
Raven, the mercenary Zangoose with the mechanical arm was standing on top of a hill and looks 

down on the target of his current job… the Jarl of a nearby town put a bounty on the leader of a 

bandit band and for Raven it was a good opportunity to get some money… what he didn’t expect was 

the fact that he had to travel three days to find their camp. Three days away from any spot they 

attacked so far. 

That he was even able to find them was a lucky thing as he was simply following them on their latest 

attacks. But also it explains how this band was never found before… who would have guessed that 

they were hiding so far from their hunting grounds. 

After he got a good view on their layout, he began to move down, sneaking close to see the activity. 

It was late so they were mostly on different places to either keep watch or warm themselves on the 

fire. 

He smirks as it would make his job much easier. The only thing he needs is an opening… which is 

quickly found by a bandit who got asleep. Sneaking up to him, he took his blade out and finished the 

bandit by slicing up the throat. 

What he didn’t knew… that a fellow bandit was checking on his comrade and startled Raven for a 

minute as he shouts “Intruder!” 

The bandit rushes forward with an axe raised but Ravens stormed forward and slams his mechanical 

arm at the chest and pierces the flesh and heart of him. 

The bandit just stared at Raven for a moment before falling back, death. 

Thought now his cover was now blown he grabbed from the first bandit the bow and the arrows and 

began to shoot, at any bandit he could aim at with his single eye, taking a few down before the 

arrows were gone and he grabs his sword, storming forward. 

The following battle was brutal. Several more bandits at bows and were shooting at Raven but either 

he was to quick for them to hit or his arm blocked them. His blades were cutting the flesh while his 

arm was ripping through the bodies. 

It took him hours until he slams his blade into the last bandit and kicks him through a door where a 

large nidoking was sitting 

“I must say, you impress me! I never thought single man could cut through my men. But your luck 

ends here now! I claim your body and rebuild my band!” 

“Try it” told Raven “Your head is worth a house” 

“You won’t gain it!” he mocked and grabs his weapon, a large mace. 

And with a roar he swung the weapon but only to miss Raven who jumps forward and slams his blade 

through the skull of the poison/ground type 

“You aren’t as tough as they thought” claims Raven disappointed. He really thought a bandit leader 

would be more of a challenge. 



Once the body hit the ground he grabs the mace, which was the object of proof he was supposed to 

bring back to the Jarl and heads for the door. 

However he stopped as he heard something… from the back corners of the room. He heads over and 

saw a chained up Pyroar… a female shiny Pyroar 

“Thanks for killing him… one more night with this bastard and I had done something that delivered 

me my own death by his hands” 

“Not a problem” told Raven and checked on the chain… the lock was easy to break with his claw and 

he did quick work 

“Thanks again… so you are here for his bounty?” 

“That’s right” told Raven “I can bring you to the town but it will be a three days trip” 

“I have no problem with that she replied “I am Zepour Eirylis. But my friends call me Zeppy” 

“Raven. I am Raven. Pleased to meet you” he replied “Let’s go to the nearby lake… need to wash off 

my blood. And I recommend you to find something to wear. I doubt people would welcome it to see 

you naked within the town” 

She got the massage and grabbed some spare clothes… nobody would miss it since all of these 

bandits were death now. They head for the lake and after setting up a camp, thought Raven only 

brought enough for himself as he didn’t expect to bring anybody along, he cleaned the blood off and 

once he was dry he saw that his clothes weren’t where he left them… instead Zeppy embraced him 

from behind and told “You know… thought we just met, I think you are hot and I want you” 

“so?” grins Raven “Then I won’t disappoint you” 

“Good” and they start to kiss, while Raven slowly turns around, noting she was already nude… it 

seems she has taken away the clothes she grabbed back at the bandit camp. 

They keep on kissing each other while their hands are slowly exploring their bodies and one of her 

hands was reaching for his proud, rubbing it slowly to make it harder. 

Murring Raven reaches his real hand to the base of her tail, rubbing it while the other hand squeezes 

her breast and she murrs as well. 

Her rubbing goes faster and Raven moves his hand slowly and felt her between the legs, feeling that 

she was already dripping wet and he smelled her pheromones. 

Grinning he went on a kneeling position and began to lick her, enjoying the scent of her sex as he ate 

her. She groans and the legs got weaker as he licks her more and more, slowly getting into a lying 

position and he climbs up on her, and their lips met. 

They kissed and licked each other tongue while her hands guided his proud to her womanhood, and 

she murrs as it slowly slit into her deeps. 

Once it was fully inside of her, broke Raven the kiss and began to raise his hips, nearly leaving her 

insides before pushing it back into her with gentle force, moaning as her wet and warm walls are 

surrounding his length anew. And he repeats the process, moaning at each trust. 



Zeppy was moaning as well as his thick manhood was invading her, moving inside the walls which are 

clenching on him each moment he was moving in her her hands were on his chest as he thrusts and 

moans more as Raven gently hold one of her breast and put his lips on her nipple, sucking the melon 

of hers as he keeps on trusting deep and gentle before his rhythm chances and he goes faster and 

harder into her, making her groans more louder and her hands are on his head, holding him into 

position. Also her legs are wrapping around him, making him going deeper into her. 

He groans more and he increases his efforts as her pleased screams were music to his ear. His eye 

was closed as he goes more and more into her, his proud getting eager to give her more than just 

pleasure 

“Raven… fill me… FILL ME!” shouts Zeppy after a time that seemed to be eternity. And Raven 

couldn’t hold himself anymore and with a load moaned groan he slams into her, his white cream 

flushing into her womb and she murrs as the feeling of being filled by him. 

They panted for a while and Raven told “That… was wonderful” 

“Indeed!” she murrs “Wanting more?” 

“All night!” he grins and they changed the positions, this time he was on his back and she sat on him, 

planning to ride him… 

Oh… they would enjoy this night… they would remember this long night of pleasure… 

In more than one way as with each round more of Ravens seed filled Zeppy's womb. 

 


