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CHAPTER ONE



Ashlyn Summersnow loved hunting demons. It was her job after all. And what she was doing right now.

She tore through the underbrush, pursuing the vile creature that had just terrorized the neighboring village.

Her 26 year-old Half-Elf ears picked up a rustle. She deftly spun out of the way as a blur of motion swept past her.

The glowing red eyes of a Lavellan peered at her, angry that it didn’t get her with its sneak attack. A Lavellan wasn’t exactly a demon. Monster. Weird creature. Whatever you wanted to call it. If it was strange and causing trouble, Ashlyn was called in to handle it.

In this case, she was basically fighting a really huge rat. Except more disgusting and way more dangerous. One bite would imbue the recipient with a deadly poison that would result in a very quick and very painful death.

She plucked twin daggers from either side of her hip, matching the creature’s movements as it circled her.

The Lavellan charged. She leapt into the air, flipping over it and slashing its back with one of her daggers. The creature howled and spun around quickly. Something bubbled up in its throat and it spewed forth a mucusy green substance. Straight at Ashlyn!

Ashlyn had never seen a Lavellan do this before. Wow, it was so great when nasty creatures mutated and became even more nasty.

She tried to twist out of the way but the gross slime got over her form-fitting tunic.

“Ahhh!” she yelped in pain, realizing it was some kind of acid.

Acid that was burning through her clothes and about to get on her skin. She tore off all the clothing she was wearing on her torso, revealing her tanned body and firm tits. She wasn’t as fair as most Elves. She took more after her human mother in her complexion. She also had her mom to thank for her sensual curves and breasts that were larger than most of her kind. Not huge by any means but they were perfectly shaped and gave her partners in the bedroom plenty to work with. She felt her nipples get erect from the coolness in the forest.

She had just thrown her clothes to the ground when the rat spit another blast of acid, this time onto her leggings. They disintegrated rapidly allowing some of the slime to get on her underwear. She ripped everything off and managed to avoid almost all the acid, though a little singed her upper thigh. That was going to leave a scar.

She stood there completely naked, staring at the Lavellan. What was it with demons and monsters that they always tried to get attractive women naked? Ashlyn wasn’t trying to brag. But she had gotten the best of both worlds from her parents. Her auburn hair reached a few inches past her shoulders and framed her exquisite Half-Elf face. She had an athletic, sexy build and her ass was to die for. At least according to the men and maidens she had slept with.

Well, she hoped this super-gross rat was enjoying the view. It was the last thing it was going to see.

She was ready for its acid-spit this time. She snatched her daggers off the ground and used her elf reflexes to dance around the green globs flying at her.

She got close enough to slash across the creature’s nose and leg. It screeched and pursued her at full speed.

Ashlyn sprinted straight for a large oak. She ran up it, propelled herself off, and did a backflip above the surprised monster.

She landed on top of it, plunging both daggers down deep. It uttered one last gasp and then lay still.

She stayed there for a moment, catching her breath. Okay, that could have gone worse. The only downside was she had to show her tits and ass to a gross rat. But it’s not like it was the fist demon or monster to see her naked.

She wiped her daggers off with the remnants of her clothing, then strapped them to her naked thighs.

She glanced back at the forest entrance. Now she just needed to figure out how to get some clothes without a bunch of people gawking at her completely nude body.


*****


Ashlyn crept up to the nearest farm. Clothing and sheets hung on lines outside the house. The wardrobe was plain and basic, and the only things that had a chance of fitting her were dresses. Ashlyn virtually never wore dresses, so she wasn’t too excited at the idea of putting one on, but it was better than being naked.

She was examining a particularly ugly frock when she realized she wasn’t alone. She looked to the side and saw a boy about 13 years-old staring at her. Well, more like ogling her.

Ashlyn wasn’t sure what to do.

“Um, hi.” She waved at him. Yup, great Ashlyn, just keep standing here waving as he gawks at your naked tits.

“Mom!” he yelled. “There’s a naked elf lady out here stealing our clothes. And she’s got great boobs!”

Thanks a lot kid. Ashlyn was about to tell him to shut it when a sturdy woman burst out of the house, wielding a crossbow. Shit, the farmers around here didn’t mess around.

