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Chapter 1

The bustling pier teemed with life as sailors, merchants, and dockhands bustled about, their voices blending with the cries of seagulls overhead. Run-down stone and wooden buildings lined the waterfront contrasted with the grandeur of Elven cities. But now that I am back in the lands of Humans, my thoughts immediately turned to the Queen.

The memory of her soft, voluptuous body sent a surge of desire coursing through me and I couldn’t wait to fill her up with my seed as the old geezer couldn’t get himself up to put a baby in her.

Suddenly the heads of the workers turned towards the ship behind me, their eyes went to the Green-skinned muscular woman behind me. Agarsha looked around uncomfortably, her skimpy loincloth didn’t hide any of her moderately muscular yet femininely curved body.

Having an Orcess walk around the capital is going to be a problem.

Artoria followed clad in her ornate plate armour and I called out to her, whispering,

“It looks like Agarsha isn’t happy with the attention”

It was weird but also oddly cute seeing a strong Orc warrior fidget shyly. Artoria took the initiative and walked towards her, taking Agarsha from the hand and escorting her towards the carriage waiting for us.

It was nice to see they have become friends although Artoria was still pretty jealous when I did them both together so there is still room for improvement. Something I was planning to fix eventually.

The chauffeur opened the door letting Artoria and Agarsha sit down together and I joined the two in the wooden carriage, sitting on the opposite side. The sound of a whip cracking followed and the neighing of horses signaled the beginning of the journey to the Palace and the carriage began moving.

The seats felt hard and it kept shaking uncomfortably which sucked as I had gotten used to luxurious carriages of the elves. I wondered if an import business for luxury elven goods would be successful.

In Front of me, a grateful Agarsha hugged Artoria calling her “Battle-sister”, Artoria didn’t react but sighed in resignation accepting Agarsha’s affectionate hug. But as the journey went on I was getting bored, I wanted some “entertainment”.

And I signaled it by loosening my pants, letting my cock out for some air and their eyes instantly locked onto it.  There was no hesitation as they got the idea and soon both were kneeling in front of me, their eyes adorably gazing at me as their tongues competed to lick my dick, which was already hardening as pleasure flowed through it. Each touch of their tongues made it throb, which only drove them to lick even harder, my rod was a battlefield and the tip was the biggest target. Both tried to suck it in and ultimately Agarsha prevailed, easily pushing back Artoria to envelop my cock inside her Orcish lips right before she began ravenously devouring it, the touch of her tongue on my tip sending electrifying sensations that made it a challenge to hold back my groans of pleasure.

“Good…girl” I patted Agarsha as she sucked my dick, and she let out a cute squeal that contrasted against her appearance.

Artoria didn’t surrender and pushed back, but Agarsha willingly allowed Artoria to have her turn and Artoria didn’t seem to care about sucking my cock covered with Agarsha's saliva. The two began taking turns sucking my cock, and it was a rollercoaster of pleasure as I came closer and closer to the climax.

Then suddenly it came out just as Artoria finished sucking it.

“Ohh…” She moaned as she took the whole shot onto her slutty face, opening her mouth wide and letting her tongue fall out in a desperate bid to catch my jizz that was being sprayed all over her face.

Her face was coated by the thick white cream and when the lust drained from her eyes she rushed to wipe herself but only resulted in her fingers getting sticky.

“Agarsha didn’t get a chance to taste it, so she should clean Artoria with her tongue” I announced and Artoria could only exclaim a “Huh?”  in surprise before Agarsha fell on her face like an affectionate puppy, her tongue cleaning off every drop of cum from her face leaving Artoria whimpering and her face covered by saliva but at least it's easier to wipe away.

While she was cleaning her face, I turned towards the window, watching the scenery change as we traveled towards the capital city. The carriage passed villages and farms and traveled across shaky roads until the scenery began to change again, there were more guards, more carriages, and more carts on the road, and finally, we came towards the city gates.

The guards let us in without any hassle and soon the scenery changed to rows of stone buildings and narrow roads which felt like slums after seeing the skyscraping white towers of the Elves and even lacked the homely warmth of the Halfling town.

But I didn’t care about urban planning, I was here for the glory of my work and more importantly to rail the busty queen. Just as the carriage reached the palace, I heard the sound of bells like church bells clanging.

The carriage dropped, and a guard opened the door, allowing us to get out of the vehicle, but there was a big commotion, maids and guards were hurrying left and right to the sound of the ringing bells.

“So anyone know what's going on?” I yelled, and a maid stopped and turned towards me and yelled back,

“The king is dead!”


Chapter 2

As I watched from the palace windows a large crowd was gathering, both inside and outside but the contrast was great, all those on the outside were in work clothes while those inside were all clad in expensive black clothes, even the guards were given black armor and shields.

And I was also wearing black clothes as well.

Climbing down the stairs I joined the crowd, but my target was somewhere else, walking past the many nobles and guards in the courtyard I sneaked into an empty room.

Just then the door closed behind me and when I turned there she was, a Blonde woman in a black dress which flowed over a shapely figure that gave a hint of the voluptuous figure beneath.

“I have been missing you”

I whispered as my hands moved to grab her waist,

“No…not here…not now before the funeral” She muttered,

“I waited so long I can’t help it”, I called out to the Queen as I turned her around, pushing her against the wooden door before my hands lifted her skirt to reveal her bountiful booty covered by soft white panties.

My fingers slipped inside her panties, rubbing her moist pussy until her breathing grew heavy to the point I could hear it softly echo in the small confines of the room. I only yanked her panties down after letting her juices soak in, and the soiled fabric slid down her thicc thighs, letting her pussy out.

My cock was so hard right now, it felt like it could pierce steel!

The hard rod raced forward, my hips driving it into the Queen’s royal pussy, pushing through her wet walls in a storm of pleasure and breaths turned to moans as my hips began clapping her soft cheeks, the wet thrashing and lewd moans echoing into a loud chorus.

“They…could hear us…oh myyy…ooooohhhh”, She moaned as I railed her in her funeral dress.

Fucking the Queen right before her husband’s funeral felt so wrong, but it sent my body burning with taboo lust. The danger of being caught was just the icing on the cake,

“From now on your tits, your ass, your pussy…your entire body is mine!” I yelled through the carnal lust taking over my mind,

“Yes! YES!!” She moaned even louder in reply, her voice breaking as her moans grew louder with the intensity of the thrusting.

I was ramming my rod into her like no tomorrow, even as I felt I was nearing my limit,

"Oh... I can't, I can't… I am going to...explode!" She screamed as she shuddered, her pussy loosened only to tighten around my cock again. At that moment, I lost control, driving my hips deep into her just as I unleashed my cum into her royal womb, filling it up as fireworks of bliss exploded in my vision.

When my cock slipped out, a waterfall of my cum followed, but there was no way to clean it all up so she lifted her soiled panties before letting her skirt fall again, her demeanor quickly changed from a total slut to a graceful queen, although some cum still dripped as she walked.

“The ceremony is going to start soon” She whispered as she opened the door and snuck out, and I waited a few minutes just in case someone was watching before sneaking out as well.

As the summoned Hero, I was standing right behind the Queen as the priests chanted something I didn’t understand or care about as the coffin was carried by guards in ornate armor.  I was getting horny just thinking how sticky her pussy must be with my cum, and my hand moved on its own to caress her ass from behind while everyone’s attention was on her husband’s coffin.

She nearly jumped up as my hand groped her ass, her thick dress was painful, and I couldn’t wait to lift it, but I used all of my self-control to hold myself back. My hand only retreated as the Coffin was laid down, and the Queen gave a long speech.

And just as it ended, she announced,

“However, as a glimmer of hope, I also announce that I am expecting a child!”

And suddenly murmurs went across the crowd as even as I was caught off guard but not surprised.

I sure did my duty to the Kingdom

◆◆◆

“Fuck yes! YES!” The Queen moaned as I plowed her from behind,

“Let her have some time for mourning”, the maids said when the Queen locked herself up in her royal bedroom, but little did they know she was moaning like a slut with my cock in her pussy.

