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Chapter 1

My hands pushed her naked, toned body and soon her moans filled the room as her tits rubbed against the smooth white wall.

After finishing off the war with the Orcs I expected to return to the capital as a hero and fuck the Queen but instead, I got redirected to the coast to deal with a Dark Ef problem.

So all of my frustration had to be spent on my companions.

“Do you want it?” I whispered as my cock rubbed between Artoria’s legs, caressing the petals of her flower.

“Yes!!” She moaned expectantly,

My hands caressed her thighs, slowly going to the curves of her ass,

“You have your fiance now…Was he bad?” I teased her and in reply to my question her body shuddered,

“No..he makes love to me…he..” She mumbled while my fingers squeezed the fat of her ass,

“Then why do I need to fuck you” I teased while taking my cock back,

“Please...I want you to fuck me. He only…makes love, you are... rough..”

Her prideful persona melted away under the carnal heat, and since she did the deed with her fiance, she had only become even more sluttier with me. Of course, as she was still unmarried, I did not gain any exp from fucking her using the [Wife-Stealer] title but I didn’t care about it that much, fucking was still enjoyable on its own.

“If you really want it then…” My hips moved forward, and my rod aimed at her pussy like a spear penetrated her where it slid smoothly on her wet walls, which closed in to suck my member into her.

And then the pounding began, The lewd sounds of my hips clapping her ass filled the room only to be quickly drowned out by her sultry feminine moans that contrasted against her tomboyish appearance.

“I am going to breed you hard…” I muttered in her ear, The idea turned me on even more and with her already getting dick from a fiance I had no restrictions on stuffing her pussy anymore. If she got pregnant no one would be suspicious.

She reacted by moaning even louder, her walls tightening around my cock.

“You like it don’t you, to have my baby inside you” The teasing continued even as I increased the intensity of the thrusting, The friction inside sent waves of pleasure back, and I found it hard to make a coherent sentence without grunts and moans forcing their way through my lips.

“It's…ah..not that..” She squealed in denial but her body shuddered while her pussy tried to suck my cock in.

The tempo of her moans grew with the intensity of the pounding until it grew to a loud crescendo and until everything exploded, she screamed while my vision flashed white for a moment. Just as my seed flowed out of my cock, my hips raced forward squashing her body to the wall plunging my rod deep into her. I felt it surge into her, filling her womb with my cum.

Just as the flow stopped, a voice yelled from behind,

“Mastah!” She moaned, and suddenly, I felt something both leathery and soft rub against my back.

“Agarsha.. can't take…Agarsha wants cock..” She moaned as her Orc skin rubbed on my back, her tits squashed against me like two giant pillows.

I brought them both to the room to train them to deal with me fucking them both. Agarsha had no issues, but Artoria didn’t like me fucking an Orcess especially not in front of her but her desire for cock became too much.

And Agarsha was stubborn in her own way, and unlike Artoria, she was not shy about expressing her desire and would jump at the bed anytime she became horny.  She had to be constantly tamed, which made her hornier, not that I complained, although her Orcish strength combined with her animalistic lust made things harder than dealing with a human.

And now she is acting like a kitten as she rubs her tits on my back,

“Mastahh!”

And it was working and my blood was rushing back to my cock,

My hands let go of Artoria, who fell to her knees while I turned around to Agarsha,

For a strong warrior, she was looking at me with puppy eyes as she kneeled in front of me. In a single motion, I pushed her to the ground before falling on top of her, my hands grabbing her meaty thighs and parting them to reveal the pink pussy on her green body.

It was already wet after watching me fuck Artoria.

And I wasted no time falling on it and devouring it like a hungry beast. I found it puzzling that Orcs did not engage in foreplay because her clit was even more visible than it was for Humans. But that was good for me, as I pleasured all of her sweet spots, with my tongue moving around her pussy before hitting inside. Then I went up, enveloping her plum and sucking it so hard that she screamed like a slut.

But I didn’t stop and kept going up, kissing her through her navel up to her large round and green melons. I wanted to stop her and suck them well, but I pressed on all the way to her neck, where I could feel her heavy, aroused breathing.

Playing with her body made my cock fully erect again, and placing my hips between her wide, parted legs I plunged it into her orc pussy, where it slid deep into her. Her pussy came to grasp my cock with extreme force; her Orcish strength even extended to the walls of her pussy, but it was so wet that my cock was able to retreat, but the sheer friction on the tip created an electrifying current that sent shivers of pleasure across my skin.

As the intensity of my thrusting grew, so did the shocks of bliss, driving me to thrust harder and harder until the lust took over my body. I plunged my face between her massive, round green tits, licking the curves of her soft, fat milk sacks like a dog, progressively moving to her pink nipples before falling on them like a starving baby.

While my lips sucked in one, my hand grabbed and fondled her other tit, squeezing her fat before my fingers closed on her nipple, squishing, rolling, and tugging on it.

My work was answered with loud cries of pleasure, followed by waves of shudders. Her screams only grew louder and louder as my desperate lust-driven assault on her body intensified. My body felt like an overcharged fuck-machine about to explode anytime, yet with sheer will, I kept myself together even as my hips plundered Agarsha’s Orc pussy like a jackhammer.

Yet when she convulsed like an earthquake, releasing a scream of pure primal lust, her walls tightening on cock even harder, I could not stand in anymore, and for a moment, it felt like I was in heaven as my remaining seed flooded into her Orc pussy.

As I recovered from the post-coital haze, Agarsha lay naked before me, drooling, while Artoria was still on the floor, leaning against the wall, while cum dripped from her pussy.

Clang clang

A sudden clangor of a bell rang out, followed by another until multiple bells were tolling from multiple directions. Then came the panic screams from outside…

Looks like I am back to work.


Chapter 2

I ran out of the building barely strapping on the leather armor, while my companions followed me. The sky was red as the sun had begun setting, slowly sinking into the distant ocean. Men and women ran away from the beachside while phalanxes of spearmen moved forward.

“It's the hero!” A soldier screamed pointing at me and everyone turned towards me with hopeful faces before going back to running in whatever direction they were running to.

On the pier, the harbourmaster was directing the soldiers in panic and I grabbed him by the shoulder and asked, “Where is the enemy!?”

He pointed at the horizon and screamed, “There!”

Dark silhouettes appeared on the setting sun, sleek vessels with triangular sales that grew closer and closer, very fast.

“Where are our ships?” I asked as I turned towards the beach,

“They are too slow, they can’t catch them”

He mumbled disappointedly,

There were a hundred or so guards in the port. I was told the soldiers from the former border with Orcs would be deployed to the coast but it would take months so this is probably all we have.

A sigh escaped as I realized I would have to do the heavy lifting again.

The ships grew closer with surprising speed with no time for the soldiers to even gather. I retreated to the rear of the line as the ships flew towards the pier and suddenly several black figures jumped into the air, landing behind the front line a second later blood was flying left and right as the figures in black cloaks unleashed a storm of slashes with weirdly curved daggers, attempts to counter-attack only resulted in them dancing away.

Agarsha snarled and tried to charge at the enemy but I blocked her,

“Not yet!” I yelled as I observed the enemy.

Artoria stood beside me silently, her duty was to protect me so there was nothing to worry about.

Behind the cloaked figures came many more armoured elves, some did not wear helmets revealing their pale greyish skin and long ears. They charged through the opening created by the cloaked men, throwing nets at soldiers and dragging them back to the ships while more came flowing.

The army was trying to go to the residential areas which I couldn’t allow. However, they were not as fast as the cloaked figures and despite their speed, I saw several being forced into a place by several soldiers and without the mobility advantage were easily cut down, unlike Orcs who were the complete opposite not that agile but brutally strong.

Seeing my chance I charged and followed straight into the middle of the advancing column charging through the fighting my sword slashing at one of the normal raiders but as the sword came crashing down his ears twitched and twisted his body and my sword cut through the empty air.

The Elf regained his stance and counter-attacked with his curved sword but before it could reach me an axe lodged itself in his skull before Agarsha crashed down on him.

The sudden appearance of Agarsha made the raiders stop in their tracks turning at the Orcess with surprise with some taking a step back.

Didn’t expect that did you?

But now we were at the center of attention and the cloaked figures leaped at us. They reminded me of Ninjas as they came at us like blurs, Artoria intercepted one but he simply leaped over her before twisting his body midair and counter-attacking. Luckily Artoria’s plate armour protected her.

Agarsha roared and charged at another, launching a barrage of axe strikes only for the elf to dodge each and every strike.

Then a third one came at me but just as he landed a few feet in front of me I used [Flash Step] and with one step forward I was suddenly facing him face to face, his long eyes widened under his hood as my sword slashed his throat in an instant.

