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		Description

FYI This is smut~ If you don't want that, feel free to leave. If you want it~ Go right ahead and read it. 
There is also a mention of rape for those who do not like it.  This is also OC X Canon with AU Good King Sombra from the "Reflections" arc.  My sister wanted me to upload this, so I'm doing this for her entertainment.
She was supposed to be a guest, and I planned to treat her with the greatest care, after all a host treats his visitant properly. What followed after dinner took me off guard, and this simply was not the night I had expected.
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		Temptress In the Castle



	There was something about her, the way she moved, how she looked at him with her soul piercing sky-blue eyes. How her soft pink lips curled up into seductive smiles, and how her fingers seemed to gracefully dance all the time. She was a beauty to behold, but she was also frightening… there was something dark about her, and King Sombra could feel it down to his very core. Swallowing the lump in his throat as he sat in his private bedchambers, the young man ran his fingers through his black tresses nervously before rising to his feet, and began to pace the room. Biting his thumb slightly, Sombra closed his eyes and tried to remove the thoughts that swam in his mind. Yet, no matter how hard he tried, the visuals of Lady VanillaSky kept coming back as she sat at the table in the dining hall. How she lifted her slender right leg and crossed it over her left knee, the long slit in the side of her black ombre dress that exposed her outer thigh, and how she leaned forward against the table with her breasts pressed tightly against the tabletop. 
“There is a temptress in my castle…” Sombra muttered under his breath as he felt a slight flush work across his tanned skin. 
Tempting she was, with how her eyes seemed to roam over his body, sure she had not seen him naked…or shirtless, but there was a dark manner in how she looked at him sometimes. As if she were undressing him with her eyes. Sometimes even Sombra was tempted to do the same, but no…that was improper. Groaning again, the young man then sat down on his bed, his face covered by his palms, and his eyes closed… debating about what to do. 
She was alluring; with the way she glided down the hall, how her hips swayed a bit with each step she took, and how her black dress seemed to glide against her pale flesh. The urge to caress her skin and drop kisses upon VanillaSky’s body soon entered King Sombra’s mind, and he gasped as he bolted up right…no this was not right. As he silently reminded himself that Vanilla was a guest, Sombra began to then strip and prepare himself for bed. 
Only after he had removed his shirt a loud knock echoed in his room. Staring at his door, Sombra blinked before slipping his shirt back on. “Yes?” He answered before opening the door. As soon as he had opened the door to his bedchambers, a chill went down the King’s spine and his heart skipped a beat. The sky-blue eyes he was making contact with, were pulling him back in, and the temptations came back with a vengeance. 
“I heard something inside my room Lord Sombra…” VanillaSky whispered as she clutched her hands tightly to her breasts. “I’m so afraid…” She then added before flinging herself onto the King.
Startled by the fact his guest had suddenly clung to him, Sombra looked down at the young woman and then down the hall towards the room she occupied. “Do not worry…I’m sure it was nothing.” He chuckled, “But if it would please you I can get a guard to check out the room for you.”
Vanilla shook her head, “You’re so strong Lord Sombra…I’m sure you’d be more of a threat… please."  She then whimpered as she grasped Sombra’s hand.
Swallowing the lump in his throat, Sombra looked down at Vanilla before nodding his head. “All right, if it will put you at ease.” With that said, he then made his way to his guest’s room. 	
“Thank you Lord Sombra…”
When he reached the door, Sombra pushed it open and then entered the room. As he allowed his green eyes to adjust to the darkness he stepped further into the bedchambers, looking around for anything. However, as the King glanced around the room, he had not noticed Vanilla enter the room, and how she slowly closed and locked the chamber doors behind her. He could not see the smile on her face…
“I do not see anything Lady Vanilla.” Sombra replied while rubbing the back of his neck, “Perhaps you saw a shadow of a bird or some other animal.”
“Oh I see something…. And it’s something I want…” Purred Vanilla as she approached the King from behind, her hands moving to his hips, and then around to the front of Sombra’s body. 
