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Chapter 1

The footprints pushed deep into the muddy ground, creating foot-shaped holes that filled with rainwater, creating a trail of small ponds that spanned the length of the dirt road.
Whatever the monster was, it had feet like a human's, just larger. So large that my prints looked like they were from a kitten's paw.
I wonder. There were dangerous monsters in this area, but they weren't that large.
That brought me memories of the time I fought a Yeti. The white furred giant ape rising from the mountain, its maw opening to reveal its fangs that were like sharp icicles. Even remembering that made me shiver.
I survived by running, dodging the massive boulders it sent flying at me.
But then again, Yetis live in the cold north.
There is no way one could end up this far south.
But something that walks on two human-shaped feet. Could it be some kind of giant ape? It was strong enough to steal an entire cow.
I grabbed the crumpled paper from my pocket and unfurled it.
“Stop the monster attacks on the Village”, it said with the corner of the paper marked with the adventurer guild’s seal. The reward was enough to keep me from starving for a month.
*sigh*
Now that I took the quest, I had to finish it. The paper crunched as I pushed it back into my pocket. I had to find the monster, so I continued following the prints deeper into the forest.
Soon I was marching uphill, the hill grew steeper with each step. The soft muddy ground disappeared, and instead it was grey, hard, and rocky, and while the monster's prints became less pronounced, its feet were so large that they still sank into the hard ground.
Suddenly, I was looking at a cliff with deep gouges in the rock made by the monster as it climbed up—they were deep, like something had gripped the cliffside and pulled itself up with ease.
I pressed my fingers into one of the indentations. It was wider than my hand, deep enough to curl my fingers into.
A chill ran down my spine.
Yetis didn’t live this far south. And even if one had somehow wandered here, they didn’t have fingers like this.
I looked up. The cliff wasn’t impossibly high, but it would take effort to climb. I could already hear the wind howling faintly above.
I exhaled, flexed my fingers, and reached for the first handhold. The holes gouged into the rock made my ascent much easier. I could quite easily place both of my feet on them, comfortably standing on them, but the gap between the gouges made things a little bit more complicated.
The climb was slow at first, my muscles burning as I ascended. Every time I looked down, I regretted it. The forest below shrank away, the treetops swaying gently under the afternoon light.
The higher I got, the stronger the wind became. It whipped my hair into my face and made my grip feel precarious, but I kept going until my hand fell on the edge of the cliff. My grip tightened on a rock as I slowly pushed myself up.
Peering over the edge, I scanned my surroundings.
Nothing.
The camp was deserted.
Keeping low, I crawled forward, alert for any danger.
The first thing that hit me was the smell— acrid smoke mixed with the scent of roasting flesh. Before me stood a crude shelter formed by two massive rocks—one acting as a slanted roof, the other as a crude wall. Beneath it, a fire burned, more like a pyre than a campfire. Beside the embers, a heap of bones lay in disarray—cow bones, gnawed down to the marrow, like the soft cartilage of a chicken wing.
And yet… it wasn’t here.
This was my moment.
Moving fast, I unfastened my sack and pulled out the tools—iron-jawed traps, vials of poison, and enchanted snares. My hands worked quickly, setting them in place around the fire. If this thing were smart, it wouldn’t notice. If it were dumb, it would stumble right into my web.
Then—
A sound.
I froze.
Dust exploded into the air as a colossal hand slammed onto the cliff’s edge, fingers gripping the rock with unsettling ease. My breath hitched. There was no fur, no claws—just smooth, thick skin stretched over massive knuckles.
“Hhmmm…”
The grunt was oddly soft, high-pitched despite the sheer size of whatever was hauling itself up.
“Oh shit!” I cursed as the monster climbed up.




Chapter 2

“GOT IT!” I yelled in panic, my voice rising more than I intended.
“Hmmm?” A surprised hum came from down the cliff as another hand appeared, falling on the ledge with a loud thud, sending dust flying into the air.
It knew I was here…
Then, suddenly, two massive, round eyes peeked over the ledge.
They were unnervingly large, glassy like polished onyx, reflecting the fire’s glow and distorting my image in their eerie surface. A shiver ran down my spine. Whatever this thing was, it had been watching me.
