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      I hate Leofric’s ship. The rest of his fleet sails behind us but the clan council rides with us which means Coelmund, Dreda and of course, Sungifu. The rescued humans ride on one of the other ships and I quickly learn that their “freedom” comes with strings attached.

      Leofric’s quarters on the ship are far more comfortable than the tent. I lie in bed like I do most of the time he commands his vessel. He enters the room, growling and instantly removes his kilt. 

      “What’s wrong?”

      I know my horned beast’s sour moods well enough by now. He growls and ambles over to me in the bed, gesturing at his chest. He wants my bra off and he wants me naked. This time I won’t allow him this pleasant way of exercising his anger. I’m angry too and worse — I’m bored. Okay, fine, you got me. I’m not just bored. I’m horny — dangerously horny.

      “No,” I say, smacking his hand away, “You tell me what’s wrong.”

      He signs.

      We lost Godwine’s ship.

      “What about our child?”

      Leofric growls and flings a dagger at the wall of the ship. The point sticks into the metal wall and then the ship absorbs the metal. My heart races now because he has not been violent like this in a long time and I worry his rage will worsen.

      The council votes against pursuit. We must rid ourselves of the humans first. 

      He’s not only angry at the council. He’s angry with me too. He thinks rescuing the humans was a mistake and I should have allowed them to explode with Earth II. I remember the planet’s appearance as thick green smoke clouded the atmosphere and extinguished all life.

      “Get rid of them, then.”

      It is not so simple.

      “What’s wrong then?”

      When we get to your planet, you will leave.

      He growls and storms away from the bed, running his hands through the steamy bathwater I prepared for him.

      “Can you come over here and talk to me? Don’t be so thick-headed.”

      He steps into the bath — thick-headed — and sinks beneath the water. He purrs as the heat washes over his muscles and he sinks so that his head is beneath the surface, with only his long brown horns sticking out. His black shaggy hair floats to the top of the water.

      I get out of bed, walk over to the bathtub and make a grab for one of his horns. He rises out of the water and snorts at me.

      “Don’t give me that look! It’s my job to be a spoiled brat and it’s your job to track Godwine and find our son. I…I need to hold him.”

      I try not to let my voice crack, but I can’t help it. I’m losing hope and when Leofric isn’t around, I cry my eyes out. In front of him, I stay strong.

      I will leave you on Earth and find him.

      “You will do nothing of the sort!”

      You belong with your people.

      “Are you crazy?!”

      He splashes water on me and I squeal.

      “Leofric!”

      King Leofric. 

      I roll my eyes at his correction.

      “You’re trying to trick me into getting in there with you and I’ll have you know that I won’t be so easily fooled.”

      He reaches over the bathtub and with surprising strength, flips me over into the water. I squeal as I sink beneath the water’s surface. The tub is giant — it has to be to fit an Antarean — and Leofric knows once I’m in there he can get me to do his bidding. 

      He pulls me close to him and kisses me on the top of my head revealing intentions that were less sinister than I originally thought. My clothes are soaked and my loincloth, in particular, feels strange when damp. It sticks to my inner thighs, catching in the crease between my thighs and my mound until Leofric’s fingers pull it out.

      He purrs and presses his forehead to mine. I run my hands along the length of his horns and feel his body come to life. I curl my legs underneath me and press my knees into his thighs. He grips my waist and leans forward to kiss me, biting my lip as he does it. 

      “I must make you miserable,” I murmur, “But… I won’t be leaving you to go to Earth. I can’t go back there after everything that’s happened.”

      He nods, but I can tell he’s only trying to get me off his back about the whole Earth thing. With his stiffness growing between his legs, he’d much prefer I pay attention to his budding arousal. I feel the large thing swimming through the water like its a snake.

      His cock reacts to my cunt of its own accord, the only beast on this ship who does not obey its master. He would very much like to abstain from letting me know how much he wants me, but his cock swirls in the water beneath my spread thighs and yearns obviously for entry.

