bounced away from her constrained chest and landed on the floor next to the giant pillow, then kneeled and crawled toward me, her melons swaying as she prowled.

I spread my legs lightly, airing out my soaked pussy.

Samantha crawled closer to me, smiling as the scent of my lust penetrated her nostrils. She slipped a hand beneath the trim of my outfit and under the micro-thong, pushing them both to the side. I heard the snap of a clasp as the crotch of the bodysuit fell apart.

I realized at that moment that I hadn’t noticed it before, as it was situated to the rear, and was thankful because I hadn’t thought about the consequences of an outfit like this.

She pulled the thin sides of the thong down, closing my legs just enough to get it past my knees.  “I hear you have a special talent.” She said, stroking my inner thigh.

“I’ll show you later.”

She cupped my pussy with her hand and traced my inner lips with a finger. “Can’t wait.” Straddling me, the black leather hot pants the only thing separating me from her inner warmth.  Dangling her full breasts over my face.  “You want these?”

I nodded, and she lowered one massive melon to my mouth, the teat tickling my lips.  I opened my mouth and took one large teat between my lips, slowly suckling the sweet sauce from her dripping jug.

She moaned softly, urging me on.  “I’ve had lots of lovers since we last met.” Taking a deep breath, “but I never forgot your mouth.” Sighing softly as I pulled at her teat.

I mumbled something inaudible, sucking the sweet cream from her full breast, her finger probing between my pussy, nuzzling the ball of one of her fingers against the entrance to my hot box.

“You were my first,” she whimpered pleasurably, pressing the ball of her finger into me, spreading my cunt open to the treasure trove beyond.

I pulled at the nipple, sending a gush of her sweetness into my mouth, then slowly released it, licking around the delicious nub.

She slid her finger into me, slow and gentle, spreading me open, pulling back and slipping in further. “You like that?”

I nodded as she gently fingered me, moaning softly as her fingers moved gracefully, slipping a second in and continuing.

Another woman came into the sheltered cove wearing a sexy bunny outfit.  “Refreshments? Toys?”

Samantha looked back at the sexy blonde bunny and smiled. “Something long and thick.”

The bunny girl smiled and removed a long and thick dildo from her belt with a small bottle of lube, and handed it to Samantha.  “Anything else?” Clearly wanting to get in on the action but resisting.

“Maybe later.” Samantha said, and the women left.

She placed the thick dildo against my well worked opening and pushed it in, spreading me open wider than her fingers could muster.

“Oh god Sam..” arching back as she slowly pumped my cunt with the thick cock and taking her other teat into my mouth and sucking.

She moved the cock in and out, slowly penetrating me deeper.

“Fuck..” I moaned as the toy moved quicker, penetrating deeply.

“I intend to.” She said, pushing the thick dildo as far as it could go and resting it for a moment.

I massaged the thick cock shaped phallus with my cunt as she held it there for a few moments. I pulled on her teat, drinking her delectable cream, massaging the other with my hand. Spurts of her sweet cream splashed against my chest, dribbling down between my mediocre boobs and under the golden zipper. My nipples pressed tightly against the pliable leather.

She swirled the cock inside of me and I lost it. Releasing her massive melons and gripping the pillow beneath us.  I arched back and closed my eyes as the cycle of orgasm began.  My hips spasmed as she pulled the cock out of me.  “Looks like I hit something.” She said, pushing the cock back in.

Moans of pleasure slipped from my lips, barely buffeted by the pink sheer surrounding our alcove.

She fucked me for several moments as multiple orgasms rippled through my body.  Several more moments later, she pulled the thick dildo from my cunt and replaced it with her mouth, sucking out my nectar.

I came a couple more times, sparks of light flickering inside my eyelids.  With great effort, I slowly opened my eyes as she relinquished the hold of her mouth on my flavourful cunt.

She smiled, her face glistening with my juice, and licked her lips. “Just as good, if not better than before.” She pulled the zipper of her tight leather shorts and shimmied out of them.

The superfine fur around her pussy glistened with need.  Before her shorts hit the ground, I summoned the secret she spoke of.  Her eyes widened and smile broadened.

“Oh my, that is some talent.” She smiled, and I caused it to thicken, making it similar to the dildo she recently fucked me with.  “I can see why Lady Amelia and Aria were so enamored with this secret talent.” Crawling up the giant pillow and straddled my thick member.

“I can’t wait to feel that silky cunt of yours.” I said with a smile.

