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    How A Sorceress Joined the Harem 
 
      
 
    Not long ago, a strange man appeared in the city of Eversol. He knew little of the customs of the place, and rumors began to abound about where he was from. He brought with him strange knowledge, and he treated people differently to the other adventurers who passed through the city - unafraid to stand up to anybody, but kind even to those the society of Eversol degraded, such as slaves and demihumans.  
 
    Several of the women of the city found themselves captivated by his charms, and devoted to the stranger, who some even believed may have come from another world to be the hero they needed in these difficult times. They swore themselves to helping and protecting him where they could, and wanted nothing more than to earn his love and his indulge in his physical affection, which they all attempted to win using their own special ways. 
 
      
 
    These are their stories, and this is the tale of how the powerful but ditzy sorceress Andaria found herself sworn to his side.  
 
      
 
    For the story of how he won his first harem member, the warrior Calla, read How An Adventurer Joined The Harem. For the story of the second harem member, Tabitha the shapeshifting thief, read How A Thief Joined The Harem. 
 
      
 
    Andaria was furious. She had given up the chance of keeping the adorable cat she had found trying to steal from her last week, and from what her telepathy was telling her, it was going to be impossible to get the magical sword from the stranger - who she had learned from reading Tabitha's mind called himself Spike. 
 
    None of it made sense. There was no way a man like that could be the rightful owner of a legendary sword, forged centuries past for the elven royal family before the Overlord Morstros had seized the kingdom from them. Spike was strange, and not without power - it was evident from how easily he had seduced both the fierce warrior Calla and Tabitha that he had some sort of strength or magic that made people compliant with his wishes - but he was naive about how things worked here, and his fighting skills were unproven. Her telepathy had told her that too, as she had read Calla's mind when the man was trying out some of her old weapons with little success.  
 
    But, the sword couldn't be stolen from him, so maybe he really did have it for a reason.  
 
    Andaria knew she'd have to give up on her plan of winning the favor of the elves by retrieving the sword and analyzing how to unlock its power with her magic, but it pissed her off. Just when she finally had a scheme that could win her the acclaim and respect she wanted - one so good it was even worth giving up Tabitha for - the whole thing had backfired for unclear reasons and now this man was planning to come and berate her for trying to keep Tabitha as a pet.  
 
    Well, at least she could avoid that humiliation. She knew she'd never get Tabitha back now she had willingly become some kind of sex slave to the guy - an agreement that Andaria knew from Tabitha's thoughts was only ostensibly to earn his forgiveness for the attempted theft, and was actually something Tabitha was more than happy about. But she also knew that she didn't have to wait around for him to come and scold her, this traveler with his baffling, incomprehensible thoughts. 
 
    She tried tuning into his mind again, just to remind herself how odd it all was. Yes, there were thoughts she definitely did understand, his lustful, lewd memories of fucking Tabitha and Calla, but everything else was pretty much gibberish. He had concepts in his mind she couldn't comprehend at all. He was fixated by the idea of something called 'XP' - something that was clearly very important to him but which Andaria had never heard of. He seemed to think of everything about himself as quantifiable, too, and adjustable. He thought of strategies to make himself stronger using things called 'points' and seemed to be pondering some dilemma about 'gaining a trait'. It wasn't just the words that were odd, it was the very way he viewed the world.  
 
    Still, he was human, there was no doubt about that. 
 
    The best plan of action, if she was to avoid being on the receiving end of his wrath later that day, was to strike first and go and see him. She knew where he was, because she still had a tracing curse on Tabitha, and she knew from reading her mind that they were together, although it seemed Calla was there too.  
 
    Tabitha's thoughts suggested there was some kind of rivalry brewing there for the man's affections, but Andaria knew that Tabitha, like herself and just about everyone else in Eversol, wouldn't really want to be on the wrong side of the scarlet haired warrior. 
 
    What she needed to do was get rid of the other women, and try and talk to Spike alone. Luckily she had plenty of appropriate magic for creating just those kinds of circumstances, and this man knew less about magic than the average Eversol child right now, so would certainly be unable to dodge whatever she might throw at him. 
 
