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​Book 1: Saved by the Fae King
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Chapter One
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When she came to, Eva found herself chained to a cold, damp wall. She was wearing nothing but a sheer white dress. A brown cloak was draped around her shoulders, not quite covering her breasts or the junction between her legs. 

A tall, dark, naked man was standing in front of her, smirking. It was the Goblin King, but he had changed somehow. His skin looked smoother and more youthful. His eyes glowed a deep shade of emerald green. Even his hair seemed different—instead of looking stringy and unwashed like before, it now hung in messy curls down past his shoulders, giving him an air of wildness that Eva couldn't help but admire from afar. His monstrous cock was erect, straining against his abdomen. Eva's eyes couldn't help but be drawn to its crown, a radiant glistening that shouted how proud and strong he was. 

It didn't take long for her to realize what this meant. Her stomach turned as she looked around for James, but he was nowhere to be seen. "No," she whispered desperately, hoping for a miracle.

"Where is James?" Eva cried out, tears springing to her eyes. The Goblin King merely smiled down at her, making no effort to respond. He reached out and took her chin between his thumb and forefinger, turning her face up to meet his gaze. Her stomach churned at the sight of the pure lust in his evil eyes. She tried to pull away, but the chains held her firmly in place.

"Let me go," she demanded, fear creeping into her voice.

"Why would I do that?" he purred, running a finger down her cheek. Eva shivered at his touch, feeling repulsed.

"Please, where is James? What have you done with him?" she begged, tears streaming down her cheeks.

"He's safe... for now," the Goblin King replied casually as if it didn't matter to him at all. "But let's focus on us now." He leaned in closer to her until their lips were almost touching.

Eva turned her head away as he tried to kiss her, but he simply moved his hand from her chin to cup the back of her neck and pull her closer. Eva felt something deep inside of her clench as she met his eyes. They seemed even darker than before—filled with lust, rage, and something that might have been longing...

"Keep still," he muttered almost inaudibly. "What? You're not a fan of my new look? I assumed that, as a human girl, you would feel more at ease around someone with this physical appearance. You will be mine, whether you like it or not. And nobody can stop me from claiming what is mine. Not even your beloved Oberon."

The chains held her arms and legs firmly in place, and she tried to struggle free, to no avail.

"You stupid girl," he snarled, his voice rumbling as if it were echoing inside a hollow cave. "Fine, I'll start without you."

As he stepped away, Eva felt a wave of relief wash over her. His gaze never left hers as he reached for his throbbing cock, grasping it tightly in his hands. His breathing quickened as he stroked himself faster and faster, sweat dripping down the sides of his face like dew drops on grass. The smell of his arousal filled the air between them—strong yet strangely sweet; mixed with her undeniable fear... 

Eva tried to look away but found herself unable to do so. Captivated by the display before her eyes, she was spellbound by its raw intensity and power. Moments passed in complete silence until finally, after what seemed an eternity later... the Goblin King let out one final guttural moan before releasing a stream of thick white load across Eva's body, coating every inch of her dress. Her skin burned wherever it touched, hot tears streaming down her cheeks amidst screams of frustration at being made so powerless ...

"There. Much better. Was that good for you, too, human?"

Eva continued struggling against her restraints. "You bastard," she snarled. "Let me go right now, or I swear I'll—" But before she could finish that sentence, the Goblin King grabbed the chain around her ankle and yanked hard on it, causing Eva to scream in pain as it cut into her flesh. Tears filled her eyes as she realized how completely helpless she was.

"I will have so much fun breaking you." 

As Eva clung to the faint hope of a miraculous rescue, her mind couldn't help but wander back to the fateful events that had brought her face-to-face with the ruthless Goblin King.

Chapter Two
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Eva Thompson never believed in the existence of fairies or mythical realms. To her, such things were nothing more than tales spun to captivate the imagination. But little did she know, her life was about to take a mesmerizing turn into the enchanting world of the Fae.

On a breezy summer evening, as Eva walked through a dense forest, an unexpected gust of wind suddenly engulfed her. Leaves swirled around her, pulling at her clothes and tousling her hair. She never wore underwear, so the wind caused her skirt to fly up and expose her naked, smooth-shaven snatch. Caught completely off-guard, she lost her balance and landed hard on the prickly forest floor with a resounding thud.

"Ouch," she cried out.

The ground beneath her feet shook, jolting her senses. Before she could fully process what was happening, the world around her blurred, and she found herself standing in an ethereal glen.

As Eva regained her footing, her eyes widened in awe and disbelief. She was surrounded by vibrant flowers, their petals shimmering with a magical glow. Trees stood tall and graceful, casting dancing shadows upon the ground. The air itself seemed to hum with an unseen energy.

"Where am I?" Eva muttered, her voice betraying a mix of apprehension and curiosity. But before she could ponder further, a voice echoed from behind her.

"Welcome, dear traveler," a melodious voice called out, tinged with amusement. 

Eva's gaze was drawn towards a tall, imposing figure striding towards her. His powerful frame was accentuated by the fine garments he wore, woven with threads of moonlight that seemed to radiate from his very being. With hair that flowed like liquid silver and eyes as bright as stars, she couldn't help but feel an instant attraction to this man who exuded both strength and regality.

"I apologize for the abruptness of your arrival," he continued with a playful smile. "I am King Oberon, ruler of the Fae realm. And you, Eva Thompson, are welcome into our world."

Eva's mind raced, trying to make sense of this unbelievable encounter. "Fae realm? Like... fairies? This can't be real," she muttered incredulously.

Oberon chuckled, his eyes twinkling mischievously. "Oh, but it is as real as the earth beneath your feet. And you, my dear, have a destiny awaiting you here."

Flickers of doubt and fear crept into Eva's mind, but curiosity tugged at her heart. "What kind of destiny?" she asked, her voice filled with determination.

Oberon's smile widened. "A destiny that would shape both our worlds, and perhaps even kindle a romance you never dreamed of."

Eva's eyes widened at the mention of romance. "Romance? But I'm not interested in that!"

Oberon's laughter enchanted the air. "Oh, my dear Eva, the Fae folk are known for their mischievous ways. Life takes unexpected turns, and love often weaves its enchanting threads amidst the chaos. Trust me, you'll find this realm full of captivating surprises."

Eva hesitated for a moment, her initial skepticism warring against her growing sense of adventure. Finally, she took a deep breath. "Alright, King Oberon, show me what wonders await in your Fae realm. I'm curious about this... unexpected romance you speak of."

Oberon chuckled once more, leading the way through the glen. Eva followed, her eyes darting around in fascination as she took in the sights and sounds of this mystical world.