I didn’t wait to see what it would do next.
With a sharp flick of my wrist, I hurled the clay ball I had been holding.
The instant it left my fingers, glowing runes flared to life across its surface, humming with energy. They twisted and spiraled, wrapping around the projectile like living veins of light. The moment it neared those unnatural eyes—
Boom!
A deafening explosion cracked through the night, accompanied by a searing flash of white-hot light. The shockwave rattled my bones, and for a brief, heart-stopping moment, I saw nothing but the afterimage of the burst.
A shriek followed—high-pitched, raw, and piercing.
“Eyaaaah!”
The wail cut through the wind, a sound so sharp that it sent a pain through my ears, but at the same time, it was human… like a woman’s scream.
I waited, my heartbeat hammering in my ears. Had it fallen? Had I sent it plummeting into the abyss below?
But then—
A deep, guttural grunt rumbled through the air, followed by the dull scrape of something massive against stone.
No.
The thing hadn’t fallen.
With alarming speed, two enormous hands reappeared, slamming down onto the ledge, fingers gripping the rock with crushing force. Bits of stone cracked and crumbled beneath its strength.
Then, with a powerful heave, it pushed itself upward.
First, a tangled mass of long, unkempt hair emerged over the ledge, strands whipping wildly in the wind like a creature of their own. Then—
A face.
Too human.
The eyes—large, watery—were squeezed shut.
Then came the rest of her.
A body heaved itself over the ledge, and before I could even fully register it, two enormous breasts—each the size of boulders—jiggled violently in front of me. They slapped against each other with a loud clap as she landed heavily on the stone. Her massive, thicc, muscular thighs absorbed her fall, bending into a squat.
It—no, she—had cleared the ledge with one powerful leap and now crouched before me like an enraged beast.
“My eyes!” she wailed, her voice shrill with pain, her massive hands trying to stop the waterfall of tears flowing out of her eyes. A short skirt that was basically just a bunch of soft branches tied around her waist covered her more intimate parts.
She was a giant!
I readied my sword as I looked around, trying to make an escape plan.
There was no time to make traps now. Giants live in distant lands, way across the forest and past the mountain range.
Hell, I had never seen a giant before. But I had heard tales of man-eating giants; I didn’t know if that was true or not, but I was not going to risk being eaten.
My choices were simple; it was either fight or run. Jumping out was not an option; climbing down is risky when the giant could climb down faster.
Her massive tits jiggled in front of me as she wiped her eyes, bouncing up and down, swaying to the sides and hitting each other.
It was mesmerizing to watch.
“TAKE YOUR MIND OUT OF THE GUTTER!” I yelled at myself as the giantess blinked, her eyes still teary and red.
Beating her in a fight was impossible—delusional even.
If I could lure her to that ledge and somehow make her fall down the cliff...
That may actually work! I just have to avoid getting crushed by her. One step on me and I would be reduced to a red smear on the ground.
“Human!” She yelled, her voice booming.
“She saw me!” I panicked, slowly moving backwards to increase the distance between us.
“No!” She yelled as she charged at me, but then she tripped.
Her shadow fell upon me, her massive tits growing closer from above.
But before those giant fat blobs could crush me, I jumped to the side. Letting her fall with a loud crash, enveloping the area in a cloud of dust that tickled my nose.
*ACHOO*
Sneezing I grabbed my sword again. Slowly, cautiously, I stepped forward, my eyes locked onto the fallen giantess. She lay sprawled out before me, dazed and vulnerable, her massive chest rising and falling with deep, labored breaths.
This was my chance.
My grip tightened as I advanced, blade poised, heart hammering.
But then she began moving, her hands pushing against the ground to lift herself up. But just as she knelt on the ground, she began...crying?
“WHY ME!!!?”
She wailed loudly, so loud that it was hurting my ears. But it also made me freeze.
What kind of giant is this?
I slowly approached her again, gripping my sword tightly, ready for any sudden movements.
Her head slowly turned, and I quickly took a step back, making sure to stay out of her reach.
“Viola, don’t hurt humans." She mumbled with teary eyes as her big eyes locked onto me.
“Why are you stealing cattle?” I yelled back at her.
