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​Chapter 1: Making the Deal
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The many small villages throughout the lands were subjected to raids from various other kingdoms and roaming bands of bandits.

Villages were burnt, the men and children killed, the women raped and then killed. It was a horrible time for those who did not live beyond the castle walls.

Something had to be done. The village council of Silversprings deliberated wondering how they could protect their village.

“There are too many of them,” Wymond said. “Most aren’t even human. How are we to stop orcs, ghosts, minotaur’s, and who knows what else?”

“Maybe stopping them is the wrong idea. We might need to make a pact with certain tribes. Maybe there is something we can offer them so we can be under their protection,” Alaric said. 

“What could they possibly want? They burn and kill everything. It is only a  matter of time before they come here,”  the mayor, standing at the front of the room, said. 

A woman was sitting in the back of the room. She hated these meetings. The men think they oversee everything and never let the women on their council. She smirked and stood up, “Maybe we should ask them. Set up a meeting with each tribe that lives near us and ask them what they would want in return for protecting us.” She knew she shouldn’t be there, but she had their attention.

“You want us to set a meeting up with them? Are you serious? Do you know how dangerous that is?” The mayor asked.

“We have to meet with them anyway. We have to set this up and we need their input. I’m serious, are you?” She knew he couldn’t deny her, he never denied her before, why would he start now?

Richard shook his head, “My dear, what you are suggesting is dangerous.” His wife was a lovely woman, and she did have a point. They would have to meet with these creatures but he did not want Millicent to be there. 

“Yes, but you have to meet with them. So why not ask them what they want, and then we can see if it's something we can do for them,” Millie wondered what these creatures could possibly want but she noticed she never saw any females among them.  

“Fine but you are not going to be at that meeting.” Richard looked around the room knowing the others did not want her at this meeting let alone the one with the creatures. “Now Millie, if you would wait outside, so we can continue this meeting.” 

Millie sighed and walked out, slamming the door behind her. Richard frowned. He knew he would pay for dismissing his wife later, but he had to show the council that he was in charge, not her.

The doors finally opened, as members of the council walked out. “He is waiting for you,” Alaric said to Millie. She had been standing outside, pacing back and forth waiting for their council meeting to be over. 

“Thank you, Alaric,” Millie said with a smile. 

And like that a deal was struck with not just one group of creatures but the entire Monster world. When the women of Silversprings came of age, they would act as escorts to these creatures for a decade during their most fertile years. Of course, it was rather difficult to become pregnant when you are a human and your partner is a Monster, but over time all male babies were born and were more monster than human. After their ten years were up, and they had given birth, some multiple times, then they could return to the village, marry the local men, and start their own families.  
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​Chapter 2: Allison
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Allison knew what her duty was as a female in the town of Silversprings. It was a daunting task, she had no choice. When her parents told her, Allison felt guilty, ashamed even. Her wet pussy ached at the thought of being with these men. Just the other day, two orcs were drinking in the saloon. No one really cared because, “They were paying customers and they were protecting our town.” 

That is what Richard said. Richard was on the council and his wife had been part of this agreement for the past year. Allison wondered if he liked that his wife was part of this agreement to fucking anything that shows up. He probably didn’t but he kept a good face in town. 

The contract was only a year old but it was going surprisingly well. Allison couldn’t wait to start.  

Apparently, many of these creatures did not have females in their tribes, and, in order to continue their line, they needed females. Of course, some of the creatures longed to be with them just to have fun with them and have someone love them, even if they were being forced to love them. 

The day Allison turned 18, Millicent, one of the women involved in the contract, took her to one of the secret houses. Millie didn’t know that Allison was not scared. When she heard of this contract a year ago she wanted to be part of it, but they made her wait until she was 18. She didn’t want to wait until she turned 18, but having a job that mean you can fuck guys with big dicks, was more than she could have ever dreamed for. When she saw them in town, she always got wet and then ran to find some boy her age to use and abuse.  

The houses were simple, two bedrooms and a bathroom. Allison never saw a bathroom so elaborate. It was alien to her. The rest of the village used an outhouse and bathed in a wooden tub. However, this bathroom was all white and the water ran into it. 

Millicent saw the expression on her face, “It is called indoor plumbing. Years ago, when we made this little arrangement of ours with one of our clients,” she didn’t know what else to call them. “They gave us technology to help aid us in this endeavor.”