As they walked through the forest, a group of fairies emerged from a cluster of flowers. They fluttered around Eva, buzzing excitedly as they inspected her with curious eyes. Eva stared at them in wonder—she had never seen anything quite like these tiny ethereal beings before. Their wings were delicate and iridescent, glistening in the dappled sunlight that filtered through the trees.

"They seem to like you," Oberon noted with a smile. "I think you're going to fit in just fine here."

Eva felt her heart swell with joy. She had always felt like an outsider in the human world, like she didn't quite belong. But here, among the Fae, for the first time in her life, she felt like she had found a place where she could truly be herself.

Oberon was holding her hand gently, leading her towards a clearing in the woods. As they walked, Eva couldn't help but feel a spark of attraction towards the Fae King. His elegance and regal mannerisms were just as enchanting as the world he ruled over. She could see the shape of his cock through his tight pants, and it made her lick her lips in anticipation. There was something about him that stirred an instinctive urge within Eva—a desire for not only physical pleasure but also companionship and connection.

As they entered the clearing, Eva gasped in awe. A group of Fae musicians were gathered in the center of the glen, playing instruments made of twigs and leaves. Their music was ethereal and otherworldly, sending chills down her spine.

Oberon held out his arm to Eva, inviting her to join him for a dance. She hesitated for a moment, but then took his hand willingly. They moved gracefully together, lost in the magic of the moment.

As they danced, their eyes met, and Eva felt a jolt of electricity pass between them. It was as if all the doubts and fears she had been harboring had melted away in Oberon's presence. At that moment, she knew that she was exactly where she was meant to be—in the Fae realm, with Oberon by her side.

But as the music came to an end and Eva caught her breath, a dark shadow fell across the clearing. A figure appeared at the edge of the glen, his sharp features twisted in anger.

"Mortal," his voice boomed, "what are you doing here?"

Eva's heart raced as she recognized the malevolent figure from childhood stories—it was the infamous Goblin King, ruler of the dark corners of the Fae realm.

Oberon stepped forward fearlessly. "This is Eva, and she is under my protection. What business do you have with her?"

The Goblin King sneered, his glowing eyes flickering with malice. "None of your concern, Oberon. I see promise in this mortal girl. She could be valuable to me."

Eva took a step back, feeling a chill run down her spine. She had never been so close to evil as she was now. She looked to Oberon for guidance, and he tightened his grip on her hand protectively.

"I will not let you take her," Oberon said firmly. "Eva is under my care now, and I will not allow her to be corrupted by your darkness."

The Goblin King chuckled darkly, his eyes darting towards Eva. "We'll see about that, Oberon," he said before disappearing into the shadows.

Eva shuddered involuntarily, looking up at the King with wide eyes. "What was that all about?" she asked, her voice trembling.

Oberon's expression grew serious as he turned to face her. "The Goblin King is a dangerous being, Eva," he said gravely. "He will stop at nothing to gain power and control over both our worlds. You must be careful around him."

Eva nodded slowly, feeling a shiver down her back. The thrill of adventure that had swept her up earlier was beginning to feel like a distant memory. She had no idea what she had gotten herself into, but one thing was for certain—she couldn't let herself fall into the hands of the evil Goblin King.

Chapter Three
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Oberon squeezed her hand affectionately, as if sensing her inner turmoil. "Do not worry, my dear," he said softly. "I will protect you from any harm that may come your way."

Eva gazed up at him with grateful eyes, feeling a warmth spread through her chest. Despite the danger that lurked around every corner in this strange new world, she couldn't deny the attraction she felt towards the Fae King. Their dance in the glen was proof of that.

But as they continued on their journey through the realm, Eva began to realize that there was much more to this mystical world than just Oberon and his courtly charm. There were dangerous creatures hiding in the shadows, waiting to pounce on unsuspecting mortals like herself. She had to stay vigilant if she wanted to survive.

As they wandered through the forest, Eva's eyes scanned her surroundings for any signs of danger. Suddenly, she heard a rustling in the bushes behind her. She spun around just in time to see a snarling wolf leap out at her.

Panic flooded through her veins as she stumbled down, tripping over a tree root and falling to the ground. The wolf circled around her menacingly, its eyes focused on its prey.

But before it could pounce, Oberon stepped forward with a powerful blast of magic. The wolf was thrown backward, landing with a thud on the ground. It let out a howl of pain before scampering away into the safety of the forest.

Eva stared at Oberon in awe, realizing for the first time just how powerful he truly was.

"Are you alright?" he asked, his voice laced with concern.

Eva nodded shakily as he helped her to her feet. Her heart was racing in her chest, and she couldn't shake off the fear that had rooted itself deep within her. "Thank you," she managed to whisper.

Oberon wrapped an arm around her, leading her away from the danger. "You are safe with me, Eva," he said soothingly. "I will not let anything harm you."

Eva leaned into him, feeling comforted by his presence. Their lips met softly and tenderly as energy coursed through them like electricity, igniting a passionate spark that neither one could deny or ignore any longer.

A profound feeling of love wrapped itself around them, releasing all past fears and doubts, leaving only warmth in its wake.

Chapter Four
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Oberon took Eva to his castle. It stood tall and proud, its walls crafted from pure granite and the finest marble. Ornate towers reached towards the sky in spiraling arcs of shimmering silver, crowned with banners that fluttered brightly in all hues of rainbow colors. The doors were made from solid ironwood, engraved with intricate designs inspired by the natural wildlife surrounding its regal exterior. 

As they stepped over the threshold into the castle grounds, Eva felt a thrill run through her veins as she admired its majestic beauty. Inside lay courtyards filled with exotic plants blossoming with vibrant colors, vivid stained-glass windows set within towering archways laced around endless halls. The throne room was lined with ornately carved chairs decorated in beading jewels fit for royalty, and mystical staircases winding up onto terraces overlooking breathtaking beautiful night skies. Welcoming chambermaids greeted them, bowing low and offering them towels to wipe off their dust.

As she settled into her room, Eva couldn't help but feel grateful for this opportunity. She had always dreamed of going on an adventure, and now she was living it. And with Oberon by her side, she felt like anything was possible. 

But Eva couldn't forget that there was a darker side to the Fae's world. A shadow that loomed over them and threatened to tear them apart. The Goblin King was still out there somewhere, and he wasn't going to stop until he had Eva in his clutches. 

She tried to push her thoughts aside and focus on the present moment. She and Oberon shared a meal in the grand banquet hall, surrounded by Fae nobles who were eager to meet the mortal who had captured their King's heart. 

