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Chapter 1

A Timid Queen



Ariel never wanted to be a queen but nobody ever cared much for what she wanted. Everybody had grand visions of the perfect queen she’d become and the entire time all she could think about was how she just wanted to tend to a garden. She’d always felt like she was a disappointment in that regard.

While she was fantastic at pleasing her master and making friends, she was horrible at the day to day operations of ruling. Fortunately, she had Cynthia for that.

“Are you paying attention?” Cynthia asked as she read through the next new edict she’d drafted. “You need to understand the policies that you’re signing.”

“Why can’t you just do it?” Ariel asked. “You told me that if I made you the adviser, you’d take care of everything. So why can’t you just be the queen?”

“Because I am not the queen!” Cynthia smacked the desk causing Ariel to jump. Truthfully, Cynthia terrified her. She was intelligent, intimidating, and powerful, everything Ariel wasn’t. Cynthia should’ve been born into the royal family instead of her. “I am a servant of the queen and as a servant of the queen I am, before all other things, loyal.”

“I don’t get it,” Ariel whined. “You take care of everything already. You solve all of the problems in the village and write all of the laws and policies. All I do is read them and sign them. How would it be any different if you did that part too?”

“Let me ask you this Ariella,” Cynthia scowled. “If I passed a law tomorrow that all blue-winged fairies won’t be permitted in the village, would you sign it?”

“No,” Ariel said. Cynthia always asked pointless questions involving things that would never happen to prove her point. The point being she was always right, “But you wouldn’t do that. You’re a good person.”

“Fine,” Cynthia pulled out a new document and placed it on the desk in front of Ariel. “This is a law I want you to sign. Here.”

“What does it say?” Ariel asked suspiciously. The document was much longer and more complex than the others. There were mentions of other forms and various footnotes and references. Cynthia had told her previously that complexity is used to hide dishonesty.

“What does it matter?” Cynthia glowered. “You trust me completely. Right?”

“But,” Ariel looked over the document and saw her master’s name on it. “Wait, can you explain it?”

“It doesn’t matter,” Cynthia pushed the pen over to Ariel. “Sign it.”

“No,” Ariel insisted while looking through the document trying to make heads or tails of it but having no luck. She was getting flustered as she noticed mentions of Jinx and Mirage as well. “Cynthia this isn’t funny. Tell me what this is.”

“But you trust me, I shouldn’t have to,” Cynthia insisted. Ariel was trembling as Cynthia looked down at her. Cynthia forcefully placed the pen in Ariel’s hand and pushed it onto the paper. She was really trying to drive home her point, “Sign it. You said it yourself, I should just make the decisions so why not just sign it?”

“But,” Ariel tried to make heads or tails of the document but following it seemed impossible. It was almost entirely made up of historical references and laws she’d never heard of. “I don’t know what it means.”

“I thought you trusted me?” Cynthia said haughtily.

“Please,” Ariel pleaded. All she could think about were the bad things that might happen if she signed it. “Tell me what it says.”

“Is that an order or a request?” Cynthia scoffed. Ariel was beaten and Cynthia had proven her point. She was the queen and even if she wasn’t good at making laws or trade agreements, she was good at putting her people first.

“Fine!’ Ariel slammed her hand on her desk. “I get it! I’m the queen! Now I command you to tell me what it says,” Ariel said.

“In that case,” Cynthia’s demeanor instantly changed. “It’s a rather complex document relating to the rights of succession. Since you have no heir and are the last of the Pepperspring family your absence from the village would be problematic. The various footnotes in the document are references to previous situations where rights of succession were called into question and the ways they were resolved. It goes as far as referencing archaic documents regarding vassal and lord relationships as well as some etymological references regarding familiar and master. At its core, this document establishes that the role of master and familiar shall be recognized when considering the rights of succession.”

“I don’t understand,” Ariel said even more confused than before. “What do you mean?”

“It establishes Jinx, Mirage, and any other familiars as potential heirs to the throne in the event of your untimely passing or abdication of the throne. It also establishes that in the event of long absences from Dayrose any of your master’s familiars could potentially serve as interim rulers.”

“Why did you do this?” Ariel asked while running her hands along the paper. She didn’t quite understand the nuances but understood the gist of it. The document made them a family. It was also completely unnecessary since there were easier methods of establishing a successor.

“As I said, it was necessary so I researched various...”

“No,” Ariel interrupted. “I understand you did lots of things to make sure it was legal. I understand that establishing the rights of succession is important. I’m asking you why did you do it like this when I could have adopted somebody from the village?”

“Because it’s what you wanted,” Cynthia smiled. “They’re your family and with this document, it’ll be official. There’s no reason to make a fuss over it. In reality, it’s just a piece of paper that makes everything easier in the event of a horrible catastrophe. And given who your master is I can only assume…”

“Thank you so much!” Arial jumped over the table and wrapped her arms around Cynthia. She grabbed the paper off the desk. “I’m going to show everyone!”

“You still need to sign it!” Cynthia yelled but Ariel was already out the door looking for Jinx or Mirage.

Ariel rushed through the hallways looking for the two other familiars. Truthfully, she was jealous of the time Jinx and Mirage got to spend together. It was another reason she hated being the queen. While she was stuck in an office with Cynthia being forced to study or read and sign documents the others were either cooking, fighting, or just cuddling up in front of a fire.

“Jinx! Mirage!” Ariel yelled while flying around the first floor of the massive manor. After not finding them on the first floor she headed directly toward the master bedroom on the fourth floor. The only reason Jinx ever went to the basement was to take gemstones from the vault to look at so the odds of finding them both there was low. She was a shockingly simple beast.

Jinx also intimidated Ariel. While they got along well enough, they butted heads frequently. It was mostly because Jinx had no sense of decorum. She was rude, brash, and violent. Not civilized in the least.

“Are you guys up here?” Jinx yelled as she burst into the master bedroom. She loved the master bedroom because it was massive, luxurious, and opened to a gorgeous rooftop garden. It was easily her favorite room in the house.

“What do you want? Gnat. Insect.” Jinx groaned from the bathtub. The enormous bathtub was another thing Ariel loved about the room. It was big enough to fit everybody with plenty of room to spare.

“Is something wrong Ariel?” Mirage smiled at her. Ariel loved Mirage’s smile but everybody did. It was beautiful and made her feel safe and loved. You’d never guess she was a skilled assassin. Although Ariel imagined that her sweet smiled contributed to her effectiveness. “You look flustered. Do you need help with something?”

Ariel was instantly jealous. Jinx and Mirage were both naked relaxing in a flower petal bath while she was stuck in an office with Cynthia for hours, it was irritating. She nearly forgot about her news.

“Guess what this paper says?” Ariel excitedly held up her paper. Jinx looked annoyed but Mirage smiled at her and listened patiently. “It says we’re a family!”

“We’re already a family. Dimwit. Bugbrain.” Jinx stretched her arms exposing her perky breasts. Ariel felt she was doing that on purpose since she knew Ariel was self-conscious about having the smallest chest among the familiars. While she was short and skinny with no chest or curves, Jinx was short with an athletic build and a good-sized chest. Then there was Mirage, she had a curvaceous body neither Jinx nor Ariel could ever hope to compete with. Regardless, Ariel was pretty sure Jinx was showing off her breasts on purpose to irritate her. It was working.

“That’s so exciting,” Mirage said sweetly while leaning over the edge of the tub. Ariel couldn’t stop leering at Mirage’s enormous breasts. “We should have a party of some kind.”

“Huh?” Ariel asked snapping out of her envious trance. “Right! A party! That sounds like fun!”

“Great!” Mirage said happily. “We’ll get started as soon as we’re done with our bath. Care to join us?”

“I don’t know,” Ariel said anxiously. She really wanted to relax in the bathtub but knew that Cynthia would be angry if she shirked her duties. The last time she spent a day avoiding work Cynthia made her work nonstop through the night to catch up, “I probably shouldn’t.”

“Then go away. You’re annoying. Bug. Idiot.” Jinx said gruffly. She was always so pointlessly mean when Ariel was nothing but nice to her. It drove her crazy. It seemed no matter how nice she tried to be to Jinx it was met with more impoliteness.

“You know what,” Ariel pulled off her sundress. “I will join you.”

“That’s wonderful,” Mirage sighed as Ariel removed her lace panties. “Fairies are so lucky. You always look so youthful and beautiful.”

“She’s nothing special. You’re a shapeshifter. You can look however you want. Cow. Hag.”

“It’s not the same,” Mirage pouted as Ariel slipped into the bathtub. Ariel relaxed as the warm water and floral aromas washed over her. She didn’t even notice Mirage move right next to her. Mirage appeared to notice it making Ariel self-conscious. “What? Would you like me to move away?”

“No,” Ariel muttered while staring at Mirage’s generous curves, something Ariel would never have. Mirage always complimented Ariel for looking perpetually young but it seemed ridiculous coming from such a tall sexy woman. Cynthia was one of the curviest of the fairies and she had a handful in the chest at best. “It’s fine.”

“Fine doesn’t mean fine,” Mirage stroked Ariel’s face. Mirage’s touch was like a hot towel, Ariel loved it. “It means tolerable. Do you dislike me?”

“No!” Ariel objected, embarrassed by her insecurity.

“She’s jealous of your boobs,” Jinx grumbled. “Your enormous utters make everybody here uncomfortable. Bimbo. Harlot.”

“Sweetheart,” Mirage laughed and aggressively hugged Ariel. Mirage’s body was practically a furnace when it came to heat and being pressed up against her melted away Ariel’s stress. “You have nothing to be jealous of. You are gorgeous.”

“I’m prettier,” Jinx growled. “Panderer. Dullard.”

“Says the stupid beast,” Ariel huffed. She immediately regretted the words as Jinx leaped toward her. She tried to break free from Mirage’s grasp and escape.

“Stop it, both of you!” Mirage chided while holding back Jinx with one hand and Ariel with the other. Ariel felt a bit sorry for Mirage always having to get between the two when Jericho was away. Even though she was the newest familiar it seemed she had the most responsibility in terms of running things. “This is supposed to be relaxing!”

“Hmph,” Ariel pouted while hiding behind Mirage. “She started it. She is not prettier than me!”

“Of course I am!” Jinx stood up showing her tan acrobatic body covered in pale stripes. Ariel knew she was right but would never admit it. Jinx’s curves were perfect for her tiny frame and her subtle muscles tightened everything. “The bug is not prettier than me! Fools! Fatheads!”

“You two are ridiculous,” Mirage laughed while pulling Jinx down. “Here’s what you’re going to do. You’re each going to say five things you like about each other.”

“I will not!” Ariel objected. She could easily come up with five things she liked about the beast but if she let her know them, she would never hear the end of it. The beast was arrogant enough without giving her more reasons.

“I don’t have five nice things to say,” Jinx turned away angrily. “The gnat is a good for nothing pest. Dunce. Nitwit.”

“Really?” Mirage asked playfully. “But the other day weren’t you telling me about how Ariel had an absolutely amazing tongue? You talked about it for…”

“Quiet!” Jinx’s face turned bright red. “I said no such thing! Loudmouth. Heifer.”

“Really?” Ariel beamed proudly. It was true that both her master and Jinx had previously expressed delight at the feel of her tongue but she thought they were just trying to make her feel good, “You think I’m amazing?”

“I didn’t say that!” Jinx glared furiously at Mirage. “Fine! I said you had an amazing tongue! That’s all! I did not say I think you’re amazing! Worm! Pest.”

“Now,” Mirage positioned herself completely behind Ariel and began running her hands up and down her arms spreading warmth and relaxation. Mirage’s hot breath brushed up against Ariel’s ear. “Don’t you have something nice to say to Jinx?”

“I think you’re pretty,” Ariel mumbled inaudibly.

“Ariel,” Mirage scolded while moving her hands to Ariel’s narrow waist. Mirage pulled her closer as her large warm breast pushed into Ariel’s back. “You have to tell her.”

“I think you’re pretty,” Ariel felt her heart pounding. She didn’t want to tell that stupid beast that. Of all the people she didn’t want to say that to, that dumb animal was number one on her list. Now she would lord that over her for the rest of her life.

“You’re pretty too,” Jinx responded. “For a fairy. Nuisance. Wimp.”

“Really? I think you’re really brave,” Ariel let out a moan as Mirage’s fingers worked their way down to her pussy. “Mirage!”

“Shh,” Mirage whispered and nodded toward Jinx. “You’re doing so well getting along with Jinx.”

“You are kind and everybody likes you,” Jinx said somewhat huffily. It was clearly something that got to her. It’d never occurred to Ariel before that Jinx could be bothered by anything since she was so strong and confident, “And you’re elegant. Whiner. Crybaby.”

“You’re both doing great,” Mirage moaned in Ariel’s ear. “Keep going.”

“You’re so confident,” Ariel moaned as Mirage’s fingers probed her pussy. Mirage deftly maneuvered her fingers to find her sensitive spot and rubbed on it while massaging her clit with her other hand. She gasped as Mirage started kissing her neck and biting on her earlobe. “And strong. Not just in fighting. You’re so sexy and confident and I wish I could be like that.”

“You don’t have to be like that,” Jinx said swimming closer to Ariel. Her face was bright red and her eyes were fixated on the side of Ariel’s’ neck Mirage wasn’t on. “You have that amazing tongue and otherworldly pussy. You feel and taste so good. Sap. Dolt.”

“Speaking of sap,” Mirage pulled her finger up from the water and licked it. She laughed. “God, you are delicious.”

“Oh god,” Ariel moaned as Jinx licked her collarbone. She was sandwiched between the two beautiful familiars unable to move as both of them lapped at her neck. “What’s happening?”

“Do you like it?” Mirage moaned in her ear. “You’ve seemed so stressed lately. You’re always with Cynthia working. I thought it might be fun to help you relax.”

“I like it,” Ariel whined as Mirage’s fingers vigorously penetrated her. Jinx explored Ariel’s body freely touching whatever she wanted. Jinx pinched her sensitive nipples while biting into her neck, “Ouch.”

“Do you want me to stop?” Jinx growled in her ear. “It means I like you. At least as much as someone can like a stupid fairy. Weakling. Mouse.”

“Don’t stop,” Ariel bit Jinx’s collar bone catching her completely off guard. “I like you too. As much as someone can like a stupid beast.”

“You’re both so sexy,” Mirage smiled and playfully bit into Ariel’s neck while reaching around to pinch Jinx’s nipple. “Ariel, stand up for me.”

“Stand up?” Ariel asked as the two released her. She timidly rose out of the water and felt extremely vulnerable. All of her most intimate places were on display for the two women in the bath. Before she realized what was happening Mirage had begun licking her asshole. “Oh god! Oh god! Oh god!”

“I saw that you really liked this,” Mirage said between laps. “Jericho seemed to think it was your favorite thing.”

“Of course it is,” Jinx said mockingly. “She’s a fairy queen. And queens all want their asses licked. Isn’t that right? Brat. Whore.”

“It’s not like that,” Ariel’s voice cracked. “It just feels so good. God. God. God”

“I love your reaction,” Mirage giggled and increased her pace as Ariel’s legs buckled.

“Jinx!” Ariel screamed as Jinx attacked her like a starving beast. Jinx hungrily slid her tongue up Ariel’s thighs gathering all of her nectar before diving into her drenched pussy. Ariel instantly felt her body tighten as she came and produced more syrup for Jinx to drink up. She started laughing as a series of ticklish explosions went off inside of her, “I came. Why aren’t you stopping?”

“We said we’re going to help you relax,” Mirage moaned while licking Ariel’s ass. A sharp euphoric burst shot through Ariel’s body as Mirage’s tongue penetrated her. It was soft and smooth as it slid in and out of her asshole, gradually getting wider and going deeper as only a shapeshifter’s tongue could.

“God,” Ariel laughed and spasmed as the tiny bursts continued flooding her body. Her knees were buckling and she thought she might pass out any second. She braced herself using Jinx’s head as the tremors increased in power. “It’s too much.”

“Cum you little slut,” Jinx thrust her fingers into Ariel’s drenched pussy. They effortlessly slid in and she was being double penetrated by Mirage’s tongue and Jinx’s fingers. Jinx relentlessly licked her clit, “Cum in my mouth. Harlot. Tramp.”

“I’m cumming,” Ariel laughed and wheezed as juices flowed freely from her pussy. Jinx greedily lapped up every sparkling drop while continuing to make passed on her clit. “Jinx that tickles!”

“Whoops,” Mirage caught Ariel as she fell into the bathtub giggling and shuddering. Ariel turned and leaned over the edge to support herself as the explosions inundated her. Mirage smacked her ass, “You are just too adorable. As for you Jinx…”

Jinx shrieked as Mirage grabbed her and started fingering her pussy. Jinx instinctively went for Mirage’s mouth to offer her a taste of Ariel’s nectar and Ariel continued to giggle uncontrollably while watching the two.

“How long can you hold your breath?” Mirage smiled wickedly at Jinx who quickly caught on. Without hesitating Jinx dove beneath the water and began devouring Mirage’s pussy like the predator she was. “Fuck! Holy shit!”

Jinx seemed to be underwater forever as Mirage moaned and arched her back showcasing her massive breast. Ariel reached out and squeezed one and immediately wanted more. She leaned in and began sucking on Mirage’s breast, laughing the entire time.

“How’s that?” Jinx gasped as she came for air. She saw Ariel sucking on Mirage’s breast and smiled naughtily. “You haven’t had enough yet? Jezebel. Hussy.”

“Jinx!” Ariel whined as Jinx grabbed her and moved her on top of Mirage. Mirage ran her hands up and down Ariel’s slender body while kissing her deeply, eventually, she settled on Ariel’s ass. Ariel shivered as Jinx’s soft tongue ran across her ass, “Jinx!”

“Quiet bug,” Jinx said while digging into Ariel’s ass like she was eating pussy. Ariel’s head was swimming as Jinx roughly bit her ass cheeks before ravenously alternating between her pussy and asshole. “Thank me. Slag. Trull.”

“God,” Ariel whined as she buried her face in Mirage’s ample chest. “Thank you. It feels so good. You’re so sexy. Jinx!” Ariel cried out as Jinx effortlessly slipped her hand into Ariel’s drenched pussy while her tongue continued ravaging her ass, “Oh Jinx! Oh Jinx! Oh Jinx.”

“I’m just getting started,” Jinx growled and bit Ariel’s ass so hard she yelped. “Both of you are mine! Sluts! Whores!”

“Fuck!” Mirage screamed as Jinx dove back under the water to eat her pussy. “Fuck! Jinx! Fuck! What are you doing? Shit! Fuck!”

Jinx splashed back to the surface and fucked both of their pussies with her hands. She growled hungrily while licking Ariel’s ass only to dive back underwater to Mirage’s submerged pussy. The entire time she continued to fist fuck them simultaneously.

“I’m cumming!” Ariel felt another chain reaction start inside of her.

“Fuck,” Mirage grabbed Ariel forcefully and guided her mouth to her breast. “Bite it. Fuck!” She cried out as Ariel roughly clamped down on her nipple. Ariel was surprised by how much she biting Mirage, it made her feel strong and in control. “I’m cumming!”

Jinx surged to the surface and pulled her hands from both of their pussies. Ariel trembled as Jinx glanced back and forth between her and Mirage trying to decide which was her prey. She was relieved when Jinx chose Mirage.

“Fuck,” Mirage moaned out. “That was so fucking good.”

“Quiet,” Jinx rushed past Arial and pushed Mirage’s head back on the corner of the tub. She climbed up out of the water and straddled Mirage’s face. “Just shut up and fuck me. Cunt. Bitch.”

Ariel giggled and released Mirage’s breast from her teeth. She saw Jinx’s stunning ass and pounced. As Mirage tongue fucked Jinx’s pussy with her shapeshifting tongue Ariel used her inhuman tongue speed on Jinx’s asshole.

“Mother fucker!” Jinx cried out as she tumbled forward powerless. Ariel giggled in delight as Jinx’s body began convulsing. Jinx tried to crawl away only to be pulled back by Ariel and Mirage for more. “Fuck! You two! Fuck! It’s too much!” Spectral flames began forming on Jinx’s body as she continued to cum. “You stupid fucking whores! I’m going to…fuck! Devils! Shrews!”

“Jinx!” Ariel laughed as Jinx’s body seized and she began squirting. Her fluids catching both Mirage and Ariel by surprise as she showered them both. Her body relaxed for a moment only to seize and squirt again. “Oh my god!”

“Is she asleep?” Mirage asked as Jinx slid into the bath with a dazed look on her face. Mirage leaned her ear to Jinx’s chest. “Is she purring?”

“Mmhm,” Ariel nodded while sliding into the bathtub completely relaxed. “She does that when she’s really happy or when she’s sleeping. But you need to be really close to hear it.”

“You are both so interesting,” Mirage chuckled. “I like it here a lot.”

“Me too,” Ariel smiled completely content. “I feel so relaxed.”

“That’s good,” Cynthia’s voice sent a chill up Ariel’s spine. She turned to see the dark fairy picking up the document she was supposed to sign, it was completely drenched in what Ariel hoped was only water. “Now that you’re all relaxed and happy you should be ready to get back to work.”

“Let her have a break,” Mirage leaned back and smiled sweetly. “Better yet, why don’t you join us. You could use a break too.”

“I suppose,” Cynthia sighed while setting the document on a countertop. “This needs time to dry anyway. One hour. Then we’re back to work.”

“Really? Thank you!” Ariel said happily. “Oh! And we need to plan a party!”

“A party?” Cynthia asked while unzipping her leather outfit. She looked at the group then back at the drying paper. “I suppose we do.”




Chapter 2

A Party and Preparations



“What’s going on?” Jericho asked as he walked into the dining hall. His familiars had decorated it with colorful ribbons and piles of jewelry. The entire place looked like some cross between a circus and a dragon’s lair and he was seriously questioning their aesthetic judgment.

The table also appeared to be some culinary battlefield complete with scorched meat and piles of pastries that seemed to be ninety percent frosting. The only consistent thing seemed to be the alcohol which Cynthia was clearly in charge of since it was entirely black licorice liquor.

“Surprise!” Ariel said while handing him a damp parchment. “Sorry, I thought it’d be dry by now.”

“Surprise! Idiot. Jerk.” Jinx yelled with a mouth full of meat.

“It’s a celebration darling,” Mirage whispered sweetly in his ear causing him to jump. She had a way of sneaking up on him he hadn’t quite gotten used to.

“Alright,” Jericho got a whiff of a vaguely familiar scent as he opened the parchment but couldn’t quite place it. He started reading through the document and became intrigued by it. “To be clear, this absolutely does not make me king of the fairies, correct?”

“It does not,” Cynthia assured him. “At its core, it simply means that you and the familiars are recognized as a legitimate noble house.”

“Great,” Jericho nodded somewhat relieved that he hadn’t attained the title. He didn’t see much of a point to the document but appreciated the thought and it was clearly important to his familiars. Anything that made them happy generally made him happy. “So, I assume this is what we’re celebrating? And this room…interesting.”

“Jinx and Ariel put a lot of work into it,” Mirage’s smile veiled a threat. Jericho realized Jinx and Ariel must have fought about what the party should look like and in the end each worked on their own. “Isn’t it impressive?”

“Of course!” Jinx said proudly. “We have meat and plenty of shiny things! Dunces! Oafs!”

“And sweets and ribbons!” Ariel contended.

“It looks amazing,” Jericho nodded. “I love it!”

“Really?” Ariel said suspiciously. She glanced back at Mirage then back at Jericho. “Are you just saying that? Because Cynthia said it looked garish.”

“I mean it,” Jericho confirmed while patting the excited fairy’s head. “Cynthia would have only liked it if it were all black.”

“Excuse me?” Cynthia glared at him menacingly. “What do you mean by that?”

“Nothing,” Jericho grinned. “So, I suppose we should…”

“Wow,” Terra walked in. “Did a unicorn vomit in here or did somebody do this on purpose?”

“I knew it!” Ariel stomped. “Cynthia’s right! I told the stupid beast to just let me do it!”

“My stuff looks great!” Jinx argued. “It was your stupid ribbons and cakes that ruined everything! Jericho’s a man! He wants meat and treasure! Right? Bastard! Brute!”

“I like everything,” Jericho’s attempt not to take a side resulted in angry expressions from both. He looked at Mirage for help but she’d obviously decided to stay out of it. “I like cake, I like meat, I like treasure, I like colorful ribbons. It’s all very nice.”

“Liar! Deceiver! Traitor!” Jinx growled.

“What’s going on here anyway?” Terra grabbed some jerky from the table. “Oh, dragon jerky. You really went all out. This is really expensive and hard to find. I only have…wait a minute. Did you raid my storage?”

“Your storage?” Mirage grinned wickedly. “Was it locked?”

“Goddammit!” Terra turned to Jericho fuming. “This is the fourth time this has happened. She picks the fucking locks and steals stuff from my storage.”

“Didn’t you upgrade the locks to master last time?” Jericho asked. Most things in Forbidden Arcana had rules of some sort. Lockpicking was certainly a skill an assassin would know but if Terra had upgraded to master locks, they would have been unpickable.

