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      This is a quick introduction to every character and the content explored in each chapter. Most of these characters were created by my patrons. Please read with care by consulting the content information before diving in! Happy reading!

      1. PERCEPTION CHECK

      Characters: Baskian (a chaotic evil changeling submitted by our beloved Kathryn Moon) and Victoria, cis M/F pairing

      stuck, dubious consent, foreplay, anonymous sex, for one of them at least, no protection used but also no pregnancy, bc fantasy, changelings changing during the act, changelings being changelings, unicorns, you’ll see

      2. CONSTITUTION SAVING THROW

      Characters: Inderis (a nonbinary chaotic neutral changeling rogue submitted by Hannah), and Ronark, M/X pairing

      teratophilia, somnophilia(brief), size difference, implied sex work, very generous foreplay, no protection used but also no pregnancy, bc fantasy, changelings changing during the act, roll for consciousness, hot orc

      3. HISTORY CHECK

      Characters: Demessia/Demi (a chaotic neutral phantom rogue sea elf submitted by Riot) and June, cis F/F pairing

      teratophilia, bard on, bondage, tentacles, double penetration in one hole, oral, sea elves don’t have to come up for air, unrealistic use of a tentacle, that’s what we’re here for amiright, magical tattoos

      4. NATURE CHECK

      Characters: Esme (a nonbinary neutral half orc druid submitted by Mel)

      teratophilia, communing w nature, sex pollen, treant, making that orc feel smol, tentacle-esque, sex magic, restoring nature, enthusiastic consent, double penetration in two holes, generous nipple play

      5. STRENGTH SAVING THROW

      Characters: Mace (a chaotic neutral half elf druid submitted by Brandie) and Orlin, cis M/M pairing

      teratophilia, voyeurism, exhibitionism, oops all mimics, tentacles, no teeth used, dubious consent, but they all get into it, party lusting for each other, yearning sexily, awakening the barbarian’s urges, lots of tongues, technically bondage, gazes gazing

      6. MEDICINE CHECK

      Characters: Willow (a neutral good centaur bard submitted by Savannah) and Amelie, cis F/F pairing

      teratophilia, medical check up gone RIGHT, vibrators—bc magic, oral, grinding, fingering, nipple play, multiple orgasms, previously discussed scene play, the mystery of how centaurs masturbate

      7. SURVIVAL CHECK

      Characters: Norixious (Nori) Darkira (a chaotic good dragonborn wizard submitted by Julia) and Cypress, cis M/F pairing

      cockwarming, hand-wavy creature sizes, size difference, praise, slight degredation, slight mind break, harness/bondage, belly bulge, cum inflation, discussion of free-use, apparently this kink is called belly riding? you learn something new every day

      8. WISDOM SAVING THROW

      Characters: Micah (a transmasc chaotic good tiefling rogue submitted by Zoe Abrams) and Jareneos, cis/trans M/M pairing

      thrall/mind control, praise, penetration with tail, double penetration, overstimulation, previously discussed scene

      9. ARCANA CHECK

      Characters: Vaelen and Astrid, cis F/F pairing. These characters are from To Fight and To Fold by Lana Kole.

      sex outdoors, penetration with fingers, oral, thigh riding, bound hands, they’re in love your honor

      10. CHARISMA CHECK

      Characters: Avery and Orion, cis/trans M/M pairing. These characters are from the same world as To Fight and To Fold.

      teratophilia, shifted sex, enthusiastic consent, romantic build up, (slight) breeding, knotting, belly bulge, passing out after sex, after care
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      “Fuck!”

      A scuffle sounded up ahead, followed by more cursing, and Baskian paused in his perimeter check. The campfire was a soft glow about a hundred yards at his back, but the sound had come from an alcove near the mountain’s base.

      He could only hear the one voice, the scrape of two feet, the heavy sigh of one creature.

      Curiosity rang through him and Baskian answered the call, stepping lightly, stealthily around the bend, and peeking through the trees to see what had stumbled upon their camp.

      Instead, he spotted the rounded backside of Victoria, the bard who he’d been traveling with for some time. She was struggling, apparently half trapped in a small hole in the wall.

      He should help. She was clearly stuck, the tips of her toes barely scraping the ground as she tried to find purchase.

      But then again… he wasn’t one to pass up such an opportunity.

      With a smirk, Baskian shivered as he changed his appearance to that of Victoria’s bed companion. As he grew taller and his features sharper, dragon-like spikes crowning his temples, he stepped out from the trees.

      “Vic,” he called out softly, the voice spilling out of his lips in a lower rumble than his natural one.

      “Francis!” she hissed. “Thank heavens it’s just you. Help!”

      “What did you get yourself into this time?” amusement melted into his tone, a soft chuckle slipping out of his dragon-like snout.

      She wiggled in her entrapment, her skirts and pants far too many layers thick for what he had planned.