After dinner, Oberon took Eva to the balcony, where they stared at the stars twinkling in the night sky. He wrapped his arm around her waist, pulling her close. "Eva," Oberon said solemnly, turning to face her. "I know that this world can be dangerous and unpredictable. But I want you to know that I will always be here for you. You are my queen, and my love for you is stronger than anything else."

Eva gazed up at him with teary eyes, feeling overwhelmed by his words. As their lips met, a sudden gust of wind swept through the balcony, carrying with it a foreboding presence. Eva pulled away from Oberon, sensing that something was off.

"What's wrong?" he asked, scanning their surroundings. Eva's heart was pounding in her chest as she gripped Oberon's arm tightly. "I don't know," she whispered, fear creeping over her once more. "I feel like we're being watched."

"Well, let's go back inside. I want you to feel safe, here, in your new home."

That night, Eva couldn't sleep. She lay on the bed in the guest chamber that Oberon had assigned to her, staring up at the ornate ceiling as she tried to calm her racing thoughts.

The events of the day had left her shaken. The encounter with the Goblin King and the wolf had shown her that there were forces in this world far beyond her control.

In a desperate attempt to quell the chaos in her mind, Eva's hand slipped between her trembling thighs. She sought solace through carnal release, the only way she knew how.

Her fingers glided over her skin, softly stroking her sensitive inner folds and massaging her clit. She bit down on her lip, moaning softly from the thrill of it all, turning herself on even more with each passing minute. Her mind wandered to the fantasy of Oberon's firm hands spanking her ass lightly before shoving his cock into her dripping-wet pussy. "Oh," Eva moaned, her lips curling up into a smile as her body began to tremble. She gripped the sheets beneath her tightly, her toes curling from the intense waves of pleasure that radiated through all of her senses. Her tongue lolled out from between her lips as she bit down on it gently, moaning louder than before. "Oh!" she cried out once more, a warm feeling spreading through her as she released with a burst of satisfaction.

As she lay there, Eva heard a soft tapping on the window. She looked over, seeing a small fairy perched on the sill.

"Come outside," it whispered. "There's someone who wants to meet you."

Eva felt a flutter of excitement in her chest as she slipped out of bed and followed the fairy outside. She found herself in a secluded grove, surrounded by trees and moonlight. It was beautiful and very romantic.

And then she saw him—it was Oberon, standing there with a mischievous glint in his eyes. He was holding a small, intricately carved wooden box.

"Good evening, Eva. It is such a beautiful night. I wanted you to enjoy it with me," he said with a warm smile. "I have something special for you."

Eva's heart raced as she stepped closer to him, feeling a sudden surge of attraction. And as she looked into his eyes, she knew that she was powerless to resist him.

"What's in the box?" she asked eagerly.

Oberon chuckled, holding it out for her to see. "Open it and find out."

Eva carefully lifted the lid, her breath catching in her throat. Inside was a delicate necklace made of sparkling silver and emeralds. It was the most beautiful thing she had ever seen.

"Oh, Oberon," she whispered. "It's amazing."

The King took the necklace and gently placed it around her neck, letting his fingers linger on her skin. "It's nothing compared to the beauty of your spirit, Eva," he murmured, his intense gaze never leaving hers.

Eva felt her cheeks flush with pleasure, unable to believe that this magical being could desire her so intensely. She reached up to touch the pendant of the necklace, feeling its cool weight settle against her skin.

But even as she basked in the warmth of Oberon's attention, a small voice in the back of her mind warned her to remain cautious. She had seen enough danger in the Fae realm to know that there were many things that lurked beneath the surface.

As if reading her thoughts, Oberon stepped closer and placed a gentle hand on her cheek. "I know you are afraid, Eva," he said softly. "But I promise you—I will protect you with every ounce of my being. You are mine now, and nothing will harm you."

Eva let out a shuddering breath, feeling her heart flutter with a mix of fear and desire. She knew that she should be careful, but she couldn't deny the pull she felt towards Oberon.

Without speaking, the Fae King leaned in and captured her lips in a searing kiss. Eva melted into him, feeling his arms wrap tightly around her as she lost herself in the heat of the moment.

With a deep breath, Eva looked up at Oberon and nodded resolutely. "I trust you," she said firmly. "I will stay by your side, no matter what happens."

Oberon smiled down at her, his eyes filled with a fierce passion. "Then let us face whatever dangers may come together, my love," he said.

Eva felt a thrill of excitement and fear at the same time. She knew that the road ahead would be perilous, but with Oberon by her side, she felt like she could face anything.

As they walked back toward the King's chambers, Eva couldn't help but feel a sense of unease settle in the pit of her stomach. She knew that there were forces in the Fae realm that even Oberon couldn't protect her from—and she had a feeling that they were getting closer.

But for now, all she could do was cling to the hope that love and magic would be enough to guide them through the darkness.

Chapter Five
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Eva and Oberon were in his bedroom, looking lustily at each other. He started caressing her body slowly, savoring the feeling of her skin beneath his fingertips. Eva's breath hitched as he slid his hands up to cup her breasts, gently massaging them through the thin fabric of her nightgown.

"You are so beautiful," Oberon breathed, his voice low and seductive. "I have wanted you from the moment I laid eyes on you."

Eva moaned softly, her body arching into his touch. She could feel the heat building between her legs, the desire for him almost overwhelming.

Without warning, Oberon lifted her up and carried her to the bed, laying her down gently before crawling on top of her. Their kisses became more feverish as their bodies pressed together, each movement sending sparks of pleasure coursing through them both.

As they began tearing at each other's clothes, Eva couldn't help but feel a sense of disbelief at how quickly things had escalated. But even as a small voice in the back of her mind warned her that she was getting in over her head, she couldn't deny the excitement that bubbled within her. It had been so long since she'd experienced anything like this.

Oberon slid his fingers between her legs, giving her a low growl when he realized how wet she was. He dipped his fingers inside of her, giving her a seductive smile as he felt how hot and tight she was.

After teasing her for a while, Oberon finally removed his fingers from inside of her and lined his cock up with her entrance. He slid inside smoothly, moving slowly at first to allow her time to adjust to his size.

Eva wrapped her legs around him, grinding against him as he thrust in and out of her at an agonizingly slow pace. As sensation built upon sensation, Eva could feel herself edging closer and closer to climax. But Oberon was holding back—he seemed content to savor every moment of this seductive dance until they were both shaking with need. 

Finally, he thrust harder and faster, the pace becoming almost frantic as they both tumbled over the edge together, crying out with pleasure.

As their rhythms slowed, Eva's breathing returned to normal. She opened her eyes to find Oberon staring down at her with a lazy smile on his lips.