Gasping when he felt Vanilla’s fingers brush against his groin, Sombra felt his hands instantly grab the young woman’s wrist, and pulling her fingers away from his body. “L-Lady Vanilla!” Wheeling around to look down at his guest, Sombra could only hope that the Temptress could not see the blush upon his cheeks. “You’re a special guest in my castle… I am happy you have graced this place, but this is not right!”
“But it is right… there’s nothing wrong with what we’re doing…” Vanilla purred as her hands went to touch Sombra again.
Startled, Sombra grabbed hold of Vanilla’s wrists a second time. “Y-yes…I…” Stumbling over his words, and trying to think of what to say next, Sombra bit his bottom lip only to suddenly feel VanillaSky’s lips pressed tightly against his. He could feel the skip in his heart at this kiss… never had Sombra been kissed, and never had he been kissed like this. 
“Come my King… act out your deepest desires…” Vanilla purred as she parted slightly from the kiss, her tongue lapping at Sombra’s lower lip. “I know what you’ve wanted to do to me…” With her hands and fingers now snaking around Sombra’s wrists this time, the young woman raised the King’s hands to her chest. “You can touch me… do not be shy.” She then giggled darkly as her eyes narrowed suggestively.  
Sombra could feel his eyes widen in surprise as he then felt his palms now resting upon VanillaSky’s breasts. He could feel her heartbeat in the palm of his hands, she was warm, and the softness of her breasts only tempted the kind King even more… Try as he might to move his hands away from the young woman’s bosom, Vanilla kept a firm hold on Sombra’s wrists, and pushed his hands harder against her chest.
“Do I not feel good my King?” Vanilla whispered with her pink lips pursed ever so slightly, as if in a sensual pout. 
Stuttering slightly, and not sure how to reply, Sombra swallowed the lump in his throat. No words came out, he was stumped…and VanillaSky noticed this. 
Smirking now, the young woman then pushed the King’s hands away from her breasts, and then shoved Sombra onto her bed. “It matters not.” Vanilla replied with a flick of her hand, tossing her chocolate brown tresses over her shoulder. “Obviously you’re too stunned to reply.” She then added with slight laugh as she began to remove her dark gloves, but soon stopped. “Do I leave these on…or do I not?” Vanilla pondered softly to herself, before looking at Sombra. “What do you think my King?”
Finally finding his voice as he sat up, Sombra blinked as he started at the young woman. “What do you mean Lady Vanilla?”
Looking at the King, Vanilla’s evil smirk soon returned. “Oh…so you do not know…” She gave a giggle now as she undid her red sash, allowing it to fall upon the black marble floor. “Oh, this is wonderful…I’m really going to have fun now”. Vanilla then purred as she approached the King, her hands sliding behind her back to undo her dress.   
When Sombra saw the strapless ombre dress then fall to the ground, he felt his heart skip a beat and a tightening in his pants, which of course caused the King to let out a gasp of surprise. Glancing at his groin then back up to Vanilla, Sombra discerned the chill that went down his back at the sight he saw. As the young King looked at Vanilla’s naked hourglass figure, he could feel the flush on his cheeks darken, and when he heard Vanilla give another soft laugh he could only guess that she saw it. 
“How adorable you are my King…” Vanilla cooed as she straddled Sombra’s legs, bending over slightly to steal another kiss. 
Raising his hands to move VanillaSky away, Sombra soon found his back, and arms then violently shoved onto the bed, and held tight to the mattress by an unseen force. A slight shout of surprise had escaped the Ruler as he then turned his attention back to the Temptress, whose eyes were now giving off a slight crimson glow around her sky-blue eyes.
Waving her index finger at the King, Vanilla additionally shook her head. “Now, now my King… you can look…” She trailed off as she then straddled Sombra’s waist. “But you cannot touch.” She added with a purr, as her fingers began to strip the King from his top. Once she had undone Sombra’s shirt, Vanilla gave a slight gasp as she took in the appearance of the King’s firm chest and well sculpted abs. Judging from the look on her face, Sombra could only guess the siren’s mental stripping of him did not compare to what he really looked like without his blouse. However these thoughts quickly went away as soon as Sombra felt Vanilla’s lips press against his pectoral, right above his left nipple. Sucking in a breath of air, Sombra closed his eyes and tried to move his hands, but to no avail. 
