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Foreword

Welcome Back


The end of the Waking up in a Strange World series is upon us. There have been various stumbles and errors along the way. Which I try to find and rectify before publishing, but things slip through the various catchers. No one’s perfect.

Anyway, I appreciate you taking the time to read my books, and reviews are a wonderful thing, most of the time, unless they’re absolutely trash hehe.

If you have made it this far, check out my other titles. You know how to get to them. This book will be the end of Kyle’s journey, but more stories and journeys are coming soonish.

Enjoy!


Chapter one

Bells


Aloud droning ring pierced my ears. It took me a while to figure out what made that horrible noise.

“Make sure you get this assignment completed by the start of next week.” An elder feminine voice spoke to the bustling room.

I blinked briefly as the room came into focus. My blond hair played in my vision momentarily, and I shifted my ass in the wooden chair. Before me was a laptop and next to it was a stack of thick books on history, government and religions. None of it made sense to me, as neither of those worked well together.

Far forward was a beige wooden wall with a black stacked chalkboard with strangely alien script, symbols, maybe Japanese kanji, might as well be hieroglyphs. The durable vinyl floor spanned the entire room, with white scratched baseboards running along the bottom of the walls. Aligned in neat rows were several wooden desks, each with a sturdy wooden chair.

To my left was a large bank of windows with metal frames, similar to that of older educational facilities with bottom louvred windows open to let in the warm summer air. Buildings and tenements spanned the horizon, with streets and cars weaving through them. The sound of train bells making its way to the third, maybe fourth floor.

A petite hand poked me in the shoulder and I looked back, noticing an ivory skinned woman with blond hair, pink tips and beautiful red-pink eyes, which were likely colored contacts because they were too vibrant to be natural.

Her cheeks glowed pink, and she stared at me. She held a black square glossy wrapper with golden satin stripes which glistened in the warm summer light. Adorned on the package were similar symbols and a circular item within, creating a small, tightly packed torus.

Her massive breasts pressed tightly against a white blouse with half the buttons unclasped, revealing a black bikini top with yellow Hawaiian hibiscus flowers patterned throughout, her stiff nipples left indents in the smooth fabric of the bikini.

I looked around, noticing no one, not even the teacher, that gave us that assignment. The desk behind me squeaked, shifting slightly against the vinyl floor. I looked back and noticed that the woman was now seated on top of the desk with her legs spread. Her baby blue pleated dress with red pinstripes rested on her thick thighs, showing off black panties with a wet spot at the bottom.

My member stirred as her red-pink eyes bored into me with passionate desire. She removed the package from her mouth and licked her lips, placing the package beside her on the desk. “I need you, Kyle. I can’t wait until we get back to your place.” She pouted, pulling her panties to the side and revealing her glistening womanhood.

She slid a finger along her moist flower, puffing the lips with her touch, spreading them open for my eyes to gaze upon the decadent beauty.

My member strained the crotch of my slacks. I didn’t know who this woman was, but she seemed oddly familiar, like I’ve seen her in a manga or doujin. The blond hair with the pink tips, those gorgeous vibrant pinkish eyes, that sizable rack protruding from her petite chest. She appeared to be in her early twenties.

“Please Kyle, please give me that hard cock of yours.” She begged, “I’ve wanted you all day, and I even brought protection.” Tapping the square package with a round bulge in the center.

Her begging melted my heart, causing my member to throb against the slacks. I stood up and pushed the chair under my desk, attempting to unzip the fly, discovering that it was being annoyingly stubborn and sticking. ‘screw this!’ I mentally thought, unclipping the snap at the front and dropping the slacks to my knees.

She watched me with passionate eyes, licking her lips as she saw the bulge in my underwear. “Looks like you’re more than ready.”

I smiled and shuffled my underwear down, releasing the beast.

She watched the monster bob, hooked her thumbs under the band of her panties and pulled them free, letting them fall to one ankle, then hooked her feet behind me, pulling me close. “Oh god Kyle,” she fumbled with the package, ripping it open. “I wish we didn’t need to use this.” She said and rolled the foggy golden condom down my hard, throbbing member.

“We don’t need to.” I replied, and she gave me a thoughtful look.

“We do, today, unless you wanna be my baby daddy.” She smiled and pulled me closer with her feet, taking my throbbing cock with her hand and leading it to her fiery hole.

My eagerness pressed into the indent of her moist box and she pulled me closer, penetrating herself with the tip. Her tight cunt widened as my cock slid into her. Her eyes squinted from the pleasure of that simple gesture and her tightness almost claimed my load prematurely.

“Oh god, yes!” she moaned as my cock slipped between her wet silky lips.

Her pussy clenched my throbbing member, massaging it softly as I slid in slowly, pulling out and going deeper with each soft thrust. The legs of the desk groaned and squeaked against the vinyl floor as I plunged deeper. I was afraid that someone outside of the room would notice, but there was nobody. The lights were dim and I couldn’t hear anything, not even the telltale sound of people moving through the halls other than the wet squelching of our connection and the squeak of the desk.

“Oh god, yes, fuck me.. slide that naughty cock in to me.” She begged.

My cock pulsed quickly, warning of the imminent end of our love-making.

“Oh god babe.. slow down.. I’m close.”

She wasn’t the only one teetering on the edge. I did as she asked, though it was difficult to not ride it out and release my fiery load into the condom.

Several agonizing moments later, plunging my cock in and out of her with fiery passion, holding back slightly. The woman gripped the edge of her desk tightly and squeezed her eyes shut. Her cunt clenched tightly around my cock. “I’m.. cumming.” Moaning loudly.

I sped up momentarily to meet with her, slamming deep into her tight cunt and groaned loudly as my cock pulsed rapidly and jumped. My eyes clenched tightly and I thrust deep once more, and exploded. My body shivered, cock pulsing rapidly as I emptied my fiery load into the sex-slick condom. Aftershocks of pleasure rippled through our connection as her cunt milked every ounce of semen from my pulsing rod.

Sweat dripped down my chest, my cock slowly extricating itself after expending its load.

The woman I had just gotten busy with relaxed her legs, letting them drop over the edge of the desk. “Oh god Kyle, that’s one for the books.” She said, wrapping her hand around my covered cock and removing the condom. “There’s just one more thing.” Playfully tying the condom and setting it on the desk. She slid off the desk, lowered to her knees and softly stroked my slick cock and kissed the tip playfully. “I can’t leave you like this.”

Wrapping her lips around my head and taking my partially softened cock into her mouth, sucking the thin layer of cum from my member, her warm silky mouth revitalizing my well-used cock as she slowly bobbed on my nob.

I squinted, gripping the back of the chair to stabilize myself as she worked my meat. “I have a few more condoms in my bag.” She said and smiled, returning to her diligent cleaning of my cock as the familiar kaleidoscope of swirling colors invaded my mind as the soft slurping sounds of her expert sucking retreated to the background.


Chapter two

Temptations


Iopened my baby-blue eyes, the sun high in the sky. The silk sheets wrapped around me and a familiar throb urged for attention from my lower extremities. I reached down and caressed my stiff cock and stroked softly at first, regretting that I told Amelia not to send anyone to me in the morning. My hand would need to do.

I moved quicker, stroking my hardness, the sheets rippling as I pumped my hard cock. I squinted my eyes and turned my head.

“Morning Kyla.” I stopped mid-stroke and noticed a dark silhouette slowly moving toward me. “Anything I can help with?” The voice asked.

I blinked, clearing my eyes and stared at Neka’s finely furred form, wearing a black glittering loincloth dress descending to her lower calve. Golden trim fell from her waist, showing off her smooth, finely furred calico hips. A collared white shawl with golden trim split from the top of her mid-sized breasts to a point, and tiny tassels dangled just below her breasts. Patches of light gray, black, and varying brown fur covered the rest of her body. I trailed down her fabulous form with my eyes, noticing the white stockings tightly gripping her thighs.

The throbbing intensified. I knew I needed to get going, to get on with this journey before it was too late, and being stuck in this amazing fantasy world for the rest of eternity, which didn’t sound horrible. But someone called to me from the place I came from.

In order to deal with all that, I needed to do something with this and the opportunity made itself clear to this beautiful cat woman with the fine calico fur.

Her cat ears twitched and I could tell she was holding back. The Neka I knew didn’t bother with restraint and just went for it. She shuffled forward, her restraint weakening by the second as her proximity lessened. “I missed you at the party last night.”

The party last night was quite something. I had all the women that I had been with come to Amelia’s manor. It was a sort of farewell party, a last night of thoughtless fun. By the time I left the Harem room with Amelia, I had plowed and pleasured everyone I had before, including Neka. But even though there was separation, in a sense, if you called hanging pink and red sheer into neat sections separation, it was a more unique atmosphere than right here and now. Thick with scents of lust and intimate exertions.

The thought of just her and me right now made my member twitch. I knew I had limited time, no idea how limited it was, however. Likely days in this sped up world, but time was of the essence and I knew there would be several delays along the way. I was hoping the delays were not that bad. Amelia said that my journey was becoming simpler with fewer challenges, though what those challenges were, beyond the potentially dangerous ones in the forest? I didn’t know, and Amelia told me little, just that I would need a skilled party to meet them with.

I wasn’t sure if it was just to make me feel good or if it was actually necessary. Surely the forest itself would be with those leaf and vine creatures she told me of.

As the mattress of the bed slumped slightly, I came back to reality. I blinked, looking into Neka’s brown eyes. Her hand crawled carefully along my leg, indenting the covers as she traced up my inner thigh. Her chest rose with excitement.

“I’m trying to resist.. but, it seems like it’s been forever since we were like this.“ Her eyes darted to the growth between my legs.

I smiled, remembering that last time we were alone and in a similar position. It was in the back of an albeit, well-furnished wagon, but the bed I laid in dwarfed the wagon and the room could have fit several wagons within. We have never been like this before.

Her hand stopped at my growing hardness and gripped it softly through the covers. “I’m happy to be of service,” she said, softly stroking me.

I sat up, the blankets falling to my waist, the air of the room biting and tingling my naked breasts, and pulled her face to mine, pressing our soft lips together. She didn’t hesitate, darting her tongue into my mouth. Her tail flicked happily behind her as our tongues intimately danced with one another.

She released my covered member, pulling the blankets to my knees. My throbbing member poked out of the panties I wore to bed last night. She resumed her grip, stroking me slowly, her soft hand slick with my precum, moving it up and down in eager repetition.

She pulled away, twisted and straddled my knees. She beamed a devilish smile and descended, lifting my member slightly and taking it into her silky mouth.

I gripped the sheets beneath me and arched back as she devoured my cock. Happily bobbing along my length with eager sucking.

She bobbed and sucked for what felt like an eternity, and every second was amazing. My cock pulsed quicker with each bob, and her mouth knowingly quirked in a smile.

I was almost at my limit when she pulled away with a playful pop and licked the spittle from her lips, her tail flicking mischievously behind, licked around the head and taking me into her fiery mouth a few more times and pulled away again, contemplating what to do.

She decided, shuffled up my body and rubbed my hardness between her cotton covered lips. Dry humping me for several minutes. The cotton of her panties, moist with need. She reached down and pulled her panties to the side, rubbing my cock against her moist lips.

“Please, I need you in me.” She begged.

I wanted to be in her, but didn’t know how long I could stay. My head nuzzled between her lips, and I could feel her trembling thighs. She was waiting for my answer. Even though she had total control of the situation, she wanted my approval, wanted me to start.

I grabbed her hips and thrust up into her, pulling her down to meet me.

“Oh god, yes.” She cried as I speared my meat into her fiery cunt.

She leaned back, placing her hands below my knees, gripping my legs through the cover.

I pulled back, and she lifted slightly, then pulled her down, plunging into her again and again.

“Oh god Kyla, oh god.. yes.” She moaned, the silky canal of her womanhood soothing my hard rod, gripping it softly as she slid along it.

My cock pulsed quickly, warning me of imminent release. I pushed that warning to the side as much as I could and continued. Each thrust into her silky canal sent additional warnings. I couldn’t last much longer, but I didn’t want to slow or stop.

“Kyla.. please.. fill me..” she cried as her cunt gripped tighter. Her body shivered, ripples of imminent orgasm building quickly, waves crashing upon the shore. “I’m..” she cried and her walls contracted tightly, her well-manicured nails tightening, piercing the covers and leaving marks.

I slammed into her once more from below. My eyes closing tightly, and groaned loudly. My cock exploded, volleys of spunk coating her insides, overfilling and spilling out. The golden glow cascaded through her and she moaned loudly, her cunt clamping tightly around my meat.

Her body shook, shivering as the glow surrounded her, her mixed juices spilling out and coating my thighs with our combined passion.

Several moments later, once the glow subsided, she leaned against my chest, her fur tickling my skin. “God damn, I forgot about that.” Her chest heaved with delightful passion.

We laid connected for a long time, our breathing normalizing from the excitement of the arousing wake up.

“Better?” Neka asked, sitting up slightly and peering into my baby blues with her comforting browns.

I chuckled, “much better.”

“Any time, we’re traveling companions, and I’ll be glad to rouse you from you slumber.”

“You’ll need to get used to the others.”

She leaned back, wiggling her hips playfully, clearly ready for more, and stirring my member inside of her. “I like the sound of that.”
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We stayed in bed for a while longer, and I emptied my load into her a few more times without glowing. From what Amelia told me, there was a cooldown period. But she told me it would last for several hours, but wasn’t entirely sure how long that was.

“Again?” Neka asked, and I shook my head no.

“Later,” I told her, this was the Neka I remembered from the wagon, always ready and willing to perform.

She pouted, “I suppose.”

I snickered. “You’ll get plenty more.” I assured her, slipping from under the covers before she could tempt me. I unconjured my male bits and hopped in the shower.

“Mind if I join you?” Neka asked, not waiting for an answer, and slipped between me and the shower-head.

I shook my head, unsurprised that this would happen
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The shower took longer than I intended, thanks to the interruption of Neka’s sleek, sexy body and her roaming hands. We helped each other out of the shower, both satiated for the time being. Neka specifically, as I could apparently go all day, one of my few gifts.

Jolene arrived shortly after, wearing her typical harem styled outfit in white and gold, her dark chocolate skin contrasting nicely. Her long brown hair tied in a simple ponytail and her piercing blue eyes twinkled.

“Amelia had your traveling clothes modified slightly.” Jolene said, stacking my folded clothes on top of a table next to the wardrobe.

“Modified how?” I asked.

She unfurled the pants, and I noticed that someone resized the crotch and added ties, and a dark zipper covered by a simple buttoned flap, allowing me to deploy my gift without removing them entirely, which might come in handy. Though I doubted I would use it often, but it was the thought that counted.

“I see. I’ll thank her before we leave.”

“She’s got a couple more items for you and a wagon.”

I wondered how a wagon would be helpful. I supposed to get us to the edge of the jungle since I doubted the jungle would have a wagon path through it, but perhaps it did. Since this is my subconsciously created world, if I want there to be a wagon path through the jungle, then maybe it was possible. I had to quit doubting.

“Excellent,” I looked at Jolene’s face and noticed sadness and the remains of tears. “You were my best girl during my time here.”

Jolene smiled. “Don’t be a stranger. I know you are going far away and may not come back, but I would like you to.”

“Me too,” Neka interrupted, running a brush through her dark brown hair.

“Don’t worry, I’ll visit when I can, all of you, and each can have my undivided attention when I do.” I said, standing behind the vanity bench.

Jolene stepped away, with cotton panties in her hand. “May I?” she asked. I nodded and lifted a leg. She slipped the garment up between my smooth legs.

I wrapped my arms behind her, pulling her tightly into a fierce hug and kissing her cheek. “I’m going to miss you and wish I could take you with us.”

Jolene returned my hug. “I would like that, but I must stay. The other attendants would get lazy without me bossing them around.” She snickered.

I pushed her away and nodded. “I suppose you’re right, gotta keep them in line.”

She smiled. “Would you like me to help you get dressed one last time?”

I blushed, realizing that I was still naked, except for the fresh panties that Jolene slipped up my legs.

“I’d rather she stay like that, preferably with less clothing.” Neka pressed against me from behind and cupped my naked breasts with her smooth hands, pinching the nipples playfully.

Sighing, I lifted her hands from my breasts and side-eyed her. “You’re making it very difficult.”

She chuckled. “I just can’t get enough of this amazing body.” Cupping my waist and squeezing playfully.

I didn’t blame her. I wanted to stay in bed with her for the rest of the day. But I had to man up and do what needed to be done.

I shook my head with frustration and smiled at Jolene, noticing that Neka’s attentions aroused her, Jolene’s dark nipples pressed against the fabric of her white and gold twisted halter top, showing a generous opening of the wonderful cleavage of her large breasts. My nipples responded, stiffening.

“Yeah, sure.”

“You sure?” Jolene questioned, clearly noticing my visible arousal, and she was eager to please.

It was so hard to say no, to take her right here and now, to give her one last romp before departing. But I knew, if I gave in, nothing would get done and my companions were likely waiting for me so we could get on with the journey.

A sigh left my lips, and I nodded. “Yeah, although I have other thoughts going through my mind. Please don’t make this harder than it is.” I knew if she took the initiative, things would get out of hand and I wouldn’t be able to hold back.

She nodded, clearly understanding what I meant. She knew exactly what to do to rev me up. If she wanted it badly enough, I wouldn’t stand a chance, and she knew it.

“You can dress me next.” Neka grinned.

Jolene looked at her and squinted thoughtfully. “Although you are not my ward, I’d be happy to help.” She unfolded the short-sleeved, coffee-tanned leather halter top and slipped it carefully over my excited nipples. I could tell she wanted to take one of them into her mouth but followed my request, then bent low and slipped my legs into the capri-styled, coffee-tanned leather pants and pulled them up just as carefully, the globes of my toned ass fit naturally.

The proximity of her face and mouth to my crotch made me reconsider for a moment. I took a deep breath, pushing the thought out of my mind.

She affixed the soft collar, holding the bodice up. Also changed, replacing the smooth wooden dowels with small metal button clips, then tightened the laces at my back.

Retrieving my comfortable, lamb-skin lined, lace-up leather boots, she slipped them onto my feet and I was ready to go. It seemed to be a long time since I wore this outfit, and it still made me feel confidently sexy.

I hugged Jolene once more. Kissing her, slipping my tongue into her mouth and dancing with hers. If this continued, the hard work would unfurl.

Her hands wrapped around my waist, relishing in the kisses deepness, slipping her hands just under the band of my pants, pressing them into the supple flesh of my ass, her nipples stiff and pressing into the leather of my bodice.

I pulled away reluctantly, and she slid her hands to the sides of my waist, chest heaving, staring into my eyes and licking the gloss of the deep kiss from her lips and wanting more. I wanted to give her more. She moved her hands from my waist.

“Thank you for all you have done. I’m going to head downstairs.” I said to Jolene, then looked at Neka. “You are also part of the group, so I hope you won’t be too long.”

Neka smiled and licked her lips, staring at Jolene. “I’ll try.”


Chapter three

The Journey Begins


Navigating through the hallways and corridors went rather well this time. I wasn’t sure if it was because I was starting on this journey, which I should have been on much earlier. Whatever it was, I was happy and excited. I had gained some skills, both in magic and swordplay, and I had this amazing ability to make my partners glow, assuming I was in my endowed form. I was curious about how it would pan out.

Amelia said that it increased the strengths and powers of those I was intimately entangled with, but I had yet to figure out what that meant as I hadn’t seen their performance after the glowening. I was sure it would be amazing, and I really wanted to see for myself.

I found an exterior door and exited into a circular stone-paved courtyard with various stone flowerbeds with pink, blue and white flowers lining the walls. The air was crisp, the scent of the flowers enhanced the smell. The sun sat high in the sky, and I frowned slightly at my tardiness. I was not the only one being fashionably late. Kayley had yet to arrive and, of course, Neka was currently occupied with Jolene, and I hoped they were having a wonderful time. I should have stayed, dammit.

I could go back and give Jolene a last farewell. I wanted to, wrapping myself in her, naked and together. Of course, Neka would be there and I might interrupt them, but neither of them would mind. I was sure of that. I nibbled my bottom lip in contemplation.

Terrianna and Corina sat on a shaded bench, chatting together. They spotted me and waved before I could retreat into the manor, back into the sweet embrace of Jolene and Neka. I couldn’t escape now.

Terrianna dressed in her white robes which cascaded from the inner edge of her shoulders down to her navel, doing little to cover her silvery-white skin and the inner edge of her areoles.

The robes had silvery-blue trim with an aquamarine sheen to them that tapered between her legs to a soft point at about knee-length, revealing shapely hips. Her white hair glistened with silvery-blue streaks, stretched down to the cleft of her ass, and green eyes twinkled.

Leaning against the wall and resting on her shoulder was the large white wooden staff with a lightly glowing aquamarine gem attached to the end.

Corina smiled at me with those gorgeous ruby eyes. Sunlight reflected softly off her golden skin. Smooth white hair tied into a simple ponytail at about mid-neck with a simple black bow. She wore a black, elbow-sleeved, leather corseted dress with a cutout directing the eyes to the deep cleavage of her large breasts and stood just above six-feet.

Attached at the rear of her waist was a horizontally mounted large dagger. Low cut, coffee-colored shiny leather pants hugged her curvy hips like a second skin. I wondered how much baby powder, or its equivalent, she had to sprinkle over her legs to slide into those tight pants. A sheathed short sword hung from a low-slung belt, and a short bow dangled across a small quiver at her back. Goddamn, they riled me up and wanted to take her somewhere and make heated love to.

