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   One
 
   Jason lifted his collar and adjusted his sunglasses. Behind the dark shades, his eyes drank in the strangeness around him. The line out of the game store was a block long. Men and women chatted with excitement in their eyes, waiting patiently for the store to open. Jason was fourth in line and had been waiting since midnight. The baseball cap helped complete his disguise but the brazen open attitude of everyone around him caused him to feel even more awkward than normal.
 
   Turning his head to the glass storefront, he stared at the poster for the new virtual massive multi player game, Lewd Knights. A scantily clad woman in an armor that barely covered her feminine form stood at the ready with sword in hand and several trolls surrounding her. Jason wondered how her armor protected her from anything. Armor plates covered her thighs, shins and upper body but everything else was exposed, even her smooth stomach. Jason’s eyes zeroed in on her more than ample cleavage and simply shook his head.
 
   Jason had never seen such an open turn out for a virtual game about monsters and sex. Virtual worlds had been popping up into the mainstream for the last few years, with thanks due to the new Mind’s Eye Gear. It allowed for total immersion in virtual worlds, but this game was different from all the others on the market. It came with added features to make the world not only filled with action packed fantasy but to cater to the deviant side of many gamers. 
 
   Male and female players continued to talk and chat, waiting patiently for the doors to open. Jason couldn’t believe the number of women on line. He was sure there would only be a long line of horny guys all dressed like him. Instead, he was the only one covered up. If anyone he knew saw him, he would be mortified. That thought was enough to stay away from most gatherings and events but this one event couldn’t keep him away.
 
   Jason leaned against the glass storefront. He had been dreaming of this game since it was first announced. A world where he felt he could finally be himself. He could adventure and explore a brand new world and satisfy his more primal urges while he did it. Glancing from side to side, the young man wondered if everyone on line was as perverted as him or simply here for the thrill of it. 
 
   The door to the store opened and Jason quickly pushed all other thoughts away. The two guys and one girl ahead of him nearly rushed the counter. Jason followed but tried to play it as cool as he could. Behind the counter stood pyramid stacks of boxes with the Lewd Knights logo and the same scantily clad female knight. Cards out, people paid for their game and quickly charged out of the store.  When it was Jason’s turn no words were spoken as he handed the cashier his card. The woman behind the counter smiled at him as she ran his card and handed it back. A moment later, a box was placed in his waiting hands.
 
   “Have a good time.” The woman behind the counter grinned and winked.
 
   Heat rushed into Jason’s face as he grabbed the box and spun around. Nearly knocking into the people behind him, he did the awkward dance to get by, spun around and nearly bolted for the door. Outside, eyes were glued on the inside, hungry for their box.
 
   “Is there enough for all of us?” One thin little guy asked.
 
   Jason remained silent as he raced to his car. With a slam of the car door, he let out a long sigh as if he had been holding his breath for an hour. Hand moving to the passenger side, he touched the box as a dreamy feeling filled his senses.
 
   ***
 
   The drive home was a blur. Jason entered his apartment building and climbed the stairs three steps at a time. Once he reached his apartment, he slammed the door shut and closed all three locks. Calm fell over the young man like a warm blanket. Stepping over to a small table, he placed the large box on it and sat down in the single chair next to it.
 
   The studio apartment contained only a single bed, computer desk and chair, table, tiny kitchen and bathroom. The walls were bare. A single window was shuttered and covered with a thick curtain. Jason loved being home in his tiny place. It was the one place he could be himself without judging eyes. Stripping off the glasses, hat and coat, the young man inspected his purchase and worked the tape to open it.
 
   In moments, Jason held the Mind’s Eye helmet, console, cables and manual. Putting everything on the table, he checked it for any scratches or dents. Everything was shiny and ready to be used. Opening to the first page of the manual, it displayed pictures of all the equipment he should have. Seeing the picture of another box, Jason looked into the big box and pulled out a smaller box. Fingers digging into the cardboard, he opened it and stared at the equipment inside.
 
   If Jason was anywhere else, his face would have been beet red. Instead, he simply reached in and pulled out a small smooth metal box with rubber tubes hanging from it. Checking the instructions, he pressed a button on the side. The rubber tubing flexed and moved, showing that it was functioning and ready to be used. Reading on, he was thankful that the box was meant to wirelessly connect to the helmet and collect his, as they put it, “Happy discharges”. Checking buttons on the side of the box, there was a male and female option. Jason ever curious hit the female button. The rubber tube flexed and changed into a strange flexing cup. From the center a phallic rubber rod slid out. Jason smiled and went back to reading the instructions as he switched it back to male.
 
   The metal box was meant to be strapped to your thigh while a second tube was meant to connect to your anus. Jason raised an eyebrow and figured he wasn’t going to go that route just yet. Looking to the helmet, he read on that from the sides rubber tubes will unfold and insert into your mouth or on it, changing sizes depending on the experiences. The robotic technology was amazing given the experiences in the game were designed to translate into patterns against your brain waves.  
 
   Jason could barely contain his excitement. He purposely didn’t masturbate for two days so he could enjoy this out of body experience. The young man felt like Christmas was finally here and he was ready to enjoy his present to himself.
 
   Hands moved in a blur, connecting the main game console to his computer. Lights blinked to life and glowed green, indicating the game and connections were ready. Jason stripped down to nothing, grabbing the helmet and love box, he stepped to his bed. He put the Mind’s Eye Helmet over his head, fingers moved to strap the love box to his thigh. Lying back into the comfortable bed, he pressed a button on the side of the helmet and lights along the rim cycled through colors as it started up. The love box beeped and then so did the helmet. After a few seconds, the light along the helmet turned green.
 
   Strange vibrations and electrical impulses floated into Jason’s head. A smile bloomed as his heart raced with excitement. A second later he closed his eyes and his world fell away like water down a drain. The abyss yawned before the young man. A bright light appeared and rushed toward Jason. When it touched him, reality shifted and a new one sprang into being.
 
    
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   Two
 
   In the blink of an eye, Jason turned his head to the new world around him. Stone walls greeted the young man with simple tapestries and wooden furniture. A fireplace lay cold against a wall and open windows let the cool breeze in. Jason held up a hand to feel the gentle touch of the wind. The sensations glowed against his nerves as he marveled at how lifelike it was. 
 
   “Welcome to Lewd Knights,” said a voice from behind.
 
   Jason quickly turned around, eyes dazzled. A woman floated a foot off the ground, white angel wings moving slightly from slender shoulders. Long blonde hair spilled over her shoulders as a loose white robe covered her feminine form. The robe against her ample chest hung low allowing exposed cleavage to stare back at the player. Jason found himself staring for a long moment before looking up at kind green eyes.
 
   “Uh..Hi.” Jason said simply, unsure what exactly to say next. He never expected to be greeted so quickly.
 
   The angel gave a comforting smile. “Hello. Please choose a name so I may address you young knight.”
 
   Jason’s gaze dropped to the floor. He didn’t even consider that he had to have his persona all figured out. In all the rush and excitement to enter the game, he forgot all about the set up for who he was going to be. Normally in most games he would sit and ponder on what he was going to play but with an angel patiently waiting for his answer, it caused frustration to rear its annoying head. Standing awkwardly, the young man fidgeted trying to come up with a name. Seconds ticked as the passage of time grew longer and longer. The angel floated, keeping her calm gaze on the young man. Jason couldn’t take it anymore.
 
   “Jayson.” The young man blurted out.
 
   The angel nodded. “And your surname so you may be addressed as knight?”
 
   Memories floated to the surface. Images and stories of books he had read and coveted swam through the mental muck of his mind. A story of a tragic knight sprouted and the player nodded to himself.
 
   “Reed,” Jayson said simply.
 
   “Welcome Jayson Reed to Lewd Knights. My name is Sil. I will be your guide to building your persona and to the world. You may call on me anytime you wish for information on your account, rules and history of Lukken.”
 
   “Lukken?”
 
   “Lukken is the name of the continent you and other players shall journey on.”
 
   Sil raised a hand and a virtual map appeared between them. Jayson stared as a diamond shaped continent took form with mountains, forests, rivers, lakes and glowing dots with strange names.
 
   “As you can see, the continent of Lukken is rhombus or diamond shaped. You are located here on the eastern most tip, as are all players when they enter the game the first time. From here you may travel west to find fame and fortune.”
 
   Sil raised her hands outward. “This is your starting point or starting keep. It is a simple dwelling. As you grow your fortune, you will be able to buy upgrades, furniture and luxuries. Please stop me at anytime if you want me to further explain.”
 
   “No…you’re doing fine.” Jayson said as he mentally reminded himself he was speaking to a game avatar.
 
   Sil nodded and continued. “Lewd Knights is a game of adventure. There is the main road called Journey Road. Here is where your starting point shall be. The further west you travel, the harder the enemies and quests will become.”
 
   A glowing line appeared on the map from east to west.
 
   Jayson stared as he tried to take in everything she was saying. He didn’t want to run out into the world a newbie just yet.
 
   “The objective of Lewd Knights is high adventure and to collect your concubines.”
 
   Jayson’s eyebrows rose. “I read about that. Concubines are your warrior harem. They protect and love you.”
 
   Sil smiled. “Very good Sir Reed. There are no levels in the game. You grow your powerbase with every discovery and by seducing concubines. Each concubine is worth a hundred normal soldiers. They will have powers and abilities. The belt around your waist is magical. For every concubine you seduce, a crystal will appear on it. Once you have them, you may summon any or all to your aid should you require it.”
 
   The angel floated to a doorway. Jayson glanced down to see he was wearing normal clothes and a simple belt around his waist. Looking back up, he hopped over to the floating angel as she opened a door.
 
   Inside stood a large simple room, empty save for one plain bed.
 
   “This is where you will house your concubines. Since you have none, a bed stands at the ready for your first. For every one you seduce, another open bed will appear. As you gain your fortune, you can upgrade the room to become more lavish and to your liking. Your concubines may ask or demand for better lodgings. If you do not take care of them, they have the ability to refuse a summons.”
 
   Jayson nodded, his head spinning from the excitement.
 
   “Each concubine is seduced in their own way. Some will be easy while others may require completing multiple quests. Concubines can be female or male. The knight title of Sir is unisex.”
 
   Sil turned, her hand touching and caressing Jayson’s jaw. “Now my knight, please choose your sexual kinks. These will help with your enjoyment of the game. You may choose as many or as few as you like. I must warn you however, the more you choose the more confusing the experience may become. I recommend you choose six. You may alter, add or remove as you play the game.”
 
   A list of kinks appeared before the player. Jayson rubbed his jaw as he saw the list ran into the hundreds. The glowing letters floated in the air as Sil floated nearby, delicate hands at her sides. Looking over the list, Jayson lifted his hand and cycled through, inspecting the descriptions as they floated before him. Shyness crawled up his neck and he tried to push it away. The real world stabbed into his mind and he worried that he would be judged on what he liked. It was one thing to see porn in your own space but he was sharing a game with potentially thousands of players. He was sure they would have their own kinks and desires. He remembered the people waiting in line for the game. They were so open and excited. Why couldn’t he be more like them?
 
   Jayson’s fists tightened. Warmth crawled up his neck. Lewd Knights was a different world. He had to be okay with what he liked or he simply wouldn’t enjoy the game. Maybe with time, the game would help him become brave with his own insecurities. For now, he was going to be himself.
 
   The “Submission” kink scrolled into view. Jayson nodded and tapped the glowing letters. Sil simply smiled. The player scrolled through the list and tapped on five more kinks. When he stopped, the chart faded from view.
 
   “Death and life are all part of the experience. You will battle fierce monsters on your travels. Should travelling become too harsh, you have a recall crystal in your inventory. You may teleport here at anytime.”
 
   Jayson looked around as he spoke. “And if I die?”
 
   “If you do not anchor a save point, you return here to recuperate. When you travel, it is best to anchor your save point. Should you die, you will resurrect here and then you can fast travel to your save point. You only have one save point with you as you travel. If you save deep in a difficult dungeon, you may be teleported back to the same scenario and you may die again. Only here at your keep is where you can recall your save point where you will start the long journey again.”
 
   “How big is Lukken?”
 
   “The continent of Lukken is 4,222 miles wide. If you simply walked at a speed of 4mph, it would take roughly 1,055 days of constant walking to reach the west coast point. I did not account for terrain variables which can add to the journey. There are secret portals and modes of transportation. The west becomes less civilized once you reach the halfway point.”
 
   “How do I defend myself?” Todd knew fighting would be part of the game but he didn’t realize the steep penalty of resurrecting back at his keep. He certainly didn’t want to travel without knowing how to fight.
 
   Sil raised a hand. Weapons and armor appeared along the walls surrounding the room. “You may choose starting weapons and armor. On your travels, you will come across magical weapons and armor to strengthen yourself. Once you have your equipment, you may choose your fighting technique.”
 
   “Fighting technique?”
 
   “There are many forms of techniques and abilities you may acquire. Some can be learned from others but many must be discovered. A knight may grow so powerful they can take on an army by themselves. Choose your weapons and then we can look at techniques.”
 
   Jayson walked the room, eyeing an assortment of weapons from swords to maces, hammers to axes. Jayson liked being the fast player in battle. He often chose light armor and a more intimate fighting style. Lifting his hands up, he picked up two short swords, one in each hand. Glancing over at the armors, he tapped a light armor with the point of a sword. The armor disappeared and reappeared on him, strapped to his chest, arms, thighs and shins. With a mental command, he customized the armor with sword sheaths crisscrossing over his back. With skilled precision, he sheathed both swords to his back, sword handles over each shoulder.
 
   “That was easy.” Jayson smiled.
 
   Sil nodded. “The game makes certain actions easier on the player. No need to worry about fumbling over simple actions. Shall we go over techniques?”
 
   Jayson felt his shoulders relax. “Please.”
 
   A list appeared in the air, glowing letters spelling out a list of hundreds of battle techniques. “You may inspect and choose one battle technique. You have your attributes of Strength, Intellect, Dexterity, Wisdom and Stamina. Depending on the technique, one of your attributes will drain from using that ability. This ensures a level playing field for players.”
 
   Jayson cycled through the list of abilities. There were so many he could hardly pick just one. After reading about five or six, Jayson felt it would take too long to decide. Putting faith into finding more as he travelled, he tapped the “Spin Attack” ability.
 
   “An excellent technique, the Spin Attack will make you a whirlwind in battle. This technique is excellent against multiple opponents at once.”
 
   Jayson stood proudly as he felt the technique take hold.
 
   Sil floated closer, her feet touching the floor. “Now we must test to ensure everything is working properly to maximize your experience in Lewd Knights. Let me show you.”
 
   Jayson nodded, unsure what the angel was going to do. 
 
   Sil picked up Jayson’s hand by the wrist. “You may take off your armor and clothes by simply tapping it with your finger, like this.” 
 
   Sil used Jayson’s finger to tap his light armor chest plate. It disappeared, showing only his shirt.
 
   “You may remove all your clothes at once by pressing an open palm to your chest, like this.”
 
   Delicate fingers opened Jayson’s hand and pressed it to his chest. The player looked down as his armor and clothes disappeared. Standing naked, he marveled at his virtual body, toned and muscular but more fitting to his slender frame. He wondered how the game knew to make his body similar to how he was in real life.
 
   Looking over his body, eyes focused on the rather impressive member between his legs. The angel moved in close, finger grazing his hanging cock. Jayson took in a quick breath as tingling sensations ran up his spine. It actually felt like she touched him. Growing harder, the knight felt his face flush.
 
   The angel stayed close, hand reaching down and taking hold of his now hard manhood. “Everything seems in order but we must test it to ensure your enjoyment.”
 
   Sil moved to her knees before the naked knight. Gently she stroked Jayson’s cock, her lips inches away. The player was transfixed as she stroked him with expert ease. Sil looked up with a gentle smile, eyes connecting to his.
 
   The player was dead silent as lips touched his purple head. Wet lips smoothed over the tip of his cock and along the shaft. Warm lips moved over raised veins in long strokes. The sensations spiraled upward and Jayson felt a pang of worry that he would come too soon. The angel, wrapping one hand against his ass and another at the base of his cock, gently pumped while she sucked. Low moans vibrated up her throat and against his rock hard member.
 
   Jayson let out a small exhale as he felt himself get closer and closer. Sil pulled away, fingers pulling at her robe to expose her gravity defying breasts. Instinctually, Jayson reached down and took hold, a finger and thumb running over pointed nipples. The urge for release was maddening as the angel let the player fondle her. Smiling, she pressed her breasts around his cock, her lips sucking on the end. It was too much for the young knight. With a rigid cock, a pulse travelled along the shaft and with one loud groan, come spurted into Sil’s waiting mouth. The angel drank it down as she coaxed him along. Each stroke pulled more come from him and into her mouth. The spurts grew less and the orgasm clouded the knight’s thoughts. Pulling away, one last spurt struck angel’s chin and dripped down onto her full breasts.
 
   Sil slowly stood up with a smile. With a wipe of her hand, the come disappeared in an instant. Jayson grinned as the angel fixed herself up and then ran the back of her hand against his jaw line.
 
   “Everything seems to be in working order. Now let’s discuss the history of Lukken.” Sil said with kind eyes.
 
    
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   Three
 
   Jayson pressed his open palm to his chest and instantly his clothes and armor covered his body. The knight thought after such a rigorous test that he would be tired but the excitement of being in the game only pushed him for more. With a clear mind and a hungry spirit, the knight watched as the angel waved her hand and a map of Lukken appeared once again.
 
   “Would you like me to go over the history of Lukken or do you wish to skip it?” The angel asked.
 
   “Please tell me. I would like to know what I’m getting into if you don’t mind.”
 
   Sil nodded and continued. “The world of Lukken is split up into three factions, dragons, humans and trolls. It wasn’t always this way. The dragon lords were the first to populate the land. They held many kingdoms and dominated the world with their knowledge and magic. For thousands of years, they ruled peacefully. They created the art of concubine magic and refined the art to near perfection.”
 
   Sil floated in the air a few feet, her hand making another wave to show ghostly images playing out on ships in the distant oceans. “After many thousands of years, a curious race crossed the vast oceans and settled on the eastern tip of Lukken. The dragons were fascinated by these creatures crossing such a vast expanse and making it to their lands. The first humans settled on the lands, exchanging their knowledge and histories much to the delight of the dragon lords and ladies.”
 
   Images swam in thin air, showing ships land on the beach and being greeted by large, beautiful dragons. “The dragons found the new race to be interesting and became favored among all the races in Lukken. But all was not bliss. The troll masters to the south envied the dragon lords and despised the new human occupants. The trolls were one of the first races after the dragons appeared. With their strength and sexual prowess, the dragons enjoyed their company until humans arrived. A deep rooted jealousy and rage sprouted.”
 
   Sil looked away, the edges of her mouth curving downward. “The war didn’t start right away. At first the confusion clouded minds on all sides. Concubines were abducted from dragon and human lords. Mysterious attacks were made on small villages. Many lost their lives in the dead of night. Fear and blame sunk into the hearts of all of Lukken’s people. Through misunderstandings and fueling terror, humans and dragons began to bicker. Soon there was war.”
 
   Jayson reached up to take Sil’s hand. 
 
   The angel squeezed and continued. “The war devastated all sides. Evidence was found after the fact that trolls were behind many of the night attacks. It wasn’t enough to stop the war machine as it roared on. After a hundred years of fighting, a truce was made between all three races. The dragons would have the north. The humans would have the east and the trolls would have the south. It has been a thousand years since the truce was enacted. It is seen mostly as a guideline but battles do happen from time to time.”
 
   Sil floated down to Jayson and held both of his hands. “That is why you are here young knight. The west is an untamed land filled with magic items, knowledge and adventure. The first group to tame those lands will tip the scales and hopefully bring peace to all lands. You may pledge your allegiance to humans but you may also pledge your allegiance to the dragon lords or the troll masters.”
 
   “I can choose a side? I didn’t see any options to become a dragon or a troll.”
 
   Sil nodded. “Through time and experience you may become any of the races in Lukken. For now you are human, ready to take up the great quest or simply live your life as a citizen. It is your choices that will decide your fate.”
 
   Jayson stared into Sil’s eyes. The amount of history in the game was intimidating to say the least. He thought that the game would be a sexual world simulation but they added many layers so players could enjoys adventure as well as sexual encounters. The young knight had a feeling he was really going to like it here.
 
   “Sil, I have some questions.”
 
   The angel bowed. “I am your assistant, here to answer anything I can from my knowledge base.”
 
   Jayson thought he should start simple. “If there are no levels, how do things like my hit points grow?” 
 
   “Hit points will grow from either gaining concubines or magical items.”
 
   “Will you always be with me…so I can ask while I’m out in the world?”
 
   Sil nodded again. “You may call on me any time you wish but there will be areas where I cannot appear like deep in dungeons or foul, tainted lands. I cannot give answers to riddles or problems. You may call on me to please you but I can only do that once per day.”
 
   Jayson gave a shy grin as he looked to the beautiful angel. He figured they put that in the game so players wouldn’t abuse their angels. The knight looked around. With his mind fresh and open, he glanced at the main door to the keep.
 
   “Is there anything else I should know before I set out?”
 
   “There will always be more to learn but I will be with you. Safe travels young knight.” The angel said and faded from view.
 
   Jayson stood in the empty keep. Instantly he wanted Sil back so he could spend time with her but that wasn’t how the game worked. He had to go out and adventure, find his concubines and explore. The knight let out a cleansing breath and stepped to the main doors. Hands took hold of each handle and opened both doors with one mighty pull.
 
   Light poured in, dazzling Jayson’s senses. Stepping out, the bright light faded a little and lush green lands lay out before him. Small keeps dotted the hilly land as a large medieval city stood by the coast. Even here, he could hear the wash of the ocean waves and the song of gulls playing in the distance. The air was crisp and cleansing as the knight walked out into the sun’s bathing light. 
 
   Jayson couldn’t believe the amount of detail he felt and experienced. The world was truly immersive. Glancing around, the knight guessed the keeps dotting the land belonged to other players. Even being at the most eastern tip of Lukken, the vastness of land was inspiring.
 
   The knight took one more deep breath before letting his shoulder’s sag. With a mental command, an inventory and status screen appeared in the air before him. Everything appeared normal. The knight checked on his gold and noticed he had a thousand gold pieces. Inventory indicated he only had his armor, weapons, sleeping bag and rations for seven days. 
 
   “No time like the present.” Jayson whispered to himself as he took one step forward.
 
   In minutes, the knight was through the modest front gate and walking along a well worn path to the main road. Wild thoughts propelled every step. The sun shined bright and the grass swayed in the breeze. Before long, he stood at a wide road with a sign labeled “Journey Road”.
 
   Jayson thought to travel to the main city and explore but the call of adventure was too much to ignore. He would have plenty of time when he would recall back to his keep. For now, we wanted to see where the road would take him and maybe find his first concubine.
 
   Stepping onto the road, the knight started westward. Patches of forest appeared as he walked. Even from the road, Jayson could see things moving in the distance behind the trees. He guessed they would be low level encounters to sharpen your skills. Jayson figured he would have plenty of time for that later. Walking on, he continued to marvel at the game world around him.
 
   After about fifteen minutes of travelling, a village appeared in the distance. The tops of pointed buildings rose between tall trees. The knight smirked to himself and walked along until something growled from the tree line.
 
     Jayson turned his attention to a feral wolf as it stalked out of the tree. Red eyes and snarling teeth pointed in the knight’s direction. Jayson turned his hands up, taking a step back. He tried to tell himself it was only a virtual monster but the snarling beast seemed a little too real. In reality, Jayson wasn’t much of a fighter and the game was so immersive that he forgot he was in a virtual world.
 
   The wolf growled before launching its self at the knight. Jayson put up an arm and the wolf bit down. A sharp pain registered and hit points depleted by a few points. Jayson felt the pain but it wasn’t overpowering, more like a tiny cut. Taking his free hand, he bashed at the wolf as it locked on his arm. The knight scored a hit, causing one damage with each hit. The wolf bit down again and five hit points drained. Jayson knew if this went on, in ten minutes he would be dead.
 
   A light bulb went off as the player glanced at the sword pommel over his shoulder. With his free hand, he drew the blade as the wolf bit down for five more points of damage. Jayson whipped the short sword and drove the blade into the side of the wolf. The beast let go and pounced back, growling and ready to attack again. Jayson was astounded how easy it was to move with sword in hand. Drawing his other sword, he stood at the ready, a blade in each hand. The wolf launched its self again. The knight stepped forward, blades flashing before him. There was a one two strike.
 
   The wolf yelped and fell to the road. It burst into a flash of white and green light. A few gold coins lay on the ground. Jayson looked to the swords in his hands and then to the gold coins on the ground. Then with a mighty cheer, he raised his blades up and hopped around.
 
   “This is fantastic!” the knight shouted with glee.
 
   Sheathing his swords, the knight bent down and picked up the few gold coins from the ground. They disappeared in his hands and added to his gold pouch. Checking his hit points, he took fifteen damage. Looking to the town ahead, he made a mental note to heal and buy healing potions. The knight strode on, whistling a playful tune.
 
