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Elowen was nervous. It was the first time that the beautiful fae was stepping into the divine realm of the Gods. Zeus had issued a call for all the fae from her domain who were now adults, as he was seeking to select his next mistress. As she arrived on Mount Olympus, she couldn’t help but be overwhelmed by the grandeur of the gods’ palace. The marble columns reached up to the sky, and the golden statues gleamed in the sunlight. Elowen took a deep breath and straightened her spine, reminding herself of her purpose for being here. She entered the palace, her emerald gown trailing behind her as she walked with determined steps.

As she made her way through the echoing halls, Elowen could feel the eyes of the gods upon her. She tried to keep her gaze forward, but she couldn't help stealing glances at the magnificent beings that surrounded her. Then, she heard a booming voice that made her heart skip a beat.

"Elowen," Zeus's voice reverberated through the palace, causing the very ground to tremble. "Approach me."

With a mixture of fear and excitement coursing through her veins, Elowen followed the sound of his voice until she stood before the mighty king of the gods. Zeus was seated on his throne, a commanding presence that seemed to radiate power. His stormy eyes bore into Elowen, making her feel like he could see right through her. 

"You have answered my call," Zeus spoke, his voice like thunder. "Do you understand why you are here?"

Elowen nodded, her voice barely above a whisper. "Yes, my lord. I am here to be considered as your mistress."

Zeus's lips curved into a knowing smile, and he gestured for Elowen to come closer. As she approached, he reached out a hand to touch her cheek, the warmth of his skin sending shivers down her spine.

"You are even more beautiful up close," Zeus murmured, his gaze intense. "But beauty alone is not enough to captivate me. Show me your strength, Elowen."

With that command, Zeus waved his hand, and a bolt of lightning crackled in the air before striking the ground at Elowen's feet. Elowen gasped in shock but managed to stand her ground, the electricity crackling around her like a shield of power. Determination blazed in her eyes as she raised her head to meet Zeus's gaze, unflinching.

"I am not just a pretty face, my lord," Elowen declared, her voice steady despite the adrenaline coursing through her veins. "I am a fae of strength and resilience, willing to face any challenge you present me with."

A flicker of admiration crossed Zeus's features as he watched Elowen withstand the lightning with unwavering resolve. Slowly, he rose from his throne and stepped closer to her, the air humming with the energy between them.

"You intrigue me, Elowen," Zeus rumbled, his hand reaching out to grasp hers. "But to be by my side, you must prove yourself further. Are you prepared to be tested in ways you have never imagined?"

Without hesitation, Elowen nodded enthusiastically, her heart pounding with anticipation and desire. Zeus's eyes locked with hers, a fire of desire and dominance blazing within their depths. Suddenly, the air around them seemed to crackle with electricity, as if charged with the anticipation of their impending union.

Zeus's large hands cupped Elowen's face, his thumbs gently tracing her delicate cheekbones. He leaned down, his lips barely brushing against hers in a soft, tender kiss that sent shivers down her spine. But just as she began to melt into his touch, he pulled away, leaving her wanting for more.

"We will begin with a test of your submission," Zeus said, his voice deep and authoritative. "Kneel before me, fae, and show me your loyalty."

Elowen hesitated for a moment, her eyes wide with fear and curiosity mingled. But then, she took a deep breath and dropped to her knees, her emerald eyes never leaving Zeus's stormy gaze. As she bowed her head, her golden hair cascaded around her, a shimmering halo in the dim light of the great palace.

Zeus watched her, a slow smile spreading across his face. He reached down, his hand running through her silken tresses, and gently lifted her chin so their eyes met once more.

"Very good, Elowen," he purred, his voice like rolling thunder. "Now, let me show you the true meaning of submission."

With a sudden motion, he grabbed her wrist, his strong hand gripping her tightly. Before she could even react, he pulled her toward him, their bodies colliding in a crash of power and desire. Their lips met in a passionate kiss, their tongues entwining playfully, as if they had been dancing this dance for eons.

Elowen felt her heart race as she clung to Zeus, her body responding to his every touch. His strong arms encircled her, pulling her close, and she could feel the heat of his body through the thin fabric of her gown. With each breath, she inhaled the scent of him, a heady mix of thunderstorm and raw power.

As their kiss deepened, Elowen could feel the energy between them building, the electricity in the air crackling with their desire. Zeus's hand slid up her back, his fingers tangling in her hair, pulling her closer still. She moaned into his mouth, her body betraying her as it arched into his, seeking more of his touch.

Slowly, Zeus broke the kiss, his eyes never leaving her face. "Are you ready for the next part of your trial, Elowen?" he asked.

The fae's eyes widened, her breath caught in her throat at the raw intensity in Zeus's eyes. She could feel the power of the gods coursing through him, and she knew that any resistance would be futile. Nodding slowly, she steeled herself for what was to come.

With a low growl, Zeus lifted Elowen off her feet, carrying her bridal-style and making his way to a nearby divan. He laid her down on the plush cushions, her emerald gown billowing around her as she struggled to keep her eyes open.

Her heart pounded in her chest as she felt his hot breath on her neck, sending shivers down her spine. With a rough hand, he tore the fabric of her gown apart, leaving her naked and exposed to his gaze. Elowen gasped at the forceful nature of his touch, but the desire in her heart only grew.

His eyes never left her face, as he began to explore every inch of her body with his fingers, his lips, his tongue.

Elowen moaned in pleasure, her body trembling with desire. She had never felt so wanted, so desired, so completely taken by a man before. She knew that she was his now, and she would do anything to please him.

Zeus lowered his head, and began to kiss his way down her body, his tongue tracing the curves of her hips, the lines of her waist, the sensitive skin of her thighs. Elowen’s breath hitched in her throat, her heart racing as she felt his lips move lower, lower, until finally he reached her core.

Without any further word, Zeus pushed her legs apart, positioning his mouth between her thighs. Elowen felt the heat of his breath as he leaned over her, his eyes never leaving hers. She could see the hunger and the need in his gaze, and it made her heart race even faster.

As he began to lick and suck at her sensitive flesh, Elowen's breath hitched in her throat. The roughness of his touch was both terrifying and exciting, and she couldn't help but moan as his tongue darted inside her.

Zeus looked up at her, his eyes filled with lust and dominance. "Do you like that, fae?" he growled, his hand gripping her hip as he continued to devour her.

Elowen nodded, her eyes filled with desire and submission. "Yes, my lord," she gasped, her body trembling under his touch.

He inserted two fingers at once in her tight pussy, curving them to rub against her sensitive spot. Her back arched, crying out in pleasure as he finger-fucked her mercilessly.

"You're so tight," he groaned, kissing her inner thigh as his fingers continued to work their magic. "But I'm going to make you wet and slick for me."

Elowen whimpered, her body shaking with need.

"Yes, my lord," she begged, her eyes fluttering shut as she felt the intensity of the sensations building within her.

He rammed his fingers deep inside her, while biting on her sensitive clit. The pain mingled with the pleasure, pushing her over the edge. She cried out, her entire body convulsing as her orgasm hit her in a visceral wave.

Zeus hovered over her, his eyes shining with triumph and hunger as he watched her climax. Finally, he pulled his fingers out of her wet pussy, and licked them clean, savoring the taste of her essence.

"You're mine now
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