"I didn't know that you were so naughty," she said teasingly.

"You have only seen a glimpse of what I can do," Oberon murmured, pressing a kiss against her forehead. "There is much more where that came from."

Eva shuddered, closing her eyes as another ripple of pleasure washed over her. I wouldn't doubt it, she thought sleepily. I would give anything to find out. She felt herself drift off, the warmth of Oberon's body enveloping her in a cocoon of bliss. 

Chapter Six
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When she woke up, Eva found a note from Oberon telling her he had to go take care of some urgent business, and that she should make herself at home. It was a beautiful day, so she decided to go and take a walk in the glen. 

As she started down the path, she noticed a sparkle in the woods and walked over to see what it was.

To her surprise, she found a gown that had been stitched out of pure moonlight. It was absolutely beautiful—shimmering and luminescent, with delicate details worked into the fabric.

Eva's hand reached out to touch it, but she was suddenly grabbed from behind. She opened her mouth to scream, but instead of her voice, she heard the snarling of two creatures in front of her—the Goblin King's minions. The wolves. Their pale faces were twisted into hungry grins, their dark red eyes and sharp fangs glistening in the dim light. Drool dripped from their mouths as they approached her, ready to attack.

"What do you want with me?" Eva cried desperately, struggling against their iron grip.

"Your blood will taste divine," one of them growled, baring his sharp teeth menacingly. "We can't wait to sink our teeth into your sweet flesh."

Eva gave a desperate cry as they closed in around her. But before they could get closer, a whirlwind of glitter burst out from the shadows.  An army of fairies materialized, swarming around her, pointing their wooden swords at the wolves.

The beasts snarled deeply and turned tails, running off into the woods. The fairies cheered triumphantly, but then another peal of thunder pierced the air.

"They ran away," one of them said. "They'll be back for you, though—they always come back!"

"You must leave this place and never return," another one cried. "The Goblin King has imprisoned us here!"

Then, in the blink of an eye, all of the fairies were gone. Eva turned to see a small green man watching her with wide eyes from behind a tree. He wore an old-fashioned suit that was hunched and wrinkled atop his small frame.

"My name is James," he said nervously as Eva slowly approached him.

"What are you?" she asked in surprise. He didn't look like a fairy.

James looked surprised for a moment. "Why, I'm a Leprechaun," he said. "The Goblin King sent his wolves to take me back to his Kingdom."

Eva shivered at the thought of how close James had been to being taken away.

"Thank goodness Oberon's court came when they did," James said, looking relieved. "What brings you here, my dear?"

"Oh," Eva said, "I'm Oberon's fiancée."

James tilted his head to the side as if deep in thought. "I don't remember seeing you around before," he said slowly. "You seem very... different than most of the Fae folk."

Eva laughed softly. "Yeah, I bet. I'm human, my name is Eva. I just got here. I'm still getting used to seeing all of the wonderful creatures that this realm—"

But before she could continue, a dark shadow swept over them. Lightning lit up the sky, followed almost instantly by thunder that shook the earth beneath their feet.

Eva looked around fearfully—the Goblin King was approaching. He was hovering a few yards off the ground, his dark robe blowing in the breeze with a metallic kind of sound, as if they were made of tin.

James quickly disappeared into a foxhole, but Eva stood her ground and waited for the Goblin King to speak.

However, he merely hovered there, staring down at her with his dark red eyes. A sickening grin spread across his face as he shook with what might have been an evil giggle. Then, he lowered himself to the ground and approached her slowly. The grass beneath him shriveled into ash, leaving dead patches on the ground where he had stepped.

"I warned you never to come here," he whispered with a voice like sandpaper, his eyes boring into Eva's with an intense hatred. He opened his mouth as if he had something more to say, but no words came out. Instead, a low rumbling sound emanated from his throat—it was a growl of pure delight. "You're mine now," he continued in that same low voice. "Forever."

Even as his words sent chills down her spine, Eva was transfixed by those somber red eyes. The darkness within them seemed to reach deep inside of her and squeeze her heart, filling her with dread and despair... Then everything went dark.

Chapter Seven
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"I will have so much fun breaking you." 

Eva gazed around desperately for some way of escape but saw none – how on earth was she supposed to get out of these chains? 

She closed her eyes and hoped for a miracle. Suddenly, there was a ruffle of wings as if a flock of birds had just taken flight, and Eva opened her eyes just in time to see King Oberon land between them, blocking the Goblin King's advance. His silver cape glimmered like stardust beneath the moonlight.

The luminous radiance shining from around him was so intense that it made the Goblin King recoil. Raising his staff high above his head, Oberon thundered with righteous fury: "You will never touch my beloved again!"

Powerful magical forces immediately whirled within their vicinity as Oberon charged up for battle—fairy lights flew through the air around him while sparks crackled upon his clothing. He pointed at the enemy before raising an arm outstretched towards the skies. Lightning suddenly appeared amidst dark clouds forming ahead and seemed to crash down all around them! 

The Goblin King roared with rage as he tried to dodge the magical onslaught. He swung his staff, commanding a wave of goblins to come forth and fight against Oberon's warriors—but it was too late! The Fae King's army quickly overtook them. After what felt like an eternity of battle, Oberon emerged victorious—having dispelled all dark forces from their presence and restored peace in the realm once more.

The Fae King released Eva from her captivity, and he embraced her in his arms as they flew back to the castle. A rush of warmth and happiness engulfed them both, lifting Eva high into the sky like a bird gliding over an infinite horizon.

The countryside passed beneath them as Oberon's silver wings glimmered brighter than ever—taking them back home until they finally arrived safely at the palace gates once again. 

Eva stepped out from Oberon's embrace and looked around with newfound courage. He had saved her! She smiled towards her King before curtsying gracefully, for he was responsible for saving her life.

He chuckled in response, a deep and gentle sound that echoed through the air. He then said goodbye to his warriors and took Eva by the hand—leading her toward his chambers for some well-deserved rest. But just as he was to leave her in the room alone, she stopped him in an almost imperceptible way—signifying something else was on her mind. She pulled down slightly on his robe, and knelt down, in front of him, stroking his throbbing cock through his silver gown. He groaned and leaned into it, but he sensed there was something more she wanted to do.

This time she pulled down on his cock with both hands, keeping her eyes fixed on where she was touching. With slow, gentle strokes, she took his member in her hands and brought her lips to it, kissing it all the way down until reaching the tip of his shaft – taking in a deep breath as it touched the back of her throat. He moaned with pleasure as he felt her gulp and begin swallowing him down inch by inch, filling her mouth up to the point of bulging, until he was pushed between her lips and down her throat. But he didn't want to come just yet.