    Andaria could teleport to any public place, though the force of people's own will made it impossible for mages, even ones as naturally gifted as she was, to appear in private places at will. This was just one of the laws of the world, and something that Andaria didn't question, though Spike would have analyzed it quite differently as a mechanic to keep the world more fair. She closed her eyes and willed herself into the bar at the inn where she knew the trio of Tabitha, Calla and Spike were in one of the rooms upstairs. 
 
    There were a few travelers eating breakfast at a table, and the chubby lady proprietor of the inn, who Andaria knew in passing as a woman called Carrol, and they all blinked in surprise at the sight of the pretty, pink haired witch appearing in the middle of the homely room. Sorcerers of Andaria's ability level were rare, so although everyone knew such people existed, it was always surprising to see someone teleport into a place. They all knew that a mage teleporting in meant they were serious about something, though, and the three men and Carrol all simultaneously had the same thought - whatever she wants, I hope it has nothing to do with me. 
 
    Andaria approached the bar, smiling a friendly smile. 
 
    'Hi Carrol! How are you? I need to ask you something actually, do you have a traveler called Spike staying here?' 
 
    Carrol opened her mouth to answer and tell Andaria that it would be bad for her business to tell people who was or wasn't a guest at the inn, but Andaria just smiled warmly and said. 
 
    'Thank you! I'll go up to room 2 and find him, then.' 
 
    Andaria was so used to her telepathic abilities that she hadn't actually considered that Carrol hadn't wanted to tell her, or that she was making the woman uncomfortable. While she could read people's thoughts, she naturally filtered a lot of it out, only tuning in to the information she actually needed, and so rarely realized the emotions people felt when she invaded their thoughts with a simple query for information. She often wondered why people didn't seem to warm to her, even though she always tried to be super friendly and cheerful.  
 
    Carrol watched, a concerned look on her face, as Andaria flounced up the stairs to the guest rooms. Oh well, she was sure that handsome adventurer with the interesting clothes would be able to handle himself. 
 
    Andaria located the door of room 2, and banged on it with her fist. She could hear Calla talking inside, saying something about quests. 
 
    'Tabitha, sweetie! I know you're in there! Let me in! I am not angry with you, I promise. I just need to talk to Spike.' 
 
    She heard, through the heavy door, Spike's voice for the first time. It was deep and manly and had a commanding quality to it that made Andaria feel a little weak in spite of herself. 
 
    'I take it that's your old boss, Tabitha. I was going to see her anyway - let her in.'  
 
    Andaria's telepathy told her that Tabitha wasn't scared at all, so either her soothing voice had worked, or she felt that this Spike was stronger than Andaria, and would protect her. Calla wasn't scared either, but then she almost never was. 
 
    Tabitha's light feet made no sound as she crossed the room, and the next thing Andaria heard was the key turning in the lock. She prepared her most cheerful, dazzling smile for Tabitha. Sure, she wouldn't get to have her for a familiar now, or keep her in her cat form, but maybe they could be friends, and maybe sometimes Tabitha would let her pet her, or go around with her in cat form so she at least looked like she had a proper black cat of her own... 
 
    Tabitha's green eyes met hers, but her expression was passive and unmoved by Andaria's smile or greeting. How Andaria wished she could hug her, she was so pretty, even when she was a human, with those cat ears and that swishy furry tail. 
 
    'Come in then.' the thief said. 
 
    Andaria saw Calla was leaning against the wall, her gauntleted arms folded over her voluminous chest, and there, sitting on the bed wearing just some kind of undergarments she hadn't seen the like of before, was Spike. It was the first time she had seen him up close, and she couldn't help taking a good look at his chiseled abs and strong arms. Well, he had said she could come in while he was practically naked, he mustn't mind women looking! She felt a twinge of envy toward Calla and Tabitha. He had accepted them, this man who exuded this strange power. Accepted them, and from what she knew from their thoughts, pleasured them both in enticing new ways. 
 
    She shook her head quickly as if trying to banish the daydreams of what sort of thing he might do if he accepted her too from her mind. She wasn't here to flirt, she was here to, well, she wasn't completely sure, really. She had come so that he wouldn't make the first move and come and get angry with her in her own home, giving herself an advantage if he decided to try and fight her, but she could sense no aggression from him, only the almost permanent physical hostility that was a feature of Calla's aura. Still, she did want to question him about the sword, and so many other things. 
 
    'May I speak with you alone, please?' she asked Spike.  
 