“Viola is hungry!” She wailed as she began crying again.
This wasn’t going anywhere. She wasn’t attacking, just lying there, sniffling.
Still keeping my guard up, I cautiously stepped closer, my sword lowered but ready.
“What are you doing here?” I asked, my voice firm but measured.
The giantess sniffled loudly, wiping her tear-streaked face with a forearm the size of a tree trunk. “Viola left her family to find a husband at the mating festival,” she whimpered. “Then the big storm came… Viola didn’t know where to go. When the storm ended, Viola was lost.”
I blinked. A lost giantess looking for a mate? That explained why she hadn’t crushed me yet.
“So you’re just… lost,” I muttered, half to myself, before narrowing my eyes. “Then how did you end up here?”
“Viola walked and walked. Didn’t know where to go. Then Viola heard cows. Viola took them. Cooked them.” She sniffled again, her voice small despite its rumbling depth. “Didn’t know they belonged to humans.”
I sighed, rubbing my temple. She sounded so pitiful and so genuinely regretful. If she wasn’t going to hurt me, then there was no point in fighting her.
“Alright then,” I exhaled, stepping forward and hesitantly patting her waist. Soft. Way softer than I expected. Like warm, plush velvet beneath my fingers.
I quickly pulled my hand back, clearing my throat. “We’ll get you back home.”
Her tear-filled eyes lit up with hope. “Really?”
“Yeah, yeah, just… no more stealing cows, alright?”
She nodded eagerly, sending her massive chest bouncing dangerously close to my face. I swallowed hard.
“But…” She began again.
“What now?” I replied.
“Hmm…Viola needs to mate or my body will become hot." She whimpered, her hands moving across her body lewdly, her palms enveloping her gigantic breasts, rubbing and squeezing them.
Seeing those giant bags get squeezed like that was turning me on.
And the longer I stared, the harder it was to resist. Lewd thoughts began popping up in my mind, things I could do to that giantess.
“I can help you with that,” I interrupted her moaning.
“How?” She squealed, “You are too…small.”
“Let me show you.”




Chapter 3

She threw away her skirt of branches, revealing her giant pussy, filling the air with her carnal aroma.
“That is nice,” I muttered to myself.
Her naked body lay down on the ground, her upper body resting on a boulder, letting me enjoy the view in all its enormous glory.
My eyes enjoyed every part of her body, watching the rise and fall of her chest as she took deep breaths. Each of those boulder-sized tits could crush me to death if they fell upon me but then again that was not the worst way to go.
Then I began moving, carefully climbing onto her, my fingers sinking into the plush softness of her skin. I could feel her warmth radiating from her body. Despite the sheer size, her body had the feminine charm and all the curves in the right places.
She let out a surprised gasp. "It tickles," she murmured, her voice vibrating beneath my feet.
I smirked, continuing my ascent, my hands gripping her warm skin as I ventured higher. "Soon it's going to be more than tickling," I replied as I walked up to her chest.
I stretched out my arms as wide as they could go before throwing myself against her breast, wrapping her in the closest thing to a hug my small frame could manage. The moment my body pressed into hers, I sank into her titty, her warmth engulfing me.
My arms began moving, palms brushing on her skin as they tried to explore her smooth surfaces before they pressed on to her, arms tightening as I hugged her tighter, fingers kneading her fat.
“Viola feels…good,” she purred while I pushed myself to massage her with even more passion. My hands squished, squeezed, and kneaded them, making her moan softly, filling the air with her soft hum of pleasure.
I saw her nipples grow larger and harder right in front of me. And then I fell on it, sucking her apple-sized tits.
“Viola… feel…ahn… it’s… Keep doing it! She moaned as I filled my mouth with it; it was soft and squishy but it was not like the plums I had sucked before. But I kept sucking it, my tongue tasting it even as I kept massaging her tits.
I jiggled as I played with it, the massive fat blobs changing shape under my embrace. The softness of embracing it felt so heavenly.
If I could sleep on them every day, I wouldn’t need beds anymore!
“Oh…my…so—great.”
Her moans grew louder while I intensified my sucking of her nipples. I could feel her breathing grow deeper and more intense. Her body shuddered, shaking me with her.