Oberon pulled his dick out of her wet mouth, grabbed her by her hair, and flipped her onto her back with a force that shook the ground beneath them. Eva gave him what he wanted by spreading her legs widely and beckoning him to her. He knelt down to her pussy—tasting her sweet juices with his lips, fingers and tongue. He lifted up her hips and spread apart her legs as far as they would go before twirling his tongue against her wet cunt. He closed in again and then sucked on the wet folds, dug his tongue deep into Eva's tight little hole—making sure he didn't neglect a single part of the fleshy folds that surrounded her most private place.

He then held those hips in place while he thrust his dick deeply inside of her—rhythmically pumping in and out faster and faster until the grip of her pussy muscles forced its own volition upon him and began writhing around the hardness of his cock. 

As he began pounding into her hard, she arched her back so he could drive even deeper inside of her. She dug her nails deep into the flesh of his arms, making scratches down the length of his biceps as he reached the full depth of her tight pussy—nearly withdrawing and thrusting in again, forcing Eva to moan louder with each jab. 

Her legs threatened to give out from underneath her, but that only turned her on more and further inflamed her desire for Oberon's throbbing cock to go even deeper—to bring her closer and closer toward a blinding pleasure that began rippling all over her body. She moaned uncontrollably as orgasm upon orgasm washed over her until she felt completely spent. Her legs gave out, and Oberon was able to take complete control over the rhythm and depth of his thrusting—eventually slowing down when he couldn't take it anymore and finally inundating her with his warm cum, filling up every inch of her inner walls.

After a moment or two of basking in the pleasure of afterglow, they withdrew from each other gently before Eva laid flat on top of the soft bed with her head propped up on a pile of pillows. As she turned slightly to rest on one elbow, she looked directly into Oberon's eyes—realizing how much she loved him.

At that moment, she was finally aware of how much joy and fulfillment Oberon had brought to her life—not just in the physical sense, but spiritually as well. She felt a deep connection to this realm and its people that was unlike anything she'd ever experienced before. Why would she want to go back? Staying here forever wouldn't be so bad—after all, she would be the queen of the Fae Kingdom, with Oberon by her side! Eva hugged him tightly and kissed his lips one last time before they both drifted off into what seemed like an eternal sleep in each other's arms. 
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Book 2: Shared by the Fae Hunters
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Haelia, with shimmering wings that spanned the length of her lithe body, traversed the supernatural realm of the fae. Her ethereal beauty was unmatched by any being in the mortal or mystical world. As she journeyed through bewitching landscapes filled with vibrant colors and enchanting flora, her curves undulated with each graceful step. However, Haelia was not just a mere beauty. She possessed an otherworldly strength and agility, honed from her years as a protector of this treacherous realm. The fae may have been known for their alluring magic, but they also harbored dark secrets and unexpected dangers.

As she wandered through the thick foliage, a sudden storm brewed above her, darkening the sky and unleashing torrents of rain. Haelia knew she had to find shelter quickly before she was drenched to her core. Seeking refuge from the storm, she scanned her surroundings for any sign of salvation. 

Her gaze fell upon a towering tree with large, sturdy branches that seemed to beckon her. With a swift flap of her wings, she landed on one of the lower branches and climbed up towards the trunk. As she reached the top, she found a small hollow nestled between two thick branches.

Using her magic, Haelia created a protective barrier over the opening of the hollow, shielding herself from the rain and wind that howled outside. Safe and dry within her makeshift shelter, she settled down and closed her eyes as she listened to the symphony of thunder and rain.

But suddenly, a loud crack split through the air, followed by an intense burst of light. Haelia knew what this meant – a lightning strike had hit nearby. She held her breath and waited for the danger to pass.

However, another strike hit even closer this time, causing the tree to shake violently. The barrier around her began to flicker, threatening to collapse at any moment. With no other choice but to leave her sanctuary, Haelia braced herself and made a run for it.

The rain pelted against her skin like sharp needles as she flew through the stormy sky. Her wings struggled against the fierce winds, but she pushed on until, finally, she spotted an abandoned cabin in the distance.

As she neared the cabin's crumbling walls, Haelia noticed that it was covered in dark vines with thorns as sharp as knives. But despite its eerie appearance, there was something about this refuge that called out to her – a feeling of familiarity.

Without hesitation, she dove straight into one of its broken windows and landed gracefully on the dusty floor inside. The interior was just as dilapidated as its exterior – broken furniture scattered about and cobwebs covering every surface.

The scent of aged wood and crackling fire greeted her senses, providing an instant comfort she longed for. She shook off the droplets that clung to her gossamer wings, creating tiny ripples of light in the air.

Examining the humble abode, she discovered a stone fireplace crackling with fire, casting dancing shadows across the walls. A rough-hewn table stood in the center of the room, adorned with maps and worn leather journals. The cabin seemed to carry the stories of adventurers who sought refuge here before her.

With caution, Haelia wandered further inside, her curiosity guiding her steps. She spotted a worn deer hide rug laid out near the fireplace and sank onto its softness, relishing the warmth that engulfed her chilled body.

Haelia slowly began to undress, carefully hanging her clothes by the fireplace to dry. She shivered as she let go of the last piece of clothing. Her body was now exposed and vulnerable in this foreign place.

Haelia grew bored and began to explore herself with gentle caresses. She traced every curve and crevice of her body as if it were uncharted territory, seeking to uncover hidden truths about her inner self. As she delved deeper, she felt an unfamiliar yearning stirring within her, but she pushed it aside as the storm outside continued its furious onslaught against nature's forces.

Her explorations became bolder, touching herself in new and exciting ways. She felt her breath grow faster as she found hidden pleasure spots within her body that sent shivers of exquisite delight through every nerve ending. 

Haelia's fingertips traced the curves of her breasts before moving down to her stomach, going ever lower until they finally reached their desired destination – between her legs. Here, an undeniable warmth had already begun to seep out from deep inside as if calling for her touch. 

She gasped at its intensity and explored further with determined caresses, each one more tantalizing than the last, until eventually a wave of pure ecstasy swept over her like never before... 

As she finally let out a sigh of relief, the door suddenly flew open, revealing three men standing there. 

Startled, Haelia let out a scream before quickly covering her pussy with her hands in embarrassment. 

"Hey! What are you doing in my cabin? Who let you in?" the leader bellowed, fists clenched by his side. He eyed the strange woman before him warily, noticing her translucent wings and shimmering hair.

"I'm so sorry for intruding! The storm got the better of me. I had no choice but to seek shelter here."

Haelia pleaded in a soft voice, hoping that her unexpected guests would offer understanding.