   In town, the knight made his way through Main Street. Vendors peddled their wares from weapons, magical items and potions. Jayson walked up to the potion vendor and spent nearly all of his cash on healing potions. With eighteen potions in his inventory, he thanked the vendor and moved on. 
 
   The sun was still high in the blue sky. Jayson didn’t want to waste any more time and quickly left town, back on Journey Road. Drinking one of the potions, his hit points were back to full. The potion vial disappeared in a small flash. 
 
   The road stretched on. Jayson looked to the small forests flanking each side of the road. He thought he could go in and fight a few monsters so he could get some more gold. He held that thought for now and pressed on down the road. The journey ahead was going to take some time and hopefully he had enough potions for the quest ahead. Lost in thought, the knight wandered on, planning his next move.
 
   A scream pierced the calm sky. Jayson turned to the woods. Another scream filled the air, sending crows from the trees. Jayson drew his swords and ran into the thick woods. Heart pumping, branches lashed out at his armor as he powered through. The sounds of screams turned to desperate begging.
 
   Jayson skidded to a halt as a clearing appeared before him. Creeping closer, he peered out to see several large humanoids surrounding a woman. Jayson’s eyes adjusted and he noticed the woman in the middle was no ordinary woman. She wore a skimpy black top and bottom. Black fur ran along her forearms and outer thighs. Cat ears laid back as she held up clawed hands. Long flowing black hair spilled over her shoulders. Surrounding her were large, overly muscled brutes crowded around. They had thick almost rubbery looking hair. Even from Jayson’s vantage point, he could see they had pointed noises and square jaws. Their skin color was a dark blue and thick muscles moved under smooth skin. They wore loin clothes and some had armor on their shoulders. Clubs and swords hung from belts. Jayson guessed they were trolls.
 
   “We don’t have time for this.” One of the trolls said.
 
   “We always have time to teach the lesser races who their masters truly are.” Another bigger troll said with a leer.
 
    
 
    
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   Four
 
   “Stay back! I will cut you!” The cat woman hissed and flashed her claws.
 
   Jayson watched from the edge of the clearing, swords at the ready. He counted six trolls and wasn’t sure he could take all of them. A big troll moved closer, big meaty hands out, cornering the cat woman against a tree. Some of the other trolls laughed and drooled but one of them looked on, annoyed.
 
   “Cut me little one. It only makes the conquest sweeter.” The big troll grunted a laugh.
 
   Jayson grinded his teeth, he couldn’t stand by and watch these monsters hurt her. Blood boiling, he launched himself from the woods.
 
   “Come on little one. One way or another, you are going to give us a taste of your sweet nectar.” The big troll moved in closer.
 
   A troll glanced off to the side to see Jayson moving with swords out. Before he could make a sound, the knight turned and drove the blades deep into his midsection. The troll made a grunt, hands curling into fist. Jayson sliced outward as the troll tried to punch him. Jayson was already moving as the troll’s eyes went wide and he fell to the ground, bursting into shattered light.
 
   All the trolls turned their attention to the knight. Jayson was a blur, moving as if he had been practicing sword art his entire life. One troll managed to pull his club from his belt before he grunted and fell to the ground, bursting into light. The four trolls left drew their weapons and attacked. Jayson ducked and weaved as clubs and swords hit the ground, blasting craters in their wake. The knight was close enough to all of them. Activating his sword technique, Jayson held his short swords out and his entire body spun into a blur. A second later, two trolls fell to the ground and burst into flashes of light.
 
   Jayson could see the big and annoyed troll were the only ones left. He directed his spinning blades toward them. Before he could slice into them, the knight’s stamina bottomed out and the technique stopped. Jayson fell to one knee, swords in hands and huffing.
 
   The big troll gave a sardonic grin. “Used up your technique too soon, human. Now we have two play things.”
 
   The big troll stalked forward and lifted a meaty arm. The bash across Jayson’s chest sent him flying into a nearby tree. Hit points drained as he slid to the ground and tried to stay on feet. Swords out, stamina slowly returned. A pang of worry stabbed deep as the knight realized he never anchored a save point. If he died right now, he would resurrect back at his keep and have to start all over again.
 
   The big troll moved forward, club in hand. Jayson readied himself as the troll lifted it up, ready to strike. A flash of black fur appeared behind the troll. The knight stared in astonishment as the cat woman landed on the trolls back, sinking claws into its thick skin. The troll’s eyes went wide as the cat woman bit deep into his neck.
 
   Jayson took the moment and dashed forward, closing the small distance between them. The big troll let out a soul crushing grunt as two blades stabbed deep. The cat woman leaped off and landed on her clawed feet, tail swishing from side to side. The big troll gave Jayson one last look before falling face first and exploding into shattering light.
 
   The knight turned to the last remaining troll only to see him running off further into the woods and disappearing from sight. Adrenalin slipping away, Jayson found himself breathing heavy. The input from the game made everything a little too real, from the sight of blood to the smell of the troll’s foul breath.
 
   The cat woman was on all fours and prowling closer. Green eyes stared at the huffing knight as he stood up straighter.
 
   “Are you alright?” Jayson asked.
 
   The cat woman nodded, moved closer on all fours, and rubbed her back against his leg. Jayson stared as she purred, paced and rubbed against him. Running her head against his leg, she looked up with wide adoring eyes.
 
   “Thank you for saving my life. The trolls would surely have killed me once they were done. I owe you my life.”
 
   “It’s…umm….alright.” Jayson said awkwardly.
 
   “My name is Dalya. I’m a Kitra from Kovton.” Dalya continued to purr and press against the knight.
 
   “Um…Hi…I’m Jayson Reed.” The knight stammered.
 
   Dalya purred and rubbed the side of her face up and down his leg. “Good Sir, you have done me a great service. There must be a way I can repay you.”
 
   Jayson felt his eyes widen, and a sudden rush of blood to his member. The heat of battle and sudden affections of the cat woman caused inner swirls of bliss.
 
   “Dalya, why were you out here, by yourself?”
 
   The kitra ran her hands along his leg, pressing her body to him. “I was travelling to a grand event but we can talk about that later. I want to show you how grateful I am for a brave knight to have come to my rescue.”
 
   The kitra reached up and tugged at Jayson’s belt. Not sure what to do, the knight simply stood as the cat woman undid his belt. With the belt open, one of her hands reached down and pressed between her own creamy thighs. Jayson couldn’t stop the rush of blood, his cock hardening. Dalya made little mewling sounds as she touched herself and rubbed along her black bikini bottom.
 
   “Please sir; I need to show you how much it means to me. I will do whatever you ask.”
 
   Jayson looked from left to right and then back down at the cat woman. Her tail shook as she continued to rub over her bikini bottom. Slitted eyes looked up with wanting as her body bounced gently to her own rhythmic touch. The knight couldn’t help but stare at her nipples pointing from underneath thin fabric. Jayson couldn’t keep the nagging thoughts from spilling into his blood drained mind. He did save her life. She said she would do whatever he wanted. The player wondered for a moment if it was simply the game rewarding him for doing the right thing. Then that thought went out the window as Dalya reached up and pressed her hand against his member still in his pants, straining to get out.
 
   “Please, must I continue to beg?” Dalya stared up with wanting eyes.
 
   A sly smile crept into Jayson’s cheek. “Undress for me.”
 
   The kitra smiled and quickly started to untie her top. It fell away, exposing large round breasts and small, pert nipples. While her hands worked the bottom, Jayson pressed his open palm to his chest. Instantly his armor and clothes disappeared. Jayson stood naked, his cock free and standing on its own. 
 
   Dalya pulled away her bottom but stayed on her knees. She looked with glittering eyes at Jayson’s manhood. “Impressive good sir, how will I fit that mighty spear within me?”
 
   Jayson smiled as he realized the game played up the typical porn trope but he didn’t care. A cat woman was on her knees, ready to please and he wasn’t going to say no. 
 
   Dalya reached up and ran her fingers along the shaft. “Sir, may I lick it? May I suck on it?”
 
   Jayson gave a simple nod. Dalya brought her lips close, her tongue snaking out and licking the end. The sensations caused his cock bounce and Jayson let out a shudder. Slowly and sensually, the kitra licked the end before pressing it to her full lips. The knight let out a long breathy exhale as Dalya closed her lips around half point of his shaft. With gentle bobbing, Jayson stared as the kitra moved along his shaft. The cat woman reached down again, massaging herself, matching the rhythm of her sucking strokes. The knight ran his fingers through her hair, grazing one of her pointed ears. The clearing filled with small sucking sounds. Jayson let out a gasp as she pressed her tongue along the bottom of his cock to the roof of her mouth. It made everything tighter and Jayson found himself flexing his hands.
 
   Dalya pulled away, a string of salvia connecting her mouth to his cock for barely a moment. “Please sir, I hunger for you. Spear me.”
 
   The kitra turned on all fours, showing her dripping pink lips to him and her round ass. Fingers were between her legs, massaging them with a finger slipping inside. Tail moved aside, Jayson stood transfixed. Falling to his knees, he grabbed her ass with one hand while he touched her with another. Fingers pressed along with Dalya’s, running over pink full lips. The kitra took hold of the knight’s fingers and ran them along her pink clit. A hissing sound filled the air with a low seductive growl a moment later. Jayson could barely contain himself as his cock was mere inches from her waiting open.
 
   Something in the knight sparked. Jayson couldn’t explain it immediately. The sight of the cat woman ready to give herself to him felt wrong. An urge welled up and he wanted to give pleasure as much as he wanted to take it. Without a word, the knight brought his head down and ran his tongue up and down at her wet opening. A long low purring rose up as Dalya’s eyes shot open.
 
   “Sir…..that….feels….good…” She could barely speak as her hips and ass pushed against his face.
 
   Jayson took hold of each ass cheek and spread them apart, pushing his mouth, lips and tongue into her dripping valley. Dalya let out long purring growls as she stretched, arching her back downward and pressing her breasts against the grassy floor. The sun shined down on their bodies as Dalya purred and Jayson licked.
 
   “Sir….I’m…..coming.” Dalya managed until a second later she let out a loud moan.
 
   Jayson could tell she tasted different as she came. Juices spilled against his mouth and he lapped them up, making sure to nudge against her pulsating clit. The kitra pulled away, falling onto her stomach and heaving, eyes closed. Jayson watched her quiver and could no longer contain himself. Laying on her, he used his knees to spread her legs open and press his hard spear point to her dripping valley. Dalya raised her head and looked back just as Jayson pushed his purple spear to her thin opening.
 
   Dalya’s head shot forward as her eyes went wide and her mouth made a perfect O. Wide inches spread her open, pushing her inner walls to her limit. Jayson grunted on how tight she felt. Driving his cock deep, he reached the hilt and stayed there, not moving.
 
   The kitra squirmed, trying to adjust to his size. She tried to speak but only low moans spilled out. Whines rose up her throat as the knight moved his hips in long thrusts. The sound of skin on skin took over. A wet slapping of skin could be heard as the knight drove into her, his hips smacking against her round ass.
 
   “Sir, you are so big!” The kitra cried out.
 
   Jayson let his inner animal out. Pressing her down with his chest, he pushed deep, back and forth, in and out to a hungry instinct. A tail curled around his waist with every thrust and the kitra pressed the side of her head to the side of his neck. Jayson wanted to say it was magical but he was so in the moment, an all too familiar feeling quickly pushed in his loins.
 
   “Come in me Sir. Come in me!” The kitra squealed.
 
   In a maddening desire for dominance, Jayson pulled up but kept his cock half buried in the cat woman. He took hold of her and with a strong turn, he slipped her onto her back and laid her onto the grassy floor.
 
   Dalya’s eyes rolled into her head as her clawed hands clutched at his shoulders. “Sir……we do not…..love this way….”
 
   “You will love…my way…” Jayson grunted as his cock thickened.
 
   “Yes…sir…yes…sir….” Dalya said between each thrust, her breasts bouncing to each powerful thrust.
 
   “I’m coming.” Jayson said with a harsh whisper.
 
   “Come in me sir! Spray your seed!” Dalya said as she clutched to him, pressing her full chest to his.
 
   Jayson let out a deep grunt. Cock expanding, molten spurts of come splashed inside Dalya’s tight opening. The kitra let out purring whines as an orgasm exploded with the knight buried deep in her. Jayson became possessed as he continued to spurt jets of come over and over. Dalya snuggled her face into his neck, a calm falling over every nerve.
 
   It was then that the knight felt it. Something glowed inside the kitra as she hugged the knight close. A lock appeared before his eyes and then it opened with a flash before fading away into the background. Jayson looked down as Dalya pulled her head back and lay on the grass, breathing heavy and letting out a satisfied sigh. 
 
   “You’re…you’re a concubine?” Jayson said with wide eyes.
 
   “I must be. I didn’t know until this moment.” The kitra said with sleepy eyes.
 
   Questions sprang to mind and the knight wanted nothing more than to find out more information. Before he had a chance to speak, someone stepped out from the clearing edge. Jayson and Dalya looked up from their compromised position to see a knight in white walk up to them with a smile on his lips.
 
   “I couldn’t help but hear everything from the road. May I join in on your good time?” The knight smirked.
 
    
 
    
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   Five
 
   Jayson was quick to break the embrace. Dalya continued to lie on her back, white seed dripping from her thin opening and a satisfied grin on her lips. The knight pressed an open palm to his chest, clothes and armor appeared on his body instantly. The white knight stepped a little closer, his expression melting into sadness.
 
   “I’m sorry if I interrupted. The last knight I ran into was more than happy to share his conquest. I have yet to find my first concubine just yet.” The knight said with a disarming smile.
 
   Words were caught in Jayson’s throat. He wanted to speak but the shock of another player simply appearing right when he finished finding his first concubine set the knight on edge. Dalya continued to squirm on her back, fingers touching her sensitive spot with gentle swirls. 
 
   The white knight looked down at the kitra, smirked and looked back at Jayson. “I understand if you don’t want to share but I had to ask. You both looked so beautiful together; I wanted to be a part of it.”
 
   Jayson eyed the white knight. He was dressed in light armor just like him except everything was a shade of white or light gray. His hair was jet black, with a small curl high on his forehead. A rapier sword hung from his belt. The knight was handsome in a way like a character Errol Flynn often played, complete with a pencil thin mustache. 
 
   The knight held out his hand. “I apologize, my name is Lance Rook.”
 
   Without thinking, Jayson took his hand. “Jayson Reed.”
 
   “Good to meet you Jayson.” Lance looked down as Dalya’s mouth hung open and her cheeks turned a bright red. “Again, sorry for interrupting, maybe we will run into each other again in our travels.”
 
   A spark of self hatred stung Jayson as he stood silent. A player came along and is simply being nice and all he could do was stand awkwardly and say almost nothing. Going in he knew the game would have player interaction but here he was acting like a weirdo to another player. Hands clenching, the knight relaxed his fingers and his shoulders.
 
   “No, I’m sorry. I’m still getting used to the game and well…..” Jayson trailed off.
 
   Lance smiled. “No need to be sorry. I think we are all getting used to it. Most players I have come across are pretty free with themselves. I was in an orgy back in the city just a few hours ago.”
 
   Jayson continued to stare but cursed himself for not going into the city first.
 
   Lance continued. “I could have spent more time there but decided to do the main quest and find other players out in the wild. I heard you guys from the road and here we are.”
 
   “Yea, I just fought off a band of trolls and saved Dalya.” Jayson said as he pointed to the kitra on her back with legs spread.
 
   “Is she simply a conquest or……”
 
   “She is my first concubine.” Jayson said with a little too much enthusiasm.  
 
   Lance rubbed his square jaw. “So you managed to get a concubine and you just started. That is good news for me. That means soon I should be able to get my first one.”
 
   “I have only been in the game for about an hour.”
 
   The white knight smiled. “So many players are back in the city getting their groove on that I don’t think many have ventured out just yet for adventure. You might be ahead of the game. The sex has been non-stop since the game launched.”
 
   A dark cloud appeared over Jayson as he imagined the nearly unlimited sex he just missed.
 
   Lance looked to Jayson and folded his arms behind his back. “Where are you off to next? I wouldn’t mind travelling together for a bit if you don’t mind.”
 
   Jayson wasn’t sure what to say when Dalya sat up from the grassy floor with a wide fanged smile.
 
   “We can all go to the party!” The kitra said with wide eyes.
 
   The two knights looked down at Dalya as she was soon on her feet and putting her two piece bathing suit on, one piece at a time.
 
   “Party? Was that the event you mentioned before?” 
 
   Dalya finished putting her top on and bounced. “Yea! Lady Slytha is throwing a gala event at her castle. She throws this party every year, looking for new talent to add to her court. I was on my way there before the trolls stopped me.”
 
   Jayson felt like a deer caught in the headlights. Not wanting to drown in information overload, the knight called upon his angel. Instantly Sil appeared, floating in the air, flexing her wings and a kind smile on her lips.
 
   “Sil, is there any information on Lady Slytha?” Jayson asked.
 
   The angel nodded. “Lady Slytha is a frost dragon and a well known diplomat between the dragon lords and the human royalty. Her castle is a few days travel from your current location. She is hosting her yearly event but it is invite only.”
 
   Dalya continued to jump up and down. “That’s great because I have an invite and it says I can bring as many friends as I wish.”
 
   A quest request appeared before Jayson. The player knew this was simply part of the game but since it was his first real quest, he decided to take it on. Reaching up, he tapped the “Accept” button and the quest appeared in his Quest Log. 
 
   “May I accompany you on this quest? It sounds like it could be a lot of fun.” Lance asked.
 
   “Oh…um..sure. We could look out for each other.” Jayson said and looked to Dalya. “Extend Lance the quest request.”
 
   The kitra nodded and a second later a request appeared before Lance. The white knight hit the accept button and now Jayson and Lance were in the same party. Jayson thought back to the trolls. He only beat them by a hair. Maybe having company on the trip will better their odds. Thoughts turned to his brand new concubine and questions filled his mind.
 
   “Sil, is Dalya really my new concubine?”
 
   The angel nodded. “She is yours. You unlocked her and now she belongs to you. If you check your belt, you will find a small crystal in an open slot. You will also notice Kitra’s are tough and fast, your hit points have increased and your dexterity has improved by one.”
 
   Jayson looked down and did see the small black crystal. Checking his attributes, he saw the plus one next to his Dexterity. With the sudden appearance of Lance and trying to make sense of attaining his first concubine, he didn’t realize the increase when it took place.
 
   “Congratulations,” Lance said cheerfully.
 
   “Thanks,” Jayson smirked.
 
   “My Lord, thank you for accepting my invitation to the party!  I don’t want to be sent away from you just yet.”
 
   “My Lord?” Jayson didn’t understand why she was calling him that now.
 
   Sil smiled. “When you seduce a concubine, they will no longer refer to you by your knight title of Sir but instead call you their Lord.”
 
   Jayson scratched his head as he tried to wrap his brain around all the new terms. “You’re welcome, Dalya. Sil, thanks for the info.”
 
   “My pleasure.” The angel caressed his cheek and faded from view.
 
   “We are on a quest. How exciting,” Lance said with a sarcastic rising of his brow.
 
   “We are,” Jayson said simply, not sure what else to say.
 
   “Then let’s go!” Dalya shouted and started off toward the road.
 
   Jayson and Lance started to follow as the sun lowered in the afternoon sky.
 
   ***
 
   The sun had nearly set behind the western horizon. Two knights and a cat woman stood on the main road, looking into a foreboding forest. A small stone path branched off Journey Road into the inky dark forest.
 
   “The quest markers indicate we have to go north for two days. This stone path will lead directly to Lady Slytha’s castle,” Jayson said as a glowing map floated before him.
 
   “I’m sure there are plenty of monsters between here and there. Should we keep going or camp out on the side of the road?” Lance said as he peered into the forest.
 
   “I’m not sure.”
 
   Lance looked to the pondering knight. “There could be sexy monsters in there too.”
 
   Jayson smiled. “We could check it out for a bit and camp along the path.”
 
   The white knight grinned. “Sounds like a plan.”
 
   “I will scout ahead!” Dalya shouted before darting forward on all fours.
 
   “Dalya wait…….uh…never mind.” the knight finished when the kitra was already gone.
 
   “She is a little firecracker isn’t she?” Lance said as he started walking.
 
   “Yea, she is like an excited kitten.” Jayson said as he walked alongside the white knight.
 
    The two knights walked on into the dark forest. Jayson noticed he could tell how far Dalya was on a mini map in the corner of his eye. It helped relaxed him as they strolled along. The sun dipped behind the horizon, the final rays of light flashing across the sky before the shroud of night blanketed the world. Eyes adjusting, the night wasn’t too dark. He could see the path and trees around them with little difficulty. If something tried to sneak up on them, they wouldn’t be completely hidden by the night.
 
   “So what kinks did you choose when you started the game?” Lance said while still looking forward.
 
   Jayson’s eye went wide and his lips pressed together. 
 
   “I know you should pick six but I think I picked too many. I have fourteen kinks. I thought I'd try it out for little while. I might have to shave the list down a few,” Lance continued.
 
   Jayson remained silent, eyes forward.
 
   Lance glanced over. “Are you shy?”
 
   “I’m…...it’s complicated,” The knight stuttered.
 
   Lance turned his eyes to the path before them. “It’s cool. From what I see with Dalya, you like submissive and monster girls.”
 
   Jayson remained silent as he remembered his list. Submission was his first kink. Monster girls were his second.
 
   “I know the game tailors the experience as close as it can to your kinks and desires. Do you think it was fate that brought us together?”
 
   Jayson raised an eyebrow. “What do you mean?”
 
   “I don’t mean anything, simply talking. I like monsters too. I hope to find my first concubine soon.”
 
   Jayson knew he didn’t handle social situations well but he did spend a lot of time observing people. While he quietly sat in parties, he would watch how the crowd acted around him. Some things would blare in his mind if a friend was making a bad decision or talking too much so they could impress people. The knight thought about all of his friends, who accepted him as their weirdo friend but the more he thought about it the more they became acquaintances. The way Lance was talking caused the knight to feel uncomfortable.
 
   The white knight looked over at Jayson again and smiled. “I don’t mean to make you feel weird. We are all here in the game for pretty much the same reasons. Would you feel better if I told you more about myself?”
 
   “It’s okay. I know you are just being friendly. In reality I have a difficult time connecting with people. I thought this game would help me with that but it seems so real that I am falling back into bad habits.”
 
   Lance gave an understanding nod. “I get it. I’m still getting used to all the freedom the game offers. I mean the orgies were insane, men and woman giving themselves up to their primal urges. Even the game controlled citizens would look to us and smile politely. Some would even join in.”
 
   “Sounds like another sexual revolution starting,” Jayson smirked.
 
   Lance’s eyes widened and a smile crept into his cheeks. “I never thought about it that way. We could be the first players starting a new sexual revolution. No fear of disease, misunderstandings or hurt feelings. We are here to be ourselves in a way we couldn’t be in the normal world.”
 
   Seeing the understanding in Lance’s eyes allowed Jayson a chance to really do something he thought he could never achieve talking to another person. Shoulders lowered and the knight was finally able to relax.
 
   Dalya appeared from the forest. Hands out, she took hold of Jayson’s and Lance’s shoulders, bringing them down low with her. Her ears turned around in all directions as she spoke.
 
   “My lord, I found something you should see.”
 
    
 
    
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   Six
 
   Dalya led the way through the dark underbrush with Jayson and Lance close behind. Faint moans cut through the serene air. A glow bloomed in the distance past the trees. All three crawled on fours until they reached a small clearing. Peering through the bushes, Jayson and Lance took in the scene before them.
 
   A torch lay on the ground, casting a globe of yellow and orange light in the small clearing. A sword stood, the blade imbedded in the very ground, handle to the sky. Something writhed with faintly green tentacles while a woman in knight armor was suspended in the air. Vines wrapped around the knight’s wrists, stomach and ankles as she moaned into the night. Blue hair spilled over shoulders as she gasped, eyes closed. Several more vines disappeared under her half skirt. Armor covered her shoulders, upper arms, thighs and shins. Her stomach was bare and muscles moved as she writhed in her restraints.
 
   Behind the knight was the biggest flower Jayson had ever seen. Even in the torch light, Jayson could see purple petals closed in on themselves. One of the vines pushed with rhythmic motion up and down under the skirt. Several more vines reached up and circled around round breasts. With a squeeze, the knight let out a yelping cry, eyes closed and falling back into moans.
 
   “I found her like this,” Dalya whispered.
 
   “Should we do something?” Lance asked as he stared, hand on the pommel of his rapier.
 
   “I don’t know. She looks like a player but this could be her kink. I don’t know if we should charge to her rescue.”
 
    “Her sword is in the ground and out of her reach, she might be in trouble. The monster could be toying with her before it attacks her.”  
 
   Jayson turned back to the blue haired knight. With eyes squeezed shut, she let out a long moan. Hands clenched, she struggled in the plant monster’s grip. The vines tightened, pulling her legs further apart. Vines crawled up her thighs and disappeared under her skirt. Head pulled back, she let out a shudder and a scream. With small convulsions, she trembled to the monster’s touch. The petals of the purple flower unfolded and a sideways mouth appeared. It opened with sharp teeth and a long purple tongue emerged from the gaping maw. The knight was slowly pulled over the plant monster’s gaping mouth.
 