“My, my…You certainly are handsome my King…”  Vanilla moaned softly as she then caressed Sombra’s abdomen ever so tenderly with just her index finger. “Makes me hot thinking about it.” She then giggled before moving down to the King’s trousers. When Vanilla had unfastened Sombra’s pants she let out another gasp as she stared at King Sombra’s organ. Her eyes moved from his manhood, up to his green eyes, taking in his slightly shocked face. Smiling and licking her upper lip, Vanilla then trailed her fingers from Sombra’s chest down to his lower abdomen. “I did not know you were so big my King…” Vanilla moaned again as she then glanced back down at Sombra’s length.  
Struggling, Sombra then sat up abruptly, taking Vanilla off guard, and nearly knocking her off his lap and onto the floor. “Lady Vanilla… please you do not need to do this!” Placing his hands up in front of his chest, the King kept his composure despite the fact he was flustered beyond belief. “Just let me leave… the guards will be wondering of my location…and if they hear us the-”
“Oh, they will not hear us.” Vanilla interrupted with a smirk as she rested her index finger upon her lips as if to shush the King. “They’re all asleep… too tired to keep guard.” She giggled again, lowering her hands. “It’s just you and me… my King.”
Suddenly feeling threatened, Sombra began to rise off the bed, “I cannot permit this to continue Lady Vanilla….and this needs to stop right this insta-” Before the King could even finish his sentence, Vanilla had slammed the palm of her hand hard against Sombra’s chest, and a surge of pain shot through his body, causing the King to black out. 
*			*			*

When he finally came to, Sombra let out a groan as he felt his head lift up, before flopping back down, only to discover that everything was upside down. Gasping at this Sombra sat up as best as he could, merely to find out his arms were being pinned down to the bed by a ring of dark magic. Glancing at his legs, Sombra found that he was stripped completely naked, his feet resting at the head of the divan, and his ankles bound to the bed by more rings of dark magic. With his head hanging off the end of the bed, Sombra looked around again, and cried out when he caught sight of VanillaSky standing before him… still naked. 
Swallowing the lump in his throat, the King opened his mouth to speak, but was caught off by Vanilla as she pressed her mouth against his. When Vanilla pulled away from the kiss she grinned at the King as she eyed him. 
“Let me know if the blood rushes to your head…” She snickered, while playing with Sombra’s black hair. “But for now… You’re going to please me…” Vanilla then purred as her eyes gave off another reddish glow. 
“Of course my Lady…” Sombra found himself saying. What was startling for the King was he did not want to say this… but the words came out against his will. 
“Good…” Vanilla simply replied as she then straddled the King’s head and parted her lower lips, showing off her pink private.
Though Sombra felt a slight blush work upon his cheeks, he could not seem to take his eyes of the womanly core. 
“Don’t just stare…” Vanilla sighed, “Lick it…” As the young woman then adjusted herself, she then pressed her breasts roughly against Sombra abdomen, her index finger now poking the King’s hardened length.  “If you want me to pleasure you my King… you’re going to have to pleasure me…” 
Feeling his organ twitch at Vanilla’s tiny prod, Sombra groaned and closed his eyes, taking in a deep breath, he then looked at Vanilla’s vulva and bit his lip.
“I’m waiting…”
Taking another deep breath, Sombra then lifted his head slightly as he then ran his tongue from Vanilla’s clit all the way to her perineum. Of course as soon as he had done this, Sombra felt Vanilla writhe upon his chest, and her private move closer to his mouth, encouraging him to continue, and that’s what Sombra did. As he continued to tongue at Vanilla’s private, Sombra could feel his organ proceed to grow harder each time he lapped at the young woman’s labia.
“D-don’t… don’t stop…” Vanilla moaned as she began to sit up slightly, her hands resting on Sombra’s chest, and her knees on the edge of the bed. With her cheeks now flushed, Vanilla ran her fingers through her brown tresses as she took in the pleasurable attack, loving every moment of it. 
