The sound of rustling leaves brought Dzyr abruptly out of her doze.  Disoriented, it took her a moment to get her bearings.  She'd spent hours hunting the local fauna in Shadowglen, trying to learn these new roguely skills.  With arms nearly numb from thrusting and stabbing with her dull, unbalanced dagger, she'd explored a little way outside of the protection of Shadowglen.  With exhaustion pulling at her feet, she'd sat down at the base of a huge tree.  Innate wariness made her crawl under the protection of a bush where she'd fallen asleep.  
She stretched her stiff arms and legs as a yawn escaped.  An instant before she rose, she again heard the loud rustle of leaf and branch not far off.  And was that a voice?  Was someone spying on her?  Shit, it was her first night out and already someone was stalking her.  Being as quiet as she could, she slipped out of the bush she'd fallen asleep in and moved toward the source of the noise.  She felt clumsy in this new body and her passage along the forest floor sounded loud to her ears.  She heard the voice again - it was just a few feet away.  Crouching behind a thick bush, she peered through the tangle of branches... and a huge grin spread across her face.
Beyond her concealment, there was a small clearing about ten feet by ten feet.  Covering the floor of this clearing was a large blanket.  On top of the blanket lay a couple of night elves.  They were completely naked.  A male lay on his back, feet pointed almost directly at Dzyr.  The female lay on top of him, their bodies pressed together tightly.  Her legs were curled on either side of his hips, giving Dzyr a perfect view of her ass and the most massive pair of balls she had ever seen!  They blocked her view of the girl's cleft, but Dzyr didn't mind.  Oh how she's love to suck one of those nuts into her mouth!  She'd probably need both hands to hold them.  The thought of how much cum was stored up in those beauties, waiting to be released, made her tummy flutter in excitement.
Enraptured by the beauty of the scene before her, Dzyr couldn't turn away.  She wouldn't have even if she could.  Her breath caught suddenly, and she realized she was rubbing her aching crotch through the rough leather of her leggings.  She untied the laces, and just as her hand slipped into her pants, the girl in the clearing lifted her backside and Dzyr's breath was stolen from her for the second time when the man's massive cock rose to life.  Dzyr guessed it to be at least ten inches long - probably closer to twelve!  And it was thick, very thick.  She felt a moan rising in her throat as her finger slipped into her cleft, but stifled it quickly.  A shudder passed through her, and when her vision cleared again, the girl was squatting above the pole held in her hand.  Dzyr could see the girl's pussy now - how could she not?  Her lips were swollen and pink, reaching out, wanting to pull the man deep.
Dzyr watched in awe, fingers moving in and out of her pussy and circling her engorged clit, as the girl lowered herself onto that impressive staff.  She opened to take him in, causing both of them to groan loudly as his thick head parted her delicate folds.  Dzyr's fingers worked furiously at her clit while she watched the girl lower herself inch by agonizing inch.  She had watched dozens of couples have sex in front of her, but none of them had been this erotic.  Maybe it was the man's size.  Maybe it was the fact that they didn't know she was watching.  Whatever it was, Dzyr had to clamp a hand over her mouth as an orgasm tore through her.
There was no way to tell how long Dzyr's mind was locked in that fugue of climactic bliss, but when she looked back at the couple, the girl was completely impaled on the man's cock.  Her small but nicely round ass rested on his balls, moving slowly in small circles.  She stopped then, and a brief moment later began riding him like a wild stallion.  He met her falling body with hard upward thrusts, sending her back up the length of his thick pole.  Up and down she bounced, his thick shaft emerging from her rising cleft only to disappear a half-second later when she fell, their bodies clapping with the impact.  Then she stopped again.  Dzyr could hear their heavy breaths in the silence of the woods.   She could imagine that huge organ flexing deep inside the warm velvet of the girls pussy, tickling the limits of her body.  Gods, she was horny again already.  Her hand slipped back into her pants and immediately found her clit tight and swollen.
"You can come out now, Dzyr."

What the...?!  How did they...?  Was that her sister - was that Laj's voice?
"I know you're there, Sis.  Why don't you come out and get a better view."

