
CHIMERA’S

LAY


Table of Contents

Title Page

School days

I dedicate this book to all the Anime fans out there who have had to deal with the shitty protagonists of harem stories. | This is for you!

Praise

Warning

“Kiltron has built up a lore and world of dark crazy hijinks.

A Bit of History

Observing | Grades are important; | But so are your social skills! | -Professor Taka

First Day of School? | Observing is a precious skill! | -Violet, the Dark Princess

The Tour | Welcome students to the school that will surely change your lives forever! | -School Ambassador

Dorm rooms | Sleep well and don’t let the bedbugs, bite | -School Ambassador

Dinner | Food is the fuel that feeds you! | -Doctor Taka

First Night Together | To hold one another is wonderful! | -Glen

Exploring | Exploring is a good way to observe your surroundings! | -Violet, the Dark Princess

A Brief Embrace | A hug can be one of the greatest signs of affection! | -Princess Catrice

Violet | I will have the best dress there! | -Violet, the Dark Princess

Trevor | The wolf wants to prowl! | -Trevor

Rose | I will out do my sister! | -Rose

Finding A View | Finding the best observation point is key! | -Aeryn-Soon saying

Aeryn-Soon | Only united can we defeat our enemies! | -Aeryn-Soon, Queen of the Elves

Taka | This school is our greatest hope! | -Doctor Taka

Glen | Bathing is cleansing and relaxing! | -Glen

At the Ball | A time to dance; | And a time to fraternize! | -Ambassador Tina

Fury | Anger clouds the mind; | Fury fuels action! | -Violet, the Dark Princess

Eavesdropping | All you need to do is listen carefully! | -Trevor

Violet’s Shadow | Fuck this self-righteous shit! | -Violet, the Dark Princess

Evening Stroll | Nothing like a nightly walk to clear the cobwebs out of your head! | -Ambassador Tina

Rose Encounter | The golden boy is intriguing! | -Rose

Trevor’s Love Mates | What can I say? | I love women of all sorts! | -Trevor

Finally, Over | Party like no tomorrow! | -Trevor

Sisterly rivalry | I wish my sisters would not fight all the time. | -Poppy

Observations | What a spectacle the party had been! | -Raymond

Rose Loves | I only love Miles! | -Rose

Somewhere in the Past

Princess Catrice | I have my own plans for Glen! | -Princess Catrice

Jelly Girl | I would like to study her! | -Doctor Taka

Lovers at Last | “Glen loves!” | -Neola

Sneaky Kitty | Purrfect! | -Mischa

Day of Rest | Get all the rest you need. | School starts soon. | -Ambassador Tina

Outing | Always respect women with love and affection and treat them to dinner, shopping, and the attention they deserve! | -Trevor

Poppy is Grumpy | I really like him sis! | -Poppy

Rose Watches | I spy with my little eye; | My sister Violet, | As I watch her die. | -Rose

Jelly Girl Again | Me slime! | -Jelly Girl

Another Morning | I want a family with Taka! | -Ambassador Tina

Spending Time Together

Rejected | What am I to do, Gianna? | -Princess Catrice

Orenda | I must protect my brother! | The very thing that gets him into trouble; | Shall be what keeps him out of trouble! | -Orenda

First Day of School! | Welcome students to your first day! | -Ambassador Tina
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I dedicate this book to all the Anime fans out there who have had to deal with the shitty protagonists of harem stories.

This is for you!
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I like to praise Jay Crudge for a lot of ideas he has thrown at me over the years. Had some good times brother with our insults back and forth. It brought us great joy making fun of the world and all the stupid shit out there.

Now, this story is an idea that just sort of came out of nowhere for me. Damn, straight this is a sexual power fantasy, baby! Not going to try to hide it. I will write what the hell I want.

Want to thank Derek Fehr and his wife Melissa Fehr for their support of my work. “Hey man, just write what you like,” Derek said adamantly. They buy every copy that is published. Signed and personalized! Stop reading my shit to your son. They are not bedtime stories, Yoh! Lol!
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Warning
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For all you, triggers out there. Reader discretion is advised. This shit will offend you. It makes fun of dumb fucktards and is dark as fuck and I don’t pull punches. There are hijinks and sex galore. Sometimes scenes of rape, but mostly of men. Hey women like to be rough too. There are also reverse harems in here too. Can’t let men have all the fun. So, Cum on in and play. Guarantee you will have a good old time here in Chimera’s Lane.

May the deep peace of the running wave be with you!
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“Kiltron has built up a lore and world of dark crazy hijinks.
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The protagonist is a character you can relate to and care about.

At last, a harem story done right!”

-Jay Crudge

––––––––
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“This just proves the madness that resides in Kiltron’s mind.

Dark, gritty, passionate!

Only he could come up with such bizarre insanity!”

-Various Methods

––––––––
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“As to be expected, he writes off the wall stories that grip you and never let go.

Just a marvel how his mind works!”

-Derek Fehr

––––––––
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“Splendid storytelling!

His wacky mind never disappoints!

-Melissa Fehr

A small insight to the world of Glen and his gang bang friends!

[image: image]
Tullvanna is where the school is!
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A Bit of History
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Ruination of war;

Only corrupts the heart.

Sour, are the souls;

That want to dominate!