   Jayson was on his feet and running. Drawing each of his swords, he prepared to use his spin technique when he stopped short. The blue haired knight opened her eyes halfway and pulled her hand forward, fingers out to signal stop. Jayson stood halfway to her, eyes wide and wondering why she wanted him to stop.
 
   The plant monster’s tongue snaked out while vines lifted up her skirt. The knight shuddered again with long ragged breaths and moans. Jayson stood transfixed as the vines revealed the blue knight’s womanhood. It had a small flame shaped tuft of blue hair right above her now full slit. Three vines pulled out of her dripping valley and the purple tongue slathered against her. The touch of the tongue caused the blue knight to close her hands into tight fists and a whimper filled the small clearing.
 
   “All….most…there…” The blue haired knight whispered as her eyes closed shut once again.
 
   The plant monster’s tongue slathered at her slit, making sure to press and rub against her clit. The blue knight tensed and let out a seductive moan. The plant monster opened wide as a stream of clear liquid squirted form the knight. Jayson was still as a statue as Lance and Dalya walked up next to him.
 
   The knight let out a cry as the stream turned into drops. The monster licked at her pink opening for a few more moments before licking its own lips. Gently, the monster placed the blue knight on her feet. Vines moved out to fix her clothes and one vine picked up her sword and handed it to her. The knight turned to the plant and blew it a kiss. The plant monster ran a vine along her cheek as the petals closed. Vines curled up at the monster’s base and it settled down until it no longer moved.
 
   The blue knight turned to the two knights and cat woman with a smile. “Hello boys and kitty girl. Out for an evening stroll?” 
 
   “That was sexy,” Lance smiled.
 
   “It was. I stumbled across it and it wouldn’t let me go any further. It kept asking for water. I tried to give it water but it refused. I put two plus two together and asked if it wanted me to water it. I think it understood because it was very eager to get started.”
 
   Jayson sheathed his swords. “Sorry, we thought maybe you were being attacked.”
 
   “No need to be sorry. If I was you I would have thought the same thing. I’m getting used to the game and the rules.”
 
   Jayson nodded. “We all are.”
 
   The blue haired, blue eyed knight looked to Jayson. “My name is Blue Sonja but you can just call me Sonja.” She stuck out her hand.
 
   Jayson took it and shook it. “I’m Jayson Reed. He is Lance Rook and this is Dalya.”
 
   “I’m his concubine.” The kitra said with a cheerful smile.
 
   Sonja’s eyes sparkled as she turned to Jayson. “You already have a concubine!”
 
   Jayson curled up his arm and touched the back of his head. “Yea, it seems to be a bigger deal to get one then I thought.”
 
   “It is a big deal. Most players have been so busy screwing each other on the first day that many haven’t started the quest lines yet. Since you’re on this road, you must be going to Slytha’s party.”
 
   “You have an invite?” Jayson questioned.
 
   Sonja smiled. “Well I sort of found one off a troll who attacked me on the road. He dropped the invite when I drove my sword into him. I figured it wasn’t his since there were blood stains on it.”
 
   “You should join our party!” Dalya said as she bounced and took Sonja’s hands into hers.
 
   “I think I will!” The blue knight said as she bounced along with the kitra.
 
   Jayson had no words as he watched them. 
 
   Lance put his arm around Jayson’s shoulder. “This is turning into a real fun quest.”
 
   All Jayson could do was nod while the knight and kitra hopped in circles.
 
   ***
 
   The small band of knights pressed on north down the darken path. Little was said except for Dalya humming a melodic tune and skipping along. Jayson kept looking at her swaying ass as she skipped in front of him, tail swishing from side to side. He had to admit it was pretty mesmerizing. The knight didn’t pay much attention to anything else. Lance walked alongside his fellow knight while Sonja took point. The blue knight would glance back every once in a while at Jayson. 
 
   On they walked until Sonja pulled back and walked on the other side of Jayson, Dalya now skipping in front of the three knights. 
 
   “Can I ask you guys a question?” Sonja asked.
 
   Jayson snapped out of his trance and turned to the blue knight. “Um…yea, sure.”
 
   Sonja was quiet for a moment, as if she was carefully choosing her words. “Are you two a couple?”
 
   Jayson raised an eyebrow while Lance continued to walk, not saying a word.
 
   “Couple? No, we are just on a quest together,” Jayson said simply.
 
   The knight glanced at the white knight as he kept his eyes forward, lips sealed.
 
   Sonja gave a disarming smile. “I hope I didn’t offend. It just seemed weird that we've been travelling for about an hour and I thought both of you would have made a move on me by now. I figured you were both into each other.”
 
   “Should….um….we be making a move on you?” Jayson said as his eyes shifted.
 
   “Well…you don’t have to. Guys can get so aggressive sometimes, but I wouldn’t have minded.” Sonja said with a light edge.
 
   “Jayson is a bit shy. He is really into monster girls from what I’ve seen.” Lance grinned.
 
   Sonja nodded. “I understand. In real life I am very shy but here I feel like I can do anything.”
 
   Jayson eyed the blue haired knight and gave his own gentle smile. “The game seems to strip away some of those insecurities. I have a hard time with people in the real world. I’m getting used to being here though.”
 
   “You like monster girls that much?” Sonja pointed the question at Jayson.
 
   The knight was quiet for a moment before working the nerve to be himself. “I do, it is one of my kinks but I like anyone I find sexy.”
 
   Sonja's smile stayed. “Me too.”
 
   “Me three.” Lance said with his own tiny grin.
 
   Jayson tried to cut through all the innuendo but then, like clockwork, he started over thinking and second guessing himself. The impression he was feeling was Sonja wanted both him and Lance but the knight wasn’t sure if that was the very thing they should do. Dalya was plainly obvious when she showed her affections but interacting with other players seemed to put the young knight on edge. Memories swirled, of seeing his friends put vibes out there with someone they were flirting with only to be shut down. The game appeared to take all that away so the young knight pondered on why he felt like the same events would take place here?
 
   “Why don’t we set up camp here? I see a small clearing next to the road up ahead,” Lance said as he pointed.
 
   “Should we log out and meet up again?” Jayson wondered out loud.
 
   “We don’t have to. If you’re already in a chair or bed, you can sleep in the game. They designed it so you can stay in the game and sleep just in case you tire yourself out. The helmet will keep you linked but allow you to rest. If the game somehow fed you, I would probably never leave,” Lance said as he walked off the path to the small clearing.
 
   Jayson pulled up a reality clock and checked the time. “It is pretty late in the real world. I’m lying down so I can fall asleep here. I have the entire weekend free to play so I don’t have anywhere else to be.”
 
   Sonja and Lance nodded in agreement.
 
   “Then let’s sleep under the stars tonight,” Sonja said with a cheery smile.
 
   It didn’t take long to set up camp and sleeping bags were rolled out. Dalya came back with a few logs and placed them in a small stone circle. Sonja pulled out her torch from her inventory and lit the logs. Jayson smiled to himself as he wondered if the torch was lit even in her inventory. 
 
   With camp set up, Lance was first to slip into his sleeping bag and fall asleep. Jayson thought back to Lance talking about the orgies earlier in the day. He must have been exhausted. Sonja poked the fire with a stick. Jayson looked to the blue knight, taking in her image. He couldn’t help but feel she based her character off an anime. Eyes were a little big and she had long flowing hair. Her knight armor would never work in real life but in the game it seemed to suit her figure. The knight was tempted to sit by her and talk the night away but weariness seeped into his core. The day was a little too exciting and the young knight felt a good night’s rest would help him work up the courage to speak to the beautiful blue knight.
 
   Dalya was already in his sleeping bag when he turned to it. The flap was open and she stretched out her arms, her mouth open and yawning. Jayson stepped closer and noticed the sleeping bag had somehow become big enough for two. The knight shook his head, thinking the game accommodated a lot of things to make life a little easier. Had this been the real world, he and concubine would have been squished together. Not that he would have minded but he could get some sleep now if they weren’t top of each other.
 
   Dalya patted the empty side of the sleeping pack and snuggled under the flap. The knight touched each piece of his armor. The armor disappeared but his under clothes stayed. The knight made a glance back to Sonja. She was slipping into her sleeping bag, turning her back to him. Jayson hesitated halfway in the bag, wondering if he should go over to the blue knight. Clawed hands reached up and pulled the knight down.
 
   “My lord needs his rest.” Dalya said with a sleepy smile, her hand closing the flap over him.
 
   Jayson lay on his back as the kitra snuggled close. Looking up, a tree stood not far from his head, firelight dancing across the trunk. Tired thoughts sagged in his mind. Naked breasts pressed against him and a hand ran along his bulge. Cat ears flickered against his neck as she continued to run her fingers along his hardening manhood.
 
   “My Lord……,” Dalya whispered.
 
   Blood rushed as Jayson lost control of his now rock hard member. Dalya slipped her hand into his underclothes and wrapped around his throbbing spear. Stroking him, Jayson lay as his concubine pleased him. Desire and maddening lust took over as the knight pressed fingers to pointed nipples. The kitra let out a small hiss, and a deep moan rose up her throat.
 
   Jayson gave one last look to Sonja as she lay with her back to him before turning to Dalya. “Turn away from me.”
 
   “Yes my Lord,” Dalya said and turned away, pressing her round ass against him. 
 
   Jayson turned on his side, pressing his throbbing member between her cheeks, hands cupping and clutching her near perfect breasts.
 
   “Is my lord going to spear me deep?” Dalya whispered innocently as she rubbed her ass against his cock.
 
   Jayson moved the shaft between her round cheeks. Urges whipped at him as he tightened his grip on her breasts, squeezing them. Dalya purred and moved to her lord’s hips, wetness coating her inner thighs. When the knight felt the slick wetness, he reached down with one hand and took hold of his member. Dalya spread her creamy thighs, hands reaching down. Before she could guide him in, Jayson pressed the tip of his cock to her thin opening. A coo fell from the kitra’s lips. She lifted her hands up and clutched at his arms around her.
 
   “Take me my lord. Show me my place,” Dalya whispered.
 
   “Stay quiet,” Jayson whispered as a raging lust reared up.
 
   Dalya nodded and gasped as Jayson pushed his cock into her pink opening. The kitra shuddered but kept silent. Inner walls spread as the knight pushed to the hilt. Thoughts instantly went to Sonja sleeping but feet from them and he grew harder. The cat woman gasped quietly as the knight made long deep thrusts. Squeezing him, she pressed her back to his chest. Eyes rolled into her head and an orgasm bloomed. Nails dug into Jayson’s arms, taking one point of damage but he continued to up the tempo. After long moments of driving himself deep into his concubine, the knight stopped and his cock thickened. 
 
   Dalya remained silent as she squeezed him. Streams of come burst into her thin opening. Jayson drove himself to the hilt while the kitra milked his member of every last drop. The knight turned onto his back, wet cock spilling out. Eyes closing and energy spent, he slipped into blissful sleep as Dalya turned around and snuggled to him.
 
   ***
 
   Darkness fell away as Jayson woke with a start. Body still but eyes looking around, he saw that it was still night and campfire continued to burn. Aside from the crackling of burning wood, there was a strange sound coming from close by. Dalya slept, her hand and head on his chest, drool pooling onto him.
 
   A low wet sound was not far from his head.
 
   The knight turned his head up to the tree by him. Someone sat by the tree, facing away from him. A slender leg and one side of the person illuminated in the fire light. Jayson blinked as he focused. Blue hair spilled over a shoulder while a bare leg was bent. Jayson remained quiet as he gazed up to see Sonja. She wasn’t looking at him and her arm was moving slightly.
 
   Jayson couldn’t understand why she was sitting there until he heard the wet sound again. The knight’s eyes widened. Was she masturbating? Was she doing it next to him? The player continued to hear small tiny moans fall from her lips. A calm falling over him, Jayson simply listened.
 
   Dalya’s arm and head moved on Jayson’s chest. The knight looked down to see the kitra staring at him. A playful smile appeared on her lips and she slid down under the sleeping bag cover. Hearing Sonja playing with herself made the knight instantly hard. A moment later, lips wrapped around his shaft.
 
   The sleeping bag moved to Dalya’s bobbing head. Sonja’s movements seemed to move at a quicker pace. The faster she moved and let out tiny moans, the faster Dalya sucked his cock. Soon Sonja let out a small cry. The sound of her voice and the intensity seeping into that one small cry was enough for the player to lose it. Spurts of come painted the back of Dalya’s throat and she greedily drank it down.
 
   A blissful dizziness washed over the player. The kitra crawled up and snuggled next to her lord. Jayson looked over to see Sonja slipping into her sleeping pack, her back to him once again.
 
   “Goodnight,” Jayson said in the barest of whispers, his mind racing with questions.
 
   The night moved in peaceful silence, stars twinkling high in the dark purple sky.
 
    
 
    
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   Seven
 
   Sunlight peeked from the eastern horizon and new day began. The three knights woke up with arms stretched and loud yawns. Moments later, they were sitting around the smoldering campfire, eating their rations.
 
   “Did you both sleep well?” Lance asked with a mischievous smirk.
 
   Jayson simply nodded but Sonja silently continued to eat her ration. Jayson looked over and her eyes seemed to have a faraway look to them. A second later she was holding up her food ration and giving it a peculiar look.
 
   “I don’t understand why we have to eat in the game? I’m not eating in real life.” Sonja questioned.
 
   Lance took a bite before speaking. “I think it is to add to the experience in the game. As they have it now, you only need to eat once per day so you don’t suffer any ill effects to your stats.”
 
   “Seems like waste of time.” Sonja said and took another bite.
 
   “I’m enjoying the company,” Jayson smiled.
 
   Sonja turned to him with wide eyes. “I…I didn’t mean I wasn’t enjoying our company. I meant…..”
 
   “It’s okay Sonja. We understood what you meant,” Lance said with a kind smile.
 
   Jayson looked to the blue knight, her cheeks turning pink. The player thought back to last night. Maybe she was embarrassed and didn’t want to let on?
 
   “How about we get our gear and head on to Slytha’s party? We still have another day of travel before we get there and I want to see what all the talk is about.”
 
   Lance and Sonja nodded in agreement. A short time later, they were picking up their gear and placing it into their inventories. Dalya ran around, making sure to grab a fallen leafy branch and dragging it all over the camp site. She mentioned that they could be tracked if they left it just as it was. Jayson grabbed another branch and helped his concubine sweep the area.
 
   Before long, they were back on the road heading north. Jayson looked on into the forest, heart beating to a positive vibe. Spending the night in the game seemed to reset his thinking. The world was so immersive that he felt a little more in touch with it. With the anxiety from yesterday nearly drained away, the knight looked to the skipping kitra and felt a soothing calm wash over his mind and shoulders. A new excitement bloomed as he looked forward to the quest ahead of them.
 
   The band of knights moved on. The road north stretched out to hills in the distance. The forest grew quiet the further they walked. The sounds of animals died down and within minutes, the forest around them fell silent. Jayson was about to say something when Lance looked up and cut him off.
 
   “There is a tower over there.” The white knight said and pointed over the trees to the right of the road.
 
   Jayson and Sonja looked up and spotted the gray medieval tower standing in the distance. At the top of the tower, two figures stood, one of them waving a white flag back and forth. 
 
   “I think they need help.” Jayson said as he looked down to see Sonja and Lance already running in that direction.
 
   “Wait for me!” The knight shouted as he ran after them, Dalya close behind.
 
   Lance was running full tilt while Sonja was close behind. Jayson moved closer, pumping his legs but not feeling tired or fatigued. When he was close behind Sonja, a sound of something hard cracked in the air.
 
   “We don’t know what we are running into. We should slow down and come up with a strategy.” Jayson shouted.
 
   Sonja smirked as she glanced at Jayson running beside her. “Yea, strategy is we take the enemy down! There could be treasure or even a concubine there!”
 
   “First one there gets the spoils!” Lance shouted over his shoulder.
 
   Sonja growled as she ran. Jayson stayed at her side, watching Lance move further ahead of them. Trees blurred past as the two knight struggled to keep up. No matter how fast they ran, they simply could not keep up with the white knight. The player guessed Lance had a high dexterity stat and was using it fully to his advantage. 
 
   Lance moved like a demon through trees. Bursting from the woods, he leapt high into the air and took the scene before him. A tower stood high. Several orcs with maces stood by a thick heavy wooden door. One of them was smashing his spiked mace into the wood, chunks flying off with each strike. The two orcs next to him stood at the ready, weapons drawn. At the top of the tower, to people clothed in white robes clutched at each other with fear in their eyes. The flag was wedged between stones, white fabric billowing in the wind.
 
   “Help us kind stranger!” One of the people shouted.
 
   Lance landed on his booted feet and made a beeline for the orcs. One of the brutes turned to see the white knight running at them, drawing his rapier in one fluid motion. Grunting, the other two stopped what they were doing and turned to the incoming knight. Weapons raised, they rushed the white knight with murderous rage in their eyes.
 
   Jayson and Sonja burst from the edge of the woods with weapons drawn and wide eyes. They couldn’t believe what they were seeing. Lance kept his face blank as he moved like a dancer. Blade flashing and body moving, he dodged the first orc and sliced across their stomach. The orc tried to turn and go for another strike until its eyes grew to the size of saucers and turned into shattered light. A second orc moved, striking out with rapid blows. Lance moved from side to side, the spiked mace missing him by inches. The orc snorted in frustration as the white knight moved, dodging and bending like a leaf on the wind. The thin rapier blade flashed out several times. The orcish brute let out a yell before shattering into bits of light.
 
   The last orc heaved and lashed out. Lance dodged the first blow but blocked the second. Jayson at first couldn’t understand how such a thin blade could stop such a large mace until he remembered he was in a game. Lance cut down and to the side with a sly smile. The orc stumbled back, looking down at the glowing "L" carved into his flesh before falling to the ground and exploding into greenish light.
 
   Sonja smiled as she sheathed her sword. “I have to admit it, he earned the prize.”
 
   Jayson followed suit and sheathed his blades. The damaged thick door opened at the base of the tower. Two blonde haired slender elves rushed out, their white robes flowing over them. They stepped to the white knight and hugged him at the same time. Jayson and Sonja noticed one was male and the other female.
 
   “Thank you kind knight, they surely would have come in and done terrible things to us,” the male elf said.
 
   “You truly are one with the gods to come and save us from those brutes,” the female added.
 
   The elves pulled away and eyed Lance with stars in their eyes. “We are but simple clerics to the goddess Vala. We prayed for someone to come and save us and here you are. Is there any way we can repay you?”
 
   Lance let a smirk slip. Turning his head to Jayson and Sonja, he winked. “I think I’m going to earn my reward now. Mind hanging out for a little bit?”
 
   Sonja crossed her arms. “I think you earned it!” The blue knight shouted back.
 
    The elves took the knight by the hands and pulled him to the tower. Lance did not struggle as he followed.
 
   “Such a fine knight must be rewarded,” the male elf smiled.
 
   “We will show you how much you mean to us,” the female elf giggled.
 
   The elves led the white knight into the tower and closed the door behind them. Jayson and Sonja looked to each other and grinned. Strolling about, they picked up a few gold coins lying in the short grass from the fallen orcs.
 
   “I have ten pieces of gold,” Jayson said as he looked to Sonja.
 
   The blue knight stood up and looked over to him. “I have twenty. When Lance is finished, I will give him his cut.”
 
   Jayson stretched out his arms and looked to the sunny sky before collapsing onto the grassy earth. Arms and legs out, he admired the deep blue of the heavens. Sonja smirked as she walked over and sat down beside the knight, her skirt lifting a little. Jayson turned his eyes to her, drinking in her form as she sat, eyes lost to the forest around them. Dalya fell to all fours and sauntered over. With a purr, she lay next to her lord and closed her eyes.
 
   “How long do you think we should give him?” Jayson asked.
 
   “Not too long. I very much want to continue on with the quest,” Sonja said as she leaned back and dug her palms into the grass.
 
   Jayson couldn’t keep his eyes off her womanly curves. The way she sat in the sunlight, with the breeze caressing her hair was magical and inviting. Seeing her in such a beautiful pose only made the mad hunger inside him stir. Pushing it away, the same awkward feelings came rushing back. He kept forgetting who he was but something internal seemed to keep clawing back to the surface. He wanted to talk to her and be a normal guy but instead, he lay, mouth shut and eyes turning to the sky.
 
   “Is your avatar how you actually look?” Sonja asked.
 
   “What do you mean?”
 
   “You look like a normal guy. I took some time to craft my look before I set out.”
 
   Jayson didn’t even think that he could change his look. He assumed that it would be different. “I guess so. I was so ready to jump into the world that I didn’t even check to see if I can change my avatar. I think the muscles are a little bigger then my real life body but I haven’t looked into a mirror yet.”
 
   Sonja let a small smile slip. “I like it. Everyone I have seen has made themselves over the top handsome and beautiful. It is nice to see someone with normal looks.”
 
   Jayson smiled but was not sure what to say. Sonja pulled up her inventory menu and began cycling through the list. She tapped the screen and a small mirror appeared in her hand. Handing it over, Jayson reached up and took it. Sonja went back to her inventory list while Jayson put the mirror over his face.
 
   The knight stared in disbelief. He didn’t know how it worked but his avatar looked just like his real life face. Short dark hair covered his head while hazel eyes gazed back. The only difference he could tell was the slight glow and smoother skin. It appeared the game took who you are and enhanced it. A quick thought rose to the surface of his mind as he stared at his image. He could change his look, make himself to look like anyone he wanted. The thought floated away. Sonja liked that he looked like a normal guy. Who was he to try and change it when clearly a beautiful woman found him, attractive?
 
   “Strange,” Sonja said as she stooped cycling through her inventory.
 
   Jayson turned his head with a questioning gaze. Sonja tapped the 2D floating screen. In her hand appeared something oval with a slightly rough exterior. She stared at an object the size of an apple in her slender hand.
 
   “What is that?” Jayson said as he turned over and handed back the mirror.
 
   Sonja took the mirror with her free hand and it disappeared back into her inventory. “I don’t know. I don’t remember picking this up.”
 
   “It looks like a giant seed.” 
 
   Sonja rolled the oval object in her hand. “Maybe it was a gift from the plant monster?”
 
   Jayson nodded. “You said you were helping it out.” Jayson looked to the blue knight. “Is squirting one of your kinks?”
 
   The blue knight smiled. “I could never squirt in reality. I wanted to know what it was like so I chose it.”
 
   “And?” Jayson asked with a sly smile.
 
   Sonya turned away slightly but kept her smile. “Freeing and fun.”
 
   Memories came floating back as the knight gazed at the beautiful knight next to him. “I saw you last night, by the tree. Not all of you but I knew what you were doing.”
 
   Sonja’s smile faded as she put the seed back in her inventory. “We should check in on Lance.”
 
   Jayson’s heart dropped. “I didn’t mean anything bad by it. I just thought…..”
 
   “It’s fine. I’m not ready to talk about it. We should check on Lance.” Sonja was to her feet and walking toward the tower door.
 
   Jayson was to his feet and following with Dalya close behind. Sonja reached for the door handle when Jayson put his hand on her shoulder.
 
   “Maybe we should peek in?”
 
   Sonja gave a slight grin. “Okay.” She said simply.
 
   Taking the door handle, the blue knight opened the heavy door a number of inches, just enough for their heads to fit. Jayson bent down while Sonja stayed standing. Heads poking in, they looked into the circular stone room. Furniture lined the walls with a stair case leading up but that was hardly the most interesting things in the room. Lance stood naked, peering down while the male and female elves were on their knees. The female was sucking on the end of his impressive member while the male elf sucked along the side of the shaft. Lance let his head fall back and his gaze upward as the male elf moved his mouth to the tip. The female elf watched with hungry eyes as she stroked him with her hand.
 
   “You are impressive Sir.” The female elf sang as she stroked him. “Please choose one of us to accompany you. It is Vala’s way to reward such kind deeds.”
 
   The male pulled away from the tip and looked up to the knight. “One of us must stay but you can choose which one of us can go with you.” The male elf whispered before wrapping his lips around Lance’s rigid cock.
 
   The knight let out little groans until he felt he was being watched. Turning his head to the door, he spotted the smiling faces of Jayson and Sonja.
 
   “You guys can come in and watch. I think one of them is a concubine. I have to choose.”
 
   Jayson and Sonja stood up and stepped inside, closing the door behind them. The elves greedily worked the white knight’s manhood. The female elf shrugged her robe off her shoulders as she continued to stroke him. The male elf followed suit, his slender body flexing and his cock long and hard. The female rubbed her other hand over her bouncing breasts, pink nipples pointed. Her hand drifted down and suddenly reached over and stroked the male elf’s thick member.
 
   Jayson saw a chair and sat down. The sight of the sex hungry elves set a stir deep within. Sonja saw a small table next to Jayson. Since there were no more chairs, the blue knight made her way over and sat on the wooden table next to him. Dalya fell to all fours again and brushed her body against Jayson’s legs, settling down at his feet.
 