“Yes!” Terra stomped. “She picked them!”

“Terra,” Mirage said innocently. “I think this is a huge misunderstanding. There is just so much storage and everybody uses it and if it’s unlocked…”

“It wasn’t unlocked,” Terra snarled. “I know it wasn’t unlocked because I double checked last time. I have the…” Terra checked her inventory and started seething with rage. “God fucking dammit Jericho! She pickpocketed me! The master locks don’t matter if she can pickpocket the god damn key!”

“Ridiculous!” Mirage said indignantly. “I bet you misplaced it. Just like you forgot to lock the storage. It’s probably somewhere buried in that pigsty you call a bedroom.”

“Jericho,” Terra fumed. “I hate her. I’m telling you she’s out to get me.”

“Yeah,” Jericho nodded in agreement. He’d actually caught Mirage in the middle of moving some of Terra’s stuff around to mess with her but never told Terra. He felt like she kind of had it coming after recent events. “She’s definitely out to get you.”

“Darling,” Mirage tried to hide her smile. “I love all of your friends and it hurts me that you think otherwise.”

Jericho knew that was a lie. While Mirage was more mature and nurturing than any of his familiars, she was also the most protective. And somewhere along the line, she decided that Terra was a threat.

“Why aren’t you doing anything about it?” Terra said. “I feel like I’m going crazy here. She’s going into my chests and moving stuff around so I can’t find it. She’s hiding my clothing and items. The right straps on all of my negligees keep mysteriously breaking...”

“You can’t blame me that you don’t dress in your size,” Mirage said haughtily.

“She has a point,” Ariel chimed in as Jinx laughed.

“I’m telling you she’s cutting them,” Terra snarled. “And now she’s pickpocketing me!”

“I’m sure you just…” Mirage started to say.

“I did not misplace my key!” Terra yelled.

“Well I’m sure you have proof that I took it then,” Mirage said with a smug grin. “Do you have evidence of anything you’ve accused me of?”

“Goddammit!” Terra growled and turned back to Jericho. “You need to do something about this. It’s not funny.”

“Really,” Jericho stifled a laugh. “Because you know what I don’t find funny? Losing twenty million gold.”

“Is that why you’re not stopping her?” Terra objected. “You had that coming!”

“Well, maybe you have this coming,” Jericho shrugged. “What did you tell me again? Right, I think you just need to suffer some consequences for once.”

“You’re not funny,” Terra said. “And this is completely different. You brought a literal army to our doorstep because of your inability to keep it in your pants. I’m going to find evidence that she’s doing this and then you’ll have to deal with her.”

“Oh,” Mirage playfully leaned into Jericho. “If I did something bad are you going to spank me?”

“Fucking Christ,” Terra sat down and chewed on her jerky. In his defense, Jericho did intend to stop Mirage at some point. He just felt that his recent losses entitled him to some amusement at her expense. “So, what is the party for anyway?”

“We’re a family!” Ariel said happily holding up the paper.

“Like brothers and sisters?” Terra said suspiciously. She glanced at Jericho judgmentally. “Is this some daddy fetish thing you have going on?”

“Not that kind of family,” Cynthia interjected. “The way it works is…”

“Think crime family,” Jericho offered as Cynthia scowled at him for interrupting.

“Got it,” Terra said while grabbing more food. “Speaking of crime families, when are we going to form a guild?”

“A guild?” Jinx asked excitedly with a mouth full of meat. “You mean like how Raven has hundreds of people who serve her? I want hundreds of servants! Think of the treasure they could bring me! We’re doing it, right? Right? Numbskull. Dolt.”

“You mean we’ll have more friends?” Ariel jumped up and down excitedly.

“I think it’s a great idea as long as you’re very selective about membership,” Mirage glanced Terra.

“I haven’t thought about it,” Jericho groaned.

He and Terra discussed their general vulnerability after the siege of Dayrose. If they had a powerful guild, they wouldn’t have been in such a rough position. Neither of them had a lot of friends. Most of Terra’s friends list was made up of people who bought her used panties and Jericho’s was relatively small since he was almost notoriously selfish.

“Guilds require so much work…” Jericho sighed.

“You sound like Kaos,” Terra laughed. Kaos was an officer in Endgame who was always seeking demotions to avoid responsibility. Unfortunately for him, Raven recognized his talents and kept him inundated with work. “I mean, it doesn’t have to be a good guild. Just keep it small at first. Me, you, a few others.”

“If it’s so easy why don’t you do it?” Jericho grabbed some food and liquor. In an attempt to actively avoid the conversation, he grabbed Mirage’s ample waist and pulled her onto his lap as well. “I’m going to enjoy the party.”

“Sweetheart!” Mirage wrapped her arms around Jericho and pressed her ample breasts in his face. Jericho grinned lecherously as her warmth flooded his face. The fact Terra looked irritated only served to encourage Mirage, “You’re right. Let’s focus on the party.”

“I swear to god,” Terra rolled her eyes. “Fine. But after the party we need to sit down and talk about this.”

“Sorry,” Mirage said happily. “After the party we have plans.”

“You’re fucking can wait,” Terra snapped. “You are only doing this to annoy me!”

“That’s not true,” Mirage said proudly. “We’ve had plans to go to Castle Black all week.”

“What?” Terra asked suspiciously. Jericho immediately averted his eyes and pinched Mirage. Terra wasn’t supposed to know about their field trip. “Why are you going to Castle Black?”

“Why do you think,” Jinx growled. “There’s only one thing that would motivate that debauched idiot to do anything. Whore. Slut.”

“Another familiar?” Terra grumbled. Jericho gulped down his liquor hoping to think of a good answer. “You withheld information? That’s really stupid. When Raven and Sapphire find out…”

“He didn’t withhold any information!” Ariel objected. “Mirage didn’t tell him until after the meeting! Jericho always keeps his promises!”

“Do you think Endgame, Ambrosia, and Tiamat are going to see it that way?” Terra snapped. “No. They’re going to assume you withheld information. It’s only been a week since the meeting. Give it a few more.”

“Darling,” Mirage whispered in his ear. “Several mages have already acquired familiars. It won’t be long before those familiars start providing them with information. Some of them might even know about Alistair’s Library. We absolutely cannot wait.”

Mirage was right. Owl had acquired two familiars in a week giving him access to both body and spirit magic. While werewolves and wraiths liked him, he seemed to be striking out left and right with the fairies. Other players quickly acquired fairy familiars but struggled to find others.

It was an arms race. They were learning how to control their elemental magic and acquiring new types of magic. And with every familiar they acquired came the possibility of them acquiring new information. Jericho had the lead at the moment but it was only a matter of time before the others caught up.

As part of his agreement with Raven, Sapphire, and Diana he’d given the guilds all of his information. At the time that covered earth, fire, wind, water, mind, body, and spirit. As for the others, time, space, light, dark, life, and death, he really didn’t know anything except their names at the time so there was nothing to offer. After the meeting that changed.

Mirage told him that the magic was broken up into elemental, sensory, cosmic, and immortal as well as where to find more information regarding it. So, he had a competitive advantage, at least temporarily. The more familiars people acquired the more likely it was that their familiars brought their own information.

“Goddammit,” Terra threw a donut at Mirage which the shapeshifter deftly swatted out of the way. “Why are you like this?”

“Like what?” Mirage asked sweetly while resting her head on Jericho’s shoulder. “I’m advocating what’s best for my master. I’m only recommending he collect all the books. I’m not endorsing using the information immediately. I think you really need to get a handle on your jealousy issues.”

“My jealousy issues?” Terra clenched her fist. After a few awkward moments of silence, she started to laugh. “That’s what this is about, isn’t it? You’re a psychotic jealous girlfriend. You’re all sweet and smiles, but behind that mask you’re crazy.”

“Are you talking to yourself?” Mirage joked.

“Fuck,” Terra laughed. “Whatever, at least things are starting to make sense. Jericho, you realize she’s crazy right?”

“Hm?” Jericho pulled his head from Mirage’s ample breasts. He wasn’t not listening as much as he needed a moment for the words to register. While he agreed Mirage was jealous of Terra he wasn’t convinced of the crazy part. Terra was basically his closest player friend and walked around the house half naked constantly, “Wouldn’t it be crazy not to be jealous of you?”

“What?” Terra’s face turned red. “What’s that supposed to mean.”

“It means these,” Jinx jumped across the table and grabbed Terra’s breasts. Terra swatted Jinx’s hands away but Jinx just moved them to her waist and hips. “And these. You’re the slutty queen of the elf strippers. Tramp. Hooker.”

“I never said I was jealous,” Mirage insisted.

“Sometimes I’m jealous,” Ariel said quietly while rubbing her chest.

“See,” Jericho shrugged. “I’m not going to call Mirage crazy for being jealous of you. I mean, look at you.”

“Shut up,” Terra snapped angrily even though she was obviously pleased. “I see your point. I guess I can’t call her crazy for being jealous. But something is definitely off about her.”

“That applies to everybody in this room,” Jericho laughed. “Anyway, we’re at least going to the library in Castle Black. I can’t let that information sit out there.”

“Fine,” Terra said. “I’m coming with.”

“What a great idea!” Mirage said happily.

“I thought you’d object,” Terra turned to Jericho. “Why isn’t she objecting?”

 “The library is on the seventh floor,” Jericho laughed. “The plan is to shapeshift to get past the guardians. So…”

“She wants me dead,” Terra chuckled. “Figures.”

“It’s not a bad idea though,” Jericho sighed while checking his bounty. “My bounty is sitting at seven hundred thousand and Castle Black sometimes has player killers wandering around.”

“If the elf slut gets to go I do too! Dunce. Rake.” Jinx insisted while squeezing Terra’s chest again. Terra had given up on fighting it.

“Me too!” Ariel jumped excitedly. “I’ll be the lookout!”

“Ariella,” Cynthia growled. “You’re avoiding your work again.”

“No,” Ariel smiled playfully. “They need somebody who can fly to be a lookout. Right Jericho?”

“It’d be helpful,” Jericho admitted.

“Fine,” Cynthia said reluctantly. “But you can’t avoid the work forever.”

“Sounds like a plan!” Mirage grabbed a slice of cake for Jericho. “Better eat up, you’ll need your energy. You’ll also want to pack some extra because we’ll be maintaining our shapeshifted forms for a while.”

“Great,” Jericho said. “So, after the party we’re heading to Castle Black!”

“Not much choice since you won’t listen to reason,” Terra nodded.

“To family!” Ariel raised a shot of liquor.

“To family! Morons. Dunces.” Jinx said.

“To family!” The rest of them chimed in and they all drank their shots.

“Blagh!” Ariel looked like she was going to throw up. Mirage tossed her a cupcake to bite into as a chaser. “That only made it worse!”

“Lightweights,” Cynthia said finishing her ninth mug.




Chapter 3

The Duelist



Dungeons and raids in Forbidden Arcana came in a wide variety. A majority of dungeons consisted of a unique respawn mechanics which provided endless streams of enemies and bosses. A crypt, for example, would have streams of undead rising from graves. A goblin den would be fueled by their massive birthrates. Even if you killed one goblin den, goblins overflowing from another den would move there when it opened up.

Some dungeons and raids were different in that they had no real respawn mechanics. That meant whoever was the first to take down the dungeon earned the loot, nobody else. The developers said the scarcity ensured conflict, they were right.

Except in the case of Castle Black. Everybody gave up on killing the third boss of the dungeon. Even top raiding guilds only attempted it once every few months because it was universally considered a fool’s errand. But fools’ errands were Jericho’s specialty.

“Are you sure this is going to work?” Jericho asked awkwardly moving through the dimly lit hallway. The metal on his feet clanked loudly with each large step he took on the dark stone floors. The first two floors were clear of enemies but once they arrived on the third floor Jericho and Mirage transformed to avoid detection.

“It will if you move properly,” Mirage said in the sarcastic tone of Alistair Black. “The lower level obsidian guards won’t notice your awkward walking but I can’t speak for the floor guardians.”

“I’m trying,” Jericho said while narrowly dodging a standing torch. Obsidian guards were ten-foot-tall monstrosities clad in heavy plate armor, a far cry from a cloth wearing human mage of average height. “It’s just really awkward.”

“Well, get less awkward because we’re approaching the guardian’s room,” Mirage growled as they turned a corner.

The third-floor guardian stood in front of a large set of double doors protecting the staircase to the fourth floor. Jericho realized he was massive from pictures he’d seen but seeing it for himself was entirely different. The only previous time he’d felt so small and powerless was right before a dragon ate him.

It was no wonder that no players had ever beaten him, he was the size of a house and everything he wore was either epic or legendary plate. The biggest problem was there wasn’t a tank in the game that was capable of taking a single hit from the monster. He’d seen several videos of tanks being crushed by him.

“Lord Nightshade!” the guardian stood to attention as Mirage approached as Alistair. “You’ve been gone for years! Where have you been?”

“I’m sorry,” every syllable out of Mirage’s voice was condescending. “I was unaware of your promotion!”

“Promotion sir?” the massive soldier looked confused. “What do you mean?”

“Oh,” Mirage said sarcastically. “I assumed you were promoted. It was the only logical reason as to why you’d ask me questions as if I were obligated to answer! Now open the damn doors you idiot!”

“Sorry sir,” the giant guardian hastily moved aside and opened the large double doors. Mirage walked through confidently and Jericho followed behind. In a blink, a large golden blade was in front of him blocking his path, “Halt!”

“What are you doing?” Mirage asked wrathfully.

“I thought obsidian guards aren’t allowed past,” the guardian answered nervously.

“How about you use that empty head of yours!” Mirage stomped her foot like a petulant child. “It’s obvious that the obsidian guard is with me! Look at it! Does it look normal? It’s sluggish! Oafish! It can barely manage to walk! It’s obviously infected with a disease and I intend to study the infection! Now get out of our way!”

“I’m sorry Lord Nightshade,” the guardian sheathed its blade. “My mistake.”

“That’s all you idiots are is mistakes,” Mirage looked at Jericho. “Now come on idiot.” She turned to the guardian. “Just to be clear I’m talking to the obsidian idiot, not you.”

“Yes sir,” the guardian said embarrassed.

“I actually feel bad for that guy,” Jericho said as they reached the fourth floor. “He was just doing his job.”

“Don’t feel sorry for him,” Mirage chided. “The lord of this castle only hires the most disgusting monsters to work for him. Creatures and people who look the other way as he commits endless atrocities. They deserve no pity.”

“But Alistair’s dead,” Jericho said. “So now who are they working for?”

“There are nine floors in this castle. Alistair wasn’t the master. He was just another monster,” Mirage said. “All I know about the lord of this castle is that Alistair was terrified of him and the experiments he had Alistair run.”

“Good to know,” Jericho said. Many of the dungeon bosses were completely irredeemable monsters. It made them easier for players to kill. Although, every now and then one would have a story that really made you root for them. Jericho was happy that it wasn’t the case here because it made the climb easier.

The fourth and fifth-floor guardians were similar in stature to the third-floor guardian but extremely different in their overall appearances. One was a draconic looking beast with a spiked tail and the other was basically an enormous gorilla carrying two massive clubs. Both of them reacted similarly to the third-floor guardian and let them pass without issue.

Surprisingly, getting past the guardians were the easiest part about the climb. The hard part was finding areas without patrols to refuel. They ate as much as they could to maintain their energy whenever they could find a closet or corner without guards since seeing an obsidian guard eating could create trouble.

Jericho also needed to eat a lot more than Mirage since he was maintaining a larger form and he was far less experienced. So, it seemed every few minutes he’d feel tired. He’d just finished off an entire stack of chocolate while sitting in a storage room.

“Just as a warning,” Mirage said as they left the room to head to the guardian. “This guardian is a little different than the others. Remember to stay in character.”

“Okay,” Jericho answered. “How do you mean?”

“You’ll see,” Mirage said as they approached a large open room with a massive black hexagon in the center of the room.

“Uh,” Jericho paused as he stepped into the room. Standing on the far side of the room was an extraordinarily beautiful woman. Her hair and eyes were violet and her skin was almost translucently pale. She looked like an armor-clad marble statue.

She was wearing a combination of cloth and plate which was a unique set up. Normally characters would specialize in a single armor type and if they wanted another stat they aimed for a surrounding class. For example, a chain wearer might supplement with some plate for more armor or leather for more agility. But to skip multiple tiers and mix cloth was strange.

In this case, her chest was a cuirass that only protected her heart and lunges while leaving her stomach clothed in cloth. Her right arm wore a long white cloth glove while her left was legendary plate. Her pants were white cloth and her boots were tall plate greaves.

Unlike the other floors, there were no doors only her standing in the center of the room staring lifelessly as they entered.

“That’s the guardian?” Jericho asked as they walked in.

“Lady Mai Latrodectus,” Mirage said nervously as they entered the room. “She’s a powerful duelist.”

“Thank you,” an almost hypnotically beautiful voice echoed as the woman walked to the black center of the room.

“Right,” Mirage said getting into character. “Get out of my way stupid woman! I need…”

“No,” the woman answered coldly. “Since Lord Nightshade is deceased you are no longer permitted to pass Lady Mirage.”

“Dammit,” Mirage grumbled. “How did you know it’s me?”

“I don’t understand the question,” Lady Latrodectus said. “You are obviously Lady Mirage. You look exactly like you did previous times you entered while pretending to be Lord Nightshade. I am unaware of who the other shapeshifter is, but they are only a sixty-four percent match to an obsidian guard. Your match to Lord Nightshade is much better, ninety-two percent.”

“No point in this,” Jericho said reverting to his human form. He looked at Mirage who’d shifted back to her buxom form. “So, we need to defeat her?”

“That’s not possible,” she answered robotically. “I am stronger than you both.”

“She’s right,” Mirage said. “We need help to beat her.”

“Don’t suppose you’d be interested in becoming my familiar?” Jericho offered as they approached the edge of the black hexagon. The woman was a bit off-putting but also intriguing. Her vision was sharp enough to notice nearly indiscernible differences in people and her beauty was heavenly, “That way we could avoid a fight.”

“No,” she answered. Her face didn’t show the slightest hint of emotion. “I am not magically inclined. Additionally, I only follow the strong.”

“Wait,” Jericho grinned. He’d definitely heard a keyword. “Did you say follow? So, you cannot become a familiar but you can become a follower. Is that correct?”

“Yes.”

“Would you like to be my follower?” Jericho asked.

“No,” she answered emotionlessly. Jericho was a bit disappointed about how quick the answer came but not entirely surprised. There were always conditions for followers. Some could be purchased, some required ranks and titles, others had more unique requirements, “You are weak. I only serve the powerful.”

“What if I defeat you?” Jericho asked. She’d hinted that power was important to her, and there was the hexagon in the center of the room mirroring a duelists arena. It would make sense that a powerful duelist would require you to defeat them in a duel. “Then will you serve me?”

“You cannot defeat me.”

“That’s not what I asked,” Jericho said. “If I defeat you, will you serve me?”

“That’s impossible. If you defeat me, I will be dead.”

“This is pointless,” Mirage said huffily. “She’s always been like this.”

“What if there was a condition which made defeat possible without death?” Jericho asked as a plan started to form. The arena was the key to everything.

“Yes,” Lady Latrodectus answered. “If defeat were possible without death, I would serve you.”

“Got it,” Jericho grinned while looking at the black hexagon. It took up a vast majority of the room but not all of it. He believed his condition and plan would work. “If I can force you out of the hexagon, I win.”

“That’s acceptable,” Lady Latrodectus said. “If you attempt to leave the hexagon you will forfeit your life.”

“Jericho darling,” Mirage put her hand on his shoulder. “I don’t know what you’re thinking but she’s extremely powerful.”

“So, we’re agreed,” Jericho stepped into the hexagon. “If you step out of the hexagon, you will lose and serve me. If I step out of the hexagon, I die.”

“Agreed,” she answered.

“Mirage,” Jericho looked back. “Stay out of this. It’s a duel so entering the hexagon would be considered a forfeit.”

“What if you’re in trouble?” Mirage asked.

“No need to worry about that,” Jericho said as fire and ice swirled around him. He unleashed a cold mist that gradually filled the room until he could barely see an inch in front of his face. His opponent had inhumanly sharp vision, in order for his plan to work he needed to limit it, even if it meant limiting himself.

“Are we starting?” Lady Latrodectus’ voice echoed. “I will begin at the count of ten.”

“Ten count it is,” Jericho said stretching his spirit until it filled the entire room. His spirit would serve as his eyes as Jinx had taught him.

“Nine, eight…” Lady Latrodectus counted down.

“Mirage, I never asked. At the battle of Dayrose, how many enemies did you kill?” Jericho began creating illusions of himself.

“Why are you asking about that now?” Mirage sighed from the sideline. “I think around four hundred maybe?”

“Six, five…”

“Diana killed three hundred and seventy-one,” Jericho smiled. “Raven killed three hundred and forty-two. I should have had you join that bet.”

“Four, three…”

“Anyway, I just wanted a baseline for power,” Jericho activated elemental overload doubling his elemental power. He concentrated on filling his magical pathways and compressing his magic as much as he could. “If this works against her and you’re scared of her, then it’ll probably work on Raven and Diana.”

“Two, one…”

Jericho used his illusion magic to make himself into mist as a violet streak dashed across the battlefield executing his illusions. By obstructing her vision with mist, it made it harder to discern illusions from reality. He started to set compressed balls of fire and wind inside his illusions and sent them into the mist.

“Should I be worried?” Mirage asked as the indigo warrior struck an explosive illusion.

“Always,” A Jericho clone answered for him before getting decapitated by Lady Latrodectus. Jericho started shrinking himself with transformation magic while looking up at the ceiling. He was getting ready to enact the next part of his plan.

“This will only delay the inevitable,” Lady Latrodectus said coldly slashing another exploding illusion and taking no damage. “This magic is too weak to harm me. Eventually I will find you.”

“Good luck with that,” Jericho’s doppelganger laughed as the mist around it dissipated. Lady Latrodectus struck it down and dodged another explosion.

“You picked the wrong one,” another clone laughed as she struck it down releasing another blast. Jericho continued to make exploding clones of himself to keep her occupied as he worked on the other portions of his plan.

“Missed me,” another detonation.

“Don’t worry,” another illusion laughed. “It’s almost finished.”

“Finished?” she asked as she dodged upward and struck the ceiling. It was now barely eight feet off the floor and dropping. The only areas that were safe were outside of the hexagon. “I see. This will not work.”

“We’ll see,” Jericho said while summoning pillars from the ceiling to crush her. He continually summoned them but stopped a foot off the floor to prevent them from crushing his miniaturized body.

Lady Latrodectus masterfully moved out of the way to avoid incoming pillars and when cornered she cut herself an escape. But he never expected anything to actually harm her. She was a guardian in a dungeon where the third-floor boss was considered unbeatable and the conditions didn’t require harming her.

She was cold and confident. Jericho had met many people like that in his life and they were almost all creatures of habit. That was the cornerstone of his entire plan, habits. He created a mist to limit her vision, explosive illusions to distract her, and falling stone pillars to keep her moving.

Before she’d even realized it, she’d fallen into a pattern of killing an illusion, dodging pillars, getting cornered and cutting her way out, and killing another illusion to start all over again. A nice boring pattern.

The thing about patterns is they create habits. Every day you wake up at a certain time, get out of bed, and get ready. When something messes up that pattern, it can mess with your entire day. In games, habits can be as simple as using the same rotation of abilities until it becomes ingrained in you.

That’s the thing about patterns and habits. While they made you consistent and effective, they also gave you tunnel vision. An encounter with a boss becomes a blind sequence of buttons and before you know it, you’re dead because you didn’t bother looking at your health.

“After this is over, remind me to tell you where you messed up,” a Jericho illusion yelled before exploding. He hoped his plan worked because if it failed, he probably wouldn’t get a second chance.

“Messed up?” Lady Latrodectus said while methodically slashing stone pillars as new ones replaced them. Twelve pillars came down in succession and she rapidly sidestepped each of them.

“You lose,” Jericho said springing his trap. He released his illusion and the floor beneath Lady Latrodectus’ feet changed from black to stone. She was one foot out of bounds. She’d become so focused on her rotation of avoiding the pillars following an explosion she hadn’t even noticed him moving the battleground an inch each time.

“This isn’t right.” Lady Latrodectus said. As the mist dissipated Jericho saw her staring blankly at the ground beneath her feet. “I’ve lost?”

“You messed up,” Jericho grinned while returning the room to normal and reverting to his original size. Mirage blinked next to him and they approached Lady Latrodectus together. She didn’t react, even when they were standing right next to her, she seemed completely obsessed with the floor.

“You underestimated my master,” Mirage gave Jericho’s ass an approving slap and he returned a rough squeeze.

“My mistake,” Lady Latrodectus looked up. While her expression remained as cold as marble, he felt genuine confusion and frustration from her. “What was it?”

“You never stopped looking at it as a deathmatch,” Jericho laughed. “I could never beat you in a deathmatch so you never worried about anything other than killing me. In the process, you stopped thinking about the victory conditions.”

“I should have won,” Lady Latrodectus said still processing her defeat.

“Yeah,” Jericho shrugged. “You should have. Anyway, you’re mine now. Right?”

