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Chapter 1

I was butt naked, staring down the shining double barrels of a gun, the angry eyes of a mustached fat man, half balding on the other side of the barrel. She screamed and cried asking him to stop.

“This isn’t what it looks like!” she screamed as she lay naked on the bed with me.

It is exactly what it looks like. What else could be happening?!

Time stood still as my mind was in a storm of thought. How the hell am I going to escape?

If I could jump at him, nah he is too far away. If I could jump out of the window…oh yeah we are several stories up.

If I could calm him down,

“Excuse me, sir, if you would give me a…”

*Bang*

With a bright flash came pain, the world started becoming blurry all of a sudden. Looks like that plan didn’t work.

All the effort, pain, and suffering all to end up like this…

*Bang*

Another flash and then everything went black.

◆◆◆

“Where am I?” I felt like I was floating, it was like water but not wet or cold. I couldn’t see anything, and nor did I know if my eyes were open or not.

How the hell did I end up here? Memories flashed like a movie.

A childhood of being a dork, wearing baggy clothes, and jacking off to hentai. Finally, some random video recommendation that convinced me to become a chad. Years of training several hours each day in the gym, pouring through seduction books day and night, changing my appearance, my style, buying jewelry, changing haircut after haircut till I got the perfect undercut.  Force-feeding myself gallons of milk till my body stopped looking like a scarecrow.

Still getting rejected and rejected.

Finally, the woman I picked up, was a busty blonde MILF in a tight sexy dress. She was hot as fuck. And she sucked my dick in the nightclub like an absolute slut and I thought it was the best thing to happen to me in my entire life. But then she brought me to her home. Her husband wasn’t supposed to be home, her child was having a sleepover, I was supposed to bang her and sneak out.

And I did bang the hell out of her, I fucked her right next to the bedside family photo of her fat husband. The divine feeling of pussy swallowing my cock, her soft breasts squeezed under my hands and yes I fucked her raw. I creampied her married pussy right on her marriage bed. She kept moaning my name with her marriage ring still shining on her finger.

But things didn’t go according to plan…well not entirely according to plan. I still banged her and lost my virginity of course. But it appears I have also lost my life.

At least I didn’t die a virgin I guess.

I wonder if I am going to go to hell for fucking a married woman. Do not covet thy neighbor's wife they say.

Now I am floating to nowhere.

Huh? What is that?

Did I see a flicker of light? Then it came again. A single light in a far distance, almost like a star- and it was getting bigger and bigger.

A bright flash. The darkness disappeared into light, white light engulfing everything around me till everything was white.

Am I going to heaven?

It felt like I was disappearing, my senses just vanishing till there was nothing.

"ghah!" "huuuaaahhh..."

I heard gasping sounds. My skin felt cold. I opened my eyes and everything was blurry, with red and yellow. As my vision returned to me people appeared, I looked around. A giant hall and surrounding me were robed figures, kneeling around me in a perfect circle. I looked down and there were glowing runes all around me.

“Success!” a robed man screamed.

“Oh great hero- *cough* *cough*”

A cracking voice called out only to fall into a cough. I turned in the direction and on a raised dias were two side-by-side thrones. A man with grey hair adorned with a crown and a thick white beard was coughing as he sat on his throne. On the other throne was a blonde woman with a smaller crown trying to help him.

“You should rest, my dear. I will welcome the new hero”, she said to the old man and the old man stood up, still coughing, and was quickly escorted out by his attendants.

I stood stunned as I watched the scene unfold. As the old man left the woman on the throne spoke.

“Ahem, great hero. I am Queen Matilda. The queen of the Kingdom of Thracia.”

I was in a daze but my eyes quickly went to her chest.

It was humungous!

Her titanic-tits were about to burst out from tight cleavage. Worse her hips her thicc as fuck too.

“You mongrel!” a woman shouted, a helmetless armored knight with short black hair grabbed her sword and aimed it at me.

The sudden cold sensation on my body and I realized I was naked! And my cock was hard as a sword!

“Sheath your sword my Artoria!” the woman on the throne spoke with elegance and authority and the knight sheathed her sword.

“It is my fault for the situation,” she said her eyes scanning me up and down. I remembered the lessons on power and seduction, and I maintained eye contact with the blonde woman on the throne.

“Artoria bring clothes for our hero! I will personally brief the hero and find his powers!” She stood up from the throne before coming towards me, her slights slightly but noticeably jiggling as she walked fast.

“Come with me my hero!” she grabbed me by my hand before dragging me away whispering “I will teach you everything you need to know…”


Chapter 2

“Ah! Ah! YES! MY HERO!”