I took a stabilizing breath and walked over to the unlikely pair. “Any word from Kayley?” I asked.

“I could ask you the same about Neka.” Corina replied, “how was she anyway?”

I blushed. “As good as always, she’s getting ready with Jolene’s help.”

“Oh is she?” Corina winked knowingly.

“Kayley is getting ready with Angie. I don’t expect her to be too late.“ Terrianna responded.

“We are talking about Kayley, right? She’s always up for sex.” I replied.

“That’s true, but she knows we need to get going.”

“I hope it’s not long. If it is, I’m going to be upset, since I could be in a nice sweaty sandwich with Neka and Jolene.”

Terri and Corina both chuckled, nodding their heads in agreement.

A simple covered wagon drawn by two horses rolled into the courtyard with an ivory skinned, freckle-faced attendant at the reins with fiery red, shoulder length hair. I wondered if she was our driver or if someone in our party had wagon driving skills.

She brought the wagon to a stop, hopping off, and tipped her short brimmed, suede cowboy hat at the three of us, then walked over. She looked like one of those old western cowboys. Wearing shiny leather pants, almost as tight as Corina’s. A tan, short-sleeved halter top, with a short suede leather jacket showing off her smooth, unblemished belly, minus the spurs and uncomfortable looking cowboy boots. On her waist were a couple of hand-crossbows.

“Good morning, I’m Ellery. I’ll be joining you, as requested by Lady Amelia.” Her green eyes twinkled, eying the three of us. “I was expecting two more.” She said.

“They’re, uh.. running behind.” I reassured, and the other two grinned.

“You can place your stuff in the back of the wagon. There’s padded seating and a fold down bed. Camp gear’s loaded. I wouldn’t recommend putting too much weight on the bed.” She cautioned.

I haven’t set up a tent for years, and likely these tents would be way more complicated than the ones I was used to, with folding arms. I hoped the others had.

“Oh, Amelia gave me a few things for you all. Lemme grab them.” She went to the back of the wagon. Her tight round ass in those shiny pants was hard to avoid as my eyes watched the muscles in her ass contract and release as she walked. They were tight, so tight that I’m sure every minor bump in the road would send a shock of pleasure to her center.

I wondered if she would join us for everything. How she would feel wrapped around me, or taste. Did she scream when she orgasmed? I shook my head, trying to banish the lewd images from my mind, but that ass caused an ache in my groin.

Corina leaned to my ear. “That’s a thing of beauty.” She whispered, obviously watching the same fine ass.

I nodded slowly in agreement.

She reached into the wagon, stretching and bending. I could see the bump of her pussy and a tight line down her center as her lips gobbled at her panties and leather. If I had a cock right now, it’d be hard as a steel rod. She turned, catching our stares and smiled sweetly, strutting confidently back towards us, and swiveling her hips from side to side in that ‘oh so sexy’ walk that women do, with three small pouches in her hand.

When she stepped close to me, I noticed she had a reasonable rack, hidden slightly under that short jacket and two indents pressed into the front of the halter top. She handed me one pouch, staring softly into my eyes and let her hand linger for a moment longer than necessary, then handed similar pouches to Corina and Terrianna.

I wondered if she heard about my ability, and what she would think about it later, when I gave it to her repeatedly. Attendant’s gossip, so likely she knew all about it and would like to see it for herself.

It was going to be a long day, thinking about doing naughty things to Ellery. I wanted to try her out now, take her back inside and find a nice, quiet room. But I couldn’t think of an excuse, of a way to extricate myself from the other two without rising suspicion, though it would, no matter what. Especially if she came with me. Perhaps I can fake a washroom emergency and she could lead me to the closest one, or a nurse’s office, like in school.

I sighed and opened the pouch. Inside the pouch was a ring and a note. Knowing Amelia, this was some sort of helpful surprise. I pulled the note out and read it.

Kyla.This ring will help you in the coming trials you will face. It offers a decent amount of protection against what you may need to face in the jungle area. Wear it with pride. There are no necessary words to activate it.PS: Ellery will help you out, keep her safe and ask her to show you to a washroom. She’ll understand. ;)

She actually used a winking smiley face. I shook my head in amazement. A ring of protection will be very handy. It looked big for my finger, but not too big. I figured it had some sort of magical sizing properties when worn.

“Ellery,” she looked at me expectantly, “I always get turned around in this place,” flipping my thumb toward the manor, “I was wondering if you could show me to a washroom.” She pressed her lips together thoughtfully.

“Sure, I can do that,” she walked ahead of me and I fell in step beside her, “It took me weeks to figure this place out.”

“I’ve been here for a couple of weeks, maybe longer, but always had someone leading me around and I’m not that competent at navigation, and this place is a lot larger inside than it looks from out here.”
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Ellery led me into the manor. “Do you really need to use the washroom?” She asked once out of earshot. She smiled after I showed her the note.

“I just wanted to get you alone, so we could get to know one another better.” I said with an obvious sexual spin.

She led me down the hallway past half-a-dozen doors and then opened one. It was a smaller room, nowhere near as large as the one I was staying in these last few weeks. There was a plush couch against one wall and a decently sized daybed against another wall with a large window between.

She leaned against the door as I walked in and latched it. “So, you want to get to know me better, hmm?” tossing her hat and jacket to the couch, stiff nubs pressed against her top. “Maybe I wanted to get to know you, too.” Her green eyes sparkled, and she stepped toward me, wrapping her arms around my waist, pressing against me, and crushing her fine rack against mine.

I thought she might have been too forward. Her hands slid down my back and into the pants I wore, fingers dancing lightly across the mostly naked skin beneath. Her thumbs slid around the band of my waist until she came to my front.

Heat radiated between my legs, and her nostrils flared pleasantly, likely getting a whiff of my excitement. One of her hands disappeared beneath the waistband, tracing along my excited wetness, and the other loosened the string crisscrossing above the custom zipper fly to keep my waist tight.

She came close, brushing her lips against mine, and pulled away before I could latch on to them. “I wonder what’s under here.” She uttered, sliding her fingers to the side and slipping beneath the trim of my soaked panties. “Mmm,” she moaned. “You’re very wet!” Slipping her fingers between my lips, tracing along the moist satiny folds.

My chest heaved, and knees weakened as she played with my pussy, pushing me toward the daybed with little resistance on my part until my ass bumped against the tall mattress.

“I wonder how you taste.” She whispered, pulling her hand from my seeping crotch and licking her fingers. “Better than I imagined,” curling her fingers around the waist of my pants and panties, yanking them down to my knees violently. “Now from the source.” Lifting my legs, she pushed me against the bed, sliding my nearly naked ass onto the dense mattress, then urgently pulled my legs apart and stuffed her face between them, her tongue lashed quickly up and down my heated lips, sucking the errant juices into her mouth.

I gripped the covered mattress tightly as she ate me out, her movements eager and demanding. I didn’t know how long I could hold out like this. Did I want to hold out?

She moved along my soaking snatch and, without warning, lashed her tongue over my swollen clit and slipped one, then two fingers into my cunt, fingering me as she tortured my sensitive nub.

I gripped the mattress tighter, but it was no match for her skillful tongue or fingers, and howled. My body shook with satisfaction as the orgasm rippled through me. Eyes closed and head back, aiming at the ceiling. Ellery moved her tongue to my cunt, replacing her fingers, and slurped greedily at my passionate nectar.

After her fill and a few more orgasms, she pulled away and licked her juice-glistened lips. “Just as tasty as I’d heard.” She complimented. “My turn.” she said, licking her lips a few more times than unbuttoning her leather pants, peeling them and panties, down to the floor and stepping out.

She hopped up on the bed, straddling me, and laid me back, dangling her bare pussy above my face. Her scent was musty with sweet hints and her moist lips dangled. I reached up to her waist and pulled her down, sucking each lip into my mouth.

“Mmm,” she moaned, “you’ve done this before.”

I couldn’t see her face, but imagined that sweet smile as I lashed my tongue between her succulent lips.

“Yes..” she shivered. “You like my naughty pussy!” She cried, closing her eyes.

I wanted to do more than eat her out. I wanted to fuck her deep and fast. Conjuring the cock, I sat up and leaned her onto her back and switched positions with a minor change in movement of my tongue and pulled away, finalizing my positioning.

She opened her eyes, and looked up at me, now on my knees, and stared wide eyed at the growth between my legs. “So it is true.“ She muttered.

I pressed my head against her fiery cunt and slowly slipped into her satiny entrance. “Yes it is.”

She moaned softly as I pierced her cunt with my hardness, slipping deeper with each slow and steady thrust. “mmm.. that’s nice.” She whimpered.

Once I made it into her as deep as possible, I slid out and back in, slow at first, then picking up speed.

“Oh god.. yes.. fuck me.. mmm.” She moaned with soft whimpering cries, the speed and loudness of the moans increasing as I increased the speed. Her cunt speckled with glistening beads of sweat and need.

My cock slipped in and out of her. Quick, quick, slow. Pulsing as I fucked her, holding back and controlling my need to explode.

“oh yes.. fuck.. god.” I speared her repeatedly, groaning with each decisive thrust. Her cunt contracted randomly, massaging my hard meat.

I moved my hand and stroked her clit as I stabbed into her, varying the pressure and pinching her sensitive nub playfully.

Ellery arched back, eyes closed, cunt contracting rapidly, and I knew she was almost there.

I pounded into her several more times, her cries louder with each forceful fuck.

She screamed, her cunt gripping my tool fiercely, nails digging into the mattresses coverings. I exploded simultaneously, filling her with my hot spunk. Another orgasm rippled through her and the golden glow cascaded across her skin. She cried again as the heat of the golden glow ignited her nerves.

I collapsed on top of her, my cock deeply embedded into her fiery cunt, my chest heaving as I caught my breath.

Weakly, she looked up at me. “That’s true too?” She asked, her gorgeous melons heaving as she took in heavy breaths, and I nodded in reply. “That was amazing.”

Satisfied, my questions answered. She was a wild one, and I liked her, and I was looking forward to the next few days. I removed my cock from her comforting cunt and she rolled onto her knees and took my knob into her mouth, cleaning and sucking, making it hard again.

Ellery bobbed, determined to make me cum at least once more. I rested on my knees as she plied my rod, rolling her mouth around. She increased her efforts with each suck. I groaned softly as the repetitive bobbing sent shivers up and down my spine.

“Oh.. mmm.” I heaved, the pulsing in my cock increasing. Her lips quirked in a smile and worked harder. Slow, slow, quick, quick, quick, slow, quick, slow. I rolled my head back, eyes closing. “I’m..” my cock exploded. She wrapped her lips tightly around my member, giving way and gulping down my molten spunk as fast as she could.

Her lips curled in a satisfied smile and slowly removed her mouth from my cock with a sucking pop. Ellery licked her lips. “Fabulous.” she said, looking out the window and judging the time, then looked at me with a dire expression.

“I know. We need to clean up and get back.” I hated this part. All I wanted to do was laze around and fuck the women in my life, or rather, sub-life, under-life, coma-life? I’d workshop it later. Probably not, since if all went to plan, I’d be stepping through a door and resuming my actual life and, more importantly, regain the memories that nag at the back of my mind.


Chapter four

Wagon Trail


-Wagon Trail -

We walked back through the corridor and back out into the courtyard, everyone was there, Neka the sexy cat-girl that woke me up in the greatest way possible wearing the same outfit she had on before tackling me to the bed and having her way with me. Though I had lots of my way with her too, and would have her again a couple more times.

Kayley smiled smugly in my direction. Wearing the familiar pleated sandy-brown leather skirt and a leather halter-top blouse, with a wide oval cut, revealing her ample cleavage. The top covered her large supple breasts and upper arms, displaying her very fit, tanned-cream belly proudly. Coffee-brown leather guards covered her thighs and went down to her knees. Below that were sandy-brown leather boots with copper buckles that covered her feet and lower legs to the upper shin. She had long auburn hair with black tips and bangs and bright blue eyes.

Corina and Terrianna had a similar look on their faces.

“Did you find the washroom easily enough?” Corina teased, not expecting an answer.

I tried to keep a straight face, but I was never good at it when I was alive, or rather out there in the real world, that much I was certain about. Her grin grew wider.

“I’ll grab those other packages that Amelia left for Kayley and Neka.” Ellery said, walking past the group, that fabulous ass swinging, begging for every eye in the area, to stare and imagine. I didn’t need to imagine now. I grinned inwardly.

Corina sidled up to me and nudged me with her elbow. “How was she?”

I looked at her, my cheeks red. “Amazing, she’s very assertive.”

“I bet. Hope you have some for me later.”

“I’ve got enough for everyone. The more women, the more I have, it’s weird really.”

“I bet, we’re gonna put it to the test later.” Corina grinned.

I shivered at the thought of being in the same tent with everyone, then hoped it was one of those giant Sultan tents. The ones you could fit lots of furnishings in. Though we didn’t quite have the servants or manpower to unpack and pack it up like the kings and commanders of old. Considering we only have the one wagon, a tent like that was out of the question. It probably required several wagons, one for the tent and maybe a couple more for the furnishings.

Ellery walked back over to the group and handed packages to Neka and Kayley.

Kayley leaned down to Ellery’s ear and a bright smile widened on Ellery’s face. She leaned into Kayley’s ear and took the bottom lobe between her lips, sucking on it for a moment, then whispered something back to her and looked in my direction. Kayley’s eyes angled towards me.

Soon after, Kayley walked back to us. “Uh,” Kayley fiddled, “when are we leaving?”

I knew what this was about. She wanted to delay, to take Ellery somewhere and fill her. Not that I blamed her. I did the same thing. She already made us late, but it was late enough for me to fuck Ellery in a room down the way. I should make her wait, she’ll probably find a discrete moment on the travel. Maybe at the afternoon break, though, the sun was already high in the sky, so likely it would be at camp since Ellery was the driver. Though I’m sure at least one other person can do it. Neka or Corina maybe?

“Right away.” I replied, and Kayley frowned and looked back to Ellery.

“Just five minutes?”

“No, you’ve already caused us to leave late.” I knew it wasn’t the truth, but it was close. All of us, less Neka, were here waiting. Then I took Ellery to find a washroom.

“I was here before you!” Kayley argued.

“Nope, after waiting a little I went to the washroom and since this manor is weird and enormous inside, I asked Ellery to show me.”

“Fine,” Kayley pouted and walked over to Ellery with a sad frown on her face.

Ellery said something to Kayley and then walked to the wagon and hopped into the driver’s seat. Kayley stayed put.

I walked over to Terrianna. “Where’s Sasha?” I asked, curious about the white and black striped saber-tooth cat we traveled with.

“She’s in the shade of the Wagon.” Terri pointed.

I looked over and could she her feet at the front and back of the rear wagon wheel. “Ahh, now I see her.”

“Who’s sitting up front with me?” Ellery hollered, glancing at the group.

I looked around, and no-one else stepped forward to take the seat next to that hot ass, which surprised me. I figured Kayley or Corina would jump at that offer. I shrugged my shoulder and walked toward the coach seat, and Ellery helped me up.

She leaned over and took my lobe into her ear, sucking on it gently and would have looked like she was whispering something in my ear. My body twitched, and she released my lobe. “Kayley wanted to take me somewhere private, and I told her to ask you.” She whispered.

“I figured that’s what the conversation was about. She enjoys sex very much.” I whispered.

“She’s not a normal woman, is she?” Ellery asked.

“Nope, she’s got a curse, giving her a permanent cock instead of the other stuff.”

“Oh, that sounds fun.” She said as the others climbed into the back. She pulled the tied string, keeping my pants securely fastened, slipping her hand into my panties, and massaged between my lips. “You don’t mind, do you?” resting the ball of her palm against my clit and adjusting it.

I shook my head no. I liked her fingers.

“Once we get out of the city, it’s going to be a little bumpy.” She warned, giving me a side wink. “These cobble-stone roads create the most fabulous vibrations.”

I smiled and slipped my hand into her panties, resting my palm in the same way. “They do, hmm?” sliding my fingers between her folds and being met with building juices.

“I’m driving, be gentle.” Ellery trembled with arousal.
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This was a fresh experience. I never once even considered having someone finger me while rolling over cobble-stones. She was right about the vibrations being fabulous. By the time we got through the city and through the gate, I was on the edge of orgasm. My chest heaved, and I pressed my lips together to avoid crying out in passion. Ellery’s cheeks were red with pleasure, but she kept her eyes open. I wondered how much willpower that took.

We exited the city and hit the first bump of the well-worn road. I shrieked as her palm ground against my cunt and her finger slipped into me, my other hand gripped onto the seat rail.

Ellery’s eyes watered with pleasure and she moaned as my finger penetrated her fiery cunt, her body twitching.

“You okay up there?” Neka asked, and stepped to the back of the seat, her nostrils flaring, clearly picking up the arousal. She saw where our hands were and grinned.

“Yeah, just.. uh.. that bump.. scared me.” I replied for the others benefit. Though the cat was out of the bag with Neka.

“These roads can be quite terrible.” Neka responded. “I can drive the wagon. If you need a break.”

“Thanks.. I’ll be, uh.. okay.. for a bit.” She replied, trying to mask the pleasure of my delving fingers.
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We disentangled our hands from one another after several orgasms and almost veering off the trail. It was about mid-afternoon and the city was a speck in the distance and a forest loomed in front of us.

“Keep an eye out for Bandits.” Corina warned and hopped out of the wagon. She walked next to it, bow at the ready.

Kayley hopped out of the wagon and followed on the other side.

“Terri, wanna switch with Kyla?” Ellery asked. “No offense, Kyla, but you’re the most important person here, and I want you safe from potential harm.”

“No problem.” Understanding her reasoning.

“Sure.” Terrianna replied, and we swapped out. “Stay close. I might need a boost.”

I smiled and rested my hand on the back of the seat. Neka slid close and linked her hand with me.

“Don’t worry, I’m here. I can heal if needed or lend you some power.”

I wondered if she knew what Terrianna meant by boost, the way she offered to lend power, made me think she knew. I nodded at her, tightening my fingers with hers. “Can you cast a protective barrier?” I asked. Most healers in MMO’s I knew had that ability.

“Yeah, but I don’t think it’s needed yet.”

Sasha growled. I couldn’t see where she was, but the sound came from Kayley’s side.

We entered the forest, and I noticed the lack of animal or bird sounds. I knew this meant danger. I curled my fingers into Neka’s. I didn’t want to be captured again. Last time wasn’t a great experience.

Then I heard a commotion at the front of the wagon and it came to a stop. I peaked over the seat and noticed three men blocking the path. One man looked familiar.

“Money or goods!” The front person demanded. “Or we can make another deal.” The man grinned, obviously noticing that the entire complement comprised women.

“We have little for goods,” Corina said from the side, “and very little money.”

The man looked over to Corina and squinted, “Corina? I thought you’d been locked up or killed.”

I couldn’t see Corina’s face, but suspected that she might have had a grin on her face, or a scowl, or maybe nothing.

“Bardok, you old fool, gone small time, have you?”

I didn’t know what that meant, but the way she said it seemed almost joking.

“Had a problem a few weeks back. Things didn’t go well, and the others weren’t pleased.”

“So how many stayed?” Obviously trying to get numbers.

The man smiled, “enough, so what have you got to offer?”

“We have some rations and a few coins.” Corina replied.

“That’s not gonna cut it. You may have been loyal at one point, but now you’re on the other side.” He thought for a moment. “I can make you a special deal?“ He spoke in a lewd tone.

I didn’t like the sound of that.

“What might that be?”

“Give us a good time and I’ll let you pass.” He looked between Terri and Ellery. “That one looks tasty.” His eyes looking straight at me.

“She’s not gonna do anything with you.” Corina growled.

“That’s a shame.” He bellowed. “I guess we’re gonna take you for the next tribute if you survive.”

Terri laid her hand on mine and the hot erotic passion flowed through me and I leaned back against the wall of the wagon. Gripping Neka’s hand and closing my eyes as fiery pleasure rocketed through me. Neka moaned, feeling her power being leached through our connection.

“She’s a witch!” someone yelled briefly. Only to be instantly silenced.

Power leached from me at an alarming rate, juices flowing freely, soaking my panties. Neka moaned beside me, likely feeling the same effects. White fiery passion leaped across my tightly closed eyes, and I blacked out from pleasure overload.


Chapter five

Wagon Kisses


“He’s strong and fighting.” A voice mixed with the distinct smell of a hospital room.

Instead of the full mask from previous lapses, tubes were in my nose and there was another tube down my throat, likely to help me breathe and eat.

A warm feminine hand gripped mine in a gentle and supportive grasp. “I wish he could come home already.”

“He’s lucky to be alive, and he’s strong. He may not make a full recovery or do the things he used to do.”

“He wasn’t much of an athlete.” Tearful whimpering and the soft lips of a kiss pressed to my forehead.

“Be hopeful, the worst is hopefully passed, now he just needs to recover. It could take a while for him to regain consciousness.”

“Thank you.” Her hand squeezing.

The voices and smells faded into darkness..
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Cool air raced across my body. Somehow, my skin was no longer fully covered. Wet kisses surrounded each of my nipples and warm fingers worked between the center of my fiery lips. I opened my eyes as passion rippled through my body and moaned, fingers gripping the edge of a padded bench.

Looking down through squinted eyes, I noticed Terrianna and Neka. My top pulled down and their lips wrapped around my tender nubs as their tongues danced within.

Neka looked up into my face and grinned and her dancing fingers slid down to my entrance and spread me open, slipping a long, slender finger into my welcoming cunt. Slowly, she moved the finger in and out, moving ever deeper with each gentle thrust.

