
        
            
                
            
        

     
   
    Lewd Knights 
 
    2.0   
 
    Middle Kingdoms 
 
      
 
    Eden Redd 
 
    


 
   
  
 

  

    

 


     Lewd Knights 2.0 Middle Kingdoms 


     All Rights Reserved 



       


     “Real pain is the result of losing someone you care about.” ~Kazuto Kirigaya (Sword Art Online) 


       


     Lewd Knights 2.0 Middle Kingdoms is book 2 in the Lewd Knights Trilogy.  


    

       


    

      


    


  






 
 
    One 
 
    The aroma of coffee and cream filled the large coffee shop. Patrons lined up for a hot beverage on this cold November day. A thin blanket of snow covered the city streets causing the warmth of the shop to lure any who passed by. The mood was joyful and nearly suffocating as the holidays were in full swing. The front door opened and a pleasing sigh fell from a new customer’s lips as heat washed over their cold nose and red cheeks. 
 
    Jason hummed a tune as he worked. The steam rising off his latest creation filled him with a small sense of accomplishment. Turning, he moved to the counter to hand the hot beverage to eager hands. The customer smiled and took their drink, savoring the warmth. Jason waved them off, turned around and went back to work on the next order. 
 
    The young man smiled gently to himself, humming his little tune as his hands moved to create another concoction. Thoughts sailed on ocean-like waves as fingers moved to a familiar dance. The work was good and simple. The young man spent his moments working and fitting in his usual daydreams when he could. His days in the coffee shop were a much wanted distraction from his busy nights. It allowed him to clear his mind so he could focus on what he really wanted to do. The virtual game Lewd Knights slipped into his thoughts as it often did and as usual, he was lost to the memories of his favorite pastime. 
 
    A flat screen TV played on in the corner of the coffee shop with subtitles. Jason turned once again to hand a hot beverage to a waiting woman. As soon as she turned away, Jason looked over to the flat screen and stared. It was one of those round table discussions that the owner loved putting on during the day. Several men and woman from different backgrounds would discuss the latest issues and politics. Normally Jason would tune it out but lately, he found himself more and more interested, and today’s topic happened to be on the one thing he always had on is mind.  
 
    “You cannot deny the positive effect a game like Lewd Knights is having on our society,” A woman on the screen said with intense eyes. 
 
    “This ‘game’ as you put it is corrupting our young people. It is destroying lives by allowing people to commit terrible acts,” a man in a black suit and red tie responded. “The sanctity of relationships is falling apart and you’re defending a game that promotes rape, murder and violence!” 
 
    The woman let a small smirk slip as she maintained eye contact. “Have you researched the game or are you talking from what you heard? Since the game’s launch, crime is down 27% and sexual violence is down 43%. There is a direct correlation as more people are joining the game. Lewd Knights has created an environment where you can explore your desires without harming others.” 
 
    The man slammed his fist on the table. “You are defending a game that simply transports those urges into a virtual environment!” 
 
    The woman glared. “Do you even hear what you’re saying? There are safeguards to keep players safe from unwanted advances or actions. The game has become for many, a way to be themselves without judgment. You sit on your high horse, thumbing your nose, judging people instead of understanding some of humanity’s basic needs.” 
 
    The man crossed his arms. “They need to be judged. They are breaking down our society. By satisfying those urges in a virtual environment, they have no need to be a part of the real world. Why make something of yourself when you can have all the fornication and fake relationships you can ever want?” 
 
    The woman barked out a laugh. “Let me guess, you were one of those people who thought a rise in violence was due to video games. Now that crime is down, with backing evidence, you still want to tell people to stop playing video games.” 
 
    “You are the one who is clearly brain washed. Many people are protesting this evil game. They want their families back from this frightful addiction. Yes, I said it, addiction! Lewd Knights is as bad as heroin and it will destroy everything you love. Have you checked your sources on how many families have been destroyed by the game? How many marriages it has broken? How many people who have quit their jobs to play the game every day? What do you have to say about the lives Lewd Knights has taken? Their blood is on the hands of every person who plays that vile game!” 
 
    The woman let out another laugh. “One person died due to a pre-existing heart condition. They chose to ignore their doctor’s advice. And as for marriages? Those have been ending long before this game ever hit the shelves. There are millions of people playing in many virtual environments but Lewd Knights is the first one to include sex. Take a moment and think about it, people are enjoying themselves. Is that the threat? Is that what you’re worried about, people being happy?” 
 
    The man in the suite gritted his teeth. “It’s unnatural and erodes at what makes society worth living. Defend this vile game all you want, but good people are turning into sex addicts. How long before they can’t distinguish the game world from the real one? How long before some poor soul does something awful in reality, unable to tell the difference, raping and murdering until they are put down like a wild animal?” 
 
    Jason raised an eyebrow as he read the subtitles. He knew Lewd Knights was a hot button issue in the news lately but he didn’t think it was as bad as the talking heads made it out to be. Thinking back to his own experiences, many people he met in the game enjoyed fulfilling their desires but they didn’t come off strange or weird. It was a pretty even exchange or simple requests, and when it was over players moved on. Jason remembered coming across many married players. They had no issues as they played, with or without their partner. 
 
    A hand touched Jason’s shoulder and he turned his head. The owner, Barbara, smiled. 
 
    “I know it’s interesting but I need you to clean the tables.” 
 
    Jason nodded. “Sorry, I’ll get on it right away.” 
 
    “It’s okay. Once you’re done with the tables, you can head out. Thank you for coming in on short notice.” 
 
    Jason smiled. “It’s really not a problem. I could always use the extra cash, besides; I owed Larry since he covered for me last week.” 
 
    Barbara let her eyes linger on the young man. “Any plans for the weekend?” 
 
    “Not really. Maybe stay home and veg out,” Jason didn’t like talking about his second life. 
 
    “I don’t mean to be nosy but do you….” red touched Barbara’s cheeks. 
 
    Jason stiffened. She didn’t say it but he knew what she was going to ask. “Do you play?” had become the not so secret code phrase for playing Lewd Knights. He had been working for the coffee shop for months and couldn’t help but notice the small stares. Jason’s heart pounded in his chest as a hint of red touched his cheeks.   
 
    It wasn’t like the owner wasn’t attractive. She was a busy woman, running the shop and handling the vendors, but when she spoke to Jason, he felt that creepy vibe of something more. Jason would usually just put it out of his mind but now he felt trapped. 
 
    “Do I?” The young man played dumb. 
 
    Barbara’s gaze moved down to his chest and then turned away. “Nothing, please clean the tables and then clock out. I’ll see you Monday.” 
 
    Jason watched as his boss walked to the back room. The young man turned and grabbed a cleaning rag off a small hook below the counter. Stepping out, he made his way to the tables, scrubbing them down of spilt coffee and broken sugar packets.  
 
    Jason continued to wipe down tables, often glancing at the flat screen. The people on the show went on with their back and forth and Jason couldn’t put it out of his mind. He had been playing Lewd Knights for over four months and he didn’t think he was a sex addict. Before he started the game, his appetite was always pretty high anyway. The adventure and sex was the perfect combination but it was spending time with his new, online friends, Sonja and Lance that really made the experience worthwhile. Their relationship had turned into something the player never thought was possible.  
 
    Jason stopped scrubbing down a table and stared out at the wintery landscape of the city. He thought about the last few months. Because of the social interaction in the game, he found it easier to be around people. He noticed he smiled more and the numbing anxiety had lessened. Even working in the coffee shop, he would normally find himself having little conversations with customers or being friendly. Before Lewd Knights, he was a ball of stress, unable to interact with people out of fear and misunderstandings. Though the changes were subtle, they were there, relaxing him into a functional human being. 
 
    Jason smirked to himself as he went back to his work. Thoughts swirled on, thinking of his two favorite people. The next few nights in the game were all planned out. The three friends were to travel on to the fabled Middle Kingdoms. They had spent months travelling to reach the center of the Lukken. Now their hard work was going to pay off. Jason spent every spare moment he could to find out about the Middle Kingdoms. With any luck, they would be able to gather powerful items before continuing on to the west coast. 
 
    Electric excitement ran up Jason’s spine, eager to fulfill promises made in the game. Staying true to his word, he and his friends would investigate the dark threat to the west. Jason wiped away a coffee stain and images of a pink haired troll spilled into his mind. The player had gathered several valuable concubines but he found himself thinking of the blue skinned, pink haired troll that had gotten under his skin. The time they spent together was magical, and despite knowing she was a computer construct, she continued to fascinate him. Jason wasn’t sure if it was the mystery surrounding her or the way she seemed to actually love and adore him, but it caused his heart to skip a beat when he pictured her. 
 
    Jason let his mind wander. Did she actually love him? Was she capable of it? Did he actually love her? Could a person love a computer generated being or was he just being a stupid romantic fool? The young man shrugged his shoulders slightly and went back to work. If he thought about it anymore then he would begin to over analyze. Better to push it all away and enjoy the ride, he thought. 
 
    An odd sensation touched Jason’s senses as he worked. Stopping, he could feel a pair of eyes on him. Nervous that it was his boss watching him again, Jason rubbed the rag harder across the table. A small creak stabbed at his ears as a patron stood up. Jason kept his eyes on his work, not wanting Rachel to come over and say something. A shadow stepped behind him and continued to the door. Jason turned his head in the opposite direction to check the table. On one of the tables lay a small hardcover book. Jason turned his head, ready to call out to the person who passed behind him. They forgot their book and he wanted to make sure they didn’t leave without it.  
 
    The door to the shop closed and the figure moved just out of sight. Jason took three long steps to the table, picked up the book and ran for the door. A cold wind blasted him as he stepped out into the wintery wonderland. The snow fall was heavy and Jason tried to look for the person he thought left the book behind. Instead he saw nothing but snow and groups of bundled up people on the sidewalk. The chill seeped into his bones so quickly, Jason let out a shudder before stepping back into the basking warmth of the coffee shop. 
 
    Turning the book over in his hands, he gave it a quick once over. It had a beautiful dark red cover, golden lines along the spine and edges. A title written in black and red swirled together to spell out “Shadow Hearts”. Jason’s first instinct was to put it in the lost and found box in the back, but he hesitated.  His co-worker, Larry, was a good employee most of the time but he had a tendency of taking things from the box during his shifts. It seemed like something always walked away when he was in. Looking at the book, it appeared expensive and people coming to the shop were often regulars. 
 
    Not wanting this beautiful book to fall into the wrong hands, Jason went to the break room in the back and stepped to his locker. With an internal promise, he would bring it back and wait to see if anyone claimed the missing book. Stuffing the book into his backpack, Jason closed his locker and stepped back out into the shop. He had two tables left then he was free to go. Wiping them down with vigor, he finished and threw the dirty rag into a bucket behind the counter. 
 
    Fixing himself up, he was about to step through the door to the back when he glanced at the flat screen again. The talking heads were gone as a commercial played. It showed a woman slipping into a white body suit with blue lines running along her middle and down her arms and legs. The woman picked up a Mind’s Eye Gear helmet and placed it over her head. 
 
    “Tired of intrusive gear ruining your sensual experiences? Try our new Mind’s Eye Gear full body suit,” the subtitles rolled by at the bottom of the screen. 
 
    The background of her bedroom changed into a lush green forest. The woman’s form morphed to that of a scantily clad knight. She turned to the forest as a group of hulking orcs stepped out from the trees, stalking toward her. The woman smiled as green leering faces moved closer. 
 
    “With the new MEG suit, let your experiences reach the ultimate level.” 
 
    Jason smiled as he turned and pushed at the door leading back into the main shop. He could hardly believe there was a new suit for Lewd Knights. Mind working, he knew it would be expensive but he may have to put in some extra hours to afford it. Putting on his jacket and slinging his backpack over his shoulder, Jason waved his goodbyes to his fellow staff and rushed to the door.    
 
    Stepping into the cold air, Jason took in a deep refreshing breath. As he exhaled, mist rose up. Jason turned and began walking to the train station, eager to get home and meet up with his friends in game. Happy swirls danced in his heart as he stepped through the snow. Grinning, Jason made his way to the wet, subway steps and descended down the stairs.  
 
    A minute later he was waiting on the train platform, foot tapping and eyes staring down the tunnel. High adventure awaited and Jason was ready to spend the weekend with his friends on a grand adventure.  
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Two 
 
    The door closed shut and Jason leaned his back against it. The rush of warm comfort flowed over the young man as he took a deep breath. The chatter of mental thoughts died down as Jason drank in his studio apartment. It used to be a bare room, complete with a desk, computer and narrow bed. Now it looked a little more lived in. A potted plant stood on his desk, next to his computer. A small bookshelf lined a bare wall, stacked with books of various sizes. He even hung a painting on a wall over his bed of a lighthouse by the ocean.  
 
    Jason let out another exhale as he knelt down and pulled off his boots. Leaving them by the door, he dropped his back pack at the foot of his bed. Peeling off his coat, he hung it on a hook and let the calm, still air slow his heart beat. Looking over to his computer chair, the MEG helmet and love box sat silently on the seat. A warm thrill flowed along his limbs.  
 
    Standing up, Jason moved to the tiny alcove he called the kitchen. Remembering that his gaming sessions often went for many hours, he opened the small refrigerator and pulled out everything he needed to make a hearty sandwich. The young player had noticed that he was getting thinner the more he played. Lance and Sonja often said the same thing so they promised each other to eat a large meal before extended game play. Jason loved how they looked out for each other’s well being. It truly felt like they were in a relationship together. The bonds had strengthened with time and now the trio was inseparable, fighting together as a party and spending intimate quality time at each other’s keeps. 
 
    With his sandwich made, Jason stepped over to his tiny dining table and one chair. He put the plate down to eat but his eye wandered to his backpack. Leaving the sandwich, he moved to the backpack and unzipped it. Hand reaching in, he pulled out the left behind book. Reading and eating was his usual past time, so sitting down at the table, he took a bite of sandwich and opened the hardcover book. 
 
    Eyes moved from side to side, drinking in the written words as he absentmindedly bit off chunks of bread, ham, cheese and lettuce. By the time the sandwich was gone, Jason had read two chapters. He found it interesting. The book seemed to be about a priest and his forbidden love for someone in his congregation. There were no sexy parts yet but it seemed to be building up to it. The point of view changed from the priest to a young woman often. It read almost like one of those trashy romance novels except for the parts where the woman talked about how she could be killed for loving a man of the cloth. The world was fictional, almost fantasy based but it seemed to delve into the intimate feelings of forbidden love and the harsh penalties for breaking an absurd law. 
 
    Jason closed the book and left it on the table. Getting up, he put the dish in the tiny sink. Jason stripped off his clothes one piece at a time until he was fully naked. Being in the comfort of his own studio, he stepped over to his computer chair. He lifted the love box up first, strapping it to his leg so it rested in between his thighs ready for his “sexual gaming contributions”. Next, he picked up the helmet and placed it over his head. Crawling into bed, he turned and lay on his back.  
 
    Heart beating steady, he pressed a button on the side of the MEG helmet. Red lights glowed along the edge, right above his eyes. The console next to his computer also glowed with crimson lights. Seconds ticked by as the console warmed up. The lights on the gaming console turned green and a moment later, so did the lights on the helmet. Jason relaxed as the signal began. Reality shifted away and the abyss yawned. A dim ball of light appeared in the distance. With falling speed, Jason felt himself thrown toward the light and a bright flash engulfed him. 
 
    Opening his eyes, Jayson smiled. Bright shafts of sunlight filtered through open curtains. Mystical tapestries hung on stone walls. The air was vibrant and warm. Dust motes floated in the air through the shafts of light. The young knight turned around as a pair of double doors opened. 
 
    Feral eyes gazed from the darkness of the open doorway. A moment later something pounced from the inky shadows. Jayson managed to get his hands up as a scantily clad cat woman crashed into him. Hitting the ground, the knight managed a small grunt as claws took hold of his arm. Bright green eyes stared down and pointed feline ears twitched. The knight blinked and soft lips pressed against his. Tongue slipping into his mouth, he could not fight back as the kitra forced her body against his, moving her hips to his growing bulge. 
 
    Several more figures stepped out of the darken doorway, smiles on their faces as Jayson struggled. The knight took in a deep breath through his nose and placed his hands on the cat woman’s shoulders. Pushing with all his might, the kitra whined as he pushed away. 
 
    “My lord, don’t push me away!” Dalya whimpered. 
 
    “You have to give me a moment, I’m happy to see you,” Jayson grinned. 
 
    Dalya pulled back and sat on her rump, arms crossed under her slightly larger than average breasts. Jayson sat up and stared at his concubine with loving eyes. Four more figures moved into the main room. The knight slowly made it to his feet, hand out. Dalya looked up and took his hand, letting him lift her to her clawed feet.  
 
    “We missed you,” said a sleepy voice from a green woman with large leaf petals barely covering her breasts and hips. 
 
    “It’s so lonely when you’re not here,” said a woman in a long flowing robe with snakes for hair writhing about. 
 
    “We only have each other to entertain while you’re away,” said two elves at the same time, standing side by side. 
 
    Jayson looked to his concubine harem and still found them ridiculously cute. “I know I know, but I can’t stay here all the time. Besides, I wanted to see you all before I recall back to Sonja and Lance.” 
 
    Dalya’s eyes lit up. “Which of us will you take on this adventure?” 
 
    Jayson rubbed his chin as he looked to each one. “Not sure. I will have to decide when I get back to the save point.” 
 
    Jayson looked around and saw no sign of the pink haired troll. “Where’s Oksuna?” 
 
    The elf twins crossed their arms at the same time. “She’s moping about in the master bedroom. She’s like that every time you leave.” 
 
    “I’m going to check on her. Stay here and don’t cause any trouble,” Jayson knew they liked to barge in wherever he was and force themselves on him. Normally it was entertaining but a slight worry caused him some concern for the troll. 
 
    Dalya was on him again. The cat woman pressed herself against him and stared into his eyes. “Please be quick. I want to be first to say goodbye,” the kitra winked. 
 
    “You always want to go first!” the twins shouted. “How about we go first!” 
 
    Dalya broke away from her lord and stepped up to the glaring elf twins. “I’m his first concubine. That means I go first!” 
 
    The woman with snakes for hair let out a sly laugh. “There are no rules saying you go first because you’re his first.” 
 
    “Yes, our lord and master can only make those rules,” the twins glared back. 
 
    Jayson made a discreet exit as the concubines continued to argue. The knight let out a sigh as he walked down a long hall to the master bedroom. He had obtained six concubines so far in an effort to build his virtual army and they were already proving to be a handful. The player couldn’t understand how some players already had twenty to thirty concubines. He imagined that the endless bickering would drive a knight crazy. Jayson spent his time split between his friends and his growing harem. Part of his gold went to adding furniture and items to his keep to make it homey. It was one of the things that helped him want to furnish his studio back in reality. Every time he bought something for the keep or each of his concubines, the happier they were for a while. The knight made a mental note to pick up gifts for all of them when he next returned. 
 
    Reaching the end of the hall, the knight pushed the heavy woodened door open. The large bedroom was quite and dark. The curtains were drawn and a figure laid on his extra king sized bed. A head lifted up and the shine of eyes stared in the knight’s direction. Jayson closed the door behind him and walked toward the oversized bed. 
 
    Oksuna slipped to the foot of the bed. Legs over the side, she sat eyes wide and a frown melting into a shy smile. Jayson stepped to the blue skinned troll. She was nearly seven feet tall and built like a sensual Amazon but as she sat, her shyness seemed to make her smaller. Her white robe hung loosely on her body, the edges of the robe barely over her now pointed nipples.  
 
    The knight reached out and ran his fingers through her long silky pink hair. Warmth rose up between them as she looked away. 
 
    “Why do you wait in my bed every time I leave? Are you sad when I’m gone?” 
 
    Oksuna remained silent, her blue hand gliding up to her lords, fingers intertwining with his. The air was electric and Jayson knew, despite her shyness, she didn’t want to talk. 
 
    Letting go, fingers curled around his belt. Jayson almost instinctually touched his palm to his chest so his armor and clothes would disappear but he stopped himself. Pulling her fingers from his belt, the knight sat down beside her. Oksuna looked away again, arms hugging her waist. 
 
    Jayson felt an ocean of feelings bubbling just under his skin. Memories floated up as he remembered their first time at Lady Slytha’s castle. How he knew he had to be with her. How she wanted to be with him. He knew she didn’t speak but her songs were pure ecstasy. He often tried to find ways to communicate with her but she seemed to shut down or go about pleasing him until he stopped. Jayson would normally let it go, chalking it up to her being a concubine but she seemed different. There were times when her eyes seemed a little more alive, her love making a little more vigorous. Jayson had spent some of his time changing a kink here or there to try new things but the voluptuous troll seemed to ignore all of it, simply to be with him. 
 
     “You know I would bring you with me but those troll hunting parties are getting bigger. They’re after you and here you’re safe from them. I don’t want them to steal you away from me,” Jayson said with a kind tone. 
 
    Oksuna turned slightly, putting her hand over the armor covering his heart. 
 
    Jayson smiled. “You’re important to me too.” 
 
    The troll gave a shy smile, fingers once again reaching for his belt buckle. Jayson let out a sigh. She seemed to have one thing on her mind and he found it difficult to say no. Hand reaching up, he pressed his palm to his chest. Armor and clothes disappeared, the knight sitting naked on the side of the bed. Oksuna took hold of her robe and slipped it off her shoulders. Jayson couldn’t get enough of her naked body. Light blue skin practically glowed in the dark room. A thin shaft of light penetrated the dark curtains to give the bedroom a dim gloom. 
 
    Delicate blue fingers wrapped around Jayson’s already hardening manhood. With practiced gentle strokes, the troll kept her eyes on his. Jayson gazed into her eyes as she gently rubbed his veiny shaft. The gravity of her large breasts caused his eyes to wander to them. The troll smiled as she snuggled close, pressing her chest to him. 
 
    “I can’t stay long. I have to meet with Sonja and Lance,” Jayson whispered. 
 
    The concubine ignored him, slipping to the floor and onto her knees. Jayson sucked in air as soft lips closed around his shaft. Small suckling sounds rose up as Oksuna’s head bobbed between his legs. The bliss blazed brightly as pink hair rose and fell with each long stroke of her tight lips. Her tongue pressed along the shaft, sending up several more vibrations.  
 
    Jayson cursed himself as the troll continued her lustful work. The more sex he had, the harder it was for him to come. His concubines have been demanding as was his relationship with Sonja and Lance. The knight was in a hurry to meet his friends but the troll only tightened her lips, slathering up and down on his steel hard member. Strong hands held onto her lord as she sucked harder, teasing him to fill her mouth. 
 
    The door to the master bedroom opened and several heads poked inside. Jayson looked up to see Dalya and the twins, Lina and Fay, staring at him. 
 
    “It looks like she is his first,” Lina grinned at Dalya. 
 
    Dalya rolled her eyes at the elf before making eye contact with her lord.  
 
    “I’ll say goodbye in a little while. Just give us some privacy,” Jayson smirked. 
 
    The three concubines nodded their heads and closed the door behind them. Jayson let out another happy sigh as Oksuna continued her passionate suckling. Peering down at the troll, he couldn’t resist caressing her cheek with the back of his fingers. The sensations blazed along his pathways and a small moan vibrated up her throat and against his cock. A familiar push from deep within Jayson’s loins caused the knight to moan his pleasure. 
 
    The troll looked up, her lord’s cock half buried in her mouth and adoring eyes connecting to his. Jayson cupped her cheek as her tongue slathered over his purple throbbing head. The troll began to hum, sliding her lips down his shaft. The intensity pushed the knight to his limit. Cock bulging, the knight let out a deep groan. Oksuna used long, tight lipped strokes. A deep pressure of come pushed outward and finally spurted from the tip. Oksuna masterfully continued to stroke, come splashing against the back of her throat. On and on she suckled, drawing several long spurts of come, drinking down his seed with satisfaction. 
 
    Jayson barely had a chance to recover as the beautiful troll stood up and pushed him down onto the bed. Climbing after him, she lay against his side, holding him close. The knight wrapped his own arms around her, staring at her now closed eyes. Jayson wanted nothing more than to stay with his loving concubine but he didn’t want to disappoint his friends and lovers. He let the moment drift for a few more minutes, drinking in her warmth and trying to figure out how he was going to get out of there in time. The blue troll smiled and hugged her lord closer, bliss cascading over her calm brow. 
 
    *** 
 
    “You’re leaving now?” Dalya half shouted, eyes narrowing. “You said you were going to spend time with us before you go!” 
 
    Jayson smiled, trying to keep the moment light. “I know but I’m already going to be late. I’ll make some time when I come back, promise.” 
 
    The woman with green skin and serpents for hair sauntered over. “We miss you terribly. Can’t you spank us before you go?” 
 
    “Gorganna, I will spank you when I get back,” Jayson grinned before turning to the front doors. 
 
    “We will miss you!” The elf twins said with heads bowed. 
 
    Jayson opened the door. “I will miss you all. Be good.  I‘ll be back.” 
 
    The young knight opened the door and stepped out. When the door closed, Dalya’s fingers curled into fists. The Kitra’s ears pointed straight up and she turned to her harem sisters. Eyes blazing at first, the light faded as her shoulders hung low and let out a long sigh. 
 
    “Our lord doesn’t have time for us anymore,” Dalya whined. 
 
    Gorganna stepped close, arm snaking around the sunken shoulders of her fellow concubine. “He is a busy lord but I think we should help show him how important we are to him,” the gorgon hissed a smile. 
 
    Dalya turned her head, eyes meeting Gorganna’s. “Won’t he get mad?” 
 
    Gorganna gave a mischievous smile. “I truly hope so. You haven’t known ecstasy until you’ve made him so angry he cannot think straight,” the gorgon winked. 
 
    *** 
 
    Jayson closed the metal gate to his keep and stepped along the stone path. The knight looked up at the bright sun shining down and grinned. The cold city had become a distant memory as he strolled along, basking in the virtual light. Taking out his recall stone, he simply held it so he could enjoy just a few more seconds in the warm day. 
 
    Thoughts swirled on and the faces of his friends bloomed in his mind’s eye. With a happy sigh, a thumb pressed against the recall stone. Jayson stared as light enveloped his senses. A moment later, he stood on a road, lush green forests stretching out on either side of him. The sun continued to shine as a few puffy clouds floated by. The sky carried a blue he often compared to a summer day. 
 
    The knight turned his gaze around. Sadly his friends were nowhere to be seen. The knight began to walk. Thoughts piled on that maybe they went ahead or maybe they were running late. It didn’t take long before he saw two knights lying on a small hill next to the road. Sunlight bathed the white and blue knights as they lay on their backs, eyes closed. 
 
    Jayson moved with joy propelling his every step. When he saw them, the feeling of home washed over him like warm water on a cool evening. Standing over his friends, he gazed on them as they slept on, not a care in the world. By a tree not far from their location, Sonia’s concubine Leaf sat, eyes on the knight and a small knowing smirk on his lips as he watched over them. 
 
    Jayson stared at Lance and then to Sonja. A second later he was lying down on the other side of the blue knight, Sonja.  Putting his arms under his head, he stared skyward before letting his eyes close and peace wrapping his heart. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Three 
 
    Warm dreams played on. Sonja turned in her sleep, curling into a ball. Knees touched something, as did her arms. It was enough to stir her from dreamland. Eyes slowly opening, she eyed Jayson as he lay with a smirk on his face. Blinking away the nap, she reached over and placed her arm and hand on his chest. The knight pulled his arms from under his head and took hold of her hand, caressing it. His other hand moved to her. The blue knight lifted her head and rested it on Jayson’s outstretched arm. Warm fuzziness crawled through her vision as she looked to him with half closed eyes. 
 
    “We were going to leave without you,” Sonja whispered through her sleepy haze. 
 
    “No you weren’t,” Jayson whispered back with closed eyes. 
 
    “Yes we were,” Lance said as he snuggled behind Sonja, his arm curling around her stomach. 
 
    The three knights let the moment flow naturally, their digital warmth spreading between all of them.  
 
    “I’m glad you stayed,” Jayson smiled. 
 
    Sonja pressed her forehead into the tender, unarmed spot, between his arm and shoulder. “Did Oksuna need her lord again?” 
 
    “She sure did. Out of all of my concubines, she is the most demanding,” Jayson said in a low, tender voice. 
 
    Lance snuggled his face into Sonja’s long azure hair. “I could stay here forever but I think we need to get a move on. Batty did one of her usual scouting runs and spotted another hunting party.” 
 
    Jayson smiled thinking about Lance’s newest concubine, Batty. She was a Corva, a bat-like race. He admired her long wings and pointed ears. She was a petite thing and had a small upturned nose. Lance adored her but her clumsiness was a bit off putting. 
 
    Lance continued. “The troll hunting party is taking their time. They seem to be following but not wanting to engage.” 
 
    Jayson slowly sat up and used his arms to prop himself up. “Multiple hunting parties after us but none of them have tried anything. I wonder what there’re waiting for.” 
 
    Sonja sat up and stretched out her arms. “Who knows? But should we keep running from them? I’m personally sick of waiting.” 
 
    Jayson eyed the blue haired knight. “Should we take the fight to them?” 
 
    Sonja nodded as she slowly stood to her feet. “I think we should. We’re close to the Middle Kingdoms. I bet they are going to try and take us out before we get there.” 
 
    Jayson stared down the road as Lance begrudgingly rose to his feet. They had spent months making their way to the Middle Kingdoms. The adventure west was filled with dungeons, epic battles and all sorts of monsters. The young knight thought back to his oath he took for the white dragon diplomat, promising her that they would find out what evil was growing to the far west. Oksuna was connected in some way and the trolls increased their numbers the farther west they travelled. Between great battles, the three knights bonded closer, ready to carry on the quest, all the while making sure they had enough quality time between them.  
 
    Lance fixed his armor with a light tug here and there. “They would have to. The Middle Kingdoms will not tolerate any troll or dragon forces on their lands. King Lord Belmont would shut it down immediately.” 
 
    “The trolls have been raiding north of Journey Road more often. They have even been taking concubines as payment to prevent further attacks but they then attack neighbors and knights travelling alone. I have been reading that the trolls are preparing to invade north of the road,” Jayson said as he plucked a blade of grass and held it between two fingers, rolling it back and forth. 
 
    Sonja let out a yawn before speaking. “Then it is our duty to fight back. The human kingdoms will be the first to fall if the trolls invade in force.” 
 
    Jayson and Lance looked to the blue knight, eyebrows raised. 
 
    Sonja smiled. “What? I’m having fun. You guys can’t be the only ones going on about honor and duty.”       
 
    Jayson rose to his feet. “It looks like it’s settled. Do we know how many are in the hunting party?” 
 
    Lance nodded. “Batty counted about twenty, mostly brutes with one leader.” 
 
    “We can take on twenty trolls especially if we take them by surprise,” Jayson said as he rubbed his jaw. 
 
    Sonja draped her arms around Lance’s shoulders but centered her eyes on Jayson. “Good, then it will be one less thing to worry about. We haven’t had any special time between us in a few days and I miss you both terribly.” 
 
    “We could take care of that right now,” Lance grinned. 
 
    Sonja met the white knight’s gaze with a tiny frown. “You know I like to be comfortable. Side of the road is far from comfortable.” 
 
    “Let’s take out the trolls and then find a nice inn. I’ve missed both you as well. Can’t stop thinking about us together,” Jayson said and a sliver of shyness filled his eyes. 
 
    Lance grinned. “Look at what you did. You made him all sappy.” 
 
    “I like when he gets sappy,” Sonja said and bit her lip. 
 
    Jayson smiled it away. “Let’s come up with a plan and show those trolls not to mess with us.” 
 
    *** 
 
    The moon shined just above the horizon. A white glow painted dark trees as crickets sang on. Three knights huddled in the underbrush, eyes staring out at the encampment 50 yards away. Large muscle bound monsters with dark blue skin lumbered around a large campfire. A whole deer was spit roasting in the flames. A troll broke off one of its antlers and stabbed a fellow troll in the shoulder. Several trolls laughed as the one that was stabbed pulled out the antler horn and tossed it into the fire like it was extra kindling. The small wound in its shoulder closed up and the troll stared at the cooking deer, licking its lips. 
 
    “I don’t see all of them. Some may be scouting, trying to find us,” Lance whispered. 
 
    “Can you have Batty fly up and look around?” Jayson whispered while staring at the encampment. 
 
    The white knight reached down and touched a crystal on his belt. The air vibrated and a small bat-like woman appeared next to her lord. Ears twitched as she fell to her knees and hugged around Lance’s waist. 
 
    “My lord, I’ve missed you!” the Corva squealed. 
 
    Batty’s arms wings flowed down from under her arms. Encircling her lord’s waist, it instantly looked like the white knight was wearing a dark dress. Jayson and Sonja smiled as Lance took hold of her arms and pulled them apart. 
 
    “Yes, I know but we need you to fly up and scout around. Come back and tell us if you found any trolls in the area besides the camp.” 
 
    Batty beamed. “Oh yes my lord. I never want to disappoint. I’ll fly up and report back anything I find, anything for you. I…..” 
 
    Lance put his hand over her mouth. “Please Batty, we need to be quiet. Can you do this quietly?” 
 
    The corva nodded. Lance pulled his hand away. Batty flexed her wings and arms out before bringing them in close to her body. With bent legs, she launched herself skyward slamming into several branches before she was airborne. Leaves and broken branches rained down on the three knights. All three turned to the encampment to see if they were noticed. One troll looked in their direction for a few seconds before turning his gaze back to the fire. 
 
    Jayson let out a low exhale before looking to Lance who had a grim expression etched into his brow. “She’s still your only female concubine?” 
 
    “Yea, I changed my kink from monster boys to simply monsters. She has fun with her fellow harem brothers and they all get along but she is a handful. I had to replace the torches in the harem room with strong steel lanterns because she nearly burned the keep down, flying around and crashing into the walls.” 
 
    “Why did you change your kink?” Sonja asked genuinely curious. 
 
    Lance smirked. “I kept seeing how much fun Jayson was having with his harem; I thought I’d spice mine up.” 
 
    “Did it spice it up?” Jayson asked. 
 
    Lance nodded. “Yea, she’s fun when she isn’t trying too hard. I swear the AI is getting better and better at personalities. I keep forgetting she is just a program.” 
 
    Sonja patted his shoulder, “We all do.” 
 
    “Well right now we should focus on those trolls.” 
 
    The three knights gazed on as the several trolls stood up and began ripping off chunks of meat from the burning deer. They swallowed large hunks of flesh, muscle and occasional bone. Their grunts echoed out as they continued their savage eating. 
 
    “I want to find them sexy but male trolls can be so gross when they eat,” Sonja whispered. 
 
    Something fell from the sky and landed next to three knights. Batty clutched at her lord again, rubbing her face against his white armor. Lance quietly took hold of her and pulled her back just a few inches so he could look her in the eye. 
 
    “What did you see?” 
 
    Batty continued to cling to her lord as she spoke. “There are five trolls down the road. They are hiding out and staring at a campfire, trying to not be noticed but I noticed them.” 
 
    Jayson smiled. “They fell for the fake camp site. We should spread out and take them by surprise now.” 
 
    “I did well?” Batty batted her long eyelashes. 
 
    Lance grinned. “Yea, you did.” 
 
    “Good, my ass hungers for your cock my lord. I need you to fuck me, show me you love me. I will be quiet this time. I…..”  
 
    Lance cut her off. “Yes, I know. Don’t worry. When we have some time I will fuck you hard.”  
 
    Lance quickly touched a crystal on his belt. The air vibrated and the corva was gone. Jayson and Sonja tried to hide their laughter by covering their mouths but their shoulders shook a little. 
 
    “Let’s get this show on the road,” Lance whispered as he turned and moved further into the brush. 
 
    Sonja touched Jayson’s cheek, running the back of her fingers down before turning and moving in the opposite direction. Jayson stayed where he was , glancing over to see Lance disappear from view and then see Sonja melt into the shadows. The knight reached over his shoulders, drawing his two short swords and having them at the ready. Gems glowed from the pommel of each blade. They were the swords Lady Slytha gifted to him after they successfully repelled her attempted assassination.  
 
    Staying low, the knight pressed through the underbrush, foot over foot. Eyes sharp, he kept the campfire in sight, anticipating a counter attack should the trolls discover himself or his fellow knights. Jayson could feel his blood boiling, ready for a fight. Memories of Oksuna as their prisoner burned in his mind. He wasn’t sure he could ever forgive such monsters. More than one troll shouted that they would take back what was rightfully theirs. They never asked what she wanted. They never cared. 
 
    Jayson stepped as close as he could, taking cover behind a tree. The trolls continued on with their meal, the deer nothing more than a broken ribcage hanging off the spit. Dark blue skinned bodies flexed as they ate the last bits of muscle and flesh. Some trolls sat on the ground, burping. One troll stalked toward a large tent. Opening the flap, he reached in, grabbed something and pulled. The knight stared as the big troll pulled out a smaller male and female troll, one by one. Their faces were sullen as the big troll pushed them along. With one last shove, both trolls fell to their knees and kept their gaze down to the ground. 
 
    Several trolls rose up and stood before the smaller trolls. Jayson’s eyes narrowed as he saw a side view of what was happening. The smaller trolls shifted so their backs were to each other. The bigger ones pulled their own loin clothes to the side to show their large members. Without any words, the two trolls took a thick cock in their hands and put the tip to their lips. Grunts and groans filled the camp as the trolls on their knees began sucking and licking. Some of the other trolls around them couldn’t wait. They pulled out their cocks and began stroking themselves as the heads of the two bobbed on meaty cocks. The female moaned her delight, pinching her own nipples. The male sucked, making loud groans. 
 
    Jayson tightened his grip on his swords. With a quick intake of air, he rushed forward, silent as the grave. One troll let out a loud groan as his cock thickened. The female looked up as her mouth was quickly filled with his seed. She gulped it down, closing her eyes for a moment. When she opened them again, a sword point was sticking out of the chest of the troll she was pleasuring. The troll looked down with wide beady eyes before the blade burned bright with fire. Another sword strike separated its head from its neck. The troll shattered into a blaze of green light. 
 
    Chaos erupted as Jayson moved like a whirlwind. The knight spun, slashing outward with his swords, Fire and Ice. Trolls broke away, some managing to grab their weapons while others fell to the ground, shattering into shards of light. Trolls shouted war cries as they threw themselves at the knight, clubs and maces in hand. Fellow trolls emerged from tents, swords and maces in large oversized hands. The two smaller trolls scrambled from their knees, away from the battle.   
 
    Jayson slashed outward as the numbers around him doubled, keeping them at bay. The trolls leered as they prepared for their attack. From the side, there was a blue flash. A troll gurgled as a sword penetrated his heart. He managed to see the steely gaze of Sonja before he shattered into greenish light. The blue knight flipped off the shattering monster to land on her booted feet. Knees bent, she whipped her sword out. A ghost like blade burst from her sword, driving deep into a troll’s chest. 
 
    With all the attention on Jayson and Sonja, the trolls had their backs to the white knight charging toward them. A curled lock of hair billowed from Lance’s brow as he moved silently. The trolls raised their weapons, ready to charge the two knights when one by one they began to burst into light. Lance kept his face a blank mask as he drew his rapier and sliced away like an artist with a thin little brush.  
 
    Jayson and Sonja advanced as the remaining three trolls put their backs to each other. Lance followed as they faced the monsters hunting them. 
 
    “We may die but our kin will take back what was stolen!” A troll roared. 
 
    “Where is your commander? I want to speak to the troll leading this hunting party,” Jayson shouted. 
 
    A troll let out a gruff laugh, “Gone. Off to fight another day!” 
 
    Jayson eyed the troll. “We will let you go but only if you go back and tell your masters to stop hunting us, or a worse fate awaits.” 
 
    The thick necked troll simply smiled. “No. Oksuna belongs to us. More of our brothers and sisters will come. They will hunt you to all four shores of Lukken. Humans will be slaves and the dragons will be no more. Be sure to tell any dragon you see that the Masters are coming.” 
 
    Jayson was about to say something when all three trolls charged. The knight side stepped a club as it came down hard, sending dirt in the air. Sonja ducked a mace once and then twice before she whipped her blade out. A ghostly sword slashed through the mace and the troll’s chest. The mace head fell off to the right while the top part of the troll slid to the left before bursting into light. Lance let the troll charging him raise his weapon. The white knight took one step forward, driving the point of his rapier deep within the troll’s chest. Activating his technique, the rapier flashed seven times. The troll fell in large chunks before shattering.  
 
    Jayson let the troll make several swings, dodging each one. With his ice sword, he slashed up, cutting the club in half and driving the point of his fire sword into the troll’s meaty thigh. The monster grunted and then became silent as the ice sword touched the edge of his neck. 
 
    “Last chance,” Jayson winked. 
 
    The troll roared and reached out with large hands. Jayson slashed sideways, sending the troll’s head spiraling in the air before bursting into light. Coins and gems littered the ground while the knight sheathed his swords over his shoulders. Lance surveyed the area while Jayson and Sonja bent down and began scooping up gems and gold coins. 
 
    “This is a pretty good haul. I was planning on buying the girls a bunch of gifts,” Jayson smiled. 
 
    “I thought you would buy me a gift with it?” Sonja grinned. 
 
    Jayson instantly felt a pang of regret. “Uh…I mean…yea. I totally would buy you a gift first. I just….” 
 
    Sonja let out a giggle. “Easy, I was kidding.” 
 
    Jayson looked away as he stood up, his cheeks burning red. “The five trolls watching our camp may be on their way back. We should leave them a message.” 
 
    “Can they even read?” Sonja asked with a smirk. 
 
    “Don’t know but we should do something so they can remember us by.” 
 
    “You guys try to come up with something. I’m going to check the tents for any extra loot,” Lance said and turned to a nearby tent. 
 
    Jayson watched as the white knight stepped into a tent and disappeared from view. The abruptness of it caused the knight to wonder. 
 
    “Is there something going on with Lance?” 
 
    Sonja stood by her fellow knight with gems in her hands. “He’s been a little moody lately. We were talking before and he kept changing the subject when I asked how he was doing.” 
 
    Jayson kept his eyes on the tent for a long moment before turning to the blue knight. “When we’re finished here, let’s talk to him together.” 
 
    Sonja put the gems in her inventory and nodded. 
 
    The white knight stepped deeper into the large tent. A table took up the middle with a large map. Several beds lined the sides of the tent and a chest stood silently in the corner. Making a beeline for the chest, the knight stopped short when the lid lifted half an inch and closed again. Drawing his rapier, the knight stepped closer, eyes sharp and wrist loose. The lid slightly bounced open again. Lance gritted his teeth as he moved in front of it, hand reaching down. 
 
    Lance took hold of the lid and wretched it open, rapier pointed. The knight’s eyes widened as he stared down at a small troll curled up, his hands covering his head and sobbing. The knight kept his gaze on the troll as it uncovered its head and looked up with sad eyes. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Four 
 
    “Please, don’t kill me,” the troll pleaded. 
 
    Lance saw that the troll was unarmed and dressed in a simple loin cloth. Instantly he remembered before they moved in for the attack that the troll in the chest was one of the two pleasuring the larger trolls.  
 
    Taking a step back, the knight motioned with his sword, “Get up.” 
 
    The dark blue skinned troll stepped out of the large chest and fell to his knees, hands clasped before him and eyes on the ground. 
 
    “Please don’t kill me. I’m simply a lover.” 
 
    Lance eyed the troll for a span of seconds, unsure what to do next. The troll appeared harmless but considering they had been chasing him and his fellow knights for months now, the white knight didn’t want to take any foolish chances. 
 
    “Please let me go. I will do anything if you just let me go,” the slim troll looked up with oval eyes. 
 
    A shadow touched the side of the tent. Lance kept his eyes on the prone troll and his lip curved down. The knight motioned with his rapier toward the back of the tent. The troll on his knees stared, unsure what to do. Lance growled and motioned again. The barely clothed troll looked to the back and nodded. Rising to his feet, the blue skinned troll scurried to the side, lifted the bottom edge of the tent wall and crawled out. The flap fell into place just as Jayson stepped in. 
 