Her lewd moans filled the room, echoing like music as I pounded her royal pussy.

I knew where this was going when she said she wanted to have a talk in a more private place.

“You want me, don’t you? Your gaze is so…” she said before she threw herself at me, and her royal dress was soon flying followed by her undies.

Seeing her voluptuous body made me lose all self-control and now here I am, fucking the brains out of the queen in this bedroom.

Her back fell on the bed as I pulled her legs apart, letting my hips drive my sword into her again and again.

“Oh God!” she moaned louder and louder. Her tits wobbled like jelly being violently shaken.

The harder I thrust the louder her moans became. I just came here and I had already conquered the Kingdom’s queen.

A sudden sound outside and she covered her mouth with her hand trying to muffle her moans. Yet I didn’t stop. I kept thrusting until someone started knocking on the door.

I suddenly froze, the memory of how I came to this world flashed in my mind.

Luckily it was a female voice,

“The hero’s clothes!”, Artoria’s voice shouted from the other side of the door.

The slut-queen jumped out of the bed and ran to the door, her love juices were flowing out and from her pussy and dripping from her thighs as she unlocked the door and peeked her head out.

Her well-endowed ass was pointed at me as she peeked out of the half-opened door. The temptation was irresistible and of course, I moved behind her and slammed my cock back into her wet pussy even as she tried to speak with the knightress outside.

“Give me the clothes..I-AH!”

She almost screamed as I slammed my cock inside her

“Is your highness okay?” I heard a puzzled question from the other side but I didn’t care as I kept thrusting, my hips crashing on the airbags of her ass again and again.

The queen spoke panting, trying not to moan.

“Ah- hah- yes, I feel good. I- ah-ehm… will…give.. the clothes to the- hero.

Ah hah ah…you can leave now..ah”

She took my clothes before slamming the door shut and throwing the garments to the ground.

“What a little slut you are?” I said as she turned her body towards me,

“Did you think I was an innocent powerless queen? I was waiting so long to be finally fucked by a real man”

She said seductively, caressing my chest with her fingers. My eyes locked on her plump red lips. She noticed my gaze and threw her face at mine for a passionate kiss. I almost devoured her lips, sucking on them before our tongues came out. I sucked on her tongue and then she did the same for me, saliva dripped from our mouths.

My hands coiled around her waist to grab the two large meat buns on her ass before dragging towards me and lifting her entire body.

“Ah!” she squealed in surprise, her legs quickly grabbed my waist.

I then slammed her body down, impaling her pussy on my cock. She moaned as I brought her body up to slam it on my cock again and again.

Her tits jiggled as her body went up and down. The jiggling was almost hypnotic.

I carried her lewd body white fucking her and dropped her body on the window sill as I continued to pummel her.

“No! The- ah- guards”

She moaned half in pleasure, half in panic.

“They won’t see us,” I said, looking out the window I could see small figures patrolling the outer palace. If they looked up we are done for but this feels too good and the queen was clearly even hornier with the added danger.

I fell on her tits like a wild animal my hands squeezing them as my mouth sucked on her plum-like nipples while my hips still kept on pounding her.

Her body convulsed as my assault continued, her body shaking under my grasp.

Letting go of her tits for a moment I asked,

“So why was I summoned?”

Half-panting and half-moaning she tried to answer,

“The kingdom- ah- is under - huhahh…threats”

I stopped the assault for a moment, letting her stand up before turning her around and beginning the attack again. Her body pushed to the window, tits squeezed to the glass.

“What threats?” I asked while drilling her.

“No..not..this position…they can see me..my face….me getting fucked”

I slapped her ass and she moaned in an incredibly lewd voice,

“Answer the question, slut”

“Yes! my hero!” she screamed before speaking, “The orcs are invading from the East…Dark Elves taking.mmmhaa….slaves from the West- aahhaa! Halfling villages..complained about- Goblin raids….”

As she finished I was also reaching my limit. She was barely moaning anymore, with each orgasm she was losing strength. And finally, I couldn’t hold back any longer, I exploded in her, filling her like a stuffed turkey before letting her body fall to the floor.

Her sweaty voluptuous body lay on the floor, cum dripping from her pussy in a sensual and obscene display.  I had planted my seed deep in her womb, I wonder if she would get pregnant. That could be problematic but at the same time, the feeling of complete conquest over her gave me a weird kind of pleasure.

I will breed her later.

As I turned around I saw the door was ajar, she forgot to lock it again with all of her horniness, but I did clearly see her slamming it shut…

“Well well, what do we have here?” I said as I looked at the person hiding behind the door on the other side.