"What are you?" one man whispered as he approached her.

She trembled as their eyes roved over her naked body. "I am a fae."

"You're a fae?!" the second man exclaimed as he reached out and touched Haelia's calf, which was now glowing faintly in response to his touch. "Are you really a fae? You're so beautiful," he said as his tongue darted out and wet his lips with anticipation.

"We are hunters," the first man said as he approached her. " My name is Vannor, and these are my friends Deylen and Roan. We hunt mystical creatures like you, yet we have never actually seen a fae with our own eyes before."

The men started to circle Haelia like predators planning their attack. However, as she stared at the bulges growing in their pants, she got an idea.

"I am curious about your world, too. I've always wondered what it would be like, to fuck a strong human man?"

Roan responded first. "It feels like heaven," he said before reaching out for Haelia.

She moved just out of his reach and said, "I want more than just one of you. I want all of you. Show me how you pleasure the women in your world."

With that, the three men lunged for Haelia at the same time, grabbing her arms and legs eagerly. 

Vannor laid Haelia on the floor and pinned her wrists above her head as he leaned down for a kiss.

She gasped as he forced his tongue deep inside her mouth. She wanted to resist at first, but the naughtiness of the situation turned her on, overriding any apprehensions she may have had.

"You and your friends are quite skilled," Haelia moaned. "I like that."

After a few minutes, Roan rolled her over so that Haelia was on top of him. She took his member by the hand and brought him closer to her dripping pussy, giving him a teasing glimpse. Slowly, she leaned forward until Roan's tip brushed against her pussy lips. She alternated between teasing him and denying him entrance, enabling his imagination to run wild with desire as he awaited her final decision.

She finally sank down onto his cock, filling herself with it completely. The circuit of pleasure began to grow inside her as she rode Roan and kissed him passionately at the same time. His fingers dug painfully into her hips as he thrust deep inside her again and again.

Vannor kneeled down next to her face, and Haelia quickly swallowed his whole cock in one go. 

"That feels so good," he whispered as the fae's constant sucking brought him closer and closer to climax. "I know you can take so much more."

Haelia raised her hips and began to slowly ride Roan. As she rose up, she wrapped her hand around Vannor and sucked deeply in one smooth motion, going all the way down his shaft until her lips reached his balls. The men groaned as they got carried away in their lust, unable to suppress their desires any longer.

Deylen positioned himself behind her, forcing her to lean forward while still choking down Vannor's cock. With his thumb, he started to tease her pink tight ass hole. Haelia gasped as she reached a whole new level of pleasure with every action. Her sensitive body shook like a rag doll as the hunter finger–fucked her ass roughly, trying to stretch her in order to accommodate his huge dong. Then he approached his cock, and without warning, he pushed it inside. He groaned with satisfaction as he broke through her tight ring of muscles until his balls nestled against her wet pussy.

Haelia gasped and struggled, unable to breathe properly during this raunchy sodomy. Her muffled moans made Vannor even hungrier, and he thrust harder into her mouth.

Haelia was in heaven. She had Vannor in her mouth, Roan in her pussy, and Deylen in her ass. The three men started to fuck her even harder as they lost themselves in the throes of passion. Haelia arched her body in response, enjoying the mixture of pleasure and pain as the men gave her more than she could have ever dreamed of asking for. She shivered with delight as the wave of orgasm gripped her tiny body, causing her to come several times in quick succession. As Deylen thrust harder and deeper into her, he groaned loudly before erupting inside her ass. Finally, she felt his hot cum lashing onto her insides while she continued to impale herself on his dong until he was spent completely.

When Deylen pulled out, Vannor took his place. First, he looked at her gaping hole, spreading her cheeks as far apart as he could. Her pink gape was wide enough to fit his hand. He started to ram his fist into it, deeper and deeper, which made Haelia scream with pleasure. He twisted and turned his whole fist inside of her, then fist-punched her until she came again. Then he took his cock and rammed it as deep as it would go into her cum-filled ass.

"Oh, yes!" Haelia screamed. She could feel his member beating away as he came inside of her, filling her ass with his white hot cum.

Roan was also ready to come inside her pussy. He pounded her as hard as he could until she was screaming with pleasure, her climax attempting to consume her body. Elated with ecstasy, he let out a ferocious groan with his final thrust as he bit down on Haelia's neck. The intense jolt of pleasure made a rush of adrenaline surge through Haelia's veins, as Roan let go of his load inside of her.

Haelia rolled on the floor, breathless. A giant smile adorned her lips. 

"Wow!" Vannor said huskily. "So that's what it's like to be with a fae..."

Outside, the storm had subsided. The three hunters got dressed and headed for the door.

"Are you going to let me go?" Haelia whispered, still without her voice. "You can keep me, you know. I can be your willing prisoner if you wish."

Vannor gazed down at her beautiful face before looking over his shoulder at his friends. They all nodded slowly as Vannor fixed his gaze back on her. He knelt down and kissed her gently on the lips. 

"Maybe we can stay a little longer. There's another game we can play, if you're up for it."

"Yes, anything. Do with my body as you please. My magical holes are all yours."

The hunters put their bags down, and closed the door, a playful smile on their faces.

Roan searched in his bag and pulled out a short wooden baseball bat, and started to caress it, a naughty idea taking form in his mind. As he held the bat in one hand, he kneeled beside Haelia and rubbed it roughly over her breasts, stinging her flesh a little bit. As he cupped one of her breasts and began to play with the nipple, Deylen grabbed the bat from him. He turned the bat around and gave her other nipple and breast the same treatment, leaving a small bruise in its wake. Vannor grabbed the bat back and drew it down Haelia's abdomen, letting it linger around her clit before starting to spank her thighs. They ended up smacking her in time with one another until her ass was glowing with several fresh red marks, and the fae could do nothing but writhe in erotic agony under their harsh love taps. Vannor approached the bat to her pussy, slowly rubbing the entrance of her tight cave. He twisted the bat slowly until it finally penetrated her.   Her moans were so hard and desperate, and she trusted them completely. 

Haelia looked down as Vannor inserted the tip of the bat into her pussy lips. She gasped as he pushed it into her hole, slowly fucking her with the piece of wood until her flesh swallowed most of it. Her luscious hips were still jerking in response to Deylen spanking her ass. Vannor pushed the bat harder and faster, going deeper into her with every thrust until half the thing had disappeared inside her already.

