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Chapter 1

The room of crimson and gold echoed with sultry moans and wet sounds as my fingers drilled into her royal pussy. The royal bedroom was littered with our clothes.

The voluptuous body of the slutty queen was naked in all of its glory before me, her body lewdly shuddering and her enormous tits jiggling deliciously.

And I absolutely couldn’t resist such an offer, jumping on her I began ravenously devouring her tits sucking her nipples like plums. Her slutty moans grew like a one-woman chorus as I assaulted her melon-sized breasts even as my fingers explored deeper inside her pussy.

“Yes-yes..my hero! Ahnn”

She muttered between her moans as her body shuddered beneath me while my fingers were coated in her carnal nectar. Just as her lewd symphony climaxed my fingers retreated and swiftly found a new target, her wide-open mouth.

“Taste yourself, Your Highness” I teased as my fingers coated in her honey plunged into her mouth.

“Mmffghh” she mumbled as she sucked my fingers clean replacing the loud moans with a moment of silence only for it to be interrupted by a,

Gghrmmff…Gghrmfff

Loud snoring came beside us, the old king was deep asleep as I played with his Queen right under his nose.

I retrieved my fingers out from her mouth coated in her saliva which created a glistening bridge from her tongue.

“His majesty may awaken soon,” I said but she purred, “His medicine makes him sleep through anything”

“But your moaning isn’t..just anything” I hit back.

“I don’t care…I waited sooo long for you to return..I want it” She moaned like the slutty queen she is inside her dignified exterior.

“Then turn around and lift your ass!” I commanded her and she whimpered as she hurriedly got on all fours aiming her round thicc bubble butt at me.

“Over your husband!” I commanded again,

“Yes my hero..please..fuck me” She moaned as she crawled over her sleeping husband.

I slapped her massive shiny cheeks and they jiggled like jelly as she moaned lewdly.

“You really want it don’t you?” I teased her and she was getting more impatient.

“Yes…yes..put..it..in..me” She moaned as she panted.

My cock was already rock hard with both anticipation and the sheer excitement of fucking the Queen right over her sleeping husband. My cock became rock hard like a steel sword aimed right at her watering hole. My hands squeezed her huge cheeks, taking a fistful of her fat like water balloons being squeezed to the sound of her moans.

Then with a single thrust, my cock stabbed into her pussy and was welcomed by a slutty moan that drowned out the annoying snoring.

“It's nice to be back inside you” I moaned as I began thrusting harder and faster. Filling up the bedroom with wet thrashing and clapping sounds which were quickly drowned out by the Queen’s symphony of moans.

Her body sucked me in, fucking a full-sized human after all the ultra-tight Goblins and Halflings was exhilarating.

Each thrust went deeper and deeper, and the recoil hit me as waves of carnal bliss. The danger of her husband awakening only fueled my excitement even more, the taboo lust coursing through my body driving me to fuck her even harder.

That only made her moans turn into shrieks and screams of pure lust, which you wouldn't expect from her.

“What..a slutty Queen you are!” I moaned and as if in shame she squealed lewdly. 

Her body shuddered under my assaults, her ass juggling with her movements, and my hand couldn’t stop itself from crashing onto them, loud slaps that turned her cheeks red and interrupted her moans with even louder screams.

“More…harder..” she screamed. My hand reached out to her and grabbed her golden hair, yanking it like a leash.

“You want harder?” I teased her even as I was turning into a pressure vessel about to explode.

“Then take it” I declared as I yanked on her hair even harder before activating my skill [Rapid Evasion]. The sudden burst of speed sent my thrusting to overdrive, drilling her pussy with even greater intensity. Even for mere seconds, the intense burst of speed caused a surge of sensations as my rod slid against her walls at lightning speeds, blasting away all my thoughts only to be dragged back by a desperate scream

“Your…ah..nnn…seed….fill…me…fill…my womb!”

And as if in reply I exploded, a massive tsunami of pent-up pressure pushed through my manhood into her married womb, stuffing her like a fat turkey.

She nearly fell on her husband but I yanked her head just in time for her to balance herself. Her ass was aimed upwards as cum dripped from her womanhood, falling on the king who was still snoring.

Between her panting, she spoke back,

“So..good…but..you..have..a-job to do”


Chapter 2

And thus I was back on the move, this time to the Eastern border to deal with an Orc invasion. There wasn’t much to do as the boat slowly traveled down the river except poke my head out of the window. The boat wasn’t particularly big with a couple of cabins just enough to give me privacy.

On occasion, we would stop at a dock in some riverine village to resupply before going back on our journey.

Luckily for me, I had my annoying but trusty companion Artoria, the tomboy knight with me. 

“So your fiance is commanding the forces against the Orcs?” I asked out of pure boredom but I soon began regretting it when she began a long speech extolling him.

“He is so brave, honorable. Handsome and king…unlike you, of course ” she went on and it was getting on my nerves.

Instead, I got a better idea and the devious thought sent blood rushing into my manhood. As she was busy extolling the virtues of her fiance I pushed down my pants before grabbing her by her short raven black hair and plunging it down on the shaft.

“Mffmm…ghrf” she mumbled as my cock stuffed her mouth silencing her.

When she realized her assignment the mumbling stopped and instead, her tongue began moving inside, wrapping around and stroking my shaft before her head began moving on its own.

Just like that, she became a completely submissive slut, her head bobbing up and down as she sucked me off, her tongue trying to attack the tip and her lips taking an extra suck on the top to send blasts of sensations that sent shockwaves all over me.

