

  	
	    
	      Also by Alisia Price

	    

      
	    
          
	      Battle Saintess

          
        
          
	          Battle Saintess and the Succubus

          
        
          
	          Battle Saintess and the Fallen Angel

          
        
          
	          Battle Saintess Violated by a Fake Priest

          
        
          
	          Battle Saintess Caught Between Three Monsters

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Bunny Girl Bartender

          
        
          
	          Enjoying the Bunny Girl Bartender

          
        
          
	          Intoxicating the Bunny Girl Bartender

          
        
          
	          Breaking the Bunny Girl Bartender

          
        
          
	          Sharing the Bunny Girl Bartender

          
        
          
	          Revenge of the Bunny Girl Bartender

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Defiled Series

          
        
          
	          Defiled by the Dreadlord

          
        
          
	          Defiled by the Butcher

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Demon Hunter Karrah

          
        
          
	          Defeat at the Hands of a Giant Werewolf!

          
        
          
	          Defeat at the Hands of an Evil Death Cult!

          
        
          
	          Defeat at the Hands of An Eldritch Tentacle Monster!

          
        
          
	          Defeat at the Hands of a Vampire!

          
        
          
	          Defeated by an Invisible Phantom!

          
        
          
	          Defeated by an Ancient Centaur Ritual

          
        
          
	          Defeated by the Savage Mer-men!

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Demon Hunter Series

          
        
          
	          Demon Hunter Surrenders to Temptation!!!

          
        
          
	          Delight of the Demon Hunter

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Elven Warrior Junko

          
        
          
	          Elven Warrior and the Lust of the Lizardmen

          
        
          
	          Elven Warrior and the Trap of the Goblins

          
        
          
	          Elven Warrior and the Perverted Companions

          
        
          
	          Elven Warrior Gangbanged by a Tribe of Orcs

          
        
          
	          Elven Warrior and the Orc Warchief

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Fantasy Ladies

          
        
          
	          Explorer and Her Barbarian

          
        
          
	          Surrender to the Crimson Lord

          
        
          
	          Dragon's Dark Desire

          
        
          
	          Ravaged by the Night

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Hiiro no Hentai

          
        
          
	          Captured by a Mad Scientist

          
        
          
	          Trapped in a Lab of Cephalopods

          
        
          
	          Taken by a Pig-Man

          
        
          
	          Revenge of the Cephalopod!

          
        
          
	          Gang Bang with a Robber Gang

          
        
          
	          Revenge of the Beastmaster!

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Kaelan's Conquests

          
        
          
	          The Merchant’s Hospitality

          
        
          
	          The Knight's Consecration

          
        
          
	          The Iron Maiden's Surrender

          
        
          
	          The Witch's Mad Desire

          
        
          
	          The Elf's Gratitude

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Ninja Girl Ayumi

          
        
          
	          Ninja Girl Violated by the Tengu

          
        
          
	          Ninja Girl Abducted by Kappas

          
        
          
	          Ninja Girl Ambushed by an Evil Clan

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Science Fiction Ladies

          
        
          
	          Cyber Desire

          
        
          
	          Cyber Desire 2

          
        
          
	          Seeded by Alien Plants!!!

          
        
          
	          Abducted by an Alien Tribe!!!

          
        
          
	          Forced by the Tentacle Pirates

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Sexy Prisoners

          
        
          
	          Sexy Elf Prisoner 2

          
        
          
	          Sexy Elf Prisoner

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Sports Coach

          
        
          
	          Personal Best

          
        
          
	          Center of Gravity

          
        
          
	          The Ice and the Forge

          
        
          
	          Depth Charge

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Superheroine Blaze

          
        
          
	          Superheroine Dominated by Slime!!!

          
        
          
	          Superheroine Dominated by an Alien Fugitive!

          
        
          
	          Superheroine Dominated by a Parasite Human!

          
        
          
	          Superheroine Dominated by Spider Tentacles!

          
        
          
	          Superheroine Dominated by Grasshopper Mutant!

          
        
          
	          Superheroine Dominated by Octopus Monster!!!

          
        
          
	          Superheroine Dominated by Space Orcs!!!

          
        
          
	          Superheroine Dominated by Mad Scientist

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Superhero Vanguard

          
        
          
	          Save Her. Split Her. Seed Her.

          
        
          
	          Claimed by her Captor

          
        
          
	          Ravished by her Savior

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      The Pet Sitter

          
        
          
	          Fun with the Neighbor's Dog

          
        
          
	          Orgy in the Pet Shelter

          
        
          
	          Treatment for a Sad Horse

          
        
          
	          Pleasuring Man and Horse

          
        
          
	          Deranged Fun with an Exotic Tiger!

          
        
          
	          Fun Times with Another Doggie!