As much as Sombra wanted to stop, his body continued to pleasure his guest, in hopes he’d get a gift in return, and to his surprise… Sombra was rewarded. Feeling Vanilla’s fingers caress and tickle his length, the King groaned inwardly and gasped when he suddenly felt the young woman’s tongue lap at his organ, all the way to the tip… Her mouth dropping kisses on his shaft, and her breasts rubbing against his abdomen. The sensation was overloading enough, and Sombra found it harder to control his body, much less focus on pleasuring Vanilla.  
Stopping suddenly, Vanilla sat up and glanced down at Sombra from over her shoulder. “If you stop, I stop…act wisely King…” She smirked, “Remember…you stop licking, I stop pleasuring you.”
“Forgive me Lady Vanilla…” Sombra replied with an inward groan, and he immediately went back to lapping at the young woman’s core, even at times sucking on her clit. 
“Good boy…. That’s it…” Vanilla then moaned, arching her chest and then going back to attacking Sombra’s length with teasing licks, and painfully pleasurable sucks. 
To feel her tongue swirl around his lower head, and then pull away caused the King to writhe beneath the Temptress. His organ was throbbing, begging for release, and as much as he wanted to cry out in ecstasy, Sombra always ended up feeling Vanilla’s private press harder against his mouth and tongue, silencing him. 
“I know you can do more then just lick…” 
As Sombra glanced back up at Vanilla, he could see the red haze around her sky-blue eyes as she glowered down at the Ruler. He wanted to say something, but feared what she could be capable of… he did not wish to get on her bad side yet, and hopefully this was not her bad side.  With this giving the Lord no other option, but to continue pleasuring VanillaSky, Sombra simply closed his eyes and began to push his wet appendage inside the young woman’s orifice. 
Moaning loudly in pleasure, Vanilla rested one of her hands upon Sombra’s chest as his tongue penetrated her private. “That’s it!! Don’t you dare stop!!” She cried out, as she grasped her right breast with her free hand. Rocking her hips against Sombra’s tongue, Vanilla felt her body shiver in desire on top of the King. She was obviously enjoying herself. 
Taking this as a moment of opportunity, Sombra tried to remove the dark magic, binding his arms to the bed, he struggled at first, but eventually Sombra got his right hand free. Though he had removed the magic from his right wrist, Sombra kept his free arm stationary, hoping he would not catch VanillaSky’s attention. So to keep his guest distracted, Sombra then sucked on Vanilla’s vestibule as he continued to thrust his tongue inside her pussy.  The moans Sombra then heard confirmed that he was indeed doing a good job, and with that strangely satisfying sigh coming from Vanilla, Sombra began to work on freeing his left wrist from the dark magic binding. Between the tongue-fucking and the magic using, Sombra could feel his body begin to perspire, and his heart beating up a storm. 
“My, my….someone is getting excited…” Vanilla then laughed, “I can feel your heart racing…” She then giggled as her fingers played with Sombra’s nipples and caressed his abdomen. “Keep up the good work and I’ll really reward you again…”
‘That won’t be needed…’ Sombra thought silently to himself as he then moved his free hands, to shove Vanilla off him. However, his hands did not do what he wanted to, instead they grasped Vanilla’s hips, and pulled her private closer to his lips. 
“What a naughty King we have….” Vanilla purred, the red haze was now pulsating around her blue eyes. “You certainly are full of surprises… but I cannot have you shoving me off yet… After all…we’re not done…. but for now, stop!”
Unable to control himself, Sombra felt his arms lower to the bed, and he watched with his green eyes wide as Vanilla then adjusted herself on top of the King.  Now facing the Liege, Vanilla sat on Sombra’s chest, and pressed her wet private against his torso, as Sombra felt his hands then rest upon VanillaSky’s petite hips. 
“Now…whatever should I do next…” Vanilla murmured as she then gyrated her hips on Sombra’s pectorals.  “Should I have you use your tongue some more…or shall I move straight to something else?” As she licked her lips, Vanilla turned her gaze from Sombra’s lips all the way to his length, which was twitching and throbbing for attention behind her derriére. “Hmmm…what’s a girl to do…” She then giggled while rubbing Sombra’s arms down to his biceps ever so sensually. 