Then I turned towards Artoria was much more outmatched and on the defensive as she desperately tried to protect her weak spots from the Elf Ninja. So I leaped at the Elf who easily dodged my attack but then a sword appeared from his chest, Artoria stood plunging her weapon into his chest.

The world froze in an instant and as expected the mechanical female voice followed,

[Level 8 Achieved]

Like a hologram a list of skills appeared before me, there were new ones including something…unusual. It was colored purple,

[Instant Arousal]: Touch causes sexual arousal in the opposite gender.

But it costs all three points to take. But the idea excited so here it goes.

When the world began moving screams and the clang of blades returned. I turned to help Agarsha but the Elf ninja was already taking flight while other raiders were already jumping inside their ships. However unluckily for him, an axe ended up lodged in his back as he tried to flee.

They didn’t give much of a fight to my surprise and then clicked to me that this was only a raid and probably wasn’t expecting that much resistance.

Oars appeared on the sides of the ship pushing them away from the coast as more and more soldiers gathered around screaming and yelling at the retreating Elves.

Eventually, the ships disappeared as the sun itself drowned into the sea.

The harbourmaster came running towards me,  He was screaming “We won! We actually won!” but when he came to me he completed his sentence in a much lower voice, “...unlike the others..”

“What does that mean?” I asked curiously and he replied almost shivering, “I just got the news that several villages got raided..they weren’t that lucky”

That was sadly out of my reach as I couldn’t be everywhere at once.

As I pondered the situation a horse suddenly galloped to the beach, upon it was a rider who yelled,

“I have a message for the Hero! It's an emergency!”


Chapter 3

And then I was on a ship…

“The hero is immediately requested to board the ship to the High Elven Empire,” the message said.

“As an ambassador to solve the issue of Dark Elf raids on the Kingdom,” It continued.

Then a large ship docked in the port and suddenly I was here in the middle of the sea traveling to a distant place

The ship was however quite large, spacious, and rather luxurious as far as ships in this world went. Still, an extended holiday would have been great.

The only things that I had to keep myself occupied were Agarsha and Artoria…

My cock was erect like a tower and my two companions knelt beside me,

“Now do your thing!” I commanded and Agarsha jumped on licking my shaft like a puppy but Artoria was still hesitant. She looked at Agarsha angrily,

“Okay, then Agarsha will have the entire thing” I announced, grabbing Agarsha’s head and plunging it down my cock and a sudden surge of electrifying pleasure pulsed through me.

“Hmmm..” Artoria squealed and I pulled Agarsha’s head back and she came up with her tongue falling and drooling with a slutty expression.

“You want it? Then share it with Agarsha” I gave her the ultimatum.

“But..she is an Orc..” Artoria mumbled and I replied, “Then no cock for you” before tugging Agarsha’s hair but then Artoria jumped licking my cock like a kitten, and then Agarsha joined, her tongue moving on my cock from bottom to top, and then top to bottom.

The two fought over the tip but our proud little knightress retreated each time Agarsha took over, reeling back in fear of even making contact with the Orcess.

Well that is not going to do, I tugged Agarsha away while grabbing Artoria’s short hair and without warning plunged her head hard, my cock impaling her throat the soft sensation enveloping my tip in a storm of blissful sensations while Artoria’s muffled moans ringed out with a

“MMffmmhmm”

I tugged her head up before plunging it harder,

“MMfffmmm..gggh!” She screamed as my cock invaded her throat again. Playing with her head turned on my sadistic side, the more I used her head to pleasure myself the harder it became to control myself. I could feel the pressure build-up within me, about to explode.

Just then I threw away Artoria and with my other hand plunged Agarsha’s head down on my cock, the sudden sensation of her throat enveloping my cock was the last straw as it erupted in her, pumping my cum straight into her throat.

“MMmffghfff” She croaked as my cock kept pumping my seed into her, while I shivered as my body was overcome by the sheer bliss of my climax.

As it ended I slowly tugged Agarsha’s head, my cock still pumped a few shorts into her before it finally stopped and thick white cream gushed out of her mouth as she struggled to gulp it down.

Artoria looked at me pouting, probably thinking I denied her the opportunity to gulp down my seed.

“Don’t swallow” I commanded Agarsha before dragging her face close to Artoria’s

“Mas-ghrh-a” Agarsha coughed, cum dripping from her lips.

“You know where to get what you want,” I said looking at Artoria, pushing her head towards Agarsha’s.

She was hesitant but as I pushed she slowly gave in,

“Give it to her” I commanded Agarsha and she opened her mouth,

“Come on” I pushed Artoria and she slowly moved her mouth closer and took a small lick from Agarsha’s mouth.

Then she slowly pushed her lips onto Agarsha’s and began gulping down my cum before separating.

“That's a good girl,” I said while patting the heads of both Agarsha and Artoria. Looks like training Artoria to get along with Agarsha does work.

Then a loud, “Land ahead!” from outside interrupted the moment.

—------------------

I climbed up the ladder and as I emerged from the wooden hatch a strong wind greeted me, the air was warm but strong in the sea. On the deck sailors minded their own business, either cleaning or repairing ballistae that were aimed at the ocean.

In the distance white towers jutted out from the horizon and as we came closer and closer they grew and grew until so many white spires were reaching out the sky. A few minutes later a line of ships became visible and as we neared the harbor I realized many had a silhouette similar to that of the ships that raided the beach but unlike them, these had bright white hulls many decorated with carvings and multi-colored sails.

The sails fell as we closed on the harbour and the ship started losing speed as we reached a peer it came to a halt when the anchor was released.

The sailors then went on to lower the ramp as the ship’s captain, a man with a large beard, and an eye patch from which a scar traveled down his cheek walked towards me carrying an almost empty bottle of rum.

“Aye, did the hero enjoy the ride” He laughed as the ramp fell onto the pier.

He almost looked like a pirate as laughed.

“Them elves should be waiting for ya down there” he pointed at a group of elves gathered on the harbor.

“So are we going” Artoria suddenly appeared from behind and as I turned to meet her she was already in her armour and behind her Agarsha climbed up the hatch while carrying all the luggage herself.

“Them elves are a weird bunch. My advice is ya go with what em do. Good luck with whatever ya is supposed to do.”

The captain said before turning around and I walked down the plank to an unusually decorated peer. The wood of the peer was pure white and there were no imperfections at all.

“Are you the Hero from another world?”

I was interrupted by a sharp voice making me turn and an elf in long robes walked up to me. He had an identical silhouette to those of the raiders except his skin lacked the greyish hue and instead, they were pale white.

“Well that will be me,” I announced pointing my thumb at myself.

A slight smile appeared on the Elf’s long slender face “Well, that is good. Let us escort you to the palace.”

He gestured towards a group of soldiers on the other side of the harbor, adorned in gleaming ornate armor and long blue robes wielding spears and shields.

One of the soldiers waved at someone in a distance and suddenly several wagons hauled by beautiful white horses appeared from somewhere and stopped right in front of the pier.

“Please take the front carriage, other carriages are prepared for your servants and the luggage” He bowed before walking towards the carriage and opened the door for me.

Luckily Artoria was still climbing down with Agarsha to hear him.

I turned towards my companions and yelled, “Come on we got to go!” before getting inside the carriage.


Chapter 4

The red cushions of the seats felt like sitting on clouds, so soft and comfortable and the carriage barely vibrated as it moved although I wasn’t sure if it was due to the road or something with the carriage’s construction. But it was miles better than traveling inside the kingdom.

Out of the window, the streets were in complete contrast from those on the other side of this world. Completely paved and wide roads, white glistening multi-story buildings everywhere which only became more extravagant as we traveled deeper into the city.

The pointy-eared elves walked around on the wide pavements.

It was like a Renaissance city but even more grandiose. After nearly half an hour of a rather comfortable ride the carriage stopped. A second later the door opened and the same elf that welcomed me on the pier called out,

“We have arrived at the Palace, the royals await you”

I stretched my legs as I jumped out of the carriage and felt disappointed as I parted with the comfy cushions.

But then the massive palace in front of me stole my attention. To call it massive would be an understatement, massive white walls stretched out like a mountain before with an entrance large enough for two elephants to travel under it, side by side. A red carpet was laid before me and an honor guard of Elven soldiers all in golden armor stood in line before me.

However, Artoria and Aagarsha’s carriages were not in sight.

Then the Elf called,

“Your servants will be shown their accommodations, only you are allowed to meet the Royals” as if he noticed me looking around.

“Please follow me” he directed and I obeyed, silently following him to the entrance and walking past the Elven soldiers who stood motionlessly like statues.

The moment I passed the wall it was as if I had entered even another world again, a single paved road led to the palace building through a breathtaking garden filled with unusual plants, my eyes instantly went to a flower that looked like a giant rose but each petal of a different color.