    “Everything okay?” Jayson asked with kind eyes. 
 
    Lance turned to the fellow knight and nodded. “Yea, I was just checking the chest. 
 
    Jayson watched as Lance stepped over to the open chest and reached down. Standing up, he held a book and scroll in one hand. Jayson stepped over as Lance placed them on the table. 
 
    Lance opened the book and leafed through the pages. “It looks like a journal.” 
 
    Jayson picked up the scroll and unfurled it. “This is a map. Seems to be for a location not far from here, maybe a day’s journey.” 
 
    Lance continued to leaf through pages. “It looks like the map is to a dungeon. The commander of the hunting party was keeping notes. He writes a few times that there is something important in the dungeon, something that will aid all troll kind. I can’t make out what these symbols are.” 
 
    “Let’s take it with us,” Jayson smiled as he put the scroll in his inventory. 
 
    Lance brought up a 2D screen and added the leather bound journal to his inventory. “Did you leave a note for the hunting party?” 
 
    Jayson nodded. “Yea, Sonja found a quill and some parchment paper. She wrote ‘Don’t follow or you will suffer the same fate’ and signed it Three Knights. She’s been really getting into the game.” 
 
    Lance let a small smile slip before gazing off, the smile gone. 
 
    “Are you okay? You seem down.” 
 
    Lance shrugged. “I’m okay. Real life has been a little busy. I have to fight for time just to log on.” 
 
    Jayson knew that all too well. The work at the coffee shop had been demanding and carving out time to play had been set back a few times. 
 
    Lance bent down and reached into the chest once again. This time his hand came up with a few gems. “I shouldn’t be spending our time moping around. We have a quest to complete.” 
 
    Jayson smiled just as the tent flap opened. Sonja stepped in, eyeing her two men. “We should be leaving. Find anything good?” 
 
    “Lance found a journal and a map to a dungeon, plus a few gems.” 
 
    The white knight let out a sigh before speaking. “I’m sorry if I’ve been moody.” 
 
    Sonja walked up to the white knight and let her fingers glide over his cheek, “We worry about you.” 
 
    Lance curled his fingers over her hand. “I worry about both of you too.” 
 
    “Let’s talk more after we head out. Those trolls may be returning and I’d rather wait till morning before getting into another fight.” 
 
    Jayson walked to the edge of the tent and lifted the entrance flap. Sonja followed but Lance lingered, eyes glancing back at the tent edge where he let the small troll escape. Turning, he walked to the entrance. Jayson clasped a hand on the white knight’s shoulder as they exited into the camp firelight. 
 
    *** 
 
    Dawn touched the sky with hints of blue. Stars faded as the morning light glowed brighter with each passing second. Three knights trudged through the dark forest, senses alive and scanning shadows for any hint of monsters. Jayson led the way with Sonja in the middle and Lance taking up the rear. The knights spent the last hour moving through the thick forest, taking a long curved route so they could avoid the trolls on the road. When the sun peeked over the horizon, the knights changed their course and made their way toward the road. 
 
    “I think we travelled far enough. We should be well past our fake camp site,” Jayson said as he led on. 
 
    Sonja stretched her arms as she walked. “Is there a town close by? I could use some quality time with my men.” 
 
    Jayson called up a 2D map with a flick of his fingers. “No but there is an inn and a few cottages before the next town,” Jayson said as his eyes wandered along the virtual map. A quest marker appeared in the forest. “There is that dungeon. We could investigate it.” 
 
    Sonja let out a long sigh as she arms dropped to her sides. “Another dungeon? I’m starting to think you guys don’t want to spend time together.” 
 
    Jayson glance back but continued to walk. “You know that’s not true. But this dungeon could help us shed some light on the threat to the west.” 
 
    The blue knight stopped in her tracks. Lance stopped walking, eyes on the blue knight as her fingers curled into fists. 
 
    “Jayson, the threat is only a quest. We don’t need to rush into the next battle when we can lay curled in each other’s arms!” 
 
    Jayson continued to walk. “But this could be important. We need to…” the knight was cut off at the sound of boots coming toward him. 
 
    The knight turned around just as Sonja launched herself in the air and slammed into him. Jayson was knocked off his feet and landed on his back, the blue knight on top of him. The two stared at each other. Sonja’s mouth curled into a playful smile and Jayson mirrored it. A moment later, lips pressed and arms held each other. 
 
    Lance walked over as the knights made out. Crossing his arms, he stood patiently as the two knights continued their impassioned kiss. Lips pulling away, Jayson found his fingers gliding through Sonja’s long blue hair. 
 
    “I thought you didn’t like quality time in the forests or by the road?” Lance scratched at his temple. 
 
    “Normally I don’t but I really miss both of you. It feels like the last few weeks, both of you have been preoccupied. Are you getting bored?” 
 
    Jayson barked out a laugh as his hands slid over Sonja’s round ass. “Are you kidding? I dream of us together when I’m not in the game. If I didn’t have to eat or work, I would love you both sun up and sun down.” 
 
    Sonja pressed her ample cleavage to Jayson’s armored chest. “Then maybe we need to find a place so we can spend time together.” 
 
    Lance frowned. “Or we can talk about our relationship?” 
 
    Jayson and Sonja looked up at the white knight as he stood over them, arms crossed. Uncurling their arms, the two knights slowly rose to their feet, concern written in their eyes. Lance continued to frown before turning away and looked up into the blue sky. 
 
    “I love you both. It’s all I ever think about, in and out of the game.” 
 
    Jayson and Sonja remained silent as Lance continued. 
 
    “I have never known a love like ours before. I don’t know what to do. I think about us together and I want it all the time. But this is a game. I don’t even know your real names. I don’t know where you live. I don’t know anything more than how we are here, fighting monsters and loving each other until we’re exhausted.” 
 
    Jayson felt a pang of regret. Sonja remained quiet, blue eyes on the white knight. 
 
    Lance turned around, his frown melting away and a touch of sadness in his eyes. “I know Lewd Knights makes everything about us anonymous so we can’t find each other. I tell myself that we are here to have fun and nothing more but sometimes….” 
 
    Sonja glanced at Jayson, “The feelings become real.” 
 
    Jayson glanced at Sonja and then back to Lance. “Too real, I have to admit, I’ve had those same questions but was afraid to bring them up. I thought it might destroy what the three of us have.” 
 
    “What do we have?” Lance nearly whispered. 
 
    Sonja stepped up to the white knight, gazing into his eyes, “A deep friendship.” 
 
    Jayson walked over and put his arms around Sonja and Lance. “A friendship I never thought I would ever have in a million years.” 
 
    Lance looked to Jayson and Sonja before looking away. “Where do we go from here?” 
 
    The three knights were silent. A swirl of emotion filled Jayson’s belly. How he thought of the three of them together. The magic was always there, nothing he had ever experienced before. Part of it was the fantasy but deep down, he knew this situation would happen, sooner or later. Their time together only drew them in deeper, bonding until the roots went so deep, they could never be pulled out. 
 
    Lance pulled away. “I’m sorry. The game is meant to be fun and I hate that I’m bringing us down.” 
 
    Sonja moved in close, pressing her lips to his. When she pulled away, she stared at the knight. “You’re not bringing us down. I think you’re saying what we’re all feeling.” 
 
    “How do you feel?” Lance whispered. 
 
    Sonja’s eyes stared down at his armored chest. “It’s complicated. I want to say what I really feel but I don’t know how to say it.”  
 
    “Maybe we should take some time to think about it?” Jayson said with his heart heavy. 
 
    The two knights turned to their friend. A small breeze flowed over them, rustling nearby trees. Unspoken questions lingered in their minds. The virtual world seemed to become too real as emotions swirled. Memories flooded Jayson’s mind as he replayed how the three of them met. How their perversions didn’t result in repulsion but in wondrous acceptance. The player never wanted to let that go but the love they felt could not be ignored. Their hearts simply couldn’t take it anymore. 
 
    Jayson smiled as he hugged his friends. “How about we come back to those questions when we reach the Middle Kingdoms? It will give us some time to think about it. We can investigate the dungeon and then spend some time together. Afterwards, we can take a break and talk about it.” 
 
    Lance eyed his fellow knight and nodded, “I’m okay with that.” 
 
    Sonja pulled away with a small smirk on her lips. “I’m okay with it too.” 
 
    Jayson nodded. Turning, the knight led on. His fellow knights followed. The player wanted nothing more than to profess his heart but the nagging doubt in his mind seemed to bloom bigger with each step. He couldn’t bring himself to say anything with certainty and that bothered him the further they walked.  
 
    *** 
 
    The fellow knights spent most of the day walking silently, keeping their thoughts to themselves. They turned from the road and made their way through the northern side of the road. After a few hours, they reached the clearing before the mysterious dungeon.  
 
    A stone entrance stood ominously against the base of a mountain. The clearing before it was covered in tall grass. The sun dipped low in the sky, turning orange as stars struggled to shine their light through the hues. The three knights were at the forest edge, knees bent and eyes taking in their surroundings. Jayson kept his eyes sharp, drinking in the cracked stone and ivy vines covering the entrance. Focusing, he could see where some of the vines had been cut and mud covered some of the tall grass.   
 
    “I think there might be players here,” Jayson whispered and used his tracking/hunting skill. The skill glowed green with a positive result. Information funneled into his thoughts. “Two people have been here. One is short and light, the other big and heavy. They came through here about an hour ago.” 
 
    “Should we be worried?” Sonja whispered as she scanned the area. 
 
    “I don’t know. They could be players but they could also be on the same quest.” 
 
    Lance sat with his back against a tree, legs crossed. He leafed through the journal, reading each of the passages in turn. “I’m starting to think whatever is down there could be very important. Commander Rujin writes about how he has two missions. Find the knights who stole the Rose Seers and reclaim lost knowledge. If he cannot do either, he is ordered to slay any who get in their way, and to destroy all knowledge of the seers.” 
 
    Jayson’s eyebrow went up. “Rose Seers? Is that what Oksuna is?” 
 
    Lance read on. “He doesn’t go into great detail. Also, I think these symbols must be some troll code. We should get this fully translated.” Lance leafed to the last page. “He ends it with a declaration of war on those who do not return what is rightfully theirs.” 
 
    “They already declared war on us,” Sonja grinned. 
 
    “Did it really say ‘Rose Seers’ as in more than one?” Jayson said in a low voice. 
 
    “Yea, they did.” 
 
    Jayson turned around and sat down. “So there is more than one pink haired troll. They’re not saying it clearly but I can’t believe I have the only one.”   
 
    “That means whatever is down there can help us figure out why she is so important to them,” Sonja smiled. “The plot thickens.” 
 
    Lance closed the book and put it back in his inventory. “We have to go down there.” 
 
    Jayson nodded, his heart skipping a beat. His beautiful troll held so many secrets but all she wanted was his company. Warmth flowed over the knight’s mind as he thought about her. She had become his favorite out of all of his concubines. Now he was a step closer to finding out her mysterious past. 
 
    Sonja rose to her feet and began walking from their cover. Jayson reached out to hold her back but missed her by an inch. The blue knight continued to stroll until she stood in front of the cracked stone entrance. Jayson and Lance were to their feet and following until all three knights stood before an ancient gloomy opening. 
 
    “You’re going to get us killed,” Jayson nudged the blue knight with his shoulder. 
 
    Sonja eyed runes along the entrance edges. “Where’s your spirit of adventure?” The knight said as she moved closer and ran delicate fingers over hard stone. “The symbols here are like the last two dungeons we were in. We cannot resurrect in the dungeon, or call our concubines. We’ll have to call on them now to enter with us.” 
 
    Jayson eyed the same runes. “The game is getting harder the closer we get to the middle of Lukken. I think once we pass into the west, we will enter PvP areas.” 
 
    Sonja turned to her fellow knights with a gentle smile on her lips. “Let’s get in there. The sooner we’re done, the faster we can be together.” 
 
    “You’ve really been in the mood lately,” Jayson smirked. 
 
    The blue knight kept her smile but said nothing. Fingers touched a stone on her belt. It glowed for a few seconds before the air vibrated. In a blink, the air shifted and an ebony skinned dark elf appeared. The white haired elf wore a long crimson flowing robe. A plunging V exposed his chiseled chest. Red iris turned to Sonja and then he bowed. 
 
    “My lady,” The elf said simply. 
 
    “Kell’s night vision and spells could help us down there. Plus he seems to have a lot of knowledge about ancient myths and legends,” Sonja said as she ran her fingers through his alabaster colored hair. 
 
    Lance touched a stone on his belt. The air wrinkled for a moment before a broad shouldered man appeared. Steam rose off his exposed bronze skin as he only wore leggings and boots. Eyes burned a bright yellow as he bowed to his lord.  
 
    “Balog’s fire abilities could help us if we run into any undead,” Lance said. 
 
    Jayson thought over his choices. A small doubt climbed into his mind as he tried to narrow down who to pick. Some players would take all their concubines into battle. Jayson and his fellow knights agreed that was a mistake. The amount of gossip in the game was obscene, so the three knights decided to only use their concubines when they needed. Players often posted stats and information on some of the more powerful players. The last thing they wanted was other players trying to get the drop on them when they began to explore the PvP areas. 
 
    Jayson touched a stone on his belt. The air vibrated and a green skinned woman appeared. She wore a sheer dress with a slit running up to her hips. Snakes for hair unfurled and lovingly hissed as the gorgon eyed her lord. Gorganna sauntered over and draped her arms around his neck. 
 
    “My lord, shall I bend over your knee for my spanking now?” The green snake woman said in a sultry hiss. 
 
    Sonja eyed the happy grin appearing on Jayson’s lips. “I thought you were into twins? Changing it up?”  
 
    Jayson turned and slipped from the gorgon’s arms. “Trying out different kinks, Gorganna loves her spankings. As for the twins, I still have that as one of my kinks. The elves are fun but are a little too gentle at times.” 
 
    “You’ll have to give me a demonstration,” Sonja winked. 
 
    “Yea, me too,” Lance smiled. 
 
    Jayson fought back the heat rushing to his cheeks. “Let’s anchor our save points here. We’ll have to be extra careful. If we get killed, then it will take twenty minutes before we’re back to full health. If it gets bad, then whoever is left standing will be on their own.” 
 
    “If we have any luck, the players before us will clear out the levels,” Lance added. 
 
     Sonja pulled a torch from her inventory, it flaring to life. Torch light glowed against stone walls as the blue knight made her way in. Lance was next to follow, his concubine close behind. Jayson watched for a moment, his friends entering the dark tunnel. With a happy sigh, he followed his friends and lovers, excitement pouring into his heart. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Five 
 
    Fire light cast living shadows against ancient stone walls. Jayson took the lead as he walked down another corridor; open doors to empty rooms lined each side. The glitter of the occasional small gem or gold coin sparkled back as they walked on. The trio of knights were several levels down and they had not encountered a single monster, player or undead. Jayson was flooded with excitement when they entered but now, he walked with relaxed shoulders and a tune in his head. 
 
    Gorganna walked in the middle, her eyes on her lord as he led the way. Behind her, Sonja and Lance walked side by side, their concubines trailing behind them silently. The blue knight glanced over to her white knight and instantly noticed his eyes were on the floor, mind lost to inner thoughts. 
 
    “I thought this would be a little more exciting,” Sonja said in a low tone. 
 
    Lance continued to stare at the stone floor as they walked, “Yea, me too.” 
 
    Sonja reached over and squeezed his arm, “You know you can talk to me or Jayson.” 
 
    Lance lifted his head but did not look at the blue knight, “I made a mistake.” 
 
    Sonja remained silent, waiting for the rest to come spilling out. 
 
    The white knight continued. “I work in a bar. Last weekend was slow. I was drinking a little more then I served. I had some friends visit me during my shift. We tend to drink together.” 
 
    Lance gritted his teeth, as if to decide how he was going to word his feelings. “The topic of Lewd Knights came up. It’s been in the news a lot lately. During my other shifts, people talked about it endlessly but I would just shrug and serve their next drink. I don’t know it if was the shots or that we were all having a great time. I mentioned that I played and it was almost like all the air was sucked out of the room.” 
 
    “Did they not take it well?” Sonja asked with comforting eyes. 
 
    The white knight kept his eyes forward but his face was a blank mask. “They loved it. They all started spilling out their names in the game and began discussing when and where to meet up. Most of them bought the MEG system just about a month ago because everyone was so into it.” 
 
    Lance looked over to the blue knight, eyes touched by sadness. “I’m bi-sexual but I tend to be more into guys. My friends all know me to be in relationships with guys. I won’t lie to you; we’ve all slept together at one time or another, so they were excited to try it out in the game.” Lance hesitated before continuing. “I lied and told them that I don’t play that much and that it wouldn’t be a good idea to meet up in the game. They pushed wanting to know more about my experiences, so I lied some more and downplayed it all.” 
 
    “You didn’t tell them because you don’t want them to know about us,” Jayson said as he stopped walking. 
 
    Lance and Sonja stopped. Jayson turned around, torch light illuminating half his face and half his smile. 
 
    Lance looked to Jayson but turned his eyes to Sonja and continued to speak. “I’m not ashamed of us. I just don’t want to spend my time away from both of you. I’m so busy and what we have is so important. I want my free time saved for us.” 
 
    Sonja hugged the white knight around the waist and leaned her head on his armored chest. “I think we all feel the same. I work and come home to play with you guys. My social life is pretty shot but I didn’t really have one anyway. All I know is my heart beats hard in my chest when I think of us together.” 
 
    Lance ran his fingers through Sonja’s hair. “Is what we have real? Did we find each other or did the game bring us together?” 
 
    Jayson stepped closer. “I think we all know what it is between us. Maybe we’re over thinking our connection. We could just go with it and see how far it will take us, or we can actually acknowledge our relationship.” 
 
    Jayson continued. “It’s not like in the movies or books. Love cannot be fit into a box where everyone lives happily ever after. Relationships are work. I’ve seen people rip themselves apart because they wanted to be happy all the time. When their partner didn’t live up to expectations, they began blaming each other.” Jayson’s eyes lowered. “It’s why I don’t spend time with anyone in the real world. I cut out a lot of people I knew because they were destroying each other. I thought it would be better to just be alone.” 
 
    “And now?” Sonja asked as she stared into his eyes. 
 
    Jayson smirked. “Now, all I want is to go on quests with my two best friends and fuck our brains out.” 
 
    Lance and Sonja looked to each other and back at Jayson. 
 
    “The more I know you, the more you’re changing before my eyes,” Lance returned the smirk. 
 
    Sonja broke away from the white knight. “What if we can’t stay like this? What if we get jealous and feelings are hurt?” 
 
    Jayson stepped close to the blue and white knights. “We can handle it together.” 
 
    Jayson leaned in and pressed his lips to Sonja’s. The blue knight melted to his touch, hands reaching up and taking hold of the edges of his armor. Tongues swirled as the heat rose between them. Lance moved in, arms circling the two knights. Without thinking, they turned, Sonja kissing him deeply. When their lips parted, Jayson kissed the knight, tongues playing and sliding over one another. The moment heightened their senses and lustful thoughts surged. The air became electric as their bodies pushed with wanting. When the trio broke, minds raced on how they could satisfy their primal needs. 
 
    “Let’s complete this dungeon so…um…we can…you know….” Jayson stammered. 
 
    Sonja fanned her neck as she spoke. “Yea, I think we should…” The blue knight was cut off by the sound of metal hitting stone. 
 
    The heat in the air bled into sharp focus. The dark elf weaved his hands, a glowing aura appearing over his fingers. With a final incantation, his eyes glowed red before returning to normal. 
 
    “Two knights are locked in battle, a level below us,” Kell said matter of fact. 
 
    Jayson drew his swords from over his shoulders, “What are they fighting?” 
 
    “I couldn’t see it, it’s protected from my vision spell,” said the dark elf. 
 
    Jayson looked to his companions, “Are you with me?” 
 
    “Till the final battle,” Lance pledged. 
 
    “Till the final battle,” Sonja echoed with a slight giggle at the end. 
 
    Jayson nodded and lead the charge. The knights and concubines charged down the corridor until they reached a spiral staircase leading down. Jayson leaped several steps at a time, Gorganna close behind. Lance was next with Balog. Sonja took up the rear, with Kell struggling to keep up. 
 
    The knights made their way to the lower level and sprinted down a lone tunnel. Light flashed at the end, two large iron banded doors were partially open. Jayson couldn’t help himself, pumping his legs, itching to get into the fight. Small explosions shook the very walls. Small stones and dust fell from the ceiling as the knight barreled toward the light. When he reached the door, one leg kicked it open further as he thrust himself into the light. 
 
    The player was dazzled as lightning bolts streaked through the air. As his eyes adjusted, two figures were locked in a desperate battle with something far bigger. Scales moved with cascading motion as muscles worked underneath. Two long necks swerved and moved. Feral serpent eyes glared in several directions as two dragon-like heads hissed. One opened its mouth and spit a bolt of lightning. The flash was intense as it slammed into a wall and exploded. Stone and debris ejected into the cavernous room as two knights moved away. 
 
    A large knight stood. Jayson was astounded by his size. He was about eight feet tall and almost just as broad. His head was shaved but he wore a small red beard and mustache. In his oversized hands, he wielded a sword nearly as wide as Jayson’s waist and just as tall as him. The hulking knight swung his massive sword not for attack but to block incoming lightning bolts from the monster. The four legged monster swiveled a head and fired another bolt. The knight turned his blade sideways, reflecting the bolt into a nearby wall. 
 
    Another explosion rocked the room as Jayson drank it all in. The second knight in a black cloak and leather armor spun and jumped. The creature’s tail whipped about as the knight in the cloak skillfully rolled and dodged each swing. Jumping to their feet, the cloak billowed back in the air and Jayson noticed the knight’s thin but curvy form. Her armor covered her midsection, shins and boots, but her exposed thighs and glistening stomach lay bare for anyone to see. With a blade in each hand, she landed closer to the beast before launching herself backwards, the creature’s tail smashing the stone floor where she was just a moment ago. 
 
    “Hello friends, care to help us out,” the hulking knight grunted as a lightning bolt ricocheted off his blade and into the air, striking the ceiling. 
 
    Sonja and Lance were at Jayson’s side, weapons drawn and knees bent. 
 
    Jayson did a quick check on the monster’s hit points. The player gasped as he saw the creature had nearly ten thousand points. The battle must have just started because it was still at 98% health. 
 
    “That’s a hydra, a step below a bloody dragon. We need more knights,” Lance said as he kept his eyes locked on the beast. 
 
    Jayson felt a plan form as he watched the two knights continue to try and get close. “Use ranged attacks. We need to get it down and sluggish. Then we can move in for the kill. Don’t get too close unless you absolutely have too.” 
 
    Sonja and Lance nodded. 
 
    Jayson turned to the big knight as he staggered back. “Pull back and be ready!” The knight shouted. 
 
    “Will do!” The big knight smiled and took a few steps backwards. 
 
    The cloaked knight flipped away and landed on her feet. Running, she leapt into the air as several bolts exploded near her. The shock wave was enough to throw her off balance and she hit the floor hard. Jayson darted forward toward the downed knight, eyes on the scaled two headed monster. A head snaked forward, jaws snapping at the fallen knight.  
 
    The cloaked knight had a short sword in hand. She held it out and braced herself for the incoming attack. Jayson charged with both of his swords out. The hydra’s head bore down when a fireball exploded against the side of its snout. The creature reared back as sparks and flames rain down from the strike. Taking the advantage, Jayson sheathed one sword over his shoulder. Arm out; he took hold of the knight as she tried to get to her feet. Spinning, the two knights retreated as fireballs and lightning slammed into the two headed hydra. 
 
    “Feverdream!” the oversized knight shouted from the other side of the vast chamber. 
 
    “I’m alright my love!” the cloaked knight shouted back as she leaned into Jayson’s arm. “Thank you, kind sir,” Feverdream smiled, not pulling away. 
 
    Even in the heat of battle, Jayson was stunned by her beauty. Long purple hair spilled from the hood of her cloak. Eyes like blue diamonds shined back while defined angles framed her nearly elven features. A second ticked by before the knight let her go and turned back to the battle. 
 
    Magical bolts struck the hydra over and over again. Sonja’s dark elf was unleashing every spell in his arsenal while Lance’s concubine hurtled fireballs, two at a time. Sonja whipped her ghost blade, sending shards of phantom blades exploding against thick scales. Lance stood at the ready, preparing to charge in. Since the monster was distracted, the large knight was able to back up safely from the creature’s attacks. Jayson peered about and his eyes landed on his own concubine as she stood well in the back, gazing at her nails. 
 
    “Gorganna, try to paralyze it!” Jayson commanded with a shout. 
 
    The gorgon let out a small huff and took two steps back. “I’m sorry my lord, I’m exhausted from the journey through the dungeon.” 
 
    Jayson glared at his concubine. “Get in there and do your best!” 
 
    Gorganna lifted her green arms up and yawned, “I’m so sleepy.” 
 
    “We don’t have time for this! Fight!” Jayson tried to hold it together as his brow formed a sharp V. 
 
    The gorgon sat down and pulled her knees to her chest. The snakes for hair writhed but even they coiled up, little sets of eyes closing. The sound of spell fire filled the room as the battle raged. The hydra hissed and spit out lightning bolts. Sonja ducked and dodged while shards of stone pelted her from explosions.  
 
    Lance glanced over to Jayson. “You haven’t been taking care of them,” The white knight shouted over the sounds of battle. 
 
    Jayson turned back to the monster as it dug in its clawed feet. “I didn’t think they would take it this far. For now, Gorganna is out. Keep up the ranged attacks. It’s down to 60%!” 
 
    Sonja weaved and pointed her blade. Several more ghostly blades struck the beast, dislodging thick scales. The monster let out a roar as another bolt of lightning struck it. Two sets of eyes focused on her dark elf as he began reciting another incantation. Sonja saw the murderous intent etched into the monster’s expression and moved toward the dark elf spell caster. 
 
    “Kell! Get down!” The blue knight commanded. 
 
    The dark elf sneered. “My lady, I’m sure my protection can hold off this monster’s….” Kell never had a chance to finish. 
 
    Jaws opened wide, the two hydra heads blasted out two streams of lightning. Kell did indeed have a shield of protection but it shattered as the streams of energy collided with it. The dark elf was thrown against a wall as he screamed. Electric lights burrowed into his chest as his eyes were the size of saucers. The hydra snapped its jaws shut and leered as the dark elf slid to the floor and fell onto his knees.  
 
    Sonja was already to him, “Kell?” 
 
    The dark elf looked up, light fading from his eyes. “I’m sorry my lady…..” Kell let out a small sigh and faded from his lady’s arms. 
 
    Jayson could see the look of shock in Sonja’s eyes. It was the first time any of them saw one of their concubines killed. The player took comfort in knowing after a few days, the concubine would resurrect. It was the attachments Jayson had begun to notice. The three of them had seen players treat their concubines like objects but there was a much larger population, including Sonja, that treated them like equals or better. The lines were blurred in the fantasy and some took to it better than others. The player would listen to Sonja and Lance talking about how they enjoyed their time with their concubines. He never said it out loud but even the most casual player often had their favorites. Jayson knew the dark elf was one of her favorites. He knew if something happened, she would not take it well. 
 
    “Sonja, he’ll come back!” Jayson shouted over the heat of battle. 
 
    The blue knight was back to her feet, sword in hand and fire in her eyes. Taking a stance, she readied herself. Jayson was already moving to her, short sword in each hand. The blue knight took in a deep breath and charged the two headed monster. Jayson was feet away when she charged and kept his pace up as he ran after her. Balog was throwing fireball after fireball at the hydra. Lance saw his lovers running flat out toward the beast. Instinct taking over, he ran toward them and the monster. 
 
    “It’s not weak enough! We can’t take it on yet!” Jayson tried to reason with the blue haired knight.  
 
    Sonja slashed at the air, ghostly blades stabbing into the main trunk of the monster. The hydra opened its maw and fired another bolt. A black cloaked figure appeared next to Sonja. Taking hold, she pulled her with her, both knights tumbling to the ground. 
 
    “Revar! Stop the white knight!” Feverdream shouted. 
 
    The large knight was moving, his hulking form bouncing with each step. It was not enough as Lance skidded to a halt, twenty feet from his friends. One hydra head gazed down at the white knight while the other centered its glare on the blue and black knights. Jayson stood as the world moved in slow motion. 
 
    A chill ran up Jayson’s spine. Each head of the hydra opened, light glowing from the back of each throat. Revar charged toward Lance but the space between them was too great. Feverdream was stumbling to her feet as Sonja slowly stood up, rage boiling in her glare. A tsunami of confused emotions slammed into Jayson as he saw he was in between his two lovers. The lightness of the game faded into the background as real, full blooded emotion caused his senses to glow bright and nearly spark. 
 
    “Don’t make me choose……” Jayson said in the softest of whispers.  
 
    The hydra’s mouths glowed with azure light. Lance glanced down at his rapier, knowing full well he could not block anything with it. Turning his head slightly, his gaze met Jayson’s.  
 
    Calm fell over Jayson as he made his decision. Heart tearing in half, he turned and threw himself at the blue knight. Lightning burst forth from each fang filled mouth. Shards of pure energy blasted out simultaneously. Jayson crashed into Sonja just as a bolt slammed into his back. Sonja was knocked in one direction while Jayson spun in midair and crashed into the hard floor. 
 
    Haze and grogginess filled the player’s vision as he tried to regain his focus. On the floor, he turned his dazed eyes toward Lance. The knight was airborne, eyes wide as the energy burned against his chest. Revar lifted up a meaty arm and caught the knight in midair. Turning in, he put his back to the hydra. Light burst again and again. Lance looked up at the knight shielding him with his body. 
 
    “You owe me one,” Revar smiled as several bolts hit his back dead on. 
 
    The two knights were thrown to the floor, rolling from the impacts. Jayson tried to get up, his swords lying on the floor. Sonja was to her feet, staring at Lance as he tried to get up. Balog, Lance’s concubine, was running to his lord when a bolt of energy cut him down. The storm of attacks was relentless as Lance, Revar and Balog were blasted by two hydra heads. 
 
    Eyes watered as Sonja let out a soul crushing scream. The blue knight launched herself at the serpent beast. The monster stopped its attack as Sonja’s blade sank deep into its underbelly. Using its body, it pushed back, sending the knight to the floor, her blade still in the monster. Jayson grabbed each of his short swords and was to his feet when something green blurred passed him. 
 
    The knight lifted his blades as Gorganna stared up at the hydra. Snakes for hair, they coiled and writhed, their little eyes glowing. Gorganna’s eyes blazed bright as she focused her stare on the monster. Shafts of light struck each of the hydra heads. The large beast began to slow as it resisted the concubines paralyzing gaze but not before unleashing another volley of lightning breath. Revar was not moving as a bolt struck him where he lay and shattered him into light. Lance managed to barely sit up, his white armor scorched with black blast marks. One bolt struck him in the chest one last time before his body shattered into light fragments. 
 
    Jayson and Sonja had become unhinged as the light of their friend faded away to nothing. One of Jayson’s sword blazed with fire while another turned a frosty white. Jayson charged with madness, battle lust rising up. Swords slashed at the monster over and over again. Yelling, he continued his storm of swords, unable to control himself. In the blink of an eye, he used his spin attack, short swords sparking against hard scales and then splitting them in half. The hydra screeched as it tried to attack the knight but its movements were slow from Gorganna’s frozen stare. 
 
    Sonja dived in, hand taking her sword, she wretched it from the belly of the beast and hacked away alongside her friend. A black cloak appeared on the creature’s back. Feverdream drove her blade into the scaled back of the giant monster. All three continued their relentless assault. Hit points drained but even with all their attacks, the monster was only down to 30%. 
 
    Gorganna’s eyes stopped glowing. She fell to her knees as her ability used up almost all of her stamina. With the gaze gone, the hydra renewed its attack. Tail whipping out, Feverdream cried out as the hard end stabbed into her back like a scorpion. A clawed foot lashed out, hitting Sonja and sending her to the floor once again. Jayson continued his attack but doubt began to creep in. They were not doing enough damage to stop the monster. With half their team down, they wouldn’t be able to keep fighting for much longer. 
 
    Something gleamed as Jayson slashed and slashed and slashed. Eyes drawn to the shiny object, the player stopped his attack and stared a small gem embedded in the hydra’s chest. There was no way to see it unless you were close and Jayson was staring right at it, feet from him.  
 
    Feverdream let out another yell as the tail stabbed into her again, lifting her up and throwing her. The cloaked knight hit the opposite wall and shattered into shards of light. Sonja brushed away her hair as she stood up and charged. Jayson heaved his swords and brought them down hard against the gem. Each sword deflected but the gem glowed. He slashed again and the gem cracked. Sonja drove her blade into the hydra’s side and unleashed a ghostly blade. The hydra screeched as it whipped a head down and opened its maw. 
 
    “I love you Jayson,” Sonja said calmly as a lightning bolt struck her chest. 
 
    Jayson couldn’t bring himself to see Sonja fall. The knight brought his two blades down at once on the cracked gem, shattering it into glitter dust. The hydra let out monstrous screams as it writhed. Jayson stepped back, eyes searching for Sonja, only to find the last glowing remnants of her shattered body. 
 
    The two headed hydra screeched and screeched as its body began to pulse and retract. Serpentine eyes widened as its body started to pull into its self. Scales and flesh twisted and morphed. Jayson turned around and watched as the monster shrank, body changing, armored clawed hands and arms turned feminine while skin shifted to a pale white. Dragon heads melted and reformed into delicate features with high cheek bones and perfectly oval eyes.  
 
    Jayson stayed where he was as a naked woman lay on the floor, two heads lay with flexible necks connecting together at the base. The woman moved and slowly stood up. Jayson stared at her as she stood to her full height, two heads on long necks. One had short red hair while the other had long red hair. Two sets of eyes centered on the knight and two smiles bloomed. 
 
    “Hail young knight. We welcome you,” the two headed woman smiled. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Six 
 
    “Hail….um…Hydra,” Jayson stammered. 
 
    The naked woman stepped toward the wide eyed knight. Sensual hips moved with grace while round breasts bounced, nipples pointed. The player was almost confused as the two heads moved independently, eyes scanning his form from top to bottom. A strange heat rose up to color the knight’s cheeks. Red curls of hair formed a triangle between her legs as she sauntered over. The woman’s body was toned but soft enough at the curves to give her a beyond sexy appearance. 
 
    “You have nothing to fear,” The head with long hair said with a soft hiss. 
 
    Jayson could feel the grip on his swords was tight. “You killed my friends. Shouldn’t I be worried?” 
 
    The smiles faded. “We are sorry. The gem imprisoned us and changed us to our ancient form. We are happy to be released from our prison.” 
 
    “Prison? Someone did this to you?” 
 
    The two headed woman nodded. “The trolls captured us long ago and forced us to be the guardians of the Vault of Knowledge. We could never speak or stop the urges forcing us to fight. By breaking the gem, we are once again who we were.” 
 
    The player had forgotten the reason they were there. Thoughts cycled through the quest as he tried to piece it back together in his mind.  
 
    “If you follow us, we can bring you to your reward,” The women said at the same time. 
 
    Before Jayson could say anything, the nude two headed woman turned and glided to a wall. Raising their hands, the stone face shifted and wrinkled before large double doors appeared. The woman took hold and opened one of the massive doors with one hand. Stepping in, her alabaster skin glowed against the primal darkness. Jayson followed, unsure what to do or even say. Thoughts spiraled on about his friends but he knew they were alright. By now they would have reappeared at their last save point. They would be weak and would need twenty minutes for their attribute stats to return to normal. Seeing them die for the first time in the game unnerved him, but he had to let it go. The love he felt made him act like a crazy person and only raised more questions. Why did he have such a big reaction when they died? Did that mean the love he felt for them was real? Will Lance be upset that when it came down to it, he chose Sonja over him? 
 
    The last thought covered the player’s mind in a gray gloom. How was he going to face them? How will their relationship work out after what just happened? Was this the end of their time together? 
 
    A light appeared at the end of the dark corridor. The two headed woman continued to walk, the head with the short hair glancing back. Jayson followed, pushing away his gloomy thoughts and focusing on the quest. The corridor opened up and Jayson stopped in his tracks, eyes drinking it all in. 
 
    The cavernous room was undeniably large. Statues of trolls were carved into the walls, arms and hands holding up the ceiling. Intricate carvings lined the main wall to Jayson’s right while book shelves lined the other walls. In the middle of the room was what appeared to be an oversized, circular cushioned bed, covered in large pillows. A large fireplace radiated flames and heat not far from it. The two headed woman walked over and hopped onto the circular bed, her feet dangling over the side. 
 
    “Welcome to the Vault of Knowledge,” two pairs of lips smiled. 
 
    Questions rained down from all directions in the player’s mind. Taking a deep breath, he thought he would start off slow. 
 
    “What’s your name?” Jayson asked as he stared at the feminine humanoid hydra. 
 
    “Kara,” said the one with long hair. 
 
    “Nara,” said the one with short hair. 
 
    Jayson rubbed his jaw and tried to hide his smirk. “Kara Nara should be easy enough to remember.” 
 
    “Feel free to look around,” Kara grinned. 
 
    Jayson took in his surroundings. Walking to the main wall, he inspected the carvings. At the entrance of the room, Gorganna slowly stepped in, her head down and shadows covering her eyes. 
 
    Jayson glanced at his concubine and then returned to looking at the carvings, “We will have to discuss your punishment later.” 
 
    “Yes my lord,” Gorganna said in a hushed tone. 
 
    Jayson touched her crystal on his belt. The air vibrated and the gorgon disappeared from view. He knew he couldn’t call a concubine into a dungeon, but if there was no battle taking place he could send them home whenever he wanted. The player felt safe enough to send her away. Gazing at the carvings, he took pictures and filed them in his quest journal. It made adventuring much easier by not having to memorize everything in the game. He could call upon his personal angel, Sil, to show the images when he needed them.  
 
    Everything the knight looked at, a snap shot was taken. Various carvings depicted dragons and trolls, entwined in rather stark imagery. Each section was different, telling many different stories at once. It wasn’t until he reached the sixth panel that the player stopped and stared. Several female trolls with long hair stood, heads up, roses in their hands and mouths open. Before them, several long serpents gazed down on them. They had the heads of dragons but their bodies were snake like. They had no arms or legs and the lower halves disappeared into what looked like water. Light was carved around their heads and the serpents seemed to have hard stares on the female trolls. Jayson moved in closer to get a better angle when something about the female trolls caught his attention. Flakes of pink dotted the long hair of the trolls. The carvings were so weathered; all the paint must have faded with time. Jayson took several more close up shots of the trolls. He knew it was a clue and he guessed Oksuna had some part to play. 
 
    Kara and Nara lay on their stomach and gazed at the knight as he took in the carvings.  
 
    “I don’t think he sees us anymore,” Nara said with a smile. 
 
    “I think we need to warm him up. We did kill his friends,” Kara smiled. 
 
    Jayson stopped observing and turned his head to the two headed woman on the bed. She propped herself up from her stomach, breasts exposed and light brown nipples showing. The player knew what was going to happen next and the sight of her only fueled the growing hunger.  
 
    “Sil,” Jayson said in a low voice. 
 
    An angel appeared in a form fitting robe, wings beating lightly as she hovered in the air. “Yes my lord, how can I assist you today?” 
 
    “Please record all the carvings on the wall,” the knight said simply and walked over to the hydra with wanting eyes. 
 
    Kara’s smile faded the closer he came, “We’re very sorry for what we did.” 
 
    “We were bad. It has been lonely down here for so long. We want to make it up to you,” Nara finished. 
 
    Conflicting emotions ran through the player as he eyed the sultry monster girl. Part of him wanted to find his way out of the dungeon and go to his friends. The other part whispered for him to stay, to not engage with the possible trouble when he made it back to them, to forget about his troubles if only for a moment. 
 
    Jayson reached the oversized bed and climbed up. The twin headed woman let smirks slip as they eyed him with restrained hunger. The knight stayed on his knees before them but did not remove his armor. Crawling, the hydra moved in closer. 
 
    “How long…has it been?” Jayson asked out of curiosity. 
 
    “Too long,” Nara whispered. 
 
    “My sister is the queen of the understatement. We have been trapped in that form for nearly a thousand years, ever since the previous guardian was killed.” 
 
    Jayson looked to Kara. “There was a previous guardian?” 
 
    “There have been several,” Kara said as a right hand rose up and ran down the knight’s exposed neck. 
 
    Nara licked her lips as her left hand slipped between her legs, gently massaging their pink valley. Fingers slid between swollen lips. Jayson could already see the hint of glistening wetness on her fingers. The knight felt a tug at his heart as he reminded himself it was his reward from the game, but emotions turned tangled and sticky. Thoughts wandered and images of Sonja and Lance filled his mind. 
 
    The hydra sat, legs spread and under her as one hand worked magic, and the other pulled at the knight’s armor. Bouncing to her own touch, both heads let out a gentle sigh. 
 
    “Please sir, let us make it up to you. Let us please you before you go,” Kara and Nara said at the same time. 
 
    Mentally pushing everything away, the knight lifted his hand and pressed it to his chest. Armor faded away, leaving his toned naked form exposed. Nara moved her wet fingers from her valley and ran them along his growing manhood. The touch was enough to cause the player to suck in a gasp, his cock responding by jumping up. Fingers ran along the shaft, gently stroking and squeezing.  
 
    The player was lost as Kara and Nara skillfully stroked his now hard member. Using their knees, they moved closer, closing the space between them. Round perky breasts pushed against his chest. Nara moved her head closer, her serpentine neck bending and lips touching the knight’s neck. Kara circled around, pressing her lips to the other side. Jayson simply stayed on his knees, the two headed monster girl suckling on his neck and stroking his member between their legs. Wetness touched along the top of his shaft as they pressed it to them, swollen lips engulfing it along the thick member.  
 
    The sensations were overwhelming. Hands reached up and circled her thin waist. Fingers curled around her firm ass, moving her wet lips over his steel hard member. The heartache faded into the background. Gentle kisses turned into firm bites. Jayson grew harder as Kara pulled her neck back and kissed him on the lips. Nara continued to bite and suckle on his neck, licking him like he was a prized meal. 
 
    Kara pulled back, eyes meeting Jayson’s, “Please sir, show us how to love again. It has been so long that it has nearly driven us mad.” 
 
    Before Jayson could say anything, arms wrapped around him and the hydra flopped onto her back with the knight on top of her. The player was normally into a little more foreplay but a passionate fumbling of fingers took hold of his member and pressed the head to her wet opening. A moment later, inches sank into her tight pink opening. Jayson barked out a surprised moan when we saw how strong she was. The hydra clamped down as he sank to the hilt. Holding him, hissing moans rose up and both heads arched back. 
 
    “Fuck us like a dirty whore!” The short haired Nara screamed out. 
 
    Jayson looked to her with wide eyes. He tried to say something but the hydra’s hips moved underneath him to a caged rhythm. Pleasure soared as his own hips moved of their own accord, thrusting in and out of her tight opening. 
 
    “My sister likes to talk dirty,” Kara giggled and then let out a deep moan. 
 
    “What do you like?” Jayson whispered through the haze of bliss. 
 
    “Keep doing what you’re doing. Too long have we wanted this….and….I….” Kara trailed off as her eyes squeezed shut. Nara closed her eyes next and mouths formed perfect O’s. 
 
    The hydra bucked underneath the knight and he found himself holding her down, spearing her deep. Moans turned to screams as eyes shot open. Nerves tightened and then released with a flood of ecstasy. Hands held onto his back as the knight moved back and forth in her tight opening. Screams turned into happy sighs as their body trembled. 
 
    The player found he could not stop. The pressure building, he stared at their faces as his cock thickened. The need for release was overpowering but the player managed to keep it at bay a little longer. 
 
    “Come in us. Fill us with your seed,” Kara and Nara said at the same time. 
 