She rolled up the crotch of the bodysuit and descended, slipping the head against her soaked entrance.  “neither can I.” Applying pressure and slipping the head into her fiery box. “Oh god..” she moaned, slowly riding my cock, slipping it further as she pulled away and applied more pressure.

Her tight, silky box felt amazing as it struggled to take more of my member. It was almost too much as she slid along my thick shaft, taking more of my cock with that greedy cunt.

“Fuck,” she moaned as more of it slipped in. “God..” Her body shivered for a moment, stopped struggling and took a breath.  “It’s so thick.” Holding a third of my cock in her fiery box.

“Too thick?” I asked, concerned.

She shook her head no. “I can take it, just give me a moment.” Massaging my thickness with her cunt and pulling away, the warm air of the room chilling my glistening cock.  She grabbed the small bottle of lube, dribbling it into her hand and warming it with the other.  “This should help.”

She stroked my hardness with her lubed up hand, spreading the fluid around. Sealed the bottle and laid it down.  “I could have adjusted it.”

She gave me a look and straddled me again, nuzzling the head against her entrance, and applied pressure.  My cock slid tightly into her, gliding smoothly as her cunt took all of me.

“Fuck yes,” Samantha said, leaning back and massaging my hardness with her tight, silky cunt.  Her body spasmed around my finally seated member.  She took several deep breaths, not wanting to succumb to the pleasures of my cock yet.

A couple of moments later, she slid back and forth on my raging hard on, gliding it in and out of her silky tightness, her massive melons bouncing softly with each movement.

“It’s so good..” she moaned, slipping in and out, unable to resist the smooth transition of my cock, moving faster, her jugs bouncing quicker as she sped up.

I groaned as the sensation of her massaging cunt and the rapid in and out hit me like a truck.  I exploded into her, splashing her insides with my semen.

She moaned loudly as the shock of my eruption caught her off guard.  The golden glow flowed from me into her cunt, clamping tightly around my hardness. “Oh my.. fuck me..” she cried toward the ceiling, the glow surrounding her and sweet creamy milk burst from her tits, spewing all over me and the comfortable alcove surrounding us. Her orgasm spread through her as I pumped her full of my sticky cum. Her cunt gobbling up all that it could.

We laid together, connected for several minutes, harmonious breathing mixing with the various other sounds of sex around the room.

“What the heck was that?” She asked once she came back to herself.

“Part of the special talent.  Wasn’t expecting your tits to spray like that.”

She laughed and slowly removed herself from my glistening shaft, then leaned down, eyeing me. “It was amazing.” Taking my hard cock into her mouth and licking the mixture of our recent exertions.  She bobbed along it for several minutes, taking another sticky eruption down her throat.

A couple more moments passed as she licked her lips of the residual juices, then sighed.  “I guess since you’re the guest of honor, you’ll need to do the rounds.”

I nodded, “not that I wouldn’t love to fuck you all night. I can’t be selfish.”

She smiled and nodded.  “I understand, and I would have loved that.”

I unsummoned my cock and Sam helped me re-buckle.  “Besides, now that you’re working here, I’m sure we’ll see much more of each other, and you can always come to my suite.” At least I hoped so, but I still had my reality to get back to. But that’s what dreams are for.

Her smile broadened with hope.  “That’s true, though you’re going away for a little while. That’s why we’re altogether tonight.”

“Yeah, but I’ll see you again.”

As if that sentence was a cue, the same blonde, sexy bunny girl came in.

Sam looked the women up and down with obvious lust and I exited to meet up with the next person on my list.


Chapter Seven

- The Final Night -

The rest of the night went similarly to the first encounter.  I made my way through the people that were here for my going away party, had sex in various ways, some with multiple partners.  I was sore and very satisfied. I didn’t know when the next time I’d see them would be.  I knew I would, but it wouldn’t be the same, not really.  Even though this was a dream world of my making and all of this was in my mind.  There was still that voice, and something more, but if I stayed here, I may never get the chance to find out.  There was more to life than this, but I had to live first and that was going to be a challenge once I got past the various challenges before me in this mind maze.

I saw Jolene making the rounds as well, but always monitoring me as I was in her charge while here.  I told her not to worry about me and to just have fun.  She did as I suggested, had fun and I was happy for her and knew I’d be seeing her again before I leave for the possibly dangerous quest before me.

I had gained a comfortable bit of skills and could mostly hold my own and not be a burden, plus before we head into the forest, I’d be able to boost their own skills with my other special talent.