Little sprites that looked like embers of various colors floated around the various plants and flowers. However, I didn’t get much time to marvel at the garden as we entered the palace, a massive lobby of marble floors and pillars.

“From here to the top tower”

He said nonchalantly,

“How high is the top tower?” I asked wondering the sheer height of the giant towers of the palace.

“Just thirty floors” He replied as if it was a small number. How many stairs are that supposed to be? Do they have elevators here? Of Course, that is impossible.

Then he stopped in the middle of the lobby, runes appeared beneath us in a circle which became brighter and brighter until it…

A sudden flash blinded my vision, turning everything white. My body felt weightless and I..couldn’t move my body. It was like floating powerlessly until I came crashing down, all of my senses returning at once like I was thrown at my own body.

The scenery in front of me had changed, the massive city stretched before me all the way to the coast.

“Turn around” The elf mumbled and I slowly rotated my body, around me was a circle of pillars holding a domed roof above me.

In the center there were two figures, all alone sitting on marble thrones. The male elf had long blonde hair, and a sharp face with a large golden crown on his head but my eyes instantly went to the slender female with long metallic silver colored hair, her form-fitting strapless dress glistened as if made from gems, and even that struggled to contain her large breasts as they tried to jump out. Her dress parted midway down her hips to let one of her slender legs peek out.

And that tickled my desire…

“Come close, the hero from the other world” The male commanded and I obeyed,

“Your Queen sent many tales of your heroics, she said you could solve any problem”

The Elf King said, his tone calm and deliberate.

“And your mission is going to be extremely hard. You will have to infiltrate the Dark Elf Kingdom”

He continued. Yet I felt some relief. It was good to go to a new and different place instead of sneaking around forests. Well, I do hope the Dark Elves don’t live in forests hopefully…

“My Wife, Queen Elowen will handle your quests from now on”

I bowed in front of them hoping the same etiquette of the Human Kingdom was also shared here. And the Elf Queen Elowen directed her hand towards me in confirmation, and as I took her hand a rogue thought came…

What if I…

[Instant Arousal]

It felt like I was in control of a stream of pure carnal lust about to be released and thus I did...

I let some of that energy flow into her hand and suddenly she shivered and gasped before taking her hand back.

“I...I think the hero is tired from his journey. After the rest, I will brief him on his mission”

She began speaking and her voice was melodic, such a divine voice only made me corrupt and devour her. Her posture was slightly off compared to when I entered, her breathing heavier and her face more colorful. And I was just beginning.


Chapter 5

The sheets felt like I was floating on a cloud. It was so soft that I refused to wake up. I could jump on it and barely feel anything.

Was it a spring mattress…?

Regardless it felt so good compared to the trash that was in the Human Kingdom. The conditions here were so much better…

*Knock*

“Master Hero, are you awake”

A feminine voice rang out,

“The Queen requests your presence”

And that made me jump out of bed, and quickly put my clothes on before sprinting out of the room. What was in front of me was a rather short Elf girl in a maid uniform, her blonde hair was short barely reaching her neck with her long ears sticking out from the sides.

She walked calmly but fast, quickly bringing me to another magical circle which flashed just as I stepped inside, and after a moment of nothingness the light disappeared, the runes under my feet glowed weaker until they disappeared.

A small wooden door with floral patterns carved into it stood before me flanked by two Elf guards armed with spears and shields.

“I am not allowed beyond here,” The elf maid said as the guards opened the door letting in a bright light.

I walked through the door and suddenly I was in the middle of a square of pillars in the middle of a garden. The city and the sea stretched out below as I watched from a dizzying height above the sea level.

“Welcome to the garden”

A familiar voice called out from behind like music. As I turned around the elf queen Elowen stood in her elegant form-fitting dress.

“So you are alone, your Highness?” I asked while looking around.

“This is where I carry out magic rituals and only those I allow could enter. Come with me” She said as she turned around revealing the perfect curves of her back going down to her her round ass.

When she walked her hips swayed seductively yet her body movements were so elegant.

She walked to the stone altar in the middle of the pillars

“Well, we have been divided for tens of thousands of years. The Dark Elves live in northern lands where work is hard so they kidnap humans to work.”

Runes appeared on the altar, and a hazy image of a continent appeared floating in the air above the altar.

“In the last battle, when they tried to invade us, their king was grievously injured by a magic blast and now it's ruled by their Queen as unofficial regent. “ As she said, lines appeared on the map, showing borders and arrows from the north pushing across the border before disappearing.

She sighed midway before continuing, “We tried to offer a marriage between the new King and our daughter but we never got an answer.”

“So you will be sent, and as a human, you won’t be suspected or taken seriously that much...  but I am not yet sure why your Queen sent you.”

As the image disappeared, I grabbed her hand and replied,

“If you want to see my skills, I can show you.”

Before activating [instant Arousal] but this time in full force, I could feel the energy of lust flowing into her, and her legs shivered.

She tried to back off, but I grabbed her by the waist before dragging her body towards me, her round breasts squeezing against my body as my hand went down to her ass. It felt like touching a massive, soft pillow covered by the coarse fabric of her dress.

“What are you doing?” She moaned.

“Showing you my skills,” I whispered before bringing my mouth to her lips, kissing her softly before devouring her incredibly soft lips.

She reciprocated for a second before breaking off.

“But I am married... and the Queen. This will be a scandal!” She moaned her protests even as her body squirmed in her arms. She felt slightly heavier, and her legs shivered.

Her leg came out of her dress to grab mine to balance herself. And then my other hand grabbed it, caressing the exposed skin of her thigh. She was indeed unimaginably soft; I could swear if I touched her too hard, it would dissipate away.

I went down to her neck instead, attacking it with kisses and soon her sweet musical moans filled my ears, only taking a break to whisper my words straight into her ear.

“I’ll show my skills and no one will know.”

Then slowly moving up gently bit her long elf ear,

“Ahh..not there… it's” She squealed as her arms thrashed my body before her fingers grabbed me.

So that's your weak spot…

“Just…this once” She puffed while trying to catch her breath only for her body to lose strength like melting away. I gently placed her on the altar before grabbing the bust of her dress and yanking it hard enough to free her tits from their prison.

And I wasted no time fondling them and holy hell they were soft. They were the softest tits I had ever touched, like marshmallows and the more I squeezed the more she moaned.

My hands were already unbuckling my pants letting and soon my cock was free, already rock solid after playing with her lewd Elf body. Her breasts got a moment of reprieve as my hands went back to her thighs, fingers sinking into her soft thighs as I pushed them, under her dress was her pussy, already wet and ready.

I rubbed my tip on her pussy and her body replied with little shivers and whines. With that, I charged my hips back and in a single thrust impaled her with my cock which pushed deep into pushing through her walls until I was balls deep inside her.

Even as the thrusting picked I couldn’t let the softballs on her chest be, my hand kneading them even as my other went to the long elf ears, stroking and playing with them. Her body writhed on the altar and for my cock it was like being inside a cave under an earthquake, the unexpected friction from her pussy-walls hitting my tip exploded my body.

“You wanted…to see..my skills” I moaned a question as lust overtook my mind.

“YESSSS!” She shrieked.

And so you will get it.

[Rapid Evasion]

In a moment the world slowed down, my body gaining unnatural speed which also transferred to my hips which turned into a jackhammer that began mercilessly demolishing her pussy.

And with that came screams of unadulterated lust that split the air yet my senses were so overloaded by the train of unending sensations that her moans grew distant and instead a haze of lust fell upon me.

I had lost all control, only after the haze loosened did I realize that my skill was over yet my hips kept pounding, struggling to hold back the immense force within me. My body was acting on its own like an animal, Grunting and groaning as it kept ramming my cock into her wet cave.

*Knock*

“Is your Highness well?” A voice from the door I came from managed to bring my mind back to reality, at least partially.

They must have heard her screams...

Yet my body was still fucking her on its own,

“YES!...I…AM…AAAHHH!” She squealed trying to respond

“DOING A RITUAL!!” She screamed as her body shuddered and her hands thrashed at the altar.

And the voice no longer called out but the thrill of almost getting caught was too much,

“Haaa…I…can’t…anymore!” She screamed as her slender body convulsed seven harder, and her pussy tried to suck my cock even harder.

Then a flash and time stopped, and the pressure on my cock suddenly flew away through the shaft even as my hips tried to send one last thrust pushing my cock deep into her...

When the lust melted away and rational thought took control I realized I may have gone too far…

“Is that going to be a problem?” I asked, pointing at her pussy which had become a cum waterfall.

She replied, each word separated by heavy panting,

“It…Elves…don’t…pregnant…easily…even…harder…for..half-elves”


Chapter 6

And from then onwards it was a full-on fuckathon…

“Yes…ahaammm!” She moaned her hand quickly covering her mouth as I fucked her from behind, her hands pushed against the wall as she tried to brace herself against my assault, her muffled moans growing louder and louder as her body shivered just as I creamed her pussy.

