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Book 1: Saved by the Fae King
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Chapter One

When she came to, Eva found herself chained to a cold, damp wall. She was wearing nothing but a sheer white dress. A brown cloak was draped around her shoulders, not quite covering her breasts or the junction between her legs. 

A tall, dark, naked man was standing in front of her, smirking. It was the Goblin King, but he had changed somehow. His skin looked smoother and more youthful. His eyes glowed a deep shade of emerald green. Even his hair seemed different—instead of looking stringy and unwashed like before, it now hung in messy curls down past his shoulders, giving him an air of wildness that Eva couldn't help but admire from afar. His monstrous cock was erect, straining against his abdomen. Eva's eyes couldn't help but be drawn to its crown, a radiant glistening that shouted how proud and strong he was. 

It didn't take long for her to realize what this meant. Her stomach turned as she looked around for James, but he was nowhere to be seen. "No," she whispered desperately, hoping for a miracle.

"Where is James?" Eva cried out, tears springing to her eyes. The Goblin King merely smiled down at her, making no effort to respond. He reached out and took her chin between his thumb and forefinger, turning her face up to meet his gaze. Her stomach churned at the sight of the pure lust in his evil eyes. She tried to pull away, but the chains held her firmly in place.

"Let me go," she demanded, fear creeping into her voice.

"Why would I do that?" he purred, running a finger down her cheek. Eva shivered at his touch, feeling repulsed.

"Please, where is James? What have you done with him?" she begged, tears streaming down her cheeks.

"He's safe... for now," the Goblin King replied casually as if it didn't matter to him at all. "But let's focus on us now." He leaned in closer to her until their lips were almost touching.

Eva turned her head away as he tried to kiss her, but he simply moved his hand from her chin to cup the back of her neck and pull her closer. Eva felt something deep inside of her clench as she met his eyes. They seemed even darker than before—filled with lust, rage, and something that might have been longing...

"Keep still," he muttered almost inaudibly. "What? You're not a fan of my new look? I assumed that, as a human girl, you would feel more at ease around someone with this physical appearance. You will be mine, whether you like it or not. And nobody can stop me from claiming what is mine. Not even your beloved Oberon."

The chains held her arms and legs firmly in place, and she tried to struggle free, to no avail.

"You stupid girl," he snarled, his voice rumbling as if it were echoing inside a hollow cave. "Fine, I'll start without you."

As he stepped away, Eva felt a wave of relief wash over her. His gaze never left hers as he reached for his throbbing cock, grasping it tightly in his hands. His breathing quickened as he stroked himself faster and faster, sweat dripping down the sides of his face like dew drops on grass. The smell of his arousal filled the air between them—strong yet strangely sweet; mixed with her undeniable fear... 

Eva tried to look away but found herself unable to do so. Captivated by the display before her eyes, she was spellbound by its raw intensity and power. Moments passed in complete silence until finally, after what seemed an eternity later... the Goblin King let out one final guttural moan before releasing a stream of thick white load across Eva's body, coating every inch of her dress. Her skin burned wherever it touched, hot tears streaming down her cheeks amidst screams of frustration at being made so powerless ...

"There. Much better. Was that good for you, too, human?"

Eva continued struggling against her restraints. "You bastard," she snarled. "Let me go right now, or I swear I'll—" But before she could finish that sentence, the Goblin King grabbed the chain around her ankle and yanked hard on it, causing Eva to scream in pain as it cut into her flesh. Tears filled her eyes as she realized how completely helpless she was.

"I will have so much fun breaking you." 

As Eva clung to the faint hope of a miraculous rescue, her mind couldn't help but wander back to the fateful events that had brought her face-to-face with the ruthless Goblin King.

Chapter Two

Eva Thompson never believed in the existence of fairies or mythical realms. To her, such things were nothing more than tales spun to captivate the imagination. But little did she know, her life was about to take a mesmerizing turn into the enchanting world of the Fae.