Dzyr was dumbstruck.  It was her sister.  Part of her was ashamed for having just watched her own sister having sex, but mostly her mind was excited at the prospect of seeing that gargantuan organ up close and personal.  With her mind spinning in circles, the rogue stood up and stepped into the clearing.  She stopped at their side and gazed down in wonder at their sweat-slicked bodies.  The man's dusky violet skin was dark in contrast to Laj's pale silver skin, flushed pink with the exertion of their sex.  They both had hard, well defined muscles.  Laj's nipples were large and dark, standing proud from her frim breasts.  She moved her hips absently as she smiled up at her sister.  The man caressed her muscular thighs as he studied Dzyr with half-lidded eyes.
"I didn't know you were a voyeur, Dzyr."  Laj giggled and the sound made Dzyr's heart leap with love for the girl.  Here, she'd thought the young woman was a prude, content more in the embrace of chainmail and shield than the arms of a man.  She was quiet, at least around her, not wanting to talk much about anything.  Dzyr had admired her nonetheless, for Laj was very strong.  Both physically and mentally.  She'd answered the call of the warrior and from the few times she's seen her younger sister at work, Dzyr had witnessed the girl's insidious strength unleashed.  She could feel that strength emanating from Laj now, as well as the man.  That was one of the best thing about sex in Dzyr's opinion; the nearly palpable power generated by that most primal of rituals.  When the sex was especially good, Dzyr could almost feel the electricity in the air, like a vicious late-summer storm was about to break.
"What the hells are you doing, fucking in the middle of the woods?" Dzyr asked, her surprise suddenly replaced with anger.
"Well, we hadn't planned on it," her sister continued, still leisurely rocking on the man's staff.  "But I saw you sleeping in the bush and... well, the rest wasn't my idea."  She smiled down at her lover.  He grinned up at Dzyr and she felt more than saw his eyes travelling down her body.  Normally she felt empowered by the stares of men; she had something they desired.  But this man's gaze made her feel open and a little insecure, wishing that he would find her acceptable and pleasing to look at.   The idea that her own sister would go along with something like that both angered and excited Dzyr.  It was her sister, afterall.  But she was glad to find Laj doing something a little naughty.

"Oh, how rude of me," Laj went on.  "Dzyr, please allow me to introduce you to Drev."

The world around Dzyr suddenly started spinning.  She had to take a step back to keep from falling over.  That name conjured memories of pain, pleasure, blood...  Gods, she hadn't heard that name in how long?  At least a couple decades.  She hadn't recognized him because the last time they met, they'd both been Teir'Dal.  Gods, had he been fucking handsome! 

Drevlaj, as he'd been known back then, had found his way into Dzyr's bed more than a few times back in Norrath, and she'd welcomed his strength and length between her legs.  And in her mouth... between her breasts... in her ass....  She remembered him being a relentless lover, always wanting more.  It had been a welcome change to have a partner that could last more than a couple rounds.  She'd prided herself on being able to fuck anyone under the table (to borrow a drinking term).  But Drev had been the only person she'd ever been with that could keep getting his cock up, orgasm after orgasm.  One night that she'll never forget, they had together achieved seventeen orgasms before passing out from exhaustion.  They had woken stiff, sticky, and sore the next afternoon, but by all the hells, it had been worth it!
And now here he was again.  What were the odds?  Hell, what were the odds that she would run into him fucking her sister?! 

"Dzyr, how have you been?"  Gods, his voice was just as smooth and dangerous as she remembered.

"You know each other?"  Laj looked down at Drev as she continued to roll her hips.

"A long time ago," Dzyr said.  "We knew each other back in Norrath."  Dzyr met Drev's eyes again.  Her heartbeat quickened when she saw the desire and heat of lust reflected in his gaze.
"Wow, what are the odds?"  Laj giggled.  She was looking down at him also, leaning forward with her hands splayed out over his muscular chest.  "Was his cock this big back then?" she asked as she began to rise, then dropped back down the length of his shaft.

"I... I don't know," Dzyr stammered.  She remembered the monstrous organ she'd glimpsed from behind the bushes and blushed.

"You guys didn't fuck back in Norrath?"  Laj was bouncing happily on his member, her breasts flying.