But that was not enough, and seeding her womb was pointless anyway,

No,

My hips pulled back, the cock coated in her carnal juices slipping out just as my fingers pulled her ass buns apart to open the way to her other hole.

I wasted no time aiming my cock right at her butthole before thrusting again. The sudden electrocuting pleasure sent my thoughts flying in the air as my tip pushed through, using her juices to slide in, and it plunged deep into her ass cave just as she let out an animalistic shriek of lust,

“It's inside! Yes, fuck me in the ASS!!!” She screamed as my hips began moving against her walls, friction inside overloading my body with so much pleasure it felt like a non-stop electrocution, the charge building up within me until I couldn’t take in anymore.

Her body was so sweaty, that my hands were almost slipping on her trying to maintain a grip. But my hip didn’t stop, and my cock kept raiding her ass until her wails of lust reached its height. It was then I also reached my limit, the pressure escaping right into the depths of her ass in a moment of rapture,

“It's flowing inside!” She screamed before falling silent, her body falling on the bed with cum flowing out of her asshole, her sweat and other juices soaking the luxurious sheets.

“Now…you are mine to use, anytime!” I proclaimed as I fell beside her, trying to catch my breath after an intense session and a tiresome day.

“It won’t be that easy…things are only going to get more heated from now on” She replied still panting,

I didn’t understand what she said, but she saw the confusion on my face and began explaining things,

“Now that the King is gone, everyone is going to come at us like wolves”

“You don’t need to worry about that because I am here!” I proudly proclaimed as my hand snuck down to her sweaty ass and began groping it,

And just like that, I fell asleep with my hand on her ass.


Chapter 3

With nothing much to do, I decided to go on a walk in the courtyard. Artoria was back with his fiancé, I mean dude also needs his chance.

I also allowed Agarsha to return to his home.

This would allow me to fuck the Queen freely but as I looked at the castle I noticed something going up the walls. It was like a rag that moved on the wall and it was going in the direction of the Royal Bedroom.

“This can’t be good”

I ran back inside, climbing up the stairs as fast as I could.

Just as I came towards the wooden door, I ran into the Queen who was about to enter the room and she turned towards me with surprise,

“What’s the hurry?” Is asked in confusion,

“Just don’t go inside,” I said as I opened the door and went inside.

There was nothing suspicious yet so I walked up to the window and then,

*blam*

The window burst open as something crashed through, the grey cloak opening to reveal a figure hidden inside, his arms coming out with daggers on them.

[Rapid Evasion]

Just as he entered through the window I felt everything going into slow motion, enough for me to grab part of the wooden window frame midair and charge at him,

I could see his eyes widen, extremely slowly as he tried to react to me but my skill made me too fast as the improvised club crashed against his face, sending him flailing back as the wood burst into pieces.

With my weapon gone, I went for a roundhouse kick which hit him right in the core sending him flying out of the window. When I ran and looked out of what used to be the window it was too late and the attacker was splashed on the ground.

A sigh of relief escaped but at the same time not knowing who he was would make things a lot more complicated.

◆◆◆

Artoria stood beside the Queen in her plate armor,

She had to be recalled back from her holiday due to an emergency. 

“We have increased the guards in the palace” The Queen sighed

“Still, we need to find the people behind this and deal with them fast” She continued.

“Well, I don’t know about the politics here” I replied but she turned towards me and said,

“You will learn soon, everyone will want the Hero on their side”

“Well then I will also send a message to Agarsha to return but she will take some time,” I said but Queen pointed out

“Muscle alone won’t help much here, it's time for politics and with most of our troubles gone you will be going to meet a lot of nobles.”

“Well then Artoria and I will take your security for now, at least until the new security I ordered arrives”, I replied.

◆◆◆

“This is weird” Artoria moaned as she was on all fours on the bed, her back arching seductively as she pointed her ass at me,

“What's weird?” I quizzed her as I rubbed her ass,

“I…I am next to Her Highness!” She yelped and the Queen chuckled beside her. The contrast between Artoria’s athletic tomboyish figure and the Queen’s voluptuous body was great but having more variety on the plate made it even better.

Even as I caressed Artoria’s small but round ass my other hand was squeezing the Queen’s pillowy ass, fingers sinking into them making her whine like a wounded puppy. Then both of my hands slipped down the smooth curvature of her asses, going between their legs to attack their private spots, and just as I began rubbing they both shuddered, little moans escaping their lips.

Then my fingers began pushing into them and moans grew into a low symphony which began to grow in tempo when I began fingering them with increasing intensity, and soon my fingers were drilling their making lewd wet sounds as their juices came flowing out.

Just as their orchestra of sultry moans was reaching its climax a scream ambushed us and my hands instinctively left their pussies and grabbed my sword. I was followed by Artoria who covered herself with a towel and came running towards the window with a sword in hand.

As I looked outside there was another body on the floor this time it had been peppered with so many arrows it looked like a porcupine. With a gush of wind, a hooded figure appeared outside the window, somehow hanging on the wall, one of those Dark Elf ninjas.

I specifically asked for them with a letter to the Dark Elf Queen and she sent a squad of them that were silently hiding in dark corners.

Well, this one is dead too. So I turned towards the Dark Elf Ninja and said,

“Next time try to catch one alive”

He gave me a thumbs-up before disappearing with a gust of wind.

So I closed the window and went back, the thrill of danger mixing with lust as I walked towards Artoria who stood dumbfounded I grabbed her and threw her onto the bed,

“What happened?” The queen asked and I gave a simple reply,

“It dealt with, now you will have to deal with my cock” I said pointing to my member which had become rock hard from all the excitement,

And thus I began starting with the Queen, falling upon her soft body. I devoured her tits while my hips kept thrusting my cock into her. She moaned like a slut, her mouth drooling and her eyes going up as pleasure overloaded her brain creating a debauched slutty expression of pure lust that wiped away any pretense of dignity.  Just watching her made me explode inside her, stuffing her pussy.

Then with a [Stamina Boost], I turned towards Artoria was was looking at me like an obedient puppy, her proud knight persona gone. And then she turned around wagging her dainty ass at me.

My hands grabbed her ass catching her off guard and she could only wail lewdly as my cock plunged into her asshole using the Queen's pussy juices to slide through. And then I began thrusting, plundering Artoria’s anus with a wild bestial lust, fighting against her ass walls that were trying to crush and push out my cock.

Yet it only made the pleasure rise higher to new heights, filling me with so much pressure that could not be contained, and as she screamed and shivered I couldn’t hold it in me anymore.

It flew out from my cock, right into her tight ass, and when the fireworks ended her knees gave out, falling on the bed beside the queen. The two sweaty bodies lay next to each other as cum flowed out of their holes, the two having different holes stuffed made it even better, the only movement of their bodies were deep breaths they took.

Now one issue has been taken care of. The Dark Elf guards were already overqualified and the safety of the Queen is assured.

From now on it's time to unleash my political skills.


Chapter 4

The suit felt weird, after running through the jungles, fighting and fucking all sorts of creatures formal wear had become quite unfamiliar. 

Stepping out of the carriage beside Artoria, I found myself facing a majestic mansion of towering white pillars and expansive windows that radiated warmth from the glow within.

The red carpet that led to the entrance was flanked by Knights who carried an unfamiliar coat of arms in their shields. I turned to Artoria who was still in her full plate armor but this time she wore something more ornate, the breastplate was molded in the shape of a feminine figure with breasts and a narrow waist.

Still, as my guard she had to be armed.

And as we walked up the stairs to the doorway a person appeared in the middle, he was…wide. To say the least, The paunchy man was bald although his massive moustache which was like whiskers more than made up for it.

Artoria growled under her breath before bowing courteously with a “Your Grace, Duke Germail” but he ignored her entirely and walked towards me to grab my hand,

“It's the great Hero! It's an honor to welcome you to my house” He announced as she dragged me inside with a massive grin but there was something that made me feel uncomfortable.