      I lean forward, bracing myself on his strong masculine shoulders and kiss his forehead, running my hands through his shaggy hair. He grabs my waist and lifts me just out of the water, setting me back down so I straddle him properly.

      “Cheeky,” I whisper.

      He reaches for my thighs and runs his hands down the length. His coarse hands are how he speaks to me in more ways than one. He reaches for the top of my mound and I close my eyes waiting for him to sink something inside my dripping, ready cunt. 

      But there’s nothing. No hand. No invading member. I open one eye and catch Leofric smirking. He laughs like the devil he is and I grab onto his horns and hiss, “What the hell are you playing at?”

      His playful hands rise out of the water and he signs.

      What did you do that you do not wish to return to Earth? You will tell me or go unsatisfied tonight. 
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      If this cold, calculating bastard thinks withholding sex will work with me… he knows me better than I could have ever thought.

      “I’ll tell you,” I whisper, “Then I want my king’s cock.”

      He chuckles deeply and shakes water from his shaggy hair all over me. He loves playing around as much as he loves fucking.

      “I disobeyed Corporation law. I think there were seven specific laws that I broke. Does it bother you that I don’t regret any of it?”

      He shakes his head.

      “I gave medicine to poor people.”

      He shows no glimmer of recognition.

      “Yes, it’s as simple as it sounds. I gave medicine to the poor and they punished me for it.” 

      I do not understand.

      “The Corporation organizes civilians into classes. There’s Class F. Those are the refugees, soldiers, anyone disposable. Then it goes all the way up to Class A and those are people with specific talents and genetic social status. So if you are a descendant of a great human, you’re permitted to continue the genetic line. Anyway, I’m a Class B female because I’m a nurse and I’m fertile. I was treating soldiers from the Badlands nuclear conflict and they were dying. Radiation poisoning was eating away at them. Their generals and commanders got the treatment, so they were all fine but the men were left to die.”

      I’d never told anyone what happened before. As I speak to him, my voice trembles and I find myself grasping his shoulders.

      “It’s horrible,” I breathed, “It’s truly horrible how they die.”

      Leofric nods, beckoning me to continue.

      “The only thing I could do was petition the doctors. They had to petition their superiors and by the time we finished the paperwork, perhaps I could have saved a few of them. I gave in my petition and the head physician, I’ll never forget the bastard, John Lancaster, he said that I was wasting my time on untouchables. That sealed my fate.”

      His eyes sparkle and I press my forehead to his, memories of the night rushing back to me. 

      “I finagled the medicine dispensary and took enough doses for all fifty men on my floor. I wasn’t thinking about what would happen to me or my family. I didn’t think of it as selfish. I had to save them. I gave them the medicine. I saved them all but of course, Dr. Lancaster noticed.”

      He runs his hands through my short crop of curly hair which is already growing past my shoulders.

      “Oh, Leofric,” I whisper, “They took everything from me. I had a house. I had a pet dog. I had a car. They wanted to show me what I was giving up to save them. I’m wanted on Earth for my crime. If I go back there, they’ll do worse than what they’ve already done.”

      He kisses the top of my chest and his lips roam all the way to mine.

      “I know I should regret it,” I whisper, as he sucks on my neck, “But I don’t.”

      Leofric makes a gruff purring sound and then he grabs my ass and spreads my legs wide.

      “You aren’t angry with me for being a dirty little criminal?”

      He chuckles and flicks his tongue across the outside of my bra. He only wants me naked. I should have guessed that. I unleash my breasts and Leofric’s tongue teases my erect dark brown nipples. My dark skin responds with goosebumps to his touch and I yearn to have him hurry up and enter me.

      The water moves beneath my spread legs. I close my eyes and this time he ceases teasing me and moves the tip of his enormous prehensile cock to my entrance. I become a very very greedy girl for him. Steadying myself on Leofric’s broad soldier’s shoulders, I ease the tip of his cock inside me. 

      I moan and his fingers sink into my caramel-colored flesh. Oh, God. It should not feel this good to have him fill me. 