Fuck she is getting better and better…

Deeper

I commanded as I shoved her head deeper till my rod rammed into her throat, enveloping my tip, friction inside rubbing it on the right way to create a storm of sensations.

“Ghrrgghr”

Then she took it inside massaging my cock with her throat to the point I couldn’t hold back my grunts and moans. That only made her go even harder, attacking me with even greater intensity.

Just as she greedily gulped on my cock I yanked on her hair, dragging her head back. And she came up, her mouth drooling as her tongue came lolling out and the face of a total slut was in front of me.

“Get on the bed and turn around!” I commanded and the previously proud knightess obeyed panting.

She got on the bed on all fours, her back arching seductively, her tomboyish athletic body combining with a feminine charm to create an irresistible sight. Her tight leather pants hugged her round ass cheeks tightly and when I dragged them down there it was, her perfectly round bubble butt, covered in a surprisingly exquisite lingerie for her.

It was already wet with a large mark near her pussy. As the panties slid down on her legs I wanted to fill it up with my seed but if she got pregnant hiding it would be impossible.

So I simply grabbed her cheeks, parting them before plunging my saliva-coated cock straight into her asshole. A shriek of lust from her announced my entrance while her ass walls contracted to crush my cock which only increased friction creating a mind-blasting explosion that nearly sent my mind reeling before a thought intruded my mind through the haze of lust,

The cabin wasn’t soundproof. And the crew of the boat could hear. In panic, I pushed her head into the bed as she moaned,

“Mmmmmffhhppp”

She moaned, as her face was forced against the pillows.

“You want your hubby-to-be to learn you were moaning the entire way there?” I teased her as my hips kept thrusting my rod into her back-cave.

*knock* *knock*

A sound from the door again interrupted my pleasure,

“Sire, is there any issue?” A sailor’s concerned voice came from the other side.

“Oh no- Artoria…just stubbed her toe” I replied while my hips were still thrusting into her ass.

“Isn’t that so?” I asked Artoria before yanking her head and she moaned

“YES!!!” before I plunged her face back into the sheets.

Nearly getting caught only inflamed my lust even more, driving up my excitement. And the shudders of her body and the spasms of her ass-walls said that it was the same for her as her muffled moans grew in intensity. The crushing intensity and sheer friction drove me to the limit with each thrust.

I could feel my limit about to be reached, about to explode…

Then the boat shook before stopping the momentum throwing me to the front, pushing her down to the bed. Just as I fell on top of her my dam broke releasing a wave right into her ass and was met with a loud muffled shriek from her.

I was left all dirty and sweaty over her, soaking the sheets with our sweat as carnal scents assaulted my senses.

“We are here!” a loud shout came from above, the voice I recognized as belonging to the ship’s captain. He was the silent type and didn’t really bother us but on the occasion he was announcing something his voice was loud as fuck.

Fucking her didn’t activate my [Wife-stealker] ability. From my testing it only works when fucking a woman married so being engaged didn’t count. Fucking the same woman multiple times also reduced the exp gain.

But anyway the ability was only a little icing on the cake, and as I stood I took a moment to enjoy the curves on her sweaty body and her ass overflowing with my seed.

But we have work to do now.

“Stand up and get ready,” I said, followed by “Your lover-boy is waiting”

She struggled to stand up but managed to get back on her feet, with cum dripping down from her ass. But she seems to be capable of walking rather well this time, proof my anal training has paid off.

But now it was time for adventuring

◆◆◆

A short walk from the river dock led to a large clearing, and there were white tents that stretched for miles across surrounded by a large palisade and a large number of soldiers in plate armor as well others in more casual clothes traveled busily between tents

But just as I entered the camp someone shouted “The hero is here!” and everyone turned towards me, their faces slowly morphing into wide eyes and wide open jaws before turning into massive smiles as they began rushing towards me.

And soon the crowd surrounding me grew like a horde of paparazzi. Artoria jumped in front of me pushing back the crowd while throwing angry glances at me like I was at fault.

“I am much more popular than I thought!” I said while shrugging as the crowd grew.

Well, may as well embrace it. I waved my hand around as some knights with more ornate plate armor gathered around and began shouting back, dispersing the crowd and escorting me to the center of the camp.

It was massive, almost the size of a house but when I went inside what would normally make up the living room of a house was just a large table covered in one giant map. A few were surrounding the map and in the middle was an average-sized man in plate armor with short black hair.

Suddenly Artoria jumped from behind and leaped at the surprised commander while excitedly screaming, “Julien!” before falling into his for a long passionate kiss.

So this is the dude she has been praising all this time? I thought he would be much more impressive. But looking at her kiss like her ass wasn’t getting stuffed by me like hours ago made me want to laugh out loud.

“AHem..” I interrupted their moment and everyone's heads turned toward me. Having caught their attention I began,

“So what is the situation here? With the Orcs and all”

Then the Julien guy cleared his throat and began pointing at the map, a marked point near the river.

"We stand here, beyond the Kingdom's border, facing the vast wilderness from which the Orcs emerge. For months, we've waged a relentless battle against them, yet victory eludes us," he uttered, his gaze lowering as a disheartened sigh escaped his lips.

“But they haven’t managed to defeat you either.” I pointed out the obvious.

“The Orc are strong each worth three Humans but fortunately their armies are disorganised, they attack like berserkers but when shattered dissolve into the wilderness where our armies can’t march. Now we are slowly losing to attrition…”

As I deliberated the situation a loud horn blared and Julien jumped with panic on his face.