“Goddamn that’s so fucking hot..” Ellery said as she watched what was going on behind the driver’s seat of the wagon and veered slightly.

“Keep your eyes on the trail.” Kayley warned, her voice coming from the side. “Once we get closer to a suitable location, we can set up camp.”

I moaned loudly as Neka pushed deeper. Another finger entered me as Terri joined in. My eyes rolled back from the stimulation.

“Oh wow, they really are going at it.” Corina said from behind the wagon. “Does this happen often?” She asked.

“Yeah, when Terri launches that much magic, Kyla and anyone else who might have been touching her at the time get the overwhelming urge to get physical.”

Terri and Neka synchronized their assault on my fiery cunt, their fingers slipping in and out quickly as they hungrily sucked my nipples.

Ripples of intense pleasure darted up my spine. I leaned back against the soft covering of the wagon as the orgasm spread, eclipsing my vision. My body writhed with passion.

Cool wind licked at my wet areola as messy kissing graced my ears and the fingering slowed to a sensual crawl. I forced my eyes open to a squint and noticed Terri and Neka’s face pressed tightly against each other, their lips locked in an intimate dance.

“Wish I could join them.” Ellery spoke from the front of the wagon.

“You’ll get your chance.. again.” Corina snickered, obviously recalling the escape we made before this journey began.

“If you really want, we could pull out just ahead and I can help you out.” Kayley said to Ellery.

“That’s a tempting offer, but the light is waning.”

Kayley pouted, “fine, but you don’t know what you’re missing.”

Corina laughed, “she’s right, I mean about the waning sun and Kayley’s also right. I’ve had that pleasure a few times myself.”

The fingers slipped from my sopping cunt and Neka lowered Terri to the floor of the wagon, pushing the tapered robe to the side and thumbing Terri’s clit.

I watched, reattaching my top and contemplating zipping the crotch of my pants closed. I sat for a couple minutes as Neka moved down between Terri’s legs, lifting her ass slightly and lapping at her succulent pussy with her dextrous tongue. Neka’s ass swayed enticingly in the air.

The sight was too tempting. I summoned my handy tool and moved behind Neka, caressing her dancer’s waist. She spread her legs expectantly.

I shuffled closer, pressing my hardened tool against her soaked cunt, and eased the head between her fiery lips and into her comforting tunnel.

“This is too much..” Ellery said. “Imma gonna pull over at the next clearing.” The wagon sped up slightly.

I slid my hardness in and out of Neka, her purring urging me on as I patiently delved into her vault. Terri moaned below her, fingers scratching against the floor of the wagon.

My cock slipped all the way into Neka’s cave, which flexed and massaged my meaty tool while she licked Terri’s sopping cunt.

The wagon pulled off the road into a clearing. Ellery pulled out a blanket from a chest under the driving bench and disappeared from sight.

“Let me see what you have..” Ellery said away from the wagon.

“Oh, you’re gonna like it.” Corina responded.

“I heard about it, but this is nice.”

I knew what was going on outside the wagon, but it didn’t really matter. I pulled out my meat and roughly slid it into Neka repeatedly, gaining speed and force with each thrust.

“Oh, fuck Neka..” Terri whimpered as Neka’s purring became louder.

I fucked Neka for what seemed like several minutes. Her moans grew in volume as the wagon rocked back and forth, the wheel brakes and axles groaning under my assault.

Neka’s cunt massaged my meat in tune with the thrusting, and I could feel her imminent point of no return as my cock pulsed rapidly.

“I’m almost there..” I warned.

Neka responded by clutching my cock tighter with her powerful cunt.

Terri moaned loudly as Neka’s dexterous tongue and thrusting fingers pleasured her.

I thrust a few more times and slammed deep into Neka. The rush of orgasm overtook me. I gripped Neka’s waist tightly, splattering Neka’s insides with my steamy cream, and sending her into orgasm as her cunt tightly clamped around my cock as I filled her with my molten spunk. Loud moans of victorious release echoed off the canvas of the wagon.

The sounds of outside activity became louder with each passing moment. I pulled my softened tool out of Neka and shuffled up to the front, peaking out at the wonderful sight of Kayley fucking Ellery from behind, as Corina laid on a blanket with Ellery’s face between her legs, mimicking the recent engagement between Me, Neka and Terri.
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Moments passed, and Terrianna was the first to disentangle herself from us. “We should set up camp.” She suggested.

I sighed. The last time I had to set up camp, it was not a pleasant experience, even with modern technology and equipment. I imagined gigantic posts and rough canvas. “Yeah, that’s a good idea, before we get too tired.” I replied and pulled my outfit back into place.

She went to the back of the wagon and pulled out a large package and beamed. “She shouldn’t have.”

I looked at Terri, perplexed.

“Help me out, let’s find a level area in this clearing and I’ll show you something amazing!”

I enjoyed amazing, especially stuffing my amazing cock into her amazing cunt. I grabbed an end of the large package and we pulled it out together. It was kinda heavy, but not as heavy as it appeared to have been.

We found a level enough area and laid it down. There were runes on the side, no idea what they meant or what to do with them, but I suspected Terri had a better clue.

Terri traced the runes on the face of the package and they glowed a brilliant green. She rested her arm against my belly and walked us back a couple of steps outside, a red aura around the package.

Once we stepped over the red line in the ground, it flashed green and then the aura stretched to the height of about nine-feet, turning from green to white.

“Check this out.”

The package unfolded itself, spreading out to about twenty-feet from the center, then built up and spread out, becoming more rigid with every passing second. I wasn’t sure how much time went by as my eyes stared at the amazing, self-constructing pavilion tent.

Once built, the barrier stayed in place for several additional minutes, then cleared and the flaps of the tent spread open.

Terri stepped forward first, and I followed.

As we entered the tent, lights flicked on, and the interior was like nothing I’d ever seen. The interior depth was strangely larger than the exterior proposed. Almost like the Tardis from Doctor Who. At the far end of the tent was a gigantic canopy bed, large enough to sleep all of us and more. Complete with bedding and drapes tied to four posts. Two end tables sat at either side, made of rich cherry stained wood. Next to one table was a cabinet in similar stain.

Lavish carpets blanketed the interior, not allowing any grass to disturb bare feet. To the side of the entry way was a large comfortable sitting area made up of fluffy beanbag-like chairs and a round glass-topped table in the center.

Further in was a dining suite with padded chairs. Across from that was a kitchen suite with a standing pantry that likely held everything we would need. Sadly, there was no cook, but Terri was a decent chef and I’m sure others could chip in.

I glanced around the tent, mouth open with amazement. “Wow.”

“I told you it would be amazing.”

“It’s also warmer than outside.”

Terri smiled and sat down in one of the beanbag chairs. “There’s also a wardrobe if you need clothes.”

“What’s in the cabinet?”

“You should look.” She said, not wanting to get out of the beanbag chair.

There was a note above the door handles.

I figured you might need some of these for your evening fun times. I’ll be watching.- Amelia

I dropped the note on the end table, opened the cabinet, and snickered. Inside were sex toys and play gear, including dildos, dongs, double dongs, strap-ons, paddles, whips, and restraints. The display of sexual paraphernalia made me snicker.

I knew she remotely watched the debauchery with all these gorgeous women and got off back in her safe and secure mansion with several gorgeous attendants.

I could imagine her repeating the things she saw with Jolene, Samantha, Aria, or any of her other willing attendants.

“Well, looks like we’re well furnished.” I said, stepping to the side so Terrianna could take a peek.

Terri snickered. “Better close that, before Kayley pokes her nose in.”

I closed the cabinet and sprawled out on the comfortable bed.
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I woke up to the smell of cooking food. It was hard to tell how long I was out for. One moment I laid down on the bed, the next the tent was busy. Terrianna was in the kitchen area. Kayley, Corina and Neka were in the bean bag chairs. Ellery snuggled next to me with her breasts split by my shoulder and arm across my chest, petting the bare skin with her smooth hands, sending shivers up my spine.

It looked like everyone was chilling after the long trip.

“Hey,” Ellery said, her green eyes staring at me.

“Hey yourself, what time is it?” It was an automatic question. Time was different and non-uniform here, and based on the height of the sun in the sky.

“Just before sunset, you slept for a while.”

“Yeah, musta dozed off.” I replied, my stomach grumbling. “Smells good.” I said loud enough for Terri to hear.

“Should be ready soon.” Terri replied.

Ellery wrapped her mouth around the bottom lobe of my ear, sending a shiver down my spine and to my core. “There’s a nice hot spring down the way. I Found it earlier while scouting.” She whispered. “I’ll get you nice and clean for supper.”

I smiled, “sounds good.” Swinging my legs over the edge of the bed. It had been a while since my last bath and the day was long. “Is it safe?”

Kayley heard and looked our way. “Is what safe?”

I explained to Kayley about the spring.

“Not a good time to go to the spring. The night time creatures will be out.” Kayley stated. “You can go to the spring tomorrow. There’s a small bath house attached to the tent if you’d like to clean up.” Kayley said and pointed toward a slitted tent doorway. “Most of us have already partaken.” She smiled.

“I guess that works, though a hot spring would be nice.” I smiled and Ellery slipped next to me on the bed, her legs draping over the edge.

“I’ll take you to the spring tomorrow. Would you like me to help you out in the bathhouse?” Ellery asked, her eyes pleading for me to say yes.

I leaned over to her ear. “Sure.”

She smiled and stood from the bed, linking her hand with mine and helping me off the bed, and led me through the slitted door way, closing it behind.
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Chapter six

Bath House


The bath house smelled like a spa, warm and humid, the sound of a fountain spilling continuously warm water into a large wooden basin. On a couple of shelves rested a pyramid stack of rolled towels. At one end was a small mirror wall with wooden stools, small wooden buckets and a spigot with a large wooden dowel keeping water behind it. Next to the shelves of towels were several white terrycloth robes and simple white cotton panties on a shelf.

Ellery moved behind me and unclipped the collar of my leather halter. The warm humid air cooled beads of sweat underneath. She peeled the top down, releasing the laces at my back, and pulled it away from my body. The warm air licked at my skin and she softly caressed my mid-sized globes, playfully pinching my stiffening nipples and kissing the back of my neck. She followed the kissing down to my lower back and moving her hands to my waist.

She pulled away and came to my front, hovering her mouth close to my nipple, lashing it lightly with her tongue as her hands roamed along my belly and skillfully unclasped my pants, wriggling them and my panties down my thighs.

I stepped out of my clothes, and her hand cupped my hairless pussy. Her mouth latched around my nipple and sucked softly, eliciting a moan. A finger split my moist lips and traced between them, playfully pressing the tip of her finger against my steamy entrance. She pushed the ball of her finger against the opening and slipped in to the first knuckle.

My knees weakened from the insertion and I rested my arms on her shoulders. “Yes, fuck me.” I begged.

Ellery removed her finger from my pussy and I let out a disappointed pout. She took my hand and led me over to the stools and lowered me down. She kneeled between my knees, gently spreading them, and moved in.

The warm breath sent spikes of excitement through my body as she closed the distance. She traced two fingers along my snatch, then softly circled my sensitive nub with her warm tongue.

“Mmm, so nice..” I said, watching her, feeling her tongue softly circle my engorged clit. My hand gently gripped the edge of the stool, steadying myself.

She slipped a third finger between my lips, using the other two to spread them wide as the central finger nuzzled against my welcoming cunt, and pressed in to the first knuckle.

Shivers of pleasure rocketed up my spine as she fingered me slowly. Her mouth wrapped around my clit and sucked on the sensitive flesh while flicking her tongue across it at random intervals.

“Oh god..” I moaned, feeling the building pressure and impending release.

She slowly fucked me, the second knuckle of her finger slipping beyond my barrier.

I nibbled my bottom lip and moaned, gripping the stool tightly. The dual sensations of my clit being sucked and cunt being fingered caused a rippling orgasm to rocket through me.

She pulled away from my clit with a playful pop, removed her finger from my cunt, and spread my lips wide. Her tongue delighted in the nectar of my treasure trove, darting in and out while ripples of passion cycled through my core. She moved a hand to my clit, circling it with her thumb, layering another orgasm on top.

I moaned loudly as she slurped the flood of passion from my box, causing another rippling orgasm. She gently slipped her tongue from my cunt and leisurely licked at my folds, sucking each lip into her mouth.

My arms and legs felt like jelly and my fingers tingled from the tight grip on the stool. I opened my eyes slowly.

Ellery stood up and stripped out of her clothing, fiery red hair flowing across her shoulders. Her ivory face speckled with freckles. She pulled the clothing away, pants first, her white panties moist with excitement. She kicked off the pants, shunting them to a corner of the room, then slipped her thumbs into the band of her panties, rolling them down her voluptuous hips, and revealed her glistening pussy, droplets of passion beading along her bare mound.

I watched, licking my lips at the bounty presented, while my limbs regained their rigidity.

She tossed her excitement soaked undergarment to me, and I lifted it to my face. The sweet scent of her sex sent a shiver down my spine. Grinning, she peeled away her top, rolling it over her reasonable rack, bouncing free as the garment gave way, then tossing it into the growing pile.

“I’m not done with you yet,” she said with a grin, lifted some towels revealing a long black textured, strap-on hidden underneath.

I shivered, watching her fit the harness and black cock to her hips and tightening the straps.

“Turn around, hands on the counter.” She ordered.

I did so, placing my hands on the counter and spread my legs, showing her the glistening cunt she had recently drained. I faced forward, watching her approach me in the mirror.

She smacked my ass playfully at first, then added a bit more force. The cock affixed to her waist dangled and bounced as her hand made contact a dozen or so times, sending shivers of pleasurable pain up my body with each hit.

Heat radiated from my punished cheeks. She cupped my pussy, slipping a finger up and down and then finally inside. I moaned with excitement as her finger slid in and out of my wetness. She added another, spreading my cunt wider and fingering me deeper.

“Mmm, you ready for me?” She asked out of courtesy, her sex-slick fingers showing I was more than ready. She pulled her delving fingers from my fiery cunt and brought them to her lips, sucking each one clean. Then pressed the head of the thick black cock against my eager cunt, slipping into me slowly.

“Oh god, that feels so good.” I whimpered as the cock penetrated repeatedly. Using my juices to lube the cock with each slow thrust.

She continued to spank me as she worked the cock into me fractions of an inch at a time. The textured rubber glistened as she pulled away and slid deeper.

Orgasm rippled through me. I gripped the counter tightly, my head falling forward as I clenched my eyes tightly.

“You like that, don’t you?” Ellery growled softly, fucking my nasty cunt, riding out my orgasm and speeding up. “I’m not done yet. I’m gonna make you cum many times before I’m ready for you to return the favor.” She uttered, continuing to spear the cock in and out.

I moaned as each orgasm layered on top of the last one, each better than before. The only sounds coming out of my mouth were moans and whimpers. I loved being fucked.

Her voice gained in volume. Moans and groans mixed with the squelching of the cock surrounded by my very moist cunt. “Mmm.. yes..” she uttered, and I felt the shivers through our intimate connection. She leaned forward, bracing against my waist, her stiff nipples and soft globes pressed into my back as ripples of pleasure transferred through the skin. She planted several kisses across my shoulders and neck, reaching around and kneading my breasts.

After what seemed like forever, I could finally catch my breath. “That was.. amazing..” I lost track of how many orgasms rippled through me, but it felt like a lot.

She pulled the strapped-dildo from my punished cunt and unfastened the straps, letting it fall to the floor, then leaned against the sturdy counter, and traced her glistening lips with two fingers, spreading them open, showing off her tight hole.

I knew what she wanted, she told me as she fucked my brains out. I stepped away from the counter and summoned the cock she desperately wanted, making it thick and long.

She stared wide-eyed at the monstrosity, wrapping her hand around the thick shaft and tracing along the bottom vein to the slightly thinner head. “It’s amazing. I wonder if it’ll fit.”

“It’ll fit.” I stated, slightly worried that I went too large.

“That thing’s gonna rip me apart. Let’s try it.” She said excitedly, pulling me toward her and rubbing the head between her moist lips. Her heat sent shivers of excitement up my body. She moved it to her entrance and gripped the sturdy counter. “I wanna feel that beast inside me.”

I grinned and pushed the tip of my monstrous cock into her, spreading her fiery, moist cunt open.

“Oh god.” She moaned as the thick serpent stretched her tight cunt. “It’s so thick.”

I eased the cock in, slowly spreading her open and giving her cunt time to adjust to the new thickness.

“You’re gonna ruin me.. gimme more!”

I slipped in and out, half an inch at a time. Stopping and holding steady while her cunt stretched, growing more accustomed to the thick beast.

She arched back, shivering as her eyes rolled. “fuu.. uck..” she moaned as orgasm struck her just from a quarter of my beasts penetration.

Her juices caressed my cock, and I slipped further in, coming up on the thickest part of my monstrous serpent, half way.

“fuck me..” she moaned breathlessly.

I moved in and out, her cunt stretching around my monstrous girth.

Her body spasmed a few more times and a fresh supply of orgasmic juice coated my serpent, allowing more to slip in.

I continued fucking her for several moments. She came repeatedly, as I plumbed her erotic depths. My cock pulsed, warning of the imminent eruption.

“Oh god.. yes.. let me have it..” she demanded, feeling the vein pulse against her wall.

I pounded her several times and finally exploded, filling her cunt instantly with molten spunk. Golden light enveloped her, and she spasmed multiple times, moaning and gripping the edge of the counter tight, her face tense and eyes closed as the pleasure rippled through her, mouth slightly open, cheeks bright red and tongue slightly out in a less exaggerated ahegao face.

The edge of the counter and floor below us glistened, slick with our combined sex juices.

“Will that suffice?” I asked with a grin.

Ellery weakly opened her eyes and smiled. “More than suffice. I’m gonna be sore for a week.” She snickered, but I highly doubted that.

I pulled away, slowly removing my monstrous serpent from her comforting embrace. Her gaping cunt was unable to contain the mixed passion, and spilled to the floor as I dispelled the monster between my legs. “I think we have some cleaning to do.”

“Yeah, gimme a couple of minutes.” She sighed.
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Clean up was much more tame, there were still fingers, lips and soothing tongues involved. The warm water cascaded down our voluptuous bodies as we rinsed.

The temptations were too much while relaxing in the large, round, wood-walled hot tub. One kiss led to another, and we both came a few more times before we were finally clean.

I grabbed a fresh pair of panties from the shelf and threw on a white terrycloth robe. Ellery tossed the discarded clothing into a basket and wiped down the wet sections before she joined me in fresh panties and a robe.

As we exited the attached bath house, the sounds of sex echoed through the interior of the tent. I looked toward the origin and noticed Corina, Neka and Terri all naked, on the bed, their asses at the edge with their legs crossed over one another as Kayley moved between the three of them. She slammed her cock into each one of them several times before moving on to the next willing victim.

The display looked like fun and my juices churned, but my stomach growled something fierce. Ellery wrapped her hand in mine and squeezed gently. The smell of the food directing me to the table.

I ushered Ellery to the table. “Might as well buildup our energy. I think it’s going to be a long night.”

Ellery grinned and followed me to the table and sat together facing the sexual show, and filled a couple of plates.

Ellery pressed her chair close, pressing her hip to mine and tested her reach beneath the table and slipping her eager fingers into my panties.

Playfully, she moved her fingers between my silky lips a few times and I spread my legs in acceptance.

After a few long strokes, she pulled away and took the invading finger into her mouth, sucking off my excitement.

I shivered, aware of everything that was going on. As orgasms spread through each of them, the moans and groans from the bed were audible.

The heat grew between my legs as I watched. Ellery’s probing fingers made it difficult to eat without whimpering softly.

Kayley groaned loudly as she met her end inside the tightness of Terrianna.

Ellery slipped a finger into me and I let out a gasp of surprise. “You like the show?” She asked, and I nodded. Her finger slowly probed my cunt.

Kayley pulled out of Terri, her seeping cock bobbing as she turned to the centre of the group, which was Neka.

All three women rotated onto their knees and pulled Kayley toward the bed. Each hungry mouth and circling tongue intersected with her thick, seeping member, and they shared the medley of sexual delight with audible slurps and pops.

Ellery’s hand resumed its fingering as she plopped a cherry tomato into her mouth.

Kayley looked back at us, surprised to see us sitting and watching. “Care for some dessert?” She asked.

Neka gripped her member and smiled toward me while running her long tongue along the underside.

I smiled and shook my head. “Maybe later, I’m pretty beat.” I uttered as Ellery’s finger fucked me slowly.

“Your moans and cries from the bath house caused this.” She winked.

I still had that potion I wanted her to try, so she might feel like a woman with a delightful piece of meat penetrating her repeatedly. Even if it was a coma induced world, it felt as real as anything. I guess that’s the mind for you. I was going to miss this place.


Chapter seven

Camp


Beeping sounds entered my mind once more. Soft womanly hands wrapped around my wrist. There were smells of strong cleaners, mixed with sterile air. The warmth of sunlight grazed my cheek, and my arm twitched. The hands gripped me with comforting grace.

“It’s Piper. I know you’re in there. I miss you.” She squeezed softly and pressed her soft warm lips against my forehead.

Piper? I knew that name from a dream. Or was it a dream?

I tried to open my eyes, but they weren’t responding. All I could do was twitch my hand and listen. It was something, at least.

Who was.. is Piper? A girlfriend, wife, sister, friend. No, not wife, maybe.. Probably friend or girlfriend.. The hand squeeze and the kiss, maybe not a friend, but closer.

My head pounded, trying to think, thoughts bouncing all around.