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      War Against Nazis

          
        
          
	          Becoming a Sex Slave for Neo-Nazis

          
        
          
	          Caught by Axis Ninjas

          
        
          
	          A Pretty Nurse in a Nazi Camp

          
        
          
	          Late Night Performance Review

          
        
          
	          The Chick in a Foxhouse

          
        
          
	          Gang Bang a Nazi Whore

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Western

          
        
          
	          Gangbang at the Salty Saloon

          
        
          
	          Initiated in the Saloon

          
        
          
	          Ravaged in the Wild West

          
        
          
	          Desire on the Devil's Ridge

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Standalone

          
        
          
	          Dominated by Alien Tentacles

          
        
          
	          I Had Hot Sex with My Student

          
        
          
	          Mage Cannot Resist the Demon

          
        
          
	          Thinking of My Mother's Friend

          
        
          
	          Cat and Mouse

          
        
          
	          Superheroine Destroyed on Camera!

          
        
          
	          Executive Assistant Crazy for Her Boss

          
        
          
	          A Quickie in the Office Storeroom

          
        
          
	          Trapped on an Island with a Pervert!

          
        
          
	          Pretty Office Lady Trapped by a Sleezy Guy

          
        
          
	          The Princess Taken by Dogs and Horse

          
        
          
	          When the Dog Becomes the Master

          
        
          
	          Two Girls Have Fun with a Country Horse

          
        
          
	          Special Pizza Delivery Service

          
        
          
	          Emma at the Gym

          
        
          
	          Enslaved by the Dark Wizard

          
        
          
	          Ravaged by a Goblin Horde!!!

          
        
          
	          Streaming in Ecstasy

          
        
          
	          Swimsuit Model's Darkest Desire

          
        
          
	          Ravished by Centaurs!!!

          
        
          
	          Sweat and Desire

          
        
          
	          Captured by a Mad Professor

          
        
          
	          A Fun Game of Basketball

          
        
          
	          Good Times in the Pacific

          
        
          
	          Confessions over a Glass

          
        
      

      
    
    


Table of Contents

Also By Alisia Price

The Witch's Mad Desire (Kaelan's Conquests, #5)

Sign up for Alisia Price's Mailing List

Further Reading: Enjoying the Bunny Girl Bartender

Also By Alisia Price


The village of Saltmorrow smelled like dead fish and ozone.

I crouched on the cliff’s edge, the salt wind tearing at my cloak, and looked down at the torchlit horror unfolding on the beach below. The fishing huts were dark, the villagers locked indoors by terror. At the waterline, where the black rocks met the foaming tide, a dozen robed figures had gathered in a spiral of wet stones. Their chant was a wet, gargling thing, like lungs full of seawater trying to form words. The moon above was wrong—too low, too fat, the color of a bruise—and its sick light illuminated the altar.

She was bound to it.

Naked. Pale. A slash of delicate darkness against the barnacle-crusted stone. They had shaved no hair, marked no skin with bruises; they had simply stripped her and chained her wrists and ankles to the four corners of the slab, spreading her like a map for whatever thing they intended to summon from the deeps. Even from this height, I could see the sigils glowing on her skin—pulsing lines of eldritch blue that traced her ribs, her spine, her inner thighs like veins of luminous ink.

Sylaise materialized beside me, her silver hair snapping like a banner in the gale. Her pointed ears flattened against her skull. “They’re halfway through the Invocation of the Drowned Throne. We have minutes before the tide answers.”

“Then we won’t waste them.”

I drew my bastard sword and descended.

—-
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The battle was brief and absolute. These were not warriors; they were fanatics, soft from fasting and dark whispers. The first died with my steel through his throat before he knew the cliff had emptied. The second turned, raising a serrated knife of whalebone, and I opened him from navel to sternum with a single upward rip that spilled entrails steaming onto the cold sand. The third and fourth rushed me together. I caught one by his hood and drove my dagger through the soft palate beneath his jaw, then spun and took the other’s legs at the knee. He screamed until Sylaise’s blade silenced him.

The remaining cultists broke, fleeing into the surf with their whalebone knives and their choked prayers. I let them run. The thing in the water would be hungry, and they had called it. Let them be the meal instead.

I turned to the altar.

Up close, she was devastating.

She was small—barely reaching my chest even laid out flat—but built with a lush, almost obscene voluptuousness that made my breath catch hard in my throat. Her body was a masterpiece of soft, trembling curves: heavy, high breasts tipped with nipples the color of dark roses, stiffened to aching peaks by the cold sea wind. A narrow waist flared into wide, fertile hips made for gripping. A soft, pale belly that quivered with each shallow, terrified breath. Her thighs were slender but strong, pressed together in a vain attempt at modesty, but even so I could see the dark thatch of curls between them, glistening with more than seawater. The sigils pulsed and flared across her skin, making her seem less like flesh and more like a vessel carved from moonstone and filled with storm-light.

And her face. By the gods, her face.