I pulled out and she covered her pussy back with her panties not even bothering to wipe the cum and covered herself with her dress.

Well had only a week or so left before being shipped on my new mission so may as well make the most of it.

She walked elegantly as before back to the massive ballroom where elves had gathered adorned in all sorts of fine dresses.

“Is that the Human Hero from another world?” An excited feminine voice similar to the Elf Queen but even softer rang out.

From the crowd, a slightly smaller version of the Elf Queen came running and stood next to the Queen.

“This is Princess Aerin”

The Queen pointed at her younger version who was petite and slightly shorter but her curves looked like they had been hand sculpted.

“Can I hear about the Human Kingdoms? And your world too!?” She excitedly exclaimed before her mother lightly slapped her head from the back and she took a more refined posture.

“My apologies, I will inquire about my curiosities at a later moment,” The princess said her tone suddenly turning formal before turning around and leaving.

And after the party, we were back in action.

The Queen followed me to my room where our clothes flew as I jumped on her naked body like a beast, sucking her soft tits while my hips began ramming the cock into her wet pussy.

Wet clapping and lewd moans filled the room which was even more luxurious than the royal bedroom of the Human Kingdom. Our sweaty bodies rubbed on each other, and carnal scents assaulted my senses like an aphrodisiac fuelling my lust even more, driving my hips even faster only for wave after wave of pure bliss to blast through my body.

“You..are so savage..fuck me like that! MORE!” She screamed, already becoming sluttified and addicted to me. And I couldn’t deny her request, my hips tried to keep going faster and faster until they reached their limit.

“I.. 'm coming hard!” She moaned before it turned into a scream that echoed throughout the room.

And that set off my eruption…but just then the door swung home.

“Are you in!” A familiar female voice called out,

I suddenly turned towards the intruder and realized in our hurry we had forgotten to lock the door.

Just then the princess froze, her eyes widening as she gasped “Mother!?”

My hips went out and froze but the volcano had already erupted, a shower of my seed flew and fell all over the Queen’s sweaty naked body.

The Queen was panicked but her body was powerless to stand up so I had to solve the issue before she ran out or something.

I turned towards the Princess still naked,

She was still in shock as she kept mumbling,

“What's…going in here…?”

“I was showing your mother my powers and we did a ritual to increase them” I tried to explain and of course, it wasn't entirely a lie either.

“I can show you too,” I said slowly, taking her hand and then…

[Instant Arousal]

“What's…ahh” She moaned as I released all the erotic energy into her at full power.

She shuddered and her steps staggered before falling towards me.

“It does feel good huh?” I whispered in her ear and she released a small squeal as my words caressed her ear.

“I can give you more if you like your mother to obey my conditions”

I continued tempting her as I aroused her even more. I moved to rub the tips of her Elven ears

“That place… it..feel…aaah!” She moaned in reply.

Just say it and I could make you feel even more than that, more than your mother even.

I turned towards the Elf Queen was lying naked like a cake with my seed as icing on her body, heavily panting in post-coital bliss.

“But if my…ahnn…father learns”

She protested but it was what I wanted—excuses rather than rejection.

“That's the condition…it will stay between us” I whispered before placing a kiss on her neck.

She gasped at my gesture before slowly mumbling,

“Only this time…”

And with that, I closed the door behind her and this time made sure it was locked before turning back.

The urge to corrupt her was like a bestial hunger but I couldn't scare her. Reigning in on myself I took her petite body and began undressing her. While I tried to be as gentle as possible my body often acted on its own and went far harder ripping her clothes but I played with her ears, caressing her soft skin and kissing her exposed neck to make her feel good.

Her voice was even sweeter than her mother's and the little moans were like honey to my ears which made it even harder not to throw her into the bed and rail her till she was stuffed with my cum. Yet with every ounce of my self-control, I managed not to do that as I  slowly lowered her to the bed, nibbling her ear, kissing her neck, and groping her small but perky breasts.

My fingers caressed the petals of her pussy which was getting wetter and wetter and each stroke sent small “Hik” moans that were intoxicatingly cute.

With the cock already rock hard again resisting the urge was getting impossible. And finally, I let go…

My hips plunged the cock into her which drove deep into her,

“It..huts..” She moaned as I began thrusting,

“Should I stop?” I whispered but she went on

“No...no, it's feeling goo-ah!” She squealed and my body took over my hips entirely thrusting again and again into her tight unsullied pussy.

And with her moaning my hips picked up driving my cock into her pussy like a piston until the room was filled with her moans and the thrashing sounds of fucking. Her carnal smells mixed with that of her mother’s cum coated body that lay on the other side of the bed, the taboo thrill of fucking the daughter right after fucking the mother excited me so much I lost all of my restraints ravaging her pussy like a hungry animal, my mind drowning in my lust to the point I didn’t even notice it coming before I exploded, blasting all of my remaining cum into her pussy as she released a lewd scream, her arms and legs coiling around me and thrashing me like a wild animal only to suddenly lose all strength and fall silent.

As the haze of the eruption left my mind I pushed myself back to my feet and in front of me was the Queen and Princess side by side. Cum came dripping from the princess’s pussy while Queen Elowen was covered in it.

Today sure was a wild ride!


Chapter 7

“Suck it” I commanded the Princess as she knelt before me, her mouth was taking my cock but her complete lack of experience was showing.

Her mother was busy with court work so I grabbed her instead.

“Use your tongue” I advised her and she mumbled something that sounded like “mmmgffpff” before I felt her tongue hitting my tip as she sucked it, sending shocks that reverberated throughout my body.

“Good,” I said while giving her an affirmative pat on the head.

And that sent her into overdrive sucking and licking my cock even harder, taking all my lessons to heart.

The waves of pleasure turned into a massive, continuous tsunami and electric shocks traveled down my legs making them tremble in satisfaction.

And the feeling kept getting better and better filling me with pressure like a pressure cooker about to explode. A sudden surge and my hand had already grabbed her beautiful hair and plunged her head, my tip going so deep that the tip was enveloped by her throat.

The sudden change of sensations and blam! A white flash and my cock was pumping my seed into her throat. Her face at that moment seared into my mind even through the haze of my eruption, my cock filled her mouth as she shuddered and her eyes disappeared upwards.

She made incomprehensible sounds before I reeled back freeing her mouth, and she gagged back, gasping and coughing my cum.

Now that I had a good start for the day, I should begin preparing for my journey.

—-------

“So I will be all alone? I asked the dark-haired male elf in a long grey robe who was responsible for briefing me.

“Yes, but we will also keep a team with your companions if you get into trouble. “ He said looking at Agarsha and Artoria who were standing behind me.

“They will stand ready across the border and will attack to save you but you will not be allowed to carry weapons as you will be acting as a Human thrall. The Dark Elf Queen only takes exceptional ones and as you should be known for defeating a raiding party it won’t be hard to sell you.”

“So that’s what I am supposed to do? Just go in?” I quizzed him again...

“I am getting to that part. Ahem, as a Human thrall, you won't be taken that seriously so you can get into places an Elf spy can’t and your abilities allow you to survive there longer than a normal Human. We simply want to know what is going on inside the capital and what we could get for a re-unification of our races one way or another”

I just hope it's not going to be some sort of spy thriller…

“And you will get this ring” He handed me a simple wooden ring,

“It's not something that will get much attention and allows our diviners to know where you are and if you do get into a situation then rub these runes and we will come,” He said pointing at two sigils at the opposite sides of the ring.

“Just like that…” I said as I put on the ring.

—-

The carriage was comfortable as usual, I could make an insane amount of wealth if I could import and sell these in the Human Kingdom. Just as I made potential business plans the carriage stopped and outside the windows was the port with many ships anchored with their sails down.

The door opened from outside and an Elf welcomed me as I exited the vehicle. In front of me a small crowd of soldiers had gathered and in the center was the entire Royal family including the King, Queen, and beside her the Princess.

“Welcome, hero. Are you ready to set sail on your journey?” The Elf King asked and I replied in a confident tone,

“I am always ready”.

As I walked forward,

“This ship will carry you to the ocean and from then, hand you to a Dark Elf vessel with a bribed captain” The Queen briefed me as everyone turned towards the ship

And my eyes instantly went to the Queen’s ass and the Princess’s curves.

Taking the chance I walked up to them and grabbed a fistful of both of their asses after making sure no one was looking.

My fingers squeezed them and both shuddered,

“Be careful” Queen Elowen moaned

“Don’t be too risky” The Princess joined in a squeal.

“Don’t worry I’ll be back inside safe and secure”

No one picked up the meaning of our conversation and I grudgingly let go of their fat pillows as I walked up to the ramp leading up the ship.

