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Thank you so much for purchasing this short story, I sincerely hope you like it.

While I try my best to clean up the text and avoid any typos or errors, sometimes they do sneak through, as I’m basically a one-person team. If you spot any mistakes, please let me know, so I may correct them for the future.

Furthermore, if any you find any of the content offensive and believe I’m missing some warning tags from it, please notify me, so I can fix that as soon as possible.

Enjoy!

Author's note: All characters depicted in this work of fiction are 18 years of age or older.
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Aswan slowly opened his eyes as he was roused from his sleep by a pleasant tingling sensation.

His blurry eyes focused as best they could on his midsection, and was immediately flustered after he noticed that Anya, Vanya, Momi and Vati had placed themselves around his crotch, and were lavishing his particularly hard morning erection with their tongues.

He could help but to twitch and moan, pulling and squeezing the pillows where he had been sleeping.

The beautiful women, who he still couldn’t quite believe were his wives, were arranged almost like flower petals around a stem, each facing another of their party, all while fondling Aswan and each other’s bodies.

Still groggy from sleep, but way too aroused to not act, Aswan stretched his big hands towards the closest two of the group, Momi and Vanya, giving them a big squeeze on their rears and thighs.

“Morning, sleepy kitty!” said Vati with a mischievous tone as she massaged his testes with one of her soft and silky hands.

“Mo... morning gorgeous ladies...” he said, biting his lip and throwing his mane backwards from the overwhelming pleasure.

“You should thank Momi, it was her idea,” said Vati with a wink, all while Momi suckled Aswan’s tip as if her life depended on it.

“Trust me, I fully intend to...” the leonin said as he caressed the soaked pussy lips of his lovely genasi.

“Just lay down and relax, Master,” said Anya, who together with Vanya had taken to the idea of being his sex slaves so keenly, they were almost different women from the one’s he knew, “let us take care of you...”

Aswan had fought off mind-bending wizards and otherworldly creatures, and often had been able to resist or fight off their mind tricks and powers... and yet, there was no way he could move now, his body was just a mess of tingling delight and a warm fuzzy feeling in his chest.

He surrendered to his wife’s attentions and purred for them like a happy cat, something which they all seemed to rather like if the enthusiastic slurping and lapping sounds were anything to go by.

“I’m... not going to last long like this...” he said, doing his best to not just let go and ruin the ladies’ fun.

“No one expects you, handsome,” said Vati, caressing his asshole as the other three licked him up and down like a popsicle, “just let go when it feels good...” 

She didn’t need to insist; with a happy twitch, Aswan erupted almost like a geyser, no doubt thanks to the goddess’ blessing, splashing his seed over his beloved wives as they giggled and cheered with mischievous delight.

Still panting with the lovely haze of an orgasm, Aswan looked down again to see the ladies take turns in between kissing each other and cleaning themselves and his cock with their needy tongues.

He really hoped the goddess was enjoying the show, he certainly was...

“You lovely ladies said that Momi had the idea?” he asked, trying to come out of his stupor.

“That’s it!” confirmed Vati.

“Hold her down for me, going to pound her lovely ass as thank you...” he said, giving them his best dominant face.

With a trio of evil smirks, Vati, Anya and Vanya held down Momi face down against the pillows, spreading her ass cheeks for Aswan, who was already crawling towards her with a raging erection, once more thanks to his divine blessing.

The beautiful genasi shot a needy look towards him as Vati held her face down, letting Aswan know how well the leonin had guessed what she wanted.

What followed was an intense, if brief, ravaging, with Aswan plunging his nicely lubricated cock down Momi’s by now well-trained ass, pounding her savagely right on top of her, so she was immobilised by his weight.

The fast wet slapping of Aswan’s hips and balls against Momi’s ass and pussy filled the room so much it sounded like a very angry butcher was tenderising a particularly hard cut of meat.

Momi for her part, loved every second of it, her eyes going blank as the turned into a happy drooling doll under her husband's rough attentions.

The other three ladies, gave them both a kiss as they left towards the kitchen, no doubt peckish and wishing to whip up some breakfast.