      “Take me,” I breathe, “Fuck me hard…”

      When we’re in bed, or the bath, fucking the pain away is the best relief I have from the torment of knowing my son is with brutal barbarians who may hurt him, or change him, or make him hate me. Leofric buries himself another inch inside me and I moan again, nearly cumming all over his cock.

      My cunt is stretched wide to accommodate the active, flicking tip of his cock head and I squeeze the muscles of my cunt around it to stop his moving and force it deeper inside me. Leofric groans and impatiently thrusts the rest of the enormous monster inside my cunt. I cry out and wrap my thighs around his well-cut muscular torso. I buckle and tilt my head back so my hair is soaked and my cheeks are nearly at the tub’s surface.

      Leofric grabs the small of my back and edges his hips up so his cock buries itself inside me. I cry out again. Fuck. He’s deep and he’s about to go crazy with lust for me. I feel his muscles tense and he plunges into me deeper once more, just like I know he will.

      “Fuck!” I scream, “Fuck me!”

      Water teases my nipples and my sopping cunt as his cock begins to move inside me, stroking my g-spot and pushing me to a climax. He thrusts deep again and I cum hard. My nails dig into his shoulders as I climax and Leofric grasps my waist, grunting for breath as he continues his assault on my human pussy.

      He grabs onto my hair and I return the favor by grabbing onto his horns and feeling him buried between my thighs.

      “Cum inside me,” I breathe, “Cum inside me, King Leofric.”

      I stroke the length of his horns, bucking my hips as I grip onto them and he groans with each deep movement of his cock. He’s ready to burst. I kiss him and suck on his lower lip and Leofric explodes inside me.

      “Bastard,” I gasp through ragged breaths, “Why am I so fucking addicted to your cum?” 
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      Our ship hovers near an alien outpost and all the cum in the world won’t stop my anger at Leofric. He’s being selfish. Well, not exactly selfish, but he’s putting the needs of his clan above our more pressing need to find our child. Listen, I tried the whole selfless thing and I ended up back here at his mercy. At least he doesn’t call me ‘slave’ anymore. I’m tired of seeing his hands twist into that submissive, insulting shape.

      Sungifu enters our chamber holding a human girl on a leash. I wince when I see her. Sungifu removes the leash and the girl bows her head. The darkness in her eyes reminds me of Mary. She has brown hair, like Mary, and dark brown eyes, but her skin is much lighter and freckled. Bruises mark the side of the girl’s body and her protruding stomach makes her pregnancy obvious.

      “We have leverage, Leofric,” Sungifu announces.

      Leofric grunts.

      “Don’t give me that sullen attitude. I’m not interrupting you and your precious slave girl.”

      Leofric grunts and signs. 

      Not a slave. 

      “My King, I apologize for the disrespect,” Sungifu huffs, “This girl, Olivia, she has a fantastic story that the leader of the humans thought we should know.”

      Speak.

      I sit next to Leofric and ignore the glare Sungifu casts in my direction.

      “She carries Godwine’s child. The child is yours now, Leofric. Godwine will suffer for stealing from you. We can teach this child the ways of our people. In seven short months, he’ll be old enough to carry a sword.”

      Seven. Months. How fast did the Antareans grow? I grab Leofric’s hand and he rests it on this thigh, giving his attention to the clan queen. 

      Why bring the girl to me?

      “Keep her here. The slave must need company.”

      Leofric snorts and glares at her.

      “You have not taken her as your wife, so do not expect undue respect. She is an outsider and she will be treated as such until you stake a proper claim to her.”

      Out.

      Sungifu drops the girl’s leash and leaves. Olivia’s waist-length hair is quite beautiful. It makes me miss my long hair. Olivia kneels before Leofric. He gestures at me to talk with her. I approach her.

      “Hello? Olivia? My name is Coco.”

      “I know who you are,” she says, keeping her eyes lowered.

      “Good. Good. You can get up now.”

