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Chapter One




“AND JUST WHAT THE FUCK IS YOUR PROBLEM!”

I cringed and turned to face the team leader.

“WELL!”

“Torace!”

“SHUT THE FUCK UP!”

“Torace, we don’t have time for this.”

I looked between the surviving party members. Torace, the team leader, was the closest. With one hand on the hilt of his blessed sword, the other looked like he was about to reach out and grab me. That was, until Sachi, the team healer, stepped in.

Where Torace was tall, broad and able to break an orc over his knee—a human, who started as a cleric, before a recent re-spec let him step across into the paladin class—Sachi was a feline beastkin.

And for whatever reason, I had yet to learn, rather than taking his people’s traditional classes as hunters, rogues, rangers or thieves. He picked up a staff and attended a college for mages that taught him to heal. He was slight and calm as he clutched the paladin’s arm, holding the human back from his own anger.

The source of which was Gasside. Who was the main DPS of the party. An ifrit of… well, he was a bit of a brute, but apparently the three of them had been working together for some time. The usual formation was for Torace to brace his shield and draw the mob. Gasside would go into a rage and carve his way in, while Sachi did his best to prevent either of them from bleeding out.

It normally worked until they tried their hand in this particular dungeon. Filled with as many traps as monsters, Sachi quickly exhausted himself, scrying for traps. Which is the quick version of how they found me in a tavern three days ago. I might have oversold my skills… a little. Maybe some of my experience. But I was a rogue, and I had what they needed.

It wasn’t my fault that dumbass Gasside decided he wanted a bigger runup and set off a trap in a hallway I hadn’t checked yet.

Torace didn’t see it that way, though. I could see in his eyes. The rage, the anger. It always ended this way. It didn’t matter how often I delved. How many teams I tried out with. It always ended the same way. Someone dead and me being the problem.

“FUCK!” Torace roared and punched the wall.

Which, to my immense horror, caused a trap in the ceiling to spring. Sachi yelped when he was struck in the leg with a dart. It was only for a moment, but Sachi was already worn down from his efforts to save Gasside.

“Damn, damn, damn,” Sachi reached down and plucked out the dart.

“What good are you?” Torace demanded.

That was the crux of the issue, wasn’t it? I wasn’t very good for anything. Not really. I was still on the first level, with only basic detection skills for traps and loot. And I had a luck modifier in the negative. The worst part. I was trapped at level one because of a quest I’d received with my class.

The same quest everyone received when they got their first class. To beat the first floor. Of any dungeon.

“Look—”

“That was a rhetorical question,” Torace snapped.

Sachi tutted as he healed himself. “This isn’t helping⁠—”

“And neither is she!” Torace snapped. “Useless fucking bitch.”

I winced. So did Sachi. It was one thing to be cussed out. Another to be cussed out by a paladin. There was a hint of the divine in everything they said or did. So if one decided they didn’t like you very much, there was always the chance one of the many gods was looming over their shoulder nodding in agreement. Not a big chance, but a chance nevertheless.

And it wouldn’t be the first time I’d upset a paladin. Or… accidentally gotten one killed.

“There,” Sachi sighed. “All better.”

“Better?” Torace glared at the feline healer.

“Figuratively, I suppose,” Sachi said and nodded sadly.

Torace rolled his eyes, then gave me another hateful glare. I knew that look. The ‘someone warned us about you, but we didn’t listen’ look. Because despite the fact I was only on my first level, I wasn’t in the gear of a first level. A few years of trudging around dungeons and I’d had plenty of opportunities to loot. My leather vest had saved me many a scrape so far. My boots had been replaced twice. But my knives? Level didn’t matter all that much with a knife in you. They weren’t magical. They weren’t particularly fancy. But they did the job, and when I had an opportunity to use them. They did the job well.

“We need to head back, though,” Sachi announced.

“What?” I gasped, earning another furious glare from Torace. “But, we’re so close!”

Sachi shook his head. “Unless we run into a roamer, we’re not getting past the floor boss.”

“Why not?” I asked. “I thought you were higher leveled than me!”

“Don’t you know anything?!” Torace snarled at me. “The boss on this floor is a Titan Worm. Armor plates, forty feet long, uses a grapple, a bite and mobs to defend itself.”

I winced and nodded slowly. I did actually know this. It’s why I was so hopeful about getting my first quest done. The worm would come out, attack the party. Torace was going to get himself grappled while I handled the mobs of smaller worms that would come up to attack the party, meanwhile Sachi healed us all. The one who was going to do the actual killing was going to be Gasside.

“Alright,” I nodded slowly. “Let’s just… loot the mobs and… then we’ll head back.”

“We’ll trace our steps,” Sachi tried to soothe the irate paladin. “That way, we won’t run into anything new on the way back.”

“Fine,” Torace growled as he went over to Gasside and began stripping his gear.

The dungeon would reclaim the body, eventually. Either by absorbing it through the walls and floor, or by one of the mobs coming to eat it. That was the price we all paid, eventually. The natural order of things. The dungeons provided experience, quests, loot, and more. And like fattening a pig, one day we’d find ourselves at the end of a fatal mistake and feed all those gains back into the dungeon once more.

Of course, some didn’t respect the dungeons. They’d pull out their friends and loved ones. Nobody really blamed them. But parties who did so were marked by the dungeon and afterwards, rarely gained much in their delving. They found slimmer pickings for loot. More dangerous foes. It was generally regarded as a bad idea to delve if you brought someone back out again and many didn’t like joining with people who were marked for that very reason. The dungeons had rules, and it didn’t like it when you didn’t play by them.

The glow from the paladin faded as he moved away, and I watched as even Sachi turned his back on me. In the darkness of these tunnels, I reached for my hip, where a small lantern hung. It wasn’t one of those large storm lanterns you’d see dangling from ships or carriages in the night. Such a thing would be too easily broken or misplaced. Instead, I had a more compact version. Barely wider than a candle, with a mirror on one side and a narrow opening on the other. It would cast a beam of light in the direction it faced, rather than broadly around for everyone else.

It also burned with a type of wax, rather than an oil. Which prevented spilling. More than one adventurer had died after a misplaced strike, or accident. Spilled lamp oil on themselves in the heat of battle made that more likely. Wax tended to stay where it was, even with an arrow in it. Even if it didn’t burn as brightly, or as long.

In the base of my lamp, there was a small piece of flint. And after opening the front of the lantern, I struck it on a metal scraper built on the inside of the housing. It sent a shower of sparks over the exposed nub of wax and caught alight with ease. And after closing the front, I put the flint back and gave the base a slight twist.

By tightening it like a screw, more wax was forced out of the small hole and it would burn brighter. Loosening it all the way, let me refill the lantern. Simple. But it worked, and the wax didn’t melt as it burned.

Lantern in hand, I pointed it down the hallway. We had been fighting our way down. The bodies of the mobs lay in piles where we had eventually cut them down. I still had their sticky blood on my leather gloves. I’d like to say they offered some kind of protection, but I had seen farmers using similar gloves while pulling weeds. At best, a small bonus to grip, but not enough to bother spending coin on getting them appraised.

Which was silly. You never quite knew when you were going to pick up something that turned out to be cursed, or… a mimic.

I shuddered at that thought. It didn’t happen often, but there were enough stories of someone putting on a random item of clothing or jewelry, only for it to start consuming the wearer moments later. It was hard to kill a shirt while you wore it.

Still, I’d worn these gloves for months now, with no problem. So I didn’t think twice as I dug into the lizards we’d cut down here. This was a strange dungeon. Underground, and almost entirely in the dark. The walls were jagged and hid the existence of traps. The floor, too, was covered in fine sand. Enough to hide pressure plates and tripwires. All of which was my job to find before the others did.

The lizards were odd creatures. The dungeons liked to mimic life. They saw something they liked and made it part of itself. These things, if I had to guess, might have been based on kobolds. Only with lower intelligence scores and a higher pack mentality. They came down the tunnel in a wave and only because they lacked the coordination to surge as a whole, did they not tear Torace from his footing.

Each of them wore some kind of loincloth. I tried not to pay attention to what was beneath, especially as I turned them over. Some of them carried simple weapons. A club, with teeth and sharpened bones. Others just used claws or sticks. What I was looking for was on the belt of the fifth one that I checked. A small pouch. And when I opened it, I found a small gem.

The real prize of this dungeon was wealth. Enough gems and coin to set up a casual adventuring party for a few months, or even years. It was why I came here. Less busy, with more experienced party members willing to take on a newbie. I shook my head, wondering how many years it was going to take me. Then I opened my stat sheet.

Name: Caeda Wildflower

Race: Half-Elf

Level: 1

Progress: 98%

Strength: 8

Dexterity: 15

Constitution: 13

Intelligence: 12

Wisdom: 14

Charisma: 14

Luck: -8

Skills: Detect traps F, Detect Loot F, Survival D

Quest: Beat the first floor of any dungeon

“Caeda!” Torace shouted. “Hurry it up!”

“On it!” I called back as I closed my stat sheet.

This wasn’t fair. I was so close. Ninety-eight percent complete? At the end of this tunnel, was the floor boss. I was so close. And… once again, so far.

“Fuck’s sake Gam Gam,” I muttered under my breath. “Next time you want to make a deal for warlock powers, sell your own luck stat and keep me out of your damn bargains.”

“You done?!”

“Almost!” I yelped as I hurried to complete my task.

It wasn’t lost on me that neither Torace nor Sachi came to help me. It was messy, sticky, and nasty. Even just rolling the bodies over meant I was covered in splatters and gore. It smelled too, and it was going to soak into the fibers of my shirt. My half-elven nose was going to leave me dry retching by the time we got out of here. But at least I had some coin to replace a few things if I needed it.

I made quick work of the rest of the lizards, if I said so myself. Torace just glared, while Sachi had adopted a neutral expression. He might not blame me directly, but he wasn’t about to go against the party lead either.

“Finished?”

“Yup, let’s go.” I tried to smile, but only received stares in response. “Let me take the lead.”

“And do it right this time,” Torace hissed through clenched teeth.

I nodded and started back the way we came. This place resembled a maze. Lots of turnarounds. Dead ends and empty rooms that looked like all the others. Throughout, there were monsters. Some were hidden and others waiting. And between them all were the traps. Most of which I had safely disarmed.

Dungeons weren’t troubled by the ease of a task. Merely the ability to do so. So spotting a trap was a skill. Anyone could see a physical object, but a hidden one was another matter. It rolled against your luck modifier and you would, or would not, see it before you stepped on it. And as a level one rogue, I had no bonuses to that skill. Fortunately, it was my passive that took the brunt of it. If I stared at my feet, I’d usually spot them in time, but staring at my feet meant missing the one in the ceiling.

You could almost say it was sheer dumb luck, and my weirdly high survival skill, that got me this far. It was the one thing my mother told me when I chose the class. I had the option of getting an attack skill. Something to give me a boost in combat, at least. But when I saw the option for survival well… mother made an interesting point.

A dead rogue couldn’t stab twice.

Even with my trash luck score, I seemed to always figure out a way to survive. Like my luck score took a step back, so I’d find that narrow opening. Or a ledge, or a place to hide. One of my first parties was slaughtered by mutated humans in the night. It was only because I slipped out from my bedroll and climbed a tree that the mobs had missed me and left to do whatever it was dungeon mobs did when people weren’t around.

With the dichotomy of my stats and skills at the forefront of my mind, I led the way back to the entrance. It would be a quicker escape. Having disarmed all the traps on the way in, a first floor dungeon wouldn’t normally reset its traps until we either finished the floor or left. Which made it easy for weaker parties to follow stronger ones and gain some knowledge on the dungeon layout, if not the experience.

“Caeda,” Sachi called.

I slowed as I double checked a spike trap to ensure I had disabled it correctly. Then looked back. “Yeah?”

“We’re going to stop. It’s been a long day, and I need to recover my mana,” he said.

I nodded at that. Recovering mana outside the dungeon was slower. Mages described it as having the strength to do something once, and having the strength to do it a hundred times. They could fling fireballs all day, with brief rests in between, but the exhaustion at the end of the day was enough to put them down for a recovery period. It was safer doing that outside, but doing so inside the dungeon gave you bonuses.

“Same spot as last night?” I asked.

“By the river, so I can bathe,” Torace muttered darkly.

I nodded. That was a nice spot. It wasn’t a good idea to call it a safe zone, but generally, if you found a peaceful area—particularly if it was devoid of mobs—it was generally a good place to camp. Better yet, the river flowing through was fresh water. Cold. But it would give me a chance to bathe as well.

Despite everything, I had a spring in my step when we finally arrived. There were no signs anyone else had been here since we came through the night before. I could see where our tents had been pitched, and I hurried over to get to work.

“You don’t even fucking care, do you?” Torace snarled as he followed.

“Sorry,” I winced. “It’s…”

“Enough, both of you.” Sachi overrode the argument before it started. “She’s new to the group. You can’t ask questions like that and expect a pleasing answer.”

“I’m supposed to ignore how she let Gasside die?” Torace snapped.

“You’re supposed to remember that we’re inside a dungeon and at the whim of the gods themselves, it could be us next,” Sachi droned softly. “Remember your oath, Torace. Do not let this consume you.”

“Oh, fuck off.” Torace pushed the healer aside as he headed over to the far side of what was last night’s camp.

Sachi stood for a moment, before nodding and came to join us. My tent was small. Far smaller than either of theirs. That was to be expected, though. Four foot nine meant that when I left my village, I had to replace my first shirt from a trader who was hauling items for human children. But it was enough for me. I rolled it out, propped up the ends with the sticks provided, and then laid out the bedroll underneath. The sand wasn’t too bad to lie on.

“Alright, is it okay if I go bathe before this mess gets any worse?” I asked, gesturing to myself.

“Go on,” Sachi nodded without looking up.

Torace didn’t respond at all. So I left the two of them to set up. We each carried our own stuff. Basic supplies. Food, water, and whatever we needed for sleeping. There likely wouldn’t be a fire tonight, unless Sachi had more firewood in his storage pouch. Yeah. There were benefits from getting past the first floor. It was almost unheard of to find magical items without at least beating the floor boss. Another reason I never bothered getting my gloves appraised.

I stopped by the river and set my lantern down. Adjusting it to a low light so the others wouldn’t get a peak of me. I stripped down to the buff. Maybe if I was worth looking at, someone might attempt to level me.

“Fat chance of that,” I muttered as I squatted down by the river’s edge.

By scooping a shallow trough of sand out into the flowing water, I created a shallow pool. Enough to wash my clothing, or, in this case, see the mess I was covered in. Green eyes glinted back at me from the pool, with my blonde hair cut short to keep it out of my eyes. I wore it longer when I was a girl, but it was a convenient way for my luck modifier to hinder me when looking for traps. I hated it. But I put up with it. Don’t even get me started on my sandfly bite sized tits. The only men who paid me any attention were the same sorts that ended up being publicly castrated. Not that I was particularly interested in men… but that was another problem entirely.

I scooped up some of the water and splashed myself. It was cold, and I fought back a squeak as I rubbed at the gore on my arms. Sticky, nasty and smelly, I wanted it all off, so I could give my clothes a chance when I scrubbed them⁠—

“TORACE!”

I heard that tone. Sachi’s warning. A warning. Not an order, not a call for help. I glanced back, and there he was. Sand flicking up from his boots. His eyes enflamed. Literally enflamed. I hadn’t realized how close the three of them were. For a paladin to break an oath was a serious matter. The flames were the sign that his patron wanted him to stop. A final chance to change his mind before he did something irreversible.

Like what he perceived was revenge for his fallen friend.

I didn’t have time to hesitate. Nor plead, or even fight. I was buck ass naked on the side of a river in a dungeon, while a fury consumed paladin swung around his blessed blade, like a final fitting end for my pathetic life.

“Shit,” I whispered.

I knew it was a shit decision. The sword would kill me quicker than the river. But my survival skill still urged me to do it. And as I dived headfirst into the water, I felt the current sweep me along. I struck my belly on a rock near the bottom and rolled over to kick off to reach the surface. When I broke, I was a dozen feet away, as the paladin roared in anger. He saw me and held up his arm.

I ducked as he screamed his power word, and a flaming sword of light and flames splashed down where I had been before the current swept me away. The skill was instantaneous, but worked with line of sight. But that meant I was now holding my breath, beneath the rushing water, that carried me away from my party. And my belongings.

So I held that breath. I held it until I could hold no longer. And then I kicked for the surface. Only… When I found it. There was only a rock ceiling. My fingers grated on the stone, and I felt as the jagged surface cut into my palms. I beat on the rock, desperately looking for an opening. Air. Something.

A sharp rock struck my side, and I gasped in pain. Which let out some of the precious air I’d been holding. My legs dropped, and I struggled to keep near the surface. I was doomed. I was going to drown. My fucking luck… Gam Gam could go to hell. Or… Did hell have a hell? She was already there, technically. Warlocks were weird like that.

I felt lost. Confused. My brain didn’t want to work. My arms felt heavy, and I had a desire to inhale. Which was odd, because I was pretty sure I was underwater. In fact, I was certain I was underwater, but… inhaling felt like the right thing to do. Right up until my legs bumped the bottom.

I don’t know how. I don’t know why. But out of some strange reflex, I kicked off the bottom with all my might. My body surged through the water as I let out the last of my air. And sucked in, beautiful, fresh air.

And then a mouthful of sand.

“GAH!” I coughed. “AHHHHH!”

Flopping around, I scrambled on the bank. Alternating between trying to breathe, and trying to spit out the lungful of sand I’d tried to inhale. I coughed so violently my ribs ached, and I felt like I was going to vomit. Not that it would have done much. I hadn’t eaten in hours.

“FUCK YOU GAM GAM!” I screeched. “Fucking warlock CUNT!”

Sitting up, I opened my eyes and…

“Fuck.”

Dark. Pitch black. No light whatsoever. I let out a groan and slowly picked myself up. I took my time, not wanting to bash my head on anything. There was a slight breeze, and everything was otherwise silent. Regretfully, though, I turned back and carefully approached the river. I was shivering and cold, but the sand was in uncomfortable places, so I risked a second dip to rinse that off.

And then all I had to do was hope that I wasn’t about to walk into either a trap, or something that would gobble up a defenseless half-elf. Still, either I could remain here in the dark and freeze to death. Or try to find a way out of this shit hole dungeon.

I followed the river, finding the wall. It was higher than I could reach, which left me guessing that this was likely the same size tunnels that I was used to. I felt along the wall and made my way down. It went straight for a while before bowing slightly to the right. Then left, and finally…

“Fuck,” I cursed as I found myself back at the river once more. “FUCK!”

With a shake of my head, I followed back away from the river. There was airflow. Which meant there was a way out. I just… just had to find it. Even if that meant climbing the walls, in the dark monster filled hole with no light and endless monsters that wanted to eat me.

With all my grumbling, I was kicking the sand, until something impacted my foot. I yelped and was about to kick it again, when it occurred to me that whatever I kicked sounded hollow. Curious, I moved from the wall and felt with my hands.

“You’re kidding me,” I sighed as I felt the familiar shape of a chest. “Unless you’re a mimic?”

I gave it a squeeze and a poke. Either a very, very stubborn mimic, or it really was a chest. So… I opened it. Reaching in was terrifying. I expected teeth. Tentacles. Something, anything other than… right at the bottom. Something… small, flat and soft. I plucked out the item and felt it over before shaking my head.

“All that for a pair of first floor panties,” I groaned.

And with the memory of sand in uncomfortable places, I put them on. They slid up my legs, settled around my hips, and felt snug and surprisingly warm.

“Now, all I need is a source of light to see if these are—OHMYGOD!” I squealed as the room erupted in pink light.

It all came from the panties around my waist. I realized with horror, I had found that one in a million chest with a magical item. Without knowing what they were, I grabbed hold and tried to force them off. Except… they didn’t budge.

“No!” I squealed and tugged on the panties. “NONONONONONONO!”

I pushed, I pulled, I tugged, and I even fell on my head as I tried to contort myself into a knot to bite at them. Nothing worked, and I found myself lying on the floor of a cave, illuminated in bright pink light.

And directly above me. Was a small hole. Small enough to keep the nasties out. And just big enough that I might be able to squeeze through.

“Fuck you Gam Gam,” I muttered to myself. “This is all your fault.”


Chapter Two




Iwasn’t sure how long I lay there in the sand. The magical panties stuck around my ass continued to glow. Pulsing, as if mimicking my heartbeat. They felt warm, though. Warmer than I would have imagined a simple pair of panties could be. Warm enough, I found myself blinking in the dark room, on the cold sand. I wanted to sleep. I felt like I could. It had been a very long day, and before falling into the river to escape that bastard Torace, I was looking forward to a rest. Without even meaning to. I closed my eyes.

It felt like only a moment. But I jerked awake, looking around this dark cave. The glow from my panties was almost gone. I could see the pink, but not well enough to illuminate this cave like it had before. I wasn’t sure how long I’d been resting, but… I didn’t feel cold, despite how cool this room was.

“Some luck, I guess,” I murmured to myself as I got up.

To my relief, despite being covered in sand, the impervious panties seemed to keep it out of the important places. I was able to stretch and move without any discomfort. What really surprised me, though, was how well-rested I felt. Sure, I was hungry and thirsty, but I felt like I’d slept for days. My body felt fresh. My eyes, despite the darkness, felt bright. Rolling my shoulders worked out the small amount of stiffness I felt from lying in the sand for so long. But… I felt good. Really good.

“Okay,” I murmured. “Three options. I go back into the water. I stay here and pray to whatever god is out there that doesn’t hate me….” I glanced up at the ceiling and swallowed my nerves. I couldn’t see the hole anymore. But I could feel a slight breeze. The shift of the air that told me it was up there.

“Fuck,” I groaned and walked over to the wall.

I was a rogue. This kind of thing was expected of us. That didn’t mean I was comfortable with it. Climbing wasn’t something I did a lot of, and climbing walls like this was even less common. Normally with my luck stat, I wouldn’t have even tried it, but… I didn’t think I had much of a choice. And hey, at least if I fell and broke something, there was a river to drown myself in.

Yaaaaay.

With a disgruntled sigh, I found the closest wall. I let my fingers spread out as I felt the surface. It was uneven, jagged in places and was definitely going to fuck up my hands, at least a little bit. Despite that, though. There were plenty of handholds—almost like some kind of extra sense that I hadn’t been aware of. I couldn’t see them, but… I could almost feel them before I placed my hand. Like I knew where it would or would not be a good place to grab, before I actually put my hand down.

“Okay, this is fucking weird,” I muttered as I pulled my hand off the wall once more.

Name: Caeda Wildflower

Race: Half-Elf

Level: 1

Progress: 98%

Strength: 8

Dexterity: 15

Constitution: 13

Intelligence: 12

Wisdom: 14

Charisma: 14

Luck: -8

Skills: Detect traps F, Detect Loot F, ??? F

Quest: Beat the first floor of any dungeon

“I… what?” I read my stat sheet once more.

There was an extra skill listed. An unidentified one. That wasn’t all that uncommon if you were using magical loot you hadn’t figured out. It normally took some kind of identifying skill, or for someone to explain exactly what it did, to display on your stat sheet properly. What it also meant is that these panties, without any doubt, were magical.

“Knowing my luck, they’re fucking cursed,” I complained, before reaching out to the wall once again.

Like before, with almost uncanny ease, I found a decent grip, and reached up with my other hand, finding another. With a deep breath, I lifted a foot next, and… just like my hands, I found a small ledge wide enough to dig in my toes, giving me enough grip to raise myself off the sand. I swallowed down my nervousness and put my other foot up, and then slowly began to climb.

Hand over hand, step over step, I went higher and higher, until… I reached the top. Without even realizing it, I was starting to hang. The curve from wall to ceiling was shallow, but progressive. I hadn’t really thought about how high I was. I’d probably live from a fall, but without being able to brace for the ground, it wasn’t going to be without an injury.

“C’mon, Caeda. Don’t be a fucking pussy,’ I urged myself.

For just a brief moment, I could swear my panties gave me a slight squeeze around my ass. Like an overly familiar grope in the dark. But I must have been imagining things. It was just me in here. Of that, I was certain. Though somewhat less certain about my chances of living to see the outside of this cave.

My strength stat wasn’t the highest. My dexterity made up for it. Along with the simple fact I was pretty small. My lightweight frame kept me just a hairsbreadth out of danger more times than I could count. I just hoped that continued to be the case as I pushed myself forward once again.

The wall pitched further back. Going horizontal as it transferred to the roof. Curling my toes to cling to the rocks got harder with each step, until finally, I couldn’t hold on anymore. My legs swung out, and I yelped in shock as I dangled from my fingertips. My arms ached, and my fingers screamed. But if I let go now, I was going to be in an even worse position.

Releasing one hand, I gave my fingers a stretch. Then I reached up and took hold of the crack once more, and did the same to my other hand. This time, when I reached back up, I shifted my position. I’d played like this as a girl, swinging from the branches of trees, or the rungs of a scaffold when they put up a new warehouse. Mother had scolded me dearly, but it was harmless fun as a child.

Right now, it was the only thing on my mind as I luckily found another crevice to hold onto. It was slower going as I walked my hands back towards where I believed the hole in the ceiling to be. Hand over hand, ache after crying ache, I gradually felt the ceiling shifting once more. From a horizontal surface, to the upward slope that told me where the hole was.

I almost cried from the strain in my arms, but I forced myself to continue. If I fell from here, I was more than dead. Injured and broken, it would hurt. And continue to hurt until I really was dead. Something I didn’t want to think about as I put one hand over the other and continued my climb.

I had a single moment of panic. As my shoulders bumped the inside of the hole—for just a moment, I wondered if I was going to fit. If this really was a way out, or if this was just another trap. Until I thought about that chest. The dungeon was many things, but if it was here. Then, an exit was possible. Chests were meant to be found eventually, and… and I had to believe this was the way you were supposed to find it.

With a wriggle and a groan, I pulled myself up. My shoulders scraped on the rock, and I gritted my teeth as I felt a graze down my side with each upward pull. Until finally, with my legs inside the hole, I was able to rest. It wasn’t comfortable. And I couldn’t stay long. The rock was sharp and cutting into my skin, but by bracing my knees and feet on the inside of the narrow walls, I was able to sit for a time. I relaxed my shoulders, even though I couldn’t pull my arms down to my side to rest them properly.

And as I sat quietly in this spot. I could hear. It was distant. Very distant. But the clash of weapons against armor was unmistakable. The screams of dying lizards too. Along with the ferocious war cry of some powerful warrior. I blinked myself back to reality as the distant fight echoed in my ears. I had a way out. Now I just needed to get out. And… maybe if my luck held out, whoever I could hear was fighting, would make it through, and not stab my pretty, half-naked little ass and leave me here for the dungeon.

With small kicks, wriggles and upward pulls, I made my way further up. With my arms stuck above my head, I was able to find the opening at the top with ease. Unlike the rest of the tunnels, the surface up here was flat. Like a tomb made by hand. Chiseled smooth and⁠—

“Fucking! Ouch!” I snarled as I rubbed my head. “Why is this ceiling so low?”

I rubbed the sore spot on my head. I hadn’t been expecting it. Getting out of the tunnel was such a high priority I felt open air and took no notice of the approaching ceiling. I’d have to lie on my front and crawl on my belly in here. This was some kind of tube. The purpose eluded me entirely, but it was long, dark and narrow. A soft breeze wafted in from behind, and the sounds of fighting were ahead. So that’s the direction I chose.

“At least like this I can stop and—AAAAHHHHHHH!”

The tunnel suddenly pitched. The stone was smooth. Air rushed past, and all I could hear was howling in my ears until suddenly, I was somewhere… bright. Bright enough to see that I was no longer touching anything. In fact, I was falling. Rapidly. It was a huge cavern, and in the middle was an enormous wormlike monster. Half of its body had risen up into the air, like a snake. While the rest of it was buried in thick, deep mud.

Mud.

SMACK!

It went everywhere. My eyes. My ears, even up my nose. It would be hell to dig out of my hair later. I could taste it and knew I’d be smelling it for a while as well. But… I was alive. At least for now, since I was buried and couldn’t breathe. Kicking hard, I found what direction was up, and twisted around. Inhaling only gave me an opportunity to scream once more, as a smaller version of the Titan Worm swarmed towards me.

“What is that?” someone called. Their voice sounded hollow, like they wore a helmet.

“It was pink!” A woman’s voice called out.

“If you’re alive, you need to move!” someone else yelled. “You’re getting swarmed.”

“Fuck,” I moaned as I sat up and wiped the mud from my eyes. Only to squeal in shock as the first of the worms arrived.

A mouth the size of an apple, filled with sharp teeth, snapped towards me. I batted it aside with my palm and rolled to the side, only to find another worm in range to snap at me. This one bit down on my arm, and I yelped before ripping it off. The mud was thick, and hid the wound, but I could see the blood leaking through already.

“Shit, shit, shit,” I cursed and I scrambled free as a dozen more of the worms came towards me.

It was quickly apparent that where I ended up was a deep spot. A point in the mud where the Titan likely curled up. The further I moved, the shallower the mud got, until I was able to outpace the worms once more. A figure in a hood drew back a dangerous-looking bow, aiming it right at me.

“Please don’t shoot!” I yelped, throwing my arms up.

The figure, a ranger if I had to guess, turned and loosed the arrow into one of the smaller worms.

“Get out of here!” they shouted at me.

I looked over. For a moment, I had a sinking feeling in my gut. The enflamed eyes of a paladin, hidden within a heavy helmet, glanced in my direction. But only for a moment, since the armor was different. There were many misconceptions about oath breaker paladins. Oaths could be of any number of things. An oath of chastity could be broken by masturbation alone if the gods themselves wanted to be rid of you. Despite that, there was a certain stigma. Seeing this one in a party was a relief, but I would have to be careful.

The paladin was currently engaged with the Titan Worm. With a massive sword and a heavy kite shield, they kept the creatures’ attention. When it turned to the woman at the party, who appeared to be a healer, the paladin would get between them. A slash with a sword, a bash with a shield and the Titan Worm would forget all about the healer.

The healer, human by the look of her, was quick on her feet and moved around a lot, avoiding the smaller mobs that the ranger hadn’t managed to kite yet. The ranger was… rather stereotypical. Leather cloak and armor. A bow and a short sword, though they weren’t using the latter very much right now as they sprinted around the room loosing arrows.

Everything screamed at me to run. To get away. This was my chance. This party wasn’t equipped well enough to deal with a threat like this. They needed…

“HEY!” I cried as I turned and rushed after the ranger. “Sword!”

“What?” The ranger snarled, before whirling towards me. “Get out of here!”

“Gimme a sword!”

“What?”

This time I snarled. “SWORD! Give me a fucking sword!”

The ranger spun, firing an arrow at the closest worm, before yanking their blade free. I watched them toss it over their shoulder. Normally, this was the kind of thing I’d never have attempted. My luck score always made things like this go wrong. But something made me move. I threw out my hand, and with a happy giggle, the hilt smacked into my palm.

The sword wasn’t a good fit for me. I was used to shorter blades. This felt heavy, and I knew it would throw off my timing and aim.

But I was in the boss chamber. And if I could beat this boss, I could advance to my second level. This wasn’t an opportunity I could risk passing up. Even if it never came around again.

Sword in hand, and the ranger rushing about, I sprinted over to the healer. She was cursing softly as she dodged a few worms, while desperately trying to keep the paladin in one piece. She didn’t look like she was panicking, but she was under a lot of pressure when I appeared before her. The worm she was about to kick let out a horrible little squeak when I cleaved the thing in half.

I didn’t stop, though. Rushing past, I found my next target, slashing that one in half as well. They were practically vertical noodles with a bony exterior. A hard swing, a horrible squeak and the two halves fell apart.

As I cut down the third one, I felt a warm pulse wash over me. The bite on my arm felt better, and when I turned, the healer gave me an encouraging smile. I smiled back and rushed off to help the ranger. They were doing pretty well, but the mobs were closing in. Why they weren’t using the sword, I didn’t know, but I was here now and we’d get this done.

The ranger loosed an arrow, dropping one of the mobs. It left a gap that let me swing past and bring the sword into the fight. The closest worm went down with a squeak, while the second lunged towards me. I was too slow to defend myself, but the ranger put it down without a fuss. With the two of us working together, we quickly beat back the small mobs, while the paladin and the healer kept the boss busy.

The Titan Worm let out soft shrieks as it bit and gnashed at the paladin. Their armor was scratched and dented in places. Their shield was twisted on one corner, like it had been caught in the creature’s mouth at one point. With the last of the mobs falling to the blade and bow, the two of us turned our attention to the big one.

The ranger looked at me, and I looked at them. We split, heading in each direction to circle around. The paladin dodged back, narrowly avoiding being caught in the massive jaws of the worm. The ranger pulled back an arrow, letting it loose, where it skimmed off an armored plate. Those plates looked a lot like the handholds I had been using to climb. And that gave me an idea.

Where it came from. I don’t know. Why I was doing this… I also didn’t know. In the span of a few heartbeats, I was already running, borrowed sword at my side. The worm was ahead. I picked a spot and leaped. My foot landed on an exposed edge, and I used that as a springboard to launch myself up. The worm bucked beneath me, but I was already moving away from it as I swung the sword up into the air.

As gravity reasserted itself, I brought that same blade down. I picked my spot and plunged the weapon down into the Titan Worm. The tip slipped between two armored plates, and I felt the satisfying squish of parting flesh. The Titan Worm tensed before violently twisting around. With my grip on the sword, I held on as my legs flailed around. Specks of mud flew in all directions, but I wouldn’t be thrown off that easily.

The paladin roared and provided another distraction. With me temporarily forgotten, I got my legs under me once more, and pulled hard. The blade came free with a wet squelch. The worm let out a pained shriek, and this time as it thrashed, I leaped free. Hitting the ground hard, I collapsed on my side. Which was far more on point for my skills than the crazy shit I had pulled off so far.

The Titan Worm swung around, opening its mouth as it descended. Only for an arrow to slam into the soft inside of its mouth. The worm jerked back as the ranger provided a distraction. Bringing the worm back to the paladin, who slammed their shield into the worm’s open jaw. I grabbed my borrowed sword, climbed back to my feet, and turned back towards the fight.

I didn’t need a battle cry. I simply ran. The worm lunged for the paladin, earning another arrow in the mouth. As it reeled back, I spotted a gap in the armor where its body flexed. And I used that to stab deep into the creature’s side. It jerked back, and I held on, dragging the blade out with me. Only this time, I tried to twist and open the wound even more than the simple stab. Green blood poured from the wound as the worm let out a scream.

Then it was back to running, as the worm came for me, and the ranger distracted. Back and forth we went. The paladin would get its attention, I’d find a weak point to slide the sword into, and then as I fled for my life, the ranger would shoot arrows at its face until it redirected. The whole time, the healer kept us up and moving. All the bumps and scrapes from my bare feet on the floor were healed to keep me moving. When the paladin was grabbed and thrown, a blast of healing magic picked them up once more.

Until finally, as I slammed that blade into the Titan Worm’s body, I felt a pulse rush through it. The scream came out like a high-pitched bugle.

And it was falling right towards me.

I gave the sword a yank, finding it stuck. I turned to run as the worm’s tail whipped around in a death spasm. Spinning back, I was caught at the wrist by the ranger, who yanked me out of the way as the enormous worm slammed down where I had been standing. And that’s when I found myself standing between three adventurers. In a dungeon. While pretty much naked and smeared with mud.

“Well done,” the paladin clapped my shoulder hard enough to almost drop me to my knees.

That must have been spotted by the white mage, who gave the paladin a poke with her staff, before healing the damage the slap had caused me.

“Really though.” The healer smiled brightly. “You did very well. I’m not sure we would have made it without you.”

“Sword,” the ranger held out their hand. I handed it over. “Thanks,” the ranger said, checking the blade over. “You don’t carry a sword normally, do you?” they asked.

“Ah, no,” I admitted. “Better with knives.”

“Well, you’re…” the healer frowned. “You’re not even wearing clothes, are you?”

I let out a long sigh as the three of them exchanged looks.

“The boss is dead,” the ranger announced. “I’ll go find the loot. Then we can figure out what to do next.”

I swallowed nervously. The boss was dead. I couldn’t believe it. After all these years.

“So,” the healer bent slightly to look me over. “I bet under all that mud, you’re a pretty little thing, aren’t you?”

“Ummm…” I shifted nervously.

“Ignore her.” The paladin sighed. “Who are you? How did you get here, and where’s the rest of your party?”

“Caeda Wildflower, and I got here after running away from… from an oath breaker paladin, who was my party leader,” I admitted carefully.

If the paladin was offended by me specifying that I’d been chased by an oath breaker, they didn’t show it.

“You think?” the healer asked.

The paladin made a soft humming noise. “We passed a rather angry oath breaker on the way in. Had a cat beastkin with him.”

“Torace and Sachi.” I nodded. “We had a third, but he stumbled into a trap down a corridor I hadn’t checked and got himself killed. Torace blamed me.”

“Stupid,” the healer tutted.

The paladin glared at me through their helmet for a time, before nodding slowly. “Well, you’ve helped us. So, the least we can do is give you an escort to the exit.”

I sagged in relief and nodded. “Thank you.”

“We’ll even give you a share of the loot.” The healer smiled. “I’m guessing you were surprised by your old party leader, right?”

I looked down at myself, and nodded. “Yeah. There’s a rest point a little way back. I was bathing and ran into the river to escape.”

“We know the spot,” the paladin said and nodded. “We did our best to follow your old party’s trail back this way and camped at that spot yesterday.”

I nodded. That all made sense.

“Nothing spectacular,” the ranger called as they came back with a small bundle. “But, I’m guessing this was specific for you,” they said.

I frowned at the bundle pushed into my arms. The dungeon sometimes liked to tailor things to the individual. Plate armor was expensive to make, but wearing it into a dungeon was a good way to be rewarded with it. With a magical pair of panties though, getting something tailored for me… well that was a pretty clear indicator that these panties were not to my benefit. But the leather armor I held in my hands definitely was.

“So, Caeda,” the healer said and smiled as she accepted a share of coins from the ranger, who was separating out the loot for each of them. “I’m Kimi, that’s Aster,” she pointed at the ranger. “And this is Terri.” She gestured at the paladin.

“It’s… lovely to meet you all,” I smiled at the trio, while trying not to get mud on my new leather armor.

“Leather,” Terri tilted their head slightly. “What class are you?”

“Rogue,” I offered. “Low level this… this is actually my first dungeon.”

“Really?” Kimi scoffed. “A paladin trying to kill a noob on their first run?”

“Assholes,” Aster agreed.

“We could use a good rogue,” the paladin pointed out. “But it also looks like you need some equipment.”

“A bath at the least,” I joked nervously. “But… if you’re hiring. I’m currently looking for a team.”

“Sounds good to me,” Kimi smiled. “Are you well enough to guide us back to the camp?”

“If you can keep my feet from getting cut up, and someone can carry my armor for me?” I asked.

Terri held out an arm, and I draped it over their armored forearm.

“Alright then,” I grinned. “Let’s go!”


Chapter Three




Istared at the spot where my old equipment was. Just a soft impression in the tussled sand. It didn’t matter who grabbed it. It was gone now. Taken to be sold, or thrown into the river after me. I didn’t know, nor did I particularly care. This new group were setting up camp. Without anything to my name, I’d slipped off on my own to the river. I held the bundle of leather armor in my outstretched hands, to keep the mud off.