    Jayson couldn’t lie to himself. It was freaky and one of the strangest fucking turn-on’s he’d ever experienced in the game. Wetness painted his cock as he savagely thrust like a beast unchained. The hydra smiled, clamping down along his member, raised veins pushing at inner walls. The knight made one deep thrust and let out a soulful grunt. Molten come spurted, filling the tight space. Moving his hips, the player thrust again and again, each time another spurt of thick come pushing in and around his cock. The hydra squeezed him, milking every last drop from his thick member. 
 
    Hands taking hold, the monster girl flipped Jayson onto his back and straddled him, keeping his half hard cock inside. Hips barely moving, they stared down, holding him firmly in their loving pink grasp. The knight took hold of firm tits and thumbs ran over pert nipples. Kara moaned and Nara bit her lip. 
 
    A golden lock appeared above the hydra’s head. It unlocked and quickly faded from view. Jayson’s mouth curved in to a smirk as the hydra continued to ride him. Kara and Nara looked down; hands on his chest and hips moving, knowledge poured over their sex addled minds. 
 
    “We belong to you,” Kara whispered. 
 
    “You are our lord now,” Nara said with a breathy gasp. 
 
    “You are now my concubine,” Jayson said with a thrill running up his spine. If she is as powerful now as she was as a guardian, then the knight was going to have an easier time travelling to the west. 
 
    The concubine stopped moving and lifted herself off Jayson’s wet cock. Crawling backwards, one hand took hold and Kara licked the end. Nara gazed upon her new master while Kara wrapped her lips around his shaft. Head bobbing, Jayson felt his cock respond to her tongue and lips. 
 
    “We live to serve you. We live to drink down your seed,” Nara said with a wicked smile. 
 
    Jayson propped himself up on his elbows as Kara continued to glide her lips and tongue down his now rock hard shaft. Pressure once again began to build and the player was having a difficult time concentrating. 
 
    “My sister loves sucking cock. She wants to suck it all the time. She tells me her fantasies. My lord, I want you to come in her mouth. Make her fantasy come true.” 
 
    Jayson smiled. Vibrations travelled up Kara’s throat as she moaned her want, her need. The player stared as her head bobbed up and down. With a grunt, come burst forth from the tip. The knight threw his head back as Kara sucked down come filling her mouth. It was then Jayson saw several shadowy figures standing at the entrance. 
 
    The knight dug his legs under him and pulled away from the moaning hydra. With a jump to his feet, he pressed his hand against his chest. Armor and weapons materialized. Taking a wide stance, the knight drew both of his blades from over his shoulders and held them at the ready. 
 
    The figures moved into the torch light, illuminating large muscled blue bodies and sardonic leers. Jayson counted six and kept his stance. The hydra was soon to her feet, one hand wiping come from the corner of her mouth and the other hand snapping fingers. A red dress appeared, covering her body but showing cleavage and exposed thighs from slits along the bottom half. 
 
    “Impressive!” The troll in front said as he clapped his hands. “You managed to beat the guardian and take her as one of your concubines. You have truly outdone yourself.” 
 
    “I thought the message was clear when we stopped your hunting party,” Jayson scowled but kept his wrists loose. 
 
    The troll crossed his meaty arms but kept the smile. “You stopped some of my men but not all. I could have brought down an entire army on this dungeon but I thought a more diplomatic approach would save us some time.” 
 
    “Sil, are you finished?” Jayson asked without taking his eyes off the trolls. 
 
    The angel flew in close to her lord. “Yes, I have all the information from the carvings.” 
 
    “I’m sending you back,” Jayson said and mentally ordered her to go. 
 
    The angel faded from view with sadness in her eyes. The hydra stood by her lord’s side; mouths open and blue light sparking from their throats. The troll took one step forward but continued to smile, a heavy sword slung over his back. 
 
    “You have caused my people a great deal of anguish. You were the first to take what is rightfully ours.” 
 
    “If we’re splitting hairs, the dark elves were the first to take her. I’m her lord now and I will do anything to protect her. She does not want to go back to your kind,” Jayson spat. 
 
    The troll tilted his head forward, shadows covering his eyes, “I should introduce myself before we begin negotiations.” 
 
    “I know who you are, Rujin. Your journal already told me your story.” 
 
    Rujin stood, solid as a statue. “Written word could never convey what the heart holds dear. I have been fighting all my life and it is glorious. I gladly sacrifice my blood for the true glory of the Masters.” 
 
    The player studied the troll, drinking in his appearance. Rujin had to be at least eight feet tall and T shaped. Thick black dreadlocks hung down the sides of his head, framing his blunted features. His nose was pointed but his chin and cheeks looked to be made of blue stone. Black leather leggings covered muscled legs. A simple leather strap crossed over his chest, the back holding a sword too big to wield. 
 
    Rujin continued, “Oksuna belongs with her people. Her destiny lies not with you. This will be your only chance to stave off war. Return her to us and peace will once again flow between dragon, human and troll.” 
 
    Jayson’s hands tightened around the pommel of his swords. “You need her. You need all of them. Others have taken your trolls and you want them back. What do they have to do with the serpents?” 
 
    Rujin’s eyes pierced the shadows and glared at the knight. “That is troll business. Return her and you will walk out of here with your new concubine, unharmed.”  
 
    The player checked the information bar over Rujin. His hit points and stats were all question marks which only meant he was boss level bad ass. Jayson heard the rumors. Some monsters were taking things personal and tracking down players. Nothing official had come out but the player knew this was a possibility. To keep things interesting, players were getting their own nemeses, a special way of adding to the adventure instead of mindless brutes and monsters. 
 
    “Kara Nara, is there a way out of here?”   
 
    “There is at the other side of…..” The hydra was cut off by the sharp sound of weapons drawn. 
 
    “Capture him and kill the concubine! Once we have him, burn this place to ash. I will no longer tolerate any knights desecrating our holy sites!” Rujin bellowed as he took heavy steps forward, large blade in hand. 
 
    Jayson and his concubine took a step back, “I thought we were negotiating?” 
 
    Rujin smiled evilly, “Negotiations are over. We both know you won’t give her up. Once I rip that belt from your waist, I will replace it with my sword buried in your gut.” 
 
    Jayson took another step back. The player knew full well that other players could not steal concubines. They had be exchanged or given but he wasn’t sure what an AI avatar would do once they had the belt. If it was going to keep with a player’s personal story then the troll could very well take the belt and summon Oksuna to him. The knight gulped at the thought of losing his favorite concubine. 
 
       Kara and Nara gave a hard stare at the incoming trolls, “Retreat my lord. I’ll protect you.” 
 
    Before Jayson could protest, the hydra opened each mouth and blue light emerged. A second later, two streams of lightening burst forth. Rujin smiled as he used the flat side of his massive blade to reflect the incoming stream. The bolt bounced off and crashed into one of the stone carvings against the wall. The troll next to him was not so lucky. It took the full brunt of the second blast. It let out an anguished cry before shattering into green light. Rujin advanced as his fellow trolls dodged lightning bolt after lightning bolt.  
 
    Kara and Nara moved their heads like a turret, firing bolts of lightning at the incoming trolls. Jayson backed up but could not bring himself to leave his concubine’s side. With a sharp intake of breath, the knight launched himself into the fray. Rujin closed the distance, their blades clanging from the impact. Jayson found himself straining against the troll while Rujin peered down at the smaller knight and grinned. The other trolls took cover as the hydra continued her relentless attack. They could not move in closer as she laid waste to the bed and furniture in her path.  
 
    “You have chosen the wrong side. When you are gone, I will carve your name in Oksuna’s skin so we will always know her abductor,” Rujin leered as he pushed a little harder. 
 
    Jayson couldn’t even think of a retort as he was pushed back. The troll was strong and it was playing with him. The knight activated his Spin technique. Fire and ice blades lashed out. Rujin pulled back and with skilled precision, blocked a blade with his own. The power behind the block cancelled the knight’s attack and before he could recover; the pommel of the troll’s blade uppercut under Jayson’s chin. The knight was sent stumbling back, hit points draining. Regaining his balance, he charged the troll once again. This time he used his 8 point attack technique. Swords flashing, the troll parried each blow before driving his elbow into Jayson’s mid-section. 
 
    The knight fell to his knees, eyes wide. If he continued, it would be a losing battle all around. The trolls slowly advanced despite Kara and Nara’s attempts to subdue them. Jayson was back to his feet, short swords at the ready. 
 
    Rujin relaxed his stance, “May you never find peace in the underworld.” 
 
    “My Lord, run!” The hydra ordered as she swiveled her heads and spit lightning. 
 
    Lightning bolts struck bookcases and the large bed. Sheets blackened and then caught on fire. Sparks rained down as bolts struck the walls and shelves. Glowing embers touched paper and flames were born. Another troll was struck down during the lighting attack but the few that were left pulled back as the flames roared higher and brighter. Kara and Nara turned and leapt to their lord’s side, a hand grabbing him by the arm. 
 
    Rujin stood, flames rising up behind him. A sinister expression painted his blue face as he stared at the knight and his concubine. The image of the troll stayed with the knight as his powerful concubine pulled him with her. Together they ran to the back of the room. Smoke filled the chamber as flames burned anything flammable. The hydra took hold of a book and pulled on it. The bookcase moved aside to reveal a stone stair well leading up. 
 
    “Hurry my lord!” Kara and Nara said as they stepped inside. 
 
    Jayson was moving to the stairs but not before glancing at the hydra. With delicate fingers, she ran them over a symbol next to the secret entrance. Quickly she turned and pushed the knight up the stairs as the symbol began to glow a purple light. The knight turned and climbed the steps with vigor as something sparked behind them. The purple symbol shined bright right before it exploded. Dust and debris flew up the staircase as the knight and his concubine continued to race up.  
 
    When the shaking and rumbling stopped, the tunnel behind them was filled with fallen stone and dirt. Kara and Nara took their lord’s hand and guided him through the darkness. Upward they stepped, their vigor subsiding. When they reached the top, it was a dead end.  
 
    Sensing her lord’s confusion, the hydra placed her hand on a wall and another symbol appeared. The stone wall at the top slid sideways and opened up into a sunny morning sky. The hydra pulled her lord up the remaining steps. Jayson found himself taking a breath as they stood by a large stone and several trees dotting the area. Kara and Nara touched the side of the large stone and the entrance slid shut. 
 
    “Even if they dig through the stone at the bottom, they will not know the symbol to open this door. We are safe.” 
 
    Jayson turned to the two-headed hydra woman with a faint smile, “Thank you.” 
 
    Both heads bowed, “We would do anything for our new lord.” 
 
    Jayson remembered his friends, “Right now we should get to the entrance and find my friends.” 
 
    Kara and Nara nodded, “I can lead the way.” 
 
    The knight nodded his approval and they were on their way. Moving through a small forest, it didn’t take long to reach the edge. The player’s eyes were sharp as he looked for Sonja and Lance. Dreadful thoughts played on like a bad song. He worried they might be captured by more trolls. When the knight and concubine cleared the small forest, Jayson’s heart soared. 
 
    A large oak tree stood by the dungeon entrance. At the base lay a few figures. Lance sat against the base of the tree with Sonja laying her head on his thigh. The white knight held her hand as she lay on her back, shafts of sunlight touching her armor and exposed thighs. Next to them sat Revar and Feverdream. The large knight was not as large as he was in the dungeon. He seemed to shrink though his appearance was the same. He sat with his back against the tree and Feverdream sitting in his lap, her back to his chest. All four seemed to be relaxed and talking. 
 
    Seeing his friends whole and unharmed, the knight stepped from the forest edge with a grin on his lips. Sonja was first to notice the knight. With a scramble to her feet, she was running to him. Lance was next to get up.  Revar and Feverdream stayed where they were, smiles on their lips. 
 
    Sonja threw her arms around the knight’s neck and pressed her lips to his. Tongues swirled as their bodies held each other close. When they parted, Sonja gazed into the knight’s eyes. Lance walked over and wrapped his arms around the two knights. Bending his head, his lips touched Jayson’s. The two men let their warmth caress their connection as their tongues played.  
 
    When the knights parted, all eyes turned to the two headed woman. Questions painted Lance and Sonja’s brows before Jayson stepped over and took Kara and Nara’s hand. 
 
    “This is Kara and Nara. They are my new concubine.” 
 
    “The hydra?” Lance said with a smile. 
 
    Jayson nodded, “This is only the tip of the iceberg. We have a lot to talk about.” 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Seven 
 
    The sun shined down on the group of knights and concubine, birds chirping in the distance. Kara and Nara looked around, taking in the vibrant colors and strange new scents. Sonja and Lance eyed the hydra before turning their attention to Jayson. The knight shifted on his feet, glancing at Revar and Feverdream continuing to sit at the base of the tree, lost in a private conversation. 
 
    “What happened down there? We thought for sure you would be appearing next to us at any moment,” Lance asked putting his hands on his waist. 
 
    “It’s a long story but there are things going on we should talk about.” Jayson glanced at the two knights by the tree again. “Are they okay? I mean, do they seem like good players?” 
 
    “They seem okay. We were all talking, waiting for our attributes and hit points to regenerate. We’re almost to full and were preparing to go back down for you,” Sonja said. 
 
    Jayson nodded, “We may have to talk about it later but for now, know that I was worried about both of you.” 
 
    “So were we. We laughed about it when we appeared at the entrance. Call it a moment of passionate craziness,” Lance chuckled. 
 
    “It felt so real, like we were fighting for our lives. I was so in the moment that I completely forgot we can resurrect. It was a little bit of a shock when we reappeared,” Sonja said as her mind relived the moment. 
 
    Jayson was about to say something when Revar and Feverdream stood up and began walking over to them. 
 
    “Let’s talk in private when we get a chance,” Jayson said in a hushed tone before looking up and making eye contact with Revar. 
 
    “I knew that hydra was a concubine,” The large knight said as he gazed at Kara and Nara. 
 
    Jayson smiled as the two knights approached their group. Feverdream moved past Lance and Sonja. In a blur, her hands and body were pressed against Jayson. Before he could do anything, lips touched his with a fiery heat. Fingers grabbed his ass and squeezed as she forced her tongue deep into his mouth. Lance smiled while Sonja gave a half hearted smirk. Revar seemed to not notice as he walked over to Kara and Nara, eyes on her exposed cleavage. 
 
    After a few long wet seconds, Feverdream pulled away and stared at Jayson with blue irises, “Just a taste, I owe you for helping us.” 
 
    “I didn’t do a good job, you still died,” Jayson said with a disappointed edge. 
 
    Feverdream held him close, her tongue licking at his neck before putting her lips to his ear, “It’s the thought that counts. Besides, my husband agrees I should show my appreciation.” 
 
    Jayson’s eyebrow went up and he looked to Revar, “He’s your husband?” 
 
    “We have an open relationship in the game,” Feverdream whispered before she pulled away. 
 
    “You are beautiful,” Revar said to Kara and Nara. 
 
    The hydra bowed her heads, “Thank you good knight.” 
 
    The knight bowed and turned to the group, “I’m sure you found some pretty good loot down there. Is it all clear so that my wife and I can go investigate?” 
 
    A pang of gloom filled the knight as he hesitated to speak. He had no idea who these knights were and their background. They may have helped each other but he didn’t know where their allegiance lay. Erring on the side of caution, the knight decided to keep the trolls his secret for now. 
 
    “The place started to fall in on its self after I unlocked Kara and Nara. I don’t think there will be much left,” Jayson said as his eyes looked away for an instant.  
 
    Revar smiled, “Good to know. The dungeon may repopulate so we will have to come back another time. Where’re you three headed next?” 
 
    Jayson tried a disarming smile, “The middle kingdoms before exploring the west.” 
 
    Revar stepped closer, shoulders relaxed, “Staying on one of the main quest lines, so are we. We could travel together for a while, safety in numbers. The monsters seem to be getting bigger the farther we travel.” 
 
    “Besides, you should be rewarded for jumping in to help us,” Feverdream winked at the knight. 
 
    “I….uh…” Jayson started. 
 
    “Travelling together should be fine,” Lance finished. 
 
    Jayson nodded. “Yea, if we all agree,” The knight turned to Sonja. 
 
    The blue knight in the short skirt smiled. “I don’t have a problem with it,” Sonja said as she eyed Feverdream a hint too long. 
 
    Revar gave a mighty laugh before clasping a hand on Jayson’s shoulder, “Then let’s be off!”  
 
    *** 
 
    Shadows grew longer as five knights and a concubine walked along the cobblestone road. The sun was sinking lower in the sky and faint howls could be heard in the distance. They sounded weak but became stronger the lower the sun dipped. When it touched the horizon, blue skies turned a reddish orange and a star or three shined through the warm hues. 
 
    Jayson walked with his head bowed, eyes on the road and lost to inner thoughts. Sonja walked alongside while Lance walked near Revar and Feverdream. Jayson tried to pull himself back to the game but he kept going over everything Rujin said. The knight wanted nothing more than to tell his fellow knights but the presence of travelling companions kept him silent. It was true; the game was becoming more dangerous the further west they walked. If the battle with the hydra was any indication, things were about to get a whole lot tougher. 
 
    The sun dipped lower in the sky and the road took on inky black lines. In the distance stood a small building with a hanging sign in front, torches and lanterns lit up the building like a beacon. 
 
    “I think that’s an inn,” Sonja said as she pointed down the road. 
 
    Jayson looked up from his thoughts, “I’m up for a nap. I didn’t realize how tired I was.” 
 
    The player felt a little weary with each step. Dozing a bit in the game would be enough to recharge his batteries and get his head back into it.  
 
    Sonja gave him a loving gaze, “Too tired for anything else?” 
 
    Jayson grinned, “I’m never too tired for that.” 
 
    Lance and Revar let out a laugh as they continued their conversation. Feverdream walked along, eyes on the woods near the road. Crickets began their nightly song with the sun more than halfway past the horizon. The group reached the small wooden building. A sign hung from two chains. It read “Viga’s Trading Post”. 
 
    “Not an inn but we could get some supplies,” Sonja said. 
 
    “Let’s check it out,” Jayson said and walked toward the door. 
 
    “This isn’t an inn,” Lance said as he looked at the sign and turned to see Jayson and Sonja step in, not realizing they already said that. 
 
    Inside, the main room was filled with shelves of potions, books and jewelry. A counter stood off to the right while weapons and armor hung from walls and racks. From the back, a woman in a white dress stepped out. It took a moment before Jayson noticed the cat ears and furry forearms. The kitra walked to the counter and eyed her new patrons. 
 
    “Welcome to my trading post. My name is Viga, how can I help you this evening?” 
 
    2D screens appeared before the knights with a listing of items in the store. Lance, Revar and Feverdream stepped inside to see Jayson and Sonja going over the inventory. The white knight followed as did their fellow companions. 
 
    Jayson walked as the 2D inventory screen followed him along. He picked up the usual, healing potions and raw materials to maintain his weapons and armor. As he looked around and scrolled through the list, he came across a shelf filled with presents. Each box held a ribbon and they came in a variety of colors, but were all about the same size.  
 
    The kitra walked over with a smile, “These are gifts for your concubines. You can choose what the gift is or let it randomly choose for you depending on the concubine. A present will improve your love and lust rating with each one. It is the perfect gift to keep your harem happy.” 
 
    Jayson remembered how Gorganna acted in the dungeon. He certainly didn’t want to risk any further similar behavior. Tapping at the screen, he checked the prices and chose some of them accordingly. 
 
    “I’ll take seven,” The knight smiled as he tapped away. 
 
    The kitra bowed and walked off. Seven gifts appeared in the knight’s inventory. Sonja walked closer and did the same. Lance made his way to the shelf with the presents and tapped away at his 2D screen. Revar and Feverdream stood by the counter, waiting for the owner to walk back. 
 
    “Is there an inn or such close by?” Revar asked the shop keeper. 
 
    Viga shook her head. “There was an inn not far from here but it was burned down during a recent troll attack. You could walk a little farther west and come across a path leading north. I believe there is an abandoned home not far from the main road.” 
 
    “Have there been many troll attacks recently?” Revar asked while Feverdream broke away and walked among the shelves. 
 
    The kitra nodded, “The attacks are getting worse. I fear I may have to move to the kingdoms if this continues. The gold here is good but not good enough to die over it.” 
 
    Lance stood next to Jayson but kept his eyes on Revar and Viga, “I wonder if she is going to say she has wares for sale?” The knight smiled. 
 
    Jayson grinned but kept his eyes on the inventory screen, “You and our new friends have been talking for a while, anything interesting?” 
 
    “Just that they’re swingers and asked me questions about our relationship. They seem like nice players but haven’t said anything about their background or even what quests they’re on. I think they want to share in our quality time.” 
 
    Jayson eyed the white knight. “Do we…..?” 
 
    “I don’t know. I know I talked before about not wanting to share but they did help us in battle.” Lance let a smirk slip. “Doesn’t honor demand it?” 
 
    Sonja strolled over and pretended to look at a shelf filled with daggers, “What are you guys talking about?” 
 
    “Lance thinks our new friends want to party with us,” Jayson whispered. 
 
    The blue knight barely nodded, “Yea, that seems obvious. What do we want to do?” 
 
    “I’m not sure,” Jayson said quietly. 
 
    “Neither am I,” Lance whispered. 
 
    Sonja looked to her two men, her own eyes turning downward, “I don’t know either. All I know is, I miss you both and I’d rather focus on us. We all helped each other but I’m not sure that means we have to be with them.” 
 
    From around a corner, Feverdream sauntered over to the three knights together. Cloak open down the middle and showing ample cleavage, she stepped over to the three knights as Revar continued to talk with the kitra behind the counter. 
 
    “I wanted to talk to the three of you,” Feverdream said in an understanding tone. She no longer carried herself in a sultry way but appeared serious and relaxed. 
 
    The three knights kept their eyes on the cloaked knight, faces blank. 
 
    Feverdream continued, “I know we haven’t known each other long. I overheard some of your conversation and my husband and I are not trying to invade your relationship. We have come across players who don’t indulge with others and we certainly don’t want to disrupt anything. The three of you are very sexy but we understand if we are simply just travelling together.” 
 
    Jayson smiled, “Thank you for your honesty.” The knight looked to his friends before continuing. “We’re not sure what we want to do. I think we will be fine travelling together but not much beyond that.” 
 
    Feverdream smiled and bowed her head, “I know my husband will be fine with that as will I.” 
 
    The cloaked knight turned and moved along to the shelves to her husband’s side. 
 
    “Now I feel bad,” Sonja whispered. 
 
    Jayson looked to the blue haired knight, “Me too.” 
 
    “Me three,” Lance finished. 
 
    The three players were quiet a moment before they started to laugh to themselves. Revar and Feverdream stepped over with smiles and the three knights quickly stopped. 
 
    “We have all of our supplies. Should we go looking for that abandoned house together?” 
 
    Jayson smiled at the cloaked knight, “Safety in numbers.” 
 
    *** 
 
    The sun had set behind the horizon and night wrapped her dark arms across the sky. Two moons glowed high in the night canvas, casting a comforting light along the worn, small path. The group of knights had diverged from Journey Road once they found the path. Trees rustled in the small breeze. There was no chill in the air that the players could feel but Jayson felt a shiver run up his spine. Either it was the perceived cold or the game is trying to simulate the environment in a realistic matter. Either way, it caused the player to enjoy the experience on another, more interesting level.   
 
    “I see it,” Sonja said and pointed. 
 
    The group of knights looked down the road to a one level home, barely visible through the trees. Picking up the pace, all five knights made their way through the dark path until they stood before the large, almost cottage looking home. The roof was thatched and the walls were made of stone connecting together like a puzzle. A garden sat in front but the plants seemed to have grown wild. The windows were dark with curtains drawn. 
 
    Jayson drew his fire sword and bent his knees. Stepping forward, the other knights took in their surroundings and spread out. Jayson took hold of the door handle and pulled. The wooden door creaked as it opened fully. Heart beating, he stepped inside. The sound of a sword drawing came from behind. Jayson glanced back to see Lance with his rapier out. 
 
    Jayson turned his attention back inside the house. Faint moonlight glowed against the drawn curtains. White shafts touched furniture. Lance moved in and off to the left and saw a lantern hanging on a wall. The white knight tapped it with his finger and the lantern burned to life. Soft light filled the main room as the lantern grew brighter and brighter.  
 
    The two knights moved in further but stopped short when they saw a heavy wooden table. On it was a folded note. Jayson reached down, picked it up and opened it. 
 
    Jayson read the note out loud. “Trolls have become bolder with their attacks. I have moved my family to the kingdoms. To whoever is reading this, please use our home as your sanctuary. We only ask you leave it the way you found it so others may use it as their sanctuary.” 
 
    Lance nodded, “I’ve heard of empty homes like this all over Lukken, an easy way for players to find a place to hook up.” 
 
    Jayson smiled, “I guess we’re here tonight and hooking up.” 
 
    Lance smiled for a moment before it melted away. Jayson could see something painful crawl into his eyes in the lantern light. The knight could still see the internal struggle of the white knight’s feelings. A memory stabbed into the player’s mind as he thought back to saving Sonja instead of Lance. 
 
    Jayson’s feet shifted, “Before the others come in, back in the dungeon, I’m sorry I didn’t….I mean….that I saved Sonja before….” 
 
    Lance put a hand up, “Stop. I know it was a split decision. If I had to make that decision, I probably would have saved Sonja too.” 
 
    The player could see his friend’s true feelings moving under the surface. They all had fought and slept together for months. Despite the feelings the three of them felt for each other, the player knew that Lance had deeper feelings for his brother in arms. Their time together showed how eager he was to make love to him and be loved by him. The more Jayson thought about it, the more confused he became. Thoughts of Sonja spilled in and the knight once again pushed away the uncertain feelings.   
 
    Lance continued, “Sonja loves you and you love her. I think you two should explore your feelings.” 
 
    Jayson eyed the white knight, “We love you too,” He said simply. 
 
    Lance nodded again, “I know but I can’t ignore what is happening anymore. You still have a harem of females and Sonja has a harem of males. I thought with some time you would see about taking on a male concubine. It would show that you really are bi-sexual but all I see is that you like women.” 
 
    Jayson crossed his arms but kept his face blank, “You can’t believe that. Concubines are based on kinks. I figured I haven’t come across a male concubine to have in my harem yet. With time….” 
 
    Lance turned away, “This is a game. Here you can have anything you want and all I see is my friends wanting each other. Don’t get me wrong, our time has been great but maybe we should….” The white knight stopped as three figures stepped in through the front door. 
 
    “Is it safe?” Sonja asked with concerned eyes. 
 
    The white knight turned from the group and walked down a small hallway containing a few doors. “There are a few rooms over here that haven’t been searched, how about you guys check it out while I scout out the area.” 
 
    “Lance, you don’t have to….” Jayson was cut off. 
 
    “We can never be too careful. I’ll check out the area and you guys get comfortable. Don’t wait for me if you feel like spending time together,” Lance said and made his way to the front door. 
 
    Sonja said nothing as the white knight walked past her with a kind smile. Stepping through the door, he turned his head from side to side before walking into the forest surrounding the small home, moonlight illuminating his way. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Eight 
 
    “I call this room!” Revar shouted from the doorway.  
 
    Jayson smiled at the large knight. Feverdream walked over and pressed her body to her husband, a smile on her lips. The knight could see past them at the large bed. Jayson opened one door as Sonja opened another. Looking in, Jayson could see the room he was in looked almost exactly like the one Revar claimed. 
 
    “I think they are all the same size,” Sonja said out loud from the third bedroom. 
 
    Jayson turned his head to see Sonja lighting the lantern in the third room. The small home took on a comforting warmth. Feverdream looked up at her husband and pressed her lips to his. The mood was growing but Jayson thought of Lance patrolling outside. 
 
    Sonja stepped out of the room she was in and walked into the one Jayson stood in. A hand reached up and took hold of his. 
 
    “What happened?” Sonja asked with concern. 
 
    “I think Lance is going to break up with us,” Jayson huffed. 
 
    Sonja’s face tilted forward, shadows covering her eyes, “It’s really bothering him isn’t it.” 
 
    “Yea, I think it is.” Jayson was silent for a second. “We should show him he is important to us.” 
 
    Sonja pulled the knight close, arms around his waist, “Is that what you want?” 
 
    Jayson looked down into Sonja’s sad eyes, “You don’t feel the same?” 
 
    Sonja bit her lip before she began speaking. “He’s been so moody and serious lately. I thought this was meant to be fun. If I wanted drama in a relationship, I would be dating in the real world.” 
 
    Jayson remained silent. 
 
    “I love you both but I thought we were having fun. You’re having fun and so am I but Lance is acting like this is real. Maybe he does need a break.” 
 
    “Is that what you want?” Jayson said in a low voice. 
 
    Sonja stayed close, her arms around him holding the knight tightly. “I have never felt so free in my life. Here, I can be the real me. People have been telling me how a woman should be, how I should be. You and Lance have shown me that I don’t have to bottle up my feelings. I can have as many lovers as I want and not feel guilty. This is a dream and I don’t want to spend it trying to soothe his feelings. I want to spend it having fun with my lovers.” 
 
    Jayson held the blue knight close. A strange echo vibrated through the player as he tried to sort his own feelings. The things Sonja said had a degree of truth but a nagging doubt lay deep within. Jayson remembered when he chose his kinks, how he wanted to explore everything. Now he wondered if he may have made a mistake. How could players get together and not expect feelings to get hurt or change. Was he keeping it too light? Was he not confronting his own hang ups with relationships? 
 
    “I’m going to get the fireplace lit,” Feverdream said as she walked by the open door, not looking in. 
 
    Sonja looked up, “Should we join them?” 
 
    Jayson stroked her hair, “For a little bit, don’t want to be rude.” 
 
    *** 
 
    The forest spread out before the lone player. Lance felt his mind drift as he walked through the shafts of moonlight. An ethereal vibration filled the area as he marveled at the beauty of the forest around him. The chirp of crickets played on as the white knight moved slowly through the forest, heart aching. 
 
    A cloud of gloom washed over the player. Try as he might, he couldn’t push it away, even with so much beauty around him. Thoughts swirled on of his friends loving each other and he feeling like a third wheel. He couldn’t deny it any longer. Sonja would stare at Jayson as he slept. Lance remembered as he stared at her with almost closed eyes. Faint whispers as she ran her hand over Jayson’s naked body. The blue knight would do the same with him, but only as an afterthought, something to make sure all parties were happy. Jayson was no different. He came loudest when he was between Sonja’s thighs, except for those brief moments when he was with his troll concubine. 
 
    Lance could not deny the transformation. Jayson seemed to become more and more like a normal person, happy with the three of them and high adventure. His nervous mannerisms seemed to fade into the background. The white knight hardly noticed them anymore. His confidence grew but in that growth, Lance’s own confidence began to slide away. At first it was just a game and he could come and fuck as much as he wanted but as they travelled the need for simply fucking dwindled. Memories of his real life spilled in, so many sexual encounters with friends and strangers. It was a party and he was one of the willing prizes. The player now thought that maybe the party was ending and distant urges welled up, wanting to be part of something special, not wanting to be in the party but finding a smaller, more intimate gathering. 
 
    Lance pictured his harem. They were all generous, sexy lovers but they were nothing more than code. He loved the time spent with his private orgies but there was always something missing. The player let a sad smile slip; he often came hardest when he thought of Jayson and Sonja together. The bond was strong between them but even the strongest bonds can break. 
 
    The white knight stopped wandering through the forest. Leaning his back against a tree, he mentally drifted once again. Thoughts of striking out on his own bubbled up. He could see them again but maybe he needed some time away to sort out his own feelings. It wouldn’t be a break up, just some time apart. 
 
    A rustling from behind a tree caused the knight to stand up, hand on the pommel of his rapier. 
 
    Another rustling rose up and the crickets stopped their nightly song. Lance drew his blade and pointed it at a tree. Something was behind it, crotched down. A pair of eyes appeared from the side, staring at the knight. 
 
    “Show yourself!” Lance commanded. 
 
    A shadow moved from behind the tree. It moved closer until moonlight lit up its form. Falling to its knees, a small troll tilted its head and held up its hands clasped before the white knight. Lance regarded the troll as it stayed on its knees until a memory came flashing back of the troll he let go at the troll camp. Lance lowered his rapier blade for a moment before lifting it back up and pointing the end at the troll’s soulful eyes. 
 
    “What are you doing here?” Lance said in a harsh whisper. 
 
    “I couldn’t go back. They would have made me a slave again,” The troll said in a sad whisper. 
 
    Lance kept his stance strong. “You can’t be here. Go find another place to hide.” 
 
    The troll lowered his head, shadows covering his eyes as small dreadlocks shifted forward. “You saved me. I can’t simply leave when I am in your debt.” 
 
    Lance eased his stance, blade lowering an inch, “You said they would make you a slave again. Your fellow trolls keep you as a slave?” 
 
    “If you’re not strong or clever, you are made to please the strong and clever. It is my station, one I thought I would never have the chance to break free of.”  
 
    Lance mentally cursed himself, watching the sad realization wash over the man sized troll. 
 
    The troll continued, “I thought I could run north, find someone who would take me in but after an hour of walking, I knew deep down that no one would take a troll. We have made all races our enemies and they would cut me down before I had a chance to speak. Instead I returned and followed you and your friends.” 
 
    “Why?” 
 
    The troll’s shoulders sank, “You freed me. I couldn’t bring myself to let such a kind act go unrewarded.” 
 
    Lance’s eyebrow went up as he hardened his heart. “You can’t stay here. You need to run and find a new home.” 
 
    The troll grew silent. Lance wasn’t sure how to go forward and hoped the troll would just move on. Instead it stayed on its knees, looking up like a lost animal. Moonlight showed off his dark blue skin and toned form. He was still only wearing a loin cloth and nothing else. The white knight wanted to say something, anything to get him to leave but no words came. 
 
    “Please my lord, I have followed you all this way. Let me help you on your quests. I can share what I know of my people. I would never leave your side. I don’t have many skills but I have a few that could help ease your pain.” 
 
    Lance silently eyed the troll. 
 
    “It is my duty to read and anticipate my masters. Even in the darkness, I could see the pain in your eyes and movements. You are hurting and need a release. It is one of my skills that I do well.” 
 
    “What’s your name?”  Lance asked softly. 
 
    The troll bowed his head. “Lorn, Slave Lover of the Spear Clan.” 
 
    The maelstrom of emotions and relationships stormed in the background of Lance’s mind. How the knight thought of releasing his pent up emotions on his two lovers. Now things were different. He wasn’t sure he wanted to say those things he said to Jayson but it all came spilling out. He knew when he went back; he wouldn’t be able to be with them without getting emotional. Before him, a troll was on its knees, ready to help ease his hurting heart. Even Lance could not deny how attractive the monster was. 
 
    “I’m not your master….”Lance began but trailed off. 
 
    Lorn moved in closer, eyes welcoming as he kneeled before the knight. Dark blue hands reached up, fingers caressing Lance’s growing bulge. The troll leaned in, rubbing his face against the white knight’s crotch, fingers working the straps. 
 
    Lance tapped the troll on the head with the rapier and then placed it inches from its blue neck. “If this is a trick….” 
 
    Lorn stared up at Lance’s furled brow, “No my lord, I assure you that I would not betray my savior. I only wish to please you…..anytime you wish.” 
 
    Lance kept the blade out as the straps came away. Delicate fingers reached in and took hold of the white knights’ hardening cock. It nearly popped out as the troll began slowly stroking it. Lance couldn’t stop the rise of bliss as the troll stroked him like a master. With a sharp intake of breath, dark blue lips closed around the head of his member. Lorn closed his eyes and moaned his delight. Lance stared down as the troll’s head bobbed back and forth on his rock hard member. Thoughts of relationships disappeared as familiar wanting surged upwards. 
 
    Lorn increased his movements, suckling on the knight’s cock. It was enough for Lance to lower his blade and then finally sheath it. The sensations were otherworldly and Lance was having a difficult time concentrating. 
 
    Lorn pulled the throbbing cock from his mouth but continued to stroke, “You are so big my lord. You would put many trolls to shame.” 
 
    “Shut up and keeping sucking,” Lance growled, wanting the bliss of the troll’s mouth once again. 
 
    Without a word otherwise, the troll gobbled up the knight’s cock and ran tight lips along raised veins and thick shaft. Desire burning white hot, the knight took hold of a fistful of dreadlocks, helping the troll to suck faster. Lorn didn’t protest but instead matched the rhythm of the knight. Tendrils of pleasure coiled around Lance’s senses. Lance let go of his dreadlocks and the troll furiously sucked and sucked and sucked. 
 
    Cock thickening, Lance couldn’t hold back any longer. Come spurted, painting the back of the troll’s throat. The knight let out the deepest moan he ever had, thrusting his hips and driving his cock as deep as it could go. Lorn did not choke, but instead continued his masterful sucking and deep throating. When the last spurt of come pushed its way out, Lance felt a weakness in his legs. 
 
    The white knight stumbled back, cock spilling from the troll’s mouth. His back touched a tree and he leaned on it, heaving and taking in the wondrous bliss. It felt good, too good and he needed to regain his senses. Eyebrows went up when troll lips latched onto his half hard cock and continued sucking. Lance grimaced on the sensitivity but it quickly washed away as the troll licked and suckled. Another surge of pleasure pushed everything away and Lance was content to lean against the tree as the troll tried to suck out more of his come like a thirsty animal.  
 
    *** 
 
    The fireplace crackled with waving firelight. Jayson sat on a leather couch, Sonja’s head on his lap and body lying along the couch. Revar sat on a lone chair, his armor gone and in normal clothes. Feverdream was by the fireplace, standing up after putting another log on the fire. The mood was serene as Jayson relaxed for a moment. He didn’t realize how much he had been moving and was happy to simply sit. 
 
    “When do you think Lance will return?” Revar asked with a smile. 
 
    “Don’t know but I’m sure he is okay,” Jayson said, fingers running through Sonja’s blue hair. 
 
    Feverdream turned and sauntered over to her husband. Her hood was back with purple hair spilling over her shoulders. She sat on the arm rest and placed her arm around her husband’s broad shoulders. 
 
    Revar looked up to his wife before turning back to the two knights on the couch. “My wife told me how you guys weren’t sure. It’s fine, and we can take a bedroom for ourselves but if you don’t mind…..” 
 
    “I’m sure they wouldn’t mind,” Feverdream finished. “I’m sure they would have done more if we weren’t here.” 
 
    Feverdream looked to Sonja, “I’m envious of you, to have two handsome men to yourself all the time. We allow each other to have short time lovers but must stay true to each other.” 
 
    Sonja ignored the playful leer of the purple knight and looked up to Jayson as if blocking the rest of the world out but his eyes. Feverdream moved from the arm rest, sauntering over to the large knight. Lowering to her knees, she pressed her palm to her chest. Jayson couldn’t help but watch as her cloak and armor faded away. The knight managed a glance back with a sly smile as her round bottom hovered inches off the floor. Jayson looked to the sensual curves and had to force himself to look away, back down to Sonja’s smiling face. 
 
    Revar sat, legs open as his wife snuggled between them. With a finger tap, Revar’s leggings disappeared. Jayson noticed that the knight didn’t make a move as his wife had the power to undress him. As the purple haired knight adjusted her stance, for a brief instant, Jayson could see Feverdream take hold of his rather large member. When she settled down to her knees, the knight licked the end of his now throbbing cock. 
 
    Sonja could see Jayson trying not to stare. She smiled wider as his cock struggled under her head. “You know that I don’t mind if you watch,” Sonja said in a low voice. 
 
    “You can even push your cock into her. You did help protect her and my wife is very much about returning honor,” Revar smiled. 
 
    Feverdream moaned her approval as her head bobbed on her husband cock. 
 
    “I don’t know if we need to. I…..”Jayson was lost to Feverdream’s hourglass figure. Her movements were practiced as her body moved with each downward thrust of her mouth. Revar relaxed his neck as she sucked on his member. The comfort between them seemed to warm the room more than the crackling fire. 
 
    Sonja turned her head and watched, Jayson’s throbbing cock in his leggings, against her cheek. She too watched the show as moans filled the room. A rush of blood flushed her cheeks and between her thighs. Wild urges reared up while nerves tingled. The inner ache was overpowering and even she had to admit that she was turned on watching the two players. 
 
    “That looks like a lot of fun,” Sonja said as she turned her eyes back to Jayson. 
 
    “We should wait for Lance,” Jayson said as one last link of reason keeping him from taking the blue haired knight. 
 
    “He can join in when he gets back,” Sonja said in a whisper, turning and getting up. 
 
    Jayson’s attention turned to the blue knight as she stood before him. The wet sounds behind her only added to the growing heat. Jayson couldn’t sit comfortably, his cock straining against fabric, wanting to be free. Sonja brought up a hand and touched her chest. Armor and clothes faded away. The knight felt his breath taken away as she stood. Sonja smiled as her near perfect naked body was exposed. Jayson eyed her up and down, taking in her sensual curves, inviting neck, breasts that seemed to defy gravity and beautiful curvy hips. Strong inviting thighs were partially open with blue tuft of hair right above her glistening pink line. The blue knight kept her stance, letting Jayson admire her body, a mischievous grin on her lips.  
 
    With a sly grin, Sonja knelt down, eyes lowering to her lover’s bulge. The knight moved his hand up absentmindedly and touched his chest. Clothes disappeared and the knight’s cock stood up purely on its own desires. Sonja licked her lips and leaned forward, eyes meeting Jayson’s. Lips closed around the end, gently taking inch after inch past her lips. The knight let out a small groan. Revar lifted his head and stared at Sonja’s backside, her movement’s emulating Feverdream’s. The large night smiled and let his head roll back as his wife picked up the tempo. 
 
    Wet sounds grew as the fellow knights pleased their men. Jayson caressed Sonja’s neck as she bobbed up and down on his thickening member. The knight was finding it hard to resist coming in her mouth but he tried to mentally slow it down so he could enjoy it a bit longer. Normally their marathons went on for hours but it had been too long and we wanted to fill her mouth with his seed.  
 
    Sonja moved one of her hands between her thighs, fingers running along her now engorged clit. Touching and caressing, she rubbed herself while sucking and licking her partner’s veiny member. Jayson let out another moan as warm breasts pressed against his inner thighs.  
 
    Feverdream pulled her mouth from her husband’s cock. Standing up, she turned around and lowered her round ass. Jayson took in an eyeful of the purple haired knight. Her breasts heaved as nipples pointed. She stared at the knight and smiled as one hand took hold of Revar’s girthy cock. Pressing the bulbous head to her clean shaven womanhood, she let out a long, deep moan as she slid down his impressive spear. With legs spread, the knight bounced her entire body on it, giving the knight quite a show. Revar reached up, cupping his wife’s firm breasts, fingers running over nipples. The sound of their union caused the knight to moan his delight. 
 
    Sonja could feel the urges under Jayson’s skin as she sucked. She could tell by his slight hip movements that he was going to come and it was going to be a big one. Silently she pulled her mouth from around his cock. Standing up, she crawled onto the couch, facing the knight. Jayson could barely move as she lowered herself onto him and pressed her breasts to his face. A nipple found its way into his mouth and he lovingly sucked away. The knight held Sonja’s waist as her inner walls tightened. She felt so good and natural, he shoved her down to his base. The blue knight let out a comforting gasp as she wriggled to his grip. Nerves tightened and she too felt like her world was going to explode. Leaning in, she nestled her head to his neck as Jayson took over the tempo. She moved to his touch, up and down, sliding to his command. 
 
    Feverdream continued, driving herself down on her husband’s monster cock, harder and harder. Jayson could see the bloom of red in her chest, neck and up into her cheeks. Growing quiet, she continued impaling herself until she slammed down to the base and held herself there. A whimper of a cry fell from her lips as she shook. Revar held his wife, one arm circling her waist as if to comfort her. Just as the whimpering stopped a loud moan rose up from her throat. Jayson had seen it numerous times before with Sonja and his concubines. Multiple explosions caused Feverdream to moan and whimper waves of bliss. After a few long moments, it eased because she went back to moving up and down on her husband, eyes nearly lost. 
 