      “Will he make me pleasure him? I don’t want him to use my sex while I’m pregnant.”

      “Leofric isn’t like that,” I explain.

      “He’s a savage king, they’re all the same.”

      “What happened to you? I never knew you on the colony?”

      “I don’t work for the Corporation. I was there with my brother. Jamie Buchanan.”

      “I don’t know him. I didn’t work for the Corporation either.”

      “Great, a Co-Ho?”

      “Um, no. I had an arranged marriage to Tucker —

      “Geez. My brother hated that guy.”

      “Where’s your brother?”

      “Dead. We were on the outskirts of town when the clans came. I spent a few weeks in the Clan Imbolg camp after they killed my brother. I watched the bitch run him through with her sword. I lived in the camps and they all had me, all the men at once. Then Godwine decided he quite liked me. I ran away after my first night with him. Then this happened. I thought the humans would cut it out but you know the Corporation stance on abortion. They wouldn’t let me.”

      “Bullshit,” I say.

      She hisses, “You aren’t on my side, whore. You chose to lie with that beast. You’re as bad as they are.”

      “Clan Lammas is different. They freed the humans.”

      “Why are we kept on a separate ship then? Why don’t they give us food or water in ample supply? You live in comfort while your people suffer and you feel nothing for them.”

      “I lost my son. All I’m trying to do is get him back.”

      “You’re better off without that beast child.”

      Leofric stirs.

      “King Leofric is more generous than he looks. Make yourself at home here.”

      “Get this damn thing off my neck.”

      “Sorry. Sungifu doesn’t share his modern ideas about prisoners of war.”

      I help get her leash off and Olivia rubs her neck. The red welts stick out to me as particularly painful.

      “Can I at least get a cigarette?”

      “I don’t think they smoke.”

      Also, she’s pregnant. The Corporation claims to have eliminated the negative health effects of Earth-cigarettes but I don’t believe their claims. They’d say anything to keep humans compliant.

      “Fuck’s sake. I was on Devor a few years ago and they had amazing drugs. All psychedelic. Some cultures are just more primitive, eh?” 

      “Come on. You seem tired. I can get you food.”

      “I won’t sit at the table with that creature.”

      Leofric rises. If Olivia offends him, he does not show it. She sits at his table when he is gone. She reminds me of myself and a little bit of Mary. 

      “What are you looking at?” She snaps.

      “Nothing.”

      I hustle off to fetch her a bowl of soup and some water. She guzzles the water desperately but wrinkles her nose at the appearance of the brown beef broth.

      “I’m vegan.”

      No one is vegan anymore since meat isn’t real unless they have a health reason. I think it might be rude to ask her so I ask the ship computer for vegetable broth. She wrinkles her nose and says, “I don’t drink vegetables either.”

      I am beginning to lose patience with Olivia and realize that she might not be like Mary at all.

      “What would you like?” I ask, grimacing.

      “I only drink juices.”

      I wonder if that’s good for her baby, but I’m trying to win her over, not annoy her.

      “Mango juice?”

      “Sure.”

      I bring her mango juice and Leofric smiles to himself as he begins to sharpen his blade in a corner of the room.

      “So, how’d you lose your kid?” Olivia asks and my heart twists in pain as I remember that every moment I spend away from my son, he grows without me. 
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      I lie in bed with Leofric after Olivia drifts asleep on her cot in the corner of the room.

      “We never named him,” I whisper.

      It’s dark, so I can’t see what Leofric signs. He touches the side of my face and kisses my neck. He makes a soft purring sound and pulls me close to him. My hips nestle backward into his crotch and I wriggle my ass around until I feel his dick resting on my butt.

      I’ve lost weight since we left Earth II and my ass feels bonier than I’m comfortable with. Leofric doesn’t seem to mind. He reaches for the front of my body and runs his hands over my breasts. I enjoy having him touch me, but we can’t have sex now.