Despite all that. I set the bundle down where my old belongings were. Casing my eyes back toward the camp, I could see Kimi huddled over a pile of wood with a flint and steel. The others were working nearby to help one another put up tents. My old party didn’t help one another—despite them apparently being good friends.

“Please don’t fuck this up,” I prayed to whatever gods might have been listening.

I gave my panties a quick tug. Just in case they might have decided to let go at some point. Other than being entirely covered in mud, there was no change. They were firmly in place.

With a final glance over my shoulder to make sure I wasn’t about to be ambushed again. I strode into the water. I remembered the cold, and the current, so I was careful not to go out too far. Squatting down, I started with my feet. The stone floor had cut me up a little, but Kimi had healed me right up again. I could tell she was struggling though. All the healing from the boss fight would have exhausted her.

As my pale little piggies came back into view, I shifted further into the water and started on my legs. Rubbing firmly with both hands, I scraped off the mud, leaving a long brown trail in the current. I spent a moment working my fingers around the creases of my hips and thighs, before sitting down in the water entirely. I rubbed my arms, getting the mud off, before splashing water up onto my chest.

It was freezing on my nipples. Far colder than I remembered. Then again, I was swimming for my life and pumped full of adrenaline at the time. I wasn’t really paying all that much attention to my tits.

“Hey—”

“EEE!” I jumped and spun around. Kimi stood behind me with a shocked look on her face.

“Sorry,” she blurted. “I didn’t mean to scare you!”

I sagged slightly and breathed a sigh of relief. “It’s okay. I was just surprised.”

“No wonder,” Kimi said as she started undressing. “This is where it happened, right?”

I nodded slowly. “I left my things in the same spot as last time.”

Kimi froze in place, then nodded. “That’s rough.” I didn’t have anything to say to that. “I’ve got the fire going, and it’s Aster’s turn to cook tonight. I saw you come down here, so I thought I’d come see if you wanted a hand?”

“A hand?” I asked.

“You’re covered back and front,” Kimi smiled. “And I’ll take any chance I can to bathe. I can help make sure it’s out of your hair too if you like.”

“Oh,” I realized what she meant. “Actually, yeah. If you don’t mind.”

“Not at all,” Kimi smiled as she pushed her pants down.

It was then, I realized what she was. I hadn’t noticed before. Her mage outfit hid it pretty well. Design or not, I hadn’t realized until now, as a ginger tail flicked out from side to side.

“You’re a beastkin,” I murmured.

Kimi stopped. “Is that a problem⁠—”

“OH!” I squeaked. “No, no, no. Sorry, I just hadn’t realized. I thought you were just a pretty human healer.”

Kimi tilted her head, and I slapped my hands to my face as I realized what I’d just said. But both of our eyes were drawn to the bright pulse of pink from my panties. She frowned and I let out a sigh.

“You’re bathing in those too?” she asked.

I nodded. “Can’t take them off.”

“They’re magical?”

I shrugged. “Not sure… They seem to help though.”

Kimi moved down and knelt in the water beside me. From here, I could make out the little kitty ears that were hidden under her hat. They were ginger too and part of me wanted to reach out and touch them. Sachi had ears too, but he wasn’t anywhere near as cute as Kimi.

“What, you like my ears or something?” Kimi asked.

“Sorry,” I apologized quickly.

Kimi giggled and shook her head. “Don’t be. You’re kinda cute too. Or at least you’ll be cute once you’ve got the mud off you.”

I nodded, before realizing what she said. Only to turn roughly the same color as my panties, which made Kimi laugh. She didn’t hesitate any further though. Cupping water with her hands, she dumped it over my head, then started running her fingers through my hair.

“At least with it being short, it won’t knot as badly,” she murmured.

“It’s easier to keep it short,” I shrugged, before continuing to scrub at any mud I could see on myself.

“And you said this was your first floor?” Kimi asked. I nodded, only to feel a poke. “Don’t move while I’ve got handfuls of your hair.”

“Sorry,” I apologized. “And yes. This was my first time beating the floor boss.”

“Did you level?”

“I haven’t checked yet,” I told her.

“It’s normally a personal thing,” she continued. “But if you want to do that while I clean, I’m happy to answer any questions you might have.”

“Do you know what rogues get when passing the first quest?” I asked.

“I think the first one is the same for everyone. You get a skill.”

“Right,” I nodded. “Then…”

“Just open your stat sheet. You can’t go wrong,” she giggled.

I refrained from nodding this time. I just did as she instructed and opened the stat sheet.

Name: Caeda Wildflower

Race: Half-Elf

Level: 1+

Progress: 0%

Strength: 8

Dexterity: 15

Constitution: 13

Intelligence: 12

Wisdom: 14

Charisma: 14

Luck: -8

Skills: Detect traps F, Detect Loot F. Survival D, ??? F

Quest: Awaiting level up

Please select (1) of the following

??? F

??? F

??? E

“Fuck…”

“What’s wrong?” Kimi asked.

“It’s given me three skills, but I can’t see what they are,” I said while frowning at my options.

“What do you mean?” Kimi asked.

“They’re just… question marks,” I stated. “All three skills. Two of them F ranked, and one E ranked.”

“They’re question marks?” Kimi muttered to herself. “I’ve never heard of that, except for if you try to use a magical item without knowing what it does.”

I thought about the skill I already had listed that was just three question marks. I had a horrible feeling these panties were far more than I initially realized. Maybe they were more than cursed? No… That was impossible. As unlikely as it was to find a magical pair of panties on the first floor of a dungeon, a demon possessed garment would be out of the question. No. This was likely a joke item of some kind. I thought about having to climb out of that cave. No doubt the ability granted by the panties helped with that climb, but to balance the help, it had a small curse on it to glow and attract trouble.

No doubt I’d need to find someone to uncurse them and get them off later. I mean… Sooner or later I’d need to pee⁠—

“OH!” I flinched as something cold hit my privates.

“What’s wrong?” Kimi asked.

I remained silent as I reached down and… felt the smooth cleft of my labia. My pussy and, when I felt lower, my ass too. They were both exposed to the water now.

“Caeda?” Kimi gently shook me. “You okay?”

“Fine,” I nodded, getting my hair pulled slightly. “Sorry. Just figured something out and it surprised me.”

I thought about covering myself, and my fingers were pushed out of the way as the panties closed up over my pussy once more. The moment I thought about needing to pee, they opened. Which was both good and bad. Good, because now I thought about it, I really did need to pee. And bad, because that meant they were really, really cursed to not come off again.

“Hey,” I asked quickly. “Do you know anyone who can remove curses?”

Kimi stopped with my hair and leaned around. “You’re talking about the panties, aren’t you?”

“Yeah,” I admitted. Then I told her the whole story.

As I spoke, Kimi continued scrubbing me down, tipping water over my head, and rubbing behind my sensitive ears. When I finished explaining my escape and arrival in the boss chamber, she was washing the last of the mud off my back.

“Sounds like it’s not a terrible curse then,” Kimi mused. “I’m not an expert. I can remove smaller curses, so I can try on this one. It’ll be better than taking you to the church.”

“They could help?” I asked.

“They could,” Kimi nodded. “But they’ll want to study it first and… well that’s not going to be fun for you, considering… yeah.”

“Yeah,” I sighed. “But… you can help?”

“I can certainly try,” she said with a shrug.

“You think it might have something to do with the question marks in my leveling options?” I asked.

Kimi sighed. “I don’t know. But… if you’ve already got a hidden skill, I wouldn’t be surprised. It’s just weird that it’s hiding things. Curses usually eat your mana, destroy your luck score, or other things that directly impact you. Having a pair of glowing panties stuck around your ass, that helps you climb while hiding your stats… I don’t know. It seems more like some weird prank.”

“Hopefully that means they’ll come off easy then,” I said hopefully.

“Here’s hoping.” Kimi smiled. “Now, unless you’re uncomfortable putting your hands on a beastkin⁠—”

“No,” I turned and frowned, only to see the slight smile on her face. “You’ve dealt with some real assholes, haven’t you?”

“A few.” She smiled. “I was just going to ask if you could get my back?”

I smiled at the cat beastkin and nodded. “Of course.”

She grinned back and turned away from me. Her skin was warm to the touch, and she twitched at the cold of my own hands. She wasn’t dirty though, just sweaty from the day of walking and fighting. With a quick splash, I rubbed her back, and even spent a few minutes rubbing the muscles of her shoulders. She had a similar musculature to any of the bipedal races, but I couldn’t help but think there was more give to each of the joints I could feel. When I rubbed her shoulders, there was an awful lot of play from her feline side.

“Hey, you two!” Terri called. “Food will be ready soon!”

“Thanks Terri!” Kimi called back, as she stood up. “And thanks Caeda. That felt amazing.”

“You’re welcome,” I said with a smile. “And thank you for helping with all the mud.”

“Worth it for the back rub,” she smirked and headed over to her things.

I watched her lithe form. She was taller than me, but not by human standards. Very slender, though she was shapely in a way I hadn’t paid much attention to. When she bent over to pick up a towel, I caught a glimpse of her fuzzy mons. Ginger like her ears and tail. When she stood, she held the towel out to me. Showing me her petite breasts… though they were larger than my own.

“You first,” she smiled. “You’re smaller than me and have less hair.”

“You’re sure?” I asked.

Kimi nodded. “We’ll be out of the dungeon tomorrow and you can get your own towel with your share of the loot.”

“It’s just the armor?” I frowned, looking at my pile.

“Then consider it a loan,” she shrugged, making her breasts do a little bounce. “If you promise to stick around for a dive or two, I’ll spot you a few things.”

“I’d appreciate that.” I sighed in relief.

I could start again. I’d done it before. Learning quickly in the early days, I’d never owned more than I could carry before. Things were too easily lost or stolen. The coin would be nice, but proving Torace and Sachi had it would not be easy. It wasn’t like I could afford to hire a truthsayer. Besides… Kimi was cute.

I accepted the towel, and gave myself a quick wipe down. Kimi appreciated that and did a much better job on herself as I picked up my outfit and unrolled it for the first time.

“Ahhh…” I frowned. “Is it missing something?” I asked.

“Hmm?” Kimi glanced over. “Maybe?” Kimi stood and looked back to the camp. “HEY TERRI!?”

“WHAT?!”

“Did you forget part of Caeda’s armor?”

“Did I what?!” she called back.

“FORGET CAEDA’S PANTS!”

I watched as the paladin came into view. She was… not what I expected. Skin as dark as onyx, with muscles bulging from every square inch of her body. I hadn’t even realized Terri was a woman until now. Her breasts were bound tightly to her chest for her heavy armor that she’d taken off recently, replaced by a tight pair of pants.

“That was everything!” Terri called.

“It was bundled when I took it out of the chest!” Aster called, before anyone could ask. “It must not need pants!”

“Fuck,” I swore.

“Sorry,” Kimi shrugged, making her breasts bounce once more.

I shook my head. “Just make do. How bad will it be?”

The answer was… pretty bad. The top was… tight. Tight enough it felt hard to breathe, and yet… I could breathe just fine. It stretched across my chest, emphasizing what little of my tits that I had, before sweeping down to my hips and coming almost low enough to be considered a skirt. Then there was the leggings. They slipped on like each leg of a pair of pants, and hooked up to the inside of the top. Over that went boots, and then finally a pair of gloves.

“Well…” Kimi tilted her head. “You are covered… and if those panties are indestructible, you’re pretty well covered.”

I bent over and looked between my legs. The leather was firm and had studs in it for extra support. It wouldn’t turn a blade, but I was now protected from grazes, shallow cuts and… more or less covered.

“This is fucking embarrassing,” I muttered.

“And yet, it’s kinda cute, in a way,” Kimi said and smirked.

“Cute?” I shot the beastkin a glare.

She just continued smirking at me. “C’mon. Let’s go eat.”

I sighed and followed along. There were three tents set up. One was larger and had patches like something had been cut out of it. That was clearly Terri’s. The other was rather plain, and Kimi went and slipped into it, leaving me alone. The last tent was… strange. It was clearly fabric, but it looked like things were growing on it. Small flowers for the most part. I wasn’t sure what that was, but Aster still had their hood up.

The tents were arranged around a fire. Over that fire was a pot of stew, happily bubbling away. They must have brought it in dry and added water before heating it up again.

“Oh, that’s… unfortunate,” Terri smirked as she saw me.

“That’s what I was talking about,” I muttered.

“There wasn’t anything else in the chest,” Aster repeated. “Maybe we can get you a skirt or something to go with it. You’re pretty well outfitted just… pink… down there...”

“Either way,” Terri called. “I’m finished eating, so you can use my bowl.” She held it out. “I’m going to go bathe.”

I accepted with a smile, before Kimi came out of her tent with a bowl of her own. Terri was already heading to the river without looking back. Kimi hurried over and I helpfully ladled her out a serve even before filling my own bowl. That earned me a smile and the two of us sat down to eat.

“Once Terri’s back, I’ll go bathe too,” Aster announced. “I’ve already set some alarms, so don’t worry about setting a guard.”

“Oh thank fuck for that,” I muttered.

Kimi giggled and I found I rather liked that sound. “Aster looks after us. She’s our highest level too.”

“Hey,” Aster snapped.

“Relax,” Kimi held up a hand. “I’m not spilling secrets. I’m just letting her know what’s what.”

Aster sighed, but nodded. “Fine. I guess a noob isn’t much of a threat no matter how you slice it.”

“If it helps, I hit level two,” I joked.

Kimi gave me an encouraging smile, but Aster remained silent. They finished eating and used a handful of sand to scrub out their bowl. With a casual wave, the ranger vanished into their tent, leaving me alone with the beastkin.

“Aster takes a little to warm up,” she said. “You can trust her. She’s good people.”

“She?”

“Mhm,” Kimi nodded.

“You’re all women,” I mused.

“Yeah,” Kimi sighed. “I suppose you’ll fit right in, won’t you?”

“I guess?” I frowned.

Kimi looked at me for a moment, before sighing. “We all have our reasons. I’m not going to go into them tonight. And I’m certainly not going to go into it on the others behalf.”

“I understand.” I nodded, before looking around.

“If you’re looking for a place to sleep, there’s plenty of room in with me.” She shrugged. “I get a little cuddly though, so if that’s not your thing, there’s plenty of sand.”

“Ah…” I tilted my head. “I might take up your offer.”

Kimi nodded and continued to eat. By the time I was finished, Terri returned. This time, in nothing but an oversized shirt that… well it did nothing for her figure but tell me that her tits were reaaaaaaly strapped in. She didn’t say anything, but took her bowl back, before giving it a scrub in the sand like Aster had done. Kimi did the same, before gesturing for me to follow into her tent.

“Night everyone!” Kimi called.

“Night Kimi!” Aster called from her tent.

“Good night you two,” Terri said with a tired sigh as she crawled into her tent and pulled the flap closed.

I followed the cat beastkin into her tent and saw how she was sleeping. It was just a thick mat, a couple pillows and a fluffy blanket. I had tried something similar at one stage, but it was a lot to carry for a woman of my size.

“You don’t have to,” Kimi said as she pulled her clothing off once more. “But you’ll be more comfortable without the leather.”

“You don’t mind?” I asked.

“Not at all,” she assured. “Just get the flap for me, will you?”

I nodded and turned around. Just a few ties, and the two of us were in the dark. I could hear Kimi crawling under the blankets, and decided to join her. Despite how tight the leather was, it came off quite easily. The uniqueness of dungeon items never ceased to amaze me. I left it neatly stacked to one side and crawled over to the bed, before placing my hand upon something warm, soft and…

“Sorry,” I said, taking my hand off Kimi's breast.

“No, that was my fault. You can’t see in the dark, can you?”

“Cat beastkin,” I nodded. “Makes sense. But no, I’m only a half-elf. Vision is comparable to most humans.”

“I’ll keep that in mind,” she said, shuffling. “Lay down, there’s a pillow.”

I did just that. The bed was firm, but not uncomfortable. Kimi was on my left and I lay on my back. The blanket was very soft on this side, and Kimi pulled it up to our chins.

“So, did you pick anything?” she asked.

“My skills?”

“Yeah,” she asked. “You don’t have to answer, I’m just curious.”

“No,” I admitted. “I was going to wait until after the curse removal.”

“Oh!” Kimi sat up. “That’s right, I almost forgot.”

“Now?” I asked.

“Mhm,” she said, moving over the bed. “One moment.”

“I’m not going anywhere.” I giggled.

“There!” Kimi’s face lit up as her staff began to glow. “Now, these came from the first floor. So it’s not likely they’re anything but F rank.”

I shrugged while she loomed over me. “You’d know better than me. I’m just stuck with them.”

Kimi smirked. And that’s when I realized a very nude, very beautiful woman was looming over me. I swallowed nervously, and she smiled at me.

“You’re gonna be fine, I promise,” she said, missing the real reason I was suddenly nervous.

I watched as Kimi held her staff up, poking the top of the tent. She muttered a few words of power that brushed the edge of my senses. Words I couldn’t quite comprehend, like they were said in tongues not meant for mortal ears. A pulse of light ran down the staff, into her body, and Kimi reached down, prodding me right on the clit. I jerked at the sudden touch, before my panties lit up bright pink once more. Their glow filled the tent, almost blindingly for a moment. Kimi gasped as she hid her eyes, but it only lasted a moment, before fading back to the same dull pink as before.

“Did it work?” I asked.

“Not sure,” Kimi said with an annoyed growl. “Try to take them off?”

I nodded and reached down. There was a moment of hesitation when I realized how hard she was staring at me. But I dismissed it and… found my panties stuck firmly in place.

“Nope,” I grunted.

“Damn.” She frowned. “I feel like that should have worked.”

“Not your fault,” I smiled, thinking of my rotten luck score.

“I’ll keep trying,” Kimi suggested. “I’ll work on the skill. Maybe if I can get it to E rank, it’ll work?”

“It’s that or the church.” I shrugged.

Kimi set down her staff once more, and the tent fell into darkness. “Still,” she said, crawling up to lay beside me. “I’m sorry it didn’t work.”

“It’s fine,” I said. “I’ll just apologize in advance if my glowing panties ever give us away while we’re hiding.”

Kimi giggled. “I’ll keep that in mind.”

It wasn’t long, before I found myself staring at the dark roof of the tent. Kimi had curled into my side. She had taken hold of my arm at some point and I could feel the tuft of her pubic hair on the tips of my fingers as she clung to me. I’d never really been intimate with someone before. Man or woman. I’d never been all that interested, but here? Now?

I sighed and tried to take my mind off things. Which was when I remembered I still hadn’t picked a skill. It was best to do that now. If I could get a really easy second quest, maybe I could complete it before we left?

Just first, I had to pick one of those skills. And that… well it was a no-brainer. One of those F rank skills might have been amazing. But having an E rank? My D rank survival skill had saved me more times than I could count. So with a deep breath, I accepted the E rank skill.

Name: Caeda Wildflower

Race: Half-Elf
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Skills: Detect traps F, Detect Loot F. Survival D, ??? F, ???E

Quest: Achieve (4) unique orgasms

“What?” I gasped as I read the quest.

Kimi moaned softly and I froze, worried I’d woken her. But other than a slight shift and the curling of her tail so it flicked up and over my belly, she went right back to sleep.

This had to be the work of the panties. The curse, whatever weirdness was causing all this. That had to be it. But… that was… probably an easy way to get a level. Maybe not before I got out of this dungeon but… Kimi was breathing slowly and soundly. Deep in her sleep, she wasn’t even aware of the proximity to her crotch. Even as I thought about it, I felt the temperature shift as the panties parted around my pussy.

“Fuck,” I whispered.

Gently as I could, I slipped one hand down between my legs. Sure enough, my pussy was bare, through a gap in the panties. They felt warm around my thighs, and I lifted one leg to let me get better access.

“Mmm,” Kimi moaned softly, before starting to purr.

I swallowed nervously. She was beautiful. I’d never much thought about sexuality before. Gam Gam might have been the person to speak to, but she could go fuck herself. I knew the mechanics though. Part of the reason I decided to delve was to avoid that kind of life. But it also meant I knew little about myself, or… women in general.

Brushing my fingers over my clit, I suppressed a shudder. It was very sensitive. Almost painful. So I pushed my fingers lower and found warmth and a slick wetness between my labia. I wasn’t completely inexperienced. I understood my own body, but not so much how I felt about other bodies. I found my entrance, sliding my fingers around it, enjoying the sensations. The hot little pulses of pleasure that shot into my core. The slickness, though, gave me an idea and I moved my hand higher once more. My clit. This time, with the smooth sensation of my own fluids, made me gasp.

“Hmm?” Kimi made a noise.

“Shhh,” I whispered. “Go back to sleep.”

“Mmm’kay,” she purred and her breathing evened out once more.

I gave her a moment to make sure she was truly asleep. Then started rubbing. Small movements. Back and forth. While touching lower had given me small pulses of heat, this felt like jolts of pleasure, shooting right into me. It was so much more intense, and I bit my lip to keep myself from moaning. My breath hitched, and I could feel the juices from my pussy collecting under my ass. Was that something that was supposed to happen? This copious amount of liquids?

I wasn’t about to stop though. Rubbing faster, I couldn’t help as my breathing deepened. I wasn’t sure why this felt more intense than previous half-hearted attempts at experimentations, but part of it had to do with knowing another person was right beside me and I was doing something… naughty. Something completely out of the norm of what I had ever done before. I was biting back even the most subtle noise as pleasure I was unaware my body could produce rippled through me. My nipples rubbed on the blanket, and my toes curled with pleasure.

It came on unexpectedly. One moment, pleasure pulsed between my legs and then my core exploded, and my hips jerked. My pussy throbbed and I barely held back a scream, before blinding pink light filled the small tent.

Kimi jerked awake, as I yanked my hand out from between my legs. Which only drew her gaze as a small gush of liquid seeped out from my pussy. Kimi stared for a moment as the pink light dimmed. Before letting out a long sigh.

“Feel better?”

“Not really,” I admitted.

Kimi lay down beside me. “I think we should talk about this later then.”

“Mhm,” I nodded.

Despite everything that had just happened… I had one final thing to check.
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Chapter Four




The warm sunlight on my face made me smile. It had taken less time than I had hoped to get us out of the dungeon. Part of that was because most of the way was clear, from my old team members and their hasty retreat. The other, was because of whatever of the strange abilities I’d ended up with. I couldn’t quite put my finger on it, but somehow my awareness had increased. It wasn’t that the remaining traps were easier for me to recognize. Just… that it was more likely I’d notice them at all.

I’d look at a spot and without knowing it was a trap, I’d pay enough attention to realize it wasn’t quite right. A loose rock on the wall, linked to a poison trap was the first I’d found. That anyone hadn’t tripped it off before now, was a miracle. That I hadn’t tripped it off with my luck score was divine intervention. I’d go as far as saying it might not have even been there on my first pass.

Dungeons liked to mix things up when they respawned their dangers. No two traps were ever quite the same. You could expect a pitfall to remain in a particular corridor, but its exact location, method of activation and even what lay at the bottom could vary between instances.

Dungeons were strange like that. Which made the dungeons that liked to set traps, all the more dangerous. Which would normally be a boon for classes like my own. At least, if they didn’t have ruined luck scores that worked against them at every turn.

“Hey,” Kimi touched my shoulder. “You okay?”

“Yeah.” I smiled, before realizing she was touching me. I felt my cheeks warm, but Kimi didn’t call me on it. This morning had been awkward. Or at least, it had been awkward for me. Kimi didn’t seem bothered at all. If that was a beastkin thing, or a Kimi thing, I wasn’t sure. To be honest though, I was kinda glad. I didn’t know how to apologize for masturbating in a shared bed beside a beautiful woman I’d only known for a few hours.

“Well,” Terri said, coming out of the tunnel behind us, with Aster following at the rear. “We made it. What now?”

I realized she was talking to me and gave her a questioning look. At least, until I realized they were all looking at me. “Oh, I… Yeah…”

“You’re more than welcome to travel with us back to town.” Kimi smiled.

“Right.” I nodded.

“I think with everything we’re selling, there’ll even be a little coin in it for you,” Terri said as she took off her helmet, before pulling the pin from her hair, letting it uncoil and fall around her shoulders.

“Not much though,” Aster spoke up. “That armor would have fetched a nice price if we’d sold it.”

“Aster,” Kimi chided the ranger.

Aster shrugged. “It’s the truth.”

“I appreciate that,” I spoke up in her defense. “She’s absolutely right, if we were all part of a group together, this would be considered a large portion of the share.”

“She gets it,” Aster nodded in agreement.

“Still,” Kimi said and sighed. “Come back with us. We’ll get everything appraised, and I’ll loan you some coin to get yourself set up again.”

Terri frowned slightly and turned to the beastkin. “Kimi⁠—”

“I have it.” The healer shook her head. “Don’t worry about me. Caeda needs a hand. I like to help.”

Terri sighed, before giving me a long look. I recognized it too. The ‘don’t fuck with us’ look. At a towering four foot nine inches tall, I didn’t strike a particularly intimidating pose. Terri’s six foot seven inch frame though… that was a woman, with whom, one should not fuck.

“W-what if I earn it?” I asked.

Terri blinked, and Kimi smiled widely. Aster, in her hood, didn’t respond in any way I could tell.

“You could join us. Properly this time,” Kimi suggested.

Terri cleared her throat. “Admittedly, I was going to ask on the way back, if you might be interested. You found several traps on the way back that could have been costly if you hadn’t pointed them out.”

Pleeeeeeease don’t fuck this up?

“I’d love to.” I grinned. “I knew you for just a few minutes before hitting my first level up, and I’m already a quarter of the way through my second.”

“Congratulations!” Kimi cheered and gave a little bounce on her toes.

“Aster?” Terri called softly. “Any concerns?”

“None more than the usual,” Aster droned. “No theft, no violence within the group. You betray us, I’ll put an arrow in you and leave you in the dungeon to bleed to death.”

Both Kimi and Terri were staring at the ranger like she’d grown a second head. But I was the first to nod. “Agreed, as long as that goes for everyone in the group, and not just me.”

“Agreed,” Kimi concurred.

Terri frowned, before nodding. “It should go without saying.”

Aster’s hooded cowl bobbed up and down. “Very well then. Let’s head home.”

They used the trip back to get to know one another a little better. None of the ladies were particularly interested in going into the personal stories. Which was just as well, since I didn’t want to either. Instead we exchanged notes. Terri, with her oath broken, had odd skills. A regular paladin would have the sorts of abilities to tank and heal at the same time, with access to a few powerful spells courtesy of whatever god took her oath.

Being a low level, and having broken her oath, she didn’t have access to that godly magic. But it also meant she had the time to level appropriately, without being hamstrung by the sudden loss of her deity’s granted abilities. She wouldn’t be able to heal, but had greater access to powerful attacks and other defensive abilities, relying on her own power instead.

Kimi was a straight up white mage. Healing, removing curses and minor buffs was her bread and butter. At least, once she was high enough level to do so. Each of them were higher than I was, but other than a mention of Aster being the highest, none had admitted exactly how high. Aster was the least friendly to converse with. Which seemed to just be her personality. She was distant, and merely grunted something about having the regular range of skills for her class. Which meant some general buffs to her archery, some tracking and likely a few other skills that were only handy in certain circumstances.

She fit with the group dynamic though, and I had no complaints about joining on. They were all pleased with how I’d gone so far. My low luck skill meant I was more likely to get myself into trouble. But whatever passive the panties gave me, put me in a position to recognize the trouble before it became a serious problem. Like the others, I kept my history to myself. I just hoped that once I had a decent rapport with my new team, it wouldn’t matter when they found out how bad things had gone in the past. Because I really, really, didn’t like my chances of finding a new time after this.

Hell, I half expected to end up chased out of town either way. Torace coming back an oath breaker, and me alive… well that would definitely stir a pot or two. I hadn’t been here long enough to develop a reputation among the locals, but the adventuring parties knew about me pretty well by now.

The walk back to town would only take a few hours. The additional time it took to leave the dungeon, meant we were due back a little before sunset. Most of the stores would still be running and hopefully we’d get rooms at a tavern. That is, if I had the coin to afford it.

Sure enough, with the sun still above the treeline, we made it back to town. We hadn’t spoken all that much in the end. Only muttering a soft greeting to a party heading out to the dungeon behind us. They’d probably camp outside before heading in bright and early in the morning.

I wasn’t worried about them though. I was more concerned about my current living arrangement. Mostly because there was a decent chance there was a murderous paladin in town somewhere.

“Come on,” Terri said and sighed. “Sooner we sell our loot, the sooner we can find a place to stay, and I’d really like to have a hot bath.”

“A bath sounds wonderful,” Kimi agreed. “Nice the dungeon has a river, but there’s nothing like a good soak in hot water.”

“Beastkin,” Aster snorted, earning a glare from Kimi.

There wasn’t any heat in it though. So it must’ve been a regular joke between the two. Of the three, I had no idea what Aster was. Terri was human, Kimi was beastkin. But Aster could be anything under that hood of hers. All I had to go on, was her tent, that seemed to be growing flowers. That was an elf thing, but they were normally rather proud people and the idea of one hiding under a hood all the time, didn’t seem likely.

“Come on, let’s see if Ordan’s still open,” Terri muttered.

I noticed her tone. She wasn’t happy about this visit, but she seemed rather certain it was necessary. I followed along, passing by other stores, people and the occasional horse. A farmer walked an older beast by, with a cart laden with hay. He turned off, and seemed to be making a beeline to the local stables. Terri ushered us into a small, well-lit store a little further up.

“Ladies!” the grinning wolf beastkin smiled. “Lovely to see you…” His widened when he saw me. “You’re not wearing pants.”

A grin curled his lips as his eyes drifted up and down my body. Clearly he noticed my pink panties and I realized now why Terri didn’t like coming here. This store was well furnished, with clean, well-organized shelves—clearly the kind of place you wanted to sell in. However, it was manned by a lecherous old bastard staring at my crotch from across the room.

“Eyes up here, Ordan,” Terri growled as Kimi moved to stand in front of me.

“Sorry,” she whispered to me.

“Who’s your friend?” Ordan asked.

“Business first,” Terri insisted as she and Aster clustered around the front counter. “We’ve got some loot.”

“Oh poo,” Ordan said and sighed dramatically. “Though, that is a rather nice ring,” he murmured as he looked over the wares.

“Come on.” Kimi nudged me along. “Ordan runs a good store. He’s just…”

“A creep?” I suggested.

Kimi sighed, then nodded. “Yeah, he’s not great. But his money is good and despite his eyes, mouth, tone, personality and general disposition… he keeps his hands to himself, which is more than I can say for some.”

I noted the tone of her voice and figured there was some history to that statement. I didn’t pry though, I just followed along to a rack of clothing. Most of the items were for adult humans, or equivalent. The few things closer to my size were for children. But even when I found a pair of pants that might work, I realized that the way my armor was set up. I couldn't wear them.

“The hips flare and come down too far,” I said. “The leggings are too bulky as well. If I want pants, I’ll have to get them tailored.”

“I can see that.” Kimi frowned, before looking back at what was available and tilted her head. “I wonder… C’mon.”

I followed to a different spot. Here, there were other types of outfit. Armor was set up, stacked on shelves in groups, but there was a bin of loose items as well. All of it was clean and well looked after. But clearly worn and likely the leftovers from damaged outfits. The magical items and more valuable pieces were up on the shelves.

Kimi was holding a bundle to one side with one hand, while digging through with the other. I leaned in to help and we began pulling things out. The first thing we took out was a chain skirt. It would have worked, if I had been three times my size and with a much higher strength stat. It weighed a ton and we dismissed it as a possibility without even trying it on.

The next thing we found was more of a kilt. A kind of patchwork garment worn by men in a distant land. It would have worked, but I would have looked strange, and it would have dangled to my ankles. So we set it aside.

I had just about given up hope, when at the bottom, we found something. Kimi and I spotted it at the same time, and we both reached out to grab it. Our fingers brushed, and we paused, before regaining our momentum. Together, we wriggled it free and turned it over.

“Looks like it was made for a dwarf,” Kimi said, turning it over. “Maybe a warmaiden?”

It was thick, durable leather, with a few thin metal plates riveted in. The whole thing was a single strip, with a long belt so it could wrap around your waist overlapping as far as needed and then be tied on.

“Let me try it on?” I asked, holding out my hand.

Kimi nodded, and rather than handing it over, she leaned down and pulled it around my waist. It was short. On a human it would have been scandalous. If not a dwarven warmaiden, then perhaps a berserker? In either case, I giggled as Kimi’s ear tickled my cheek as she got the garment into place and tied it on. She pulled back and looked me over. The skirt looked a little out of place, but it worked with the rest of the leather and I was able to move around easily enough.

“That works,” she said and nodded at my ensemble.

“It does,” I agreed.

“Now we just need to get you a few other things.” Kimi smiled as she led the way around the store.

I frowned as they started handing me things. A new bedroll was the first. Then a bag that she started to fill with other things I’d need. A towel went in, a used waterskin that was clear of mold and foul smells. I had a sinking feeling about the cost of all this, especially when she stopped and turned to look at a row of knives.

“You don’t have a weapon,” she pointed out.

I sighed and shook my head. “I need one though.”

Kimi nodded, and then looked up. Terri came over. She gave me a once over, then looked at what we were carrying, and stepped over to a rack of long knives. With just a casual glance, she plucked one up, turned it over, and handed it to me.

“Ah… thanks?” I said, taking the knife.

“Will that work?” she asked.

I turned the knife over in my hand. Then gave it a few experimental swings. It was a little longer than my old one. Almost a sword in my small hands. But it would do, and I gave a nod, before looking at the other knives available.

“Stick with one for now,” Terri grunted, as she held out her hand.

I handed it to her, and she marched over to the bench, where Ordan had a pout on his face.

“And this,” Terri said.

“Oh, I guess the shopping is done.” Kimi smiled and ushered me over.

Ordan looked annoyed as he looked over everything, then let out a sigh. “Fine, fine. But only this once, and only because the young lass had the trouble. Don’t need you ripping me off every time you come in here.”

“We’re not ripping you off, even with the extras,” Terri grunted with her arms crossed. “You’re too good a businessman to let anything go for less than its worth.”

“Flattery, will get you nowhere,” Ordan scoffed, before shooting her a wink.

Terri didn’t react, and Ordan slumped where he stood. “Fine. Fine. Take your things and go.”

“Till next time,” Terri nodded before plucking up a small pouch that clinked like it had a handful of coins in it.

Kimi gave me a nudge and we hurried out of the store, with Terri and Aster coming out behind us.

“Hate him,” Aster muttered.

“Don’t we all,” Terri muttered as she opened the pouch. She counted out some coins, and looked at Kimi. “You’re sold on loaning Caeda some coin then?”

“As agreed,” she said. “I had a little saved up already.”

Terri nodded and separated the bag out into three. With one of those portions noticeably smaller than the other two.

“Took a cut for the knife and the other items,” Terri said, handing over the remaining coins to Kimi. “Now, let’s find somewhere to sleep.”

“You can stay with me again, if you like?” Kimi offered. “It’s that, or you camp out in the forest.”

“I’ll take a spot on the floor over the forest,” I muttered.

Kimi shot me a smile and the four of us headed across town. It wasn’t a bustling place, but there were enough adventurers around. The dungeon was a draw, despite being a lesser dungeon in terms of value. The adventurers here were usually of a higher level and would dive for longer. The loot was good, but slow to collect and difficult to find if you were a low level. If you got a quest to kill one-hundred mobs, and tried to beat it in a trap dungeon, you might be in there for a while.

That didn’t matter so much if you weren’t interested in leveling, or only delving for the loot. But only higher leveled and more experienced teams did that. And they would dive for longer when they did. Enough for the dungeon to repopulate its floors a few times. Something a low level team like ours wouldn’t normally have done. Which just made me wonder why they’d ended up here at all. Then again, Torace and his team hadn’t really explained why they were here either.

“Here we are.” Terri grinned.

I looked up and swallowed nervously as I recognized the place. This was where I met Torace and the others. If they were here…

“C’mon.” Kimi tugged me along as she followed inside.

I nodded and trailed behind her. Keeping my eyes down, I watched out for anyone familiar as we made our way in. There were a handful of teams already inside. Established parties, drinking and sharing stories. A few of them shot looks at us. Looks that widened in interest as they noticed we were women. I paid attention, but the others ignored them as we approached the bar. The middle aged man wiping a glass gave us the same bored stare as I remembered from last time.

“Looking for rooms?” he asked.

“If you’ve got them available?” Terri asked.

“If one of you is willing to share, I’ve got three left,” he droned, casting his eyes over us, pausing on me. There was a moment of recollection, but either he thought better, or more likely, didn’t care.

“Meals and a bath too,” Kimi spoke up as she set some coins on the bar. Aster and Terri did the same.

A gold for the room, for the night. And a silver for each meal and bath. There was a river nearby where you could bathe for free, like in the dungeon. But hot water and some general privacy made it worth the price for the luxury.

“You’ve been here before,” the man droned as he turned and plucked a trio of keys off the wall. “Upstairs, at the end. You know where the baths are.”

“Thanks.” Terri took the keys and handed two to Aster and Kimi. “Let’s drop our things, and find a table.”

The four of us headed up to our rooms. I hadn’t been carrying it long, but it felt nice to put my bag down. In it was the few things I needed. The bedroll, waterskin, towel and a bowl to eat with. Everything else I’d need to borrow or get myself later. Which all seemed fair. I was lucky to have what I did already.

“You okay?” Kimi asked.

“Hmm?” I turned and saw her worried expression. “Yeah, why?”

“I saw how you reacted when we came in,” she explained.

I nodded. “We stayed here, before we went in,” I murmured.

“Worried your old party is still here then.” She nodded. “It’ll be fine. We’ll stick you in the corner where they won’t spot you as easily. Chances are they’re gone though.”

“Hopefully.” I smiled hesitantly.

“With that out of the way.” Kimi grinned. “About last night.”

“Noooo…” I covered my face. “I’m sorry.”

Kimi giggled. “I’m not upset Caeda,” she assured me. “And… not to put too fine a point on this. I’m beastkin. We’re… less hung up on urges than other races when it comes to sexuality.”

I felt my face heating up, but there was no sign she was teasing me.

“If I’m making you nervous, just say so.” She smiled in reassurance.

“It’s not that,” I blurted. “It’s a quest.”

Kimi blinked, then frowned. “A quest?”

I nodded. “Yeah… I’ve… never heard of something like this before.”

“What’s the quest exactly?”

I sighed. “Achieve four unique orgasms.”

She smirked and barely hid a laugh, before noticing the look on my face. “You’re not kidding?”

I shook my head. “I wish I was.”

“Why?” Kimi tilted her head. “Your quest is to have orgasms. Mine right now is to heal myself thirty times. I’d take cumming thirty times over taking injuries thirty times.”

I couldn’t help but giggle when she said that. “Okay, I guess it could be worse. I never considered myself very sexual or well, experienced… Is it the panties, do you think?”

“I’ve never heard of a cursed item behaving like that,” Kimi admitted. “But… maybe?”

“Do you think it’s dangerous?” I asked. “The quest, or whatever is causing it, I mean.”

Kimi thought for a moment, before shaking her head. “I really don’t know. What I do know, is that curses are complicated. They usually harm you, drain you or find ways to kill you. This just seems… like it’s messing with you.”

“That’s what I thought,” I muttered.