“Orcs are marching again!”


Chapter 3

I stood from the wooden palisade looking at the flat grassland stretching out towards the thick jungles from which the distant hum of war drums echoed, louder and closer. Soldiers hustled along the wooden walls carrying bolts for the ballistae and checking the defenses. Behind them, longbowmen organized themselves into tight ranks, carrying bows.

From the woods they appeared, first hundreds then a thousand of hulking green-skinned brutes like roided bodybuilders but with tusks jutting from their mouths and armed with giant axes of metal and obsidian.

This was different from my previous battles, an actual war. But since then I have managed to level up even further and even unlocked a few new skills. This could be a good chance to test them out.

As the horde came charging out from the forest like an unruly mob than a proper army the first bolts were released with a large thud and the bolts flew, disappearing into the green mass, dropping a few that quickly disappeared under the weight of the rushing Horde.

Behind me, war drums began beating not the pounding bass of the Orcs but with increasing intensity as the horde charged closer and closer signaling archers to raise their bows. Another thud signaled another volley of bolts from the large ballistae followed by the whistle of arrows flying in an arc to fall upon the Orcs but it only fell a few, most falling on crude wooden shields while some kept charging with arrows clinging to their bodies.

The horde crashed into the wooden palisade like a wave of green muscle crashing and began demolishing it quite rapidly with several openings created within minutes.

Soldiers quickly swarmed into ranks and like porcupines created lines of halberds to break the Orc charge which was enough to push them back and many were skewered before they started trying to grab the poles and drag the poor soldiers toward them.

I should jump down, I have a few new skills to test out. But then on the other side of the palisade…

An Orc slightly larger and better armed than the rest was shouting something as it waved a giant iron axe. Other Orcs maintained their distance as they walked towards the breach in the wall.

It doesn’t take much to realize that it was probably the leader of the attack force and if I could kill it then I could cut off the head of the entire army.

I sprinted towards the breach in the wall and just as it was about to enter leaped down on the surprised Orc with my sword crashing down on its head in a downward arc. But before the blade made contact the Orc leader deftly lifted its axe making the sword slide away like scraping against a solid boulder.

Just as I landed my feet I barely had a moment to react as it effortlessly swung its axe at me.

Muscle memory kicked in and my sword was already in the way of the swing but as they made contact with a clang the sheer force of the attack pushed me back.

Time to test my new skills,

[Flash Step]

I instinctively activated the skill as I took a step forward. And with a single step, I wheezed forward till I was face to face with the bewildered Orc, its mouth widening in confusion as its arms moved in panic to cut me down.

[Rapid Evasion]

The world went into slow motion, the Orc's movements slowing down as my own went into overdrive. Before it could even lift its axe my sword was slashing across its exposed neck, beheading it in a single stroke.

From the periphery of my vision, another green giant appeared which I welcomed with another swing of my sword which slashed through its armor but got stuck within its thick muscles just as my skill ran out.

As I yanked my sword back, the bleeding Orc lifted a giant mace which crashed down on me,

But this time I was ready- [Fortress]

As its mace crashed down my sword the shock reverberated through my body and it staggered back giving me the opening needed to go for its exposed neck. With a single slash, its head was also separated from its body.

Wasting no time I quickly grabbed the Orc leader’s head and lifted it for all to see.

“Look at me!” I screamed and all the Orcs hurrying to force themselves through the nearest breach momentarily turned their heads only to freeze in surprise.

A wave of grunts swept across the entire Orc horde and then they came surging out with Human knights pushing them out from the walls, using the sudden pause to launch a counterattack.

Some Orcs tried to resist but without their leader, they failed to reorganize. War horns blared making Orcs give up all fighting and turn back towards the forest they came from. Within minutes the entire Horde dispersed, going around me as if scared as I lifted their former leader’s head high.

Soldiers followed them before a loud horn blared from the camp causing all the soldiers to stop midway as the Orcs disappeared into the forest.

Then came Julien, “If we follow them we will get ambushed…again”, he bellowed, his armored fists clenched as if annoyed by it before turning towards me.

“The hero won the battle!” he exclaimed and the soldiers turned their attention towards me, before collectively unleashing a cheer that echoed across the battlefield.

◆◆◆

Siege engineers were hurriedly directing soldiers to rebuild the palisade and replace broken ballistae as traveled through the camp waving at my admirers.

Artoria hurried to me, her armor was unsurprisingly coated in red.

“You should have seen me take the head of that Orc boss!” I exclaimed but instead, she glared at me.

“Don’t get too ahead of yourself being a hero. My job is to bring you back in one piece!” She yelled back.

“We have to meet your lover-boy” I replied dismissing her complaints.

“WH-why?” She asked back and I explained, “We are going to get a bath and go into the forest. We will kill the big Orc boss and finish the war.”


Chapter 4

The tracker covered in a green hood and armed with a bow and a dagger took the lead, carefully observing the leaves and the soil before signaling us by hand to advance. Behind me came Artoria wearing a different armor painted in dark blue almost black to avoid it shining.

This forest wasn’t as dark as the Goblin forest but it seemed to stretch far longer and apparently, it did stretch so far that no one really knows what was in the middle of the forest.

A hit team in the middle of uncharted enemy territory.

Yet for all the Orcs that appeared the forest seemed…empty.

“This way..” the tracker whispered as he showed a broken twig and surprisingly large footprints.

Then a sudden *whoosh” and an axe was lodged in his head. The scene sent my body into panic mode, vigorously searching for the source of the attack but luckily for me, the ambusher didn’t bother to hide.