After climbing up the ramp was taken back and the anchor was lifted. The Queen and the Princess waved at me as the ship floated into the deep sea.

Several hours later a black ship with sharp triangular sails appeared on the horizon and our ship went straight toward it as its sails dropped. And as we neared it so were ours as ropes were thrown at each other and ships were tied together before a plank was dropped connecting the two.

An Elf in dark robes appeared on the other side of the plank, his skin pale greyish like the Dark Elves I fought before.

“Is the package here?” He asked and our captain nodded,

“There you go, from here they will take you to the Dark Elven lands.” The captain said to me as he pointed at the other ship.

And just as instructed I walked up to the ship and the Dark Elf made way for me to enter.

Then the plank was removed and the ropes were cut, the two ships separating and going in separate directions.

“Well, you are the Human that beat back the entire raid,” He said turning towards me but there was no malice and instead his eyes scanned me curiously.

“Well, I get paid by them and then the Queen will pay me to sell you to her. Anyway just go to your cabin and stay there when the time comes I’ll call”

He pointed at me and another Dark elves armed with a curved sword grabbed and dragged me under the ship towards a dark cabin. It was not comfortable and was cramped with nothing but a hard wooden plank as a bed and a sack filled with fruits and water.

But that was enough for me to survive as night fell. The next morning my body began to hurt and it was a miracle how I had even managed to fall asleep.

One Elf kept bringing me water and food so they were at least making sure I wasn’t starving. It was then I noticed the groans coming from the floor. I noticed unclear words and I could swear someone was crying down there but I wasn’t allowed to exit and no one answered any question.

The room became brighter as more sunlight streamed out from the small holes and then a Dark Elf opened the door and said,

“Come out and wear these” pointing a pair of manacles at me.


Chapter 8

The moment I arrived on the deck I was greeted by the chilling air and with my hands cuffed I couldn’t even wrap them around myself as I shivered until something rough fell on my back shielding me from the cold.

“The Queen won’t be happy if her gift was shivering to death” A figure jumped in front of me, the same one that welcomed me onboard the ship yesterday.

“Look at your new home” He smiled as he pointed at the distant shore covered by mist. It was cold and dark and through the mist, I could see a skyline of sorts, like shadows.

Even as we grew close it did not become clearer, instead the shadowy shapes only grew larger. A line of ships became visible similar to the port of the Elf city but this had fewer ships from what I could see through the dense fog. The ships were sleek, sharp with triangular sails and black hulls. Very few were particularly large but they looked intimidating.

The ship silently docked into a shrouded pier and the ramp fell.

“You stay” The Dark Elf commanded as a stream of people emerged from the ship's depths, chains connecting each as they walked down the ramp.

“Ohhh…” the word escaped my lips as I remembered the groans coming from below the floor.

After the throng of prisoners disappeared into the city a Dark Elf sailor nudged me,

“Your turn”

I walked down the ramp and what awaited me was not a comfortable carriage but an ornate but open carriage with wooden seats, dragged not by horses but by giant lizard-like monsters. The guards of the vehicle wore black armor with spiky pauldrons and the city was no different as I was transported across it.

The buildings were dark, towers were shaped like spikes and many did have weird spiked crenulations like an edgy dark version of the Elf city.  Figures moved around, their eyes scanning me suspiciously before they went back to their business.

The buildings of the city disappeared and in front of me was a massive imposing wall of dark stone and from behind rose a gigantic fortress that looked like a massive block of blackest stone reaching out to the clouds until its spires were hidden under the rolling mists.

The carriage traveled under a large portcullis that looked like a beast’s maw and appeared from the other side. On the black fortress, there were many balconies, and smaller towers connected to the gigantic structure, and upon them were figures in black armor, some with spikes on their pauldrons. Even the guards that patrol the entrance had spears with teeth on their blades.

We finally stopped before a massive wooden door with metal plates bolted onto it which slowly opened with a loud creak. The guards dragged me out and pretty much threw me at the entrance and with no other option I went along with them.

A long hallway illuminated by flames hanging from chandeliers stretched in front of me, the black marble floor reflected my image like a mirror. I was taken by hooded figures in cloaks, similar to those Ninja-like elves I fought on the beach but these soldiers wore much more ornate cloaks with golden patterns and wore masks that covered their faces entirely.

There was no magical teleporter here, instead, I had to climb up a chain of stairways until I was dropped in a large empty room and the guards disappeared. At least it wasn't freezing here like the outside.

A few seconds passed and then minutes before the sound of a door creaking echoed. Before I could even turn around someone touched me from behind,

“Don’t be scared little Human, I won’t hurt you…yet”, a voice feminine yet deep filled with mature confidence gently breathed from behind.

Her fingers trailed across my neck as she circled and when she appeared in the field of my vision…it was holy hell!

She wore nothing but an embellished metal bikini which revealed most of her ash-grey skin, her ass cheeks were on full view with something like a G-string traveling between them.

Not to mention she had a much more stacked body than the Queen of High Elves, from her plump pouty lips on her perfectly sculpted face down to her large round tits, perfect hourglass figure to thicc thighs my eyes went up and down scanning her divine body. Yet there was something predatory in her gaze, ice coldness beneath her beautiful exterior.

She used her sharp nails like claws, slicing away my shirt until I was topless. Her fingers drew trails on my chest,

“A perfect specimen” She mumbled but her words were lost as my mind was drawn towards her body, visually exploring each inch of her.

“Were you the Human that defeated an entire raid?” She whispered

“Ah..yes” I replied as my mind snapped back to reality.

“That would make you an exquisite thrall...but I have to confirm it myself”

She said as her hand explored my abs,

“I can assure you that is me” I replied confidently and a cruel yet beautiful smile appeared on her lips then my vision flashed as agonizing plain filled my body, and my skin felt like it was on fire even as my body was shocked from within.

I was sent reeling, falling with my back to the floor.

She walked up to me and placed her sharp heel on my chest.

“I will train you to be a proper thrall, you will enjoy being the Queen’s thrall“

I wanted to reply with something witty but I had to stick to the plan. But soon she will be my bitch.

Her leg moved away and she snapped her fingers before walking away,

“Prove yourself to me, my little Human,” She said. her hips swinging seductively as she disappeared and two Dark Elves arrived instead. One was cloaked while the other was rather muscular with visible scars on his muscles and face.

The muscular Elf walked up to me and removed my shackles saying, “You heard the Queen’s orders, get ready to fight”


Chapter 9

I was put inside a carriage enclosed by a cage and dragged off again through the city. All the way to a massive building that vaguely looked like a football stadium. There I was thrown to a room where I was given a simple longsword, a breastplate, and a shield carrying the symbol of a Hydra before being carried off to another room and there I was facing a giant wooden door from which came jubilant voices and loud cheers.

After a few minutes of waiting the sounds died down, and two chains connected to some mechanism next to the entrance began moving and with a creak, the doors opened. Light streamed through the opening and the image of a huge arena appeared before me.

“Forward” A soldier behind me shouted as he pointed his spear at me and I obliged, walking past the doorway until I was suddenly in the middle of the vast arena. Cheers rang out again up to a deafening level and as I looked at the spectators I noticed my target was on a special stage watching the arena with an evil smile.

Then the crowd fell silent as a figure appeared in front of the massive stage. She wore a skimpy dress just like Dark Elf Queen but was noticeably less voluptuous although she did have some curves on her body.

She opened her mouth and her voice echoed across the arena as if by magic,

“I challenge Queen Xyra for a fight between our thralls for the right to become wedded to the Prince.“ She smiled as she announced it and the Queen’s smile suddenly disappeared into a frown.

After several long agonizing minutes, she opened her mouth and in a calm tone replied,

“So be it, I only want to kill you”

The Dark Elf Queen, apparently named Xyra, waved her hands and set her eyes on me as the entrance on the other side opened to the sound of roaring cheers.

From it came a muscular man, clearly Human wearing armour similar to mine but instead of a sword carrying a massive Great Mace with a diamond-shaped head. 

He walked towards me with his guard up and I took a stance with my shield held in front. Using flashy skills was out of the question, something that wouldn’t stand out and preferably wouldn't even be noticed but at the same time would allow me to quickly finish him off.

Then he came swinging his mace which I managed to dodge by jumping back as a plan materialized in my mind. The only thing I had to do was lift my shield like an inexperienced coward and he took the bait, the giant weapon came flying at me with all the strength he could muster.

[Fortify]

I felt my body become reinforced by the skill and when the mace crashed into me the shield splintered into pieces. The force traveled through me shaking my bones and pain raged on my shield arm but in the end, I was mostly unharmed.

Only when I counter-attacked did his eyes widen, registering that his attack did absolutely nothing but it was too late as his head was severed in a fountain of blood and his body fell on its knees before collapsing on the floor.