      Victoria sounded petulant as she answered, “There was a cute little mouse that needed help.”

      “What have we told you about speaking with every cute creature that crosses your path?” he tsked, sizing up the cute creature before him.

      “It’s a viable source of intel!” she argued, as she always did. “They know the area better than any of us!”

      “Did he have any valuable information for you?”

      She was quiet for a moment, and he imagined if she was able, she’d cross her arms.

      “Oh! Shut up! Just get me out of here, will you?” she complained, and stomped her foot for good measure.

      Baskian thought it was adorable.

      As Francis, he laid a hand on her back and tapped his talon tipped fingers along her spine.

      She shivered, and—arched.

      “Francis,” she warned. “Do not rip these pants. They are one of my last good pairs, thanks to you.”

      Baskian arched a dragonborn brow. Francis had been ripping pants off Victoria? Maybe this little plan of his wasn’t so far fetched after all.

      “Fine,” he agreed, and imagined Francis pushing his slim framed glasses up his snout as he tugged Victoria’s trousers and skirts to the top of her thighs.

      The revelry from their campfire reached them in the edges of the shadows, and Baskian grinned. “We’ll have to be quick,” he said.

      “I know,” she practically… purred.

      Reaching a hand between her thighs, he found her positively soaked already. Careful of the talons, he spread her folds and pressed the pad of a finger to the little nub of her clit, and watched in awe as her hips tried to move, to grind against him.

      She’d been waiting for this. Working herself up at the thought of it, possibly.

      Titillation overwhelmed him, sizzling down his spine to settle in his core. He stroked her in a smooth, sure rhythm, and untied his laces with his opposite hand to free himself.

      His gaze flicked between Victoria and the length he was now working with, and removed his hand from her clit.

      As she whined below him, he lifted his talons to his lips, her scent irresistible as he sucked them clean, and then bit the tips off. They made a sharp clicking noise as he trimmed them for her before giving them back to her.

      She arched for him, and he was drunk off her reactions, her desire, still a soft tang on his palette. He didn’t have to be as careful with the talons out of the way, and he slipped through her folds easily from her arousal. Her hips kicked into his palm and he huffed, the dragon-like sound surprising him only for a split second. His growl was deeper too, beginning in his chest.

      “Francis!” she called out, voice still muffled by the rock, but her desire was palpable.

      He dragged his digit back, poised it at her core before she rolled her hips, and he gave her what she wanted.

      He slid in easily, and she moaned, arching her back as he let her get used to the feel of his finger before moving again.

      She clamped down around him, but he moved anyway, fucking her briefly before adding the second one. He went slower this time, but soon her arousal was smoothing the way, practically dripping into his palm before he deemed her ready.

      “I thought this was supposed to be quick,” she said, sarcasm plain in her words.

      Baskian narrowed his gaze, but tried to think of something Francis was likely to say.

      He removed his hand and inched his hips closer, until his cock was trapped between their bodies. He leaned closer so she could feel the heat of him against her back before speaking as close to her as he could get.

      “Wouldn’t want to hurt you,” he drawled.

      She inhaled, and he felt her ready a retort, but before she could spill venom past her lips, he notched the head of himself at her core and thrust.

      She cried out, and he wished he could see her expression. Maybe she’d look into his eyes and know who was actually making her feel so good, instead of this suit he wore to fool her.

      He couldn’t give into the desire to reveal himself. If he kept up this… visage, he could do this in the future. Why give away the game before he’d gotten to win?

      He clamped his hands around her hips and tilted her, back arched as he fucked into her, thrusting again and again, her cries of pleasure split and staccato from the harsh rhythm he set.

      “Yes, yes Francis,” she moaned, and he felt her go limp. He was the only thing holding her up, the only thing keeping her steady as he bucked against her. She fluttered around him in the beginnings of an orgasm, but he didn’t falter. He kept the same pace, the same angle, until he felt her tense, and then her shout echoed in the depths of the tunnel she was stuck in.

      He fucked her through the orgasm, the glide slicker than before and yet tight as ever as he chased his own high.

      Her moans still sounded through the rock, and once he’d given her enough time to come down, he slid a hand around her hip. She arched into him, legs parting more to give him room, her toes barely reaching the ground. He brushed his fingers over her clit, felt the shudder move through her body as his rhythm slowed, deepened, with the added focus the movement required.

      Victoria seemed to like this even more, the deep thrusts and drag of his cock inside her.

      As she called out a name that wasn’t his once more, his brow furrowed.

      Francis and Victoria talked. They’d eventually figure out that he wasn’t the one who’d found her at the mountain, when they tried to laugh at the ridiculous situation and couldn’t. He imagined the confusion on Francis’ face and almost wanted to laugh himself.

      A smirk leaked into his snarl, softening his borrowed expression as the answer occurred to him.