But inside was a massive change, it was filled with men and women of all ages but many were of the older kind. Maids and butlers walked between them carrying shining silver trays filled with drinks and treats.

But the Duke ignored them all and dragged me upstairs even as everyone’s eyes turned towards me. Artoria came running after me as I was taken to a room upstairs,

“There are so many people wanting to meet you!”

And when the door opened there were several people, sitting around a long table that suddenly stood up as we entered.

“Look who I got here!” The Duke excitedly yelled as he dragged me inside and dragged a chair and gestured saying,

“Please sit down, you are my guest!”

Then he turned to close the door but just then Artoria managed to jump in,

“As the hero guard I must go everywhere he goes,” Artoria said to the Duke who sighed and replied,

“You can stand there then”

Before sitting down beside me,

“The nobles of the Kingdom have gathered to listen to your exploits!” The Duke claimed and all the Nobles nodded their heads, except one, a round man who was only slightly shorter than everyone in the room but still made him look smaller.

He was intently eating something right before turning towards me, unlike the others, his eyes brightened and I could say they were almost sparkling.

The Duke then began introducing the nobles, counts, and barons one by one before finally making it to the last one, the short man who he introduced as Prince Hahnault, the first cousin of the dead King and thus the next in line for the throne after the unborn baby.

“All of us are excited to learn how you dealt with the Goblins, the Orcs, and the Dark Elf pirates,” The Duke said and Prince Hahnault vigorously nodded and even interrupted the Duke as he tried to ask me questions.

Everyone appeared to be annoyed as they looked at Hahnault but at the same time, they didn’t utter a word and instead allowed him to do as he pleased. And I answered all of his questions although many parts were changed, especially the amorous incidents but it appeared Hahnault was more than impressed and his demeanor changed to that of almost reverence.

The Duke finally interrupted him by clearing his throat,

“Well we are at a party and we are keeping the Hero away from the fun, so let's go down!”

He announced as he stood up and the others stood up in unison following the Duke. No doubt about who was the leader here, well except for Hahnault who was still seated as he looked around before standing up.

And the Duke escorted me down followed by the other nobles,

“Let's meet the others as well!” He laughed as he pointed at the people who had gathered below the stairs. Among the crowd someone walked forward, she wore a long blue dress over a rather slender body, her waist felt like I could wrap my fingers around its circumference but her tits were on the other hand tightly packed, almost popping out of the dress which showed her ample cleavage.

“This is my wife, Sofia” The Duke pointed at the woman who looked too young for this dirtbag.

“It's an honor,” I greeted her as she extended her slender fingers and I took her hand for the courtesy it gave me the opportunity I wanted,

[Instant Arousal]

I felt the erotic energy flow through my hand into her, albeit at low strength but just enough to make her feel good. The skill to instantly arouse a person, made seduction much easier.

Her hand shuddered for a second as she took it back, her eyes widened and her porcelain-like face went red, her elegant demeanor disappearing for a second. But she composed herself as she retreated, slowly trying to throw glances at me as Prince Hahnault came, also dragging a woman with him.

“Prince Hahnault” I greeted him and he replied, “You are the hero! You can call me Hahn”

And Hahn then turned towards Woman next to him, she was round but to call her fat would be a lie, she was plump. Her cheeks were puffy, her tits were massive and her hips which was even more obvious as her dress hugged her body.

“This is Gertrude, my wife”

He announced as she also extended her hand for me, which felt different from the Duke’s wife. It was soft, almost like cotton, and as my fingers caressed her I activated

[Instant Arousal]

Her shivering fingers suddenly grabbed my hand,

“Oh..” She breathed softly as it flowed into her, only when a moan escaped from her lips did she let go. She looked down shyly and turned away from me,

“Ahaha, she is too shy.” Hahn laughed as he scratched his head but I knew it worked. The temptation was easily planted in both wives.  I could see Sofia throwing glances at me from the crowd and rude was sneakily looking back as she walked to join the crowd.

The Duke was trying to win me over, I will be visiting here often…very often.


Chapter 5

And of course, a few days later I was back, although this time there was no party or anything.

“You stay in the carriage,” I said to Artoria who replied,

“Don’t waste too much time”

With a nod, I stepped out of the carriage and was immediately greeted by a group of maids and a butler who hurried forward to welcome me. Their gestures were gracious as they ushered me into the grand mansion.

Inside, the Duke awaited,

“I am honored to have the Hero in my house again!” his greeting echoed through the halls as he guided me toward a secluded garden behind the mansion. The air was filled with the sweet scent of blooming flowers and the earthy aroma of leaves, and I couldn't help but admire the meticulous care that had gone into maintaining the garden. Every bush and every flower was perfectly manicured, even better than the Palace garden

A single white table stood under a wooden Gazebo which was painted white and its pillars carved in floral patterns. The Duke’s wife, Sofia walked towards us graciously, stopping next to a chair she turned towards me, our eyes locking for a moment before her gaze fell and her cheeks turned red. She excluded a serene aura, silent and submissive. But there was something suppressed inside her that yearned for release,

“My lady, it's nice to meet you again” I greeted her as she hesitantly extended her hand to me, and the moment our fingers touched,

[Instant Arousal]

This time I increased the intensity than before and her slender fingers coiled around mine, she bit her lower lip as she took a step towards me before her hand retreated from mine.

"Please, have a seat," the Duke gestured toward the chair beside him, positioned directly opposite Sofia. Taking his invitation, I settled into the seat, adjusting myself to get comfortable as I tried to focus my attention on the Duke even though his wife’s ample cleavage did make it quite challenging.

“Leave us” The Duke gestured to the servants who hurried into the mansion leaving us alone. Then he sat down beside me,

“Your skills have helped us defeat our external enemies but the Kingdom is now in peril,” The Duke said his tone more serious than before,

And I silently listened as he continued,

“We are without a King and as the summoned Hero you must take the lead in creating a solution,

“I only know how to fight, what can I do?” I asked trying to measure him while acting ignorant.

But as we spoke my mind was turning towards Sofia, I threw my boot away and began brushing her leg with my foot. Slowly moving up to her thigh while I talked with her husband.

“We have to create a Regency council and we need an actual adult in control”

The Duke continued.

“I haven’t been here long enough to know about politics. Who could even lead the council? ” I quizzed ignorantly. Meanwhile, my leg had reached under the dress, pushing between her legs to hit her womanhood, and I began rubbing it with my toes she was wriggling in her chair, her husband didn’t even notice her as he was too engrossed trying to manipulate me for his power games. Seeing her struggle to contain her moans as I pleasured her under the table inflamed my lust and I pushed even further,

“Well, that's why we should support Prince Hahnault!” The Duke announced and I was not surprised but I was too busy pleasuring his wife to think about it deeply.

Then a guard, wearing a colorful surcoat and a hat-like helmet walked towards and whispered something in the Duke's ear before walking away.

Then the Duke stood up saying,

“Excuse me for a few minutes, I’ll be back soon” before hurrying towards the mansion.

And then I was suddenly alone with Sofia. Taking the chance I sprung up for my seat and circled the table to reach her side,

“You want it?” I whispered from behind

“You want it?” I whispered from behind as my fingers caressed her exposed neck, the power of my [Instant Arousal] turning her on,

"I..I...ahn..can't..." She moaned almost like a whisper,

"Can't what?" I asked in turn and she moaned her voice growing louder,

"I can't take it!"

My hands began moving down her neck to her chest, slowly massaging the sacks that were tightly held by her dress.

"My husband...will come soon.."

She moaned again,

"Don't worry about that... Your tits are so irresistible I can't hold back" I whispered in her ear as I fondled her, my fingers playing with them like dough.

Only when I saw the Duke returning from the mansion did I let my fingers go and sat down in my seat like nothing happened.

"I am so sorry for my absence; there has been an issue with some foolish baron and I need to leave. Please let my wife take care of you in my absence"

The Duke announced in a disappointed voice although I could sense some simmering anger in it, whatever that Baron did he was not happy about it.