Roaring applause and screams began again as I turned to the stage with the Dark Elf Queen waving my bloody sword.

Her lips were wickedly curved as she stood and seductively walked down the stage towards the challenger who was slowly taking a few steps back. Queen Xyra simply lifted her hand and an ear-splitting shriek of pain filled the air as the challenger fell to her knees then the Queen pointed a finger and-

*bang*

A lightning bolt flew from her fingers with a bright flash and her enemy was reduced to a back charcoal ending her screams.

Oof

I certainly don't want to be in the range of her spells…

—--

Two Human women with metal collars on their necks took away my weapons and armor without making a sound before I sat down exhausted.

As they disappeared I heard footsteps and suddenly the Dark Elf Queen, or Xyra as she was called by that other unfortunate Dark Elf, was in front of me,

“You did well my pet,” She said as she walked towards me but my eyes were stuck on her tits which jiggled with her metal bikini as she walked.

I tried to stand up but she put her hands on me and gently but firmly kept me down saying,

“No need to stand, you did what I wanted”

“Glad to have served you mistress” I replied, my eyes locked on her hourglass hips that were dominating my field of vision and a thought came.

[Instant Arousal]

I activated the skill and sent the lust energy into her not much but just enough to make it hit. Her elf ears twitched as her back suddenly straightened. Her lips opened and her cheeks blushed…just for a few seconds before her confident smile returned.

She broke the silence with a “Now rest my little, Human, you’ll have to work again soon” only to turn around and walk out, giving me a good view of her ass as her hips swayed sensually.

A Dark Elf guard came and threw me into a cart and chained my legs with manacles but this did have a comfortable seat at at least. I was paraded through the street displaying me to everyone in the city before being hauled off to the grim palace.

There I was brought to a dark and small room on the second level. The black stone floors made it look like a prison but it wasn’t bad either. It was not luxurious but at least it was warm. A shaved Human in white rags brought me food, his skin was marked with so many scars which made me feel lucky to be here and not be where whatever happens to menial thralls. Seeing many scarred Humans work fearfully on the corridors was enough to make me feel thankful even for this.

“Take it slow and steady” I whispered to myself as I leaned on my bed.  But I had a new plan now, to slowly bend that wicked Queen to my desires. It would have to go slow but I will have all the time in the world.

And then the exhaustion finally caught up to me, taking me to a deep sleep.


Chapter 10

AAAAGHH!

I screamed as I jumped out of my bed, pain searing through my veins. Just then my body felt cool, the pain disappearing just as quickly as it came.

“Good morning my pet, I need you to serve me today”, the voice of Queen Xyra rang out and it came from..above.

As I looked up there was a glowing crystal from which words came,

“Come quick and I won’t have to punish you again my little Human” before the light dimmed and ultimately disappeared.

I sighed as I opened the drawers and took my clothes, which were black with the symbol of Hydra woven onto them in gold, I hurriedly put them on and ran out of the room where a guard was standing.

“Here Human, Her Highness is this way” He dragged me to a circle with glowing runes and finally like those in the Elf Kingdom instantly transported me to a completely different area.

The stone blockers were placed by dark marble floors like mirrors and guards stood like statues across them.

“Move” The soldier commanded and I followed them.

I was taken to a large ornate double door which was opened from the inside by a female human thrall and the voice of the Queen called out from within,

“Enter my pet”

And I entered the doors closing as the thrall left the room.

It was a large dining room with a single long banquet table yet only one was sitting there. At the very end of the table, the Dark Queen was eating with a female Dark Elf in a slightly less skimpy outfit standing beside her.

“My shoulders are a little bit stiff and that is annoying…massage them” The Queen ordered and I obeyed, placing my hands on her shoulders made me realize that Dark Elves were also soft as the other Elves but she was thiccer which made it feel like kneading a cotton pillow.

“So what is the news today”, The Queen asked her attendant and she replied, “Several families are requesting to marry the prince to...”

But the Queen cut her off with a fake, overly dramatic yawn. The attendant suddenly stopped and cleared her throat before continuing on a different story.

While massaging her shoulders I slowly activated [Instant Arousal] channeling lust into her body like water droplets dripping into her.

The attendant kept speaking about some assassination, someone poisoned, some guy that fell from a window, and his successor.

Even as I listened to her for anything useful my attention was on the Queen, her body became livelier, her legs swapped positions on each other and her ears twitched.

“That's good…that's right” She breathed softly and I slowly increased the flow of lust and the movement of my hands.

Her body movements increased until she was almost squirming in the chair.

“Stop talking and leave” She waved her hand at the attendant who quickly ran away while the Queen began moaning slowly.

“Yes…it's so good” She moaned while she was writhing in pleasure.

My hands began stealthily moving down to her breasts and then zap

A shock made my hands jump out,

“I said my shoulders, not my breasts” She snapped

“But your massage was so good I won't punish you…but obey my orders” She warned me with heavy breathing.

I messed up but at least I made progress. She is going to need more work, a slow siege to destroy her defenses.

—-----

And each day I continued l, jumping out of bed before the zap alarm and running to the Queen to do my duties.

Each touch was used to arouse her and each time with more power.

“Yes…Ahh..” She moaned as my fingers massaged her feet, perfect and soft it had no cracks whatsoever as my fingers pushed themselves against her smooth sole even as I used my skin to push her to arousal.

Her moaning grew while her hands grabbed the arms of her chair yet she still couldn’t control the squirming of her body...

“ENOUGH! OHHH!” She moaned loudly and I stopped instantly.

She stood up and hurried away simply saying,

“You are dismissed”

I only noticed that her staff was leaning on the chair after she disappeared.

The last thing I wanted was to be punished for her mistake so I picked it up and ran to catch up with her.

It was like her own mansion within the palace, with its halls and rooms.

There were no guards here in fact no Dark Elf was allowed here without her approval and even then only the Human thralls were allowed in regularly alongside her few attendants.

As her personal thrall and because she loved my massages I was given the freedom to enter and exit here as long as she allowed it.

I could hear a voice faintly and I hurried in that direction, but it was weird, I heard no words. If she was casting a spell or a ritual then interrupting her could anger her…

I slowed down and tip-toed towards the room from the sounds came. She hadn’t even bothered to close the door.

But the closer I went, the weirder the sounds became…it was like she was moaning. This tickled my curiosity just enough to peek inside and holy hell it was a sight.

On the bed she was laying with her legs spread wide, one of her hands fondling her breasts while the other rubbed her pink pussy.

“Yess…that's…right my pet” Her fingers moved up and down her pussy to the rhythm of her moans.

“My Human..I want it…I command you…in me! Ah!”

She began fingering herself and her moans grew louder and louder. Watching the scene playing before me only made my cock harder, pushing itself against my pants.

“ZZZZZZZZZZZZ”

A loud buzz vibrated for a second and suddenly her movements froze before turning towards me, her lips curved wickedly as she looked at me.

“What is my pet doing here” She questioned me seductively and I replied,

“I brought your staff, mistress”

“Oh, my poor little Human. Come in...I have a job for you” She commanded and I walked inside as she ordered

“And put that Staff away” She waved her hand and I instinctively threw it away while approaching her.

She moved her legs like a feline and crawled towards me on all fours, displaying the full sensuality of her Elven body without shame. She reached out to my pants,

Whispering “Already existed to serve your mistress? Well then serve me”

She reached up, slowly climbing up on my body like a cat while I stood in front of her bed, and then in one sudden move dragged me, pushing me down to the bed while her naked body ended up on top of me.

“You don't want this anymore” She purred as her nails went down my clothes, slicing them into pieces. I was sure she was using magic to turn her nails into blades but there were more important things to think about right on top of me.

She threw away the remnants of my clothes, my cock was like a tower all erect and waiting in anticipation of her next move. And then she came, crouching on my hips before impaling herself on my shaft.

Gravity dragged her down, sending my cock deep into her before she pushed herself up and dropped herself down again. And again with increasing intensity that it felt like my cock was being sucked up to heaven.

Her perfect tits jiggled in front of me, inviting me to play with them but I had no power here.

“You want my breasts my pet”

“Do you like them?”

She teased me enjoying me getting aroused.

“Yes, mistress” I moaned in reply

“You..are so good...I let you..touch them”

Just as she gave her permission my hands grabbed those oranges, fondling them while my fingers squeezed her nipples. I pushed my [Instant Arousal] skill to overload overwhelming her body with a storm of desire that made her shudder and moan louder.

“Ahh..yes..yes..yes!” She screamed and just as her hips came down I tried to lift my own, meeting her fall with a thrust of my own and her moans grew louder in reply.

“I missed-it ah…fuck..since…my husband became…a burnt vegetable..”