    Sonja could feel her own bliss filling her body. Moving against Jayson, she increased the tempo. Eyes closing, she clung to the knight as his cock thickened, driving her over the edge. One large internal explosion caused the knight to nearly buck in his lap, several more soon followed. Jayson couldn’t hold back as ecstasy caused her to move like a caged beast. Hitting his tipping point, a rush of distilled pleasure filled his mind, body and soul. In Sonja’s tightness, she squeezed as molten come spurted. Jayson grunted and grunted as come quickly filled and spilled from her tight lips. The air was heavy as bodies moved to private symphonies when suddenly the front door exploded off its hinges. 
 
    Time slowed down as large chunks of the door spun through the air. Jayson turned his body with Sonja still on him, shielding her with his back. A chunk of wood bounced off his spine, causing a few hit points of damage. Sonja was scrambling off of her fellow knight, hand touching her chest. Jayson reached up and touched his own chest as smoke billowed through the medium sized room. 
 
    From the doorway, a shadow moved, stepping into the fire light. A gold armored dwarf stepped through, beard tied into a long braid from his chin. He had a scar running down from one eye. Not wearing a helmet, the dwarf took another step, his black hair long and also braided. Over his shoulder, he carried a double bladed axe. In his hand he held something that looked like a steam punk gun but instead of two barrel cylinders, it had two sticks shaped as wands, side by side. 
 
    “Jayson Reed, I’ve come for the troll!” The dwarf bellowed as he stepped in. 
 
    Before Jayson could say or do anything, a black cloak darted toward the dwarf. Feverdream was already in her scantily clad armor, short sword gleaming. The dwarf brought up an armored gauntlet and parried the incoming blade. The purple knight released a flurry of attacks and the dwarf blocked each one, sparks flying. Aiming the wand gun, he knocked Feverdream’s sword aside and pulled a trigger. A small fireball blasted out. The purple knight spun away but the room wasn’t big enough. She nearly hit the wall when the fireball hit the floor. The explosion knocked everyone back but sent Feverdream into the wall. Stone cracked as she slid to the ground, confusion taking hold. 
 
    Jayson and Sonja drew their swords but Revar was already charging. Armor up, he drove his shoulder into the dwarf, sending it backwards out onto the ground. The large knight couldn’t draw his large sword due to the size of the room so he continued his charge through the doorway. As soon as he exited the house, a fireball greeted him against his chest. Revar threw his arms out as the fireball exploded. He caught himself at the door edge as hit points drained.  
 
    Jayson knew they were on the defensive but had to change the odds. With Revar blocking the door way, the knight raced toward the window. Glass shattered as he went through it, hit the ground and rolled back up to his feet. Wasting no time, he rushed the dwarf as it tried to stand up. Fire sword blazing to life, he managed two strikes against gold armor. The dwarf rolled away and was back on his feet. Revar stepped forward, his massive blade in his hands. 
 
    The dwarf gave a smug smile as he reached up with his free hand and drew his battle axe. Wand gun pointing, he waited for the knights next move. Jayson and Revar edged closer, swords at the ready. The three seemed to be at a standstill when something move behind the dwarf. 
 
    *** 
 
    Lance’s eyes shot open when he heard the explosion. Lorn looked up but kept the knight’s cock in his mouth. Lance pulled away and fixed himself up. Drawing his rapier, he was ready to charge into battle when the troll clutched at his leg. 
 
    “Please don’t leave,” Lorn pleaded. 
 
    “You lured me out here!” Lance said, disgusted with himself. 
 
    “No I didn’t! I really am here for you,” The troll begged. 
 
    Lance not sure what was happening, simply turned and rushed back to the house. The troll stayed on his knees looking on as the white knight rushed toward the ensuing explosions. 
 
    *** 
 
    The dwarf aimed at Revar, pulling the trigger as something moved behind him. The wand gun exploded with fire light. Jayson watched as the fire ball bounced off the flat side of Revar’s sword. A black cloak billowed as a blade appeared. There was a slash as the armored dwarf took hold of the cloak. Feverdream was pulled and thrown. Jayson dropped his blades, rushed and caught the falling knight. Revar was charging at the smiling dwarf. 
 
    The armored dwarf pulled up his battle axe when his smug smile faded and he fell to one knee, eyes wide. 
 
    “Poison,” The dwarf said simply when he noticed the small cut on his neck. 
 
    Feverdream was on her feet, her own smile turning smug. “I didn’t call myself Feverdream because I liked the name.” 
 
    The golden dwarf dropped his axe and held his wand-gun to his chest. “I came for the troll. Hand her over and this doesn’t get any messier.” 
 
    Jayson had retrieved his swords. Sonja was through the door, her own sword at the ready. Revar edged closer, sword ready to cleave. 
 
    “Who sent you?” Jayson asked. 
 
    The dwarf barked out a laugh. “Boy, no one sent me! I’m here to retrieve the troll and collect the bounty. Hand her over and we all walk away.” 
 
    “Troll?” Feverdream said as she stood at the ready. 
 
    “The troll is never leaving my side,” Jayson growled. “And if I have to hack you all to pieces, then so be it!” 
 
    The dwarf kept his smile until a white knight burst from the woods, rapier up and pointing. 
 
    “Remember this face! Jarn Ironboots never gives up on a bounty!” The dwarf shouted as he pulled the trigger again and again. 
 
    The wand gun exploded to life as fireball after fire ball burst forth. Revar pushed forward, fireballs exploding against his blade. Jayson, Sonja and Feverdream dodged away from the incoming fire bolts as they hit the ground and exploded. Lance rushed forward, blade at the ready when he noticed the dwarf pulling a stone from his belt. The white knight was nearly on him when the dwarf activated the stone. The air vibrated for a moment before the dwarf disappeared in a flash. 
 
    When the smoke settled, the knights stood, looking to each other. Revar turned to Jayson, sword still in hand but his lips were not smiling. Feverdream moved to his side, her sword still drawn, her face a serious mask. Jayson was about to sheath his swords when he noticed that Revar and Feverdream looked to him with firm expressions. 
 
    “You have one of the Rose Seers,” Revar said simply 
 
    Jayson said nothing as he stood, short sword in each hand. 
 
    “We’ve been hunting you for some time,” Feverdream said with a soft but dark edge. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Nine 
 
    The air was calm as the knights all stared at each other. Moonlight beamed down on the five knights as they held their swords to their sides, eyeing each other like the world had stopped. No crickets sang as the knights stood motionless, but gazed at one another, uncertainty filling their hearts. 
 
    “Hunting me?” Jayson asked simply, afraid where this was going to go. 
 
    “Not you specifically but hunting knights who have stolen pink haired trolls,” Revar said with a stony expression. 
 
    “We are allied with the trolls and pledged to help them regain their rightful place as masters of Lukken,” Feverdream said with quiet conviction. 
 
    “Why were you in that dungeon?” Lance asked, taking a step forward. 
 
    Revar turned his eyes toward the white knight, “To find out more of their history. The trolls told us of it and how they had lost control of their guardian years ago. We agreed to clear the way so they could reach their sacred texts.” 
 
    “So you’re their soldiers, doing what they want before they betray you,” Jayson said with an edge. 
 
    Revar smiled. “Allies, we are their allies. They could have sent trolls with us but my wife and I work better on our own. As for betrayal, the dragons have betrayed all the races of Lukken. They conspire to drive everyone to their lustful wants.” 
 
    Jayson kept his stance relaxed but the grip on his blades tight. “It appears as though we’ve chosen conflicting quests. What happens now? I’m not giving her up.” 
 
    Feverdream stepped forward, sheathing her short sword, “We like you, all of you. Instead of this getting ugly, let’s consider this a pass. We fought for each other and now we’re even.” 
 
    Revar stepped forward, sheathed his blade and put an arm around Feverdream’s shoulder. “We had meant to recall to our keep but enjoyed your company and wanted to see where this would lead. My wife is right, this makes us even, but next we meet….” The large knight let the sentence hang in the air. 
 
    Jayson eyed them for a long moment before sheathing his swords over his shoulders, “Agreed.” 
 
    “It was nice to travel with you all,” Feverdream smiled. 
 
    The three knights remained silent. 
 
    Revar pulled out a recall stone. With a final nod, he activated it. The air vibrated and with a flash, they were gone. Jayson let his shoulders relax. Sonja and Lance moved in closer, a somber expression filling their eyes. The three knights walked back into the house. 
 
    “Where were you?” Jayson asked Lance in a low voice. 
 
    “I was clearing my thoughts, just walking around. I heard the explosion and came back as fast as I could. What happened?” 
 
    Jayson let out a sigh. “That dwarf was a bounty hunter. It seems the trolls are enlisting players and monsters to hunt us.” 
 
    “I didn’t know players were siding with the trolls,” Sonja said, her eyes locked on Jayson. 
 
    “I’ve seen it on the forums. There are groups following all three factions.” 
 
    The knight turned to his friends, “That is why I wanted to talk to you when we had a private moment. I wanted to tell you what happened after you both died.” 
 
    Jayson told them what happened. He spoke of the carvings, seducing the hydra and what happened between him and the troll commander, Rujin. Lance and Sonja were silent until the knight finished. 
 
    “Rujin is your nemesis? I’m not sure if that’s cool or just over the top?” Lance said with interested eyes. 
 
    “The patches and updates are making the game contain a lot more adventure and story lines. As for the pink haired trolls, I think they are part of a bigger story line or maybe the main story line.” 
 
    Sonja crossed her arms. “So they’re going to keep coming after us until they capture Oksuna or kill us. I thought Lewd Knights was more about the sex with adventure second?” 
 
    “I don’t think they ever put it in that order. I think they made the game for all kinds of players. If we never defended Lady Slytha and taken on Oksuna as a concubine then we may have just been on normal adventures.” 
 
    Jayson was silent before speaking again. “I know the game is meant to be fun but if….” Lance cut him off. 
 
    “Shut up. Don’t go all valiant knight on us,” Lance grinned. 
 
    “We’re in this together,” Sonja smiled and touched Jayson’s cheek. 
 
    Jayson curled his fingers around her hand. “Thank you.” 
 
    “What should we do now?” Sonja asked as she pulled her hand away. 
 
    “I don’t know about you two but I’m beat. How about we get some rest before starting out,” Lance said as his mind went back to his draining encounter with the troll in the woods. 
 
    Jayson and Sonja glanced at each other. They didn’t include him and they were both spent from their moment together. It appeared to everyone that they were all tired and another day of adventuring was on the horizon. 
 
    “How about we actually get some rest before starting out again,” Jayson said with a disarming smile. 
 
    Lance and Sonja agreed almost too quickly, nodding their heads in unison. The knights made their way to the bedrooms and for the first time in a long time, they each took a separate room. Jayson stepped into a room but left the door slightly ajar, thinking one or both would follow him. Instead, he heard one door close shut and then another. 
 
    The knight closed his door and stepped to the bed. Touching his chest, armor and clothes disappeared. He crawled into the bed and lay on his back, eyes staring at the blank ceiling. The strangeness of the situation was not lost on him. Sonja was a player but she was having fun. Lance was feeling left out of the relationship that he thought too much about. The web between them grew tangled and Jayson wasn’t sure what was going to happen next. The game had become terribly complicated but as far as he was concerned, it did make it exciting. A glimmer of doubt lingered, thinking his friends my not stay for the journey. 
 
    It was a few hours until sunrise. The player was glad he could get some sleep while still in game. The time with Sonja and the fight took everything out of him. He wanted to be rested before they moved on with their quest. 
 
    Closing his eyes, Jayson fell into a deep and troubled sleep.  
 
    *** 
 
    Journey Road stretched out to the west. The three knights had been travelling since sun up. With thoughts weighing heavy, they travelled in silence. Their virtual environment, however, was light and warm. The sun shined bright in the sky. White puffy clouds glided on a sheet of glass. Birds flew, singing their song to one another.  
 
    Jayson was first to notice the spires in the distance. 
 
    The knight smiled, “I think that’s the Middle Kingdoms in the distance.” 
 
    Sonja and Lance looked up, shielding their eyes from the bright sun. 
 
    Jayson turned around with wide eyes. “We made it! We made it to the Middle Kingdoms!” 
 
    Both, the blue and white knight smiled, looking to the spires in the distance. 
 
    Jayson turned and began walking, “We should be there soon. We just….” The knight stopped short when a 2D transparent screen appeared before him. Sonja and Lance made their way over and when they were by Jayson’s side, 2D screens appeared before them. Words began to scroll from bottom to top and Jayson began to read. 
 
    Hello Traveler! 
 
    Welcome to the Middle Kingdoms. 
 
    Due to the graphic and varied nature of kinks and storylines, this is a warning for all knights entering the kingdoms. Some kinks may be too intense and some storylines can trigger negative personal responses. To avoid any negative impact in your time here, we ask for knights to choose the level they wish to interact with. Please choose one of the three choices below and you may continue on your journey to the Middle Kingdoms. 
 
    Yes, I’m aware of the kinks and storylines and wish to proceed. 
 
    No, please keep kinks and storylines vanilla for my enjoyment. 
 
    No thank you, just passing through, no storylines for me. 
 
    Jayson looked up from the screen and turned his head to the left and right of him. Sonja and Lance finished reading and turned to their fellow knight. 
 
    “I heard that it’s pretty intense in the kingdoms,” Lance said with a sly smirk. 
 
    “I don’t know how much more intense it could get? We have been fighting and fucking our way across Lukken for months,” Sonja said with a grin. 
 
    Jayson eyed the choices, “I know what I want but are we doing this together?” 
 
    “Just because I said it was intense doesn’t mean I don’t want to go through with it,” Lance hovered a hand next to the 2D floating screen. 
 
    Sonja lifted her hand up to the 2D screen. “We’re in this together, through all of it.” 
 
    Jayson nodded. “I love you both and I will fight for you both, till the end.” 
 
    Hearts soared as the three knights nodded in unison. With a press of their fingers, they touched the first choice. The screens went blank and new text scrolled into view. 
 
    Thank you! 
 
    Please provide a safe word. It will be used by you to stop anything you may find uncomfortable should your experiences become too intense. 
 
    Safe word is required before you continue. 
 
    Jayson rubbed his chin, “Hmmmmmmm.” 
 
    “It should be something we don’t often say,” The blue knight stood, brow creasing. 
 
    “Banana?” Lance smirked. 
 
    Jayson and Sonja smiled but shook their heads. 
 
    Standing on the road, the three knights pondered on what words or phrases they could use should the experience become too much, not that any of them thought of actually using the words but it helped keep all players safe. Jayson pondered and thought of his studio apartment. He tried to think of anything there he could use as a safe word. An image of the book he found at work flowed into his thoughts. Remembering the title, the player smiled to himself. 
 
    “How about ‘Shadow Hearts’?” 
 
    Lance and Sonja turned their heads to the player. 
 
    “I like it, where is it from?” Lance asked. 
 
    “From a book I found at my job. It’s a story of a forbidden love between a priest and a woman from his congregation.” 
 
    “Forbidden love, I like that,” Sonja smiled. 
 
    “Sounds like ‘Shadow Hearts’ is it,” Lance said as he began typing. 
 
    Jayson and Sonja followed suit, tapping away at the virtual keyboards. When the words were entered, the 2D screens faded from view. The three knights took a step forward, renewed excitement filling them at the possibilities in the middle kingdoms. They managed a few dozen steps before a nagging thought crawled around Jayson’s mind and spiked down to his heart. 
 
    The knight stopped walking, eyes lowering. “I think we should save here.” 
 
    Lance and Sonja stopped walking and turned to their friend. 
 
    Jayson continued, “When we were in the dungeon, we may have had a better chance if I had been showing my concubines some attention. I don’t want to run into that problem again. I have to go back and care for them. After that, I will need some rest back in the real world.”   
 
    Lance nodded, his eyes looking away. Sonja stepped toward the knight and ran her hand along his cheek. 
 
    “Is it about the concubines or is it about the three of us?” Sonja asked. 
 
    Jayson shifted his feet and couldn’t bring himself to look up. “It’s a lot of things. Everything has been so heavy lately. I’m excited to explore the middle kingdoms but I need to clear my head. 
 
    Lance watched as Sonja continued to caress Jayson’s cheek. “I think you’re right. We should….take a break.” 
 
    Sonja pulled her hand away, fingers forming a fist at her side. “Guys, are we alright?” 
 
    “I’m okay,” Jayson said with a half smile. 
 
    Lance simply nodded but a gloom filled his eyes. A breeze passed over the trio of knights. 
 
    Jayson looked to his friends and lovers, making his smile broader. “We are all fine. Maybe we all need to clear our heads a little. I have another day off the day after tomorrow. We can meet and power on to the kingdoms.” 
 
    Lance and Sonja gave small smiles. 
 
    “Day after tomorrow works for me,” Lance said simply. 
 
    “I have a few days off so that works. I might be able to get some things done,” Sonja said softly.  
 
    Jayson stepped forward, arms open, taking a knight in each arm. The three pressed their heads together, a deep sigh falling from their lips. Even in the virtual world, the bond was there, snaking from one heart to the next with love and a dash of concern.  
 
    Jayson broke the hug first and looked to his friends. Raising a finger, he drew a symbol, anchoring his save point. Sonja did the same and Lance followed. When the glowing symbol disappeared, each knight pulled out a recall stone. 
 
    “See you the day after tomorrow,” Jayson said but was startled by how quickly Sonja activated her stone. 
 
    The blue knight faded away with a smile on her lips. Lance held his stone but took a step forward, pressing his lips to Jayson’s. The knights lingered for a long moment, lips locked and tongues swirling. When Lance pulled away, he activated his stone and faded from view.  
 
    Jayson took in a deep breath. Mixed emotions rolled on as the player asked himself deep questions about his life, game life and love. Holding the stone, he squeezed it. The world around him turned to trails of light, something like light speed in a Star Wars movie. Before the player could relax, he appeared before his keep. 
 
    Looking around, the feeling of home washed over his senses. The main stone arch stood, connecting to a half wall that surrounded his mansion/castle keep. He was back on the east coast of Lukken, home of the human cities. Walking toward the large double doors, he glanced up as dark clouds filled the sky. Lightning flashed as the heavens threatened a downpour. The thought of rain was comforting. The player could spend time with his concubines and enjoy the sound of rain before transporting back to the real world still covered in snow and ice. 
 
    Taking hold of the latch, the door gave easily and the knight stepped into his keep. A second later, rain drops the size of bullets came down, tapping against stone and quickly forming puddles. 
 
    Closing his eyes, he let the sound caress his ears. When he opened them, several monster women emerged with smiles on their faces. Dalya was first, running toward her lord and jumping through the air. The knight raised his arms, braced himself and caught her. Hands cupped her around bottom as her tail swished from left to right and back again. Ears pointed and eyes locked on her lords, she pressed her lips hard against his. The knight relaxed, letting the concubine force her tongue into his mouth. Bliss rose up as did the concubines temperature. Claws digging into armor, the kitra wanted nothing more than to force her lord down and please him any way she could. 
 
    Jayson pulled his lips from the kitra and gently let her down, “Good to see you too.” 
 
    Dalya looked up with innocent eyes, “Are you here for a quickie or are you staying?” 
 
    Behind the kitra stood the elf twins, a green skinned dryad, Gorganna and now Kara and Nara, their heads bowing to their new lord. Jayson kept his hands on Dalya‘s waist as he looked to all of them. Their eyes told their story. They all missed him and it showed as they waited for his answer. 
 
    Jayson looked to all of them and smiled, “I’m home to spend some time with all of you.” 
 
    Blank or sad faces shifted into smiles and wide eyes. The group of concubines moved closer, hands reaching out to touch their lord. 
 
    Jayson allowed them to run their hands over his body before he took a step back. “But first, there are some things we have to do. I will see Oksuna and then I will call for you. I have something for each of you so be patient.” 
 
    The concubines nodded as the excitement stayed. Dalya was the only one trying to hold her lord as he stepped past them. Fingers falling away; her digital heart was bursting at the seams, needing his touch. 
 
    The knight made his way down the main corridor until he reached the master bedroom. Opening the doors, he once again saw the drawn curtains and a figure laying in the giant king sized bed. Light spilling in from the corridor, a blue hand reached up and rubbed sleep from her oval eyes. Jayson could barely contain himself as he stepped through, barely closing the door behind him. Oksuna lifted herself up onto an elbow, sheet spilling away to reveal one of her large breasts and blue nipple. The smile crawling into her cheeks was enough to cause the knight to smile in return. 
 
    Legs moving from under the blanket and swinging over the side, she was completely naked, showing her Amazonian body. Jayson stood before her unsure what to say. Oksuna stood up and looked down at her lord, silent but eyes filled with love. 
 
    “I missed you. I always miss you,” Jayson said as his eyes turned downward. 
 
    The pink haired troll stepped close, pressing her breasts to his face. The player snuggled in them before pulling back. Oksuna looked at her lord with questions in her eyes. 
 
    “I have to tell you something. Your people keep trying to take you away from me. I cannot bear to lose you. I just want you to know, I will do everything I can to protect you. Even if they succeed, I will always look for you.” 
 
    Oksuna eyed her lord. Jayson knew she wouldn’t say anything but he felt he had to say something. He wished it was strange talking to a computer generated creature but it wasn’t. He loved the fantasy and it seemed the fantasy loved him. 
 
    Oksuna’s eyes shifted to the side and her lips pressed together. Turning, she scooped up a white sheet from the bed. With a twirl, she wrapped herself up into a make shift toga. Tying it tightly to her shoulder, she faced her lord. Jayson wasn’t sure what she was doing until her arms shot forward and took hold of one of his swords. From over his shoulder, the troll pulled the short sword free, turning and stepping away. Jayson stared, stunned at what just happened. Oksuna turned around with the short sword; it looked like a dagger in her hands. She held it out in front of her and attempted a battle stance. 
 
    Jayson eyed here as she stood, blade at the ready, “You want to defend yourself?” 
 
    The blue skinned troll held the blade and shook it to show she meant business. Jayson saw that she took his fire sword. Admiring her curves and the look of determination in her eyes, the knight reached up and pulled his ice blade from over his shoulder. 
 
    “I can show you some moves…..” Jayson was cut off as the troll charged. 
 
    The knight raised his blade, parrying the attack. Feet moving, he slipped to the side and shoved the troll forward. She stumbled, turned and eyed her lord. Jayson tried to hide his smirk and failed. Never mind she was clumsy and never seemed to hold a blade in her life, he admired her for trying.  
 
    Oksuna tried again, and again she met with the same result. Stumbling forward, she stopped, turned around and edged closer. Jayson smiled and rushed her. Blades clanged through the room. The troll tried to hack away but Jayson parried each strike easily. The door to the bedroom opened and several heads poked in.  
 
    Glancing over his shoulder before spinning, Jayson took hold of Oksuna’s wrist and pulled. The curvy troll stumbled forward onto the bed, landing on her stomach. She turned over, fury bleeding into her eyes. 
 
    “We’re fine, just a quick sword lesson. I will call for you all soon,” Jayson smiled as Oksuna was back to her feet. 
 
    Heads nodded and pulled back, closing the door. Oksuna was rushing her lord once again. Swords parried with one another over and over. The knight encouraged her with advice as he blocked all her blows. 
 
    “Use your strengths. Take charge like you do with me when I come home,” Jayson smiled. 
 
    A light seemed to go off in the troll’s oval eyes. Stepping forward, the troll brought the blade down hard. The knight blocked it but his arms strained under her considerable power. Taking advantage, Oksuna drove her knee into Jayson’s hip. The force of the blow caused the knight to break away and stumble back. When he regained his balance, the knight sheathed his sword over his shoulder. 
 
    “You’re getting it. I’ll have to spend some time showing you some more moves,” The proud knight said with a small grin. 
 
    Oksuna was heaving as she stood straight up. Flicking her wrist, the short sword went spinning, the blade sinking into a wooden dresser. Jayson felt his blood pressure rising as the pink haired troll took hold of her makeshift toga and tugged at it. Fabric fell away, gliding over her hour glass body and pooling at her dainty feet. Jayson admired the detail of glistening sweat against her neck and hanging breasts bouncing to each breath. A deep hunger took hold and reason drained from the player’s mind. 
 
    Jayson reached up and pressed an open palm to his chest. Armor and clothes faded from view as the player stood, his manhood hardening and standing on its own like a threatening dagger. Oksuna stood by the bed, eyes looking away shyly. Unable to contain his desire, Jayson strode forward with intent in his eyes. Hands reached up and despite the size difference, love and lust caused the knight to throw the power of his shoulders down his arms and into his hands. Oksuna yelped in pleasure as she was shoved onto the oversized bed. 
 
    Jayson stood at the edge like a hungry beast. The blue troll crawled backwards, legs spread and wetness appearing along her smooth slit. Crawling onto the bed, his hands took hold of her legs, spreading them and shoving his face toward her valley. Oksuna gasped as lips kissed her growing wetness with tongue sliding out, licking at her perfect line. The player settled in, tongue driving into her pink folds. The top of his lip grazed her clit and the troll let out another gasp. Oksuna closed her eyes as her hips moved of their own accord. Sliding against her lord’s motions only caused tendrils of ecstasy to spiral upwards. Warmth poured into her chest, crawled up her neck and even caused her light blue cheeks to glow with heat. As if trying to get away, she tried to move back but the knight took hold, wrapping his arms around her legs and keeping her in place. A moan rose up and Oksuna looked down as her lord lashed at her pink nub. 
 
    Soon the urge to pull away turned into grinding her clit against his lips and tongue. Eyes rolled back into her head as Jayson licked and sucked at her clit with unrestrained fervor. The knight was determined to force her to orgasm and he used all his skill and knowledge to make it happen. Oksuna’s mouth hung open as she took long ragged breaths. Thick thighs trembling, her breaths stopped as nerves tightened. Jayson was relentless, not looking up and simply focusing on her engorged clit. 
 
    Oksuna scrunched up her eyes as blissful vibrations played her like a violin. Eyes opening wide, her mouth made a perfect O. The tremble in her thighs grew nearly uncontrollable. A small scream rose up her throat as nerves tightened and released with blazing explosions. Jayson instantly could taste the difference as wetness spilled into his mouth. He couldn’t tell if it was the simulation or his own mind filling in the blanks but at that point, he didn’t care. Oksuna clutched at his hair while her thighs clamped to the sides of his head. Jayson smiled but continued to lick and stab with his tongue. Oksuna moaned her approval over and over, lost to a flood of bliss. 
 
    The troll writhed to Jayson’s tongue as the bliss fell away in waves. The knight sat up and his hands took hold of her. Oksuna was putty in her lord’s hands as he roughly turned her onto her stomach. Knees kicked her inner thighs open as hands took hold of her round ass. Jayson was unchained as he pressed his throbbing head to her wet opening. Taking hold of his cock, he played with her womanhood, slathering the head of his cock with her wetness. When the urges proved to be too much, he slowly drove his member into her. Oksuna lifted her head to look back, her lord mounting her, driving in deeper, inch by inch. Walls moved aside but the concubine couldn’t stop herself from squeezing. 
 
    Jayson couldn’t believe how tight she was, every time. When he reached the hilt, he lay on her, moving his hips back and forth. Pink hair comforted the player as he drove his spear deep. Moans rose up and grew louder when Jayson took a fistful of hair. Oksuna faced forward, her round blue ass taking each thrust. Jayson eyed her like a piece of meat, vibrations running along her bottom with each powerful thrust. 
 
    Lost to waves of pleasure, Oksuna pushed her ass to her lord as he drove himself into her. The sliding against one another only caused Jayson to begin losing control. His troll moaned in heat, moving under her lord as his thrusts continued. Cock thickening, the player couldn’t hold back any longer. 
 
    Oksuna squeezed as her lord’s cock bulged. White seed burst forth and the troll’s own orgasm rushed to meet his. The sound of skin on skin filled the room as troll and lord let out animalistic moans. Jayson drove himself deep, hands scooping under her, taking hold of her more than ample breasts, squeezing them. Another burst of seed and another squeeze sent spirals of bliss through the lovers. When it was done, the knight collapsed, eyes lost. 
 
    Long moments passed before Jayson crawled off and lay on his back. Oksuna turned on her side, snuggling close. The player wanted to simply drift off but even now he could sense his concubines at the door.  
 
    With a happy sigh, the player called out, “You can come in now!” 
 
    The door creaked open and concubines stepped in. Their faces were a mixture of disappointment from possibly not spending time together. Quietly they moved to the bed as Jayson sat up. 
 
    “Why so gloomy?” Jayson said with a small smile. 
 
    Dalya was at the edge. “We know you sometimes are too tired to go on after being with Oksuna. We understand.” 
 
    Jayson moved to the edge of the bed and let his feet touch the floor. Mentally summoning his backpack, it appeared next to him. 
 
    “I know you all have felt neglected with my adventuring. I cleared my time to spend it with all of you. I am just one man but don’t let that bother you. I also brought you all gifts.” 
 
    The concubine’s demeanors changed instantly. Jayson knew that they were simple to please but it still made his heart grow fonder for his harem. Opening the backpack, the knight began pulling out pink boxes with bows. Having chosen the gifts, he felt better than simply handing them over. Each concubine took a box and held it in their hands.  
 
    Naked, Jayson stood up and eyed each concubine before looking to the green woman with leaves covering her nipples and around her hips. “Petal, I know you’re often too sleepy during the night and we don’t get to spend too much time together. I bought you this to help so you wouldn’t feel left out.” 
 
    Petal moved a green hand to the top of the box and pulled off the top. The dryad’s eyes lit up as a small orb floated up from the box and hovered by her. Touching the floating orb, it glowed to life, casting an almost sunshine light around the master bedroom. The dryad’s eyes went from half closed to fully open as her skin drank in the light. 
 
    “Thank you my lord,” Petal smiled, her drained body now filling with renewed vitality. 
 
    Jayson looked to the elf twins, “Lina and Fay, you both make me very happy but sometimes you fight to be with me.” 
 
    The blonde elf twins opened their boxes and reached in with delicate fingers. The twins pulled out silver necklaces, each one having a half of a heart. 
 
    Jayson continued, “When you both wear the necklace, you will both feel the same pleasure at the same time. The two halves are of the same heart. Now neither one has to wait for the other, you can enjoy it together.” 
 
    The twins put the necklaces on and stepped forward, hugging their lord tightly. 
 
    Jayson pulled back and turned to his newest concubine, Kara and Nara. “I know you are new to the house but it seems unfair to keep you in all the time when you talked about exploring the world.” 
 
    The hydra opened the box and pulled out a stone with runes carved on it. 
 
    “It’s a recall stone to the Turtle Islands off the east coast. Whenever you wish to go exploring on your own, you have my permission to visit the islands and enjoy your time. I saw that there are more recall stones to different vacation places all across Lukken. If you like this stone, I will get you more so you don’t have to feel trapped here.” 
 
    Kara and Nara’s eyes began to well up. With a sniffle, they rushed their new lord and hugged him fiercely. Heads moving on serpentine necks, they kissed him on the neck and lips. Jayson grinned and put his hands up, taking hold of her arms. Pulling her back, he looked to the loving hydra. Red bloomed in both sets of cheeks before she stepped back, the recall stone firmly in her hand. 
 
    The knight turned to the gorgon, her eyes on the floor and hands clasped in front of her. Jayson remembered how she didn’t want to fight during their time in the dungeon. He knew she had to be punished but he couldn’t bring himself to punish her too harshly. Silently he handed a box to the gorgon and she took it into her hands. 
 
    Gorganna lifted off the lid. Serpent eyes staring down, she reached in and pulled out several leather straps and a stone phallus. The gorgon looked up to her lord, eyes filling with excitement. 
 
    Jayson eyed her before his smile faded. “You didn’t follow my commands when we were in a desperate situation. For that, you will not be spanked. Instead, I have to show you the error of your ways and punish you.” 
 
    Gorganna nodded, “Please my lord, punish me as you see fit.” 
 
    Jayson returned the nod. “Lina and Fay, get the chair and strap our lovely gorgon in.” 
 
    The elf twins grinned as they moved off to the double door closet. Opening a door, they both took hold of a heavy wooden chair and pulled it into the bedroom. Gorganna pulled down the shoulder straps of her dress and shrugged it off. The dress pooled at her feet and she stepped out of it. Taking a seat, the twins took the leather straps and stone cock from her. The gorgon’s face had become an indifferent mask as they began to strap her arms and legs down. Legs spread apart, she adjusted in the chair to her comfort level. When the twins were finished, they waited on either side of the trapped gorgon. 
 
    Jayson turned to the kitra. “Dalya, you started with me on this grand adventure with your selfless devotion and keen mind. Because you are my first, it is only fitting that you become my chosen Lady of the harem.” 
 
    Jayson watched as the concubine grinned. He knew that when harems grew bigger, a knight had to choose one to lead them in his their absence. Since his harem was small, the player didn’t think he needed one but now it seemed everything was changing. 
 
    Dalya lifted off the top of the small pink box and reached in. Eyes wide, she pulled out a staff that in no way could have fit in the box. When it was free, she twirled it in one hand and stabbed the end onto the stone floor. 
 
    “It’s a magical staff. When you activate it, it will caused fire to burn at both ends to inflict more damage. I thought my chosen Lady would have a weapon that met with her new position.” 
 
    Dalya looked to her lord and nodded with a broad smile. “I will wield it at your command.” 
 
    Jayson nodded, “Check in the box. You have one more thing.” 
 
    Dalya leaned the staff against her shoulder. Reaching in, she took hold of something round and soft. Pulling it from the box, her eyes widened as she screeched. Jayson knew to anyone else it would have been completely ridiculous but he couldn’t help himself and went for it anyway. Dalya jumped up, dropping the staff and the box to the floor. She held a giant ball of yarn in both hands and bounced around. A moment later she fell on her back and began tossing it up and catching it with her claws and feet, tail swishing back and forth. 
 
    The harem laughed as the kitra couldn’t resist. She purred loudly as she turned onto her stomach and began pawing it back and forth. Jayson turned to the bed, Oksuna lying on her side, eyeing her lord with a playful smirk. 
 
    “And for my sweet troll….” The player said as he handed her a small pink box. 
 
    Oksuna plucked it from his hand and opened it. Her eyes were widened as she pulled out a silver necklace with a pink stone heart. Holding it up, she looked to her lord. 
 
    “It’s a Heart of Protection. If you are ever in danger, touch it and it will cast a shield around you. When the shield is up, you can cause it to explode outward so anyone attacking you will be stunned, long enough for you to get away. It is in the rare case I fail at keeping you safe.” 
 
    The troll gave a girly smile as she put the necklace on. Rising up onto her knees, she crawled forward; the heart nestled between her large firm breasts. Hugging her lord, her shoulders trembled as she tried to hold back the tears. 
 
    The sound of muffled rain fell outside. The air was still inside but a growing electric energy filled the room. Jayson’s stomach felt uneasy as emotions played out with each of his concubines. Needing a breath of fresh air, the knight moved to the window, opened thick curtains and pushed open the stained glass. A gentle caress of afternoon air spilled in. The diffused light from the dark and rainy sky cast a comforting gloom that Jayson always enjoyed during the spring and summer months. After taking in the breeze, the naked knight turned around and nearly took a step back. 
 
    The harem of concubines stared with hungry intent. Dalya had stopped playing with her ball of yarn. The twins gazed at their lord. The hydra licked both sets of lips while leaves fell away from Petal’s green skinned body. Gorganna sat with her head turned, snakes for hair moving and staring in his direction, arms and legs struggling against the tight leather straps. 
 
    “I…uh…know your all happy with the gifts…but we don’t have to….” 
 
    “Yes we do,” Dalya said as she stepped forward. 
 
    The mood shifted into lustful heat. Jayson stood his ground as Dalya and Petal walked over. The leaves covering the dryad’s breasts and hips fell away revealing light green nipples and a mossy green triangle of hair between her smooth thighs. Kara and Nara began to shrug off their dress. The elf twins began removing their clothes. Oksuna lay down in the bed, the sheets half covering her and a blue hand between her thick thighs, massaging her valley. 
 
    Dalya took hold of one hand while Petal took the other. Pulling, the knight had little choice but to follow. When they reached the edge of the bed, Dalya and Petal gently pushed their lord to sit down. Dalya worked to take off her black top and bottom. Petal was already naked and lowering herself to her knees. For a moment, Jayson wasn’t sure he was going to get hard but sure enough, the lust in the room caused his member to fill with blood. 
 
    With the glowing orb by the dryad’s head, she smiled brightly as she opened her mouth and took his growing member in. Tight lips pressed down and pleasure reared its wanting head. The knight again wondered how other knights managed larger harems but the thought floated away as wet sucking sounds filled the room. 
 
    Dalya’s breasts were free from the confining fabric. Crawling onto the bed, she stayed on her knees, pushing a pointed nipple into Jayson’s mouth. The want and desire caused the room to stir, wild urges pushing at digital bodies. Kara and Nara slid into bed, one pair of eyes on their lord and the other pair of eyes on Oksuna. The troll barely had a chance to smile when fingers ran along her inner thigh and touched her wet line. Kara continued to eye her lord while Nara stared at the gasping troll. Knocking Oksuna’s hand away, Nara proceeded to finger the troll’s tight line. When a finger grazed her glowing clit, the troll let out another gasp. Jayson grew harder the more he heard Oksuna gasp with bliss. 
 
    Lina and Fay looked down at Gorganna as she struggled in her bonds, her eyes on the orgy taking place on the bed. The twins smiled evilly. Fay took the stone cock while Lina began caressing the gorgon’s nipples. Gasps rose up for a moment as she struggled in her bonds. 
 
    “Our lord did say you were to be punished,” Fay said as she stepped in front of the trapped gorgon. Gorganna looked to her with half closed eyes, lips parted. The blonde elf knelt down with the stone cock in her hand. Pressing the end to her opening, wetness spilled out, coating the end as she squirmed. 
 
    As if activated, the stone cock began to vibrate and grow warm. Gorganna closed her mouth but moans travelled up her throat. Fay stared with mischief as she pressed the cock to the gorgon. Inches pushed in, spreading lips and causing Gorganna’s eyes to go wide. The vibrations of the magical cock caused a surge of bliss to rise up. Even with her light green skin, red flowed into her cheeks as her gasps quickened. 
 
    Lina watched as her sister toyed with the fellow concubine. “I’ll get the other toys,” She said as he pulled away and walked over to a chest by a stone wall. 
 
    Petal was deep throating her lord’s cock, lips touching his base. The knight could barely think as he licked at Dalya’s nipples, his own fingers touching her thin line and massaging her clit. Wetness spilled down his fingers as the kitra moved her hips to his touch, tail twitching from shocks of pleasure. 
 
    Gorganna whimpered in the chair and let out a long moan. The vibrations of the magical cock stirred her lust into a freefall. Hips bucking, an orgasm exploded as she struggled against the tight straps. Sensitivity took hold but the gorgon could not reach for the cock vibrating against her inner walls. Sucking in a deep breath, she struggled to stay quiet as another orgasm started to build. Fay watched from between green thighs, her own fingers caressing her valley. 
 
    Lina stepped back with several magical toys in her hands. Like a den mother, she moved to each couple, handing out a different toy. Fay didn’t look up but held her hand up as her sister handed her another smooth stone cock. The elf stayed between Gorganna’s thighs as she took the second stone cock and pushed it at her own line. This one didn’t vibrate but the elf preferred it that way. On her knees, she squatted down, inches pushing upward as the base rested on the rug. The elf moaned her delight as she watched the gorgon buck again to another orgasm. 
 
    The blonde elf handed out a long flexible double ended cock to the hydra. Wet fingers taking it from the elf, she pressed the end to Oksuna. The troll laid back and with a simply nod, the thick cock pushed in against tight lips. Walls spreading, the troll clutched at her fellow concubine. Kara and Nara moved their body so they were above the writhing troll. Taking the other end of the cock, they speared themselves. Inches pushed in both directions as the two heads moaned their pleasure. 
 
    “You are so beautiful, Oksuna. We have always loved your kind from the very beginning of time,” Kara and Nara said in unison. 
 
    Oksuna closed her eyes, letting the hydra ride her with the cock between them, inner walls squeezing and lips parted. Nara held the thick cock between their wet valleys while Kara fondled the troll’s oversized breasts. 
 
    Dalya pushed at her lord. Jayson crawled back onto the bed and Petal followed his cock, never letting it part from her lips. When he was fully on the bed, lying on his back, the kitra straddled his chest. Crawling forward, she pressed her wet cunt to his mouth and let out a whine when his tongue snaked out. Purring, she moved against his rough tongue.  
 
    The player could feel the growing build from deep within. Petal suckled at his member, nestled between his legs. Pre come touched her tongue and she sucked harder. Lina moved behind the dryad, with a butt plug in her hand. Petal’s legs were slightly spread as she bobbed on her lord’s thick spear. The elf crawled onto the bed, hand smoothing over the dryad’s green ass. Pulling a cheek aside, she pressed the plug against her tight asshole. The dryad’s hips moved, nestling her ass against the smooth pointed plug end. Nectar rose up and coated the end. Lina was patient and when the dryad’s ass opened slightly, she gently pushed it in. 
 
    Petal moaned as her lord’s cock thickened in her mouth. Jayson couldn’t hold back any longer as the moans filled the master bedroom. Bodies writhing and voices carrying on, the taste of Dalya covering his mouth and spilling into his throat, it was all too much. Petal moaned her approval as spurts of molten come splashed against her throat. Sucking it down, she was greeted by a few more spurts. Jayson bucked his hips, driving his cock deep. His upper body pinned by Dalya’s lower body, he reached up and clutched at her as he licked her into submission. 
 
    The kitra let out a moan as an internal sun went supernova. Crying out, she moved her hips faster against her lord’s magical tongue. Squeezing his head between her thighs, she rode him as her body convulsed. When the bliss subsided, the kitra crawled off. Jayson lay there, mind reeling from the orgasm when Petal crawled along his body and sat on his face. The butt plug pressed against his upper chest as she flexed her asshole. Pleasure spiked as her lord’s tongue slithered out and touched her dripping pussy. 
 
    Jayson felt cool air on his wet cock. Lost to Petal’s flowing nectar, lips touched and caressed his half hard cock. The player knew his concubines well as Lina closed her lips around his shaft. The elf sucked at his cock, teasing it back to life.  
 
    Petal looked down, the glowing orb next to her head. Oval eyes stared as her lord licked and sucked at her tight valley. Jayson opened his eyes to see a small lock appear by the Dryad’s head. It unlocked and disappeared. 
 
    Petal’s oval eyes went wide. “I have a new ability,” she seethed. 
 
    Jayson stared up at the dryad. Breasts bouncing, Petal smiled. Her wetness suddenly changed and flowed onto Jayson’s tongue. The player let out his own muffled groan as new vitality surged through his body and into his cock. Lina shifted her head as her lord’s cock stiffened. Any hint of soreness floated away as renewed passion seeped into Jayson’s mind and body. The elf pulled her lips away from his cock. Moving up, she mounted her lord, inches pushing up. Her walls opened and she slid down. 
 
    Fay was enjoying the view of Gorganna’s punishment. The gorgon had multiple orgasms but the vibrating cock would not stop and Lina was not going to take it out. When her sister sank down on their lord’s member, a rush of bliss slammed into her senses. With her smooth phallus buried deep, the elf let out a small scream and began sobbing from the flood of pleasure. She cried out as the necklace she and her sister had began sharing their pleasure. Lina sank down to the base of her lord’s cock and the flood of her sister having pleasure burned through her senses. The twins moved up and down in unison, spikes of pleasure whipping at their resolve. A few moments later, they came with matching whimpering cries. 
 
    Jayson heard the whimpers and moans. Gazing up at Petal’s bouncing tits, he grunted as bursts of come spit into Lina’s tight pussy. The elf squeezed against her lord’s expanding cock. Riding him, she forced him to spurt again and again. Dalya was close, eyeing her fellow concubines as they rode their lord, her own hand taking hold of Petal’s plug and moving it to her sensitive asshole. 
 
    Jayson felt himself stay rock hard as Lina continued to ride him. He had no idea how he was still hard but if it had anything to do with Petal’s new ability, then his harem was going to be that much more demanding.  
 