"No offense taken, Handling vassals looks like hard work" I replied, hiding my excitement for the opportunity, although I was also curious about this Baron situation.

And that is why the moment the Duke left I managed to sneak into a bedroom with Sofia, jumping onto the bed with her I began slowly removing her dress.

“What if a maid hears us?” She whispered, her voice always low.

“I’ll make sure to keep it silent” I replied as I freed her slender body from the dress. Her slim figure was almost elvish but her breasts were like massive oranges, as if they were sucking the fat from other parts of her body. As her bra fell my hands grabbed a fistful of her tits, they weren’t large but they were round and stood out on her slender figure. Sliding her panties down her slender legs made my hands caress her soft skin and I could feel her body quivering under my touch. I grabbed her from behind, her naked dainty butt on my lap as began pleasuring her,

“Your husband, doesn’t take care of you?” I teased her and after a moment she whispered back,

“He is always busy with politics…” She mumbled and in turn, I squashed her soft tits making her moan louder than before while my hand snaked out to reach between her legs, fingers rubbing her womanhood until it became wet with desire.

Playing with her made my cock hard as a rock and it was trying to rip through my pants, driving me to push further.

My hands grabbed Sofia's waist, and with a surge of strength, I lifted her effortlessly, tossing her to my side. She felt nearly weightless as if a mere gust of wind might carry her away. She landed on all fours, barely disturbing the bed beneath her. It struck me how much lighter she was even competing against Goblins and Halflings, who, despite their short height, did have quite busty bodies. Sofia felt delicate and ethereal in comparison, which made me feel guilty for handling her rough like this.

But with her dainty ass cheeks in my sight there was no time for thinking, my cock was released even as my fingers entered her from behind, preparing her womanhood until it was almost overflowing with her juices.

"I am going in" I proclaimed as the tip of my cock brushed against her petals,

"This feels wrong..." She muttered, getting second thoughts right before the consummation.

"But you want it, so let me give it to you" I whispered back as my hips gently rubbed my cock on her pussy, my hands felt little shivers on her body as I teased her.

She moaned in response and it was enough as my hips moved forward, penetrating her, plunging my girth into her as her panting turned to moans which grew louder until it turned into a lewd cacophony of moans, groans, wet thrashing and clapping sounds when I began thrusting into her.

Her pussy was tight, my cock hitting her walls with explosions of pleasure that sent was both moaning into the abyss of pleasure. Each thrust came stronger and faster than the one before and my palms caressed her curved waist, up to her breasts, and then down again.

"Oh... it's so...good." She wailed, her voice which spoke almost like a whisper before was now so loud that it echoed inside the majestic bedroom. Screaming like slutty banshee was completely different from her silent serene demeanor outside.

There was so much pent-up desire in her that I was more than happy to fill that hole with my cock.

“I…can’t…I am..cuming!” She screamed her lungs out as she shuddered, her pussy tightening to suck me in,

It set off a chain reaction in me,

“I am going to…cum!” I yelled out, right before I exploded inside her pussy

.

Her sweaty body lost all strength just as I was finished and fell on the sheets which quickly soaked the sweat from her immaculate skin.

With that, the plan was set in motion.


Chapter 6

The Duke kept inviting me to his house and parties, he thought he was getting me on his side.

And every time I suck out to fuck Sofia…

I pushed her slender body against the wall, my fingers gently caressing her thighs as they moved upwards,

“Do you want it?” I teased her and she moaned “Yes” almost like a whisper.

“Then tell me why your husband was angry with a Baro”

“I…I think the Baron wasted some of the money my husband gave him for something”

She muttered between her heavy breathing.

“What is it for?” I tried pushing but it was for naught as she squeezed

“I don't know!”

But it was enough for me as I lifted her skirt and yanked her panties down. I had to be quick so I quickly pushed my cock into her pussy and began thrusting pushing my rod into her as I fucked her against the wall.

Her moans grew louder and more intense, making my palm wrap around her lips to silence her as we fucked in the empty corridor and also because I was going to dial it up to eleven….

[Rapid Evasion]

The world slowed down as my body gained unnatural speed, my hips began moving like a piston plunging into her combustion chamber.

My fingers tightened around her mouth as her moans turned to screams, and my palm became wet as she began salivating under the intensity of my thrusting.

And like recoil, the explosion of pleasure hit me, all rational thought drowned by a tsunami of sheer ecstasy.

I pushed back by driving ever hardening ravishing her tight hole with even greater inhuman intensity to the point the wet thrashing sounds of my cock plunging inside were like the sounds of a helicopter rotor.

Then something came flowing out of her, juices spraying from her pussy creating a puddle of juices.

The lewd aroma of her pussy juices reached my nose and it was a final crack in my overwhelmed senses. My cock felt like an exploded pipe inside her, my cum flowing into her overflowing pussy only to stream out as my cock left her cave.

Her skirt fell over her ass, covering her small buns and the cum filled pussy only for her knees to give up and fall on the puddle of her carnal juices.

“Fuck” I sighed as I recovered from the post-coital but seeing her on the floor desperately clinging to the wall as her expensive dress soaked up her squired liquids I muttered

“Well you are going to need a change…quick”

Before returning to my discussion with her husband.

And of course, the next day I was lifting her, her body was so light it wasn't much of a problem to impale her on my cock, her slender legs and arms wrapped around my body as she slid down on my rod moaning lewdly.

“Did you find anything?”

I whispered in her ear before going down to kiss her neck and her rose-scented perfume filled my senses.

“Weapons…” She muttered as I began lifting her body.

“So why was he angry with the Baron” I quizzed as the electrifying sensations emanating from my rod sent shivers down my spine.

“He..he bought…low quality…” She moaned, her eyes oozing with lust, her mind far too gone to even utter a proper sentence. Having got what I wanted I let the animalistic lust within me take over, lifting and crashing her body down my rod until she was screaming like a slut. Her voice echoed inside the empty room, growing in intensity until it reached its height and we both erupted at the same time.

Her arms grasp tightened around me for a split second as she screamed in ecstasy only to lose strength and loosen their grip only me as the climax ended. She almost fell before I grabbed her and lowered her to the floor.

And she walked back with me, entered the room before me, and took a seat next to her husband even with her pussy stuffed with my cum. I waited a minute or so before entering and took a seat as well and thus he continued about the Kingdom's issues and how great he had been ruling his Duchy and all.

The next day The Duke droned on with a tediously long speech about the Kingdom's need for strong leadership in these troubled times.

One of the things he didn't realize was that Sofia was under the table sucking my cock.

Her round feminine eyes looked up like a kitten even as her mouth was enveloping my rod sucking it in where her tongue caressed it to send electrifying sensations through my body.

The Duke had changed the topic today and emphasized why Prince Hahn should be appointed as regent and hinted that I could secure a seat on the Regency Council if I helped him ascend to the position of Chancellor.

The enormous pleasure building up with me made it impossible to hold back my moans l,

“Yes!” I yelled as if enthusiastically agreeing with him

“I am sure the Prince would be willing to take up the responsibility as well. We can't have the Kingdom in the hands of a pregnant woman.” The Duke continued and I growled “Yes” while shaking my head as the haze of pleasure infected my thoughts.

But even with lust rising in my mind I could see an opportunity that I couldn't give up. But I was already at the limit and my hand moved on its own to grab Sofia’s head, and just as I felt I was close to eruption my armed plunged her head sending my cock right into her throat, the moment the tip hit inside my defenses cracked and it came shooting inside,

“Mmggfrffh”

Gagging sounds came under the table forcing me to desperately raise my voice

"Well!" I interrupted, trying to keep my voice steady but the surging pleasure sent my voice over the road and Duke nearly jumped in surprise,

But I continued "Before offering my support, shouldn't…ah... I get to know Prince Hahn better?"

I noticed a flicker of curiosity in the Duke's eyes before he smiled victoriously. He took it as a confirmation of my intention to support his bid.

My hand loosened on Sofia and she freed her head, desperately trying to gulp down my cum without coughing.

