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Nara had a fairly steady workload, though the madam charged the men more for her than the others. That heat, the woman would say - her heat, it did things to men’s minds. And that draw it had, the need it stoked...the fervor it produced, it was worth the price to the men every time.
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Today she barely had the chance to be told she was receiving a client when the man himself came into her room. She sat on the edge of her bed to watch him demurely, waiting.
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An adventurer. She could see that from the worn leather armor he was wearing, his broad shoulders, the sword and scabbard he tossed aside the moment the door shut behind him. His belt was already half undone, and his underwear bulging with his hard cock barely contained.
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And he was shaking, this poor man. She scented rut on the air and understood immediately. The poor thing, he was desperately in need of a place to put his knot!
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She spread her legs, and lifted her gown, letting her pussy’s dampness, the scent of her heat, be exposed to the air.
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Then - he fell to his knees.
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Didn’t speak. Didn’t undress. Just dropped hard, head bowed, lips ghosting over her inner thighs. Nose inhaling the scent of her deeply. A growl escaped his throat a moment later, animalistic, wild.
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A moment later his tongue was inside her. He twisted it around her pussy’s soaked entrance, then brought it up, circling around her clit. 
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“Gods,” Nara groaned, “You poor thing, you really needed this, didn’t you?”
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The man didn’t answer. Maybe he couldn’t. He sucked eagerly at her clit now, tongue rolling wildly, hesitant to move even an inch away from her. Whatever restraint he had was quickly waning, and he looked as if he’d punch anyone who tried to pull him away from her.
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She saw the bulge growing in his pants, and despite the swelling ecstasy in her gut, decided to relieve his suffering.

“Get your cock out for me.”
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He obeyed automatically, his hands going right to his trousers and unbuttoning them, fisting his cock in his hand and stroking it. She could only just barely see it, though, he refused to take his mouth away from her pussy.

––––––––
[image: ]


“Onto the bed,” she purred, “And let me fuck the rut out of you.”
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Alphas, the madam told her, liked to pretend they were always in control. Liked to think they were the ones always in need, but in their ruts they would do almost anything to get some relief. And this one...gods, he needed it.
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The man obeyed, casting aside his shirt and climbing onto the bed, laying back against her pillows and leaving his hard cock standing at attention. And his eyes - they pleaded with her, not to make him wait.
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She didn’t.
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Nara moved up and over him, lining herself up carefully before
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