“EEK!” Artoria the female knight squealed, her face blushing like a tomato before she covered her face with her hands and ran away.

I wonder if she could end up becoming a problem in the future…

◆◆◆

After taking a bath and putting on new clothes which felt quite comfortable I was back in the throne room. The queen sat with the old king but a large number of courtiers had gathered on the sides with me standing right in the middle, facing the monarchs.

The king coughed here and then but he managed to speak.

“I believe my beloved queen has told you the reasons for *cough*.. Ahem, your summoning”

“Yes your highness, her highness was magnificent” I eyed the queen making eye contact with her, she blushed and turned away.

To her side was the knightress…Artoria. She was throwing daggers with her eyes but seemed to have kept the secret.

“I have handed over the handling of hero-related affairs to the *cough* queen. She will explain what will happen next”

The queen still blushing started to speak,

“Ah yes…of course. Ahem, Heroes have certain powers that are different from us, called ‘leveling up’. I am putting our hero under the care of Artoria for him to achieve the power of ‘leveling up’!”

Oh no…


Chapter 3

A furious gale of sword slashes and thrusts came at me, I desperately dodged or blocked each.

“You scumbag!” she screamed as slammed her sword onto mine in an overhead slash throwing me back.

“Her calm down, we are training!” I screamed but she didn’t relent.

She refused to use wooden swords saying it won’t help the hero unlock his powers fast enough and went straight to steel. But I doubt it was the real reason.

I didn’t know how I managed to stay alive so far, it is as if my senses and reaction times have improved massively.

“You pervert! Evil seducer!” she kept screaming as she kept up her storm of attacks.

Luckily we were given total, well almost total privacy. The training grounds were emptied but there were guards on the walls and watchtowers looking at us, but too far to actually listen to her accusations.

Another overhead slash fell on me and I instinctively blocked the attack only to feel a massive pain in my stomach as I was thrown to the ground. My eyes went down and saw her foot connected to me.

A kick! It's not fair!

I complained to myself as my head exploded in pain. She didn’t stop even as I was on the ground, another slash came at me but I quickly rolled to the side and jumped back on my feet.

She is trying to kill me!

A sudden voice interrupted me,

“Level 2, Achieved”

Words appeared out of thin air in front of me.

New Skills gained, [Rapid Evasion], [Fortress]

The world almost came to a halt as if everything was frozen in time including me.

My eyes went to each skill and suddenly details flooded my mind,

[Rapid Evasion]: Level 1: Martial skill, improves agility for 5 seconds.

[Fortress]: Level 1: Martial skill, increases endurance for 5 seconds.

“Huh so this is like a role-playing game, but only for me”

I felt an instinctual ability awaken within me.

Let's do this

The words disappeared and the world suddenly returned back to normal.

“You seduced the queen! You violated her virtue!”

She came at me again, almost panting as she tried to hit me again, this time with everything she got.

[Fortress]

My sword blocked her attack but I barely felt in power in her attack.

[Rapid Evasion]

Just as her kick came I moved away, the kick looked slower than before, in fact, everything felt slower than before. I came around as she lost her balance with the failed kick and gave her a good kick of my own, sending her to the ground.

Getting the chance I stomped my feet on her hand before stealing her weapon.

“You got it all wrong!” I exclaimed,  “It was her that came on to me!”

“I don’t believe you, the queen she is..virtuous and….” she tried protesting.

“I will explain everything, I promise.”

◆◆◆

I explained everything as she stood inside the armory with judgemental eyes.

“But you wanted to bed her, a married woman! And you did violate her marriage!” she complained.

“But she was lacking pleasure in her relationship, I only helped her marriage be stronger!” I made up a lie, a lie that is far too common in my world.

Her face turned into one of contemplation. She was down to a shirt and pants, and her pants were tight. Freaking tight. You could see the curves of her athletic body, her thighs were thicc and she got rather good-sized tits as well although the queen-sized ones of her royal sluttiness.

“But such pleasure couldn’t be greater than loyalty, her love for the king!” she exclaimed again.

I walked closer, looking straight at her eyes.

“Haven’t you felt such pleasure before?” I quizzed.

Her face turned red and she turned away. Something girlish appeared in her as she began mumbling.

“Oh you are a virgin then?” I asked with a devious grin appearing on my face.

“Nnn..I…am only saving myself for my betrothed! He is the gallant knight that defends use from the orc invasion!”

She almost shouted at me but I walked right next to her before taking her chin with my fingers and bringing her face up. Our eyes locked.

Her face was red, she wanted it, I could see temptation inside her eyes.So I gave it to her.

I grabbed her by the waist and dragged her towards me for a kiss.