I l wanted a better understanding of Prince Hahn's role in the not-very-intricate web of conspiracy and to know the depth of his involvement and of course for the chance of fucking his wife.

"An excellent point!" he raised his voice with excitement. "I shall arrange a meeting for you with Prince Hahn. It is only fair that you know the man you might pledge your allegiance to."

"Thank you, Your Grace," I replied, inclining my head respectfully. "I look forward to our meeting."

Just then Sofia finished licking my limp cock clean and snuck out of the table.

As the Duke continued with his speech, she appeared behind him as she had just entered the room and the Duke noticed nothing.

Meanwhile, my brain was trying to make a new plan and there was one person that knew politics better than me…..

◆◆◆

My hips kept thrusting as our lips locked, tongues dancing in a wet passionate kiss. My arms held her thighs spread apart in an obscene position

“Fuck! Weapons!” The Queen moaned in the midst of a storm of pleasure.

“I…I will try to get close to Hahn” I growled as I began thrusting even harder, her tits jiggling with each thrust That crashed into her body.

“How did…you learn…all of this?” She moaned a question and I replied bluntly “I fucked his wife”

The Queen moaned even louder as if turned on by my reply.

“I am…cumming…I can't hold it back” She screamed and it was the same for me, I was like a pressure cooker about to explode.

But there was one thought in my mind.

Creaming her pregnant womb was useless.

So….

Just as I released its load my hips reeled back, the rod sliding out just in time to spray my load all over her before falling beside her the wet sheets.

She lay beside me, her body glistening and her breaths shallow, still catching her breath from our passionate encounter.

With a languid smile, she turned to face me, eyes gleaming with a mix of satisfaction and intrigue. "You've done well," she murmured as her fingers traced lazy patterns on my chest.

"But we need a contingency plan," she continued, her tone growing more serious, "Duke has one if thighs don't go his way."

I nodded, absorbing her instructions. I didn't expect this much cunning from her.

"Very well," I said, leaning in to kiss her softly. “I’ll handle everything”


Chapter 7

The view from the carriage grew progressively greener as we ventured deeper into the countryside. The air felt fresher, tinged with the earthy scent of freshly turned soil and blooming plants.

Quaint cottages and sprawling farmlands where farmers toiled the fields sprang up occasionally.

In the distance, the walls of a stone castle gradually emerged, rising majestically against the horizon. The closer went it became more apparent that the walls were weathered and covered in moss.

The only entertainment was the lewd moans of Artoria, whose lower armor and garment lay on the floor and my hand had snuck between her naked thighs to play with her pussy.

Fingers pushed inside her as I began fingering her, my hand picking up speed as she spread her legs allowing my fingers to drill her until the obscene wet sounds competed against the knightress’ lewd moaning.

My wrist began hurting as I pushed my hand to the limit, fingers drilling harder and faster until she exploded in ecstasy, a scream of lust as her face made an obscene expression.

I pulled my sticky fingers out of her womanhood and plunged them into her mouth, pushing against her tongue as I demanded,

“Clean it”

And she followed my instructions obediently, her tongue and lips licking and sucking all of her juices from my fingers. Then I commanded,

“Cover up your pussy”

The carriage passed over the castle's drawbridge, stopping under the shadow of the gatehouse. Artoria hurried to drag her pants up and strap back her armour on the legs only finishing just as the door was opened by a guard.

I jumped out of the carriage as if nothing happened and Artoria quickly followed.

“The Hero!” A familiar sound yelled out with excitement,

“Prince Hahn” I replied as I turned towards the voice and he was just one step away from falling on his knees before me.

Was he really in on the Duke’s plan? I wondered as I smiled back.

“It's an honor to have you in my castle, please follow me to my home!” He said almost like a crazy fan.

Oh well….

“It is my honor,”

He led me out of the gatehouse, and a sprawling courtyard unfolded before us, leading to a large stone manor house. The courtyard, though confined within the imposing castle walls, was verdant with life and color. Neatly trimmed rose bushes lined the pathways and interspersed among them were other ornamental flowers while butterflies flew alongside buzzing bees. It was the complete opposite of the image conjured in my mind when I saw the weathered stone walls.

The manor house itself was serene as it rose three floors high. It was not opulent like the palaces or the Duke'sansion but it had been maintained to the best of their ability.

“The garden is all the work of my wife” The Duke boasted as the wooden doors creaked open and we walked into the manor.

Its walls were of ancient stone but the furniture had been organized in a way that gave it quite a homely and warm feeling.

There appeared my other target, she was wearing a white conservative dress but it couldn’t hide her chubby yet not fat body, her tits were way too massive that they were like large water balloons.

“I want to learn about your heroic abilities!” The Prince proclaimed his eyes begging me to tell them.

“Well…”

We sat down around a table and I began speaking, the stories going from how I gained skills and experience and he listened with astonishment, even Gertrude sat down beside me and listened intently, her gaze occasionally scanning me curiously before falling to the floor when I looked at her.

I tried to reach out, trying to place my hand on hers under the table while her husband was too occupied with my tales. But just as I activated [Instant Arousal] her hand retreated and kept eluding my attempts to caress her

She was going to be a challenge.

And that inflamed me even more, without much fighting I craved a challenge and her seduction would be just that.

As I said farewell I vowed to myself that I would fuck her soon. But my pent up lst had to be released,

And luckily Artoria was left wanting from the foreplay….

Her armor fell on the carriage floor as her naked athletic body jumped my lap, the tomboy knightress began riding my cock like a whore, her small but perfectly round tits rubbed on my face and I devoured her like a hungry beast.

“You should leave some for your fiance too” I teased her and she moaned even louder, shaking the carriage.

“You..you want to fuck his wife…too!” She wailed in pleasure as her hips began moving faster as it plunged into my cock before pushing up again.

“Right after I fuck you” My hand snaked around and squeezed her ass making her whimper in both pain and pleasure,

I wanted to fill Artoria’s womb and put a baby in her as well. My blood burned with desire even thinking about and my arms began moving to push her body up before letting it fall on my cock. The pleasure clouded my vision and her moans grew louder,

Luckily the carriage driver was hired specifically to keep secrets.

So I didn’t give a damn about secrecy as her pussy was being skewered by my cock, her moans were filling the countryside as we pushed each other to the brink of ecstasy. Fucking like rabbits until we both climaxed, my cock filling her womb with my seed.

In the end, I was only left motivated to add Gertrude to my list of conquests and the idea of putting a baby inside her plump body made me shiver in anticipation.


Chapter 8

Crowds adorned in luxurious clothing filled the ballroom, the air buzzing with the low hum of conversation and the clinking of crystal glasses. It was yet another grand "party" at the

My eyes roamed the sea of nobility, searching for a familiar face. Specifically, I was looking for Prince Hahn, or more specifically his plump wife, Gertrude.

As I scanned the room, I noted the Duke, weaving through clusters of nobles, discussing things that for the moment didn’t concern me. His wife would spill all the beans for my cock.

Finally, my gaze landed on Gertrude, she looked lost, and the schemes weren’t clear for her. Her low-cut dress hid little of her massive and juicy tits which looked as if they were about to burst out any second.

She moved towards a secluded corner of the ballroom and I found myself drawn to her, weaving through the crowd as I followed her path. Her massive ass swayed as she walked and it took all of my self-control not to give them a good squeeze.

Reaching the corner, she paused, glancing around with a hint of apprehension. I approached her slowly, not wanting to startle her. As I drew nearer, the noise of the ballroom faded into the background, leaving just the two of us in a small pocket of relative quiet. Her eyes met mine, a mix of curiosity and relief evident in their depths.

"Gertrude," I said softly, hoping to ease her evident discomfort. "Are you all right?"

"You look beautiful tonight," I whispered, letting my voice carry the weight of genuine admiration. With those words, I initiated my seduction, my fingers lightly brushing against her exposed skin. I employed my secret skill, [Instant Arousal], at low power, letting its subtle influence work its magic.