Her riding became more frantic, more desperate while I was drowning in blissful sensations. Just as the pleasure peaked with me she screamed, her pussy sucked my cock so hard that it erupted like a volcano that filled her with my cum with flowed out like an explosion of lava.

After the loud climax, she fell onto me, her soft body was light and pillowy as she lay panting heavily and for a moment she didn’t look like the evil domineering queen of the Dark Elves.

But it didn’t last long, as she forced herself up. Cum dripped from her pussy and her fingers reached down there and scooped it with a finger before seductively bringing it into her mouth.

“Mmm…Human seed..not bad” She purred before turning towards me..

“You can..go now,” She said, still breathing heavily.

“But…I don’t have clothes.” I pointed out my ripped clothes with a low voice and she smiled before replying,

“I’ll give you room here…I will be using you soon…a lot”


Chapter 11

And use a lot she did.

“Harder! Ahh!” She squealed as I fucked her from behind, her body was pushed against the dining table while my hips clapped her cheeks. The wooden table shook with her moans creating a beat to her lustful song while the wet thrashing sounds were like the growing applause.

The play kept getting louder and louder until it all exploded with a scream of pure lust just as I released everything into her.

As my cock left her pussy the thought of putting it into her asshole that lay in front of me popped into my mind.

Not yet…

But soon.

She was already becoming more and more addicted to me, and with each session, she gave more of herself to me.

Another day she ambushed me just as I entered her quarters,

“Why are you late? I want it…I want it now” Her voice quivered with a hint of desperation as she forced her body against me.

My hands gently touched her hips, her skimpy bikini armor meant I could easily touch her skin although before simply touching her without permission would have ended up with me being punished.

But I kept my touch as light as possible as my hand caressed her soft skin while I moved forward and whispered in her ear,

“I came just as you asked, Mistress”

“Then fuck me!” She moaned and I removed her bikini armor just as she undressed me, she rubbed her naked skin on my body like a kitten seeking attention and I reciprocated by caressing her body.

I began kissing her on the neck and soft moans greeted my ears,

“Ohhh…” She breathed as I went down kissing her tits while my fingers caressed her ass cheeks down to her thighs.

“Yess…now put it in”, She moaned but I ignored her commands testing her limits as I sucked her hard little plums on her chest into my lips while my fingers began rubbing her wet pussy, slowly pushing inside.

She didn’t react except for her moans getting louder as I played with her body. But my cock was already hard, demanding it to be put inside her, so I moved my hand down to her soft ass and squeezed them like marshmallows before lifting her and plunging her down on my rod.

She screamed while her hands and legs coiled around me, but there was a smile on her face when she began moving her hips. My hands began lifting and dropping her ass my cock sliding in and out of her wet cave, her walls tried to grasp my cock to no avail as my cock slid away but not without creating a pleasure like static electricity from the friction and crashing in her walls.

Then [Lesser Strength]

I used the skill to lift her easily without her noticing my skills, the extra made my muscles feel lighter and I began lifting and plunging her with even greater intensity to the point her moans grew louder and louder, and her fingers sank into my back, her nails pricking my skin like needles.

The pain only fuelled me to fucker her harder and soon her body was almost flying only to be instantly dragged down and shoved down…again and again.

Her moans turned into screams of lust, her body shuddering and her pussy going crazy before I also lost control and a white explosion filled my vision.

The room fell silent as I held her body in my arms, her arms and legs loosened their grasp on me forcing me to embrace her body even harder to stop her from falling.

Instead, I gently carried her to her room and placed her on the bed, semen came flowing out as my cock left her pussy. 

I wondered if she would react to me taking over the fucking as I returned to my bed.

The next day as I owned my eyes my wrists felt cold, and when I tried to bring my hands back to me something dragged them back with a clanging sound.

I opened my eyes and looked around, after the vision cleared I saw my hands were spread wide and…chained to the wall behind the bed.

I tried to drag the chains but they were tightly bound.

“Are you awake my pet?” The seductive voice called out and there she was…Queen Xyra was right before me naked and then I realized I was undressed too.

She climbed up the bed before crawling forward like a feline.

“This your punishment for acting on your own”

She purred as she grabbed my cock, playing with it until the precum came flowing.

I struggled against my bonds again and her cold alluring smile showed her enjoyment at having control over me.

She crawled up, placing her tits hanging like fruits in front of my face, just beyond my reach. Teasing me as I gave up the struggle for now. She moved back, placing her hips over my cock.

“I’ll be using you from now, just like this,” She said as she dropped down, my cock spearing deep into her.

As she began riding me she moaned, “If you break..out..I’ll let you do anything” smiling as she used me.

But that is where she made the mistake?

“Anything?” I asked back through the waves of pleasure coming from my cock and she moaned,

“Yes! ANYTHING!”

While she was busy riding me I activated [Greater Strength],

Like some force, it flowed into my muscles and everything felt light all of a sudden. And then *crash* my hands tugged on the chains so hard they snapped and she stopped riding me for a split second before I grabbed her and threw her under me.

“What are you-” Her eyes widened in surprise but I cut her off with a simple “You said anything” as the reply before getting on top of her and thrusting my cock into her watering hole even as I fell on her neck, kissing everything down to tits.

Using the superhuman strength boost her attempts to regain the upper hand were easily crushed but at the same time I had to hold back not to hurt her and I pushed her hands down just in case she tried to cast a spell or something.

But when it comes to fucking I was done holding back,

[Rapid Evasion]

Everything around me felt like they were slowing down and my hips went into overdrive, driving my cock faster than a piston in a supercar engine. The inhuman thrusting blew me back with a storm of sensations, her pussy felt like it was on fire driving me into a bestial fury to fuck her even harder.

Her moans turned into slutty desperate screams as she lost control of her legs which began thrashing before tightly grabbing my hips only to be thrown aside by the sheer intensity of the drilling.

It was like running straight in a hurricane, my mind was blasted away by the sheer intensity and just as the skill ended, so did I. When it all ended she was stuffed like an Elf turkey.

As my cock said farewell to her pussy she was left panting and groaning.

“How…did…” She moaned but I didn’t reply,

Instead, I said,

“We aren’t done yet” and turned her around with her ass on top, I only had to lift it and put her on her knees as if her ass was on display on a pedestal even as cum dripped from her pussy. She didn’t even have the strength to push her face up, putting her in an incredibly lewd yet absolutely humiliating position.

But her asshole was right in front of me, the deep breaths and littler quivers made her cheeks jiggle deliciously. And when I parked my cock in the valley between her cheeks her body shuddered,

“What..are you…doing?” She meekly moaned but I continued rubbing my cock covered in all sorts of carnal juices on her hole until it hardened again.

“Wha-AAAAH!” An ear-splitting shriek filled the room when I plunged it into her without warning, her own pussy juices coating my cock was the lubricant that allowed it to slide smoothly down to her dirty hole.

Her shrieks grew when I began thrusting, drowning out the sounds of my hips clapping her cheeks.

Her ass tried to crush my cock and push it out but my hips pushed through and plundered it mercilessly.

The resistance only pushed the pleasure to greater heights, the animalistic desire and the thrill of finally dominating her made me go harder and harder until I erupted inside her ass, marking that entrance as well.

Even as fatigue took my body I wasn’t going to be done yet.

[Stamina Boost]

And with that, the fatigue retreated and my hips went back to work again, the rod pushing into the cum filled cave making my seed ooze out of her hole with each thrust...

“Aaah…I can’t…anymore!” She let out a defeated moan as the fucking picked up again her moans grew more and more weak, and her body barely moved except for the occasional shuddering. The ramming of my cock into her cum filled ass-cave made obscenely filthy sounds even as more cream flowed out with each thrust.

A moment later my hips were back on speed, raiding her cave until I blasted inside her again…releasing what was left in my sack before reeling back as exhaustion finally caught up to me.

She did not move, remaining still like a statue that was lying face down with her ass aimed at the heavens with cum dripping from both her pussy and asshole.

And just like that she was now my bitch.


Chapter 12

“The guests are here” A guard walked into the hall

“Let them come and don’t let anyone else enter”

She ordered before waving her hand and the guard disappeared through the entrance.

After watching the guard leave I sat down on the large ornate chair after grabbing her by the hair.

“What-” She was caught off guard as I pushed her down to her knees in front of me before I released my cock in front of her face, hardening with all the excitement.

“Come on, you know what to do?” I teased her before dragging her face closer to my rod and she began licking it like a feline.

As she sucked my cock I sent my hand down her sensually curved back caressing it with the tips of my fingers as the door opened and a single familiar figure in a glistening white dress appeared but just as walked forward she froze.

“Welcome my Queen” I welcomed the newcomer while Queen Xyra moaned

“Mffgppf” as I used her head to pleasure myself.