Raven-black hair plastered to high, delicate cheekbones and a jawline fine enough to cut glass. Full, bruised lips parted in shock. Eyes the color of sea-foam after a shipwreck—wide, luminous, and fixed on me with a mixture of terror and something else, something raw and desperate that sent a pulse of heat straight to my cock.

I cut the chains. She collapsed into my arms, and she weighed nothing. Just bird-bones and magic and skin so fever-hot it scorched through my leathers.

“They woke it,” she whispered, her voice like broken bells. “They woke something inside me. It’s burning.”

“Not anymore.” I lifted her, cradling her nakedness against my chest. “What’s your name, witch?”

“Thalia,” she breathed, her face pressing into my neck. Her lips brushed my scarred skin, and I felt the spark of residual magic snap against my flesh like static. “Thalia of the Salt Strand.”

Sylaise was already moving, her lithe form cutting toward the cliff-path. “This way. There’s a cave above the tide-line. We can hold there until the moon passes.”



The cave breathed.

It was a hollow cathedral behind a waterfall of black rock, its walls carpeted in bioluminescent lichen that pulsed with a soft, aquamarine glow. The floor was white sand, damp and cool. The roar of the ocean was a constant, rhythmic thunder that vibrated through the stone and into my bones. I laid Thalia on my folded cloak, the rough wool a stark contrast to her luminous, quivering skin.

Sylaise knelt beside her, her fingers tracing the fading runes on the witch’s ribs. The elf was naked to the waist already, her leathers shed with feline pragmatism; the sea spray had soaked through to her pale, small breasts, her nipples tight and dark in the cold. “She’s feverish,” Sylaise murmured, her amber eyes catching the witch’s. “But not from sickness. The ritual magic is eating her from within. She needs an anchor. Something to ground her in the physical world before it consumes her spirit.”

Thalia’s sea-glass eyes found mine. Her chest heaved, those heavy breasts rising and falling in frantic, hypnotic arcs. The sigils on her inner thighs were flaring brighter, pulsing in time with her heartbeat. “I feel it,” she whispered, her voice cracking. “Hungry. It’s so hungry. For me. For what I am.” She reached out a slender, trembling hand and gripped my wrist. Her touch was electric, magic snapping against my scarred knuckles. “Please. You killed them. You touched me and I did not flinch. Make me feel human again. Make me feel... owned by something I can see.”

Sylaise leaned over her, silver hair curtaining both their faces. The elf’s lips brushed Thalia’s ear, her voice a velvet purr rich with dark promise. “He will, little witch. He is going to fuck that darkness right out of you. He is going to use you so thoroughly that the only thing burning inside you will be him.”

Thalia sobbed—a single, broken sound of absolute surrender—and spread her thighs.

I descended upon her like a man possessed.

—-
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The taste of her was otherworldly. Salt and musk and something electric, a sharp, ozone tang that snapped against my tongue like lightning seeking earth. I shoved my face between her slender, trembling thighs and dragged my tongue through her folds with brutal, ravenous hunger. She was drenched—not merely wet, but flooded, her arousal thick and fragrant and scorching hot against my chin. I speared my tongue into her tight entrance and felt her walls clamp down around me with desperate, fluttering strength. The sigils on her inner thighs flared blindingly bright, then dimmed as I lashed upward to find her clit.

She was swollen. Fat. A throbbing pearl of pure sensation peeking from its hood. I sucked it between my teeth and battered it mercilessly.

Thalia shrieked.

—-
[image: ]


The sound was primal, unhinged, echoing off the glowing walls in a harmony with the ocean’s roar. Her slender hips bucked off the sand, her heels digging into the wet floor, her fingers clawing at the wool beneath her. Beside us, Sylaise captured her wrists and pinned them above her head, leaning down to crush her mouth against Thalia’s in a deep, possessive kiss that swallowed the witch’s cries. I watched them from below—Sylaise’s pale, sharp beauty devouring Thalia’s soft, dark helplessness—and the sight sent a surge of animal hunger tearing through my gut.

I pushed two thick, scarred fingers into Thalia’s clutching heat, curling them to find the spongy, textured spot inside that made her jolt violently against the sand. Her walls were impossibly tight, rippling around my digits with rhythmic, hungry spasms. I finger-fucked her hard and deep while I sucked her clit, and within minutes she was convulsing beneath me, her first orgasm tearing through her with catastrophic force. She screamed into Sylaise’s mouth, her cunt gushing in thick, heated waves onto my chin and fingers, her sigils flaring like stars before settling into a steady, contented glow.

I reared up, tearing at my breeches. My cock sprang free, heavy and throbbing, the head dark and slick with need. Thalia’s eyes fixed on it, glazed and worshipful, her lips swollen from Sylaise’s kiss. She was panting, her chest heaving, sweat beading on her soft belly and rolling into the hollow of her navel. The runes on her skin now glowed with a warm, golden pulse—the color of hearth-fire instead of corpse-light.

“Please,” she begged, her voice ruined. “I need it. I need to feel you split me open. Claim me. Use me until I
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