She gently avoided my touch, her movements graceful yet cautious. Despite her evasive gestures, the faint blush creeping across her cheeks betrayed her growing arousal. Our conversation continued, the words becoming a mere backdrop to the palpable tension building between us.

Her eyes flickered with a mix of uncertainty and intrigue, the allure of the forbidden dancing in their depths. I could sense her inner conflict, the desire warring with propriety. As we talked, I leaned in slightly, letting the warmth of my breath graze her ear, my words a soft murmur meant only for her.

"You're captivating, Gertrude," I continued, my fingers lingering just a fraction longer on her arm before pulling away. "It's impossible not to be drawn to you."

Her blush deepened, and her breathing became a touch more labored.

Just as she was about to give in, she suddenly pulled back. "I’m not feeling well," she said softly before turning and walking away. Her resistance was impressive, but it only made me more determined to fuck her.

Watching her leave, with her hips swaying, made me even more fired up. The challenge she presented was just too tempting to ignore. I took a deep breath, trying to calm the desire that burned inside me. This wasn't over, not by a long shot.

Instead, my eyes shifted to Sophia. Her low-cut dress showcased her tits perfectly, standing out from her slender body. As our eyes locked, she sent me a gaze filled with pure lust, making her intentions unmistakably clear.

Her eyes were like smoldering coals, burning with desire as she looked me up and down. The way her lips parted slightly, the flush spreading across her cheeks, told me everything I needed to know. She wanted to get fucked and she was desperate

Sophia’s cleavage was practically spilling out of her dress, the soft curves of her breasts teasing. A plan formed in my mind as I walked toward Sophia. Leaning in close, I whispered, "Let's go somewhere private." Her eyes sparkled with excitement, and she nodded eagerly. Without wasting a moment, I took her by the hand and led her to a secluded hallway, which just so happened to be near the direction Gertrude had disappeared.

As we slipped away from the bustling ballroom, the noise and light faded behind us. The hallway was dimly lit... My cock was already pushing against my pants.

It was risky as fuck, but I had one of those Dark Elf ninjas tailing me. He was probably lurking in the shadows, ready to warn me if someone I didn’t want showed up. But as my pants dropped and my sword was unsheathed, those concerns faded into the background.

Sophia’s eyes widened with anticipation as they locked onto my rod. The danger of getting caught only seemed to heighten the excitement, and I could feel my pulse quicken.

“Suck it” I commanded and instantly she fell onto her knees, her slender fingers gently began exploring my rod and it throbbed at their touch.

Despite the lust in her eyes, she moved hesitantly her tongue slowly licking my tip sending little shocks of pleasure, little by little her lips enveloped my tip, the touch sending a stream of electrifying sensations through my body.

Then she began sucking, the pleasure slowly building up within me…

But with the lust coursing within me, I wanted more.

Her round eyes innocently locked into mine as she sucked me off and it was the final crack in my self-control, my arms moved on their own to grab her head and in a split second yanked her head as fast as I can, rod pushing through her mouth straight into her throat.

“GGhhg!” She let out a muffled gagging sound but the explosion of pleasure as her throat enveloped the tip of too overwhelming to stop, my arms began moving again and again until my cock was ramming her throat, using it to jerk myself off.

It was like a tsunami of bliss, her Irises went up to the edges of her eyes creating the lewdest expressions imaginable, and her saliva came flowing like a cracked pipe.

Even with my cock stuffing her lewd sounds, whimpers and wails echoed inside the empty hallway. As was reaching the limit and just as I climaxed my arms heaved her head, locking it as my cock pushed deep into her throat.

“Oh fuck!” I groaned as she made gagging sounds as my cock pumped straight into her throat and when my hands loosened she reeled back, coughing and gagging, my seed flowing out of her mouth even as she tried to gulp down.

But I wasn’t done, my hands grabbed her and heaved her upwards before pushing her against the wall, her face was flushed red and she could only moan as my hands lifted her skirt and dragged her soiled panties down.

She felt heavier this time her dress appeared to weigh more than her. But still, it wasn’t much of an issue as I plunged her panties into her cum filled mouth, pushing it deep enough to muffle her moans.

Then I let her fall on my cock, gravity dragging her down, my cock sliding deep into her tight pussy, the friction sending a stream of pleasure as her walls tightened around my rod.

Then I began thrusting,

Her body was crushed between me and the wall, her moans muffled moans still filled the hallway and from the edge of my eyes, I could see someone watching us just as I wanted.

Gertude’s chubby cheeks were flushed red as she peeked from the corner, watching me mercilessly fuck Sophia’s slender body against the wall. The pleasure began building up in me like a steam cooker about to explode and Sophia’s muffled wails were like the whistles of steam escaping.

Barely a second later I exploded inside her, emptying my balls into her womb. After lowering her to the floor I turned towards Gertrude but she had disappeared. But my plan was moving forward and from now it was only a matter of time until our next meeting.


Chapter 9

I rushed towards Prince Hahn's castle. The letter mentioned he wouldn't be there until noon due to a meeting with the Duke at his mansion. That was exactly why I was in such a hurry—to catch his wife alone. This was my chance to fuck her, and I wasn’t about to let it slip away. The carriage charged through the countryside, the landscape a blur and the wind crashed into our faces from the windows as we sped towards our destination.

Finally, the massive stone castle loomed into view, its imposing walls standing tall against the clear morning sky. My heart raced with anticipation and excitement, knowing that the moment I had been waiting for was just within reach. As the carriage pulled up to the grand entrance Artoria called out,

“Do you really need to fuck everyone’s wife?”

“Well…you don’t complain when I fucked you in all of your holes” I replied before jumping out of the carriage.

I wasted no time and rushed through the garden,

An old woman in a black and white maid’s dress came running towards me,

“My lord said to expect the great Hero he is still out, please wait inside.” She gestured in panic, not expecting me to arrive this early. When I passed through the door into the manor house the person I wanted suddenly appeared before me…

“The hero is here?!” She gasped as she saw me, her face suddenly flushing red.

“Oh well, looks like the lady is here to keep me company,” I said to the maid who sighed in relief as she bowed to Gertrude and disappeared.

Just as she disappeared I moved forward towards Gertrude cornering her. She wore a simple white dress which flowed over her plump curves.

Her round cheeks became red like an apple and only became even redder when I whispered,

“I saw you that day, peeking at me and Sophia”

“Hi!” She squealed in surprise but I took the opening to grab her by the hand and released [Instant Arousal] at full force making her shudder, little whimpers escaped her lips as lust flowed into her.

My hand reached out to lift her by the chin, locking my gaze with her lust-filled eyes.

“You want to get fucked like her don’t you?” I teased her as she shivered in my hands,

“I…I…” She muttered in desperation,

My hands reached down, lifting her dress to reach down to her thicc thighs, gently caressing them, and in turn her shudders increased,

“Just say the word” I whispered again and she feebly moaned, “Yes”

“Well, that won’t do, I couldn’t hear a thing,” I murmured, my voice a teasing whisper, dripping with playful condescension. Her eyes flickered with a mix of frustration and desire, the moment crackling with unspoken tension. I could see the internal battle waging within her, the raw need to give in warring with her pride.

There was no denying it anymore.

“YES!” she cried out, her voice rising above the silence, a desperate plea and a triumphant admission all at once. Her words were my undoing, and in that instant, all the carefully maintained boundaries shattered.

My hands moved with a mind of their own, grabbing her waist with a possessive grip, and with a swift, decisive motion, I pushed her onto the nearest table. A candle stand fell to the ground with a clang but no one cared, all that mattered was the desire driving us.

She gasped, her eyes wide and dark with anticipation. My hands roamed over her curves, exploring and claiming, feeling the heat of her skin through the thin fabric of her clothes.

“You wanted this,” I growled, my voice low and rough. “Admit it.”

Her response was a wordless moan, her back arching, pressing her hips towards me in a silent plea. I leaned down, capturing her plump and soft lips in a searing kiss, tasting her surrender and matching it with my own relentless passion until my tongue was invading her mouth, a few seconds later she caught on as we passionately made out on the wooden table.