“Yes,” she said. “I will follow you.”

“Well,” Jericho patted Lady Latrodectus on the head. Her face didn’t suggest she needed consoling but he felt like she did. It was also possible he was projecting an emotion that wasn’t there. “Do you mind if I call you Mai? Lady Latrodectus is a mouthful.”

“You may call me whatever you wish master,” Mai said stoically. “Although, I still do not entirely understand how you won.”

“Trickery,” Mirage answered.

“Trickery?” The answer didn’t seem to help Mai understand it. Her definition of power seemed to revolve solely around combat. “Is trickery powerful?”

“Kind of,” Jericho chuckled while heading toward the stairwell. “At the very least it’s how you beat opponents that are stronger than you.”

“Anyway,” Mirage gestured to the stairs. “Shall we, sweetheart?”




Chapter 4

A Grim Defeat



“Mine!” Jinx dashed toward the Plagueroot and snatched it up before that sanctimonious fairy could reach it. She hopped excitedly while adding it to her inventory, “Ha! That’s twenty! Gnat! Insect!”

“Twenty-six,” Ariel laughed happily causing Jinx’s blood to boil. “You’ll never beat a fairy at gathering herbs stupid beast!”

“Thirty-two,” Terra laughed while dashing ahead. “You’re both a little slow if you ask me.”

“Those don’t count!” Jinx stomped angrily. “No flying and you don’t count since you have unfair advantages in forests! Cheaters! Swindlers!”

“What about your night vision?” Ariel said smugly while floating above Jinx’s head.

“That’s different!” Jinx argued. She hated losing but losing to both of them was particularly irritating. To add insult to injury it was her idea to make a contest of herb gathering while Jericho and Mirage explored the dungeon. “I can’t turn off my eyes! Cads. Scammers.”

“Should have laid out the rules better,” Terra laughed. “Because I’m not going to be the one walking home naked.”

“Fine!” Jinx roared. “If you’re going to cheat then so am I! Crooks! Bitches!”

Jinx swiftly sent her spirit into the forest like a billion headed hydra hunting for prey. She hadn’t bothered teaching Jericho the ability because the idiot could barely manage to detect humans and even tracking his opponents in close combat was difficult for him. Asking him to track everything would simply break his perverted brain. But Jinx was a master.

If the world was an ocean of spirits, people would be islands, animals would be warships, and large plants would be like a person drowning in that ocean. You could easily detect them if they were near you, but if you were a hundred miles in the sky they’d simply look like the ocean. If you were ten thousand miles up, even a warship could vanish.

That was the secret of spirit magic that the lecherous mage wasn’t getting. He kept using it like a scout but if he bothered to master it, he’d realize it could become an eye from heaven itself. Within moments Jinx had located over a hundred herbs in the vicinity and dashed off.

“What the fuck?” Terra said as Jinx sprinted from destination to destination snatching up herbs. Terra and Ariel quickly fell behind.

“Fine!” Ariel grumbled. “If that’s how we’re playing!”

Jinx sensed Ariel’s illusions pop up everywhere but wasn’t fooled. The fairy had correctly duplicated the scent and appearance of the herbs but she failed to duplicate their spirits. She needed to tone them down. But she’d never know that since the stupid bug couldn’t see spirits.

“Dammit!” Terra yelled. “Both of you stop it! This is ridiculous! And your herbs aren’t even tricking her Ariel!”

“I don’t need to win,” Ariel laughed. “I just need to not lose!”

“Goddammit! You cheating bitches!” Terra pulled out various enhancement potions and started downing them. “I am not going to lose!”

Jinx laughed maniacally as she reached sixty herbs. She wasn’t sure what the annoying bug was at but noticed the whore elf constantly rushing toward the insect’s illusions. There was no way the slutty elf was going to beat her.

“Enemies!” Jinx froze as thirty humans entered her range. They were in a formation approaching from the east and heading toward the castle. She sensed them stop for a few moments and then pivot toward them. “They detected us! Bug! Elf! Idiots! Morons!”

“I don’t see them,” Ariel said from high in the sky. “Are you sure?”

“Of course I’m sure!” Jinx growled while taking out her new gloves. They lacked the claws of her previous gloves but her master insisted they were better. She was about to find out how her golden Dioscuri held up. “They’re one mile away coming from the east. They’re moving in a vanguard formation! Mouse! Dunce!”

“Damn,” Terra patted Jinx’s head. “That’s impressive. How well can you see them?”

“What’s it matter? You and the bug won’t be useful in this fight. Slut. Tramp.” Jinx said while loosening up her shoulders. The slutty elf was admittedly a talented ranger but in the dense forest things were going to be close range. And the insect was more of a handicap, the only thing she was good for was dropping explosive potions.

“Really?” Terra smiled and pulled out an arrow with a red glowing tip. “Jericho probably never told you because you wouldn’t understand. But for a time, I was the number one sniper in a world where everybody was a ranger. Except instead of bows we used other weapons that shot further and faster. Do you know what the secret to being the number one sniper was?”

“What? Braggart. Hooker.” Jinx wasn’t following much of what the elf tramp was saying.

“A good spotter,” Terra smiled. “My spotter could tell me exactly how fast the wind was blowing, the temperature, the speed at which my targets were moving, even where they’d be in ten seconds based on that information. With his information, I hit targets I couldn’t even see. That’s why I’m asking, how well can you see them?”

“If I concentrate, I can see everything,” Jinx said focusing on the enemies. They were only half a mile away and increasing their pace. “I can see them as if they were standing in front of me. Hag. Crone.”

“Humor me,” Terra said pulling out an ornate wooden longbow with images of wind spirits carved into it. She slowly drew back the glowing red arrow. “Imagine a circle around me counting from zero to three hundred and sixty. Right now, I’m pointed exactly at zero. Now imagine in every direction there is a distance marker at every foot. Finally, imagine their heads as tiny red dots and tell me exactly how far off the ground they are. Zero to three hundred and sixty, the number of feet away, and the number of inches off the ground their head is. Do you think you can do that?”

“Two, two thousand three hundred and seventy-six, seventy-two. Harlot. Wench.” Jinx said indicating the location of the leader of the vanguard. The slutty elf shifted slightly, exhaled, and released. The arrow vanished but left a trail of red as it pierced through the trees like they weren’t even there.

“Next,” Terra said.

“Four, two thousand three hundred and seventy-nine, seventy-four. Jezebel. Trollop.” another arrow was loosed as soon as she said it. “Three hundred fifty-two, two thousand three hundred and seventy-eight, seventy-four. Strumpet. Dunce.”

“Don’t stop,” Terra said nocking another arrow and drawing her bow. Jinx was stunned as the first spirit vanished followed by the next two. The spirits shifted rapidly to take defensive positions. “And don’t only think of where they are, think of where they’ll be.”

“Nine, two thousand three hundred and eighty-five, seventy-three. Monster. Fiend.” Jinx said trying to predict the time the arrows would take to arrive, the direction the soldiers were moving, and their estimated end position. She growled as she quickly became frustrated by the effort, it was too much, “Three hundred fifty-five, two thousand three hundred and eighty-nine, seventy-two. Killer. Villain.”

Jinx continued to rattle off numbers as Terra fired blindly into the trees. Two more soldiers went down and the next two missed as the enemies shifted. Jinx lost focus as angry words echoed in her head. She shut them out and continued to ramble off numbers as her heart pounded. She repeated to herself she wasn’t a stupid beast, it wasn’t her fault they missed. She wasn’t stupid.

“You’re panicking. Take a breath,” Terra said drawing another arrow. “Find your happy place. Just think about something that relaxes you.”

Jinx took a deep breath and time slowed down, just slightly. Her happy place, a soft bed surrounded by a pile of treasure. Her master stroking her while telling her that she’s his favorite. That stupid fairy watches on jealously, and every few seconds he pulls out a new gift for her to add to the pile.

“Twelve, two thousand three hundred and ninety-two, seventy-four, eleven, two thousand three hundred and ninety-nine, seventy-six, zero, two thousand three hundred and eighty-seven, seventy-five, three hundred and fifty-eight, seventy-two,” Jinx continued to rattle off number after number in a complete trance. She wasn’t even thinking about processing, it was happening in the background as she lazed about her gemstone filled fantasy world. “Ten, two thousand three hundred and fifty-four, seventy-six, four, two thousand three hundred and ninety-nine, seventy-two. Cunt. Motherfucker.”

“Holy fuck,” Terra laughed while falling into a pace that matched Jinx’s speedy delivery. “I think I love you Jinx.”

Jinx ignored her compliment and kept repeating numbers ignoring whether or not the shots hit. The enemy movements were increasingly random, they were panicking and looking for cover. There were seventeen left. It seemed like they couldn’t decide between pushing forward or retreating.

“Keep going!” Ariel yelled excitedly. “You can do it!”

“This is like having a satellite,” Terra joked. “This is so fucking broken it’s stupid. I’m taking you every time I go out player killing from now on.”

Jinx blocked out the annoying voices and continued to run her calculations. She felt they were becoming more accurate as she became used to the process. Most of them were in the same general cluster and had almost identical heights so most of the numbers barely shifted. Then Jinx started to notice there were blind spots. Because of their distance, the gap between a two and a three was massive.

“Two point three five, two thousand three hundred and fifty-one, seventy-three. Slut. Bitch.” Jinx said as she started to add decimals to her initial degrees. Terra seamlessly adjusted to the new directions as if it was second nature.

“Go! Go! Go!” the useless bug yelled from the sky.

Jinx sensed three more vanish and the remaining ten seemed to be rushing toward them with increased speed making them harder to hit.  She adjusted for their increased movement speed and two more fell to the ground. Only eight were remaining but they were closing the distance.

“I see them!” Ariel yelled. “They’re moving fast!”

“What?” Terra said rapidly firing off three more rounds. “Ariel, create some illusions to distract them.”

“Okay!” Ariel chirped happily as clones of Jinx and Terra dashed into the woods toward the enemies.

The players adjusted their movements to attack the clones but it also made them harder to predict. They were taking evasive maneuvers to either avoid or attack and it was a coin flip if Jinx guessed right each time. Jinx only sensed four remaining but they were close.

“My turn,” Jinx growled and dashed into the forest. She heard the slutty elf unsheathe some blades behind her. “I said my turn! Slut! Tramp!”

Jinx quickly closed in on her prey, two warriors and two assassins wearing black robes similar to Endgames except these had a skull. Not that any of that mattered, Jinx was itching to fight. She condensed her spirit. While expanding her spirit allowed her to see things at a great distance. Condensing it made her senses more precise.

Jinx remembered Mirage’s words about a blink. It wasn’t a teleport, but one big step in a straight line. It was bound by rules. She smiled wickedly as one of the assassins made their move.

“Idiot! Weakling!” Jinx shouted as her left first, Castor, met the face of the assassin mid-blink. Even Jinx was caught off guard as she felt a snap and pop as the head detached from the spine killing them instantly.

“What the fuck,” the other assassin managed to stop themselves before making the same mistake. Jinx laughed maniacally at her golden left fist covered in blood. Not only had she detached the head of the assassin, but their face was also completely caved in. Her perverted master was right, while the glove lacked the blades of her previous weapon it seemed to massively enhance her power. She glanced at Pollux and then at the other assassin. “Shit!”

Jinx nimbly dodged the predictable attacks from the pair of warriors that rushed her and sprinted toward the assassin. She sent a lance of spirit energy into his stomach, stunning him before he could get away.

“Move!” a warrior yelled at the pitiable assassin. He didn’t know what it felt like to have his spirit pierced, but he would soon enough. Jinx was just getting started.

“Fu…” the assassin’s ribs disintegrated under the might of Castor and the right hook from Pollux practically sliced his head in half. Caster was crushing power and Pollux was a sharp strike like a charioteer’s spear. Jinx laughed hysterically while turning her golden eyes to the plate-clad warriors.

“Shit,” she rushed the warrior on the left stunning him with her spirit before unleashing a combination of body blows that compressed his armor until he couldn’t move. With a final punch from Pollox, she crushed his helmet with the head inside.

She didn’t need a spirit lance for the warrior approaching from behind. She effortlessly dodged the thrust of his sword before turning around to unleash a flurry of strikes. He was stronger than the others but his plate armor made him too slow to hit her and before long she’d crushed his plate armor with him inside killing him.

“Holy shit,” Terra laughed as she approached the brutal scene. “Looks like they’re members of Grim. Ariel, think you can fly around and loot the corpses?”

“Can do!” the fairy said, excited to finally be of use.

“You okay?” Terra asked. Jinx wasn’t okay, she felt sleepy. Terra rushed forward to check on her. “What’s wrong? Are you hurt?”

“I’m tired,” Jinx yawned and jumped into Terra’s arms. “I’m going to go to sleep now. Wake me up when we’re home so that idiot can feed me. And don’t forget, you lost the bet. Hooker. Whore.”

“Jinx,” Terra objected. “Do you expect me to carry you? Hey! I know you’re not really sleeping! I’m not carrying you! Wake up!”




Chapter 5

Lust in the Library



“Do you want some alchemy books?” Mirage yelled from the far side of the library. “I found a pretty large section.”

“Yes!” Jericho shouted back. The library was much grander than Jericho had anticipated which made finding useful books harder than expected. “Also be sure to grab anything that seems unique.”

“How does something seem unique?” Mirage laughed.

“If it looks really fancy,” Jericho shouted. “Or way older than other books on the shelf.”

“Got it,” Mirage answered back.

“What about you?” Jericho asked while looking at Mai. “Are you going to help or are you going to sit there pouting the entire time?”

“Pouting?” she said icily.

“Yes,” Jericho answered while pocketing several unique books on elemental magic. While he could learn new elemental spells through experimentation it was much easier to find exact instructions. “Following me around not doing anything.”

“You are my master,” Mai said monotonously. “And I am your follower. It is natural to follow you.”

“I suppose that makes sense,” Jericho chuckled. “Maybe you should be Mirage’s follower?”

“Mirage is not powerful,” Mai said coldly. She was like a beautiful statue and Jericho couldn’t help but stare. Looking at her was like staring into a void, both stunning and terrifying. “Why do you keep looking at me like that?”

“Because you’re beautiful,” Mirage answered while handing Jericho an ivory book with golden and silver binding. “Does this qualify as unique? I can’t read a word of it.”

“It does,” Jericho said opening the book. At a glance he could tell decrypting the book would be a slow process. “Great find.”

“Thank you darling,” Mirage said while playfully slapping Jericho’s ass.

“Please stay on task,” Mai said with a hint of irritation. Mirage seemed to have picked up on it as well.

“Darling,” Mirage grinned brazenly at Mai. She grabbed both of Jericho’s hands and placed them on her plump ass encouraging him to squeeze. “I think we should take a break.”

“Please get back to work,” Mai said. He wondered if he’d imagined the previous irritation in her voice as she remained expressionless.

“Mirage,” Jericho groaned as she pushed him against a bookcase and licked his neck. He reflexively returned the favor diving into hers. “As much as I want to, we don’t have time for this. The others are waiting…”

“Shh,” Mirage said while sliding her hand down his pants. “Haven’t you wanted to fuck in a library? Maybe if I did this?”

“What?” Jericho looked on excitedly as Mirage’s waist narrowed, chest lifted, and plump ass tightened. Her hair also formed itself into a tight bun. She’d taken the form of Rosalee, the king of Dawn’s librarian. A gorgeous pinup who also happened to be untouchable. “You said you only shifted on special occasions.”

“As Jinx said, anything can be a special occasion,” Mirage laughed while pinning him against the bookshelf.

“What do you intend on doing?” Mai asked. Jericho was shocked to see Mai’s eye wander downward.

“Watch and find out,” Mirage teased. She reached down Jericho’s pants and started stroking his cock while staring defiantly at Mai. “Oh god Mai, you wouldn’t believe how good this feels. Fuck his cock is so hard already. You want to touch it?”

“Why would I?” Mai said while shifting her gaze from their faces to Jericho’s pants.

“God that feels good,” Jericho moaned as Mirage moved her impossibly warm hand up and down his cock. His pants became uncomfortably tight as his thick cock pulled against the fabric like a prisoner trying to break free from its chains. “Your handjobs are the best.”

“Just my handjobs?” Mirage used her free hand to unclasp his belt.

“Do you intend to have intercourse here?” Mai was watching the two closely. Jericho found it somewhat eerie how she could be so disinterested and still watch.

“Yes,” Mirage laughed as she dropped to her knees and pulled Jericho’s pants down freeing him. Mai appeared hypnotized as Mirage started stroking the hard cock, “Fuck, this feels so good Mai. You should really come feel it.”

“Why?” Mai asked. “I don’t see any reason for this.”

“Because it’s fun,” Mirage started passionately kissing Jericho’s shaft and sucking on his balls. “Don’t you ever have fun?”

“My only interest is power,” Mai said stoically. “That is all.”

“Really?” Mirage gave Jericho’s cock one long slow lick from the base to the tip sending a shiver through him. “That sounds so boring.”

“Power is the only thing that matters,” Mai insisted as Mirage playfully slapped Jericho’s cock against her cheek. “You are looking for knowledge to gain power. That would be a better use of your time.”

“I’m taking a break,” Mirage unbuttoned her black blouse while lapping hungrily at Jericho’s thick cock. “You should try it.”

“Fuck,” Jericho let out a moan as Mirage slipped the head of his cock into her mouth. Her warm lips slid down the shaft at a leisurely pace until finally reaching the base. She held it there while shifting her throat around it.

Mirage removed her blouse and followed up with her black brassiere, exposing her large breasts. Technically, Rosalee’s large breasts which were even more amazing than he’d pictured. While holding his cock in her mouth she also slid off her pants and panties leaving her completely nude in the middle of the library with Mai looking on.

“Mmm,” Mirage moaned on his cock and bobbed her head. It felt like Mirage was endeavoring to milk every ounce of cum from his body as Mai watched. Jericho grabbed the bookshelf for support as she sped up, her throat shifting and tightening as her pace increased. Jericho’s cock tensed and Mirage pulled her mouth off and stroked him rapidly. “Cum on my tits darling.”

“Goddammit,” Jericho groaned as he shot an enormous load all over Mirage’s tits and face. Mirage smiled happily while rising to her feet, completely glazed in his cum. She turned toward Mai and smiled as Jericho sighed, “Fuck.”

“Yes please,” Mirage laughed while leaning against a bookshelf and swaying her hips. Jericho wanted to get back to work but he couldn’t pass up a chance to fuck Mirage in her shapeshifted form. Rosalee’s waist was narrower than Mirage’s and her tits were perkier but almost as large. Not to mention her sexy long legs. Jericho had no choice as Mirage teased him, “Fuck me hard.”

“You’re not finished?” Mai asked robotically as her eyes bounced from Mirage’s cum soaked tits to Jericho’s massive cock. “How long will it be?”

“Would you like to help speed it up?” Mirage smiled wickedly as Jericho lifted her leg and lined up his thick cock with her drenched pussy. “The sooner we finish the sooner we’re back to our duties.”

“Does my master wish me to assist?” Mai asked coldly.

“Jericho,” Mirage gripped his chin with one hand and prevented his cock from entering her with the other. “Do you wish for Mai to assist?”

“Are you seriously asking?” Jericho laughed as Mirage teased his cock with her pussy. “If she wants to, absolutely.”

“Thank you darling,” Mirage grinned wickedly and turned to Mai. “Did you hear that Mai? If you want to help, you can. Maybe you’ll learn something new and become more powerful.”

“Helping will make me more powerful?” Mai asked.

“Maybe,” Mirage gestured to her cum soaked tits and face. “Come and clean me up.”

“Fuck,” Jericho’s cock was throbbing in Mirage’s hand desperate to enter her but she was still holding him back. She rolled her hips up and down teasing the tip of his cock with her wet slit. “Aren’t you forgetting something?”

“I’m not forgetting dear,” Mirage said as Mai approached her. “I have plans,” she smiled as Mai leaned down and began licking Jericho’s cum off her tits. Almost instantly Mai’s expressionless face took a pink hue, “Yes, just like that. That feels so nice.”

“Mirage,” Jericho growled as she tormented his cock with her pussy. Watching Mai lick up his cum was making him even more eager to thrust his dick inside of Mirage. If she didn’t release him soon, he was going to break her. He leaned in and growled, “If you don’t let me inside of you now, I won’t be responsible for what I do to you.”

“I know,” she laughed as Mai licked the last bit of cum from the side of her face. “That’s the plan.”

“I don’t see how that made me stronger,” Mai said while breathing heavily. “My heart rate has increased.”

“Just trust me,” Mirage answered. “Now, help my master’s cock into my pussy.”

“As you wish,” Mai responded while gripping his cock. She breathed heavily as she gave his hard cock several strokes, something Mirage hadn’t asked her to do. Jericho was shocked at how adept she was as stroking him. Her eyes saw every tiny movement and her hand adapted to it. “Will this fit inside of you?”

“Mmhm,” Mirage reached out and pulled Mai’s face to hers and gave her a peck on the lips. “Trust me.”

“What was that?” Mai’s blank face turned a deeper shade of rose.

“Shh,” Mirage said. “Don’t think about it. Just put his cock in me.”

“Okay,” Mai said while guiding Jericho’s thick cock into Mirage’s drenched pussy. She watched in wonder as Mirage stretched to accommodate him.

“Fuck,” Mirage whined as Jericho aggressively plunged his cock inside of her. He’d warned her that holding him back was a bad idea and Jericho was intent on teaching her that lesson. Seeing her in another woman’s form made it even more appealing to fuck her hard, “I’m so sorry baby. Fuck.”

“You’re not sorry yet,” Jericho growled. He started shifting his cock inside of her, forcing even more length and girth and pushed harder. He grabbed her other leg and lifted her up as he fucked her helpless body against the bookcase. “But you will be.”

“I’m so sorry darling,” Mirage cried out as Jericho pressed her against the bookcase. Within a few moments she was squirting against his pelvis. “Fuck! I’m so sorry baby. I’m so sorry.”

“Did you do something wrong?” Mai asked.

“Yes!” Mirage whined as Jericho fucked her relentlessly. His thick cock thrusting in and out of her as she moaned. “I teased him. I’m a bad familiar that needs to be punished. Fuck! I’m so sorry darling. I’m such a bad familiar. Hurt this naughty bitch. It feels so fucking good. Mai, get ready. You’re next.”

“Very well,” Mai answered while removing her breastplate. “If it will make me stronger.”

“Fuck,” Jericho released inside of Mirage at the thought of fucking the lovely Mai. His cum had nowhere to go and oozed from her pussy. Mirage smirked naughtily and in an instant Jericho felt her pussy shift and tighten like a finger trap. As he tried to slide out, she pulled him back in. “Mirage!”

“Finish what you started,” Mirage wrapped her arms around his shoulders as he continued to hold her up by the legs. “I want to cum again before we fuck her.”

“We?” Jericho groaned as Mirage’s pussy tightened. He growled and continued thrusting as the sound of Mai’s plate armor clanked on the floor beside him. His cock and Mirage’s pussy were at war inside of her as they fucked. Every moment he increased his thickness attempting to break her while she tried to force him back down with the pressure of her pussy.

“Fuck,” Mirage cried out as Jericho’s hard cock pushed into her. He roared and bit into her neck as he pitilessly fucked her. “Yes, that’s it, darling. Make me sorry. Make me so sorry for making you wait. Yes! I’m cumming!”

“Dammit,” Jericho groaned as Mirage came on his cock. They slowly shifted back to normal. She grabbed the shelves for support as Jericho put her back on the ground. Her legs shook like a newborn foal’s as cum dripped from her pussy. “I’m not finished with you.”

“Darling,” Mirage giggled while rubbing her sore cunt. “Just because I’m a shapeshifter doesn’t mean I’m unbreakable.”

“Next time don’t be such a tease,” Jericho lifted her chin. “And someday we’re going to test whether you’re unbreakable.”

“Well,” Mirage leaned forward and bit his lip while letting out a soft moan, “I look forward to testing that. But, for Mai, I’m going to ask that you be gentler. Okay?”

“What?” Jericho had completely forgotten about Mai. He turned and saw her waiting completely nude. He was surprised by how large and perky her chest was beneath her armor. Her small pink nipples stood out against her almost snow-white body. His eyes gravitated to her hairless pussy, her fluids were already dripping halfway down her leg.

“Darling,” Mirage smiled. “When you look at her like that it makes me jealous.”

“Sorry,” Jericho said coming out of a trance. “She’s just…”

“I know,” Mirage patted his face gently. “Mai, do you have any idea how beautiful you are?”

“Beauty is meaningless,” Mai said robotically. “All that matters is power.”

“Beauty is a type of power,” Mirage walked around the marvelous woman. “There are lots of types of power. Let me ask, who do you think is more powerful, me or you?”

“Me,” Mai answered confidently.

“Really?” Mirage got behind Mai and wrapped her hands around her waist. She started gently kissing her shoulder. “Let me ask again. Who is more powerful, me or you?”

“Me,” Mai answered somewhat unsure.