    The rainy day showered on against the stony keep. Jayson played with his concubines as the sun slowly set behind the clouds. Mind and body preoccupied, he pressed on as he showered his concubines with love and they took turns showing their affection in many different ways.  
 
    *** 
 
    Jayson lay in the large bed, tangled with arms and legs all around him. Eyes opening, he looked around. The bed was filled with his harem, everyone sleeping. Dalya slept with her head resting on his stomach, his cock still in her mouth. Oksuna was close, nuzzling into his neck. Turning his head, Gorganna was still in the chair, the stone cock vibrating. The gorgon had fallen asleep or passed out. Her body moved a little from another forced orgasm as her head lay back against the chair.  
 
    Rain continued to fall as the shroud of night covered the land. Jayson moved, trying to untangle himself from the beautiful monster girls surrounding him. Soreness had taken hold and he winced. Thinking back, he couldn’t remember how the evening ended. He figured he must have passed out at some point, not that it would stop his love hungry concubines. 
 
    A loud boom echoed through the mansion keep. Jayson knew it was the iron knocker at the front door. Petal lifted her head, eyes open and the globe of light by her. She smiled to her lord and moved from the tangle of bodies. 
 
    “I will answer the door. Stay here my lord,” the dryad said, and turned and left the bedroom. 
 
    Jayson lay as he listened. The door opened and a short moment later it closed. The knight found himself fondling Oksuna with one of his hands as the doors to the master bedroom opened. Jayson looked over and instantly sat up. 
 
    Sonja stood in her blue light armor. Her hair was hanging straight around her face. She was wet as if she had been standing in the rain for a long time. Water dripped off her, soaking up into the rug. Her eyes carried a haunted expression. The player wondered how long had she been out in the rain. Moving from the bodies around him, he slipped to the edge of the bed and stood up. 
 
    “Sonja, are you…..” Jayson said before trailing off. 
 
    The blue knight stepped forward, silent as a grave. Hand reaching up, she pressed her palm to her chest. Armor and clothes faded away. Jayson stared as the knight stepped closer, eyes filled with a desire that could not be ignored. Firm breasts bounced with each step as thin rivers of rain water rolled down her naked body. Even now, the sight of her took the knight’s breath away. He had always spent time with Sonja and Lance, but never alone. Jayson liked it but did feel like something was missing. 
 
    Sonja stepped close, eyes half shy and full of desire. Hand reaching out, she caressed Jayson’s hanging cock. The knight wanted to wince but something primal had taken hold. Heart beating, blood flowed and his cock twitched to her touch. The blue knight wrapped her fingers around his member, stroking him slowly with one hand while her other hand reached up and smoothed over her own pointed nipple. A small gasp fell from her lips as she stroked him, too shy to look up.  
 
    Jayson brought up his hand and cupped her chin, raising her face up so their eyes could meet. The blue eyed beauty stared into his eyes, wide and unafraid. 
 
    “Sonja…” The knight said. 
 
    “I need you,” Sonja whispered. 
 
    Releasing his cock, she curled her arms around his neck. Her body pressed against his, Jayson’s cock rising up between her inner thighs. Nipples dug into his hard chest as he wrapped his arms around her waist. The blue knight made little sounds, moving her hips, Jayson’s shaft pressing against her pink wet lips. Wetness coated Jayson’s shaft as she moved along it, causing him to harden further. 
 
    “I dream of you….I dream of us…” Sonja said in a heated whisper. 
 
    Pushing, Jayson fell back onto the bed. The concubines stirred from their slumber to see their lord sitting and Sonja lowering to her knees. Eyes watching, the blue knight took Jayson’s throbbing cock into her mouth. She looked up as inches pushed past her warm lips. The knight stared down, lost to her beauty. Tongue running along his shaft, she bobbed her head. The tempo was soothing as Jayson stared at her. The blue knight suckled, tongue against the tip and slithering against the hole. 
 
    When Jayson let out a moan, Sonja pulled from his throbbing cock. Crawling onto him, she lowered herself against the tip of his meaty member. Nearly trembling, wetness spilled down his cock as the tip spread her pink lips. Jayson cupped her round ass, helping her along as she slid down. Thick inches spread her walls and small gasps filled the room. 
 
    The concubines watched, nearly drunk from sex. Sonja cried out when she reached the base. Jayson held her as his cock fit in her tight and snug valley. Sonja began to move, squeezing and sliding on him. The knight held her close, tits bouncing against his chin. Opening his mouth, he took a pert nipple and sucked on it lovingly. Sonja cried out another moan, the sweet sensations from between her legs and nipple causing her to up the tempo. Oksuna watched as the knights held each other, animal urges clawing at their very being. 
 
    “I…need you….” Sonja said between breaths. “I need to come…..I need you..to come….claim me….fuck me…” 
 
    Jayson’s breathing grew as the blue knight begged. She whispered in his ear, calling on him to mark her, to come in her any way he wanted. The warmth between them grew. Jayson took hold of her hips, shoving her down to his base. The knight squirmed but did not slow down. 
 
    Jayson stared at her as her eyes closed, bouncing up and down on his cock. Lips parted and her nipple fell away. Holding her tightly, he wanted nothing more than to do as she said, claim her over and over again. White touched the edge of their visions as movements grew to a fevered pitch. 
 
    “…..love me….” Sonja said in the barest of whispers. 
 
    “…I..do…” Jayson whispered back. 
 
    Sonja clutched to him, eyes squeezing shut. Nerves tightened nearly to the breaking point. Spirals of pure bliss rose up in multiple explosions. The blue knight cried out, eyes rolling back into her head. Jayson held her close as she trembled, riding his cock up and down like she was possessed. The knight felt the push from deep within, pleasure causing his cock to thicken, this in turn caused Sonja to moan with ragged gasps, her inner walls trying to accommodate him. 
 
    Jayson took one long look of the beautiful knight, the smoothness of her neck, her beautiful blue eyes, and her beautiful power rolling over him like a storm. The primal urges reached their zenith. White seed spurted upward into her tight valley, heat painting her insides. 
 
    “Jayson!” Sonja screamed as another cluster of orgasms went off. 
 
    From the open window, in the rain, a white knight stood. Darkness shrouded him but he looked on, absorbing everything he was witnessing. Sonja cried out again and again as Jayson stared at her with loving eyes. The white knight’s fingers curled into a fist as he watched the couple slow their movements. Sonja stayed on Jayson’s lap, not letting go of his cock. The two knights held each other, drinking in bliss. 
 
    The white knight turned his head and walked to the half wall. With a leap, he was over it. Rain soaked into his armor and clothes as he walked away, heart heavy and eyes lost. 
 
    Sonja sat in Jayson’s lap for a long time. Uncurling her arms and legs from him, she stepped off his still hard cock. Jayson eyed her, wondering if this was something they had both wanted since they met. 
 
    The blue knight pulled back her hair and let out a satisfied breath. Turning, she looked at the knight admiring her figure. 
 
    “Page 88,” Sonja said in a low voice. 
 
    Jayson raised an eyebrow, “What?” 
 
    “Page 88,” Sonja said with a sly smile before mentally hitting the log out command. 
 
    Jayson stared as Sonja blew him a kiss and faded from sight. Mystified, the player was to his feet. Trying to figure out what she meant, it hit him like a hammer. Without any further word, the knight mentally pressed his log out command. 
 
    The world shifted and faded away until darkness blanketed everything. Jason reached up and took hold of his MEG helmet and lifted it off. Body covered in sweat, he threw the helmet onto the bed as he stood up. Eyes wild, he stepped over to the tiny kitchen table, on it the book laid. 
 
    Jason scooped it up and started flipping pages. When he reached page 88, he saw in the corner, written in pen, a phone number. The young man gazed at it, heart beating madly in his chest. Stepping across the room, he fished his cell phone from his coat. Putting the book down but still open to the page, he dialed the number. The phone rang once before it was picked up. 
 
    Jason held his breath, waiting to hear her real voice. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Ten 
 
    Jason stood in the empty hallway with a rose in his hand. His boots were caked with dirty snow, melting and forming a puddle under him. The door stood in front of him and the young man had a difficult time simply knocking. Sonja’s soft voice over the phone lured him here but now, his hands shook with anxiety. 
 
    Taking a moment, Jason stretched out his fingers and closed them. Taking in a deep breath, he tried to hold back his nervousness. In the game, he had become a knight on an important quest but now he stood in front of a door, a sub-normal guy with butterflies in his stomach. 
 
    Jason raised a hand to knock but simply held it in the air. Questions rolled through his head. What if she’s ugly or a serial killer or both? An inner voice tried to soothe away his fears, whispering that he was being ridiculous. It could barely contain the storm of uncertainty crashing against his sanity. He’d never done anything like this before. If he had never played Lewd Knights, he would never have called a number left for him, let alone visit their apartment. Information cascaded over his mind as he tried to hold it together. He found it hard to believe that a player he had grown so close to was living in the same city. It boggled his mind on the chances but again, he thought the game may have done this on purpose. 
 
    “The game is not doing this,” Jason said to no one in particular. 
 
    Doubt loomed as he tried to make sense of all of it. Technology and artificial intelligence was growing at an alarming rate. Connections are being born for every person on the planet to find one another. Why was it so farfetched that people would come together over same likes and desires? Did he find love or did a computer guide love to him? Was Sonja going to cut him up and leave his body parts in dumpsters all over the city? 
 
    A light flickered under the door, a shadow moving. Jason was about to turn around and run for it when the door cracked open. The young man was rooted to the spot, staring with incredibly wide eyes. A chain hung, keeping the door from opening fully. A shy face looked up and their eyes met. 
 
    The woman had straight hair, surrounding her face and framing it. Thick, black rimmed glasses stood on her nose but blue eyes stared back. Skin pale as alabaster glowed in the dim light as small lips curved into a shy smile. Jason was pleasantly surprised to see she had a similar appearance to her avatar. Despite her slightly anime appearance in the game, her eyes were hauntingly beautiful. They transcended the digital world and even the glasses couldn’t contain them. It reminded him of her true self and the nervous anxiety in his hands bled away.     
 
    “I thought I heard something,” The young woman paused for a moment, drinking in his appearance. “You look just like your avatar but your hair is a dark sandy blonde. I like it.” 
 
    Jason awkwardly held out the single rose. “For you,” he nearly stammered. 
 
    The woman smiled and closed the door. The sound of the chain moving made Jason even more nervous. He wondered if she was calling the cops right now. The door opened again wider. The woman wore a thick black sweater and yoga pants. Silently she beckoned him in. 
 
    Jason stepped in, tracking melting snow into her small hallway. Looking down, he let out a huff. “I’m sorry. There’s still snow outside and I didn’t knock it all off.” 
 
    The woman closed the door and locked it. “It’s okay. You can take them off and leave them by the door.” 
 
    The woman took the rose from his hands and put it to her nose. Jason began stepping out of his boots as he stared like mad man. 
 
    “Sonja, I’m sorry if I’m staring. I still can’t believe we are meeting in person.” 
 
    The woman kept her smile, “In all the excitement, I forgot to tell you my real name, it’s Rachel.” 
 
    Jason nodded as his shoe came off. “Sorry, I….” 
 
    “You don’t have to apologize. I know this is new for both of us. Thank you for the flower. Come in and make yourself comfortable.” 
 
    Jason took off his coat and put it on a peg by the door. He followed as Rachel turned around and walked down a small hallway. Opening up, the young man took in the big beautiful living room. There was a couch, large flat screen TV, book shelves filled with hundreds of books. To the right was a small kitchen and to the left a small hallway and two doors. 
 
    “This is my living room. Bathroom is down the hall and my bedroom is across from it. I spend most of my time in here when I’m not in the game or at work,” Rachel smiled. 
 
    Jason nodded as he looked around. Two windows stood on either side of the flat screen, snow clouding the glass. The air smelled of incense and it spread warmth into his face. A coffee table in the shape of a chest took up the middle of the room. A bottle of wine and two empty glasses stood. 
 
    “Sit on the couch while I get a corkscrew,” Rachel said and turned toward the kitchen. 
 
    Jason looked around, shoulders tight and eyes wide. A moment later, Rachel was picking up the bottle and stabbing the corkscrew in, after a few turns, the cork pulled and red wine in turn poured into each glass. Jason was still standing as Rachel reached down and handed him a glass. The young man stared, trying to decipher what was really going on. Rachel appeared almost the same age as him but he wasn’t sure. Blue eyes looked to him and she held up a glass. They toasted and took a big sip. 
 
    “You can sit down. I won’t bite,” Rachel said with a small smile. 
 
    Jason looked at the couch and then sat. Rachel sat down, a foot of space between them. Curling her legs under her, she took another sip and simply gazed at the man in her apartment. 
 
    “I’m sorry if I’m being strange. This is so weird right now,” Jason said rather quickly. 
 
    “I knew it would be, that’s why I’m hoping the wine will help relax you.” 
 
    “I don’t really drink but I’m sure the wine will help.” 
 
    Jason looked to the woman eyeing him. “I have to ask, how did you find me? How did you know where I worked so you could leave the book?” 
 
    Rachel took another sip before speaking. “You talk in your sleep. I asked you some questions and you started to answer them. At first I was having fun but I couldn’t resist finding out more.” 
 
    Jason eyed his glass, “Stalking is normally a bad thing but in this case, I don’t mind at all.” 
 
    Rachel’s small smile faded away. 
 
    Jason looked over and instantly tensed up. “I’m sorry! I just…I was making a joke….I know it came out wrong…” 
 
    Rachel broke out into a small giggle as Jason floundered before her very eyes. “You have to relax. I’m the same person you know in the game. We’re just sitting down in real life and having a conversation.” 
 
    Jason’s shoulders deflated. “I know. I’m still getting used to it.” 
 
    A long pause of silence fell between them. Jason fiddled with the stem of his wine glass while Rachel gazed at him, a silent humor filling the corners of her eyes. The apartment seemed to grow warmer and the young man wondered if it was the wine. Eyes glancing over, he could see she was comfortable. Rachel adjusted her legs under her and Jason noticed how the sweater seemed to hug her in all the right places. Heat further crawled up his neck as he looked away, not wanting to be rude. 
 
    “Is there anything I can do to help you relax?” Rachel smiled. 
 
    Jason stiffened as his mind raced. He thought that he would have no idea who she was or how she could help, but he realized that he knew her so well. His gamer side rushed to the forefront of his thoughts, a deep wanting to force his lips to her and see where the night took them. Instead, he sat, lips locked and a crown of shyness on his head. 
 
    “We….could just talk…” Jason said in a low voice. “What do you do for a living?” 
 
    Rachel eyed him as she took a sip. “I’m an assistant editor for a fashion magazine. The job is okay but it can be a little demanding.” 
 
    Jason nodded as he tried to come up with more questions.  
 
    Rachel continued, “I’ve seen you become so comfortable in Lewd Knights. Is it weird to see me in person?” 
 
    “It’s sort of weird but, well, in the game I feel like I can’t fuck up too bad but here….ugh..I feel like I’m being the weirdo.” 
 
    Rachel regarded him as her eyes lowered. “I feel like I’m being the weirdo. I never invite anyone over. I’ve lived here for two years and you’re the first guy I ever had over.” 
 
    “I’m the first? I find that hard to believe. You’re so beautiful that I thought guys would be knocking on your door every night.” 
 
    Rachel’s cheeks glowed pink. 
 
    Jason stared at her and continued. “It’s true. I know you’re my friend in the game and we shared our time but, right now, I want to know more about you.” 
 
    Rachel put down the glass and sat back in the comfy couch. “What would you like to know?” 
 
    “Tell me a story from your life? Tell me a private one,” Jason asked; eyes on the woman a foot away from him. 
 
    Rachel was quiet for a moment, head tilting down, and eyes reliving memories. “Okay but you have to do the same.” 
 
    “Okay,” Jason said with quiet conviction. 
 
    Rachel refilled her glass and held it up. Taking a sip, her eyes turned sideways as she spoke. “My mother was a little crazy, crazy for guys. We moved from place to place after her wild romances with one guy after the next. I always remembered her to fall so easily in love and just as easily fall out. I was along for the ride but I knew I was an accident that she begrudgingly took care of. 
 
    “While we moved around, she found one guy that was awful. He verbally abused her all the time and she ate it up until one day he hit her. My mom packed up our things and moved out, not sure where we were going to live. I was twelve at the time and it felt like we were going through the same motions we always did. I had developed a thick skin by that point. 
 
    “We moved into a town upstate and had been living on the streets. Thank goodness it was summer. One night we walked into a grocery store and my mom was begging if we could have some food for the night. I remember the look of disgust on the person behind the register but there was a man on line behind us. He tapped my mom on the shoulder and said to pick out anything and he would pay for it. I could tell my mom was star struck. She grabbed a few things off shelves while I stood by the register with the nice man. He introduced himself as Derek. He talked to me while my mom filled a grocery basket. He cracked a stupid joke and it was the first time I smiled in a long time.” 
 
    Rachel shifted in her seat, “I hope this isn’t too heavy. I feel like I can tell you anything.” 
 
    Jason’s gaze was locked on Rachel, “No, please continue. I just..wow…my mind blown.” 
 
    Rachel took a long sip before continuing. “Derek offered the spare bedroom in his home for us to stay the night. My mom said yes and he showed us to his car. Normally I think people would be weirded out by someone being so generous but if you saw the look in his eyes, you could tell he was a good man. 
 
    “To make a long story short, Derek was the local minister for a small church. His wife died a few months earlier and he was spending his time helping people. He was a complete gentleman with my mom and me. We were only meant to stay a night but then it turned into a week and then longer. He showed us around town and talked endlessly with my mother. I knew she was going to fall for him but I was okay with it. He was an amazing man but life was a little harsh, his wife dying from cancer. I think he just wanted to help people to handle his grieving. 
 
    “It didn’t take long for my mom to fall in love and he didn’t seem to mind at all. After two months, she was in his bed and I had my own bedroom. We went to church every Sunday but he didn’t force it on us. My mom knew this was the chance she needed to get her life together. I went to school and my mom spent her time pleasing the minister. She went to church and began to change her life to suit him.” 
 
    Rachel took another sip before continuing. “Derek was a really nice man who wanted to help. A year later they married and he adopted me as his own. I went to a good school and he helped push me to be successful.” 
 
    Jason leaned his arm against the couch, his head lying against it, staring. Rachel shifted in her seat again. 
 
    “My mom became very religious and was harping on me to be a good girl and never become like her. She insisted I couldn’t have any boyfriends and watched me like a hawk. I had no real friends because of it but I was a teenage girl and my own urges were out of control.” 
 
    Rachel made eye contact with Jason, “I never told anyone else this but I want to tell you.” 
 
    Jason reached over and took Rachel’s hand into his, giving it a squeeze. “Being best friends in the game also means we are best friends in real life.” 
 
    Rachel nodded, eyes watering a little as a great weight lifted from her slender shoulders. “My mom had become such a harpy; she would barge in on me if I was too quiet. She caught me masturbating once and gave me hell for it, telling me that I was an awful person. It worked for a while. I thought I was evil for having such urges which only further confused me. 
 
    “She was a hypocrite because I could hear her and Derek almost every night. The things she said would make anyone blush. I used to sneak out of my room and listen to them as they went on. Derek was a nice man but he had urges and it seemed he couldn’t control himself around my mom. Soon I was sitting by their door every night, listening as they fucked each other into exhaustion. It wasn’t long before I was pleasuring myself to it, listening to every word. It was the only time I had where my mom wasn’t constantly watching me.”  
 
    Rachel squeezed Jason’s hand, “I can’t explain it but I know I can tell you these things. I don’t feel any shame but I do worry that you would freak out. I can’t help myself around you. It has been bothering me the months we’ve played together. I’ve wanted to spill everything out but I was afraid of losing you.” 
 
    Jason’s shoulders relaxed, “Rachel, you could never scare me off.” 
 
    Rachel gave a slight nod. “Deep down I know but the fear is still very real. You have been amazing and every day that passed, I wanted to know you in real life.” 
 
    “I feel the same.” 
 
    “The reason I told you this story is because I feel like I can talk to you. I have my own hang ups on sex and relationships but I wanted to share a piece of me with you. I joined Lewd Knights because I wanted to be free with my body without being judged. I didn’t expect to meet someone like you so quickly.” 
 
    Jason grinned, “Me neither.” 
 
    Rachel took a big gulp of wine, “Okay, your turn.” 
 
    Jason looked to the snow covered window before turning back to Rachel, her full attention on him, “I’m a virgin.” 
 
    Rachel’s eyes widened to the size of saucers. 
 
    Jason quickly continued. “It’s not something I’m proud of. I know you know I have terrible social anxiety but it goes deeper. My parents had to move us to another town because my next door neighbor was crazy.” 
 
    Rachel raised an eyebrow. 
 
    “Uh, I’m not explaining myself correctly. I was always a shy kid. I was ten and my neighbor was fourteen. She was a little crazy and daring at her age. Her parents were never around and she used to be back and forth at our house. One night, she was babysitting me. My parents had gone out to dinner and I was watching TV. Her name was Brittney. She turned off the TV and asked me if we could play a game. I didn’t think much of it and said okay. She stripped me down and had me touch her over her shirt. I didn’t feel weird when it happened.” 
 
    Jason’s hand trembled as he spoke. “It became weird when she pulled out her cell phone and took pictures of me naked. Then she wanted me to touch her in private places and threatened to put those pictures online if I didn’t do as she said.” 
 
    Rachel sat up straight. 
 
    “I complied but she thought it would be funny to post the pictures anyway. By eleven, I was being tortured at school by the other kids. Everyone had seen me naked and being a shy kid, they double downed on it. Brittney couldn’t babysit me anymore but my parents didn’t want to press charges since she was having a hard life anyway. They fought with the school to do something about the bullying but our family wasn’t rich or influential so they did nothing.  
 
    “I had become so scared of going to school; I shook uncontrollably almost every morning. My parents felt they couldn’t do anything to change what had happened so they sold their house and we moved to another town but the damage was done.” 
 
    Jason looked off, “My mom always told me I was such a spirited kid until that ugly incident. My parents encouraged me to start making friends in the new town but I just couldn’t bring myself to do it. I sort of fell into a group but I was the quiet one that sort of hung around. I watched as they dated each other and soon started having sex with each other. I watched and studied, trying to be okay with myself and to try to not make the same mistakes they would.  
 
    “As time went on, I grew disgusted with relationships. I moved out of my parents and made the big leap. I moved to the city and here I’ve been. My little apartment is my true home but I haven’t really made any friends here. When I heard of Lewd Knights, I thought, finally, I could interact with other people but remain anonymous.” 
 
    Jason curled his trembling fingers into a fist. “I’m still having a difficult time with it but I want to try.” 
 
    Rachel’s eyes were round and soulful, “You know you can tell me anything. It won’t go beyond us.” 
 
    Jason nodded. “Deep down, I know but it’s still a bit unnerving.” 
 
    “You don’t seem like a virgin when we we’re together,” Rachel said with a disarming smile. 
 
    “That’s because I watch a lot of porn,” Jason said absentmindedly. 
 
    Rachel’s eyes bulged before she put her hand to her mouth to try and contain her laughter. 
 
    Jason’s face grew red, “I mean…well…I have a big imagination and tend to watch romantic porn and….” 
 
    Rachel pulled her hand from her lips and grinned.  
 
    Jason continued, “I know I’m coming off like a pervert but I always figured you had to open your heart up to find love and….” 
 
    “Is that why you chose the bi-sexual kink?” Rachel asked. 
 
    Jason slowly nodded. “I did because I have no idea what I want so I thought I’d try everything. Why not try my perversions in Lewd Knights and see what I really want.” 
 
    Rachel finished her glass and poured some more wine into her and Jason’s glass. “It makes sense and I know you like monster girls a lot.” 
 
    “I feel the connection of being a weirdo with weird girls, if that makes any sense.” 
 
    “It makes perfect sense to me. I like the monster boys too but….can you tell me a little more about the romantic porn?” 
 
    Jason gave a nervous smirk, “Um…I find these videos where…the couple seems really into each other. I tend to like those the most.” 
 
    Rachel turned her head to her coffee table. Reaching down, she picked up a keyboard that was on the lower shelf. Hitting a corner button, her flat screen came to life. Tapping at a few keys, a search engine came up. 
 
    “Give me a name,” Rachel smiled. 
 
    Jason’s heart fluttered in his chest. He never thought anyone would ask what kind of porn he watched, and here she was asking to find it online with him. Blurting out a name, Rachel began typing away. The screen flashed and under the results, the video was the first one. Without skipping a beat, Rachel tapped play and put the keyboard on the coffee table. 
 
    Jason turned his attention to the screen. Rachel sat back, making herself comfortable. The video began to play, showing a young couple making breakfast. They were wearing short white robes and everything appeared normal. The man came up behind the woman and circled his arms around her waist. The woman’s hand reached up and caressed his cheek. The food sat on the table but the couple was into each other. He sniffed at her neck while his hand glided along her curves. She let out a gasp as his fingers moved over her large chest. Holding her close, it was obvious the couple was really into each other. Fingers reached in the top of her robe, caressing her breasts and playing with her nipples. The breathing between them grew and bodies moved to primal urges. 
 
    Jason glanced over at Rachel. She sat, eyes on the screen with a small smirk appearing. The couple couldn’t take it anymore. The woman broke away and ran up the lavish stairs, her man close behind. They burst through a doorway to an airy and bright bedroom; windows open to a lush tree line. Even at this moment, Jason could feel himself hardening. This video was one of his favorites and his body responded. 
 
    It wasn’t long before robes fell away and the couple was on the bed, licking and touching each other like wild animals in heat. Rachel looked over and could see Jason shift uncomfortably on the couch, hiding his growing bulge. Moving closer, she closed the distance between them, pressing her chest to his arm and laying her head on his shoulder. Jason froze, knowing she liked to do that in the game and a natural feeling of affection washed against is nerves. The young man settled down as Rachel’s body heat relaxed him, smoothing out his nervous feelings. 
 
    “In some ways you remind me of Derek but in many ways, you’re better,” Rachel said in a hush tone. 
 
    Anyone else could have taken that as a back handed comment but Jason knew better. He knew her even though they didn’t talk much before this very night. She meant it as the highest compliment she could give to another man. She found her step father special and she wanted to express it to him. Jason smiled as she snuggled in closer, hand on his thigh. 
 
    Jason’s temperature went up. “I’ve…never been…..” 
 
    “I know,” Rachel said with an understanding and soothing voice. “I don’t want you to do anything you don’t want but I want you to know that the same rules apply here as they do in the game.” 
 
    Rachel turned her head and looked up with sultry sweet eyes. “You can do anything you want to me. I will only please you.” 
 
    Jayson’s cock became rock hard, straining against the inside of his jeans. Rachel moved her hand over his bulge, fingers gliding along the raised shaft. The rush of blood and wine made him dizzy as he tried to process what was happening. They had just met but it felt like they had known each other all their lives.  
 
    “I’m on the pill. You can use me and abuse me.” 
 
    “Rachel, I….I’m not sure. In the game it’s different but here….” 
 
    Moans rose up from the flat screen, the guy sitting up and the woman between his legs, bobbing on his thick cock. He caressed her neck as she pleased him. Wild thoughts flashed in Jason’s mind of them together. Lance came into view and the young man felt a strange tug at his heart. 
 
    “What about Lance? The three of us have always been together except for the last time. Is what we’re doing…..” 
 
    Rachel fixed her glasses but still looked to Jason with hazy eyes, “I love both of you but I don’t know if I could handle being with you both in real life. I….I want to see how it is with you…before….” She trailed off. 
 
    “If he finds out, he won’t be happy.” 
 
    Rachel ran her fingers over Jason’s bulge while moans spilled from the flat screen. “Can you be with a man, in real life? Would you be with me and Lance together?” 
 
    Jason grew silent. He couldn’t answer the question. His heart was open but he knew deep down that relationships in reality can get messy. He had never been with a man or a woman and didn’t know if he could fully commit to it. Mind spinning, he remained mute as Rachel took hold of his zipper and began pulling it down. 
 
    “It’s okay. We can take it easy and maybe talk about it later. How about right now we just focus on us, watch the movie and I can play with your cock.” 
 
    Jason silently nodded as fingers pulled down his boxers by the band. Rachel took hold of his stiff cock and pulled it free from its fabric prison. The wine made everything warm and cozy as Jason stared down at Rachel. She looked up for a moment before turning and letting her tongue slip out. Nerves flared as she licked the end of his circumcised cock. Jason couldn’t watch the porn any longer, eyes firmly pointed at Rachel. Playfully she sucked at the end, making the same little moans she made in the game. 
 
    A comfort flowed over him as Rachel took several more inches into her mouth. With a long stroke, she pulled back as her hand took hold of his shaft. 
 
    “Your cock tastes so good,” She whispered as she wrapped her lips around it and began suckling again. 
 
    Jason couldn’t believe that it felt almost exactly the same as when they were in the game. The differences were her scent, which came up like jasmine and that her mouth felt more in tuned in reality. Hips moving, the young man found himself spearing her lips, pushing inches further in. Rachel moaned her approval as she gladly took him past her tongue and touching the back of her throat. 
 
    With Jason’s cock in her mouth, hands moved to unbutton his jeans and pull at his shirt. Jason took hold of his shirt, pulling it up while he raised his hips up. Rachel moaned as she took hold of his jeans and boxers and pulled them down. Shifting her body off the couch, she pulled away from Jason’s wet cock and kneeled before him.  
 
    “Undress,” Jason said with a simple command. 
 
    The heat between them grew. Rachel grabbed her thick sweater and pulled it over her head and tossed it aside. Jason stared at her, drinking in her form as she pulled down her yoga pants. She wasn’t wearing a bra or panties as her clothes came off. Light brown nipples pointed from heavy breasts. Between her thick thighs, a small triangle of hair curled above and around puffy pink lips. Jason noticed that her body was slightly thinner in the game but not by much. She even reduced her breast size in the game which he found ridiculous because he thought they looked perfect. 
 
    When Rachel was naked as at his feet, a small shyness crept into her, “I know I don’t look like my avatar but…..” 
 
    “But nothing, you are beautiful,” Jason finished. 
 
    Eyes drank in Jason’s knowing smile. The shyness faded and she hungrily consumed his cock. Lips pressed tightly as she moaned. Jason was so turned on; he could already feel the urge to shoot his come. Losing control, she whimpered a moan. Rachel took long strokes with her lips, up and down until his cock bulged. A moment later, her eyes widened a little as spurts of come splashed in her mouth. Drinking it down, she sucked a few more spurts as Jason let out a deep groan of pleasure. When the spurts stopped, Rachel pulled back, come dripping down from the corner of her mouth. 
 
    Jason’s eyes were wide. “I’m sorry. I was just so turned on….” 
 
    “That’s okay. I know you can go again. How about we go to the bedroom?” 
 
    Rachel stood up, not waiting for an answer. Jason looked at her wonderful curves and shapely ass and thighs. Eyes moving along her silky skin, her small nipples stood at attention as she reached down and took his hand. Jason stood up, his cock already getting half hard. Before she could pull him with her, the young man took hold of her and kissed her deeply. He could taste his own come in her mouth as tongues swirled. Hands took hold of her ass and squeezed. He had been with her many times and naturally his actions spilled into their reality. 
 
    Rachel pulled back with a mischievous smile. Pulling him along, she led him down a small hallway to the bedroom door. Opening it, her room was simple with a large bed, small shelf, a desk and computer chair. On the desk was a PC but there was also the Lewd Knights game console. Draped over the computer chair was a white suit with blue lines running over it. On the seat was her MEG helmet. 
 
    “You have the new MEG suit?” Jason asked as he looked at it. 
 
    “Yea, it really adds another layer to the game. I can feel you all over when you touch me…but I must admit, I want you to touch me all over right here, right now.” 
 
    Rachel pulled Jason to the bed and they both flopped down. The two lovers gazed into each other’s eyes, hands caressing each other’s bodies. Jason found his hand gliding over her hip and running between creamy thighs, when he touched her pink lips, his fingers came away wet. Rachel parted her legs and Jason ran his fingers over her pink line and engorged clit. Rachel gasped and cooed to his touch. He knew exactly where to touch her and she took hold of his arm, her arms trembling. 
 
    Rachel’s breathing intensified and this only made Jason rock hard once again. On their sides, he took hold of his cock and pressed the head to her feminine line. Rachel took hold of his waist, urging him to spear her. Jason pushed at her wet opening. There was some resistance but a second later, walls parted and then his cock slid in.  
 
    “Fuck me deep….” Rachel begged. 
 
    Jason took hold of her ass and pushed her entire body on his cock. When he reached the hilt, he stayed there to savor it. Rachel wiggled, wetness spilling around his cock. The young man let his hungry beast out. Turning her onto her back, he speared her deep. Rachel clutched at him, legs spread wide to accommodate him. Hips moved as Jason’s lips kissed her stiff nipples. Tongue snaking out, he licked and soon suckled at her. 
 
    The two lovers were locked in their embrace, feeling and holding each other while bodies connected beyond muscle and flesh. Jason stared as Rachel writhed under him, moving against his cock and begging for him to fuck her over and over again. The sound of their bodies filled the room with a primal symphony. Rachel squeezed with each deep stroke. Jason stared like a mad man, driving himself deep while she gasped under him. Wide eyed, he never knew being with an actual person could feel so good. The taste of ambrosia swirled. Rachel lifted her head up as Jason pushed down. Teeth showing, she bit his neck and suckled. The stinging sucking motion caused his cock to expand. Rachel gave muffled whimpers as his cock touched her along her sensitive spot and rubbed.  
 
    Wet thoughts flooded Rachel’s sex addled mind. The urge for release was growing as her body tensed, ready to orgasm. A wild confusion took over as the vibration played on, stringing her nerves like a violin. When the proper chord was struck, Rachel pulled her head back, eyes round and staring. Jason had a look of determination as he upped the tempo. Rachel clutched to him as deep moans rose up. She couldn’t believe it was going to actually happen in real life. Heart bursting from seeing her lover so wanting, needing her, nerves exploded. A deep hiss rose up as Rachel clawed and clung to him. The internal explosions spiraled outward and bliss cascaded over frayed nerves. Wetness surged and spilled from her full valley.  
 
    Jason looked down as he was coated in wetness. It did nothing to slow him down but a sly smile filled his lips. Rachel let out long ragged moans as a spike of ecstasy penetrated her very soul. Wetness spilled and soaked into the bed under her but she couldn’t stop as another orgasm flared and then another. Jason could see that her eyes were lost to untold pleasure.  
 
    Slowing down, Jason took hold of Rachel. Confused, she let him pull out and turn her over onto her stomach. Jason mentally soaked up her curvy ass as he placed his wet member between her cheeks. Rachel barely lifted her head as Jason took hold of his cock and stabbed it at her dripping valley. Sliding in, Rachel’s head buried in the pillow and she bit it, bliss soaring. Jason held her down gently, pushing as deep as he could go. Hips smacked into her voluptuous ass until the urges could not be contained. 
 
    “Fill my pussy….” Rachel commanded in a hard whisper. 
 
    Jason’s throbbing cock expanded and he lost control of his body. Rachel moaned loudly as he punished her, forcing her to orgasm again as spurts of hot come burst forth, mixing with her honey. With little control, it went on for long moments before Jason pulled out and collapsed onto his back. 
 
    Rachel snuggled in close. The two lovers stared at each other and began to laugh. A comfort rolled through their bodies as senses were dazzled. Holding each other, they lay in each other’s arms, taking in their scents and body heat. After long wonderful minutes, Rachel felt Jason’s cock twitch again against her leg. 
 
    No words were spoken as she gently stroked life back into his manhood. Bodies barely recovered, they kissed and pressed themselves close, ready to let their bodies sing together once more. 
 
    *** 
 
    Jason waved goodbye as Rachel blew him a kiss. Closing the door, the young man stepped down the small set of stairs and soon exited the building into the night air. Rachel asked for him to stay but Jason declined. They talked and had an amazing time but even Jason knew he had to think things over. His mind was abuzz with activity and he found it difficult to think, much less talk if her naked body was too close to him. 
 
    Walking down the street, another tug pulled at his heart. Good feelings diminishing, he wondered what this all meant. Did they just step over a line to become more than simply online friends? Was he actually falling into a relationship and didn’t know it until now? If Lance finds out, will he be heartbroken? Will the three of them ever be as happy as they were when they all met? 
 
    Jason strolled on, taking in the cold night air, confused feelings filling his already full heart.  
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Eleven 
 
    Jayson could hardly contain himself as he walked. Stone walls flanked either side of him. Stone bridges high above connected over Journey Road as tower spires pierced the clear blue sky. The road was filled with all sorts of people and monsters. Sonja and Lance trailed behind Jayson as they too marveled at the walls of the Middle Kingdoms. 
 
    Green ivy crawled up gray walls. Groups of knights strolled along while small roadside vendors tried to pull people in closer to sell their wares. The trio spotted other small groups of knights, everyone walking in the same direction. Not far ahead, the massive crossroads lay, splitting in four directions. Jayson wanted so much to stand in the middle and gaze off in each direction. Knowing the history, the fabled middle kingdoms have changed rulers multiple times but humans have held it the longest. 
 
    “Hard to believe that each corner of the crossroads holds a walled castle and town,” Lance said as he spun slowly and looking up. 
 
    “When the main gates are closed, the only way to get from one kingdom to the next is by the bridges. They made all of this to protect the one strategic place in all of Lukken. Anyone who controls the Crossroads creates an edge for their faction. The dragons created it but often had other races occupy it. I read that despite its importance, the dragons wanted little to do with it anymore.” 
 
     Sonja turned her head, drinking in the high walls, “Aren’t there three lords and a King Lord?” 
 
    Jayson nodded, “King Lord Lucian Belmont. He is located in the North East Kingdom. The other three lords serve him but he makes all the decisions. I heard he is a kind and good king but someone you don’t want to mess with in battle.” 
 
    “He hates trolls and spent much of his youth fighting them along the road,” Lance added. 
 
    Jayson continued to look upward until his shoulder touched something. Eyes turning down, a knight smirked at him. 
 
    “Oh, I’m sorry. Kind of taking it all in,” Jayson apologized. 
 
    “Not a problem. It’s pretty amazing isn’t it,” The male knight said as he turned his eyes to the bridges overhead. 
 
    “Yea, truly,” Jayson said. 
 
    The knight nodded but continued to look up as they walked, “I hope we can defend it when the time comes.” 
 
    Jayson looked to the knight with a raised eyebrow. 
 
    The knight continued, “You’re here to come to Belmont’s request, right?” 
 
    Jayson’s stared blankly. 
 
    The knight glanced at Jayson’s blank stare and let out a small laugh. “Troll attacks are on the rise. There are rumors that a massive troll army is marching up the South Road. King Lord Belmont sent out a request for all able bodied knights to come to the middle kingdoms.” 
 
    Jayson knew the trolls were upping their attacks but this was the first time he’d heard of an army marching. Looking around, it explained the groups of knights walking in the same direction. The main inner road gates were open and people and monsters were filing in. 
 
    “We are actually only passing through,” Jayson said as he glanced to Sonja and Lance. 
 
    The knight nodded, “A shame. I hear that the troll army is the biggest one ever seen in over a thousand years. The dragons have become quiet and said no word if they will involve themselves. Belmont is offering up gold and his sword, Shatter Light, to anyone who stands out should the kingdoms be attacked. It’s going to be a hell of a party.” 
 
    Jayson nodded but kept his lips sealed. 
 
    “Anyway, I hope you stay and fight. See you around,” the knight smiled and strolled on ahead. 
 
    Jayson pulled back and walked side by side with Sonja and Lance. Sonja eyed the knight and smiled. Lance let out a long sigh as he nodded his head. Jayson didn’t have to say anything as the three silently agreed. New excitement rolled up their spines as they moved with the growing crowd. 
 
    “I’m just going to say it out loud, the longer we stay here, the longer it will keep us from exploring the West,” Lance stated. 
 
    “On the other hand, we don’t have a time limit on when to get there and this could be fun. Plus we could get a powerful sword in the process,” Jayson said with a gleam in his eye. 
 
    “I’m fine with being here but we should get a room first,” the blue knight winked. 
 
    Jayson smiled but Lance simply gave a light smirk that quickly faded away. The player noticed since they logged back in that the short walk to the kingdoms was relativity unbalanced. Lance was quiet while Sonja talked and talked. Jayson wondered if the white knight knew what was going on. Sonja tried not to look at Jayson but her talking more seemed to be a red flag. Jayson spent his time quietly observing. Part of him wanted to find a moment to tell Lance everything, another part of him thought he and Sonja needed to talk first and untangle everything from the night before.     
 
     Lance took in a deep breath before speaking, “We may be logged in for a long while. We don’t have to get a room just yet. Maybe we should explore a little and get our bearings.” 
 
    Sonja looked to the white knight as his eyes looked away. A stab of pain cut deep and her eyes filled with a touch of sadness. Jayson could also feel the pang of guilt. Lance was keeping a brave face but something lurked behind his eyes. Even his digital body could not hide something rooted in his soul. 
 
    “I’m okay with exploring,” Jayson quickly followed, hoping it was enough to distract the emotions rolling between them. 
 
    “Me too,” Sonja agreed, relief replacing her slight sad expression. 
 
    One of the main entrances came upon their right. It was the first one to the North East Kingdom. Across from it were the massive iron doors to the South East Kingdom. Jayson took the lead, moving to the North East entrance and stepping through. Guards simply stared out as droves of people, knights and friendly monsters stepped through.  
 
    The three knights walked into the main square, eyes in all directions. Stone buildings with slopped roofs extended along cobbled streets. The streets splintered off but they all seemed to curve toward the main castle keep, sitting higher than all the other buildings to the North East. Stairs lined the massive walls, leading up to battlements. Guards and soldiers moved in formations from one location to the next. Catapults and large crossbows were mounted along the edges of the high walls, pointed outward while other stairs led up to the bridges connecting the four kingdoms. 
 
    The trio of knights stepped in further, taking in all the sights and sounds when they came across a massive metal statue of a knight holding a large blade in one hand and a severed troll head in the other held high in the clear sky. Jayson stepped forward and noticed the plaque simply read “Lucian Belmont, Protector and King”. 
 
    “The King Lord seems pretty modest too,” Sonja grinned.  
 
    “We should introduce ourselves to him and find out more about the troll army,” Jayson said as he rubbed his chin. 
 
    “Or we could just explore on our own for a bit,” Lance said with no emotion. 
 
    Jayson turned to the white knight, “Lance is there something you want to talk about?” 
 
    The white knight smiled, “Nothing important. We have been travelling together for a while and maybe we should just go exploring on our own. I could meet you guys back at the statue later on.” 
 
    Jayson and Sonja both felt the disconnect as Lance turned away and started walking down a side street. The two knights stared as he moved farther and farther away. When he turned a corner and was gone from sight, Jayson’s hands clenched at his sides. 
 
    “We have to say something,” The player said. 
 
    Sonja moved in closer, “What can we say? Tell him that we met in real life?” 
 
    “Is it bothering you that we are keeping this secret from him?” 
 
    Sonja crossed her arms, eyes on the cobbled street, “I don’t know how to feel about it. I want to tell him too but it just seems like it will make everything worse. I don’t know if he will forgive us and I don’t want to lose him.” 
 
    Jayson gave a slight nod, “Neither do I. But if we keep this from him, he is going to hate us. He deserves to know. I have seen secrets destroy too many relationships. I don’t want a secret to destroy what we have.” 
 
    Sonja stepped in close, eyes on the knight, “What do we have?” 
 
    Jayson eyed the beautiful blue knight, “We have each other. I love you but I love him too.” 
 
    The blue knight shifted on her feet, “I love him and I love you. I didn’t think it would get so complicated between us. In the beginning, we all loved each other but now…..I feel like I’m destroying what we have.” 
 
    Sonja’s eyes watered as she continued, “My heart wants you both in this world but I don’t know if I can love two men in reality. Lance, he adores you and I can tell he only wants you.” 
 
