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Chapter One

 


Lianna rushed from the tent carrying the
mounting block. All around her in the centaurs’ war camp there were
sounds of celebration at the centaurs’ return. The cheers were
starting to mix with the sounds of mating, the heavy deep-throated
chuffing of the horse-men combined with the groans and cries of
women as they were mounted. Lianna found Proval in the middle of
the camp, drinking wine from a skin, and cheering along as one of
his fellow warriors happily mounted one of the wives who had been
left behind. The look of ecstasy on the wife’s face made Lianna
temporarily jealous, but she knew enough to realize that soon she
would be in the same position. She needed to be patient and welcome
the return of Proval’s giant horse cock to her cunt.

Proval had the wine skin in one hand and held
the upper arm of his new wife in the other. It enraged Lianna to
see that the new girl was definitely prettier than her plus she was
younger; there was no doubt about that. Still, it was the right of
a centaur to take as many wives as h could support and it was her
duty to support her centaur husband. She put the mounting block
next to the pretty blonde and saw that she was crying, which
confused Lianna.

“Lianna! Wife!” Proval called out, his
attention momentarily distracted by her reappearance. Garwar was in
the middle of fucking his wife Torenia and the action was slow as
she allowed his cock to rest within her body.

“Yes my love?” Lianna replied.

Proval dropped the wine skin and grabbed her
around the neck, pulling her to him for a kiss. Lianna didn’t
resist. She didn’t want to resist. He stank of sweat and wine but
she kissed him back as fiercely as he kissed her. Her pussy, barely
covered by the tiny loincloth all the wives wore, was wet and ready
for his cock which she knew would not be invading her body any time
soon. Still, she surreptitiously touched herself when he broke off
the kiss.

Her heart sank. She felt the double rings
piercing her tender sex lips put there by Dirna, the old wife of
the herd, and remembered they were interlocked preventing any cock
from getting in her pussy. But then she remembered the secret she
hadn’t told Proval yet and smiled up at him.

His triumphant grin down at her was
accompanied by a command. “Too much wine. I need your mouth.” He
pushed her down and toward his hindquarters. Lianna dropped down to
her knees and got halfway under his body. His cock was out but not
yet hard enough to penetrate a woman’s pussy. Following her duty,
Lianna took his cock into her mouth and sucked on the head. She
couldn’t get a significant portion of it down her throat, but that
was not for a lack of trying. Proval appreciated the effort and he
quickly hardened under her attentions.

She wanted to go much further, of course, but
he didn’t want to cum in her mouth. He wanted to fuck his newly
acquired wife. Proval nudged Lianna with his hind leg, indicating
he wanted her out from under his body. She complied and when she
got up she saw that Proval still had a grip on the new girl and she
hadn’t gotten on the mounting block at all. Proval still had a firm
grip on her arm and she was crying.

“What are you doing?” Lianna asked. She was
upset and disgusted. The girls crying when she should be on the
mounting block awaiting Proval’s cock. “Get on the block.” She
couldn’t believe the new blonde was so stupid. But a thought
occurred to her. Maybe she didn’t know what to do or maybe Proval
was holding her too tightly to get on the block.

“No…” the blonde whined.

Proval licked his lips and gazed at Lianna.
“She’ll have to be restrained to the block. She’s afraid of my
cock.”

Lianna nodded, understanding. With Proval’s
help she grabbed the girl and all but threw her on the mounting
block. Working quickly with excited fingers, Lianna strapped down
the girl’s forearms to the armrests of the mounting block. Once
that was done it was easy to tie her knees and ankles to the frame,
making her fully prepared for Proval. The girl was still wearing
the tattered remains of a dress which Proval cut away with his belt
knife, fully revealing the girl’s naked body, making her exactly
like all the other wives in the herd.

He reached between the frightened girl’s
legs, inspecting her pussy. “She’s too dry,” he commented. “Get her
wet,” he told Lianna.

After all the time spent in Miri’s bed, it
was easy for Lianna to kneel down behind the blonde girl and press
her mouth to her sex. At once she realized that Proval was right.
The girl was dry and not ready to accept the honor of being fucked
by his big cock. She found the girl’s opening and her clit and
enthusiastically licked and sucked on them.

Even in the midst of her fear, the girl’s
body responded. There was no way for her to resist Lianna’s clever
tongue. The entire time Lianna was feasting upon the girl’s cunt,
her heart was full of jealousy because she knew that Proval’s cock
was soon to be inside the girl when Lianna wanted Proval inside of
her, as a celebration of their reunion. But that wasn’t going to
happen for two reasons. First, Proval was more interested in the
new girl’s cunt than hers. Second, Lianna’s pussy was all but
sealed by the double rings piercing her flesh.

Judging the girl was as ready as she would
ever be Lianna backed away and wiped her saliva away from her chin
and cheeks. “She’s ready, husband.”

Proval’s reaction was to grunt and move up to
the mounting block where the blonde was struggling uselessly
against her bindings. She was shaking, but Proval didn’t notice
that. As the centaur got into position the girl was still crying
which angered Lianna. She slapped the silly blonde across the face.
“Shut up. You’re about to receive a great honor and you should act
like it.”