    Before he could react, Calla was standing between them. 
 
    'Anything you have to say to him, you can say to us too, witch.' she said, her hand on the hilt of her sword. Calla knew Andaria's magic was not to be underestimated, and that if she meant Spike harm she would certainly be able to use it against him, what with his almost non-existent knowledge of what mages could do. 
 
    ‘Stand down, Calla. If she wants to talk to me, I don’t have a problem with that. If you’re that worried, you and Tabitha can stand guard outside, otherwise, why don’t you go down to the market and get us all some breakfast?’ Spike said, firmly but casually. 
 
    Andaria was relieved, it was hard to be in any way imposing with Calla there, and even knowing the private secrets she knew about Calla - how she had lost her virginity to Spike, and was, for whatever reason, practically a different person around him - the loyalty she showed to the man was unnerving. 
 
    Tabitha and Calla left the room, and Andaria waved her hand, causing the door to slam shut behind them and seal itself from interference. It was far more powerful and tamperproof than locking it with the key. 
 
    ‘So…’ Spike began, but he was quickly sent it to a stunned silence by what happened the next time Andaria waved her elegant fingers with their magenta colored polish.  
 
    He was lifted, bodily from the bed, thrown against the wall, and two sets of golden cuffs appeared, pinning his wrists to the wall. 
 
    Once he regained his composure, he simply looked at Andaria, a challenge in his eyes, and she immediately regretted what she had done. She wasn’t even sure why she had done it, something about him made her really unsure of herself, and she had acted almost out of reflex to restrain him. 
 
    ‘Let. Me. Go.’ he said calmly, but it was clear it was an order, not a request. 
 
    Andaria squealed, blushing and covering her face with her hand. 
 
    ‘I’m so sorry!’ she exclaimed, quickly erasing the spell with another hand gesture before falling to her knees and staring tearfully at the floor. 
 
    This was the second time in 24 hours one of these women had made this kind of desperate apology to Spike, and he was starting to get used to these gorgeous, exotic women messing up and then begging for his forgiveness. 
 
    'Shall we start again?' Spike asked, returning to sit on the side of the bed in front of the kneeling sorceress. 
 
    She certainly wasn't what he had been expecting. She didn't look like a mysterious, sinister mage at all, but more like a cute magical girl from an anime. She was dressed in a pink frilly dress, and had long, bouncy pink hair. Her lipstick was pink, her boots were pink, the orb that topped her mage's staff glowed pink, everything about her was kind of girly. She was probably, he guessed, in her early twenties, at least if sorceresses here aged like normal humans, but there was something doll-like and sweet about her. 
 
    'I always mess up like this. The magic just comes, before I can think it through. It's always been that way. I didn't learn to be a mage, you see, I was born with the gift. Lots of gifts in fact. Psychic abilities. I learned spells and potions too, of course, because what else could I be but a mage, but most of my magic just sort of happens when I think of it, and I just... I screw up a lot because of that. I hope I didn't hurt you. I just didn't want you to come to my house and scold me because of Tabitha... So I came here first... I'm so sorry...' 
 
    Andaria had no idea why she was blurting all of this out - the apology on its own would have sufficed, and she was sure Spike didn't want to hear about what a clumsy idiot she had been all of her life, but for some reason there was something in his presence that just drew the truth out of her, and made her want him to understand. 
 
    'People like you, don't they, Spike?' she continued, her voice trembling in frustration. 'Calla and Tabitha adore you, and they aren't very trusting people. I like you, and I don't even know you yet. How do you do it? I try so hard to be friendly and happy and nice, but nobody wants to be close to me. Nobody has ever really wanted to be my friend. Lovers, sure, but they just treat me like a novelty, because I learned special spells to try and please them more. When they tire of magical sex they tire of me, and they go and fall in love with someone else, and then I’m alone again. I can’t even get a cat to stay with me, so that’s why I wanted to keep Tabitha. I don't mean anyone any harm, I just want to fit in. How, Spike? How do you make people like you so easily? Is it a magic I could learn? I'll do anything...' 
 
    She was crying now, and banging her fists on the ground. 
 