“Mfmmmfmmm..” she moaned but she did not resist me. There was no resistance when I pushed my tongue inside her mouth. A minute later her own tongue came out for a passionate sloppy kiss.

I grabbed her ass and squeezed it and a little squeal came out of her. As our kiss ended she was already breathing fast, she was already melting.

I removed her pants, her shirt then her undergarments before dragging her naked body to me.

“Uh..I…” she squirmed, “I..am the..only one naked…I” she shyly mumbled.

“Then remove mine”

She followed obediently but she was becoming redder as she shyly removed my clothes one by one until only my underwear remained. There was a large bulge of my cock screaming for freedom.

Her eyes were locked on it but she wasn’t moving…

“Well, one to go…” I joked and she shyly dragged it down, and in an instant, my cock jumped out freed, from its shackles.

“Do you want it?”

“Ye-Yes” she answered, her knightly dignity now disappeared under her feminine desire.

“But before that, I want to enjoy your body” I grabbed her naked body and dragged her to mine, our naked skin touched as she coiled her arms around me as we came to another sloppy kiss.

My hands explored her, I could feel the muscle on her well-toned body. I always dreamed of fucking an Olympic athlete,  there was a certain allure in their athletic body. Her body wasn’t as toned as an olympian but that only made her better. She had the right amount of fat to retain her feminine charm despite a few scars here and there.

I squeezed her ass while my other hand played with her boobs. Her body squirmed and shivered but it was not even the appetizer.

I pushed her towards an empty table, I squeezed her ass so tight she moaned both in pain and pleasure as I lifted her from the butt before dropping her body on the table.

I kissed her neck, before going down to her perfect firm tits, sucking on her hard nipples, down to her waist, and finally between her legs was her unclaimed fruit. Anticipation built up within me, the urge to quickly deflower her was overpowering but I had to make it pleasurable for her, I must use the erotic arts I learned from dozens of guides on sex. And she will come begging for more again and again.

Her pussy was wet, and drops of her love nectar were pooling on the table.

So much for her fiancé

I licked the petals of her flower and her body shuddered. Then I came to suck her entire fruit and she began moaning. Her legs tightened around my head but I pushed them back with my arms. I tried pushing my tongue into her as I devoured her, I could taste her nectar as I moved my tongue up, enveloping her clit before I sucked on it..hard. Her entire body shuddered and she nearly screamed in sheer ecstasy only stopped by the timely intervention of her hand which covered her mouth.

“Are you ready for the main course?” I asked as I stood up in front of her.

She simply nodded, her hand still covering her mouth. My cock was fully erect and aching to go so I obliged it by inserting it to her wet unclaimed hole. It slowly slid it and thus she was a virgin no more, her chastity stolen by me.

“Does it hurt?” I asked.

She nodded but letting her hand go off her mouth she said, “But it also feels good, please don’t stop!”

Then I pulled back and thrust again then again and slowly picked up speed. Her moans grew in sound and her hand returned, when her moans turned to screams of carnal bliss her other hand joined in locking her mouth. Muffled screams filled the armory as I pounded her.

Yet I could feel m limit being reached. Just as I was about to explode I took my rod out and blasted my seed all over her body. Getting her pregnant would be hard to hide, unlike the married queen.

Her body was covered in jizz as she lay on the table, her legs dangling powerlessly. She tried to catch her breath with long breaths, almost like a battle meditation. Surprisingly she quickly came back to her old self and stood up.

“This will be our secret, you understand” she commanded in her knightly tone.

“Yes, of course”


Chapter 4

“So this halfling- village is almost..ah.. In the mi-ddle of th- kingdom”

I asked as I struggled against waves of pleasure. My cock was straddled between the giant royal tits as they went up and down. With tits like that it would be a waste to not get a boobjob.

“Yes, and this is the issue. Because our armies are all gone to fight on the borders we have no one to take care of the problem.” She kept explaining while her naked tits massaged by rod.

“But it is also a good opportunity for you to level up”

And just then my dam broke and a wave of pleasure flooded my body, as I opened my eyes her face and tits were covered in my jizz.

“Well that's all for now,” I said.

“I will be waiting for your return, I want you to breed me all night and fill my womb with your seed again” the Queen seductively whispered in my ear.

◆◆◆

I packed my stuff into a cart outside the palace. Several servants and guards helped with it of course but then another group of luggage that was not clearly mine was brought.

“Huh?” I asked

Then came Artoria, “The Queen has ordered me to be your bodyguard for the journey,” she said with a sly smile that expected some other adventures along the way.

Well then to the Halfling village, we go!
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