My hands traveled up her sift thighs until they reached the soft fabric of her panties which I instantly pulled down and threw away before pushing her thighs apart.

And then I fell on her pussy, eating her out until her moans filled the room, her hand fell upon her lips as she tried to silence herself but still, her lewd sounds leaked through her fingers and it was like music to my ears.

I sucked on the petals of her pussy, trying to push into her with my tongue before moving upwards to suck her clit so hard she let out a muffled scream of pure delight. Her pussy was overflowing filling my mouth with her juices, the carnal flavors danced in my tastebuds.

And with that, I moved to the next phase,

Letting my pants down and releasing my cock which was throbbing in anticipation of exploring inside her tunnels,

And I let it go, like a train plunging into a tunnel my cock penetrated her pussy, and her moans grew louder, a moment away from alerting the maids.

But I didn’t care as I began thrusting, my hands reached out to grab her neckline, and then dragged it down until it ripped apart to expose has massive tits which jiggled like jelly with each thrust.

They were indeed ginormous.

Like massive mounds of delicious juicy fat.

I plunged my face between the soft pillows smelling, feeling, and licking her tits which were like fuel to my hits, my palms grabbed fistfuls of her tits but it was too big, there was too much.

“Ah… it's too good!” She wailed as my lips sucked her nipples in, they hardened like plums and I played with them, sucking, licking, squeezing, and gently biting them making her arms thrash in a lustful delirium.

Then her arms suddenly wrapped around me, hugging me tight.

“I am exploding!” She screamed as her body shuddered,

Her pussy sucked me in and at that moment I joined her in rapture.

Just in that moment, the opened and the voice of Hahn called out,

“I am back!”

Gertrude leaped from the table and ran upstairs, her hands desperately grabbing her ripped dress. My hands went down, quickly lifting my pants just in time as the Hahn walked towards me.

“You are early!” He smiled not knowing I just fucked his wife right on top of the table next to me. And from that day onwards Gertrude was mine.


Chapter 10

I made sure to go early to each meeting with Hahn, especially when he was out getting puppeteered by the Duke,

“He…ahn…don’t want to be King” Getrutde moaned as my cock slid between her badonkers, the tits shined with juices as she reached down with her tongue, licking my tip each time my cock appeared on top then drown inside her tits before coming up once again, her hands pushed her tits tightly together as she gave me the most heavenly boob job in my life.

Each motion of her soft, juicy tits pushed me one step closer to the edge of rapture and her hands began moving faster until I was like a rocket reaching the heavens just as I reached the peak everything exploded in a shower of fireworks leaving her face and tits covered in thick white jizz,

The next day I was on her marital bed, she was on the bed butt naked letting me enjoy the view of her plump body. She still had the hourglass figure and, fucking a plump woman was a good change after enjoying Sophia.

My cock was throbbing and time was running out before her husband returned.

With no time to waste, I jumped on top of her soft pillowy body, which felt like a cloud. My arms reached out to grab her thighs, my fingers tightening their grip as they sank into her fat thighs, which felt like marshmallows. Then with a sudden jerk, my arms pushed them apart making her squeal, the chubby round cheeks turning red like apples.

But it felt too vanilla…

So I pushed her ass forward, bending her into a lewd pose with her pussy spread to the gods in the sky above.

“I feel…weird, it's humiliating!” She squealed shyly,

"I like the view from here," I teased her, my voice a low, seductive whisper. Her eyes widened before sharpening, a blend of shyness and desire flickering in their depths as I positioned myself above her... Her soft, chubby form trembled with anticipation, each breath causing her voluptuous breasts to rise and fall, a sight that only heightened my hunger for her.

My steel-hard member brushed against her forbidden place, eliciting a gasp from her parted lips. The sensation was electric, sending tiny shocks of pleasure coursing through my spear tip and rippling through my entire body...

Slowly, I began to move, each motion deliberate, savoring the friction that sent waves of ecstasy through both of us. She bit her plump limps, her innocent face morphing into one of pure lust that wanted to be fucked senseless,

And I wasn’t planning on disappointing her,

My hips fell, driving my cock into her like a piledriver. Her soft, chubby form quivered beneath me, and the obscene position I was taking—how she was lewdly bent—fueled the fire within me. As my cock slid deep inside her lips opened up to release a sweet moan that echoed inside the bedroom. Then as my hips began moving with a primal rhythm, they began moaning in sync with each thrust. Her hands fisted the sheets, her legs struggled against my arms but she was completely under my control.

Her moans grew louder, her tits were dancing with each thrust crashing down on her, and I could feel her walls tightening around me, driving me to the brink of madness.

"You're mine," I growled and her moans grew even louder,

The lustful symphony reverberated within the bedroom but it was not enough and without much time left I went all out,

[Rapid Evasion]

With that, my body began moving with superhuman speed until my hips were driving my cock into her like the piston of a fuckmachine.

Her moans turned into a non-stop scream of pure lust even as the filthy wet sounds of the thrusting rose in tempo, a desperate attempt to outrun the coming tide. Just as she screamed her body shuddered and her pussy sprayed juices like a garden horse, her position meant most of that was sprayed onto her body, soaking her and the sheets.

The surge of sensations was too much, I couldn’t take it anymore, and my vision flashed white as I followed her to the climax.

As dragged herself back her body unfurled again, her ass falling on the bed with my jizz flowing out.

It was then I heard a screeching of a door. And I realized in the hurry to fuck we had forgotten to close the door just as I turned towards the door it suddenly swung open and something fell inside with a loud thug and a groan.

That made Gertrude leap up on the bed in panic,

It was Hahn on the floor,

“Wait, I can explain!” She yelled out, but just before the panic set inside me, I noticed his pants were down with his hand on his cock.

“Oh well, that's how it's going to be” I muttered

◆◆◆

The small gathering of Nobles in Hahn’s castle, not too extravagant but just the right ones including the Duke was what I wanted.

“I did just as you said!” Hahn yelped as he knelt in front of the bed like a dog,

The Duke was busy outside enjoying his imminent victory but I was ahead,

My hand squeezed Sofia’s little tits making her moan even as my other hand sank its fingers into Gertrude's massive chest, the fat sacks too big to grasp.

Hahn gulped as he watched me play with his and the Duke’s wives. Him ending up a cuck was the boon I needed,

“Moan for your husband,” I whispered as I leaned down to suck on Gertrude’s massive tits and as my lips devoured her plum-like nipples her moans filled the room.

After that, I turned towards Hahn on the floor,

“If you want to watch then you will have to do what I say”

I proclaimed and he began nodding vigorously, shouting

“Anything!’

My hands slipped down on their soft curves reaching between their legs before my fingers reached out to pleasure both,

“Did you hear that?” I whispered to Gertrude, who was moaning softly.

“Yes..” she muttered

“Your husband wants to see me fuck you” As I teased her she replied with a “Ahn…”

Then I turned to Sofia, her slender figure wrapping around my arm as she struggled against the pleasure from my fingers pushing inside her pussy.

“Get on all fours” I commanded and both knelt on the bed, pointing their asses at me while looking in Hahn’s direction and he was already whipping out his cock to jack off.

“Who should I take first” I asked and both yelped,

“Me!”

So I turned to Hahn and he yelled,

“Fuck my wife first!”

So I did as he asked and grabbed Gertrude’s massive childbearing hips as I aimed my cock at her wet entrance.

“I am going in!”

I announced as my hips pushed my cock into her. Soon moans filled the room as my hips began moving, even Hahn was groaning as he enjoyed watching me fuck his wife.

But Gertrude’s moans were louder and it grew like a song to the beat of me clapping her fat cheeks. Fucking her right in front of her cuck husband made me even more excited, a pleasure I hadn’t felt before. The sense of power mixed with the pleasure surging inside me with each thrust.

I completely ravaged her pussy, her body convulsing as she screamed in a lust-filled delirium while I finished inside her, marking it with my seed and stuffing her pussy like a donut.