By now, Haelia could feel the fullness in her pussy. She didn't know if she could fit all of that inside, but she trusted them not to hurt her. Then, Vannor pulled out the bat, leaving her snatch gaping, begging for the warmth of his whole hand. He easily slid his fist inside her warm gape and started to quickly fist-fuck her. Haelia yelped every time Vannor's fist parted her pink flesh and moved deeper inside her. Her whole body shook as the hunter jammed his whole fist into her, twisting all of his fingers inside her pussy cave. He put more strength into his punching, beating her pussy mercilessly. Deylen and Roan both grabbed a leg each, lifting them up in the air and making Haelia's cunt even more accessible to Vannor's vigor. Haelia started to moan so loud that she had to hold one hand over her mouth. She started to feel good in a way she never knew possible. Vannor then removed the wood from her drenched pussy and started to give all his attention to stretching her tight ass hole. 

He opened Haelia up completely, pushing two fingers into her tight starfish ruins. Then, he put one finger of his other hand in her mouth and pushed it past her full lips until the knuckle disappeared inside her mouth. The fae could barely make a sound, as she was gagged and fiercely ass-fucked by the handsome hunter. The feeling of being so roughly invaded on two ends sent sparks of pleasure throughout her body. Roan and Deylen started to spank Haelia's ass in time with Vannor's thrusts until she was going redder than ever from the many shades of pain they inflicted on her.

Vannor put the baseball bat into Haelia's open pussy hole and ordered her to sit on it and then slide all along the length of it. 

Haelia undid her legs from Deylen's and Roan's shoulders, turned herself around with the help of the hunters, and slowly impaled herself on the dark piece of wood. Giddy with lust, she started to slide up and down along the piece of wood, as it dug deeper into her pussy. Her juices ran down her thigh while she fucked herself on the bat, and she could feel her vagina stretching even wider. Vannor put his hand on top of Haelia's, and together, they worked the bat in and out, making Haelia's cunt muscles clench ever so slightly. It didn't take long for Haelia to come. 

Then, the three men flipped her over again, until she was on her hands and knees in front of Vannor. He grabbed the bat out of her wet cunt, forcing a shiver of pleasure to run up her spine, and started to press the end of it against her ass, pushing the hard tip into her dark tunnel. It felt like she was being ripped apart by a huge cock. Inch by excruciating inch, he pushed the wooden dong into Haelia's soaked ass hole. He grabbed both her hips and turned them around as he forced the rest of the baseball bat into her until she was squirming under him and groaning with ecstasy at being completely filled. Deylen and Roan took turns face-fucking her with their huge hard cocks while Vannor moved the bat in and out of her ass, pounding her horny gape as hard as he could. Moaning, Haelia started to come again. She couldn't hold on any longer under the skilled hands of the three hunters. Her body started to run with sweet juices, her pent-up hormone raging through her nervous system. 

"Fuck me, I'm coming! Oh, gods! Fuck, I'm coming!" Haelia screamed as another wave of her orgasm washed over her. Her ass clenched onto the bat, and fresh juices ran down her thigh. She screamed and moaned, pushing back against the bat with all her might. She tried to push herself onto it until Vannor took the hint and started to quickly fuck her ass with wilder and wilder intensity. Deylen and Roan came on her face, while she continued to shudder through orgasm after orgasm, moaning and screaming incoherently.

When Vannor was satisfied that the fae couldn't take anymore, he removed the bat and gently let her rest. Haelia was out of breath, still feeling the aftermath of her orgasm and the wild way everyone fucked her. 

She had never had a proper adventure, or stuck with any men long enough to have experienced this kind of abandon. Vannor kissed her gently and whispered to her in tender tones, " You did very good, our little fairy whore.” 

Haelia couldn't believe what had just happened. This was beyond anything she could have ever imagined, especially in her wildest fantasies. She had never been this intimate or wanted before, and she felt lucky to be in the hands of such skilled and passionate men. 

Roan, Deylen, and Vannor looked at each other, smiling as they helped Haelia up and onto the bed. They all took turns to clean her up and caress her, making sure she was comfortable and satisfied. Haelia couldn't help but feel a sense of longing for more, although her body was exhausted. 

As the night went on, the three hunters shared stories of their past adventures with Haelia, making her feel even more connected to them. They talked about the strange creatures they've encountered and the danger they've faced, and Haelia couldn't help but feel grateful for the protection they provided.

The next morning, the hunters awoke to find Haelia already up and cooking breakfast. She had never felt more alive, or more like part of their tribe. The men praised her cooking, and the three shared a wordless agreement that Haelia was not to be left behind again. From that day onwards, Haelia was a cherished member of the hunter's tribe, and she lived a life filled with adventure, passion, and a love that she never dared to dream possible. And though the world outside their small settlement was filled with danger and uncertainty, Haelia knew that she had found her home, and her heart, with the three men who had taken her captive.
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Book 3: Craving the Dragon Shifter
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Aelith was tired of celibacy. It was time to find herself a mate. Unfortunately, there was no one in the fae realm that could satisfy her insatiable desire for pleasure. Aelith was no ordinary fairy; she had a voracious appetite for sex that even the most experienced fairy lovers could not keep up with. 

She was not interested in mating with a bland fae. No. She needed a beast, a monstrous creature that could handle her ferocity and keep up with her insatiable desires. A beast that would wreak havoc on her tight fairy pussy.

One day, as she was fluttering over the dense forest, she overheard the roars of a mighty dragon. Her heart skipped a beat, for she had been told that dragons in their human form possessed an irresistible allure. Intrigued, she followed the sound, her wings fluttering eagerly.

Soon, she arrived at the foot of a towering mountain. At its base, she found a magnificent creature. Aelith was instantly drawn to him. She looked around, amazed at the sight of the magnificent dragon lying before her. She had never seen such a monster, and she couldn't help but be entranced by its beauty. Its scales shimmered in the sunlight, reflecting the colors of the rainbow with an almost mesmerizing effect. Aelith's wings fluttered nervously as she approached the beast, unsure of how it would react to her presence.

But to her surprise, the dragon seemed just as fascinated by her as she was by him. It raised its head, the tips of its wings twitching ever so slightly, and Aelith felt a rush of heat flow through her body as their eyes met. She could feel the dragon's desire for her, radiating from its very core.

"Oh, sweet fairy," the dragon whispered, "I have been waiting for a companion such as you for what feels like eternities."

Aelith blushed at the dragon's words, her heart fluttering in her chest as she looked into its captivating eyes. She had never felt this way before, never experienced such raw desire from any creature - not even from her fairy brethren.

"And I, dear dragon, have been searching for someone to share my passion with as well," Aelith whispered back, her voice barely audible in the silence of the enchanted forest.

The dragon's eyes gleamed with excitement as it leaned forward, its massive form looming over the tiny fairy. Aelith's wings quivered in anticipation, her body trembling with the dragon's proximity. She knew that this moment, this encounter, would forever change her life.