What came out was a snarling Orc, much smaller than those I fought before. Slim waist, wide hips, and two..large round melons on her chest- It was a female!

It also lacked the large boar-like tusks jutting out of its lips, instead hers were visible though still clearly visible as she snarled. But she was still large and quite muscular for a woman which reminded me of some Olympic athletes.

She jumped to a sprint before leaping straight at me with a large axe falling in a downward arc for an overhead strike. I barely had the time to guard myself but a quick [Fortress] managed to block her axe just in time. The skill allowed me to absorb the force of the attack but just as she landed on her feet, I was caught off guard by a kick that sent me flying back.

Artoria jumped at the Orc but was easily overwhelmed by her strength and was quickly forced onto the defensive before being thrown into the ground but it was exactly what I needed…

[Flash Step]

Surroundings flashed into a blur as I took a step forward and barely a second later I was in front of the attacking Orc who tried to turn towards me in panic. My pommel descended on her head with force enough to crack a human skull and with a loud crash she fell on the ground, motionless.

Artoria stood up and came close to me her sword ready,

“Is it dead?” She asked and after checking her pulse I replied, “No, just knocked out. They got thick skulls.”

“Then let's finish it off!” She exclaimed but I pointed at the dead tracker and replied, “Well we need a tracker”

“Take the rope and tie her..tightly”

◆◆◆

Just lifting the prisoner was a challenge even with Artoria helping. As the sky turned yellow time was running out fast.

We found a good camping spot and threw her down,

“Mfffhh!!!” she screamed or at least tried to but the gag on her mouth muffled into nothing more than a whimper as she desperately struggled to break free. I feared that the ropes would break but when it became apparent they would hold she gave up.

“I’ll look after the prisoner, you go and get supplies,” I said to Artoria who

Replied, “You sure you can handle it?”

“I doubt you would do better if she escaped” I retorted with a shrug.

“If it managed to escape I hope by the time I return you will be gone as well,” She said as turned around and disappeared into the darkness.

With her gone I turned towards our prisoner and said

“You are going to help me now”

Before ripping off her mouth gag.

She snarled and hissed before opening her mouth to utter a threat, “I crush you human”

Her voice was much less rough than I expected, in fact much more feminine than I expected from an Orc-ess. In fact, it was barely indistinguishable from a woman, not the sweet maiden kind of voice but still surprisingly soft.

“Let's see you try”

I challenged her and as if angered she began thrashing against the bonds trying to escape but only ended up squirming sensually making her appear more feminine.

“You are going to help us find our way in the forest and in return…”

As I offered the deal she kept fighting back,

“Weak human, no deal, I crush you” She kept.

“In return, I could make you feel good,” I continued which appeared to make her confused as she raised a brow…

“I will fuck you, soo good you will come begging for it again and again”

I replied in a rougher vulgar language and she smiled mockingly.

“Free me, I fuck till Human crushed!” She bellowed.

“Well then..” I knew I would regret this but she have a round butt on her athletic body and her tits were nothing to scoff at.

I began untieing her, even though it was not the best idea, and just as I was almost done, she screamed and her arms burst through the ropes making me jump back and reach for my sword.

She stood up and instead of jumping at me,

“You fuck with clothes?” I asked as she removed her top revealing two large green tits, perfectly hanging from her chest

Then her hands went down as she gave me a wicked smile throwing away her short skirt, unveiling her strong thighs and her privates. I did the same throwing my tunic and pants, and releasing my cock which was already halfway erect.

Her eyes went to it, “Your Human cock so small…you please me?” She said as she suddenly leaped at me,

I braced for her as she crashed into me, throwing me to the ground trying to crush me beneath her. She fell on me, pinning me to the ground with her Orcish strength,

“See me fuck you,” She said as she tried to plunge her pussy into my cock.

“No foreplay?” I hit her back and she looked at me with a confused look,

“Four--play?”

Well looks like we have a weakness, if my size can’t match an Orc’s then I will have to use technique!


[Lesser Strength] 

I activated a new skill and felt a surge of power course through my muscles, I grabbed her waist before forcing her down to the ground, reversing our positions.

I grabbed her muscular thighs forcing them apart, revealing the wet pink slit between them and her clit like a plum. Like a hungry man starving for days, I fell on her pussy, my lips sucking her fruit.

Her body shivered as my mouth savored her nectar, and her thighs clamped down to crush my skull but my arms strengthened by my skill pushed them back.

“What…are..ahn…you…” She moaned as I intensified her pleasuring her before reaching up to her clit and sucking it like a vacuum cleaner, filling my lips with her plum.

She answered with a deafening scream of pleasure, her thighs shuddering before they lost strength and gave up. My arms now freed, launched their assault.

My hand slipped under, fingers plunging into her pussy which was now overflowing her honey, sending another wave of shudders across her body.

I gave her clit a rest while sending my fingers into overdrive, drilling her Orc pussy. As I looked over her, her face had completely changed, instead of the confident and dominant Orc warrior now had the face of a nympho, drool dripping from her mouth and pooling on the ground, her pupils gone up in a daze.

“Turn around” I commanded, letting my fingers slip out of her watering hole.

She came out of the daze but was much more submissive now,

“Faster…or don’t you want to feel even better”, I commanded her again, and she twisted her body, turning her ass towards me on all fours.

“This won’t do..” I said as I pushed her back down, making her arms lose balance and she fell face down while her ass was aimed at the war.