On a breezy summer evening, as Eva walked through a dense forest, an unexpected gust of wind suddenly engulfed her. Leaves swirled around her, pulling at her clothes and tousling her hair. She never wore underwear, so the wind caused her skirt to fly up and expose her naked, smooth-shaven snatch. Caught completely off-guard, she lost her balance and landed hard on the prickly forest floor with a resounding thud.

"Ouch," she cried out.

The ground beneath her feet shook, jolting her senses. Before she could fully process what was happening, the world around her blurred, and she found herself standing in an ethereal glen.

As Eva regained her footing, her eyes widened in awe and disbelief. She was surrounded by vibrant flowers, their petals shimmering with a magical glow. Trees stood tall and graceful, casting dancing shadows upon the ground. The air itself seemed to hum with an unseen energy.

"Where am I?" Eva muttered, her voice betraying a mix of apprehension and curiosity. But before she could ponder further, a voice echoed from behind her.

"Welcome, dear traveler," a melodious voice called out, tinged with amusement. 

Eva's gaze was drawn towards a tall, imposing figure striding towards her. His powerful frame was accentuated by the fine garments he wore, woven with threads of moonlight that seemed to radiate from his very being. With hair that flowed like liquid silver and eyes as bright as stars, she couldn't help but feel an instant attraction to this man who exuded both strength and regality.

"I apologize for the abruptness of your arrival," he continued with a playful smile. "I am King Oberon, ruler of the Fae realm. And you, Eva Thompson, are welcome into our world."

Eva's mind raced, trying to make sense of this unbelievable encounter. "Fae realm? Like... fairies? This can't be real," she muttered incredulously.

Oberon chuckled, his eyes twinkling mischievously. "Oh, but it is as real as the earth beneath your feet. And you, my dear, have a destiny awaiting you here."

Flickers of doubt and fear crept into Eva's mind, but curiosity tugged at her heart. "What kind of destiny?" she asked, her voice filled with determination.

Oberon's smile widened. "A destiny that would shape both our worlds, and perhaps even kindle a romance you never dreamed of."

Eva's eyes widened at the mention of romance. "Romance? But I'm not interested in that!"

Oberon's laughter enchanted the air. "Oh, my dear Eva, the Fae folk are known for their mischievous ways. Life takes unexpected turns, and love often weaves its enchanting threads amidst the chaos. Trust me, you'll find this realm full of captivating surprises."

Eva hesitated for a moment, her initial skepticism warring against her growing sense of adventure. Finally, she took a deep breath. "Alright, King Oberon, show me what wonders await in your Fae realm. I'm curious about this... unexpected romance you speak of."

Oberon chuckled once more, leading the way through the glen. Eva followed, her eyes darting around in fascination as she took in the sights and sounds of this mystical world.

As they walked through the forest, a group of fairies emerged from a cluster of flowers. They fluttered around Eva, buzzing excitedly as they inspected her with curious eyes. Eva stared at them in wonder—she had never seen anything quite like these tiny ethereal beings before. Their wings were delicate and iridescent, glistening in the dappled sunlight that filtered through the trees.

"They seem to like you," Oberon noted with a smile. "I think you're going to fit in just fine here."

Eva felt her heart swell with joy. She had always felt like an outsider in the human world, like she didn't quite belong. But here, among the Fae, for the first time in her life, she felt like she had found a place where she could truly be herself.

Oberon was holding her hand gently, leading her towards a clearing in the woods. As they walked, Eva couldn't help but feel a spark of attraction towards the Fae King. His elegance and regal mannerisms were just as enchanting as the world he ruled over. She could see the shape of his cock through his tight pants, and it made her lick her lips in anticipation. There was something about him that stirred an instinctive urge within Eva—a desire for not only physical pleasure but also companionship and connection.

As they entered the clearing, Eva gasped in awe. A group of Fae musicians were gathered in the center of the glen, playing instruments made of twigs and leaves. Their music was ethereal and otherworldly, sending chills down her spine.

Oberon held out his arm to Eva, inviting her to join him for a dance. She hesitated for a moment, but then took his hand willingly. They moved gracefully together, lost in the magic of the moment.