"That's none of your-"

"Many times," Drev interrupted.  He was grinning up at Dzyr, guiding her sister up and down his cock with strong hands on her hips.  "Your sister is an experienced lover," he said as his gaze shifted to Laj's.  Dzyr stood frowning, arms crossed beneath her breasts.  "But to answer your question, I was just as big in relative terms.  Dark elves are about two feet shorter than night elves."
"Ahh, I see."  Laj, having slowed again to a sensual grind, looked up at Dzyr with a mischievous grin.  "Do you two want to get reaquainted?"

"Sure," Drev said before Dzyr could protest.  Giggling like a young girl, Laj lifted herself off Drev.  Dzyr's eyes widened as more of his shaft emerged from her sister.  When the head slipped out, Dzyr gasped.
"Nice, isn't it?"  Laj straddled his thighs and took the organ in her hands.  "Sis, allow me to introduce you to Drev's enormous cock."  She stroked the massive thing, and Dzyr felt her crotch begin to ache again.  As much as she despised attaching herself to one person, the rogue found that she had deeply missed Drev and his manhood.  She'd fucked countless men since he'd disappeared from her life, but none of them - even when they were in her ass and pussy at the same time - could ever come close to the completeness that Drev invoked with just the penetration of that velvet helm.
The world around her began to spin again as Dzyr watched with detached interest as she stepped forward and knelt down next to the two.  Her sister was pumping the base of Drev's shaft with one hand, while the other gently massaged his massive balls.  Still in a half-daze, Dzyr watched as her own slender hand reached out and closed around the calmly throbbing staff, just below the velvety head.
Drev watched this with a lazy grin, fingers laced behind his head.  These were only the third and fourth women to witness his night elf equipment, but he was quite familiar with the looks of admiration and hunger on their faces.  In his previous life in Norrath, he had been well endowed for his race.  Pushing ten inches, he had been able to satisfy any woman that earned the right to share his bed.  Even barbarian women - oh how he loved their massive breasts! - were often reduced to whimpering girls when they first gazed upon his manhood.  At least a quarter of the women he bedded couldn't even take his full size into their pussy.  Luckily for them, Drev didn't mind going in the back way.  Many of those that could manage to fully consume his cock did so at their own discomfort.  

But Drev didn't discriminate.  He enjoyed a woman's breasts, ass, hands, and mouth just as much as their pussy.  Almost all of his partners had skills with other parts of their bodies that made up for their inadequacies.  And likewise, he was more than just a cock.  His fingers and tongue were almost as legendary among the more debauch levels of female society; and even among some of the more 'honorable' circles of women. 
There were a select few that could derive pleasure from straight sex with Drev.  These were the women he found himself returning to more than a few times.  As much as he enjoyed the other techniques of bringing someone to orgasm, there was just nothing that could compare to a smooth, warm, tight pussy clenching his raging member as he thrust into her body.  Whether he was on top, she was riding him, he mounted her from behind, or whatever the position, it didn't matter.  

He loved to fuck pussy.  That's what it all boiled down to.  That was the reason he got out of bed in the morning; the promise of a curvy, sensual woman impaled on his massive pole, whimpering under his brutal poundings, crying out his name as tears streaked down her cheeks and his hot cum poured into her quivering belly.
Dzyr had been one of those women.  It had come as a slight surprise to him, though, when she'd cried out in ecstacy that first time he drove himself fully into her.  She had been small - barely more than four feet tall - compared to the average five-feet height of most dark elves.  But she had taken all of him with a hot, lustful sparkle in her eye and demanded more every time one of them came.  He had fucked her that first time all through the night in that small inn room.  She had brought both of them to climax using her pussy, hands, mouth, breasts, and ass, and still had cried for more.
The sun had risen the next day while she continued to ride him in the slanting rays of golden light.  Her high, heavy breasts glistened in the warm light, still covered in his cum, bouncing wildly as he met her descending body with vicious upward thrusts.  They had peaked together then, and fell exhausted into deep sleep.  When Drev woke later that afternoon, Dzyr still lay on his chest, legs curled up next to his hips, and his flaccid organ still inside her cleft.  She had woken minutes later, and feeling him within her, became immediately aroused.  They fucked for another hour before their rumbling stomachs forced them to separate and go down to the common room for dinner.