I waited for Jolene, but Amelia came over. Her glow told me all I needed to know. She looked tired and thrilled.

“I can take you back to your suite.” She said.  “Besides, didn’t you promise me some hammering?”

“I’m sure I can accommodate that. Ever since this gift, I have plenty to give.”

“I noticed while watching you go from partner to partner, and I like your outfit.”

I blushed. “Thanks, it was just lying around and seemed perfect for tonight.” Playing with the golden zipper.

“It works well for your amazing figure. Those heels work. Would have liked to see you in higher ones, but I totally understand.”

I knew she was buttering me up, and I appreciated it.  “Should we tell Jolene?”

She looked around the room, coming across Jolene sprawled out in the middle of the bed with Kayley and Chloe.  Chloe was between Jolene’s legs and sliding her thick cock in and out while Jolene’s head was tilted to the left and taking Kayley’s hard knob in her mouth.  Her eyes flicked toward Amelia and I and Amelia waved, taking my hand with her free one.

Jolene waved back with squinted eyes as Chloe pounded her deep.

Memories of Chloe fucking me like that earlier in the night sent shivers up my spine.  She was a trooper, taking a few breaks here and there for drink and food and going back to it.  It suited her well for the life she led back at the roadhouse.  When I fucked her, she was very vocal and came several times, the golden glow sending her over the top, stiffening her cock and making it thicker for a short while. I took full advantage of that by taking her deep.  Another shiver spiraled down my spine.

“I think she’s okay with it.” Amelia said, gripping my hand, “shall we?”

I nodded, squeezing her hand in response.  I needed to get out of this outfit; it was comfortable, but soiled with sexual exertions.  I wrinkled my nose, immediately noticing that it smelled more out here.

Amelia twirled me, facing her.  “One moment.” She said and waved her hands around.  Magical light surrounded me and several seconds later, the outfit was clean again.  “That’s better.”

I nodded with a smile and she slid her hand into mine, squeezing it gently.  It was strange, as she’d never done this before.

***

We walked through the winding, dark wooden corridors that were still a mystery to me.

A few minutes later, we arrived at the suite that she had given me for the duration.  Together, we pushed against the large double doors and they swung open effortlessly.  The lights in the room lit up and flickered like candlelight.  This time changing color to something more passionate, pinks and oranges.  There was no light slipping through the windows, as the night was in full swing.

The red-velvet drapes hugged the four-posts of the bed and a light rose duvet covered black silk sheets and pillows.

She led me to the bed, the excitement of what was to come stiffening my nipples against the thin leather of the bodysuit.  Amelia twisted me around to face her with the bed behind me and slowly unzipped the golden zipper that held my mid-sized globes tightly.

Cool air licked at my skin as the pressure of the outfit hugging my skin released.  She pulled away the thin leather, the borders of the cutout pressing my breasts together, and leaned over to take one of my stiff nipples into her mouth, softly sucking on the bead.

A shiver raced down my spine, tingling my nethers as I released an unexpected breath.  “I thought you.. wanted some.. hammering?” I asked with a staggered voice.

She pulled away from my nipple with a playful pop and smiled sweetly at me.  “There’s plenty of time for that.” Slowly trailing her hand over the short thin leather skirt and cupping my hotness through the mesh fabric. 

I realized that the micro-thong was gone, realizing that anyone who wanted to, could see my hairless pussy beyond the mesh.  My cheeks reddened with embarrassment for a moment.

She slipped her hand between my thighs and unsnapped the crotch, and slid two fingers between my soaked lips.  Rubbing between the flower of silky skin.

My breath hitched as she touched me, and my knees weakened slightly as she attached her mouth to my other nipple and slid her fingers through the moist folds of my fiery snatch.

Amelia pressed the ball of her finger against my entrance and playfully spread my cunt and retracted.

“You’re such a tease.” I whimpered.

She did it again, this time slipping her long delicate finger past the rim of my womanhood, sliding in and out several times.  My knees weakened more, and she pulled up the bottom of the bodysuit and pressed me against the edge of the bed. Removing her soft mouth from my nipple.

My knees buckled, and I fell back onto the plush cushion of the mattress.

“Before you hammer me, I’m gonna make you cum so hard.” She snapped her fingers. The outfit she wore disappeared in a quick flash of golden light, and a large, thick cock bobbed from her crotch.

I looked at the recent development, licked my lips and spread my legs in acceptance.  “Please do.”