    Jayson’s eyes lowered, “I know but…..when I think of us, together, it seems so perfect. Now, I feel like the cracks are starting to show.” 
 
    Sonja moved in close, hugging the knight around the waist and pressing the side of her head to his chest.  
 
    “What do we do?” the blue knight whispered. 
 
    Jayson held her close, caressing her blue hair, “We go to him and tell him everything. We can pick up the pieces afterwards.” 
 
    Sonja looked up, gazing into Jayson’s eyes. With a simple nod, they slowly broke their embrace. Jayson took the blue knight’s hand and they walked off in the same direction Lance was heading. Fingers entwined as the knights scanned the streets, looking for their friend and lover. 
 
    Citizens moved along streets. Shops displayed everything from weapons and armor to potions and fine clothes. The further the two knights walked, the more the shops disappeared and dark buildings stood. Occasionally they came across a woman or man in scantily clad clothing, eyeing them with warm smirks. The further in they walked, the more it seemed people stepped out of dark alleys and abandon shops. 
 
    “I think we walked into the bad section of town,” Jayson said as he became aware of his surroundings, mentally preparing to draw his swords. 
 
    Sonja glanced around to make sure no one was moving behind them. The air took on a dark vibration as two knights walked down the street. A woman stepped from a light post and strolled over to the knights. Standing in front of them, she leaned forward, showing her assets and a twinkle in her eye. 
 
    “Visiting the kingdoms are we? How about I show you my private place? I can give you a discount but it has to be both of you at the same time.” 
 
    Jayson ignored what she offered, “We are looking for a white knight that may have walked this way. Have you seen him?” 
 
    “So you’re into the men. You just have to keep walking. You will find the White Stallion a few streets down. They can cater to your tastes.” The prostitute licked her lips. 
 
    Jayson shook his head slightly, “No, we are looking for our friend who may have come this way. Have you seen him?” 
 
    The harlot in a black corset, short dress and thigh high stockings lifted a finger and tapped her chin, “I see lots of things.” 
 
    Jayson nodded with a look of knowing. Reaching into his side pouch, he pulled out a few gold coins and handed them to the prostitute. Her open hand gobbled up the coins and placed them in her side pouch. 
 
    “I saw you friend. He was eager to work out his frustrations. I could see it in his eyes. My brother took him into Scarlet Harlot down the alley. We have a room on the second floor. I can show it to you for a little extra gold and your company.” 
 
    “We’re just looking for our friend. Show us where he is and we will reward you.” Jayson said with a polite smile. 
 
    The prostitute returned the smile and began walking. Others on the street looked on as the harlot led the two knights down a thin alleyway. Jayson couldn’t believe there was anything down this way since the walls were nearly touching his shoulders. They practically had to turn sideways to continue down the alley. Sonja was behind, looking back to see if they were followed. 
 
    “My name is Sapphire,” The harlot said nonchalantly as her hips swayed from side to side. “You will find that we have only the best here at the Scarlet Harlot. I hope I can persuade you to stay a little longer.” 
 
    Jayson was silent as they reached a non-descript door to the right. Sapphire grabbed the knob and twisted it. The door opened to moans, laughing and heat pouring into the small alley. With little room, Sapphire stepped in and off to the side. Jayson was next and he gazed around as the moans grew louder. The main floor was filled with booth seating, tables, chairs and a bar. It was packed with people and monsters in the middle of a prolonged orgy. Sonja came in and stood by Jayson as they scanned the room. Women sat on men’s laps, moving their hips up and down. Others were bent over, their mouths full and slurping away in delight. A knight had a male bent over a table. The man was moaning as his leggings were around his ankles and being thrust from behind. Giggles and cries of ecstasy played on like a chorus against the background. Two women playfully licked at a knight’s cock as it stood straight up. Some patrons were clothed while many others were not. No one even looked to the entrance as the knights stood in amazement.  
 
    Sapphire pulled out a powder case and opened it, looking at the tiny mirror. “You can stay here while I get your friend. I’m sure he will be almost done.” 
 
    Jayson centered his eyes on Sapphire’s tiny mirror, making eye contact in the reflection, “Thank you but we will come with you.” 
 
    “You could be having a good time. What’s the rush?” 
 
    “We just came for our friend,” Jayson said it with a hint of annoyance.  
 
    Sapphire turned around with the powder case in her hand. “I’m sure I can help you come for something more,” and blew air against the powder in her case. 
 
    A white cloud of powder billowed up and hit Jayson in the face. The knight stumbled back, hand reaching up and gripping his short sword. Sonja was reaching for her sword when Sapphire took a deep breath and blew out another cloud of white powder. The knights held the pommel of their blades for a tense second before their arms relaxed. Sapphire gave a sickeningly sweet smile as she closed the case and put it in her side pouch.  
 
    Jayson was mesmerized, body slowly beginning to sway. The room grew hotter as his vision swirled. Heart thumping in his chest, he could feel any tension he had before, slide away. Shoulder’s relaxed and the knight was finding it difficult to stand. Sapphire moved between the two stunned knights and intertwined her arms into each one of theirs. Leading them in, she moved toward an empty booth as several people in the crowd stood up and followed. 
 
    Sonja’s heart beat heavy in her chest as a wet feeling clung to her nerves. The people crowding around them smiled with bright teeth. The blue knight noticed that their ears began to point and their bodies seem to become a bit more slender then she remembered. Hair turned blonde, silver and gold. Sonja wanted to say they looked like elves but something didn’t match up. They had glitter on their skin and a playful nature to their eyes. A male stepped in close to the blue knight, fingers reaching under her blue skirt and touching her wet line. Sonja wanted to grab his hand but not to stop him, only to help him massage her throbbing clit.  
 
    Two women took hold of the table in the booth and pulled it out. Once it was gone, hands pushed at Jayson to sit down on one side while Sonja was guided to sit down on the other. The knight’s exchanged confused looks as their bodies slowly betrayed them. Sonja let out a moan as she moved her hips, wild urges whipping at her resolve. Jayson simply sat as women pulled at his leggings, freeing his hardening cock. 
 
    Sapphire watched with delight as the two knights moaned to gentle touches. “You see, that wasn’t too difficult. Let my friends be your friends.” 
 
    “I…I can’t….” Jayson tried to say but the words were lost to him. Lips closed around his cock and a tongue lapped at his throbbing head. 
 
    Sapphire let out an almost bored sigh. “Yes, you won’t be able to do much. Sit back and enjoy it. Fairy dust has that kind of effect on you humans. Now as you enjoy your time, I will ask you some questions. We are friends so please be honest.” 
 
    Sonja let out a whine as her hips bucked. An orgasm came rushing to the surface and exploded as fingers caressed her nub. Falling back in the long leather booth seat, the man with her climbed over her, his cock exposed. The blue knight started to rub her clit as the handsome man pushed his cock to her opening. Jayson could not help but stare as his cock pushed her pink lips aside. 
 
    The player stared as Sonja moaned her approval over and over. The two women between his thighs took turns, slurping and suckling at his cock. Clothes disheveled, partially covered breasts bounced as they hungered for his throbbing cock. Unable to think straight, the player tried to fight through the bliss. Another man made his way in, cock hanging. Standing at Sonja as she gasped, he slipped it into her mouth. The blue knight started sucking like a hungry animal. Hands pulled at her armor, trying to expose her chest and sample her nipples. 
 
    Sapphire gazed at Jayson as he groaned. “Let my sisters please you while you tell me your secrets. Tell me what you know about the pink haired trolls?” 
 
    One of the women stood up and crawled onto Jayson’s lap. Legs spread, she lowered he dripping pussy onto Jayson’s rock hard cock. As she slid down, Jayson found it hard to speak, let alone answer any questions. Sapphire’s words were soothing and the player wanted nothing more than to spill his secrets and his seed. Thoughts flashed to Oksuna. Images of her on his bed caused the knight’s cock to stiffen. He wanted nothing more than to be with her, snuggling for nights on end. The blonde woman on his lap giggled as she humped up and down on his rod. The player could barely hear the muffled moans of Sonja as she held onto the two men pleasing her. 
 
    Sapphire kneeled down a little and stared at Jayson. “Tell me what you know? Tell me if you have seen the beautiful trolls? Tell me and you can have this bliss for as long as you wish.” 
 
    Jayson tried to mouth the words. The woman moaned louder as she thrust her body down to the hilt, squeezing his shaft. A dark sense of betrayal filled the knight as an urge to tell everything he knew about the beautiful troll grew stronger. Mouth opening, the urges and bliss pushed him to want to spill everything he knew. An image of Oksuna being taken away stabbed him deep. The knight bucked as his cock bulged and then spurted thick globs of white seed. The woman on him did not slow down and the knight found he was not getting soft. Instead a new feeling of wanting to come rose up. 
 
    “Tell me….” Sapphire smiled. 
 
    Jayson’s hands were at his sides as the woman bounced on him, her pussy calling to him to be filled. The knight moved his hands closer to his belt. When he touched a small crystal, it took everything he had to activate it. 
 
    The air vibrated before a cat like woman appeared out of thin air. Eyes drinking in seeing her lord’s eyes crying for help, a raging fire burned in her belly. Dalya’s knees bent and claws flashed. 
 
    Sapphire turned to see the cat woman and her face turned pale, “..kk..Kitra…” The harlot managed before screaming. 
 
    Dalya pounced, slashing outward as Sapphire reeled back. The scream caused everyone to stop and turn their attention. Most of the blond haired people with pointed ears screeched. Untangling their bodies, most made a run for the door. Chaos bloomed as Dalya slashed again and again. Sapphire raised her hands only for them to be cut deep. Bewildered knights were rising to their feet as Dalya rained down claws. Sapphire managed to brace her legs and drive her shoulder into the Kitra. Dalya slid back on her feet, toe claws digging into the wood. 
 
    The spell broken, Jayson took hold of the woman climbing off of him and threw her. The woman crashed onto another table hard, collapsing it in half. The other woman was up and darting away. The two men on Sonja pulled back and tried to run. They made it several steps before Dalya was on them. Her clawed foot came crashing down on one of their shoulders, sending him falling sideways against the floor. Her other foot struck him in the stomach, bending him over and crumpling to the floor. 
 
    Sonja and Jayson were up, drawing their swords, eyes on the harlot that lead them here. Sapphire held up her bloody hands as she backed away. The confused knights in the main room woke up from their trance and when the fighting continued, they bolted for the door. 
 
    Dalya was whipping through the crowd, only striking those turning and attacking. A dagger flashed but the Kitra sliced off fingers, dagger falling to the floor.  
 
    “Fae scum! You’ll pay for trying to seduce my lord!” Dalya screamed as she pounced on a man with a sword in hand.  
 
    Jayson and Sonja stalked forward as Sapphire back peddled, “Where is he?” Jayson demanded. 
 
    “He’s upstairs with my brother! Please don’t hurt me! We were paid to find any information on the pink haired trolls!” 
 
    Jayson turned from the fae and moved toward the stairs with Sonja close behind. Sapphire eyed them before running for the front door. When she was just about to reach it, she turned around and a glowing bow appeared in her hands. The room was filled with fighting and running as the fae pulled back on the bowstring, a glowing arrow appearing. 
 
    “Goodbye Sir Reed,” Sapphire smirked. 
 
    Dalya turned to see the fae aiming her bow. Crouching, the Kitra made a powerful leap. Sailing through the air, eyes were fixated on the woman. Sapphire let the arrow loose. A clawed hand reached up and Dalya grunted. Rolling into a ball, she hit the ground and rolled to her feet, glowing arrow impaled in her hand. Sapphire stared in horror as the Kitra pulled the arrow and stalked toward her. The fae turned to run. Dalya leapt through the air and drove the glowing arrow into Sapphire’s back. 
 
    The fae screamed as she fell forward, arrow shaft sticking out of her back. Turning her wild eyes to the Kitra, she let out a scream as the arrow glowed hot. Dalya stepped back, tail swishing back and forth and a sardonic smile on her lips. The light grew bright and Sapphire let out one last long scream as the arrow exploded. Dalya put up a furry arm as shards of light pelted her. When it was over, she looked down at the black blast mark on the wooden floor. 
 
    Jayson and Sonja raced up the stairs as more knights, fae and monsters poured out of the rooms. The commotion downstairs was enough to alert the entire building and panic set in. Pushing through the flood of people, Jayson noticed the door at the end of the hall was shut. Leading the charge, the two knights moved past the fleeing patrons. Jayson squared his shoulder and slammed into the hard wood. The door burst off its hinges and crashed onto the floor. The two knights stepped in to see Lance on the bed. The white knight was naked and lying on his stomach. A man with pointed ears and glitter on his skin was above him, a hand raised with a wicked looking dagger above Lance’s spine. The white knight turned his head, eyes lost and confused. 
 
    The fae reared his arm up when he let out a wet choke. A ghost blade protruded out from his chest, the blade fading away. The fae was stunned as Jayson was already moving. Ice blade flashing, the fae’s head separated from his neck before head and body shattered into pieces of green light. 
 
    Lance tried to lift himself up, his arms trembling. Jayson and Sonja were to him, helping him sit up as he tried to blink away his addled senses.  
 
    “They…they questioned me…I couldn’t stop myself….I told them….” Lance tried to speak through the fuzzy haze. 
 
    “It’s okay, we have you,” Jayson said with reassurance. 
 
    “We won’t let them hurt you again,” Sonja said as she cradled the white knight to her. 
 
    The three knights sat for a long quiet moment. Dalya stepped through the doorway and over the door on the floor. Jayson turned to the Kitra, eyes proud. 
 
    “Everyone cleared out downstairs,” Dalya smiled. 
 
    “Those people who had us, they were fae?” Jayson asked his concubine. 
 
    The kitra nodded. “My people have been warring with fairy kind for generations. The fae are scared of us because my race used to hunt them down for food.” 
 
    Lance reached up and pressed his palm to his chest. White clothes and armor covered his body and he stood up. Jayson and Sonja were up with him, making sure he was on steady feet. 
 
    “They used their fairy dust on me. I was in my body but I couldn’t do anything to stop it. A prompt came up to use my safe word but I just couldn’t. It…felt too good,” Lance said in a low voice. 
 
    “They did the same to us but I didn’t even notice the prompt,” Jayson said with a low tone. 
 
    Lance nodded. “We should get out of here before the city guards show up.” 
 
    “Only if you’re well enough to go,” Sonja said as she eyed him with worry. 
 
    “I’m fine,” the white knight growled and moved to the doorway. Jayson, Dalya and Sonja followed the knight. The group reached the stairs and made their way down. When they reached the bottom, men in armor were already spilling in from the main doorway. The knights raised their hands to grab their weapons when one of the guards stepped toward them. 
 
    “By order of the King Lord Belmont, you are to surrender yourselves immediately and be taken into custody.” 
 
    Jayson stepped forward, “We were defending ourselves. You have no reason to take us in!” 
 
    The guard took another two steps forward and bowed his head. “We are not arresting you. You are to be put in protective custody and brought before the King Lord. Please come with us.” 
 
    Jayson’s stance relaxed as guards surrounded the three knights and concubine. Jayson eyed his friends as they shrugged back. The guard captain turned and led the way, the knights escorted behind him. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Twelve 
 
    Jayson let out a whistle as the oversized double doors opened. The cavernous throne room stretched on like a cathedral church. White stone made up the walls while large pillars lined either side of the lavish red carpet. The walls had stained glass windows with designs of knights in various poses, some fighting monsters, others standing stoically. The throne room was filled with people, knights and humanoid races. They turned their eyes and heads to the entrance as the three knights were escorted by a dozen guards. 
 
    Sonja and Lance trailed behind Jayson as he took the lead. The blue knight glanced over at Lance. The white knight walked with his head down, lost in deep thought of regret. Reaching over, she tried to hold his hand. Lance didn’t look up as he brushed her hand away. Sonja’s lip quivered as she turned away, sorrow wrapping around her heart. 
 
    Jayson kept his eyes forward on the raised stairs to the thrones. On the larger throne sat a man in armor, minus the helmet. His hair was black except for a touch of gray at his temples. Stony eyes gazed on the knights as they stepped along the carpet toward him. To his left was a smaller throne, a beautiful woman with blonde hair sat with her hands folded on her lap, eyes containing a hint of shadow. She wore a golden dress and her lips curled into a disinterested frown. 
 
    The three knights stepped to the bottom of the stairs. Jayson took the lead by bowing down to one knee. Sonja followed next with Lance bending his knee last. The King Lord kept his hard gaze on the group before lifting his finger. The three knights stood up.  
 
    “Welcome to the Middle Kingdoms, good knights,” The King Lord projected with a deep voice. “I have you three to thank for finding hidden Fae spies.” 
 
    “We were merely trying to find our friend,” Jayson said and gestured to Lance. 
 
    King Lord Belmont leered, “It would seem you found your friend and performed the kingdoms a great service.” 
 
    “Thank you King Lord but we are but three knights passing through. We go to explore the West. We are grateful for the escort and to meet the great King Lord, we wish to move on with our quest.” 
 
    King Lord Belmont had become still, his leer now gone, “Nonsense. You will be my guests of honor for the evening. Tomorrow you may go about your quest but tonight you will stay in the finest rooms.” 
 
    Jayson tried his best to not sigh. He wanted to put the whole game on hold so he, Sonja and Lance could talk about what was happening between them. 
 
    “Thank you but….” Jayson started and was cut off. 
 
    “Spies……Fae spies…..” King Lord Belmont mumbled as his eyes crisscrossed the room. 
 
    Lance looked up. Jayson turned and flashed a raised eyebrow to his fellow knights. The room grew quiet as the King Lord mumbled on. 
 
    “They…they can hear my thoughts…..they are everywhere….like worms in the dirt…..I see you…” The King Lord mumbled on. 
 
    The crowd gathered to either side of the knights who looked to each other but remained sullen and silent. The guards tensed, looking uneasy. The entire throne room seemed to take on a mad gloom as the King Lord’s hands balled into fists. 
 
    Just then a door to the left of the throne opened. A woman in a colored skin tight body suit cart wheeled out. Her face was a pure white, which glowed against her black and purple suit. Jayson stared as the woman turned from a cart wheel into a full flip. She landed on dainty feet and bowed before the crowd. Her head was covered in a jester’s cap. Oval eyes with black eyeliner blinked sweetly as she stood up, black lips stretching into a white smile. A purple heart was on the black side of the outfit while a black heart was on the purple part. The fabric on the chest was cut in the shape of a heart, cleavage in full view. 
 
    “My King Lord, you have forgotten your medicine,” the jester smiled as she moved her fingers, a potion appearing in her open palm. 
 
    Stepping forward, she raised it to her lord’s lips and he drank it down feverishly. The gulping could be heard echoing through the hall as his eyes grew wider. When the potion finished, the jester pulled it away, produced a napkin and dapped at his chin. 
 
    “Thank you Lunatina,” the King Lord said and waved her away. 
 
    The jester bowed before cart wheeling away. Jayson stood, not sure exactly what had just played out. The King Lord seemed to return to his previous presence and regarded the three knights. 
 
    “Time marches on no matter who sits on this throne,” King Lord Belmont said and rose to his feet. “As you may all have heard, the rumors are true. A troll army marches on the Middle Kingdoms. Soon the largest army in a thousand years will be at our doorstep.” 
 
    The King Lord turned his gaze down to Jayson, “I will need every able knight to fight by my side. The Middle Kingdoms have stood against evil and we will not back down from this fight.” 
 
    Jayson turned his head slightly to Sonja, “I think we just got roped into this quest,” the player whispered. 
 
    “Then we will do our duty,” Lance stated matter of fact. 
 
    The King Lord continued, “I promise to reward every knight or soldier who defends the kingdoms. Tonight, there will be a feast for tomorrow we keep history intact by being victorious!” 
 
    Knights and soldiers drew their blades and raised them into the air. Jayson wanted to draw this blade and join them but the shadow blanketing him and his friends distracted noble thoughts. Mentally he begged for a moment of peace. Glancing at Lance, the white knight did not return his gaze. The cheers from the crowd were deafening. Sonja looked around but her gaze turned to the white knight once again. 
 
    Jayson noticed in the corner of his vision, the words “Wartime Status Warning” blinked for thirty seconds before fading away.  
 
    “When the sun sets, all are invited to the Feast Hall. It will be a night to remember before we take our glory on the battlefield!” King Lord Belmont shouted. 
 
    The crowd cheered again. When it died down, several guards moved in front of the trio of knights and pointed toward a doorway. The three knights followed the guards as the throne room filled with excited chatter. 
 
    The corridors were filled with fine tapestries and beautiful statues of naked nymphs. Jayson could hardly take it in as his friends trailed behind. After a few twists and turns, a row of doors appeared along the right and left hand walls. Each guard led a knight to a door, bowed and walked away. 
 
    Jayson stood in front of the middle door. Turning his head to Lance, the white knight opened his door and stepped inside. Turning his head again, he could see the sadness in Sonja’s eyes as she tilted her head forward. Stepping over, the player took the blue knight by the hand. Together they stepped over to Lance’s door. Jayson knocked. 
 
    There was no answer. 
 
    Jayson could feel a surge of blood rush to his head. With an annoyed glare, he took hold of the handle and wretched the door open. The two knights stepped in, Sonja closing it behind them. The room was filled with fine furniture and a balcony. A large bed took up the middle of the room, Lance sitting on the edge. Looking up, he simply stared as Jayson and Sonja stepped closer to him. 
 
    “Lance, we wanted to….” Jayson started to say. 
 
    The white knight let out a long sigh, “You don’t have to say anything. We’re all adults here. I know you two are getting closer. I never want to stand in anyone’s way when it comes to love.” 
 
    “It’s not like that,” Jayson said with a gentle tone. 
 
    Lance’s lip curved downward, “It is like that. I saw you two, together. I was going to stop by to talk when you returned to your keep. I saw Sonja already at your door. I watched through the window as you both made love. Even if I didn’t see it, I can tell the connection you both have.” 
 
    “There is a lot going on right now. We wanted to explain what happened,” Jayson continued. 
 
    Lance stood up and glared at Jayson, “Stop trying to explain! What we had was special for the time the three of us were together. After tomorrow, I’m going to quest on my own. Maybe we will meet again.” 
 
    Sonja stepped forward, “What about all of us together, till the end?” The blue knight said with a soft tone. 
 
    Lance turned his hard gaze to Sonja, “You don’t want that.” 
 
    Jayson felt blood rushing in his ears. “We do want that!” 
 
    Lance let out a huff, “If you wanted it then why didn’t you both summon me to the keep?” 
 
    Shadows covered Sonja’s eyes as she stepped over. Sitting down on the edge of the bed, she kept her gaze low. Lance crossed his arms and stood, brow a sharp V. Jayson’s fingers had balled into fists, frustration clouding his thoughts and the words he wanted to say. 
 
    Sonja took in a deep breath before she let it all spill out. “I…I never thought I would fall for two beautiful men.” 
 
    Sonja looked up to Lance, “I love when we talk for hours about Breakfast at Tiffany’s and music and movies, and how much you like being in chorus with your friends. I love when we cuddle and you get turned on even though I know you prefer men.” 
 
    Lance’s brow softened, “I forgot that we talked about chorus. I don’t bring it up much because my family frowns on it”  
 
    Sonja smiled, “I remember because I do love you.” 
 
    The blue knight turned to Jayson, “I love how you’re a big book nerd. You share with me your private book adventures. You talk about how much your anxiety is going away the more time you spend with us.” 
 
    Jayson’s fingers loosened as he stared at the beautiful blue knight, “You and Lance have shown me to become confident. I…I fight better knowing your there with me.” 
 
    Sonja gave a slight nod, “I know because I see it and encourage it.” 
 
    The room was quiet for a long moment as the three knights felt their hearts beating in their chests. 
 
    “I grew up in a strange home with a strict mother. I can say this because I care about both of you so much. I can be honest with who I am. When I’m around both of you, I turn into a giant slut because that is my normal way of feeling love. In the real world, I don’t know if I can explore those feelings but here, I can be myself with my two beautiful men.” 
 
    Sonja’s eyes darkened, “I contacted Jayson in the real world because I had to test my feelings. I had to see if what I felt in the game world was true in reality.” 
 
    Lance’s eyes widened, “You both met?” 
 
    The sad blue knight nodded, “I was stalking Jayson at his job. I left a book there with my contact information. I…I wanted to see both of you but….I thought it would be too much. I thought that if I saw you each on your own, I would be comfortable for all three of us to meet.” 
 
    Sonja eyed Jayson, “Our evening was wonderful, better than I ever expected.” 
 
    Sonja then turned her gaze to Lance, “I needed some time to think it over, to see if we would meet next. Everything was happening so fast, I started to panic. If I couldn’t have both of you, then I wanted to have at least one of you.” Sonja’s eyes glistened, “I know I’m being selfish but it’s how I feel. I want to be with you both, loving and being together.” 
 
    Lance looked away to the balcony window. Jayson stayed where he was, unsure exactly how to feel. The blue knight bowed her head as the room grew thick with emotions. 
 
    “I was a virgin when the three of us met,” Jayson said simply. 
 
    Lance turned to the knight as he shifted on his feet.  
 
    “Sonja knows this but….I chose the bi-sexual kink because I wanted to explore love. I knew people who were never true with themselves and it destroyed their relationships. I figured that if I could test out my feelings in the game, it would help me be a better partner for anyone I fall in love with.” 
 
    Lance stared at Jayson. “You were a virgin? It didn’t seem like it.” 
 
    “He watches a lot of romantic porn,” Sonja grinned from ear to ear. 
 
    Jayson’s eyebrow went up. Lance looked to the blue knight and back to Jayson, his own lips turning upward into a big smile. A second later, he let out a hearty laugh. Sonja joined in with her own giggles. Red crawled into Jayson’s cheeks as he tried to hide his own smile and failed. Lance and Sonja continued to laugh, the gloom around them fading into nothingness. 
 
    Lance crossed his arms and smiled, “You know porn isn’t sex in real life.” 
 
    “I know, dammit!” Jayson said with red cheeks. 
 
    The white knight turned his attention to Sonja, “So how was he?” 
 
    “Great. I think the time he spent in here was well spent,” Sonja leaned back on her hands, kicking her legs. 
 
    The white knight nodded and looked away, “What happens now? A troll army is marching on the kingdoms.” 
 
    “We do our duty,” Jayson smirked. 
 
    Lance nodded. “What happens with the three of us?” 
 
    “We could join the feast. I’m sure it will turn into a big orgy right before the battle.” 
 
    Sonja eyed Jayson and then Lance, “We could stay here and…..have some quality time?” 
 
    The two knights looked to the blue knight as she bit her lip. 
 
    “After all of this, you both want us all to stay together?” Lance said in small voice. 
 
    “I do,” Jayson smirked. 
 
    “So do I,” Sonja smiled. 
 
    Lance rubbed his neck, “Okay but we have to have some rules. We have to communicate, the three of us. No more secrets and……” 
 
    Jayson moved in close, looking Lance in the eye. “Can you save the rest for later? I think we have something important we have to do now.” 
 
    Lance smiled just as Jayson lifted up his hands and shoved the white knight. Lance fell backwards into the bed. Jayson stepped in close to the edge of the bed. Heart beating, warmth spread up his neck and to his member. The heaviness in the room disappeared and a playful nature took root. The white knight sat up as Jayson stood between his legs. Sonja gazed at her lovers as Jayson bent his head down and kissed Lance on his warm lips. Sensations rose up between their touch, spreading out and lighting up nerves. 
 
    Sonja stared at the two knights making out. With her palm rising up, she touched her chest, armor and clothes fading from sight. Naked, she crawled into bed, a heat rushing and swirling through her body. Jayson pulled his lips away and leered with a rising lust. Lance continued to stare upward as Sonja moved behind him, hands over his armor. 
 
    The white knight lifted his palm up, touching his own chest. White armor and clothes faded away. Blood rushed to his cock, causing it to rise on its own. Sonja curled her arms and legs around the naked knight, hands running down his muscled body and taking hold of his hard cock.  
 
    Jayson cupped Lance’s chin as Sonja stroked his cock with a mischievous grin. “We love you. We always have.” 
 
    Lance let out a small breath as Sonja expertly stroked his member. “I…I know…it..hurt when we weren’t close….” 
 
    “We’re close now,” Sonja upped the tempo. 
 
    Lance could feel her round breasts pressed against his back, her delicate fingers stroking up and down his shaft with grace and a hint of power. Sonja felt the rush of warmth between her legs, wetness growing between pink wanting lips. Nipples bore into the knight’s back as she clutched to him, stroking his thick spear. 
 
    Jayson felt the curl of his own desires. He missed this, he missed them. Thinking back, something was missing and now, that something came roaring back. A reckless abandonment took hold. Anxiety turned to desire. Lust turned into love. Natural feelings poured over confused thoughts, smoothing them away to reveal the truth underneath. The player was in love with a man and a woman. It did not scare or revolt him. It felt true and beautiful. The three players found each other in a virtual world and now, their true inner selves rose to the surface. A needing and wanting spiraled around one another as slight movements and growing moans spoke volumes.  
 
    Jayson lifted a palm and pressed it to his chest. Armor, weapons and clothes faded from sight. Lance looked down to see Jayson’s hard throbbing cock before him. The white knight knew Jayson liked to get sucked off first and his head moved forward to comply. Jayson lifted a hand and pressed it to Lance’s shoulder, stopping him. Lance looked up with confused eyes. 
 
    Jayson smirked as he kneeled before the knight. Lance stared as Jayson’s lips closed around his throbbing member, inches slipping past tight lips. Lance let out a deep groan as Jayson bobbed his head while Sonja continued to stroke him. Jayson didn’t know how the game did it, the heat between them and the sweet sensations playing across his lips but the question floated away as a drop of precome touched his tongue. The salty taste ran along his taste buds and he sucked at his lover’s cock, trying to tease out more. 
 
    “You guys are so fucking hot,” Sonja hissed her approval as she stroked to Jayson’s lips, keeping to the rhythm. 
 
    “Its…it’s been a while….I don’t know if…..” Lance trailed off. 
 
    “It’s okay…come in his mouth,” Sonja whispered and playfully nibbled at his earlobe.   
 
    Jayson bobbed his head, sucking on Lance’s stiffening cock. It nearly vibrated from the wild urges whipping at his core being. Hips moved, pushing inches into Jayson’s mouth. The need for release was nearly blinding. Sonja felt Lance’s cock thickening in her grip. Gazing down, she continued to clutch at him, kissing and biting his shoulder.  
 
    Lance’s head lifted back and a deep groan roared up his throat. Jayson and Sonja didn’t stop with their strokes. Thick spurts of come burst from the tip, splashing in the knight’s mouth. The player continued to suck, drinking down his virtual come. Another pulse rippled through Lance as another spurt followed. Jayson slowly pulled away, his own cock rock hard. Lance turned his eyes downward as Jayson looked up. A shock of warmth moved between all three of them. 
 
    Sonja was first to pull the white knight further into the bed. Soft hands guided him to lie on his back in the middle. Sitting beside him, she caressed his half hard member, small drops of come still rising up. Turning her eyes to Jayson, she could see the beast like heat in his eyes and radiating out from his body. Sonja let out a soft whimper, like a caged animal being led to the slaughter. Trapped, she turned to Lance whose eyes took in her naked body like a piece of meat, his cock getting harder in her hand. 
 
    The blue knight moved and nestled between Lance’s spread legs. Sonja’s head was right above his half hard cock. Lance put one arm under his head and stared at her with a wanting. Sonja bent her head down and licked the come off his throbbing cock. Snatching his cock with her lips, she moaned as she pressed her tongue along the underside, his purple headed spear rubbing against the top of her mouth.  Eyes looking up, she looked for any hint she was pleasing him. Lance watched her, hand touching her cheek. The blue knight upped the tempo, eager to please. 
 
    Jayson’s muscles were on fire. Sonja knelt between Lances legs as her head moved up and down on his cock. The knight’s round, spread ass bobbed to her movements, her pink line wet. Jayson crawled into bed behind her. On his knees, fingers reached out and touched her tight valley. A muffled moan rose up as she continued pleasing the white knight. Wet fingers glided along her nub and an involuntary tremble ran from her hips. Jayson pulled his fingers away and took hold of her thin waist. One hand took hold of his cock and massaged the tip against her wet valley. Sonja felt a drop slide down her inner thigh. Sensing Jayson behind her, she playfully tried to pull away. The player was having none of it. Pushing at her tight line, Sonja’s moans grew louder. Inner walls moved aside to accommodate the knight as he invaded her.  
 
    Not wanting to break the connection, Sonja tried to mentally cut through the blissful fog. Feeling Jayson open her world dialed everything to eleven. Inches sank deeper until the knight was to the hilt. Nerves lit up like fuses, snaking to the fireworks sure to come. Lance felt the build up once again as Sonja was bouncing on Jayson’s cock. The two men looked to each other with comfort as Sonja gave herself up to them. Jayson moved his hips, slow at first but soon picking up the tempo. Sonja’s moans grew louder as she tried to keep both cocks in her. When Jayson thrust, she thrust back on him, tendrils of bliss surging.  
 
    Breasts bounced as Jayson grew rougher. The sound of skin on skin filled the lavish room as the three moved as one. Sonja squeezed, not wanting to let go of her men. Bodies undulated until the blue haired knight couldn’t take it anymore. Nerves tightened until they exploded. The dame broke and a tsunami of bliss washed over Sonja. Muffled screams cause her to stop but Jayson didn’t. He pushed his throbbing cock into her tight womanhood, forcing every inch over and over again. Sonja bucked, her mouth breaking free from Lance’s cock. Gasping for air, wetness spilled around Jayson’s cock as he continued to punish her. Sensitivity rolled through the blue knight but she stayed where she was, pushing past it so she could take more and more of that splendid ecstasy. 
 
    Lance watched, not moving, his cock standing up. Sonja’s eyes were closed, cheeks and neck turning read. Jayson eyed her as he forced her to his hilt every time. The smacking of his hips against her round ass made the mood cozier. Jayson wanted nothing more than to spray his seed but he was enjoying it more to see her basking in the bliss. 
 
    Lance took hold of his cock and stroked it, inches from Sonja’s gasping mouth. Jayson enjoyed the show but knew he wanted more. The hungry beast inside cried out and Jayson let his dominate side take the reins. 
 
    “Sit on his cock,” Jayson commanded. 
 
    Sonja barely nodded, her head filled with a hazy confusion. Pulling herself forward, she did as she was told. Jayson’s cock slipped from her valley. Lance looked up as Sonja moved over him, pushing her firm breasts into his face and reaching down between them. Lance’s tongue snaked out licking her pointed nipple. Breathing heavy, Sonja pressed her wet pussy to his hard spear. Gravity took over as she slid down, his cock filling one empty place in her heart. Jayson moved closer as Sonja writhed in heat. Bending her over, he marveled at her exposed asshole. Lance muffled something as breasts took up his entire face. Sonja’s eyes were closed until something touched her tight asshole. Eyes shooting opening, Jayson’s wet cock pushed at her gently and then a little harder. 
 
    “Oh….you fucking animals….Oh…” Sonja seethed as Jayson slowly pressed against her tight hole. 
 
    Jayson ignored her, the head of his cock just pushing in past her wrinkled ring. Sonja gasped as Jayson filled the other empty place in her heart. Squeezing, she coaxed him in deeper. Jayson was happy to oblige as he sank down, pushing her body onto Lance. Sandwiched between them, the ebb and flow of their bodies caused Sonja to take in sharp gasps. Another orgasm roared along Sonja’s nerves. Biting her lip, she squeezed both cocks buried in her with long strokes. Lance licked and suckled at her sensitive nipple, causing Sonja to moan. 
 
    “You’re so beautiful when you come,” Lance said and went back to suckling. 
 
    Sonja tried to say something but her mind was blinded by euphoric bliss. Jayson upped the tempo as his cock slid in and out. The knight’s cock thickened, opening Sonja’s eyes and mouth. The three lovers held each other, driving their desires deeper. Jayson moved his hips as Lance felt the weight of both of them press down on his cock. 
 
    “I’m….coming…again…” Sonja said in a harsh whisper, her body moving of its own accord. 
 
    Jayson drove himself deep, unable to hold back his gathered frustration. The blue knight felt both cocks filling her voids and she cried out. Jayson’s cock pulsed before an ocean of bliss roared to life. He could not contain himself as spurts of molten come burst forth. Sonja squeezed both of her men, an orgasm blasting her nerves again and again. Lance cuddled his face into Sonja’s bouncing breasts, his own cock joining the song between the lovers. Come filled Sonja’s tight spots and she moaned on and on. Jayson held her down, making sure he pushed every last drop of love and lust into her. Sonja squeezed his shaft, milking his cock. Lance held them close, the tightness between Sonja’s legs nearly suffocating. Cock being strangled, he pushed out another spurt of come before collapsing. 
 
    Sonja was still writhing between them, lost to the fabled bliss of their bodies. Jayson pulled from her. Sonja slid off of Lance and lay to his right. Jayson fell to Lance’s left. The three heaved and basked in the loving glow. 
 
    “I…I think…I need a moment..” Sonja heaved with closed eyes. 
 
    It was Jayson who noticed his cock was still half hard. Seeing the two of them side by side, feeling the love between them, it turned him on more than anything he had ever felt before.  
 
    “I don’t.” Jayson said as he crawled over Lance. The white knight looked up at Jayson’s determined expression. He had seen it many times before. When he was turned on, there was no stopping him and Lance thought it was the sexiest thing he ever saw. Wet cocks touching, Lance reached up and caressed Jayson’s body as he moved over him.  
 
    Sonja lay with her legs slightly spread. Jayson climbed over her, looking at her beautiful body, white come spilling from her valley. Cock rock hard once again, he pushed it to her sensitive pink lips. Sonja gasped but did not fight back. Instead she spread her legs a little further. Jayson licked at her nipples, sending a shiver through her. Lance turned onto his side and stared as Jayson invaded Sonja’s abused womanhood. Eyes on Jayson’s ass, he watched as the knight drilled deep. 
 
    Jayson turned his eyes to Lance. A hand reached out and took hold of his neck. Lance leaned in to kiss him. Lips touched and feelings warmed. Lance broke away and turned to Sonja’s parted lips. He kissed her deep, tongues swirling as Jayson moved his hips against Sonja’s inner thighs.  
 
    The white knight smirked as his cock was hard again. Sitting up, he climbed on top of Jayson as he moved in and out of Sonja. Manhood still covered in wetness, he pressed his cock to Jayson’s asshole. Jayson turned to Sonja, leaving himself to be invaded. 
 
    “Thank you Jayson,” Lance said as he pressed his cock to the tight opening. 
 
    Memories flashed of their love making. Jayson only allowed Lance to invade him once in the beginning but now he was letting him do it again. The gesture was not lost on the knight as he speared his friend and lover.  
 
    Sonja cried out as the weight of Lance pushed Jayson as deep as he could go. The three moved as one, squeezing and fucking. No judgments but pure love riding their very beings. On and on they moved. Jayson felt the give and take between them. Lance’s cock filled him from behind, throbbing and sliding against his virtual prostate. The knight could feel the tight squeeze of Sonja underneath him. With a low groan, he could feel an orgasm fighting to be released. 
 
    “Till the end,” Lance whispered. 
 
    “Till the end,” Sonja whispered. 
 
    “Till the end,” Jayson whispered and his eyes made perfect circles. 
 
    The knight bucked and grunted as come spurted into Sonja’s already full valley. Lance’s cock massaged Jayson as he was coming and the sudden thrust only sent Jayson’s orgasm into the stratosphere. Sonja clamped on Jayson’s cock, her own orgasm rising up to meet his. Lance felt Jayson tightened around him, forcing him to orgasm with a loud grunt. The air was filled with moans and moving bodies as the three continued to move, spurting come. Sonja’s dam broke and wetness squirted, coating Jayson in her love. 
 
    With a final groan, the three uncoupled from each other and lay on a heap, side by side, lost to song of their hearts. 
 
    *** 
 
    The sun had set behind the horizon. The three knights lay, bodies numb from hours of love, the shadow of night touching the windows. Sonja was falling asleep. Lance nearly hung off the bed, eyes fluttering. Jayson was on his back; hand on his stomach and eyes toward the ceiling. Mind clear, he thought about everything and nothing. 
 
    The closet door opened a crack from across the room. Jayson lifted his head just enough to see a shadow step out. Before he could get up, a hand tossed something through the air. Jayson stared in disbelief as a small vial flew through the air toward them. It cracked and exploded, sending a billowing purple dust over the three knights. Jayson reached up to touch his chest so he could draw his weapons when darkness took hold. The knight struggled but was quickly stopped as the room turned black, a pale face leering from the open closet door. 
 
    Thirteen 
 
    The abyss parted with several blinks. Sonja lifted her head, hazy thoughts slipping down a drain. Orange torchlight painted stone walls. Turning her head, she took in her situation. The room was small and practically bare except for a strange device on the floor in front of her. The blue knight tried to move and was greeted by the sound of clinking chains. The chains held her up against a wall, her arms and legs spread. 
 
    A sliver of panic crawled up her spine, expecting pain to come rushing through her, but it never came. The chains held her in place but she didn’t feel the weight of her body bringing her down or pain of her shackles. The player realized she was confined but she had no pain to speak of. 
 
    “Thank god this is a game,” Sonja whispered to no one.  
 
    A single heavy wooden door was to her left. Shadows shifted in the small space under the door. A lock turned and it swung open. Sonja’s face remained neutral as a woman in a purple and black jester outfit stepped in. The blue knight watched as the jester stepped to the middle of the small room, smile on her lips but eyes containing a mad gleam. 
 
    “What’s going on? Where are my friends?” Sonja said in a cool, even voice. 
 
    The jester began digging in her side pouch as she spoke, “They’re in another secret place, being prepped.” 
 
    Sonja quickly noticed she was still naked. With her hands chained, she couldn’t recall her armor and weapons or call for her concubines to save her. 
 
    “What’s your name, Lunatina? Let me go and we can pretend this never happened.” 
 
    The jester continued to smile, “I wish it was that simple. The King and Queen have special appetites and I’m honor bound to serve them.” 
 
    The purple and black jester lifted her eyes up to meet Sonja’s. “I take no joy in this but I must do as I’m told.” 
 
    “Are you going to torture me?” Sonja said with a blank expression. 
 
    Lunatina’s smile lessened as she moved closer to the exposed knight. “Quite the opposite, I have run out of serum and I need a fresh supply. The King Lord has particular tastes and he asked for you by name.” 
 
    “What do you mean?” 
 
    The jester turned her head sideways but continued to stare at the blue knight. “The madness he endures can be soothed but only with my recipe and special ingredients. I’m not just his jester but also his alchemist.” 
 
    Lunatina looked away and her smile disappeared, “It’s a shame that this will do nothing to save us but I must have hope.” 
 
    “Lunatina, you don’t have to do anything you don’t want too. Let me go and maybe we can help.” 
 
    The jester pulled her hand from her pouch, a small egg like stone between fingers. “It’s too late. The troll army is coming. I need to make sure my king has his serum for all of our sakes.” 
 
    Sonja was trying to make sense of what she was saying. The jester reached into her pouch again and pulled out a vial. Stepping up to the chained knight, she lifted the vial up to Sonja’s pursed lips. 
 
    “Drink, you will like it.” 
 
    Sonja pulled her face away, mouth closed. Lunatina let out a playful giggle as she uncorked it and spilled a few drops on Sonja’s lips. The blue knight continued to pull away until a drop touched her lips. An overwhelming urge to open her mouth took over. With wide eyes, lips parted and the jester tipped the vial. Clear liquid filled the knight’s mouth and she greedily drank it down. Heat trickled down her throat and into her stomach. Weird sensations crawled along her body, nerves flaring and skin feeling tighter. The player didn’t know if it was in her head or if her MEG suit just got smaller. Breasts bulged, growing a cup size at a time. The knight went form a firm B cup to nearly double D’s. Body convulsing, she struggled in her chains as her form changed and shifted. 
 