   “My name is Lala. Please choose me and I will give you my womanhood anytime you wish it.” The female elf said in sultry tone.
 
   The male elf pulled his mouth from Lance’s glistening cock, gasping before speaking. “My name is Luk. Sir, choose me and I will drink from your cock like water from a life giving fountain for all my days and nights.” 
 
   Lance grinned as Luk resumed his lustful work. “You are both pretty tempting. I can only choose one?”
 
   Lala nodded. “One must be here to tend to Vala’s light but the other can join on your adventures where ever they may take you.”
 
   “Decisions decisions….” Lance trailed off.
 
   Dalya turned her head to Jayson, hand reaching up and caressing the bulge between his legs. The knight looked down at the concubine between his legs. The mood in the room was filled with seductive energy. The raging hard on drained all reason from his mind as the sex fog was thick enough to cut. Sonja glanced over as Jayson pressed an open palm to his chest and all his armor and clothes disappeared. The blue knight watched with amusement, kicking her legs back and forth as the concubine took hold of her lord’s cock and wrapped her lips around the end.
 
   “You guys can’t get enough, can you?” Sonja smiled.
 
   Lance let out a small groan before looking to Sonja. “You can join us.”
 
   Sonja smiled. “I like watching. Have your fun.”
 
   The air took on a relaxed gloom. The kitra took her lord’s spear to the base, pressing her tongue along the shaft and making her mouth as tight as she could. Jayson ran his fingers through her hair, eyes glancing to her and then to the threesome in the middle of the room. Even Sonja could not deny the power of sex surrounding them. A slender hand pulled her skirt up a few inches before fingers caressed her wet valley.
 
   Luk bobbed his head, mouth tight and eyes closed. Lance grabbed hold of his hair to slow down the tempo into nice long strokes. Lala let out a moan, frustration bleeding into her eyes. Playfully she pushed Luk aside and took hold of Lance’s cock. Closing her mouth over him, she sucked with nice long strokes, breasts swaying to her movements. Lance watched as the male elf moved behind her. A maddening want rolled into his muscles as he grabbed his fellow elf’s hips and drove his cock into her opening. Lala’s eyes rolled into her head as she was double penetrated. Lance turned his attention to the male elf as he drove himself deep into the elf on her knees.
 
   “I wish you were doing this to me my lord. I can’t help myself sometimes. The urges are maddening and I need to be tamed. Take me away. Force yourself on me any way you wish.”
 
   Lala mumbled but could not be heard with her mouth full. Jayson’s urges were nearly hitting the breaking point as he watched the elves fight over Lance. Dalya purred as her lord’s cock stiffened against her lips. Sonja watched with wide eyes, riveted to the play before her, fingers rubbing her nub in magical circles.
 
   The white knight stared at Luk’s hungry eyes. With a quick step back, his cock spilled from Lala’s lips. The female elf let out a long moan as Lance walked around her and grabbed Luk. The male elf did not fight as he was hoisted to his feet, his cock slipping out of Lala. The white knight grabbed the elf’s shoulders and turned him around. With a shove, he pressed his body against Luk’s back while the elf was pinned to the wall. Lips touching the tender neck, Luk let out a gasp as Lance’s cock was sandwiched between his tight ass.
 
   Lala turned onto her rump, legs wide and fingers playing with her dripping elfhood. “Take him. Claim him.” She nearly shouted with heated breath.
 
   “Sir….” Luk trailed off.
 
   Lance took hold of his thick spear and pressed the head to the elf’s tight opening. Wet from salvia, the knight pushed his way in, keeping the elf pinned to the wall. Luk grunted as inches sank into him. Eyes getting wider, he flexed his pucker to accommodate the knight.
 
   Lance pumped with unbridled power, driving himself deep and preventing the elf from moving. The elf groaned as he was invaded over and over again. Moans and wet sounds filled the stone room. Lance’s cock thickened and a thick grunt crawled up his throat. The elf let out his own seductive grunt as bolts of molten come spurted into him. Lance kept him there against the wall, long strokes plunging back and forth. The elf squeezed his asshole with each stroke, milking every drop of come. A golden lock appeared over the elf for a moment. It unlocked with a flash and quickly faded away. Luk groaned, taking his own cock in hand. With a few strokes, come spurted against the stone wall, dripping to the floor.
 
   Sonja let out her own blissful whimper, eyes drinking in the man and elf together. Hand tightening around the edge of the table, an inner explosion went off and she continued to rub herself, drawing out every last drop of ecstasy. Jayson couldn’t hold back any longer. Cock bulging, Dalya took every inch into her throat, come spurting. Swallowing, she lazily sucked her lord as his manhood pumped and bounced against her lips.
 
   Lala stayed on the floor, rubbing herself until her body shook and she let out a breathy moan. Lance looked back, sadness touching the corners of his eyes. 
 
   Lala smiled. “Do not fret, knight. I shall stay here to spread Vala’s light to others as they pass through. You have remained true to your choice. I only ask that you visit me on occasion so I may know you and see my fellow Luk once again.
 
   Lance nodded as he pulled away, the male elf falling to his knees. Jayson and Sonja smiled. The three knights nodded to each other as the female continued to swirl her fingers between her legs.
 
    
 
    
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   Eight
 
   The three knights waved goodbye to the lone elf at the base of the tower. Turning their heads north, they made their way back to the road and continued their journey. Luk and Dalya walked alongside their new Lords while Sonja grinned at Lance. The white knight tried to keep his gaze forward but glanced a few times at the blue knight.
 
   “So that is why you keep looking at Jayson,” Sonja laughed.
 
   Red heat rushed into Lance’s cheeks. “I…erm…..” The knight trailed off.
 
   “It’s okay. We are all playing the game for the same reasons.” Sonja said amused.
 
   Lance was quiet for a moment before speaking. “Well, to be honest I have been looking at you too. I’m bisexual.”
 
   Sonja’s smile faded to shock. Jayson remained quiet for a moment before his own smile crept into his cheeks. Stopping his walking stride, he had to lean a hand against the side of a tree and let out a nice hearty laugh. The other two knights stopped and turned to the laughing knight, questioning brows raised.
 
   “I used to think I was such a weirdo but seeing how you two have been, I’m glad I’m not the only one,” Jayson said as he calmed down with a smile.
 
   Lance folded his arms. “What do you mean?”
 
   Sonja remained silent.
 
   Jayson pulled away from the tree and walked closer to his fellow knights. “We are playing the game for the same reasons. We want sex and maybe even love. We want adventure and crazy experiences. The more time I spend here, the more I feel like I am becoming the person I want to be. But you two are hiding as much as I am in a world where we should just be ourselves.”
 
   Lance lowered his gaze. “You do have a point.”
 
   Sonja sighed. “When I saw you two, I thought for sure you both were going to make the moves on me. When you didn’t, I don’t know, it was kind of nice to have two handsome men respect me and get to know me, even just a little.”
 
   Lance nodded. “I heard Jayson and Dalya from the road. When I walked to them, I thought for sure I would be introduced into a threesome.” Lance looked to Jayson. “But you seemed standoff-ish and it made me re-think how I was going to play the game. I will be honest; I don’t want hollow sex all the time.”
 
   Jayson put a hand on each of their shoulders. “In the real world, I am a social misfit but that doesn’t mean I don’t want the same things. I have to admit, being here with both of you has opened my eyes a little. I know it is a fantasy world but you both make it very real for me. I think I’m ready to call you both my friends.”
 
   “After one day and night together?” Sonja said in a low tone.
 
   Jayson nodded. “Why not? We just watched each other get off and it felt good and natural. I want to keep that feeling.”
 
   Lance looked to Sonja and Jayson in turn. “So what do we do now? Do we drop our clothes and have a threesome?”
 
   Darkness covered Sonja’s eyes. “I’m a pervert but a threesome on the side of the road isn’t on my list.”
 
   Jayson smiled. “How about we get to know each other some more? I’m sure there will be plenty of opportunities for us to….umm….share our bodies but maybe we should be good friends first.”
 
   “I would really like that,” Sonja said with a smile.
 
   “Me too,” Lance followed.
 
   “So it is agreed? We will continue to adventure and get to know each other, together.”
 
   Lance and Sonja nodded in agreement. A warm glow cascaded over the three knights as they turned back to the road and continued their journey. Jayson whistled a tune as they walked. Never had he felt so good until this very moment. A life of fear kept him closed off but now, a spring of positive energy flowed. Lance and Sonja felt the same spring, eager to explore not only the world but possibly each other, psychically and emotionally.
 
   Luk and Dalya stayed behind the three knights, smiles on their faces in the bright sunny day.
 
   ***
 
   The day wore on with little activity. The tiny band of knights made their way along the road, stepping closer to the great event at the dragon’s castle. There was little talking except for Lance asking Luk about his abilities. A relief washed over all of them when Luk told them he knew healing spells and a deep understanding of the countryside. He wasn’t much of a fighter but Lance was okay with that. The white knight preferred his concubine be a lover anyway.
 
   The sun began its descent. Down the road, a wooden building came into view. Next to it in the distance, figures mulled about. The sun touched the horizon with a flash.
 
   “That is the Laughing Manticore Inn. A great place to rest for the night.” The elf said as he pointed to it.
 
   Sonja’s shoulders sagged. “It would be nice to stay at an inn but I should log out soon. I haven’t eaten in the real world for a while.”
 
   Jayson nodded. “Yea, we should take a break. How about we log out and meet in an hour? By that time, night would have fallen and we can walk into the inn ready to continue our quest.”
 
   “I have been having so much fun adventuring with you both that I don’t want to leave.” Lance smirked. “But it is only for an hour. I’m willing if you two are.”
 
   The knights nodded.
 
   “Alright, let’s anchor our save points. We will meet back here in one hour.” Jayson smiled.
 
   The three knights anchored their save points and hit the log out command. Dalya and Luk disappeared. Jayson noticed that his concubine’s status was back at his keep on the east coast. The player assumed she would be there until he logged back in. The world took on a haze before his vision spiraled out. Jayson waited until everything turned black. Feeling his body again, he lifted up his helmet and let out weary sigh. His body felt a little stiff and his stomach growled.
 
   Putting the helmet down, the young man looked to the silver box strapped to his thigh. Small sealed packets of white fluid lay between his legs. At first he didn’t understand and then it dawned on him. Laughing, he picked them up and threw them into his tiny trash bin. Picking up the manual off his desk confirmed his suspicions. To prevent damaging the equipment from his “Happy Discharges” the box collected, sealed and spit out his ejaculate for easy disposal.
 
   Laying the manual back on the desk, the young man moved to his tiny alcove kitchen and nearly wretched the refrigerator door open. Raiding the shelves, he grabbed what he could to make a large, meaty sandwich. Moments later he was at his desk, devouring his sandwich and thinking back to the world of Lukken. Warmth blended into his thoughts. A living light so powerful that the thought of going back to the virtual world filled him with excitement.    
 
   Thoughts spilled over to Sonja and Lance. He wanted nothing else then to be with them again. Jason couldn’t believe how much he wanted to be there and not in this world everyone called reality. The freedom was addicting and if he could someone eat and use the bathroom while he was there, he would most likely never leave.
 
   After devouring his rather large sandwich, another nature urge pushed at his being. Running across the tiny studio apartment, he rushed into the bathroom. A number of loud grunts later, he was up by his bed. He had ten minutes left before he had to log on. Fixing a glass of water, he drank it down and poured another. When it was half empty, the player lie in his bed put the helmet on and strapped the silver box to his inner thigh. Before activating the consol, Jason remained still, his mind drifting, imagining what adventures are yet to come. With the images of his new friends floating, he activated the consol.
 
   Closing his eyes, reality melted away into a spiraling tunnel. Commands appeared floating a foot away. The player tapped the “Log in” command and the tunnel changed to a bright white. Falling from the sky, the world of Lukken appeared. The game world shifted and Jayson was standing in the middle of the road, right where he anchored his save point.
 
   Lance was there, talking with Luk. Jayson moved to them with a smile. Lance grinned, stepped over and hugged the knight. Once the embrace was broken, Dalya appeared next to her lord. Jayson turned to her just as she pounced on him, wrapping her legs around his waist and kissing him deeply.
 
   “I missed you so much! It was so lonely at the keep.” The kitra whined.
 
   “It was only an hour.” Jayson said as he cupped her firm ass, holding her to him.
 
   “An hour too long, I need you and more friends.”
 
   “I will do my best.” Jayson smiled.
 
   Lance smiled. “I was talking to Luk and he told me more about the dragon’s party. Tell them what you told me.”
 
   Luk bowed his head before he spoke. “Lady Slytha is an ice dragon and ambassador to the human kingdoms. To ensure her party is a success, she takes measures to make sure no one can leave for the entirety of the event. I have heard rumors that the party could be one night or as long as a seven days. She ensures everyone is sworn to secrecy about the details of her parties so much so that a magical contract must be signed. Travelers have come through to worship Vala and ask for praise of the debauchery that takes place but they could not give specific details. ”
 
   Lance rubbed his jaw. “Something tells me this will be no ordinary party.”
 
   “Are we getting second thoughts?” Jayson said as he put Dalya down. 
 
   Lance shook his head. “No, but we should be careful. Something must be going on behind the scenes if contracts will be involved.”
 
   Sonja faded into existence. Blue hair flowing, she reached out and wrapped her arms around Jayson and Lance’s necks. Hugging the two knights close, she gave them a quick peck before releasing them. The mood was warm as Lance explained what was just discussed.
 
   “Good thing we have each other.” The blue knight smiled.
 
   Jayson returned her smile and looked up. Night had fallen and the glowing lights from the inn down the road shined like a lighthouse on the coast. Figures continued to mull about outside. 
 
   “Let’s get rooms for the night. Maybe we can find tidbits of information from the inn keeper.” Jayson said and began walking.
 
   Sonja gazed at the inn. “They might be full. We may be sleeping by the side of the road after all.”
 
   “We could recall back to our keeps and jump back to our save points in the morning?” Lance said.
 
   Jayson looked to his fellow knights. “We could but what would be the fun in that?”
 
    
 
    
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   Nine
 
   Jayson pressed his hands against the double doors. Swinging them wide, the knight stepped in with Lance and Sonja behind him. The inn was filled with all manner of races and monsters, some sitting at tables and booths, others at the bar. A human bartender was passing out drinks to people at the bar while several human and elf women took orders and delivered plates of food. Heads turned and several pairs of eyes narrowed at the three knights walking in. Jayson smiled as he walked with his head held high, leading his friends to the bar. After a long second, the crowd returned to their conversations and meals.
 
   “I always wanted to do that.” Jayson grinned as he moved to the bar.
 
   “You always wanted to be the guy who interrupts everyone’s meals?” Lance said sarcastically.
 
   Sonja let out a small giggle.
 
   “You know what I mean. The hero who walks in and gets sized up by the crowd of bad guys,” Jayson said while keeping his smile.
 
   “Do you want to start a bar fight?” Lance put his back to the bar and looked around.
 
   “They seem fun in the movies,” Jayson said as he beckoned the bartender over.
 
   The human bartender made his way and gave a practiced smile. “Good evening knights. How may I help you?”
 
   “We would like three rooms and your finest beer,” Jayson said with authority.
 
   The bartender’s smile shrank. “We do not have beer. We have ale.”
 
   “Then three of your finest ale,” Jayson said with a grin.
 
   “I will get your ale shortly. As for your rooms, you’re in luck; we have three rooms recently made available.”
 
    From the stairs, several men carried three orc bodies, daggers buried in their chests. Without so much as a sideways glance, the men carried the dead orcs out the back door. 
 
   The bartender placed three keys on the bar. “That will be twenty gold pieces each.”
 
   Jayson paid while Lance and Sonja looked on with their jaws hanging.
 
   The bartender took the gold and the keys disappeared and reappeared in the knight’s inventories. The bartender then placed three ales in front of the knights and moved on to other patrons.
 
   “That has to be some kind of joke. What are the chances of us showing up and getting three rooms and dead orcs being carried out?” Sonja said in astonishment.
 
   The front doors to the inn swung open and two knights walked in. Jayson looked at them and noticed they were players. Hands were raised to greet each other as the male and female knight moved to the other end of the bar. The bartender greeted them. The knights asked for rooms. Jayson, Sonja and Lance leaned in to hear what the bartender was going to say.
 
   “You’re in luck. A room just opened up.” The bartender said with practiced smile.
 
   Jayson, Sonja and Lance turned to the stairs as two humans carried down a dead orc with several daggers buried in his chest. The three knights started laughing hysterically, bodies shaking and ale spilling from mugs in hands. When the dead orc was out of sight, the three players turned to each other, the laughter fit dying down just a little.
 
   “Do you think they do that with every player who shows up at the inn?” Lance said and took a sip of his dark ale.
 
   “Something tells me they do that scene when players show up. I bet the inn creates rooms to make sure players get the full experience.” Jayson laughed and took a deep gulp from his mug.
 
   “They really think of everything don’t they?” Sonja said as she turned to the bar and rested her elbows on the counter. Relaxed, her butt swayed side to side just enough for Jayson and Lance to look down.
 
   “Are you guys having fun?” Jayson said trying to take his eyes off Sonja’s ass.
 
   Lance nodded. “Yea. I gobbled down everything I could in the hour break. I just wanted to get back to you guys.”
 
   Sonja peered over to her fellow knights. “Me too.” Sonja took a sip again before continuing. “Did you guys have packets in your bed when you logged out?”
 
   Jayson and Lance locked eyes and then turned to Sonja.
 
   The blue knight continued. “Mine were filled with….clear liquid.”
 
   Jayson and Lance began to laugh.
 
   Sonja eyed them with a smirk. “What’s so funny?”
 
   Jayson’s laugh died down, pulling it together to speak. “For a second I thought you were a man playing as a female character.”
 
   Sonja turned to face them. “And if I was?”
 
   Lance put a hand up. “I think the game and equipment alters to whatever you want to be but no, it wouldn’t be a big deal for me.”
 
   Jayson jumped in. “I read the manual. To ensure the equipment continues to work properly, it seals your come or in your case, your fluids and spits them out. I had about four packets on the bed between my legs.”
 
   Lance gave a devilish smirk. “I had about fifteen. I guess it was because of the orgies.”
 
   Jayson and Sonja looked to Lance with semi wide eyes. 
 
   “What?” Lance said and took another gulp of his ale.
 
   Sonja took another drink and put the mug down on the bar. “I feel warm, like I’m actually drinking alcohol.”
 
   Jayson smiled. “I think the Mind’s Eye gear directly stimulates pleasure centers and can mimic effects similar to things in reality. I feel a slight buzz coming on myself.”
 
   “Maybe a few more drinks. I want to see how drunk I can get.” Lance said as he guzzled down the remainder in his mug.
 
   Sonja turned and leaned against the bar once again, her round ass barely contained by her skirt. Jayson’s eyes fell to her rump and stared for a long moment.
 
   “I think she is doing it on purpose.” Lance whispered.
 
   “She could be comfortable around us.” Jayson whispered back.
 
   “What a fine specimen for a human,” came a voice from a nearby table.
 
   The three knights turned their eyes to a round table, four dark elves in leather armor gazing at Sonja’s behind. All of them had white hair and dark purple skin. Swords and daggers hung from their belts. The one that spoke wore an eye patch. Standing up from his chair, he waltzed around the table and approached Sonja. He stopped about two feet away, dark hand on his chin and one eye gazing at her bottom.
 
   Sonja turned around and rested her elbows on the bar, eyes drinking in the handsome dark elf.
 
   The dark elf continued. “Please turn back. I want to consider using you to sheath my dagger for the evening.”
 
   Sonja kept her cool but Jayson and Lance stood up straight, glaring at the rude dark elf. The blue knight put up her hand and smirked at the elf.
 
   “Why would I sheath a dagger when I would rather have a sword.” Sonja said with a wicked smirk.
 
   The dark elves at the table grunted out laughs. The dark elf before the blue knight simply smiled wider. Jayson eyed the group and knew in his heart they could take them. Lance stood at the ready, waiting for any hint things may go south.
 
   “What a lovely mouth you have. I’m sure my men and I can fill it. That is the sad thing about humans. Your voices can be irritating but when something is stuffed in mouths, you make such wondrous whimpers.”
 
   Sonja stared at the elf with half closed eyes. “I’m sure there is enough cock between you and your men that you don’t need me. Your men seem the jealous types. Besides, you couldn’t handle a woman, let alone a human one.”
 
   The elf looked over Sonja’s curves. “My name is Captain Bellok. You should know my name when you are screaming it.”
 
   Sonja kept her uninterested gaze on the dark elf for a few seconds before speaking. “Who are you again? Oh, that’s right; you are nothing but words on the wind.”
 
   The blue knight turned her back to him and picked up her mug, taking a swig. The dark elf’s lips curled into restrained rage. Hands bolted forward and yanked up Sonja’s skirt, revealing her naked bottom. Jayson was moving, fingers curling into a fist but something blue flashed before his eyes. Sonja spun around with elbow out. The point struck the dark elf right across the jaw, sending him flying sideways and bouncing twice on the floor.
 
   Bellok sat up as Sonja turned to him, pulling down her skirt and crossing her arms. The other dark elves were on their feet, rushing the bar. Lance and Jayson turned and crossed the short distance between them. Fists flew as the brawl exploded. The entire room erupted into chaos as tables were turned and fists were thrown. Bellok was onto his feet and rushing the blue knight. Sonja side stepped and drove her elbow into his back, sending him crashing into the bar. 
 
   Jayson let out an enthusiastic yell as he threw his entire body into the fray. No weapons were drawn but bodies smashed and bashed into each other. The bartender had a crossbow in his hands, pointing it at the melee of bodies but not pulling the trigger. Lance moved like water, blocking and tripping anyone one close to him. Jayson swung with powerful fists, knocking out a dark elf and getting jumped by two more. Sonja eyed the captain as he was back on his feet. Rage fueling him, he charged. The blue knight judged the distance and brought her booted foot straight up. The heel hit his chin so hard that his entire slender body went up and over the bar, crashing into the bottles lining the back wall. The blue knight smiled as she turned back to the carnage.
 
   Jayson was having the time of his life. Blood on fire, he swung fist after fist in rapid succession. Lance let out a yawn as a lizard man swung with scaled fists. The white knight blocked or dodged like he had all the time in the world. When the lizard man hissed in frustration, the white knight brought his palm up, knocking the lizard man back into the crowd.
 
   A bright blue flash filled the room, blinding and disorienting everyone. Jayson tried to fight off the triple vision and wavy lines. Turning, his vision slowly restored. Behind the bar was a woman next to the bartender. She held potions in her hands while another man hauled up the dark elf captain and threw him over the bar to the wooden floor.
 
   “That is enough!” The woman shouted. “Who is going to pay for all the damages?”
 
   The crowd’s fury died immediately. Mulling about, everyone looked like a sad child to a strict parent.
 
   Sonja tapped the moaning Bellok with her boot. “This rude elf started it.”
 
   Captain Bellok shook his head and slowly stood up. Turning to the bar, he bowed on shaky footing.
 
   “I will pay for the damages.” The elf said in a low voice before stumbling back to his men.
 
   The woman nodded. The broken furniture blinked for a moment before everything returned back to normal. Jayson looked on, wanting more of the heat of battle. Lance and Sonja moved to the bar and drinks were served. The crowd returned to their places and the murmur of conversations filled the main room. Jayson was the only one standing, fingers curled into fists and eyes searching for at least a little trouble.
 
   Lance moved from the bar and curled an arm around him, leading him back with him. “There will be plenty of bar fights in the future.”
 
   “I know but this was my first one. I wasn’t finished,” Jayson said in a sad tone.
 
   “I know…I know…” Lance said reassuringly.
 
   Sonja patted Jayson on the shoulder as the three knights picked up their drinks and toasted.       
 
   ***
 
   The evening wore on. Soon the inn erupted into song as drinks flowed and cheeks reddened. Jayson hardly drank in real life but here in the game, he felt like he was going to crash onto the floor. Sonja was having a splendid time, guzzling down ale and pressing her firm breasts into Jayson and Lance’s face. The two knights did not mind at all as her hands caressed and touched them any chance she could. Several times, the knights had their own hands on her waist or fingers running down the curvature of her ass. Sonja shined a bright smile, talking as if she didn’t even notice.
 
   Vision and motor skills turned sloppy. Jayson may have said they should all go to bed. Lance whispered “Together”, while Sonja laughed. Dalya and Luk took hold of their knights. Dalya reached out with a free hand to take Sonja’s hand. 
 
   The climb up the stairs was painfully slow. The elf with the golden hair led Lance down the hall to his room. The door swung open and Luk took him in, closing it behind them. Dalya was holding Jayson up as Sonja tried to insert her key into the lock. After ten tries, she pushed the key in and unlocked the door.
 
   “Are you going to be alright?” Jayson’s words a bit slurred.
 
   “I should be fine. I already feel like I’m sobering up. I think the effects of the drinks are short.” The blue knight smiled.
 
   Drunken bravery roared under Jayson’s skin. “I could come in with you. Make sure there are no bad guys in the room.”
 
   Sonja eyed him with kind eyes. “Thank you but not yet.”
 
   Jayson nodded. “Okay.”
 