      He thinks sex will make me feel better and he’s not entirely wrong, but I’m growing frustrated with this. He rolls on top of me and I spread my thighs, hooking my ankles behind his buttocks and grabbing onto his horns. He purrs as I grab his horns.

      “Listen, my king. We need to find our son. Soon.”

      He shakes his head. I feel the wisps of his hair dragging on my chest.

      “Why are you not in a hurry? I miss him! I need him! You are not taking this seriously enough.”

      He grabs my cunt with a forceful hand and presses his nose to my cheek. Sorry. 

      Fuck. This time, getting inside me won’t help. This time, I need to take action.

      “Leofric, I’m serious.”

      He’s serious too. He reaches beneath my loincloth and presses his finger to my clit. I want to gasp and moan, but my stubbornness takes hold. I slap his hand away.

      “No. I refuse to give you my cunt unless you turn this ship around right now and go after Godwine.”

      Leofric shakes his head.

      “Damn it, Leofric. I’ll scream. I’ll scream right now and wake Olivia up.”

      He growls and holds my thighs open. Damn him. I know I can’t wait like this for long and hold myself back from him. I feel his hardness stiffening against me.

      “Why do you keep me here? Why?”

      I know what he signs even if it's dark.

      Love.

      “You know all the right things to say to me.”

      He grunts and edges his kilt over his thighs. Oh, God. I feel the weight of his enormous cock on my thighs and I whisper.

      “I hate you so much.”

      He pushes his finger inside me and I moan. Leofric clamps a hand over my mouth immediately. I allow his fingers to explore my wetness, enjoying the hard penetration from his massive hands. He finds my g-spot and strokes me until I scream into his hand again. He enjoys toying with me. 

      I cry out as I cum and he takes his wet finger from between my legs, coating my thighs in my juices. I grab onto his horns as I feel the tip of his prehensile cock moving toward my entrance. He slides the member between my lips and the tip moves across my clit like a tongue. I buck my hips and cry out. Leofric holds me down with only his hand over my mouth.

      I love the way the king dominates my cunt. He pressed the cock into my entrance and my tightness stretches to accommodate him. Air puffs through my nostrils and his weight on me stretches my lungs to their full capacity as I struggle to get a breath in. He’s stuffing me deeply with his massive cock and it swivels like a snake inside me, pleasuring every inch of my walls with relentless movement.

      I climax again as he thrusts his hips forward, burying the full length of the monster inside me as he clamps a hand to my mouth. He moves his hips and my climaxes are far from finished. I groan as he plunges inside me, urging his cock to nestle in my depths. His handlebar horns cause him greater pleasure and he growls like the savage king I know him to be.

      “Fuck me,” I breathe.

      I need a good hard fucking now. If I’m going to have him, I need him to take me deep and to cum deep inside me.

      “Fuck me hard,” I beg.

      Leofric’s hands now pin my arms to the bed as he gives in to my desires. He fucks me hard. He fucks me deep. He fucks me until I scream and attempt to wriggle away from his firm grasp. I cum again and again until I feel his cock stiffen inside me and I beg for his cum.

      “Cum inside me,” I breathe.

      That surge of addictive pleasure rushes through me and Leofric groans, attempting to stifle the loud beastly noise as his cum gushes from his perfect massive cock and spreads all over my thighs. He pulls the erupting monster out of me and gushes cum onto my stomach and mound. Juicy cum slips between my lips and warms my thighs as he collapses onto his back.

      I cuddle with him, not wanting to move and have his seed drip from my cunt. I quite enjoy the feeling of having his essence between my legs. He strides away, returning shortly with a hot rag. 

      She still sleeps.

      There’s a light on the wall that enables me to see what he’s signing now that I’m not beneath him.

      “Good,” I whisper.

      We go to bed and I know in the morning, he’ll regret fucking me because as usual, I can’t leave well enough alone with him. When Leofric was fetching the damp cloth to sponge me clean, I was taking something of his.

      The knife rests under my pillow. In the morning, I will use it and do everything in my power to make sure he finds our son — now. 
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contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.
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