“But it’s still helping you level,” Kimi pointed out. “It’s a quest to orgasm four times⁠—”

“Unique times,” I corrected.

“Whatever.” Kimi shrugged. “My point, was that it could be to seduce four minotaurs or something and for a woman your size, that could be lethal. It’s not forcing you to do anything in any particular way in order to level. How you achieve that orgasm is entirely up to you.”

“How am I supposed to find four unique ways to masturbate?” I rolled my eyes.

“Who says you have to masturbate?” Kimi asked.

“Well it’s not like…” I paused, with my mouth open and looked Kimi in the eye. She smiled a little wider, and for a moment there, our eyes were drawn to the floor as my panties pulsed brightly.

“Okay, that was strange,” Kimi said, sounding concerned.

“They flashed when… I thought of something,” I admitted.

Kimi nodded. “Me?”

I looked down at my clenched hands. “Maybe.”

“Caeda.” Kimi rolled her eyes. “If they’re cursed, and you want them off. You need to understand how they work and what exactly they’re doing. If you want my help, I need to as well.”

“Yes, I was thinking about you,” I muttered.

“This reluctance to admit your urges—you’re more human than you realize,” Kimi said with a giggle. “But thank you.”

“Why are you thanking me?” I asked.

She smiled. “Most people look down on beastkin. You know this already. And while you’ve been pretty good at treating me like you do everyone else… It’s kinda nice to know for sure like this, y’know?”

“Ah…” I blushed. “Yeah… Sorry. I don’t really know, I’ve never…”

“With a woman?” Kimi asked.

“With anyone,” I admitted with a shrug. “I’m small, even for an elf, so the only men who looked at me like that… also gave me the creeps. And the nicer ones—I just never felt a spark with them.”

Kimi’s eyes narrowed and she nodded quickly. “Let’s not talk about creeps. That’s… not a happy topic.”

“I figured there was something like that,” I admitted. “Whole team of ladies? Either you all grew up together and thought you’d give this a try, or you banded together when something went wrong.”

“More the latter.” Kimi smiled darkly. “And not a conversation for tonight.”

“Sorry,” I said quietly.

“It’s fine.” Kimi sighed. “Just… not something I want to talk about right now, and not likely the others either. What I do want to talk about though, is something much, much nicer.”

“Oh?” I asked.

Kimi nodded. “After we eat and bathe, can you brush my tail? It can get matted if I don’t brush it often enough and it’s easier if I have help.”

My eyes were drawn to the ginger appendage that flicked slowly from side to side like a nervous housecat. Then I nodded. “Do your ears need brushing too?”

This time Kimi was the one to blush. And I had to wonder exactly what it was I’d just agreed to.


Chapter Five




Icouldn’t help but let out the soft sigh as I sank into the water. Only to jerk and straighten my legs as I realized how deep it was. Kimi sat up as I tucked my knees under me.

“What happened?”

“Nothing,” I sighed. “Water’s too deep, I can’t sit.”

Kimi looked around. There was a bucket against the far wall, but… Well we didn’t quite know what the bucket was for and neither of us wanted to put that in our bath. The room was a decent size, and the tubs were old barrels from a nearby brewer. It was cut in sections, with the top and bottom remaining watertight, and the middle section cut up to make firewood. There was plenty of room for a small group to spread out and sit comfortably. It just… wasn’t designed for a woman of my size.

“C’mere,” Kimi called softly, and held out her hand.

I leaned forward and took it, only to help as she pulled me off my knees. The water rushed around me, and I felt her slender arms come around my waist, right before her breasts pushed into my back. I could feel her nipples and then the softness of her thighs as she sat me in her lap.

“How’s that?”

“I’m in your lap,” I whispered nervously.

“Unless you want to go find a stool or something,” Kimi snickered, blowing air across my ear. “If you’re uncomfortable, you can go⁠—”

“Kimi, Caeda-OH!” Terri froze. “Ahhhh…”

“Hey Terri,” Kimi gave her a wave. “The water’s hot, but a little deep for Caeda.”

Terri’s eyes flicked to me, and I gave a smile, despite the hot feeling in my cheeks. “It was this or kneel.”

Terri nodded, and then began closing the door behind her, only for it to open again as… A being the likes of which I had never seen before, shoved it open again.

“Sorry Aster,” Terri apologized.

“It’s fine, you didn’t hear me coming,” Aster said with a shrug as she closed the door. Then frowned in confusion as she saw where I was sitting. “Are we interrupting something.”

“No,” I answered a little quicker than natural.

“She’s a little embarrassed,” Terri teased. “The water is too deep to sit, so Kimi’s got her on her lap.”

“Nothing untoward,” Kimi said, raising her hands out of the water.

I would have agreed, if not for her tail to flicking through the water and wrapped loosely over my legs at the same time. I couldn’t help but grasp it. The muscles twitched and I could feel the wet fluffy exterior as Kimi pulled it free.

“Sorry,” she apologized in a whisper. “Has a mind of its own.”

“It’s fine,” I replied with a small shrug.

Terri and Aster came over to the bath, the latter put her hand in the water, while Terri pulled her top off, before working to unwrap the bindings around her chest. Her dark skin glistened with the days sweat and Aster, to my surprise went over to help. Terri grinned, doing a little spin on the spot, while Aster schooled her expression, gathering the bindings as they came off. Only for Terri’s breasts to finally burst free of their confinement.

She was a powerful woman. Muscular, firm and yet… no less lovely. Her… I gave my head a shake. I’d never cared about a woman’s figure before. Why was I paying attention now? Terri was a beautiful woman. She had great tits. That was enough of that.

“You okay?” Kimi nudged me.

“I’m fine,” I forced out with a thin smile. “Just… not used to so much attention.”

“Nobody other than me is really paying attention to you,” Kimi said with a small giggle. “But you’re not used to bathing like this, are you?”

“No,” I admitted. “Normally I avoid the baths like this unless I can find a private spot.”

Truthfully, I’d been running the first floor of dungeons so long I had enough coins for a private bath. I wasn’t wealthy by any stretch, but after gaining all the equipment I’d ever need, there wasn’t much left to do with the coin I earned, other than food, lodgings and the occasional luxury. Besides, the idea of stripping down in front of random men I’d only just met… that didn’t give me a lot of confidence, and the teams that were insistent… well they were usually the worst.

“Sounds like you’ve had a lot of trouble in the past,” Aster said in a tone that… well it wasn’t quite accusatory, but it wasn’t comforting either.

“I’ve been stuck at the first level for a while,” I admitted. “I haven’t really meshed well with others.”

“That’s comforting,” Aster said and rolled her eyes as she took off her top.

She resembled an elf. Except she had a slight green tinge to her entire body. Her hair was the color of fresh growth and there were flowers woven throughout. She wasn’t an elf, nor a dryad. What she was exactly though, I wasn’t sure, especially as she continued to disrobe. Where Kimi was soft and a little curvy, Terri was firm with well-defined musculature. Aster was in the middle. A thin frame, small chest and defined muscles, but no less feminine for it, with a gentle curve to her hips and ass.

“I’ll forgive you for staring,” Aster said as she pushed down her pants and turned, nude as the day was long and stared down at me. “I’m an Anthousai. Think of me like a nymph, but different.”

“Nymphs are…”

“Sluts,” Aster grunted. “And that’s not a slur, you’ll hear it from their own mouths more often than others. If you see a nymph and she isn’t riding a cock, she’s either just got off one, or she’s heading towards a new one.”

I looked from Aster, to Terri shaking her head and decided to just drop the subject. “So, when are we heading back to try the dungeon again?”

“Now we know we can get past the first floor,” Terri began, “we could head back out as early as tomorrow.”

“We only really came back to get you out, and then get you outfitted when you agreed to come with us,” Kimi told me.

“That goes double, if you’re worried about running into your old party,” Aster chimed in as she hopped into the bath and sat between Kimi and Terri.

The round tub gave them all about a third of the room each, with the ladies sitting slightly off center to keep from their feet getting in each other’s way. It wasn’t perfect, but it worked and the hot water was lovely.

“Well,” I smiled. “I would certainly like to get back out there and try to get to the second floor.”

“It’ll be good to get you some experience as well.” Terri nodded at me. “Trap dungeons usually get sneakier. The mobs will be tougher too, but we won’t have to worry about that being a problem for another few floors.”

“What level are you anyway?” I asked, before realizing I was prying into private information.

Terri grinned. “I’m level five. And I’ve been an oath breaker for most of it.”

“Aster probably won’t tell you what level she is,” Kimi spoke next. “She’s higher than Terri, that’s all we know for certain.”

“I don’t like talking about myself,” Aster said with a dismissive shrug.

Kimi nodded. “I’m level four, and I’ve taken mostly healing skills.”

“Great,” I nodded. “So we’ve a tank, a healer, a ranged damage dealer and now a close quarters damage dealer.”

“I saw how you got into that worm,” Terri said. “Impressive, and I’m glad it worked. Just don’t go getting cocky. If you hurt yourself doing something stupid, Kimi’ll have to heal you.”

“No wasting mana,” I agreed.

“It was pretty cool though,” Kimi giggled. “I watched you jump and thought you were just going to whack it over the head. Then you stabbed it right between the scales.”

I felt a grin wash over my face. And I couldn’t help but compare my current party with the previous teams I’d travelled with. I’d had good and bad. Some wanted to be friends, others more. A few didn’t want anything to do with me beyond what skills I brought to the party. Never had I joined a group and felt so instantly accepted. Even Aster. She was cold and dismissive, grumpy and rude, but she acted that way with all of them. Even while helping, like with Terri’s bandages, and apparently sharing in cooking the evening meals.

“C’mon.” Kimi tapped my shoulder. “I’ll get your back, and then you get mine, okay?”

“Sure,” I smiled as her warm, soapy hands ran across my skin.

Then there was that whole other ball of emotions I’d never really acknowledged before.
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“Hey.”

“Hmm?” I flinched slightly and realized I was standing in the way. “Sorry.”

I hopped aside and Kimi stepped in behind me, closing the door at the same time. She took out the small key, fit it into the lock and turned the key, before leaving it there so we didn’t lose it. The room was small. Enough for a small basin of water, a single chair beside a tiny fireplace and the bed. A bed that was only larger than the bedroll I’d shared with Kimi, on account of the wooden frame that made it.

“Not much room for a bedroll,” Kimi joked.

I nodded. “Just thinking that myself. At least I’m small.”

Kimi stepped past me, and her tail flicked out, batting my wrist. I wasn’t sure if it was intentional or not. Though I didn’t think it mattered. I remembered what I’d agreed to and watched as Kimi began pulling her clothes off once more. They were still damp from being washed after our bath. Just like mine.

“Take those off,” Kimi instructed. “We’ll hang them over the fire and… if you’re still interested?”

“Your tail?” I nodded. “After being so nice to me today, I’m happy to try.”

Kimi nodded slowly and continued undressing. She was… pretty. Soft muscles, a lean stomach. Her breasts wobbled as she walked over to the chair and draped her clothing over it. And when she turned to look at me, I couldn't help but let my eyes be drawn to the patch of trimmed pubic hair between her legs. She shifted nervously and I looked up into her eyes.

“Am… I okay?”

“Uh,” I choked. “Mhm. Yeah, you… you look great.”

Kimi stared at me, and I stared right back before she blushed. “It’s okay⁠—”

“No, no.” I held up my hands. “Sorry, I’m just… nervous and you’re really pretty and I… I can’t believe I just said that.”

Kimi smiled and gave a small nod. “Should I get my brush?”

I didn’t trust myself to talk and just gave a small nod instead. She gestured to the chair, and I took the hint, stripping out of my wet things. By the time I set everything down, either over the chair, or spread out on the floor where my bedroll was going to sit, Kimi was seated on the bed with a fine looking brush.

“Last chance to change your mind.” She smiled.

I shook my head. “Nope. I… I’m okay with this, I’ve just never done it before and… Well I’ve never done anything like this before.”

“That’s okay,” Kimi giggled. “Brushing a tail is really easy as long as it’s been looked after.”

“Well yours seems nice, so I guess you look after it,” I said with a smile.

Kimi beamed in delight, before turning to lay flat on her stomach. “Just start at the tip. Small strokes, heading towards the end. When you reach the base of my tail, we go back the other way, but with longer strokes to blend my fur together and make it smooth.”

“Okay,” I nodded and came over to sit.

Kimi held out the brush, which I took from her. It was carved and the bristles were a little scratchy. The whole thing was made of carved wood. Not the fanciest brush I’d ever seen, but it was high quality and nicer than any brush I’d used personally.

With it firmly in hand, I reached out and gently took her tail. It was still damp, but that wasn’t going to be a problem. Her ginger fur was smooth and was warm when my fingers sank into its bulk. The muscular appendage beneath the fur twitched slightly in my grip. Raising the brush, I pressed it to the tip of her tail and gave a smooth pull off the end.

Turning her tail over, I gave the other side a quick brush, before making sure I went all the way around.

“You can go a little harder than that,” Kimi instructed.

I nodded and shifted my hand, before giving her tail a firmer brush. It made a slight scratchy sound as the bristles reached her skin and Kimi made a soft noise as she buried her face in the sheets. I couldn’t help but smirk as I felt warmth between my legs. I didn’t know why, but I was enjoying this as much as she was. There was a level of intimacy here. Something I had little experience with.

Kimi’s small noises devolved further as I worked my way down her tail. I could feel vibrations through the bed. Soft purring met my ears whenever she moved. Kimi was doing her best to keep herself muffled while she lay there enjoying the sensation of the brush through her fur. When I finally reached the base, I ran my fingers down her tail, and gave a long, straight brush. It was a little awkward, but I managed from base to tip in a single pull. Kimi’s spine quivered in response and I did it again from a different angle. A dozen long pulls of the brush, and I sat back with a grin on my face as her tail lazily flicked from side to side.

“How does that feel?” I asked.

Kimi nodded, still face down in the bed. Her shoulders rolled and she turned onto her side and peered down at me.

“You’ve never done that before?” she asked.

“I used to brush my mother’s hair as a girl.” I shrugged. “Other than that, no. I’ve never brushed a tail, or anything like it.”

Kimi nodded, then slowly pushed herself up. She was red from her face down her chest to her erect little nipples. Her eyes widened slightly as she looked me up and down, and for a moment, I felt rather vulnerable. She was larger than me but… I wasn’t worried about that. She didn’t make me feel scared just… inadequate. I wasn’t sure what she wanted from me. I didn’t know how relationships worked. Let alone how two women were supposed to enjoy one another.

“Would you like me to brush your hair?” she asked.

I looked down at the brush still in my hands. The coarse bristles would feel nice.

“Okay.” I nodded and held it out.

She took it, and gave me an encouraging smile. So I turned and put my back to her.

“You’re a little low,” Kimi murmured as she crawled up behind me. “Think you can kneel for me?”

“Sure,” I said and adjusted.

Kimi was kneeling too, which let her get closer to me. I could feel her warmth on my skin, though we weren’t quite touching. Her hand gently stroked my head and her fingers brushed my ear, making it twitch.

“Oh, they move.” She giggled.

“Only a little,” I murmured. My human genes were mostly in control of my ears. They were pointy and longer than a human’s, but didn’t move as much as an elf could.

“I’ll be careful,” Kimi assured me.

I closed my eyes as the brush touched my head. The bristles sank into my hair and I felt the gentle scratch along my scalp. One long draw through my short, pixie-cut hair and then again from the top. She worked quickly, brushing my hair until it was neatly pulled back behind my ears. And before I knew it, she was pressed firmly into my back, just like we were in the bath.

“Hey, Caeda?” she whispered.

I took a deep breath to steady my nerves, and turned my head slightly to catch sight of her. Kimi was slumped forward. Not looking directly at me, but not looking away either.

“Yeah, Kimi?”

“D-do you… wanna try?”

I trembled and swallowed my nerves. “You want to?”

“You made me feel good,” Kimi whispered. “I wanna make you feel good too.”

I froze as I felt my panties part. The cool night air washed over my pussy.

“Okay.”

Kimi sighed gently, and then I felt her lips on my neck. I felt a tremor run down my spine, and her hands touched my sides. I felt like I wanted to jump out of my own skin, but I held still as she touched me. One hand slid up my side and I trembled as her fingers lightly scratched at my skin. She felt wonderful and that only continued as she ran kisses up the side of my neck.

“Caeda?” she whispered.

I turned my head and her lips captured my own. I’d never been kissed before. Not like this. Her mouth was warm, inviting and I mimicked her as best I could. When her tongue danced across my lips, I did the same, gasping at the sensation. She tasted nice and I leaned into the kiss, even as her questing hand found my breast. Despite their size, I trembled as she teased my nipple. Sensation spiraled from my nipple and down to the core between my legs. I had no idea there was such a correlation, but I shuddered at the sensation.

I hadn’t thought about my breasts beyond their size, and that they were just a part of my body. Kimi’s hands on them made me tremble and moan into her mouth. I felt all warm and tiny jolts of pleasure ran through me as she squeezed and teased them. Her other hand wasn’t idle though. I felt it drawing circles on my belly. Getting lower with every rotation. I realized this was likely why she wanted me on my knees. She’d planned this, but I wasn’t upset by it.

When her fingers brushed the crease of my legs, I jerked slightly and felt my arousal spike enough for moistness to seep. Kimi pulled back from the kiss, and I couldn’t help the soft whimper that escaped my lips.

“Good?” she asked in a soft tone.

“Good,” I agreed, before she leaned in and kissed me once more.

Her lower hand descended once more. I felt her fingers gently brush over my labia. I trembled, both in anticipation and anxiety. I’d touched myself just the night before, laying in this woman’s arms, only to find myself in a similar predicament. Only now, it was her touching me. It was both very similar, and entirely alien to anything I had experienced before.

I felt the slick wetness of her digits as she rubbed down my slit. Then I felt those digits come back up and rest over my clit. The pressure came a moment later, and I breathed out a soft moan into Kimi’s mouth as she rubbed me. It was a light touch, gentle but self-assured in their movements. I reached around, grabbing her hip as she pressed up against me from behind. She was larger than me, but that didn’t make me feel small. I felt safe, cocooned with an overwhelming need to cum.

My hips jerked in response to her rubbing. She reacted by holding me a little tighter. Her teeth brushed my lip and I whimpered into her mouth as it all came crashing down. A burst of heat rushed through me. My core throbbed, and I felt warmth running down the insides of my thighs. Kimi kept rubbing, sending spikes of intense pleasure through my pussy as it throbbed almost painfully between my legs. I pulled away from her kiss, and let out a moan of pleasure. Kimi responded by running a series of kisses along my exposed neck, until finally, I collapsed forward on the bed, breathing hard and trembling.

“Caeda?” Kimi giggled. “You okay?”

“Uh huh.” I nodded, before trembling once again as the aftershocks of my orgasm rocked me.

“Check your quest for me?”

I moaned softly, and did just that.
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“It went up,” I murmured.

“Good,” Kimi purred.

I felt her hand touch my hip, and I rolled in response. Flopping onto my back, she crawled atop me. Her soft body pressed down on my own. Our chests squished together. My sandfly bites being absorbed by her own endowment. Part of me was jealous, but then… If she were my lover, she clearly didn’t mind and her own… well they just looked yummy.

“Only two more then?” she asked.

I nodded. “It looks that way.”

“Well,” Kimi smiled down at me. “How far do you want to get tonight?”

I blinked slowly at the question and blushed. “I don’t know,” I told her. “I’ve never… with anyone, I just…”

“Okay.” Kimi smiled. “So you’re a virgin?”

“Yeah.” I nodded. “If it wasn’t obvious to you by now.”

“Nothing… nothing inside?” she asked.

I grimaced. “I rode a horse a few times as a girl.”

She nodded quickly. “Okay, that’s what I was going to ask about.” She leaned back slightly, propping herself up on her elbows while I stared at her ginger ears.

“I didn’t brush those,” I mused.

Kimi giggled and shook her head. “Don’t worry about it. You did a really good job with my tail.”

I smiled and then swallowed my nervousness. “Is… there maybe something else I can do for you then?”

Kimi’s smile faltered a little, before she brightened and shook her head. “Not right now. And… that will need to be a conversation of its own.”

“Are you⁠—”

“Please?” Kimi smiled. “Don’t ruin the moment Caeda. I’m quite enjoying myself and I hope you are too. It’s not important right now, but… It might be in the future.”

“It might be?” I asked.

Kimi nodded. “I think I like you Caeda,” she admitted softly. “I’m not going to say I’m in love or anything. Just that… Right now, my instincts are telling me that I should crawl between your legs and lick you until you cum on my face.”

I felt my core warming at the thought of it. She was so pretty and…

“Do you want to cum on my face, Caeda?”

I nodded slowly, and she smiled, before kissing me. She leaned in, parting my thighs with her palms, before pulling back. I stared at her, with wide eyes as she slowly kissed down my body. Her lips brushed my nipples and I trembled even at that. My nipples stood to sharp attention and my entire body was a live wire. She kissed lower and lower. I could feel a tremble in her breath and when her mouth opened I could hear soft purring.

Kimi smiled up at me. A hungry smile. Like she wanted this so very badly, and I had to admit I wanted it too. She pushed her arms under my legs, and I squeaked in awkward confusion as she draped my legs over her shoulders.

“If you want me to stop,” Kimi said with a purr in her voice, “just tap me on the head. Your legs are over my shoulders so you can’t close them and ruin your own orgasm.”

“Okay,” I mumbled softly.

“Okay,” Kimi said and giggled. “Are you ready Caeda?”

“I think soooooo—oh gods!”

I hadn’t been expecting it. That first lick. The soft vibrations of her breath, washing over my still sensitive clit. But her tongue, slightly rough, but smooth and wet. It parted my slit and I felt the soft intrusion into my pussy. I felt her head between my thighs as I squeezed, but she didn’t stop. Her tongue descended once more. Sliding over my hole, before travelling higher. Up and up it went, in a painfully slow procession. I felt it the moment it touched my clit, and my whole body trembled as she just kept licking.

“It’s so hot,” I whimpered.

And it felt like it. My cunt was on fire. Delicious, goopy, throbby fire. I didn’t know if I wanted to grab her and hold her there, or shove her away. My entire beginning and end started as her tongue slipped between my labia and nothing made rational sense until she pulled away.

“You taste so good,” Kimi whispered.

I didn’t know what to say, but I didn’t need to say anything regardless. Her tongue descended once more, and I felt the texture as she pressed it lightly to my hole. She lapped there, pushing her tongue into me. My core spasmed, and I felt my pussy squeeze. It wasn’t deep enough to grip her tongue, but part of me wished it was. She must have realized as she licked up my slit to my clit once more. I felt that slow drag of her tongue, only this time, she nuzzled in.

Her lips closed around my clit, and my whole world drew to a pinpoint. She suckled my clit like a calf on a teat. My core screamed as heat exploded. A veritable bolt of lightning slammed into me and I let out a scream of pleasure as I exploded into Kimi’s mouth. She purred hard and I felt each small pulse of vibration like a stab of pleasure, right in my clit, racing through my body. My heart slammed into my ribs as I humped uselessly into her face, unable to control my emotions.

And it was only when I heard a soft gasp, that I finally pulled my legs open, letting Kimi suddenly sit up. And when I looked down, she was holding her face, wide eyed and looking scared.

She was staring right, at the massive, pink cock between my legs. The same shade of pink, as my cursed panties.

“What is that?” we both asked at the same time.


Chapter Six




Itook a deep breath, before stepping across the threshold to the dungeon. Only to immediately catch my boot on a loose rock and collapse on my face in a heap.

“Caeda?” Terri called softly.

“Mmm,” I groaned as my ribs ached and my nose stung from the hard smack on the rocky floor.

“Get up already!” Aster snapped.

I nodded slightly, before pushing myself to my knees. “Hi luck stat. How are you today?”

“I have her.” Kimi sighed.

All at once, I felt the healing magic flow through me. The dull ache subsided, and the scratches on my face vanished. I was both relieved and somewhat saddened by the act. It felt nice to have her attention even if I had hurt myself to get her to even acknowledge me. Which was the first time something had felt nice since that night. Despite our talk about sharing a room and then a bed, I had found myself curled in a ball at the bottom of my bedroll not long afterwards.

Kimi had barely spoken to me since. Though when the others had questioned her, giving me strange looks the whole time, Kimi was insistent that everything was okay, and that I hadn’t done anything wrong. Which seemed to ease their concerns, but it felt like a knife was in my guts as we made our way back out to the dungeon once again.

It had all been going so well. Right up until these fucking panties turned into a dick! After that, she wouldn’t look at me. Wouldn’t directly address me. She wouldn’t even change in front of me. Which shouldn’t really bother me, with someone I’d just met. But… Well, I thought we’d had something going there for a while. Going from having the woman’s tongue on my clit, to barely looking me in the eye was a hell of a change.

“Thanks,” I murmured as I straightened myself out once more.

My leather armor fit well. The skirt was firmly affixed. I had my pack over my shoulders, loose enough to toss free the moment I needed to, while tight enough not to rub or cause me problems. Lastly, I had my sword. More of a knife in the hands of a woman like Terri, but for my small stature, it was a perfect little blade. Still not quite what I was used to, but more than adequate for what I’d be doing with it.

Embarrassment being the only damage to my outfit, literally in the entrance to the dungeon, I stepped forward once more. Normally, the tank would go first. In our case, that would be Terri. But this wasn’t a normal dungeon. A trap dungeon had a different kind of main threat. Instead of Terri taking the lead and potentially walking into a trap. I was going first, with Aster directly behind me. She had her bow at the ready to drop the first threat. Which would hopefully give Terri enough time to intervene before the two of us got into trouble.

That did leave Kimi a little exposed at the rear. But as a cat beastkin, her senses were naturally sharper than ours and it was all the more likely she’d notice something sneaking up behind us in the first place.

“Alright.” I sighed while rubbing the dirt from my face. “Let’s go.”

“Right behind you,” Aster said.

I moved further into the dungeon, and took a deep breath at the familiar area. The first stretch wasn’t a problem. From my recollection, the traps weren’t at the entrance. However, I wasn’t about to trust my luck stat though, so I kept an eye out as we entered, my eyes flashing everywhere to make sure I hadn’t missed anything. The first tunnel was a straight shot, before opening up into a small room. It wasn’t likely there would be a trap in the first room, but if not, then there would be a trap in one of the corridors leading off it.

Still, there was always the chance of roaming monsters. The traps were more or less fixed once the dungeon placed them. The monsters could roam about as they pleased. Adventuring teams hadn’t quite worked out whether they were real creatures or not. They didn’t seem to breed within the dungeon. Instead, spawning in batches at more or less regular intervals. But while they were alive, they acted like living things. Hunting for food, building fires for warmth. Even building camps, sleeping and… well at least performing the function of breeding, even if it didn’t lead to anything.

All of it was contained. They never left. They never tried. If you grabbed a monster by the arm and dragged it, there was a point toward the entrance where they simply died. The same went for the floors. A lower floor monster would not climb to the upper level, or the same thing happened. Why? Nobody quite knew. But the rules were there and everyone seemed to understand what they were regardless.

“Hey, ah,” I called with a frown as the tunnel got darker. “Anyone got a torch?”

“Dammit,” Terri said and sighed.

We all stopped for a moment. That wasn’t something any of us had thought about. Most of this dungeon was dark. I had my lamp before, but Torace and Sachi had likely sold it already. Holding a torch might have been helpful, but it also would have been hell on my night vision. Having a torch behind me, or below my line of sight was a much better idea. Anything but blinding me directly.

Terri was quick to work though. She took a torch, struck a piece of flint against a knife and soon enough there was a polite orange glow behind us. If not for Terri’s pronounced height difference, it might have been a problem. Right now, it would have to work, and I led the way confidently into the first room.

There were two exits I’d found on my first trip here. One, immediately to the left, and one on the far back and to the right. My original team had explored that path, but it looped around. This place wasn’t quite a labyrinth, but it wasn’t very direct either. There was plenty here that hadn’t been explored, at least not by us.

“I suppose the first real question, is if we want to push straight for the second level or not?” I asked the group. “I can lead us right there, or we can check the side tunnels. There’s plenty of space to explore and find loot if you’re interested.”

“You’ve hit level two already,” Aster pointed out. “Might find plenty of loot on the first level that might be of use to you, but we’d all be better off taking care of the boss and going down to the second level.”

“I agree.” Terri nodded. “We could waste all our time up here, then go down a level and find you improved gear right away. Besides, the rest of us will have to delve down much further before we find anything worth keeping.”

That all made sense to me. Most parties would only delve a few levels down. Many quests were based on tasks that didn’t directly relate to how far down into a dungeon you would go. A quest to kill a troll might be difficult in one dungeon, but quite easy in another if you were willing to travel. Still, some liked to push, and there was plenty of loot down below to make the trouble worth it—right alongside the danger level. It was mostly just lizards to worry about on this first level. A few other things were around too. Bats, and a few bugs for the most part. The lizards had to eat something, after all.

The second level though? With the worm as the boss guarding the door, it could be burrowing monsters. Which would also mean more traps and pitfalls. Things to watch out for as we delved.

“Kimi?” I asked in a hopeful tone.

She turned and glanced toward me. Without a word, she gave a small nod, and I felt that knife twist in my chest once more. The others took it for the agreement it was though, and I turned to our left and led the way. I scanned the ground, the walls and the parts of the roof I could see. Something scurried away into the dark. Something small. Not wanting anything to do with the likes of us. It wasn’t impossible for birds, rats or other wildlife to end up in here. Sometimes they could level too if they killed and ate something.

The system was funny like that.

“Okay,” I said, reaching the next set of tunnels. “Let me just…”

I took out my knife as my senses ticked off. It wasn’t quite that I’d seen it. More, that my eyes seemed to flick over it, without me having conscious thought to do so. It felt entirely natural, and the moment it happened I locked my eyes on it. A small nub of rock, poking up in the middle of the corridor. It was mostly obscured by the dirt and debris on the floor. But I spotted it and drew my blade.

“One sec,” I whispered as I leaned in and poked around it.

Sure enough, it was exactly what I thought it was. Unfortunately, I couldn’t just disable it. Doing the next best thing though, I wedged my blade beside it and gave a sharp twist. It wasn’t good for the edge, but I'd risk the knife over navigating this in the dark. As I twisted, there was a heavy clunk and a section of the tunnel floor fell in. A gaping hole, taking up most of the tunnel, and a dozen feet long crashed down into the darkness.

I always found it odd, that there was so little dust when I set these off. Just one of the dungeon’s anomalies that nobody quite knew what to make of.

“Well done,” Terri praised me.

I smiled. I couldn’t help it. Standing up, I had a skip in my step as I moved to the wall and led the way. I reached the pit and moved to one side. There was a ledge we could shimmy across and I put my back to the wall to do just that, as something twinged in my senses. It didn’t feel like my trap sense. It felt like it did back when I climbed the wall to get out of the cave after finding my panties.

Like I needed to take notice of something. Which was when I peered into the pit, and saw something move.

“SHIT!” I leaped back, as a spider the size of a dog lunged out.

The moment it appeared, an arrow slammed into its face. The spider, along with the arrow tumbled back into the pit. I turned and watched Aster place another arrow on the string, while Terri leaned over and held out the torch.

Deep in the bottom of the sandy trench, was the dead spider. While treacherous, it wouldn’t be impossible to go down and collect the arrow. But nobody seemed keen on the idea. Instead, Terri stuck to the edge, holding the torch up to give us light in case there were more, while I shimmied along the edge to the other side. Only when I stood with Kimi and Aster, did the paladin follow behind.

I was fairly certain the rest of the corridor was clear, but I kept an eye out just in case. We moved quickly and reached the next room. This one had three entrances. All of which eventually doubled back. The main danger in those tunnels was the potential for an ambush. When Torace had me check those tunnels, I set off a noise trap that summoned a small group.

“Careful of your footing,” I warned the others. “Potential ambush if we make too much noise here.”

“Tighten up ladies,” Terri ordered softly.

We crossed the room slowly and with care. The floor was rough and there was always the chance of a trap. I took notice of a few places where they were likely, but didn’t seem to notice anything. It was likely they were some kind of specialized trap. To prevent someone crawling along the ceiling, perhaps?

In either case, nothing was in our way here and I continued on. The others followed behind and the tunnel furthest to the left was the goal. We weren’t the only ones using it. As I approached, I heard a small noise and looked up. Right in time to dodge as an arrow streaked out. It whistled going by and Aster yelped as it slammed into her side. Her return shot was rushed and she missed the scrawny lizard that rushed out with a club raised high.

Only to meet with Terri, who charged in with her sword drawn. There were two of those lizard men. The first with the club went down with a screech. The second tried to run, only to stumble as an angry paladin cast a smite. A blast of dark energy burst up from beneath the lizardman’s feet, slamming him into the ceiling. Gravity took hold once more and before the lizardman could get up, Terri drove her sword through its chest.

“Caeda, a hand?”

I turned and saw Kimi frowning at the arrow in Aster’s side. The ranger was up, but she was grimacing in pain.

“Shit,” I swore and rushed over. “What do you need?”

“It out,” Kimi said. “The arrow didn’t go all the way through. So we need to push it, or cut it.”

“Push,” Aster growled. “Cutting takes longer.”

“You can heal her, right?” I asked.

“Of course I can!” Kimi snapped, before growling and shaking her head. “Sorry, sorry.”

I didn’t respond. Terri came jogging over and saw what was happening. “Aster.”

“Yeah,” the Anthousai said and nodded. “C’mere.”

Terry handed the torch to Kimi. Then reached across and grabbed Aster by the sides of her head. In return, Aster reached over Terri’s arms and clutched them tightly. Terri then stepped back, forcing Aster into a slight lean, that kept her off balance and unable to pull away easily. Then she rotated her hips, and pressed one boot to the top of Aster’s foot on her injured side.

“Go,” Aster hissed.

I hesitated for only a moment. Kimi had pulled up the back of Aster’s top, showing bare flesh. We could see the outline of the arrow beneath her skin. It was a shallow wound, but we’d have to do some cutting to get it out the way it went in.

“Sorry about this,” I whispered as I grabbed the arrow.

Aster let out a small whimper as I held it steady. I didn’t have the strength to just push it. So I did what I could. Balling my hand into a fist, I relied on the leather padding of my glove to blunt the impact on my palm. I slapped the back of the arrow as hard as I could. Aster snarled and bucked beneath my grip. Terri held her in check and Kimi gave me an encouraging nod.

One more strike, and Aster screamed. She sounded angrier than in pain, but Kimi worked quickly. She snapped off the barbed end of the arrow. It was then Terri who reached down and yanked the wooden shaft backward, without pulling the fletching through. Aster snarled, before sagging slightly as Kimi poured the healing into her.

“Fuck,” Aster grunted as Terri let her go. “I hate arrows so much.”

Anything that stuck in the body like that was hard to heal. Kimi’s spells would eventually help push the arrow out as well. But right now she was down to the basics. She could heal an open wound, even a broken bone or a punctured organ. But only if the culprit had been removed first.

“Do we need a rest, or are you fine to continue?” Terri asked.

“No.” Aster shook her head. “I’m good.”

“Water break,” I chimed in. “I’ll go loot some corpses.”

Terri gave me a grateful nod, even while Aster looked like she wanted to complain. I hurried over to the closest dead lizardman. What their genders really were, I had no idea. Nor did I want to find out. I just spent a moment checking it over. There was a pouch on its hip, and inside I found some coin. Not entirely unusual, but not common either. They’d likely ambushed someone in here over the last couple days and the dungeon took its due. The club was of no interest to me. It was a femur with a bit of gut wrapped around one end for a handle. Nothing worth taking.

I took the pouch, keeping it in the open, before hurrying to the archer in the tunnel. That one had nothing but the arrows on its back. Which made me pause as I checked them. They were bone arrows, but… we had a ranger. So I took them and stood, as Kimi halted in front of me.

“Ah—”

“I’m sorry,” Kimi whispered.

“Umm,” I blinked. “I⁠—”

“We’ll talk later, okay?” she whispered, glancing over her shoulder as the others approached.

“Okay,” I said quietly and nodded.

Kimi shot me a small smile, before leaning in. Her lips touching mine, made my ears twitch. As quickly as they arrived, they were gone and she stepped back before giving Aster a once over.

“I’m fine, stop fussing,” the Anthousai complained.

“We’ll keep a better eye out for ambushes.” I nodded. “In the meantime.”

I held out the small bundle of arrows. Aster frowned, but took them. She held it out, measuring it by eye, before giving it a nod of approval.

“Not as good as mine, but for the small fry and the worms?” she thought aloud. “They’ll do.”

I smiled and gave a nod of agreement. The party was back together, and even Kimi looked at me as I turned and led the way into the next tunnel. We stepped over the corpse and I spotted the next trap right away. If the ambush hit from behind, we likely would have tripped it by turning and bumping the wall. Instead, I poked it with my sword and tripped the dart trap set in the wall. It was just like the one that got Sachi. Darts rained down for a few moments.

“Would you look at that,” Terri said with a shake of her head.

“The sneaky ones aren’t always obvious,” I pointed out, before waiving for them to follow.

This tunnel was long, and mostly straight. We were ambushed twice along the way. Once was by a trio of spiders who were hanging on the ceiling in a pocket of shadow when the ceiling went upward. Again further down, buy a swarm of bats. Though, they were more surprised than vicious, being cut down as they made a frantic attempt to flee.

When we hit the end of the tunnel, it was closed off as if the tunnel had collapsed. Which left a gap leading to the right and into a very small room. Here, there was a wicker basket set in the corner. And nobody needed me to tell them it was trapped. The gap we had to squeeze through was tight, but more of a hindrance. I already had an idea of what kind of trap this was.

“Let me check something first,” I warned the others.

Remembering the way, I poked my head into the corridor, once again on my immediate left. It led to a second, larger room. With Torace, we had been ambushed here. A group of lizardmen from further into the tunnels had swarmed us, while a second group, reacting to the commotion hit us from behind. It didn’t necessarily mean it would happen again, but I wanted this trap handled before we were forced to expose ourselves.

I examined the walls quickly, along with the ceiling and floor. I breathed a sigh of relief when there was nothing, and urged the other ladies to continue on. I emphasized they should keep quiet, before I turned back to the basket. I wouldn’t touch it until they were clear, but on a hunch, I turned to Kimi.

“Can you heal poison?”

She nodded quickly, “Most lesser status effects.”

“Most?” I asked.

She nodded again. “Petrification and undead rot.”

I grimaced at that. Undeath sounded as bad as it was. You could contract undeath like a plague though bites. Your body would slowly rot away before your eyes, until eventually it hit your heart or your brain and you’d make the full switch to undeath. That was the lesser form, anyway. There were spells to raise the dead, and other ways to create them, but the one most familiar with people—if only for the horror stories—was the status effect, undead rot.

“Well hopefully that’s not something we have to deal with here,” I said with a small shiver down my spine.

With the rest of the party out of the way, I turned and made my way over to the basket. It looked ordinary enough. There could be several things wrong with it though. Being wicker, it wasn’t likely a mimic. That would be a high level creature to mimic wicker. Something that wouldn’t be on the first level. I couldn’t see any catches, wires or levers either. More to the point, my trap sense wasn’t bugging me over anything either.

I thought for a moment, and settled on the possibility of there being something inside it. If it were gas, or a spring loaded trap, that would set me off. But if it were a creature, that would make it an ambush, which I’d have to spot on my own. With that in mind, I took out my sword and moved to the side. With the tip of the sword, I pushed it under the edge of the lid, and with a flick of my wrist, I whipped it off.