“Now that is good” I noted as I observed her in her lewd position, angled perfectly to hit her walls more.

And then I plunged my cock inside her, my tip hitting her walls and sliding down in an explosion of sensations. Her pussy wasn’t tight or so I thought before her walls grabbed my cock inside assaulting my mind with another wave of sensations.

Her pussy was just as strong as her body, squeezing and crushing my cock as I kept thrusting. Her sultry moans filled the air with each thrust and grunts of pleasure escaped my lips as the fucking grew in intensity.

Mhips kept thrusting with all of my strength, my cock plundering her Orc pussy, showing her who is in charge. And she moaned then screamed as she shuddered like an earthquake.

As pressure kept building up and my thoughts drowned in a sea of carnal bliss the temptation to use a skill only grew even though it would be dangerous to waste one for fucking in enemy territory. Being ambushed while it was in cool down would put me in extreme danger, especially considering I would be wasting it to fuck an Orc.

But it is still worth it.

[Rapid Evasion]

The world slowed down as my body became faster, my hips turning into a jackhammer that blasted her pussy with superhuman speed, and in turn, her screams turned into a shriek of unadulterated carnal lust.

It return waves of pleasure hit me like a tsunami, pushing me to the limits. When the skill timed out I was like a pressure cooker at its limit, and I exploded inside her filling her Orc womb with my Human seed as her moans reached a deafening crescendo.

And then silence fell as my cock fell out of her cum dripping pussy before her ass fell to the ground, and her body went limp.

I stood back up looking at the used-up body of hers,

“Clothe up and get back inside the ropes, Artoria will be back soon,” I said but in turn, she only managed to mumble something that came out as

“Mmmmh…ahemmmmm..”

◆◆◆

I started the campfire as darkness fell, then I heard the sound of a twig breaking and turned towards the newcomer,

“You are finally back!” I exclaimed as Artoria arrived carrying two dead bunnies and twigs, then she looked around and turned back to me,

“Where is the prisoner?” She quizzed in surprise.

“Don’t worry she will be back soon..don’t panic” I replied just as she appeared in front of us carrying a huge deer.

And she panicked, dropping the rabbits and going for her sword,

“I said don’t panic, she is on our side now”


Chapter 5

A sudden crash on my hand jolted me awake and when the haze of sleep disappeared from my eyes Artoria was standing over me,

“Come on, we got to move” she angrily ordered,

“Yeah, yeah..give me a break,” I said as I yawned. She refused to let our newcomer, Argasha as she calls herself take a turn at guarding, so we had to tie her up again, just in case but it seems Argasha had a pretty good night's sleep.

I walked up to the prisoner and awakened her from her deep sleep. It took some shaking to wake her up but she finally awoke with a big yawn and mumbling,

“Mmmha…fff…sleep…”

After she woke I began untying her while instructing her,

“Now, show us the way to your leader,”

“Yes…Big Warboss of all tribes, in deep war camp. Will show da way….for more…feel good” she replied, the last words almost whisper as she got up. I returned her war axe to her ignoring Artoria’s protests.

And thus we were back on our journey…

◆◆◆

Argasha led us through the jungle, across thick bushes and water paths as the jungle grew thicker and darker.

The deeper we went the more dangerous it became, Argasha pointed at the footprints that looked like the paws of an oversized bear and directed us to avoid the beast only to end up facing an Orc patrol but thanks to Argasha we managed to hide...

“Village close…small tribe…no threat,” she said as she pointed at a distant smoke plume before guiding us around the village, avoiding Orc hunters and patrols until we were safely out of the reach of any Orc threats from that village at least.

Artoria was uncomfortable always looking at her with suspicion, keeping her hand always on the hilt of her sword.

I couldn’t blame her but I was sure of Argasha’s loyalty. Each night when Arotoria went to sleep I taught her new moves and to suck cock properly and then there was only a submissive slutty Orc.

After a few days of camping, hiding, and hunting Argasha pointed at a distant smoke plume in the sky saying “Big war camp!”

We sneaked forward scouting the war camp, searching for our target. The war camp mainly consisted of a rugged wooden palisade that was closer to a fence than a wall and many huts made of hide. The only exception was a large mud hut that was, according to Argasha the dwelling of the War Boss.

But the issue was the sheer number of Orcs, numbering in the hundreds they would quickly overwhelm me even with all of my skills.  A large Orc walked around the camp, with all lesser orcs making their way as it approached. Behind it was another Orc carrying a staff, its shape was clearly that of a female but I couldn’t get much details from this position.

“Dat is Big Shaman, War Boss’s mate. Powerful magic.” Agarsha whispered

“We need a plan,” I said turning towards Agarsha,

We retreated to our hiding place, a small damp cave close to camp where we interrogated Agarsha and made the plan according.

Artoria was of course apprehensive but we had enough information to go with.

And then the planning began.

When the Orcs would gather for the next attack I would jump in the middle and challenge the War Boss with Agarsha. According to Agarsha Orcs take too much pride in strength to deny a challenge and wouldn’t dare deny a challenge in front of other Orcs or will risk suffering extreme shame and losing their status in the tribe.

But that doesn’t mean the War Boss’s mate will not be an issue.

“Grashna, powerful magic, dangerous” Agarsha explained and continued with “...but Shaman take time cast spell…”

And thus she was given the responsibility for dealing with her.

Artoria meanwhile would stay outside the camp patrolling the camp making sure the exit was kept clear if anything went bad.

Now that we are ready it was time for action!