“Are you sure?” Mirage’s hands moved upward until they caressed Mai’s perky breasts. “I imagine you’re feeling weaker as I touch you. Am I right? If you were more powerful why would you feel so weak? The only logical answer is that I am more powerful than you. I want to hear you say it.”

“I am more powerful,” Mai insisted but this time it was clear she was trying to convince herself.

“Really?” Mirage giggled as she bit Mai’s earlobe. “Look at yourself. Can you really say that you’re more powerful than me? Now, I want to hear you say it.”

“I…” Mai looked down at her naked body as Mirage’s hands toyed with her nipples. A look of realization formed on her face. “You are more powerful.”

“Fuck,” Mirage giggled while digging into Mai’s neck. “Say it again.”

“You are more powerful than me,” Mai moaned out as Mirage’s hand slid down to her pussy. Jericho’s cock was throbbing as he watched Mirage bend Mai to her will.

“Mai,” Mirage whispered in her ear. “Do you want to experience power like mine?”

“Yes,” Mai answered as Mirage casually massaged her clit. “I want to be stronger.”

“Good,” Mirage whispered in Mai’s ear so Jericho couldn’t hear. Mai’s expression gave nothing away leaving Jericho completely in the dark. “Understand?”

“Yes,” Mai answered while staring intently at Jericho. She reached out and gestured at him with a finger. “Jericho, come here.”

Jericho moved toward the statuesque beauty. He had an inkling of the type of power Mirage was introducing her to, and it was the one he was most vulnerable to.

“Disrobe,” Mai said as he arrived in front of her. He deftly removed his mages coat revealing his muscular chest before taking off his boots and pants. He stood in front of her naked and although her face revealed no emotion, he got the sense she was pleased. “Why did you do that?”

“Because you told me to,” Jericho looked at Mirage slightly confused.

“But you defeated me. You are stronger,” Mai sounded confused. “Why did you listen?”

“Well,” Jericho chuckled awkwardly. “Because I want you.”

“How much power do I have over you right now?” Mai reached out and touched his chest. She held her hand on his heart which was going a mile a minute as she stared coldly into his eyes. “What will you do for me?”

“That’s tough to say,” Jericho shrugged. Historically speaking, the list of things he wouldn’t do for a beautiful woman was much shorter than the list of stuff he would do. Truthfully, he knew deep down that if Mai approached him seductively enough that he’d do pretty much anything. “It really depends on the request.”

“Kiss me,” Mai commanded. Jericho leaned in to obey and she lifted a hand to stop him. “Not there,” she gestured to her pussy. “There.”

“With pleasure,” Jericho chuckled as he dropped to his knees like a repentant sinner before diving into Mai’s glistening pussy. He rapidly kissed her starting at the clit and continuing down the center hoping to touch ever centimeter of her gorgeous pussy. He stuck out his tongue and reflexively licked her clit.

“Stop,” Mai commanded. Jericho was concerned he’d done something wrong as she looked back at Mirage. “What is the extent of my power over him?”

“Is there something specific you’d like him to do?” Mirage grinned from Mai’s shoulder like a devil ready to offer advice. “If it comes to your body, he’ll do anything. Would you like him to lick your ass?”

“Why would I want that?” Mai asked confused. She looked back down at Jericho. “Tell me I’m powerful and lick me.”

“Oh,” Mirage giggled happily before showering Mai with kisses. “I like it.”

“You’re so powerful,” Jericho said while eagerly licking Mai’s pussy. Her excitement instantly increased as he continued to lap up her juices. Jericho was shocked by how much of a response those simple words got from her. “You’re so strong, so beautiful, so amazing.”

 “Keep going,” Mai’s voice oscillated. Her chest heaved as Mirage pinched her tits and licked her neck. Jericho continued to lap away at her like a starving animal. “Don’t stop.”

“You are so powerful,” Jericho said thrusting his tongue into her pussy several times before moving back to her clit. “You are an unstoppable force.”

“Yes,” Mai panted while grabbing Jericho’s head and reflexively thrust her pussy on his face. He no longer needed to move as she did the work for him sliding her clit and pussy along his tongue. “I’m strong. I’m the strongest. I’m the strongest. I’m…”

“Fuck,” Jericho gasped as Mai held his head in place while she squirted into his mouth. He tried to move out of the way but she forced him to take it as she rapidly moved her hips. It went on for several seconds until she loosened her grip allowing him to pull away wipe his face. “Dammit. Warn me!”

“Did I do something wrong?” Mai asked Mirage as if nothing had happened.

“No,” Mirage laughed as Jericho grabbed his mages coat and used them to wipe off. “It was just unexpected. It’s not the first time that’s happened to him and it certainly won’t be the last.”

“It’s fine,” Jericho chuckled. He thought he should learn to ask ahead of time someday. Immediately following that thought was the realization it wouldn’t make a difference. “She’s right.”

“Now,” Mirage reached down between Mai’s legs from behind and began gathering her natural lubricant. She kissed up and down Mai’s neck and moved toward her ear again. “I want to make you feel really good. Can I do that?”

“What do you intend to do?” Mai asked mechanically. “I feel you rubbing my fluids on my asshole.”

“Does it feel nice?” Mirage grinned wickedly.

“Yes,” Mai said and then jumped as Mirage inserted a finger. “That’s not what that is for.”

“Do you trust me?” Mirage moaned lustily. “Tell me you trust me.”

“I trust you,” Mai said indifferently as Mirage began slowly fucking her ass with her finger. After a few moments Mai jumped again as Mirage slid in a second. Jericho had a clear view as her true aim became apparent. Mirage had transformed herself a cock.

“Good,” Mirage assured her as she continued to slowly fuck Mai’s ass with her fingers readying it for her newly formed cock. “Now, I’m going to put in something a little bigger. Is that okay?”

“Yes,” Mai said half dazed as Mirage removed her fingers and inserted her cock. Mai’s jaw clenched as Mirage slowly slid her cock into Mai’s ass. After fully entering her, Mirage gave her several long slow thrusts. Mai was panting hard while staring at Jericho’s thick cock.

“Fuck,” Mirage whined as she continued to violate Mai’s ass. Mirage looked down at Jericho with an impish grin. “What are you waiting for?”

“Right,” beamed while rising to his feet. He was more than eager to enter the violet-haired beauty. He grabbed her legs and lifted while lining up the tip of his cock with her pussy. She wrapped her arms around him for support as he started to slide into her slick cunt. “Fuck.”

“Mmf,” Mai winced as his thick cock started stretching her. It immediately met resistance in the form of Mirage’s cock in her ass taking up all of the real estate. Every stroke of Mirage’s cock made Mai’s pussy feel like it was massaging the base of Jericho’s cock and every stroke of his cock did the same. Mai let out a barely audible whine in Jericho’s ear, “Feels good.”

“This is so much fun,” Mirage giggled happily while tugging on Mai’s hair and biting her neck. “Do you like being fucked by both of us Mai?”

“Yes,” Mia panted. “I like it.”

“You’ll do anything to feel it again, right?” Mirage asked as Jericho continued fucking Mai.

“Yes,” Mai answered. “I want to feel it again.”

“That’s power,” Mirage growled while staring passionately at Jericho. “Seduction, lust, pleasure, if you learn about those, you can control anybody.”

“Teach me,” Mai panted while creaming all over Jericho’s cock. “Teach me.”

“Don’t worry,” Mirage pumped forcefully into Mai’s ass like she intended to break her. “I’m going to teach you so much. I’m going to make you my personal project.”

“Goddammit,” Jericho felt Mirage’s cock pulsing inside of Mai. She was cumming in Mai’s ass. He started to ravage Mai and released a few moments later, filling her pussy. He and Mirage both kissed the otherworldly beauty as they removed themselves from her holes and let her down. “That felt so fucking good.”

“Thank you for the lesson,” Mai said barely able to stand.

“Now we have to get back to work,” Jericho panted as Mirage shifted back into her normal form and began getting dressed. “The others are going to be pissed about how long we’re taking.”

“What are you looking for?” Mai asked.

“Information on familiars,” Jericho answered. “Specifically, cosmic and immortal.”

“Prince Niraxi is a dark magic user,” Mai said coldly.

“Prince Niraxi?” Mirage asked. “Is he the lord of this castle?”

“Yes,” Mai answered. “He is a fallen prince. His magic cuts through anything.”

“Cuts through anything?” Jericho asked. “Interesting. Unfortunately, I have no interest in making him my familiar.”

“Why?” Mai asked while sliding on her clothing. “He is powerful and a dark magic user.”

“Because he’s a man,” Mirage grinned knowingly.

“And he’s a cruel monster,” Jericho corrected. “That’s what you told me.”

“I get the feeling it’s more the former than the latter,” Mirage laughed playfully.

“Let’s just agree that it’s a little of both,” Jericho chuckled. “But, fallen. Never heard of them. That’s good information. Anyway, let’s collect the rest of these books. The others are probably sick of waiting.”

“Alright,” Mirage said while slapping Mai’s ass, “You collect books too.”

“Yes Lady Mirage,” Mai showed no hint of expression but Jericho couldn’t help but sense that she was pleased. Or maybe he just wanted her to be pleased? She was unsettling.




Chapter 6

A Grim End



“What the hell?” Jericho asked as they arrived outside of Castle Black to Terra completely naked carrying Jinx as Ariel floated overhead. Jinx immediately jumped off Terra and rushed toward Jericho practically tackling him. “I wasn’t gone that long.”

“You were right,” Jinx excitedly throw a series of fast-paced punches. “Dioscuri is amazing! I actually punched a person’s head off! Can you believe it? I heard the crack and pop and their head just dangled! Jerk! Slowpoke!”

“Seriously?” Terra crossed her arms covering her naked breasts. Jericho’s eyes immediately shifted to her ample waist and exposed pussy. “What happened to being so tired you couldn’t walk?”

“I take it you ran into trouble,” Jericho patted Jinx’s head. Although Terra couldn’t sense it, Jericho could tell Jinx was legitimately tired. Her spirit looked less lively than usual. He turned back to Terra. “Why are you naked?”

“Yes,” Mirage said venomously. “I’m curious as well.”

“Don’t look at me like that,” Terra growled at Mirage. “Blame the little cheaters.”

“She lost a bet!” Ariel chirped happily. “She thought she could harvest more herbs than Jinx and me. Jinx won and I came in second!”

“They cheated!” Terra grumbled. Jericho’s gaze meandered taking in Terra’s gorgeous large breasts, narrow midsection, and finished at her exposed pussy. If she were a familiar, he’d bend her over and take her right there. Jericho felt sharp nails in his ribs, “Come on Jinx! You’re the one that made her strip!”

“Huh? Idiot. Moron.” Jinx looked up confused and Jericho immediately realized it wasn’t her. He looked at the arm attached to the nails and it was Mirages. It wasn’t a human hand but a dragon’s claw clamped into his side.

“Oh my god!” Mirage came out of a trance and looked mortified by what she’d done. “I’m so sorry darling! I didn’t even realize.”

“Dammit!” Jericho yelped as his other side felt sharp nails. He looked down and this time it was Jinx staring behind him. “Right. Introduce yourself.”

“Hello,” Mai said mechanically. “I’m Lady Mai Latrodectus. I am Jericho’s follower.”

“So, you’re not a new familiar?” Ariel said disillusioned by the revelation.

“No,” Mai answered stoically. “I have no magical aptitude. I am simply seeking to become powerful.”

“You smell like Jericho,” Jinx growled and squeezed his side harder. “Why does she smell like you? Lecher. Pervert.”

“You can smell that?” Jericho chuckled nervously.

“Jericho, Mirage, and I had intercourse,” Mai answered in her dry tone. “I haven’t had an opportunity to bathe. I was told there would be baths at our home.”

“Right,” Jericho laughed. “She’s going to be moving in with us.”

“How are you always finding new whores?” Jinx screeched. “Do you have some type of whore divining rod? Deviant! Rake!”

“Sort of,” Mirage giggled childishly.

“This is getting ridiculous,” Terra huffed but Jericho had issues taking her seriously as she stood there naked. “Another one? How would you feel if I started filling the house with men?”

“You could always move out,” Mirage suggested gleefully.

“Did you at least find what you were looking for?” Terra sighed while ignoring Mirage.

“And then some,” Jericho said excitedly. “It was a treasure trove of books! I found recipes for potions and enchantments that I’ve never seen anywhere. I can’t wait to sort through them all.”

“I mean anything on familiars?” Terra rolled her eyes.

“Oh,” Jericho shrugged. “No idea yet. I only had time to glance at a few.”

“Because you were distracted,” Terra glared angrily at him. She moved her hands to her hips revealing her large chest and perfect pink nipples. “Anyway, Grim attacked while you were gone so we should get out of here in case reinforcements arrive.”

“You want me to carry you?” Jericho asked Jinx. If she burned much more energy it was likely she’d revert to her spectral kitten form for a while so she eagerly hopped on his back. “I’ll take that as a yes.”

“No fair,” Ariel huffed. “I want to be carried.”

“You have wings,” Jericho laughed right as an arrow tore through one of her wings causing Ariel to drop to the ground. Mirage blinked to catch her and everybody took defensive stances.

“Fuck!” Terra said dodging an arrow while trying to put on some armor. “Fucking figures!”

“I got you,” Jericho summoned a whirlwind around the group. Several dozen players came out of the surrounding forest while others continued to fire volleys into the wind wall.

“Ouch! Ouch! Ouch!” Ariel whined as Mirage set her down. “It hurts! I want to go home!”

“One second,” Terra managed to get on her boots and some gloves but was otherwise naked firing back at the approaching enemies. An armor piercing arrow breached the whirlwind and landed in her shoulder. “Goddammit, that stings!”

“Shit,” Jericho muttered. He was angry, beyond angry even. Jinx and Mirage were combatants but Ariel was basically support. He was ready to let his fury out. “Alright…”

“Are these powerful enemies?” Mai interrupted unfazed by the sixty players approaching from all sides. She looked at Jericho. “Am I permitted to fight?”

“Yes,” Jericho said as Mai drew her blade. “You may.”

“What the fuck,” Terra muttered as Mai sliced an opponent clear in half, vertically. “What the fuck is she?”

“She’s the sixth-floor guardian,” Jericho chuckled. “Believe it or not, I beat her.”

“Bullshit, you fucking did not,” Terra said in disbelief as four more opponents fell. Any attempt to block or parry her blade was met with a quick counter. Several attempted to dodge her strikes only to have her elegantly pivot and catch them from the other direction. Within moments a dozen of the sixty were dead.

“Should I go out there?” Mirage asked. “She is my apprentice after all.”

“What the fuck could you possibly teach her?” Terra asked. “She could kill you in an instant.”

“I’m not teaching her to kill,” Mirage smirked. “I’m teaching her how to seduce.”

“You’re kidding me?” Terra scoffed. She looked at Jericho. “Seriously. Is Jinx right? Is your dick a divining rod for whores?”

“Well you are in front of him,” Mirage smiled sweetly.

“Goddammit,” Terra fired off arrows into the soldiers as Mai continued butchering with cold efficiency.

Jericho wondered how anybody could actually beat her. Guilds couldn’t get past the third-floor guardian but he had several thoughts on how he would do it. With Mai, he didn’t have any idea. Really, you needed to disarm her and slow her down. Possibly just overwhelm her with numbers.

“I hope she kills them all!” Ariel grumbled while drinking healing potions and waiting for her wing to mend. Both her and Jinx had taken shelter behind Jericho. “Bullies! I didn’t do anything to your friends! It was all Terra and the stupid beast!”

“Quit whining,” Jinx said while checking on her wing. “You’re fine. Coward. Bug.”

“I would like to join her,” Mirage said while pulling out a knife. “They did hurt Ariel after all and I can’t allow anybody to hurt my family.”

“Knock yourself out,” Jericho chuckled.

“Thank you, my love,” Mirage leaned over and pecked him on the cheek before vanishing. He saw her appear behind an enemy and plant a knife into his skull before vanishing and appearing before another.

“Jesus,” Jericho said watching Mirage blink and stab over and over again. “It’s like a fucking murder assembly line.”

“What do you think your bounty is going to be at tomorrow?” Terra laughed.

“Honestly,” Jericho shrugged. “At this point, I’m treating the bounty board like a leaderboard. Right now, I’m in the top ten. You’re barely breaking the top one hundred. You have some work to do.”

“That might change,” Terra said excitedly. “Oh my god! Wait until I tell you what Jinx and I did. It was insane!”

“Did she shove her arm in you again?” Jericho grinned wickedly.

“No!” Terra snapped. “Never mind. God, you really only think about one thing.”

“I’ll never stop thinking about that,” Jericho laughed while turning some approaching arrows to ash.

“Jinx put her hands inside of me and Mirage while you were gone,” Ariel said excitedly as if she just found out she was accepted to an exclusive club.

“Really? That’s great,” Jericho laughed as jealousy and frustration at missing the scene filled his elemental pathways faster than hate and anger ever could. “I think I’m going to join the fight as well. Wait here.”

“Did I say something wrong?” Ariel asked Terra as Jericho started to walk off.

“Yes and no,” Terra laughed.

“Motherfucker,” Jericho mumbled under his breath and raised his arms launching a dozen enormous boulders into the air. As they rose upward, he snapped his fingers causing them to ignite and with a wave of his hand he summed wind to rapidly fuel the flames. He looked at the battlefield and saw a cluster of three players standing alone. Jericho clenched a fist and slammed it down on his open palm over and over again like he was hammering an invisible nail.

“Fuck!” screamed the players as the first meteor landed. Then the others continually landed in the same spot until all twelve had created a massive flaming crater in the ground.

“That’s better,” Jericho sighed. “Damn elemental magic is cathartic!”

“I’ll take your word for it,” Terra said lining up a shot and releasing. Her arrow flew right into the player Mirage was targeting before she could get to him. “I have other ways to relieve stress.”

“I wouldn’t goad her if I were you,” Jericho said. “She has an apprentice now.”

“Fuck,” Terra said. “I didn’t think about that. You know, sometimes being your friend is hard.”

“Ha!” Jericho laughed while making a finger gun at a player running away and sending out a beam of condensed flame. “Is the multi-millionaire living in an enormous manor full of beautiful women having a hard time?”

“Dick,” Terra laughed while sniping a retreating player.

“Should I start looting?” Ariel asked as the few surviving players fell to Mirage and Mai.

“Yes!” Jinx gained a second wind and eagerly sprinted off to the battlefield. “I’ll gather their gemstones and jewelry! Slowpokes! Sloths!”

As they both rushed off Jericho found himself thinking about the scene he’d missed. He needed to arrange for it to happen again somehow. His eyes drifted to Terra’s bare ass and his mind followed suit. His thoughts of fisting became thoughts of watching Ariel and Jinx double fist Terra.

“Darling,” Mirage whispered in Jericho’s ear startling him so badly he almost fell over. Her ability to surprise him was terrifying. “What are you thinking about?”

“Just my normal thoughts,” Jericho answered while gripping Mirage’s plump ass. He looked out at Ariel and Jinx racing to loot the most corpses and Mai blankly following their lead. “And how I can’t wait to get home.”




Chapter 7

Summoning a Seraph



“This is an awful idea,” Jinx growled. “I’m telling you from my own personal experience this isn’t going to end well for you! Idiot. Moron.”

“I’m inclined to agree with her sweetheart,” Mirage said while massaging Jericho’s neck. “I don’t believe that attempting to summon a Seraph is a wise move. Additionally, summoning one to the roof of our house seems particularly foolhardy.”

“Your objections have been noted,” Jericho said while finalizing the configuration on the ground and double checking the papers.

He’d poured over the material from the books for several days consuming everything like an information locust. Every potion and enchantment recipe he came across was immediately memorized and stored. Every single location referenced and anything related to them was mentally filed away in different categories depending on its relevance.

But the only thing he found relating to familiars was the method Alistair used to summon Jinx. He needed to create a special paint from various rare herbs and use it to create a complex magic circle. Within the circle, he needed to place something tied to the creature he wished to summon, then finish the ritual with his blood.

“Are you all ready?” Jericho looked at Mirage, Jinx, Ariel, Cynthia, and Mai. Each had taken places around the circle. “And remember, we are being diplomatic. Don’t just jump in for a fight.”

“I still think we should have told Terra bout this,” Ariel said nervously. “She’s going to be angry with us.”

“Yeah,” Jericho laughed while setting his legendary Seraph armor in the center of the transmutation circle. “But Terra would just try to stop me.”

“For good reason,” Jinx said clearly aggravated. “But it's your funeral! Jerk. Dunce.”

“Got it,” Jericho said while holding out his hand to the circle. He drew his knife and cut it open, letting the blood puddle slightly in his hand before turning it on the circle. “Get ready.”

As soon as the blood touched the Seraph armor Jericho felt intense pressure in his chest like he was at war with some invisible force. It caught him completely off guard and nearly took him. He planted his feet and focused on the sensation and started pulling back.

“Shit,” Jericho groaned as more blood started flowing from his wound toward the circle. Alistair’s notes only said a tiny amount of blood was needed but he was only trying to summon a spirit beast. Jericho was attempting to summon a Seraph. He cut his other hand and clenched them together offering more. As it dripped the pulling became easier. “Come on.”

“Be ready,” Mirage’s eyes focused on the circle. “Something’s coming.”

“Dammit,” flames started flickering from Jericho’s shoulders as he started to lose control of his elemental pathways. He didn’t have time to focus on controlling them, he had to focus on the ritual.

“Something’s wrong!” Jinx yelled. “This isn’t how mine was at all! It’s supposed to be instant! Screwup! Dimwit!”

“I got this,” Jericho said as his entire body became engulfed in flame. He braced himself and pulled with everything he had and didn’t stop. He wasn’t going to give his opponent one more inch, he was going to drag them through kicking and screaming if he had to. “Come on!”

It ended with a flash of light. Standing in front of him was an elegant young woman in Seraph robes. She was slightly shorter than Jericho with long white hair and silver eyes. And behind everything was a massive pair of feathered wings.

“Where am I?” she said with a tremble in her voice. She turned to Jericho visibly terrified, “Where am I? Who are you? How did I get here? Stand back!”

She pulled out a large ornate mining pick and held it above her head. It was obvious by her stance that she wasn’t a warrior.

“Can you put that down?” Jericho asked. He could see her shaking as she looked around at the familiars. “We’re not going to hurt you.”

“Don’t lie to me!” she yelled. She was afraid and that made her a little more dangerous since anything could potentially result in her losing control, “If any of you come at me I’ll swing! I swear it!”

“No need for that,” Jericho assured her. Clearly being surrounded was part of the problem. “Why don’t you all go inside.”

“Are you sure?” Ariel asked nervously.

“Yeah,” Jericho said as the Seraph’s eyes darted all over the place waiting for somebody to attack her.

“Okay darling,” Mirage said backing away and gesturing the others to do the same. She turned to the Seraph, “We’re going inside. Don’t do anything silly.”

“Don’t treat me like the dangerous one!” the Seraph quaked. “You’re the dangerous ones!”

“I warned you,” Jinx said haughtily. “Nobody likes being summoned. It’s unpleasant. Jerk. Rake.”

“Be safe master,” Ariel said weakly while following the others inside.

“There,” Jericho said as they cleared the rooftop. The angel seemed to relax a little bit but still kept the mining pick raised. “I don’t suppose that convinced you to put the pick away?”

“No,” she said. “Where am I? Who are you? How did I get here?”

“You are at my home in Dayrose, I’m Jericho Voidcaller, I summoned you,” Jericho answered politely. “Who are you?”

“Dayrose?” she appeared to be processing the information. “A fairy village on the border of Dawn. It’ll take me weeks to get home.” She panicked, “No! I’m going to miss the test…”

“Test?” Jericho grimaced. Based on her expression it was something important.

“If I miss my test I’m going to fail,” she ignored him. “If I fail then I will be stripped of my rank.” She looked at Jericho as tears welled up in her eyes. “Why did you do this?”

“I’m sorry,” Jericho said. It was clear the angelic beauty was upset and few things made him less comfortable than a woman crying, “But maybe if you tell me what’s going on, I can help solve it.”

“Why did you summon me?” she cried angrily while swiping at the wind with her mining pick. “I worked so hard! All year I worked hard and I was going to move up in rank again after the test! Now I can’t take it and I’m going to lose everything! Why did you do this?”

“Why?” Jericho sighed at the distraught woman. He really didn’t want to tell her the truth given the circumstances but he knew she deserved it. “I wanted to make a Seraph my familiar but it seems I may have screwed up.”

“You pulled me through to make me your slave?” the Seraph shook her head in disbelief.

“My familiars aren’t slaves,” Jericho corrected her. “Ask any of them. I would never force anybody to become my familiar that didn’t want to.”

“And that makes ripping me from my home okay?” she tossed her mining pick on the ground and cried into her hands. “It’s not fair! Why did it have to be me? I work so hard and now I’m going to lose my rank!”

“Hey,” Jericho looked around. He wished he hadn’t sent the others away, they were much better at consoling than he was. “Just tell me how to fix this. Tell me where you need to go and I’ll get you there before your test.”

“Do you frequently make promises you can’t keep Jericho?” the Seraph said scornfully. “I know how far away my home is and I am aware of the portals in the world that might speed my journey along. I have already accounted for them.”