Sure enough, there was a spider. Not as large as the ones that had attacked us before, but it was primed to strike. Though it’s aim was a little off, it’s smaller body flung forward, before its fangs clacked uselessly against the stone floor. Whether it was confused or just surprised it didn’t matter. I followed it down with a thrust of my sword, driving into the back of its head. The body jerked, and went still a moment later.

“Got it!” I sang with a grin, before looking into the chest. “Spider eggs,” I muttered.

“Good alchemical supplies,” Aster said, coming over.

“You do alchemy?”

“The basics.” She shrugged. “I can’t make a health potion, but I can usually tell if something’s poisonous.”

“Handy,” I said with a nod.

“Extremely,” Aster agreed as she scooped up the eggs.

They were chunky things. Webbed together into a sac. She pried the sac free, and rolled it across the ground. There was no chance these would hatch. Dungeon creatures didn’t work that way, and nobody had heard of it happening. They were just an item that if someone investigated, would find whatever spiders were before they came out of an egg.

“Okay,” I said and sighed. “The next room has three more openings,” I explained. “All three lead to rooms. Two the same size, one larger. We’re going left, and after that room, we’ll find the lizardman camp.”

“I recall,” Terri added. “Your previous team slaughtered them on the way through and they hadn’t respawned when we left.”

“They probably have now,” I pointed out.

The ladies nodded in agreement. “When we first came through, we were ambushed in that room, which is why I had us all being quiet.”

“We should check the other rooms first. Make sure it’s clear before we move on,” Kimi suggested.

“I agree.” Aster sighed in frustration. “It’s just annoying that I can’t do it on my own with all the traps.”

“The traps are a nuisance,” I agreed. “But they’re stable. Once we set them off, it’s safe.”

That got everyone nodding in agreement. Which was the point I turned and led the way into the next room. The tunnel squeezed down, before widening out again. I couldn't see any traps, but that was because this was an ambush point. Being able to sense an ambush wasn’t a common skill. I wasn’t even sure how I figured there was a spider in the first pit. I hadn’t sensed danger beyond my experience from the basket.

It likely had something to do with the two hidden skills I had. What they were, was anyone’s guess. For now, I’d just have to deal with it. Perhaps they’d vanish with the panties, or perhaps not.

“Caeda?”

I flinched at Kimi’s voice. “Sorry,” I said and turned to towards her. “Just thinking.”

“Head in the game Caeda,” Terri warned me.

“Yes ma’am,” I chuckled awkwardly and walked to the first tunnel on the right.

It led to the largest of the three rooms. I could also tell there was a trap right in the middle of it, and not an awaiting ambush. I left that alone, and moved further around. The second and third tunnels were side by side. The closest had a trap in the entrance. A spike trap, that would swing down from the ceiling with a pressure plate. It would be fatal for whoever set it off, and that danger was offset by it not being hidden very well. I didn’t set it off to disarm it though.

The third tunnel was the one we were heading down, and it also was the one with a subtle trap. Well, the least obvious from my perspective. It had an barely discernible string, leading to a series of hanging skulls and metal pans; a noise maker that would collapse the moment it was triggered and alert the lizardmen who were beyond.

“Gonna have to be careful with this one,” I warned them. “I can’t disarm it like I have the others, or I’ll set it off.”


Chapter Seven




It took a few moments to get everyone safely over the tripwire. I kept close and guided the team over it. Terri’s sword came close, while Aster made a quick jump that cleared it easily. The main trouble was Kimi, whose cloak was long and heavy enough that we had to lift her over manually. All of this to enter a rather bland room. It looked about the same, and on my last trip into this tunnel, we’d been ambushed here. Just a small group with arrows. Gasside had rushed in, cleaning them up before they had a chance to let off more than a single arrow each. And they’d been alerted by the original ambush from the room before. Only on a smaller level.

What had me the most concerned was the camp. The creatures roaming the dungeon were nomadic. But it hadn’t been long enough for them to have moved on yet. I had every expectation that there were going to be a dozen or two lizardmen in the next room. Along with some poorly constructed tents that they used for basic privacy.

Before I could voice that though, I flicked my eyes through this first room. I knew the tunnel exit was ahead on the right at the back of the room. But for whatever reason, I felt my attention drawn to the roof on the left, about halfway down, where it met the wall. I made my way over, conscious of my team following me cautiously. I didn’t spot any other traps. There were some larger rocks dotted about though. This place wasn’t usually trapped because it was supposed to act as an ambush spot. Again I wasn’t taking chances and moved through cautiously. This time the dungeon played fair though. We got past without alerting the lizardmen. That didn’t mean they couldn't walk in and find us on their own, just that the dungeon wouldn’t set something up to stop us. Not on the first level at least.

Things got far more complicated the lower you got in the dungeon. Other than the traps though, the first level of most dungeons was rather straightforward. However, that corner still intrigued me.

“What’s wrong?” Terri asked.

“Just checking something,” I replied in a soft tone as I kept my eye on the spot.

It was a shadow. It looked natural. Like it had always been there. Not much different to any other shadow in this place. With the exception that this shadow seemed deeper than the others. I approached the wall, and looked around. I was doubly certain there were no traps nearby, before I put my hand on the wall. Just like when I crawled out of that hole the first time, I found it easier than expected. Hand over hand, I wedged my boots into the cracks and made my way up. Step by step, I kept an eye out for anything that jumped out. My gut told me it was safe though and I reached the top of the wall in only a few moments.

“I knew it,” I grinned. “There’s a gap up here.”

“A gap?” Aster asked.

“Not to climb up into,” I corrected.

Reaching in, I pawed around. The rock here was flat. Flatter than it should be for a natural formation, and the style of the dungeon itself. The only reason the floor felt flat was because of the layer of sand or dirt strewn about. The rock itself was uneven and pointy in places. I felt around the little alcove, before my fingers brushed against something.

I shifted my hand and felt the object, before plucking out a pendant on a gold chain. There was an inscription on one side in a language I didn’t recognize. The pendant was round and when I turned it over, there was a beautiful carving of lines crisscrossing the surface. I didn’t recognize what I was looking at, so I turned and held it out.

Aster opened her hands and I dropped it down, before retreating from the wall. When I reached the bottom, Aster was turning it over in her hands.

“It’s written in old fae,” she whispered. “How long has it been down here?”

“You can read it?” I asked.

Aster frowned. “Not all of it. If I had to guess, it’s some kind of protection charm. Probably good for a mage, but what exactly it does and who it’s praising I’m not sure.”

I glanced at Kimi, who shot me a look. Good for a mage would mean her, but we both knew the perils of putting on a strange item without getting it checked first.

“Store it for now,” Terri grunted. “Then let’s get moving. We’ve been in a few fights already. I’d like to camp before we hit the boss.”

“Sounds good,” I nodded in agreement, along with Kimi.

Just like the last time, this next tunnel was bare of traps. Which made sense, if it led to the lizard camp. The traps would hit them too if they weren’t careful, and a mad scramble to attack intruders would get in the way of that. I held a finger to my lips and gestured for the ladies to stay down. Terri was going to have a tough go of it, in her fancy armor, but the others were coming along just fine. I crept ahead, working my way down the tunnel. Ahead of us, there was a light source, so I handed my torch back to Kimi who was hiding in the rear.

That let me sneak ahead and peek into the room where I knew the camp was. To my relief, it hadn’t changed. A fire in the middle, with a spitted… fellow lizardman being turned by a smaller member of their group. Just another reminder that these things were monsters and while intelligent, were not like us. The tents posted around the outskirts would hold two to four more lizardmen, while about the same number of them would sleep out in the open on the floor. Those were the more junior members and right now, most of them were active.

I counted nine. Including the one turning their evening meal over the fire. There could be more in the tents. There wasn’t a way for me to check that. If the tents were full, that would double, or perhaps triple the numbers we were going to face. Alternatively, the rest of the lizardmen could be out on patrol elsewhere in the dungeon. If they were behind us and heard the commotion, that could lead to an ambush once more. If they were ahead of us, that would just be additional numbers to deal with.

In the confines of the tunnel though… numbers wouldn’t be that large of an advantage. Their bows would be dangerous, but their numbers would focus and with Terri acting the tank, it would blunt the danger quite a bit. I let my eyes scan the room, and came to a decision. With most of the lizardmen focusing on the meal and each other, there was a decent chance I could sneak in and cause some havoc on my own.

With that in mind, I slipped back to share my findings with the others. We discussed it quickly. Terri seemed onboard with the idea of me slipping away. Kimi was worried and Aster scowled, but neither of them voiced an opinion. Aster just shook her head, not wanting to argue but clearly not agreeing either way. If I stayed in the tunnel though, I was next to useless. I didn’t have a ranged weapon like Aster did, or spells to be useful like Kimi. I had a knife, and unless I was going to crawl between the paladin’s legs, I needed a better place to use it.

“Give me a few minutes to start,” I whispered. “I’ll get into one of the tents and wait.”

The others nodded and I turned back to the tunnel. Right before Kimi’s soft voice echoed in my ears.

“Be safe.”

I glanced back and gave her a nod, before slipping out of the tunnel and into the camp. The nearest tent was up against the wall. I’d go right by the closest lizardman, but its back was to us. I just hoped I didn’t trip or cause another issue. This was prime time for my luck modifier to fail on me. With a grimace, I started moving.

I wasn’t in a hurry. I just kept low and moved at an even pace. If I rushed, it was all the more likely that someone would notice me out of the corner of their eye. Stopping and starting might just do the same. Slow even movements were the best to be ignored and I did my best as I walked right by the first lizardman. If I put him down now though, I’d give myself away and I wanted to be behind the line before the main fight started.

So I kept it up until I reached the tent. Calling it a tent though was a stretch. It was a large piece of fabric, stretched over a collection of spears. The fabric was pieced together from old cloaks, the spears were clearly the wooden remains of spears held by other parties over the years. The metal tips had been taken, and the wood was old enough to shatter if it was struck against something. Which was why they’d been repurposed as building materials.

I lifted the edge of the tent, and slipped inside. I could just see the outline of two sleeping lizardmen in here. One was curled up against the other. I could never tell the different genders apart, but if I had to guess, this was a couple. Which left me in an awkward position. I thought for a moment, before slowly drawing my sword.

I’d have to be quick with this, and my aim would have to be good. I crept around to the top of their sleeping spot and bent at the hips to get into position. I’d have appreciated a second sword right now, but this would have to do. Picking the one of the left first, I held out my sword, making sure it would impact with the back of the neck. I didn’t need to cut their head off. Only to kill them on the first blow. Pulling back slowly, I rotated my hips and swung hard. The blade swung down, and struck squarely in the back of the neck.

The lizardman’s eyes bulged open and their body jerked. With my small stature and matching blade, I hadn’t completely decapitated them, but I’d struck an almost instantaneous killing blow. The sudden jerk and sound of metal on bone, however, woke the second one. Their eyes flicked open and then widened as they spotted me looming overhead, as I yanked my sword free. Their mouth opened to shout, before I drove my sword into their neck. The cry died as the blade pierced their spine and their eyes bulged as their body failed beneath the neck.

It wasn’t entirely silent though, and a lizardman outside the tent, curious about the sudden noise, swept the front flap open. It halted, staring at me, before a scream erupted from outside. The lizardman jerked around, before howling in rage and rushing towards me. In the moment of hesitation, I ripped my sword free and met the lizardman’s headlong rush with a swing of my blade.

He was unarmed and threw his arms out to grab me. I ducked under the grab and hacked into his thigh as I slipped by him. The lizardman fell to his knees, crying out in pain. Something loud clashed out in the camp, muffling the sounds of my blade driving through his back. The lizardman fell forward onto the other two where he twitched and bled out.

I hurried to the entrance where I leaned out to see what was happening. The lizardmen streamed out of the tents, even as I stood and watched. The original nine, down one that I had killed, were already in the fight. Terri cut one down as they arrived, before a second fell with an arrow buried in their chest. Another five came rushing from the tents to join the first group, and I looked back at the three corpses and nodded.

Slipping from the tent, I rushed around the rest of the camp. I wanted to be certain that there weren’t any more hiding that could sneak in behind me when I went to help. In less than a minute, I found nothing more dangerous than a few rusted blades and a chest of loot that was absent from my last visit to this camp. What I did find though, was a bucket. In a flash, I had an idea and hurried to the fire.

I tipped the bucket over and stuffed it in the edge of the embers. Using my sword as a shovel I scooped in plenty of hot coals and filled it partially. The bucket would be destroyed by the end of this, but that didn’t matter. I wanted the distraction more than the bucket.

Careful not to burn myself, I picked it up carefully and angled the bottom down to prevent the burning embers falling out. It was hot on my hand and I hurried over to the mass of howling lizardmen. With a grunt, I spun and hurled the contents over them. Their pained and terrified screams went up as Terri let out a smite. The black pulse of mana launched several of them into the air, creating a space directly before her. It also knocked several lizardmen to the ground, where they fell on the burning embers that weren’t stuck to their comrades.

The chaos turned right up, and after tossing the bucket aside, I closed in with my sword and started working my way through the mess.
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I breathed softly as I dangled my feet in the water. I was seated comfortably and watching how the ripples parted over my ankles. My belongings were hanging over a wooden stake that I’d taken from the camp. Wet from being washed. The only way to get all the gore out of them. The routing had been quick and efficient. The lizardmen didn’t wear shoes, so those who didn’t fall in the smite, stepped on hot embers and fell after. Clustered together as they were, it wasn’t long before they were all on the ground. Flailing, screaming and confused they were easy pickings. Even Kimi joined in, clubbing a lizardman with her staff after it played dead and tried to get up as Terri and Aster moved on.

I heard footsteps in the sand and slowly turned my head. Terri was heading my way. She’d stripped off her armor, having washed and oiled it back at her tent. The long shirt she wore was hanging loose and she had a calm expression as she headed my way.

“You did good today,” she said, sitting down beside me.

“Thanks.” I smiled. And it was a genuine smile at that. I hadn’t had a lot of experience with praise. Complicated family situation and all.

“I had a good feeling when we met you,” she continued. “Almost questioned it when you fell flat on your face in the entrance.”

I glanced over and saw the smile on her face. She was teasing me and… well it was better than someone like Torace holding it over my head.

“Sorry,” Terri said softly a moment later.

“Hmm?”

“I saw that look,” she said. “You’ve had a rough go of it, haven’t you?”

I thought about rebuffing her. But… well so far, this was the friendliest group I’d had in… years.

“You could say that.” I nodded as I thought back on my past. “I’ve had pretty rotten luck.”

“And some pretty rotten parties, I bet,” she added. “I was teasing back then⁠—”

“I know.” I nodded quickly and shot her a smile. “I just… wasn’t sure at first. It’s okay. I just wasn’t expecting it. Normally when someone points out something dumb I did, they hold it over my head.”

Terri started at me for a moment, before smirking. “In their defense, you’re short enough that holding something over your head isn’t very difficult.”

“Ouch,” I giggled and shook my head.

Terri laughed softly. “Anyway. Just wanted to let you know that we found some coin in the junk we picked up. That chest you pointed out in the camp had some leatherworking tools in it, so if you can’t use them, we’ll sell them.”

“Sell them,” I said. “I’m not very talented.”

“On the contrary,” Terri said with a shake of her head. “Even Aster was impressed when you climbed that wall where you found the amulet.”

“Really?”

“She hides it well,” Terri said with a nod. “She’s a sweet girl, but she’s got a hard shell.”

I nodded. Aster was a little pointy at times.

“Anyway, I figured I’d come over and tell you to hurry and bathe. She’s actually cooking tonight, so we’re in for a bit of a treat.”

“Really?”

“Girl can cook.” Terri grinned. “It’ll be my turn tomorrow and we’ll get you cooking the night after.”

“Deal,” I said. “Just don’t expect anything special. I haven’t got any spices or anything.”

“We’ve got all that,” Terri said with a shrug, before sitting up.

I gulped softly as she pulled her shirt over her head. Those massive tits of hers, restrained by the bandages spilled into view, and the tall, muscular, dark skinned woman strode into the river, before squatting down into the stream. It was only when I realized I was staring at her tits, that I slipped into the water and bathed myself.

It was cold, but with the current and the sand, we washed ourselves down quickly. Before long, we were both out, getting dry and heading back to the fire where the scent of herbs and exotic spices wafted through the air. Aster had a strange look on her face as she served out a bowl of stew for each of us. Myself included this time, since I’d gotten a bowl with the other equipment.

To my relief, Kimi invited me to sit with her while we ate. There wasn’t much conversation, but the meal was delicious. Though Terri cleared her throat as she finished up.

“So, tomorrow, we hit the boss,” she announced. “How much further do we want to push on?”

“The traps will be worse down there,” Aster pointed out. “Better hidden, more lethal.”

“Most likely,” I agreed.

Aster gave me a pointed look and then rolled her eyes. “It means, we’ll be relying on you more often.”

“Oh.” I straightened. “Yeah, that makes sense. I don’t know the second level. Nobody’s mentioned anything to me.”

“Nor us,” Terri said and sighed. “It’s a quiet dungeon, but even then, I’d have hoped that someone would have come through on the regular.”

“Probably the loot,” Kimi pointed out.

“Loot?” I asked.

She glanced at me with a slight frown, but it was Terri who spoke up. “Trap dungeons don’t tend to drop as much equipment,” she stated. “They’ll drop tools and other items more often. Things you can craft with. But if you’re on the lookout for a new sword or a new spell, you’re better off finding a different kind of dungeon.”

I thought about it and nodded in agreement. I hadn’t known that, and truthfully I’d kept mostly to myself so many of the groups I’d been with never shared much information with me. But in hindsight it made sense. The other dungeons I’d explored over the years all dropped different loot. Armor and weapons were a common find after battles. The lizardmen were a threat, but they weren’t much of a fight. A horde of kobolds usually carried metal blades at the very least. I hadn’t seen more than a pointed piece of bone in the hands of a lizardman. The main danger was the traps. The fighting was rather lackluster.

“Not that it matters to the traders,” Terri pointed out. “We’re here for coin, not new gear.”

“This is true,” Kimi said. “But hopefully we pick up a few things for our rogue, at least.”

“That’d be nice,” I said as I finished my stew. “I miss my lantern and having soap.”

The ladies grinned and nodded at that. I looked around and saw that everyone was done. Everyone except Terri that is. She went back for a second helping. Aster had cooked though, so I went around and collected her bowl and Kimi’s, before taking them down to the river.

And Kimi was only a few steps behind me.

“Caeda?” Kimi called softly.

I looked up, and shot her a smile. She looked nervous and I decided not to make that worse if I could help it. Rather, I squatted down by the water’s edge and began washing the bowls.

“You’ve already apologized,” I told her. “I’m not upset, even… even if we don’t go back to what we were.”

Kimi let out a long sigh and pulled off her clothing. “I haven’t bathed, so I’m… I’m going to, while you wash the dishes.”

I nodded and tried to keep my eyes to myself as she strode into the water. Which earned another sigh.

“You can look at me, Caeda.”

“Sorry.” I gave a thin smile. “I don’t really know where we stand right now.”

Kimi nodded, then scooped up some sand to scrub her skin. “I told you that we all have our own stories, right?”

“Yeah, I remember.” I set the first bowl down on the bank.

“This is only my second party,” Kimi said. “A couple have come and gone. I thought Aster would leave, but she stuck around anyway. Terri’s always been solid though. I think she’s where it started.”

“You’re new?”

“You’re new,” she corrected. “I’ve been with the party for a while. There were three when I joined, but she left soon after. Another couple have come and gone since. For the most part, it’s just been Terri, Aster and I.”

“Why’d they leave?” I asked.

“A few reasons.” Kimi shrugged. “One of them didn’t like being in a party with all ladies. Another found a party better suited to her wants. Another retired and… One died.”

“Ouch.”

Kimi nodded. “It was sad. But… that’s the way of things in the dungeon.”

“I’ve been with more parties than I can imagine. Had the worst luck. Accidents, deaths, simple dislike,” I said with a sigh. “This is the friendliest party I’ve had in a long while.”

“Which is why I’m sorry I reacted the way I did the other night.” Kimi frowned. “It wasn’t fair. I saw the look on your face, when… when you grew a penis, you were as shocked as I was.”

“So that was the issue then,” I muttered.

Kimi swallowed nervously and moved to the shallows to sit. “My first party,” she said. “I was fresh from getting my class and looking for a team. She was cute. Taller than me, real pretty hair. She had a nice smile and introduced me to her friends. We had a barbarian and she was a druid. Then there was a black mage and then me, the white mage.”

It was a bit of an unconventional team, I thought, depending on how the druid did things. Druids were strange. Some of them could pass as tanks, others were healers. This sounded like the kind of party where the druid worked crowd control. Locked up the mobs and forced them to confront the barbarian, while the black mage did their work and the white mage kept them all going.

“It turns out that she and the barbarian were a couple and the black mage was getting annoyed by the lack of attention,” Kimi continued. “He… was polite, but… well I’m not really… into men.”

I nodded. That made sense.

“We made it through the first boss, and decided to celebrate a little on the second floor. So we went down. My friend, the one who brought me in… she brought out spirits and started sharing them. I didn’t realize that they were all drinking far less than I was…”

“Kimi,” I whispered and set the last bowl aside. Then moved over to hug her.

She let me, and I squeezed her tightly as she had a cry.

“I don’t remember it all. Just flashes. In the morning, I healed myself up, told them I wanted to leave. My… my friend pestered me for the entire trip back. Asking how I felt and whether I wanted to stay on. I’ve never felt so disgusted, used and…” She let out a slow shudder. “I met Terri in a tavern. I was sitting on my own, when a group of drunks surrounded me. I was terrified and that’s when I saw her. This great, towering woman stormed across the tavern, picked the first one up and used him as a club to knock out the second. The third had his sword halfway out when her fist caught him in the throat.

“Sounds like you’ve got a bit of a crush,” I pointed out.

Kimi smirked and shook her head. “She’s my hero, but… No, that’s not my story. Needless to say, I’ve only been with a couple ladies since that happened. When… when I saw a penis again, I panicked and… I’m sorry.”

I nodded slowly, and kissed her cheek. “There’s nothing to forgive.”

Kimi smiled and hugged me tightly. “Thank you.”


Chapter Eight




“So… you’re sure this is okay?” I asked.

Kimi nodded slowly and gave me a slight smile. “I’ve done nothing but think about it since it happened. I know that… that I reacted badly⁠—”

“Kimi—”

“No,” she shook her head, before reaching out to grab my hand. “No. I did. I love that you understand and don’t blame me for it, I do. But that doesn’t change how I acted, or that I hurt you.”

“I get it,” I said, trying to alleviate her worries. “It was a shock for me too.”

“Exactly my point.” Kimi out her breath and a great sigh. “I was so worried about me, I forgot entirely that it involved you as well. And the more I thought about it, the more I realized just how badly I must have hurt you. All for a giant misunderstanding, neither of us expected or understood.”

We sat together. Side by side on our individual bedrolls. Within the confines of Kimi’s tent, no less. She’d welcomed me in, sat me down and the two of us had begun our talk. We tried to keep things down, but there was a decent enough chance the others could hear us, so we leaned in close to talk.

“So,” I said and smiled. “We’re good?”

“We’re good,” Kimi agreed.

“Okay.” I nodded. My chest felt light.

And the two of us sat in silence for several long moments.

“This is awkward, isn’t it?” Kimi murmured.

I giggled and nodded. “A little. But I’ll take awkward silences over that horrible feeling of not knowing if you hated me or not.”

“Oh, Caeda…”

“Not what I meant.” I groaned. “I’m sorry. That was supposed to be funny, not… mean.”

Kimi stared at me for a moment, before sighing. “It was a little mean. But… I get what you were trying to say.”

“Thanks.” I smiled at the pretty cat beastkin. “But, y’know what I think will make us both feel better?”

Kimi gave me a speculative look. “What?”

“Grab out your brush,” I said with a grin.

Kimi’s face broke out in a wide smile, before she darted for her pack. In no time at all, I had the brush in my hands once more. Kimi wore a thin nightdress that did little to conceal her features. But she still had to hike it up, exposing her bare ass and hips as she pulled her tail out for me to brush. I, on the other hand, wore nothing but my cursed pink panties.

Kimi turned around, getting on her knees. The sand gave a firm base beneath our tent and she sat still. The fluffy appendage that twitched from side to side took me a moment to catch. Almost on its own, it seemed to dance from my fingers as I reached for it. But once firmly in my grasp, it was like a big fluffy snake. Brush in one hand, tail in the other, I got to work.

Like before, I started at the tip. Small, quick strokes of the brush. The fur puffed out more, making it look extra fluffy. I was also happy to note there weren't as many knots as when I did this last.

“I don’t normally have the energy to bother looking after my tail when in the dungeons itself,” Kimi told me when I mentioned that fact.

“Then maybe I can make a habit of it. For a while at least.” I smiled as I quickly worked my way down her tail towards her curvy, firm ass.

“You can brush my tail whenever you want,” Kimi said with a contented sigh. “Social grooming is a big part of beastkin culture. Not only does it feel amazing, but it makes me feel closer to you specifically.”

“Oh?” I slowed. “Should this be a bigger deal then?”

“Not like that,” Kimi said and shook her head. “A mother will brush her daughter’s tail. Her son’s too, when they’re little. Sisters and brothers will do each other’s. Close friends as well. If you wanted to court me though, you could purchase some nice scented oils. Maybe a little ribbon or other decoration you could hang from it.”

“It wouldn’t be uncomfortable to have something hanging from your tail?” I asked.

Kimi smiled. “It’s considered romantic. And it would depend on what it was. A brass bell might be heavy and have to be tied quite tightly. A cotton ribbon could be much looser and lighter. Also quieter. It comes from the idea that a good couple will communicate and a courting partner will find something that will be unobtrusive and agreeable for their partner to wear.”

“Having to lug around a big old bell would probably make someone rather unhappy with their partner,” I said, nodding in agreement.

“In general, yeah.” Kimi sighed as I worked her brush down the entire length of her tail in a single stroke. “But on a cow beastkin, a heavy bell might be exactly what they want.”

“And what about you?” I asked.

Kimi fell silent, and I might have overstepped a boundary and was about to apologize when she finally answered. “I always wanted a ribbon, with those little metal discs attached. I don’t know if you’ve seen those exotic dancers with the transparent skirts lined with the metal discs that jingle when they shake their hips?”

“I know what you’re talking about,” I recalled. Coin tassels, hip skirts. They had a few common names.

“Just a ribbon, made of similar stuff. Just enough coins to jingle lightly if I wanted it to,” Kimi sighed. “That’d be about perfect for me.”

I nodded slowly, as I worked the brush through her tail. “It’d suit you, I think.”

“Really?”

I nodded. “Your tail is so fluffy. You wouldn't have to tie the ribbon very tight to make it stay put.”

“You like how fluffy my tail is?” Kimi asked, glancing back at me.

“It’s the fluffiest tail I’ve ever put my hands on,” I told her honestly.

Kimi giggled and looked forward. “In my culture, that kind of talk goes a little beyond flirting, Caeda.”

“Should I stop saying stuff like that?” I asked, pausing mid-brush.

“I just wanted you to be aware of it,” Kimi said with a slight smile. “You’ve seen how tactile my kind can be.”

“That’s an understatement,” I said with a giggle.

“But our words carry more meaning,” she continued. “We groom, we purr, we play and we touch. Those are all normal behaviors, with some subtle overtones in respect to how far those behaviors go.”

“But your words mean more?”

“Words are deliberate,” Kimi said with a nod. “For example, spending a few minutes brushing a tail, can be a wonderful way to comfort a friend. But without the oil, the ribbon and all the rest, it is simply something you’ve done for me, since we’re spending time together.”

“Huh.” I nodded. “That makes sense.”

“Mhm,” Kimi said with a quick nod. “Now on the other hand, if, during said tail brushing, one says something along the lines of, lay down so I can eat your cunt. That would be far more direct.”

I swallowed at the crass language and nodded. “Right.”

Kimi gave me a long stare. Then rolled her eyes. “Caeda, I’d like to eat your cunt.”

“... oh…”

Kimi stared at me for a moment, before tilting her head. “Do you not want me to eat your cunt?”

“I’m worried that dick will grow back and scare you,” I admitted.

She nodded. “That wasn’t a no.”

“No it wasn’t,” I agreed.

“I’m going to start with your lips,” she said. “They were nice to kiss.”

Kimi turned and crawled towards me. I had barely a moment to blink before her mouth was on my own. Those same, soft lips that I had kissed earlier. She purred softly and I let out a moan as her hands wrapped around my sides. Her body pressed close and I felt her breasts squish against my own. Which, for a human or an elf might have been uncomfortable to bend like that. But for a feline beastkin it seemed effortless.

She continued kissing me, and I kept kissing back. Kimi’s hands lightly scratched my back, sending shivers down my spine as she let them slip lower. I wasn’t sure what was about to happen, until those same hands ran down my legs. When she reached my knees, she took a good hold and began to lift.

I fell back with a thump and let out a small squeak. It was just loud enough for my ears to pick up, but Kimi’s ears were far more sensitive. She stared at me long enough for my face to blush. But she didn’t speak. Her eyes stayed on mine, as she slowly shifted back. I didn’t fight as she placed my knees over her shoulders and I trembled as I felt her breath waft over my pussy. My pussy, now open and exposed by the pink panties that seemed to know exactly what I wanted.

It was lucky for me that I got it a moment later. Her tongue pushed between my labia. Soft, but firm. Her rumbling breath sent vibrations through me, as she slowly licked up towards my clit. I couldn’t help the shudder that ran down my spine. My legs twitched and my toes curled as that same wonderful tongue reached my clit. She circled it, teasing me as my pussy throbbed uncomfortably.

“Play with your nipples,” she whispered.

“Huh?”

“Play with your nipples,” she repeated, letting her voice rumble as she purred. “I’ll try to mimic what you do.”

Her eyes were on me. But her mouth was not. She hovered over me and I let out a soft noise of complaint, before I reached up with both hands and palmed my chest. My little sandfly bites didn’t have much give to them, but I did my best. Kimi watched for a moment, before pressing her face between my legs. She didn’t do much of anything though and I recalled her specific words. With a desperate whimper, I pinched both of my nipples and gave them a slight tug. Short, jolts of pleasure ran through my chest and coiled lower.

But that was nothing compared to Kimi. Seeing me tug on my nipples, she wrapped her lips around my clit and sucked. I jerked in place, my shoulders came off the floor. I squeezed my thighs around Kimi’s head and she let out a snort of laughter.

“Too much?”

“Gah…” I slumped back. “Yeah.”

“Sorry,” she apologized and gave my clit a little kiss.

That made me giggle and when I looked down, I could see her smiling at me. Rather than doing as I had, I thought about what I wanted. So this time, I reached up and gently took hold of my nipples. Kimi’s eyes glinted in amusement and she opened her mouth. Her tongue rolled over my clit, and this time, I was ready for it.

“Keep looking at me, Caeda,” Kimi whispered, before extending her tongue once more.

I trembled as she licked me and I tightened my grip on my nipples. I couldn’t help the soft whimpers that escaped my lips as she continued to bathe me with attention. I couldn’t escape, or even move. I was trapped with this goddess of tongues who was doing her best to torment and please me all at once. I tugged on my nipples and earned a few moments of gentle suction. When I rubbed, she went back to licking.

I was caught in a whirlwind of pleasure. Both from what I did to myself, and what Kimi was doing for me. Whenever I looked away, she would stop and I would let out a soft whimper. The sight of her. Ears flicking, tail thrashing and tongue rolling. She was enjoying this torment as much as I was.

“Do you wanna cum?” she asked.

“I wanna cum,” I answered with a quick nod.

“How do you wanna cum?” she asked.

“With you, down there,” I whimpered.

“Like this?” she asked.

Her mouth opened and I felt when her tongue writhed across my clit. Right before her lips closed over it as well. She sucked. Not as hard as she had at first, but all at once, my pleasure exploded. I threw my head back, and that wonderful mouth vanished.

“I want to see you, Caeda,” Kimi hissed softly.

With an effort, I pulled my head forward and looked directly into her eyes. Right as a pair of her fingers slid into my pussy. My hips pushed forward as those fingers curled. Which only drove my clit back into Kimi’s awaiting mouth. She purred as she suckled and my core throbbed around her fingers. Her lips sucked harder and my mind swirled, before I realized I was pulling my nipples harder than I’d ever pulled them before. I didn’t dare release them though as Kimi bobbed her head, licking my clit, still stuck between her lips.

And that’s when it happened. The penis. It began to inflate. Right above my clit, from the panties themselves. Kimi’s eyes bulged for a moment, and her internal ministrations ceased. My orgasm had reached its limits though and without her horrified backtracking, I felt relieved as I was able to naturally come down from my high.

As I lay there. Legs over her shoulders, pussy dripping and strange pink cock, throbbing, I had to wonder what was about to happen. Kimi slowly withdrew her fingers from my pussy and licked them, making me whimper as that penis seemed to throb.

“Does it hurt?” Kimi asked.

I shook my head. It… didn’t feel like something I could explain. It was just there. At least, until Kimi sighed, and I felt the waft of her breath on it. It didn’t feel like anything. Because those feelings went straight into my clit. It was bizarre, and a little bit frightening. Kimi noticed my expression and sat up slightly.

“What is it?”

“I felt that,” I told her quickly.

She stared at me, and then sighed. “Are you going to elaborate?”

“Oh,” I said nervously. “I… When you breathed out just before. I felt it… from my clit.”

She looked up at me, and then glanced at the cock before her. Which for a moment made her look cross-eyed.

“You felt it, in your clit?”

I nodded. And then trembled as she blew on the pink dick before her.

“It feels… like you’re blowing on my clit.”

“Like, two clits, or the same clit?”

I frowned, and Kimi blew over the cock once more. But at the same time, she lightly stroked her fingers over my actual clit. I felt shocks of pleasure pulse through my body and nodded. “Same! Same clit!”

“Touch it for me?”

“What?”

“The penis,” Kimi stated simply. “Touch it?”

I swallowed nervously. Then reached down. I hadn’t touched it the last time. Not really. Not beyond bumping it to get dressed again. It vanished soon after, so there was nothing left to touch. But… when my fingers brushed against it, I felt the same sensation as my clit. I was gentle. And it felt warm beneath my fingers.

“Grab it,” Kimi whispered.

I wrapped my fingers around it. And let out a soft moan. It felt like there was a gentle grip around my clit.

“What does it feel like?”

“I don’t really know how to describe it. But… like someone’s holding my clit,” I offered.

Kimi let out a giggle. “I guess I should have expected that. What if you jerk it?”

“Jerk it?”

“It’s a penis, Caeda,” Kimi said in exasperation. “What happens if you rub it?”

“Oh,” I replied, slightly stunned by the implication.

With my firm handhold, I slid my palm up and shuddered softly as I felt that same sensation transferred directly into my clit.

“Faster Caeda,” Kimi whispered.

I nodded and did as she said. The feeling of my hand on that penis went straight to my clit. I could feel it. The warm pressure of a hand. Gripped tightly around the stem of my clit, deep within. I felt every stroke, right before I felt her tongue.

My eyes bulged as Kimi watched me. I rubbed my new cock, feeling every sensation running through my clit, while also feeling the sensation of her tongue on that same clit. The two sensations rolled over one another and my core throbbed once more. Kimi’s eyes widened as I hit my second orgasm. My arm jerked and I lost my ability to coordinate.

Soft fingers pried mine free. I gasped as Kimi lapped over my clit, purring frantically as I reduced my senses down to this one, extraordinary orgasm. Then I felt another warm hand wrap around my clit. This time it was my eyes that bulged. Kimi stared up at me. Mouth on my clit, and a hand wrapped around my cock. She stroked that hand up and my torso jerked. That hand slid back down, and I felt a gush of fluid spray down Kimi’s chin.

She didn’t stop. My pussy throbbed and juices spilled. My clit screamed and I ached to my very core with each throb of my orgasm. The whole time, Kimi’s hand stroked up and down over my cock, pushing sensation into my clit. Hammering me from this orgasm and straight into another one. I was holding my breath, desperately trying not to scream as Kimi drove me higher and higher. Until eventually…

It stopped.

“Overstimulation… Interesting.”

I blinked and looked around. I was floating. Not just… as if I was in pleasure. But… physically. My body was… nude and I wasn’t wearing the panties. Everything around me was white. Endless white. Like the petals of a beautiful flower, but coming from all directions at once.

“Hello?” I called. “Who’s there?”

“You heard that?”

“Yes?” I called back, feeling slightly hysterical as the nothingness started getting to me. “What is this place?”

I flinched when the white seemed to pulse. Everything flashed, I squeezed my eyes shut, and… found myself seated in a strange room with…

“Who are you?” I demanded, right before realizing I was still nude. “EEP!”

“Deepest apologies,” he smiled, and snapped his fingers.

I felt the fabric wrap around my body and looked down at… “What?”

“You don’t like them?”

“I look like a whore.”

He tilted his head and I stared at what I was wearing. My feet were wrapped only in the netted stockings that ran up my legs. That stopped at my upper thighs, where a set of garters held them up to a waist belt made of lace. I was wearing a pair of black panties that I couldn’t help but check were not physically attached to me. That then led to a tight, but surprisingly comfortable corset that wrapped around my stomach. The cups only just covered my nipples, but… for whatever reason, made it look like I had a pair of tits for the first time in my life.

“Admire all you like. It’s all you. I’m just the furnishings.” He grinned.

I flinched and looked up. He was… Tall, dark, and handsome. With dark eyes and a wicked glint to his smile. Seated in a large poofy chair, he smiled at me like we were old friends reunited. That he was bare chested, naked and well-endowed meant nothing to me. The moment I saw Kimi I wanted to put my hands all over her, but this man…

“Like what you see?” he asked.

“Ahh…”

“I have that effect on women,” he said with a confident grin. “And it’s a good thing too. This is all but a sweet and tender dream. After all I’ve done for you, it’s only going to get better from here.”

“Done for me?” I frowned in confusion.

“Of course!” He barked out a laugh. “That handy little skill of mine. Just a passive buff to your perception. Without it, you might never have gotten out of that cave!”

“How did you know about the cave?” I asked. “Who are you anyway?”

“Oh, my dear Caeda.” That smile of his was beginning to annoy me. He stood up. “You may call me Bull. But don’t let the name fool you. I can be gentle.”

“Gentle?”

He strode towards me. I let my eyes travel over him. Not in admiration as he so obviously thought, but for weapons I could use, only to narrow on the rising appendage between his legs. It looked like it was the length of my forearm. Where that was going, was anyone’s guess.

“Gentle,” he repeated himself. “Unless you’d rather things be a little more adventurous.”

“N-no thank you,” I said, realizing what he was suggesting.

“Gentle it is then,” he smiled. “It can be more fun⁠—”

“No,” I stated firmly. “I mean, no thank you. As in, no thank you. I don’t know who you are, or where you came from. But I’m not about to have sex with you.”

He stared at me for a moment, before his smile widened. “Playing hard to⁠—”

“What part of fucking no, do you not get?” I growled. “Now put me in some real fucking clothes and send me home. What even is this place?”

“Excuse me?” He blinked as if confused by the whole situation. “I already told you. This is a dream. There are no consequences. I am ready to bring you untold pleasure⁠—”

“No thank you!” I snapped. “And put some fucking pants on already.”