As they danced, their eyes met, and Eva felt a jolt of electricity pass between them. It was as if all the doubts and fears she had been harboring had melted away in Oberon's presence. At that moment, she knew that she was exactly where she was meant to be—in the Fae realm, with Oberon by her side.

But as the music came to an end and Eva caught her breath, a dark shadow fell across the clearing. A figure appeared at the edge of the glen, his sharp features twisted in anger.

"Mortal," his voice boomed, "what are you doing here?"

Eva's heart raced as she recognized the malevolent figure from childhood stories—it was the infamous Goblin King, ruler of the dark corners of the Fae realm.

Oberon stepped forward fearlessly. "This is Eva, and she is under my protection. What business do you have with her?"

The Goblin King sneered, his glowing eyes flickering with malice. "None of your concern, Oberon. I see promise in this mortal girl. She could be valuable to me."

Eva took a step back, feeling a chill run down her spine. She had never been so close to evil as she was now. She looked to Oberon for guidance, and he tightened his grip on her hand protectively.

"I will not let you take her," Oberon said firmly. "Eva is under my care now, and I will not allow her to be corrupted by your darkness."

The Goblin King chuckled darkly, his eyes darting towards Eva. "We'll see about that, Oberon," he said before disappearing into the shadows.

Eva shuddered involuntarily, looking up at the King with wide eyes. "What was that all about?" she asked, her voice trembling.

Oberon's expression grew serious as he turned to face her. "The Goblin King is a dangerous being, Eva," he said gravely. "He will stop at nothing to gain power and control over both our worlds. You must be careful around him."

Eva nodded slowly, feeling a shiver down her back. The thrill of adventure that had swept her up earlier was beginning to feel like a distant memory. She had no idea what she had gotten herself into, but one thing was for certain—she couldn't let herself fall into the hands of the evil Goblin King.

Chapter Three

Oberon squeezed her hand affectionately, as if sensing her inner turmoil. "Do not worry, my dear," he said softly. "I will protect you from any harm that may come your way."

Eva gazed up at him with grateful eyes, feeling a warmth spread through her chest. Despite the danger that lurked around every corner in this strange new world, she couldn't deny the attraction she felt towards the Fae King. Their dance in the glen was proof of that.

But as they continued on their journey through the realm, Eva began to realize that there was much more to this mystical world than just Oberon and his courtly charm. There were dangerous creatures hiding in the shadows, waiting to pounce on unsuspecting mortals like herself. She had to stay vigilant if she wanted to survive.

As they wandered through the forest, Eva's eyes scanned her surroundings for any signs of danger. Suddenly, she heard a rustling in the bushes behind her. She spun around just in time to see a snarling wolf leap out at her.

Panic flooded through her veins as she stumbled down, tripping over a tree root and falling to the ground. The wolf circled around her menacingly, its eyes focused on its prey.

But before it could pounce, Oberon stepped forward with a powerful blast of magic. The wolf was thrown backward, landing with a thud on the ground. It let out a howl of pain before scampering away into the safety of the forest.

Eva stared at Oberon in awe, realizing for the first time just how powerful he truly was.

"Are you alright?" he asked, his voice laced with concern.

Eva nodded shakily as he helped her to her feet. Her heart was racing in her chest, and she couldn't shake off the fear that had rooted itself deep within her. "Thank you," she managed to whisper.

Oberon wrapped an arm around her, leading her away from the danger. "You are safe with me, Eva," he said soothingly. "I will not let anything harm you."

Eva leaned into him, feeling comforted by his presence. Their lips met softly and tenderly as energy coursed through them like electricity, igniting a passionate spark that neither one could deny or ignore any longer.

A profound feeling of love wrapped itself around them, releasing all past fears and doubts, leaving only warmth in its wake.

Chapter Four

Oberon took Eva to his castle. It stood tall and proud, its walls crafted from pure granite and the finest marble. Ornate towers reached towards the sky in spiraling arcs of shimmering silver, crowned with banners that fluttered brightly in all hues of rainbow colors. The doors were made from solid ironwood, engraved with intricate designs inspired by the natural wildlife surrounding its regal exterior. 
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