   The blue knight blew him a kiss, stepped into her room and closed the door behind her. Dalya whipped her tail around and helped her lord walk down the hall. The knight wondered why the hall was so long. He should have reached his room by now. A door to his left stood ajar, light spilling out into the hall. 
 
   The knight stepped closer, eyes peering in. A large bed took up the middle of the room. A large and shapely woman sat on the edge. Light blue colored her skin as she sat with her hands folded. Jayson stopped and stared, not taking his eyes off her long bright pink hair and curvy form. A thought came to mind and the knight thought she looked like a feminine troll. She had a similar look to the trolls he encountered in the forest but much more beautiful. Her ears were pointed and her face was sculpted with beautiful fine lines.
 
   A white haired and dark skinned elf stepped into view, blocking the female troll on the bed. Jayson instantly recognized the eye patch and gave a drunken smile. The dark elf growled and slammed the door shut. 
 
   The knight stood in the hall, holding his concubine. With a shrug, they moved on to his room. The kitra opened the door. Jayson stumbled forward to the bed. Palm touching his chest, his armor and clothes disappeared before he touched the soft bedding. Closing the door behind them, Dalya sauntered over and turned her lord onto his back. Purring, she moved him into the bed and climbed on top of him. Fingers taking hold of his half hard cock, she stroked him while pressing the tip against her wet bikini bottom.
 
   Jayson fought through haze. Dalya grinned as he hardened fully to her touch. Pulling the fabric aside, she pressed his cock to her wet opening. Gravity taking over, she sank down inch after inch onto him. Jayson didn’t move as the concubine moved her hips, grinding on him. Images of Sonja faded in and out but soon the pink haired troll invaded his thoughts. There was something about her but he couldn’t put his finger on it. 
 
   Dalya undid her top, freeing her bouncing breasts. Cat ears flexing, she pressed her breasts to her lord’s face, forcing a nipple into his mouth. The knight let out a happy grunt as he licked and suckled. The kitra writhed on her lord, pleasing him any way she could.
 
   ***
 
   Sonja sat on the edge of her bed, looking around the room. A lone lantern glowed in the corner. Small bedside tables stood on each side of the bed and a lone painting hung on a wall. There was no bathroom but the blue knight wondered why she would even need one here. 
 
   Despite sobering up, the knight felt the blood pumping through her veins. The fight only seemed to dial her senses up to eleven. Thoughts of Jayson and Lance floated into her mind as she sat in the bed. She wanted nothing more than to invite both men into her room and have a wild night, all night. Hand tightening, she still couldn’t understand the hesitation.
 
   “It’s because of mom. She drilled all these bad thoughts about sex into our head.” Sonja said out loud to no one but herself.
 
   Sighing, the player fell back onto the bed. She wanted nothing more than to be free of those heavy thoughts. In reality she would cover up and treat all men as if they were going to take advantage but here, everything was different. Here she could be her own person and take whatever lover she desired. She found the monsters here sexy and her favorite fantasy was being taken but what she felt for her fellow knights was different.
 
   Fingers drifting down, one hand pulled up her skirt while another pressed along her wet valley. A finger grazed her clit and a wave of heat flowed up her stomach and into her thighs and arms. Pressing and rubbing, she looked to the comfort she always sought when she was alone. That blissful feeling of being complete and satisfied lurked under her skin, ready for release.
 
   The knight made slow steady strokes, running fingers over her throbbing clit and inserting into her tight valley. Body relaxing, she moved with practiced ease. Mouth open, she took in deep breaths as she played her personal song of pleasure. Even in the world of Lukken, being able to be herself was freeing and stoked the fires of lust. Upping the rhythm, she moved her hips to her touch, nearly begging for that release.
 
   Body writhing, the side pouch to her belt opened and something rolled out. At first Sonja didn’t notice until a low green light filled the room. Distracted, she stopped strumming her melody and turned on her side. Something oval glowed as it rolled and fell off the bed. The knight moved to the edge of the bed and peered down. The oval seed rolled to the middle of the floor and stopped, glowing an eerie green.
 
   The knight stared, unsure what to make of it. She reached down to pick it up when it split in half. Hand stopping inches away, a small green ball pulsed and trembled. Sonja stared as the ball unfolded to form a small ball of tentacles. Staying on her stomach, she watched as the tentacles pulsed and grew. The tendrils merged and shifted as they grew bigger and bigger. It was the size of a small dog and then it grew to the side of the night stands. A humanoid body emerged as vines coiled and merged to form arms and legs.
 
   Sonja was up on her knees as the thing grew taller. The green body turned a light brown. Outlines of muscles pushed against skin as a slender body took shape. Thin little tentacles rose up from the bald head, turning a forest green and forming into long hair. Eyes and a mouth appeared. The eyes were closed shut while the mouth was a thin line. A pointed chin formed and the shoulders squared out to make the body T shaped.
 
   The blue knight stayed on her knees, eyes filled with astonishment as she stared at a fully formed plant man in her room. His oval eyes opened and they gazed at the blue knight on her knees on the bed. 
 
   “Sylas,” Sonja said out loud.
 
   A male angel appeared, floating in the air next to the bed. “Yes Sonja?”
 
   “What is he?” The knight asked as she pointed at the slender brown man with green hair.
 
   The angel nodded. “He is a dryad. They are forest folk, part fairy and part plant. Most often they take female form but male forms have been seen from time to time.”
 
   “Are they dangerous?” The knight asked as her hand went to her sword.
 
   “Only if provoked,” the angel said simply.
 
   Sonja pulled her hand away from the pommel of her blade. “Thanks.”
 
   “My pleasure,” the angel bowed, and disappeared.
 
   The dryad looked at his own arms and body. Sonja kept her hands to her sides, open and empty. She marveled at his body. It was just the type she liked, lean and muscular with a swimmer’s build. She thought back to the plant creature she watered and wondered if this was some kind of payment.
 
   The dryad turned his attention to Sonja, eyes meeting hers. Silently he stepped forward. The knight’s eyes fell to his member as it swung between his legs. Veins appeared along the shaft as it started to hardened.
 
   “Hold on, we should talk.” The knight said with wide eyes.
 
   From the dryad’s back, vines emerged. It took three steps and knelt down beside the bed, oval eyes drinking in Sonja’s form. The vines moved like tentacles. One reached up and caressed Sonja’s neck, sending a warm shiver down her spine. Thoughts spun on, wondering if he could be her first concubine. Sitting on her ankles, more vines touched her skin where it showed. The vines were soft as they rolled over skin.
 
   “Do you have a name?”
 
   The dryad continued on, not responding. A vine moved along her inner thigh. A bloom of heat caused Sonja’s cheeks to turn pink. She reached down and took hold of the vine, stopping it from moving further up her leg. The knight held the vine in her hand for only a moment. She knew if this was going to be her concubine, she had to unlock it. 
 
   Letting go of the vine, the dryad looked to her innocently as the vine continued up her thigh. Sonja let out a gasp as the tip touched her wet lips and stroked her throbbing nub. Shoulder’s relaxing; she pressed her palm to her chest. Armor and clothes faded from view. The dryad’s eyes widened as Sonja stayed on her knees, naked. 
 
   Nipples pointed as several more vines curled around her. Sonja thought to her kinks and one of them came to mind. The vines wrapped around her wrists and ankles. She moved but they tightened. Struggling, she tried not to smile as the dryad stood up and crawled into bed. It moved her body, picking her up and laying her down hard. The blue knight struggled, gasping and staring at the dryad. The monster’s brow formed a strong V as it peered between her legs. Vines pulling her legs apart, Sonja gasped again as it kneeled down between her legs.
 
   The dryad brought its face down between the knight’s thighs. Sonja lifted her head to see a pointed tongue snake out of its mouth and caress her thin line. The tongue moved over her small tuft of blue hair as it pressed against her nearly dripping pink valley. The more she struggled, the more wetness seemed to run down the bottom curve of her ass. Vines touched and wrapped around pointed nipples. Blissful sensations filled Sonja’s body as she struggled.
 
   The dryad seemed to ignore her, licking her and swirling around her raised clit. It was all too much as she gasped and yelped, barely able to hold back the tide. Moving her hips, she pressed her valley to his tongue, moving to his rhythm. The heat and excitement was too much. The knight bit her lip as an orgasm roared up her nerves. Explosions went off and the knight writhed as warm wet bliss filled her being.
 
   A lock appeared above the dryad and unlocked with a flash. It faded from sight as Sonja licked her lips. The dryad pulled away as if it woke up for the first time.
 
   “Don’t stop.” Sonja whispered.
 
   Lust filled the monster’s oval eyes. Vines held her down as it continued to slather at her pulsating valley. Lifting her head, she could see how hard he was. The dryad seemed to read her mine because he pulled back his head and moved closer, his cock like a threatening spear. Tongue slipped out once again to lick at her pointed nipples. Thin hips moved in between Sonja’s creamy thighs, the tip of his head touching her quivering line and a moment later, spreading her lips wide. 
 
   Sonja felt her inner walls push aside to accommodate him. A scream was caught in her throat as her eyes went wide. Long breathy gasps filled the room as the monster sunk down to the hilt. A vine snaked in between them, caressing her clit while his cock throbbed inside. Sonja thought that maybe it would be rough since it was part plant but she was happily surprised that it was smooth to the touch.
 
   “You are my lady. I am here to serve.” The dryad whispered as he moved his hips.
 
   Another orgasm blinded her senses. Unable to speak, she whimpered to his gentle but full thrusts. Clutching with her thighs, bodies flexed to each other in a seductive embrace raising the temperature in the room a few degrees.
 
   Gathering her wits, Sonja smiled and gazed at the dryad between her legs. “Feed me your come.” The knight demanded simply.
 
   The dryad pulled back onto his knees, his cock slipping out of her. Vines pulled and lifted Sonja onto her knees. The vines pulled her arms behind her and kept her ankles together. Sonja hungrily took his hard cock into her mouth. Sucking like the bad girl she imagined she was, she looked up while making sure his cock filled her mouth. The dryad’s oval eyes widened as he stared down. Sonja couldn’t stop herself as she sucked and ran her tongue along his impressive shaft. Favorite porn scenes played out in her head as she sucked. She wanted to be just like those girls but only for moments at a time. She never could do that in real life but the fantasy was here and now and she wanted to take full advantage of it.
 
   “My lady…..” The dryad groaned. 
 
   Sonja pulled away. “Come….fill my mouth!” The knight said in a harsh whisper.
 
   The dryad let out a deep groan. Sonja closed her lips around his shaft. A moment later it expanded. Spurts of come filled her mouth. The knight drank it down with each pump. The amount was obscene as more jets streamed forth. Sonja pulled away, gasping for breath as a clear sappy liquid string connected from the tip of his cock to her lips. The knight was pleased to realize his come had a sugary sap taste to it. 
 
   The vines pulled back into the dryad’s back and he sat on the bed, his cock still hard.
 
   “What’s your name?” Sonya asked as she wiped away sap from the corner of her mouth.
 
   “Leaf. I am here to serve.”
 
   Sonja lay back in the bed, spreading her legs. “Leaf, can you please me again?”
 
   The dryad nodded. “I can please you any time you wish.”
 
   “Then come to me. Your lady is hungry for more pleasure.” Sonja said with a wicked grin.
 
   The dryad quickly moved to her, sinking between her legs. Sonja wrapped her arms and legs around him, gasping as he invaded her once again.
 
    
 
   Ten
 
   Darkness bled away to brightness. Shafts of sunlight peeked through curtains, bathing the room in a warming morning glow. Sonja lay curled up, a blanket half covering her naked body. Barely blinking, two dark shapes stood by the edge of her bed. A curious feeling rose up as she blinked some more, finally opening her eyes. The shadows took form to two knights standing by her bed, mischievous grins on their faces.
 
   Startled, the blue knight clutched at the blanket and pulled it over her body as she scrambled to sit up. The world falling into focus, Jayson and Lance stood with lips curled into naughty smiles.
 
   “You guys scared me,” Sonja sighed as her butt scooted back and touched Leaf behind her.
 
   “The door was open. We wanted to check on you and see if you were ready to go,” Jayson said, looking past her to the sleeping dryad. “Who’s he?”
 
   Sonja’s lip curved into smirk. “He is my new concubine. His name is Leaf and he is a dryad.”
 
   Remembering she was in a virtual world, the blue knight let the blanket fall, exposing her near perfect breasts. Raising her arms, she yawned. Jayson and Lance could not control their eyes as they turned to her naked torso. Leaf stirred from his slumber and wrapped a light brown arm around his Lady.
 
   “Congratulations,” Lance smiled.
 
   “This is fantastic! We all now have our first concubines. What bonuses did you get?” Jayson asked with excited eyes.
 
   Sonja put up her hand and a transparent square appeared with words and numbers scrolling down to her touch. “My regeneration rate improved by a few points and I have more hit points. It says here that Leaf can harden his skin, improving his armor class but he has low dexterity.” The blue knight scrolled down some more. “One of his abilities is he can take on more than one opponent at a time with is vine attacks.”
 
   Jayson nodded. “That’s excellent. If we keep this up then we could be a force to be reckoned with.”
 
   Sonja nodded, swung her legs over the side of the bed and stood up. The blanket fell away in slow motion. Jayson and Lance grew silent as the blue knight stretched again, revealing her entire body. When the stretch was done, Sonja let her open palm touch her chest, her clothes and armor appearing over her body.
 
   Jayson’s mouth soured. “Show’s over?”
 
   Sonja touched his cheek. “For now.”
 
   “We should be on our way,” Lance said, as he turned and walked to the door.
 
   The two knights looked to each other and then to Lance as he stepped out of the room. 
 
   Sonja let her hand drop. “Do you think he feels left out?”
 
   Jayson looked to the open door and back to Sonja. “I’m not sure.”
 
   “Maybe we should talk to him?”
 
   Jayson’s feet shuffled from side to side just an inch. “This thing between the three of us, it……feels a little big.”
 
   Sonja’s head tilted forward. “I know. I feel that way too.” The room grew silent for few moments before Sonja lifted her head and smiled. “But we have to be there for each other. We are in this together.”
 
   Jayson looked up to her smiling face and returned it with his own. “Agreed.”
 
   Sonja stepped to the doorway with Jayson and Leaf close behind. Lance stood down the hall with Dalya and Luk. With s small smile on his face, the white knight made his way down the stairs. Dalya threw her arms around Jayson, snuggling into his neck. Sonja smiled as she made her way down the steps, eyes on Lance as he waited at the bottom with a stoic smirk.
 
   Dalya stepped away from her lord and skipped to the stairs. “To the dragon’s castle we go!” She sang.
 
   ***
 
   The morning slid into early afternoon. The three knights walked with their concubines close behind. In the distance stood the spires of the dragon’s castle, banners rustling in the breeze and guards walking the high walls. White banners carried a blue dragon symbol as they floated on the wind.
 
   With renewed vigor, the three knights quickened their pace. Dalya ran forward, doing cartwheels and flips. Jayson ran after her, doing his own flips. Mid-air the player realized how easy it was to do such actions. He never could have performed a flip like that in real life. Lance and Sonja walked along, eyeing the knight and his concubine having fun.
 
   Sonja turned to Lance. Reaching out and taking his hand into hers, they walked along with a warm grip.
 
   “Lance……” Sonja began.
 
   The white knight waved his free hand. “You don’t have to say anything. Sometimes even I forget we are in a game, and there are different rules here. I know you two have some kind of connection. Let’s just keep going and have fun.”
 
   Sonja was quiet for a second before continuing. “I feel the connection with you too. But I can see you have a connection with Jayson. He is more your type?”
 
   The white knight let out a small sigh. “You see the way he is jumping and flipping with Dalya? There is nothing more attractive than a man having fun and enjoying life. I must admit that he is my type but I’m not sure I am his. I learned a long time ago never to force your desires on another. It will come naturally or not at all.”
 
   “I don’t get the impression that he would turn you away,” Sonja said while squeezing his hand.
 
   “I think Jayson is discovering his own sexuality. If I am part of that, well...that’s left to be discovered.” Lance turned and squeezed Sonja’s hand again. “Don’t get me wrong. You are beautiful and I want nothing more than to spend time with you, both of you. “
 
   Sonja looked away as her cheeks glowed pink. “I feel the same. We feel the same.”
 
   Lance gave one final squeeze before letting her hand go. “I’m sure we are going to run into some high adventure in the castle. Just remember I am here for both of you.”
 
   Lance quickened his pace with Luk behind him.
 
   Sonja looked to the white knight, her heart beating a little faster. “We are here for you too,” she whispered.
 
   “Come on guys! We are almost there!” Jayson shouted and did another flip.
 
   A short time later, the castle gate loomed before the three knights. A gathering of players and AI controlled people were clamoring to get in, invitations held high. The guards worked, checking the invites and letting people and monsters in. Jayson noticed players were stopped and being told something before entering. He couldn’t hear what they were saying so that caused him to push in a little closer.
 
   A few minutes later, the three knights stood before a guard in white and blue armor. “Invites please.”
 
   Dalya handed hers in and so did Sonja. The guard looked at them and then they disappeared in a flash. 
 
   “Please anchor your save points at here. Should you befall a terrible fate or act in a way not benefiting the party or other players, you will resurrect outside of the castle and not allowed back in.”
 
   The guard eyed the three players as they put their hands out and anchored their save points. Scrolls appeared before them and unfurled. A quill appeared next to the floating scrolls.
 
   The guard continued. “You must sign here that anything you see or experience will be kept secret. Should you break the contract, anything gained in Lady Slytha’s keep will be stripped from you. This is to ensure players enjoy their experiences here in Lady Slytha’s property. Simply sign and you may enter.”
 
   Jayson was first to sign. Sonja and Lance followed. The scrolls rolled up and disappeared in a small flash with the quills. Dalya jumped and clapped. 
 
   “Enjoy your stay.” The guard smiled and stepped aside. 
 
   The three knights walked through the main gate, eyes widening to the sights before them. The main keep stood with many spires jutting up into the sky. At the base, a small town stood with vendors and homes spread out along cobbled streets. Jayson marveled at it as sounds and scents drifted over him. It certainly wasn’t the splendor of the human city but then again he only saw it from the outside. Here, the world became so real that he drank in everything about it, from the kids running after each other to people happily bartering, and the lone drunk in the corner clutching his bottle of ale.
 
   “They really put some effort into the details,” Jayson said.
 
   “You should have seen the human capitol. It was like this but ten times bigger, plus the orgies,” Lance grinned.
 
   Sonja nodded in agreement. “The human city is beautiful but this one looks more vibrant and real.”
 
   “I think we are going to have fun here,” Jayson said as he led the way.
 
   The three knights walked along the main street to the main keep. Large arch shaped doors greeted them, wide open and people flowing in. Jayson spun around as he walked, taking it all in and getting dizzy in the process. Dalya took hold of her lord with a hug and guided him in with a smile.
 
   The main hall yawned before the three knights. Tapestries hung from walls and stained glass windows let in colored light. A throne sat on a raised dais, sparkling in the multi colored light. Players, monsters and humans mingled in the great hall, an excited chatter vibrating off the stone walls. The three knights walked further in and the crowd grew thicker. Servants moved through the crowd, handing out glasses of wine. Jayson was quick to take one. He was feeling the crowdedness, and nearly drank it down in one gulp. A tension bled into his shoulders as he tried to relax. The thrill of the place soon worn off as the bodies seemed to press on him.
 
   Eyes widening, the knight stopped. Sonja and Lance bumped into the standing knight, looking to him with concern.
 
   “Jayson?” Sonja asked as Jayson’s hands tightened and his body stiffened.
 
   “There are too many…people…..I….” Jayson trailed off.
 
   Lance moved to the frozen knight and put an arm around him. Moving quickly through the crowd, he led Jayson to one of the windows where the crowd was less thick. Using his arm, Lance pushed people and monsters aside until they reached the window. Jayson lifted up an arm and leaned against the wall, panting for air. Lance and Sonja stayed close enough to give him some room.
 
   “I’m sorry. I’m not good around a lot of people. It is just so real that I started to feel like I was going to faint,” Jayson said, and gulped down the last of the wine in his glass.
 
   “We're right here for you.” Sonja said reassuringly.
 
   Jayson stood up and leaned his back against the wall. “Sorry guys. Not very knightly when a panic attack happens.”
 
   “You’re not running for the door so that makes you more of a knight than anyone else here,” Lance smiled.
 
   The three knights grinned to each other as a hush fell over the hall. Eyes turning, they looked on to the dais as several royal guards walked out and flanked the walls around the throne. A finely robed man walked out and stood by the throne, head held high. From the door at the back to the dais, a woman with long flowing regal robes stepped out with several men and woman trailing behind her.
 
   Jayson looked on, eyes dazzled. The woman wore a thin sapphire colored robe. The front of it opened into a long V shape, showing the inner shape of her breasts. Alabaster skin glowed in the light of the hall as she stood in front of the throne. White hair flowed from a circlet and down over her shoulders. Pointed ears peeked from the long straight hair. Her face was thin and beautiful with high cheek bones and fierce blue eyes. A lone silver amulet hung from her neck. Jutting from behind her were what appeared to be folded wings.
 
   The regal man stepped forward and spoke with a booming voice. “Welcome to Lady Slytha’s Insatiable Soiree! For all invited, the event will be three nights of untold pleasures and excitement.”
 
   The man stepped back and the white woman stepped forward. In a flash, white and blue dragon wings spread out for the entire room to see. Gasps and sighs filled the room on the beauty of the dragon woman as she looked down with adoring eyes.
 
   “For those who do not know me, I am Lady Slytha of the Frost Dragon Kingdom. I welcome you here to take pleasure from my home, to dine and be merry during these trying times. We must remember the joys and take them with us where ever we may travel. Some of you are passing through while others would like to stay. We will have plenty of time to see what fate may have in store, but for the next three nights you are my guests. Please enjoy and respect one another, and make it a time to remember.”
 
   Lady Slytha sauntered back and sat on the throne with her wings outstretched. The room went wild with applause and cheers. Jayson couldn’t take his eyes off the beautiful dragon as he pumped his fist in the air and shouted her name. The mood was infectious as Lance and Sonja joined in on the cheering crowd.
 
   The regal man stepped forward and raised his hands, the crowd dying down. “Now is your chance to win favor. Please bring your gifts up so all may see.”
 
   Jayson’s smile faded away. “We didn’t bring any gifts.” 
 
   “I didn’t know we had to bring any? What do you give a dragon as a present?” Sonja said as she leaned against the wall.
 
   “I think we are going to find out,” the white knight said and pointed at the dais.
 
   Up the stairs, Captain Bellok climbed with his men at his sides. One of them held a long chain and pulled. From the crowd a tall female troll stood with a metal collar around her neck and her wrists in chains. Jayson gasped as he instantly spotted the long flowing pink hair.
 
   Lance looked over at Jayson’s expression. “You’ve seen her before?”
 
   “I did. She was in Bellok’s room. I walked by last night trying to get back to my room,” Jayson said quietly.
 
   “Lady Slytha! I bring you a gift!” The dark elf bellowed.
 
   The female troll glanced over her shoulder, sadness etched into her slender face. She wore a thin white robe, barely containing her large breasts, thin waist and thick thighs. Eyes glancing over, they connected with Jayson’s for a fraction of a second before turning downward. A dark elf kicked her in the back of the knee and the troll let out a whimper as she fell to her knees.
 
    The Captain continued. “We found this voluptuous troll in the woods with more of her kind. We dispatched the enemy trolls but thought she would be an added addition to your harem. I gladly give her to you so we may spend a small amount of time in your favor.”
 
   The dark elf bowed and his fellow men followed suit. The pink haired troll bowed her head in defeat.
 
   “I have never seen a pink haired troll before.” Lady Slytha said softly and nodded her head.
 
   The regal robed man stepped forward. “The lady accepts your gift.”
 
   Several men and woman in scantily clad clothing rushed from behind the throne and took the chains from the dark elves. The troll was to her feet and led away to the door behind the throne disappearing from sight. The crowd grew anxious as others stood on a line to give their gifts to the white dragon.
 
   “I think we need to find out more. It can’t be a coincidence that I saw her last night. Did you see her looking over to us?” Jayson said.
 
   Lance rubbed his chin. “I don’t know. It seems too big of a leap or too planned out. Also what about the rest of the players? We can’t be the only ones affected by an event like this.”
 
   “I think she was just looking into the crowd, maybe not at us specifically,” Sonja added.
 
   “Maybe” Jayson said as he looked on to Lady Slytha.
 
   Some of the crowd stood on line, walking up the steps, bowing and presenting gems, fine clothing and what appeared to be magical items. Jayson looked to others who simply stood and mingled, talking and making no attempts to present gifts to the dragon woman. The knight checked his inventory and found he had very little but the clothes, armor and weapons on his back. Even his gold was only a few hundred pieces. The knight pondered as he looked on. 
 
   Lance leaned against the wall next to Sonja and closed his eyes. “I guess we wait until all the gifts are given before we move on.”
 
   A crazy urge took over Jayson as he gritted his teeth, clenched his fist and dived into the crowd. Lance and Sonja were on their feet, startled as Jayson moved through everyone.
 