“Why don’t you use this in the village?” Allison looked at her sideways. “Why don’t you just have...” she paused thinking of the word. “Indoor plumbing in the entire village.”

Millicent smiled, “Maybe one day we will, but for now we want to live as free as possible. This deal keeps us safe.”

That wasn’t a good enough answer for Allison, but as she had no power in this village she accepted it. 

“Do you have any questions?” Millie asked, assuming that her parents had told her everything. 

Who do I get to fuck first? “Why are there two bedrooms,” Alison asked. 

“Things get messy at times. You can bathe and then sleep in the other room,” Millie replied. “It is the men’s job to clean up afterward,” she smirked and winked.

“Right, I am sure Richard loves that,” she laughed. “I heard things could get messy,” but she had no idea just how messy. She had no idea how much cum, sweat and blood would soon cover her and the bed. Allison couldn’t wait. She heard stories but she wanted to feel it inside of her and splashing up on her. She wanted to hear them moan and call out her name. 

​



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


​Chapter 3 Millie
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Millie was the first one to have clients. After all, it was her idea. So naturally she would be the first.  It was a cool night and her heart raced as she thought about what she was about to do. What would my first client be like? No who, not what. She smiled thinking about that. I must think of them as people and not creatures. They have feelings, right?

Her heart raced with anticipation. Thank goodness I am not a virgin. I can’t imagine if I was a virgin what this would do to me. 

She was married to Alaric, but this was not an affair. The council agreed to this, and Alaric was the head of that council. If he didn’t like the idea, he should have said something. But he didn’t. Perhaps he knew it was the only way to save his village. 

Special, magical cottages were designed for the occasion. They were far beyond anything the town could build on their own. They had a meeting with the blank, who acted like the representatives for the entire magical community. They helped the people of Silversprings create these magical and wondrous homes. 

As soon as Millie walked into the house, she entered a magnificent bedroom. The enormous bed was the focal point, then her eyes traveled to the fireplace with a pile of wood neatly stacked next to it. In another section there was a table set for two. She wondered if her client would want to eat, or would she just be his dinner. 

Off to the side of the bedroom, she found the magical bathing room. “This is amazing,” she gasped exploring the room.  The floor was made of some tiles she had never seen before. “I wonder why there is a shower,” she had heard of them before but never used to see one. 

There was a door on the other side of the shower room, Millie opened the door to another bedroom. “Why are there two bedrooms? It looks just like the other room.”  

Just then she heard a knock on the door, “Oh god he is here.” Her heart raced as she walked through the bathroom to the other room. She walked to the door with her hand on the knob, “It will be okay, you have to do this to save the village.” 

She opened the door and on the other side stood a man. Shocked. she was expecting an inhuman creature, but this was a man. “Uh, are you lost?” 

The man smiled at her, “Hello, I can see you were expecting someone else. But I assure you I am in the correct place. Maybe I come in?” He stood about 6 feet tall, with  ivory skin. He flashed a bright white smile and ran his hands through his golden brown hair. 

Millie was lost for words and moved out of his way, closing the door behind him. 

“You are just not what I expected,” she admitted. “I thought...”

“You thought I would look hideous?” he laughed. “I have to be honest; this is not what I look like. I have been enchanted since I was afraid to walk into town in my true form.” He hesitated. “I know you don’t really want to do this, but I will show you the most amazing time of your life. If you let me.”

Millicent slowly let out a breath that she didn’t even know she had been holding, “Show me. Show me who you are?” 

“My name is Vorad, and I am a Minotaur. Are you sure you are ready for this?” 

No, no I was not ready. A minotaur? He will split me in two. I can’t do this. I can’t do this. 

The man before her dropped the magical spell and turned into a minotaur before her eyes.

Millie gasped and her eyes slowly raked his body. Her jaw dropped at the thought of taking in his enormous body. If his member was a similar size to the rest of his body, she would be in pain. 

“You have never done anything like this before, have you?” He wanted to ease her nerves, but he needed her to be comfortable. “It’s okay, we can work through this together,” he said as he sat on the bed, placing his hand on the bed next to her and patting it. “Come sit with me,” he said.

Now Millie understood the need for an enormous magical bed. She tentatively climbed up on the bed next to him. Her long villager dress draped over her hanging ankles. 

“Have you done anything like this before?” He asked. 

“I have...had relations before but with my husband.”