It was still somewhat foreign to me. I’ve had several cocks since I’ve been here, most of them attached to gorgeous women, and I liked it, even though I was in the body of a woman.  Perhaps I was slightly gay.  Though I haven’t had a friendly cock in my ass yet.  I wanted to have my first time like that with Kayley or perhaps Chloe. I knew they’d be gentle, even Amelia would likely be gentle.

Amelia shuffled closer and pressed her manifested cock between my thighs. Sliding it along my soaked snatch, lubing it with my natural juices.  It felt so amazing as it slid between my lips, traveling back and forth and bumping softly across my willing entrance.

“You feel so good.” I softly sighed, raking the duvet with my nails each time she bumped past my cunt.

“So do you.” She replied, changing the angle of her assault.  Her cock pressed into the bump of my cunt and slid into me.

“Oh god..” I moaned, squinting my eyes as her cock penetrated my soaked cunt.  The surprise at her finally slipping into me, sending shivers up my spine.

She slid in and out, going deeper with each gentle thrust.

“I’m.. oh god..” Rolling my eyes back as orgasm rippled through my body.  I was not expecting to cum so soon.  Gripping the duvet tightly, I arched back, moans echoing around the room.

“Done already?” Amelia said, continuing to fuck me, slipping her hard tool deeper.

Her continuous hammering of my cunt sent my mind on a wicked journey of sexual satisfaction.  Flashes of light and images from somewhere else, maybe the real world, cycled through my head.

Amelia fucked me for several minutes, slowing down and steadying herself as she achieved the fullest penetration.  “Still with me?”

I nodded, “more, fuck me..”

She smiled, pulling her stiff cock out to the tip, then slamming back in.  Flashes came and went as she pummeled me thoroughly with that amazing manifestation.

I don’t recall how many times I came, but she was true to her word. Her cock pulsed inside me and I knew she was almost there. “Cum for me..” I moaned through consecutive orgasms.

She pulled out once more and then slammed her wonderful tool into me deep, the tip of her cock pressed tightly against my womb.  Her cock exploded, filling me entirely, spraying her seed into me. 

I came so hard as she filled me.  Flashes between worlds. My body spasmed here and there. Alarms blared from beyond and a rush of activity rolled through my mind like a slide show.

Moments passed, my eyes were tightly closed.  Afraid to open them.  I took a deep breath and squinted.

Amelia stared at me, blinking.  “You okay?” She asked, and I released my held breath and nodded.  “The veil is getting thinner. You won’t be able to stay here much longer.”

I released a sad sigh.  “I know.”

“Good news though, the challenges have gotten shorter.” Extracting her cock from my battered cunt.

“I’m not sure if I’m happy about that or not.”

“You should be happy. You will live on.  Maybe you can write about your experiences in this dream state and make lots of money?”

I chuckled, “I doubt this would make much. It’s mostly sex with some adventure.”

“Sex sells.” She laughed.

“I suppose there’s one more thing I want you to do to me.”

“Oh? What’s that?”

I shifted on the bed, facing away, and looked back, wiggling my ass. “Will you fuck me?”

“I just did?”

“I mean, back here,” wiggling my hips and pulling a cheek. “I only trust a two others to redeem my last experience.”

“Oh, I see.  Of course, if that’s what you really want?”

I nodded.  “Yes, please, I want it.”

She snapped her fingers and a floating tray appeared with bottles of lube and a trio of clear anal training dildos. “It’ll take a bit of time, during which you can hammer me.” Rolling her wrist, the golden light flashed and made her nice cock disappear.  “I can bring it back when we’re ready.”

I nodded, summoning my own hard tool.  “I’m sure we can manage.” The thickness bouncing softly between my legs.

Amelia retrieved a bottle of lube from the tray, dribbling a liberal amount into her open hand.  She put the bottle down and sandwiched the sparkling lube and rolled her hands around, warming it up.  “We can stop.”

I nodded, and she brought her hands above my ass and dribbled the warmed fluid.  Moved her hand and softly massaged my anus, pressing the ball of her finger into my rectum, spreading it open and dribbled more fluid into it, massaging the rim and slowly slipping her finger in.

I moaned softly as she fingered my anus.  This was much better than the last time someone anally invaded me.  I hoped bandit captain got his due.

“It’s opening nicely.” Slipping her finger in and out of my ass.  Adding additional lube as needed for the smooth transition.  She retrieved the smallest of the dildos and dribbled lube, stroking the surface with her hand, then dribbled more of the tip and brought it to the finger-worked rim. “Here we go.”