Alarms went off and turned into a whirling flurry of action around me. Piper pulled away, her hand reluctantly letting go.

Colours, clouds, floating, falling, and blackness.
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I woke up, sitting straight up, startled, sweat trickling across my eyebrows. Dim morning light seeped through the tent’s roof. Two women cuddled close and two more were behind them.

My rapid movement startled Ellery. She gripping my arm tightly and sat up with me. Neka gripped the other and pressed close. The others roused slowly.

“You okay?” Ellery asked, looking into my eyes.

“Yeah. It was just a dream.” Not really, but she probably already knew that. But I was here, now awake in this world of my making, so a dream worked, even though it was likely a reflection of the real world.

I laid back on the bed and breathed softly.

“Anything I can do?” Ellery whispered.

I shook my head, and she cuddled close, splitting her breasts against my shoulder.

Neka pressed in, doing the same, and I dozed off once again.
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The smells of bacon and eggs permeated the interior of the tent. I could hear sounds of fighting nearby. The distinctive clunk of wooden training equipment smacking against each other with resounding thuds. Voices chiding each other just outside in the open meadow.

There were no warm naked bodies pressing against me, which was an oddity these last few weeks. I opened my eyes, involuntarily squinting from the bright sunlight bouncing off the tents ceiling. I let out a soft moan and noticed a silhouette moving close.

Moments later, a weight rested against me with legs cocooning me inside the blankets. Soft, warm lips pressed against me and pulled away a moment later.

I opened my eyes further, barely able to focus, to see Neka too close to my face.

“Aww, you’re awake..” she whined. “I was gonna give you five more minutes and wake you up.” Wiggling her hips and playfully grinding her groin against me. “Quick, close your eyes and fake sleeping.” She grinned, tail swaying behind. Her body encased in a loose, short white tank top showing off her furry belly and white panties.

My tummy grumbled loudly and Neka snickered, still rolling her hips against me above the blankets, chest heaving slightly and added more pressure.

“Want a snack before breakfast?” She asked.

I knew what she meant and thought about it longer than expected. She took the silence as an invitation, crawled up my body and rested her ass against my breasts. The eager scent of her excitement was intoxicating.

“I’m very ready to be your snack.” She said, sliding closer, the moisture of her excitement clearly visible in the crotch of the panties.

I could push her away, but I didn’t want to. I slipped my hands behind her and pulled her forward. She reached down and pulled the crotch of her panties to the side, the intoxicating scent stronger. I urged her forward until her crotch was barely an inch away, then flicked out my tongue and pulled her down.

She moaned softly as my tongue traced her sweet canyon from the well of her passion to the nub of pleasure, paying close attention to the latter, rolling and flicking my tongue across the sensitive bud. I wrapped a hand around her thigh and hooked a finger into the crotch of the panties, keeping them stationary as I explored her silky crevasse.

Neka shivered and moaned with each dance of my tongue. She leaned back, cupping my thighs with her free hands and arching her hips back and forth, grinding against my probing tongue.

I slipped back up her crease to the erect bud and wrapped my lips around it, softly sucking as I danced with my tongue.

She squeaked and moaned as her hips vibrated.

I glanced beyond her steamy clit and saw her mouth open wide and head arched back with eyes closed, grinding against my mouth.

“I’m.. cum.. ming..” she cried out, her precious juice splashing against my chin.

After releasing my prisoner, I slid down her snatch and put my tongue into her hot cunt.

She moaned as I sucked out her juices, hips spasming as an orgasm rippled through her.

I continued to drink that succulent ambrosia until the well went dry and pulled away. “Mmm, thanks for the snack.” I said with a glistening smile.

“Any.. time..” her chest heaving with pleasure.

“If you’re done with your snack, breakfast is ready.” Terrianna said from the dining area of the tent.

I giggled, my breasts jiggling under the blankets. “Gimme a few. There’s a sexy cat girl resting on top of me.”

Neka looked down at me with a radiant smile. “You want me to get off of you, or would you rather I return the favor?” She asked.

“As tempting as that would be, my tummy is grumbling loudly. Your cookie was tasty, but not that filling.“ My tummy grumbled as if to push my point. “Later, you can return the favor.”

“You absolutely sure?” She said, licking her lips with that long dexterous tongue and touching her nose with the tip, sending shivers down my spine, imagining how good that tongue would feel coiling inside of me.

“No, but if I don’t get up and out of bed before Terri alerts the others outside, breakfast is going to get very cold.”

She sighed and brought her legs to the side, releasing me from the cocoon of blankets. “Anytime.” She said with another lick and flick of her tongue.


Chapter eight

Hot Spring


Idressed and joined the others around the large dining table. Breakfast went well and tasted as scrumptious as ever. Thanks to Terrianna’s amazing cooking. Before finishing breakfast, I whispered to Kayley, asking if she would like to go to the spring with me. She nodded in agreement. Ellery had offered yesterday, but I wanted to spend some quality time with Kayley and to test out that potion.

Ellery and Corina went to the bathhouse, and Neka helped Terri clean up the table and dishes while Kayley and I left the safety of the magical tent.

I looked back at the tent, surprised at how small it looked compared to the size of the interior. I shook my head, retrieved a basket with soap, other body and hair essentials, and the crystal phial of potion, making sure there was a bottle of lube, just in case the potion didn’t work out.

I didn’t know where the spring was, so I followed Kayley’s leather skirted, sleek, muscular ass. The gurgling of a waterfall was music to my ears, increasing in volume with every step.

We walked for a few more minutes. The trees parted before us, opening into a decently sized pool, with slabs of smooth marble spread out around it like a fancy patio. Steam rose from the gurgling water and my nostrils flared from the slight smell of sulfur.

Trees canopied the pool, bending over it like a protective spirit, while rays of light peaked through the canopy and danced along the surface as the soft wind caused leaves to sway, and sent ripples across the pool’s surface.

Strangely, there were various sizes of rounded dark gray marble boulders, with veins of white flowing through them, randomly dispersed around the rim of the pool, some the size of benches while others ranged from small stools to large beds, almost as if this place was designed as a meeting location of some sort. I shook my head in confusion at the perfection. Steps descended from the patio into the semi-natural pool.

“Uh, wow..” I said, surprised, and blinked a few times. I spotted a large smooth edged raised slab of marble and figured that was as good a place as any to set up.

“Yeah, it’s a strange sight alright. I’ve never seen anything like this before.”

I mentally snickered, suspecting that one Arch Magus Amelia might have had some hand in preparing this location, or it was just me, since this world was a representation of my mind, and a natural hot spring with a waterfall, and furniture made of slabs of smooth marble seemed like a cool idea.

I retrieved a few rolled up towels from the basket and spread them over the smooth, bed-sized slab of white veined marble, offering some semblance of padding for our eventual entanglement.

“Too bad this wasn’t properly padded.” I looked around for a storage shed of some sort, but saw nothing.

Once satisfied with the towels, I emptied the rest of the basket, placing the potion nearby for easy access and laying out hand towels and fresh panties.

“Need some help undressing?” Kayley asked with a smirk, already naked, her male appendage slightly relaxed and hanging between those muscular Amazonian legs. Large breasts dangled from her chest, nipples hardened from the cooler air.

I knew if I said yes, she’d have me bent over the edge of the bed of marble, sliding that thick serpent in and out of my hot box. Making me scream with ecstasy and filling me with her creamy cum.

I knew her well enough, especially with that smirk on her face. I wasn’t against the idea, feeling her pumping in and out of me. Shivers danced up my spine at the thought.

She stepped closer, her meat stiffening in anticipation. My thoughtful silence, a silent invitation.

“I can manage.” I said finally, staring at her growing member as I reached behind my neck, unclipping the buttons and releasing the ties, keeping the coffee-tanned leather halter tightly affixed to my slender body. I peeled the front of the top from my medium breasts and dropped it to my waist. Cool air rushed in, caressing my sweaty boobs and caused my nipples to stiffen.

Kayley licked her lips and her member hardened, pointing upward. The tip glistened with excitement, and I couldn’t help but lick my own lips.

I unlaced my boots, stepping out of them, shifting to the side and against the base of the marble bed. Last, I unclasped my pants, sliding them over my hips, then hooked my fingers into the band and pushed them down along with the top to the ground. Wet excitement clearly visible along the crotch of my white panties, eager and ready.

Kayley stepped closer, pressing her hips to mine and slid her hard cock between my legs, the fabric of the panties wet. As my encased lips cupped her hardness, the juices glistened along the top of her cock.

A sigh of want, mixed with need, escaped my mouth. Our breasts pressed firmly together as she rubbed her cock back and forth, slipping a hand into my panties and rubbing two fingers against my clit. My restraint was no use. I wanted her badly. “Fuck me, please..” I whimpered.

She pulled away, her hardness bouncing up, hooked her fingers into my panties and pulled them down, revealing my soaking wet beauty.

I kicked off the soiled panties, and she leaned me against the towel covered bed of marble. Her mighty hands gently spread my legs. The towels bunched under my ass as she slid me further onto the bed.

Kayley leaned down and forward, her thickly tan-line free breasts dangling as the head of her cock pressed into me, spreading my cunt as the head gently penetrated.

I leaned back, the buildup and anticipation sending ripples up my spine. “I love your cock!” I said huskily.

“I love the feel of your cunt!” she replied, slipping into me further, pulling out and pushing in again. Her breasts softly bounced above me. She was a fair bit taller than me and they dangled just above my face.

I reached up, cupping her side and pulled her down to me, maneuvering a thick stiff nipple into my mouth, sucking on it softly as her cock slid further in.

She let out a pleasant whimper while I sucked her thick nipple. “I.. don’t.. know..”

I imagined she was saying she was reaching her end quickly, so I flexed my cunt around her rod, tightening the friction and felt the telltale pulses of her imminent end. I popped the nipple from my mouth. “It’s okay, cum for me.” I urged, capturing her other nipple and sucking hard.

Kayley’s magnificent cock pulsed rapidly. She slammed hard and deep into me. A loud groan escaped her mouth, and I felt the first volley of cum splash into me.

It was enough, and sent me spiraling with passion, releasing my hold of her nipple as my pussy clamped tightly around her rod. “Yes.. oh fuck, yes.” I screamed as the ecstasy overtook me.

Her cock pulsed quickly, warm gooey semen filling me to the brim, the overflow spilling out onto the smooth marble bed. She pulled back slightly, her cock slipping out to the tip, then slammed back in once more.

I let out a wail of pleasure as my body spasmed and pulsed, which was quickly silenced by a mumble as she pressed her mouth to mine, our tongues dancing. Her sturdy breasts flattened against me as her tongue twirled and danced in passionate intimacy with my own.

Our chests heaved together from our recent exertions, her firm, thick cock retreating from my sloppy cunt.

I sat up, my tongue tightly entangled with Kayley’s, sliding my hand up to her side. Then pulled away, the lips of my mouth glistening in the intermittent rays of sunlight.

“Let’s cool off and clean up.” I said and picked up the crystal phial. “Then we can try this,” angling the potion from side to side.

“Yes, please.” Kayley said excitedly. “I hope it works. It’s been a very long time.”

I was sure it would work, mainly because this is my coma-induced dreamworld, and if I want it to work, it likely would.

“I’m prepared either way.” She said.

I contemplated giving it to her both ways. I brought the lube, after-all. Perhaps I could do that thing, now that there wasn’t as much of a time pressure. I could manifest both sexes at once with minimal difficulties. Why not two cocks? I shelved that idea for the moment.

“Good to know. I have some ideas.” I smiled up at her. “But you need to get off me so we can clean up.”

She grinned and moved between my legs, the combined passion dribbling from my fiery box.

Kayley gripped my waist, pulling me across the slab of marble. “Perhaps I can help with that.” Bringing her mouth close, the warm softness of her breath cascading over my wet pussy.

I gripped the towel behind me as her mouth made contact, and gasped as her tongue slipped out, tracing the slit of my cum filled pussy. Soft slurping mingling among the sounds of the waterfall, birds and soft wind racing through the trees.

Her tongue stopped at my entrance for a moment, teasing it with the tip swirling around the rim. I arched my head back and let my eyes close to slits. My legs shivered as she pressed the tip in further, working it slowly in and out.

“Fuuuuck..” I moaned as she delved in and out fractions of an inch at a time. Pulling it out to my rim, circling with her tongue, intermittently slurping. My chest heaved with pleasure as she tongued, nails bunching the towel.

Kayley moved away from my cunt before I crossed the climactic threshold, letting the soft gape retreat and moved it upwards, moving at a fractional pace. My mind swirled as she got closer to my sensitive clit. Warm air from her nostrils lashed at the stiff, vulnerable nub.

I didn’t know how much longer I could hold out. Her tongue licked up my slit and twirled around my engorged button, the warm breath sending shivers up my body.

The breathing became denser as her mouth encased my clit, her lips warm and soft. The tongue twirled, and she sucked at my clit.

I lost it, fingers tightly entwined with the towel. My body spasmed and shivered, igniting every nerve in my being. Kayley’s fingers entered me, plumbing into my depths and plugged the flow of my juices. My moans of passion overtook the other sounds, scattering birds.

She sucked my clit, her tongue dancing, then quickly retreated. She removed her fingers from me and replaced them with her mouth, tongue extended and curled, plunging as deep as she could go. The earlier soft slurping sounds replaced with hungry gulps and urgent slurps.

Flashes of the real world danced across my lids, activity, voices, alarms, and a softly gripping hand.

Kayley was between my legs and her cock bounced. I lifted and rolled, facing her, and took the meat into my hand, stroking it softly. I wanted it in me, but knew it would become a cycle of fucking, cumming and sucking, for as long as both of us could manage. But I had other ideas. I wanted to see if the potion worked on her and then to fuck her and fill her.

“Fuck babe, I want you to fuck me all day.” I said, softly stroking and licking the tip. She was the only person in the party that had a natural, albeit magically attached, cock. Toys were fine and fun, but the feel of an actual cock pulsing, sliding in and out, was much better.

“I can go a few more rounds, but all day might be a stretch.” She snickered.

“I believe you,” taking the tip of her cock in my mouth. I sucked and bobbed along her thick tasty meat and reluctantly pulled away. “But I have plans.” I smiled, twirling my tongue around the tip. “Mainly bathing.” slipping her cock into my mouth, taking her tip to just inside my throat, gagging and pulling away, slobber dribbling from my lips, and licking them clean. “Then fucking you.”

I dove onto her cock once again, taking it as deep as I could, gagging several times until I got used to the girth of her member, then took her deeper, while sucking on her succulent rod.

“Goddamn..” Kayley moaned, leaning against the bed of marble, her cock steadily pulsing between my lips as I sucked and took her into my throat. She moaned, the pulsing increasing rapidly.

I took her repeatedly, sucking, bobbing, stroking her thick pipe. Increasing in speed and strength. A spurt sprayed against my throat, causing me to gag with surprise. I pulled away, keeping her pulsing meat in my mouth, gulping down the following spurts of sticky essence as quickly as they came, warming my belly.

Her eyes tightly closed as her thighs shook, the edge of the marble marking her skin with dust.

I slurped and licked her cock clean, twirling my tongue around the staff, trying not to miss any of her delectable nectar.

“Wow.. you’ve upped your game.” Kayley said with labored breaths.

I popped her rod from my mouth playfully and licked my lips, leaning back onto my knees. “I had a lot of practice at the party.” Not really, the only person I had practiced with was Chloe, and she gave me some good tips. “Lets wash up.” I said.
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I slipped off the bed of marble, grabbed the basket, which had mineral soaps and hair products, walked to the edge, and placed it down.

Other than the waterfall sending ripples across the surface, the bottom was easy to spot, and it wasn’t too deep. Normally a spring like this would have a deep center, but this was more of a purpose-built, mineral water fed, pool.

I walked over to the steps and took a cautious step into the water. Bubbles of minerals and the hot water tickled my feet. The spring was hot, but not too hot, similar to a hot tub at a hotel. I walked further into it, the water hovering just below my pussy. The warmth of the water reached up and made me shiver with anticipation.

I stepped to the side and plunged into the water up to my waist. The hot mineral water bubbled around my skin. Built in stone benches rimmed the side and I waded toward the edge, which had the basket of supplies, and sat down, submerging myself to the shoulders. The bubbles and minerals tickled my skin as it soothed my muscles.

Kayley followed me, not as cautious, since she had already been here before, and sat next to me. The water enveloped the upper curve of her large breasts.

“The water is amazing.” She said, leaning back against the smooth edge, shifting her ass forward and submerging to her neck.

“I’m going to wash.” I said, picking up the soap.

“Sounds good. I’ll move toward the waterfall.” Kayley said and moved away, giving me the elbow room.

I washed up, the soap tinting the water slightly purple. Streaks led toward the waterfall and dissipated in the ripples. The water was recycled, braking the soapy minerals down before cycling back to the waterfall.

After a while, Kayley came over to me. I helped her out, and she cleaned my back. Her soapy hands roamed over my breasts, sending shivers of pleasure down my spine as she playfully pinched my nipples.

We relaxed for a while, letting the warm water soothe our bodies. I tested the transformation a few times, having decent success for something unnatural, at least as much as my hands could determine under the water, reverting it each time. I hadn’t a clue how much magic this was costing, but I had a decent amount last I checked.

The sun beamed almost directly down at us, and I reluctantly stood up. The difference in the heat was immediately noticeable as my nipples hardened and shivers leaped up my spine. I left the pool and dried off, Kayley close behind. I contemplated wrapping a towel around my body, but discarded it since it wouldn’t matter.

I retrieved the potion from the marble bed. “Shall we give this a try?” I asked, and Kayley excitedly closed the distance and snatched the potion.

“Bottoms up.” She said, uncorking the crystal phial and emptying the contents into her mouth. Nothing happened, and she frowned. “Well, that sucks.”

“It was instant for me. Maybe it’ll just take a moment or two.”

We waited, the sadness growing on her face. “It was a curse, so maybe it can’t be fixed this way, even temporarily.”

“Maybe.” why wasn’t it working? This was my world damnit. This should have worked.

“Well,” she said and leaned over the bed. “I’ve got another hole.” Wiggling her ass in offering.

“Yeah.” I grabbed the lube and popped the top. I summoned my cock, adjusting the size so it would fit easier.

A purple light glowed across Kayley’s body. “What the?” She said, the light blinding me temporarily.

Kayley made strange erotic noises, as things changed in her body. As soon as the light faded, I looked at her. Her muscles softened and height changed, bringing her closer to a normal womanly size.

Nothing dangled between her legs. I stepped closer, putting the bottle down and ran my hands between her smooth legs, discovering a bare pussy. I moved my fingers along the crevice and she purred softly, her lips lubricating my fingers.

“Mmm, that feels nice.” She sighed as I continued to run my fingers between her wet lips. “It worked! It’s been so long..” Her body shivered from my soft fingers. “Oh god.. please fuck me.. before this wears off.”

I grinned, adjusting my cock to fit snugly. “My pleasure.” I said, removing my fingers and dribbling the lube over them. I slipped them back between her lips, slipping a lubricated finger in and out of her cunt.

“Oh god..” she moaned, arching her head back and gripped the edge of the marble bed. Juices gushed over my fingers, and they surprised me as my gentle fingering was enough to make her cum.

The first time I had this happen to me, my potion manifested cock was very sensitive. So I suspected this was also the case for her.

She breathed heavily for a few moments. “Wow, sorry.”

“It’s okay, was like that for me too, the first time.”

“I need you in me, please.” She said and leaned down, pressing her slightly reduced boobs against the towel covered marble and spreading her legs invitingly.

I moved toward her, pressing the tip into the nook of her cunt.

“Yes please.” She said, moving her hips backward, impaling herself on the tip. “This is amazing..” she moaned.

“This is just the tip.” I said, well aware of the horrible pun. I pushed in further, the lube helping, then pulled out and dribbled more lube onto my hardness, then slid back in, reaching further.

“Oh fuck..” she moaned, her body spasming as another orgasm rocketed through her. “keep.. going..” Kayley begged.

I did as she asked, pulling out and pushing in, fucking her deeper with each thrust.

“Oh, god..” she moaned, another ripple going through her, the extra lube unnecessary now that her juices were freely flowing, “more..”

The tip was inside her. “I have a better idea.” I grinned and dribbled lube over her asshole, slipping my finger in and out until it ran smooth, then adding a second.

“Mmm, that’s nice.” She said, fully embracing the sensation of my fingers.

I manifested another cock above my current one. It was smaller in thickness, with a slight upward curve and a smooth, rounded head.

She looked back. “That’s so weird looking.”

“Yeah I know, but I’m sure it’ll feel amazing.” Dribbling lube over the new cock and more over her hole.

“Mmm, if it feels as good as your fingers, I’m sure it will.”

I shuffled forward, slipping the cock deeper into her cunt and pressing the head of the other cock against her anus. She wiggled and pushed back, letting her ass suck on the slimmer cock.

“Oh wow, that’s..” she moaned as both cocks slipped in and out, fractions of an inch at a time. Her body shivered and spasmed as the orgasm rippled through her, her thighs shaking. “More..”

I slipped in and out, both cocks deeply immersed in their respective holes. The tight ridges of her canals sent ripples of pleasure up my spine. The sensation was almost too much, but I pushed on, fucking her deep from behind.

Kayley came a few more times, her cunt and ass squeezing my hard cocks, threatening to explode and begging for more.

I pushed in and out, moving my hips, slamming skin against skin. Her pussy and ass clenched tight as another orgasm rippled through her.

“Oh.. fuck..” I moaned, slamming deep. Both cocks exploded, spraying her insides with my hot, sticky spunk. My hips continued to move, slipping in and out of the sticky mess.