Aswan didn’t mind, he would have plenty of time to get to them later.

He couldn’t keep up this savage rhythm for long, but it didn’t matter, for its intensity had more than made up for it, with Momi becoming just a happy and drooly piece of flesh under him, ready to be filled to the brim.

The retired adventurer did not make her wait, and with a happy roar and a sensual bite to her shoulder, he unleashed another of his divinely blessed orgasms inside his beloved.

As Aswan slowly pulled out and got out, he admired the gorgeous genasi, who was by now basically out of it, only letting out soft happy whimpers and twitches.

He lovingly covered her with one of their blankets and left towards the kitchen with a smile, thinking Momi had more than earned sleeping till later.

The smell of coffee and toast welcomed him into the room, where the three ladies sat around the table, except Vati who was sitting on the counter as usual, having a friendly chat.

“Taming that mane is going to be a nightmare...” said Vati with a smile at the leonin, who was indeed having a crazy hair day.

“Thankfully, I know of several ladies that are big fans of brushing it...” he said, giving them all a wink as he served himself some tea and grabbed some toast, before joining Anya and Vanya on the table.

“What’s the plan for today?” asked Vanya as she rested her head on his Aswan’s fluffy chest.

“We probably should go to the main temple to get some more supplies, we are running low on some things,” said Vati, always the responsible one.

“Sure, I’ll use the teleporting circle on the basement and go get some things, what do we need?” asked the leonin.

“I’ll go with you, I want to stretch my legs,” said the priestess with a smile, “but we could take someone else to help...”

“You all three go together, I’ll stay and take care of Momi, she’s going to need help washing after that savage pounding you gave her...” said Anya with a sly smile.

The four of them shared a nice and dirty laugh.

“Make sure she enjoys her bath, toy,” Aswan told Anya with a wink and an intense, dominant look that clearly made both half elves tremble.

“Yes... Master,” said Anya, biting her lip.

“Good girl,” the leonin said.

Both half elves blushed as hard as smitten teenagers, which was particularly cute for two adventuring veterans such as themselves.

Vati, for her part, seemed to really enjoy when Aswan got this dominant with his other wives, perhaps a new kink surfacing? 

Regardless, as fun as it was to think about this stuff, and pleasant this breakfast was, Vati was right, they did have some chores to do.

So after enjoying their breakfast and getting cleaned and dressed, Vati, Vanya and Aswan were ready to head out and get what they needed.

As part of the goddess’ design for the place, a teleporting circle had been sneaked away in a basement under their main living room. It could send them to the city where the main temple rests, and they could recall themselves back to the compound if needed after a couple of hours.

Extremely useful, and it made gathering supplies when they were low fairly easy, but would only work for as long as it was stuff that they could carry amongst themselves.

After making their way to the basement and stepping through the teleport circle, the group arrived at their destination in a small cul-de-sac nearby the great temple’s edifice.

Vati wasted no time to take a look around and make a beeline for the market square, excited to be out of the house for a while.

“She’s full of energy, isn’t she, Master?” said Vanya with a smile.

The leonin smiled from ear to ear and followed his wife into the crowd.

“You have no idea how much, gorgeous...” he answered with a swoon.

This was obviously Vati’s hometown, for she knew the different stands in the market well, and where to get the best stuff from each.

Aswan and Vanya diligently packed all the well haggled supplies as they gathered them, a bit stressed about the big crowd in the place, and doing their best to follow Vati, who moved through the mass of bodies as if she was a fish through water.

It took them about an hour and sometime but, eventually, they were done and still wary from the crowd, sat down in a nearby plaza with a fountain, protected by the shade of some lovely palm trees.

Thankfully the place was mostly empty, as the majority of people gathered in the market square, but for a few ones resting in between bouts of shopping such as themselves.

While not a native himself, Aswan had been many times in the City of the Star, as it was commonly called, usually to respond to some quest by the temple or when getting new equipment for himself and the party, the city was known for many great shops for magical items and adventuring gear.

It was a beautiful place, for the most part, with rows and rows of white buildings decorated with colourful ceramics and plenty of trees, mostly palm tress, to
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