The slap was enough to shock the girl into
silence. Or maybe it was the way Proval’s cock was nudging its way
into her cunt. His presence and organ had the exact same effect on
Lianna. Seeing that he was having some difficulty mounting his new
wife, Lianna knelt down and took his big cock in hand. She guided
it into the girl’s opening, helping him find the exact angle he
needed. Once he got the ridged head past the opening of her fat
lips, it was easy for Proval to push in as far as he needed.

As the blond girl screamed out her pleasure,
Lianna ran her hand down Proval’s firm cock to cup his heavy balls.
They were covered in a light velvety fur that she loved to run her
fingers over. He responded to that as well, enthusiastically
bucking his hindquarters forward, expressing his lust for his new
wife.

Once she had announced her pleasure with her
initial scream, the girl settled down and happily took the
centaur’s cock. Even though she was helping, Lianna remained
jealous of her new rival. It wasn’t every day that her husband
brought home a new wife and it might not be the last time either.
She had to prove that she was his first and foremost and so she
stayed with him as he fucked the nameless girl.

From the moment that Lianna had kissed the
girl’s cunt she knew that the blonde wasn’t a virgin. She was too
open and too wide to be an innocent. More than likely she was the
sort of girl who played behind the barns or out in the fields with
boys. She had been broached more than once and while Proval’s cock
was certainly the largest she had ever had, it undoubtedly wasn’t
the first to invade her sacred territory.

After just a minute of their copulation the
girl was huffing and breathing heavily. She was a slave to her body
and the perfect sort of woman for Proval because of that. “Yes,
yes, yes,” she kept saying, uttering the words under her breath as
Proval used her body for its one true purpose.

Lianna felt it when Proval’s velvety balls
contracted tightly up to his body and the spurts of hot cum ran
through his shaft. She felt the pulse and the contractions. What
she didn’t get to feel was the way the hot semen flooded into the
girl’s pussy, filling her up and pushing her into orgasm. To her
shame, Lianna had to look away and bite her lip so that she could
control her emotions. It wouldn’t do to be the first wife of Proval
and cry whenever he fucked another woman. It was her job to help
and she would do that. She would do whatever he asked of her.

When Proval withdrew and descended from the
mounting block Lianna went around to the front to release the
girl’s bindings. “More wine!” he called out to his fellow warriors
as he joined the party that was circling the bonfire that had just
been started to ward off the cooling air as the sun started
setting.

The blonde girl was crying and so Lianna
kissed away her tears and asked, “Tears of joy?”

The simple question confused the girl.
“What?”

“Tears of joy? I remember my first time with
Proval. It was…wonderful.” She paused in untying the leather
thongs as her eyes became glassy and she looked off into the
distance. “It was my first time ever, of course, and I knew right
away I was meant to be his.”

“No.” The girl shook her head. “Not tears of
joy. That…horse-thing used me for its own pleasure.” She angrily
wiped away her tears on her shoulder. She would have used her hands
but they were still restrained by the thongs holding her down.

Lianna’s smile wouldn’t fade. “You came. I
saw and heard you. I know his cock is big. Bigger than most women
can take, but you did marvelously. It won’t be long and you’ll want
his cock every day in every way possible.”

The blonde girl looked at Lianna like she had
been touched by the hand of a god. “You’re crazy. Just because he
fucked me and used me doesn’t mean I want him to do it again.”

Lianna smiled, amused, and patted the side of
the girl’s face before she said. “He’ll fuck you again. Don’t worry
about that. And you’ll love it every time. You’ll crave it.”
She proceeded to release the girl who immediately scrambled away
from the mounting block and Lianna.

“You’re stupid,” she spat at Lianna. “If you
were smart you’d leave right now, run away and be safe!” She
started stumbling about, looking for her dress but couldn’t find
it.

Lianna walked up to her and laughed in her
face. “Run away, stupid girl, run away. The prairie is dry and goes
on for miles. You’ll be running to your death.” She pointed at
Proval’s tent. “That’s your new home. Go into the tent and live or
run away and die.”

 



Chapter Two

 


The next morning Lianna woke up next to
Proval’s body. He was snoring and judging by the amount of drool on
his chest was still drunk from the night’s celebrations. As she
stood up and stretched Lianna spied the form of Stupid Girl under a
blanket at the edge of the rug next to the tent’s wall. She smiled
in amusement. Apparently Stupid Girl had enough common sense to
save her own life.

As she woke up Lianna ran her hands over her
tummy. It was still flat but she was now certain that there was new
life inside her body. Proval’s child. And he didn’t know yet
either. Knowing that her lover needed his rest, Lianna didn’t try
to wake him up and instead went outside to feel the kiss of the sun
on her naked skin. There was much to do.

Outside the tent she found Miri poking at a
cooking fire with a stick and softly weeping. She squatted down
next to her friend. “What’s the matter?”

Miri barely glanced at her but managed to
say, “Dorrkar didn’t return yesterday.”

Lianna almost asked if he was expected to
return to the camp today, or if he had stopped for some reason at
the children’s camp. But then she realized what Miri actually
meant. “Oh…Miri, no.”

Just those words alone were enough to make
Miri burst into full fledge tears. Lianna wrapped her arms around
her friend and
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