    Spike looked at her with sadness. He hadn't really considered before how the women he had met here didn't have the same chance he had had to choose what sort of person they were going to be. Yes, it was something that Andaria might think of as magic, or a law of the nature of her world at least, that he could appeal to people so easily, but it was because he had been given points and told to build the hero he wanted to be in this world by the goddess or witch or whatever she was that had brought him here. He had played RPGs for most of his adolescence and all of his adult life, and knowing his way around these kinds of systems he had built himself a very social character. This was partly because he thought he'd need a lot of allies for his mission to defeat the Overlord, but mainly because hey, he was in this amazing world full of amazing women - he'd be a fool not to make the most of that by ensuring his success with them. And it had worked - he was well on his way to having a harem and he’d only spent one full day and night here so far. But he didn’t really know what to say to Andaria, because he could no more teach her to have his kind of charisma than Tabitha could teach her how to turn into a cat. Some things were just part of somebody’s build. 
 
    Well, he decided, what he could do was accept her, and maybe she’d find some comfort in being on his team.  
 
    ‘It’s… Well, it’s like your magic. It’s something I just have. But, for what it’s worth, I like you. Sure, you clearly act without thinking, and it is a bit disconcerting being around someone with psychic abilities, I mean, Tabitha said you can read minds and trace people and all kinds of stuff most people would probably rather avoid, but I don’t care. Team up with us if you want. Although, can we go back to something you just said there? What is sex magic?’ 
 
    Andaria sniffed and wiped her big blue eyes, looking up at Spike. She broke into a big smile and then began to giggle. 
 
    ‘I’m sorry, it’s funny because I said to Tabitha yesterday that I couldn’t read your mind, apart from that you thought about sex a lot…’ 
 
    ‘You can’t read my mind? Well, I guess that makes having you around a bit less terrifying…’ 
 
    ‘’No, well, I can - I can read your thoughts the same as anyone else’s - they just don’t make any sense to me. You think about things I don’t know about, and you have a way of applying some kind of logic to everything that is really confusing to me. I don’t hear people’s thoughts like a voice chattering away in my mind all the time, you see, I sort of tune in to the important concepts. The concepts in your mind are alien.’ 
 
    That made sense, Spike thought. He came from another world, and was party to the mechanics of this one in a way its native people were not.  
 
    ‘But some things I still understand. And those are the things I would need to be able to read and feel from you to use sex magic.’ 
 
    Andaria was happy now. She knew that Spike was probably just offering to spend time with her out of pity, but here she had a chance to do the one thing that she knew she could please him with. She’d learned sex magic to make people like her more, but this time, she cared more than ever about what the man in front of her thought of her. She wanted to satisfy him like she’d never satisfied a lover before. 
 
    ‘But what is it?’ he pressed. 
 
    ‘It is far, far better if I demonstrate.’ she said. Her face wore a cute, flirtatious smile where barely minutes ago she’d been sobbing in frustration. 
 
    Spike offered no argument to that idea, and already she had made herself as in tune as possible with the primal, sexual part of his inner being. He was already aroused, and he was attracted to her, so this was already a good starting point. 
 
    She stood and pushed him back onto the bed, mounting him and running her hands over his bare, muscular chest. She could feel his cock already reaching full hardness against her pink silky panties, and his breath quickening in anticipation, but she didn't have to rely on the responses a normal woman would to know just where he was on his route to pleasure, and just what he wanted.  
 
    She leaned forward and whispered in his ear. 
 
    'I know everything you want, when you want it, and I can make it happen.' She smiled sweetly, looking into his eyes, and Spike felt his cock grow larger. 
 
    This wasn't just the normal process of getting to maximum hardness, it was different to that. 
 
    'You know you're big, but you fantasize about what it would be like to have a huge, monster cock, and really stretch a small framed girl like me out with it.' she whispered, in a mesmerizing voice. 
 
    'Fuck...' he gasped, running his hand between her thighs and feeling his dick through his underpants. It was still very much his, but it was over a foot long now and as thick as Andaria's wrist. Yeah, he definitely wanted to fuck her with this. 
 
    'That's not all I can do to enhance things for you.' she whispered, looking pleased with his reaction to what she'd done to his cock. 
 
    She leaned forward and kissed him, and suddenly he felt a rush of euphoria combined with intense arousal. It was like a drug, literally making him hornier than he had ever been before. He didn't stop to ask her what she'd done, he didn't care. He just needed to be fucking her hard, right now. He threw her off him roughly, lifted up the skirt of her frilly pink dress and tore her panties in his urgent rush to be inside her. He pinned her down like he was possessed, and yanked out his new massive cock, ramming it straight into her in one rapid, smooth movement. 
 