Golden light enveloped her from the dual source of contact. Kayley moaned and writhed with ecstasy as my ability took root. Her fingers clenched tightly, clumping the towels with both hands. Birds scattered from the trees above and around us, filling the sky with flapping wings, temporarily blotting out the peeking sunlight.

Semen dribbled out of both of her holes, spilling out and onto the marble bed.

I rested against her for several moments, firmly inserted, my cocks draining their bounties into her.

“Holy.. what the hell was that?” she asked after several moments of labored breathing.

“My special ability.”

“What’s it do?” She asked.

“Makes you better at what you’re good at.” I replied. “And should last for several hours, though haven’t seen it in action yet.”

She wiggled her ass, pressing back against the cocks and pulling forward. “More?” she asked, smoothly fucking herself with my cocks.

I smiled and joined her, taking control and slamming into her.
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We snuggled next to each other on the marble bed, twirling my fingers in her long auburn hair and kissing her exposed shoulders and neck as the forest air licked at our sweaty bodies. Her pussy was gone, and all her proportions were back to normal.

Once her cock came back, we made good use of it, and discovered, after she begged me to fuck her ass, making her cock rock hard. The first glow could be re-applied after an hour. The sun slipped down into the trees during our long session by the hot spring, warm light flickering against the stone of the waterfall.

There was a rustling in the forest coming from the camp. Neka and Terrianna came into view, basket in hand with towels.

I waved toward them weakly.

Neka grinned, “Have a good day?” She asked, “I checked on you two several times and you were very much involved.”

“Yeah, sorry. You could have joined in whenever.”

Neka nodded. “I thought about it, but decided to just watch for extended periods of time. You two were so hot to watch. I’m surprised you never heard my moans.”

Kayley tilted her head and looked toward the others. “I’m sure they were muffled under our own.”

Neka and Terri laughed, lowering a basket to one of the unnaturally perfect stone benches.

“Ellery made lunch and is working on dinner with Corina. You two have been out here since the morning, so you’re probably famished.” Terrianna said.

At the mention of food, my stomach gurgled. “Yeah, you’re probably right.” I said, kissing Kayley’s shoulder and sliding away.

Kayley moved with me, weakened by our long lovemaking session, gathering up the soiled towels. “Yeah, I’m hungry too.”

I unsummoned my cock and dressed, then took a cloth, dipping it into the spring water and wiping down the marble. “Sorry, we made a mess.”

Neka chuckled and smiled, eying Terri. “That’s okay, we’re also going to make a mess, likely not as much as you two, but enough.”

I laughed as I continued wiping down the marble where the towels didn’t cover.

Neka slid behind me and wrapped her arms around my waist, cupping my tightly fitted ass. “You know, you don’t need to go.” She whispered into my ear, the warmth of her breath cascading across my lobe.

My stomach growled, pressing the hunger fact. If I knew we’d have been here all day, I woulda grabbed some sandwiches.

I straightened and twisted. Neka’s hands lost purchase on my ass, then wrapped around the back of my waist. Pressing me close to her, her face close and inviting.

“Yeah, we do, unless you brought sandwiches.”

Neka frowned and glowered at Terri. “I thought about it, but Terri said we wouldn’t be long and that dinner would be ready soon.”

I suspected Terri had an ulterior motive, wanting some alone time with Neka. She wouldn’t have not brought us sandwiches otherwise.

“Well, since you didn’t,” my tummy growled louder, as if pressing the point, “then we should go.”

Neka gave me a long intimate kiss, hoping that it was enough to keep me here longer, but released me, noticing that I wasn’t reciprocating as much as she wanted. “You should come back after. I’m sure I’ll be tongue deep inside, Terri.”

I shook my head. Kayley was bad, but Neka could be worse. “I’ll think about it.” I said, clipping the collar into place and slipping into my boots. “Maybe we can work something out after dinner.”

Neka’s lips curled into a cheerful smile. “Sounds good.”

I picked up the basket and linked my other arm with Kayley. “See you two later. Don’t be too late.”

“Says the person who monopolized the spring almost all day.” Neka retorted.

I shrugged. “I didn’t post a sign saying it was a private party.” Sticking out my tongue, and turned toward the camp.


Chapter nine

Campfire Nights


Afire roared outside the tent in a stone fire safe pit. Someone during the day dug a hole, gathered rocks and built it up, then foraged for kindling and wood. Large smooth rocks circled the fire pit and a metal rotisserie flanked the stone pit with a boar being cooked over the open flames. The smell of cooking meat flared my nostrils and my stomach churned, reminding me how hungry it was.

Ellery waved at us as we exited the woods, green eyes glancing across us. “About time you two got back. Neka went to check on you and told us what you were up to.” She said with a smile, her shiny leather pants reflecting the dancing firelight. “I wanted to crash the party, but Terri suggested we leave you alone.”

I blushed. “You could have. I never posted a sign. There would have been plenty to go around.” I grinned up at Kayley. “I’m sure she would have loved to slip into someone other than me.”

Kayley smiled. “I was perfectly happy having you to myself for a while. Thank you.”

We walked closer to the blazing fire. The smell of crisping wood mixed with cooking boar made me rethink escaping from this reality. It reminded me of camping, even the scent of nature, the sounds of crickets and various wild creatures teeming with life.

Six large pieces of wood surrounded the fire at a safe distance, some moss covered, others roughly cut and covered with bundled towels.

“Nice catch.” I said as I found a place to sit, placing the basket behind me.

“Corina’s work. She left shortly after you two and brought back a boar. She didn’t succeed unscathed, but Neka helped with her healing.” Ellery replied. “It’s been cooking for a while.” Stabbing a knife into the side, “Almost ready. Corina’s inside making the side dishes, found some truffles, mushrooms, wild potatoes and other stuff.”

“Sounds good. I bet it’ll be amazing.”

“Well, I don’t know about that, never had her cooking, so here’s hoping. The boar will be great at least.”

Corina stepped out of the tent, holding a tray in both hands. On the tray were a couple of bowls covered by large plates and six large potatoes wrapped in foil.

Tinfoil. I couldn’t believe it. At least I wouldn’t have believed it if I hadn’t been in Amelia’s Manor. Next to the wrapped potatoes was another plate sized foil package, bulging in the middle like the filling of a dumpling.

She wore a recently soiled white apron with ‘Kiss the Cook’ pressing out from her enormous chest, the tight coffee leather pants extending the rest of the way down to her leather boots. The frills of her black leather corseted dress peeking under the white tie around her waist.

“I heard my name.” Corina said, the tail of her white hair being brushed to the side by the tent entrance flap. Her gorgeous ruby eyes glanced at me as her mouth turned with a grin. “Have a good time?” She asked, placing the tray on one of the unused stools.

“Amazing time.” Kayley said.

“That’s all that matters. Perhaps I can steal Kyla away after dinner?” Corina asked.

I suspected I knew what she wanted. It had been a while since we were together alone, but this tent didn’t quite accommodate privacy, even in the bath section. One of the nice things about the waterfall spring, it was well secluded.

Kayley and Ellery looked at each other than at me.

“Up to her.” Ellery said, nodding toward me.

“Or we could team up and make you scream.” Kayley said, looking at Corina and blowing a kiss.

“That could be fun, but I think it’s only fair for me to spend extra time with each of you independently.” I replied.

“Oh, I suppose.” Kayley pouted.

“Doesn’t mean we can’t do a group activity later.” I smiled.

Corina smiled, getting her answer. “I look forward to it.” She said, laying the foil wrapped items on a flame licked wire grill. “And can’t wait to feel both of you together.”

Kayley raised an eyebrow, but I understood. She was talking about double penetration and I was totally up for it. “We’ll figure out who’s on the bottom later.” I said, Kayley’s face registering the meaning.

“I’m in too.” Ellery said, and we all chuckled.

Not long after, Ellery skillfully carved the boar as it rotated, making me think of one of those meat spits you see in a donair or shawarma places, but horizontal instead of vertical. Carving off slices of crispy meat.

Corina retrieved the tinfoil dumpling packet and sliced it open. The aroma assaulted my nostrils, and my mouth watered. Inside the packet were a variety of vegetables mixed with various spices and covered in butter.

“Smells amazing.” I said, grabbing a plate and piling on the food.
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The food didn’t just smell amazing, it tasted amazing. Both Ellery and Corina were very good at cooking over an open fire. The flavors worked well together until I couldn’t eat anymore.

Corina pulled her wilderness stool close, and we chatted about whatever came to mind, devolving into sexual innuendo and soft touches, wrapping her hand in mine and squeezing.

She planted kisses on my exposed skin for several minutes, then took my earlobe into her mouth, sucking on the soft flesh and whispering sweet nothings when she pulled away. My body responded in the usual way.

I wrapped my arms around her, smoothly running along her back, around her sides and teasingly moving up her front.

The corseted dress she wore had a deep square cut out, pushing her breasts up slightly. Tonight she wore a three-inch strip of thin leather that crossed her boobs at the nipple line, showing off her liberal curves. The leather pushed out by her stiff nipples.

I ran my hand along her underboob, and eased a couple of fingers under the leather strip, softly pinching her nipples. “Shall we?” I asked.

Corina smiled and nodded.

I slipped my hands away from her breasts and into her hands. She coaxed me up, curling her fingers into mine, and led the way toward the tent.

Kayley and Ellery watched us smiling and closed the gap between themselves.
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As soon as the tent flaps closed, Corina dragged me hastily toward the bed, wrapped her hands around my waist and lifted me onto the mattress.

No sooner did I fall into the plush coverings. Her fingers fumbled with my pants, unclasping them, yanking them to my ankles, and doing the same with my panties. She pulled me down to the bed and dropped to her knees. She spread my legs eagerly, and pressed her fiery mouth into my moist pussy, greedily licking the juices.

“Oh fuuuck..” I cried as her tongue probed and slurped, orgasm striking quick and fast.

She slurped my bounty, probing my cunt with her tongue. She pulled away and stood. “Mmm, you taste amazing.” She said, stepping out of her boots, then unbuckling her pants and wiggling them down.

I reached behind my neck and unclipped the collar of the halter, then pulled it up and over my head, bouncing my boobs playfully. “Thank you.”

Corina reached behind her, unclipping something and pulling the straps of the dress over her shoulders and sending it to the ground with her pants and boots. All she had left was the thin leather band across her nipples and white panties, wet with excitement.

She slipped her thumbs into the panties, wiggling them down to join with the building pile and then reached behind, and unsnapped the band, pulling back to accentuate her hard nipples, tensioning the elastic-like band and releasing it.

The barely there covering rippled and flung away from Corina’s large breasts, rocketing over my head and splashing against the padded headboard of the spacious bed, causing us both to chuckle.

She stepped forward, lifting her knee to the bed, and pressed the joint against my pussy. Lowering down, she wrapped her mouth around my stiff nub, and flicked her tongue across the hardened nipple, then sucked hungrily.

The joint of her knee pressed into me strongly and she flexed back and forth, the smooth skin of her lower thigh pressing against my clit.

“Oh god..” I moaned, the intense sensation of her mouth, knee and thigh causing another orgasm. I arched back and nibbled my bottom lip as nerves lit up, gripping the covers below.

She pulled away from my nipple with a playful pop and leaned down to my ear, taking the fleshy lobe between her lips. Her warm breath cascaded across it, sending goose bumps down my neck, and continued to rub my pussy through the orgasm. “Mmm, that’s two..” she breathed.

I nodded weakly and opened my eyes to a squint. Corina lifted her knee away from my pussy and brought it over to the side, straddling me. I could see the glistening diamonds of excitement and smell her sex.

“You know what I want.” She said, wiggling her pussy above my groin.

“I could hazard a guess?” I nodded, and focused, letting the magic take root between my legs. Manifesting the serpent and growing it large and thick until it pressed between her fiery lips.

She pressed back against the invader, lowering her pussy to hug my hard rod between her silky wet lips, sliding back and forth, and coating it with her eager juices. “Mmm, that’s what I’m talking about.”

I reached up and massaged her boobs, squeezing the hard nipples playfully as she lubed the roof of my cock with her natural juices.

“Oh fuuuck..” she moaned with ragged breath, gripping the covers next to me, moaning toward the ceiling of the tent, hips shivering with orgasm. Her bounty spilled across my member, coating it thickly with her natural lube.

After a few moments, she opened her eyes, staring down at me with red cheeks and lustful eyes. If she was an anime girl, the iris’ would have been red pulsing hearts.

She lifted her hips, my cock springing up to keep in contact with her silky folds, grasping my shaft and rubbing the head between her pussy until it caught in the divot of her cunt. Corina leaned back and the head of my cock slipped into her. Cunt flexing, hugging the welcome invader.

Her warmth caressed me, the juices of her excitement allowing my hardness to penetrate deep. She flexed her cuntly muscles, gently milking the stiff rod as I slid deeper.

“You feel amazing.” Corina said, lifting her hips, sliding me out to the tip. Her chest heaved as she slowly impaled herself, slipping deeper and pulling away. Repeating the motion several times.

My cock pulsed, and she slid her hips back, changing the angle of assault, pressing it against the front of her juicy canal.

She moaned and shivered, the angle of attack hitting her pleasure center, and rotated her hips for several moments.

“Oh fuuuck..” she cried, whipping her head back as her cunt clamped around my hardness, shivers sprinting up her body as juices spilled out.

I took control, cupping her hips, and spearing her repeatedly as her body convulsed in orgasm, lengthening the sensation for as long as possible, speeding up rapidly and slowing, then speeding up again, hips lifting, slamming in and pulling out. My cock pulsed quicker with each slam into her fiery canal.

Her eyes rolled back, spittle of pleasure coating the corners of her mouth as I pressed the assault. “Oh.. fuuuck.. please..” she begged, her body shivering.

I slammed into her deeply a few more times, my cock building to the point of eruption. Then pulled back and slammed deep and hard. The tip of my cock pressed strongly against the entrance to her womb and exploded.

Fireflies sparkled behind my lids as I shut them tightly, letting the orgasmic pleasure rocket through. Volleys of sticky, hot cum filled her to overflowing. Corina moaned loudly. Her body arched as another orgasm ripped through her.

She collapsed on top of me, her large breasts flattening against mine, chest heaving. The rapid beating of her heart pounded through our skin to skin contact. Mine beating just as quickly.

Several moments later, she lifted away from me, staring into my eyes. “Thank you.” She said, lowering to my mouth and kissing me. Our tongues danced with each other for a few moments and I rolled her to the bed.

“I’m not done with you yet.” I grinned, reaching over to the side table and retrieving a vial of lube. “I learned a new trick that you’re gonna love.” Pulling my cock from her and rolling her onto her belly. “Let me see that beautiful ass of yours.”

She wasn’t sure what was going on, but she lifted her ass and spread her legs. “What’s the new trick?”

I dribbled the lube over her dark rosebud and slowly fingered it open, adding lube as I went. “You’ll feel it soon.”

She softly moaned with pleasure as I fingered her dark canal, slipping a second finger in. “I can’t wait for you to fuck my ass.” She said and flexed her cheeks.

Once I was happy with the gape of her ass, I manifested the double cock I used with Kayley earlier. It took more concentration that the single one, but each time I did, it seemed to feel more natural and take a little less time.

She looked back, her eyes widening as a grin lifted the corners of her mouth. “Oh. That is a new trick.”

As with Kayley, the anal cock was thinner, longer and less curved, with a similar bulbous head. “You ready for this?” I asked, bringing my cocks close.

She wiggled her ass and moved backward, pressing the tips of each cock in their respective divots. “Fuck me, I want to feel this new trick for myself.” She reached between her legs, guiding my cock against the divot of her cunt.

I pressed into her, the cocks spreading her holes, and held firm with my heads immersed inside her fiery holes.

“Wow..” she whimpered. “Give me more..” she begged, pressing against me, slipping deeper.

I did so, pushing into her deeper, both cocks pressing against the thin silky barrier separating her cunt from ass.

She dropped her head, chest heaving with pleasure. “Oh god.. keep going..”

I pushed in and pulled out, incrementing at a fraction of an inch with each slow thrust.

She pushed back, wanting more of me, but I followed her movements, not allowing her to gain any depth on her own. “Fuck me.. please.. I need it..” she begged, noticing my torturous hesitance.

“Let me drive,” I said, slipping deeper.

“Please..” Corina begged, her body shivering, canals caressing their respective cocks.

It felt amazing. I didn’t want it to end too quickly, plus, I was very close to exploding, so I had to restrict myself. But it was proving more difficult than I would have liked.

“Fuck me..” she demanded.

My heart pounded, and my cocks spasmed. I knew she could feel them and knew I was close, but I focused my mind and pulled away, preparing for another sortie into her comforting canals.

I pressed forward, but she quickly pushed back, taking me by surprise as I was so focused on keeping myself in check.

She impaled herself deeply and her canals contracted tightly as she whipped her head back, moaning and milking my cocks as the orgasm rippled through her.

The move was too much, surprise aside. I gripped her waist tightly, nails digging into her skin and eyes squinting from the overload of pleasure. Both cocks jumped and exploded, filling her holes to the brim and beyond. I let out a loud moan as volleys of cum sprayed her insides.

Moments later I rested against her, my cocks deeply immersed and nipples pressed into the smooth skin, hands linked around her waist.

“Wow..” Corina said. “We should do that again sometime soon.”

I nodded weakly. “Yeah..” I’m gonna miss this place, and what I could do here, but that’s what dreams are for, and I hoped I could come back nightly.


Chapter ten

Trails End


The chirping of local birds invaded my sleep, the musical chants announcing the beginning of the long day ahead. As usual, four naked women curled beside me under the amazingly comfortable blankets. On one side Ellery snuggled close and on the other side was Neka, her fine fur, soft against my side.

A hand curled around the member I manifested prior and stroked smoothly. I looked to see who it was and noticed Ellery’s green eyes were open and she grinned. She lifted a hand to her mouth and extended her index finger, pressing it to her lips in a ‘be quiet’ motion.

I knew it wouldn’t work, not in this close of company.

She removed her stroking hand and stealthily straddled me, reaching down and gripping my normally hard morning member, sliding it between her juicy lips, and slathering my hardness with her excitement. She closed her mouth tightly to avoid letting out a moan and slipped the tip against her entrance, leaning back carefully to avoid disturbing the others.

My cock penetrated, and she rolled her head back, mouth pressed tight, and moved her hands to my hips, nails digging softly into my fine skin.

Her pace was very slow as she fucked herself with my cock, only stopping when motion was noticed with the others curled close. She intended to have me to herself for as long as possible.

The deeper she took me, the heavier her chest moved while keeping her mouth tightly closed. Her eyes rolled back and her lips parted, letting out a squeak of pleasure, then tightening once again with determination.

I wanted to push into her deeper, but my motion would for sure wake the others. I stayed as still as possible, watching her face cycle through contortions of pleasure as she plied my rod with her sex.

Her cunt gripped tightly and nails left indents in my skin. Her head and eyes rolled back, and her body shivered.

My cock pulsed quickly inside her fiery corridor and I lost myself, slamming into her deeply. My cock exploded, causing my eyes to close tightly as my face contorted in pleasure.

Ellery couldn’t hold out, opening her mouth and moaning loudly. The sound of her release echoed around the tent and the blankets slid down her arched back, letting the surrounding cool air lick at naked skin.

Bodies stirred beside me and the game was over.
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Another hour of passion and pleasure slipped by.

We made a plan for the day over breakfast. We had about a half day of travel to get to the edge of the forest, and one more night of camping before we enter the unknown jungle beyond the woods.

There was no time to dillydally and very little time to wash, but we did our best, voting to bathe separately for obvious reasons.

Everyone cleaned up the camp, replacing the ground of the firepit, and Neka used some magic to restore the ground and Terrianna did her rune thing, collapsing the tent into a manageable, albeit heavy, two person lift-type package.

Sasha licked her claws after finishing with her breakfast. Kayley brushed and talked to her, scratching behind her ears. She didn’t load up the barding since we had a wagon. That would likely change once we entered the dark jungle.
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The dark jungle loomed before us, the sun barely able to slip through the thick canopy of tall trees as it made its way to the horizon. Things lurked in there, well camouflaged things that travelled in packs and something larger, maybe something larger than that. Shivers rippled up my spine.

I hoped Amelia was right about things being simpler, but the dark jungle didn’t look anywhere near easy. I wondered what it was like before that thing happened when Amelia was deep inside me.

The others joined next to me.

“I guess we might as well set up camp, tackle that tomorrow.” Ellery suggested.

I nodded, “one more night and then we should be able to get through that tomorrow.” I replied.

Kayley wrapped an arm around me and pulled me close, her warm breath tickling my ear. “I can’t wait, especially for the preparations.”

I grinned, turning to face her and kissed her cheek. “There’s plenty to go around. I still have a few potions too.”

She blushed and pulled me closer, her breasts hugging my shoulder.

Neka slipped in on my other side, sliding her hands around my waist and pressing my shoulder between her breasts. “I wonder if that potion would change me too?” She asked with a purr.

I hadn’t thought about that, but since it had changed Kayley, why wouldn’t it work for others? Unfortunately, I had a limited supply. “I’d need to ask Amelia to send more if you wanted a try.”

“Running a train1 on Kyla could be fun.“ Ellery piped in.

I liked the sound of it, and it would be a fresh experience for me, especially after recently getting over my anal-aversion. “That would be interesting, but I don’t have enough to make that happen.”

“We don’t all need a swig. There are toys.” Ellery reminded me. “But it would be interesting to have the real thing.”