“Why are you⁠—”

“Not interested!” I snapped again. “Pants!”

He stared at me for a moment, before snapping his fingers. The pants were… pants. They were tight, clinging to his skin like… well, a second pair of skin. The bulge of his cock ran down one leg, looking rather uncomfortable. But if that’s how he wanted to dress himself…

“And me?”

“You want pants?”

“I want to be dressed like someone who isn’t working at a brothel,” I growled.

A second snap of his fingers, and I was dressed as I had been before. Not before with Kimi, but before in the dungeon. The familiar leather outfit, complete with the skirt. I could, however, tell that I wasn’t wearing panties, and shot him a glare.

“What?” he asked.

“Underwear?”

He rolled his eyes and snapped his fingers a third time. I felt the fabric fall into place. I had a feeling it was something lacey like he’d put me in originally. I didn’t want to give him the satisfaction of checking though.

“You’re lucky I’m so familiar with your anatomy that I could make those perfectly to fit,” he sniffed.

“What?”

“Well I’ve been crushed against your pussy for the better part of a couple weeks now. I’ve gotten rather familiar with the specifications. Your waistline at least I can see with the naked eye.”

“I think I’d like my sword back now,” I growled at him.

“No swords,” he said and sighed theatrically. “This isn’t going anywhere near how I expected it to go.”

“What did you expect?” I snorted. “I show up, naked, with a strange, also naked man, and what? We jump in bed together. Even if I were interested in men, that’s a stretch.”

He frowned, and then flinched. “Excuse me?”

“What?”

“What did you say?” he said, sounding aghast. “About men?”

I frowned. “That… I’m not interested in men?”

He clutched his chest and let out a soft whimper. “What? How?”

I watched him flailing and started looking for an exit. This room was… Strange. There was a table, two chairs, a bed and a fireplace. Where that fireplace led seemed to be the only way out of the room. No windows and no doors, but the smoke could escape. It’d suck, but I’d have to wait until the fire burned down before I could⁠—

“LESBIAN!”

I flinched and turned to see his look of pure horror.

“HOW COULD YOU BE A LESBIAN?!”

“Why are you shouting⁠—”

“YOU WERE SUPPOSED TO ENJOY MY GIFTS! THEN SUCCUMB TO THEM AND LET ME LEAVE THIS PLACE!” he screamed. “YOU RUINED EVERYTHING!”

“Okay, I think we need to back up for a moment⁠—”

“I THINK YOU NEED TO… TO…”

“To?”

He stared at me, and then let his shoulders droop. “Fuck.”

“Well.” I nodded, and started pacing the room. “It seems like we’re done here then. So… how about you do whatever it is you need to do to send me back to where I came from. I’m sure Kimi is getting worried.”

“You don’t understand!” Bull snapped.

“That we agree on.” I nodded quickly. “So, how do I leave?”

He shook his head and screwed up his face with rage. “Fine. The hard way it is then!”

He looked human at first, but then he shifted. His skin split open, flaking away, showing bright pink flesh beneath. Horns erupted from his head as slitted pupils narrowed on me.

“Demon,” I whispered, as I recognized the color. The same color of the panties I wore. He’d been hinting throughout this entire conversation, and it was only now that the pieces were clicking in place. In my defense, I was more worried about protecting my virtue from his advances and finding a way out of here to really listen to what he was trying to say.

“Yes,” he growled. “And I want out of my cage. I would have given you endless pleasure as I drained you to a husk. Without that, I shall have to find more creative ways to make my escape.”

He exploded into action, crossing the room in an instant. His legs were longer than mine and I had no time to run. His hand flung out, and wrapped around my throat. He squeezed with all his might. His eyes bulged and his shoulders trembled.

Yet, my neck remained undamaged. I slowly reached up, and took him by the wrist, before gently prying his fingers away. The demon looked rather pathetic as his rage crumpled into sheer disbelief. His eyes had widened and he looked utterly defeated.

“It’s not fair,” he whispered. “Betrayed by the hells, betrayed by fate. Now betrayed by my own strength.”

His grip on my throat had been the softest of caresses. Even Kimi had been firmer with me, and that was when she was being gentle. The demon before me—he looked powerful, seemed powerful and clearly had power. He just… wasn’t… for whatever reason.

“Okay,” I said in as firm a tone as I could muster. “So how do I get out of here, Mr. Demon.”

“Normally, after I fuck you into a coma, I’d just waive my hand like⁠—”

The last thing I saw was the pink skinned demon waving his hand, and the next, I could hear Kimi’s hysterical crying as she held me to her chest.

“And she just passed out?” Terri’s concerned voice reached my ears.

“I killed her!” Kimi wailed. “I ate her cute little pussy so hard she died!”

“Kimi?”

“MEEROWWWW!” She jolted so hard I was flung to the other side of the tent.

Laying on my side, wearing nothing but those strange glowing panties, I stared in embarrassment at both Terri and Aster standing in the entrance to the tent. Kimi straightened up and stared at me. Her eyes were red and puffy. But before I could say a word, she threw herself at me with a scream of delight.


Chapter Nine




“Kimi,” I grumbled.

She paused, tongue still hanging out, with a strand of my hair stuck in the middle of it. She stared at me before leaning in and licking my hair once more. And when she pulled back, it was with a shy smile.

“Sorry,” she whispered. “I just… needed to get that last bit.”

I couldn’t help but smile. She was adorable, if a little overbearing. With a chastised look on her face though, I couldn’t help but lean over and give her lips a quick kiss. That turned her shy smile into a full blown blush before we both straightened. Aster had a look of utter disdain on her face as she put her hood up, while Terri was already wearing her helmet. We were the last to get everything packed up, and most of that was because of Kimi fawning over me all morning.

And I couldn’t really complain about that. She was so fucking cute like this.

“Alright you two,” Terri’s voice echoed from her helmet. “Head in the game. We’re near the boss chamber and we want to make it to the second floor today.”

“Without any nasty surprises, it should be easy enough to get there,” I added. “We’re not all that far.”

And that was the truth. The next tunnel entrance was to the north and east. Near where the river came out of the cave wall. You followed that for a while, until it turned right, and other than the section where Gasside had died, it was just a winding tunnel to the boss chamber.

“Caeda, we’re on you.” Terri gave a small nod.

I smiled. I couldn't help it. That was my job, but it wasn’t even that. It was how included I felt about the whole thing. Even after… last night. They made the effort to make me feel welcome. To make me feel like part of the team.

“Be safe, okay?” Kimi whispered.

I shot her a look and she blushed a little harder. But now wasn’t the time to kiss the kitty, so I strode off in the direction we needed. The tunnel was ahead, and I remembered something.

Name: Caeda Wildflower

Race: Half-Elf

Level: 2+

Progress: 100%

Strength: 8

Dexterity: 15

Constitution: 13

Intelligence: 12

Wisdom: 14

Charisma: 14

Luck: -8

Skills: Detect traps F, Detect Loot F. Survival D, ??? F, ???E

Quest: Awaiting level up

Please select (1) of the following

Pick this one you fucking lesbian whore F

Shadowstep Rogue D

Curseblade S

I almost fell over my own feet when I read my options. Never in all my years stuck at the first level did I think I’d finally get to choose an official class. I’d given up all hope of ever letting it happen and yet here I was. Three options. And that was crazy enough as it was. I silently shook my head, ignoring the first option. But then… demon… perhaps this was a trick? Right there was an S tier class. I didn’t know what a Curseblade was, but… I didn’t know what a Shadowstep rogue was either. I’d read up on my possible options.

I had never seen those two listed. I didn’t even know if a Curseblade was still classed as a type of rogue. The only reason I hadn’t selected it right away, was out of fear that I was being tricked. I didn’t know what to do. Pick the one that looked obfuscated? Or pick the one labelled as something potentially powerful beyond my wildest imagination?

I grunted and closed the stat sheet for now. I’d have to think about it… and maybe get a second opinion.

Unlike the first time I travelled through this section of tunnel, there weren’t any traps so far. I could tell whatever passive ability Bull had given me was working. Now I knew for certain it was there, I could tell it was in use. It scanned over the surroundings, like the whiskers of a cat brushing the walls and floor ahead of me. It wasn’t perfect, but it was enough to pick out anything different to its immediate surroundings. Which was enough to draw my eyes and help me take notice of what it was that I’d felt was wrong.

And I was incredibly relieved to feel something up ahead. It was a small trigger. Middle of the ceiling, behind a rock. I wasn’t sure what was going to set off. I wasn’t so much relieved that I’d found a trap, but that the ability still worked, regardless of the demon wrapped around my ass. He clearly had some kind of say in how things worked, but I wasn’t entirely sure how far that extended. There was always the chance that he could take away the abilities. Leading me to confidently walk my party to their deaths.

Which clearly was not the case. But I did have a nagging suspicion that this trap was a nasty one.

“Hey, Aster?”

“What?”

I held back the sigh from her cold attitude. The others liked her, and she hadn’t done anything to me. On the contrary, it was her sword I held when we met.

“That rock,” I said, pointing up. I heard her move around Terri and bring her torch closer, holding it up until I could see the rock in question. “Yup, that one,” I said, pointing directly at it.

“Think you can hit it with your bow?”

“Is that a nasty one?” Terri asked.

“I think so,” I replied with a nod. “So we should get back, just in case.”

Terri nodded and ushered Kimi back, who shot me a wide smile. I moved back with Aster, as far as we could go without making her literally shoot the rock in the dark. Aster drew her bow, took aim and I felt a flash of dread flood my system. I looked up. I looked down. Then I looked at the walls. Nothing was out of the ordinary. Which meant whatever the trap was, it was large enough to disguise itself entirely as the tunnel. I’d missed it because I was looking for a trigger, not the trap itself since they were hidden.

Aster released the arrow. Dead on target. And I flung my hand out, grabbing the rogue by the belt. She’d barely reacted to my touch, before I was hauling back with all my might. I almost threw her, despite the Anthousai being significantly larger than I. She yelped and landed hard atop my arm. I felt something twinge and there was a stab of pain—right before the entire floor of the tunnel shot up, slamming into the ceiling with a heavy crunch.

If I hadn’t pulled Aster out of the way. She’d have been killed right then and there.

“What…”

I turned and noticed Aster’s hood had fallen off. Her wide eyed expression was staring at the stone platform, now sinking back into the ground.

“You’re welcome.” I shot her a small smile and got up.

“Luck of the gods themselves,” Terri said with a chuckle.

I didn’t know about that. This was still the first floor. That kind of trap shouldn’t be up here. If we’d had someone a bit too tall, or someone with a weapon or headdress that brushed the ceiling, that would have been a party wipe. All of us. One quick kill. The dungeon was hungry and I’d just starved it.

“Okay,” I nodded. “Let’s go. The trap’s been triggered, so it’s safe now.”

Before I could take a step, I felt a firm hand grab my shoulder. When I looked back, Aster was staring at me with a strange expression.

“Thank you.”

“You’re welcome,” I repeated from earlier. “We’re a team and I’ll do my best. I’m sorry I didn’t realize what the trap would actually do though. That was… terrifying.”

Aster nodded, but let me go. With the floor settled once more, I could see where it had flung the sand off the floor. That would make it easier to spot in the future. Though that wouldn’t matter once the dungeon reset.

Right now, I had to worry about the side tunnel coming up. The main branch we were following swung to the left, pointing us north. After a short stint with no traps, it turned right, and almost immediately there was the point where Gasside had died. I hadn’t explored it, since it wasn’t the way to the boss, and I didn’t plan to. Rather than dwell, I pushed on, past the place of my most recent failure. The tunnel wound left and right like a snake, before opening to the boss chamber. There was a chance we’d run into more lizardmen on the way there. But I had the feeling the deadly trap in the tunnel behind us was also the reason things had been quiet since. The tunnel could have lots of traps, or lots of mobs. Not both. A trap like that would have been a large expense.

True to my beliefs, there didn’t seem to be any more risks, until the boss room opened ahead of us. I didn’t lead us in, only bringing our party to the edge so we could look down into the mud pit in the center of the room. In there, was a forty foot long Titan Worm. Big, slow, dumb and armored. More of a tank boss. And we’d beaten it before.

What I also checked was the wall. High up on the side. It was dark. And I couldn't see it. But I knew, was the tunnel I’d fallen from. It would take an extraordinary set of coincidences, luck or prior knowledge to have found their way up. And even then, the skill to climb might be beyond them.

“Okay,” I said with a nod. “We’re here. How do we want to start this?”

“It’s safe to go out, as long as we avoid the mud,” Terri murmured. “Last time, we spread out, and I tossed a few rocks into the mud. When one of the little ones popped up to investigate, Aster shot it, and that got mama involved.”

“Sounds simple enough.” I nodded. “Same as last time then? You distract mama, Kimi keeps us alive, Aster and I kill the babies and then we work together to bring down mama.”

Terri nodded and strode into the chamber. She walked slowly, to prevent any clanking from her armor. It wasn’t perfect, but perfection likely wasn’t necessary. There were a lot of sounds in a dungeon, the worm would exhaust itself checking every one of them. We moved in behind the paladin and spread out. Kimi stuck with Terri, but a few paces behind. While Aster moved around to the side. I took a position near the edge of the mud and drew my sword. Checking left and right, I nodded to my team mates, and Terri bent to pick up a rock.

It wasn’t a hard throw. There wasn’t a need. She tossed it into the mud, where it made a soft splat. I gripped my sword and waited in the otherwise silent room, before Terri bent and collected a second rock. This too, she tossed into the mud with a splat, and was on her way to grab a third when I spotted movement.

Just a swirl. Like the swish of a thick tail. And right there, a baby rose. Its rounded mouth filled with teeth, gnashed at the air around it. It jerked and collapsed as Aster sent an arrow into it. Which was when the mud positively churned. A half dozen smaller ones shot out first. Tiny cries of anger reached our ears. The deep spot in the middle, rose up, as the Titan Worm unleashed a horrible scream of rage.

I was already in the mud. We had to do this as quickly as we could. Aster fired arrow after arrow, while I got dirty, rushing into the ankle and then knee deep mud to engage directly. The small ones weren’t hard to fight in small numbers. They weren’t as armored as their mother. One swift cut with my sword and all was said and done. The issue was where I would cut down one, a dozen reared up to join the fight.

Fortunately, while many of them sprung up around Aster and I, a significant number sprung up between Terri and their mother. Which became my job. I saw Terri get swarmed, and I ran across the mud and cut a few down. That got their attention, and let me lead them back over to Aster, who was pelting them with arrows.

The boss, though, wasn’t idle. Pulling free of the mud, it pushed towards the paladin. Terri was ready though and threw out her hand. The smite crashed into the Titan Worm’s chin and snapped its head up like she’d given it an almighty uppercut. Which gave Terri a chance to swing her blade around, cutting down the closest of the babies. That angered their mother, who let out an angry screech and lunged.

Terri danced back, avoiding the bite, and slammed her sword into its neck. She lacked the precision of a dagger and the impact was akin to a hammer blow. It likely hurt the Titan Worm, but didn’t do much more than bruise it.

“C’mon Caeda!” Aster growled. “Put them down!”

“Right!” I nodded and dived back into the fight.

The worms sprung up, one caught me by the leg and I yelped in pain before slicing it in half. Another saw my distraction and snapped at me, only to catch an arrow and fall into the mud. I whirled around, spotting a third. A flick of my wrist and its head tumbled away from me, before I spotted Kimi casting a heal. The pain in my leg vanished a moment later and I made a mental note that my adorable healer deserved more tail brushing.

Unlike the utter chaos I joined when I first found this place, we had a firm grip on what we were doing. My additional help was able to draw away the smaller worms defending their mother. Which put Terri in a good position to defend against the Titan and reduced the pressure on Kimi, who was able to stay back, as far from danger as she could.

Before long though, I found myself sprinting more than killing. The babies were still coming, but in smaller clumps. And that’s when Aster shouted.

“CAEDA! Get the big one!”

I stopped and turned. A small worm lunged and I cut it in half with a casual swipe. There were a dozen more scattered around, but their thick clumps were no more. I had a clear shot to the mother and knew what I had to do. Tucking my head down, I charged through the mud. It squelched with each step and I was looking forward to our bath at the end of this. All I had to do was kill this thing now and be done with it.

Leaping into the air, I landed on its back. The worm writhed and I staggered, but managed to remain on top, where I charged up to where I knew its head was. I readied myself to pick a soft spot and stab, when the entire worm jerked beneath me. It wasn’t trying to dump me off. It threw me into the air. I flailed as the ceiling rushed towards me. The stone was damp and smooth. Out of desperation, I tried to grab a hold, but slipped free a moment later.

And right below me, was an open mouth filled with teeth. Kimi screamed, Aster shouted and Terri threw herself into a charge to knock the worm off balance. All I could do was tuck my arms and legs so I was as small as possible as I fell between those horrible teeth. I screamed as I slapped into the fleshy inside of its mouth. Everything writhed and squelched. I felt tendrils wrapping around my arms and legs. I felt them trying to get into my eyes and mouth, forcing me to drop my sword as I covered my face.

Everything squeezed, and I felt a hard pull. To my horror, I realized I was being swallowed. I already wanted air, but there was nothing left to breathe. Which was where I felt my panties. They squeezed. Almost painfully. I grimaced and they squeezed again, cutting into my legs. It was like they wanted me to pay attention. But…

I opened my stat sheet. It was just the same as it was before. That same list, with the S tier class option. I made my selection and felt a pulse of warmth flood my body. It would have been enjoyable, had I not been aching in the chest for air. There was nothing to inhale though. I was covered. Everything was hot, wet and disgusting. But this power. It flooded through my body, and I watched, even with my eyes closed as my stat sheet updated.

Name: Caeda Wildflower

Race: Half-Elf

Class: Curseblade S

Level: 3

Progress: 0%

Strength: 8

Dexterity: 15

Constitution: 13

Intelligence: 12

Wisdom: 14

Charisma: 14

Luck: -8

Skills: Detect traps F, Detect Loot F. Survival D, Passive Detection F, Cock Morph E, Rage C*

Quest: Cause (4) orgasms

I didn’t care about the quest. I didn’t even have time to think about it. That level up hadn’t done much. I hadn’t gained any magic. Just a skill, borrowed from the barbarian tree. It was the same one that made Gasside the powerhouse he was. And likely what got him killed. But… here, now, trapped in this giant worm…

I activated it.

I felt my muscles clench. The pain in my chest made me mad. The trapped feeling I was experiencing made me furious. And the idea of not fucking Kimi into a coma to repay her for doing it to me, sent me over the edge. Pink light pushed through my closed eyelids. I felt something sliding along my skin. Not the slippery nastiness of the worm, but something else. I thrashed, and felt the sticky wetness that surrounded me, throb angrily. I felt my fingers pierce flesh and roared my fury as I continued to slice.

Each punch, kick and scratch let me carve through that much more of the worm. I felt it heaving from side to side, as if trying to disgorge me. The same muscles that forced me down, were now trying to push me out and that made me, if anything, even angrier. I stabbed my hand into the side of the worm, before twisting my elbow around inside the wound. The worm thumped heavily on one side and gravity spun around. I could only dig and thrash more as I dug my way to freedom.

I felt my fingers grate against something hard and turned into a punch instead. I struck hard, but lacked the strength. I struck again, but felt another dull impact as the worm finally went still. A third punch and I felt the rage beginning to subside. I had a small flash of horror as I realized that with the Titan Worm’s death, there was nothing left to keep me enraged. I punched once more, but the pink was already fading, and the strike hurt my hand. But then I felt it. A blast of cold. The wash of fresh air.

A hand grabbed my wrist and I grabbed back. I didn’t have the strength to do more. I barely twitched when I felt something cut me. A series of jagged slices and then I felt myself being pulled. The slippery muck of the worm passed by and with a wet slop, I fell sideways into the mud, before gasping deliriously for air.

“CAEDA!” Kimi screamed, as she appeared above me.

She patted me down, casting heals and muttering frantically as she worked. The whole time, I stared up at her. She worked quickly, casting far more heals than was necessary. At some point, Aster wandered off, while Terri stood nearby.
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“I fucking stink,” I groaned as we shuffled into the tunnel.

“Hopefully we can find somewhere to bathe, we’re all a bit gross,” Aster huffed behind me.

“I think I’m okay,” Kimi said and giggled at the back.

Even Terri seemed to sigh at that. Our great paladin was splattered with mud. Kimi just got some on her boots. Boots that thumped firmly on this strange floor. The rough stone had given way to a more smooth and polished look. The sand was almost gone too. Which wasn’t a good thing, since it made it easier to slip. It also changed the nature of the traps.

Hidden switches, trip lines and other things would be harder to detect. Just like the one ahead of us. I slowed and held out my hand. We’d barely entered this floor of the dungeon. Literally. We’d hit our first intersection where we could make a hard left or a right.

It felt gross, considering I was a sticky wet mess already. But with the others clustered behind me, I took off my boot and tossed it onto a slightly discolored patch of stone ahead of me. Before my eyes, it sank slightly into the ground. Only for a pair of spears to launch out of the ceiling on angles, so they crossed over, just where the trigger was.

“Well then,” Terri murmured.

“I think, we sneak through with my boot there, and only when we’re on the other side do I take my boot back,” I instructed.

“I thought we’d set this one off?” Terri asked.

“We have, but I’ve never been to the second floor, so, I don’t know for sure it won’t reset, or if it’s now a dud,” I explained.

“Makes sense to me,” Kimi called from the back.

With no further questions, I turned and slipped through. I found it easy and Aster wasn’t much different. Terri had a bit of trouble, being unable to bend and flex around those spears while in her armor. I checked ahead, to make sure nothing else would trigger on the other side before doubling back for my boot. Only for Kimi to snag it on the way through.

“Hey!” I jerked forward, too late to stop her as she picked up my nasty boot.

“Sorry!” Kimi dropped it again.

I saw the look on her face and sighed. “Please don’t touch the traps. I know you were trying to help, but if something happened and you got hurt, I’d never forgive myself.”

Kimi’s nervousness faded and she gave me a soft smile. “Got it. I’ll remember.”

“Thanks.” I smiled. “I’d kiss you, but…”

“I appreciate you thinking of me.” Kimi giggled.

With the cat beastkin out of reach, I once again retrieved my boot. The spears remained where they were. That was a good indicator they wouldn’t reset, but I wasn’t about to risk ignoring it on the way back out. I pulled on my boot and led the way to the crossroad, which left us two directions.

“Umm…” Kimi caught everyone’s attention. “If… if it means anything, I can hear water coming from our right. And it smells more humid.”

I looked at the other ladies. Terri shrugged, but Aster made a sniffing noise beneath her hood that I recognized. In the end, it was an easy decision. I made a right turn and hurried along. The tunnel proved straight for a time, then made a hard right. Only for some hidden sense to send me hurtling back into Aster, as an arrow flew past my face.

“What the—?” Aster grunted.

A lizardman charged through the doorway. It was dressed much the same as the ones above. A loincloth around its waist, some leather adornments and a belt with various bags hanging off it. The weapon though, wasn’t just a simple club. It wasn’t a huge upgrade, but it had been carved and had an iron spike driven through it. That would be enough to threaten even Terri’s life with a bad strike.

Though she moved quicker than the rest of us, Terry stabbed her sword forward, skewering the lizardman in the chest before it could do more than hiss angrily. The weapon fell from its fingers as she yanked her sword free, only for a second arrow to fly out, striking Terri in the helmet. There was a flash of sparks and I made my move. Darting in low, I drew my blade and found the next lizardman. Desperately trying to reload a very old, but still functional crossbow, it saw me coming and panicked. The crossbow was dropped and the lizardman reached for the knife at its hip, but was too slow as I brought my sword down on its wrist. I didn’t make it through the bone, but the lizardman cried out in pain as I left the hand limp and bleeding heavily. He lunged, trying to grab me in a bear hug, when an arrow erupted from its eye socket.

The lizard man fell in a heap, and Aster led the way into the next corridor. Terri moved in behind, turning to the right, as I looked to see a dead end to the left.

“Found the water,” Terri called.

I looked back and could only see Terri’s large frame in the way. Before I could stop her, she moved forward and out into the next corridor that ran alongside a small river. This one lacked the beach, but had pillars with handholds to help you up and down into the water. Water that moved even faster than the river upstairs.


Chapter Ten




“Remind me to get some proper soaps,” I said with a soft groan of pleasure.

“Mine will do for now.” Kimi giggled. “I could hardly leave you smelling like that.”

“Thanks,” I sighed as she dug her fingers into my scalp once more.

It hadn’t taken long to clear this section. It was a dead end. Just one long corridor along the river. It almost reminded me of a dock from a large city. A stone wharf extending along the bank of a river. Only, there was a waterfall at one end, and solid stone taking the river elsewhere at the other. Seeing as I’d never been beyond the first floor of a dungeon before, I didn’t know if the water really did flow from one floor to the next. But I doubted it. That would make things too easy. The dungeon wouldn’t just let you bypass a boss. Not unless you snuck past it in its lair.

Which made this a decent spot to camp for the night. We were all in a bit of a buzz from the boss fight. The others had been deeper than the first floor, but not in this dungeon. Trap dungeons were something else. Slower, more meticulous. As easily killed by a spear shooting from a wall, than an arrow fired by a lizardman. A regular dungeon might have a trap or two, but that usually came in the form of an ambush. So long as you had the correct equipment and weren’t stupidly running into danger, you had a decent chance of fighting off the problems.

With a cleared tunnel though, the chances of an ambush were pretty slim. So we only had one entrance to worry about. I took some time, going back through the tunnel to set up a few trip lines. Nothing major. Just enough to make a racket if someone came through without paying attention. Another party might see the traps and disarm them, but the dungeon monsters would not. Even if they noticed, they likely wouldn’t bother.

That gave us a modicum of privacy. Rather than having our tents set up in a circle around the fire though, we’d arranged them along the corridor. Terri was closest to the exit. With Aster and then Kimi’s tent next in line—with me sharing with Kimi, of course. The fire we’d put directly in front of the exit. Just another distraction for anyone coming in, while providing a hazard if they attempted it anyway. Like the sand on the beach above, the stone floor wouldn’t allow the flames to spread either. Leaving us feeling rather comfortable. Which led to this bath.

“It was nice of Aster to take over your night for cooking,” Kimi whispered as she washed my hair.

“Don’t think anyone wanted me going near the food smelling like I did,” I joked. “And waiting for me to bathe first means eating later.”

“If you say so,” Kimi scritched at my head, before reaching for the bowl she was using to rinse me off.

“What do you mean?” I asked, before Kimi dumped water over my head.

“Oh nothing,” Kimi said. “I’m probably just looking into things too much.”

I frowned and turned to look at Kimi, who pouted softly at me. “No. We’ve had communication issues already. Talk to me Kimi.”

The cat beastkin chewed her lip for a moment, before slumping her head forward. “She’s been watching you since you saved her from that trap.”

“Watching me?” I asked.

Kimi nodded. “She went berserk when the Titan Worm ate you. She screamed and dumped all her skills at once to clear out the small ones. Then she ran straight over and started hacking like a madwoman.”

“Wow.” I frowned. “I didn’t realize.”

“I’m not surprised.” Kimi reached up and touched my shoulder. “I was scared too.”

“I think we all were,” I said with a slight shudder. “Being eaten isn’t anywhere near as fun as I made it sound.”

Kimi stared at me, then snorted and shook her head. “You’re terrible. But… thank you. I was really worried, and Aster was worried and even Terri looked like she was about to cry when you vanished. I don’t know how you survived that, but… I’m thankful.”

I smiled and then took a deep breath. “I took a risk.”

Kimi glanced at me and frowned. “What do you mean?”

“I leveled,” I reminded her. “But I didn’t choose my class, until… until I thought I was going to die.”

Kimi stared at me for a moment, before pulling me into her lap with a firm hug. I felt her warmth and her concern. This wasn’t sexy, but… well I kinda liked it like that anyway. She was just so delicious, even knowing she was just trying to comfort me.

“Your new class helped you kill the worm?” Kimi asked. “Because I wondered about that. Terri hit it with everything, while Aster did her best. But nothing we did seemed to do it much harm, even though it was thrashing about like we were.”

“Curseblade,” I whispered. “It’s an S Tier class.”

“What in the heavens is a Curseblade?” Kimi asked.

“I don’t know,” I said with a small shrug. “But… remember when… when we had that night, and I passed out.”

Kimi stared at me and I delved into the story of what exactly happened. The demon, what it said and how I woke back up again. I then explained my different options for the classes that I was given after hitting level three.

“So… the panties really are a demon?” Kimi sighed. “You’re cursed?”

“I think so,” I admitted. “And I don’t know what to do about it.”

“Get them off!” Kimi hissed, before glancing around as if worried she’d been overheard. “Caeda, you’ve got some kind of man-whore sex-demon strapped to your ass. That’s not good.”

“It’s not,” I agreed. “But I also don’t know how much of everything that’s happening right now is because of the demon, and what’s just me.”

“Well the throbbing pink dick above your clit is definitely the demon,” Kimi said with a roll her eyes.

“Yeah.” I nodded. “But the class? And… My luck stat…”

Kimi sighed. “You think being possessed is offsetting your luck stat?”

“Maybe?”

Kimi shook her head. “That’s not a good reason to stay possessed, Caeda.”

“I know it isn’t. It’s just… What if it’s the reason I met you… What if it’s why I beat the first floor of a dungeon after all these years? And for what? A dick? It’s not hurting me.”

“That you know of,” Kimi pointed out.

I shook my head. “You’re the healer, aren’t you?”

Kimi opened her mouth, then closed it again. “There’s… things even I can’t heal.”

“But you can detect them, right?”

Kimi stared at me for a long moment, before nodding. “I’ve checked you a few times, since I failed to remove the curse.”

“So I’m fine?”

“No, you’re possessed,” Kimi pointed out. “But… that possession doesn’t seem to have any downsides. It’s just… there.”

“I think something’s wrong with it,” I admitted. “He tried to hurt me. But… well you were rougher with me than he was.”

“I wasn’t rough with you.” Kimi frowned at me.

I nodded. “That’s my point. He was so mad, and he grabbed me by the throat and your little kisses were firmer than his grip. I just pulled his hand off like he was nothing. He started talking about betrayal and… then he sent me back and I woke up to you crying.”

Kimi winced and nodded. “I was so embarrassed after that.”

“The part about you eating my cute little pussy until I died?”

Kimi grabbed at her face and I could see the pinking of her skin between her fingers. She was adorable, and I plucked her hands away, only to press a kiss to those perfect lips of hers.

“You’re awful,” Kimi whimpered.

“Am I?”

“No.” She retracted it immediately. “I just can’t believe I said that out loud.”

“It was almost true,” I joked. “Gods, if there was a way to die, I’d happily do it on that tongue of yours⁠—”

“CAEDA!” Kimi grabbed my mouth to muffle me.

We both sat there for a moment. My mouth covered, while Kimi’s face was the color of a tomato. Then we both broke into laughter. That was loud enough for Terri to stride over in her underclothes.

“If you two are both done, it’s time to eat!” She called to us.

I nodded and crawled back out of Kimi’s lap, taking the bowl with me. “Let me rinse off, and I’ll meet you up there.”

“I think I’ll just wait,” Kimi said and smirked at me. “I kinda like the view.”

“Oh really?” I grinned as I tossed some water over myself. “Well you’re really going to like the view tonight after I finish brushing your tail.”

“Oh yeah?” Kimi grinned.

I paused, thinking of the current quest I had. No doubt, it was influenced by the demon. But… was the system itself under the sway of demons? Was that even possible?

“Yeah.” I nodded. “I… I wanna ask you about… stuff.”

Kimi gave me a long look, before nodding.

Dinner was nice. Aster cooked and she did a very good job of it. We even had a moment. I handed her my bowl and she filled it, before taking my hand. I saw her chewing her words. Despite her literal, flowery disposition, she was a harder woman. I nodded to her, and accepted her thanks once more. She’d have died in that trap before the Titan Worm had I not pulled her back. The little twinge in my arm I got for my rescue attempt was nothing. Aster shooting me a soft smile though; I’d take that over anything monetary right now.

This group felt… good. I was new, but they didn’t make me feel like it. No hazing, no spite. Aster was rough and grumpy, but even she didn’t push anything. Simply wanting the job done and done right. Of which… well even that was new to me. I really didn’t know what to make of my current situation.

It felt good. Too good. Good in a way that didn’t make sense. These people were wonderful. I’d made it to the second floor of the dungeon. I was at level three and… and I had Kimi. It felt like some kind of dream, where none of this was real and yet… There was a demon strapped to my ass, affecting my skills and stat sheet. Maybe even my leveling progress. I just… As much as it horrified me to think of that slimy fucker strapped to my intimate areas, he hadn’t actually done anything, well… wrong. And by having him strapped there, seemed to be taking the edge off my luck score.

I took a seat by Kimi. She huddled in close and we chatted with the others. The stone floor was uncomfortable and everyone was tired. Aster and Terri went to bathe, while Kimi and I cleaned up after dinner. I kept my eyes off the tall, dark skinned paladin, and the thin, attractive ranger. Instead, I focused on the bowls, while Kimi scrubbed the pot. And with everything cleaned and settled, we returned to our tents. Aster and Terri to rest, while Kimi and I…

“So,” I murmured softly.

Kimi smiled cutely and tilted her head. “Just say what’s on your mind, Caeda. You said it earlier. We need to communicate.”

I nodded. “My next quest is to cause four orgasms.”

Kimi’s eyes widened for a moment. Her tail went rigid and fluffed right up. For a moment I thought I might be thrown from the tent, or at least yelled at. But… Kimi took a deep breath, closed her eyes and nodded slowly.

“Is… is that what it says?” she asked.

I nodded slowly. “Literally. Cause four orgasms.”

Kimi nodded, even as she curled her legs up. “You… know what I said about…”

“I know.” I nodded. “I’m not suggesting anything. I just… I really like you Kimi,” I blurted. “And you make me feel really good. So… if there’s anything I can do to make you feel the way you make me feel…”

“And if not me…” Kimi sighed.

“I… I don’t…”

Kimi shook her head. “I wouldn’t blame you if you slept with someone else, Caeda. Monogamy isn’t exactly a thing for beastkin.”

“It isn’t?” I frowned.

“I’m not saying I’m going to go jump on the first random woman who gives me attention,” she said, holding up her hand to stop me. “I’m… With what happened to me? Honestly Kimi, I’m not even sure how I got as far as I did with you. Let alone… more.”

“Well, I’ve said my piece,” I smiled. “I’m not going to push. Just—if there is something, beyond the tail brushes.” I smirked. “Just ask, okay?”

Kimi nodded. “You really do like my tail, huh?”

“It’s uniquely you,” I said with a grin. “It’s warm, soft and cute, just like the rest of you.”

Kimi blushed and then stripped off her cloak. She wore just a little pair of panties, rather similar to mine. And she gave her ass a wiggle as she lay on her front.

“Well,” she said. “If you like my tail, you’re more than welcome to brush it.”

I smirked and pulled open her bag. In no time at all, I was armed with her brush and some lovely oils. Kimi was already purring as she watched me approach, and kneeling beside her I grasped that long furry appendage.

“It feels softer already,” I commented.

“I’ve never had someone take such good care of me before,” Kimi said with a slight blush. “I don’t get a lot of time to look after it on the dives.”

“Well I’m happy to change that.” I smiled as I brought the brush to the tip and began to pull it through the fur.

Kimi mewled softly and buried her face into her pillow as she gently pawed at the blanket. I didn’t know why she enjoyed this so much. It was rare for actual cats to like you playing with their tails, but Kimi loved every moment of it. Pull after pull, stroke after stroke, I worked my way down to the base of her tail. Kimi twitched and made soft, cute noises every now and then. She didn’t complain when I found knots either, though I was careful to brush them out without yanking them, which likely helped.

When I reached the base, and made several long strokes of her tail, it was time for the oil. I set down the brush and picked up the oil. Unstoppering the vial, I was about to pour some onto my hands, when Kimi shifted.

“You okay?” I asked, worried that something had gone wrong.

“I’m fine, just… getting comfortable,” Kimi said, glancing back.

I was kneeling beside her, and she turned to point her ass towards me. Which kinked her legs at a strange angle. At least, until she prodded her foot at my knees. Without a thought, I spread my legs, letting her slip between my own, so I straddled one leg. Before she slid back.

“This way, you’ll be closer to my tail,” Kimi said in a soft tone.

She settled onto her stomach once more, pressing the heat of her pussy, directly into the top of my thigh. She’d had her legs closed this whole time, and now, I could feel the dampness of her pussy, right through her panties, on my leg.

“Okay.” I nodded quickly, swallowing down my nervousness. “Just… let me know if something… happens.”

“Okay,” Kimi agreed, burying her face in the sheets of her bed.

Still, with the oil in my hands, I poured a little out into my palm, before setting the vial down. With one hand, I stoppered it, before pouring the oil into my other hand and giving them a quick rub. I was on a time limit, and leaned in quickly. Using my fingers like the bristles of a brush, I pulled them softly through the length of her tail. I made sure to spread the oil as evenly as I could.

Kimi mewled softly at the contact, and she rocked her hips. It was subtle, and I felt my face heat at the thought. But… I wasn’t complaining. I stroked my fingers through her fur. Base to tip, base to tip, until my hands felt smooth and dry enough to grab the brush once more.

Only this time, it was obvious. Every small stroke of the brush, and Kimi raised her hips. As I relaxed, she ground them forwards, and I could feel a streak on my thighs as she buried her face in the bedding. There was so much heat between her legs and I found myself enjoying the intimacy. She was beautiful, and if this worked for her, I was going to give her everything. I brushed her tail. Then brushed it some more. I paid extra attention and where I felt places that could do with a little more oil, I opened the vial and added it where I needed it.

Kimi’s purring had grown intense, and it was now obvious what she was doing. Not only could I see the damp patch spreading over her ass, but I could smell her. Female arousal. I almost didn’t realize what was happening when she hit her peak. Her legs squeezed around my own. Her hips jerked and her tail spasmed. That made me tighten my grip on it, which only served to send Kimi into a series of short, but hard thrusts of her hips. Which made the soupy mess between her legs, pour down my knee and soak into her bedding.

I could feel my own pussy dripping onto those same sheets as I watched her cum. The whole time, I sat still, holding her tail, until finally, she calmed and slumped in place.

“Kimi?” I called gently. “You okay?”

Kimi nodded, which looked a little like grinding her face into the bed, since she kept it buried in the blanket.

“Is there anything I can do for you?” I asked, wanting to be sure she was okay. Even if it was just to get some water.

Kimi’s response was a slow shake of her head, before shuddering lightly. With her face still firmly planted in the blankets, she slipped her hands down her side, before reaching her panties. When she shifted to sit up on her own knees, I raised myself to give her room. Which gave me the perfect view of her ass as she slipped off her panties. They stuck to her crotch, with a string of kitty-girl juice.

“If…” Kimi murmured. “If you wanna try one more?”

“If you’re sure?” I asked.

Kimi nodded, and buried her face again. I looked over her ass. Her pubic hair was soft and trimmed short. Though it looked a little messy with all the girl-cum stuck in it right now. I didn’t let that bother me as she held her tail up and out of the way. Instead, I leaned in, and pressed my lips to her pussy.

She tasted wonderful.