I braced for the foreign invader as she pushed the jelly-like tip against my anus, working it softly like she did with her finger.  The rim of my anus spread open, and the invader slid in.

“You are so ready for more, but let's take it slow.” Amelia said, squeezing my ass.  She tugged softly at the invading toy, dribbled more lube, pulling the dildo in and out.

I moaned softly as she fucked my ass with the jelly-like dildo. “I might actually enjoy this.”

“Looks like you’re already on the next level.” She smiled, retrieving the middle-sized one and lubing it up like she did before.  She remove the currently invading dildo, dribbled more lube over my gaped anus, then pushed the new invader against the gape.

The next one slipped in with a little more difficulty, spreading my anus wider. “Fuck.. it’s big..”

She slipped the dildo in until it settled and dribbled more lube.  “We’ll stop there for now.” She said and moved to the bed, sitting down on the plush duvet and spreading her legs invitingly. “My turn.” Playing with her soaking cunt.

I smiled and moved to the side.  Her pussy glistened with excitement as she drifted her fingers up and down the glistening snatch. She slipped her middle finger into herself, showing me how ready she was, and then slipped another finger in and out. I knew she wouldn’t need any additional work.

I moved between her legs. The dildo in my ass felt strange but also amazing, imagining how her tool would feel sliding in and out.  I positioned my hard cock against her moist cunt and pushed.

Amelia’s cunt devoured my cock, taking it in herself, and moaned softly.  “Yes, I’ve waited too long to have you fuck me.”

I smiled, sliding in and out, slow and steady.  “This isn’t the first time I’ve fucked you.” I said, pushing deeper with each thrust.

“No.. but it is.. the first time.. with your natural.. tool.” She said, as I pumped in and out of her with steady progress.

“Is it?” I asked, thinking back to all the other times I’ve manifested like this naturally. She was right, of course. I’ve fucked others with this fine tool. The last time I fucked Amelia, it was with the special potion that she brewed before giving me this wonderful gift.  Now I had control over this manifestation and could change it to whatever thickness, angle, or length I wanted.

“More, thicker..” she whimpered as I bottomed out.

I smiled devilishly and focused my attention on doing as she pleased.  I thickened it and gave it extra length.

“Fuck me..” she cried as the changes took effect.

I pulled out of her, my cock now a couple of inches longer and maybe an additional inch wider, and pushed back into her, spreading her cunt.

She moaned happily as I fucked her deep, squinting her eyes.  Her cunt tightly massaged my length and her breasts bounced with each hearty stab of my cock.

The moments passed, and her cunt gripped my rod tightly. “I’m.. cumming..” Her body spasmed, and she arched back, digging her fingers into the plush duvet.  The pressure of her tight cunt sent ripples up my body and I stabbed into her once more, releasing a torrent of cream into her.  Flashes went through my mind, similar to earlier when she made me cum so hard. I exploded inside of her, volley after volley, filling quickly and spilling out the sides of her juicy cunt.

There was no golden glow like with all the other women I’ve filled, but I suspected since she was the one that gave this to me, it didn’t surprise me.  Though I suspected if it had happened, the world might have exploded.

We stayed connected for several minutes as my cock slowly receded from the explosions of sticky pleasure.  The juice seeped out of her as my cock made more room.

“That was awesome.” Amelia said, “I’m sure it’ll hold me off until you next visit.” She lifted on her elbows. “Turn around. Let me check your progress.” She smiled wickedly.

I did as she said. The floating tray moved closer to her.

She playfully moved the dildo in and out, fucking me with it for several moments, then stood up.  “Face the bed. I think you are more than ready.”

I obeyed, leaning down to the bed as she moved behind me and removed the slick toy from my ass.

“Looks perfect.”

I looked back, and she manifested the cock once again and picked up the lube, dribbling it over my gaped anus and more over her cock and shuffled closer, pressing the head against the receding gape and slipping in.

Her manifested cock slid into me smoothly. The feeling was amazing, that extra time and care made all the difference. I gripped the covers beneath me and moaned softly as her length proceeded further.

“Need me to slow down?” She asked.

I moved my head from side to side, silently telling her she didn’t need to do a thing. “It’s amazing.”

She slid in and out slowly and steadily, my anus caressing her solid cock like a long-lost lover. “I’m gonna go a little faster, okay?” Amelia informed me, and I nodded.

Her cock slid in and out smoothly, speeding up like she said.  I leaned my head down to the blankets, moaning as she plumbed my naughty depths with her hardness.  My boobs bounced, hugged by the unzipped cutout as she slid that sweet hard cock all the way.