“It was rather intense the first time. I’ll see if Amelia can send me more.” I wondered if she was watching or at least listening to us with her remote viewing.
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Terrianna and Kayley took the tent pallet out of the wagon and set it up.

Ellery pulled out about a dozen metal cylindrical boxes. “Kyla, Neka, gimme a hand over here.”

“What are these?” I asked.

“They’re like a fence.”

Didn’t look like a fence to me. “Where do you want them?”

“Surround the camp area. Each box should be positioned around ten feet apart. Make sure nothing blocks line of sight between them.”

I think I understood. They were like those fancy science fiction security fences. “Why weren’t they used at the last couple of camps?”

“The other camps were safer. This place gives me the creeps and I haven’t an idea what is in that dark jungle and if they will come out and give us trouble, so I’d feel safer setting this barrier up.”

I couldn’t fault her. The other camps had their own dangers, but nothing severe.

“Normally the tents barrier is enough, repelling most. Call me paranoid or crazy.”

“No, you make perfect sense. None of us know what’s in there and I’d rather be safe than sorry.”

“Thanks, now get to it. Space them out around the site. They should activate as they’re placed. If they don’t, adjust the spacing and look for blockers. Grass and bushes won’t cause any issue, just trees, stumps and creatures.”

I gave her a thumbs up and took a stack of cylinders. They were light enough that I could stack about four or five in my linked hands.

Once placed, a shimmering field of magic would connect to the next closest joint and then legs would pop out, claw into the ground and a pole would shoot up from the center to about fifteen feet.

Ellery placed the last one, and the shimmering fence of magic was complete. A shimmer cascaded over the top, preventing anything from getting in from above as well. “It’s very important that you keep that ring with you. Without them, you won’t be able to get through the barrier.”

“What about Sasha?” I asked, concerned about the giant war cat that was always at Kayley’s side.

“She’s fine. Her collar does a similar thing as the rings.”

“Kyla,” Kayley called from inside the tent. “There’s a box with a note for you on the table.”

“From Amelia?” I called back.

Kayley ducked back into the tent, then poked her head out again. “Yup.”

I rolled my eyes, figuring what might be inside the box. “Okay, I’ll check it out in a moment.” And turned back, facing Ellery. “Need me for anything else?”

She smiled and stepped toward me, wrapping her arms around my waist, slipping her fingers under my waistband and looking me in the eye. My heart thumped as excitement bolted down my spine.

“I could think of a few things.” She said, pressing her lips to mine and extending her tongue between. The kiss deepened as her fingers slipped further, squeezing the supple ass beneath my panties.

I long suspected that I had some sort of horny aura surrounding me that made women and likely men equally enamored, reducing their inhibitions to ribbons. Not that I minded. I actually liked it a lot. But sometimes, it wasn’t necessarily the best of times. Reluctantly, I pulled away from Ellery’s lips.

“I’m sure you could, but I think there’s a few things still to do.”

She squeezed my cheeks and slid a hand around my side, slipping a finger along my inner thigh, close to my warmth. “We can be quick.” She said, moving her hand further in and brushing a finger between my lips.

I’m weak, or maybe I just loved sex, but I found nothing to counter her.

We crawled into the wagon and closed the rear flaps. She lowered the bed and pulled her clothing down. I licked my lips as she showed off.
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Several minutes later we snuggled in each other’s naked embrace. There was no chance that our moans didn’t go unnoticed, because we were loud. We feasted on each other, moans escaping the thin canopy of the wagon as we came.

After dressing, I pushed open the flaps of the wagon. The cool clean air rushed in through the opening, pulling the sex thick scents out. I stepped down from the wagon and walked to the tent to use the facilities.

On the bed, Neka kneeled between Terrianna’s legs, her ass high, legs spread and waving from side to side, offering an undeniable view of her slick pussy, begging for attention. Terri’s hands and legs were tied to the bed, leaving her open and vulnerable.

Neka pulled away from Terri and smiled toward me, her mouth slick with Terri’s juices. “Care to join?” Neka asked with a purr.

I was weak, but some things you just can’t ignore. “Later, where’s Kayley and Corina?”

Neka shrugged, returning between Terri’s legs. I could imagine her tongue sliding between Terri’s wet lips, and a shiver went down my spine.

“They.. went out to.. oh god.. scout and.. gather.” Terri moaned, eyes squinted and head angled back. Her legs spread wide as Neka’s fingers slipped in and out of her glistening hole.

“Thanks.” I continued through the tent to the attached bathroom and did my business.

When I came back out, Neka was gyrating her pussy against Terri’s.

The scent of sex was making me reconsider what I said earlier. My pussy moistened, and I bit my lip to distract myself from the passionate moans.

I picked up the box and opened it. Inside were several crystal phials, and a note attached to the inner lid.

I heard you were running low. Here’s a fresh supply. Have lots of fun, can’t wait to see the outcome. -Amelia

I rolled my eyes, glanced at the erotic scene, and shook my head, biting my lip harder, and closed the lid. I hurried out of the tent before temptation overcame me.

Ellery sat on a log around the start of a firepit. She was stacking a bunch of chopped wood in a log cabin formation. “All good?” she asked, looking up at me.

“Yeah, there’s a box of those potions in there for later. Apparently Amelia thought ahead.” I shrugged. “Oh, and Neka and Terri are occupied.”

Ellery grinned. “I knew I heard something. Thought you might have gotten entangled.”

“To be honest, it was close, and they even asked me to join.”

“Why not?”

“I’m trying to pace. If we’re going into the jungle tomorrow, my gift only lasts so long, not even sure how long that is, likely several hours, but we haven’t experimented enough to know for sure.”

“That seems reckless.” She said and tossed some crumpled up paper and kindling in the center of the stacked wood. “I’m available if you wanna experiment. Got nothing pressing. I’m assuming Kayley and Corina are out gathering.”

“You have a point. I have a rough idea of how long it lasts, so if we, you know,” I shrugged, “in the morning, we should be fine.”

“Say the word, and we can experiment as much as you want. I’m here to help anyway I can.”

The invitation was something I thought about. I wanted to know more. From my time with Kayley at the spring, I could reapply the enhancement after an hour. I wasn’t sure if it would differ between partners.

“You have a point.” The scene of Neka and Terrianna enjoying each other played in my mind, and I caved.

“Perhaps we should experiment.“ I said and moved close to her, placing my hand on her thigh.

Ellery stopped what she was doing and grinned. “Wagon or here?”

I looked over at the wagon and nodded. She wrapped her hand around mine and directed me toward it.

[image: image-placeholder]

I laid on the bed, naked, my chest heaving, sweat pooling between my breasts. We were at it for a little over an hour, testing the bounds of my gift. Figuring out how long after the first imbuement could be reapplied.

Ellery’s naked body straddled my hips, my hard member slick and deep inside her. Our breasts flattened together as her lips pressed tightly to mine, and fingers brushed through my sweaty hair as the golden glow slowly dissipated from her freckled ivory skin.

“Wow,” she heaved against me, “That feeling alone, is well worth it.” She said with a heady breath, flexing her cunt around my stiffness.

I was tired, maybe not entirely wiped, but during our experimentation, I discovered I suffered from fatigue every time I emptied into one of my women and the glow happened. I thought it was just natural, but there was a distinction between the two sensations. Thanks to Ellery and her tireless help, I could notice the difference.

“Wanna go again?” Ellery asked, wiggling her hips and flexing her walls.

I could definitely go again and flipped her. “Sure, once more.”

She giggled and spread her legs invitingly. “I’ll take all you can give me.”
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I exploded once more inside her, our moans echoing, likely heard outside of the wagon’s confines, unless some sort of magic blocked our harmonious moans.

Her fingernails scratched down my back and gripped my sides as our combined passion took root in orgasmic delight.

From our tireless experimentation, we discovered I could reapply the gift an hour after the previous with Ellery. I had to assume that it would be like my other partners since I’ve tested it with two separate partners. Though they were both human, I had yet to test it with Neka or Terrianna.

This gave us some wiggle room. I was unsure how long it would last. Amelia said about six hours, not that it was a definitive number. There just wasn’t enough information to go by, and time was running out. I should have thought about it before, but I always pushed it off or just didn’t think.

There was a knock on the wood of the wagon, startling me. “You two available for dinner?” came the voice of Corina.

I wondered who decided, or rather how it was decided to walk over to the wagon and knock on it. I looked at Ellery and saw the look of surprise on her face. And couldn’t help but let out a hearty laugh. My cock vibrating inside her.

She grinned in response to my laughter. “Come on in.”

I glared at Ellery as the wagon’s flap opened.

Corina stared at the two of us. My cock buried deep inside of Ellery with her legs spread wide. All our clothing discarded to the floor.

“We’ve been experimenting,” I sputtered.

Corina slowly nodded with raised eyebrows. “Want another test subject?” She asked.

“Sure, come on in. Kyla’s always ready for more.” Ellery said before I could protest.

“If you’re gonna invite everyone, we might as well go to the tent. The bed’s much bigger, and more comfortable.”

“That’s a great idea, this beds not nearly sturdy enough.”

I looked back at Corina. “Sorry, not right now. We’ll be out soon.” I said, glaring at Ellery below me.

Corina smiled with a nod and closed the flap.

I removed my cock from the warm embrace of Ellery’s cunt when she wrapped her legs around my waist and pulled me back into her. “Done already?” Ellery asked.

I shook my head, “Not nearly, but we should move to another location, perhaps take a quick break for dinner?”

“Once more?” She begged, flexing her cunt around my hardness.

Sometimes you just need to put your foot down and tell it how it is, but she gave me pouty lips and I was a goner. “Fine.. once more.”

She retracted her legs and removed me from her, then flipped to her front and raised her ass, wiggling it and ran fingers between her juicy lips, spreading them open like a target.
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A few loud moans and screams later, she was finally willing to let me go. I was the hero, not a sex slave for my women to do whatever they wanted to me, but I was hopeless and easily swayed into sex, and I loved it, so why stop?

Ellery reached into a box at the end of the bed, tossing a white robe, slippers, and panties to me.

The tang of the sweat soaked leather clothes wrinkled my nose. I knew Terri would sort it out before we venture into the jungle. I put the panties and robe on, then slipped my feet into the white slippers. Seemed weird wearing white in the wild, but here I was. I unsummoned my growth and adjusted the panties.

Ellery matched me, and I wondered where she was keeping these robes. They weren’t small and easy to store, like panties and slippers, probably some sort of magic storage compartment. Magic still baffled me, even though I could use it.

We stepped out of the wagon and everyone looked at us with wide, knowing smiles.

“Kayley was gonna drag you out soon.” Corina said. Kayley next to her, sitting on a log not much wider than the two of them, their hips pressed against each other.

“Well, drag you out, eventually.” Kayley said with a chuckle.

“Sorry about that guys, we were testing a few things. Didn’t expect it to take as long as it did.” I said apologetically.

“Yeah, we heard all the testing. Terri and Neka were just about to test a few more things themselves, but waited since there was a special thing we were all going to do.“ Kayley winked and nodded.

I wasn’t sure what she was talking about. My memory had never really been that great unless it came to anime and its various offshoots, but even then my memory was spotty.

Ellery leaned into my ear. “I think she’s talking about the train idea.”

My eyes grew wide with understanding. How could I have forgotten about that? “Oh yeah, Amelia sent a fresh supply of potions.” I said, sitting down and grabbing a plate. “I’ll try not to eat too much.” I giggled. My mind imagined how it would go, and heat entered my nethers.

The fare was like the previous night: boar, veggies, potatoes and a tossed salad. I filled up with a bit of everything, less of the meat, since it would likely make me more bloated than I would like.

Neka sidled next to me and placed her hand on my upper thigh. Slowly, she rubbed a finger between my inner thigh and the white cotton panties. “I’ve heard the wonderful things about these potions. I’m excited to experience it for myself.”

I blushed, also excited, but not wanting to blurt it out. All my holes were going to be used, I was sure of it. I imagined myself like the boar roasting over the fire, but instead, another hot naked body below me. I shivered at the thought and Neka squeezed my thigh.

“We should probably get you cleaned up after dinner.” Neka said, slipping a finger under the band of my crotch, then two, and finally her hand cupped my heat and rubbed fingers between my moistening lips.

“I can help her. The rest of you have had more time since we left. I think it’s my turn.“ Terri said.

Corina raised her hand. “Uh, I did have her to myself yesterday for a bit.”

The argument erupted between them all, calculating all the time everyone has had. Ellery and Kayley stayed out of it.

Neka raised her hand and spoke up, “Hey, whoa, hold on. How about we draw sticks? Arguing will get us nowhere. But I will recommend Ellery and Kayley abstain since they’ve had much more time than the rest of us.”

“Yeah, sure, we can do that, but you’re not setting them up.” Corina said to Neka.

“I’m fine with that, Kayley, Ellery. You two in or out?”

“I’ve had enough fun today, for now. I’ll let you all duke it out.” Ellery replied. “I can set the sticks.”

Kayley nibbled her bottom lip, thinking. “I’ll bow out too.”

Ellery grabbed some sticks and turned her back to the rest of us. She clipped and arranged them in her hand, then turned to face us. “Okay, whose first?”

Neka stepped forward and grabbed a stick, then moved her hand to another, and moved again, finally pulling one stick free. Corina stepped up, picking a stick and removing it. Terri took the last stick, they huddled close and placed the sticks together.

Corina’s was the shortest of the three and she slumped her shoulders in defeat. “Next time.”

Neka also backed away, hers being slightly smaller than Terri’s. “Looks like you win after all.”

Terri tried to subdue a smile, but failed. I plopped the last of the plate of food into my mouth. She sat next to me and hugged me, splitting her small boobs with my shoulder and leaned into my ear. “I’m so happy.”

Train: An activity usually involving multiple males and one female. The males usually take turns fucking the female and just then switch off after they nut.


Chapter eleven

Soloing Terri


Terrianna urged me up from the seat. “Let’s get you cleaned up.” I knew there would be more than cleaning. It was obvious before the argument even started. Her silvery-white skin was as smooth as always, the firelight adding a warm tint to her usually cool looking skin.

I placed my plate down and nodded at each of my other lovers, knowing I would feel them all soon enough after our bath. “Feel free to get started. There are plenty of potions.”

The others glanced and smiled at each other. I wondered who would be in who by the time Terri and I were clean and ready.

I slipped my hand into Terri’s and she helped me from the log I was recently sitting on. “You might wanna figure out who gets me first. I can’t wait to find out.”

The others looked at me as I retreated into the tent with Terri. We paused for a moment at the table and the box from Amelia. Terri opened the box and took a phial. We continued to the adjoining bathhouse area, and the flaps closed behind me.

She turned back to the flap and traced a rune in the air and pushed it to the flap. A bright teal glow bordered the entrance to the bathhouse and faded. “I don’t want us to be interrupted.”

I suspected she cast some sort of ward, and I was perfectly fine with her reasoning. “We wouldn’t want that.”

She shook her head no and advanced on me. Her soft hands swiftly released the knot of the robe and wrapped around my waist. Lips pressed against the side of my neck, sucking softly, and likely leaving a mark.

I sighed softly as her lips sent shivers all along my spine and reached up and unclasped the collar of her casters garb and slid my hands across her inner shoulders, spreading the flimsy fabric to the side, and let the fabric fall to the ground. I brought my hands to her small globes, cupping the outside and circling my thumbs around her stiff dark ash nipples.

“Mmm, Kyla.” She moaned, bringing her hands up and pushing the robe from my shoulders. A hand cupped my smooth chin, pulling me down and pressing her glistening lips to mine. Her tongue slipped out, tracing the split of my lips, asking for permission to enter.

I opened my mouth, letting her tongue in, and slipped my tongue under hers.

Our tongues danced with each other as Terri’s hands slowly slipped down my tight athletic curves, trailing her round finger nails across my skin, sending shivers of excitement to my eagerly dripping pussy.

Playfully, I pinched her nipples with my thumbs and fingers, eliciting a soft whimpering moan of pleasure.

Her fingers stopped short of my panties, tracing the tops of the band to the small of my back. She pulled away from my mouth and tongue, playfully nibbling the tip and kissed down across my chin, along my neck and continued down the vee of my chest into the canyon of my breasts.

Shivers raced through my body with every kiss, my heart pounding faster.

Her lips kissed the inner curves of my breasts, alternating and climbing, agonizingly slow, to the summit. Terri’s fingers breached the flimsy band of my panties, sliding across my smooth glutes and cupping the firm flesh, squeezing softly.

My hands continued to knead and squeeze her stiff nipples, the rest of my body unable to do anything while she took her time.

Terrianna kissed up to the summit of my breast, flicking her tongue out and encircling the sensitive nipple.

A sharp volley of shivers jumped up my spine and my legs weakened as the first of many orgasms consumed me, forcing my eyes to close and a moan of pleasure to escape my lips.

“Looks like I had you worked up.” She said, wrapping her mouth around my nipple and sucking on the nub. Her green eyes looked up at me as her hand cupped my pussy. She ran two fingers up and down my slick cunt and directed me toward the sturdy counter.

I nodded weakly in agreement, chest heaving from my recent orgasm, and felt the cool wood press against my ass.

She removed her hand from my cunt and pulled the soaked panties over my hips and to the floor, leaving me naked. My sex glistened with excitement. She cupped my pussy once more, sliding three fingers along my slick lips, the base of her palm applying gentle pressure to my clit.

Shivers continued up my spine, threatening to send me into orgasmville once again.

Terri’s middle finger probed my cunt, applying gentle pressure as she slid her other fingers between my lips. “I can’t wait any longer..” she said, popping the cap of the phial and downing the contents of the potion.

Her body glowed in the pelvic area, magical clouds covering her lower intimates. Eyes rolled back as the pleasure of the change began. Her finger breached my barrier, sliding into me as the change occurred in her nethers.

“Oh, god..” I moaned with pleasure as her finger breached me, the threat becoming a reality as another orgasm rippled through, arching back and tightly squeezing my eyes.

Terri lifted me onto the counter and spread my legs. I opened my eyes and noticed a sizable shlong at her disposal. She stepped closer, nuzzling the tip against my slick entrance.

“I’m going to fuck you, and you’ll love it.” She said and softly thrust forward, sliding in effortlessly, and I almost lost it.

I loved it, loved being fucked, fucking, sex, Terri’s cock..

“Oh god, it’s so sensitive..” she moaned as she slowly slid in and out of me, gaining fractions of an inch of penetration with each thrust. “God, I don’t know.. how men.. do it..” she moaned, arching her head back as her first ejaculation happened, cum spraying my insides.

I arched back as another orgasm ripped through. My cunt clamped tightly around Terrianna’s virgin cock. “It gets better..” I moaned.

Her chest heaved and face contorted from the recent orgasm, and she slowly opened her eyes. “Wow, that was amazing, and I was barely in you.”

“Practice makes perfect. Special lubes help too.”

She looked around, looking for lube, and spotted a bottle with a smile. “I wonder if this’ll help?” She said, uncapping the lube and dribbling it over her hard cock, and slipped back into me, going deeper with each thrust. “God, you feel so good..”

I smiled, “Welcome to the world of having a.. cock.” Wrapping my hands tightly around the edge of the counter just inside my widely spread legs.

“I like this.. a lot..” she said, her cock pulsing rapidly. “oh god.. its gonna.. happen.. again..” Slamming deep and exploded, filling me with her spunk. “Oh, god..” she cried as her body spasmed with release.

I wrapped my legs around her, pulling her balls deep as volleys of cum sprayed my insides. The increased deepness with my arousal level sent me spiraling into another orgasm, ripples of pleasure lancing up my body. “fu.. uck!”

“Wow,” Terrianna said, with labored breath, her cock deeply immersed in my comforting cunt. “I think I need a breather.”

I unlocked my legs from around her waist and she backed out. “Let me clean you up.” I said, licking my lips, sliding to my knees. Her cock bobbed softly in front of my face. I licked along the juicy shaft and stroked her hard cock, urging the remnants of semen from her and flicked out my tongue to capture the leaking cream, which still had the same french vanilla taste but was slightly thicker.

I opened my mouth and moved forward. Taking her hardness into my mouth, sucking the juices from her cock. I bobbed on her tasty meat, taking it to the edge of my throat and relaxed, looking up at her.

Her mouth was open, and eyes slightly squinted. “Oh god..” she moaned, “I need to get a supply, this feels amazing.” She placed her hand on my head in a guiding fashion. “It’s like when my clits sucked, but so much more.”

I bobbed a few more times, sucking her deeply and rolling my tongue around her hard shaft. The pulses of her cock increasing in speed. I relaxed my throat and took her into it.

“Oh.. its..” she moaned loudly. The rapid pulsing warned of her imminent explosion, and I pulled back slightly as a volley of cum erupted in my mouth.

I tightened my lips and gulped her french vanilla nectar down my throat. Volley after volley, I drank all of her thick creaminess, which warmed my belly. My tongue trailed the underside of her cock as I sucked the remnants and released her with a playful pop.

“Delicious..” licking my lips.

“Is that.. what it’s like.. when we do it?” she asked, with labored breaths.

I wasn’t entirely sure what feelings she had, but it was always amazing when they sucked me off. “Yeah, did you like?”

She nodded, her cock bouncing as she did. “Why am I still so hard and how long does it usually last?”

“It’s a side effect of the potion I suspect.” Answering to the best of my understanding. “It should go away on its own after an hour.”

She blinked. “What am I supposed to do for that long?”

I stood up, cupping and stroking her man-part. “Make use of it, or we could clean up and join the others. It might soften if I don’t stimulate it.”