Chapter 6

Chants and war cries roars thundered from the war camp as Orcs gathered as they prepared for battle and this time it would be led by the great War Boss himself.

Artoria hid behind a bush outside the camp while I snuck in alongside Agarsha who managed to walk up to the guards, getting them into a conversation. As I looked at them the Orc guards were scratching their heads in confusion as Agarsha spoke to them. I didn’t know what got them confused so much but with them confused I managed to sneak through the wooden fence in the camp before hiding behind a hut.

In front of me was a massive mob of Orcs waving crude weapons like axes and maces Agarsha then entered the camp and stood behind the mob, her back turned towards me. She wore a loincloth like a Japanese fundoshi which meant her round ass cheeks were distractingly displayed in front of me.

If I could I would have jumped back and given her another round of fucking but there were more pressing concerns for now…but after this battle certainly.

Then a sudden silence fell and war drums began beating as Orcs parted ways, making way for a large Orc with massive bulging muscles, and behind it appeared that female, armed with a wooden staff looked so small compared to the beast in front of her.

She was voluptuous with ginormous tits hanging from something that looked like a loose bra and massive thicc thighs that couldn’t be covered by the flap of cloth that was hanging from her hips.

Agarsha lifted her hand with a thumbs up giving the signal as she took her own axe into her hands. I leaped out of my hiding place, straight into the path created by the Orcs for their leader.

With my sword held high I charged through with Agarsha joining me midway. Heads of Orcs turned towards me their eyes widening in surprise as they prepared to lunge.

“I challenge you!” I screamed pointing the sword at the War Boss while Agarsha translated it into Orcish.

The Orcs around me stopped and instead backed away, a second of complete silence only to be broken by the roaring laughter of the War Boss,

“Puny human, beat ME!?” He laughed loudly as he hefted his massive axes that appeared to be not only of better quality than those wielded by the rest but also significantly larger, each almost the size of a human.

The giant Orc began charging at me and the moment he came in reach the giant axes were effortlessly swung but I managed to jump back just in time. But it moved forward and sent its other axe on a downward strike which I barely managed to dodge.

The sheer size of the axes didn’t even bother the giant Orc as it quickly recovered and began swinging them again. A haunting chant filled the air, emanating from behind the giant Orc, the Shamaness had lifted her staff and the Orc War boss glowed with a green aura.

Then the Orc renewed its attack, faster and stronger, pushing me back with each lightning-fast strike that left scratches on my skin. Then the chanting began again for another spell…

Then a green blur passed me, Agarsha crashing onto the Shamaness with her axe that was blocked by the Shaman with her staff that surprisingly didn’t shatter.

But there was no time for distractions, Agarsha could stand her own while I was not faring that well as I was being pushed back with each swing of its axe.

[Rapid Evasion]

My body went into super-fast mode, and I took the chance to go straight towards the Orc’s weakpoint…but just as my blade flew towards its neck one of its axes blocked its path, metal clanging against each other as my sword was deflected. It was slower than me but the Shaman’s spell had made it fast just enough and the large axes could also double as shields.

And then its other axe came and with all of my speed, I brought my sword back, blocking its path. And then it crashed with such force that sparks flew and my blade shattered just as the sheer force sent me flying back.

As my back hit the dirt, loud roaring cheers attacked my ears from all sides but luckily for me the War Boss was busy basking in glory rather than bothering to finish me off. 

That gave me just enough time to get back on my feet but I needed another strategy. And a strategy I got. As the Orc began walking towards me with a smug smile my plan fell into place, tightly clutching the hilt of my broken sword I took a step forward

[Lesser Strength]

And then another..

[Flash Step]

In the blink of an eye I was standing face to face with the giant Orc, whose eyes widened in surprise just before I began pummeling its head with the pommel of the sword, hitting its thick skull again and again with my enhanced strength till its head became red and bleeding. It went reeling back desperately trying to balance itself but I didn’t give it the opportunity. I moved forward and kept on attacking. It desperately tried to counterattack but was disoriented the attacks missed as I easily ducked them and slipped behind him continuing the barrage of attacks till it fell to the ground.

The Orc unleashed a roar, “NO ME BEATEN!” as it flailed its axes, and using that chance I grabbed its arm before bashing it till its bones cracked and when its other axe was swung at me I did the same until it was disarmed and broken on the floor.

Suddenly the world froze and the familiar mechanical voice called out,

“Level 7 achieved”

A list of skills appeared in the air, some floating independently while others were linked to former skills like a tree of sorts.

“Let's see….”

After [Lesser Strength] which already had three skill points was [Greater Strength] and that would be pretty useful now.

[Greater Strength]: Level 1: Superior strength for 2 minutes

Fuck it let's put all of the remaining skill points into that.

[Greater Strength]: Level 2: Superior strength for 5 minutes

[Greater Strength]: Level 3: Superior strength for 10 minutes

When the words disappeared and time began moving again, I was surrounded by a horde of dumbfounded Orcs, looking at me with wide eyes, hunched backs, and jaws almost falling to the ground. Not one moved.

With the war boss moaning in pain on the ground I moved towards Agarsha and the Shaman, what was her name….? Grasha.

She was surprisingly managing to defend herself against Agarsha’s attacks with her staff who seemed to be unnaturally strong but Agarsha was pushing her back with sheer physical force not letting her cast spells.

But she was too distracted in her battle that she didn’t even notice her mate was defeated and not even me walking towards her.

“Surrender” I commanded and she turned towards me for a fraction of a second, just enough for Agarsha to push her down to the ground in front of me.