“Should I be kind and let you pick how I should be pleasured? Or shall I do as I desire?” Vanilla then inquired with a tilt of her head, her sky-blue eyes staring down into Sombra’s eyes of green. “Well, King… should I ask what you want? Or shall I continue with what I please…”
Chewing on his bottom lip, Sombra then closed his eyes for a moment, and then opened them. As he looked up into the Temptress’ eyes he then gave a bow of his head. “I shall let you decide what would please you best…”
Vanilla’s smile soon widened, “I love your honesty…for that…I’ll just have you give me three more licks…and then I’ll move to something much bigger…” As she then licked her lips, Vanilla then rose to her knees, showing her private again to the King. “Just three more…can you handle that?” Vanilla sneered, as if taunting the Ruler. 
As Sombra continued to grasp the siren’s hips, the King did not utter a word, and simply pulled Vanilla down closer, and tongued at her private, one, then two, then the third time. Yet the Ruler did not stop there, for good measure he sucked long and hard on Vanilla’s clitoris causing her to moan in pleasure. 
“Oh, how sweet you are my Lord… “ Vanilla mewed as she sucked on her index finger, only to gasp in surprise and pleasure when she felt Sombra’s left hand clutch her left breast. As Sombra massaged Vanilla’s breast, he continued to suck and tongue at the evil maiden’s private. 
“Is this really you King Sombra?” Vanilla laughed as she reached down to run her fingers through Sombra’s hair, “Wanting to really pleasure me? Or is this my dark magic controlling you?”
Hearing this startled King Sombra… He was not sure if he was in control or not at this point…after all he did not see the red haze around Vanilla’s narrowed gaze as she looked down upon him. This thought made Sombra’s head throb as he continued to tongue at Vanilla’s lower lips.
“It doesn’t matter…” Vanilla then replied as she then shoved Sombra’s head back down, and lowered his arms. “Now, we get to the real fun…” As she rose up to her feet, standing on the bed, Vanilla stood over the King, admiring him as he rested on the divan. “I hope you don’t mind, but I’ll be on top…If I feel the need to be on bottom you’ll know.”  With this said Vanilla then lowered herself onto Sombra’s legs, her eyes on his hardened length. Smiling, Vanilla then once again adjusted herself on Sombra’s lap, grabbed his length and began to grind her pussy against his organ. 
Exclaiming in surprise and pleasure at the erotic sensation, Sombra felt his manhood seem to give a happy twitch at the warm, and wet rub. 
“Does this feel good my King? Hm?” Vanilla purred as she continued to rub her private against the shaft of Sombra’s member. “I want a real answer…”
“Yes!!” Sombra groaned in pleasure, as his hands went back to Vanilla’s hips, as if to guide her, and to continue with the sensual rubbing.  
Snickering at the grasp on her hips, Vanilla simply leaned her body back, and clutched Sombra’s patella for support. “Such a shame you cannot see what I see…” Vanilla tittered as she then licked her lips, while carrying on with her suggestive massage against the King’s groin. 
He was tempted to look, so tempted to watch the erotic scene, be that as it may, Sombra knew better… if he wanted these amatory advances to cease, he had better remain subservient to the siren’s commands.  
While Vanilla looked at Sombra, the Temptress then leered at the royal and went back to looking at his organ. “If you wish to look…you may sit up. Just don’t touch… you can only touch me if I say so.” The look she then received from the King made Vanilla laugh. 
King Sombra’s green eyes were of course wide, and another flush had moved across his cheeks. Even so, the King desired to see what Lady Vanilla was watching… struggling to sit up even slightly, Sombra moved onto his elbows and gasped when he watched Vanilla’s private give a hard rock against his manhood. This instantly caused Sombra to fling his head back and groan in pleasure, but he bit his lip and slowly looked back down to continue viewing this sexual show. 
With the visual now taking over his psyche, Sombra could now close his eyes and mentally watch Vanilla’s lower lips massage the shaft of his length. Groaning in pleasure again, Sombra certainly found it harder to keep his hands to himself, and to keep from touching Vanilla, or even possibly move his hips.