“Hmm, perhaps there’s one more place I have yet to try. If you’re okay with it?” She said, cupping my cushions, spreading and releasing them.

“You wanna slip it into my naughty hole?”

She nodded.

I lifted the lube from the ledge and smiled. “Sure, but you’re gonna need this.” Softly shaking the bottle of lube.

Terri took the bottle from my hand and nodded.

I turned to face the counter, spread my legs, and looked over my shoulder. “Please be gentle.”

She nodded and poured a liberal amount of lube into her hand and placed the bottle on the counter nearby. She wasn’t a stranger to using lube, covering it with her other hand and warming up the thick liquid.

She deposited the globule of lube on my anus and worked it in, sliding her delicate fingers in and out of my dark hole. I rolled my eyes as she fingered my ass, adding another finger and more lube.

“Oh, god..” I moaned, my knees buckling as she made me cum with just her fingers, adding more lube and another finger as I convulsed in anal orgasm.

After a few more moments, Terri removed her fingers and stroked in extra lube around her manly shaft and pressed the head against my gaping anus. “Ready?” she asked, obviously not an ass virgin herself.

“Yes, please..” I begged and nodded and she pushed her member into me, the time taken with her fingers and lube smoothed the insertion.

“Oh god.. you’re so tight!” She said, stopping just inside.

I rolled my eyes at the amazing feeling. “Go on.. fuck my ass.”

She took a breath, steadying herself and began the slow and steady in and out. “I.. don’t think.. I can hold.. out..”

“Don’t, just let loose. Let me feel your cum.”

Terri took a steadying breath, determined to hold out as long as possible. Which was impossible, especially for someone who was new to it. Her cock slid in and out of me, slow and steady, the pulsing alerting me of her imminent deposit. “I, can’t..” she moaned, pulling out to the tip, and slamming deep.

She collapsed against me, her small breasts and stiff nipples pressing into my back. Her hands found my dangling breasts, kneading them as volleys of her warm gooeyness filled me, sending me into spiraling orgasm. Our combined moans echoed throughout the room.

I was going to miss this place.


Chapter twelve

Train Dance


After that latest explosion, time spun away as we gently cleaned each other, accidentally causing a few more orgasms.

“Robes and panties?” I asked Terrianna.

“No point. They’ll be on the floor as soon as we get close to the bed.”

“Good point.”

We walked out of the bathroom and each woman sat on the bed, naked, with slick hard cocks poking up between their spread legs. They must have taken my advice and got started and were now waiting for us, or rather me.

“Are you ready?” Terri asked?

I nodded. “You helped with that.”

She smiled and walked to the right side end of the bed after Ellery. Her cock also slick and hard.

From the left there was Corina, the golden skinned busty, well-toned beauty with ruby eyes, large breasts and smooth white hair passing just beyond her shoulders. Her cock, thick and curved slightly upward toward her belly.

Next sat Neka, fine patchy black, brown and white fur with dark brown shoulder-length hair and average handfuls of soft melons. Her cock was straight and thin, the shaft furless and light brown, the tip of the head pink.

Beside Neka was Kayley, her long and thick cock beckoning for attention. Her cream skin showing tan-lines across her large supple breasts. Bright blue eyes cheerfully beamed out, as she slowly stroked her sizable cock. Long auburn hair fell across her shoulders, ending in black tips.

Ellery was next with her ivory freckled skin. Fiery red hair touched the tops of her shoulders. Her breasts were similar in size and shape to my own. Her hips were wider, and she had a thick ass. The cock matched her skin without the freckles and it stood proud and ready.

I looked across the buffet of cocks and started from left to right. It seemed only fair.

Kneeling between Corina’s legs, I took her cock into my mouth, bobbing and licking, tasting her amazing flavor. Her cock pulsed quickly and exploded almost immediately. I smiled and licked her cream from my lips and moved on to the next cock in line and took Neka the same way, sucking her thin leathery cock and drinking her cream.

The rest went similarly. I sucked, bobbed and licked, taking each of them to the end and drinking down their creamy goodness until everyone had deposited their seed in my belly.

“Toss me a couple of pillows.” I asked no one in particular.

The pillows arrived, and I laid them on the ground, kneeling on one and facing away from the bed, then placed the second one around my elbows.

“Lets get the fun times started.” I said, wiggling my ass.

“I’ve been waiting for this all day.” Corina replied and took position behind me, slipping two fingers into my soaked cunt effortlessly. “Seems like you have as well.”

“I’d be lying if I didn’t. Make me your cum dumpster.” I snickered internally at the ridiculousness of that statement, and it reminded me of that one dream before this going to another world thing started.

She removed her fingers from my hole and pressed the tip of her cock against my cunt. “As you wish.” Sliding her hardness into me without stopping, thanks to the creaminess of my cunt.

I bowed my head to the floor as her cock penetrated deeply and let out a strong moan. “Oh fuck yes..” gripping the rug as she punished my cunt with her thick curved cock.

“God Kyla, you’re amazing..” Corina groaned, sliding her cock in and out of me repeatedly.

I flexed my cunt in appreciation as she fucked my slick hole with her wonderful tool.

She slowed and spanked my ass, the smack warmed my ass cheeks. “Don’t do that.” She said.

“Do what?” Flexing my cunt around her shaft.

“You’re so bad..” spanking me harder, unexpectedly increasing my arousal. I flexed again, and she spanked again.

“Spank me harder. It feels amazing.”

She did so, spanking and fucking me intermittently. “Kyla..” she uttered as her cock pulsed rapidly. “I’m..” she moaned, slamming her cock deep and exploding.

I clamped around her cock. Her cream filled me, and sent ripples up and down my spine. “Yes, give it.. to me..” I spasmed, and an orgasm ripped through me. I dug my nails into the rug and lowered my head.

She pulled out a couple moments after and another cock slipped into me before my orgasm faded. I looked between my legs and noticed Neka’s finely furred foot-paws.

“Like this?” Neka asked someone behind her.

“Yeah, that’s how a train works, one out, another in.” Ellery replied.

“Fuuuck..” I moaned as Neka penetrated my sloppy cunt with her long, leathery meat-saber.

She fucked me with gusto, slipping in and out, the tip of her cock penetrating deeper than Corina.

“I need to.. pull.. out..” Neka said, suddenly remembering something.

I was so close to cumming again when Neka slipped from me and then Kayley came to play, slamming her thick meat into me as deep as it could go.

The difference in thickness sent me spiraling into orgasm. “Don’t.. stop..” I begged with heavy breath, my eyes rolling back.

“Spank her, she loved it.” Corina said from behind.

Kayley came down on my ass with her Amazonian hand. The heavy smack made me yelp, sending ripples of pleasure through my body as she continued to plumb my depths with her thick cock.

“Yesss..” I hissed.

She pulled out and slammed into me repeatedly, her thick hand coming down on each cheek. The intensity of this fuck-session so far was off the charts. The excitement got her cock pulsing rapidly. Her heavy smacks rippled through me and into her.

“Too.. much..” she moaned as her cock erupted, filling me and mixing with the others that had been in me so far.

Her spunk splattered my insides and sent another cascading orgasm through me. I clamped around her spewing cock. Fingers digging, eyes closed.

“My turn..” Ellery said as Kayley slipped out of me. She took no time and slammed into me deeply, then gripped my waist and rolled me onto my back. “She’s not gonna last much longer, so get in here.”

“What?” I didn’t know what was going on, until she pulled her cock from my soaked pussy, pressing it into my anus. The tip slipped in effortlessly. “Oh god..” I murmured as her cock slipped into my ass deep, then pulled out, slipping deeper on the next move.

“You okay?” Terri asked, her cock dangling between her legs as she approached.

I nodded and spread my legs, showing my eagerness to her. “Yes, please.. I want it..” If I was an anime girl, my eyes would have pulsing red hearts in their centers.

Terri kneeled between my legs, shuffled close, and pressed her cock against my gaped cunt, slipping in effortlessly.

I nearly lost my mind when the friction along the barrier tightened. Terri slid in and Ellery pulled out. They alternated for the first while. Immense bliss clouded my mind as they fucked both my holes simultaneously. It was the most intense feeling I had experienced to date since arriving here.

I cracked my eyes, tears of joy clouding my vision, and saw the other three hovering above me, their cocks bobbing.

I gripped Corina and Kayley’s cocks and leaned my head back. “Right here, hot stuff.” I said toward Neka and opened my mouth. She took the hint and slid her leathery meat between my lips.

I stroked Corina and Kayley as Neka guided her cock in and out of my sucking mouth.

Ellery and Terri pounded me for several moments, and another orgasm rippled through me. I tightened my grips and lips.

Terri and Ellery moaned in unison as they exploded, filling both my holes.

Corina and Kayley’s cocks pulsed and let loose, spraying their cum all over my face and chest.

Neka slid in once more, pushing deep, and exploded. I drank down her thick, salty elixir while she pulled out of my mouth.

Ellery and Terri removed their cocks. With some acrobatics and twister shenanigans, we rearranged everyone for the next round.

Terri and Ellery moved to the bed and started working on each other.

I rolled on top of Kayley, her hardness pressing against my well-worn cunt, and pushed back. Kayley’s cock slid into me effortlessly, my walls embracing her hardness. Neka slipped her hard, leathery serpent into my ass, while Corina moved to my left, her cock bobbing in front of me. I took her cock into my mouth and sucked as Kayley and Neka coordinated their assault.

For several minutes, Kayley and Neka thoroughly fucked me as I sucked Corina off, filling my belly once again with her steamy seed.

“Oh god.. I can’t.. stop..” Neka groaned from behind and tensed. Her cock grew in my ass, tightening, locked in place, and filled my ass with her creamy seed.

“Oh fuck..” Kayley moaned and exploded from the increased tension from Neka’s enlarged girth, sending me spiraling into another orgasm.

This night was one I would never forget.


Chapter thirteen

Leafy Jungle


The night was a blur in my mind before sunlight radiated inside the tent. Strangely, there were no birds chirping, but considering where we were, and the dangers in the curtain of jungle nearby, I wasn’t surprised.

We cuddled together, Kayley on one side of me and Corina on the other with the other women cuddled close to them or each other.

While moving my arm to a more comfortable position. Corina opened her eyes and looked at me with a pleasant smile and moved close to my face.

I moved toward her and pressed my lips to hers in an intimate good morning kiss. Her hand slid down my thigh and cupped my pussy, tracing a finger along the slit and sending signals of arousal to my brain. I twisted to face her, and another hand slipped around to my front, cupping my medium breasts and a hardened rod pressed between my cheeks.

“Morning.” I whispered to Corina and summoned my cock.

Corina’s hand slid along the underside of my newly summoned beast to the top and curled her fingers around the shaft and stroked slowly.

Soft kisses graced my neck from Kayley, tracing her lips up and along my cheek. Her warm breath cascades across my earlobe and warm lips wrapped around the soft fleshy bit and playfully pulled and nipped. Kayley’s hand gently kneaded my naked breast and playfully pinched my aroused nipple.

I moaned softly as more of my harem stirred and joined in with hands, tongues and mouths.
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After the arousing wake up, we cleaned and dressed in our preferred adventuring equipment. I imbued everyone with my magical skill, filling them full of amazing power. I, on the other hand, never benefitted. So I’d be nearly useless, even with my mediocre sword and spell skill. But that’s why this power was given to me, to protect.

I couldn’t help but compare my life in this world and this situation to a gigantic escort quest.

Escort to the town, escort to the jungle, escort through the jungle and safely arrive at my destined location and get home.

I wondered what my life was like out of this world. There was someone special waiting for me, but she was a stranger as far as I knew.

I hoped that my escape of this place would bring my memories back. Even with a new game plus buff or perk, I would hate to start at square one. Was this my first time? Or had this happened many times before and they cursed me with memory loss from the previous run?

“What’s on your mind, lover?” Ellery asked, noticing my stare into the distant void.

“Oh, nothing much, thinking of the future.”

“Well,” she shrugged toward the jungle, “first we gotta get through that. But with your power, I can’t see it being difficult.”

Famous last words, “never say that. Every time I’ve heard that phase it tempts fate to come at the person who said it with a fully loaded five ton truck losing its breaks down a hill.”

“Sorry, I hope it’ll be simple, thanks you your gift. What’s a five-ton truck?”

We’re so screwed. I glared at her. Since there were no trucks, I didn’t expect her to comprehend where I was coming from. “I meant an overloaded wagon rolling down a hill without a driver? Have you never heard or read stories about adventurers that took things for granted and got stomped hard?”

“I understand. Sorry, I’ll try to avoid unnecessary risks.”

I cleared my throat and waited until the rest of my amazing and powered up party turned their attention to me.

“As you know, I’m not a tactician. I have very little information about what we are about to walk into. All I know is that there are critters in that jungle that are likely dangerous. Also, I don’t have a clue what else is in that jungle. I know of the leafy cat like things, but that’s about it. Amelia warned me that there was something bigger, but she couldn’t get a description, as it typically stays deeper in the jungle.” I paused for a moment, looking at each of my amazing ladies. “You may have all this additional capability at your disposal, but none of you are invincible, so take it easy. Kayley and Sasha will lead us into the jungle, Corina stick close to Kayley. Ellery will be at our rear and Neka, Terri, and myself will be somewhere in the center.”

Everyone nodded, even Sasha, which seemed weird, but I dismissed it since this place had magic.

“Be careful please. I’m counting on you all, since I’m the least capable here.”

“We got you Kyla.” Kayley said, and the others nodded and patted me on the shoulders.

“Let’s do this!”

Cheers erupted, and I beamed with pride.
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We were about an hour into the jungle and the only nuisance were the bugs and rough terrain.

Sasha stopped suddenly and growled.

I looked at where she was staring and noticed some rustling in the ground cover, then something darted out. If it wasn’t for the warning from Sasha and the brief rustling of the foliage, whatever it was would have taken us by surprise.

A creature covered in leafy green scales that provided almost perfect camouflage darted out and rolled with Sasha along the ground. Its clover-leaf jaw attached to Sasha’s side and a deep red liquid flowed around it.

Kayley responded immediately after Sasha yowled in pain and separated the head of the creature from the body.

Neka rushed to Sasha, kicking the recently attached head to the ground, and cast a healing spell, sealing the wound.

More of the critters darted out from the foliage and swarmed us.

I swung my sword at one that got too close, surprisingly taking it out just to have another jump on my knees and topple me to the ground. Vines wriggled around it as it opened its mouth and chomped down on my booted shin. Thankfully, not penetrating the leather.

Its vine-like tentacles whipped out, knocked the sword from my hand and wrapped around my arms, immobilizing me as it chewed through the leather until it hit skin. I cried out in pain, trying to pull my arms from the creature’s tentacle grip.

Two crossbow bolts penetrated its skull, and it went limp.

Neka cried out as another creature toppled her to the ground, the tentacles wrapped around her chest, squeezing her breasts like some sort of rope torture. The creature’s clover-leaf jaw latched to her shoulder, blood oozing from the wound.

Corina swiped and slashed at multiple creatures with her long daggers, taking out a couple more of the creatures while Kayley slashed through a couple of others with her wickedly curved swords.

Sasha rolled on the ground with another of the creatures in her mouth. Her claws ripping them to shreds and taking some vine beatings.

Darts of glowing light pierced the one creature that was latched onto Neka, followed by two more crossbow bolts that completely missed the creature and nearly hit Neka in the chest.

“Shit, sorry.” Ellery apologized for the near miss.

I was so engrossed with the fighting that I hadn’t noticed another creature pounce on top of me, its clover-leaf jaw latched to my chest, razor-sharp teeth penetrating the leather and biting into the soft, supple breast beneath, causing me to scream out in pain.

The creature’s tentacles writhed around me, wrapping around my waist and legs and slipping under the band of my pants.

“Oh no you don’t, I’ve seen this movie..” I said and cast a magical dart, piercing its skull. The tentacle writhed, slipping further under my band. I kicked the beast away from me and yanked the tentacle from my pants. Shivering with disgust at what almost happened. “I’m not into that, thanks.”

I got up carefully, not wanting to draw any other creatures’ attention.

Two of the leafy green scaled, clover-leaf jawed creatures bit into Kayley’s legs, their tentacles up her skirt and around her large breasts. She slashed at one of them, ending it instantly, and Sasha ripped the other from her leg, slicing into its head with her deadly claws.

Neka kneeled next to Corina, who looked worse for wear, and Terri launched a few more of those magical darts, taking out two more.

Ellery was engaged in close range with two creatures. Her long daggers flashed with rays of sunlight, stabbing one through its skull and slicing the head off another. Her clothing was torn in several places, with streaks of blood around them.

We outmatched the creatures, and they retreated into the dense jungle for now. I suspected more would come after regrouping.

Streaks of blood seeped from several wounds on Corina. Thanks to Neka’s boosted healing, she looked worse than she probably felt. “That wasn’t so bad.” She said, lying on the ground, nearly stripped from the waist down, her clothing shredded and surrounded by patches of blood. Tears crisscrossed her breasts, revealing stiffened nipples and deep, bloody scratches. “A little violated by those thick, juicy tentacles.” She shivered, unsure if it was in disgust or otherwise. “I’m a little woozy, and my legs feel weird.”

The tropical wind blew across me and I noticed my bodice ripped along one breast, revealing most of it, including the nipple, blood dripping from multiple puncture wounds.

“I’ll get to you in a moment.” Neka said, looking over at me. “You feeling okay, otherwise?”

I self-evaluated. “Yeah, why?”

“Because those things have paralyzing venom.”

“What!” I said, surprised and re-evaluated. I didn’t feel any different, just damaged and almost violated. “Nope, I’m good. Guess it didn’t affect me.”

“That’s good. Corina suffered the most then. She had several on her. The venom seeped into me, but I could cleanse it before it took effect.”

I looked around and saw Kayley hobble toward the rest of the party. “They were persistent buggers.” I said.

“It might have been a different story if it wasn’t for our preparations.“ Kayley replied. “I’m mostly fine. Just need some healing when you can.” Blood seeped from several punctures and scratches.

Terrianna sat on a fallen tree trunk, her robe damaged, showing bite marks and bloody scratches, and cast a healing spell on herself. “Kayley or Kyla, I can heal either of you. It might not be as good as Neka’s spells, but it should help.”

I looked between Kayley and myself. “Go on, Kayley, you took more of a beating.”

“Thanks,” she replied, and hobbled to Terri.

“I’m sure that’s not the last we’ve seen of those creatures, so let’s move out as soon as possible.”

“Just give me a couple minutes and Corina should be ready to move.”

Terri waved me over after tending to Kayley. “It’s not much, but I can at least get that bleeding sorted out.”

I ignored her for the moment. I had a feeling that things would get worse if we didn’t move soon. Sighing, I moved over to Terri. “Make it quick. I don’t enjoy being here for much longer.” I said. My neck itched and prickled, and I didn’t like it one bit. Maybe it was like a Spidey-sense or something, it made me anxious.

Terri hovered her hand over my breast, and a soft warmth radiated, softly soothing my wound. Once it healed enough to keep the blood in my body, she cast another spell, and my ripped and torn clothing mended. “There you go, all better.”

“Thank..” a sound of falling and crunching trees echoed from off in the distance. Trees fell, causing the canopy to split. “Umm.. we need to go, like now!”

“Which way?” Kayley asked.

“Umm, not that way.” I said, pointing to where the loud crunching sounds.

“Hold on, let me get a direction.” Terri said and created her floating compass, which pointed towards the crashing trees.

“That’s not helpful. We need to get to the portal, not the creature.”

“It’s pointing towards the portal.”

I blinked, and my mouth fell open. “Uh, I don’t know.”

“As long as that creature doesn’t have the quick leafy-scaled friends, we can do it.” Corina said, pulling her daggers out to fight. Clearly still delirious from her wounds and whatever after effects the venom caused.

“How about, uh.. we just go away from that thing and then head back towards the portal?” Ellery piped up. The fear on her face clearly displaying that she did not want to fight a boss monster.

“Yeah.. let’s do that.. but stick together as much as possible since those leaf-scaled things are likely still around.” Agreeing with Ellery and moving in the direction.

“We can totally take it, it’s probably not that bad.“ Corina said.

“Let’s regroup and figure things out before we make a terrible mistake.” Terri backed me up.

“Oh fine..” Corina whined.

Everyone grouped up to me and we went in the direction I picked. We moved quickly and the crashing of trees continued to get closer. Was it following us somehow?

“Hate to break it to you guys, but I think it’s still following us.”

Why couldn’t things have been simple? It’s the journey that makes us who we are. Amelia said back at her residence, before this journey began. She also said things would be less dire as the vale or whatever was weakening.

I ran next to Terri. “Think we can take it? Kayley managed to take out the giant before.”

She continued to move briskly and nibbled her lip. “The giant was wounded. This creature likely isn’t, and we have no idea what it can do.”

“Can we do the same thing as last time?”

“Too risky. Those leaf things could pounce while I’m channeling.”

“There are more of us, though. We might be able to take it, even without the channeling.”

The sounds of crashing trees kept getting closer. Even at our fast pace, it would overtake us in minutes and we’d likely be more exhausted.

“We can’t keep this pace up, and it is closing on us.”

“We have no choice. I guess all we can do is prepare to ambush it. Not a lot of time though.” Terri replied.

I nodded and got closer to Kayley. “We can’t outrun it, so we need to fight.”

She nodded and slowed to a walk as we entered a clearing. I mentally rolled my eyes at the weird vibe I got from this circle devoid of trees. It looked like a perfect place to fight a boss.

