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Shyanne had never seen such a
magnificent creature. She was a warrior-mage and had traveled the
lands of Kryos sense coming of age and had only ever heard rumor of
the mythical unicorn, yet here one stood not twenty meters from
her. That one appeared to her at all suggested the myths were not
quite right, for surely she was not “pure”, having had more than
her fair share of bawdy affairs. The beast was also black not white
as the myths all claimed. Still, it was beautiful, and she was
drawn to it, despite the dangerous looking horn that sprouted from
its proud head.

“You are a wonder to look
upon” she said aloud.

It came as quite a shock when the beast
responded in her native tongue. “Daughter of men, I find you quite
lovely as well. Bare yourself to me, and with foal I shall make
you” it said.

The shock of the creature’s speech was
only rivaled by the crudeness of his suggestion. “Surely even a
Wizard of the First Order could not make that union productive” she
said with a laugh, unphased by the creature’s boldness. She had
lain with men, elves, and once even a number of dwarves in her
time, but they had all at least been humanoid. Still, the
suggestion kept creeping into her mind almost as though a geas was
being employed, but she could sense no spell craft in the
area.

“Perhaps they could not, but
it is my nature. I would have you Shyanne” it replied, using her
name though she had not given it. Before she could even voice her
surprise and concern the creature spoke again. “Yes, I can read
your mind, and none of your wards can prevent that. I even know
your true name, yet I shall never use it. You will give yourself to
me of your own free will and in doing so you will reap benefits and
power far greater than that of any current Wizard of the First
Order.”

That was an incredible claim, but
still, the very carnal suggestion dominated her thinking. Without
even meaning too she wondered what it would be like to give herself
to the great beast. She could see his massive cock hanging in its
sheath beneath him, and she knew it would stretch her far more than
any other ever had, and she wondered if it was even possible. Some
part of her knew that she should focus and direct her energy to
figuring out why she was so drawn to the creature, but whenever she
tried thoughts of a most impure nature filled her mind, distracting
her from her purpose.

“It would appear you are
trying to enchant me beast” she said, surprising herself with the
note of flirtatiousness in her own voice.

The unicorn made a sound that resembled
laughter, but Shyanne paid the sound no mind, for concurrent with
it, a couple of hands width of his long pink cock slid from his
sheath and hung flaccid beneath him. Shyanne could not take her
eyes off of it. This beast was randy beyond any man or elf, even
the dwarves who only took breaks from shagging to hunt for gold and
jewels had nothing on the beast. She couldn’t understand her own
attraction to the beast, but it was overwhelming, and she began to
feel the physical effects of a growing desire in her
loins.

“You expect me to believe
that mating with you will somehow enhance my magical gifts?” she
asked, fighting to keep her wits and not strip right here in this
snowy meadow and offer herself to him.

“Do they teach you nothing
these days? What do you think they mean in those dusty old tomes of
magic when they list essence of unicorn in the ingredients for this
spell or that?” the beast said, laughing in a very humanlike
manner.

For a second she thought that he was
just being facetious, but then it struck her that some of the older
books of magic she had read did indeed include such ridiculous
ingredients on some spells, and casting back through her memory,
those spells were generally summoning enchantments and the like,
which all had to do with attraction, and she could certainly feel
an attraction. She and many others, including her instructors in
the arcane arts, had assumed that those spells, and a few others
with outlandish ingredients were pranks intended to fool the
uneducated. But perhaps there was something to it.

The unicorn snorted. “Of course, it
used to be a common thing, but my kind were nearly exterminated
when the wizards and dragons had their war. The dragons can’t use
our power, but they knew that the wizards could. Exterminating us
gave them an edge they thought” he said. “Now why don’t you kneel
down under me and have a taste of my power” he finished with
something that sounded an awful lot like a disdainful snicker. As
he said it his cock twitched, undulating in a most intriguing way,
and Shyanne was drawn to put it in her mouth.

“I…” she began, trailing off
when she could find no further words. Now, the lust for power added
weight to the
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