    He was grunting animalistically and slamming himself into her, completely consumed by lust. 
 
    'Yes, that feels good! Don't worry, you can't hurt me, and you'll last as long as you want to... I can keep you there, keep you at the perfect point of building pressure, and you never have to stop...'  
 
    Spike was feeling intense, powerful drives and had barely considered how long he might last or indeed whether he was hurting her. 
 
    He ripped her dress at the top, ripped her bra clean in half in the middle. The adrenaline was making him feel like he had three times his normal strength or more, and she was taking all of it. He mauled at her breasts, and in his hands, these grew too, until the flesh bulged out between his fingers and her big, stiff nipples stood out like bullets. 
 
    'Mmmmm, and now you're wondering if Calla and Tabitha are still outside, listening to you fucking me. You want them to hear. It turns you on to think of them there, picturing what you might be doing to me. Well, I can do even better than that for you.' her voice was the same sensual whisper.  
 
    She closed her eyes for a second, and the door of the room flew open by her magic. He turned his head, unable to stop ramming himself hard into Andaria's tiny, tight pussy even as he saw the shocked look on the faces of the two women he'd fucked the day before.  
 
    Andaria made the door close again behind them, trapping them both in the room, watching Spike in his most primal form. But it wasn't jealousy he saw on their faces as the shock left them, but arousal and desire. Tabitha was visibly squirming, and Calla was biting her lip.  
 
    'The whole room is now affected by the spell I put on you. They are feeling what you feel. Look, they're so horny it's driving them crazy.' 
 
    Sure enough, Calla was trying to remove her armor with shaking hands, and Tabitha had leapt to the side of the bed and was rubbing herself lewdly through her skin tight bodysuit as she took in the close-up sight of Spike's preposterously large cock assaulting Andaria's pussy. 
 
    Calla was out of her armor now, and she yanked Tabitha up by the hair, and threw her on the bed beside Andaria and Spike.  
 
    Calla yanked the bodysuit down off of Tabitha's shoulders and under her breasts, exposing them. Andaria made them swell to twice their normal size too, because this is what she was getting from Spike, even though they were already big to begin with. Calla sucked rabidly on Tabitha's nipples and the two women ground their desperate pussies against each other's thighs, writhing passionately against each other as the bed shook beneath them from Spike's relentless plowing into Andaria. 
 
    Calla felt her strength had increased too, and with both of her trembling hands pulled Tabitha's bodysuit apart down the middle, splitting it right the way down to bare her pussy. She quickly turned around and ground her own soaking wet pussy into Tabitha's face, rubbing Tabitha's clit furiously with her hand before tasting her juices and beginning to lick her hungrily. Spike reached out and grabbed Calla's hair, pushing her head further against Tabitha, who was bucking against her mouth. 
 
    Spike could only just hear Andaria's whispers over the muffled groaning of the two women beside him and his own bestial groans, but she was assuring him that this was all for him. 
 
    'They won't always want each other like this, it is just the magic. They only want you. We all only want you. They are using each other as toys to get themselves off right now, because I've unlocked the full potential of their sex drives, and because they know it's pleasing you. All of this, is because of me.'  
 
    She indulged in the part of all this that truly excited her the most - that she was the one, the only one, who could give him this kind of intense, heightened experience. She was ready now, the feel of him completely driven out of control by her magic ascending her to her own special heights of arousal, and the girls next to her, well, they were eating each other to one body-wracking orgasm after another, and they wouldn't tire or be sated until she was, and the spell lifted from the room. 
 
    But it was all about Spike, and she had promised him he could fuck her like this for as long as he wanted even if it was forever, so she had to deny herself her own climax, which would end the spell, until she knew he had been completely fulfilled. However the pressure inside him was reaching a previously unseen peak, and yes, his mind was screaming at her that he wanted to come, he wanted to explode inside her until it was leaking all over her thighs. This was a wish she would also grant. 
 