Her voluptuous green body was something to behold as she lay on the ground before me. Now time for the real plan and why I left Artoria out…

I knelt in front of the defeated Orc Shamaness and whispered,

“I am your master now- serve me”

But she only hissed back,

Oh well..


Chapter 7

“Well then..” I said as I stood above her and loosened my pants, letting them fall and release my cock which was already half-solid in anticipation of fucking her,

A wave of murmurs went across the Orc horde surrounding us,

“Small..human..no take me..” she mumbled but her eyes went to her fallen mate and back to me, the fact that I defeated him should show who is the boss.

“Take me down, you get me…I take you down…you are mine” I gave her the offer and her eyes became sharper..

Suddenly she leaped at me, pushing and pinning me to the ground.

“I take you..be..fuck slave!” She whispered as she stripped away her bra-like thing that held back her massive tits which dangled deliciously in front of me before they came crashing down on my face,

Like two soft pillows pushed against my face I couldn’t breath and was being suffocated underneath her ginormous Orc breasts.

“Mmgghafff” I tried to call out but it didn’t work. Getting suffocated to death by tits is probably one of the best ways to die but I wasn’t going to die now.

[Greater Strength]

I activated my new skill and felt the surge of power flowing through my body, empowering me. With newfound strength I grabbed her, my fingers gripping her soft plump body and taking a good feel of her leathery skin before throwing her off like a feather,

“My turn”

I said as I pinned her to the ground, my hands going down to rip off her loincloth before  grabbing her meaty thighs and forcing them apart.

A roar of excited cheers went off among the Orc crowd clearly enjoying the scene…

To the sound of cheers I fell upon her pink slit, tasting and devouring it like a ravenous beast moving up to her Orc clit before assaulting it with my tongue, then my lips and them both at once.

She began moaning loudly before screaming

“Ha…wha..whaAAAH!”

Even louder than the collecting cheers, roars, and whistles of the gathered Orc crowd. I continued pleasuring her with even greater intensity pushing the volume of her screams of pleasure to even greater heights as her body shuddered and convulsed making her pussy overflow with love nectar.

Just as her body shuddered like an earthquake and her carnal juices came flowing out I stopped my work, getting back

“You want more?” I taunted her and she simply moaned and then mumbled something,

“I can’t hear you!” I yelled for all the Orcs to hear and the entire crowd fell silent,  their eyes locked on the Orc shamaness on the ground.

“Do you want to get FUCKED!” I yelled again and she replied “YESSHH!”

“Then turn around” I commanded

“UP!” I yelled even louder and she quickly fell onto all fours, but something was missing...

Yes

“Forward!” I commanded, pointing at where her mate, the defeated Warboss lay on the ground whimpering in defeat.

She then began crawling forward, her ass and tits jiggling as she moved.

“Faster!” I yelled and with a loud crack, my hand fell on her green ass-cheeks leaving a red palm mark on her ass.

She hurried and just as she was there I tugged her long hair like a leash before pushing her head down to the ground before kneeling behind her ass which was now aimed at the sky.

My cock was rock hard in anticipation and her dripping pussy right in front of me wasn’t doing my self-control any favours. I grabbed her waist which was surprisingly slim with all the fat concentrated in her ass and tits. Then I plunged my cock into her, delving deep before her walls clasped onto my shaft, trying to suck it back in as it retreated before thrusting again, returning faster and stronger to create even louder moans.

The friction created even louder moans, drowning out the whimpers and grunts of the War Boss as it tried to push itself up only to fail and scream.

I got your bitch now!

I kept thrusting harder and harder, sliding down on her walls in a storm of electric sensations, charging me up, driving me into a bestial fury. My hips crashed harder and harder against her plump cheeks.

Lewd wet clapping sounds drowned under the roars and cheers of the Orcs who were excited by the debauched play of their Shamaness being tamed and fucked by a Human.

And I will give them the show of a lifetime!

I began thrusting harder and faster, her body shuddered as I increased the intensity of thrusting, plunging into her harder and faster.

With each thrust electric currents of pleasure travelled through my entire body, the charge building up within, demanding release. With each thrust harder it became to restrain the power within me but I plunged into her Orc pussy, again and again desperately trying to channel more energy into my hips to thrust even harder.

Pushing deeper and deeper…

Then- I short-circuited with a bang,

All the built-up energy within me flooded out from my cock shooting deep into her Orc womb where I didn’t it would be seeded or not.

But now my conquest has been marked, she is my Orc slut now. I watched my seed flow out of her pussy, her ass remained held up into the sky on her thighs, invitingly even as she panted.

I caressed the round globes, feeling her leathery green skin, rougher than a human yet still filled with the same soft fat of her woman underneath.

[Stamina Boost]

My lost vigour returned to me, I felt blood flowing back to my rod, hardening it back. But this time it was aimed at her other entrance.

Grabbing her by the hips, I rubbed it on the valley between her ass cheeks, covering it with her carnal nectar that coated my cock before aiming the tip at her asshole.

Orcs released a collective gasp of surprise and excitement as they saw what I was doing.

“Mmmhmm….” she feebly moaned before I plunged it in with one single thrust.

“Ai–yaaaaaaahh”

A loud deafening scream answered and her asswalls came to crush my rod, squeezing it inside, assaulting to me with both pleasure and pain. Her orc strength even extended to her ass muscles but I went ahead with the thrusting with renewed vigour, plundering her ass with each thrust using her own nectar on my cock as lubricant. My hips kept clapping her ass cheeks and she moaned and screamed, her voice filled with bestial lust.