Purring softly, Vanilla smiled as she watched Lord Sombra with his eyes closed, as if meditating…but she knew better. She could feel his desire…could hear it. All the things he wanted to do… but did not dare try. Lifting her right hand, Vanilla turned her gaze back to the King’s length, and poked her fingernail into Sombra’s meatus, which caused the Ruler to jump slightly at the unexpected jab on his organ. Opening his eyes, Sombra then fixed his gaze into the siren’s eyes.  He wanted to say something, but Sombra could not seem to form words, and simply gasped for air after another roll of Vanilla’s hips. As VanillaSky watched Sombra’s chest rise and fall with each breath he took, she smiled sweetly at the King and leaned forward. 
Pressing her lips into Sombra’s ear, Vanilla whispered into the King’s ear before nibbling on his lobe. “I give you permission to touch me Lord Sombra…” She cooed, and then gave her hips another rough thrust. 
Holding back the urge to cry out in pleasure, Sombra looked back at Vanilla who returned his gaze with a coy look. She really was something else… Without even thinking, Sombra felt his hands grope at VanillaSky’s ample breasts. His lips dropping kisses upon her clavicle, moving around to her throat where his tongue lapped at her smooth skin. Dropping more kisses on VanillaSky’s throat, Sombra felt his heart skip a beat at the sensation of the Temptress’ pulse on his lips. With each kiss upon her throat, her carotid artery seemed to pick up the pace… as if her heart were racing just as fast as his. Blinking at this thought, Sombra allowed his green eyes to gaze up at VanillaSky, and to the King’s surprise the Temptress was indeed flushed… then again how could she not? With her private still grinding against his cock, and the amount of affection he was giving her… Sombra soon blushed himself. Why was he thinking like this? Never had he felt so confused in his life… 
“Oooooh….Lord Sombra…” VanillaSky then moaned lovingly into his ear, her arms now wrapping around his neck. “I love it when you touch me like that…” she then purred as she then lifted Sombra’s face level to hers. 
“Lady Vanill-” Cut off from finishing his sentence, Sombra felt VanillaSky press her lips against his again. Stunned at the kiss, and at the fact his heart would not stop racing for what felt like the hundredth time, Sombra soon found himself resting his hands upon the small of Vanilla’s back. As if VanillaSky was responding to his embrace, he felt her slender fingers snake through his black tresses, and pull him closer to the lip lock.
When Vanilla had finally pulled away from the kiss, she licked at the King’s lip suggestively before forcing him back down onto the divan. “I’m tired of the foreplay my dear King…So I hope you don’t mind… I’m taking control again.” 
As Sombra watched VanillaSky ever so intently, he then gasped when the Temptress grabbed hold of his aching length, which caused the flustered King to release pre-cum, and a loud gasp.
“I hope you do not mind…but I took the liberty of making your body hold that sweet fluid in… wanted to make sure the real fun was more…enjoyable.” Vanilla giggled as she probed her wet private with Sombra’s now completely lubricated length. “After all…this is what I really wanted.” With her final purr, Vanilla then lowered her body onto King Sombra’s organ. 
As Vanilla moaned in pleasure at the sensation, Sombra found himself groaning loudly and his body arching slightly as he watched Vanilla proceed to ride him. He could not seem to take his eyes off the seductive movements, the way her body bounced with each thrust, but his gaze soon went to the maiden’s fingers when he felt her nails dig into his abdomen. 
“Must you be rough Lady Vanilla?” Sombra inquired panting, as he felt blood being drawn. 
Licking her fingers, Vanilla looked down at the Ruler, her sky-blue eyes taking in the visual of the King beneath her. As she listened to his question, she closed her eyes…and was silent. When VanillaSky opened her eyes, her gaze seemed distant…as if she were recalling something. When her eyes at last came back into contact with Sombra’s, Vanilla tilted her head to the side, causing her brown tresses to hang down as she admired the King. Lowering herself upon the King as she continued with her thrusts, Vanilla then pressed her lips once again to Sombra’s ear.  “That’s how I was treated.” 