   The knight tried to keep his head together as the crowd seemed to close in on him. A dizzy feeling crawled up his nerves but he focused on Lady Slytha. After a long moment of elbowing his way through, the knight bypassed the line and climbed the dais steps. Guards stepped forward, spears at the ready. The regal man met the knight at the top of the stairs and held up a hand.
 
   “Please wait in line before presenting gifts,” the man said with his nose in the air.
 
   Jayson looked past the man and made eye contact with Lady Slytha. “I have no gifts. I simply want a moment of your time.”
 
   The crowd turned and all eyes were on the bold knight as he stayed his ground. Sonja and Lance looked to their friend, bodies tense. Silence filled the hall as everyone watched what would happen next.
 
   “The lady will have plenty of time to talk to you during……” The man was cut off.
 
   “Let him approach,” Lady Slytha said with a small smile.
 
   The regal man bowed to his lady and stepped back. Jayson stepped closer and bowed a few feet from the dragon woman. Memories spilled into his mind from the many fantasy books he had read since he was a child.
 
   “My lady Slytha, I am Jayson Reed, a travelling knight. I come to you with no psychical gifts to give but your beauty has taken hold of my heart. I wish to offer my swords to your defense should you ever need it. I will come to your aid should you call for it. I only ask to spend time in your glowing beauty so I may carry the memory forever in my heart.”
 
   Lady Slytha’s smile faded and she regarded the knight with half closed eyes. “Such a bold offer my dear knight.” The dragon lady grew silent.
 
   A pang of regret seeped into Jayson as he felt he was making a fool of himself. Images of the guards throwing him out in the mud filled his mind. Craziness took hold but the young knight was going to see it through, good or bad.
 
   A small smile bloomed on pale lips. “I accept your sword for my times of need young knight. Know you have my favor.”
 
   The crowd erupted into roaring cheers. 
 
   “Thank you my lady,” Jayson said, stood up and turned around, weakness invading his knees.
 
   On shaky footsteps, the knight made his way back down into the crowd. Hands clapped against his shoulders as many cheered him on. The knight looked over to see more players rush to the line, inspired by Jayson’s offer. Lady Slytha beckoned the regal man closer and whispered in his ear.
 
   The man nodded, walked over to the edge and eyed the crowd. “The Lady has enough swords to her calling. Please refrain from offering your services but please enjoy your stay.”
 
   Jayson emerged from the crowd to Sonja and Lance gazing at him with stars in their eyes. Knees giving out, the knight stumbled forward. Hands caught him and held him up.
 
   Lance grinned. “How did you know something like that would work?”
 
   Jayson tried to get his footing. “I didn’t. But I’ve read enough fantasy books that a bold hero gets noticed by royalty when they have nothing but themselves to give. I thought I'd give it a try.”
 
   Sonja smiled. “You’re an amazing player, Jayson Reed.” 
 
   “Thank you but I couldn’t do it without knowing you two are there for me. I hope that winning her favor will help us for the future.”
 
   “I’m sure it did,” Lance wrapped an arm around the knight’s neck.
 
   The line to the dragon moved and finally ended. Her regal servant stepped forward and raised his hands.
 
   “Now you will be shown to the guest wing. The event will began at sundown so Lady Slytha wishes everyone to rest up. Clothes will be provided in your rooms but you are welcome to wear your armor and clothes if you wish.”
 
   Servants filed out and called to groups of people, players and monsters to follow them. The room moved with orderly purpose as Lady Slytha stood and practically floated to the door behind her throne, servants trailing behind.
 
   The afternoon moved in flashes. The groups of knights were led to the east wing. Everyone was shown to their room. Jayson smiled as he saw Lance and Sonja had rooms adjacent to his. They smiled to each other as they stepped into their rooms as once.
 
   Jayson let the door close behind him. The late afternoon light poured in through the window. A king sized bed with a covered canopy filled the main part of the room. Decorative wooden furniture filled all the open spaces against the wall, including a full sized vanity mirror. Jayson stepped over to the wardrobe closet and opened it to reveal nice evening wear. Taking it out, he added it to his inventory.
 
   Dalya leapt onto the bed and lay on her back, purring and hands up to her chest. “My lord.” The kitra said simply as she eyed him.
 
   With new found excitement coursing through him, the knight walked over and pressed at his chest. Armor and clothes fading away, his hard member stood on its own. The kitra turned onto her stomach and crawled to the edge of the bed, wrapping her warm mouth around him. Jayson felt himself smile as he looked down at his loving concubine, gently taking inches into her mouth. Tail swaying, her head bobbed with closed eyes and a deep purring rising up her throat. Rock hard, the knight wanted nothing more than to unleash his seed when the door opened behind him
 
   Turning his head, Sonja smiled as she stepped in and closed the door behind her. Dalya seemed to notice because she clamped down her lips on him, not letting him pull away. The knight’s cheeks glowed pink as he was speechless, caught in the act. Sonja smiled shyly as she sauntered over and sat on the edge of the bed.
 
   “I would have knocked but I hoped to catch you like this,” The blue knight grinned.
 
   “How….did you know?” Jayson said while trying to keep his breathing normal.
 
   “I knew because I felt the same. It is exciting to be here. Leaf was ready to please me but I wanted to see you.”
 
   “Me?” Jayson said and gasped as Dalya sucked harder.
 
   Sonja nodded. Her thighs spread open a little and she lifted her skirt just a few inches. Fingers reaching down, she touched herself just out of sight of Jayson’s eyes. A gasp fell from her lips as she pressed at her wet line.
 
   “Lance cares for you. I care for you,” Sonja said in a breathy whisper.
 
   “I care for you both,” Jayson said as Dalya’s head bobbed faster.
 
   Sonja closed her eyes and rubbed her throbbing pink clit, letting a little more show to the engaged knight. Jayson could not tear away, wild urges wanting him to push her down and take her. Only his feelings held him back and a horny kitra held him in place.
 
   “Do you like this?” Sonja asked with closed eyes, fingers making blissful swirls.
 
   “I do. You are beautiful,” Jayson whispered.
 
   “I….I have never showed this…side of me……too scared,” Sonja breathed as her movements intensified.
 
   “Is that why….that night at the camp?”
 
   Dalya purred and sucked, taking Jayson to the hilt. Tongue pressed against his throbbing member, her mouth begged for his seed. Sonja opened her eyes and watched as the kitra could not get enough, trying to suck the very life from her lord.
 
   “I want….to be myself…like this…with you and Lance,” Sonja gripped the edge of the bed as her fingers rubbed more and more.
 
   “Me too,” Jayson said simply, lost to a fog of ecstasy.
 
   The blue knight let out a deep cry as she rubbed her clit. Fireworks spiraled from frayed nerves as her body writhed to her own touch and Jayson’s eyes. An orgasm bloomed and she bit her lip, trying to control the mini explosions, one after the other.
 
   Jayson could not hold himself back any longer. Cock thickening, molten spurts of come erupted. Dalya moaned her approval as her throat quickly filled with his seed. Drinking it down, she toned down her expert sucking to long slow strokes. The knight kept his eyes on Sonja as she milked every last drop. Her face red, she stood up and fixed her skirt before walking to the door.
 
   The knight’s eyes followed her as she opened the door and looked back. “See you at the party,” the blue knight winked.
 
   The door closed and Jayson turned back to Dalya as she looked up with innocent eyes, sucking his half hard cock.
 
   “Can’t wait,” the knight whispered as he ran his fingers through Dalya’s wild hair.
 
    
 
    
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   Eleven
 
   Jayson stood in front of the vanity mirror, posing in his new outfit. Lip curving, he was not overly impressed. The leggings were a bit too sheer and the sponge like material puffing up at his shoulders made them a little too square. The player looked it over and spread his hands in defeat. He knew he couldn’t walk out in this outfit.
 
   Dalya laid on her stomach, looking at her nails, tail swishing back and forth. “I can alter it for you? I have skills in tailoring and seamstress.”
 
   The knight turned in the mirror. “Please do. I can’t go out like this.”
 
   The kitra was on her feet and walking over to the dresser. From the top drawer, she pulled out needle and thread. Stepping over, she eyed her lord.
 
   “Most rooms in Lukken will have a needle and thread. It allows changing the outfits you have into something you wish to wear. What type of outfit would you like?”
 
   Jayson continued to twist with a sour look. “Something relaxed.”
 
   Dalya nodded. With the needle and thread in one hand, she tapped on the shirt with another. Lines glowed with commands, percentages, colors and styles. The knight gazed at his reflection as the shirt began to morph and shift to Dalya’s touch. The shirt turned white. The sleeves billowed slightly at the forearms and tapered to tight wrist cuffs. A V neck opened and elongated over his pecks and down to the top of his six pack. The belt shifted into a shiny black with a large square metal buckle. The leggings turned into black leather pants. Dalya crotched down and touched his shoes, turning them into shiny black boots.
 
   “How’s that?” Dalya smiled.
 
   Jayson stood with wide eyes. “Perfect.”
 
   The kitra ran a finger down Jayson’s exposed middle chest. “A gallant look for my gallant knight.”
 
   “Thank you,” the knight said, still marveling at the outfit.
 
   Dalya reached up and fixed his collar. “No thanks needed my lord. I am here for you always.”
 
   Jayson looked to Dalya’s loving eyes. An odd feeling ran through the knight. He knew she was nothing more than an AI controlled avatar, programmed to please but it was almost unnerving how real she had become to him. The player could feel her becoming more and more like a real person with wants and needs. At first Dalya seemed a little too programmed but now, it felt like she was evolving to become a better program around him. Thoughts swirled to algorithms and programming but when he stared into her eyes, he saw a lover and a friend.
 
   “We should be on our way. I think the party started a little while ago.” Dalya smiled.
 
   Jayson nodded. The knight and concubine stepped to the door of their room. In the hallway, players and party goers moved in small packs. The corridor extended but everyone was travelling in the same direction. The knight walked over and knocked on Sonja’s door.
 
   “Still getting ready, I’ll meet you there!” said a muffled voice through the door.
 
    Jayson stood for a moment before moving to Lance’s door and knocking. A few seconds ticked away before it opened. Jayson’s simple smile turned into a grin with all teeth showing. Lance stood at the door wearing tight black pants, boots, bow tie around his neck and nothing else. Luk was behind him, wearing a finely tailored suit.
 
   Lance eyed the knight and smirked. “Handsome and gallant.”
 
   Jayson eyed Lance’s bare torso. “Still dressing?”
 
   “No. I’m finished. You think it's too much?” Lance smirked.
 
   “I don’t think anyone will mind. You look good,” Jayson said and instantly felt heat rush into his cheeks.
 
   Lance stood up with his chiseled chest out as if he didn’t notice. “Where’s Sonja?”
 
   “She is still getting ready. She said she will meet us there.”
 
   The knight nodded. “Then shall we be off?”
 
   Jayson nodded and the two knights began walking to the party. Luk put his arm out and Dalya entwined her arm into his. The small band made their way toward the music in the distance. After a few minutes, the corridor opened up into a massive hall. The knights had to stop and take it all in.
 
   The ceiling had a curved glass roof. The two moons shined brightly in the star lit sky. Pale shafts of light mixed with flickering torch light and hovering glowing orbs. The main floor was below them as they stepped to the edge and peered down. A line of fountains ran along the middle, streaming water cascading down over fine stone work. Servants moved through the crowd with expert ease, holding trays of wine and food. The place was packed with guests, drinking, laughing and pleasant conversation. A band played on a small stage. Jayson noticed that they played classical instruments but a techno/electronica sound filled the hall. Harps mixed with a deep bass. Violins sang with a powerful beat as singers projected harmonizing voices. 
 
   A pleasant calm washed over the two knights as they walked to the stairs and made their way down to join the party. Eyes turned to Lance and mouths curled into leering smiles. The knight returned a genuine smile. Jayson spotted a servant walking by with a tray of filled wine glasses. Scooping one up, he took a few gulps of red wine. The familiar anxiety touched his nerves but he pushed it away. The party was much too amazing to be missed.
 
   A dance floor erupted into bodies moving. The beat picked up with players moving to dance music. The entire hall was filled with people in their finest clothes, enjoying the atmosphere and an anything-goes vibe. Jayson drank down his wine as Lance stood soaking it all in. Several people would walk by and run their hands over his chest before moving on with a wink and smile. 
 
   After a few minutes, Jayson put an empty glass on a tray and picked up another full glass of wine. Drinking deeply, he felt a warmth rush into his face and his shoulders relaxed. Lance looked on but he glanced over at the knight and then quickly looked away. Jayson caught it and stepped a little closer.
 
   “Lance….” Jayson started.
 
   The knight looked to Jayson with restrained warmth. “I know you feel strange around me. I don’t expect anything. I care for you but I’m not going to push for something that may not be there.” 
 
   Jayson smiled. “That wasn’t what I was going to say.”
 
   Lance stood, eyes filled with a touch of sadness.
 
   Jayson continued. “You asked me what my kinks were. I chose some that I knew I liked but I also chose a few that I feel are more who I am, if that makes sense?” Jayson swirled his wine. “In reality, I am a very shy and introverted person. I feel the real me is just below the surface, clawing to get out. Being here in the game, I feel like the real me is starting to show.”
 
   Lance stood quietly, eyes on the knight as he shifted nervously.
 
   Jayson looked into Lance’s eyes. “What I’m trying to say is that one of my kinks is bisexuality.”
 
   Lance’s lips turned slightly up at the corners before his face became a blank mask.
 
   “You are an interesting guy,” Lance said simply.
 
   Jayson nodded. 
 
   “So are you a top or a bottom?” Lance asked with a serious tone.
 
   “Um….I’m..not sure.” Jayson stuttered.
 
   “I’m a switch myself. Top or bottom, makes it fun in the bedroom…..or wherever.”
 
   Jayson wasn’t sure what to say. Until this moment, he never even hinted at his sexuality. Stunned into silence, the knight took another sip of wine.
 
   “If you don’t mind and all kidding aside, can I ask you a deeper question?”
 
   Jayson nodded silently.
 
   “Why do you think you’re bisexual?”
 
   The knight looked to the bare-chested knight, took another sip of wine before holding the glass close to his chest. “I don’t know. I have always had feelings that no one should limit their desires. Love and lust can be so big that it defies any rules you place on it. I knew people who clearly didn’t follow their heart and they grew up miserable because of it. 
 
   “I believe you love who you love and that’s it. I chose the bisexual kink because I wanted to be open to finding love.”
 
   Jayson swirled his drink. “Stop listening to me. I sound silly and maybe the wine is going to my head. I also like monster girls and lot and lots of sex. Maybe I’m just an addict and need my fix.”
 
   Lance put his hand on Jayson’s shoulder and looked to him with kind eyes. “Or maybe you have a lot of love to give. Don’t be ashamed of who you are. Everything you just told me is how I feel deep in my heart. Maybe it was fate or the game that brought us together but I do know this, I’m glad to know you Jayson.”
 
   Jayson touched Lance’s hand on his shoulder and held it. “Thank you for not making me feel weird.”
 
   Lance smiled. “Night isn’t over yet.”
 
   Before Jayson could ask what he meant, the bare-chested knight turned his eyes to the marble stairs and squeezed Jayson’s shoulder. The knight turned his head and warm lips bloomed into a smile.
 
   Sonja stood at the top of the stairs. A long flowing light blue dress adhered to her body perfectly. The fabric sparkled in the dance light as a plunging V ran to her visible belly button. Skin and curves moved with smooth grace as she spotted her two knights and began her descent. Slits ran up her dress to above her waist and reveling toned thighs with every step. Jayson and Lance could not take their eyes off of her beautiful form as she made it to the bottom of the stairs and walked to them. Hair tied up, a curl ran down her right temple as she greeted them with an excited smile.
 
   Lance stepped forward and took Sonja’s hands into his. “You are a vision.”
 
   Sonja shied away.
 
   Jayson stepped over. “You are so beautiful.”
 
   “I can get used to attention,” the blue knight laughed.
 
    “I hope you do,” Jayson smiled.
 
   Sonja looked to Lance’s bare chest. “Nice shirt.”
 
   The knight tilted his head and grinned. “Picked it out myself.”
 
   Jayson looked around. “Where’s Leaf?”
 
   “He is sleeping. It seems one of his weaknesses is that he is sluggish at night unless I need to be pleased or there is danger.” Sonja shrugged.
 
    Jayson smirked. “Did he please you?”
 
   “No. I thought I'd save my evening for two people I've had my eye on.”
 
   Jayson turned to the crowd. “Show me who they are. Lance and I will make short work of them!”
 
   Sonja let out a girlish giggle. Jayson and Lance looked to her with adoring eyes. The music died down and soon heads were turning to the stage. The regal looking man from before took center stage and put his hands up for silence.
 
   “I want to thank you on behalf of Lady Slytha for coming to her grand soiree. My name is Lucius and I am the lady’s Hand. I must speak of some rules before the night continues.”
 
   The Hand cleared his throat and continued. “Please enjoy yourself but be respectful of others. The main hall is for mingling. If you must partake in more carnal desires, we have special rooms set up to the left and right of the main hall and of course you may go back to your rooms for privacy if you wish.”
 
   The Hand gave a hard stare at the crowd for a long moment before it melted into a cheerful smile. “Remember above all to enjoy your stay. If anything is lacking, please inform the servants to help or satisfy anything you desire. 
 
   “The Lady will be making appearances over the next few nights so do not fret. Let the grand event, commence!”
 
   The hall erupted into cheers, shouts and applause. Lucius turned from the stage and the music came on immediately. Dalya took Luk’s hand and pulled him to the dance floor. Jayson, Sonja and Lance turned to each other, cheerful smiles on their lips as they eyed each other with deep warmth.
 
   Jayson was about to ask if they wanted to join him to check out one of the “Special rooms” when the Hand emerged from the crowd and walked to them.
 
   “Hello Jayson, Sonja and Lance. The Lady would like you all to join her for a private moment.” Lucius smiled.
 
    
 
    
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   Twelve
 
   A pair of large double doors closed behind the three knights, the music from the party stopping abruptly. Following Lucius, the group walked along a wide, warmly lit corridor. Fine art hung on the walls next to silky smooth tapestries. Jayson shot glances to Lance and Sonja, each one returning a questions gaze or shrug of shoulders. Lucius kept his eyes facing forward to another pair of large doors at the end of the hall.
 
   Reaching the large double doors, Lucius put his hand on each one and pushed. The doors swung open. Beauty and awe glowed as the three knights stepped past the threshold into a place made of dreams.
 
   A massive greenhouse lay before them, filled with plants of various nature. A stone path led down the middle and Lucius continued to walk undeterred. Jayson could barely believe his eyes as he stared at pools of flowing water, comfortable lounge chairs, and dozens and dozens of naked bodies. Nude Elves, lamias, kitras, orcs and other strange creatures lounged and bathed in the steamy pools. Both sexes were present. Some simply washed each other while others read and yet others lay, bodies pressed together. Eyes turned to the three knights, waved with smiles and some blew kisses. The air was warm but not uncomfortable as they walked on, following the path of what can only be described as an Eden. Groups of females giggled and pointed at Jayson and Lance while some of the males eyed Sonja, their members growing half hard.
 
   A lone female troll with pink hair sat by a swirling pool; blue legs in the water and sadness in her brow. Jayson instantly recognized her and stared with concern. He couldn’t believe how beautiful she was as she lazily kicked in the water. Most of the concubines were naked but the troll was still clothed in her white dress with plunging neckline.
 
   “Before you ask, this is Lady Slytha’s private harem room. She asks only special guests to ever see it so feel privileged,” Lucius said with his nose in the air.
 
   “I wonder what the other rooms connected to the party offer?” Jayson said before realizing he said it out loud. The pink haired troll glanced at the knight and then back at the water.
 
   The Hand let out a sneer. “They hold the lesser harems. Only the most beautiful may be in this room. Lady Slytha has particular tastes.”
 
   The group walked on and soon the pink haired troll was hidden from view by the many lush plants. The room was vast, taking a full ten minutes to reach the other end. The Hand opened the double doors. Cool night air greeted the group as they stepped out into a large balcony, the twin moons casting their celestial light. A lone round table stood in the middle of the impossibly large balcony. Jayson guessed you could fit a hundred people here and there would still be plenty of room for everyone to dance comfortably.
 
   Lady Slytha sat with her back to the stars, moons and primal forest stretching out to the horizon, her glowing eyes on the three knights. Lucius bowed and left, closing the door behind him. Wine and fine glasses sat at each seat while the Lady sat with her hands on her lap.
 
   “Welcome to my private balcony,” Lady Slytha smiled.
 
   All three knights fell to one knee and bowed their heads. 
 
   “Please rise and have a seat,” The Lady said while keeping her smile.
 
   All three knights stood and took a seat facing the alabaster skinned woman with dragon wings. Jayson was first to pour himself a glass, his nerves firing like random fireworks. Lance and Sonja watched him but made no move.
 
   “Sir Reed has the right of it. Please pour yourself a glass and relax. I do not let any of the servants here for fear of gossip.”
 
   Sonja and Lance poured themselves some wine. Everyone took a sip except for Lady Slytha as she flexed her wings.
 
   “I’m sure you are wondering why you’re here,” The dragon woman’s voice came out melodic and crystal clear.
 
    The three knights were silent.
 
   Lady Slytha folded back her wings and relaxed into her chair. Her eyes focused on Jayson. “I first want to tell you how pleased I am for pledging your sword. In these times you don’t see such knightly actions any more. It pleases me you hold it true to yourself and the company you keep.”
 
   “Thank you my Lady,” Jayson said with kind eyes.
 
   “It is that reason alone I have called you to discuss an important matter.” Lady Slytha said with sorrow in her eyes.
 
   “Times are changing and we are all falling victim to it. My kind has grown soft to the many threats at our doorstep. Thankfully we have you wonderful humans and knights along the border of Lukken. Your towns and kingdoms safeguard against the troll threat from the south.”
 
   Lady Slytha looked away. “My kind have lost their foresight to what may be brewing in the kingdoms to the south.”
 
   The dragon woman turned to the three knights with glowing kind eyes. “Tell me, are you journeying to the West?”
 
   Jayson couldn’t help himself as he leaned forward. “Is there a quest you wish for us to undertake?”
 
   The lady nodded. “I feel a growing threat from the west. My eyes in the middle kingdoms have spoken of large gatherings of trolls and monsters. I fear without proper action, the threat may grow. I need more eyes that I can trust in the west and middle kingdoms. Will you journey there and by my eyes so I can inform the dragon and human kingdoms if action is necessary in these times?”
 
   Jayson looked to Lance and then to Sonja. The two knights nodded in agreement.
 
   Turning back to Lady Slytha, the knight bowed his head. “We would be honored to investigate the west for you.”
 
   Lady Slytha nodded. “You are doing a great service for all our races. Please finish your wine and we shall return to the party, the three of you shall be my special guests. I will make sure your time here is a beautiful and pleasant one.”
 
   Jayson’s heart soared with pride. A “Quest to the West” appeared in his quest log. The knight accepted it. Looking over, he could see Lance and Sonja accepting the quest as well. Picking up a wine glass, the knight’s mind raced with possibilities as he took a sip. Turning his head back to the beautiful dragon woman, something metal flew up and hooked on the balcony over Lady Slytha’s shoulder.
 
   Jayson focused as more metal hooks silently flew up and clamped onto the balcony with a clatter. The dragon woman turned her head to the muted noise, eyes narrowing.
 
   “Trolls.” The pale lady said with a hard edge.
 
   Jayson was first to his feet, glass falling from his hand and shattering on the stone balcony. Pressing a palm to his chest, party clothes changed to armor, swords at his back. Sonja and Lance were to their feet, clothes changing to armor and weapons. Jayson stepped forward, taking Slytha’s arm just as she stood up.
 
   “Please take cover while we guard your escape,” Jayson whispered.
 
   “I will not run from trolls,” The dragon woman spat as she flexed her wings.
 
   “My Lady, we must protect you. Please call your guards and get to safety. We can stop them,” Jayson pleaded.
 
   Lady Slytha stared into the knight’s eyes and nodded. White dress whisked around her legs as she moved calmly to the main doors. Looking back, she gazed at the three knights as they formed up, weapons drawn.
 
   Large, meaty hands crawled silently over the edge of the balcony. Heads appeared, some with wicked daggers clenched in sharp teeth. Muscled brutish bodies clamored over the balcony edge. Dark blue skin shined in the moon light as some drew hammers and swords from their belts, or over their shoulders. Jayson counted ten but soon another set of hands took hold of the stone edge.
 
   “If this is any kind of normal raid, we may have to take turns. I will use my attacks to keep them at bay; you guys cover me if I run out of stamina.” Jayson ordered.
 
    Lance held out his rapier. “We've never fought in formation before.”
 
   Jayson twirled his two short swords, one in each hand. “We will be fine. Don’t die or you will appear back at the main gate. It will take too long to get back to the fight. We don’t know how many there are so pace yourself.”
 
   “Here they come,” Sonja said with both hands gripping her sword and gritting her teeth.
 