“Ah, I understand. We do not have husbands and wives as you have. We call them mates, but we do not have any females, so mating is difficult.”
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​Chapter 4: Millie’s first time
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Millie wanted to talk in the hopes she would be more comfortable later. Though she doubted that. What if he doesn’t fit me? What if I can’t do it?

Vorad could see the anxiety in her eyes, “ We will go slow, I promise.” He took her hand in his, “We will prepare you, but I have the feeling you want to get to know me more first.”

Millie was not expecting him to be so understanding, so calm. “I’m sorry, I’ve never done anything like this before and I know it was my idea and the village is depending on me, but I also don’t want you to think... I don’t want you to think this is a chore for me. I want you to be happy.”

Vorad smiled, “You do not have to worry about me.” He never liked the raids his people went on in the past but they needed to find females to mate with. The old way never worked and the shame of it filled Vorad. 

“Millie, I am happy with this arrangement,” he wanted to tell her. As soon as he walked in the house, he knew that she was his mate. However, that would freak her out more than she was already.  He wanted her so badly that he could feel himself stiffening just by sitting next to her. He shifted on the bed hoping she would not notice. “I never liked the raids, but we didn’t have a choice. We went looking for mates, our mates, but more than that. We needed females to keep our race alive. But the guilt I felt from that, ate away at me.”

His soothing voice relaxed her nerves as he spoke with her. Millie became less afraid the more his voice filled the air. “I never knew that. It must have been difficult for you, well and the women. Maybe if you talked to them first?” It was easy to talk to him. 

He wanted to reach out, pull her close and smell her hair. His erection grew as they spoke. Desperately, he tried to hide it but it became increasingly more difficult. “They were afraid of me. As soon as we came to the village, they would scream, and yell in the chaos. It was not meant to be that way.” 

He knew Millie was the one who came up with this plan. His eyes met her and his heart raced. Can she hear my heart beating?

“I’m sorry that I am scared now, but not really of you. I don’t understand why but I’m not scared of you.” she laughed. “I’m afraid your cock will rip me open.” 

With one of his large hands, he gently moved a strand of her long brown hair behind her ear. He just wanted to get closer to her, to touch her, feel her, smell her. “You will never have to fear me. I promise to be gentle and if it is too much for you, well there are other ways,” he said with a wink.

Millie licked her lips, her face flush. “Other ways,” she smiles. “But how do we...”

Before she could finish her thought, Vorad leaned over and kissed her. It was the strangest kiss she ever had. He licked her lips carefully not wanting to smother her, then he placed his rough hand on her soft thigh and moved slowly up to her waist. 

“Oh you are so soft,” he licked her neck and moaned. 

Millie didn’t think she would be as excited as she was. She was afraid she would be repulsed by him and the others. She also knew that they had been treated like monsters for so long, and they deserved love. Shifting herself for him to get a better position, she found that she was wet.  . She wanted him and much more than she thought possible. 

Vorad was only wearing a loincloth, but Millie wore a long dress and it was in the way. “My dear, let me pleasure you first,” he slid off the bed and onto the floor so he could kneel beside her. He placed his hands at her waist and moved the floor length dress up, exposing her body.

Millie slid up on the bed, as she bit her lip. This is crazy. Why do I want him so badly? I don’t want Aldric this way and he’s human. 

Vorad kneeled in front of Millie holding her waist, the tip of his cock wet with precum. He knew Millie would not be ready when he exploded into her. His eyes met hers and she blushed. 

“I want to taste you,” he whispered urgently. The need to have her legs spread apart before him was there as this ache in his core grew to have her. She is mine. 

Teasing him, she unbuttoned her bodice. exposing her breasts to him.

Vorad grabbed the skirt and pulled it down to her ankles but kept looking at her large, perfect breasts. 

Millie tossed her shirt to the side and laid back on the bed now fully undressed and vulnerable. But she wanted to be his. She closed her eyes trying to calm herself. I can't believe I am doing this and I want this. I want him. Oh god I want him.

Vorad placed his hands on either side of her thighs and spread them so he could fit in between them. He knew he would have to work on her before his dickcould fit. He tried to control his urges, but her smell caught him off guard. As she laid before him with the wet, glistening folds before him, he could not control himself any longer.

Millie arched her back and Vorad licked her inner thighs. His precum dripped on the floor. 

Millie grabbed his horns as his tongue rubbed her clit and then moved in and out of her. She moaned, “Vorad! Oh my god!” 

As she called his name out his penis twitched aching to be inside of her. He knew she would have to work with others, but she was his. She would be his and his alone. 
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