Upon hearing this, Sombra found his green eyes darting back to the woman that straddled him… she had been raped… This thought caught the King off guard, left him dazed… Yet, it explained so much, but it did not explain why she had picked him… did she do this to other men? Or did she go after only certain ones? But what were these certain ones?  As all these questions swam through Sombra’s brain he lost track on what was going on at the very moment. Sure he might consider this rape… what she was doing to him, but Sombra would not lie to himself, he was also enjoying this sexual interaction. He had enjoyed everything, except for some of the rough play granted, but every other moment, the embraces…the kisses… he loved them. Then again there was something, deep inside of him that enjoyed everything…from start to end, even the moments of rough foreplay. The Ruler was conflicted, his face pained, but his eyes softening. Glancing up at VanillaSky, King Sombra then took hold of the Temptress, and pulled her into a hug… a sweet embrace. With his masculine arms wrapped around her petite frame, the King placed his hand upon the back of Vanilla’s head, and pulled her face to his clavicle. 
VanillaSky of course gasped at the sudden display of affection, and her sky-blue eyes glanced up at the Ruler. She had not expected this type of caress, and she started to push away from Sombra’s grasp. Yet try as she might, Sombra’s hold never faltered, and he kept the lovely siren close… allowing her to hear his heartbeat.
“Let. Go. Of. Me…” VanillaSky hissed as her fingers slowly dug into the King’s lower intercostal space.  
Wincing at the sudden jab at his ribs, Sombra peered down at Vanilla in his arms, their eyes locked as if in silent battle. With King Sombra wanting to keep the embrace going… and VanillaSky wanting to be rid of this unwanted hug. 
“Lady Vanilla….” Sombra grunted as he felt another claw at his side, “I am truly sorry for what has happened to you… I… I hope my hospitality did not lead you to believe that you had to do this…” As Sombra trailed off he saw the young woman cock a fine brown brow. “I simply wanted you as my guest… there was no need for you to ravish me… or pleasure yourself in this manner.” The Ruler then replied with a slight nod of his head. 
Suddenly feeling a jolt of pain hit him straight in the manubrium, Sombra exhaled, and clenched his teeth as he felt the dark magic surge in his body.
“Unhand me.” Vanilla snarled now, “Or I will break you my KING…”
Hearing this threat only caused Sombra to tighten his embrace, “I am sorry Lady Vanilla… but I cannot unhand you now…” The King whispered in the Temptress’ ear, his breaths labored. 
“And why not?!” Vanilla snapped, her body arching in the hug, and still trying to free herself.
“Because I cannot forgive the ones who have wronged you…”
As soon as she heard the King utter these words, VanillaSky stopped with her struggles, and her eyes met with Sombra’s calm green gaze… the two never looked away, and it was as if Vanilla was also searching the Ruler's heart and soul…wanting to see if he was really speaking the truth. It was as if the whole moment was frozen in time, no one moved… all thrusts and movement of the bodies had stopped…and the only sounds that could be heard were the pounding of hearts, and the labored breathing still coming from the Ruler. 
“Please Lady Vanilla… let me ease you of the pain others have brought upon you…” Sombra murmured as his lips brushed against Vanilla’s high cheekbone, and his tight embrace slowly loosened, causing the young woman to relax slightly in his grasp. “I promise I will never harm you like the others…allow me to treat you correctly…” 
All of the words that Sombra spoke to her caused VanillaSky to feel something… something she had not felt in years… something she had not felt since she was a child. As these thoughts sunk in, Vanilla found herself thinking back to the happiest of times she remembered… with her family. The embrace with King Sombra of course caused the young woman to feel her heart flutter… a feeling she barely remembered… love. Suddenly realizing that her body was being lowered onto the divan, VanillaSky slammed her palm into Sombra’s sternum. 
“What are you doing?!” 
Resting his forehead against Vanilla’s, Sombra closed his eyes and smiled calmly as he leaned over his guest. “Allow me to treat you with respect…permit me to do the right thing….” As Sombra opened his eyes, he then rested his right hand upon the young maiden’s cheek, and inquired: “May I pleasure you Lady Vanilla?”
Glancing up at the Liege, Vanilla felt a faint flush work across her cheeks, but the tiny blush did not seem to last long when the Temptress smirked at the Ruler. “You may take me…” She haughtily replied. 
Smiling at Vanilla’s response, Sombra slowly began to thrust inside of the young woman, his hips moving gently and in slow strokes. With each pleasurable pound, Vanilla found herself closing her eyes as she took in the enjoyable rubs, and her chest arching at each soft caress of Sombra’s fingers along her hourglass figure…as if tickling her. Though she did not laugh, Vanilla enjoyed the tiny tease… and wanted to feel it again. 