“We won’t know…”

“Yes,” she snapped while dropping to her knees and curling up into a ball. Her large wings wrapped around her like a massive ivory blanket. “I do know. You don’t get it. Seraphim have no wealth or property; our rank is everything. If I fail my yearly test, my rank will reset to zero.”

“Okay,” Jericho said while trying to wrap his head around her words. “Can you tell me more?”

“Why?” She cried. “What’s the point?”

“Because I screwed up,” Jericho said scooting closer to the crying angel. “And I want to fix it. Just give me a chance. I want to help.”

“You really think you can help me?” she scoffed. She looked Jericho up and down. In hindsight, he should have worn something nicer than his casual black robes for a first impression, but he hoped she’d see a reason to trust him. “Fine.”

“Good,” Jericho chuckled while scooting closer. “But can we begin with your name?”

“Theia,” she answered. “Theia Ardelucem.”

“Nice to meet you Theia,” Jericho said. “Now, start from the beginning.”

Theia explained to Jericho that Seraphim society was based entirely on ranks and reputations. Rather than earn currency for doing work they earned points toward an increase in rank. The higher ranked Seraphim were allowed to go more places and granted more privileges than the lower ranks.

Seraphim could earn points by working or slaying fallen. Like most Seraphim, Theia was a pacifist and had never killed anybody. As a pacifist, Theia’s only option to rise in rank was working hard. Every day she found a Seraph taskmaster and took jobs to earn points.

Additionally, Seraphim were all required to take yearly tests. If they passed the test, a Seraph’s total points for the year were tallied and they rose in rank. If they did poorly on the test their rank could actually drop and if they failed, it’d revert to zero.

Jericho found it similar to any reputation system barring the testing. Certain objectives would yield small amounts of reputation while large objectives would gain large amounts of reputation. The testing seemed to be a replacement for a standard depreciation system.

“I’m telling you it’s a stupid system. You’re basically slaves,” Jericho argued.

“I am not a slave,” Theia objected. “I find work extremely gratifying. All of the Seraphim do. There is no greater happiness than being of use to somebody.”

“You don’t get paid, your shelter is based on status, and you work every day. It sounds an awful lot like a bunch of slaves fueling a war machine,” Jericho said.

“For somebody so interested in my society you’re awfully judgmental,” Theia said. “Don’t make fun of it.”

“I’m not making fun,” Jericho insisted. “I just don’t think it’s right.”

“Because the humans have it all figured out,” Theia mocked. “In Seraphim society everything is earned through hard work and devotion to the society. Humans can just kill somebody and take all of their wealth and poof! You’re a king because you killed a king! How does that make sense?”

“I’m not saying the human system is perfect,” Jericho said. “I’m saying that treating you worse because you missed a test is wrong. You still put in all of the effort to rise up.”

“But if we didn’t do that everybody would become lazy as soon as they reached a rank they were comfortable with,” Theia insisted. “The test makes sure that even if they stop working, they maintain their fitness, military capabilities, and studies at a level consistent with their rank.”

“I get the theory behind it,” Jericho said. “But that doesn’t mean I like it. Anyway, how many ranks are you going to be losing for missing the test?”

“Twelve,” Theia said. “Since I will receive a zero my rank will revert to zero. There are a hundred ranks with zero being the worst and a hundred being the highest outside of the choir.

“Twelve doesn’t seem that bad,” Jericho said.

“It took me twenty years to reach the twelfth rank.”

“Twenty years!” Jericho said. “That seems like a long time.”

“The first five go really fast,” she said. “It only takes a few years of work. And if I get lucky maybe some jobs in the quarry will be available. Hard labor gives more points than light labor and I’m really good at mining.”

“Fuck,” Jericho said. “There has to be a faster way.”

“The only faster way than work is killing fallen,” she said. “But I’m much happier doing work. Really, most Seraphim are happier doing work. We love helping people. It fills us with warmth and joy. That’s why fighting the fallen rewards so much. Nobody would choose to fight otherwise. Last month a Seraph killed a fallen commander and after they take the test, they’ll probably move up ten ranks!”

“Really?” Jericho said thinking about the fallen prince ruling over Castle Black. “How much is a prince worth?”

“Don’t be stupid,” she laughed. “You can’t kill a fallen prince.”

“Humor me,” Jericho insisted.

“I don’t know,” she said while thinking. “Probably forty or fifty ranks. But a fallen general takes like ten Seraphim to take down. I don’t even know how many you’d need to fight a prince.”

“Dammit,” Jericho leaned back and laughed. “That just makes me want to do it more. Looks like I know how I’m going to make this right.”

“What?” Theia laughed. “You’re going to kill a fallen prince for me?”

“Yes,” Jericho grinned wickedly. “I am.”

“Shut up,” she pushed him playfully. He hadn’t even realized it but at some point, she’d wrapped her wing around him. “Even if you knew where to find one, he’d kill you in an instant. Dark magic cuts through everything except for light magic. Our barriers protect us from the darkness.”

“I figured as much,” Jericho grinned. “When I heard that dark magic could cut through anything, I figured it was only natural that light would be a shield that can block anything.”

“I wish,” Theia laughed. “If light magic could protect us against dark magic, we’d have defeated the fallen. It’s powered by our resolve which is why it’s so important we focus entirely on rising in ranks. It shows our resolve and keeps us strong.”

“What powers dark magic?” Jericho asked curiously.

“Nothing,” Theia sighed. “The darkness was here first. We must prove to the dark that we deserve to exist.”

“Damn,” Jericho laughed. “I love that.”

“You’re strange,” she said standing up and flexing her wings. “Anyway, I should be heading back to Whitespire. I have a lot of work to do if I’m going to gain a rank by next year.”

“What are you talking about?” Jericho stood up and took her hand. “I already told you that I’m going to bring you the head of a fallen prince.”

“It was funny the first time,” Theia said. She tilted her head. “Wait, you’re not joking? You can’t defeat a fallen prince. I can’t let you do that.”

“Let me?” Jericho laughed. “Nobody lets me do anything. I’m just going to do it. But if you’re really concerned about me, become my familiar. You said helping brings you joy, so help me.”

“I have my duties in Whitespire,” Theia said. “Even if I wanted to become your familiar, I wouldn’t be able to stay with you.”

“You only need to return to Whitespire for your yearly test,” Jericho said. “That leaves the rest of the year you can stay here with me. Stay with me instead.”

“But I need to work,” Theia laughed. “I appreciate your enthusiasm but…”

“I’ll kill fallen,” Jericho interrupted. “So, support me.”

“The war with the fallen is not your war,” Theia scoffed. “You have no reason to fight them.”

“Give me a reason,” Jericho offered. “Become my familiar and your war will become my war.”

“Are you serious?” Theia seemed to be thinking it over. She faced Jericho and reached out for both of his hands. “Is this some kind of trick or do you mean it? Don’t say it if you don’t mean it. If I become your familiar, you’ll kill fallen?”

“Yes,” Jericho answered. “If you become my familiar, I’ll kill fallen.”

“That’s crazy,” she laughed. “But if binding myself to you results in the death of even a few fallen, I’ll be happy to serve you.”

“You’re underestimating yourself,” Jericho gripped her hands tightly and stared in her silver eyes. “I intend to kill enough fallen for you to reach rank one hundred.”

“Jericho,” Theia laughed. “You don’t need to oversell it. Even if you only kill…”

“Theia,” Jericho grinned cockily. “I mean every word I say.”

“I guess we’ll see then,” Theia said. “I agree. I will serve you and you will join the war against the fallen.”

Jericho pulled Theia forward and kissed her deeply. As soon as his lips touched hers, his heart stopped and a cruel pain pervaded his upper body. It was like his insides were being ripped to pieces and torn from his body.

“Do not fall,” Theia whispered in his ear. “Prove you have the resolve necessary to accept the light.”

Jericho clenched his teeth as flames engulfed him. His emotions were running wild as Ice spread beneath his feet and the wind raged through the rooftop garden. The ripping sensation spread throughout his body as his veins were torn to shreds.

“Dammit,” Jericho panted as a new heart emerged inside of his chest beating powerfully. He felt the rest of his system repairing itself as the pain subsided. “That was unpleasant.”

“That’s your new heart,” Theia said pulling away and touching his chest. “The stronger your resolve, the more fiercely it beats.”

“You could have warned me,” Jericho panted.

“Telling you wouldn’t have changed anything,” Theia said while gently embracing him. “I know that because you just showed me your resolve. Jericho, what’s that?”

“Well,” Jericho chuckled as his cock pressed into her. It seemed that his new circulatory system had an unexpected side effect. “That would be my dick.”

“Your dick?” Theia pulled slightly away and looked down. His cock had become painfully hard. The new circulatory system was offering a lot more blood and power than the previous and his steely cock seemed like it might tear his pants. She looked at Jericho playfully, “Would you like me to do something about that?”

“Well,” Jericho grinned salaciously. “You did say it was your duty to serve.”




Chapter 8

The Servant Seraph



“Stop right there! You flying whore!” Jinx yelled. Mirage tried to hold her mouth shut but Jinx bit her hand. “Jericho is mine! Chicken! Harpy!”

“Huh?” Theia looked around. The five women had snuck outside at some point and hid behind some plants. Theia’s face turned bright red as she glanced at Jericho, “What should I do?”

“Introduce yourself,” Jericho whispered.

“Nice to meet you,” Theia curtseyed politely. “I’m Theia Ardelucem.”

“Don’t you nice to meet you me!” Jinx said breaking free from Mirage’s grip and rushing to Jericho practically tackling him. “Jericho is mine! Squawker! Birdbrain!”

“Nice to meet you,” Ariel returned the polite curtsey. “Welcome to the family.”

“I’m Lady Mai Latrodectus,” Mai mimicked Ariel’s motions.

“Welcome,” Cynthia said coldly before wandering away. “I believe I’m no longer needed. Ariel, find me when you’re finished here. There is more work to do.”

“I’m Mirage,” Mirage smiled sweetly. “And the troublemaker is Jinx.”

“I’m not a troublemaker,” Jinx growled while nuzzling into Jericho. “The lecherous mage is mine! And he hasn’t fed me yet today! Bimbo. Cow.”

“But it’s my duty to serve him,” Theia inadvertently challenged Jinx.

“Only after he feeds me!” Jinx argued while trying to drag him to the bedroom. “If I’m feeling generous, I’ll save you some! Crow. Featherbrain.”

“I must insist,” Theia grabbed his arm. “It’s an important bonding experience.”

“I’m his first familiar!” Jinx snapped. “And that makes you a mistress! The wife comes before the mistress! Ostrich. Turkey.”

“Hey,” Jericho said authoritatively. His cock felt like it might burst and had no patience for their antics. He grabbed Jinx’s chin and kissed her. “Go inside, get in the bed. I want to see you waiting naked with your ass in the air. Understand?”

“Yes! Cad! Cheater!” Jinx rushed off to the bedroom. Jericho looked at the other three waiting in anticipation. “That goes for the rest of you as well.”

“Even me?” Mai asked. Her face turned slightly pink.

“Yes,” Jericho said. “I want all of you in there with your faces pressed against the mattresses and your asses in the air. Understand?”

“Yes darling,” Mirage laughed while eagerly pushing Ariel and Mai toward the bedroom. “We’ll be waiting.”

“Where were we?” Jericho smiled at Theia.

“I believe,” Theia smiled and started to slowly unbutton his mages coat. It dropped to the ground revealing his muscular chest. “I was going to take care of you.”

“And what exactly does that entail?” Jericho asked mischievously.

“Hm,” she ran her fingers down his chest toward his belt buckle. She slowly dropped to her knees pulling down his pants as she went. His engorged cock burst out of his pants like an unchained beast. She slowly gripped his thick cock and began stroking it. “It means whatever you want it to mean. Command me master.”

“Master?” Jericho looked down at the submissive angel stroking his cock. She seemed to be waiting for instructions and he realized she was trembling. “Have you ever done this before?”

“No,” she looked up at him embarrassed. “Is it that obvious? It’s not unusual in Seraphim society to avoid coupling because it would interfere with our duties. Most don’t bother coupling until they’ve reached rank thirty or higher.”

“It doesn’t bother me,” Jericho grinned wickedly. “We’ll take it slow to start. Put my cock in your mouth.”

“My mouth?” Theia looked at the massive cock. She slowly moved toward it and opened her mouth allowing the tip to enter. She let out a soft moan and continued to stroke while the head rested in her mouth.

“Use your tongue,” Jericho commanded and the beautiful angel began rubbing her tongue underneath the sensitive tip. “Good. Fuck that’s good.”

Theia moaned as her tongue slithered against the tip of his cock. Her hand continued to move back and forth stroking him and gradually she became more comfortable with the action. She stifled a laugh as his cock spasmed in her mouth, catching her by surprise.

“Deeper,” Jericho groaned while setting his hand on her head. He applied a little pressure to her head indicating she should keep going. He groaned as she took him deeper until finally taking it to the base. He looked down to see her wide-eyed with tears welling up, “Are you okay?”

“Uhhu,” she gagged slightly while trying to nod that she was fine. The expression on her face was all Jericho could handle as he began to release. Her eyes opened wider as his hot cum poured down her throat. He applied gentle pressure to her head indicating she should stay there and take it all. After a few moments, he released her. She gasped for air, “Did I do well?”

“You did so well,” Jericho answered truthfully. But his cock was still harder than tungsten. It seemed his new circulatory system bumped him from four hundred horsepower to eight hundred and his cock was responding in kind. “How are you feeling?”

“Warm,” she blushed and held her stomach while gradually lowering her hands. “Very warm.”

“Take off your clothes,” Jericho directed while standing over her. “Slowly,”

“Yes master,” she responded while sliding the straps of her robes from her shoulders. They fell to the ground revealing her white lace bra and panties. She looked up at him, “all of them?”

“Yes,” Jericho said as she unhooked her bra revealing her large perky breasts. She lifted her ass up slightly and managed to remove her panties while staying on her knees. Theia looked up at him waiting for her next order. “Stand up.”

Theia obediently rose to her feet and stood in front of Jericho as he inspected her. He ran his hand along one of her large white wings as he walked around her. It was softer than he expected. He followed the wing to the center of her back and began working his way down. He reached her ass and gripped her cheek roughly.

“Spread your legs,” he whispered in her ear before kissing her neck. “Now.”

“Yes master,” Theia spread her legs allowing Jericho’s to easily slide his fingers into her pussy from behind. She let out a soft moan as he began massaging her insides. Gradually she began lifting her ass and sticking it out to give him a better angle, “Are you going to make love to me master?”

“Fuck,” Jericho corrected while aggressively fingering her pussy. He found her getting wetter the more dominant he was. She wasn’t kidding about Seraph’s being predisposed to serving, “Ask me to fuck you.”

“Will you fuck me master?” she moaned as her slick liquid poured over his fingers. He aggressively bent her over the back of a raised garden bed. Her wings spread wide as if reflexively submitting to him, “Please use me.”

“Gladly,” Jericho said while aligning his throbbing cock with her glistening lips. He easily slid inside of her wet cunt and began vigorously thrusting. With ever shove she let out a soft moan or whimper as he relentlessly fucked her virgin pussy. He smacked her ass causing her to cry out, “Did you enjoy that?”

“Yes master,” Theia moaned. “I enjoy being used by you.”

“That’s not what I asked,” Jericho asked slapping her ass several times while alternating plump cheeks. Her pale skin immediately turned pink as blood rushed to her rear. “Do you enjoy having your ass slapped?”

“Yes master,” Theia moaned as her pussy tightened around Jericho’s cock. “I enjoy having my ass slapped.”

“Good,” Jericho growled while giving her ass several more powerful slaps. With each subsequent slap, she seemed to get wetter and tighter. Jericho growled while placing a hand on the center of her back pressing her into the raised garden. Her pussy tightened again and some juices flowed out. “From now on you’re going to be my whore. Understand?”

“Yes, I understand,” Theia moaned out as her pussy gripped his cock with impossible strength. He felt her entire body quaking as her juices flowed freely. “I’m my master’s whore. To be used for my master’s pleasure.”

“Did you cum?” Jericho growled while swatting her ass multiple times. “You need to ask permission to cum. Understand?”

“Yes master,” Theia moaned as he relentlessly slapped her ass. “I’m sorry! Please forgive me. I’ll be a better whore.”

“You better,” Jericho reached out and grabbed her long white hair and wrapped it around his wrist. “Now, when I tell you to cum, you better cum. Do you understand?”

“Yes master,” Theia whimpered as Jericho thrust powerfully into her while slowly tightening his grip on her hair. Her fluids splashed against him and with each subsequent splash he felt her pussy get tighter. She started trembling as she moaned. “Please master, can I cum? I feel like I’m going to cum.”

“No,” Jericho growled as her pussy contracted again sending a shiver of pleasure through him. “Don’t cum until I tell you.”

“Please,” she whined as her wings shuddered. “Please, I’m going to cum master. I can’t hold it.”

“Hold it!” Jericho growled as he thrust deep inside of her. Her pussy had become so tight it was like every thrust was penetrating a virgin pussy. Finally, his cock couldn’t take it and he started to release inside of her. “Cum!”

“Thank you!” she cried out as her wings flapped uncontrollably and her entire body quivered. A mixture of her juices and his flowed freely from her tight cunt. She whined as Jericho maintained his grip on her hair, “Am I a good whore master?”

“Yes,” Jericho said while releasing her hair. He leaned forward and kissed her neck. “Now clean everything up. There’s a lot more to do.”

“Yes master,” Theia said as Jericho pulled his cock from her drenched cunt. She dropped to her knees and licked his cock, cleaning him. Jericho enjoyed watching her lap up every drop. After finishing his cock, she looked down at the marble rooftop and began licking that up as well. After everything was cleaned, she looked up at him and smiled. “Did I please you?”

“Yes,” Jericho smiled. “But you’re not finished.”

“I’m not?” Theia asked excitedly. It was as if simply demanding something of her was a turn on. “What else would you like me to do master?”

“I have four women inside waiting to be fucked,” Jericho grinned wickedly. “I need somebody to clean that up as well.”

“Yes master,” Theia said obediently. She stood up and turned to the large French doors leading to the bedroom. “Whatever you wish.”

“Crawl,” Jericho said as she began walking toward the bedroom. She stopped and got down on all fours with an ecstatic look on her face.

The girls were lined up on the bed as directed, their bare asses in the air like a buffet of pussies for him to choose from. He looked down at Theia who eyed the pussies enviously.

“Warm up Mirage for me,” Jericho directed Theia to the plump ass in the center of the bed. “Only use your tongue.”

“Yes master,” Theia panted as she climbed over the edge of the bed and started lapping at Mirage’s welcoming pussy.

“Jinx,” Jericho eyed Jinx’s wiggling ass. His cock twitched in anticipation as he approached her. He reached out and smacked her ass causing her to jump and wag more enthusiastically. Jericho lined up his cock with the tiny wet cunt and slid it in. He let out a delighted groan as the head of his thick cock penetrated his fierce familiar, “Is this what you wanted?”

“Mmhm,” Jinx let out a sexy long moan as Jericho thrust his cock to the base. “I needed your cock. Rake. Deviant.”

Jericho grinned as he watched Theia hungrily lap at Mirage’s pussy. The beautiful angel was singularly focused on doing as commanded. Jericho reached toward her head and pushed it gently into Mirage’s buxom ass. She took the hint and kept her face buried there as she thrust her tongue into Mirage’s pussy.

“Fuck,” Mirage giggled. “That feels good but it’s no substitute for your cock darling.”

“One minute,” Jericho pounded Jinx’s pussy like he intended to break her. Her back arched and her fingers dug into the bedspread as she growled. Each powerful thrust of his cock made her head jerk forward. She tried to squirm away but he grabbed her hips and dragged her back to his cock and slapped her ass causing her to yelp, “Not yet.”

“I’m going to cum,” Jinx whined as Jericho slapped her ass a few more times. He reached over and moved Theia’s head out of the way so he could wet his fingers in Mirage’s pussy. He grinned wickedly and took those two lubricated fingers and slid them into Jinx’s exposed asshole, “Fuck! I’m going to cum! I’m going to cum! I’m cumming! Bastard. Fucker.”

“Come here,” Jericho grabbed Theia’s head and guided her to his cock as Jinx squirted all over. Without hesitation, she began licking everything off of Jericho’s thighs and even off the hardwood floor. Jericho’s orgasm soon followed as his cock pulsed inside of Jinx. He held his cock deep inside for several seconds basking in the pleasure of filling his tiny familiar to the brim. After a few moments, he pulled out and guided Theia to his cock, “Clean us.”

“Yes master,” Theia said licking up every bit of fluid off Jericho. After he was clean, she quickly moved to Jinx who’s gaping hole oozed cum. Jinx moaned while laying completely relaxed as Theia cleaned her up.

“Your turn,” Jericho said swatting Mirage’s plump ass. Her big beautiful ass dwarfed all of the other familiars. He always struggled as to whether he wanted to bury his face in it or his cock. He grinned mischievously. “On second thought,” he looked at her twitching asshole and lined up his cock, still lubricated by the mix of Theia’s saliva and Jinx’s fluids. “I’m going to use this hole.”

“Fuck yes,” Mirage whined as Jericho slipped his cock into her eager asshole. Just the thought of making Theia clean up after him made him desperate to cum. The way she thoroughly cleaned Jinx’s pussy made him excited to watch her clean Mirage’s desirable ass. “Cum in my ass darling.”

Jericho’s mind was swimming as Mirage’s warmth overtook him. Her body was always warm but her ass was practically a furnace as he vigorously fucked her. Each powerful thrust causing her plump ass to shake. He was so entranced by her envious ass that he almost missed Theia watching and waiting patiently beside him.

“Would you like me to prep the next?” Theia smiled. Jericho was almost startled by how overjoyed she looked as her face glistened in juices. She waited patiently naked on her knees for a response.

“Wait,” Jericho said while thrusting inside of Mirage. He felt her body trembling and knew it wouldn’t be long before Mirage came. If it weren’t for her large wings getting in the way he’d already have guided her to lap at Mirage’s soaked cunt as she waited.

“I’m cumming,” Mirage whined as Jericho increased his speed. He growled while grabbing Mirage’s waist for leverage as he buried himself deep inside of her. Her entire body shivered uncontrollably as Jericho held her against his cock. “Fuck! Fuck! Fuck! Darling!”

Jericho felt himself about to cum and pulled out so he could cum all over Mirage’s ass. Most of his massive load ended up right in the center and began trickling down but a good portion of it glazed her plump ass.

“No,” Jericho chided Theia as she moved toward Mirage’s ass. He gestured at his massive cock that’d just come out of Mirage’s ass, “Me first.”

“Yes master,” Theia answered as she leaned toward his cock and slowly licked up the side as if savoring the taste of Mirage’s ass. She slowly worked every inch of his shaft before finally taking the tip inside of her mouth. She let out a soft moan and slid her tongue under the tip of his cock before slowly taking him down her throat. She deep throated him several times before finally pulling away. “Was that to your liking master?”

“Yes,” Jericho grinned at the dutiful angel. “Now clean Mirage’s ass.”

“Gladly master,” Theia crawled up toward Mirage’s ass and began licking the cum from her plump cheeks. After she’d acquired all of that she moved to her thighs and pussy licking up anything that glistened and then finally up the center of her ass. With one slow long lick, Theia gathered a large load of Jericho’s cum and swallowed it.

“Fuck,” Jericho watched entranced as Theia made quick work of cleaning Mirage. He gestured to Ariel at the end of the bed. “Get Ariel ready for me.”

“Yes master,” Theia crawled past him and started lapping at Ariel’s pussy. She paused confused after getting one taste of Ariel’s pussy before going in for another lick. Jericho grinned knowingly as he watched her savor Ariel’s almost candy-like flavor. “This tastes amazing.”

“We know! Albatross. Fowl.” Jinx growled from the far side of the bed.

“Oh Jinx,” Mirage leaned over and kissed her several times. “You have a wonderful pussy yourself.”

“Are you ready Mai?” Jericho asked as he lined his cock up with Mai’s tight pussy.

“Yes,” Mai answered coldly. “I am ready to be fucked.”

“Don’t sound so enthusiastic,” Jinx teased while half asleep. “Stupid doll. Puppet. Pawn.”

“I’m sorry,” Mai said as Jericho slowly entered her. “I’ll try to be less enthusiastic.”

“Dammit,” Jericho laughed as he drove his cock into her. “Mai, it was sarcasm. She meant you should sound more enthusiastic so we know you enjoy it.”

“I’ve told you I enjoy it,” Mai said coldly. “Please continue to fuck me until I experience an orgasm.”

“Mai,” Jericho bent down and kissed her shoulder as he thrust himself deep inside of her. He leaned to her ear and whispered, “I know what will make you respond. You’re so powerful Mai. You’re so fucking powerful.”

“Jericho,” Mai’s face turned bright red almost immediately. “Am I really?”

“Yeah,” Jericho growled while rotating his hips. “You’re so powerful it’s terrifying. And you’re getting so much better at seduction. You’re going to be even better than Mirage.”