I waved my hand in the air. “Okay, we are probably in trouble, but we can’t outpace that thing. So find a spot and prepare for combat. Corina, you and Ellery take distance and pelt that thing with arrows and bolts. Terri, Neka, get your ranged spells ready and get a defensive barrier on Kayley. I’ll support Terri to help with her casting.”

Everyone nodded and moved to defensible positions to await the tree smashing beast. Sasha took up a position next to Kayley, and I linked hands with Terri so she could use me as a battery, steeled my resolve and prepared. I knew it could mean death if I ended up in that ecstatic and aroused state.

“Ready?” I asked Terri and tried to convince myself of the same thing.

“I’ll try to be gentle, so hang on, okay?”

I nodded.
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The trees separated and crashed down, making an entrance for the gigantic beast. It looked like a giant moss covered tree with four limbs and giant pointy rock like tusks poking out the side of its massive jaw. It opened its mouth and roared. Vines circled its person sized incisors with multiple rows of sharp teeth behind them that reminded me briefly of gigantic shark teeth. Its limbs were as thick as old trees and six eyes stared at us at the front of its bark-like face. It was an Apex Predator.

Kayley stared at the thing in awe of the massive beast before us with her two curved scimitar-like swords in each hand. Sasha cowered slightly next to Kayley and looked up at her.

Neka cast a barrier on Kayley, and power leached from me into an enhancement spell. It wasn’t as much as the first time, and I softly gritted my teeth as the arousal boiled within.

Kayley charged toward the beast like a blur. Metal flashed in the sunlight, chipping away at the creature’s legs.

The creature roared loudly as Kayley’s strikes seemed to annoy it rather than injure the beast as chips of bark littered the ground. She got another flurry of swipes in and finally scored a hit as green ooze leaked.

The beast reared up and slammed down with its front trunk-sized legs, nearly flattening Kayley, but she was fast enough, thanks to the buffs.

More power seeped out of me as Terrianna concentrated on enhancing Kayley and launched a swift volley of four magical darts, two impacting against the creature’s face and one hitting the body. The creature roared and glared toward her as green ooze trailed down its face.

My knees shivered with weakness, and tears of pleasure glazed my eyes.

Corina and Ellery loosed their shots. A bolt and arrow penetrated the foul beast’s face draining a bit more of its green oozing blood.

Neka continued to concentrate on the barrier and launched two magic darts at the beast, hitting their marks.

The beast roared, swiping at Kayley with its tusks and missing, retreating into the jungle, dripping green, oozing blood in its wake.

Corina launched another arrow while Ellery reloaded and it flew wide, imbedding into a tree.

Terri released the enhancement spell and collapsed to the ground, followed by me, as ecstasy rippled through my core. Her arms wrapped around my shoulders, hugging tightly, stiff nipples pressing into my back as she leaned down. Soft sensuous kisses explored my neck as her hands cupped and kneaded my covered breasts.

I leaned into it, tilting my head to the side and giving in to her as my juices soaked the crotch of my panties.

A soft furred hand patted my face. “Snap out of it, Kyla.”

I blinked, focusing on the face. Then a slap reddened my cheek, and I shook out of it. “What?”

I looked behind and noticed Kayley pulling Terri away, and slapping her cheeks. “Not the place Terri, let’s go..”

“Did that thing happen again?” I asked.

“Yup, and if we were in a different place not full of dangerous creatures, I’d have left you alone, and maybe join in.” Neka replied, extending her hand.

“Thanks, sorry, I lost control.” Gripping Neka’s hand and pulling me from the ground.

“We both did.” Terri added.

“Um, we need to get out of here. I think those leaf things are coming back.” She said, pointing at a group of scaled critters poking their heads out of the edge of the jungle.

Terri pulled up the magic compass, and we ran toward supposedly where the edge of the jungle met with a mountain.


Chapter fourteen

Into Darkness


We emerged from the jungle, fighting through the leaf-scaled creatures where necessary and onto a neatly carved path snaking up into the mountain. The ground rumbled beneath our feet as if there was a great giant snoring. The leaf-scaled creatures didn’t dare cross onto the mountain terrain, almost like some sort of invisible barrier they couldn’t cross, and that worried me.

“Look.” I said, pointing toward the group of leaf-scaled creatures. “They’re not pursuing.”

“One less concern.” Corina replied.

“Yeah, I guess. I don’t know why they’re not pursuing, but isn’t it somewhat concerning?” I asked.

“Maybe they don’t like the unsheltered heat?” Ellery responded.

“Yeah..” Not believing that explanation.

“The sun’s still high. We should probably keep moving.” Terri said, her magic compass pulsing rapidly. “We’re getting close.”
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We kept walking for a while, and nothing jumped out of the rock or burst from the ground. Maybe Ellery was more right than even she thought. I figured it was likely just magic, since magic can typically explain everything.

A large cave like opening presented itself toward Terri’s compass. Scents of sulfur seeped out of the cave and the walls were naturally carved. Not smooth like a tool, but more organic, possibly by a lava source.

I looked back at Terri and her compass. “In there?”

“Yeah.”

“Right, okay, let’s go.” I walked into the cave and noticed that the others seemed to be stopped by an unseen barrier.

Terri pressed her hands up against it and it glowed pink. “I think the rest is for you alone.”

The others also tried to pass through the barrier but couldn’t. I looked deeper into the tunnel and then back at them.

“Go on.” Neka urged.

I walked towards them, passing through the barrier effortlessly and into the middle of the group. “I’m scared.”

“If it was going to be dangerous, I’m sure we would have been able to help.” Ellery said.

“But.. I don’t want to leave any of you.”

“Don’t worry, I’m sure you’ll see us again.” Corina said and hugged me.

“This is what you wanted, so go get it.” Kayley said and also hugged me.

“You can’t get rid of us that easily.” Neka piped up and hugged me.

“I guess, but I’m going to miss you.”

“We’re going to miss you too, but maybe you won’t be too long in our time?” Ellery said, hugging me like the others.

“I’m still mad at you for burning down my room.” I said to Terri.

She chuckled, “I didn’t know it would go up like that. It surprised me too.”

I laughed. “Flimsy construction, maybe.”

“Yeah, we’ll go with that.” Terri said and wrapped her arms around me. “See you soon.”

I returned each of their hugs and walked into the cave, looking back at all the women of this world that meant everything to me. I was going to miss them, but maybe it wasn’t as dire as I was thinking. This was a coma-induced dreamworld after all. Perhaps I would see them in my dreams and continued the adventures as I slept.

“I’ll see you all real soon, okay? I love you all!”

They replied with various forms of love. I turned once more, summoning an orb of light with the magic I had at my disposal, and walked into the darkness.
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The tunnel seemed to go on forever. As it went deeper, it got warmer and the sulfur scent thickened. I summoned a sphere of pure cool air around me. I didn’t recall how I knew this spell or why I could summon it. I just thought it would be cool and poof, there it was. Perhaps I had more control than I thought I did.

The dark tunnel continued on until I turned a corner and saw an exit that emptied into a large chamber. Firelight reflected off the ceiling of the chamber. I walked to the edge of a pit and looked down.

Below was a deep well with bubbling fire at the bottom. “There was supposed to be a doorway or portal somewhere, or did I take a wrong turn?” I thought back, not recalling anything other than a long, twisting tunnel of utter darkness. “This must be the place?”

A flickering holographic image appeared suspended over the deep pit of death.

“You made it!” Amelia said from the image. “Now you just gotta jump.”

I blinked at the image. “What?”

“Jump in, that’s the way out.”

I looked down into the deep pit and back at the image. “You’ve got to be kidding?”

“Nope, that’s the way you need to go.”

“Uh, that’s lava down there. I’m going to die if I jump in there.”

The image laughed. “Have I ever led you astray?”

I thought back. She made things more difficult and then gave me this power, but she never lied to me or lead me astray. “No, not that I can recall.”

“Then jump, or turn back. It’s your choice.”

I thought for a while, glancing back to the tunnel I came out of and the people waiting for me. But there was something nagging at me to get back to my actual reality, someone waiting for me to return.

“If you decide to turn back, you’ll be stuck in this world forever and die in the real world.”

Could I do that to the person who waited by my side, comforted me while I explored this world? Cried and squeezed my hand, wanting me back in their life. I had too many questions, too many blank spots in my memory that needed to be retrieved. A family, my parents, maybe siblings, friends and colleagues, a serious relationship, a future.

I looked at the image. “You’re not pulling my leg, right?”

“Never. I might enjoy your company too much.” She winked, “but I’ll see you again, I’m sure of it.”

I sighed and looked into the deep pit and back up to the floating image. “I’ll be angry if this doesn’t work.”

“It’ll work.”

I inhaled deeply and stepped closer to the edge. “Well, here goes.” Inhaling another breath, I closed my eyes and jumped into the deep pit of death.


Chapter fifteen

Out of Darkness


There was no stinging pain of fiery death. I squinted open my eyes and streaks of light whizzed past me and I continued to fall. There was no pit, no fire or death, just streaks of light. I opened my eyes and looked around, then down.

A circle of light approached quickly, growing bigger with each breath and heartbeat. I didn’t know what was happening, but things came streaming back and the circle of light enveloped me completely.
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Alarms blared and flailed my arms, knocking against a hard rail. My throat was tight. Something was in it, it was uncomfortable and I brought my arms up, discovering that I was tightly bound by white bands attached to the previously discovered rail.

My head sat in some sort of white padded box, limiting my peripheral vision.

Hands gripped my shoulders, and a beautiful face entered my vision. She had shoulder-length raven black hair and alabaster skin. Tears seeped from gorgeous brown eyes looking down at me.

“You’re.. finally awake..” the woman sputtered, tears streaming faster. “Thank heavens..”

Someone else forcefully pulled away from me, and my sight was interrupted by a bright light. I blinked, clearing the searing light and various artifacts, and scowled.

A red-haired, freckled nurse wearing teal scrubs looked down at me and smiled. Her name tag showed as Polly. “Welcome back. I’m going to consult the doctor and we’ll see about getting this tube out of you.” She said and exited my vision. She looked very familiar but in different clothes.

I didn’t like being bound like this, not being able to move my arms more than a couple of inches, or even tilt and rotate my head. It was super annoying.

The raven haired woman re-entered my vision and kissed my forehead. “Do you know who I am?”

I blinked and shrugged my shoulders. She looked familiar. I just couldn’t seem to place the name.

“I’m your fiancé, Piper.”

Fiancé, I knew she looked familiar. I tried to look down at her boobs, but being unable to tilt or rotate my head made that impossible. Though what I could see from looking down, they were large, almost like that one dream.

She followed my eyes. “Yup, they’re still there, and all yours.” She looked around and leaned closer. “Wanna see?”

I smiled, and she lifted her shirt and bra. They were indeed gorgeous, huge and apparently all mine.

The door opened, and she quickly stowed them and kissed my forehead. “I can’t wait to feel your hands and lips all over them.” Piper whispered, and pulled away.

A female doctor with shoulder length black hair tied in a ponytail came into the room followed by Nurse Polly. The doctor’s coat making it impossible to show off her figure, and her eyes were green, almost emerald but subdued, not that it mattered. But she looked similar to that other dream, but with more clothes on and taller.

Dreams are weird. I had yet to see any of the women from the coma world. Perhaps I was seeing the women within my dreaming dreams and the others were something entirely different.

“Good morning Mister Davis, I’m Doctor Julia Rembrandt. I’ve been looking after you with the help of the nurses.”

I wanted to say something nice, like good morning, but there was a tube stuck down my throat, so instead I gave her a thumbs up. I was glad my hands worked.

“I’m just going to go over your charts and vitals and then we can get that tube out of you.” She pulled a chart from the end of the bed and flipped through a few things, then did her doctor stuff, testing circulation, checking heartbeat, that kind of stuff. “Okay, so everything seems to look good. You won’t be able to leave for a while, but we can definitely get that tube out of you.”

I gave her a double thumbs up, and she smiled. Nurse Polly came over with a squeeze bottle with a tube in one hand. It looked like water, maybe to moisten the tube for removal.

“This might be a little uncomfortable.” Nurse Polly warned, and I gave her a thumbs up in understanding. “Just relax your throat for me.”

She spritzed some water in my mouth, moistening my throat, unfastened straps that went around my ears.

“Here we go, just relax.” Carefully, she pulled and twisted the thick tube from my throat.

It made me think of that time I deep throated one of my women, couldn’t recall which one, but I knew it wasn’t just one when using that special potion. Sadly, it wasn’t a pleasant feeling, but I did my best.

She lifted my head out of the padded support and removed it, replacing it with pillows. “Here, small sips.” She said, placing a straw against my lips.

I did as she said, feeling the room temperature water cleanse my mouth and throat.

Oh wow, she looked just like that nurse in my dream, but not in the sexy nurse uniform that one would use for naughty roleplay.

She pulled away the water and placed it on a table nearby. “Piper, you can give him water whenever, just not too much, okay?”

“Thank you.. thank you very much Polly.”

“He’s the one that deserves the praise. We just kept him healthy so he could return.”

“Thank you for your kind service.”

“If either of you needs anything, hit the button.” Polly said, and left the room a few seconds later.

“Where..” testing my voice, “what happened?” It wasn’t the prettiest of voices, more gravelly than I was used to hearing.

“Johns Hopkins, as to what happened, you were hit by a truck. I was sure you were gonna be isekai’d.”

“Partially..” I chuckled and it hurt. Now I understand why we worked well together. She was just as cultured. “How long?”

“Too long.” She said, squeezing my hand. I glared at her. “Almost a year. I was so worried.”

Many times longer, I couldn’t quite do the math in my head, but it seemed like two coma months was about a year here. “Thank you.”

“For what?”

“Sticking with me.. and helping me come back.” I coughed a bit. “if it wasn’t for you, I wouldn’t have made it back.”

She looked at me and brought her lips to mine, lips that were for me only. She kissed me long and intimately, then reluctantly pulled away. “If it wasn’t for this body cast, I’d be jumping your bones. I’ve only had toys to keep me company, and I miss you so much.” Tears dripped from her eyes. “I’m sorry.”

“For what?” I asked.

“You were here for so long, and urges, I’m so sorry.” She squeezed my hand.

“It’s okay, I don’t blame you. You still want to marry me, right?”

She nodded. “That’s all I ever wanted. I knew it was wrong, but it happened, and I’m very sorry.”

“I strayed quite a bit myself, though it was while in a coma, with no memory of here.”

She quirked an eyebrow. “Tell me everything.”

I told her what I could recall from my coma-induced dreamworld. And she was attentively listening and my cock made its presence known after telling her about the other world and the naughty things I had done, and those I’d done it with.

“Gender-swapped and Futa?” She nibbled her lip and thought. “Perhaps that might mean something. If you wanna pursue that further, I’ll be by your side.” She said, softly sliding her hand along my hardness. “Glad to see this still works.” Then slid her hand under my gown. “I’m pretty sure you’re not in a decent enough shape to be ridden, yet, but there is something I could do.” She smiled.

“I’m sure we can figure something out.” She was truly my soulmate, and I wanted her as much as she wanted me. I couldn’t wait to get out of here and back to whatever our normal was.

She removed her hand and walked to the door. “Nurse Polly, can you come here for a moment?”

They were outside the door talking and I couldn’t hear what they were saying, but I noticed the Nurse’s cheeks go red and nod. I wondered what they were talking about.

She closed the door and blinds. Then walked back over to me. “She’s going to take a break and check in on us in a bit.” Pulling the gown over my hips and stroking my hardness once again. “I invited her to join if she wanted to. She declined, but seemed interested otherwise.”

I blinked. “Were we this kinky before?”

“We had our fun together, in many outfits and at conventions. But since you admitted to being in a harem, perhaps me alone is not enough. We could up our game, if you’re okay with that?” She said, stroking my hardness.

“You’re amazing!”

She stroked and kissed my balls, licking up and down my shaft as her hand softly pumped.

My cock swelled and pulsed.

Piper stroked down my cock and kissed the tip, widening her mouth to take in my head and flicking with her tongue before proceeding further down. She slicked my cock, sucking gently, and taking me into her mouth further as she bobbed up and down.

My cock pulsed rapidly, and she squeezed the base of my cock tightly, preventing the inevitable explosion from interrupting her cocksucking.

She pulled away with a pop and licked her lips, hand clamped tightly. “It’s been a while, babe, so I can’t have you exploding too soon.” Admiring my purple tinted, rock-solid cock.

I wondered if this was a new skill or if she had it before. She returned her mouth to my cock and continued to bob up and down for what seemed like eons. Taking me deep into her throat and letting it slip beyond.

She pulled away and took a breath. “I think that’s enough.” She said, replacing her mouth and slowly released the grip of my cock, descending and sucking.

The dam broke immediately as her hand came free from the base of my cock. I arched into the pillow and closed my eyes. The machine beeped quickly, but not enough to send an alarm as sprayed an unexpected amount of semen into her mouth which she gobbled down as quickly as possible.

She gulped down my cream for what seemed like a while and I opened my eyes slowly, watching errant cum dribble down her chin.

Piper popped her mouth from me and licked her lips. “That much cum would have definitely made me pregnant.” Licking her lips again. “Better?”

I nodded. “I’d rather stick you with it.”

“Mmm, I would have rather that too, but no strenuous activity for a while, doctor’s orders.”

I sighed, “I suppose, though if you’re on top and in control, I wouldn’t be doing strenuous activity.”

“I suppose, but it might set those off.” She said, pointing to the various equipment still connected. There was a knock at the door. “It appears we’re out of fun time for now.” Pulling my gown back over my lower half.

“Everything good?” Nurse Polly asked.

“Yeah, unless you want to disconnect this machinery and join us?” Piper asked.

“Thanks, but I’m on shift and you are in my care.”

“You can care and make sure I don’t go too hard.” I replied, and her face went red.

“Let’s get a few days of rest and observation. I’ll think about it.”

“I can wait.”

“So can I, now that my beloved fiancé is back in this world.” Piper agreed.
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Days went passed and everything was looking good. I could walk, well, more like hobble with minor issue. The months I was away allowed my severely battered body to heal. Piper came by often and helped me out as well as laid out the wedding plans asking for my opinion, even though it was likely just an honorary ask and look, since she likely already had everything in order, just the date needed to be changed and me showing up in the outfit of choice.

“Mister Davis, I’m happy to say that you are just about ready to leave us. There was no significant muscle atrophy..” She faded into the background as the medical terms were in a language I minimally understood. “You should be able to leave here in a couple of days. Just keep on walking around the floor and you’ll be back to your normal self as soon as possible.”

“That is fantastic news, Doctor. I find this uncomfortable to say, but how long until we can have sex?” Piper’s cheeks reddened and so did mine.

“As long as it isn’t anything too rough, as soon as the weekend, his bones healed well, no other issues of concern on the chart or tests. I’d let you take him home today, but we just want to make sure everything is good.”

“That’s great to hear!”


Chapter sixteen

Epilogue


-Beyond -

Today was the day I could leave the hospital and go home and be with my Fiancé Piper. As it was hospital policy, I had to be wheeled out in a wheelchair. Polly was on shift and she was handling the wheelchair inside the hospital.

She helped me into the chair from the bed and wore a tighter top, pressing her breasts against me often.

I imagined taking her against the bed and her servicing me in the wheelchair and she noticed my cock strain against the loose sweatpants.

“What are you thinking of, Mister Davis?”

“Leaning you over the bed and slipping in and out of your fiery hole.”

She blushed and smiled. “Oh yeah?”

I nodded, “also, I wondered how good you are at cocksucking.”

“I can’t toot my horn, but my partners thought I was pretty good at it.”

“I can only imagine. I’d love for you to show me, personally.”

“Mmm, I bet you would, but I’m working, you dirty man.” She replied.

“Do you make house calls?”

“I’m not a doctor, but I’m sure I can help with some aftercare, but it doesn’t appear that you’ll need that service.”

We went on liked that for a while, and she never gave in to my advances, she was being very professional and I doubted she hadn’t heard all my lines before from other patients and wheeled me to the front desk for discharge and finally gave me a card with the doctors name and another number on the back with a heart.

“If you need any assistance,” she said wholly professionally, but I knew what she meant. “please don’t hesitate to call.” She said and handed the wheelchair to Piper.
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The days and weeks went past, Piper and I had lots of quality intimate time together and we added some additional heat to our lovemaking, adding toys, strap-ons, some play equipment and even extra partners such as Polly, what a firecracker and she made the most amazing sounds.

A few months later, Piper and I tied the knot, and we had both an official wedding and a cosplay wedding and reception. Polly came to both and wore a shiny and sexy nurse’s uniform to the cosplay wedding. I was sure Piper had a hand in selecting the outfit and the afterparty was even hotter.

We had good times and slowly introduced more playmates and sex toys and I had my first sexual adventure with a bisexual man, which was more amazing than I had expected. I even sucked cock and had my mouth filled with cum. Piper loved it too, and we took both her holes at the same time.

The dreams kept coming, not nearly as often, but I could visit my girls in the dreamworld like Amelia said I would, keeping the memories fresh.

The best part of the dreams was waking up to my real-life dream girl and making sweet fiery love often.

The End


Afterword

Thank You


Thank you so much for joining my journey of gender-swapped sexual exploration in another world. This is the end of this series and I hope you enjoyed.

With that said, this is not the end. I have several actual shorts in the works with these same characters. Those shorts will be more sexual with minor story. There will be several sex scenes between Piper, Kyle, Polly and a handful of unnamed others.

I will also take you back into the dreamworld for a few scenes that I wanted to include, but discovered that I was way over my predetermined word limit and sadly haven’t written yet.

Those shorts will be standalone and part of a series of shorts. So stay tuned and keep following.
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