    The jester watched, taking in her handy work. Sonja’s chest hung milky white and heavy. Nipples itched as the player let out a long exhale. Lunatina reached up and caressed an oversized breast, fingers touching her nipples. Sonja gasped at the rush of bliss clouding her thoughts. Writhing, she tried to break free, not to escape but to have the crazy looking jester continue to molest her new breasts. From a nipple, milky white liquid flowed. 
 
    Lunatina lifted her wet hand and sucked the liquid off each finger in turn. “Mmmmmm perfect, the new batch of serum will keep my king sane for weeks.” 
 
    Sonja tried to fight but powerful deep urges only made her whimper. Mind reeling, she stared powerless as the jester moved to the device on the floor. One handed she pulled out a clear cup connected to a hose, and placed it over an engorged nipple. Reaching down again, she placed a second one over the other. Sonja gasped as they suctioned on. Milk dripped slowly as the knight pulled at her chains, wanting to be free to massage her own nipples.  
 
    Lunatina stepped close once again, the oval stone still in her hand, “You will produce more if you’re stimulated.” 
 
    Sonja watched with half closed eyes as the jester gently pushed the oval stone to her womanhood. Tendrils of bliss rose up as she gently pushed it between pink lips. Sonja writhed, pleasure spiking. The stone was moved in far enough to lie against her G spot. Lunatina whispered a word and Sonja’s world exploded. 
 
    The oval stone hummed with a delicate but powerful vibration. Sonja gasped again and her breathing grew ragged. The vibrations tickled all the right spots and she tried not to scream. Ambrosia fueled her body to work overtime. Despite the intense lovemaking from before, she could not deny the new feelings surging through her. Heavy breasts swelled and nipples spurted creamy milk. The device before her hummed to life. Milk spilled down the tubes and into the machine. The jester stepped back, watching the machine work. Milk spilled into vials and as one was filled, it shifted it out and another vial took its place. 
 
    “Everything seems in order. I will be back in an hour. Try to enjoy yourself before I wipe your mind of this little episode. Don’t want you telling the queen,” the jester smiled before moving to the door. 
 
    Sonja tried to clear her thoughts but it had become futile. Raw, primal urges were in control. An orgasm rushed to the surface and exploded. The suction cups pulled more and more milk from sensitive nipples. The knight could not turn away from the pull. Writhing, she closed her eyes, lost to an ocean of bliss. Another orgasm blasted frayed nerves and she let out an animalistic scream. 
 
    Eyes half opened, something blinked in the corner of her vision. The words “Safe Word?” flashed over and over. The player knew full well that all she had to do was say her safe word and it would all end. The words were caught in her throat as the stone inside her worked its magic. The release of milk only caused her to relax in her bonds, letting the experience sooth her between orgasms. The thoughts of speaking the safe word fell away like dying leaves. Sonja hung, nature taking its course, filling her with strange purpose. 
 
    Large breasts heaving, she closed her eyes and writhed to ecstasy’s touch. The flashing words disappeared and the blue knight convulsed, white life sucked down tubes and gentle bliss caressed every cell in her body. 
 
    *** 
 
    “Wake up!” said a voice from the void. 
 
    Jayson stirred, eyes blinking and head swimming. Memories came flooding back and he lifted his head. Arms and legs met resistance as he quickly noticed he was chained to a table, naked. 
 
    “I think we’re in trouble,” Lance said from a table next to Jayson’s, chained and naked. 
 
    Jayson turned his head to him, “Someone came into our room and threw a vial at us. I never had a chance to stop it.” 
 
    “I guess that would explain why I woke here in this room. Last thing I remember was all of us sleeping in each other’s arms,” Lance smirked. 
 
    The door to the room opened. A figure cloaked in white stepped in and closed the door. Jayson and Lance lifted their heads to see the figure as they stepped in closer. The cloak covered the person’s body but it could not cover the small womanly curves. A hood covered the face and shadow covered the rest except for the dainty chin and lips. 
 
    Torchlight flickered in the dimly lit room. The figure in white moved between the tables, one hand on each knight, gliding up their naked bodies. 
 
    “So strong,” the figure whispered. 
 
    “What’s…” Jayson started. 
 
    “Don’t speak or I will have you gagged,” the figure commanded. 
 
    Delicate hands reached up and pulled back the hood. Green eyes stared down at Jayson. The player looked to the blonde hair and dainty features of Queen Belmont. Her hair was tied back in a braid and her pale skin glittered in the dim light. 
 
    “My Queen, what have we done?” Jayson said slipping into character. 
 
    The queen smirked as she stared at Jayson, hand on his chest, “You have committed no crime except to draw out my desires.” 
 
    Jayson pulled on his chains once again. 
 
    “The chains are to keep you from touching me. It is against the law to touch me.” 
 
    “Queen Belmont, we….” Lance was cut off. 
 
    “Don’t say my name. And before you ask any more annoying questions, you are both here to do what the king no longer can do, provide the kingdom an heir.” 
 
    Jayson and Lance’s eyes looked to the queen and to each other. 
 
    The queen smiled as her hand travelled down to Jayson’s naked thigh. “The King Lord doesn’t touch me anymore. He doesn’t even partake of his many concubine’s affections. When I saw both of you, I knew you could provide me with what the kingdom needs.” 
 
    Lance eyed Jayson, “Did you choose an impregnation kink?” 
 
    Jayson shook his head, “Nope. This must be part of the reason we received those warnings.” 
 
    “If you two men are done speaking,” Queen Belmont hissed, fingers running gently over Jayson’s manhood. 
 
    The gentle touch of the queen’s fingers caused Jayson’s cock to stir from its slumber. The player wasn’t sure if he was proud that he could get hard again or terrified that his body was addicted to sex. Mentally he decided that it was the former. 
 
    Queen Belmont took hold of Jayson’s half hard member and slowly stroked, eyes greedily drinking in his thick spear. Lance tried to hide his smirk but failed. Jayson tried not to smile but feeling the queen stroking him was too much. Cock rising to the occasion, the player let out a sigh. 
 
    “The king is going to kill us,” Jayson stated. 
 
    “For your safety, I would suggest you keep this to yourself,” The queen smiled. “It has been so long since I felt a man’s touch, to feel a throbbing cock between my tight valley. Make sure to spill every last drop of your seed in me.” The queen turned her eyes to Lance, “And to be sure, you will be next.” 
 
    “Glad I’m still being thought of,” Lance barked out a small laugh. 
 
    The queen, turned to Jayson’s cock as it stood up. Lips parted and her tongue snaked out to slather against the tip. The player was silent as the queen continued to kiss and suckle at his head. Thoughts ran through his mind like wild fire. As fun as it was to have a queen suck his cock, he noticed Sonja wasn’t with them. He didn’t know what they were doing to her but it must have been along the same lines of what was happening now. They had to escape and find Sonja before it was too late. If the kingdoms are to be attacked, the player knew the three of them had to be together. 
 
    Queen Belmont pulled her lips from Jayson’s cock. Crawling onto the table, she sat on his thighs. Jayson and Lance looked to her as she shed the white cloak from her shoulders. Pink nipples pointed from perfect sized breasts. Short golden hair formed a precise triangle between creamy white thighs. Pink lips glistened as the cloak fell away and pooled on Jayson’s shins. Skin glittered like tiny stars in the torchlight. Taking hold of Jayson’s cock once again, she rubbed the head and shaft against her pink lips with slow strokes.  
 
    The knight stared at the queen as she played with him. A faraway thought shouted, trying to call up a memory. Sex flooded the player’s mind, pushing away most thoughts but the urge to find Sonja overtook everything. The queen moved her hips, charming Jayson’s cock with her private song. Temptation roared but the glittering skin of the queen latched on to reason and a possible plan. 
 
    “My queen, you’re Fae,” Jayson stated. 
 
    “Silence!” the queen said harshly with half closed eyes. 
 
    Jayson continued, “If we are not to speak of this, then we can do anything. My fellow knight and I could fill you with our seed. We can take you over and over until you tell us to stop.” 
 
    Queen Belmont’s eyes closed as she pushed the tip of his cock to her opening, parting her lips. “You speak to me like a barbarian. So dirty, you wish to violate my body for you own pleasures. If I could trust you then perhaps I would allow you vile men to take my royal womanhood.” 
 
    “We can be trusted. We would never speak of it to anyone. We value our heads and would like to keep them. We wish to leave and journey to the West. You would never see us again and your secret will be intact.” 
 
    Queen Belmont opened her eyes as she slid down, inches spreading her inner walls. “You lie. You only think of escape. The kingdom needs an heir. It will be the only way the king will accept my people as his.” 
 
    The queen let out a long moan as she slid down to the hilt. “My…people….are divided. The king treats them as lesser beings to his people…” Queen Belmont found it difficult to speak as she grinded on the knight’s thick member. “His madness threatens us all.” 
 
    “Then let us help bring your people….together,” Jayson was finding it difficult to speak as well. “On our honor, we will only have this one moment before war.” 
 
    Queen Belmont moaned again, squeezing Jayson’s throbbing cock, “On your honor?” 
 
    Jayson moved his hips, driving the point home so to speak. “We would not be knights if we didn’t have our honor.” 
 
    The queen nodded as she writhed. Lifting a hand up, she snapped her fingers. Jayson’s chains popped open from his wrists and ankles. The chains holding Lance did the same. Chain links fell from the tables and pooled on the stone floor. Lance sat up, swinging his legs over the side of the table and stepping off. 
 
    The queen looked to Lance and then to Jayson, doubt filling her. Jayson reached up and caressed pink nipples. The queen cooed and moved to the rhythm.  
 
    “You can’t touch me,” Queen Belmont whined but did nothing to stop him. 
 
    Jayson wrapped an arm around her, pulling her onto him, her chest touching his.  
 
    “The things we do for honor,” Lance smirked as he climbed onto the table behind the queen. 
 
     “You brutes must stop. I command it,” Queen Belmont whispered but continued to move her hips. 
 
    Jayson held her close as Lance moved in, cock hardening. Looking down, he could see Jayson’s cock buried in the queen’s valley. Her ass cheeks were spread and her wrinkled asshole unguarded. 
 
    “My queen, we only wish to give you what you desire,” Jayson smiled. 
 
    Lance took hold of his cock but instead of pressing it to her asshole; he pushed it to her wet opening as Jayson’s cock slid in and out. The knight took his time, letting wetness coat his head as he gently pushed it back and forth, the tip touching along Jayson’s shaft. 
 
    “No…..no….I haven’t….taken two cocks since my youth…” The queen whined between gasps. 
 
    Lance took hold of her hip with one hand while he held his cock with the other. Hips pushed forward, the head of his cock forcing its way into an already tight place, Jayson lay, feeling Lance’s cock slide next to his, forcing inner walls to spread further. 
 
    The queen’s eyes and mouth made a perfect O. Walls spread to their breaking point as two thick cocks filled her. Squirming, she made no sound as a storm of pure bliss curled her nerves and toes. Valley stretching, a primal need to move caused a deluge of wetness to spill. The knights groaned their own delight as the queen bit her lip and growled.  
 
    Wet sounds filled the room as both men pushed back and forth in unison. The queen squeezed with all her might, trying to pull their seed from their loins. Soon the rhythm shifted with cocks sliding against each other, throbbing and pulsing in the queen’s tight space. Eyes rolling into her head, she let out deep whimpers as pleasure and pain danced to their new song. Jayson held her down to him, his lust driving him in deeper. Lance snuggled into the back of the queen’s neck, hips pushing into her bottom. 
 
    “You…you look like him…..when he was younger…” Queen Belmont moaned. 
 
    Jayson felt the familiar need to come. The sliding back and forth only hastened his urges until they became blind to all reason. Cock bulging, Lance let out a groan. The queen sucked in air as her inner walls were pushed to their limit. The maddening need to shoot his seed was too much. The knight let out a moan. Molten come surged from the tip, filling the tight place. Lance could feel his fellow knight come and in turn, it forced him to respond. Cock bulging, another spurt of white come erupted. Both men forced themselves deep as the queen clutched at them. Nerves exploded into fireworks as the queen pushed back against them. Time lost all meaning as the three fell into the nirvana of the moment. When the bliss faded, the queen collapsed onto Jayson, taking long ragged breaths. 
 
    “I hope the heir has my eyes,” Lance faintly smiled. 
 
    *** 
 
    Sonja hung from the chains, exhausted but unable to stop the next orgasm. The device pulled milk from her engorged breasts as she whimpered. Body no longer responding to the orgasms, they seemed to simply pass, one after the other. Between orgasms, she tried to think of a way to free herself. The vibrating stone inside her continued to work its magic but the swirl of knowing she had to escape grew more prominent to the forefront of her mind. 
 
    Gazing down at the tubes, she craned her neck forward. Undulating her body, she came up with an idea. The knight’s oversized breasts bounced freely with the clear cups suctioned to her nipples. After a few more thrusts of her hips, breasts bounced back toward her face. The tube came with it and after two more tries, with exposed teeth, she bit the hose as it nearly smacked her in the face. Clamping down, she turned her neck and pulled. One of the suction cups plopped free from her nipple. Milk went flying as she held the tube between her teeth. Flinging the tube with some milk, it splashed against her arm, wrist and shackle. Turning her wrist, she moved it around and straightened out her hand. The knight let the tube fall as she worked her wrist. Hand pulling through, the milk created enough lubricant to pull her hand through the cuff. With a mighty pull, her hand slipped through and hung down. 
 
    Gasping as another orgasm forced her muscles to tremble; the blue knight flexed her hand and pressed the palm to her chest. Armor, clothes and weapons appeared on her body. Sonja smiled a little as she saw her armor adjusted to take her new larger chest. Reaching up, she pulled her sword. With three quick strikes, the chains shattered and she fell to the floor. Mind reeling from another orgasm, she tried to stand up on shaky legs. The door to the small room opened. 
 
    Sonja turned, sword at her side as a guard stepped in, eyes wide. She took a step forward and weakness claimed her. Falling to one knee, she gasped as yet another orgasm blasted her senses. The guard rushed to her, bending down and taking hold of her arm. 
 
    “I’m here to save you,” the guard whispered. 
 
    Sonja nodded as her fingers reached under her blue skirt. Fingers dove between pink lips, searching for the stone. When she touched it, fingers took hold and she pulled it out. The wet stone slipped from her and hit the floor with a clatter. 
 
    “Can you walk?” The guard asked. 
 
    “Yes,” The blue knight said and stood to her feet. 
 
    “I will help you. We have to hurry to save your friends,” The guard said as he put the blue knight’s arm over his shoulder. 
 
    Sonja didn’t fight the guard or even question him. The two moved to the door as the knight fought to regain her mind from the edge of paradise. 
 
    *** 
 
    Queen Belmont lay on the table, a small snore rising up. Jayson and Lance stood by her. The two knights touched their chests, armor and weapons fading into view. Jayson took the queen’s cloak and laid it on her. Queen Belmont snuggled into it, her mind lost to dreams. 
 
    “That was interesting,” Lance smirked. 
 
    “Yea but we need to find Sonja and get out of here. I think all of this may be the tip of the iceberg of things to come.” 
 
    Lance nodded, “Yea but you have to admit that was pretty hot. You think Sonja will let us try that with her?” 
 
    Jayson smiled, “You’d have to ask?” 
 
    Lance’s smile grew broader, “No, I guess not.” 
 
    The two knights moved to the door. Jayson reached up to take the handle when the door opened on its own. Stepping back, hands went to swords. The door swung open completely and Sonja stood, arm around a guard’s shoulder. The guard’s eyes widened as he looked to the knights. 
 
    “He is here to rescue us,” Sonja heaved. 
 
    Jayson and Lance’s eyes went to Sonja’s new large breasts. 
 
    “Long story,” the blue knight smirked, her own eyes looking past them to the queen sleeping on a table with chains. 
 
    Jayson caught what she was looking at. “That is our long story.” 
 
    The guard steadied the blue knight and pulled away from her. When she was fully standing, the guard closed the short distance, arms out. Lance’s eyebrow went up as the guard hugged him. The white knight was equally surprised when the guard kissed him on the lips, slipping his tongue into the knight’s mouth. Lance lingered for a moment before pulling away to Jayson and Sonja’s questioning gazes. 
 
    “I’m so happy you’re safe!” The guard whispered. 
 
    Lance eyed the rather nondescript guard and said nothing. 
 
    “Oh, you don’t know,” The guard said. 
 
    The three knights watched as the guard’s skin color turned a dark blue. Features on his face changed, nose pointing and eyes darkening. Hair under the helmet changed to thick cable like strands. Realization washed over Lance’s mind as he stared at Lorn. The troll grinned as he moved in for another hug and a deep kiss. 
 
    Jayson and Sonja stood with their jaws hanging. A strange confusion fell on them, wondering if they should draw their weapons or not. Lance pulled back and eyed his companions. 
 
    “Um, this is Lorn. Lorn, these are my friends.” 
 
    The troll turned to the two knights and bowed his head. “I know who you all are. I have been following you but I’m pleased to meet you.” 
 
    “We should take this conversation elsewhere before someone walks in on us,” Lance said with a nervous smile. 
 
    Unsure what to say or think, the knights moved for the door. Stepping out into the corridor, they began walking. From around a corner, a woman in skin tight black and purple body suit walked into view. Her twisted smile faded when she spotted the three knights staring right at her.  
 
    Sonja let out a growl as she bolted for the stunned jester. Jayson followed the blue knight as she charged. Lunatina turned and tried to make a run for it. She managed a few feet before the blue knight leapt into the air. Arms out, she grabbed the jester and the forward momentum knocked both of them to the floor. Sonja turned the jester onto her back and sat on her as Jayson slid to his knees, hands helping hold down the struggling pale woman. 
 
    “Let me go!” Lunatina shouted before Sonja clamped a hand over her mouth. 
 
    “Not until you answer some questions!” Sonja said in a harsh whisper. 
 
    “Let’s take her back to our room. We can interrogate her there,” Jayson said, his brow forming a hard V.  
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Fourteen 
 
    Lunatina struggled but the blanket turned rope held her to the chair. The jester tried to talk but her mouth was gagged with a small towel tied around her head. Jayson paced in the middle of the room. Sonja sat on another chair next to the struggling jester. Lance and Lorn sat on the edge of the bed. 
 
    “So, let me get this straight, you were hiding when we attacked your camp and Lance let you go. You followed us when we went to the house when the bounty hunter attacked?” 
 
    Lorn nodded, “I had no place else to go. Lance freed me from my prison. I owe him my freedom.” 
 
    Lance let out a sigh. “I know we’re being completely honest now, while I was patrolling the area and getting some air, Lorn came to me and…..he wanted to show his appreciation.” 
 
    Sonja smiled at the white knight. Jayson simply crossed his arms. 
 
    Lance sighed again, “He blew me in the woods. I thought at first it was a distraction but, well…” 
 
    “Not the strangest thing to happen in the game,” Jayson smirked. 
 
    Lorn looked to Jayson with wide, caring eyes. “I was a lust slave. Lance became my hero and I knew I had to help him and his friends.” 
 
    “You’re not mad that we attacked your kin?” 
 
    Lorn shook his head. “On the contrary, your attack helped me escape. Lust slaves are only meant to please. We are the lowest rank our kind can have; our sole duty is to please.” 
 
    “How did you change your face?” Lance asked. 
 
    “We are taught glamour magic at an early age. It is the only magic we know and it is purely for fulfilling our master’s desires. We can read and write and are versed in the ways of lust making but little else.” 
 
    Lunatina struggled and murmured through the cloth in her mouth, eyes on the troll in guard armor.  
 
    Sonja looked to her, “Should we question her next? She seems like she has something to say.” 
 
    Jayson rubbed his eyes before nodding. Sonja untied the gag and pulled it away. 
 
    “The King Lord will have you all executed for harboring a troll behind city walls,” The jester said calmly, eyes still on the troll. 
 
    “I think we all have bigger problems than just Lorn,” Jayson smiled. 
 
    Sonja shifted in her seat, her new and bigger breasts bouncing to her movements. “How long is this going to last?” The blue knight pointed to her breasts. 
 
    “Not to fret, they will be normal by morning,” Lunatina said with a sardonic grin. 
 
    Lance looked to Sonja, “You want them to go away?” 
 
    The blue knight sat back and tried to cross her arms but her breasts were in the way. Awkwardly, she put her hands on her lap instead. 
 
    “I don’t know. They’re kind of in the way,” Sonja said. 
 
    Jayson ignored his fellow knights and centered his vision on the bound jester. “What’s happening to the Middle Kingdoms? Sonja mentioned before that you said the King Lord was crazy and how we can’t save ourselves from the troll army. Explain.” 
 
    Lunatina nodded her head, “It’s true. The troll army approaching is much too vast to fight, even behind these ancient walls. I have calculated our chances with every bit of information I can from our scouts. The Middle Kingdoms will fall.” 
 
    Lorn’s eyes saddened, “She is correct. I heard my masters talk during their meetings. I was pleasuring one of them as they discussed their plans. They have been planning this attack for over a year, stealing whatever resources they could and preparing their army. They no longer care for the truce and want to send all of Lukken a message that they are coming for all of the races.” 
 
    “If they take the middle kingdoms, they will have a fortified base to move north to the dragons and east to the human cities,” Jayson said as he rubbed his chin.” 
 
    Lorn and Lunatina both nodded. 
 
    The jester continued, “Staying here will only get us killed.” 
 
    “Has King Lord Belmont sent for aid?”  
 
    “He has only asked for knights to join the defense but has not asked for aid from anyone. He believes he alone can stop the invasion. The other kingdoms know he is strong and leave it to him. My serums have been the only thing keeping him together. Despite all of the information about the troll army, many have chosen to wait and see instead of act,”  
 
    The jester’s eyes shifted to the floor. “I wish to strike a bargain.” 
 
    The knights looked to the jester ‘s sullen face. 
 
    “Take me with you and I can be an asset. I have master knowledge in alchemy. I will also keep it between us about the troll in your party.” 
 
    Jayson was silent for a few seconds, “We never said we were leaving just yet.” 
 
    Lance looked to the knight, “You want to stay and fight?” 
 
    The player turned to the white knight and smirked. “You did say we had to do our duty.” 
 
    “You think we can make a difference?” Sonja asked as she sat back in the chair. 
 
    “This is history in the making. If we run then we can never say we were at the Battle for the Middle Kingdoms. Besides, maybe we can still make a difference. Maybe that’s why we’re here.” Jayson said as he resumed pacing. 
 
    “I’m not against an epic battle before we continue on our journey,” Lance grinned. 
 
    “I think I could use something other than sex right now. The jester made sure of that,” Sonja said and patted Lunatina on the head. 
 
    “I thought the King Lord was mad,” Lunatina frowned. 
 
    Jayson’s mind worked into overtime, “I assume all the other knights will bring their concubines into the battle. We will have to do the same. The guards and soldiers will join the fight as will other knights. We will have the protection of the walls.” 
 
    “Sonja and I are down a concubine from the dungeon. They still haven’t recovered and I doubt they will be ready by morning.” 
 
    “I will bring out all of mine except for Oksuna. I unlocked Petal’s Sun Cannon ability and she will finally be able to use it. Plus, Kara and Nara will be a strong addition to the fight.” 
 
    “I thought the Sun Cannon only worked on sunny days? We have no idea what the weather will be like by tomorrow morning.” Lance said. 
 
    “I bought her a small sun orb as a gift. Even if it’s cloudy, she might be able to get off a shot. If other knights have female dryads then they will add to the defense.” 
 
    “I feel cautiously optimistic,” Sonja grinned. 
 
    Jayson looked to his fellow knight and smiled. A stray thought pierced his mind and he remembered the War Time status warning when they were in the throne room. With a thought, the knight called on his angel to appear. 
 
    Sil appeared, wings spread and hovering two feet off the ground, her white dress billowing to a nonexistent breeze. “How can I assist you my lord?” 
 
    “Tell me about the War Time Warning status.”  
 
     Sil nodded. “War Time Warning status is to inform players of Player vs Player status and delayed resurrection times. Should you fall in combat, it will take ten minutes to resurrect and you will still be at minimal hit points and weakened stats. Players may also kill other players at will when the status is in effect. The area of effect will extend for miles and no player may cancel it. The only way to avoid it is to leave the zone.” 
 
    “Ten minutes is harsh,” Lance said as he looked up to the angel. 
 
    Sil continued, “When you die, you will see only a black screen with a timer counting down. It is recommended that you do not log out. If you do then you will not be able to reenter the battle area until it is finished.” 
 
    The three knights took it all in.  
 
    “We have to keep our focus during the battle,” Jayson said with an air of calm.  
 
    “Lance and I already died once. I think we can handle it,” Sonja smiled. 
 
    “What do we do about her?” The white knight pointed his chin at the bound jester. 
 
    “If you are not leaving, then my place is at my King’s side,” The jester said with sadness dripping from her eyes. 
 
    “We can’t let her go, she will tell Belmont everything,” The blue knight said. 
 
    Lunatina lifted her eyes to Jayson’s. “I will keep our secrets if you make me a promise. If my king falls, you will come for me and protect me.” 
 
    “You don’t have much faith that we can win this battle,” Jayson said as he looked deep into her eyes. 
 
    The jester’s lips twisted into an insane grin, “Despite your gallant bravado, I know in my calculations and in my heart, the kingdoms will fall. I cannot protect myself in the wild and I don’t wish to be a troll lust slave. Promise me on your honor and we shall see what the dawn brings.” 
 
    Jayson knelt before the bound jester and took her hand into his. “I promise to protect you if you need to be protected.” 
 
    “I promise,” Lance said with a smirk. 
 
    Sonja hesitated before letting out a long sigh. “I promise.” 
 
    The blue knight drew her blade and sliced downward. The tied blanket fell away from the black and purple jester. Lunatina stood up and looked to the knights. With a curtsy, she turned to the door. Opening it, she looked back to the knights. Blowing a kiss, she nodded to Jayson, stepped out and closed the door behind her. 
 
    Sil faded from view as the three knights took a deep breath. 
 
    “Do you think we can trust her?”, Lance asked. 
 
    “Not completely”, said Sonja. “But we can’t drag her around with us, and if she does keep to her end of the bargain we stand to have a good resource in a very strategic spot.”    
 
    “We have only a few hours before dawn. I could use some sleep,” Jayson yawned as weariness caught up with him. 
 
    “Me too,” Sonja stretched her arms up, heavy breasts bouncing behind her light armor. 
 
    Lance looked to his fellow knights, “Can you both sleep in one of the other rooms?” 
 
    Jayson and Sonja looked to the white knight, his hand holding the troll’s hand. With simple nods, Jayson took Sonja’s hand and gently pulled her to her feet. The knights left the room, closing the door behind them. 
 
    Lorn looked to Lance, his hand squeezing the knight’s. 
 
    “You should leave before sunrise. This could get ugly. I can survive the battles but I don’t think you can.” Lance said in a low voice. 
 
    “I am where I want to be,” Lorn said with warm conviction. 
 
    “I appreciate you trying to help and feeling honor bound to me but….” Lance was cut off. 
 
    “I wish to be by your side until my debt is paid…and then I want to stay with you as an equal.” 
 
    Lance squeezed Lorn’s hand before letting go. “If you die, there is no coming back. I know I can’t explain it to you because you’re a program but if you leave, there is a chance we will meet again.” 
 
    The troll gazed at the knight, “If I am to leave, then may I have your company before the dawn, an act of love so I may treasure it always?” 
 
    Lance’s heart beat hard in his chest. The expression of love in the troll’s eyes stunned him for a moment. Hand reaching up, he placed his palm against his chest. Armor and clothes disappeared. The troll glanced down at the knight’s half hard cock. Blue hands reached up and he began removing the guard’s armor. The naked knight helped him, pieces of armor and leather falling to the stone floor. Clothes peeled away as the troll remained standing, his perfect naked body before the knight. 
 
    Lance drank in the troll’s form. Lorn knelt before him. The troll leaned his head close to Lance’s manhood. The player felt a soreness rise up the more he hardened. As if sensing his discomfort, the troll blew air along the veiny shaft. Lance’s eyes opened a little more as the soreness faded away. Before he could thank the troll, Lorn closed his mouth around the tip and suckled. Pleasure once again reared its wanting head. Lance spread his thighs, letting the troll snuggle between, head slowly moving up and down. The sucking sounds cause the knight’s cock to become fully erect. Lying back, he moaned his approval as the troll lovingly sucked away.  
 
    After a few minutes, reckless desire spurred the knight from his bliss. Sitting up, he took hold of the troll and pulled him up onto the bed. Lorn complied, crawling onto the big bed. Lance pushed him down onto his stomach. Lorn looked back with loving eyes as the knight crawled onto him, his cock laying between the troll’s cheeks. 
 
    “Spear me with your manhood,” Lorn said with heated desire. 
 
    “Promise me you will be gone by dawn.” 
 
    Lorn eyed the knight, moving his ass to Lance’s hard cock. “I promise,” the troll said with faraway eyes. 
 
    Lance nodded as he took hold of his spear made of flesh. Pressing it to the troll’s tight pucker, Lorn barely made a groan as Lance pushed his way in. The player noticed he didn’t need any lubricant as he penetrated the troll’s blue ass, Lorn squeezing his shaft the entire length. When Lance reached the hilt, Lorn moved his hips, tight ass stroking the thick cock. 
 
    Lance couldn’t believe how amazing it felt. Each stroke was long and powerful. Lorn moaned his own pleasure as he continued his masterful work. Hips moved against one another as the two groaned and moaned. The sound of skin on skin filled the room as moonlight filtered through partially closed curtains. Lance moved a hand under the undulating troll, taking hold of his impressive member. Stroking, their moans grew louder. Upping the tempo, knight and troll became one being. Lance groaned louder as an orgasm bubbled under the surface. Lorn moved with skillful balance, letting the knight fuck him and stroke him at the same time. The white knight fell silent as wild need demanded for release. 
 
    “Come my lord. Come and slay my heart,” Lorn said with ecstasy curling around every word. 
 
    Lance grunted as his cock bulged. Lorn squeezed tighter along the veiny shaft. Crying out, Lance’s cock surged, molten come spitting out. Lorn grunted as heat and seed spurted into his ass. Lance continued to stroke the troll’s veiny blue cock as he slammed his hips into toned, muscled ass. Lorn released his own bliss with a low moan. Thick come burst from his cock and onto the bed. The two males continued to stroke until every last drop was expelled. 
 
    Lance turned onto his back, his cock slipping from the troll. Breathing heavy, he lifted his head when Lorn moved over his hips, hand taking hold of Lance’s half hard cock. Lips encircled the knight’s manhood and once again began sucking. Lance ran his fingers through the thick hair, his own mind lost to the pleasures of the troll’s mouth. 
 
    The player didn’t notice when he passed out some time later. Eyes blinked open. Sitting up, he quickly turned his head around and saw that he was alone. The gray of the coming dawn was approaching. The white knight let himself fall back into bed, mind swirling and heart thumping.  
 
    “Lorn, be safe,” The knight said in a loving whisper. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Fifteen 
 
    The march to the South East kingdom was slow. Three knights walked side by side amongst a crowd of soldiers, guards and fellow knights. Jayson looked to the sky, a gray gloom extending from horizon to horizon. The player tried to not think about it, placing his hope in the morning sun blasting away the gray clouds. He was sure if they had some sun, they could tip the battle in their favor.  
 
    Sonja walked to Jayson’s right, her oversized chest had returned to normal. The blue knight continued to drink in the scene in front of her, players and AI avatars preparing for the battle yet to come. As much as she liked the sensual aspects of the game, a new excitement ran along her nerves. To be part of something so large opened her mind. Glancing over at Jayson and Lance, her heart beat with steadiness, equally excited to be fighting alongside the men she loved. 
 
    Lance kept to Jayson’s left, eyes hard as he marched, the memories of his time with Lorn braking on the shores of his heart. The player often wondered if Jayson was falling in love with his pink, troll concubine. The thought was an amusing one as he knew the difference between players and avatars. After last night, he wasn’t so sure anymore. Falling in love with a program was crazy. But the emotion was still there, wrapping around his heart like a thick snake, squeezing it to death. A touch of red touched his face and he tried to think of something else. A guard passed the white knight and he wondered if it was Lorn, breaking his promise.  
 
    “The South East kingdom is called Ludus. The North East Kingdom is called Bellor. The South West kingdom is Serk and the North West kingdom is called Delkk,” Jayson said as they walked. 
 
    Lance eyed the crowd as they moved to the stone steps leading to the main bridge toward the South East kingdom. “How many players do you think are here?” 
 
    “Not sure but maybe a few hundred. If they all have a good number of concubines then we may have a chance.” 
 
    “What’s a good number?” Sonja asked. 
 
    “Five to ten, anything more only works in our favor.” 
 
    “What’s the plan for the three of us? I doubt the King Lord is going to give us too many orders with an army of knights this large.” 
 
    “We must stick together. When the war starts, players will be able to PvP.” Jayson lowered his voice, “I’m not sure I trust all the knights around us.” 
 
    Sonja looked around, “You think some might turn on us? Why do you think that?” 
 
    “The same reason why this might be a losing battle, the king is mad, the queen used us to try and sire an heir and the Fae have been luring players into brothels to extract information from them. I think the cracks are really going to show once the battle starts.” 
 
    Sonja turned her head and eyed Jayson with disbelief, “Then why are we doing this? We should be trying to get out of here.” 
 
    Lance smirked, “I think Jayson thinks we can rally the people.” 
 
    Jayson continued to look forward as he walked, “I don’t have that much of an ego but you may be half right. I think we can still make a difference. It’s our duty as knights to serve the kingdoms, even if we don’t agree with what is going on below the surface.” 
 
    “You’re a romantic fool,” Sonja said and blew Jayson a kiss. 
 
    The march continued over the large stone bridge into the South East kingdom of Ludus. Jayson eyed the soldiers along the bridge walls. Some of them looked outward while others eyed the knights walking past. Seeing them sent a sliver of paranoia up Jayson’s spine. Were they watching because the King Lord instructed them to?  
 
    Guards moved town’s people through to the main keeps as knights and soldiers walked to the southern walls. Families moved with wide eyes and clutching their meager possessions, guards at street corners directing citizens to the protective tunnels underneath the main keeps.  
 
    Jayson looked up to see the main defensive wall. Knights and soldiers lined it from one end to the other. The King Lord stood at the battlements in full plate mail armor. To his right stood the queen in a long golden dress and tiara on her head. Even from behind, Jayson could tell her head was tilted forward. 
 
    “Why is the queen here? Shouldn’t she be back at the main keep?” Lance asked when he noticed Jayson staring at her. 
 
    “Move it guys! We are trying to get to the front before the battle starts!” A loud knight said as he pushed past the trio of knights. 
 
    A war horn sounded off in the distance. A current of electricity filled the crowd. Knights began pushing their way, eyes eager to see the mighty troll army everyone had been talking about. Jayson, Sonja and Lance were caught up in a flood of players and had to run or get trampled. Sonja grabbed Jayson’s arm while Lance gabbed his other arm. Holding tightly, they moved with the current. Minutes later, the three knights were at the battlements, peering over the side as knights crowded around. The three knights stared out with unfiltered astonishment, taking it all in with wide eyes. 
 
    The southern road stretched out to their right, disappearing into the distance. Dozens of miles away, large primal forests covered the land with only a swath of the South Journey Road dividing them in half. From the massive road, figures moved in formation, keeping to a steady rhythm. Several giant reptiles lead the way, large trolls riding them. Jayson squinted and tried to count. The road was large but with the blue skinned trolls, he figured he only saw about two hundred moving. Movement distracted the knight and when he glanced at the forest edge, he stopped counting. Trolls spilled from the dark forests. Walking, they quickly fell into formation once clear of the forest edge. The numbers multiplied again and again. The clear land from the forest was filling up with armored trolls, moving as a cohesive army. 
 
    “Holy shit! That’s a lot of fucking trolls!” A player shouted with glee. 
 
    “I don’t see any siege weapons. How are they even going to get in here?” another knight asked loudly. 
 
    “This is fucking Helm’s Deep all over again!” Another knight laughed. 
 
    The same questions popped into his mind. The massive armies moving toward them were only trolls. Some of them were riding those giant lizards but everyone else was on foot. Were they holding back their heavy weapons for a reason? Maybe this was all a show of intimidation? Jayson thought back to the trolls he had encountered. They never had to intimidate, they were already intimidating. 
 
    A troll in black leather took the lead on his giant lizard steed. The giant lizard moved easily, matching the speed of a normal horse as it scurried forward. Jayson, as with every knight looking down, studied the troll as he moved closer. He had a sword at his right hip and a whip on his left. Dark eyes looked up with cocky amusement. 
 
    “War Time Warning! War Time Warning!” blinked in the corner of Jayson’s vision. 
 
    The player tried to gauge the leader as his steed slowed down. When the giant lizard stopped, the entire army behind him stopped. Every troll stood at attention, dark eyes gazing at the large kingdom wall before them, knights gathered along the top edge. 
 
    King Lord Belmont gazed down at the massive army, not impressed, “You came a long way just to pay a visit to my kingdoms.” 
 
    The troll in black picked up a leg and dismounted. His leather boots landed in the dirt and it billowed up to his knees. Stepping forward, he kept his gaze steady as he grinned upward. Sonja could only see a blue skinned Nazi-like monster. Lance kept his eyes grim as he looked out to the massive army at their doorstep. Jayson kept his fingers on his belt, ready to call upon his concubines. 
 
    “Do you have a name or should I simply call you ‘Defeated’?” The King Lord bellowed. 
 
    The troll’s gaze was steady and his smirk did not waiver. “You must be confused again. I believe ‘Victor’ would be appropriate.” 
 
    King Lord Belmont returned the smirk, “Attacking my kingdoms will only lead to war. I have no qualms slicing off troll heads and mounting them for my amusement. I am quite good at it and you have over stepped the truce. Leave now and we all can forget this little display. Scurry back to your lands and live in peace until you’re an old troll with a large family.” 
 
    “My family is here with me!” The troll lifted an arm and pointed a hand to the army at his back. “Growing old is for the weak and soft. They hunger for conquest and blood. Human blood will do for now but dragon blood is so much tastier.” 
 
    King Lord Belmont’s brow formed a hard V, “You know my power. You cannot win this fight.” 
 
    The troll bowed his head, “I know your power, King Lord Belmont, and I respect it. You have fought many great battles and the tales of you are truly astonishing. Be that as it may, your mind is slipping and my people hunger for the old days. As a people, they chose this course of action and as their master, I must hear them for they are important to me. 
 
    The troll lifted his head, eyes meeting the king lord’s once again, “You asked for my name. I am Master Ulkur, slayer of dragons…..and mad kings.” 
 
    “You and your spies will feel my blade once again. I will bathe in the troll blood, cleansing my spirit once again. You mongrels will be slaughtered down to the last one. There will be no prisoners this day!” Belmont shouted, nearly frothing at the mouth. 
 
    Knights and guards turned their eyes nervously to the King Lord. Queen Belmont lowered her head another inch, eyes watering. Belmont turned, armored gauntlet reaching up and taking a fistful of blonde hair. The queen let out a shriek as her king held her head high, neck exposed. 
 
    “Your spies have been killed! The last one will be disposed of to show I will delight in your slaughter!” 
 
    Ulkur looked to the queen and then to the King Lord, “She is Fae and no spy of mine.” 
 
    Knights turned their attention to the king and queen. Some even moved forward a few steps before soldiers held swords up, shaking their heads as a warning to not move any closer. Jayson’s hand was to his sword, as was Lance and Sonja. Eyes wide, they stared in disbelief. 
 
    “Please my king! I only wished to love you and heal our people! I serve no trolls. I am your one and only!” The queen begged. 
 
    Belmont turned his dark eyes to the queen, his left hand drawing his wide blade. “One and only? You betrayed me with your spies. You let knights fill your belly with a bastard child. How long before you poison my drink? How long before you slipped a dagger into my back? No my beautiful queen, your treachery ends here. After I kill the trolls, I’m coming for every last Fae until Lukken is free of your filth. Now the underworld awaits. May you choke on your lies for all eternity!” 
 
    Jayson cried out as King Lord Belmont drew back his blade. The slice was perfect. The blade gleamed as it passed through the queen’s neck. Her eyes continued to spill tears as the blade finished it pass. Her mouth worked for a second longer before it went slack. Belmont let the body fall as he continued to hold the head, the queens eyes rolling upward. With a heave, he tossed it high. 
 
    Master Ulkur watched as the queen’s head fell feet from him, her face in the dirt and golden hair gently falling around her. With a kick, the King lord sent the queen’s body over the edge, striking the ground before shattering into a greenish light. The head stayed where it was. 
 
    Jayson shook his head from side to side, his body tensing and betraying him. Sadness touched some knights while others shouted their dissatisfaction. Lance drew his rapier while Sonja’s hand went to her lips, tears in her eyes. 
 
    Belmont looked down with malice at the troll army, “I loved her and she met her fate. You will fare a darker fate, Ulkur, master of none.” 
 
    “The madness has taken hold deep in your spirit. My people now have a holy duty to cleanse the land of such madness. Thank you King Lord Belmont for showing us the true path,” Master Ulkur lifted up a hand and snapped his fingers. 
 
    The front line of trolls stepped forward. A single line of large dark blue bodies walked up, separating from the main army. They closed the short distance and stood right behind the troll master. 
 
    “I did not have any Fae spies in your kingdom. Why would I when I had knights doing the spying,” Master Ulkur chuckled. 
 
    Jayson and fellow knights gazed down at the line of trolls. Bodies shifting, blue skin melted away and was replaced by armor and swords. Faces changed and took on human appearances. The moments seemed to stretch on forever but only a few seconds passed as the line of trolls turned into a row of human knights. The knights on the battlements watch in horror as they stared at their people standing with the troll army. Jayson, Lance and Sonja gazed at the knights and noticed a large bald knight and a smaller one in a black cloak, with purple hair. 
 
    “Betrayers!” a knight shouted. 
 
    “Troll fuckers!” another knight screamed. 
 
    Dread poured into the knights along the top of the wall. Uncertainty, rage and a touch of panic spread through the ranks. Soldiers and guards kept their hands on swords as the crowd showed the first signs of chaos. 
 
    “Keep it together! They are doing this on purpose to divide us!” Jayson shouted to the knights around him.  
 
    Some knights turned their eyes to him; others spit racial slurs at the trolls below. The cloud of chaos began to grow.  
 
    Jayson eyed Sonja and Lance, “We stay together! This is only going to get worse. Watch each other’s backs!” 
 
    The knight turned to the trolls and human knights below. Eyes darting, he managed to see a gleam from trolls in the main army. Focusing, knowledge poured over his senses as it registered why they didn’t have siege weapons, they didn’t need them. 
 
    “Fuck! The trolls have concubines! They have a whole fucking hidden army right before our eyes!” Jayson shouted as loudly as he could. 
 
    Dark hands touched stones. The very air vibrated as knights looked on. King Lord Belmont pointed and without a word, dropped his hand. Archers on the wall lit arrows and pointed them at the troll army. Bow strings pulled back, fingers released. Flaming arrows filled the sky. Master Ulkur touched a glowing gem on his belt. The world slowed down as arrows reached their zenith and fell toward the exposed army. A massive form faded into view. Black wings stretched as a serpentine head glared upward with glowing red eyes. Armored scales shifted as muscles worked. The massive wings beat forward once, sending a thunder clap through the air. The wind blast sent arrows in all directions but their intended targets. Jayson took hold of Lance and Sonja, pulling them down along the wall as extinguished arrows flew back at them, striking soldiers, archer and unlucky knights. The chaotic storm reached the tipping point just as a large shaft of sunlight penetrated the thick gloomy skies. 
 
    Jayson stood up, mind clear as the sun touched him. For only a split second, he understood what needed to be done. Calmly he looked down as a cloud of winged women appeared, their arms made of feathers and fierce clawed legs below the knee. The harpies screeched as they rushed forward, capitalizing on the confusion. The massive black dragon hovered over its master as harpies rained upward and dived down toward the battlements, claws flashing in the sun. 
 