“Yes,” Mai whimpered as Jericho felt her juices flowing on his cock. “I came.”

“Can I be rough with you?” Jericho asked her.

“Yes,” she answered returning to her emotionless self. Jericho placed a leg on the bed to get a better angle and grabbed her hair. He started slowly fucking her at first but gradually increased his speed while hoping to see a reaction. Within minutes he was fucking her like he was trying to kill her and pulling her hair so hard her eyes were staring at the ceiling. He finally got a reaction as she let out a loud pleasured moan, “More.”

“More?” Jericho said increasing his strength as he drove his cock into her. He smacked her ass multiple times, always targeting the same spot until it welted up. After another well-placed slap he felt another gush on his cock, this one more intense than the first.

“That felt good,” Mai said in a loud long moan instead of her normally emotionless words. Jericho’s cock throbbed and he filled her up like he’d done the others. The moment passed and she’d returned to her normal stoic self, “Thank you for the orgasms.”

“Theia,” Jericho gestured to his cock. Theia pulled away from Ariel’s pussy and began cleaning everything up starting with Jericho’s cock. Her face glistened with the juices from everything she’d lapped up. “Fuck you’re sexy.”

“Thank you master,” Theia said moving over to Mai’s cum soaked pussy.

“Ariel,” Jericho leaned down and kissed his petite familiar’s tiny ass. He slowly kissed up her back from there until he reached her shoulder blades. She let out a giggle. “I’m going to fuck your ass, is that okay?”

“Really?” Ariel said nervously as her face turned red. “It’s okay. But go slow.”

“I will,” Jericho grinned and gave her a peck on the cheek. He lined his cock up with her pussy and thrust it in to get lubricated. He began loosening Ariel’s asshole with his thumb while he bathed his cock in her nectar. After several thrusts, he pulled out and started to line up the tip with her ass, “Are you ready?”

“Mmhm,” Arial bit her lip as Jericho pressed the tip of his cock against her tiny asshole. There was resistance at first but as he poked her asshole he started to feel it loosen then finally his tip popped in. She yelped loudly, “Oh god! It’s in!”

“Just the tip,” Jericho laughed as he let the tiny fairy adjust to his thickness. After a few moments, he pulled it out with a pop then pushed it back in. He repeated the process several times until entry was smooth. Then he started going deeper, “How’s that feel?”

“It feels good,” Ariel said through gritted teeth. Jericho got excited and slowly started to pull out again allowing her to get more adjusted and catch her breath. She let out a sigh of relief, “Oh my god. How much more is there?”

“A lot,” Jericho said while rubbing her ass. He made his way in again, this time reaching the halfway point of his cock. He started slowly working his way deeper and deeper with every drive and she became more and more relaxed. He only had a quarter of his cock left, “Only a little more left. Are you okay?”

“Uh-huh,” Ariel nodded. She’d relaxed entirely making Jericho’s last powerful thrust smooth as the entirety of his cock entered her asshole. She started laughing, “There’s so much! Oh god! It’s still there! I’m cumming.”

“Fuck,” Jericho groaned as Ariel’s insides began to spasm against his cock. Every two seconds her body tensed and relaxed creating the sensation he was being milked. It was like he reached some magic button deep inside of her turning on endless orgasms and it felt amazing on his cock, “Fuck. I’m going to cum.”

“Yes!” Ariel yelped excitedly through giggles. She quickly lost her ability to remain on her knees and flattened herself against the bed as Jericho remained above her with his cock thrusting inside of her, “Cum inside! That’ll feel so good.”

“Fuck,” Jericho looked down as his massive cock moved in and out of her stretched ass like a piston. Each powerful drive increasing her laughter to the point of hysteria. He was going to break his little familiar and the thought of it caused his cock to seize. He continued thrusting as his warm cum filled her asshole. He knew if he kept going, he could cum again, “Do you like that Ariel you little ass slut?”

“Yes,” Ariel laughed madly. “I love having my ass fucked by you master.”

“Goddammit,” Jericho groaned as the tensing of her body increased in power and duration. The explosions inside of her were growing more intense. “I’m going to cum again.”

“Cum,” Ariel moaned as her eyes rolled into the back of her head. She giggled hysterically, “Please. Before you break me.”

Jericho growled as he released inside of her again, this time holding his cock deep inside and trying to push it even deeper. He reflexively pinned her arms down like a beast taking its prey as he held himself there until he was completely finished cumming. Her wings battered his chest uncontrollably and every spasm of her body increased his pleasure.

“Theia come here,” he groaned as he pulled his cock from Ariel’s ass. Theia eagerly licked Jericho’s hard cock clean before turning toward the laughing fairy’s ass. She crawled up and spread Ariel’s cheeks with her hands before digging her tongue into Ariel’s gaping hole like she was lapping up milk from a dish. “Fuck. You’re fantastic.”

“Thank you mast…” she stopped short as Jericho thrust his hard cock into her drenched cunt. She let out a loud moan into Ariel’s ass, “Thank you master!”

“Fuck,” Jericho thrust his cock relentlessly as she licked Ariel’s ass. It didn’t take long before he filled her soaked pussy as she came on his cock. He pulled his cock out and pushed Theia up onto the bed with the rest of them, her wings acting as a blanket for the other four. “Fuck, you’re all so fucking sexy.”

“Mother fucker!” Terra yelled stomping into the room. “I knew it! I fucking knew you wouldn’t be able to wait a few weeks!”

“It kind of…” Jericho said.

“No!” Terra snapped. “It didn’t accidentally happen. You don’t get to say you accidentally found another familiar. You went looking for one!”

“Fine,” Jericho said as Terra stared at the scene. She looked immensely frustrated and Jericho got an idea. “Theia, Terra is my friend. She’s very upset that I took on another familiar. Do you feel you could change her mind about you?”

“What?” Terra’s face turned pink. “What do you mean by that?”

“Yes master,” Theia slowly climbed out of bed. Her exquisite angelic body on full display for Terra as she approached. As soon as she was in front of Terra she dropped to her knees. She looked up at Terra, “Please use me.”

“Goddammit,” Terra eyed looked down at the kneeling angel and then back at Jericho. “You can’t just bribe your way out of things.”

“Theia,” Jericho gestured to Terra. Theia started kissing Terra’s long legs as if she were worshipping her. Jericho grinned roguishly at Terra, “Serving arouses her.”

“Aroused by serving,” Terra seemed to be processing the information. Her face turning bright red as she figured out what he meant. She looked down at Theia keenly, “Theia, is it? You’re coming with me to my room.”

“Master?” Theia looked back at Jericho for confirmation.

“Do as she says,” Jericho grinned. “She’ll give you plenty to do.”

“Yes master,” Theia smiled happily. “I’m happy to be of service.”

“I’ll give you a pass on this,” Terra glared at Jericho. “But we need to sit down and talk about forming a guild. We cannot continually be at the mercy of the large guilds.” Terra chided as she hurried Theia down the stairs. “Watch your wings.”

“We will,” Jericho chuckled as Terra vanished. He looked at his bed of beauties and the open spot that Theia left and dove in. The familiars immediately cuddled up next to him. He looked down at his rock-hard cock in disbelief, “Okay, now…this seems to be a problem.”

“Not at all darling,” Mirage said straddling him. She leaned down and bit his ear seductively. “We’ll just take turns until it’s handled. You just lay there.”

“Fuck,” Jericho moaned. “I guess this is the new normal.”




Chapter 9

Climbing Castle Black



“I can’t believe you talked me into this,” Terra said as they walked through the main corridor of Castle Black’s third floor. “Is this even going to work?”

“The three giants cannot see past illusions,” Mai answered while walking next to Mirage, once again transformed into Alistair. Terra, Jinx, and Jericho followed behind as Jericho maintained an illusion disguising them as obsidian guards. “Although I maintain this is pointless. You will not be able to defeat Prince Niraxi.”

“You’re underestimating me,” Jinx threw a bunch of fast punches. “I’ll take off his head with a single strike. Dullard. Bore.”

“We still should have brought reinforcements,” Terra grumbled as they approached the hallway leading to the guardian. “Or at least your other familiars.”

“Ariel tries her best but she’s kind of useless in a fight,” Jericho said. “And Theia is a pacifist. She offered to come but she would have just stood and watched. And it’s not like I can message the guilds and tell them the situation without pissing them off.”

“Be quiet, both of you,” Mirage chided in Alistair’s voice. “At least wait until we get back to the library to bicker!”

“Fine,” Terra growled.

“I don’t see why you have an attitude,” Jericho said. “I’m the one funding this funeral march.”

“What part of being quiet did you not understand,” Mirage snapped as they entered the main hall. They approached the guardian with Mirage and Mai leading the way. “Open.”

“I’m sorry Lord Nightshade,” the guardian grinned while drawing his sword. “Prince Niraxi no longer recognizes you or Lady Latrodectus as guardians.”

“Fuck!” Jericho laughed as Mai rushed him and slipped her blade between his eyes before he could react.

“He was weak,” Mai said as the giant tumbled to the ground.

“Okay,” Mirage said shifting back into herself and pulling out a cupcake. “Seems that we’ll have to climb this tower the old-fashioned way.”

“Don’t forget to loot,” Jericho said while searching the corpse.

“Anything shiny is mine! Thieves! Burglars!” Jinx scorned as Terra looted the corpse.

“Of course,” Jericho laughed. “Anyway, let’s keep going.”

They continued climbing the floors and the group adeptly eliminated any patrols that crossed their paths as well as the guardians. The giants were oddly easy to take on utilizing a combination of illusionary tanks and Mai’s powerful swordsmanship. Before long they reached the library.

“Wow,” Terra said looking around at the barren shelves. “You really looted this place.”

“Yeah,” Jericho smiled while looking at the bookshelves where he and Mirage double teamed Mai. Mai also seemed to be staring at the spot, her indifferent face turning a light shade of pink. “Where do we go to get to the eighth floor?”

“There,” Mai pointed to a large undecorated wall. “It’s behind that wall.”

“Great,” Jericho smiled and guzzled a perception potion. His eyes became more focused as he looked for signs of wear on the stones. He started from the bottom and scoured every brick looking for even fragments of dust but found nothing. Suddenly the wall opened up. He looked around and saw Mai tilting a book on a shelf. “You knew where the switch was?”

“Yes,” she answered coldly. “Prince Niraxi is on the ninth floor. The eighth-floor has no guardian.”

“That’s a bit strange,” Jericho said as they walked up the stairs. As soon as they arrived on the eighth floor, he realized why there was no guardian. It was a twisted laboratory. It seemed that the experiments the fallen prince had Alistair perform were all done on the eighth floor.

“Why can’t anything ever be normal,” Terra whined while looking away from a blood-filled fish tank full of skeletons. “This place is fucked up.”

“What the hell was he having him work on?” Jericho asked while staring at a pile of corpses inside of a cell. The entire floor reeked like rotting meat and everywhere they looked were cells filled with dead monstrosities.

“I do not know,” Mai said.

“Can we just move through this place?” Terra asked stepping forward. She barely dodged a large spike that shot past her and stepped backward. “Traps, really?”

“Yes,” Mai said coldly. “Please follow me and step where I step.”

The group followed Mai as she used her perception to flawlessly maneuver down the hallways. Each person made sure to step only on the bricks the person in front of them stepped on. Within a few minutes they arrived in a large open central area with an enormous empty cage. The bars appeared to have been melted.

“It seems the corpse eater has escaped,” Mai said.

“I don’t sense anything. Idiots. Fools.” Jinx said.

“Corpse eater?” Jericho asked.

“Yes,” Mia answered. “Alistair used it to dispose of corpses. It seems to have eaten through the bars holding it.”

“Shit,” Jericho said. “Do you think it’s still alive?”

“I don’t believe it was ever technically alive,” Mai said rigidly.

“Undead,” Terra groaned. “I hate undead.”

“Okay,” Jericho said. “We haven’t seen it so far, the only thing we can do is keep going and hope the traps killed it.”

“Very well,” Mai said. “Let us continue.”

They remained vigilant while following Mai through the halls. They noticed several large traps that appeared to have been deactivated. It was likely the corpse eater had triggered traps as it wandered around the floor. Jericho hoped that meant it was dead but deep down knew that wasn’t the case.

As they turned the corner to the final stairway to the ninth floor a patchwork monstrosity slumbered in a large room full of green liquid. The disturbing creature seemed to be made up of some weak legs, a massive mouth, and a giant sack. Alistair must have given it the bare minimum to accomplish its job as a garbage disposal.

“I assume that’s acid of some sort,” Terra said gesturing to the green fluid everywhere.

“That would be correct,” Mai said. “The corpse eater’s fluids are acidic to break down the corpses. But what is on the floor is waste, it is far less acidic than the monsters stomach acid.”

“Really?” Terra said dipping an arrow tip in the acid only to have it instantly melt off.

“Yes,” Mai answered. “How do you wish to proceed?”

“Cautiously,” Jericho said. “I can create a bridge and we can walk on past if we’re quiet.”

“You know that’s not going to work,” Terra said pulling out her bow. “It’s going to wake up as soon as we’re halfway across the room, then we’re screwed.”

“Okay,” Jericho said. “What do you propose?”

“That we kill it,” Terra said. “It’s undead so it’s going to be vulnerable to fire. I have explosive arrows. I’m sure we have some potions as well.”

“I really don’t want to face off against the final boss exhausted,” Jericho sighed.

“Don’t worry, “Mai said. “Prince Niraxi will kill you regardless.”

“I don’t want to touch it,” Jinx said staring at the disgusting creature. “Keep it away from me. Moron. Numbskull.”

“I’m inclined to agree with Jinx,” Mirage said staring at the distasteful creature. “I’d much prefer we try to sneak past.”

“You’re only saying that to disagree with me,” Terra said nocking an arrow. She turned to Jericho, "It’s just an undead and it’s better to engage on our terms instead of its terms."

“Fine,” Jericho sighed. “I’m going to create some platforms.”

“Try not to wake it up,” Terra said as Jericho waved his hands pulling out stone platforms from the wall. He also added various bridges of ice between them to allow more movement.

“Nice,” Terra laughed. “Okay. So, Jinx and Mirage are planning on sitting back. What about you Mai?”

“I will fight,” Mai said drawing her sword.

“Good,” Terra said jumping to one of the platforms. Mai immediately followed suit while Jericho walked up an icy stairway to one of the platforms. Within moments the three of them were in position around the sleeping monster.

“One second,” Jericho created several illusionary corpse piles and a few duplicates of themselves on the ground to keep the monster busy. “Alright, anything else you think we need?”

“We’ll just have to see how it goes,” Terra said drawing back an explosive arrow. “You ready with your fire magic?”

“Yup,” Jericho answered while filling his elemental pathways and compressing it into a single powerful spirit bullet.

“I am also ready,” Mai said prepping her sword.

“Alright,” Terra fired an arrow right into the rear sack of the monster. It screamed as a putrid fog filled released from the sack filling the room. Jericho’s flame blast immediately ignited the fog bathing the entire rooms in flames and immediately melting the ice platforms.

“Shit!” Jericho grabbed a stone platform and lifted himself up. The creature was running around the room attacking every illusion as Terra skewered it with arrows. The poisonous fog continued to burn increasing the temperature of the room.

Mai dashed back and forth across the room slicing through the monster increasing the pace at which it released the deadly gas. Within moments she retreated from the room and passed out near the others. Jericho raised a wall of wind to prevent the gas from reaching them.

“Dammit,” Jericho said trying to contain the miasma as it continued to spread and ignite. Each time he got some flames under control some gas touched a dying flame and reignited everything. The worst part was the beast was taking absolutely no damage from the fire. Instead, it seemed like it was built to withstand it.

“Okay,” Terra laughed while continuing to skewer the monsters from her perch. “Fire was a bad idea. Do you have any ideas?”

“Well,” Jericho said staring at his wind wall effectively blocking the poisonous gas. “One, but if it works, you’re not going to like it.”

“Just do it,” Terra said. “Anything’s better than dying.”

“Remember that you said that,” Jericho said while swirling an orb of wind. Jericho rarely played with wind magic on its own. It wasn’t that he disliked wind magic or didn’t see the power in it, it was just a lot more fun to use to supplement fire and water magic. When dealing with gasses though, it seemed like the only logical option.

He started by creating a simple barrier around the rampaging monster and then slowly started to increase the barrier's power. The hard part was dealing with the increasing pressure building up as the gas filled the barrier. He started feeling pushback like a balloon being filled and started to compress the barrier.

Slowly but surely the barrier shrunk pushing the endless stream of gas back into the source. After about a minute the entire room was devoid of poisonous gas and the corpse eater was rapidly increasing in size.

“No, no, no!” Terra yelled while looking for somewhere to hide. Jericho would have created a wall of stone or ice to hide behind but it was taking everything he had to keep the wind compressed on the ever-growing monster. “Fuck!”

“Yeah,” Jericho said somberly. “Fuck indeed.”

The corpse eater exploded sending reeking blood and acid to every corner of the room. Jericho and Terra managed to avoid most of the acid but they were bathed in the blood splatter and stink. Terra immediately vomited.

“Oh god!” Terra howled. “Fuck you. Fuck you so much!”

“It’s so awful,” Jericho heaved and pulled out purification potions. Normally he’d only use them if he were poisoned but it was a special circumstance. He started bathing himself in them.

“Gimme!” Terra yelled while retching over the corner of her stone overhang. “Now!”

Jericho threw her a couple of the potions and she similarly started dumping them on herself to remove the foul blood and stench.

“Are you two alright?” Mirage yelled from the entryway. She and the others successfully avoided everything by hiding down the hall. “Oh god, it smells in here.”

“Yeah,” Jericho said while creating a slide of ice to reach the stairs to the ninth floor. He followed up by creating a bridge across the room so the others could pass without issue. He continued to empty out his entire stash of purification potions on himself. Before long he was going to smell like a summer wind.

“More,” Terra said grabbing a potion from his hand and dousing herself. “I’m going to bathe in this.”

“These cost five hundred gold a piece,” Jericho said.

“How many do you have?” Terra asked.

“I had ninety-nine, I’m down to seventy.”

“I’ll buy them all,” Terra said holding out her hands. “I’ll pay double.”

“You can have half,” Jericho said before gurgling one of them hoping to kill any of the smell he’d inhaled.

“Half,” Terra said grabbing them from Jericho and dumping them on herself as they walked up the stairs. “So fucking gross. You should have told me to leave the room.”

“Like hell,” Jericho said tearing off all of his clothes and throwing them in a corner.

“Good idea,” Terra said also stripping down and bathing herself in purification potions. “I never want to touch that armor again.”

“Do you intend to face Prince Niraxi naked?” Mirage said judgmentally as Jericho ignited the pile of clothing.

“Of course not,” Jericho said as he finished cleansing himself. He took out a red and black mages coat covered in demonic runes as well as some black pants. “Prince Niraxi’s magic cuts through anything. So, defense doesn’t matter. My cursed vestments by one thousand in exchange for increasing my agility.”

“Yeah,” Terra said putting on some cloth assassin armor enchanted with agility. “We decided to just focus on output and avoidance.”

“It doesn’t matter,” Mai said heading up the stairs. “You will still die.”

“Such a pessimist,” Terra said.

“We’ll find out,” Jericho said.




Chapter 10

The Fallen Prince



“So, you’ve betrayed me Lady Latrodectus,” Prince Niraxi said as soon as they arrived on the ninth floor. It was a large open space except for the pillars holding the ceiling. On the opposite side of the massive room, Jericho saw a red-eyed shadow sitting on a throne. “Yet it doesn’t matter. I will kill these intruders and you’ll return to your post.”

“As I am unwilling to return to my post,” Mai bowed respectfully. “I would prefer to be killed with the rest of them Prince Niraxi.”

“Seriously?” Jericho scoffed. “You could have a little faith in me.”

“As you wish,” Niraxi chuckled rising from his throne. His size increased and wings shot out from his back as he slowly walked toward them. Everything within a certain radius became engulfed in the dark.

“Shit,” Jericho said. “An aura. Don’t touch the darkness.”

“It’s a nice thought,” Mirage said sweetly. “But I don’t see how I can strike him if I cannot touch anything around him.”

“Like this,” Terra said unleashing a swarm of Uzic arrows from her Darkfeather bow. Niraxi raised a wall of shadow and they vanished into it. “Shit.”

“Cute,” Niraxi laughed. “It’s been a while since I could really enjoy myself. I’ll have to savor this.”

“Jinx?” Jericho looked down at the tiny familiar twitching and muttering to herself. “Are you okay?”

“Quiet! I’m concentrating! Moron! Dolt!” Jinx growled. After a few moments, her eyes opened and Jericho felt her spirit crushing him. It was similar to the Soul Eater but different. It wasn’t causing him damage but made him feel almost powerless. She let out a deafening roar causing the entire room to tremble. “I am Jinx! Strongest of the Spirit Beasts! Weakling! Cur!”

“Fun,” Niraxi stopped and gestured her to come. “I’ve always found spirit beasts to die quickly. Let’s see how the strongest fairs.”

“Shit,” Jericho said as Jinx dashed forward. As soon as she reached the edge of the darkness, she started throwing punches and kicks as her spirit burst forth striking Niraxi. She realized intuitively that while she couldn’t make contact, her spirit could. Jericho moved to follow, “Alright! Let’s do this!”

“Hm,” Niraxi sent forth dark spikes which Jinx deftly avoided. “I expected more. Disappointing.”

“Yes,” Mai said drawing her blade. “Let us do this.”

“I’m with you darling,” Mirage smiled while drawing her daggers. Her body thinned and shrunk as fairy wings sprouted from her back. She grinned impishly as she floated above the floor. “If I don’t need to touch the ground, I don’t need to touch the aura.”

“You make a cute fairy,” Jericho said at the spritely version of Mirage.

“Save it for later sweetie,” Mirage beamed before blinking forward. She appeared above Niraxi but had to immediately blink away to avoid a rising shadow spear from the ground. “Focus on the fight.”

“You got it,” Jericho said sending out a wave of ice spikes. They were immediately devoured in a sea of shadow. He followed up with several explosive snaps which Niraxi didn’t even bother avoiding.

“Dammit,” Terra said unleashing dozens of arrows in rapid succession. “We’re not doing anything to him and he doesn’t even seem to be trying.”

“Yes,” Mai said while twisting to avoid a dark spike. “I informed you that it’s impossible.”

“Yeah,” Jericho tried to summon up an icy fog only to have a wall of dark sweep through eradicating it. He followed up with spikes of earth from the ceiling only to see them suffer a similar fate. “This isn’t even fun.”

“I know,” Terra grumbled. “It just makes me feel stupid. Like a new player trying to fight an elder dragon.”

“Shut up!” Jinx roared sending a shockwave of spirit energy. “It doesn’t matter how strong he is! We will win! Cowards! Runts!”

“Right,” Jericho laughed at his feisty familiar. He focused his flames into his fingertips letting the magic build and fired beams of condensed fire. Once again, they faded into the nothingness protecting the fallen prince. Jericho grinned and fired three more quick shots then one to the side, curving it around the pillar. It landed. “Gotcha.”

“Yes,” the prince responded by rapidly expanding his aura catching Jinx off guard and taking her right arm mid-swing. She managed to save herself by leaping backward. “And I’ve got you.”

“Goddammit! Fucker! Bastard!” Jinx roared as blue flames took the place of her missing arm. She continued her onslaught of spirit blasts as if nothing had happened.

“I cannot abide anyone harming my family,” Mirage said with a terrifying coldness. She appeared and vanished in a flurry of blinks around the fallen prince. She skillfully avoided his shadows but was unable to take a swing. She blinked out of the aura appearing next to Jericho, “Darling, I’m afraid I must do something distasteful, please don’t think less of me for it.”

“What?” Jericho asked as Mirage’s visage changed to that of a thousand fanged monstrosity. Her fairy wings shifted into oily demonic wings and a dozen disgusting tentacle-like arms sprouted from her body as her legs merged to become a slimy tail. “What the fuck?”

“I see why Alistair liked you,” Niraxi laughed. “But the appearance of an abyssal doesn’t make you one.”

“No,” Mirage’s voice was as dark and demonic as her visage. She blinked behind the prince and aimed her dagger at his head. A dark shadow sliced off her tentacle arm as another tentacle recovered the falling blade and managed to graze his shoulder before she blinked away. The lost tentacle sprouted back and she coughed up a little blood. “I just like the spare arms.”

“Jericho,” Terra growled while firing an explosive arrow only to have the explosion vanish. “First that nightmare mansion, then the fucking corpse explosion, and now this. I’m going to start billing you for my fucking therapy!”

“Reroll to a mage,” Jericho said unleashing a flurry of hatred fueled curving bullets at Niraxi. “The catharsis does wonders.”

“Jericho,” Mai stared at Niraxi. “I need a path.”

“You got it,” Jericho said summoning a path of ice for her to run along. The fallen prince quickly consumed the paths as they appeared but not fast enough to prevent Mai’s approach. She slashed at him only to be deflected and sent flying. “Dammit.”

