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Garth was overjoyed when the
Protectress showed up. His village had been attacked three nights
running, and the goblins had carried off much livestock, and at
least one maiden whose fate no one wanted to consider. Human’s like
himself and his neighbors were easy prey for the goblins who could
see in the dark better than he could in the light, and who were
trained almost from birth to be warriors. Fortunately for Garth,
the Elves long lives afforded them centuries to prepare to face the
barbaric goblins, and they could see equally well in the
night.

“I’ll be back before dawn”
she had told him. “If I’m not light the signal fire and wait. The
army will send a shock force.”

She had commented after scanning the
ground around the village, and it troubled him that she seemed
unsure if this was something she could handle alone. It troubled
him more that his mind and body seemed uncharacteristically
desirous of the scantily clad warrior. She looked to be half his
age, but he was quite certain she was many times his age in
reality.

“I will do as you ask” he
replied quickly, having heard tell that these elite elven
protectors were quick to anger.

She left then, tracking the goblins
into the mountains as swift as a deer in flight. He wondered then
about the other dire warnings his people often shared. He supposed
as the village leader if a blood sacrifice was the payment for
keeping his people safe, he would give it, but the thought of
offering up his life to save his people, while noble, was not very
comforting. The elves were mysterious, and rarely associated with
humans, but they were pledged to protect the realms, and the people
within, and had done so for countless eons.

It was nearing daybreak when his door
opened, and the blood-soaked elf girl stepped inside, shutting and
baring his door. “Please draw me a bath” was all she said, as she
began removing her armor, which it seemed was the only thing she
wore. He could not imagine being out on such a cold night with
nothing else to cover himself, but she didn’t seem cold so much as
injured, so he quickly moved to fill the tub, itself a rare
privilege he afforded himself, and stoke the fire that would
quickly heat the water.

As he worked she finished removing her
armor and weapons, and he could see that while the blood was mostly
not her own, she was cut and lacerated in a score of places, and
some of them looked as though they might have ended a human
warrior. “Should I summon the healer?” he asked concerned for her
wellbeing.

“I am more skilled in the
healing arts than your village healer” she said with a half smile,
noticing that his eyes roved over more than her injuries. “You have
all that I need to heal myself, and you seem prepared to pay the
price” she added with a smirk, noting his readiness apparent in his
breeches as he admired the silky blonde thatch at the joining of
her legs.

He seemed to stiffen at that, and she
wondered what crazy stories were circulated in this particular
region of Swords Wallow. Her people’s rare encounters with the
humans had a tendency to breed mistrust, and the wild but proud
look in his eyes made her wonder what he thought she needed of him.
So far, she’d not found a man nor woman yet among the humans who
had not been more than happy to aide her in healing!

Slipping into the warm tub, she relived
the last few hours, chasing the band of goblins into the caverns
that they had taken up residence in. They were a pretty large band,
but not particularly strong, having been cast out of some larger
group, and left to find a new home. They had a few really good
fighters, but they were no match for her twin swords, and despite a
host of light wounds, she had dispatched them without much
difficulty despite their numbers. The young woman they had captured
had been traumatized to the point that she took her own life before
she could be stopped, which was a shame, but the risk of half
goblin offspring was a concern.

“Take off your clothes” she
ordered, knowing Garth was scared of something, but also knowing
she needed his chi in order to heal.

Garth was quick to comply, though it
was clear his fear was affecting his readiness to help her. “Yes
mistress” he said, looking for all the world like a sheep facing
the certitude of the slaughter.

“Come, sit by me” she said,
motioning for him to sit at the edge of the tub, which he did.
“What have you been told about us?” she asked, thinking that if she
could dispel any fear, her own needs could be attended
sooner.

Garth wasn’t sure how to respond, and
before he could begin her hand shot out, grasping his now limp
manhood. He wasn’t sure what she would do but was surprised when
she began to slowly stroke it. He was still afraid, but her soft
touch and delicate movement soon had his cock growing harder by the
second despite his fear. “Tell me” she said in a softly crooning
voice.

Gathering himself, he tried not to
stammer as he told her that his people believed that one of them
would have to be a blood sacrifice to pay the village debt. Her
melodious laughter which followed his admission was neither
threatening nor comforting.

“Sometimes I question the
council’s stance on keeping ourselves apart from the other races.
This foolishness is the only result I have seen so far. All that I
ask is a bit of your chi, your lifeforce, which you will replenish
quickly, but which I can use to heal and strengthen my body. If
your chi is of good quality, I may ask more to spark life within
me, but that is yet to be seen” she said, though the explanation
was hardly complete to his mind.

“I don’t under….” He began
before trailing off as she leaned forward, engulfing his cock in
her mouth, and sucking softly. Garth had not been touched so
intimately in a very long time, and none had managed to swallow his
entire length in such a manner. As she began to suck his cock deep
in her throat, he could only moan with pleasure. “Oh gods!” he
cried as she lashed the underside of his sensitive organ with her
nimble tongue.

As this exotic beauty bobbed her lovely
blonde head up and down on his shaft with growing fervor, Garth
forgot himself, and grasped her head in his hands, pulling her down
harder and faster. He’d never felt so much unrestrained pleasure,
and it was overwhelming his body in mind. With a howl of pleasure,
he erupted into her mouth, blasting spurt after hot sticky spurt of
his seed straight down her throat.

It was several moments later, when he
came back to himself enough to realize what had happened. He
quickly released his hold upon her head, noting that she was not
struggling against it, but had nestled her lips around the very
base of his now spent organ and was sucking gently as if to get
every drop of his cum out of him.

Finally, when he was so sensitive, he
thought he might die she pulled back slowly, letting him pull from
her sucking lips with a pop. She leaned back once more in the warm
tub with her eyes closed and made a sound that he could only
interpret as contentment. He was watching her every motion now, and
that is when he noticed her wounds closing rapidly, magically even.
In a few moments, there was not even a blemish on her flawless skin
to indicate the myriad cuts, bruises, and deep punctures with which
she had been covered.

“That was some powerful chi”
she murmured, looking up at him with a wicked smile. “It is no
wonder that you have thrived this far from
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