    Spike felt his balls tighten, and his new, monstrous cock twitching savagely as he came powerfully. It was prolonged, with wave after wave of ecstasy shooting through his mind and body to translate to thick, hot pumps of his load which filled Andaria to the point where both of them were drenched in it between their legs. Now, she could finally let her satisfaction at what she had given him wash over her, and with his huge dick still inside her, she came. 
 
    As Andaria's cries of ecstasy faded, the thick, humid air of lust in the room began to clear. Gradually, so as not to leave those affected feeling uncomfortable about what had been a very positive experience, the spell came undone, and sated, the four of them collapsed in a sleepy heap on the bed. 
 
      
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 





 
 
    A Message From Natalie Hunter 
 
      
 
    Thank you for reading this story! Find out who else joins Spike’s harem in the next installments of this series, coming May 2018! If you missed part 1, you can find it here, and part 2 is here.  
 
      
 
    If you enjoyed this story, you may also like my full length novel An Impossible World, which is another work in the erotic LitRPG genre, and available for Kindle, on Kindle Unlimited, and in paperback: 
 
      
 
    An Impossible World 
 
      
 
    Himiko is a Tokyo office worker who likes to escape from the daily grind by playing the online RPG Runes of the Emperor. As someone who has been a lucid dreamer from a young age, when she awakens to find herself in a world that looks just like the game, she immediately assumes it is all a dream and tries to make the most of it by having some fun – which leads to some rather frantic seductions! It is in the middle of an encounter with some guards that she meets Jack – a devastatingly handsome adventurer who claims he is really a gamer from Tokyo named Yuuto.

Yuuto convinces Himiko that they really are living in this strange world, and the pair quickly form an intense romantic bond as they explore this new land, where they seem to be the only ‘real’ people.

It is only when they receive an invitation to meet the emperor – addressed to them by their real names rather than the names of their avatars – that they begin to find out the shocking truth about why they are there.

As the secrets of the world are revealed, Himiko and Jack risk losing each other forever in a cruel twist of fate. How will these two people and the love they have found survive in this impossible world?


This book is the complete, standalone novel previously serialized as An Impossible World books 1-4. It is a full steamy romance story with no cliffhangers, no cheating, and a ‘happily ever after’. It also has a wyvern named Fluffles.

An Impossible World is an exciting, sometimes steamy, often funny, fantasy sci-fi romance which shares its tone with Japanese isekai light novels and anime series such as Log Horizon, Re:Zero, Death March, Overlord, Kono Suba, and Sword Art Online. This is a book adult fans of these series will love, as well as fans of lit-RPG and video games! 

The cover illustration of this book is by the author. 
 
      
 
      
 
    If you like paranormal fantasy erotica as well as things in an RPG setting, you may also enjoy another of my full length novels, Desires of the Angels: 
 
      
 
    Desires of the Angels 
 
      
 
    - A goddess who has turned her back on the world.

- Her harem of five angels, ascended from men.

- A stressed out advertising executive.

- A woman on the run.

What happens when all of their worlds collide?

In this steamy, romantic paranormal fantasy novel, the story of an angel who falls in love with a human and sparks a rebellion against the dominant goddess who has had him and his four brothers in her thrall for centuries unfolds.

Calliope the goddess-muse turned her back on the mortal realm centuries ago, and has spent the time since with only her harem of five angels to amuse her. These were once men – brave, impressive warriors, hand picked by the goddess to be ascended and become her immortal army. With nobody left to fight, the angels now compete for her favor, and serve only to pleasure the goddess and show her the adoration she needs in order to survive. 

Cara is an advertising executive who has a serious case of impostor syndrome. She has been chosen to lead a sales pitch to a major potential client, and she is completely devoid of ideas. When she jokingly appeals to a goddess for inspiration, a series of events is kicked into motion that will change her life, and the lives of Calliope and her angels, forever.

See how the love between Jael, the angel, and Cara fares when all of the odds are against them, and the goddess Calliope is determined to punish them both as harshly as she can.

What will it take for the angels to win their freedom to live as the men they were born to be? 

This is a sexy paranormal romance with instalove, destined partners, a happily ever after and no cliffhangers.

This novel length work was previously serialized as a trilogy of novelettes: ROGUE ANGEL, REBEL ANGELS, and FREE ANGELS. 
 
      
 
      
 
    You can also find over 70 short stories and bundles featuring all different kinds of erotica in my full catalog, here. All of my books are available on Kindle Unlimited. 
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