Kimi let out a gasp, and a shiver ran though her body. Her entire body vibrated with purrs as I tasted her for the first time. She was almost sweet, with just a hint of tartness. No taste of soap at all, though I could smell the oil from her tail mixed in with her natural scents. I didn’t know if she would appreciate any penetration, but I couldn’t help but run my tongue over her opening. That little hole—delicious, adorable and as much as I wanted to play with it, I moved lower once again.

Kimi was gasping loudly as she gripped the sheets. I could see her hand trembling and gently held her waist as I drifted lower. Kissing over her labia until I reached her clit. She had shown me a few times now, how wonderful a little toy it could be. I recalled what she had one, and gently ran my tongue over it.

“Caeda, fuck!” Kimi twitched.

I extended my tongue as far as I comfortably could and made a long lick over her clit. Her body trembled and her purring increased, so I licked her again.

“Like that,” Kimi whined.

I acknowledged with another lick. Followed by another. As I licked her, she rocked her hips. Rubbing her pussy on my tongue as I continued licking at her. Kimi was trembling all over, and I noticed the moment her pussy throbbed before me. I knew she was just on the verge of orgasm, so I did the only thing I could. Opening my mouth, I lapped over her clit, before closing my lips over it. I was gentle, but insistent as I suckled.

Kimi’s reaction was instant. She jerked and pushed back into my face. Her body rocked and a shrill yowl echoed through the tent. I held my breath as her juices flowed over my nose and mouth, but I didn’t release. She humped, and I suckled. It drove her ever higher, until she pulled forward firmly.

I let her go and Kimi practically shot away from me. For just a moment, I wondered if I’d made some horrible mistake, before she turned to face me. She lunged, her mouth smacked into mine, hard enough to hurt, but I didn’t care. Her hands were all over me and she shoved me to the floor of our shared tent as she kept kissing me. I had my hands full of Kimi and loved every moment of it as she shivered and purred in satisfaction.

When she finally let me breathe, it was with a dreamy smile, and she let out a soft giggle.

“Sorry.”

“For what?” I asked.

“I just…” She sighed, and snuggled in beside me. “I’ve touched myself, but… I’ve never… with someone else.”

I wrapped my arms around her and held her close. “Well I’m glad I didn’t push things too far then.”

“I was scared at first,” she admitted. “I thought you were going to fuck me, and then… your mouth…”

“I didn’t think of that,” I admitted. “I didn’t even consider it.”

Kimi giggled. “You must be pretty pent up then.”

When I felt her fingers lightly tracing my hip, I felt a small shiver run down my spine. Those fingers travelled over my thigh and between my legs, where I felt them slide over my labia.

“Kimi,” I whispered.

“Let it out, Caeda,” she whispered, kissing my shoulder.

I trembled as I felt her fingers slide over my clit. Little jolts of pleasure shot through my body. I tried to grab and kiss Kimi, but she slipped from my grip. I opened my eyes and flailed for her as she leaned down my body. And that’s when I felt it. Her fingers circled my clit, driving me ever higher, as her hand wrapped around my pink cock. I felt her warm grip and flexed my hips as I felt the two simultaneous sensations. But that was nothing to the blast of warm breath. I felt it. The same, but different. Kimi’s eyes turned and she looked me in the eye.

“Kimi,” I whimpered.

And my cock slipped into the delicious, soft, warmth of her mouth. It was the most extreme sensation I had ever experienced. To feel my entire clit slide into Kimi’s warm, wet mouth. I trembled uncontrollably, before Kimi let out a long, deep purr. The vibrations rocked me to my core. My clit felt like it was going to explode and her fingers resumed their firm stroking. I felt a punch through my core and a ragged scream escaped my lips as I felt warmth flood my core.
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“Huh?” I jerked upright.

“Oh,” a familiar voice said and sighed. “You again.”

The endless white. It didn’t last this time. In moments, it swirled and I found myself seated on a rather comfortable lounge. Entirely naked. With a…

“Do you have tits?” I asked.

He nodded. “Do you like them?”

I looked him up and down. He was seated on a comfortable chair across from me. Entirely masculine, massive cock standing to attention and then… tits.

“I’m not going to have sex with you⁠—”

“Why do I even fucking bother,” the demon cursed and slumped back in his chair.

“I’m sorry.” I shrugged.

“Why did you even put me on in the first place?”

I shrugged. “I was cold, naked and trapped. I found what I thought were magical underwear. Figured I was good as dead either way and… well you were loot on the first floor.”

He sagged and shook his head. “That’s just insulting.”

“I guess… you didn’t mean to be underwear?”

“No, that’s always been my thing,” he huffed. “I used to be a king, you know?”

“Not… really,” I admitted.

“Recognize the name Caligula?. Had a lot of fun with that one.”

“Caligula?”

“Before your time.” He waved off my question. “Also not important. I wasn’t sure I was going to see you again. Not after my little tantrum.”

“You’re a lot calmer this time around,” I said. “Even if I am naked.”

“Oh.” He sighed. “Right, let me just—” He waved his hand, and suddenly I had clothes again. “—Can’t blame a demon for trying.”

I frowned. “I can, and I will.”

He stared at me and sighed. “I’m not a fae. Tricking you with words doesn’t work. If I want something, we have to agree at least verbally to it mutually. Preferably though, we’d fuck⁠—”

I looked at him doubtfully. “Ahhh⁠—”

“Or just sign some paperwork with blood.” He tried to reassure me. “You’ve made the whole lesbian thing rather clear.”

“Hence the tits?”

“Hence the tits,” he confirmed. “They’re fantastic, aren’t they? Even men who love other men have fondness for tits. They’re just… glorious.”

“Tits are nice,” I agreed.

“Would you like nicer tits?” He asked.

I frowned. “Is this how you’re going to tempt me into giving you my soul or whatever?”

“Maybe.”

I smirked. “At least you’re being honest.”

“It’s harder to wiggle out of an agreement if you’ve not been swindled to begin with,” he said and shrugged. “The trick is to lay out the entire plan, get you to agree with it and then hold the plan over your head so I get what I want.”

“And you’re just going to tell me that?”

He leaned back in his chair and scowled. “Considering you’re a fucking lesbian, I don’t see my chances of getting a great deal out of you, instead making it worse. You’ve already got the perks, the class and my personal touches to your quest line.”

“So that is you.” I nodded. “I thought it was, but didn’t know for sure.”

“It’s me,” he said and sighed mournfully. “After the worm…”

He grimaced and I made a guess. “You’d have been stuck inside it, wouldn’t you?”

He rolled his eyes. “Maybe.”

“Oh gods, I saved a demon!” I barked out a laugh. “Is that why you’re being so polite all of a sudden?”

He stared at me and crossed his arms. “I really don’t like you.”

“You didn’t like me to begin with,” I pointed out. “But now you owe me or something, don’t you?”

He stared at me without speaking. I was onto something. He gave me far too much information, only to clam up now? Maybe I could speak to the people at the church. Maybe even bring it to…

“Kimi.” I thought out loud.

“Fuck, I would love to wreck that little⁠—”

“Excuse you!” I snapped.

The demon held up his hands. “Sorry. But you can’t blame me for that one. Even you’re fucking her.”

“That’s… but… wait—” I flashed from confusion, right into horrified realization.

“Doesn’t work like that,” he said. “The panties, while technically me, aren’t my body. They’re a projection of my power. So yes, while I can influence some things… that’s all you. If things worked the way they should, I’d have absorbed you, and taken control myself.”

“So… Kimi…”

“May as well have been sucking your dick,” he muttered. “I didn’t get anything out of it but a bit of residual sexual energy that was left over.”

“A bit of⁠—”

His eyes went wide, like he’d said too much and waved his hand.
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“Kimi!” I squeaked.

“Oh, thank the gods.” Kimi squeezed me tightly. “I thought I did it again!”

With how she was trembling, I relaxed myself as best I could. With my free hand, I reached up and lightly scratched around her ears. And I kept scratching, until soft purrs escaped her lips, followed by softer snores. I’d talk to her in the morning.


Chapter Eleven




“What’s wrong Caeda?” Kimi murmured.

I blinked and shook my head slowly as I read my stat sheet.

Name: Caeda Wildflower

Race: Half-Elf

Class: Curseblade S

Level: 3+

Progress: 100%

Strength: 8

Dexterity: 15

Constitution: 13

Intelligence: 12

Wisdom: 14

Charisma: 14

Luck: -8

Skills: Detect traps F, Detect Loot F. Survival D, Passive Detection F, Cock Morph E, Rage C*

Quest: Awaiting level up

Please select (1) skill or physical stat to increase by (2) points or tiers, or (2) skills or physical stats to increase by (1) point or tier.

Strength

Dexterity

Constitution

Intelligence

Wisdom

Charisma

Luck

Detect Traps

Detect Loot

Survival

Passive Detection

Cock Morph

Rage*

“I leveled,” I whispered.

“What?” Kimi sat up, giving me a peak of her chest as she looked me over. “That…”

“It’s a bit of an ego boost if I’m wrong,” I admitted. “But… you didn’t… Y’know?”

Kimi slowly shook her head. “No, I didn’t… Well I did, but only twice.”

“That doesn’t make any sense.” I frowned. “Has a leveling quest ever changed? Maybe I broke something, or… I dunno, the demon did something?”

“Unless the curse directly affected the quest, no, they don’t change. I’ve never heard of it at least,” Kimi frowned in confusion. “Especially not halfway through like that.”

“Then—”

“But,” Kimi interrupted me softly, before looking around. She leaned in close to my ear and whispered softly. “What if the wording of the quest left things broader than either of us realized.”

I stared at her, and saw the way her eyes flicked up in the direction of the other tents. “Really?”

“Cause four orgasms,” Kimi whispered. “It didn’t say directly or indirectly. And we weren’t exactly quiet.”

I nodded slowly. “Which of them do you think it was?”

“I don’t know… does it matter?”

“Does it matter?” I spluttered, before cutting back to a whisper. “What do you mean, does it matter?”

“Think about it,” Kimi whispered as she pressed herself close. “Terri’s big strong hands, holding you down as she licked between your legs.”

I trembled, “Kimi⁠—”

“Or maybe Aster,” Kimi pressed a line of kisses along my neck. “Her vines, winding slowly around your legs.”

“Kimi,” I whimpered.

“Slowly,” she said, pressing a kiss to my lips. “Working,” she added, kissing my chest. “Towards,” she whispered, placing her hand between my legs. “Your pussy.” She promptly curled two fingers inside me.
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“Always nice to cum for breakfast,” Aster muttered.

I froze, while Kimi headbutted me in the shoulder with the speed she tried to cover her face.

Terri let out a long sigh and shot an aggravated look at the ranger. “Do you have to?”

“What?” Aster said and shrugged. “They’re the ones who stayed up half the night to fuck, only to start again first thing in the morning while the rest of us were getting breakfast together.”

Terri shook her head, before looking us both over. “Are you both ready?”

“We’re ready.” I nodded.

Kimi pulled away from my shoulder and stared at the floor with her ears pulled back. I wrapped my arm around her, and she glanced at me, giving only the faintest smile. With a grin of my own, I reached up and rubbed the back of her head, since I couldn’t reach her ears with her hat on. To my relief, that was enough to perk her up though and she stood tall as we packed down the camp and set off for the morning.

This section of the dungeon was clear of traps. I was confident in that. Dungeons didn’t repopulate them that quickly, especially if there were people around. It would reset only if we left the floor, or sat in one place for a significant amount of time—to the degree that someone had been injured and we were nursing them back to health without leaving.

Which meant at this moment, we had a clear shot back to the entrance. The corpses of the lizardmen were already gone. Claimed by the dungeon overnight. The hallway was otherwise clear and when we reached the dungeon entrance, the spears were still activated. I thought about leveling up again, but I didn’t know what I wanted. I seemed to pick out the traps rather well. I could also push up my dexterity a little. It combined well with my passive detection. Then there were the other options.

I hadn’t really thought about them all. Cock Morph? I grew a cock, that wasn’t really a morph. That and it was E tier. Then there was the asterix beside my rage ability. A rogue with rage? That was going to be interesting. Especially if it became an urge to use in combat. It activated while I was inside the worm, but that was hardly a good example of what to expect. That entire situation was sheer desperation and… likely buffed by my survival skill. Having a sixth sense to keep myself alive by the barest of margins was far handier than I wanted to admit. Even with my atrocious luck score, it always seemed to pull through.

“Caeda?”

“Huh?” I flinched and felt Terri’s hand on my shoulder.

“I was asking if you were okay. You’ve been staring at your feet,” she said.

“Yeah.” I nodded. “Sorry. Lost in thought. I leveled last night and I’m trying to work out my best options.”

“If you trust me,” Terri said, giving my shoulder a quick squeeze, “I’d be happy to talk it over later?”

I glanced back and saw nothing but an earnest pair of eyes through the front of her helmet. And a sly smirk from Kimi, standing just in front of Aster.

“Sure.” I smiled. “I think a second opinion might be helpful.”

“Great,” Terri patted my shoulder, almost forcing me to my knees with the force of the friendly blow. “Because right now, I need you to concentrate, so we live that long.”

“Ah—yeah.” I winced. “Sorry. I’m good. Head in the game.”

“Better than between Kimi’s legs at least,” Aster muttered.

“Ignore her,” Terri said as Kimi let out a soft squeak of embarrassment.

I had the feeling the teasing was more than a little friendly. I had to wonder if maybe it was her that had pushed me to level up like I had.

“Right.” I firmed my stance. “Let’s go.”

Terri nodded and I led the way. The tunnel went straight for a time. Right past the entrance and into the dark. I held a torch and kept it high as we travelled. A tunnel led to the right, and I paused at the entrance as I tried to figure out an obvious direction to choose.

“What do you think?” Terri asked.

“It’s fifty-fifty,” I said. “But, there’s a tripwire to our right,” I said, gesturing to the new tunnel. “Nothing ahead.”

“If in doubt, go left,” Aster called from the rear.

I shrugged. “Unless someone has a better idea?”

With no reply, I noted the trap and continued straight along the tunnel, ignoring the turn to the right. It wasn’t long, before the tunnel itself took a right turn. As soon as I made it though, I screeched to a halt so quickly that Terri bumped me from behind. Which caused me to step forward, where a small click echoed in the tunnel. I yelped as my foot continued forward, as a panel of the floor dropped out from under me. There was a scream at the rear, before a firm arm caught me around the wrist.

I dangled over a pit, panting hard at the sudden adrenalin rush that left me twitching as I gripped my torch with all my strength. When I looked up, Terri had me by one arm. I could see her wide eyes staring in shock as she looked down into the darkness below me.

“Up please?” I asked.

Terri nodded and lifted me. Honestly, being lifted by a single arm was a little intimidating. And a little sexy, now I thought about it. In a moment, I was back on two legs, standing at the edge of the pit.

“You think it leads down a level?” Terri asked.

“Ah… probably not.” I frowned. “I don’t think dungeons work that way they’re… they’re not real places.”

I’d heard stories of people trying to mine into lower levels of dungeons. Half the time they found nothing, the other half, they vanished. It was generally accepted as a bad idea to try and break in or out of a dungeon, by any way other than the designated entrances.

“Wow,” I said as I stared into the dark void. “That could have been bad.”

“You’re lucky I caught you,” Terri confirmed. “I’ll make sure to keep a step back from now on. That could have been bad.”

When I looked back, Kimi was staring at me. Despite the confines of the tunnel, I squeezed past Terri and hugged her. Both the paladin and the ranger made soft noises. One sounded like she was amused, the other annoyed, but I wasn’t sure which was which and left it at that. With Kimi reassured that I was fine, I slipped around Terri once more and began to examine the situation.

“There’s no ledge on this one,” I pointed out. “Can’t see the bottom either.”

“The wall,” Aster called from the rear.

I paused and held the torch up, before bringing it near the wall, But changing the height, I spotted a shadow and leaned in for a better look.

“I stand corrected. There is a ledge, but… It looks like, if we want to cross, we’ll be climbing.”

“That’s going to be difficult,” Terri pointed out.

With all her armor, climbing like this would be extremely dangerous. But there were options if we wanted to try.

“Could carry it over?” I suggested. “Be easier if we had some rope, but one of us could carry a piece of armor at a time, you get dressed on the other side.”

“Awful lot of work,” the big woman said as she crossed her arms. “We don’t even know what’s on the other side.”

“If it’s not the main tunnel, it’s probably loot,” Aster called from the rear.

“Your call,” I said, looking at Terri. “Either we cross, or we go back and try the other tunnel.”

Terri sighed. “How about, we try the other tunnel. And if it doesn’t pan out, we come back?”

“Sounds good,” I called gently.

There was a murmur of agreement through the group, and I nodded in agreement. “Alright, double back. When we reach the tunnel, we’ll GAHH!” I gasped as something sharp went into my back.

“CAEDA!” Kimi screamed.

I tried to inhale, but air wouldn’t come. My heart pounded in my chest and I tried to turn around. Only for something to grate on the wall, and it made me want to scream. Terri grabbed me and I lost my footing as she hauled me away from the pit. My vision blurred, and I could taste blood. Everything hurt and there was so much shouting, I wasn't sure what was going on anymore. Everything went around in circles, until finally it all stopped.

I recognized the pretty shoes in front of me. Kimi’s shoes. I giggled, thinking about being so close to her feet. She had cute feet. Like the rest of her. All of her was cute.

“On three, I pull, you heal,” Terri’s voice cut through my odd line of thought.

“I have you,” Aster’s voice hissed in my ear.

Right before the weight of someone pinning me down, settled over the back of my shoulders.

“One!” Terri snarled. I had a moment to realize that something had actually impaled me. “Two!” Whatever it was, was about to come out. “THREE!”

I felt a horrible pulling sensation, before coughing violently. That sent my back into spasms, as blood poured from my mouth and nose. It was everywhere. I could taste it, smell it and feel it bubbling away in my lungs as a familiar warmth flooded my body.

Within moments, my vision cleared, and I sucked in air. Only to cough up yet more blood. Chunks of it this time and I wanted to vomit as it congealed in my throat.

“Get her up,” Terri muttered.

Aster got off my back and several sets of hands pulled me to my feet. Kimi was the first I saw. There were tears rolling down her cheeks as she hugged me. I had only a moment to react, before spotting smears of blood all over her.

“Kimi.” I tried to push her off, but she held on harder.

Aster made a tutting noise, before a soft smack silenced her. When Kimi finally pulled back, she looked me up and down. “Take a few minutes. Drink some water, then I want to check you again,” she said.

I nodded and turned around. Everything was wet and sticky. Blood was unpleasant to get between your armor. Then again, as I turned and saw the rusted spear in Terri’s hands. I figured there were worse things.

“Lizardmen?” I guessed.

Terri nodded. “Only saw it at the last second. It waited until you turned around and then threw the spear.”

“Probably attracted to the sound of the trap going off.” I nodded, only to spot Terri’s drooping helmet. “That wasn’t your fault.”

“It was though,” Terri grunted. “I bumped you, set off the trap and you got speared because of me.”

I nodded slowly and then patted her arm. “I’m also alive twice over, because you did what you could to save me. If I’d climbed over by myself, that lizardman wouldn’t have just thrown the spear. So thank you Terri. You saved my life.”

The big woman shifted around nervously, before taking note of everyone watching her. Terri cleared her throat and gave a small nod. “You’re welcome.”

“Let me just check you again,” Kimi pushed in a little closer, and began to cast her spells.

The spear had gone in on an angle. Slipping around the edge of my pack as I turned and lodged in the back of my ribs. I hadn’t been able to turn, because the spear stuck firm and hit the wall when I tried to see what hit me. It could have been so much worse.

With a clean bill of health, I found myself in front of the corridor with the tripwire once more. It was placed so that you’d confuse the wire with a horizontal shadow on the floor. I was looking for such things though and I quickly disabled it. Along the walls were a series of small holes. A dart trap like on the floor above. This one was simple and I breathed a sigh of relief as I led the way into this next tunnel.

My only real discomfort right now was how sticky I felt. I could still smell blood and reasoned that would clear with time. But the sticky? It was awful and I couldn’t wait to get my clothes off and give everything a scrub. If we could find water, that is. I didn’t want to bathe in what we had to drink.

With a disgruntled snort, I pushed on. I had to keep my head in the game and I had people I cared about. It hadn’t been all that long, but this group felt closer than even half my family. Especially fucking Gam Gam.

The tunnel wound back and forth a few times. It seemed to be threading between the section we’d camped in, and was likely where the lizardman came from. I had to wonder if this was the true path through this floor, when the tunnel straightened up and opened into a large room.

The floor was flat. There were individual squares carved into it, with lines carved onto each square.

“These are elvish runes,” I said, recognizing them immediately.

“You’re sure?” Terri asked.

“She’s right,” Kimi said. “And shame on you for asking an elf whether she recognizes elven runes.”

“Ah.” Terri slumped. “Right.”

“I don’t hold it against you. I wouldn’t have known them except my mother taught me,” I told the paladin. “These aren’t hard to figure out anyway. They’re just numbers.”

“Numbers for what though?” Aster asked.

I looked over the floor. Holding my torch up, I could just make out the far wall. And what looked like a chest. While over to the left, was an exit.

“Loot,” I said, pointing to the back wall. “And a doorway leading further on.”

“And how do you think we get across?” Terri asked.

I thought for a moment, before shrugging. “This is only the second floor. It’s not likely to be anything horrible so… Let me try something, and we’ll figure it out from there. I just need a belt.”

“A belt?” Terri asked.

“Or some rope?” I suggested.

“Will vine work?” Aster called.

“I just need something to tie to my pack so I don’t lose it.” I shrugged.

Aster nodded and seemed to do something with her hair. A section of it grew longer, before twisting around. With the aid of her knife, she cut it free, and I had a section of flexible and strong vine, a half dozen feet long.

“Perfect, thank you.”

Aster, Kimi and Terri watched as I took off my pack and bound the straps together with the rope. Which I tied a loop in to give myself a good handhold. Then, with a light toss, I threw the pack onto the closest square. It was labelled with the elvish rune for the number nineteen. The bag landed and sat for a moment. Now, I just hoped this worked. I stepped onto the square and held for a moment, before tossing the bag to the next number, which was the elvish sixteen.

It too held in place, so I stepped onto the platform and breathed a sigh of relief. This time, I tossed the pack over to the number seven. The bag landed and I was about to step onto the platform, when it suddenly dropped into the void. Kimi screeched as I fell forward as my bag yanked the vine in my hands. I managed to catch it and felt the swing of the bag below.

“I’m okay!” I called. “This is what the bag is for!”

“Damit Caeda be careful!” Kimi snarled as she cautiously moved to follow me.

“Kimi,” Terri warned her.

“If the bag sets it off, and she made it that far, it must be safe,” Kimi growled.

“She’s right,” Aster pointed out. “This isn’t a deep floor. The traps are lethal, but not particularly nasty.”

“That’s what I’m relying on,” I muttered to myself as I pulled my bag up to the platform I stood on. Only for a sudden echoing boom to rumble up from below.

“How deep is that thing?” Terri froze.

“I… don’t know,” I shuddered as I pushed my torch down into the hole, only for the light to be muted by whatever dungeon magic was in there. It prevented me from being able to see the other pillars from below. “That was…” I shook my head. I didn’t want to think about it. Falling that far and for that long…

I set off another trap. Sending one of the unsupported squares tumbling into the abyss, before finding that fifteen seemed to be solid. Once I stood on fifteen, I found two that seemed to support the pack. A three, on the side of the exit tunnel. And a nine, closer to the chest I could see along the back wall.

“Alright, I think I’ve got a handle on the trap,” I announced. “Do I go for the loot, or the exit?”

“Exit,” Kimi said quickly. “This is scary.”

“Loot,” Aster suggested.

Terri sighed. “You sure you know what you’re doing?”

“Reasonably,” I said. “I don’t know the answer to the puzzle, but the bag trick seems to work.”

Terri nodded slowly. “If anything feels off, we stop and go back.”

“Loot it is.” I nodded and tossed my back onto an eleven and watched the platform tumble into darkness.

After retrieving my pack, I tossed it onto the adjacent twelve, and found it to be solid. Moving to that square, I threw it onto a nineteen and grinned at the luck of finding that solid too. Which led me to the single square with the chest on it by the far wall.

I checked it over, while the others remained on the squares behind me. When I was satisfied there was no risk to opening the chest, I pushed it open and grinned at the ores left inside.

“Looks like some raw gemstones and some precious metals,” I called back before plucking some free. “I’ll just pack⁠—”

“Nope!” Aster snorted as she hurried over to join me. “Not having you throw out loot in a hole. Give it to me.”

I glanced at the others and saw them nod. So I did as she suggested and helped her load up the ore. It would leave her heavy, but that wasn’t a problem right now.

“These will be good to sell back in town.” Aster nodded. “A good haul for the four of us.”

“A lot of rock mixed in though,” Terri pointed out. “That’ll drop the value.”

“It’s only second floor loot,” I said and shrugged.

I headed back over to the square that led towards the exit, and was about to check the next square, when Kimi cleared her throat.

“Uh… Caeda?”

“Yeah?” I stopped, letting my bag sit on the square again.

“These runes are written in elvish. But… if you transcribe a number to a letter in common. With one being A. The path you took to the loot spells the word spoils.”

It took me only a moment to figure out what she was saying. Either it was a fluke, or that was the way to solve the puzzle without testing each square like I was. The path wasn’t straight, so it wasn’t obvious. It went side to side, while the path to the exit was a little longer.

“I’d like to help, but I don’t read elvish.” Aster sighed.

“Nor I.” Terri shrugged.

I waved off their admissions. “It doesn’t really⁠—”

“Proceed,” Kimi chirped.

“Huh?” I turned to our healer.

“Proceed,” Kimi pointed. “Check that platform there. The eighteen.”

She pointed to one that was further from the exit than the one I found. I didn’t disagree though. I just tossed my pack over and watched it sit there for a moment.

“I bet that sixteen on the other side would be where the path starts. Which means…” She turned and looked over the squares leading to the exit. “That pair of fives.”

“I see them,” I nodded as I pulled my pack around.

When I stepped onto the three, I tossed the pack onto the first five, and then after moving there, I checked the second. This path was a little more twisty, zigzagging from side to side. But sure enough, Kimi pointed out each safe square until we were all standing on the last platform by the exit.

“I will take my reward in the form of a kiss and a tail brush when we set up camp tonight.”

“Like you weren’t going to get that anyway,” Aster muttered.

Kimi shrugged, and I nodded quickly. “Deal.”

Terri let out a long sigh, and I took the hint, before moving on. This tunnel ran straight for a while, before making a hard right. I kept an eye out for traps. I felt tense. Like there should be something. Only for more empty tunnel to wind ahead of us. Until finally, after doubling back on itself. There was a door to the left, and a gate right ahead.

Strangely, the gate had no lock, or visible way of opening it. Just solid metal and the stairs leading down into what must be the third floor.

Which left us the door to the left.

“This would be the boss, wouldn’t it?” I asked.

Terri nodded. “The Titan Worm is pretty well known. Not many people talk about the second floor though.”

“I’ve heard it’s a stone gargoyle,” Kimi muttered.

“From what I’ve pieced together, it can be done a few different ways,” Aster added in.

I nodded and peeked through the open door, only to freeze at the creature within the room. It looked like a lion, with the head of a woman. Carved of stone, it still stretched and shifted like skin as she turned to look at us.

“Welcome,” the stone sphinx nodded in greeting. “It’s been some time since I have had guests. Would you care for a game of riddles?”

“Terri?” Aster murmured.

“If I had a pick or a hammer, maybe,” Terri mumbled.

“Then, should we make an attempt?” I asked. “Or should we leave?”

As if saying those words had been prophetic, the stone sphinx let out a soft chortle. Right as the sound of an iron gate slammed closed behind us. We spun and found that the door that was blocking the tunnel, now closed us into this room.

“Would you care for a game of riddles?” the stone sphinx repeated her question.


Chapter Twelve




The four of us exchanged looks. This was bad. Trapped in a room with the boss. We might be able to pry the door open and get out. But that would mean turning our back on the sphinx.

“Before we answer,” Kimi said as she stepped forward. “May we know the rules of the game?”

The stone sphinx turned its head and stared right at the healer for a few moments. Before its face widened in a bright smile.

“Well of course you may,” she announced. “I shall offer each member of your party their own riddle. Solve it correctly, and be allowed to leave. Solve it incorrectly, and be torn limb from limb, eviscerated, exsanguinated, pulverized, consumed and used to empower myself further.”

“When you say leave, is that towards the exit, or down to the next level?” Terri asked.

“That is for you to decide after succeeding in my game,” the sphinx said, continuing to smile brightly. “Of course, if you travel further down, you may have to pass another riddle coming back up.”

“I think I just realized why nobody likes this dungeon,” Aster said with a sigh.

“I do not make the rules. I only seek to enforce them as I see fit.” The sphinx continued to smile. “Would you care for a game of riddles?”

“Is there a time limit?” Kimi asked. “Can we hear the riddles and think about them?”

“Time is of no consequence,” the sphinx said, her smile growing wider still. “Think at your leisure. Answer at your expense. Time in this place is meaningless.”

“Shit, we’re inside a pocket,” Terri grunted.

“A pocket?” I asked.

“A pocket of space. Smaller portable ones can be used for transporting goods. This is a pocket within a dungeon,” Terri grunted. “Time doesn’t exist here. We could spend a day, or even a year. The moment we step outside this room, time will not have passed.”

“That would make a handy safe room,” Aster pointed out. “That is… without the riddles and the risk of being torn apart by a sphinx.”

“There is no risk,” the sphinx said, still grinning widely. “None here has the power to harm me. Should you lose, your deaths are absolute.”

“That’s not comforting,” I murmured.

“It was not supposed to be,” the sphinx turned her attention to me.

“Our options are limited,” Kimi sighed. “Either we fight her, or we hear her riddles and then still might end up fighting her.”

“What if one of us answers correctly and the others don’t, do we still fight?” Aster asked. We all glared at the Anthousai and she rolled her eyes. “I’m just asking.”

“Only losers will meet their end,” the sphinx spoke up, catching our attention. “Violence from winners is not permitted.”

“Let me guess,” I said. “If we choose violence, you’ll kill us?”

“Torn limb from limb, eviscerated, exsanguinated, pulverized, consumed and used to empower myself further,” the sphinx repeated.

“Yeah, okay, we’re kinda fucked here,” I muttered.

“Not necessarily.” Kimi sighed. “We just have to hear the riddles. And then figure out how to answer them.”

“I don’t see a better option,” Terri muttered.

“If we’re in a pocket, I doubt I’ll be able to get the door open,” I pointed out. “I can’t lockpick magic.”

“We’re stuck then.” Aster sighed. “Hey, sphinx. Are we safe to set up camp here?”

“You are perfectly safe for the duration of the game,” the sphinx answered.

“Looks like we’re staying then.” Aster shrugged. “May as well hear the riddles.”

We exchanged a few glances. We were in agreement and Kimi straightened first. “Okay, we’ll play your game.”

“Delightful!” The sphinx let out a soft giggle. “Who wishes to go first?”

“Hit me.” Aster grinned.

The sphinx tilted her head, then grinned and looked the Anthousai in the eye. “What is your name?”

“Aster,” she answered. “My people only have a single name.”

“Delightful.” The sphinx bowed her head. “You have passed.”

“What?” I blurted as Aster stood there looking confused.

“Was that the riddle?” Terri asked.

“Indeed it was!” The sphinx laughed. “You may leave when you wish. No violence is permitted within this place.”

“That…” I frowned. “Really?”

“Alright, ask me the next one,” Terri grunted as she crossed her arms.

“What is your favorite color?” The sphinx asked.

Terri tilted her head slightly. “Pink.”

“Delightful,” the sphinx bowed once more. “I haven’t had this much fun in centuries.”

Terri and Aster stood there looking dumb, before Kimi stepped up. “My turn then?” Kimi asked.

“What is the air-speed velocity of an unladen Europlatian dragon?”

The room froze. I clutched my hands to my face as Terri and Aster’s eyes bulged even further. This was it. I was about to see Kimi, the first and best thing that ever happened to me⁠—

“Taking into account the average size of a Europlatian dragon and assuming you’re talking about cruise speed,” Kimi replied quickly. “Approximately eighty miles an hour.”

I stared at her in horror, but before I could think of what to do or say, the sphinx smiled widely.

“Delightful,” she said with obvious glee. “You are all doing so well.”

Everyone then turned to look at me. I looked at Terri and Aster. They’d gotten such bizarrely easy questions, only for Kimi to be asked something plain bizarre.

“Caeda?” Kimi whispered.

I closed my eyes. Took a deep breath, and looked at the sphinx. “My turn?” I asked in a soft voice.

The sphinx smiled. “What is the meaning of life?”

Fuck you Gam Gam…
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“I think Aster was kinda right, y’know?” Kimi mused. “There’s a well, so there’s plenty of water. No chance someone comes crawling in the night.”

“Except the sphinx,” I pointed out.

Kimi shrugged as we both looked back. The stone sphinx had kept its eyes on me since it asked the question. It didn’t respond to anyone, nor show that it even knew they were there. Just turning its head to follow me wherever I went. Which made it all the more obvious as we set up camp. None of us had an answer. The meaning of life? It could be anything. What sort of riddle was this supposed to be?

“I don’t think she’s dangerous,” Kimi pointed out. “At least… within the confines of the rules.”

I sighed. “I’m so fucking dead.”

“You don’t know that,” Kimi pointed out.

“Kimi,” I whispered as I stared at her. “You’re so smart you know how fast a certain type of dragon could fly, and even you don’t know the answer to this one.”

“Which tells me it might not be a straightforward answer,” she said with a shrug. “Which means we just need to figure it out.”

“Except anything we say to the sphinx might be considered an answer,” I pointed out.

Kimi nodded. “Well you’re not talking to the sphinx. You’re talking to me. And I’m perfectly safe to talk to.”

“We’re going to figure this out,” Terri announced.

“Yup,” Aster said in a tone that suggested she didn’t believe it. “We’re all going to be just fine.”

“And I thank you from the bottom of my heart, for offering to cook dinner,” Kimi shot the Anthousai a glare.

“Excuse—”

“Oh, that’s so kind of you Aster,” Terri growled softly.

Aster gaped at both of them, before rolling her eyes. “Yeah, okay. I get it.”

“Just know that we all love you.” Terri patted Aster’s arm.

I let out a soft giggle. It was nice to laugh, despite our—or my situation. We sat and talked, tossing up ideas and discussing possible meanings to the question. None of us even looked at the sphinx, but I could feel her eyes on the back of my head as we ate. With the food we had with us, we’d last a few days comfortably. A week if we rationed it. That would make getting out hard. Unless we wanted to risk eating a lizardman.

When we broke for the night. I followed Kimi into the tent. Despite everything, she held me to our agreement. After a kiss, I brushed her tail, before we both settled down to sleep. Only I couldn’t sleep. The question turned around in my mind. I tried to make sense of it. Worrying, and driving myself crazy, I couldn’t switch off and found myself pulling my shirt back on.

With just us ladies and the sphinx in the room, I didn’t bother covering up. Just me, my top and my pink panties as I stepped out into the room once more. I could hear soft snoring coming from one of the tents. I didn’t know if it were Terri or Aster, and it didn’t really matter. I had hoped to enjoy some quiet, but even here and now, that was denied me and…

“Would you stop with the staring?” I hissed at the sphinx.

“Is that your answer?”

“No!” I snapped, before wincing at the volume of my voice. “No. I’m… Look, when I give you an answer. I will clearly state that I am giving you my answer. Nothing I talk about in the meantime will be an answer.”

“Delightful.” The sphinx smiled.

“Is it?” I asked. “Can you even feel delighted?”

The sphinx remained frozen in place and I let out a sigh, before turning my back.

“Grass between my toes,” the sphinx whispered.

“Huh?” I frowned and turned back to the sphinx.

“Droplets of rain in my fur,” the sphinx muttered.

Her smile was gone. Nor was she looking at me. Her eyes were closed and her head bowed slightly. Almost as if in prayer.

“How long has it been?” the sphinx wondered.

“I’m sorry,” I tried to apologize as I realized I’d upset the stone sphinx. “I didn’t mean to bring up anything painful.”

“Painful?” the sphinx chortled as she looked up. “Had I known I would be trapped in this place, I would have cherished those memories further. I don’t even know how long I’ve been down here.”

“You said centuries earlier,” I offered.

The sphinx nodded. “Estimations, based on the age of those who pass through this dungeon.”

I thought about how infrequently people did in fact use this dungeon. If she’d been here long enough to recognize people…

“What’s your name?” I asked.

The sphinx pulled her head back slightly, and frowned. “My name?”

“I’m Caeda,” I introduced myself. “We’ve just been calling you, the sphinx, since we got here.”

“Y-Yalasa,” the sphinx whispered. “My name is Yalasa.”

“Okay, Yalasa.” I smiled, then sighed. “I guess you’re as trapped here as I am, aren’t you?”

“Yes.” Yalasa nodded her head. “We are both trapped here by the game.”

Something about the way she said it, made me pause in my thoughts. “You’re trapped?”

“For a very long time,” Yalasa agreed. “There is no escape for me. Not as I am.”

“Escape?” I asked, feeling my chest tighten. “You’re not… You can leave the dungeon?”

“No.” Yalasa sighed. “After consuming this floor boss, I grew too large. I cannot fit through the door, so I cannot leave.”

“That’s… a whole lot of something," I said, completely unprepared for this level of discussion. “So… you’re not a dungeon boss?”

“No,” Yalasa admitted. “I control the gate with a switch, and the pocket dimension is part of the dungeon. Not something I can create myself.”

“Then… you don’t have to kill us?” I asked. “Me?”

Yalasa let out a long sigh. “I’ve encased myself in stone, to stave off my own starvation, Caeda. My kind do not grow smaller. Only weaker. So I play this role, and test those who come. Most… do not try to talk. Those who do… Is it wrong to enjoy company?”

“It is if you’re going to kill them,” I pointed out.

“I don’t want to kill you… But if I don’t eat when I can… I’ll starve. Rest assured, encased in stone as I am, that will take many years more than one of your kind.” Yalasa shook her head. “Put yourself in my position. Trapped in a stone room. I am unable to leave, with only a handful of visitors a year. Would you be content to sit here and starve?”

“I suppose not,” I admitted. “But… Why me?”

“Magical potential,” Yalasa admitted. “Though, your friend, Kimi is quite high as well.”

“Magical… I’m just a rogue?” I pointed out.

The sphinx tilted her head. “You must have something powerful. An…” her eyes drifted down to my panties, that pulsed brightly, illuminating the room. “Those,” she whispered. “If you give them to me. I will let you leave.”

I slumped my shoulders. “Would if I could. They’re cursed and can’t be taken off.”

“I see.” The sphinx sighed. “That is unfortunate.”

“You can’t just… give me a little hint?” I asked. The sphinx smiled, and slowly shook her head. I rolled my eyes. “And there’s no way to make you smaller?”

“You lack the anatomy,” the sphinx said with a shake of her head.

My panties flashed and I shot them a glare, before looking up at the sphinx. “What do you mean?”

“It doesn’t matter, Caeda.” The sphinx shook her head. “The only way for it to work, would be to allow you to leave and fetch a man. But I have no way of knowing that you will return.”

“Ah…” I frowned. “Okay, first of all. You promised that the others could leave. So one of them could go…” I thought about her problem and the part where she mentioned she needed a man. “But… for the sake of my understanding. Why exactly do you need a man?”