And now here she was again.  Although her body looked different, he could still see that hunger burning deep in her eyes.  He was a little disappointed to see that her breasts were smaller than what they had been; he had so enjoyed sliding his thick member between those full, round tits.  Luckily for him however, they were still very shapely and still very fuckable.  Her ass, though....  Her ass looked much better than what he remembered of her Teir'Dal backside.  From the glimpses he'd snuck when she was asleep, it was much fuller and firmer.  Her sister Laj had a fine ass indeed, and if they were anything alike, Drev would not be disappointed.

Speaking of Laj, Drev just then noticed that the younger sister had removed her hands from him.  She still straddled his legs though, now watching her older sister with a pleased smile.  Drev met her eyes and they shared a proud smile.  Apparently, Dzyr hadn't lost any of her skills.  Her hand pumped his throbbing length with the practiced touch of a professional.  She was leaning over a little more, her even more skillful mouth hovering inches above his cock, and Drev was indeed impressed with her ass.  The firm globes were moving ever-so-slightly back and forth - and Drev realized why she only had one hand on his cock.
"Why don't you let me help you with that," he said with a sly grin as he gently caressed the curves of her backside.

Dzyr took the cue immediately and stood up.  She was only a little surprised at seeing that gorgeous length of muscle stand completely vertical on its own before Laj took it again in her hand.  She turned slightly to face Drev so that he could watch her strip for him while her sister slowly pumped his thick shaft.  Dzyr's pants were already undone, so she needed only to push them down over the gentle curve of her hips.  Her hairless pussy glistened in the soft light.  She pulled the leather tunic up over her head and tossed it onto the grass.  She stood a moment, completely naked, and let Drev drink in her body.
"How do I look?" she asked.  His gaze was nearly tangible.

"Delicious," Drev replied with an eager smile.

"I'm still getting used to these long legs and arms," Dzyr said almost apologetically as she knelt back down next to him.  When Drev reached up to cup a breast, she arched her back instinctively, pressing her chest into his strong grip. 
"Come here," he said as the hand slid down her side to where it pushed gently on her hip, inviting her to climb onto his body.  As she swung her leg over him, his other hand rose to hold her by the hips, helping to position her over his cock.  Laj still pumped leisurely, helping to position him beneath her sister's moist folds.  Breathing heavily with excitement and anxiety, Dzyr slowly lowered herself until she felt him caress her burning desire.  Oh gods, how she wanted him!  The next time she felt his head press against her opening, she dropped her hips suddenly.  With reflexes already sharply honed, Laj yanked her hand off Drev's cock as soon as she saw the helm begin to slip in.  Dzyr's scream filled the forest when her ass came to rest on those enormous balls and that magnificent length of pure satisfaction sat fully within her.
"Oh my gods," she whimpered, tears coursing down her cheeks as Drev flexed his massive organ, stroking every limit of her pussy.  As she began to slowly grind her hips onto his pole, Dzyr felt hands curl around her from behind and cup her breasts.  She knew it was her sister and that she shouldn't be allowing this, but she didn't dare turn away the electric jolts of ecstacy her pinching fingers were sending through her nipples.  The rogue arched her back and moaned heavily, pulling Drev's cock in even deeper and pressing her breasts into her sister's skillful hands.  Drev gave one quick thrust, and Dzyr shattered.
The orgasm claimed her quickly and abruptly, causing her pussy to clench tightly around the massive muscle buried inside her.  The waves of pure pleasure tore over her, intensified by the sharp pinching and twisting of her nipples.  She sat on Drev's member, every movement of her body a bolt of electric ecstacy shooting through her.
"It's been a long time," Dzyr said almost apologetically.  Her breasts heaved with her labored breath as she sat atop his amazing girth.
“Too long,” Drev agreed as he gently lifted Dzyr off his shaft.

“That was great, sis!”  Laj’s hands were still on Dzyr’s breasts, pinching the nipples as Drev rose to stand before them.  His member glistened with Dzyr’s release, throbbed and reached for them with every heartbeat.  Laj abandoned one of her sister’s breasts to grip the veined shaft, guiding it to Dzyr’s lips.

The rogue looked up at the man before him.  Every line of his body was perfect.  He was just as sexy here as he was in Norrath.  Perhaps even more so, she thought as the helm of his cock brushed her moist lips.  She was about to suck him into her mouth when Laj pulled him away so she could taste.  