“My mistress wants to speak about an alliance” I announced to our envoy, the Queen of the High Elves, herself Queen Elowen who stood before me dumbfounded.

“And I have been commanded to speak for her as she busy”

I dragged her head up and asked

“Am I right mistress?”

“Yes…” She feebly moaned as I stroked her plump lips with my thumb before I plunged her head into my cock again.

“My mistress wants to marry the Prince to the Princess of the High Elven Kingdom and unify the two races” I announced and the Queen Elowen’s eyes widened before shaking her head, coming out of her daze.

“Mmm-mmmfffh” Queen Xyra began groaning, trying to lift her head but I blocked her.

“Mfffmmmmhh–grrrhhh” Her groans turned into gagging when I rammed her head down deeper and my cock invaded her throat.

Resisting the wave of sensations as her throat rubbed against the tip of my cock, I spoke again.

“Mistress…asked if you are happy”

The Queen shook her head before replying “Yes..I am” courteously even as her eyes looked at the scene before her hungrily.

But the deeper I kept ramming her head harder it was to hold myself back and just then I unloaded it all while my cock was deepthroating her.

My hand locked, stopping her from reeling back for a second before I finally let go. She came gagging.

“Mistress says we should immediately prepare for the wedding. She hopes you will bring the news back to the High Elf Kingdom. Am I right?”

The Xyra gagged and coughed as Elowen politely turned around and began walking away, her ass also waving sensually even more than before.

My hand grabbed Xyra’s face by the cheeks, pushing a plump cum dripping lips forward.

“If you want my cock anymore you will go with the wedding. You understand?”

I commanded her and she replied, “Yes, my lovely human” almost in a moan.


Epilogue

After nearly a month my work here had finally borne fruit.

The doors opened to welcome me and several elven maids came out of the room, quickly walking past me as I walked through and closed the door behind me.

“How is the bride doing?” I asked and the two Queens-in-Law came flanking the Bride in her glistening white dress with a large frilly skirt and a top that hugged her petite curvy figure.

“She is ready for the wedding” The High Elf Queen Elowen replied followed by the Dark Elf Queen Xyra, who replied, “So are we” All three turned around, climbed up to the large bed on the side, and got on all fours aiming their round asses at me.

I started by lifting the High Elf Queen’s tight dress and dragging down her elegant lingerie before moving to the bride. Her dress was heavy but I pushed it over, unveiling her pussy hidden underneath her white lingerie.

And then to Queen Xyra who only wore something slightly less revealing than usual, instead of the thong-like bikini armor she wore a dress made of strips of clothing that covered what needed to be covered and went on her body like a floral pattern still revealing copious amounts of skin including her thighs and navel. But I didn’t have to lift anything and only drag down her panty-like thing to unveil her womanhood.

As the three asses were on the display I was at a loss to go first,

“Why don’t you take me first, my Human…I am all yours” Queen Xyra breathed as she seductively wagged her ass and of course, she had the biggest butt of the three.

“It's unfair..I..” Elowen moaned while the Bride shook her dainty ass up and down squealing, “Please, I can’t stand it anymore”

And I decided, my arms grabbed the slender hips of the Bride,

“Wedding girl goes first” I announced as my fingers began brushing her pussy which became wetter and wetter until it was all dripping with her juices and then came my cock.

Penetrating deep into her tight pussy from behind I began thrusting until until the clapping and wet thrashing sounds were overtaken by her moans.

Beside me, the Xyra groaned while the Queen Elowen, began moaning heavily her hand going down between her legs to pleasure herself.

The thrill of fucking the bride right before her wedding sent shivers down my spine even as the burning lust flowed across my veins setting me on fire.

The energy drove my hips thrusting again and again to a rising symphony of moans. And it felt great.

“Yes…my hero…fuck me like a hero” She moaned as my cock ravaged her pussy which had only seen my cock before and soon it will see another but I only after I had marked her again.

As the thrusting reached its height and the pleasure flowed like a constant current that electrocuted me I could feel the charge building up beyond what I could and then the fuse blew, releasing the built-up energy into her soon-to-be-married pussy, filling her womb with my seed which came pouring out as my cock left the hole.

Then I turned towards the Bride’s mother ignoring Xyra's desperate moans.

Her pussy was already dripping after watching me fuck the Princess and as I touched her round white ass my became cock hard again rather quickly so I speared her pussy, my hips began pounding her until her facade of an elegant Queen disappeared entirely, revealing her as a moaning Elven slut that screamed lewdly as I fucked her from behind before pumping the seed that remained into her pussy.

Before fatigue took me I invigorated myself using [Stamina Boost] before moving on to the final person. Queen Xyra purred as she wagged her ass at me and I replied with a loud slap that printed a red mark on her ass cheek making her squeal like a puppy.

As punishment for her impatience, I decided to do her differently, Instead, I grabbed her by the hips before ramming my cock down her asshole.

She screamed and squealed as I began pounding her ass using the pussy juices of her soon-to-be-in-laws as a lubricant, thrusting deeper and deeper into her filthy entrance as she thrashed the bed with her arms, her hips shuddered as she lost control of herself making my tip crash against her ass-walls more often, little explosions amid a stream of pleasure that grew too large within me to hold back.

The built-up pleasure came flowing suddenly, filling her ass with my cream like an eclair.

After finishing I took a step back, enjoying their backsides with holes dripping with my seed.

An hour later the wedding commenced. I stood from the side watching the High Elf Queen bring her daughter to a large altar surrounded by Dark and High Elven honor guards.

Luckily no one had noticed the drops of cum that had dropped from the two women to the carpet.

The groom wore dark black armour with spikey pauldrons looking like an Emo elf with a look so edgy she could cut steel. The bride joined the Groom while the Queen went to join her husband and she was replaced by Queen Xyra. She tried to walk regally hiding the effects of the ass-fucking I gave her.

She stood in front of the altar announcing,

“Today with this marriage our kingdom is whole once again!”

Applause filled the whole while the honor guards lifted their spears for a second.

And thus my work here was done. As the wedding ritual proceeded I silently prayed for a long holiday with lots of fucking.


Books In This Series

Isekai NTR Harem

A Pick Up Artist gets into an unfortunate situation aka caught pounding a wife by her husband and sent to another world, in this case literarily another world.

But luckily for him he has the powers of a hero and is in a world filled with beautiful, voluptuous, and of course horny women of all races. And of course being the hero he is, things like "marriage" is not a barrier for his carnal conquests

Wife-Stealer Hero In Another World

A newbie Pick Up Artists meets his end just after his first lay after being caught by husband of the woman he was banging. The husband sends him to another world, a literal another world. Granted the powers of a hero and with his knowledge of seduction his true conquests has just begun.

And the first will be the voluptuous Queen with irrestitable breasts and her hostile bodyguard knightress but this is just the beginning for our hero!

Wife-Stealer Hero In The Halfling Village, And Goblin Trouble!

The story of the Wife-stealing Pick Up Artist transported to another world continues!

Sent on a quest by the busty Queen he alongside the tomboy Knightress Artoria must help the Halfling village to deal with a Goblin attack one way or another.

Saving the Kingdom, leveling up, and getting stronger is all good but when the Halfling mayor's wife a voluptuous body compacted into a Hlfling frame appears our hero knows where to start and who knows dealing with the Goblins could reveal some usable Goblin wives as well...

Wife-Stealer Hero and Orc Lust

The voluptuous queen sends our Hero into another adventure in the fantasy world!

This time an Orc threat has risen against the Kingdom and who can solve that problem except our Hero and his sword. Together with is Tomboyish knightess Artoria and her fiance being the commander of the Human Kingdom's forces against the Orcs won't be much of a barrier for our Hero to put her into good use both in battle and on the bed.

But what our Hero is really looking forward is to taming a Orcess, and this is his chance to get it on with a Greenskinned warrior.


Books By This Author

Tale of the Goblin Layer

A tale of most obscene carnal lust between Human and Goblin, Tristan a rogue knight fleeing from his kingdom gets caught in a Goblin raid ultimately leading to his discovery of the pleasures of Goblin sex. Desire for more drives him into a series of battles and a journey of sex with his ever growing harem of Goblin sluts as he seeks to make all of Goblindom his own personal harem.


Hunted by Lusty Rabbit Girl

You suddenly awaken in a dark haunted world without any memories of your past. The only thing to guide is a mysterious voice in your head.

Here you are prey. A rabid Bunnygirl with superhuman agility wants to catch you, take you as her breeding tool, before finished off as food for her pets.

Will you give in or will you take charge?


Free Use Goblin

What happens when you save a Goblin from a dangerous beast and she is forever in your service? Even better she has a tight, petite and well-endowed body all in a compact green package. But the best thing is she is totally free use!


cover1.jpeg





page-map.xml
 
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   