“A male sphinx,” she corrected herself. “Only a male sphinx would have the required anatomy. In short, my kind are able to renew ourselves, lest we grow too large. We can grow a new body within us and birth ourselves anew.”

My panties pulsed. Almost like the demon within was urging me into… My eyes widened. Then I sighed. “I don’t make sperm.”

“Sperm is only required to create new life. I only require essence, which I can absorb through the act itself. But only if certain biological functions are met.” Yalasa whispered. “I’m sorry Caeda. It has lightened my heart to have shared these moments. But it will not change your fate. Not unless⁠—”

“Hold up, hold up,” I waved my hands. “You don’t need sperm?”

“No.”

“Just sex?”

“With a male sphinx,” she frowned.

“Because…” I grimaced. “Of the shape of his penis?”

Yalasa stared at me, before nodding. “That… is accurate.”

“Waste of a fucking level,” I grunted, and made my change.

Name: Caeda Wildflower

Race: Half-Elf
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Skills: Detect traps F, Detect Loot F. Survival D, Passive Detection F, Cock Morph C, Rage C*

Quest: Have (3) threesomes with at least (1) orgasm for each participant

“Oh, fuck my life,” I groaned as I read the quest.

“I sense that you just increased your level.” Yalasa tilted her head. “Interesting.”

I nodded, and then froze. I’d just… assumed this would work. I didn’t know for sure that it would. I’d just dumped two tiers into Cock Morph without a second of hesitation. Meanwhile I had a lover asleep in a tent nearby.

“Noooo,” I whined.

This was definitely the kind of thing I needed to discuss with⁠—

“Caeda?” Kimi yawned as she hurried over. “What are you doing?”

“Kimi.” I winced. “Look. I’m sorry, I think I worked out how to beat the riddle. But I don’t know if you’re okay with it, and⁠—”

“Caeda,” Kimi took my hand. “Deep breath.” I took a deep breath and smiled as she kissed me, which made me blow it all out again. “Now,” she said, drawing my attention back to her. “Just tell me what you think you need to do. One sentence. Get it over and done with.”

I nodded slowly, and glanced at the sphinx, who was staring at me with a confused look on her face.

“I think if I fuck her, she’ll let us leave.”

“No,” Yalasa denied with a slow shake of her head. “I already explained that I need a male sphinx⁠—”

“I have a C tier skill called Cock Morph,” I interrupted the sphinx. “You said you don’t need sperm. I have the skill, all I need is the woman I love to forgive me because I don’t want to die in this fucking dungeon and… and…”

“You love me?” Kimi whispered.

I turned and looked at Kimi. “I’m sorry. It hasn’t been very long… don’t fight her Kimi. Please? I’d rather die knowing⁠—”

“Woah, woah, woah!” Kimi grabbed me by the face to hush me. “You. Love. Me?”

“Mhm,” I moaned through her fingers.

Kimi’s face screwed up and she nodded slowly as if answering a question for herself. “Can… can you do this?” Kimi asked. “The sphinx thing, that is?”

I looked at Yalasa and the sphinx’s eyes widened as her eyes travelled down. Hanging between my legs was… Well it wasn’t what I thought it was. I had expected for a woman of her size I’d be swinging some massive horse-cock sized monstrosity. Not… A five inch straight noodle with… Weird lumps around the head.

“I’m… dreaming,” Yalasa whispered. “That’s huge.”

“Huge?” Kimi frowned, even before I could say something.

“Oh.” Yalasa nodded quickly. “You… you likely have never met one of my kind before, have you?”

“Your people are kinda rare,” Kimi agreed. “I’ve met a few sphinxes, but they weren’t the friendliest people.”

“Then you’ve never seen this, have you?”

She split. It started like a hairline crack at the top of her head. That split ran quickly down her face, neck and then onto the chest of her lion body, running all the way down to where her chest met the floor. Neither Kimi or I were expecting the sight as that split opened like the lips of a giant vagina, revealing a human-like torso nestled in a soft pink cocoon.

She looked like a pale skinned, human woman, with odd proportions. Her arms were free to move and grasp, though she had feline paws instead of hands. Her legs, though, vanished into the pink surroundings at her hips. Leaving a clearly defined pussy nestled at a convenient height. When I looked her in the eye, she had feline slits for pupils, as a pair of golden ears twitched on the top of her head, peeking between black hair.

As I stared in shock at the pale body cloistered inside a stone feline husk, I felt a hand wrap around my new cock. Only for Kimi to make a noise and release me immediately.

“Pointy,” she growled.

“Huh?” I looked down.

“It is?” Yalasa hissed. “Truly?”

“Ah,” I frowned as I stared at the pink dick hovering before me. Those strange bumps at the head of my cock. I reached out and poked one. Sure enough, it wasn’t terribly sharp, but… there were tiny spikes. “Yeah,” I said, prodding it, only to stop as I felt a little tremble of pleasure rush through it.

“Then… it may be possible,” Yalasa gasped. “I… I had no idea.”

“You want to be fucked with a spiky dick?” Kimi asked.

“Yes!” Yalasa begged, reaching out with her paws to grab me. “If… if this works, I can be free! Please?”

“Then…” Kimi frowned. “I want you to let us go,” she demanded.

“What?” Yalasa froze, pulling her paws back to her face.

“For the attempt,” Kimi nodded, gathering her confidence. “Caeda will fuck you. If you promise to let us go. Whether it works, or not.”

“Kimi—”

“Later my love.” Kimi nudged me.

I turned to look at her, only to see the look on her face. There was excitement there. She wasn’t bothered by this. In fact, the way she was smiling and staring at the nude sphinx body before us…

“If… if it doesn’t work.” Yalasa grit her teeth.

“We can talk about that after,” Kimi stated with a determined scowl. “But that will be after your agreement to let us all leave.”

Yalasa looked at Kimi, then at me, and then closed her eyes. “I agree.”

I felt a hand smack against my ass and jolted forward with a squeak. Kimi shot me a look as she pressed in behind me.

“Kimi—”

“Isn’t she pretty?” Kimi whispered.

“That’s not⁠—”

“Is she soft?”

“I’m soft,” Yalasa nodded, as she held out her paws. “Let me show you.”

Her paws were soft. But they weren’t what she was talking about, as she pulled me into her chest. Her massive tits bulged as she held me between them. Her entire body felt like she didn’t have any bones. She was squishy all through, and giggled when I shifted around too much.

“Touch me Caeda. I’m already wet,” Yalasa whispered.

I ran my hands over her skin. She was… odd. Like her body grew out of the pink behind her. She was fully attached from her hips, all the way up to the back of her neck. But you could only tell when you tried to slide your hands up her back. While I did that, Kimi’s warm hand wrapped around my cock. I groaned as she squeezed and Kimi ran a series of kisses along my shoulder.

“Kimi,” I gasped.

“Let me help you,” Kimi whispered, as she pulled my cock into the entrance of an impossibly slippery hole. I had no frame of reference for this. The moment my cock touched that hole, I pushed in.

“So big,” Yalasa whined.

I felt the walls of her pussy squeeze down around me. I could feel it on my clit. The impossible slickness of a vagina, wrapped around my clit. I trembled and Yalasa did as well. Her body squeezed, and I could feel the spines flexing inside her, which translated directly to my clit and amplified both sensations.

“I’ve missed this so much,” Yalasa whimpered. “I’ve had nothing inside me for centuries. It’s been torture trying to rub myself to orgasm.”

“You can’t cum from rubbing?” Kimi asked.

“Not like I can from a thick, spiny cock,” Yalasa gasped as Kimi gently nudged me from behind.

The spines didn’t bother her. In fact, they seemed to drive her pleasure higher. I was barely able to move an inch without making the sphinx gasp in pleasure. Meanwhile, every time she twitched in response, her pussy squeezed, flexing the spines in my cock. That in turn sent jolts of pleasure running through me, into my clit.

Yalasa grabbed me with both arms. Pinning me close. She pulled me in and kissed me. I heard Kimi’s delighted giggle as she trailed her fingers up my sides. I trembled, which only made the sensations wracking the sphinx and I go crazy. My hips jerked, and Yalasa gasped, before squeezing down tightly.

It was then, I felt Kimi make her move. Warm little fingers slipped down my ass, before wrapping around towards my pussy. I was already going crazy with all these intense and new sensations, when Kimi’s fingers slid into my pussy. I jerked and trembled before my core exploded. I shuddered in pleasure, as my cock throbbed inside Yalasa. The spines flexed, as my pussy squeezed. I felt my cock pulling further inside her, while Yalasa let out a piercing yowl of pleasure.

“KIMI! CAEDA!”

Kimi’s fingers slipped from my pussy, making me buck and hump against Yalasa, who clung to me as she continued yowling and gasping. Behind us, I could hear Kimi trying to calm somebody down, all the while, I could feel something pumping through my cock, into the sphinx, while my clit echoed the sensation.
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“Hey,” Kimi grabbed my hand. “You doing okay?”

I nodded as I looked back at the dungeon entrance. “You think she’s going to be okay in there?”

Kimi sighed and gave a small shrug. “Maybe we’ll go back and check her soon.”

I nodded and then caught Terri and Aster’s eye. They had been rather shocked when it all came about. Kimi and I explained what had happened, much to their disbelief. That I’d somehow convinced a floor boss to fuck me in order to escape seemed highly unlikely. Still, they couldn’t argue when it was all said and done.

When Yalasa finally let me go, I slumped to the floor and watched as her stone form closed back up. Only now, she remained as a statue. Not moving, talking or responding in any way. When the door sprung open moments later, we took it for the opportunity it was. I felt bad for running, but… I just hoped she’d forgive me. That I’d managed to help, and most of all, that I hadn’t ruined things between Kimi and I.

“Stop overthinking it.” Kimi squeezed my hand. “I told you already. Beastkin don’t do monogamy.”

“My people kinda do though,” I reminded her.

“That’s a little hypocritical, don’t you think?” Kimi asked. I frowned, but she took my hand as we walked along. “I didn’t mean it like that.”

“It’s true though,” I pointed out. “I told you I loved you, and then I fucked a sphinx.”

“If there was any way to get out without doing so, I’d love to hear it.” Kimi shrugged. “I’m not mad. In fact… you admitted that you loved me, and I haven’t felt so good in so long.”

“Kinda wished that came out in a better way too,” I admitted.

Kimi giggled. “There is one thing though.”

“Yeah?”

Kimi nodded. “I think I’d like to try. At least once, before we get you uncursed.”

I nodded quickly, and then almost fell over my feet when her words really set in. “Seriously?”

Kimi squeezed my hand. “Even if it’s only once. I’d like to have a happier experience.”


Chapter Thirteen




Ifelt like this was all a bit of a dream. I worried that Kimi might actually be upset with me after all. We hadn’t been intimate since we left the dungeon. But each night, I fell asleep and woke up snuggled in her arms. Even by day, we walked side by side, holding hands. Aster and Terri teased us a little, but it was in good humor. The only tense moment had been on the first night, when Terri had asked if we planned to stay in their party going forward.

For me, that was a no-brainer. Kimi had actually laughed and gripped my hand tightly as she put Terri’s fears at ease. Even if the idea of retiring with Kimi sounded good. That was something to look at in the future. Right now, I had a team. Friends and a positive outlook on life. I’d follow Kimi anywhere, and so long as she wanted to run the dungeons, it would be with me at her side.

“Oh, it’s good to see civilization once more,” Aster said on a sigh as the town came into view. “I don’t know about any of you, but I’m heading for a bath.”

“Need to sell our goods first,” Terri chided the Anthousai.

Aster rolled her eyes and groaned. “I don’t wanna deal with him.”

“None of us do,” Kimi muttered. “So that’s why we all go, remember?”

“Yes,” Aster moaned.

I giggled and the Anthousai seemed to remember I was here. Her features straightened and I could swear her cheeks darkened a little. In fact, now that I thought of it, her hood was down. That’s not something she normally did. Then again, the other ladies did say she was slow to warm up. Maybe that just meant she was getting comfortable around me?

With the matter of loot settled, we made our way into town. There wasn’t all that much. With Yalasa dealt with, and not in the traditional sense, there wasn’t a loot drop for that. We ended up walking out with what we had. Just some jewelry, gems and a few bits and pieces. And just like last time, Ordan’s eyes lit up as we stepped inside.

“Ladies! Wonderful to see you all!” the grinning wolf beastkin called over the shoulder of a cloaked man. “I’ll be right with you.”

I frowned slightly, feeling like this situation was off. The cloaked man twitched slightly and my eyes drilled into the back of his head. The man was handing over a small box, inlaid with gold and gems. Ordan’s eyes glittered as he haggled over a price. The whole time, I felt like something was wrong with the man. Like he wasn’t good news.

“Caeda?” Kimi nudged me.

“Huh?” I jerked, “sorry, what?”

“Are you okay?” she asked, touching my forehead. “You just… worried me for a moment.”

“Yeah,” I nodded, glancing back towards Ordan and the man.

Who happened to turn. Beneath the cloak, was a pale face. Human. Middle aged, and rather handsome. And the moment our eyes met, something passed between us, that made my toes curl in panic. My panties squeezed, but didn’t glow. I froze in place as the man regarded me, before striding out of the store leaving us alone with Ordan.

“Oh, don’t look so worried. He’s new in town. Seems to be diving the dungeon pretty regularly. Comes out with decent loot.” Ordan chuckled. “Maybe he can give you some pointers, eh?”

“No thanks,” Terri grumped.

“We haven’t seen him in there anyway,” Aster pointed out. “It’s possible we missed him, but…”

“Not my problem either way.” Ordan waved off the talk. “Now, what have you lot brought me?”

He might leer a bit, but his business sense was on point, and as we unloaded what we wanted to sell, the man got to work. I left them to it, and Kimi stayed by my side. Aster and Terri argued over a few prices. The necklace turned out to have some kind of mild enchantment. Terri wanted more, but Ordan countered that he wanted it appraised. They went back and forth, and settled on a slightly higher price, but lesser than she originally wanted. In return, Ordan would get the appraisal himself, but if it turned out to be worth more, he wasn’t going to pay us anything for it.

“Hey, Caeda?” Kimi called.

“Hmm?” I turned and spotted the item she was holding. “That’s… that’s my lantern.”

“It’s a nice piece.” Ordan grinned. “Oath breaker paladin brought it in a few days ago. Said he needed coin.”

“Did he tell you it was stolen?” I asked.

Ordan narrowed his eyes. “That’s a dangerous accusation missy.”

“I’m not blaming you,” I held up my hands. “But the paladin. He came in with a feline beastkin, didn’t he?”

“Maybe—”

“Paladin’s name was Torace. The beastkin was Sachi. They were my old team members. We had a bad dive, one of us died and Torace blamed me. He tried to kill me and I escaped. I never got my things back.”

Ordan tapped his fingers on the benchtop as he stared at me. “You’re a fucking pain in my ass, you know that?”

“Ordan—”

“I know, I know.” He sighed. “Fuck’s sake she described them perfectly, including mentioning the dead one. I’m just pissed about being out the coin for the lantern.”

“They sell anything else?” Aster asked.

“Just the lantern.” Ordan shook his head, then held up his hands. “JUST the lantern. I swear.”

“What did you pay for it?” I asked, holding my lantern.

Ordan swallowed. “Fifty⁠—”

“Ordan,” Terri growled.

“Thirty gold,” he muttered.

“How much is my share?” I asked Terri.

“Fifty.” Terri shot the guilty looking shopkeeper a glare.

“Tell you what,” I said, looking at the wolf beastkin. “I’ll give you thirty. For the return of my lamp. And some soap.”

The wolf blinked slowly. “Soap?”

“Something nice for a pretty feline beastkin’s tail.”

Kimi squeaked when I said that and Ordan gave the two of us a long look, before sighing. “Pretty sure I got a nice oil in here somewhere to go along with it. Hasn’t sold in a while.”

I had a feeling that the ornery wolf was still worried about the deal. Normally for stolen goods like this, he’d be in a lot of trouble. His reputation would be hurt by the accusation alone. If I pushed for a cleric to cast a truth field, it would only get worse. By paying the man, I’d spared him the loss in profit, while him tossing in the soaps and oil was a nice apology. One that I was going to lavish on my Kimi after our bath.

In the end, we left the store better than when we arrived. No new equipment, but having my lantern back—well, that was a certain relief. Right up until I felt him again. I froze and turned. There he was. Watching from down the street. He saw me looking, and strode out of sight.

“C’mon Caeda,” Aster called. “You wanna put that soap to good use, don’t you?”

“Ah…” I blushed and looked at Kimi, who offered me her hand. “Yeah. I think I do.”

We chatted as we made our way back to the tavern. The same barman was manning the counter. Like before, it was a gold for the night with a further silver for the meals and a bath. Kimi slipped ahead, insisting on paying for our room. Then after a quick trip upstairs, we headed down to the baths. Knowing what was coming, Kimi insisted on washing me first. My lovely kitty scrubbed my back, rubbed my shoulders and ran her claws through my hair. When she started on my front, I blushed furiously under the amused glances from Terri and Aster. Kimi didn’t tease too much though. She kept it in the realm of propriety, before letting me take over.

I tried to do the same. The soap I’d picked up smelled sweet, and I got up a good lather, before running my fingers through Kimi’s wet fur. She purred softly at my attention. Something that made her giggle and blush when she answered something Aster asked, and her voice warbled slightly as she spoke. That blush continued as I ran my fingers along her tail, before rinsing it all off.

After drying and dressing, we grabbed a quick bite and a drink, before I led Kimi upstairs. Here, I found the oil that Ordan had given me was peppermint. The sweet smell of the soap was amplified by the mint. Despite both of our obvious arousals, it didn’t lead any further than that. It was still mid-afternoon, so the two of us slipped out into the town. It wasn’t a huge place here. We wandered for a time, checking out the market. It was mostly farming goods. Crops and a couple travelling merchants. I browsed some weapons, but didn’t like how they felt in my hand. The grips had been made for larger users. Orcs if I had to guess. Their massive hands combined with armored gauntlets meant they needed something sturdy to hold onto.

While I was busy with the weapons, Kimi slipped away. When I gave up on my search for a new sword, I stepped out of the small tent and froze. The man was back. He stared at me from across the street. His eyes drilled into my own and I swallowed nervously. Before firming my mind and scowling.

“Hey, just what’s your⁠—”

“Caeda!” Kimi cried, grabbing my arm.

I yelped and spun, only to see Kimi’s beaming face. “C’mon, there’s a puppet show starting.”

“Puppet show?” I frowned, and glanced back where I saw the man. Only now he was gone. “Wait, they do those for kids.”

“Oh, don’t be a stick in the mud.” Kimi tugged my arm. “Let’s go see the puppets!”

Her enthusiasm got to me and I let her drag me along. The puppets had just come onto the stage when we arrived. Several parents stood around, while a dozen children sat and watched. The show was a silly thing where a trio of adventurers set off to rescue a princess. The princess had been kidnapped by a dragon and was being held in a castle. Only it turned out, that the dragonborn knight was the princess in disguise. And the dragon that kidnapped her, was her alter-ego she used when dungeon diving. Leading to an amusing series of events as she desperately tried to fix things before they got out of hand, which only made everything worse.

It was a good laugh, and it felt like a nice way to spend an afternoon, before Kimi finally led me back to the tavern. There, we met with Aster and Terri and sat down for a few drinks.

“So,” Terri said and sighed. She set her mug down. “How long are we staying in town?”

“Do we want to keep diving this dungeon?” Aster asked. “We could move?”

“I’m happy to go anywhere.” I shrugged. “As long as Kimi goes, I’m coming.”

“You’re so adorable I want to vomit.” Aster rolled her eyes.

“Be nice,” Terri said and bumped her gently.

Aster rolled her eyes again and we all laughed.

I thought about my situation. If I had my guess right. Kimi… wanted to experiment. And I wanted to get rid of these panties before things went too much further. Then there was the weird guy following me around. So… maybe it was best to stick around for a day or two. Visit the church and then see how it went?

“I have something to do tomorrow,” I told the group. “So… figure out what we’re doing, and do it the day after?”

“I’ll put an ear out then,” Terri said with a nod. “If there’s any guard jobs, maybe we can hitch with a trader for a few towns. Find another dungeon to run.”

“I know of a few,” I admitted. “Might be worth checking out… maybe.”

“Do your thing first, then we’ll talk.” Aster sighed. “The loot here’s not terrible, but it’s nice to be able to dive deeper. And it's easier when you can just kill the boss.”

There was a series of soft laughs at that, while I blushed. Kimi squeezed my hand under the table and I leaned into her side as I finished my drink.

“Let’s get something to eat,” Kimi whispered in my ear. “Then we should go for a walk.”

“A walk?”

Kimi nodded and gave me a wink. I wasn’t sure what she meant by that, but Terri was already waving for attention from the barman. Half an hour later, after a hearty stew and some fresh bread, Kimi led me by the hand out the front door and into the early evening.

“So, a walk?”

“Mhm.” She nodded. “Trust me.”

“I trust you,” I said instantly. “The town, not so much.”

“We’re not going far,” she smiled and gave my hand a squeeze. “Just taking you somewhere we can have a bit of fun.”

A bit of fun, turned out to be a rather large building. One with a few ladies seated out the front, who smiled in recognition as Kimi approached.

“You’ve never brought a friend before,” one of the ladies, an elf, looked me over. “She’s cute.”

“Kimi, is this where I think this is?” I asked.

“Relax honey. Nobody’s going to touch you without your permission.” The woman, who was clearly a whore gave me a charming smile. “We do far more than what you likely suspect.”

“I was hoping you had room for a massage,” Kimi said, confirming the fact.

“For—”

“A couple.”

“I knew it,” a second woman in a tight dress said and sighed.

“Jealous?” giggled a third, while giving the second a nudge with her elbow.

That led to some light-hearted arguing, as the first woman brought the two of us inside. “Now, Kimi always had one of the ladies do the massaging. Do you have a preference?” she asked me directly.

“Ah…” I frowned. “Maybe a woman, yeah.”

“Great,” she said and smiled.

“Kimi,” I hissed.

“They’re professionals, Caeda,” Kimi whispered. “And don’t worry. I’ve got this. I wanted to do something nice for you since you got that soap and oil for me.”

“You don’t need to go this far,” I pushed.

But Kimi wouldn’t hear it. The two of us were taken upstairs and a trio of scantily clad women helped strip us down. I had the feeling there would be more teasing if I were here alone. Maybe more than teasing, seeing how a soft half-oni-girl was eyeing me. They kept their hands mostly to themselves in the end, and Kimi and I were left draped, face down, over a long table. If we both looked up, we’d almost be able to kiss.

So the moans that escaped Kimi’s lips as the first of the ladies began to rub her back were music to my ears. And when the half-oni-girl put her fingers into my shoulders, I reached out and linked my hands with Kimi’s.

“Now,” the oni-girl said in a tone as soft as a lover's caress. “This can stay entirely therapeutic."

“That means it’s just a massage,” Kimi moaned as her girl found a tender spot that made her tail twitch.

“Or, we can get a little creative and you two can have a wonderful evening,” the oni-girl offered.

“Normally, I’d suggest the second option,” Kimi said, raising her head to look at me. “But the next person to make me cum, is going to be Caeda.”

“A shame,” the oni-girl said. “How I like watching the little ones squirm with my tongue buried in their cunts.”

I almost burst into laughter at the sudden crassness she displayed, before her words really sank in.

“Maybe next time,” she said, patting my butt.

Kimi giggled and squeezed my hand. The oni’s hands squeezed my glutes. After that, things got a little fuzzy, for a while.
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“Was tonight okay?” Kimi asked as we slowly walked back to the tavern.

“Which part?” I asked. “The weirdly sexual massage, or when we walked out and almost got squirted on by a squirrel beastkin who was having a squirt off with the elf who greeted us at the door?”

“Was kinda hot, don’t you think?” Kimi giggled.

And yeah… it was kinda hot. Squirrel beastkin were small. I was only four foot nine. But the girl on stage would only have come up to my shoulders. Despite that, her tits were bigger than Kimi’s. I didn’t even want to think about the size of the wooden toy she had in her hand, that she had clearly used to great effect for her little show. Small but mighty, in the strangest way I’d ever considered it.

“Is this somewhere you go to a lot?” I asked.

Kimi tilted her head. “I got a couple of dances, and a couple massages. That's why they talked to me. I didn’t just come to fuck and leave again.”

I grimaced and shook my head. “Look⁠—”

“I know you didn’t mean it like that,” Kimi said, pulling me to her side. “But between you and me, it would be nice to sit with you, while we have a private dance. That squirrel girl…”

I giggled as she slipped a hand down to grab my ass. Only for my good mood to shatter as I felt his eyes again. I stopped and Kimi almost tripped as she did as well. But when I turned, the feeling was gone and Kimi was giving me a strange look.

“You gonna tell me what’s bothering you yet?” she asked.

I frowned and nodded. “I think someone’s following me.”

“Your old team?”

I shook my head. “That guy from Ordan’s store. He keeps showing up, staring at me and… I dunno. Something’s off with him.”

“Maybe it’s better we leave then.” Kimi smiled nervously. “Your team might still be here, now this guy. There’s plenty of dungeons out there.”

“Yeah.” I sighed. “Let’s just get back to our room.”

“That sounds good.” Kimi nodded.

We hurried the rest of the way back. The tavern was nice and busy when we came in. Terri and Aster were drinking at a table while a small band played some music. It was lively and they sang about the spoils of a good dungeon. Likely they weren’t staying in this town long though.

“C’mon.” Kimi tugged my hand.

We left the others in the taproom and hurried upstairs. Kimi led the way into our room and closed the door behind her. She was smiling widely as turned and gave me a wide smile, before frowning cutely.

“You want to… uncurse yourself in the morning, don’t you?”

I nodded. “I want these off.”

“Of course you do,” she said quickly. “And I get it. I do. I just… it means that if I want to try… sex. It really does have to be tonight.”

“We don’t have⁠—”

“Don’t finish that sentence.” Kimi placed a finger on my lips. “I know. I do. But… Dammit Caeda, I really, really, really want to have sex with you. I’m just… scared of… of what happened last time.”

I nodded slowly. “So… what do you want me to do?”

Kimi chewed her lip, before nodding to herself, before scurrying over to the single chair in the room. She turned it around and gestured for me to sit.

“Okay,” Kimi said. “Okay, this is happening. This is going to happen.”

“Calm thoughts,” I tried to reason.

Kimi giggled and then looked at me. There were a few thoughts that flicked between those ears of hers, before she spoke next. And I wasn’t expecting what she said.

“Close your eyes, Caeda. Please?”

I nodded slowly and did so. I listened as she quickly undressed, before something rustled. I was curious what she was doing, but held my peace until Kimi cleared her throat.

“Open.”

I blinked and looked up. Only to freeze as she loomed over me. She wore dark stockings, held up by garters, and matching panties. Her breasts hovered before me, unbound and unbothered. She had her shoes on, and literally nothing else.

“Kimi—”

“Mistress Kim,” Kimi growled.

“Mistress Kim,” I corrected. “You ahh… You’re beautiful.”

Kimi paused before giggling. “Good. Because right now, the only thing I want you thinking about—is whether or not you get to fuck me.”

“Do you want me⁠—”

“Quiet,” Mistress Kim growled. “It’s not up to you if you get to fuck me. It’s up to me, understand?”

“Yes mistress,” I replied quickly.

She smirked. “Good.”

She tilted her head for a moment, before gently swaying her hips. The music wasn’t loud, but in the silence of our room, the only other thing I could hear was the pounding of my heart. Kimi shot me a look and while I knew she was trying to act, she was blushing furiously as my eyes took her in.

Kimi spun, shaking her ass towards me. Her fluffy tail batted my face and I kept still, so that I didn’t ruin her show. When she leaned over in front of me, and gently rubbed her fingers over the damp patch on her panties, I let out a soft moan. She clearly heard me and shot a look over her shoulder at me.

“Oh, you think you deserve to see that?” Mistress Kim demanded.

“I deserve nothing, mistress,” I replied quickly. “I shall cherish the gift that is looking at you, eternally.”

Kimi grinned, and raised one leg. Setting it on the chair beside me, she leaned forward, bringing her pussy right up to my face. I could smell her. The arousal, a slight hint of sweat. I opened my mouth as she thrust her hips forward, only to pull back at the last possible moment.

“Oh.” I pouted.

Kimi giggled and her character broke for a moment as she regarded me. “Do you like this kind of thing?”

“I like you,” I admitted. “And I don’t mind it. I… don’t think I want all our time together like this, but the game is fun.”

“Okay great.” Kimi nodded. “Because I’m going to put my panties in your mouth and I wanted to make sure you were okay with it first.”

“Ah…” I tilted my head. “Okay.”

Kimi nodded. Then put her leg back up on the chair where it was. And this time she shoved her panty-clad pussy right into my face.

“Here then,” Kimi hissed. “If you want it so bad, why don’t you kiss it?”

I kissed it. I kissed her pussy and Kimi’s blush deepened as I kept kissing it. Her scent grew stronger and I risked a lick. Kimi gasped, before reining it in to glare instead.

“Did you just lick me?” she demanded.

“Yes Mistress Kim,” I admitted.

“Without permission?”

“Yes Mistress Kim,” I repeated.

“Fine, then,” she pulled her hips back slightly, and slipped a finger down to pull them aside. “If you want to lick, then get licking.”

I moaned as her fuzzy orange pubic hair filled my vision. And I moaned once more as she pressed her glistening wet pussy into my face. I licked her, but she wasn’t holding still. One hand held the back of my head in place and she humped into me. Her clit rubbed from my chin, to my nose and back as Kimi smeared her juices over my face.

“Useless,” Mistress Kim pulled her pussy back. “Can’t even make me cum.”

“Sorry mistress,” I pleaded while licking my lips to taste more of her.

Mistress Kim pushed her panties down, before holding them up. I opened my mouth in invitation and she shoved them between my lips.

“Hold still. If you ruin this for me, the punishment will be severe,” Mistress Kim ordered.

“Mmfff Mmff-ff,” I got out through her impromptu gag.

She smirked, before sliding her hands down my sides. When she reached the bottom of my shirt, she lifted and I raised my arms as she pulled it off over my head. Her hands grasped my lack of tits, but she didn’t seem to mind as she fondled me with a grin. My nipples hardened in response, and she moved further down. When she grasped the edges of my pants, I raised my hips to help her slide them off. With my boots on, they couldn’t come right off, but that didn’t matter as she leaned in like she was going to kiss me.

I tilted my head back, only for Kimi’s tongue to run up the side of my cheek.

“Needy little thing, aren’t you?”

“Mmfff Mmff-ff,” I begged.

She settled herself in my lap. I could feel the heat between her legs. And yet, she didn’t kiss me. She licked the side of my face, and purred in my ears. I was going crazy from the teasing, and trembled as I felt my cock growing in anticipation.

“About time,” Kimi whispered. “I almost thought you didn’t want me after all.”

“MMM!” I shook my head.

Kimi giggled, as she grabbed my cock and squeezed gently. I trembled at her touch, feeling that squeeze around my clit. Kimi swallowed and slowly lifted herself up. I felt my cock slip between her labia. The impossible heat and softness. It was like Yalasa, but different all at once. When my cock slipped into Kimi’s entrance, she closed her eyes, before opening them. Our gazes locked on one another as she slowly eased herself down.

I couldn't help the soft whimper that escaped my gag as her ass settled in my lap. I was inside her. Kimi’s entire body thrummed and she wrapped her hands around me. Gone was the serious expression of Mistress Kim, and now, I was in the arms of Kimi, who gently plucked the panties from my mouth.

“C-Caeda,” Kimi whimpered as she slowly rocked her hips.

“Kimi,” I whispered.

Her mouth slipped down, and her lips mashed with mine. I held her in my arms, as she rocked against me. My cock stirred inside her and Kimi trembled. After our massages, the dancing and then the little game we’d played, both of us were as high strung as we could get. Kimi gripped me tightly, and I felt her pussy leaking over my lap. Which was great, because I was making a mess of this chair already, while the sensation of a warm cunt squeezing around my clit drove me over the edge.

We came together, kissing one another, as her pussy squeezed, and my cock throbbed. The harder she came, the tighter she squeezed, which only served to drive my pleasure further. When she threw her head back, and screamed my name, it came with a series of forceful bounces, slamming my cock deep into her with each drop.

I was going to miss this cock.


Chapter Fourteen




“We can’t just talk about this?”

I sighed as the room came into view. He sat there, before me. Pink skinned, big horns, bare chest though… he was wearing a vest. He almost looked like he was trying to make an effort to be presentable. Just something about whatever this place was, prevented him from covering his muscular chest.

“There’s nothing to talk about.” I shook my head. “You’re a curse.”

“It’s not that bad though, surely,” he protested. “I’ve even been helpful! Got that nice little class upgrade for you. My mere existence has helped balance your abysmal luck stat. I even saved your life when you got eaten by that worm.”

“Is that what it was?” I asked. “I… don’t remember much. I couldn’t see, or breathe or… anything.”

“Yes, well… That’s the point of the skill,” he admitted. “If you die, things won’t go well for me.”

“And if you live, things won’t go well for me,” I pointed out.

“You have to admit though, things have gone pretty well so far.” He grinned. “Don’t pretend you didn’t enjoy Mistress Kim’s attention.”

“Just how much do you know about what I get up to every day?”

He rolled his eyes and let out a sigh. “Not as much as you might think. I already told you, I’m not the panties. They’re a manifestation of my power. I don’t have a physical form, that’s why I live here.”

I looked around the room. Cold stone, a warm fireplace. Some furniture, along with the almighty bed.

“What is this place anyway?” I asked.

“Does it matter?” he asked.

I shrugged. “Not really, I suppose. More just curiosity. I’ve been told all my life that demons were evil and the worst of which are the ones who possess you.”

“Well you’re right and wrong there,” he sighed. “Because while yes, I’m a curse on you. And yes, I want to possess you. In case you haven’t put two and two together, I’m an incubus.”

“Sex-demon.” I nodded.

“And guess what it would take for me to possess you?”

“Sex.” I nodded again. “You tried that already.”

“And we both learned what kind of mistake that was.” He sighed. “Bloody lesbians.”

I heard the tone of his voice and grinned. Then let out a sigh. “I’m sorry.”

“No you’re not,” he scoffed. “Don’t offer me your human platitudes. I’m a demon. The strong eat the weak. Can hardly blame you for doing what you need, in order to survive.”

“If it helps,” I said. “I’m not entirely human.”

“No,” he conceded. “You’re a fucking lesbian.”
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I breathed in a deep breath as consciousness returned to me. The memory of my talk with the demon still echoed in my mind. Only for the scent of Kimi’s skin to fill my nostrils. I was in her arms. Pressed to her chest, with her chin on my head.

“Good morning,” she whispered.

I smiled and slowly pulled my face from the perfect tits I had pressed against. She was smiling down at me, and I lifted my chin to accept her kiss. This perfect, beautiful woman. As the memories of last night pushed out those of the demon, I smiled. When our kiss broke, I said the first thing that came to mind.

“I love you.”

Kimi smiled and kissed me again. It was soft. Chaste and as perfect as the rest of her. And this time, when we broke, she did so with a nervous smile.

“Caeda?”

“Mmm?” I mumbled as I stared up at her.

“If this is the last chance I have,” she whispered. “Can… can you make love to me?”

I nodded slowly as I rolled her words through my head. “You don’t want to be Mistress Kim?”

Kimi shook her head. “Not this time. You’re… you’re not the one who hurt me Caeda. I know that. Inside and out.”

Kimi was nervous. I could see that. She was also earnest, and my heart thudded in my chest thinking about it. I was gentle when I kissed her. She purred gently, accepting me as she rolled slowly onto her back. I settled my knees on either side of her thighs. Kimi giggled as I trailed one hand up and down her side. My fingers brushed her skin, leaving prickles as she twitched beneath me.

I felt her nipples harden against me. That only enticed me to slip my head lower and kiss her perfect little breasts. She responded by curling her free leg up against my side. I took it as an invitation and ran my hands down her side, over her curvy ass, and gave it a little squeeze.

“Cock or no cock,” Kimi whispered. “I’m yours Caeda. You make me feel safe.”

“And you make me feel wanted.” I smiled as I looked up at her. “Always the odd one out. The ugly duckling. The black sheep. And then I met you. You came along, pushed that all aside and made me feel… like me. For the first time, I’m not just a burden.”

She leaned down, and I pushed myself up. Our lips met in the middle. Hers, impossibly soft. I matched them as best I could. She was a better kisser than I was, and I loved every moment of it. When her hand pressed against my side, I slipped between her legs and felt the raw heat emanating from her fuzzy pussy. I couldn’t resist touching. My fingers slid up, touching the slickness of her labia. The softness of her pubic hair. And from the soft whimper she let off into my mouth, it was exactly the right thing to do. Right before she raised her knees and squeezed my hips with her legs.

I took the hint. I wasn’t dumb. The woman of my dreams was kissing me, while guiding me closer. My cock grew to the same size as it had the night before. Taking it in hand, I felt it. Just a smooth shaft. Not like a human cock—more like something a woman would buy from certain stores. I thought about my Cock Morph skill and how it seemed to know in advance what shape to take. That’s the only way I could explain Yalasa. So this must be best for Kimi.

When the head pressed between Kimi’s legs, she twitched. And then started kissing harder. Her legs squeezed me firmly and I felt her wiggling her hips. That tail of hers batted me on the ass once or twice, and that was finally enough to settle my own nerves.

The sensation of her warm cunt stretching over my clit was as amazing today as it was last night. The angle was different though, and this felt more… intimate. Last night was about the act itself. This morning was the enjoyment of one another. My Kimi. My lover. And when my pelvis met hers, I relished in her warm, wet depths as Kimi held me tightly against her.

Her kisses never ceased, but she slowed momentarily as I withdrew. It was only a little, before I slid back inside. My cock ground against her front wall, while my pelvis rubbed her clit. The squeezing of her pussy transferred straight to my clit, making my eyes flutter as my core spasmed.

“C-Caeda,” Kimi whispered.

“I love you Kimi,” I whispered back, as I ground my hips down a little firmer.

Kimi mewled softly, before dragging me back into a kiss. Sex like this was entirely different. Last night was about fun and games. We played with one another, for the enjoyment of us both. Right now, it was about emotion and rapport. I loved this woman, and I wanted to make love to her. She responded beneath me, with yet more love. Gently rocking her hips to accept my cock as I stroked into her. The pleasure amplified for us both as we kissed and inhaled one another’s scent.

“You’re gonna make me cum,” Kimi whimpered.

“I want you to cum,” I growled as I continued my steady pace.

“Cum with me,” she begged.

It was then, she used her height advantage. I felt her hand grab my ass, but that wasn’t all she could reach. As I rocked my pink cock deep into her pussy, I felt two of her fingers slide across my own. Kimi let out a soft whimper and I felt the moment her pussy clamped down on my cock. I gasped, feeling the squeeze around my clit. Then I whimpered as her fingers curled into my pussy. Kimi rocked her hips, whimpering and moaning, which dragged my cock back and forth inside her. With each rock of her hips, her fingers ground around inside me and I felt my core throb as I joined her.

At least this time, I didn’t lose consciousness. Even if I felt like I had.
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“Hey, you okay?” Kimi asked.