Her body became animated again as she thrashed on the floor.

“Agarsha!” I yelled and Agarsha ran towards me,

“Yes..Mastah?” She asked, her green face was almost pink as her eyes scanned me fucking the slutty Shaman..

“She..is-thrashing too much. Sit on her head”, I commanded and Agarsha did as ordered, walking over her and then crashing down the whore-shaman’s head muffling her moans and more importantly controlling her thrashing. Her hips still quivered sensually under my thrusting as the timer clicked within me, each thrust bringing me closer to the explosion.

There was no holding back anymore as my body ignited, setting off an explosion which travelled through, releasing all the explosive pressure through my rod into her ass-cave.

I reeled back, all of my strength gone, the result of which was the white seed flowing out from both of her holes as she lay on the floor, exhausted from the fucking.

A roaring cheer followed with all the Orcs waving their axes as if they won a battle themselves.

I stood infront of them, still naked and yelled,

“Who is your War Boss now!?”


Chapter 8

With peace achieved, I was finally back in the Human camp, resting and eating well. Something needs to be done to integrate Orc tribes into the kingdom but that is not my problem.

The camp was peaceful now and as night began to fall there wasn’t much to do. Artoria was back and now she wasn’t in her armour anymore and instead she was wearing a white gown that appeared to be a little bit small for her resulting in all of her curves being accentuated.

“Going to fuck with your lover boy?” I asked her as she prepared to leave my tent.

“Its not fucking! Its making love..” She protested angrily but I walked up to her without replying.

“Now that he is going to fill you up anyway…why don’t I do it first?” I said as I dropped her to the ground, my fingers caressing her thighs enjoying the femininity of her athletic body,

She moaned softly as my fingers moved up, all the way to her womanhood making her gasp. I felt her panties getting wetter with the mere touch of my fingers, so I began rubbing fer flower through her panties making her moan even more and the panties were quickly soaked in her juices.

It was only getting in the way of going further so I dragged them down before lifting her gown, revealing her fruit,  all juicy and wanting more. My fingers slipped inside her, exploring inside as I whispered in her ear,

“You think he can do you better?”

Then I began fingering, my fingers drilling inside with increasing intensity making her moan even louder,

“He-can..should..be-bett.AHH!!Mmmffgh”

Just as she moaned loud I grabbed her soiled panties and plunged them into her mouth, gagging her and muffling her moans before someone outside the tent heard them.

“You loud slut” I teased her as my fingers invaded her and she simply squealed in reply.

“Your moaning is making me hard” I said as I removed my fingers from her before removing my pants, letting my cock free.

I pushed apart her thighs before falling on her like a ravenous beast, my cock sliding into her hole while I kissed her neck, making sure not to leave any marks for now. My hips began thrusting into her, driven by the vulgar desire to pollute her sanctity before she went and made love or something with her lover boy.

Wet thrashing sounds filled the tent only to be overtaken by muffled moans and lewd squeals.

I pulled down her cleavage till her tits popped out and I wasted no time falling upon them, sucking on the nipples on top of her perky breasts.

“EEEEEEH!” she squealed as my attack on her intensified but we can’t have people hearing us so I plunged my hand into her mouth pushing the soiled panties even deeper into her mouth.

But it did little to silence her as she convulsed under me, her arms grabbing my back tightly while her thighs wrapped around my hips, but that did not slow down my hips in the slightest. It only drove me into even greater heights of fucking, thrusting faster and deeper into her.

The force of pleasure grew within me, the forbidden pleasure of fucking the woman before she went to her lover was fuelling a primal desire within me.

I wanted to fuck her, I wanted to fill her like a stuffed turkey.

Thus I mercilessly plundered her pussy, my body crushing her against the ground, each thrust creating muffled squeals and wet thrashing sounds.

Her gown was soaked with our sweat and probably some other carnal juices too as its thin fabric formed a barrier between our bodies.

The stimulation and waves of bliss combined with the forbidden lust mixed within me creating a powerful concoction that burned through my body, fueling me and driving me to the brink of pleasure.

Its unstable power grew within me and I knew I would not be able to control its force any longer. WIth the last remaining ounce of strength I plunged my rod deep into her as it finally ignited sending me blasting into a land of pure white bliss.

When my senses returned I was on top of Artoria, drenched in sweat. When I pulled back my seed dripped out of her pussy.

“Well, looks like you are going to need a change before being lovey dovey” I said but she only moaned feebly.

I freed her mouth from her panties and threw it in her face.

“Come on, your fiance is waiting for you! Move up!”


Epilogue

This morning was colder than usual, I guess winter is coming. I wasn’t still used to the calendar and seasons of this world. I waved to soldiers who cheered and gathered around me as I walked past them, a squire followed me carrying our luggage.

A boat awaited me on the docks,

She was late...

Ah finally! there she is!

Artoria, now in her armour came running with two squires following her also carrying her stuff.

As she stopped beside me I leaned towards her and whispered,

“Was he good?”

She then blushed before pouting and turning away from me.

So he didn’t fuck you well huh? Well then I will have to finish his job for him on the way.

Then the surrounding knights suddenly parted to make way for someone.

“MASTAH!!!” She came screaming, wearing her skimpy tribal dress that looked more like a bikini that revealed all of her athletic Orc body.

Agarsha, carried a simple sack on her back and her twin axes as she ran towards me

Artoria suddenly turned around and yelled “What?”

I turned towards the surprised Artoria and explained,

“Oh yeah, she will be joining us from now on”
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