Mirage continued to blink around him while losing and regenerating limbs as Jinx battered him with her spirit strikes. Mai dashed past him using whatever untouched surfaces she could find or Jericho could create to get in range before escaping. Terra and Jericho found themselves increasingly frustrated at their lack of progress.

“This is getting boring,” Niraxi said. “Time to finish this.”

“Lookout!” Jericho yelled while reflexively summoning walls of stone to protect his familiars. The dark spears pierced the stone as if it wasn’t even there. Four spears landed in Mirage who was quickly dragged away by Mai but two landed in Jinx’s stomach causing her to collapse.

“Jericho,” Terra gurgled from behind him as a single long spear looped around the room puncturing her from behind. “Fucker.”

“Fuck!” Jericho roared as Terra died.

“I liked your idea so much I decided to implement it myself,” Niraxi chuckled at his hooked shadow. “Some of my people believe that there’s nothing to learn from you lesser creatures. Personally, I’ve found that because you are lesser, you come up with the most interesting tactics.”

“Kill him! Asshole! Bastard!” Jinx roared as her mouth filled with blood. Jericho rushed to her side and began bathing her in healing potions. Her body bathed in blue flames as she reverted to her spectral kitten form.

“It would be wise to retreat,” Mai said carrying Mirage who’d reverted into her human form. He looked at her mangled body hacked to pieces. It seemed every limb she lost came with a price whether it was a finger, a toe, or a rib. “You cannot defeat him.”

“I said kill him!” Jinx roared shrinking until she was so small she could fit in the palm of his hand. “Kill him! Kill him! Kill him! Kill him! Brute! Monster!”

“That is unwise,” Mai argued.

“Yes,” Mirage smiled sweetly despite being hacked up and half conscious. “It would be unwise. But it’s what Jinx wants and my darling likes to spoil his familiars.”

“That’s right,” Jericho said fixated on the fallen prince in front of him. His heart pounded like a war drum and his elemental pathways filled with rage. Jericho dashed in front of a dark spear heading toward Mai and Mirage knocking it away with a barrier of light. “I said I’m going to kill him and so I’m going to kill him.”

“Light magic,” Niraxi laughed and sent out a dozen more spears of darkness that Jericho deflected with his body. “That’s more like it!”

Jericho was prepared to die for his familiars but in a world where he could be reborn no matter how many times he died, what did that really say about his resolve? He was resolved to try as many times as it took? The Seraphim were willing to die and their shields broke in the face of enemies like him.

Death to him was nothing. His barrier began to crack before his eyes under the relentless onslaught of dark spears.

“It was an admirable attempt,” Niraxi said while creating an enormous dark lance. “But you are no Seraph. You’re only a mage.”

“Jericho,” Mirage tried to stand up. “I’ll…”

“No,” Jericho said coldly. He couldn’t risk his life like the Seraphim but his resolve was different. He couldn’t commit himself to not getting injured because it was an empty promise. So, he’d find his resolve somewhere else, protecting his familiars. “You’ll do nothing. I’ll win.”

“You fucking better! Fiend! Devil!” Jinx squeaked.

Prince Niraxi’s massive lance dissipated on Jericho’s reinforced barrier of light. The prince let out a growl as he launched an endless stream of small lances for Jericho to deflect with his barrier. He attempted to arc some around but Jericho was watching for it and moved to stop them.

He still didn’t have a way to attack. His anger was still there fueling his elemental magic but the darkness made his magic useless for offense and defense and his light magic merely served as a shield. Additionally, sensory magic didn’t seem to do much to him.

“No,” Jericho said to himself. Sensory magic did harm him. Jinx’s strikes might not have done much damage but they landed. Her spirit could reach him and while Mirage’s abyssal form didn’t provide her much in terms of abilities it offered versatility. And as for illusions, sure he couldn’t make a pillar vanish without his opponent noticing but he learned with Mai that subtle changes went unnoticed.

Jericho felt a click inside of him as mind, body, and spirit started coming together like gears locking into place. His passive, sensory overload activated. It was completely different than elemental overload which doubled his power, instead, it was like his three abilities interlinked offering increased versatility.

“Right,” Jericho mumbled while deflecting the fallen prince’s projectiles. The prince focused on ranged attacks and even when attacked he opted to use walls of darkness rather than move out of the way. Not only that, the entire dungeon seemed custom tailored to drive out warriors. Why would the unbeatable shadow prince be so focused on keeping out melee fighters? Jericho grinned wickedly, “You’re a mage.”

Without thinking Jericho had transformed himself into a werewolf and rushed Niraxi. His barrier protected him from the darkness as he descended upon the prince with a flurry of light reinforced punches, each blocked or deflected by shadows.

“Brave,” Niraxi chuckled. While inside of Niraxi’s aura he was surrounded at all times. A black spear struck his barrier from behind. “But stupid.”

Jericho ignored Niraxi as his spirit spread throughout the immediate vicinity. He couldn’t sense the shadows themselves, but it was about what he couldn’t sense and when a soulless nothing cut through his spirit, he knew the dark spear was coming. He dodged what he could and whatever he couldn’t the light deflected.

He started leading his punches with spirit attacks hoping to slow his opponent before the real punch followed. It worked to a point but didn’t slow him nearly enough. Jericho threw an endless stream of blows as the shadows rose up to block him like tentacles from the abyss.

“You’re still too slow,” Niraxi said as his tentacle moved to block a punch only to have the fist phase through. Jericho’s real punch came up from the bottom grazing Niraxi’s chin as he narrowly dodged the attack, a splatter of blood shot upward. “I’m done playing!”

“Well I’m still warming up,” Jericho growled as he wove illusionary punches in with his real ones. It wasn’t about large changes, just a foot in one direction, a few inches in another, just enough for him to miss his blocks. He alternated infusing real punches and illusions with spirit to make them more deceptive.

“Fuck!” Jericho yelped as a powerful blast sent him flying into a stone pillar and cracked his light barrier as well as several of his ribs.

“You’ve grown arrogant human,” the dark aura vanished as everything condensed down onto the Niraxi. His shadowy form solidified as he absorbed the darkness and his red eyes glowed more brightly than before. “You are nothing before the might of a fallen prince.”

Watching the dark prince suck in his magic to reinforce himself gave Jericho a new idea. He’d transformed into a werewolf for the enhanced speed and power the muscles offered but who was to say that was the limit? He began altering his transformation while condensing his elemental magic.

Jericho slowly released his elemental magic, but not outside of himself, inside of himself. He began by enhancing his resilience with a layer of condensed earth before releasing all of the others into his body. It felt like he was being torn apart inside and out as his skin erupted in flame. He simultaneously felt immense power and the sensation that he could turn to dust at any moment.

Jericho and Niraxi both burst forward with explosive power attempting to strike each other’s vitals while dodging each other’s attacks. Jericho seamlessly wove magic in with his attacks utilizing the earth beneath his feet to launch him into the sky and attack from above or explosive blasts to distract his opponent before a punch.

Niraxi’s attacks landed on the barrier like a mountain crashing on a small house. There was no amount of resolve that could withstand the full might of the fallen prince for too long. He similarly began weaving in dark magic and launching attacks from multiple directions while forcing Jericho to move where he wanted.

“This is so much fun,” Niraxi laughed while meeting Jericho’s fist with his and following up with a brutal headbutt to Jericho’s snout. Even through the barrier of light, he felt the force of the fallen prince’s strikes. “You’re even more fun than a Seraph!”

“Glad you’re enjoying yourself,” Jericho said using his illusion magic to create a flashbang before ramming the prince. Niraxi quickly dashed backward avoiding the full brunt of the tackle and countering with a kick to the sternum. “Fuck.”

Prince Niraxi was breathing heavily but Jericho was unsure if he was excited or exhausted, maybe a combination. He seemed to be enjoying himself more the longer the fight went on.

“Come on,” Niraxi said. “Is that the last of your tricks? Or is this everything?”

“There’s always more,” Jericho grinned wickedly thinking of the brief time he had left in elemental and sensory overload. He was going to find out how far he could push it. It wasn’t about strength, his opponent was a mage, he needed to beat him with magic and the only magic that could break through his armor was light. Jericho was going to give that to him.

“What?” Niraxi covered his eyes as the entire room became a plain of blinding white light.

Jericho began his transformation, he wasn’t sure it would work. It wasn’t enough to look the part, he needed to truly change. He started increasing the number of veins and arteries inside of him and reinforced his heart with light. Whatever light didn’t fill he strengthened with raw elemental power. He became a Seraph.

“Here I come,” Jericho said creating a blast of air behind him increasing his speed as his large wings caught the burst. He created illusions in front of him and made the entire room flicker rapidly like a strobe light.

“No!” Niraxi yelled sending out another powerful shockwave of dark magic.

Jericho adjusted his light barrier to be a sharp edge deflecting most of the massive force and sent his illusions flying into the walls as if they were real. Jericho continued forward with the wind at his back and was almost on top of the fallen prince.

“I got him!” a voice said from behind Niraxi tricking him into turning as Jericho transformed his arm into a spear wrapped in light magic and brought it down into Niraxi’s skull. Prince Niraxi’s dark armor dissipated and a red and black corpse dropped to the floor.

“That was unexpected,” Mai said.

“Stab him again! Halfwit! Moron!” Jinx squeaked from the far end of the hall as the illusions all dissipated.

Jericho took her advice and stabbed him several more times with his spear like arm before his magic finally gave way, his body reverted, and he dropped to the ground so hungry it was painful. It felt like his stomach was eating itself.

“Mai,” Jericho gestured toward the corpse. “Keep stabbing.”

“Why?” Mai asked confused as she walked toward him with Mirage and Jinx in her arms. “He’s already dead.”

“Just stab him about a hundred more times,” Jericho said glancing back at the disheveled demon. “Just for my peace of mind.”

“Alright,” Mai said pulling out her sword and stabbing him in the heart. “One. Two. Three.”

“You really going to make her do it a hundred times darling?” Mirage laughed. She’d been drinking healing potions and it seemed most of her major wounds were already healing nicely. “Seems a bit excessive.”

“Eight. Nine. Ten.”

“I just need the break,” Jericho panted while eating a chocolate bar. “Everything is burning. And we need to take his head and look for treasure before we leave.”

“Sixteen. Seventeen.”

“Alright,” Mirage said. “I could use the break as well.”

“Any treasure we find is mine! Thieves! Robbers!” Jinx meowed.

“Twenty-three. Twenty-four. Twenty-five…” Mai continued to stab.




Chapter 11

Loot Distribution Discord



“You did it,” Theia said in shock as Jericho dumped all of their loot as well as the head of Prince Niraxi on the table. “That’s…that’s…I can’t believe it…”

“Believe it,” Jericho smacked the angelic beauty’s ass.

“Master!” Theia wrapped her arms around him and buried her face into his neck. “I’m so happy!”

“So, nobody else finds it a bit disturbing that his new familiar is moved to tears by a severed head?” Terra looked around. The familiars all clearly had no issue with it. “Alright, just me I suppose.”

“It’s not just a severed head,” Theia said. “When I deliver that the Seraphim will increase our ranks!”

“Our?” Jericho asked looking at her. “I don’t really care about reputation or ranks. You can have it all.”

“Really?” Theia said in disbelief. “But, that’s too much!”

“It’s fine,” Jericho pecked her forehead affectionately. “I’m more interested in the other loot we’ve found.”

“Mine!” Jinx had already sorted the gems and jewelry into a pile and claimed it as her own. It was clear she was still exhausted and it was taking everything she had to maintain her human form. “Anybody tries to touch it and they’ll lose a hand! Vagabonds! Bandits!”

“Don’t worry sweetie,” Mirage said patting Jinx. Despite consuming dozens of healing potions her scars still had yet to heal from the battle. It’d likely take at least a day for her to fully recover. “You earned your share. As for me…I want this.”

“Like hell!” Terra said fighting Mirage for the legendary bow. It was called Trivium and while it carried insane stats the real power was its active ability, Trivia. While it could only be activated once a day the ability made it so the next three shots were all infused with dark magic. “I’m the only ranger here! That bow is mine!”

“You died,” Mirage said authoritatively while maintaining her grip on the bow. “And even while you were alive you were useless. Did you land a single shot?”

“That’s not the way it works,” Terra growled. “Ranged gets the ranged weapons.”

“Ridiculous,” Mirage said. “This is the only thing I want and I contributed more. How is that fair?”

“You only want it because you know I want it!” Terra yelled unable to break Mirage’s hold on the weapon. “Jericho! Say something.”

“Mirage,” Jericho chuckled. “Can’t you let Terra have the bow? You’re not even going to use it.”

“Darling,” Mirage gave him a pouty look. It was particularly effective due to her numerous injuries. “After everything I did, you’d take her side?”

“Don’t fall for it!” Terra snapped. “She’s just doing this to annoy me.”

“Can’t you find a compromise,” Jericho looked at Mirage. “Terra really wants the bow and you’ll never use it.”

“I suppose,” Mirage looked at Terra wickedly. “There is something she could do…”

“What?” Terra asked suspiciously.

“Beg,” Mirage smiled. “Get on your hands and knees and beg me for it.”

“Like fucking hell,” Terra snapped.

“Then you must not want it very badly,” Mirage said sweetly. “I’d happily beg for it.”

“Goddammit,” Terra glared daggers at Jericho who was staying out of it. Terra looked back at Mirage and then to the group. “Let’s find another…”

“No,” Mirage smiled. “I want to do it here.”

“You’re an evil bitch,” Terra snapped as Mirage continued to smile. She leaned in until she was an inch from Mirage’s face and smirked. “I want you to enjoy this. Savor this even. I want it to be emblazoned in your memory. Because, one day you’ll need my help and the things I’m going to make you do to get it, well, that’s just something to look forward to.”

“That doesn’t sound like begging,” Mirage said sweetly.

“Please,” Terra dropped to her knees. “Please let me have the bow.”

“Not sincere enough,” Mirage shook her head. “I don’t feel your heart’s in it.”

“Please!” Terra moaned throwing herself at Terra’s feet. “Please! Please! Please! Let me have the bow!”

“Better,” Mirage stuck her leg out. “But I think you can do even better if you put your mind to it.”

“Please,” Terra angrily kissed Mirage’s calves and moved up her thigh. “Please Mirage, can I have the bow? Pretty please.”

“Are you just begging because of the bow?” Mirage asked. “Or because I’m better than you?”

“God…” Terra cut herself off and clenched her teeth. “Because you’re so much better than me. You’re smarter and prettier and stronger than me. Please, can I have the bow?”

“Lady Mirage’s power is truly awe-inspiring,” Mai stared fascinated.

“Higher,” Mirage commanded as Terra moved up her thigh. Mirage reached under her skirt and slid her panties to the side. “Higher…”

“Please,” Terra growled as she reached Mirage’s pussy and peppered it with kisses. “Please, can I have the bow.”

“Yes,” Mirage handed Terra the bow. “I suppose if you’re going to beg me so shamelessly, I have no choice.”

“You’re a cunt,” Terra snapped while grabbing the bow. “I hope you enjoyed yourself because…”

“I actually found it boring,” Mirage smiled. “You can’t even beg right. It’s a wonder why Jericho keeps you around.”

“Goddammit,” Terra stomped over to a chair and plopped down angrily. She began caressing her new legendary bow. “I can’t wait to test this.”

“Ariel?” Jericho asked the fairy that’d been standing quietly in a corner the entire time. “Did you want something from the pile?”

“But I didn’t do anything,” Ariel said. “I stayed home because I’m not very useful.”

“That’s wrong!” Theia insisted while grabbing Ariel’s hand and pulling her to the table. “Jericho is our champion and it’s our job to make sure he wants for nothing so he can focus on more important things! If we went into battle, we’d just die! Then what? Instead, we make sure that potions are mixed, weapons are sharpened, armor is repaired, and food is provided. By doing this we ensure our champion succeeds! It is just as important to serve! All Seraphim know this!”

“Jesus,” Terra laughed. “You’ve acquired a fifties housewife.”

“You weren’t complaining yesterday,” Jericho joked. “In fact, I don’t think I’ve ever seen you so relaxed.”

“I didn’t say it was a bad thing,” Terra blushed.

“I can really pick something?” Ariel asked looking over the massive pile of treasures. “It’s okay?”

“Take whatever you want darling,” Mirage said patting Ariel’s head. “As for me, I’ll be taking those Sylph Sandals.”

“Is it okay if I have this?” Ariel pulled out a baseball-sized white sphere that glowed as soon as she touched it. “It’s pretty.”

“Sure,” Jericho said staring at it. The item was listed as a legendary trinket offering extraordinarily high regeneration, universally considered a garbage stat. “It’s called Caeresis Sphaera.”

“Thank you,” Ariel said hugging her glowing sphere. “It’s warm and makes me happy.”

“What about you?” Jericho looked at Mai who had yet to choose anything. “Don’t you want something?”

“No,” Mai said coldly. “I don’t see how any of them would make me stronger.”

“Then just pick something you want,” Jinx said nuzzling up against her pile of jewelry and gemstones. “That’s what I do. Dunce. Bore.”

“Something I want?” Mai looked at the items strewn about the table. She reached across the table ignoring the legendary and epic items and picked a novelty item, Dancing Arachne, a toy spider that danced when you tapped it. “I want this.”

“Good choice,” Mirage said patting Mai’s head.

“What about you?” Ariel asked as Jericho sat down.

“Hm,” Jericho looked over the pile. There wasn’t anything he really wanted and it was going to go down to storage anyway. He picked up The Eye of Lynceus, a legendary ring offering no stats. He placed it on his finger and the clothing of everyone in the room vanished. He took the ring off and the clothing reappeared. He repeated the action several times to be sure. “I’ll take this.”

“Wait a minute,” Terra glanced over at the ring. “Lynceus? Let me see that for a second.”

“You already have your bow,” Jericho said. “This is mine.”

“Listen here Gollum,” Terra said pulling out a short blade. “You can give me the ring or I’ll cut it off your finger.”

“You got your bow I get the ring!” Jericho said while keeping the table between him and Terra. “It’s just a ring.”

“Just a ring my ass,” Terra growled. “Lynceus. I know that name. He had x-ray vision.”

“X-ray vision?” Ariel asked confused.

“He can see through clothing!” Terra snapped as Jericho scanned her curvy body. “He’s doing it right now!”

“What?” Jinx fixated on Jericho’s finger. “Give me the ring! Lecher! Adulterer!”

“Darling if you want to see somebody naked, I can just transform into them for you,” Mirage said while moving to block his exit. “Give me the ring.”

“It’s what I chose from the pile,” Jericho grinned lasciviously as they surrounded him. Every inch of their naked bodies exposed to him. It was no wonder the ring offered no stats, it offered something better. “Everybody else got something.”

“Is this some sort of game?” Theia asked, her perky breasts bouncing as she joined the others surrounding Jericho.

“I wish to play,” Mai said coldly.

“Yes,” Terra said leading the group. “It’s a game of get the ring. Even if you need to cut it off his finger.”

“Hold on,” Jericho held out his hands and took off the ring, “hear me out.” Jericho feigned tossing the ring in the air while creating a million illusionary duplicates. Simultaneously he duplicated the room and started making it spin throwing the others off balance and allowing him to dash out.

“Get him!” Terra said stumbling to the ground.

“Darling,” Mirage blinked in front of him barring him from the library and Jinx leaped at him from behind. Fortunately, he sensed her spirit and was able to dodge causing Jinx to land on Mirage as he rushed up the stairs. “You can’t run forever!”

“Dammit! Rake! Pervert!” Jinx yelled as Jericho created an ice wall to block their chase. Jinx smashed through it with a single punch and Mirage was once again right behind him.

“We can do this the easy way or the hard way,” Mirage said. “Your choice my love!”

“Hard way,” Jericho said changing the hallways into a shifting labyrinth causing Mirage to blink into a wall.

“Ow!” Mirage said as she climbed back to her feet. Mai and Jinx sprinted past her, both able to easily navigate the illusions. “Get him!”

“This is fun,” Mai said leaping at Jericho only to miss as he rapidly shrunk himself and continued upstairs. He knew if he reached the rooftop he could escape. All he needed to do was escape and find a place to hide the ring.

He reached the master bedroom only to find his way blocked by Theia and Ariel who flew directly to the roof. Theia was using a powerful barrier of light to prevent him from escaping the manor and the others were coming up behind. He was trapped.

“Theia,” Jericho said authoritatively. “I command you to release the barrier and let me through.”

“I’m afraid I can’t,” Theia said shaking her head. “Allowing you to keep that object would be a disservice.”

“And the others will be angry if we let you through,” Ariel said as Jericho’s lusty gaze fixated on her pink pussy. “I really don’t mind if you have the ring, but the others will be upset.”

“Traitors!” Jericho said contemplating blowing a hole in the wall.

“Don’t even think about it!” Terra said as the others arrived up the stairs surrounding him. “Just give us the ring.”

“No!” Jericho said removing the ring and putting it in his mouth and signaling to back off.

“Do you really think we won’t cut that out of you?” Terra asked.

“You can’t cut me in a safe zone,” Jericho corrected with the ring in his mouth. “Back off.”

“Darling,” Mirage said moving forward. “Do you really think we have to cut it out?” Mirage transformed her arm into a long thin tentacle. “I wouldn’t recommend swallowing that ring.”

“Goddammit!” Jericho said removing the ring from his mouth. He looked at Mirage with pleading eyes, “Mirage, after all the things…”

“No!” Jinx rushed forward and snatched the ring from his hand. Before anybody could react, she’d placed it on the ground and began pummeling it with her Dioscuri. “Die! Die! Die! Die! Trash! Curse!”

“Why?” Jericho dropped to his knees as sadness overwhelmed him.

“Use this,” Mirage said handing Jinx her dagger which sliced through the ring. Within moments the ring was just fragments of its former glory. “Good.”

“I’m sorry,” Theia said wrapping her arms around Jericho. “It was for the best master.”

“Yeah,” Ariel said hugging the miserable mage. “I know it’s hard now but we’ll make it up to you.”

“How?” Jericho asked angrily.

“Darling,” Mirage shapeshifted her battle scars away and took a good ten years off her age. Her breasts looked perkier and everything on her body tightened and toned. “You have four beautiful familiars you can see naked anytime you want. And Mai! We’ll do anything to cheer you up.”

“I can have Cynthia join us,” Ariel offered.

“If you get Cynthia then you are the one entertaining her,” Jericho glared. Ariel laughed nervously and avoided eye contact. “That’s what I thought.”

“You still haven’t fed me,” Jinx growled while crawling over to Jericho. “I need to be recharged after our battle. Cad. Deviant.”

“I’m happy to help make you feel better master,” Theia said.

“What about you?” Jericho scowled at Terra.

“I’m not apologizing,” Terra said. “That item shouldn’t even have existed.”

“So, if you had something that powerful and I destroyed it you’d be okay with it?” Jericho glared.

“It was a violating,” Terra said as her face turned red. “If you’re going to see me naked it’s going to be on my terms. And it’s not like I wander around covered in plate armor.”

“I guess it doesn’t matter,” Jericho sighed while standing up and walking to his bed. The familiars were right, it was just a ring. And in truth, seeing everybody naked all the time would probably make the undressing a lot less fun. In a way, it was a blessing. “And there’s nothing I can do about it. I guess everybody gets something but me.”

“Fine!” Terra snapped angrily. “A handjob. But that’s it! Nothing else!”

“What?” Mirage said terrified.

“What?” Jericho shot up suddenly full of energy. “Are you fucking with me right now? Don’t joke about that unless you mean it. I swear to god if you’re just putting this out there to take it away...”

“A handjob,” Terra blushed. “Just this once.”

“Darling,” Mirage said throwing herself between Jericho and Terra. “A handjob? Wouldn’t you rather have my mouth? Or Ariel’s pussy? Or Jinx’s pussy? Or Theia’s ass? Anybody’s ass!”

“And Mirage has to watch,” Terra grinned wickedly. “In fact, she has to beg me to do it.”

“What?” Mirage’s eyes filled with a combination of rage and panic. “How dare you…”

“Mirage?” Jericho kissed Mirage’s shoulder. “You did say you’d do anything to cheer me up.”

“You did say that,” Ariel laughed. “And it’d make him happy.”

“But…” Mirage looked to Jinx for support. “Jinx?”

“What?” Jinx was already removing her panties. She smiled impishly at Terra and started loosening up her wrist. “The slutty elf is fun. Witch. Cow.”

“I’m waiting,” Terra smiled at Mirage. “Unless you don’t care about cheering Jericho up?”

“Fine!” Mirage snapped. She turned to Jericho, shoved him onto his back, and climbed on top of him. She started peppering his neck and face with kisses before finishing with a deep passionate kiss on the lips. She pulled away, “Just this once darling. And only because I love you so much.”

“Still waiting,” Terra said while removing her clothing. Within moments she was completely naked except for a black G-string. She stood with her hands on her hips waiting for Mirage. “I think you know what I want to hear.”

“Yes,” Mirage sighed while climbing off the bed. Walked toward Terra and dropped to her knees in front of the tall curvy elf’s feet. She looked up a Terra and clasped her hands together, “Please stroke Jericho’s cock.”

“Come on,” Terra smiled. “You know what’s expected.”

