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It took Void a good while to recover from the thorough pounding that Miller had given him. Not that Miller minded the opportunity to admire his handiwork. He was in no great hurry to see his new kingdom, not when there was a beautiful view to behold right in front of him.

And fuck if Void’s wrecked, gaping hole wasn’t a sight to behold. Watching the cum bubble out of those rearranged guts and drip down the inside of Void’s thighs was a pleasure in and of itself.

It had barely been a minute, and Miller was already at half-mast again. If not for the quest, he might have shoved Void up against the wall and fucked him again for good measure. Well, even then, he was of half a mind to do it, but he figured it probably wouldn’t be good to show too much favoritism, even though Void was to be his right-hand man.

Once he’d caught his breath again, Void pushed himself off the wall. He turned to face Miller and bowed, his tail scraping against the floor as it swept over the masonry. “To be your guide is the greatest honor, My Lord, and that you should seek to see your kingdom so soon is testament to your infinite wisdom!”

As Void stepped away from the wall, the mess that he’d made was revealed for Miller to enjoy. Wads of hot cum stuck to the wall, white rivulets dripping down the polished stone to pool in a slippery puddle where the masonry met the floor.

“Pray, what is so wise about asking for a tour of the castle?” asked Miller with a wry smile and a quirked eyebrow.

Void licked his lips and briefly closed his eyes, a visibly shiver coursing through him before he folded his wings behind him. “Why, My Lord, everything!” he said with such forceful conviction that Miller was somewhat taken aback. “For a ruler to be truly great, he must first and foremost be intimately familiar with his domain and his subjects!”

Miller tilted his head. “Is that truly so remarkable?”

Void nodded. “You have scarce come into your position as the Supreme Sovereign of the Immortal Kingdom and yet already you understand this fundamental rule of leadership. It is proof positive that you are wise beyond your years, My Lord!” he said, again with that unflappable conviction that Miller admired but wasn’t quite sure he’d earned.

Miller was about to interject, but Void, it seemed, hadn’t yet finished. “There are lesser creatures in this realm that pretend at kingship but few of them understand this truth, My Lord. And often, those rare kingdoms that do, they forget in but a generation.”
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