-Chimera’s Lay

War ravaged the world for over a thousand years. Not only were the humans fighting each other but were slaughtering the other races as well.

There seemed to be no end in sight as armies marched across nations. Blood stained the lands and flowed in the rivers. Forests were burned to cinders to drive monster kind out of their homes. The human nations sometimes even had temporary alliances so, that these foul creatures could be exterminated. As with humans these alliances would never last as they too, would betray one another to gain power.

The elves helped to rally monster kind to drive the humans back and for a time that worked. The elves had their own problems of strife within the ranks. The Aeryn-Soon Elves were the largest and most powerful elven nation and they too thought themselves above all others.

Nations fell into civil strife. Revolutions fractured kingdoms in two. Hunts for rare monsters to claim their magic. Anyone and everyone that was different, destroyed. The world became brutalized in blood and gore. Rape and pillage of every race and culture. It was mass genocide.

Then the dragons came with cleansing fire. They went to every nation to parley a deal to stop the bloodshed. Those that defied the dragons, were burned. In no time all kingdoms and races complied. No one had the power to go against the dragons. Not even the Angels or Demons had that kind of power. As proof they too had to comply with the rules that were set.

All citizens of the world whether they be human, demi-human (their kind were considered a grave sin and abominations), Monster kind, elves, fae, faerie, demons, angels, lizard kin, serpent kind, and all the underwater kingdoms included. Not even the seas could save anyone from a dragon’s flame. They were godlike creatures in the world of Drayvonn.

So, as it were everyone had twenty-five years to rebuild clean up their act, and to send their heir apparent to the kingdom of Tulladiss for schooling. This would be the first school for the children of the new era to learn, together.

This would be an opportunity to rid themselves of old prejudices and hatreds. This generation was a new hope for a better world. Change was needed. Change was on the horizon more than anyone could ever know.

Let the decree of the dragons be known!
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Observing




Grades are important;

But so are your social skills!

-Professor Taka
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A procession of young students made their way along the streets of Tullvanna to the main building of the school. Today was to be a lecture on the rules and regulations.

Thus far a girl and her younger sister were on a rooftop watching all the passerby’s walk to their destinations. They wanted to observe everyone and find out who was who before hand. Some people they have managed to find out their identities. Others were not worth the time of day. Besides, it was the students of the main houses that mattered. Still, no one seemed interesting enough to take notice of.

“Hey sis, look. That’s Trevor from The Dhyme. He is so handsome,” the younger sister said as she leaned on the rail of the widow’s walk. She gave a long sigh.

Violet gave a sideways glance at her sister. Her strawberry-coloured hair was tied in pigtails. The blonde highlights made her hair more orange like than anything. She was a petite girl with barely any curves at all and she wore scantly clad clothing to show off what she did not have. Although, she had a bubble butt. She was fifteen summers. She still had growing to do.

Poppy’s hazel eyes turned a deep blue as she looked upon Trevor. She licked her lips, then pierced them.

Violet smiled knowingly. The older sister glanced to the young lord of The Dhyme kingdom. He was large and muscled. In Violet’s mind he was all bronze and no brains. His hair was longer than most women’s as its straight strains blew in the breeze. His hair was so pale yellow it almost looked white. He wore the furs of his nation. He waved to the crowd as he walked by. They seemed to like him thus far.

Violet continued to pretend to be disinterested in the people from the other kingdoms. There were so many that could not be seen as they sat in carriages to hide themselves.

After a while less and less people were going to the school. Violet was about to tell her sister it was time to go when people started to cheer.

“Look, Violet,” she screeched excitedly and pointed. Violet looked in the direction her sister pointed to. The procession came down the street. An odd-looking carriage was being drawn by large drakes.

Violet knew who was in that carriage. It was Princess Catrice of Tulladiss. She was part of the ruling cast here in this kingdom. Her family had a part to play in setting up this school system. Then there was her guardian who rode along side the carriage. She looked very capable. Her auburn hair had many braids interweaved together into a single long braid that hung down past her hips.

Then Violet saw something unbelievable and her eyes widened. It did not go unnoticed by her sister Poppy. The girl smiled and watched as Violet’s mouth was slightly agape. The man who rode behind the carriage was taller than most men. He was muscular in build and sculpted to perfection. He had extremely long black hair so dark that it looked like it absorbed the very sunlight shinning on it. Full kissable lips. His skin was golden and molten like. There was no one in the world that had such skin. Then there were his eyes. Eyes unlike anything possible in this world. They were silver, bright, and shiny like the very metal.

Violet’s own eyes went fully the colour of her name’s sake. Her magic brewed within her. It rolled and squirmed like a beast in heat.

Then she noted the hooded figure riding beside him. They were looking right at her. Violet was taken back to being seen. Violet eyed the rider. She suspected they were a woman by the small delicate hands holding the reins. She had to watch that one. There was something foreboding about the cloaked figure. Violet shivered involuntarily.

Violet was left to her thoughts. When she had a harem of her own, that man would be the perfect trophy to display in her bed. His exoticness excited her. She had never desired anything before. She just took what she wanted. This was different. It was a yearning she felt would grow out of control some day.

She looked to her sister.

“Poppy! Let’s go,” Violet spoke softly.

Poppy nodded and the two girls left the roof top. It was time for their first
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