“Please,” Mirage moaned out and started kissing Terra’s foot. “Please, Terra. Please! Please! Please! Stroke Jericho’s cock. Pretty please.”

“That’s so nice to hear,” Terra laughed cruelly. “Keep going.”

“Please stroke his thick cock,” Mirage started kissing up Terra’s calf. “Please Terra,” she moved to Terra’s thigh. “You’re so much smarter, prettier, and stronger than me. Please, will you stroke his cock?”

“Why does he need me to do it?” Terra smiled wickedly. “Is it because you’re inadequate?”

“Yes,” Mirage said kissing Terra’s thigh. “I’m inadequate compared to you. Please, stroke his cock.”

“One more thing,” Terra said sliding her G-string to the side. “Kiss me.”

“Of course,” Mirage said while showering Terra’s exposed clit with kisses. “Please Terra, stroke Jericho’s cock.”

“Fine,” Terra said pushing Mirage out of the way as she walked toward Jericho. His thick cock was already erect as he watched the buxom blond elf approach. His stare followed her exaggerated hip sways. Terra turned back to Mirage and smiled, “If you’re going to beg me so shamelessly, I suppose I have no choice.”

Terra sat on the bed next to Jericho and gripped his thick cock. She slowly started stroking him up and down while nervously glancing at him then back to the cock. Her face was completely red and her normal over the top confidence was replaced with uncertainty.

“It needs to be wetter,” Mirage said while sitting across from Terra so he was between them. She leaned down and placed her mouth on the tip of his cock as Terra continued to stroke. Her saliva dripped down lubricating Terra’s hand. Mirage pulled off, “Like that.”

“Kiss her,” Jericho moaned while looking at the two curvy beauties.

“Don’t push your luck,” Terra snapped. “You’re just trying to get me to taste your cock.”

“Come on,” Jericho grinned. “I want to see you and Mirage be friends. And it’ll go a lot faster. You’re both so fucking hot.”

“Fine,” Terra said indicating to Mirage she was open to it. Jericho could tell that Terra wanted Mirage but definitely not in a healthy way. Her eyes had the same look as when she was player killing. Her desire wasn’t loving or sweet, it was destroying her opponent. “Well?”

“If that’s what you want darling,” Mirage glanced at Jericho before leaning in to kiss Terra. Neither woman was particularly kind to the other. Terra used her free hand to tug on Mirage’s hair and Mirage returned the favor. “You bit me!”

“You liked it,” Terra growled while roughly pulling Mirage back to her. Mirage bit her back, “Bitch!”

“Fuck,” Jericho panted as Terra’s grip tightened and speed increased. The two women continued their violent exchange turning Jericho on even more. It was only a matter of time before he came all over them.

“You can’t have all the fun,” Jinx said ambushing Terra from behind. She reached around and grabbed Terra’s ample chest while kissing her shoulders. She kissed up Terra’s neck before biting her ear, “I’m going to have so much fun with you. Whore. Slut.”

“What about me?” Ariel said unsure of what to do.

“Come here,” Theia said sweetly from behind Jericho’s head. “It’d make me happy to be useful.”

Ariel eagerly crawled over to Theia and kissed her. Jericho didn’t know where to look. He could look down to see Terra and Mirage violently making as Jinx fondled Terra. Or he could look up to see Theia and Ariel romantically kissing as they explored each other’s bodies.

Mai followed Jinx’s lead and climbed into bed behind Mirage and began fondling her breasts. If Jinx gripped Terra tightly, Mai followed by squeezing Mirage. Any bite, kiss, or lick was duplicated as Mai copied every one of Jinx’s actions.

“I hate you,” Terra growled while biting Mirage’s collarbone.

“I hate you more,” Mirage said while biting at Terra’s earlobe.

“Fuck,” Jericho groaned as his hips rose on their own. Terra’s hand felt too good, “I’m going to cum…”

“Aren’t you going to catch it?” Terra growled at Mirage pushing her head down.

“Why don’t you?” Mirage snapped back grabbing Terra’s hair. “I know you want to. You just needed an excuse you thieving whore.”

“Bitch,” Terra snapped back.

“Mine! Hookers. Harlots.” Jinx said eagerly diving for the cock.

“Mine,” Mai said continuing to follow Jinx’s lead. The two battled for the tip of his cock with their tongues.

“Fuck,” Jericho groaned as his cock erupted, releasing a massive load all over Mai and Jinx’s faces. Terra continued to stroke his cock, her hand covered in his cum. Jinx wasted no time in licking up every bit of him from Mai careful to not waste a drop as her spirit slowly reenergized. Mai returned the favor lapping up anything that was on Jinx. “So, fucking hot.”

“Finished?” Mirage asked Terra who continued to stroke Jericho’s steely cock. Terra realized she was still holding it and quickly released. As soon as she removed her hand Mirage pushed her backward and pinned her down. “My turn.”

“What’s that supposed to mean?” Terra said while trying to wriggle out of Mirage’s grasp but swiftly got her answer as Mirage reached between Terra’s legs. “What do you think you’re doing?”

“What do you think?” Mirage growled while forcing Terra’s legs apart. She placed her hand on Terra’s throat while going in for another violent kiss. “You touched something of mine. I’m touching something of yours.”

“Fuck,” Terra growled as Mirage rapidly fingered her wet pussy. “Crazy bitch.”

“Crazy?” Mirage fixated her glowing emerald eyes on the pinned elf as she started to form a massive erect cock. Terra eyed it fearfully as Mirage adeptly lined it up with her glistening pussy. “I’m giving you what you want so you’ll stay away from my darling.”

“Fuck!” Terra whined as Mirage started to thrust. Terra grabbed the arm on her throat with both of her hands as Mirage pinned her down and fucked her. She reflexively wrapped her long elven legs around Mirage’s curvy body and started moving into the cock. “I fucking hate you.”

“Take it you fucking whore,” Mirage growled increasing the force behind her thrusts. “This is what you wanted, isn’t it? You’re jealous of us because we have Jericho. Admit it!”

“What?” Terra chuckled as Mirage used her free hand to roughly squeeze Terra’s large breast. “Is that what you’ve been thinking? You really are nuts. If I’m jealous of anybody it’s him for having all of you!”

“Liar,” Mirage pinched Terra’s tit while pounding her hips into Terra so hard it caused a resounding clap. “You want my master!”

“Shut up,” Terra reached up to Mirage’s neck choking her back. “Just focus on fucking me, you crazy bitch.”

“Whore,” Mirage said wrapping both hands around Terra’s neck like she intended to kill her.

“Fuck me,” Terra squealed, “Fuck! Right there! Keep going! Keep fucking me!”

“Beg me,” Mirage said while continuing to thrust. “Beg me you stupid whore.”

“Please,” Terra whimpered as Mirage increases the pressure on her throat. “Please fuck me. It feels so fucking good.”

“I’m cumming,” Mirage moaned while thrusting deep inside of Terra. “Feel that? Take every bit of it.”

“Fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck,” Terra whined as her body started to contort and tremble. “Almost! Fuck! Fuck yes!”

Terra’s body arched and they released each other’s necks. Immediately Mirage dove down to kiss Terra while viciously thrusting. Their large breasts pressed against each other as they found each other’s mouths and continued to tear into each other with their hate-fueled lust.

“Mine! Airhead. Idiot.” Jinx snapped and pulled Jericho’s cock from Mai’s mouth and took it in her own. The two had been fighting back and forth. Every time Jinx pulled his cock back into her mouth Mai copied the action returning it to her own.

“Theia!” Jericho looked up to see Theia had bent Ariel over and started licking her ass. “Oh god! If you do that, I’m going to…”

“Come here,” Jericho pushed both Jinx and Mai off of him and grabbed Jinx’s arm. He dragged her up toward him before rolling on top of her as she eagerly spread her legs to brace herself for his hard cock. In one smooth motion, he penetrated his petite familiar, “Fuck. Your pussy is amazing.”

“Mine,” Mai laid down next to Jinx and similarly spread her legs while waiting for Jericho. “We’re sharing.”

“Not yet,” Jinx reached to the side and grabbed Mai’s breast as Jericho thrust himself deep inside. “Me first. Moron. Dunce.”

“Fuck,” Jericho reached down and began fingering Mai’s soaked pussy while continuing to penetrate Jinx. Every thrust of his cock increasing the pleasured moans coming from his tiny familiar. Mai’s face remained emotionless except for the deep shades of pink emerging as he fingered her pussy and rubbed her clit.

“Fuck you,” Terra rolled Mirage onto her back and straddled her as she rode Mirage’s thick cock. “I hate you so fucking much.”

“Hate me,” Mirage whined as Terra began thrusting herself down on her cock. “Hate me bitch. Fuck!”

“Goddammit,” Jericho moaned as Jinx’s pussy tightened on him. She started to writhe as her golden eyes gradually became more crazed. She gripped Jericho’s shoulders with her hands and dug her nails in while thrusting herself into his cock. “I’m going to cum.”

“Cum inside of me,” Jinx squealed. “Fuck me you cheating fucker! You stupid perverted mage! Adulterer! Rake!”

“Fuck,” Jericho growled as he released inside of Jinx. Tiny blue flames started to flicker but he wanted to ignite them. He thickened his cock inside of her tight pussy and started thrusting harder. “Keep cumming.”

“Jericho!” Jinx cried out while writhing. He felt a sharp pain in his shoulders as her spectral claws hooked themselves deep into him. It didn’t matter, he had no intention of backing off as he pounded her soft cunt. Each forceful lunge feeding her flames overcharging her. “Fuck! I’m going to kill you! I’m going to rip you to shreds! Motherfucker! Bastard!”

“Do it,” Jericho growled while fucking her. “I’ll just come back and fuck this little cunt again.”

“Fuck!” Jinx shrieked as her entire body burned in blue. Her golden eyes shone like stars in the night sky as her dark hair ignited. She looked like some blue burning goddess before her eyes rolled up in the back of her head. “Fuck! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck! Master! Savage! Monster!”

“Shit,” Jericho yelped as Jinx pulled him down toward her with so much force he never had a chance. Her teeth latched onto his shoulder like a tiger digging into an antelope. Her claws scraped across his back and he felt his health rapidly draining. Jericho looked around for help but Ariel was immersed in having Theia lick her ass and Mirage and Terra were battling each other for supremacy. “Mai get me a healing potion.”

“What about my turn?” Mai asked while ignoring his request. Jericho was positive he heard some irritation in her voice. “I want my turn.”

“Fuck,” Jericho’s health was dropping fast as Jinx’s teeth and claws dug deeper into him. The fiery blue goddess had every intention of keeping her word and ripping him to shreds. He reached out for anything that might help and found salvation in Ariel’s Caeresis Sphaera. As soon as he touched it, he felt his health regenerating faster than Jinx could steal it. “Fuck.”

After about a minute of being latched onto Jericho Jinx passed out. She writhed and purred on the blankets like a cat high on catnip in her sleep.

“It’s my turn,” Mai said forcefully pulling Jericho over to her. “Go.”

“Okay,” Jericho chuckled while sliding himself into Mai. She winced as his thick cock stretched her pussy. Mimicking Jinx she reached for Jericho’s shoulders and pulled him down toward her before burying her mouth in his collar bone. “Dammit. You too?”

“Yes,” Mai said in a high-pitched moan. He found himself entranced by the impossible beauty of the violet-haired warrior embracing him. He moved his hands up and down her soft flesh intent on savoring every inch of her perfect body.  It was unbelievable how somebody with such beauty could be so devoid of emotion. She pulled her teeth from his collarbone and improvised several kisses on his neck, “More please.”

“You’re so fucking sexy,” Jericho said kissing her neck. “And you’re so powerful.”

“Yes,” Mai shivered. “Say it again.”

“You’re so fucking powerful,” Jericho said fucking her. “You’re unbeatable. You’re the greatest.”

“Yes,” Mai’s pussy clamped down on his thick cock. Instantly Jericho felt a wet warmth as Mai came all over his cock. She leaned in and wrapped her arms around Jericho and kissed his cheek. “I’m finished.”

“Okay,” Jericho chuckled and set Mai down while deciding where to go next. Mirage and Terra were still wrestling for control of the other and Jinx had moved past writhing and fallen completely asleep. His eyes fixed on Ariel getting her ass licked by Theia.

“Oh god,” Ariel giggled as she came. The sense of satisfaction Theia felt in completing her task resulted in an orgasm of her own. It was some sort of orgasmic ouroboros. The bedding beneath both of them was drenched in their juices.

“Ariel,” Jericho said pressing his cock to the tiny fairy’s lips. “Open.”

“Master,” Ariel moaned while taking his cock in her mouth. Her tongue rapidly licked the tip of his cock offering ever intensifying pleasure. She moaned loudly on his cock as Theia continued to happily tonguefuck her ass.

“Fuck,” Jericho groaned while slowly sliding his cock deeper into her mouth and into her throat. He let it rest there for a moment as she looked up at him with her watering eyes. He slowly pulled it out allowing her to catch her breath before plunging it back in. It only took a short time for the tiny fairy to accommodate to getting her face fucked. Jericho looked at Theia, “Theia, finger her pussy while you lick her ass.”

“Yes master,” Theia said shoving several fingers into Ariel’s silky pussy while continuing to lick her ass. Jericho’s cock vibrated from Ariel’s stifled giggles as she came.

“Almost,” Jericho said staring into Ariel’s innocent eyes as he roughly fucked her mouth. He held her head down at the base as Theia gave her another orgasm causing her entire body to shiver and Jericho released into her throat. He let out a growl as he held Ariel’s head down forcing her to swallow. “Fuck!”

“Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!” Terra cried out. Mirage had her pinned on her stomach and was fucking her from behind while holding her wrists. Mirage had a murderous look in her eyes as she pressed Terra’s face into the mattress and powerfully fucked her. “You’re going to break me.”

“Good,” Mirage said as she mercilessly fucked Terra. “You need to learn your place.”

“Fuck,” Terra whined ass Mirage continued to fuck her poor pussy.

“Master,” Ariel laughed as Jericho pulled his cock out. She gestured at Theia who was mercilessly licking her ass and fingering her pussy. “Make her stop…it’s too much…”

“Come here Theia,” Jericho laid back and gestured for the gorgeous white-haired angel to climb on. She obediently straddled him and began riding him as he closed his eyes and caught his breath. Jinx and Mai were curled up together and Ariel was rolling around laughing and would likely pass out after. He was certain that Mirage and Terra wouldn’t be finished until one either passed out or died. “Fuck that feels good.”

“Thank you master,” Theia leaned down and placed one of her nipples in Jericho’s mouth as she continued to ride him. She moaned in pleasure as she fucked him, “I’ll keep going for as long as you need.”

“You do that,” Jericho said happily as the angel did her best to please him.




Chapter 12

Allies and Enemies



Jericho scratched his neck nervously as the three guild masters sat across from him. It didn’t take long for news to spread about Castle Black having been cleared out and Grim were more than happy to report that they’d fought him and Terra in the area. Naturally, Raven, Diana, and Sapphire were suspicious.

So, they coordinated a visit to Jericho’s manor for him to explain what he was doing at Castle Black. The implication being that if they didn’t like the answer, he’d end up on several kill on sight lists. He could handle being number three on the bounty board but being on kill on sight lists was different. With bounties, players needed to weigh whether the thousand gold was worth the risk. Kill on sight lists, there was no weighing, it was simply attack.

“You I understand,” Jericho said to Sapphire before turning to Raven and Diana, “But you two? I can’t believe you don’t trust me.”

“I trust you!” Diana said while gesturing nervously with her red scaled claws. “But I have officers I need to answer to now. I can’t just run back and say it was a complete coincidence that less than a month after giving us all of your information you ended up clearing the hardest dungeon in the game. I’ll lose the respect of my officers. That’s why I need you to walk me through it. It’s not that I don’t trust you! I believe you gave me us all the information you had.”

“Really?” Sapphire rolled her eyes. “He obviously withheld something.”

“Hm,” Raven was somewhere between the two. Out of the three, she knew Jericho the best so it wouldn’t have surprised him if she figured something out. “Why didn’t you ask Diana to join you?”

“What?” Jericho hadn’t expected that question so early. It was difficult content and Diana was a content clearing monster. Her entire guild consisted of experienced raiders who would have been thrilled to help. The fact he didn’t ask for her assistance was insanely suspicious.

“Because then we’d have needed to split the drops,” Terra chimed in. She glared at him angrily for dropping the ball. “And we didn’t need the help.”

“Not even with Grim?” Raven asked suspiciously. “From what I heard the first fight with them was just a ranger and a monk. Where was Jericho? Why was he in the castle alone?”

“Because they couldn’t shapeshift,” Mirage answered for him.

“Oh?” Raven looked around the table at Ariel, Mirage, and Jinx sitting quietly. Theia and Mai were hiding upstairs in the bedroom with orders to be completely silent. She zeroed in on Ariel, “If the familiars want to answer questions…fuck…that’s it isn’t it?”

“What?” Sapphire asked. “Figure something out.”

“His familiars have knowledge of their own,” Raven said immediately piecing everything together. “I didn’t think about it before now. Jericho gave us all the information he had, but not all of the information they had.”

“I consider that knowledge we should have had,” Sapphire scowled. “My officers aren’t going to be happy about this.”

“Is this true Jericho?” Diana asked disappointed in him. “Did you hold information back?”

“I didn’t hold any information back,” Jericho answered. “At the meeting I gave every piece of information I had as agreed.”

“You know damn well that violates the spirit of the agreement,” Sapphire growled.

“I can’t fault you for it,” Raven sighed. “I should have clarified. But now that I know you’re capable of that type of deception I will adjust my expectations accordingly.”

“What do you mean by that?” Terra asked apprehensively.

“It means if you ever need help again, I’m getting payment up front,” Raven smiled. “It also means that if I agree to something you better be sure there aren’t any loopholes for me to exploit. But, at least for now, you won’t be placed on Endgame’s kill on sight list. But on a personal level, I’m both very impressed and very disappointed.”

“Impressed?” Diana buried her reptilian head in her claws. “I defended you to my officers and now I have to go back to them and tell them you used some stupid loophole? I’m going to look so stupid!”

“I wasn’t trying to make you look stupid,” Jericho looked away ashamed. Diana wasn’t like Raven or Sapphire. Her officers didn’t follow her because she was some cold calculating leader, they followed her because she was kind and fun. Losing their respect wasn’t something she could deal with easily.

“I know,” Diana said sadly. “But you did. You should have told me sooner. At least then I could have said I knew about what you did. I wouldn’t have been mad. But now if I don’t put you on our kill on sight list, I’ll lose guild members. I don’t want to but I have to.”

“You will regret that decision,” Mirage said emanating wrath. “If you believe…”

“Mirage,” Jericho placed his hand on her knee indicating for her to calm down. “Don’t be mean to Diana. It’s my fault, not hers.”

“Rough blow,” Sapphire said smugly. “Tiamat might be a young guild but they’re growing fast. As for Ambrosia, I’m somewhere between. If you make amends by giving us all the information you currently possess, including information your familiars may possess, we could forgive you.”

“I’m not telling you anything! Witch! Hag!” Jinx snapped.

“What do you think?” Jericho looked at Terra for advice. “You warned me this would happen. And you’re always complaining that I don’t check in with you.”

“Really?” Terra scoffed. “Now that everything’s gone to shit you want my opinion?”

“Yeah,” Jericho laughed. “Better late than never, right?”

“What do you say Terra?” Sapphire asked cockily. “Give up the information or end up on a kill on sight list?”

“About that,” Terra smiled wickedly while patting Jinx’s head. Her new spotter had made her cocky. “You understand it’s a two-way street, right?”

“Excuse me?” Sapphire chuckled.

“Ha!” Raven yipped and quickly covered her mouth.

“I’m going to give you the benefit of the doubt,” Sapphire said crossly. “You understand that being on our kill on sight list doesn’t just extend to Jericho. It extends to all of you. Not only that, but every one of our allied guilds will put you on their kill on sight lists as well. There will be nowhere to hide.”

“You know,” Terra said. “Maybe it’s the fact I recently killed thirty members from a guild of hardcore player killers…”

“I think you’re giving Grim too much credit,” Raven interrupted.

“And you can’t take all the credit! Whore! Slut!” Jinx said pounding on the table.

“Okay,” Terra laughed. “Anyway, cutting to the chase, go fuck yourself. I’m not on your kill on sight list, you’re on my kill on sight list!

“Really?” Sapphire waited for Jericho to object. “This is really what you want?”

“Want is a strong word,” Jericho shrugged. “But sure. As long as Terra’s on board.”

“Well,” Sapphire stood up from her seat. “As a courtesy, you have twenty-four hours to change your mind. After that, the cost will be much higher than some information.”

Sapphire stormed out and Jericho turned his attention toward Diana. He didn’t care as much about being on her kill on sight list as he did about her being put in a rough spot.

“Diana,” Jericho sighed at the red-scaled woman. “Let me make this up to you.”

“How?” Diana whined. “Even if you gave me the stupid information I’d look like an idiot! I’m sick of looking like an idiot because I trust people! I just want to have fun and play with everybody and be friends and this is what happens! Everybody takes advantage of me and laughs behind my back about how I’m so nice and believe everybody and how somebody else should be the guild leader.”

“How can I make it up to you?” Jericho asked. “You can keep me on the kill on sight list. I’m fine with that. But you’re my friend.”

“Friends don’t lie to friends!” Diana said sadly. “You should have been honest with me. You could have told me that you acquired information when you did so I could plan for it.”

“I’m really sorry,” Jericho said. Even if he did have good reasons for keeping the information secret, Diana was his friend and he knew he should have told her. “Just tell me how I can make it up to you. I’ll do anything.”

“Do you mean that?” Diana asked skeptically. “Anything?”

“Kind of, “Jericho immediately regretted not adding an almost. “Just ask.”

“Join Tiamat,” Diana said excitedly as every bit of disappointment washed away. “If you join Tiamat, I won’t look stupid. And you’ll have the power of my guild on your side. I’ll even make you an officer.”

“If you’re looking for a guild, Join Endgame instead,” Raven interrupted. “You have a knack for player killing. Also, I have a lot more resources and you could benefit from my structure.”

“I can’t join any guilds,” Jericho said nervously as the two glared at him.

“You said anything,” Diana objected. “Join Tiamat!”

“We’re starting our own,” Terra interrupted. “He’s already promised me.”

“Really?” Diana’s sadness returned. “Then there’s nothing you can do to cheer me up.”

“I have an idea,” Raven smiled. “An alliance.”

“What?” Jericho and Terra asked almost simultaneously.

“Operating as an alliance would give us the best of both worlds,” Raven offered. “Tiamat lacks military might and organization. It would greatly benefit from an alliance with Endgame which excels in those areas. Endgame would benefit as well by having access to hardcore raiders to party with. As for Jericho and Terra, their value is a little more ambiguous at this time.”

“I suppose it could work,” Diana said pensively. She turned to Jericho, “But I still want you to do something to cheer me up. And you’re still going to be on our kill on sight list until the alliance is finalized.”

“So,” Raven smiled. “I’ll flesh out the details of the agreement. In the meantime, I expect you to form and acquire some members. What are you going call yourselves?”

“Jinx! Idiots. Morons.” Jinx yelled.

“Mirage has a nice ring to it,” Mirage offered.

“Fairies!” Ariel chimed in.

“Seraphim!” Theia yelled from upstairs.

“Dancing Spiders!” Mai’s voice followed.

“Jericho?” Raven stared daggers at him. “Are you fucking kidding me?”

“Come on down idiots,” Terra yelled. “There’s no point hiding anymore.”

“Sorry,” Theia said shamefully as they both walked in. “I know you said we needed to stay out of sight.”

“It doesn’t matter,” Jericho sighed. He looked at Diana and Raven who were both fuming. He smiled roguishly at the two. “Fresh start starting now?”

“Fine,” Raven said staring at the ivory haired angel. Jericho knew from his visit at Raven’s home she had a taste for unique followers. Theia definitely fit that bill. “Anyway, what’s the name?”

“Sin,” Jericho answered. “It’s the only name Terra and I could agree on.”

“I still vote Jinx! Fools! Dunces!” Jinx yelled.



The End



...Do I need to say it? Not the end. Dark, Time, Space, Life, and Death are left. I kind of liked focusing on a dungeon climb. Down the road I may do a series that focuses entirely on dungeons. That could be fun. In the meantime, we're almost halfway! Thanks for making it this far!



Thank you for Reading! I hope you liked it! I know it's kind of a chore but if you don't mind please leave a review. They really help me a ton! Thanks again!



Thanks for reading!

Do you enjoy erotic fantasy and science fiction? My goal is to continue to build fantastic worlds filled with over the top erotic content but to do that I need...well...fans.
 
Sometimes I need beta readers, sometimes I need people to read and review advanced copies, and sometimes I need feedback on what they want me to write more or less of. If that sounds good to you then Sign up for my newsletter!

You can also follow my Amazon Author Page if you're only interested in updates on new releases.

And, once again, thank you so much for reading!



You may also like


Forbidden Arcana Series



Jinx



Ariel



Mirage



Theia (You are here)



Sable (Coming Soon!)



cover.jpeg





