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Bonus Sex Scene - Saved By The Warrior Hero – Roxie Ray 

 

Nion 

 

“There’s no way it’s that big.” Alyse stared up at me from beneath my cock. Her green 

eyes were positioned on either side of it. They were both wide with amazement. “What the fuck, 

Nion? This has to be like…eight inches tops, right? But from here, it looks like nine or ten.” 

“Do not concern yourself with that,” I told her, chuckling. “You can take it inside of you 

to its base. Is that not enough?” 

Alyse smiled demurely—always a telltale sign she was about to do something incredibly 

devious. 

“I’m measuring it,” she announced. “It’s gotta be bigger than ten inches. I’m sure of it.” 

I groaned and threw my head back against the pillows of our bed in frustration. I knew 

from Haelian’s research how silly all of this was. Inches—even that was an Earth term, only 

vaguely equating to the length between the tip of my own thumb and the joint that came after it. 

It did not matter to me in the least how large my cock was. It pleased Alyse. That was 

enough. 

But for her, apparently, this was a matter of great importance. I could hear her as she 

searched through the drawers of the kitchen here in her suite aboard the Avant Lupinia. One night 

together, and she was already so eager to take my measurements—for her own pleasure, I 

wondered, or to brag to Leonix about later? 

For my sake, I hoped it was the former. I did not need Leonix knowing anything about 

the size of my penis. If she found out, it would be common knowledge before long. 



They would not call me King-killer after that. More likely, they would call me Nion 

Large-cock—which, despite its accuracy, was far much less flattering as far as I was concerned. 

“Alyse…” I groaned. “Is this truly necessary? I please you, do I not? How is that not 

enough?” 

“I just want to know! Is that so wrong?” she shouted back at me. “Just…stay there. It’s 

fine!” 

I crossed my arms over my chest and let out a huff. She had tricked me, truly. I had 

believed that she was about to… well. To place her mouth on me. The fact that she had indulged 

herself in this dick-measuring nonsense instead was most annoying. 

If I had not been as, er. As large as I was—I would have been nervous too. 

Alyse came back into the room pouting. Her empty hands were a clear reason as to why. 

“Did you fail to find a means for measuring me?” I asked, trying not to smirk—and 

failing. 

“Yes,” she said with a sigh. “It’s such a shame. From a purely medical perspective, I’m 

obviously interested, but also—” 

“You want to know how bit it is for your own silly reasons,” I finished for her. 

“…Maybe.” 

“Well. Give me your hand then.” 

Squinting at me, she moved her hand against my own. “How come?” 

“Here. I will show you how long I am. Will that satisfy your curiosity?” 

Alyse gave me a small, wicked smile. “Maybe a little bit.” 



I moved her hand against my cock, positioning the heel of her palm at my base and her 

fingertips as far up along the shaft as they would go. Where the ended, I marked with my fingers, 

then moved the heel of her hand there next. 

“There. A palm and a half. Is that a fair enough measurement for you?” I asked her. 

“Oh.” Alyse’s breath caught in her throat, then she nodded. “Yes. Um. That’s…wow. 

Yeah. That’s incredible.” 

She licked her lips—a good sign. Especially as I was already shifting my hand behind her 

head to press her down toward my tip. All this measuring had left me stiff as I had ever been, 

with precum drooling from my tip. 

“Excellent. And now that we have measured it with your hand…Why don’t we measure it 

with your throat as well.” 

For a moment, Alyse’s eyes met mine. They were full of desire—and I knew I could 

return that desire tenfold. 

“Okay,” she said, popping her luscious lips open. “Anything for good measure.” 

I laughed as I plunged my cock into her mouth. 

If she kept this up, I imagined, I could keep doing it for a very long time. 

 