    Jayson touched all the gems on his belt, minus the pink one. Figures flashed and formed. Around him, other knights followed, calling their army of concubines to the battle. Jayson’s concubines looked to their lord, no fear in their eyes as they knew immediately what was going to be asked of them. 
 
    Lance and Sonja began doing the same, calling their concubines as Jayson shouted orders.   
 
    “Petal! Soak up the sun and use your Sun cannon on the crowd. Kara and Nara, start blasting the trolls and knights in the army below. Gorganna, protect Petal at all costs. Lina and Fay, I want protection buffs and healing. Limit yourselves to me, Sonja, Lance and your fellow concubines,” Jayson commanded. 
 
    The player turned to the kitra at his side, “Dalya, stay by my side. We fight together!” 
 
    “Yes my lord!” Dalya smiled. 
 
    “War Time Initiated!” blinked in corner of Jayson’s vision 
 
    The green skinned dryad moved to the edge of the battlement wall. Harpies were speeding down onto the walkway. Some knights called their concubines but cried out as claws dug into their shoulders and threw them off to the streets below. Other knights called out their female dryads, moving them to the edge to soak up the sun. 
 
    Petal closed her eyes as she basked in the sunlight. The leaves along her forearms began to open, pointing her arms at the troll army below, the leaves opened further, cells drinking in precious light. A harpy focused on the dryad, shifting her wings and barreling down on the exposed concubine. A green woman with serpent hair stared at the harpy. There was a flash of light and the harpy went limp. The monster woman fell like a stone from the sky, hitting the ground and shattering into light.  
 
    Power pulsed along Petal’s arms. When her leaves were fully open, her arms looked like a strange flower with hands in the middle. Energy surging, the dryad’s eyes opened with yellow light spilling out. Power welled up into her open hands. With a mental command, the power surged and exploded outward. A thick stream of yellow energy struck out, slamming into the troll formation, sending large muscled bodies in all directions, many falling and shattering into a greenish light.  
 
    Harpies rained down as swords were drawn. Lance was first to slash outward with a seven point stab. His rapier struck four times into one harpy and three times into another, both shattering into pieces of light. Sonja whipped her ghost blade, spectral swords impaling incoming harpies.  
 
    Knights on the battlements formed up tight. Concubines began launching to meet the incoming harpy threat. Several more dryads fired into the standing troll army. Bodies were thrown like rag dolls but the army did not advance. They never moved an inch. 
 
    “Time to take what is rightfully ours,” Ulkur said and looked up to the black dragon above him. 
 
    The black dragon nodded as wings beat. Opening his maw, liquid fire fell from the corners of his serpentine mouth. A heated glow rose up from the ancient dragon’s throat and the day grew brighter. Head pulling back, the stream of orange, red and yellow energy blasted forth. A moment later it hit the kingdom wall, melting it on contact. 
 
    Knights fought to keep their balance as a huge hole appeared underneath them. Helplessly, knights looked over to see their prime defense was now useless. The enemy knights cheered as the gaping hole dripped molten stone along the edges. A home on the other side caught fire from the power of the blast.  
 
    Ulkur let out a calming exhale as he looked on, “Take the kingdoms, all of them.” 
 
    Enemy knights charged, weapons in the air and war lust in their eyes. The troll army began their controlled march. The sky took on black plumes of smoke as the fire began to spread to next door homes. The gap in the cloudy sky started to close.  
 
    King Lord Belmont stood at full attention, glowing sword in his hand and eyes on the black dragon. Lifting his blade, he pointed at the dragon, eyes reflecting the wyrm’s beating wings. An aura appeared around the blade and a light blasted out. The dragon shifted in the air, using a wing as a shield. The energy hit it, shredding the wing and stabbing deep into the armored chest. The dragon roared as it limped from the sky, crashing into the ground next to its master. Ulkur didn’t look to his dragon but kept his eyes on the King Lord. 
 
    “You used your swords ability already? You disappoint me King Lord. I would have thought you would save it for our final battle,” Ulkur shouted. 
 
    “This is our final battle,” King Lord Belmont stated as he jumped. 
 
    The king landed on the ground, knees barely bending. Stray knights and several trolls immediately converged on him. Belmont never flinched as he flicked his wrist and whipped around his blade. Ulkur grinned as the trolls and enemy knights stopped their advance, heads falling off and bodies slumping before shattering away. 
 
    Ulkur drew his sword with one hand and unfurled his whip with the other. “Let the bards tell of this battle for centuries to come!” 
 
    The master troll charged as the king held his blade at the ready. Swords clashed and the very ground shook from their contact. Trolls called upon their concubines into battle. Several dryads appeared, aiming their hands with leaves opening.  
 
    Lance moved like a dancer along the battlements, sword striking down harpy after harpy. Sonja grunted as several harpies flashed claws, ready to tear her flesh. Leaf moved to his lady’s side, brown bark like tendrils whipping out and smashing bodies. Jayson and Dalya were back to back, fighting off harpies as they closed in. Below them, the enemy poured into the streets, shouting manically. Many knights pulled from the battlements, fighting their way down to street level but the enemy was already in. Guards were slaughtered as enemy knights took them to the sword. Trolls poured in next, smashing anything near them with brutal strength.  
 
    Jayson’s swords, fire and ice, cut down harpy after harpy in rapid succession while Dalya flipped up, driving her clawed foot into harpy jaws. The knight grunted as a harpy foot claw slashed at him. Hit points drained a few points but the knight knew this was just the beginning.  
 
    Petal gathered up energy from the sun before it was completely blocked from the clouds. A group of harpies descended on her. Gorganna hissed as she paralyzed one after the other but there were too many. Claws dug into green skin as Petal attempted to defend herself. A vine sprouted from her palm, stabbing a harpy in the heart. As it shattered, several more took its place. A flurry of claws slashed as the dryad cried out. Gorganna threw herself into the harpies, kicking and stunning them. Jayson turned his head in the heat of battle to see feathered wings beating and claws slashing. Petal grunted as she stabbed at another harpy before claws dug into her green flesh. With a heave, the ball of harpies pulled away, ripping Petal to pieces and her parts shattering. Gorganna screamed as she fought like a beast unhinged. The harpies turned their attack on her. Jayson darted through the chaos but when he reached Gorganna’s side, she was falling to the stone floor, body cut to shreds and exploding into light. The knight roared as he leaped into the air and used his Spin attack technique. Fire and ice blades cut through them, sending wings, heads and legs in all directions. 
 
    Kara and Nara peered over the edge, unleashing lightning bolt after lightning bolt from their open mouths. Heads moving like a gun turret, they continued their relentless assault on the invading troll army. 
 
    “We have to get down to the streets and stop them at the hole!” Jayson shouted to his friends and anyone who would hear him. 
 
    “I’m with you!” Lance shouted back. 
 
    “Till the end!” Sonja shouted above the roar of war. 
 
    The white knight was first, grabbing a rope from behind him and jumping. Falling, the rope caught and the knight swung, his blade slicing through any troll head unlucky to be in his way. Light bursts filled the streets as knights followed down the stairs to the streets below. Concubines unleashed devastating attacks but the flood of trolls and enemy knights did not slow. Lance reached the end of his swing and let himself fall to the street ten feet below him. Trolls advanced with swords and clubs raised. The knight moved with grace, slipping past the downward swinging weapons and slashing across exposed bellies. Greenish light explosions filled the area but the fight continued. 
 
    Sonja saw Lance fighting and leapt off the edge like a blue angel. Ghost blade slashing, spectral swords stabbed into the crowd, taking out a handful of trolls before her booted foot smashed a troll’s head. The brute looked up before the blue knight flipped off, blade slicing under her. The troll fell to the ground just as Sonja landed, shattering into light. 
 
    Jayson, Dalya and the elf twins leapt off the side, falling into the maelstrom of battle. When they landed, backs turned to each other and they began slashing and cutting outward. Fellow knights joined the fray, shouting, cutting and slashing. Concubines added to the battle as both sides clashed at the destroyed wall. Metal and death stormed around the knights as they fought like caged tigers. Jayson never felt so alive then right here, right now. A battle madness took hold as he fought. There was no anxiety or awkwardness, only the primal need to survive and smite your enemies. 
 
    A knight in a black cloak flipped above many heads and landed before the elf twins. Blade and smile flashing, Lina pushed Fay aside as a blade sank into her belly. Jayson turned to see Lina fall to her knees, hands clutching at the sword in her. The cloaked knight pulled her blade back and sliced downward, cleaving the elf’s head into two before bursting into light. 
 
    Jayson’s eyes met Feverdream’s as she took a stance. Fay sent a burst of healing energy toward her lord as he stalked forward to the cloaked knight. A seething rage poured into his heart as he raised his blades. 
 
    “When this is all over, look me up and you can hate fuck me all you want,” Feverdream grinned. 
 
    Jayson charged. The two knights clashed as the battle raged on. Feverdream spun and kept moving as Jayson moved with controlled rage. Blades sang their metal song as each knight tried to strike a winning blow, on and on their symphony played, neither one getting past the other. 
 
    “The trolls are going to take down the dragons! You’re on the wrong side!” Feverdream shouted with a whimsical smile. 
 
    Jayson was silent as he pressed his attack. Feverdream’s smile soon faded as the knight spun out. Blades crashed against hers as she braced herself. Flipping backwards, she landed and turned only for Jayson to be nearly on top of her. Blood boiling, the knight became a comet amid fighting stars. Both swords raining down, Feverdream backpedaled until her foot slipped. Jayson’s fire sword slashed at her thigh. Feverdream cried out and took another step. Jayson’s ice blade stabbed through her leather armor and into her belly. The enemy knight grunted as she brought her blade close and upward. Jayson moved his head but the blade touched his neck. A few hit points drained but a status effect appeared in his vision.  
 
    A poison status blinked as the player felt his movements become less coordinated. Feverdream advanced, blades at the ready as blood dripped from her wounds. 
 
    “Call me,” Feverdream said as she raised her blade for the killing blow. Jayson lurched forward and drove his blade upward, hoping his dexterity stat was faster than hers. The cloaked knight brought her blade down but a small hand reached up and grabbed it mid-swing. Fay stared at the enemy knight with unrestrained malice, blood pouring from her hand and healing magic repairing it at the same time. Jayson drove his blade into Feverdream’s throat, exiting from the other side. 
 
    “Well done,” Feverdream gurgled before she slumped to the ground and shattered into shards of light. 
 
    Fay moved to her lord, hands healing the poison away. Jayson felt his connection to his body returning and braced himself for returning to the fight. 
 
    Lance cut down troll after troll. When another troll burst into light, something struck him from behind. The white knight went forward, hit points draining. Looking back, his eyes drank in Revar’s oversized form as he stalked closer. The massive knight brought his blade down hard just as Lance spun away. Bits of stone exploded upward.  
 
    “You owe me one. Lay down and die and it will be considered even. The trolls are going to win so let’s end this!” Revar smirked as he advanced. 
 
    “I will not lie down and die, traitor!” Lance shouted as he advanced on the large knight. 
 
    Lance’s rapier clashed against Revar’s oversized blade. In the normal world, the knight’s thin sword would have broken easily but here, it was strong enough to block any incoming attack. The white knight continued to bend and spin his body while Revar took mighty swings left and right. Lance kept his body small, making him difficult to hit with each massive swing. The battle blended into a dance, each step measured and every attack testing their limit. When their swords clashed, the big knight moved in and with a meaty hand, took hold of the white knight, lifted him up and threw him.  
 
    Lance was powerless as he was wretched into the air. Unable to control his flight, he crashed into a wall, head bouncing off hard stone. The knight fell to his feet and turned. Digital blood dripped from his forehead and he quickly wiped it away. Revar closed in, cornering the white knight so he had no place left to run. Lance braced himself, ready to fight to the bitter end when Revar’s eyes widened. Grunting, the large knight looked down to see a spectral blade impaled in his mid-section before it faded away. 
 
    Sonja rushed through the battle to Lance, eyes filled with determination. Revar smiled as he twisted his body and sent his large blade spinning. The blue knight skidded to a halt as the enemy knight’s blade spun toward her. Instinct took over as she quickly fell to the ground. The spinning blade cut through trolls and knights on both sides before spinning upward and returning. Revar lifted his hand and caught the blade just as Lance moved in. Rapier penetrating the giant knight, Revar let out a laugh. Lance looked up in disbelief. 
 
    “I have a lot of hit points,” The knight grinned and brought his blade down hard. 
 
    “No!” came a voice from Lance’s right. 
 
    A guard jumped through the air, his own sword out. Revar’s blade came down, striking the guards blade, deflecting the attack but sending the guard’s sword out of his hands. Revar heaved his blade up again. Lance glanced as fear filled the guard’s eyes, skin turning blue.  
 
    “Thirty two point slash attack!” Lance shouted.  
 
    The rapier in the white knight’s hand turned into a blur. Revar’s eyes grew to the size of saucers as the blade stabbed into him over and over again. Arm still up with his sword, he was stunned as Lance drove the point over and over again. Stamina and Dexterity draining, the white knight finished his thirty second strike and stepped back. Revar fell to his knees and gazed at the white knight, a second later he crumpled into shards of greenish light. 
 
    “Lorn, what are you doing here? I told you to leave!” Lance shouted as his heart skipped a beat. 
 
    Glamour dropping, the troll grinned at the white knight, “I did leave and now I’m back, to fight at your side.” 
 
    “You can’t fight, you’re a lover,” Lance couldn’t keep the excitement from his eyes. 
 
    “Love will show me how to fight!” The troll grinned and reached down for his sword. 
 
    *** 
 
    The poison status blinked away. Jayson looked to Fay as the elf smiled back. The knight turned back to the battle when something big towered over him. Looking up to the blue muscled chest of the troll staring down at him, Jayson took a step back. 
 
    Rujin stood before the knight, oversized blade in his hand and a leer on his lips. “We meet again little human.” 
 
    Jayson took another step back as the troll hefted his blade and took a step forward. The player was at about half his hit points and his stats were slowly regenerating. The T shaped troll moved with ease as he eyed the knight. Jayson checked his stamina and he had enough for one more spin attack. Squaring his jaw, he launched himself at the troll. Blades out, he activated his technique. Body turning into blurring top, blades flashed with hot and cold fury. The troll lifted his large blade and blocked the incoming attack. Jayson’s blades hit the sword and energy surged back. Blades went flying into the air as Jayson spun backwards, crashing onto the floor. 
 
    Rujin stepped forward with darkness in his eyes. A cat woman leapt onto the troll, claws flashing and cutting exposed flesh. The troll’s hand wrapped around her waist and threw her aside like a rag doll. Fay moved in front of the Jayson, a protective aura surrounding her form and eyes centered on the troll. Rujin used the flat end of his blade and brought it hard across. The elf went crashing into the chaotic crowd.  
 
    Jayson crawled backwards as the troll stepped closer, looking for either of his swords. 
 
    “Death will linger long enough to claim the Rose Seer. You failed, knight,” Rujin lifted his sword and drove it down. 
 
    Jayson gazed up as the blade punctured his body and imbedded into the stone underneath him. Hit points fell to zero. A haze fell over the player’s senses as Rujin stood over him. The troll bent his knees, hand reaching for Jayson’s belt. Darkness crawled from the corners of his vision. The last thing Jayson saw was Rujin’s hand inches from his belt before darkness blocked out the world. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Sixteen 
 
    The black abyss yawned in all directions. Jayson hovered, eyes lost to the inky darkness, images of his death playing out before him. Thoughts spiraled as he imagined Oksuna. He pictured the loving troll being taken away by Rujin, her cries for him causing his heart to twist in his chest. 
 
    Blinking, a faint light glowed before him. Floating, the player watched as numbers appeared, turning into a digital countdown. Nine minutes and thirty seconds glowed white as he hovered in the void. Ten minutes was a long time to wait before returning to battle. The player sighed as the numbers counted down, mind racing with what he was going to do when he got back. 
 
    Another aura appeared next to the ticking time. It took a roughly human shape as it grew brighter and brighter. Features filling in the glowing gaps, the winged form of Sil appeared a sad smile on her lips. 
 
    “You shall resurrect at the Ludus kingdom square when the timer reaches zero,” The angel said softly. 
 
    “Sil, can you tell me what is happening? Can you tell me if Sonja and Lance are okay? Can you tell me if the trolls have Oksuna?” Jayson shouted with panic in his eyes. 
 
    The angel nodded, “I can tell you what is happening to a degree. Sonja is fighting a troll named Rujin. Lance is fighting his way to her to assist. Sonja defended you before Rujin could take your belt. He had only brief moments before he could take it from your dying body, but failed. Oksuna is safe at home.” 
 
    “Kara and Nara?” 
 
    The angel’s eyes darkened, “Defeated and killed by troll arrows and harpy attacks.” 
 
    “Dalya?” 
 
    “She continues to fight but she is at 34% of her hit points. Fay is healing her as she fights.” 
 
    Another shadow fell over the angel’s eyes, “Fay has just fallen in battle, killed by a troll sword.” 
 
    Jayson’s heart clenched in his chest, “How goes the battle?” 
 
    “Kingdom forces are being pushed back. King Lord Belmont continues to fight against Ulkur. The kingdom of Serk has now fallen to Troll attacks.” 
 
    The angel lowered her head, “The kingdom of Ludus has now fallen. You will resurrect at the King’s statue in Bellor.” 
 
    Panic swelled. Two of the four kingdoms had fallen to the enemy. Despite their best efforts, they were losing the fight. Looking to the numbers counting down only added to his frustration. Jayson wanted nothing more than to get back into battled but the clock displayed six minutes left. Watching it countdown second after second only added to the player’s impotence of the situation. Even when he resurrects, he will be weak as a kitten, needing time to get back to full. His attribute stats will start at 1 and slowly grow. The player cursed himself for getting killed, dreadful thoughts sinking in that his friends were going to join him soon. 
 
    “Sil, is there any way I can get back into the fight sooner?” 
 
    “No, my lord,” the angel said with little emotion. 
 
    Time marched on as the player floated, staring at the numbers and seeing them fall, one second at a time. The player tried to calm his heart and clear his mind. Thoughts slowed and time seemed to speed up. Closing his eyes, the player kept his thoughts simple but effective. He knew in his heart he had to get to Sonja and Lance. He had to get them out of the fight. The king is mad, the troll army, overwhelming. If they fought to the bitter end, it may not be enough to save the kingdoms at the crossroads. Thoughts shifted to their quest. A dragon asked him to find the threat to the west. They had to complete it or all of this would have been for nothing. The chances of Rujin or any of the enemy trolls taking Oksuna was too great. As much as it drove a spike of self-loathing, the player knew what he had to do when the time came. 
 
    Opening his eyes, Jayson stared at the countdown as it reached the last ten seconds. Gearing up his mind, he stared blankly as the white numbers reached zero. The abyss glowed from pure darkness to a light purple. A white flash cascaded over the player’s eyes causing his eyes to close. When he opened them, the sky was filled with plums of black smoke and the symphony of battles played on toward the south. 
 
    Jayson tried to sit up but limbs were heavy and unresponsive. Turning his head, he was side by side with other fallen knights. Some were getting up while other’s lay, eyes shell shocked. The knight tried again and again but he could not sit up. He couldn’t even move his hand to his side pouch to pull a potion out. 
 
    “Form a phalanx and we charge back into the fight. King Lord Belmont is losing and we need to rally to his side!” A knight shouted at a gathering of his fellow knights. Weapon’s drawn; they formed up and stormed toward the battle. 
 
    Jayson could only lift his head and look on as knights moved with soldiers, heading back into battle. Checking his stats, it would take a few minutes for him to be at full strength. He hoped his friends held out long enough for him to help. 
 
    “For the Queen,” someone said in a low voice to Jayson’s left. 
 
    The knight turned his head as a woman knelt down over a fallen knight. She smoothed one hand over the knight’s head while her other hand clutched a wicked dagger close to her cloak. At first Jayson wasn’t sure what he heard or even what he was seeing. The sting of the moment blasted his nerves as the woman took the dagger and drove it into the knight’s heart. The player knight let out a gurgled moan before slumping as they lay. 
 
    The woman looked to the weak knight lying next to Jayson. Standing up, she moved over and kneeled over her. The female knight tried to speak but her protests came out in whimpers. The woman looked down, skin glittering in the light. 
 
    “For the Queen,” The woman said again and stabbed the weak knight, a wet crunch filling the air. 
 
    Jayson lay paralyzed as horror crept into his eyes. The need to survive caused his mind and heart to flare. He had to get back into the fight but a Fae was taking full advantage of the chaos, a sick revenge for the death of their queen. 
 
    Jayson struggled to get up, his body barely sitting up. The fae stood up and eyed him. She stepped over and kneeled before him, dagger slick with red life. Jayson stared at her, eyes pleading for her to not take his life. 
 
    “Please…..don’t…” the knight managed before his voice failed him. 
 
    “For the Queen,” the fae gazed back with faraway eyes. 
 
    Jayson tried to yell so someone would notice what was happening, what was going to happen. The fae smiled as the dagger moved. A hammer rose up behind the grief stricken fae and came across hard. The blow struck the woman on the side of her head, sending her sideways onto the cobbled stone street. Lunatina stood over her, lifting her Warhammer and bringing it down. Jayson winced as the fallen fae’s head made a wet crunching sound before shattering into shards of light. 
 
    The purple and black jester put the hammer over her shoulder and eyed the fallen knight, “I’m here to make sure you keep your promise.” 
 
    Jayson nodded. The jester let go of her hammer and it faded from sight. Kneeling down, she fished a vial from a side pouch, uncorked it and spilled amber liquid onto Jayson’s lips. The knight opened his mouth and drank deep. Vitality filled him. Limbs returned to normal and hit points rose to their maximum. The knight quickly stood up as the jester grinned. 
 
    “Thank you,” Jayson smiled. 
 
    “You’re welcome Sir Reed,” Lunatina curtsied. 
 
    “I can’t leave just yet; my friends need me.” 
 
    The jester’s smile disappeared, “The battle is lost. Trolls are already on the bridges and will be here soon. We have to run. You promised you would take me with you!” 
 
    Jayson nodded, shadows covering his eyes. “I know but I have to save them first. They would do the same for me.” 
 
    Lunatina stared at him for a long moment, her grin returning. “You noble fool. Save your friends and come back this way.” She pointed to a house, “Go into that home and go into the basement. There is a secret passage there and it will lead out of the city. I will be waiting there but not too long.” 
 
    The jester fished out another vial from her side pouch and handed it to Jayson. “Take this. It’s an elixir. It has enough for three gulps, use it wisely.” 
 
    Lunatina reached up and grabbed the knight by his armor’s collar. Pulling him close, she pressed her black lips to his. The heat between them soared like a bright star before she pulled away. 
 
    “Not too long,” The jester repeated. 
 
    Jayson simply nodded. Turning, he darted down the main street, toward the sounds of battle. The jester looked on; lip curving into a smirk and half closed eyes on the knight charging to the front. 
 
    *** 
 
    Sonja heaved with both hands on her sword and cuts all along her body. Tiny rivers of red ran down her thighs as she charged the large troll in front of her. Rujin leered, his body crisscrossed with several wounds. Troll and knight clashed once again, blades crashing into one another and sparks flying. Sonja ignored her stats as she fought on, focusing on the troll’s movements. Rujin moved with agile grace, despite the size of his sword. The blue knight didn’t know how anyone could move as gracefully with such a large weapon but quickly put it out of her mind. The image of Jayson being impaled into the ground was enough for the knight to fight like an untamed banshee. 
 
    “You fight well! I’m enjoying our dance,” Rujin smirked. 
 
    Sonja ignored him as blades clashed again. The blue knight slid her blade upwards, sparks showering the troll’s eyes. Rujin broke contact and spun away. Turning, he pointed his blade and the smile returned. 
 
    Dalya glanced to Sonja and Rujin as her hands and feet moved in a blur. She was surrounded by trolls. The kitra flipped and smashed faces with her heel while she clawed exposed necks. She moved with such fury, the trolls around her were having a tough time pinning her down. The kitra advanced slowly through the circle of trolls, trying to reach Sonja’s side and aid in the fight against her lord’s killer. 
 
    Lance and Lorn spun around, back to back, rapier and sword slashing outward and cutting down trolls and enemy knights with swift blows. They fell into their formation, effectively slashing through the crowd toward Sonja’s side. The white knight was doing most of the work but with his attention split between Sonja and Lorn, the player was having a difficult time of it. For his troubles, he received a few cuts of his own, blood soaking into the white fabric around his elbows and sides of his knees.  
 
    The knights had pulled back with the battle. Their fight was long as they fought up onto a bridge and over it. The whole troll army surged to push back every knight that did not fall in battle. In the midst of the grueling clash, Belmont and Ulkur fought like two demons locked in each other’s power. Belmont’s sword glowed white hot as he struck as Ulkur’s blade. Instead of sparks, bolts of flame spiraled outward from each clash. The troll master struck out with blade and whip but the King Lord would side step attacks with uncommon skill. When swords clashed again, fire blasted out, striking knights and trolls indiscriminately on both sides.  
 
    “Two of your kingdoms have fallen! Surrender and I will make your death quick!” Ulkur laughed. 
 
    “Surrender is worse than death!” Belmont shouted as their blades rang from impact after impact. 
 
    King Lord Belmont shifted his body and slammed his shoulder into the oversized troll. Ulkur staggered back and quickly brought up his blade a hair before Belmont’s sword nearly slice his head in two. A mad gleam filled the king lord as muscles bulged under is armor, tasting the feast of battle. 
 
    Black wings filled the sky. Belmont looked up to see the Ulkur’s black dragon over the city, eyes burning with hellfire, a deep wound in its shoulder leaking flaming blood. 
 
    “Die with honor,” Ulkur whispered with a sardonic smile.   
 
    The dragon’s mouth opened and a thick stream of fire roared forth. The king lord broke away from the troll master, heaved his sword arm back and threw his mystical blade. The white sword slashed the stream of dragon fire in half, diverting the flames away. The dragon’s eyes widened and a sickening crunch blanketed the kingdoms. Eyes turned upward for a moment, dazzled by the sight of the King Lord’s sword buried in the dragon’s mouth, white blade point exiting the beast’s horned head. The black dragon barely moaned as its wings stopped and it fell from the sky. 
 
    Belmont smirked until something stabbed into his chest. Eyes fell to the smiling face of Ulkur, his blade buried to the hilt. The troll master twisted his sword. The mad king slammed his head into the troll’s pointed nose, sending him reeling. King Lord Belmont fell to one knee, hand up. The blade pulled from the dying dragon’s mouth and fell to his hand. The king lord grabbed the pommel out of the air as the dragon fell on a large home, splintering it down to the base. 
 
    “May a true heart wield you again,” King Lord Belmont whispered as he took his sword and stabbed it into the stony street.  
 
    Ulkur watched as he clutched at his bleeding nose. The mad king stayed on one knee, hand releasing from the blade. Head tilting forward, there he stayed, the light fading from his eyes. Pieces of him turned to light, floating up like butterfly wings. The troll master nodded as the King Lord shattered into pieces and float up into the gray sky, casting a glow over all the kingdoms. 
 
    Ulkur turned his attention to his fallen dragon. It lay sprawled in the ruined home. Stepping over, he fell to his knees by the dragon’s head. Strong arms reaching out, a tear streaked his cheek as he clutched the dead dragon’s head to his chest. A glow filled the area as the dragon fell away into chunks of shattered light. 
 
    Rujin glanced over and nodded a secret prayer on his lips. Sonja threw herself at the troll but he blocked her attacks and turned his attention back on her. Every creature held its breath as the scene played out but seconds later, swords and battle cries filled the air. Lance and Lorn spun around, slashing and inching closer to the blue knight and troll.  
 
    Despite the moment, trolls pressed their attack, driving the knights of the kingdoms further and further back. The tide was turning as desperate knights fell back, fighting in Bellor’s streets. Rujin and Sonja clashed again and again until the troll performed a feint, ducked and slashed outward. Sonja stumbled back, the slash across her belly deep and hit points draining to ten percent. 
 
    “You will make a fine concubine,” Rujin leered as he raised his blade for a killing blow. 
 
    “The lady is spoken for!” A shout came from the crowd. 
 
    Rujin looked up to see Jayson charging, sword in each hand. The troll raised an arm and back handed the stunned Sonja aside. The blue knight hit the ground, hit points draining to five percent.  
 
    Jayson’s brow wrinkled into a boiling rage. Homes on fire lit up the gloomy sky with orange and yellow flames. Bellor was burning, ash floating down as the player screamed his defiance at the troll. Rujin licked his lips and took a stance. The distance between them quickly closed and blades rang out. Jayson pressed his attack, neurons firing like exploding suns. Rujin’s face was a blank mask as he parried blow after blow with ease. The knight spun into an attack but this time he lowered his body. Rujin attempted to block but the lower side of gravity kept him from putting his strength into it. Blades’ clanging in rapid succession, the troll was forced to retreat a few steps. 
 
    Sonja was on one knee, watching everything as Jayson and Rujin clashed and Lance slayed a troll in front of him. The white knight had a clear line to the troll and fellow knight. Pumping his legs, he charged toward them, Lorn close behind. Rujin kept up his defense as Jayson hammered at him. Stamina draining, the knight halted his skill, changed his stance and used his seven-point stab technique. Dexterity drained as one of his blades stabbed out and he sheathed his ice sword. Rujin blocked the fire sword each time but stepped back further. 
 
    Pulling a vial from his pouch, Jayson tossed it through the air toward the blue knight. Sonja’s eyes sparkled as the vial twirled toward her. Hand reaching up, she snatched it out of the air. Opening it, she took a gulp and vitality filled her damaged form.  
 
    Lance pounced just as Rujin was resuming his attack. Jayson and Lance lashed out with blades, striking with all their might. Sparks flew and the troll took one step back and another. The two knights pressed forward, not giving him a sliver of an edge. Rujin grunted as he was forced to slowly retreat. Spinning away, he managed to get a few feet back before his body turned into a shadow. Jayson and Lance pressed on, blades striking the shadow. It fell away to nothingness. Eyebrows raised, the troll appeared behind Lance. 
 
    “No!” Lorn cried. 
 
    Lance turned his head as Rujin’s blade pierced his back. The white knight stumbled forward but not before the troll withdrew his blade and hacked sideways. The blow would have taken Lance’s head if he didn’t lift his shoulder up to take the blow. Hit points drained to two percent as the knight went crashing onto the street.  
 
    Lorn threw his entire body at the larger troll, tears in his eyes and sword pointed. Rujin spun around, blade penetrating Lorn’s armor and exiting out his back. Lance looked up, horror filling every part of him. Lorn let out a gasp, troll blood spilling from the corners of his mouth.  
 
    “Traitor to your people, your blood isn’t worthy of my sword,” Rujin flicked his wrist in disgust. 
 
    Lorn slid off, falling to the street, eyes lost. Lance was back up, driving his rapier toward Rujin. The troll turned and blocked it, eyes filled with burning delight. Elbow swinging about, it crashed into Lance’s jaw and sent him flying. The white knight landed in the street, one hit point left. 
 
    “Patheti….” Rujin never finished as Jayson’s fire sword stabbed into his thigh.  
 
    The troll grunted as fire flared around the blade, Jayson grinning. With a blue flash, Sonja was leaping into the air, sword swinging and a ghost blade striking the troll in the shoulder. Rujin pulled back, fire blade slipping from his leg and back pedaling. Jayson and Sonja continued their flurry of attacks as the big troll tried to regain his balance. 
 
    Lance lay on the ground, staring at Lorn as he lay. Troll blood seeped into stone gaps in the street. The troll looked to Lance with loving eyes. He mouthed the words “I love you” before his smile faded and the light darkened in his eyes. A second later, his body melted into light. 
 
    The white knight stared, his world twisting in agony. The game let players know when they were hit and how much damage was taken but there was no real pain. What it did not account for was the psychological back lash of seeing something so horrific, causing the knight’s heart to beat with untamed fury. Lurching to his feet, the white knight moved with purpose. Limbs did not respond normally due to his damage but that didn’t stop the knight as he moved to the shine of a white sword in the distance. 
 
    Rujin planted his feet wide and threw his shoulders into each parry and strike. Jayson and Sonja found themselves on the defensive as Rujin threw his weight around. Attacks became parries and footing shuffled from heavy blows. From the crowd of fighting trolls and knights, Dalya emerged with a flip. The kitra closed the distance and leapt into the air. Rujin grunted as Dalya landed on his back, claws digging into his flesh. The troll swung his sword and the kitra leapt off, forcing the troll to stumble forward. Both knights and concubine resumed their attacks, moving to a dance as the troll fell to the defensive once again. 
 
    “The Rose Seer shall be mine! They will come to sing! The Serpent Throne will once again wield its power over Lukken and we will be your master’s once again!” Rujin shouted with conviction. 
 
    Jayson, Sonja and Dalya advanced on the manic troll. Rujin smiled with a razor’s edge. Lifting his foot, he slammed it down hard. The entire area shook and burning buildings trembled. The knights were stunned and the troll barreled at them. A shoulder planted into Sonja’s chest. The knight’s eyes went wide as she was thrown back from the blow. Dalya was in the air when the troll slid low and brought his heel straight up into her chest. The kitra was knocked out of the air and crashed into the stony street. Jayson kept up his attacks until the troll brought a knee up into the knight’s stomach. The force of the blow bent the player in half as his eyes went wide. The troll’s sword slashed once, draining twenty five percent of Jayson’s hit points and sending him falling backwards. Meaty hands reached out as the player was falling back, clamped them over the knight’s head and slammed him down onto the street. Jayson’s vision blurred as his hit points drained to fifty percent. The hand unclamped and the player looked up to Rujin’s twisted leer.     
 
    “You are no knight. Go back to your studio apartment and stay there. You cannot defend against true purpose. Oksuna will be returned if I have to burn down all of the human cities to get to her!” Rujin said with sharp teeth showing. 
 
    Jayson stared up, confusion clouding his senses. The words almost didn’t make sense as Rujin lifted his sword up once again. Did the troll just tell him to go back to his apartment? Did he imagine it? How could it know anything like that? 
 
    “A second death for a failed knight,” Rujin smiled and brought the tip of the blade down. 
 
    A light flashed. Jayson brought up his arms to stop the incoming sword point. Rujin’s smile turned to agony as half his face was bathed in white light. A pulse pushed at the digital air as the troll’s sword went one way and his body was lifted up. The shaft of light continued but it was not a dead-on strike. The pulse was enough to send the troll threw the air as the beam of light hit a building and blasted a barrel sized hole into it. 
 
    Sonja sat up to see Rujin’s body slam into a stone wall and slump to the ground, smoke rising from his damaged face. The blue knight turned her head to see Lance barely standing, Belmont’s white sword in his hand. The shaft of light faded from view. The white knight heaved, still pointing the sword. 
 
    Jayson sat up, looking to Rujin’s crumpled form. The burning building with the new hole shook violently. Corners caving in, the medieval home tilted, flames falling to the street before them. Trolls, knights and concubines stopped fighting to move aside. The building came crashing down. 
 
    Rujin looked up, one eye contacting Jayson’s and a smirk on his lips. The building came down onto the street with a mighty “BOOOOOOMMMMMMM”! Flames leapt into the sky as embers floated. The debris blocked the sight of Rujin. With the building down, players and monsters resumed their battle. 
 
    Dalya was to her lord’s side, helping him to his feet. Sonja rushed to Lance who used the white sword to keep him standing. The blue knight took out the vial and pressed it to his lips. Lance drank it down and vitality filled his limbs and body. A sheath appeared on the knight’s back and he lifted the white sword. The blade slipped into the sheath perfectly. 
 
    “My lord, we have to retreat. The battle is going badly,” Dalya said with a hint of fear in her tone. 
 
    Lance and Sonja moved to the knight. The three knights and concubine dashed northward. Jayson motioned down one street and then a next. 
 
    “How do we get out of here?” Sonja said as knights fell around them to troll blades and axes. 
 
    “We have a friend,” Jayson said as he led the way. 
 
    A house down the street glowed like a beacon in Jayson’s mind. They reached the entrance, Jayson nearly ripping the door off its hinges. Darting in, they saw an open door with a staircase leading down. The group dashed for the doorway and down the stairs. Reaching the basement, bare stone walls surrounded them. 
 
    Panic was setting in until one of the walls opened and a pale smiling face appeared. A black gloved hand silently beckoned. Rushing to the jester, they filled the tunnel before Lunatina pulled a switch. The door closed behind them, blocking out the light. 
 
    *** 
 
    An ancient stone entrance opened up. A breeze caressed faces as several knights, a concubine and a jester stepped out into a tall grassy field, trees dotting the hills. Eyes turned to the crossroads and the burning kingdoms to the east of them. Flames licked the sky and plumes of black smoke rose up. Shadow’s touched their hearts as they watched kingdoms turn to ash. 
 
    “So begins the war,” Lunatina said in a hushed tone. 
 
    Jayson turned to Sonja and Lance. The blue knight had dirt and ash covering her face, her armor dented and cracked. Lance’s white armor was covered in soot and dried blood. Jayson looked to Lance’s eyes. The white knight could not keep them from trembling. Wet eyes spilled tears and he fell to his knees. Sonja fell to her knees next to him, arms wrapping around and pressing her face to his. Jayson stepped over and knelt down, pressing his forehead to Lance’s head. The heartache was real as Lance fought the urge to sob. After a long moment, he broke down, images of Lorn still alive in his mind. 
 
    Lunatina and Dalya looked on as the kingdoms burned, tall grass swaying to the breeze. 
 
    


 
   
  
 

  

    

 


     Seventeen 


     The keep was quiet except for the sputter and crackle of torches on the walls. Jayson stood in the harem room, eyes on the coffins on each bed. Timers glowed over every coffin, counting down to when his harem would resurrect again. Oksuna stood to one side of her lord while Dalya stood on the other. The mood was somber as they too looked at the coffins, seeing the timers display ten days and eleven hours. 


     “It feels so empty here without them,” Jayson whispered. 


     Dalya leaned her head onto Jayson’s shoulder and sighed. “They will be back and ready to serve once again.” 


     Jayson nodded. “Still doesn’t take away the fact that I miss them.” 


     Oksuna moved in close, hands around his waist, pressing her body to his to bring her lord comfort. Jayson put a hand around her waist but continued to stare at one coffin after the other, thoughts full of images of his loving concubines. 


     “Dalya, stay here with Oksuna. Protect her with your life,” Jayson said with a simple command. 


     The Kitra nodded. 


     The knight turned to the pink haired troll and looked deeply into her dark blue eyes. “I have to keep going to the West. War has broken out and troll armies are moving. Something to the west is connected with you. I have to uncover what it is and hope I can protect you from it. Even here in the human cities, you may not be safe for long.” 


     Oksuna gazed at her lord, the corner of her lip frowning. Jayson held her close, the fullness of her body pressing against his. With a touch of regret, he pulled away, turned and stepped to the main doors. 


     “We will be here for you. Call us if you need to and we will fight by your side!” Dalya said with positive energy. 


     Oksuna kept her gaze on her lord’s back. Lips parting, a song rose up, filling the keep with vibrations of joy and sorrow. Jayson stopped but did not turn back, savoring the pink haired troll’s melodic voice. After a long moment, he continued to the door and stepped over the threshold and into the sunny day. 


     Finger tapping a recall stone, the world turned to streaks of light. A moment later, Jayson was standing in a field. Sonja and Lance stood, heads turning to the knight while Lunatina smiled. Smiles appeared on their lips. The three knights stepped to each other and hugged, forming a triangle. Heads pressed together, they basked in their light, love and friendship. The jester crossed her arms but grinned at their union. 


     The trio broke away and stood facing each other. Jayson and Sonja looked to Lance. The white knight was smiling but his eyes looked tired and worn down. They all knew the pain but said no more of it. 


     “We still have a long way to the western edge of Lukken. Are we still up for the quest?” Jayson asked with a sad smile. 


     “We can’t let those bastard trolls win. I’m still in,” Sonja smiled brightly. 


     Lance’s eyes had a faraway stare to them before he blinked it away. Looking up, he saw Sonja and Jayson’s smiles, returning his own. “We are in this to the end.” 


     “Since I have no place left to be, mind if a lone alchemist accompanies you?” Lunatina smiled. 


     “You kept to your end of the agreement. I’m okay with it,” Jayson smirked. 


     “If you keep supplying elixirs then I think it would be fine,” Sonja said sarcastically. 


     “The more the merrier,” Lance nodded. 


     Jayson took in a deep breath and started walking to the western leg of Journey Road. Sonja and Lance followed, Lunatina following behind the group. Stepping onto the road, Jayson kept his eyes on the horizon, renewed excitement bleeding into his heart. 


     Lance cleared his throat before he spoke. “I love you,” the white knight said matter of fact. 


     Jayson and Sonja turned their heads as they walked. 


     “I love you,” Jayson said solemnly. 


     “I love you,” Sonja’s voice said with a slight tremble. 


     Lance continued, “I know we’re headed into unknown territory but being with both of you has really opened my eyes to love and how complicated and wonderful it can be. I’m honored to call you my lovers and friends.” 


     “We feel the same,” Sonja said with a loving glow. 


     Jayson turned his eyes back to the horizon, “When the time is right, we have to meet up in reality. I want to spend time with my soul mates.” 


     Lance’s eyes widened a little before he too looked to the horizon with excitement swirling in his heart. Sonja felt a rush of warmth rise up her neck and into her cheeks, heart beating to a true vibration only the three of them could ever understand. 


     The road stretched on, mountains, swamps and dark forests waiting. The three knights walked as their faces were painted by the warm sun. A flowing breeze caressed their skin as they marched toward the unknown, their love and friendship binding them even closer against the dark forces on the bright digital horizon.  


     *** 


     The world turned to black. Jason took hold of the MEG helmet and pulled it up. Taking in a deep breath, he lay in his bed and stared at the ceiling. After a few moments, he sat up and removed the love box strapped to his thigh.  


     Sitting up, he swung his legs over the side and stood up. Sore muscles cried out and the young man stretched his arms over his head. Naked, he let his arms fall to his sides and stepped over to his computer chair. Sitting down, he accessed his computer while thinking of making a sandwich. Stomach growling, he quickly logged on and saw he had several e-mail alerts. 


     Hunger growing, he stood up and crossed over to his tiny alcove kitchen. Pulling ingredients from the refrigerator, he deftly made a sandwich in less than twenty seconds. Picking up the plate, he stepped over to his computer. Thoughts and moments bubbled in his mind as he sat down. Rujin’s words floated to the top, sending Jason’s mind pondering on the implications. The mystery was a strange one, that the player hoped was simply a glitch in the game. 


     Taking a bite of his sandwich, he tapped away at the keyboard and opened an e-mail. Eyes moving from left to right, his chewing slowed. When he reached the bottom an animated image of Sil appeared, smiling and the words “Tap me” right underneath her. 


     Jason moved the cursor over the words and clicked on it. 


     Sil took up his entire screen, smiling and wings beating. “Thank you for taking the time to view our update. The creators of Lewd Knights wanted to extend a special thank you and inform you of breaking news about the future of the game. You have all made Lewd Knights a joy to experience and it was only right to deliver the good news to so many fans of the game. 


     “Lewd Knights 3.0 upgrade will vastly improve gaming content. We have received mountains of feedback and are happy say that the update will be our most ambitious yet. No longer confined to one character class or race, Lewd Knights will become Lewd Saga. New and existing players may take on new character classes and become one of the many races that inhabit the world of Lukken. We are happy to bring depth and sexy adventures to you true fans. 


     “When the update takes place, we encourage you to try out new classes, races and new kinks! Those of you who have been with us since the beginning will receive either a new rare concubine or a rare magical item. 


     “Join us as Lewd Saga opens your world to limitless possibilities!” 


     Jayson sat, staring at the screen with a half-eaten sandwich in his hand. Eyes wide, his jaw went slack as Sil danced on screen, twirling and jumping. 


     “Holy shit,” the young man whispered, the possibilities filling him with joyful anticipation. 


       


     ~Fin~ 
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