“Amelia..” I cried with passion as my body started down the path of no return, shivers of pleasure rocketing up and down my spine.

She moved quicker in and out of my naughty hole.  Plundering my insides with her rod of pleasure.

“Fuck.. god.. Ame.. lia.” I cried as orgasm overtook me.  I gripped the blankets tightly while she pummeled my anus. My eyes closed tightly as waves of pleasure rippled through me.

She pulled out and slammed back into me, my naughty cavern hugging her member tightly, and came. “Oh fuck..” she cried, exploding inside my ass and filling me to overflow. Cum spilled over the rim of my anus and dribbled to the floor.

My elbows collapsed, and I fell face down on the bed, my boobs resting against the soft blankets as I caught my breath from the amazing anal orgasm.

Heavy breathing came from behind me as Amelia recovered and slowly retracted her cock from my ass.

Amelia’s cum dribbled down my legs to the bed. I pulled myself up from the bed and weakly looked at her.

She caught my look and stared back at me, her cheeks and breasts flush from the recent exertion.  “It appears you enjoyed that?”

I chuckled and nodded. “Much better than my first time.  It won’t be my last, that I’m very certain about.”

“Glad to have brought you to a much better conclusion.  Maybe double penetration is in the cards?”

I thought about that for a moment, imagining both my holes being filled by those I trusted and cared about.  “Not saying no, but I’m exhausted.”

“So you should be. The sun's rising.” She said, looking at the covered windows. A sliver of dawning light seeped through the curtains, slowly creeping along the floor.

I rolled onto my side, stretched, and yawned.  “Help me with these?” I asked, motioning to the outfit and stockings.

“Gladly,” helping me from the bed, the remains of our lovemaking dripping to the floor.  Amelia snapped her fingers and the rest of my clothing was gone, unsure where, but it didn’t matter.  “Panties or nude?” She asked.

I thought about it for a moment.  There was no need for me to stay naked, as I would be asleep in seconds after slipping under the covers and hitting the pillow.  “Panties please.” I smiled, and she snapped her fingers and a fresh pair of white cotton panties appeared in her open hand.

She kneeled and took a foot in her hand and slipped it through the hole and did the same with the other and gently slid them up my thighs and over my hips.

“Anything else? Would you like a couple of your guests to join you in the morning?” Pulling the blanket away for me to slip into.

I shook my head no. “As much as I would enjoy that, I’m already on borrowed time and having someone with me in the morning would stretch it.” Slipping a leg between the dark silky sheets.

She nodded. “Very well.” Pulling the blankets over me, tucking me in.” My head hit the pillow, and as suspected, I was out in mere seconds.


Afterword

- Thank You -

Thank you so very much for reading this far.  I left it at that as this book was getting lengthy and I didn’t want to rush through to the end. 

I know you were expecting this to be the last installment of this series and I apologize for ruining your expectations. 

However, I have also finished this off in the next one.  It should be out in about a month after this one, as I will hold off on publishing until the last book is complete.

As such, the next book will be out much faster.


Upcoming Titles




- Soon -

Waking up in a Strange World: 7

What challenges lay before me? Am I strong enough to face them, even with the powers given to me? Which challenges became easier, and would I notice the difference? 

Whose voice whispers to me from the other world, my world, and why are they important to me? What beasts or nightmares will I need to face to discover the source of that voice, and will I make it in time? 

So many questions and so little time! A loud droning buzz invades my dreams and I open my eyes to an unexpected sight.




- Eventually -

Angel Fox

This is a standalone science-fiction 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.

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 discover a way to neutralize it?



[1] Ahegao Face: is a term in Japanese pornography for an exaggerated facial expression of characters (also known as the O-Face, usually females) during sex, typically with rolling or crossed eyes, protruding tongue, and slightly reddened face, to show enjoyment or ecstasy. The style is often used in erotic manga, anime (hentai), and video games (erogē).


Other Books

- Check These Out -

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 - Series

Becoming a Sexy Elf

Crashed through to Another World

Astropath Series

Astropath - Series

Apprentices Begin Collection

Lost Stars Universe

Ambassadors Guard

To Serve & Defend

Angels and Devil Girls Series

Taken by the Devil Girl Next Door

Pleasing the Devil Girl

Something Different

Quickies from Many Worlds: Vol 1

Christmas Surprise

Bordello to Another World: 1 – need link
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