      If they were going to figure it out eventually, why not give it away a little early?

      Victoria was tight around him, clenching, calling out Francis’ name as Baskian fucked her. Her clit pulsed against his touch and her cunt quivered around his cock. He felt it take her, the rush of ecstasy, the tremble of her thighs, the cry leaving her lips.

      He plunged into her again and again, slamming his hips against the globes of her ass, watching his taloned hand squeeze around her hip.

      It snuck up on him alongside her, the pleasure of it, the squeeze of her. He came with a soft rumble, deeper than his own, and he gave up the game. A shiver worked its way down his spine, over his skin in almost the same way the pleasure did, as his facade faded. The golden dragonborn tone leeched away from his skin, leaving behind a pale smudge of a person. The talons disappeared, and he shrunk a few inches.

      It took her a moment to notice, so distracted by her own pleasure. As the aftershocks made her quiver around the cock—shaped slightly different than it had been a moment ago—she stiffened.

      “What— Francis?”

      Baskian grinned as he removed the smooth tipped fingers from between her legs, squeezing her hips once in a mocking thanks as he separated them.

      His silence was as good of an answer as she was going to get, and her stunned anger filled the air even though she wasn’t exposed to it, stuck in the mountain as she was.

      He almost chuckled and swallowed it as he retied the laces on his trousers.

      She began wiggling with vigor, cursing and mumbling and promising death to whoever was out there.

      Because he wasn’t cruel, he fought against her struggles to pull her pants and skirts back into place before backing away slowly⁠—

      Into a strong, warm chest.

      Slowly, Baskian lifted his head and found the pointed features of the very same dragonborn he’d just been impersonating.

      “Enjoy yourself?” Francis growled, and nudged his glasses up his snout with a sharp talon.

      How long had he been watching? How had Baskian missed him?

      I was rather distracted, to be fair.

      “Quite, actually. I can see why you two have been—” his clever retort was cut off as Francis wrapped that taloned hand around the back of his neck and squeezed, as if he was a naughty kitten, and lifted him.

      It was hot, honestly.

      “You can come out, Vic,” he said, and⁠—

      Baskian gaped as Victoria freed herself from the “trap” easily, spinning with a flourish and an evil grin that dipped into a frown as she studied him.

      “When we said you could join us, we meant you,” Victoria drawled. “Not you as Francis.”

      Baskian shrugged, crossing his pale arms and feeling quite silly with his feet off the ground.

      “I thought I’d have a little fun. Nothing wrong with that.”

      “We discuss the fun beforehand, remember?” Francis grumbled.

      “It was hotter because she didn’t know,” Baskian pointed out.

      Francis shook him until his brain rattled. “If you don’t play by the rules, you’re not going to get to play at all.”

      “Okay, okay!” Baskian acquiesced, and wiggled out of Francis’s grip. “I’m sorry!” he said once he was a safe few steps away.

      Victoria still had a flush to her cheeks and Baskian was the one who’d put it there.

      Her gaze trailed between them, and the irritation faded from her expression. “I don’t know,” she said, and practically floated over to Francis. She patted his chest. “Having two of you would be quite the adventure.”

      Baskian arched a brow at that.

      Clearly there was a lot he didn’t know about this pair before he’d agreed to be part of their sexcapades.

      “Would you be up for that?” she asked, and it took him a second to realize she was speaking to him, to Baskian, while Francis and Victoria waited for an answer with dark eyes.

      As Victoria grinned, petting Francis’ chest with something like possession, Baskian realized he was very eager to learn everything he could about this pairing.

      Baskian cleared his throat. “I could be amenable to that.”
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      Cobblestones spread out before them, making every step more challenging than it needed to be.

      It had been a long journey.

      So long they almost forgot where it began, where it was supposed to end. Where they were heading.

      Lanterns, there, close.

      Usually, one was supposed to stray from the light, but Inderis was grateful for the reprieve from the darkness.

      Hidden by the shadows, they disguised themself, their boots striking the cobbles silently. As they stepped into the light, no longer did their pale hair hang limp around their face. Instead a shorter style crowned their head, crimson styled to perfection. They borrowed it from a beautiful elf they’d passed in the last town. Or was it two towns ago? Maybe even more.

      The lanterns lit the sign of an inn, and at the promise of rest, of sleep, they eagerly crossed the threshold, standing taller than they had the energy for.

      The clerk was polite, busy, rushed, and Inderis was tired.

      “One?”

      One what? Night? Inderis had places to be.

      “Yes,” they agreed, whatever was necessary to get them a key, and tossed the appropriate gold in the innkeepers direction.

      The bar was busy, a roar of patrons drunk on the ale they clacked together in large mugs while pretty girls and handsome men circled the floor looking for their next mark.

      Inderis quickly avoided the ruckus and made their way in the direction they’d been pointed in. Up the stairs and around the bend to
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