   The hulking trolls lumbered forward with weapons at the ready. A murderous rage filled their eyes as they smirked at the three knights. The balcony grew crowded on one side against the pristine night sky. Dark bodies tensed as they sized up the knights. One troll growled a command. The hulking monsters charged.
 
   Jayson let a smile slip as he activated his Spin attack. Rushing the oncoming monsters, blades held out, the knight spun like a blurry top. The first wave of trolls grunted and shouted as bodies turned to shattered light. Jayson could see everything in slow motion as his blades spun with his body, cutting down any troll within reach. Out of the ten trolls rushing, only four stood. Jayson’s stamina stats turned red and he fell to one knee
 
   “Three Point Stab!” Sonja shouted.
 
   Sonja’s sword flashed, three oval holes appeared in a troll. Its eyes went wide as it turned into shattered light. The blue knight was at Jayson’s side, using her sword technique on each troll getting too close. When the four brutes fell from her sword attack, Sonja fell to one knee, stamina drained and recharging.
 
   Lance stepped forward calmly, white armor glowing in the dim light. The second wave pounced, raising oversized hammers and swords. The knight moved with liquid grace, dodging attacks and driving the point of his rapier deep in their guts. Jayson’s stamina had recharged and he was back to his feet. Lance used his sword, elbows and boots to keep the walls of monsters at bay. The letter L appeared on several trolls as they flashed into broken light. Lance was cool; eyes narrow, moving like a dancer through the trolls, cutting them down.
 
   More climbed over the edge and Jayson stood at the ready. “Back up Lance! I’ll cut them down but we have to think of something to stop them from coming up!” the knight shouted.
 
   Sonja eyed the hooks. “They are climbing up ropes. We have to unhook them!”
 
   Jayson nodded. “I see ten hooks. We have to get closer!”
 
   Lance backed up. Jayson took a deep breath and unleashed his spin technique. Whirling forward, blades flashed again. Trolls cried out and burst into light. Jayson watched as his stamina drained until it turned red. Falling to one knee he looked up just as a sword stabbed, followed by a hammer blow. The knight was thrown to the floor, hit points draining to half.
 
   Sonja flashed forward, six stab marks appearing on the two trolls, three each. They flashed away. Lance pushed forward, moving to one of the hooks and dodging trolls. He was about to take hold of one of the hooks when a meaty hand reach over and grabbed him by the wrist. Lance struggled but could not break the grip as the troll hauled himself up and drove a blade into the white knight’s gut. Lance grunted as his hit points drained. With one sword flash, the troll’s head went flying before bursting into light. 
 
   Lance stumbled back as more trolls climbed over. “We need help,” the knight said calmly.
 
   Jayson remained on the floor when he remembered what Sil said when he first started the game. “A concubine is worth a hundred normal soldiers.” 
 
   The knight looked down at his belt, seeing the tiny round crystal. “Call your concubines, now!”
 
   Jayson touched the crystal. Sonja and Lance glanced down at their belts and touched the crystals to their concubines. Light flashed. Dalya, Luk and Leaf stood next to their lords, legs bent and ready. The kitra growled as her claws unsheathed from finger tips. Vine like tentacles rose from Leaf’s back as his arms and fingers grew longer. Luk’s hands glowed as he took a step back.
 
   Jayson’s stamina returned and he stood up. “Everyone, stay together! We are pushing forward as a team to take out those grappling hooks!”
 
   Jayson took point, Sonja at his left and Lance to his right. Dalya stood to Lance’s right while Leaf stood to Sonja’s left. Luk stayed behind them, hands pointed and healing the party back some of their hit points. Another wave of trolls joined the remaining ones on the balcony. Outnumbered, the players readied themselves, eyes glancing to Jayson.
 
   “Push these fuckers back!” Jayson shouted as his body spun, blades flashing.
 
   The massive wave of trolls rushed the knight. Jayson felt swords slash at him as he cut them down. Hit points draining to less than half, he took down eight of them before he was on his knee. A troll raised a hammer when two blades penetrated its chest. Sonja and Lance moved with grim determination as they guarded their fellow knight. Swords flashing, they carved their way through the middle of the troll invasion. 
 
   Dalya hissed as she moved with blurry speed. Claws struck out, leaving glowing lines across dark skin before the trolls shattered. Leaf’s vines wrapped around troll limbs, lifting them up and throwing them over the side to their howling screams. The small band moved closer, cutting through troll after troll. Jayson was back on his feet, slashing with short swords and holding back on his technique. Sonja and Lance followed suit, keeping the enemy busy while Dalya and Leaf worked around the edge of the attacking trolls.
 
   Dalya was first to reach a metal hook. A troll head appeared over the side and claws flashed. The troll grasped at his face as he fell away. The kitra took hold of a hook, lifting it with a grunt. The trolls on the hanging rope let out grunts and screams as they fell away. Leaf’s vines took hold of two hooks, lifted them up and let go. More screams filled the night. Several more trolls were over the edge and cut down almost immediately. The three knights managed to push to the edge, slicing and cutting.
 
   Jayson managed to look over the edge and gasped. About a hundred trolls were climbing the ropes, eyes eager to join the fight. Another hook was pulled up and off. A rope of trolls fell to the forest below. 
 
   “Six hooks left. Keep going!” Jayson said as he took hold of one and lifted it up. The weight was tremendous but the player knew his strength was above average. 
 
   Trolls continued to scream as they fell away. Dalya spun, flipped and moved with feral power. A blade sliced out across her bare thigh and she screamed. Falling to the ground, she hissed. A troll was nearly on top of her when a blade point appeared through its chest. The troll grunted and shattered with Jayson appearing from the light. Dalya smiled and was back on her feet, jumping and slicing at a troll climbing over the edge.
 
   Leaf moved to a hook when several trolls rushed him, driving their blades deep into stomach and chest. The dryad let out a grunt as vines whipped out, decapitating with a single strike. Taking hold, the grappling hook was pulled and fell away.
 
   Luk shot glowing beams of light at each player and concubine, healing some from the damage. Hands moved with expert skill as hit points rose to his healing light. From behind the balcony, a troll launched into the air, flipping and landing behind the players at the edge. Jayson turned back and his eyes widened. The troll held a small sword and hammer, one in each hand. It looked over its shoulder at the knight and leered. Jayson recognized the troll from when he saved Dalya. It was the one that ran away.
 
   The troll turned to Luk and lifted the hammer. The elf took a step back as the hammer went hurling. Luk cried out as the hammer struck his chest and sent him spiraling to the floor. Lance glanced back but kept fighting. Jayson turned and rushed the troll. Swords clashed as the knight and troll’s arms shook.
 
   “You will not best me this time, human,” The troll glared.
 
   “Why are you here!” Jayson yelled as blades slid away with power, sending them back a few feet.
 
   “I’ve come to rescue what was taken!” The troll growled and launched into an attack.
 
   Jayson parried blow after blow, mind working. An image of the female troll floated into his mind. “The pink haired troll?”
 
   “She has a name! Oksuna belongs to us. She is our rightful property!” The troll growled as blades flashed and sparks flew.
 
   Jayson stared for a moment as blades clashed. The word “Property” stabbed deep into his psyche. Enough to turn a lit match into a burning rage. The knight growled as he pushed his entire body into each swing, power fueling him. The troll took a step back as he tried to keep up. The growl growing louder, Jayson’s mouth opened into a roar as he took another step forward. The troll blocked a blade but grunted as the knights shoulder rammed into him. 
 
   “Property….PROPERTY!” Jayson unleashed as his swords came crashing down.
 
   The troll grunted as he was sliced across a thigh and across his stomach. Jayson turned into a spin, blades circling around his blurry body. The troll dug in his feet, using his blade against the sudden storm of Jayson’s short swords. With metal screeching from the onslaught, the troll’s blade was knocked from his dark blue hands and clattered on the stone, feet away.
 
   Jayson brought one of his blades under the troll’s chin and held it there. “Surrender!”
 
   The troll stared at the intensity in Jayson’s eyes. It tilted its head but an inch. Jayson noticed and relaxed his stance just a hair. The troll smiled as one large hand grabbed the blade. Taking damage, the troll swung with its free hand, connecting with Jayson’s jaw. The damage was minimal but it did cause the knight to roll with the punch. Jayson tried to swing with his other blade but the troll was already moving. Missing, the troll let out a strange shout as he jumped over the edge.
 
   Jayson turned to stare at the troll as it stared back, falling through the air and disappearing over the edge. Dalya pulled up the last hook and let it fall away. Jayson ran to the edge and looked over. The troll with many of the other trolls floated down to the forest. The leader gave Jayson an evil grin before the darkness of the forest swallowed them up. In moments, the enemy was gone.
 
   “My lord!” Dalya shouted as she threw her arms around him and hugged him close.
 
   The knight looked down and hugged his concubine. “I’m okay. I could use some healing but I’ll be fine.”
 
   The kitra clamped her legs around his waist and buried her face in his neck.
 
   Jayson’s eyebrow went up. “I think I need normal healing. That type of healing we can do later.”
 
   Lance helped Luk to his feet and hugged him close. Sonja eyed the two knights with a smile, Leaf behind her protectively.
 
   Jayson set Dalya down and looked to his fellow knights. “Is everyone alright?”
 
   Sonja nodded. “Yea, just some damage but we are already regenerating.”
 
   Luk held up his hands and glowing light engulfed the party, bringing the party to full hit points. Behind them, the main doors swung open, Lady Slytha leading the way with guards spilling out behind her.”
 
   “Where are the trolls?” The lady asked with concern.
 
   Jayson stepped forward and took a knee. “We stopped them, my lady.”
 
   The dragon woman gazed down at the knight before her and smiled. “Well done. You have more than proven yourselves. Please rise young knight.”
 
   Jayson was to his feet with Lance and Sonja next to him. The concubines stood behind their perspective masters.
 
   Lady Slytha stepped closer and looked to each of them in turn. “You have done well for my kingdom and such brave acts will not go unrewarded. Please follow me so we may properly reward my beautiful knights,” the dragon woman said with a kind smile.
 
    
 
    
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   Thirteen
 
   Guards melted away into the background as Lady Slytha walked along the stone path of her harem. Eyes forward, the three knights and their concubines followed as energy and vitality returned to their bodies. Harps played in the background and Slytha’s concubines eyed the knights with hungry eyes. Jayson looked on, trying to find the pink haired troll but she was nowhere to be seen.
 
   Lady Slytha turned and faced the three knights with a gentle smile. “For your bravery, I will allow you to have a gift. But before we discuss such matters, I will allow you three to enjoy yourselves with my private harem. My concubines will do anything you desire.”
 
   Jayson bowed his head. “Thank you my lady.”
 
   Lady Slytha touched the knight’s cheek with the back of her pale hand. “No need for thanks. You have done more then what many would do considering the circumstances. I want you to enjoy yourselves for the entire celebration. You may come and go as you please over the next three nights. For now, I must return to the guests and ensure there are no more trolls lurking about.”
 
   Lady Slytha turned and continued on the path with guards behind her. Soon she disappeared through the doors at the other end of the lavish indoor garden. The three knights stood as concubines eyed them, giggling and speaking in hushed whispers.
 
   Jayson turned to his friends with a smile. “It seems we can partake in the spoils.”
 
   Sonja grinned. “Did the fight get your blood moving or is that just me?”
 
   Lance nodded. “I feel great and…..” The white knight trailed off.
 
   Jayson looked to the two beautiful knights. “It feels like there is something we should do before we have fun with the concubines.”
 
   A playful smirk appeared on Lance’s lips. “What I want to do is fun.” The knight eyed Jayson and then Sonja.
 
   The blue knight lowered her eyes. “I….I think I need both of you.”
 
   Lance put an arm around Sonja’s waist. “No need to be shy.”
 
   Sonja pressed her body against his. “I know. I just…feel we need each other. I need both of you.” The blue knight grew quiet for a moment before speaking again. “Are we really doing this?”
 
   Jayson stepped close. “I can’t stop thinking of the three of us.”
 
   Dalya eyed her lord before taking Luk and Leaf’s hands. “Let’s go exploring. I think our lords and lady need some time alone.”
 
   Jayson turned to the winking eye of Dalya as she led away the other two concubines. Turning back, eyes drank each other in as Sonja placed a hand on Lance’s armored chest and he looked down at her, hand moving through her long blue hair.
 
   Sonja’s cheeks grew pink. “Should we…find a place to ourselves?”
 
   Jayson nodded and looked past her. “I think there is a pool over there that is empty.”
 
   The three knights turned and could see an empty pool with a stream of water spraying into it. Next to it was a small clearing, hidden by some leafy plants and what looked like an edge to a big bed.
 
   Without a further word, Jayson bypassed his two friends and walked toward the small pool and clearing. Sonja and Lance broke their embrace and followed. Music played in the background as the three moved to the semi private area. Jayson walked to the edge of the pool, hand reaching up he touched his chest.
 
   Sonja eyed her fellow knight as the armor and clothes faded away and Jayson stood nude. With his back to her, he looked over his shoulder and stepped into the pool with a smirk. Feeling hot, the blue knight touched her chest and her clothes disappeared. Lance eyed the two as Sonja walked over and sank into the pool’s clear water. Taking in the moment, he simply stared admiring their beauty.
 
   “The water feels amazing,” Sonja said, her breasts floating along the waterline, nipples pointed.
 
   Jayson stared with a loving gaze. Soon he turned to Lance who stood fully clothed. “Join us, it feels great.”
 
   Lance’s eyes creased into a thin worry. “I don’t want this moment to slip away. You are both so beautiful, I want to treasure it.”
 
   Sonja turned and lifted her torso out of the water a little more. “You can treasure it better with us.”
 
   Steam rose up from the warm water. Lance remained still as a statue, eyes taking in Sonja’s beauty. Eyes shifting, he looked to Jayson’s boyish smile. The white knight felt a stir as Jayson looked back with relaxed shoulders and a playful smirk. It was too much for him as he touched his chest, armor and clothes fading away.
 
   Lance stepped over and down into the pool, his cock half hard and getting harder by the moment. Sonja licked her lips while Jayson felt a stirring below the water’s surface. Jayson let his own fingers run along his hardening cock and lazily stroked himself. 
 
   “I’m so excited; I don’t know what to do first,” Lance let out with a whisper.
 
   “Me too,” Sonja echoed.
 
   Jayson looked to them. “I know but I just want to tell you both that I’m glad this is happening. It feels natural so we should let nature take its course.”
 
   “What if it makes it different for us afterwards?” Lance asked and he moved through the water and sat next to Jayson.
 
   “It doesn’t feel strange to me,” Sonja said as a thrilling heat rose up her neck, eyes locked on the two naked men next to each other.
 
   Jayson smiled. There was no anxiety or concern, only the powerful beat of his heart. For the first time in his life, his social hang ups were so far away that they seemed to no longer exist. The knight could see under the water to Lance’s hard cock but the white knight made no attempt to act on his clear desires.
 
   “I love you both,” Jayson said with a touch of emotion.
 
   Lance’s worry bled from his eyes. Hand reaching through the water, he took hold of Jayson’s manhood and slowly stroked him. Sonja moved closer with eyes on the wavy lines of Lance’s hand stroking Jayson’s cock. Jayson let out a small gasp before he faced Lance. The white knight was looking down, stroking away and at the last second felt Jayson’s lips on his. The two men kissed and Lance’s cock grew rock hard. 
 
   “Don’t forget about me,” Sonja smiled as she swam close, her own hands reaching out. One wrapped around Lance’s member while another touched Jayson’s chest. 
 
   The three players faced each other, desire dripping from their eyes and touch. Jayson pulled away and let his arms drop into the water. One hand held Lance’s waist while the other hand moved along Sonja’s thighs. The blue knight let her thighs part as she stayed on her knees, Jayson’s fingers caressing her full pink lips. 
 
   The world around them became smaller, hands and fingers caressing each other, not wanting to let go. Jayson ran his thumb over Sonja’s clit and she let out a heated gasp. Both Jayson and Lance were hard as steel to the playful stroking. Sonja’s eyes half closed and blissful sensations bloomed.
 
   “If…you keep this up….I’m going to come,” Sonja whispered through heavy breaths.
 
   Jayson smiled. “You have already come a lot our entire time in the game.”
 
   “I sometimes can’t help myself,” Sonja whispered without embarrassment.
 
   “I thought it was just me,” Lance said as one of his hands took a handful of Sonja’s breast and gave it a gentle squeeze.
 
   “I probably won’t be able to stop myself,” Jayson said, eyeing his friends.
 
   Lance stroked him a little faster. “That is something I would like to feel.”
 
   “Me too,” Sonja said with a breathy gasp.
 
   The blue haired knight let her head fall back as an orgasm exploded. Nerves surged as she bucked slightly to Jayson’s touch. Moving her hips to his touch, she milked every last drop and already feeling the urge for another.
 
   A hunger took hold of the blue knight as she eyed her men. “Sit on the edge of the pool,” she commanded.
 
   Jayson and Lance looked to each other.
 
   “Do it!” Sonja said with a hard edge.
 
   Jayson moved up with Lance next to him. They both sat on the edge of the pool, cocks hard and veiny. Sonja swam closer, eyes on their members and licking her lips. Lips wrapped around Jayson’s cock while a hand wrapped around Lance’s cock. The two knights looked down as Sonja bobbed her head, pressing her tongue against the shaft and sucking like a hungry animal. Lance grunted as her hand tightened with an iron grip around his member. Each stroke and bob of her head was in sync, moving to their pleasure. Jayson reached down and pinched one of her nipples while Lance pinched the other. A deep muffled moan rose up Sonja’s throat but did not slow her down.
 
   After a long moment, the blue knight switched, wrapping her lips around Lance’s member and then stroking Jayson’s cock. Jayson couldn’t take his eyes off Lance’s cock disappearing pass Sonja’s lips. Moans rose up as the two men relaxed to Sonja’s touch. 
 
   Jayson felt his heart thudding his chest. The sight of his fellow knights turned him on so much that he felt a desperate urge in his loins. 
 
   “I’m….I’m going to come,” Jayson said in a low tone.
 
   Sonja pulled away from Lance’s cock. “Come in my mouth. I want to taste you.”
 
   Unable to get a word in edgewise, Sonja closed her mouth over Jayson’s cock just as it thickened. Letting his member reach the back of her throat, the blue knight let out a loving moan as molten come spurted. Jayson let out a grunt as he pushed every drop into Sonja’s waiting mouth. The blue knight suckled his sweet and salty come down and pulled away. Lance looked to Jayson’s glistening cock and his own cock nearly vibrated. Sonja closed her lips on this throbbing shaft. Jayson stared as Lance leaned back and hips flexed. Come burst from the tip and again Sonja sucked it down, tongue slathering against the tip.
 
   Waves of pleasure filled Jayson’s mind. He looked down and saw that he was still hard and pulsating for more. Sonja pulled away with a stream of come connecting her lips to Lance’s cock. She eyed Jayson’s throbbing manhood and stood up, water dripping from her body. Hands touching his chest, she laid him down with his legs still in the water. Crawling over him, determination filled her brow as she spread her legs and let his cock head rub against her glowing valley.
 
   “Please…I want you this way….afterwards…you can do whatever you want to me. Both of you can.” Sonja nearly begged.
 
   Lance stroked his half hard cock as Sonja mounted Jayson’s manhood. The knight couldn’t believe how tight she was as she lowered herself, inches spreading her wide. Moans filled the area as she forced her way down to the hilt. Eyes squeezed shut; she moved her hips with power. Jayson took hold of her round ass and helped her along as she moved like a caged tiger. The blue knight squeezed and moved, wild sensations causing her nerves to curl.
 
   Jayson held her, squeezing her ass with each blissful stroke of her womanhood. “You mean it?”
 
   Sonja opened her eyes, looked down and nodded. “I want to be your play thing, your bad girl. I want you both to force yourselves on me, take me like your favorite whore. Even If I …say stop…..don’t stop.”
 
   Lance stroked himself and his cock grew rock hard again. “Safe word?”
 
   Sonja shook her head as she rode Jayson. “No safe word….. I trust you both.” 
 
   Jayson stared at the knight as she moved, tits bouncing to her rhythm. The knight knew she was turned on by the way she squeezed him and how her moans came off as desperate cries. When she masturbated to him, her moans were soft and controlled. Now they boomed with freedom and power. 
 
   Sonja moved faster, wetness spilling down Jayson’s cock. Panting faster and faster, eyes rolled back into her head as her mouth made a perfect O. Jayson took hold of her waist as her entire body shuddered. Moving slowly, she never rested on him as she squeezed with his cock half buried in her. Lance stood up and walked to the side of Jayson and Sonja. Stroking his cock faster to Sonja as she continued to soak in her orgasm, he pointed his cock to her chest. With a grunt, Jayson stared as come spurted from his head and splashed against Sonja’s breasts. Sonja continued to moan as come ran down over her perfect tits and dripped off her nipples onto Jayson’s stomach.
 
   The blue knight laid her chest against Jayson’s chest, hips moving and milking every last bit of pleasure. Lance continued to stroke, come dripping onto her back.
 
   Jayson wrapped his arms around her. “I think we should all be like that. Just unleash our desires with no holding back.”
 
   Sonja nodded. 
 
   Lance looked down and nodded with a smile. Jayson sat up, with Sonja in his arms. Standing up, he kept the blue knight in his arms. Carrying her to the large bed, the knight laid her down as she breathed with closed eyes. 
 
   The white knight moved next to Jayson, hand reaching out and stroking his wet cock. “I need you. I need you in the worst way.”
 
   Jayson saw the hungry desire in Lance’s eyes. “I ….never…..”
 
   Lance nodded. “I will be gentle. Then you can fuck me.” The knight said plainly.
 
   The white knight took hold of Jayson’s ass and squeezed. Jayson smiled as he crawled into bed next to Sonja. The blue knight let her fingers rub along her clit as she turned her head. A rush filled the young knight as Lance pushed down on his stomach. Eyes wide, the knight felt Lance’s cock pressed between his cheeks and touch his asshole. 
 
   “You guys are so sexy,” Sonja said as her eyes dripped with lust.
 
   Lance kissed Jayson’s neck, snuggling his hips into his ass. Jayson thought he would feel strange but he felt the opposite. Craning his neck up against the side of Lance’s cheek, he moaned to Lance pressing his cock to his virgin opening.
 
   Sonja looked around for a moment and on a small bedside table were several bottles of oils. “Let me help.” She said playfully.
 
   Lance pulled back, realizing he was going in almost dry. Sonja poured some sensual oil on her hand and spread it with her fingers. Taking hold of Lance’s cock, she rubbed the oil over every inch. When she was done, she ran her oily fingers on and in Jayson’s tight asshole. The knight let out a small moan, her fingers tickling him. Sonja pulled away and rubbed her own throbbing clit as Lance lay on top of Jayson once again.
 
   Smooth wet sensations dialed Jayson’s pleasure to eleven. Lance’s cock touched and pressed against Jayson’s tight asshole. With a small push, the thick head poked through and inches slid in. Jayson let out the deepest moan of his life as Lance’s cock rubbed against his virtual prostate and the pleasure centers of his mind lit up like Christmas trees.
 
   “So…tight…” Lance grunted as he moved in and out with expert ease.
 
   Jayson simply groaned with each stroke. Sonja eyed them, their bodies joined; she rubbed her throbbing clit in the circular motion. Jayson felt his own cock growing harder the more Lance picked up the pace. Soon the sound of skin on skin filled the area as Lance’s thrusts grew harder. Lance’s eyes went wide as Jayson looked back and tightened his asshole. It was too much for the white knight, his hips thrusting and cock expanding. Jayson felt his world open up. Heat and come burst into him. The knight let out his own soulful moan as his cock rubbed against the bed and he came. 
 
   Lance panted as he moved slowly, draining his load into Jayson. Pulling away, come leaked and Jayson turned onto his back, breathing heavy. Sonja crawled closer, come dribbling from Jayson’s tip. She took his half hard cock in her mouth and suckled his seed from him. Lance moved into the bed and spread Sonja’s thighs open. The blue knight made no move to stop him as he smiled and nestled his head between her creamy thighs.
 
   Jayson sat up and watched. Sonja sucked his half hard cock, licking it in her mouth and breathing new life into it. Her eyes tightened shut as Lance licked at her clit holding her legs open. Jayson caught sight of a few concubines peeking through the leaves and giggling at the romantic tryst.
 
   The mood shifted and Jayson looked at his two lovers. A terrible hunger took hold and he wanted it satisfied. The mischievous eyes of the concubines and the freedom his fellow knights offered were too tempting. A need pushed at his being, causing his cock to hardened fully in Sonja’s mouth. 
 
   The blue knight moaned her approval as a drop of pre-come touched her tongue. Jayson touched her chin and nudged her to look up to him. With beckoning eyes, the blue knight knew what he wanted. Letting his wet cock slip from her lips, she crawled up. Lance felt the knight slip from his hands and he turned to watch.
 
   “Turn around and sit on my cock.” Jayson said with a wicked grin.
 