Momma Crossbow let loose a bolt. Ashlyn twisted acrobatically as it tore through the sheet in front of her and just barely missed her.

She grabbed an empty water bucket and hurled it at the woman. It struck her in the chest, knocking the crossbow out of her hands and her ass into the pig trough behind her. Her son thought that was very amusing.

Ashlyn knew that was her cue to leave. She hurdled the wooden fence surrounding the house and bolted away from the farm, hearing splashing, cursing, and the woman admonishing her son to “Stop staring at her ass!” Well, at least that kid got the thrill of his life. She, however, was still naked.


*****


After her first farm fiasco, she wasn’t taking any chances. She found another farm not too far away and spied on it from behind a nearby grove. She saw a lone man working next to the house. She waited a while, watching. No one else appeared to be home.

She padded up behind him, very self-conscious as she didn’t usually do stealth operations in the buff.

She had an arm twisted behind him and a dagger to his throat before he could blink.

“I’m not going to hurt you,” she said as nicely as anyone could when holding a dagger to someone’s throat. “I just need some clothes.”

As she pressed against him, she could feel how muscular he was. Her nipples hardened. C’mon, Ashlyn, really?

“O… okay,” he stammered. “But why are you naked?”

Of course he knew she was naked. Her stupid projectile tits were jabbing into his back.

“This gross monster melted my clothes off and…” She stopped, realizing how ridiculous it sounded. “Never mind, let’s just go in the house and get some clothes.”

“Of… of course. You won’t need the knife. I’m very happy to help a lady in distress.”

She pushed him forward but kept the dagger ready. “I’m not some helpless maiden in distress. I’m a demon hunter.”

“You are?” he exclaimed. “Oh wow, I’ve always wanted to meet…”

He trailed off as he turned around and got a look at her. His mouth hung open.

Oh boy. Here we go.

She put her hands on her hips. “Would you stop gawking at me?”

He turned red and tried to not stare at her. “I… I’m sorry. It’s just… I’ve never seen a more beautiful woman in my life.”

Ashlyn’s face softened as she studied his. She prided herself on being able to read people. He seemed genuine. Like a nice country lad. While she was scrutinizing his face, she realized how handsome he was. His caramel skin glistening with sweat from his exertions on the farm. His shirt was partly open in the front, his shirtsleeves rolled up. Which gave her a much better view of his rippling muscles.

“Oh, well, that’s sweet, I guess,” she said awkwardly.

He smiled at her. And actually gazed fully into her eyes and not anywhere lower. Okay that sealed it. He was super-nice. She was totally going to have sex with him.

“Is there anyone else here?”

“No, it’s just me.”

She sheathed her dagger and took his hand. “Okay, come with me.”

She yanked him into the house.


*****


Ashlyn lowered herself onto his extremely impressive cock, moaning in delight as she sunk all the way to its base.

“Oh gods, that feels good,” she purred.

She squirmed on top of him, loving how it felt to have his entire shaft inside her.

He shuddered underneath her. “Ohh, by Zirena, you’re so tight.”

She rubbed her hands along his powerful chest, feeling every muscle. He grabbed her tits and massaged them gently, using his thumbs to play with her nipples. She moaned in pleasure.

She lifted her hips up and forced them back down onto his cock, causing them both to gasp. She rode him slowly as he worked more of his magic on her tits. She was so glad the Lavellan made her get naked. Otherwise, she never would have stopped here and had this amazing cock inside her.

She rode him harder. The bed creaked and shook as its sounds mixed with their increasingly audible moans and sighs. Gods, it felt so good.

He pinched both her nipples, sending shockwaves of pleasure from her tits down her stomach to her already pleasure-ridden pussy. She went even faster. She wanted to take his massive cock as hard as she could. She could feel the orgasm building up in her. She wanted it so badly. She wanted him to shoot his pure farmboy cum in her.

She knew they were both getting close to the fireworks when they heard the door in the outer room slam open.

“Oh shit! It’s my Mom.”

“Your Mom?!”

He tossed her off him.

“Ahh!” She fell off the bed and landed on the floor.

She groaned but then went quiet as the door to his room was flung open.

“Corvan, what are you doing in bed


























































































































































































































