The beast reached out a hand and gently cupped her cheek, traces of hunger and desire flickering in his eyes. Aelith's heart pounded in her chest as she looked into the dragon's deep, blue eyes, her wings twitching nervously with excitement.

"My name is Thalion," he whispered softly, "and I am drawn to you like a moth to a flame."

Aelith couldn't help but feel a surge of lust coursing through her veins at the sound of his name. She had never felt so alive, so desired, so wanted before. In that moment, it seemed like there was nothing that could stop her from indulging in the wicked pleasures that the dragon promised.

Thalion leaned in closer, his breath warm against her face. Aelith could smell the earthy scent of his scales, mingling with the sweet scent of her own fairy essence. The beast’s scaly finger traced down her cheek, causing her to shiver in anticipation.

"I can feel your desire, my sweet Aelith," Thalion whispered, his voice low and seductive. "I promise to give you the most exquisite pleasure you have ever known."

Aelith could think of nothing better than surrendering to the dragon's embrace. She closed her eyes, allowing her inhibitions to melt away, and felt the warm breath of Thalion on her face. The dragon ran his fingers down her neck, sending shivers of excitement up her spine. 

His large, turquoise eyes locked onto hers, and she felt a surge of electricity coursing through her body. The dragon's gaze was intimate, and she could see the burning passion within his depths.

With a gentle caress, Thalion extended one of his fingers, the long, sharp nail glistening in the sunlight. The dragon leaned closer to Aelith, his breath warm against her skin as his finger slowly descended towards her delicate frame.

Her heart raced with a mix of fear and desire, her wings fluttering nervously as they brushed against the dragon's scale-covered body. She could hear the rustling of leaves and the faint whisper of the wind, but all her senses were focused on the massive creature before her.

Thalion's finger continued its descent, and Aelith held her breath, her body tense with anticipation. She could feel the dragon's breath on her face, his warmth radiating through her delicate wings. Her heart pounded in her chest, and her pussy throbbed with need.

The dragon's forefinger finally touched her, the sharp nail grazing the delicate skin of her inner thigh. Aelith gasped, her body trembling as the sensation of the dragon's touch sent waves of pleasure coursing through her. She could feel her juices flowing, coating her thighs in a sticky warmth.

Thalion's eyes locked onto her desire, his gaze burning into her very soul. He leaned in closer, his breath warm against her ear, his voice a low, seductive whisper.

"I'm going to fuck you, Aelith," he said, his voice thick with lust. "I'm going to make you mine."

Aelith moaned, her body trembling with desire. 

She knew that there was no escape from this moment, no going back. This was it, the culmination of everything she had ever wanted. The dragon's hand moved up her thigh, his fingers tracing a path to her core, his touch sending shockwaves of pleasure through her entire body. 

As his fingers brushed against her nether lips, she could feel herself opening to him, her desire for him overpowering everything else. Thalion stared into her eyes, his own glowing with hunger and desire. 

And then, with a suddenness that left her breathless, the dragon began to shift. His scales began to melt away, revealing the smooth, firm muscles of his human-like form. His wings transformed into arms, his tail into legs, and his long, sharp nails into fingers.

She watched in awe as the dragon's transformation continued, the vibrant blue of his eyes changing to a deep, intense turquoise. The dragon's strength and power were still evident in his human form, but it was now mixed with an irresistible allure that Aelith couldn't resist.

With one final thrust of his hips, Thalion's human form was complete. He stood before her, tall and muscular, his erect cock an impressive sight. Aelith's heart pounded in her chest as she realized that this was the moment she had been waiting for, the moment she had been dreaming of.

She reached up and wrapped her tiny hands around the dragon's shaft, amazed at how warm and thick it felt in her grasp. His eyes locked onto hers, his desire and hunger for her growing stronger with each passing second.

Without hesitation, Aelith leaned forward and took the dragon's cock into her mouth. She had never felt anything as hard or as large as this before, and the sensation of it filling her mouth sent shivers of pleasure down her spine. Thalion groaned in pleasure, his hands tangling in her golden hair as she began to suck him with the passion and ferocity of a seasoned whore.

Aelith's pussy was on fire, her desires overwhelming her with each thrust of Thalion's hips. She knew that she was about to experience something beyond her wildest dreams, something that would change her forever.

As Aelith sucked on Thalion's cock, she felt a strange sensation in her core. She realized that the dragon was using his powers to make her swell with desire, to prepare her for the sexual pleasure that was about to be unleashed.

Thalion's hands moved to her small frame, his fingers gently caressing her breasts, causing her to gasp in pleasure. Her wings, which had been trembling with nervousness just moments before, now became aflutter with excitement, brushing against Thalion's skin and sending shivers up his spine.

With a low growl, Thalion pulled Aelith up from her knees, lifting her small frame effortlessly. She wrapped her legs around his waist, her wings fluttering softly as she locked eyes with him.

"Are you ready, Aelith?" Thalion whispered, his breath warm against her ear. "Are you ready to become mine?"

Aelith nodded, her heart pounding with anticipation. This was it, the moment she had been waiting for. As the dragon lowered her onto his cock, she felt a strange sensation of stretching in her core, as if her pussy was being prepared to accommodate his massive size.

Thalion's hands held her waist, guiding her onto his shaft as he thrust into her. Aelith cried out in pleasure, her wings fluttering eagerly as her body adjusted to the sensation. The dragon's cock was bigger than anything she had ever experienced before, and she could feel herself stretching to accommodate him.

As Thalion's cock slid into her, Aelith could feel a burning desire building within her core. She had never felt so alive, so wanted, so desired. He filled her completely, and she could feel the warmth radiating from him, making her pussy throb with need.

Thalion began to thrust, his hips moving in a rhythm that matched the beat of her heart. With each thrust, Aelith's wings fluttered wildly, brushing against Thalion's body and causing him to moan in pleasure.

The dragon's cock hit her sweet spot, causing her to cry out in pleasure. Her body responded to his every movement, her pussy clenching and unclenching around his cock in a rhythm that was almost hypnotic. She could feel the heat building within her, the desire consuming her with each thrust.

Thalion's arms wrapped around her, pulling her closer to him as he thrust into her harder. She could feel his strength and power, his desire for her overwhelming her with every movement.

She could feel herself nearing her climax, her body twisting and turning with each thrust.

Thalion's fingers dug into her waist, his breath hot against her ear as he whispered, "I'm going to make you cum, Aelith. I'm going to make you scream with pleasure."

Aelith nodded, her eyes locked onto his as she felt herself nearing the peak of her
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