I nodded as I stepped out into the morning sunlight. Aster and Terri had joined us for a quiet lunch. We still hadn’t decided if we were staying or going. The dungeon wasn’t anything special, just convenient if you had someone to spot the traps. Kimi and I let the others know we’d take a day to get a few things sorted and they left us to it. From the look in Aster’s eye, she figured we were up to something naughty, but wasn’t going to call us on it. Terri just kept a guarded expression and wished us well.

Neither of them would have guessed what it was we were actually doing. I’d hoped it was going to be earlier than this. Kimi and I turned out to have a voracious appetite. My pretty kitty liked sex. She liked it quite a lot. Even went as far as cursing her old team members for ruining such a good thing for her. After our gentle lovemaking, I ended up staring up into her eyes as she rode me as fast as she could. Only to turn around, and pretend like she was touching herself. Except with my cock buried in her pussy, she was doing all those things to me.

I particularly enjoyed when she laid over me. Her pussy over my face, with my cock in her mouth. The feeling of having my clit sucked and rubbed at the same time. Those sensations, combined with two fingers firmly pressed against my g-spot left me seeing spots. We finished up, with Kimi kneeling on the floor, with her chest on the edge of the bed. Me standing behind her, hammering away at her. The way her tail fluffed up as she screamed into the mattress. We made such a mess of the floor. Cock or not, my pussy dripped just the same as hers. She was just better at it.

“I’m fine,” I told her. “I don’t think I could have asked for a better send off than that.”

Kimi smiled and blushed a little. Then she took my hand. “We’ll have to get a toy or something. That way we can still pretend.”

I nodded. “I think I’d like that.”

“We’ll make a date then,” she said and giggled. “Right now though…”

“Yeah,” I sighed.

The church. Kimi led the way, though even I knew where this was. The church was the largest building in town. It was always the largest building in town. They weren’t just places of worship for the masses that did so. They were the barracks of their own holy order. Paladins, clerics and priests. Their sole purpose, to seek out and destroy demons where they could find them. And without Kimi being able to remove my curse herself, they were my best chance of getting free of my little pink problem.

We walked hand in hand, passing by several members of the clergy as we approached. Something must’ve been be going on, since there were more than a few teams roaming about. They looked agitated but then… they always sort of did. I didn’t pay much attention to it, beyond moving aside so an asshole paladin with a chip on his shoulder didn’t bowl me over as he marched by.

When we reached the doors, a junior member greeted us with a smile. He wore a white cloak, with yellow threads. The yellow would be swapped for gold as he went up in the ranks.

“Hello ladies,” he said and smiled. “What brings you to the Church of Generous Prosperity on this day?”

Whoever came up with the name clearly wasn’t thinking right. The church barely provided more than demon hunting services. Sure, they might feed the poor in a few places, but for the most part, they were little more than bounty hunters with fancy outfits and sticks in their asses. Generous Prosperity only applied when they wanted it to apply.

“Hello.” Kimi smiled and gave the man a slight bow. “We’re hoping to speak to someone about a sensitive problem.”

“Something you cannot heal on your own,” the young man guessed. “We take the privacy of our visitors seriously. If you head inside, you may speak to one of the healers. They will have a better understanding of what you need.”

“Thanks.” I nodded at the young man.

His eyes drifted over me and Kimi in a way that I didn’t like. The church didn’t exactly have vows of chastity. Paladins sometimes did, depending on the god they followed, but the smaller members rarely did. They wouldn’t be able to produce more of themselves otherwise. Unless you were a member of the church, it was rare to find someone who wanted to be. And those who did, were sometimes a little off.

Kimi and I made our way inside. This wasn’t a cathedral, but they’d still put efforts into making it look grand. Thousands of candles lined the walls. Dozens of feet tall, walls of flickering flames. A pair of priests spoke in hushed tones over in the corner, while a handful of visitors offered gifts to the gods.

Kneeling at the altar was a paladin dressed in golden armor, deep in his prayers. And off to one side, was a series of small booths. They came up to the shoulder so you’d have privacy only if you sat. Or in my case, I was just short enough to enter and not be seen, but that’s hardly the point. Outside the small booths was a priest, who shot us a disarming smile. From the gold on his tunic, he was a more senior member. That wasn’t all that common from recent memory, but I wasn’t about to look a gifted horse in the mouth. If anyone could get these panties off me, it was him.

“Ladies,” He smiled kindly. “What can I do for you?”

“Father.” I gave a bow, somewhat deeper than the one I gave the youth at the door. “I believe I have a serious problem, and⁠—”

“Father Demerius!” A voice boomed.

The priest’s head snapped up at the shout. I turned as Kimi pulled to one side. A pair of clerics rushed over, barely casting a look at the two of us.

“We’re on the trail. They’ve just come back from the nearby dungeon,” the first cleric said, while giving a low bow.

“The demon, you found it?”

I froze as Kimi squeezed my hand. We both stood in shock, unsure of what we should say or do.

“We’re close,” the cleric continued. “We picked up the trail between an inn and the church. We’re not sure where it went, but we’re consolidating our forces.”

“We need to destroy it immediately. This demon has been roaming enough,” Father Demerius hissed with unbridled fury, before setting his eyes on us once more.

“This sounds more important than my own problems right now father,” I blurted. “If you’ll excuse us?”

His fury subsided to the same practiced smile from earlier. I never liked dealing with members of the church. They were snakes. You could never tell if the one smiling was going to stab you in the back, or if the one scowling was just honest about it.

“Please return when the fuss is over,” he acknowledged. “I’ll see to helping you personally.”

“Thank you father,” Kimi said, before hurrying us both to the exit.

The clerics parted to let us by, and the young greeter stood at attention as we ducked out. I frantically looked around, seeing members of the church in all directions. They were moving in groups. Hunting teams, like our own when we delved into the dungeons. A paladin, backed by a cleric or two and a priest. The paladin being the one to tank the damage, with the clerics to back them up. While the priest’s main job was to use powerful magics to destroy the demon. They were formidable and right now, I wanted to be as far away as possible from them.

“C’mon.” Kimi tugged my arm.

We hurried down the main road, only to spot them start grabbing strangers on the street. It wasn’t strictly legal what they were doing, but unless you were sufficiently powerful enough to fight the church itself, it wasn’t in your best interest to refuse them. Kimi knew this as well as I did. When the church got riled up, there was no stopping them. I just didn’t think my little problem was worth this level of attention.

We turned off the main road, cutting towards an alleyway. There were already a few people heading that way. The fear of being caught out doing something else the church disapproved of, made the choice for the masses easy. Interrogation was still interrogation if you were innocent. It wouldn’t be the first time someone ended up giving a false confession to spare further torment, only to end up dying in cleansing fire while tied to a post in the street.

We joined a small group of people getting off the street. Some of them obviously lived back here and darted into buildings before locking the door behind them. Others still moved on, spilling out on the next road over like we were. Kimi seemed to know where we were and she dragged me off down a few twisting turns. Only for me to finally recognize where we were. Ahead of us, was the brothel where Kimi and I had our massages. I wasn’t really in the mood for that, but if it got us off the street.

There was just one problem. The man stepped out between a pair of buildings to face us directly. I felt my panties squeeze. Kimi froze beside me as I screeched to a halt. He was taller than either of us. He wore a heavy cloak with the hood up and his face hidden in shadow. He was the same man from Ordan’s shop and the one I’d seen multiple times since.

“Caeda?”

“That’s him,” I said and nodded slightly.

“We’re going to have to make this quick,” the man said with a sigh. “Normally I like to toy with my prey, but it appears that I’ve been noticed already.”

“Caeda.” Kimi squeezed my hand. “They’re not after you.”

I nodded slowly. “Back to the inn.”

The man gave a wide grin as we turned and sprinted back down the street. Only for me to realize that I was faster than Kimi. And so was the man chasing us. Kimi was doing her best, but she was a caster. Despite her being taller, she just wasn’t as physically gifted as I was with my high dexterity.

“Go,” I snapped as I released her hand.

“Caeda!”

“I SAID GO!” I snarled as I shoved her away from me. “I love you.”

“Caeda wait!” she cried as I darted into a side street.

The man, to my relief, let out a curse and followed, leaving Kimi behind. Now the real race was on. I was smaller and had a high dexterity. He was larger and more evenly matched than I liked. His longer gait thundered along behind me, while I darted and weaved through the random debris on the ground.

“Why run?” He called after me. “Where are you going to go?”

I answered as I reached a corner. Rather than dart around and out of view, I leaped and aimed to kick off the wall with both feet. Mid-jump, I spun and threw out a kick, aiming to knock the man back. Only for his hands to swing up in an ex-block, stopping my surprise attack in place.

The sudden stop sent me tumbling and I landed hard on my side. The man loomed over me with a grin.

“Now that was rude, even for one of us,” he sneered.

My eyes widened as I saw the faint glow in his eyes. This man was possessed. He was the one the church was hunting. Not me. My panties dug firmly into my sides, as if urging me to do something. The demon before me reached into his pocket, and drew out a long, curved knife. The kind of blade that was made to slit a throat, and be heavy enough to hack through a limb if need be.

I kicked off the ground, scrambling away from him. He was too fast and with me already on the ground I didn’t get far before his boot landed on my ankle. His weight hurt, and I cried out in pain as something twinged.

“Just make this easy on yourself. I’d like to leave and every little bit helps.” He grinned as he bent down to grab me. “Pity,” he said, wrapping his fingers around my shirt. “I’d have been up for a bit of fun before the end.”

My blood froze at his words. The memory of what happened to Kimi. What they did to her. This man, this thing, this monster wanted to do that to me. I felt rage bubble in my chest as the knife descended.

Rage.

I met the demon’s eye, and activated my only real chance. I didn’t see what happened to me before. But I saw it now. The demon’s eyes widened as pink light filled the alleyway. Twisted glowing lines spread across my skin, shining through my outfit, as pink blades extended from my fingers.

The demon slammed his knife into my neck, only for it to grate along the twisted runes that spiraled up the side of my face. I kicked out, striking him in the stomach. The demon flew back, slamming into a wall and fell to the ground. Climbing to my feet, I watched as he picked himself up and wiped a line of blood from his mouth.

“Well that was unexpected.”

A trio from the church happened to be marching down the street. Someone had reported three people running and they’d come to investigate. All they saw was a hooded man, with a pink monster clinging to his chest, flying out of a nearby alleyway.

I landed on his chest, claws digging deep as I snarled in fury. I didn’t see the paladin until his boot connected with my chest. Gravity tumbled and I hit the ground, rolling to my feet as the paladin stepped between me and the other demon. The cleric, seeing the wounds on his chest, cast a heal, only for the demon to screech and lunge at the cleric with a knife. Which drew the attention of the paladin, who took his eyes off me.

The cleric was falling, stabbed twice and bleeding from the neck for good measure. The priest who had come with them was backpedaling as the demon closed in. The paladin swung his blade around, but the demon was waiting for him and ducked, causing the paladin to cleave the priest in half.

“NO!” The paladin roared as his gleaming silver armor suddenly dimmed. “NOOOO!”

The demon laughed, kicking the paladin over as the man writhed in agony as his deity tore itself free. I slammed into the demon once more. He blocked my claws with his arm, but I could tell the blow hurt him. He staggered and stabbed me in the gut. I felt the blade punch through my skin, and followed up with a kick of my own. The demon fell back as I dropped to the ground. I felt my stomach and my hand came back red.

The demon was getting up and I stood to match him, as a black smite erupted from the ground beneath the demon. He howled as the energy blew him into the air, only for me to duck as the paladin tried to cut me in half. I could see the flames in his eyes. The unbridled fury as he tried to take us both down together. He howled like a beast as he cast another smite. This time I was the target and rolled aside as the black flames singed my pants.

The demon leaped on the paladin’s back, stabbing towards his neck and trying to find a weak point in the armor. The paladin in turn, spun around, trying to throw the demon off. Which gave me an opportunity attack. Lunging in, I slammed my claws into the demon’s back. When I dragged him back from the paladin, the paladin was pulled down to the ground alongside him as I punched and clawed at the demon’s face.

His blood sprayed up with each blow, coating me in gore. The paladin saw us both and I had only a moment to brace before the black flames of the smite tore up around us. The demon below me took the brunt, but I felt the searing burn across my legs. When the flames stopped, I threw myself back, as the demon sat up.

He was red skinned, with horns. Similar to the one trapped inside of me. He was breathing hard, bleeding from countless wounds that were closing up before my eyes. He glared at me, and then back at the paladin who was on his feet once more.

Right as a golden smite slammed down on him from above. The golden wash seared the demon, who screamed in agony. The black version worked, but the pure version was more effective against this kind of foe. I spotted him then. The paladin who had been praying. His gleaming, golden armor matched the team he was with. A trio of clerics, all spread out and readying their own spells, as a pair of priests stood at their back, already casting several buffs.

With the demon down, the oath breaker let out a howl of rage and swung his sword. The demon threw up his arms in a last defense, and it only half worked. The sword hacked through the bone of one arm, stopping in the second. The paladin pulled it free, and swung again. This time, the demon lost both arms as the sword hacked halfway through his neck. One final swing of his blade took the demon’s head, leaving me feeling no less threatened than before.

The oath breaker fell to his knees and bowed his head, as the golden paladin led his group closer. I didn’t even see him move. The golden sword just flashed, and the oath breaker collapsed as his own head tumbled free.

My eyes flicked from the dead demon, the dead paladin, and the golden one walking towards me. The look in his eye told me that he was thinking. And thinking meant I had a chance. I gritted my teeth as the knife wound in my gut twisted. I felt blood leak down my front as I sprinted away. Something told me to dodge and I threw myself into a roll as a searing wave of holy flames struck the ground where I’d been standing. My passive perception and survival skill doing its thing.

I ducked around a building as calls went out for my capture. I couldn’t head back to the inn. That would just bring danger to Kimi and the others. I couldn't risk any of them, let alone the woman I loved. I’d just… have to live with the fact she was safe and out of harm’s way.

So I didn’t make a run for the inn. I headed out of town. I dodged the patrols who had their weapons out and were ready for me. Whatever force guiding my actions, led me around them, only barely dodging them at times. More than a few smites, fireballs and the occasional spear or arrow narrowly missed me. As I broke out of the town limits, I sprinted for the trees, right as my rage ability finally gave out.

The pain of my stab wound screamed in my side. I cried out, falling flat at the base of a large tree. I was gasping for air, which only made my pain worse. Tears rolled down my cheeks as I tried not to cry. I could hear them coming. This was it. I was dead.

“Quiet now,” Aster whispered.

I flinched as vines wrapped around my limbs.

“Just relax,” she said again.

“Aster—”

“Seriously Caeda, shut the fuck up before they hear us,” Aster muttered.

I closed my mouth as the vines bound me up and pulled me to the base of the tree. The earth itself seemed to open and in mere moments I was hauled into the darkness beneath the roots. Here, I lay trapped and bundled. A vine wrapped over my mouth to muffle me as another pair wrapped tightly around my middle where I’d been stabbed. The pounding of boots charged right by the tree and further into the forest.

“Sit still,” Aster whispered. “We’re coming.”


Chapter Fifteen




“Well that was certainly unexpected.”

I let out a sigh and opened my eyes. I was in a comfortable chair. Fully dressed at least, and not something terribly skimpy. Just… a tad short. He was wearing his vest, and had his pink skin and horns on full display. The look in his eye wasn’t lecherous though. He looked concerned as he clasped his hands in front of him.

“I’d argue you also owe me a favor,” he continued.

That made me scowl, and the reaction made him smirk. So I figured he wasn’t all that serious about it.

“What do you want?” I asked.

The demon shrugged. “Same as I’ve always wanted. To get my dick wet. Take control of my host, and then continue to wet my dick.”

That… well it sounded pretty on point so far. I just didn’t want to consider the fact. I wasn’t attracted to him in the least.

“And… short of that?”

This is where his composure finally broke. I watched as he sat back in his chair and let out a long sigh. “That’s a far more difficult question to answer, I’m afraid.”

“Because I’m a lesbian?”

“That certainly is a large part of it, yes,” the demon agreed. “More concerning, it appears that I’ve been discovered already.”

“The demon I fought?”

He nodded slowly. “I don’t believe he was fully aware of who I am. But that’s too much of a coincidence. I reawaken, and within days, there’s another demon following me around? No.”

“Sounds like you have your own curse then.” I giggled, there was a note of hysteria in it and I tried to stop when I heard it.

The demon scowled, before shaking his head. “Oh, if only it were that simple. Most curses have a requirement to break them.”

“Even mine?” I asked.

“Of course,” he said. “I seduce you, eat your soul, the curse breaks and I’m left to inhabit your body. Curse broken, even if it isn’t ideal for you.” I stared at him and he shrugged back at me. “We both know how that turned out.”

I nodded. “So… you’re not cursed, you're just… An escaped prisoner being hunted then?”

He rocked his head from side to side slightly, as if unsure how to answer. “Not… entirely inaccurate."

“So… You’re being hunted by other demons. I’m being hunted by the church. So, we’re stuck with each other,” I said, listing off what was on my mind.

“Again. Not entirely inaccurate." The demon nodded.

“Entirely?”

“Small things. Mostly relating to your quests.”

I frowned. “You made it so I have to have threesomes?” His smile told me everything. “Why?”

“Why not?” He gave a shrug. “I still have rules to follow. I can’t just make a quest for you to kiss Kimi… or I could, but the number would be so astronomically high it would be even less practical than trying to organize a threesome.”

I looked at him and smirked. “Is there a specific number?”

“To hit level five you’d have to kiss her one million times. Level six would be closer to a billion,” he said in a bored tone. “For the record, if you kissed her once a second, every second, without pausing, it would take you eleven days. A billion is almost thirty-two years.”

“That…”

“I can prove it mathematically if you wish. Or you can just accept what I’m telling you and be done with it.” He sighed. “Needless to say, you could have your three threesomes finished in a rather dedicated afternoon.”

“I’m still not going to like it,” I said with a pout.

He just shrugged and looked bored. “It is what it is. We all have our rules. We all have our quests, we all have our curses. Turns out some of that is a little more literal for some than others.”

“I’m cursed,” I said. “But you’re not.”

“Oh, I’m definitely cursed. Just not via magical means. Fucking lesbian.”

I nodded, ignoring the barb. “And there’s no way to get you off me, that doesn’t involve you seducing me and eating my soul?”

“Unless you manage to convince someone from the church to attempt it, rather than kill you,” he pointed out. “Though I don’t like your chances.”

And there lay my entire problem. There was always the chance I could find some wandering priest with a high enough level to remove the curse. The problem was that almost all of them either worked directly for the church, or would still kill me on sight. I had already seen what happened to a member of their order who fell from grace. That executed oath breaker knew what was coming. He just dropped to his knees and accepted it.

“So we’re stuck with each other,” I surmised. “Until either I die, get extremely lucky with an unaffiliated priest, or… we both die.”

“I’d prefer the first, if you don’t mind me saying so.” The demon chuckled. “It’s certainly more likely than the second.”

“Then…” I frowned and thought over what I wanted to say. “I have a suggestion. I don’t know if it’ll work, but… if you’re interested?”

“I’m listening.” The pink skinned demon shrugged. “It’s not like I’m going anywhere.”

“I’m going to die,” I pointed out. “No matter what. My life isn’t endless. I will die.”

The demon eyed me for a moment, before nodding slowly. “As all living things do, you mean?”

“Exactly,” I said with a quick nod. “Accident, disease, poison, old age. Sooner or later, I’m going to die.”

“Yes, yes.” The demon twirled his hand. “What of it?”

“Let me.”

The demon frowned. “Excuse me?”

“You’re a demon. They make deals, right?”

He nodded. “We can.”

“Then we make a deal,” I stated. “Mutual non-aggression pact. I’m not asking for us to be friends⁠—”

“Lesbians,” he scoffed and shook his head.

“But a pact to do no harm to one another. Or by lack of action, allow harm to be done to one another intentionally,” I stated.

“You… you what?”

“You have an influence on my progression, right? My quests, my class, my skills and abilities. Don’t you?” I asked.

The demon nodded. “To an extent. I can influence them all. I’m not in full control, but I can nudge things around.”

“Then I’m forever going to be worried about you nudging me in directions that will cause me harm,” I pointed out. The fact he didn’t try to deny it spoke volumes. Especially with my previous level where he’d deliberately obfuscated my class so I’d pick a worse one. “With this pact. I’ll know that even if you aren’t deliberately trying to help me, you’re at least not harming me.”

“And in return, you’ll make no effort to have me destroyed,” he mused. “And you’re right. Even as a half-elf, you’re what… a century, maybe more until the end of your natural lifespan?”

“That’s morbid as fuck when you say it like that,” I said with a grumble.

He barked out a small laugh. “Says you, at least you get to live outside this bloody box.”

“You can’t leave?”

“Do you see a door?” he retorted before shaking his head. “I have my entertainment. I’m aware of what happens in the outside world, and while I’m not experiencing it personally, I do gain strength through… intimacy.”

“You do?”

He nodded. “Nothing you’ll miss. Like a plant living off the natural sunlight. It has no effect on you and harms neither you, nor the sun that it does so. Just make sure you exercise yourself and your kitty regularly so I don’t starve.”

“Gah…” I sighed. “I suppose I’m better off knowing that now, than figuring it out later then, I suppose.”

The demon smiled. “It’s simply the truth, and I’d hate for you to consider that to be a form of harm after we make our pact.”

“So… you’ll do it?”

He gave a slow nod. “While your chances of finding a priest willing to help you are low, they’re not impossible.”

I stared at him for a few long moments, before letting out a sigh. “Honestly I thought it was going to be harder than that to convince you.”

He gave a slight shrug. “Consider me pragmatic by nature.”

“I’ll take your word on that,” I said. “How do we do this?”

“Well, that part is easy,” he said, standing up. “Come over here.”

I got up and made my way over. He towered over me. Huge, muscular and… from memory, almost entirely impotent to react against me directly.

“I Bullzallorth Xorneg, swear to cause no direct harm, or through inaction, indirect harm, to Caeda Wildflower,” he said, holding out his hand.

I looked at it, then nodded. “I Caeda Wildflower, swear to cause no direct harm, or through inaction, indirect harm, to B… Bullzallorth Xorneg,” I swore, while trying to get his name right.

The demon grinned, and rather than grip my hand, he reached further and grabbed my forearm. When I mimicked the action, the world we stood in shifted and went dark.
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“There we are,” a wizened voice said.

I opened my eyes and froze as an old man, with glowing golden eyes smiled kindly down at me.

“Fuck,” I said as I realized why Bullzallorth—y'know what, Bull. Why Bull had agreed with my idea so quickly.

“Oh, Caeda,” Kimi sobbed as she moved into view.

I was… in a hut. The walls were reed, and they tapered up to the roof in a point. The old man stood back letting Kimi get in close.

“I was so scared,” Kimi cried as she took my face in her hands, before kissing me gently.

“She’ll be weak for a day or two, but make a full recovery,” the old priest stated. “You’re welcome to stay as long as needed. Your paladin friend has cut plenty of firewood, and my smoker’s going to be plenty busy for the next few days yet, thanks to the other one.”

“Thank you, Sir Flencin,” Kimi answered quickly. “Thank you.”

“Think nothing of it.” He smiled, before looking down at me. “You and I should have a talk though. When you’re able.”

I swallowed nervously and gave a small nod. That was enough to make him leave. There was a sheet over the door, which he threw open as he stepped out. The moment he did, Kimi smiled widely, before breaking down into a quiet sob of pain and worry.

“We almost lost you,” she cried.

“Hey, hey,” I said, pulling her down to my side, which twinged painfully where I’d been stabbed.

“The church kept up the search for over a day,” she whispered into my ear. “They were going to burn down the forest to be certain. The town guard got involved and there was almost a fight.”

“Shit, they really wanted me then,” I groaned.

“It’ll be okay though,” Kimi said reassuringly. “Aster got you out. It was tough, but she… I don’t really know how she did it. But she brought you to us, underground where they wouldn’t find you. You’d bled, and the knife cut your intestines. I was able to stop the bleeding, but… the infection was deep.”

“You did your best⁠—”

“It wasn’t enough.” Kimi began to tremble. “We carried you for three days. You got a fever, then you got cold again and… We found a river to stop and rest. Terri didn’t want to admit it, but she stopped us there so we had somewhere to put you… when…”

I nodded, realizing what she meant. “It’s okay.”

“It is.” She nodded quickly as if trying to reassure herself. “Because that’s where he found us. Sir Flencin. He follows some nature god, but he’s old and very powerful, and when we showed you to him, he insisted on bringing you here. He’s been coming by daily and healing you up.”

“I’ll be sure to thank him then.” I smiled as I kissed the side of her head.

“It’s not just that, Caeda,” Kimi whispered. “He can help.”

I heard the tone in her voice. She was talking about my curse. The panties. Bull.

“I didn’t tell him. But he knows. He insinuated he could remove it.”

“I’m sorry Kimi,” I whispered. “But I can’t.”

“What?”

I grimaced and explained the talk I’d had with Bull. The deal I’d made and what it meant. Kimi at first was furious, then understanding dawned and finally she lay against my side.

“He knew, didn’t he?”

I nodded. “Yeah. Pretty sure he did. He said he’s aware of everything going on out here. He just doesn’t experience it personally.”

“So he… watches.”

“I’d say that’s pretty likely,” I admitted.

Kimi gave me a strange look, before leaning in to press her lips to my ear. “Just remember, Bullzallorth. My tight, wet, furry cunt, belongs to Caeda.”

“Kimi!” I giggled.

It hurt to laugh, but seeing Kimi giggle, well—considering I thought I was going to die… I could put up with a little pain for now.
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“Good, you’re up,” the old man smiled kindly as Kimi and I stepped out into the light.

I felt woozy being up on my feet. Kimi stuck right by my side though and held me steady. We were in a clearing, and obviously in the middle of a forest. I could also smell fresh water in the air, telling me we weren’t far from a river. This place was small, isolated and just about the best place I could have ended up. All things considered.

“Caeda?” Terri called.

I turned and spotted her. Terri was holding a woodcutting axe and set it down. She wasn’t in her armor either. Just her leggings and a loose shirt, that did nothing to hide her breasts… Why was that the first place I looked?

“I’m okay.” I smiled as the paladin made her way over. “I’m sorry if I’ve caused you trouble though. You as well,” I said, nodding to the old man.

“I’m sure you’ve enough troubles of your own. The way the young lass is clinging to your side, I’m sure at least some of them are worth it.”

I smiled and Kimi gave a nod of her head in agreement.

“Caeda’s been a blessing to our diving team,” Terri said as she marched up to me. “Reliable, steadfast and a friend.”

I smiled when she said that last part. “You ladies just made me feel welcome.”

“And you fit right in,” Aster said, as she walked in from the forest with a brace of hares clutched in her hand. “Even if you don’t tell me you’re awake, so I can catch an extra.”

“You’ve brought plenty already,” Sir Flencin said with a chuckle. “Now the lass is awake, I can spare a meal or two to celebrate.”

“Thank you,” I said with a smile at the old man.
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I was moving better by nightfall. My legs just needed a good stretch. Kimi brought me down to the river and we scrubbed one another’s backs. When we returned to the clearing where Sir Flencin lived, Aster had finished gutting and seasoning the hares. That, along with a small chunk cut from the haunch of a deer was more than enough for us to have a small feast. The polite older man even supplied some fresh vegetables from his garden. Carrots and potatoes mostly. They were delicious, after being seasoned and slowly roasted over the open coals.

And as night truly set in, Terri was the first to retire. To my surprise, it even came with a quick hug. That massive woman almost hauled me off the ground to do it, and I didn’t think she intended to at all. As quickly as she squeezed the life out of me, she was off to her tent.

Aster wasn’t far behind, and she left too. This time, without saying a word. Though I did get a strange feeling she wanted to talk to me, and even went as far as giving me a strange look as she left. I sat with Kimi for a few minutes, staring into the fire, before Sir Flencin let out a long yawn.

“You young’uns have it easy,” the old man chuckled. “Been a while since I’ve been up this late. Longer since I’ve had some company too, mind you.”

“There’s no villages around?” Kimi asked.

“There’s one or two,” he admitted. “Tribes mostly. They come when they need me. Bring gifts and such. They tend not to stay though.”

I nodded, and felt Kimi squeeze my hand.

“None of them have brought me a demonic curse though.”

I sighed and gave a small nod.

“Did you think I wouldn’t notice?” he asked.

“It’s not that,” I said in a soft tone. “I just… didn’t think you’d be here when I woke up.”

“If you want⁠—”

“I can’t,” I blurted quickly, and looked up at the old man. From his expression, I figured he understood. If not the deal that I had with Bull, then the fact a deal existed.

“For what it’s worth,” he said softly. “I don’t believe that the curse is harming you negatively. Though it is minimizing the effects of your awful luck score.”

“That was my Gam Gam,” I grumbled. “She offset her price for warlock powers and sold me up instead of herself.”

“A shame… I could likely have helped with that too.” He sighed. “With your demon in place though… I would think that an attempt might cause more harm than good.”

The tight squeeze around my hips was enough to tell me that Bull agreed. Even if he was a fucking prick who hid the fact that I was literally being cared for by a priest who could have rid me of him the moment I woke up. Then again… was it wrong to blame a being for withholding information to save their own life?

“I’ll manage,” I said and nodded slowly. “I’ve managed so far.”

“That you have,” the old man agreed. “You keep interesting company, Miss Wildflower. You’re aware the demon is an incubus?”

“I am,” I said with a nod.

“Hmm,” he murmured. “You’re going to run into problems with the church.”

“We already have,” Kimi said and sighed tiredly.

“The stab?” Sir Flencin asked.

“No,” I replied. “That was a demon. One that fully possessed its host, trying to kill me. I ended up running away after killing it, because a paladin was after me.”

“Another demon you say?” the old man frowned. “There’s normally a few around. But… coincidence, or direct action?” I stared at him and he gave a small shrug. “Nothing to do with me either way. Yours is under control. He’s not a threat to anyone so long as he’s bound to you, and you’re not more of a threat to anyone than anyone else is already. With that, you are free to leave at your leisure.”

“You… said we could leave when we wanted anyway?” Kimi frowned.

“I said that to you, yes,” he said to Kimi. “The demon though, I had to be certain. That she is both cursed, bound in an agreement and yet in control of her faculties, tells me that the demon is no threat as a demon. Therefore I have no compulsion to destroy it.”

“Thank you,” I said to the old man as Kimi realized that she’d essentially carried me into a trap.

The old man gave Kimi a reassuring smile. “Go on lass. I’m not going to bother either of you.”

Kimi nodded and got up, taking my hand in the process. I was a little slower, but Kimi wasn’t dragging me. Just insistently tugging to get me heading in the direction of her tent. As we approached though, I spotted movement. Aster’s tent opened slightly and while I couldn't see inside. I could feel her watching me.

“I’ll be right there,” I told Kimi as I released her hand.

“Don’t take too long,” Kimi whispered. “I’ve missed having someone to cuddle with.”

I giggled and blew her a kiss as I walked over to Aster’s tent. One of the vines I recalled from where she’d grabbed me, swept the flap further open.

“Hey,” I said. “You okay?”

“No,” said Aster’s voice from within.

“Is—”

“Do you know my kind forms bonds, Caeda?” Aster asked in a soft tone.

“No?” I admitted. “I’ve… never really met an Anthousai before.”

“And you likely never will,” she said in a tone that spoke of anger. “I was young. So was he. Rather than stay with our village, we decided we wanted to experience adventure.”

I’d heard this story before. Young. Reckless. Foolish. Running headlong into danger without comprehension.

“He saved me, Caeda,” Aster said in her soft voice from within the tent. “But saving me, cost him his life, and he died in my arms.”

“I’m sorry,” I whispered back as I knelt by the opening to her tent.

“I should hate you for bringing up those feelings,” she hissed softly. “Holding you with my vines. Trying desperately to stop you from bleeding out. Keeping you safe for hours upon hours and then helping carry you all the way to safety.”

“Aster, I’m sorry—MMM!”

Her lips tasted of cherries. Her tongue ran along my teeth, and as quickly as she was there, she was gone once more. I was left staring into the darkness of her tent, kneeling in the grass and entirely unsure of what actually happened.

“Even if that never happens again,” Aster whispered. “Thank you for giving me a piece of what it felt like before.”

Before I could think of what to say, the vines shifted and the flap closed up in front of me. I sat there for a moment, before shaking my head. I had to tell Kimi what just happened. Pushing myself upright, I hurried to the tent and froze as Kimi let out a soft whimper.

She was laying on her back. Knees spread wide, entirely nude, with one hand pinching at her perky nipples. The other hand had two fingers, slid up inside herself as she stared right at me.

“K-Kimi,” I blurted.

“Unless you’d rather sleep.” She giggled coyly.

“No.. ah… Shit,” I swore. “Kimi, we need to talk about what just happened.

“What just…” Kimi frowned and sat up. “What’s wrong?”

I chewed my lip. “Aster kissed me.”

Kimi frowned slightly, before moving closer. I wasn’t sure what she was about to do, but the soft swipe of her tongue over my lip was not it.

“Hmm,” Kimi mumbled.

“What?” I blurted. “Kimi, she⁠—”

“What kind of kiss?” Kimi asked as she took my shoulders and slowly pulled me further into the tent.

“Ah…” I frowned. “I dunno. She just… lunged and kissed me and her tongue went in my mouth.”

“Did you enjoy it?” Kimi asked.

“What?” I frowned, before remembering what Kimi had said about monogamy. “You’re not mad?”

“I’m a little upset she kissed you without making it known she wanted to first,” Kimi pointed out.

“But she kissed me?”

“Mhm,” Kimi said, kissing me herself. When we broke, she smiled. “Cherries. That’s distinct.”

“Kimi?”

“Shhh sh sh sh,” Kimi whispered as she slowly pushed me down onto the bed we’d—until I was injured—shared nightly. “I’m trying to seduce you.”

“Shouldn’t we talk about this first?” I asked softly.

“Sure.” Kimi nodded. “If you want to use your mouth for something.”

“What?” I gave an exasperated sigh as she slung her leg over my face. “Kimi!”

“Shhh,” Kimi hushed as she lowered her hips. “We can talk about Aster once we’re both feeling better about you not being dead.”

“Mmm,” I moaned through Kimi’s gloriously wet pussy. Which was the exact moment my willpower failed me.

She was delicious. I opened my mouth, and licked her from clit to opening. She squirmed slightly, and I repeated the action as I felt her hands go for my pants. Part of me wanted to talk about Bull as well. But my capability of doing so vanished as a warm hand lightly grabbed my pink cock. I huffed as she stroked me from base to tip, as I felt the sensations run through my clit.

Kimi leaned forward and I had only moments to prepare. Which I did, by wrapping my arms around her sides and gripping her ass. Right as Kimi’s warm mouth slid over my cock. She purred deeply in the back of her throat and the vibrations already had me twitching.

When she started bobbing her head, I lost all cohesive control of my body. All I was able to do was lay there with my tongue out and let Kimi hump against my face. My mind swirled as my clit screamed. I could feel my juices pouring between my legs into our bedding, when her mouth slipped off my cock with a pop.

When she sat up, I let out a gasp as the breath I didn’t realize I was holding finally escaped. Kimi giggled as she slid down my body, dragging her glorious pussy across my chest and stomach.

“She’s got those vines, y’know?” Kimi said as she lifted herself up and positioned my glowing pink cock at her entrance.

“Huh?”

“Do you think she’ll fuck you with them?” Kimi asked as she sank down onto me.

“I’m gonna cum,” I said in a trembling tone.

“Of course, if she wants to fuck me, there’s only one other place to put a vine,” Kimi said, as she started rocking her hips. “So maybe I’ll have to get you to put it in my butt first, so I know what it feels like.”

My vision went white. Kimi’s giggles filled my ears as my core exploded. Heat rushed through my body, as my legs kicked and my pussy throbbed.

“Ooops, let me get that for you,” Kimi crooned.

A pair of familiar fingers curled into my entrance, and my world exploded once more.

When I was finished cumming my brains out. I was going to have a stern word with Kimi.

Right after I finished making her cum, just as hard as she was making me.
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Nobody saw this coming. Not me. Not the elders. Certainly not my dear Hanwarra.

Never before have the Dorf people lost an entire clan. A betrayal so deep, those who are left will never forgive, nor forget. It's time for the Dorfs to go to war. Yet somehow it has fallen to me, to lead them. Worst of all, Garnet was prepared. I may be his catalyst, but his plans were already in motion.

The wheels of war turn slowly. The enemy is prepared. So it's up to me and my wives to figure out a way to make this work.

All under the nose of those we thought buried.

CSV is the list of people. I think all you need is the first collumn. Then the word doc, the cover art for Dorfs 3 for the back matter (and the blurb above. Let me know if you want an emailed copy of the cover art. The one on discord should work, but I can send it again if you need it. 

And since it's got a lot of similar themes. Can we format it the same way as White Mage?

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B0G63TPB3R
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The world as they knew it is gone. Shattered in a single night of bloodshed. Monsters, madness and man’s own folly, led to the demise of millions.

Not all was lost.

Through grit, the smarts of the girl-next-door and sheer dumb luck. Joel, Jess and his neighbors survived that first night. Awakening in the morning with an introduction to Morpheus. The vague intelligence appearing as a textbox and a set of obnoxious questlines.

And for whatever reason. It’s taken a liking to Joel and his ragtag group. Gifted a class, stat sheets and upgradable skills and gear, Joel banded with his neighbors to eke out a safe zone to live in. Which only invited further danger.

Luneira, the Night Hag was the first major hurdle. A silent and deadly wraith alongside a horde of monsters being the second.

It seems that every time Joel overcomes a struggle. A new arises. And with more powerful allies, comes enemies to match. Human and otherwise.

Morpheus is a modern day fantasy, with base building elements, stat sheets and a progression system.

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B0G1JP346P
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Beaten but not for good. The necromancer-turned-lich still prowls the land, and the only one who can find him is Dara Eolande.

What better excuse does Dara have, to travel the realm in search? Why, but a tour to celebrate her recent wedding, to the Princess Alvar.

Things aren't all quiet though. Politics, corruption and the normal worries of the world, emphasised by the meddling of the deranged lich. For it too, has the whispers of a higher power guiding it.

Balance must be preserved.

Contains adult elements not suitable for children, involving a futa MC with a taste for attractive women and the occasional stat sheet.

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B0FT5W4R1V
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There is no cure. Everyone is infected. They’re always coming.

Three truths to the world as we know it. Not the work of some long dormant god. Nor the work of mother nature. But by the folly of man.

Evolution 2.0

It was supposed to be a miracle.

It cured cancer and genetic disorders. It bolstered the human lifespan by decades and even reversed the ravages of time. Humanity at its greatest.

It was only after administering it to the population at large. That someone infected with Evolution 2.0 inevitably died. Accidents, violence, and while distant, even age. Death comes to us all and with little warning. When the dead can rise behind you, safety is fleeting and before long there were millions.

And they know where we are.

Those that survived, live aboard slow-moving life trains. Endlessly circling the mainland of what once was the United States. As tens-of-millions of evos stagger around in the center, drawn towards an endlessly moving target.

If a train makes an unscheduled stop. It better be for a damn good reason.

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B0FQ1LSTCZ


Book Formatting


Book formatting at a reasonable price.

The person who formatted this book and all of the Montgomery Quinn books!

“I make your words look pretty.”

https://www.nmalone.net/bookformatting
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