And with a [Stamina Boost] I recovered my strength for my next target.

As she collapsed on the bed I moved towards Sophia, who wagged her dainty ass like a feline so I grabbed it and plunged my cock covered with Gertrude’s pussy juices straight into her asshole making her scream as it plunged deep into her ass cave.

And it went deep even as her walls tried to push me out, it only increased the friction making the pleasure skyrocket to new heights just as her screams of pure lust echoed inside the walls of the bedroom.

The sheer pleasure overwhelmed my mind driving me to plunder her ass even harder until I couldn’t hold it back anymore.

Before I even knew it I had erupted inside her asshole and jizz creamed out of her asshole as my cock slipped out.

With bother Sophia and Gertrude collapsed on the bed, cum flowing out of their holes I looked at Hahn was panting after jacking off to the debauchery

“Now that I let you watch me fuck them, I want you to do what I say on tomorrow’s vote,” I said and he feebly moaned,

“Anything…”


Chapter 11

The nobles had gathered in the palace’s main hall, their lavish attire gleaming under the grand chandeliers. I scanned the room, taking in all the faces.

Prince Hahn stood near the dais, his eyes anxiously darting around the hall in panic while his fingers drummed nervously against his side.

I promised him an even greater gift if he did exactly as I said,

In stark contrast, the Duke stood tall and proud with a smug, victorious smile smiling and canvassing with his allies and shooting condescending gazes at his rivals.

The busty queen, her dress showcasing her ample cleavage, watched the crowd with an impassive gaze. From the outside, she appeared to be powerless, a mere ornament in the grand hall of the palace. While her demeanor was calm, her eyes missed nothing.

I trusted that she had done her part and gained enough supporters…

Then the bell tolled, its deep, resonant sound echoing through the palace halls, signaling the call to the Royal Court. The nobles moved with practiced grace, taking their seats according to their rank on the semicircular lines of benches that surrounded the central dais.

The Queen was at the center, seated on a throne. Hahn settled into his place, eyes turning towards me nervously for reassurance and I simply nodded in affirmation. In contrast, the Duke took his seat with a self-assured air, his smug smile never wavering, confident in his perceived advantage

The nobles arranged themselves in their designated spots, a meticulous order that reflected the rigid hierarchy of the court. Whispers filled the air, a low hum of speculation and anticipation, as they awaited the Queen’s words. I stood behind the entire thing and was joined by Artoria as my guard. While I was allowed inside as there was no traditional seat reserved for the “Hero” I had to stay in a corner which also meant no one was going to turn back to see me.

Artoria was in plain clothes as weapons and armor were banned inside the court.

“Are you sure this will work?” The tomboy Knightress asked nervously,

I grabbed her and dragged her close to me, my hand going down to grope her ass making her panic,

“Wait not here!” Artoria whispered,

“No one can see us, besides I am too excited for this I can’t control myself” I replied just as the Queen’s voice boomed.

"The time has come to elect the Regency Council," the Queen announced,

The Duke then stood up and announced Hahn to be the regent. The Queen proposed herself and others proposed various lesser candidates.

After the contestants were named with a nod to her attendants, the Queen signaled for the election to proceed.

The results were surprisingly close. As the final votes were tallied, it became clear that the decision was hanging by a thread. The tension was palpable, the air thick with expectation.

When the final announcement was made, Prince Hahn was declared the winner of the regency—a ripple of reactions spread through the room—surprise, relief, and dismay all mingling together. The Queen, despite coming close, accepted the outcome with a composed nod, her expression remaining inscrutable.

Across the room, the Duke's face broke into an even more confident smile, his smug satisfaction clear for all to see. He exchanged knowing glances with his allies, his victory apparent in his demeanor.

Prince Hahn nervously rose from his seat and walked up to a new seat right below the central dais looking at the the gathered nobles.

“The first act of the Regent will be to appoint a Regency Council with the Court’s approval.”  A speaker declared and Prince Hahn nervously cleared his throat before standing up.

“As…as the Regent, I first appoint the Hero as Chancellor…” Hahn raised his voice and surprised murmurs went across the Court.

The Duke’s face turned to one of surprise.

“I protest!” He yelled as he stood up which made Hahn step back in fear,

“Then take it to another vote” The Queen gestured dismissively and the Speaker announced another vote.

However in the end, while the vote ended up with the Duke’s sudden defeat, the Queen had played him so deviously, turning the tables right at the moment of his triumph.

Angrily the Duke stormed out of the hall and several of his supporting nobles followed. However Hahn let out a sigh of relief at it before announcing the other positions of the Regency council.


Epilogue

I looked at the line of women arrayed against the wall, from Gertrude’s chubby body, the Queen’s voluptuous body to Sophia’s dainty ass.

They leaned against the wall all naked and arched their backs seductively, pointing their asses at me.

“Even the Queen!” Hahn hasped in surprise and it was clear he was enjoining it and couldn’t wait to see me fuck each one of them including his wife.

“Well as I promised this is your reward,” I said as I whipped out my cock and got behind the Queen,

“Your Highness goes first” I announced as I penetrated her royal pussy, my hips clapping her cheeks as I plunged my cock into her.

The Queen began moaning only interrupted by Hahn’s excited yelps,

“Oh god! This is so awesome!”

Yet it pushed into the back of my mind as the tidal wave of pleasure crashed through right before I creamed her pregnant pussy.

“My wife next!” Hahn yelled out as he jacked off,

And as he helped me, I obliged and moved on to Gertrude. Grabbing her chubby ass making her squeal in anticipation.

And just like the Queen, I pushed my cock inside her, my hips fucking her with increasing intensity, each thrust crashing onto her making her cheeks jiggle like jelly.

“Yes! YES!” Both Gertrude and Hahn moaned at the same time and as the thrusting reached its height Hahn yelled,

“Breed my wife! Put the Hero’s child into her womb!”

Just then I creamed her just as he wanted before letting her fall down to her knees.

Then after recovering with my [Stamina Boost] I moved onto Sophia and began fucking her tight pussy, my cock pushed through her wet walls, the pleasure building up as she began screaming in delight, which turned a loud wail of lust when I stuffed her womb.

With all three done, I turned towards Hahn and said,

“We have work to do because things will get hectic soon”

◆◆◆

The next day Sophia left with the Duke and I was suddenly piled up with work as Chancellor. Looks like I made a bad choice with this one but luckily the Queen took most of the burden away and I only had to keep appearances as Chancellor.

A few days later Hahn came running into my office, pushing through the doors in panic only to be silenced by the sudden thud under the table followed by a cry of pain,

Artoria crawled out of the table with cum dripping from her mouth and Hahn remained dumbfounded for a few seconds,

“What's the issue?” I asked calmly as if nothing happened.

“The Duke! He has amassed an army!” He screamed.

“Yes, I know it” I replied,

“But we don’t have our army even raised yet while he has thousands of levies, mercenaries, and knights all already armed and mustered!”

I stood up from my chair,

“I said things are going to get hectic, but we should get ready and trust me. I have everything planned for the war.”

END





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 irresistible 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.


Wife-Stealer Hero and Steamy Elf Queens

Th filthy journey of a particularly unethical Hero transported into another world continues. This time forced to travel to distant Elven Lands to solve the perticularly troublesome issue of Dark Elf raids. It is a good thing a that the Elf Queen and the Princess have such divine bodies and the Dark Elf Queen herself is a busty voluptuous beauty despite her evil personality.
As duty calls so does the opportunity lay the married Elven royalty something our Hero is sure not to miss.


Books By This Author

Alchemist’s Lewd Ingredient Recipe

An alchemist living in seclusion finds the old diary of an old eccentric alchemist. But the thing is, despite the potency of the recipes, the ingredients are unique. Thus the young alchemist is thrust into new exciting adventures, incredibly lewd situations and meeting monstergirls, where he has to do some good thrusting himself to get his hands on the precious alchemical ingredients.

Free Use Goblin: Free Use Monstergirl

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!


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?

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.
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