   Sonja eyed him with her own devious smile. Turning around, she lowered her dripping valley onto his cock as it stood to attention. Sliding down the shaft, she moaned and moaned. Pressing down to the hilt, she moved, trying to please her fellow knight. Lance stood up, his own cock hard again. As Sonja moaned, the knight took hold of his throbbing spear and pushed it past her parted lips. Muffled and excited moans vibrated. The two men stared as Sonja moved her hips and head to their cocks in long blissful strokes. The blue knight could barely contain herself as her own orgasm rushed to the surface and exploded. Letting out a long moan, she continued to move, milking the blissful internal explosions. Wetness spilled from her slit all around Jayson’s base.
 
   The air was electric as they moved as one being, entwined to blinding ecstasy. Jayson admired her bottom as it bounced on him but hungry needs pushed further. Lifting her up, he maneuvered his cock against her tight asshole. Slathered with her juices, Jayson’s cock pushed at her puckered opening. The blue knight let out a gasp as gravity took over. Opening her up, she slid down to his base, squeezing her tight ass around his meaty cock. The blue knight laid her back against Jayson’s chest. Her own chest arched up and nipples pointed to the glass ceiling. 
 
   Lance watched as Sonja struggled, Jayson keeping her in place, making her enjoy his cock. The boyish and devilish look was too much and he moved closer, wanting to be a part of it. Fingers reached down and spread her pink lips. Sonja yelped as his tongue ran along her glowing clit. It was only for a few seconds but it was enough to cause her to squeeze Jayson’s cock buried in her ass.
 
   Lance looked up to see the beautiful knight writhing. He crawled over her, pressing his cock to her wet opening. Sonja clutched at Lance’s broad shoulders, his thick spear opening her up. Both men moved their hips, keeping the young woman in place as they invaded her.
 
   “So much….so much…” Sonja repeated.
 
   Lance and Jayson looked to each other with raw devilish grins. Lance tilted his head down and kissed Jayson deeply. Bodies pinning the young knight between them, Sonja let out a scream as her body bucked from a string of orgasms. Liquid flooded out from around Lance’s cock as she clutched to his shoulders. Lance smiled as he continued to invade her tight opening, forcing her to squirt more and more.
 
   Sonja panted and writhed, unable to break the embrace not that she wanted to. Body betraying her, she bucked and shuddered again to another few orgasms. Jayson pressed his face to her neck and licked her skin, his cock thickening.
 
   “Please…don’t stop…..don’t stop fucking me…” Sonja managed between heated breaths, her face red.
 
   Lance licked her nipples as their bodies pressed down on Jayson. Jayson felt the familiar urge. Reaching up, he squeezed Sonja’s tits as his cock erupted like a volcano. Sonja whined as her asshole spread and filled with thick white seed. 
 
   Jayson grunted and groaned before rolling Lance and Sonja on their side. Pulling his cock out, he moved away. Lance flipped Sonja back onto her back and continued to drive himself deep into her.
 
   Jayson sat on the edge of the bed, glancing over as Lance’s hips spread Sonja’s legs wide. She writhed under him, holding onto him like she was holding on for dear life. Jayson wanted to go again but weariness took hold. The spirit was willing but he felt he needed a break. Then a warm sensation cascaded over his cock. Turning his head and looking down, two female elves were on their knees. One was sucking on him while the other played with her friend. Quietly the slender elf sucked while the other one picked up a vial and poured the contents onto her hand. Pulling her friend off Jayson’s cock, she rubbed the oil onto his half hard cock for a moment before kissing the tip of it. Jayson stared, unsure what was happening when his manhood stiffened with new life.
 
   “Our secret,” The elf whispered before sucking on his end for a few seconds. 
 
   The two elves giggled as they pulled back behind thick leaves. Jayson stared at his own hard rod. Turning to Lance and Sonja, they continued like rutting animals. The knight crawled over, behind Lance. The white knight took long deep strokes into Sonja’s valley, her gasps loud and her legs trembling. Jayson pressed his hand to Lance’s back hard, pressing him down on top of Sonja.
 
   Lance was about to turn around when something thick and hard penetrated his asshole. The white knight let out his own groaning grunt. The hand on his back moved to his head. Jayson made Lance face Sonja as he sank every inch into Lance's athletic ass. Pleasure welled up as the white knight flexed his asshole and groaned his approval.  Jayson continued to stab him deep, enjoying the tightness as the shaft slid against Lance’s puckered asshole.
 
   “Fuck me….” Lance managed as his own cock thickening in Sonja.
 
   The blue knight let out another long moan, her walls spreading to accommodate Lance’s size. Jayson’s movements turned from slow to a hard pounding. Both Lance and Sonja let out ragged breaths as pleasure welled up between all of them. Bodies clenched as a tipping point was reached. Their moans grew silent as a deep bliss raced to be released. 
 
   All three players, knights and friends felt the primal call between them. Jayson sprayed his seed while rubbing against Lance’s virtual prostate. Sonja’s body shuddered as orgasms reached their zenith. Squirting, a flood of wetness poured out as come burst forth from Lance’s thick manhood. Wetness spilled mixed with virtual semen between Sonja’s thighs. Bodies moved as one, milking every drop of pleasure between the three.
 
   Jayson bent his body and leaned it against Lance’s back. His lips reached past the stunned white knight and kissed Sonja’s open mouth. The blue knight let her tongue slip out, playing with Jayson’s tongue. Lance turned his head, kissing and licking the two of them. All three touched their lips and kissed as best they could before falling away from each other, laughing hysterically.
 
   “I’m in love with two knights,” Lance grinned.
 
   “So am I!” Jayson and Sonja said simultaneously.
 
   Jayson lay on the bed as Sonja and Lance cuddled up to him. “Should we take a break?”
 
   “We could have some wine and maybe we should have some water,” Sonja said weakly.
 
   “I think I broke my cock. I may need to log out and back in, after I drink a lot of water,” Lance laughed.
 
   “Me too,” Jayson smiled.
 
   “Can we log out and log back in? I thought with our save points outside the gate we would be placed back outside?” Sonja said as she snuggled closer to Jayson, hand on his half hard cock.
 
   Jayson looked down and kissed her forehead. “In castles and towns, you can log out safely and return to the exact point.”
 
   Jayson sat up. “See you in thirty minutes…..well…make it twenty.”
 
   Lance and Sonja both nodded happily.
 
   ***
 
   Jayson woke with a start. Lying in the bed, he looked over to Lance and Sonja snuggled up to him. The knight sat up and looked around. Lance and Sonja slept on, passed out to the point of exhaustion. 
 
   The knight remembered logging back in and the three of them continuing for hours. Seductive memories splashed into his mind of their bodies unhindered and free to love for hours and hours. It was still the first night of the party. Jayson checked the game time and there was but an hour to sunrise.
 
   The knight untangled his arms and legs from the sleeping knights and was soon on his feet. Dizziness caused him to stumble before he regained his balance. Needing a walk, the naked knight moved from his friends and went exploring the large harem room. 
 
   Some of the concubines slept on the grass in each other’s arms. Others moved to seductive touches and low moans filled the air. A few waved and beckoned the knight to come and join them. Jayson was so spent that he politely waved back and moved on down the stone path.
 
   Eyes searching, a spot of pink glowed past a number of low branches and thick leaves. The knight made his way further in, following the pink glow. After a few moments, he reached another small pool hidden away. The pink haired troll had her legs in the water, her eyes staring at nothing. Jayson stepped closer, leaves rustling against his shoulder.
 
   The pink haired troll looked back with startled eyes. Jayson put his hands up and gave a friendly smile. “Hi.”
 
   The troll remained silent as he stepped closer. Jayson took a good look at her and was astounded how beautiful she was. The high cheek bones, smooth skin and almond shaped eyes gave her an angelic beauty. Her skin was a light blue and her hair was bright pink which only added to her beauty.
 
   “Your name is Oksuna, right?”
 
   The troll looked to Jayson with wide eyes and her lip quivered. Jayson moved to the pool and sat down a few feet from her. Legs dipping into the warm water, he kept his smile.
 
   “Some trolls were looking for you.”
 
   Oksuna’s body tensed. 
 
   Jayson continued. “But don’t worry. We won’t let them anywhere near you, okay?”
 
   The knight’s words seemed to calm her down.
 
   “Were you their prisoner?”
 
   The troll nodded.
 
   Jayson eyed her. “Do you like it here?”
 
   The troll shook her head.
 
   “Would you like to leave?” A crazy thought flashed in Jayson’s mind. “Would you like to leave with me?”
 
   The troll eyed the knight with wet eyes. With a single nod, tears rolled down her cheeks.
 
   Jayson moved closer, putting his arm around her. He wasn’t sure how this played in the game. As far as he knew, she was Lady Slytha’s concubine. Being naked next to her did feel a little odd but he was more concerned about this pink haired troll who seemed to be a constant prisoner. First she was a captive for the trolls and then the dark elves. The knight certainly didn’t want to be another person controlling her but if she was a concubine then there had to be something more.
 
   Tears disappearing, the beautiful troll looked into Jayson’s concerned eyes. The knight smiled until the troll reached over and wrapped her fingers around his cock. 
 
   “Um….you don’t have to…do that…” Jayson tried to say but her grip tightened.
 
   The troll stroked him, eyeing him with a glint of hope. Jayson tried to get away but soon remembered that concubines have an irresistible urge to please. If Dalya was any example of it then he knew he couldn’t really say no. The knight was surprised how quickly he grew hard in her smooth hand. 
 
   Oksuna used her free hand to point to the door and then to Jayson and back to herself.
 
   Jayson seemed to understand. “I will do everything I can to get you out of here.”
 
   The pink haired troll let a small smile slip. Bending her head down, she stroked the knight while suckling on the end of his cock. Jayson stared; unsure he should be doing this. The troll shrugged the white dress from her shoulders. Jayson couldn’t resist any longer as his kink in monster girls came raging on. Oksuna pulled away and stroked him, her large breasts bouncing from her arm movements. Blue nipples pointed as she smiled. Jayson sucked in a breath as she stroked him harder.
 
   Cock thickening, the troll stopped and pulled away. Jayson looked to her, another madness taking hold as she shed her dress. Her body was shapely with large breasts, thin waist and long legs with thick thighs. Her sex was clean shaven and wetness glistened along her line. The troll sat down and stared at the knight.
 
   Jayson found himself moving, needing to invade her with his spear. The troll laid down as the knight fit his slender hips between her warm thighs. Pressing his cock to her thin valley, the troll whimpered as he forced himself in. Walls spreading, the knight couldn’t believe how tight she was for her size. She was about seven feet tall but Jayson swore she was virgin tight, or at least that is what he thought a virgin would feel like. Thrusting, the troll pressed her oversized breasts to his face. Jayson latched onto a blue nipple and sucked. The troll let out whimpers but held the knight close. 
 
   Driving down to the hilt, Jayson felt his body wanted to come but he was so turned on that he simply couldn’t. Oksuna breathed close to his ear as he drove himself as deep as he could go. The troll’s walls tightened with a strangle hold on Jayson’s cock. It drove him to the edge of madness when the troll began singing gently.
 
   A tidal wave of bliss washed over the knight. Lost in a hazy fog, his body betrayed him. Cock thickening, molten come spurted as tendrils of pure ecstasy rolled through him like a tsunami. Jayson cried out as Oksuna’s pussy pulled his come from him, squeezing it further into her body. When it was over, Jayson looked down to the troll’s gentle little smile.
 
   A lock appeared over the concubine but it did not unlock. Instead it shook, stayed closed and faded away. 
 
   Jayson eyed the troll and another crazy idea filled his thoughts. “Don’t worry. I have another idea on how to get you out of here.”
 
    
 
    
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   Fourteen
 
   The three days blurred together. Jayson spent most of the time with Sonja and Lance, exploring each other’s bodies. When not love making, the three were sleeping or running to the party to partake in dancing, drinking and wondrous bliss. 
 
   Jayson never felt so happy in his entire life. The bond between him and his two fellow knights glowed like hot steel and held just as strong. Lady Slytha would occasionally check on the threesome and sometimes stayed to watch as the love and lust bloomed on and on. The young knight found himself smiling and laughing with each passing moment, never wanting to leave the touch of paradise.
 
   When the embers between the three burned low, Jayson would often run off saying he wanted to explore and that he would be right back. Instead he snuck off to see the beautiful troll by the hidden pool. Oksuna would be waiting, her eyes filled with wanting the moment the knight emerged from behind thick leaves. No words were spoken but the troll would sing gently as Jayson pushed his way in between her creamy blue thighs. She would wrap her arms around him, letting him invade her a number of times, day or night, her song bringing him to some of the greatest orgasms he ever had. When they were done, Jayson would lounge with the troll, basking in the warm glow of their bodies.
 
   The final evening of the party came much too quickly. In the harem room, Jayson, Sonja, Lance and their concubines stood before Lady Slytha and Lucius, cheerful smiles on their lips and hearts soaring.
 
   Lucius cleared his throat before speaking. “For heroic deeds in Lady Slytha’s name, proper rewards and gifts shall be given to show her lady’s appreciation for your actions.”
 
   The alabaster skinned dragon woman stepped forward toward Lance. “A rapier is a fine weapon. It is often used by those with skill and finesse. That is why you shall be rewarded with an upgrade.”
 
   Lucius stepped forward, a sheathed rapier appearing in his hands. The Hand held it out with his head bowed. Lance bowed his head and took the blade. Admiring the hilt, he noticed the green emerald embedded in the pommel of the blade.
 
   “Its name is Sting. It has a +10 damage and a 6% chance to paralyze an opponent with every connecting cut. You will find stronger weapons on your journey but I hope you hold on to this blade to remember my gratitude,” Lady Slytha smiled.
 
   Lance bowed again. “I will my Lady.”
 
   The dragon woman moved to Sonja, keeping her smile. “Blue Sonja, you have shown bravery and skill in battle. I must admit, I wish I could leave and go on adventures. I envy you and your freedom. To ensure no enemy can stand in your wake, your reward will be a special sword matching your special skill.”
 
   Lucius bowed with his hands out, a sheathed sword appearing in his open hands. Sonja reached over and picked up the blade. A pearl gleamed from the sword pommel.
 
   “Its name is Ghost Thorn. With your fighting technique, once you activate it, a ghostly blade will rise up, causing more damage with your strikes, tripling the damage. It will cause an extra drain on your stamina so use it wisely, as I know you will.”
 
   Sonja bowed. “I will put it to good use on our adventures. Thank you Lady Slytha.”
 
   The dragon woman bowed her head and moved on to Jayson. 
 
   “Gallant knight, I have no words that can express my gratitude for you and your friends. For you…..” Lady Slytha stopped when Jayson raised his hand to his chest and bowed his head.
 
   “Please excuse my rudeness Lady Slytha, instead of a weapon, I would ask for another kind of reward.”
 
   The dragon woman and her Hand looked to the knight puzzled. Lance and Sonja looked over with raised eyebrows.
 
   Lady Slytha’s puzzled expression turned to a pleasant smile. “Please do Sir Knight. What do you wish?”
 
   “I have grown fond of one of your concubines. I wish for the pink haired troll, Oksuna, to be my reward,” Jayson said with a tremble in his voice.
 
   Lucius stepped forward. “This is highly unusual. The Lady cannot be expected to….” The hand stopped when Lady Slytha raised her hand.
 
   “A long time ago, concubines were often traded and given to solidify treaties and good will between kingdoms. In this day and age most have grown greedy and do not honor the old ways. As a progressive Lady, I would bring those days back. Jayson I will grant you what you ask but only after we speak privately.”
 
   Jayson smiled but Lady Slytha continued. “However, I wish to continue and grant you your gifts. They will aid you on your journey to the west.”
 
   Lucius stepped closer with a sheathed short sword in each hand. Jayson took the short swords with wide eyes. One pommel had a red ruby while the other had a blue sapphire.
 
   “Your journeys may bring all manner of monsters to your attention. What better way to fight them then with Fire and Ice. Fire is the short sword with the ruby. On command it will burn with a fiery glow, continuing to burn a few seconds after every cut. The short sword with the sapphire is Ice. It will glow blue and slow down your enemies with every cut. The effects do not stack so use them wisely when it comes to fighting your enemies.”
 
   “Thank you Lady Slytha. I will use them with honor,” Jayson bowed.
 
   “Now, as for your request, one of the guards will escort you to my private chambers so we can discuss,” Lady Slytha said, turned and walked away with Lucius in tow.
 
   Sonja and Lance looked to their fellow knight. A guard walked up behind them.
 
   “Why do you want the troll?” Sonja asked.
 
   “I think there is more to this quest then meets the eye. She doesn’t want to be here and I promised to get her out,” Jayson whispered.
 
   “So that is why you snuck off?” Lance smiled.
 
   “We can talk about it when we hit the road,” Jayson smiled.
 
   The guard stood by Jayson. The knight nodded and followed the guard. After a few twists and turns, a door loomed open. Jayson was escorted inside and the large door was closed behind him. Jayson looked around to the curved vaulted ceilings and large lavish bed. Oksuna sat on the bed with her hands folded on her lap and eyes gazing at the floor. The troll looked up and gave Jayson a shy smile.
 
   Lady Slytha appeared from a behind a blind, her lips curved and pale skin practically glowing. “Welcome knight.”
 
   Jayson bowed. “I apologize if I was out of line before with my request.”
 
   “No need. I already knew you were spending time with Oksuna. She is beautiful for a troll but I called you here to ask why? Is the love making that incredible?”
 
   Jayson’s shoulders sagged a little. “It is more than that. I don’t believe she wishes to be here. I…I made a promise to her.”
 
   Lady Slytha nodded. “She appears to be unique. A pink haired troll as part of my harem will help push my political and diplomatic ties. If I do release her to you, I must know you will take care of her.”
 
   The Lady moved to the side of the bed and ran the back of hand down the troll’s cheek. “Show me how you care for her, love her and then I will decide.”
 
   Jayson’s eyes widened at the request. The room was silent for a long moment. Oksuna’s head bowed as she stayed where she sat. Lady Slytha moved to a comfortable high backed chair and eyed the knight and troll.
 
   Jayson was about to step to Oksuna when the troll stood up and walked to him. Despite her height, it appeared as though she tried to make herself as small as possible. Lady Slytha eyed them with a playful smirk. The troll reached out and took Jayson by the hand. The knight followed her to the oversized bed. Moving his hand, she pressed it to his chest. Jayson’s armor and clothes stayed on but he got the message. Once she let go, he pressed his hand to his chest, clothes disappearing. Oksuna gently pulled the knight and sat him down on the edge of the bed covered in silk blankets.
 
   With gentle kisses, her lips touched the shaft of his hardening cock. Jayson couldn’t stop his body’s reaction. Something about her pushed all the right buttons and despite having so much sex to the point of exhaustion, his manhood still rose to her touch. Lips closed around the tip and slid down. The troll did not look up as she slid down to his base, running her lips back up his shaft.
 
   The knight moaned as pink hair bobbed to his manhood. Lady Slytha looked on the knight and troll, her own body shifting in her seat. Jayson looked up to see a hunger growing in the dragon woman’s blue eyes. Blissful sensations caused the knight to look down at Oksuna as she continued with long strokes of her tight lips. The knight tried to control himself but his cock was rock hard and the urge to come rising to the surface.
 
   Oksuna seemed to notice because she pulled her mouth from his cock. With a gentle push, she directed him onto the bed. Jayson moved back as the troll stood. Shrugging her simple white and blue robe, it pooled at her feet. Jayson resisted the urge to stroke his own cock to her beautiful form. Large blue breasts bounced to her movements and dark blue nipples pointed. A pinkish glow appeared on her cheeks as she crawled in next to the knight. Jayson wondered why she was still shy even though they did all sorts of acts together.
 
   Lady Slytha parted her pale legs slightly as her hand reached down. Oksuna moved close, pressing her breasts to Jayson’s face while her hand gently stroked his shaft. The same hunger Jayson always felt around the troll came raging back. A hand touching her shoulder, he gently laid her on her back.
 
   The dragon woman let out a gasp as fingers played with her own hairless, wet slit watching. Jayson crawled over the troll, the head of his cock fitting snuggly between her plump wet lips. Oksuna closed her eyes as inches slid into her tight opening. The same strangle hold tightened around Jayson’s cock. It was so much that again it prevented him from coming. Shaft pressed tightly against powerful inner walls, he could barely move, his cock caught in her tender vice.
 
   Struggling, the knight moved his hips in smooth motions. Jayson’s tongue licked at pointed nipples and the troll gasped. She held him close, one hand on his ass, forcing him in as deep as he could go. Jayson wanted to come more than anything in the world but the troll prevented him by squeezing him harder.
 
   “That’s the melody……” Lady Slytha whispered as her fingers rubbed her own throbbing clit.
 
   Oksuna’s body bounced as Jayson forced his hips between her legs. Lady Slytha let out a quiet moan as she watched the knight and concubine moved to rhythmic motions. Jayson continued to thrust and the sound of skin on skin filled the room. Oksuna’s eyes shot open as her nerves coiled. Mouth forming a perfect O, she gasped and held the knight tightly in her arms. The sensations grew too powerful as she let go and clutched at the bed. Jayson continued to invade her tight valley, determined to claim her heart.
 
   Oksuna arched her back, pressing her large breasts into Jayson’s face and open mouth. Muscled tensed and a gentle song rose up her throat. Jayson wanted to come too but the vice like grip on his cock continued and prevented him to do so. Oksuna on the other hand let out long, almost painful gasps as orgasms bloomed over and over. Body writhing and shuddering, Jayson nearly suffocated suckling on a nipple.
 
   “Claim me….” The troll sang in a melodic voice.
 
   Jayson stared as a tear of joy ran down from her eye. She stared at the knight as he thrust, still unable to come.
 
   “Claim her.” Lady Slytha whispered as her fingers moved in circular motions.
 
   Unable to come, the knight pull out, his cock covered in wetness. Taking hold of the troll he flipped her onto to her stomach, grabbed her hips and pulled her up. Thinking he might have an easier time with her on all fours, he pushed into her dripping slit. Oksuna’s upper body lay on the bed while her round ass was up, the knight driving himself deep. Lady Slytha watched as Jayson’s shaft revealed its self as he moved like a man possessed. 
 
   The knight noticed Oksuna didn’t have such a tight grip in this position. For that, the knight was thankful as his cock expanded, begging for release. The troll whined and sang her approval as Jayson thrust everything he had into her, pounding with unbridled force.
 
   Lady Slytha let out a small cry as her own orgasm bubbled to the surface. “Jayson, claim her and she shall be yours,” the dragon woman said with half closed eyes.
 
   The urges were maddening until Jayson’s own eyes widened. Oksuna sang her seductive song as her own orgasm matched his. Molten come spurted in long strings into the troll’s tight valley. Jayson couldn’t stop and neither could the troll as she forced her ass against him with him driving himself into her. A glowing lock appeared before Jayson, unlocking in a flash and fading away.
 
   Jayson let out a soul crushing groan and fell onto his back, cock slipping out. Oksuna turned around and crawled next to him, snuggling close with eyes closed and a happy smile on her lips.
 
   Lady Slytha gently massaged herself as she watched Jayson put his arms around the shy troll. “Jayson Reed, you have my blessing. The way she warmed and wanted you showed that she will be happier with you. Take care of each other.”
 
   Jayson nodded, lost in blissful sensations, holding the shy troll in his arms.
 
   ***
 
   Three knights and four concubines walked the long path back to Journey Road. Lady Slytha’s castle grew smaller in the distance behind them. Lance and Sonja smiled as Jayson looked forward, whistling a happy tune. Dalya cartwheeled and hopped around while Oksuna followed behind her lord. Leaf moved with long steady legs while Luk hummed his own tune.
 
   “What happened in there?” Lance asked with a grin.
 
   Jayson turned to Lance and Sonja’s grins. “Oh…well, I had to prove I would take care of Oksuna. It was a very close experience.”
 
   “You’re not going to give us the details?” Lance smiled.
 
   “In a little while, maybe. I just want to bask in the afterglow,” Jayson said simply.
 
   Sonja put her arms around both knight’s necks. “I’m happy we found each other. I can’t wait to see what happens next.”
 
   Jayson and Lance nodded, their arms moving and holding Sonja’s waist.
 
   “So we are on this adventure together,” Lance looked forward.
 
   “To the end,” Jayson smiled.
 
   “To the end,” Lance and Sonja repeated together.
 
   Jayson tilted his head slightly, as if finding the words to say. “This has been an amazing experience and I don’t want it to end. You both are so special to me. I feel like a different person, a better person.”
 
   “I feel the same,” Lance smiled.
 
   “So do I. I never thought I would find a wonderful man but instead I found two,” Sonja said with a whimsical grin.
 
   “Let’s promise to always be there for each other, through thick and thin,” Jayson said.
 
   The two knights nodded in agreement.
 
   “Then let’s see what adventures await us to the west,” Jayson said as he looked off to the horizon.
 
   Bright morning light lit up the sky as the band of knights walked on, hearts filled with love and determination. Clouds floated in the heavenly blue sky. Jayson turned back to Oksuna as she gave him a small loving smile. He could feel there was more to Oksuna’s story. With a mental shrug, time will reveal all of her secrets, he thought to himself. The knight nodded to the beautiful pink haired troll and turned back, eager to see what adventures they will all explore, together.
 
   ~Fin~
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