Feelings and sweet thoughts she thought she would never experience again came flooding back… these thoughts and emotions overwhelmed her. Yet she would not let it show… not at all. However the moans that escaped her lips were the only thing she would allow the Royal to see…or hear. 
“Keep going…” Vanilla mewed seductively as she then spread her legs, and then wrapped her thighs around Sombra’s waist, keeping him locked in. 
“Yes Lady Vanilla…” Sombra gasped between another thrust, his head lowered as he panted loudly. He could feel the perspiration slide down his body and his frame shiver not just in pleasure, but due to the chill caused by his sweat.  
Vanilla noticing the shiver simply smiled, and licked her lips. “If you want to cum my King… you’ll have to move faster…and harder.”
Sombra shook his head, “No… I will not move harder or faster…” His lips then touched Vanilla’s brow, and then down to her chin with each gentle thrust. “I’ll continue with my pace… and…” When Sombra trailed off, he groaned in pleasure with another rock of his hips. “And…I promise to-” But before the King could even finish his sentence he felt his length suddenly erupt inside of VanillaSky. Startled by his sudden orgasm, Sombra planted his lips upon the young woman beneath him, and continued to gently rock his hips against the maiden’s body. 
Vanilla had been startled as well by the sudden warm pulsation that filled her body, but it was the thrusts that caused the Temptress to cry out in pleasure, and fill her with the erotic lightning that ran up from her pelvis to the base of her skull. It was like having wings, and flying…a soaring freedom. With each pulsation and thrust from the Ruler, there was a shudder from Vanilla and spasm of her private walls that surrounded the King’s organ. As the two caught their breath, Sombra smiled softly as he closed his eyes…taking in the whole moment. He had never been with anyone like that… and though VanillaSky had certainly started this whole ordeal, Sombra had finished it… yet his mind could not help but go back to what his guest had said earlier ago. 
Looking down at the young woman underneath him, Sombra watched as VanillaSky’s sky-blue gaze went from the ceiling, to returning his stare. Smiling now, Sombra then leaned down and planted another kiss upon Vanilla’s brow. “I hope that pleased you Lady Vanilla…” Sombra whispered as he then rested beside his guest, making sure to continue with the eye contact. 
Smirking, Vanilla averted her gaze, before glancing back at the Ruler. “It did.” She replied with a nod of her head. 
“Good…. Good.” Sombra replied with a smile, as he took in the appearance of his guest. “Now…may I do one last thing for you…. Lady Vanilla?”
“And what would this last thing be?” Vanilla inquired with a roll of her eyes, but a small squeak escaped her throat when she felt King Sombra pull her into another hug. 
“Allow me to protect you…”
Feeling her blue eyes widen at these words, Vanilla looked up at the Ruler as he continued to hold her close in an indeed protective hug. As much as Vanilla wanted to pull away, a part of her wanted to stay like this… so sighing in defeat, VanillaSky closed her eyes, and rested her head upon the Royal's chest. “Very well…I shall allow you to protect me.” Though she probably could have harmed the King, Vanilla could not seem to find the energy to put up a fight… it was as if for the first time she really had over exerted herself when dealing with someone.  It mattered not to her though, she was not too worried about the Liege taking advantage of her now…after all she could see that he was clearly worn out too, but allowed him this measly desire…to protect her.
Hugging Vanilla to his chest, Sombra felt his cheek press into the top of Vanilla’s head, his nose buried in her brown tresses, taking in her sweet aroma, mixed in with his own salty scent. Then there was the sensation of Vanilla’s breasts gently moving against his pectorals with each breath she took… it was not only the feeling, but the movement in the rise and fall of her bosom that lulled the King… it had such a calming impression over the Ruler. He wanted to feel everything involving this mysterious young woman…. wanted it to last. Yet, as the King held onto his guest, keeping her in a protective hold, Sombra closed his eyes… and welcomed sleep. Still, even though he slept, Sombra would keep his vow he made with VanillaSky…and protect the Temptress in his castle.
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