Sucking on her giant tits was turning me on, making me harder. My lips let go of her titty, to which I moved my fingers, squishing her massive nipple, which made her shiver and moan, almost throwing me off my feet. But I didn’t stop; my other hand reached out to grab her other nipple, squishing it hard before walking back, pinching and dragging her tits. titty,
“Oh...it hurts...but...but...aah!” She moaned as her body began to writhe, making me pinch her nipples even harder, trying to maintain my balance but only making her shudders worse.
Undeterred, I kept pulling back, her boobs changing shape and becoming less round as I tugged on them. Her moans grew, pain and pleasure mixing in her voice. Then suddenly I released them, her tits instantly returning to their original shape after jiggling deliciously.
“Huh?” I gasped as I suddenly struggled to maintain my balance. My feet were slipping.
Then I fell. Her skin glistened as sweat covered her. Now that she was in the mood, I had no reason to stay up here. So I used her sweaty body to slide down back to the ground.
Viola was breathing hard; her face was beet-red.
Then she turned towards me: “Human…where are you going?” She asked, while panting, her voice dripping with desire.
“Well, for the next part. I need you to put your thighs around a boulder,” I replied. I couldn’t risk myself getting crushed between her massive thighs when she gets all horny.
“Why?” She asked, her round, cute, feminine eyes filled with both lust and confusion.
“You will see.”
◆◆◆
 
Viola shifted uncertainly, her enormous thighs tensing as she wrapped them around the boulder I had instructed her to use as a buffer. The sheer size of her legs was overwhelming—each one was thicker than my entire body.
She pouted, still confused but aroused. “Viola doesn’t understand… but you make me feel good.” Her voice was dripping with anticipation, and I didn’t want to keep her waiting. I took a deep breath, stepping between her outstretched legs, feeling the heat radiating off her skin.
Her giant pussy stood before me, her hole already wet. But there was no way my cock would go deep enough.
I will have to use all of my skills, but it was big enough that I could hit all the right places….
I knelt down before it, my hands touching the petals of her flower. Her body shuddered as my arms reached out, hands caressing her weak forbidden areas. My palms moved in a circle, pleasuring her petals while making her softly moan again.
Slowly, the movement increased and so did her moans, and soon I was vigorously rubbing her off while her moans became more frantic—more desperate. Her juices coated my palms as she became wetter each minute.
But I was just getting started.
“You like it?” I teased the giantess.
“Yes!” She howled with lust-filled excitement.
So I began the next stage. My mouth moved, first kissing, then licking her womanhood. Beginning from the bottom before licking all the way to her clit. Her large size meant her clit was also bigger and more noticeable.
My tongue licked it, playing with the button, pushing it to the side. As my fingers joined in pressing and gently squishing it, making her body jump with pleasure.
Then my lips engulfed it, sucking it in hard even as my palms pleasured her pussy.
“Wha–it feels too good!” She screamed. As my lips sucked her clit, my tongue played with it. Her thighs moved instinctively, but luckily the boulder between her legs stopped them from crushing me.
Even with her body shaking and twisting, I kept holding on, my mouth continuing its offensive on her love button, which only made the shaking worse. But it was going to get much worse soon.
My hand stopped stroking her pussy; instead, they began poking inside.
Her hole was big.
Then my palm entered, the warm wetness enveloping it. My fingers pushed around, poking her walls, which sent tremors across her body, lifting me off my feet for a split second.
Then my entire arm was pushed inside; her walls pulsed, gripping my hand and sucking it inside as if her body considered it to be a giant cock.
“It’s inside!” She screamed, her voice echoing across the mountain.
My hand moved, fingers poking her walls.
“Viola…feel…it,” she purred; her voice felt too sweet for a giantess that could easily crush me.
Then I pulled it back before sending it harder and faster. Again and again. Even as I began fisting her, my mouth didn’t stop its offensive on her clit.
Each time I fisted her deep, my palm opened, spreading my fingers so they pushed against her soft walls, rubbing them as my arm retreated.
And it worked.
Her body was like it was having an earthquake inside her. And I was being thrown up and down. One moment my feet were on the ground, and the next it was like gravity suddenly ceased to exist before I came crashing down with her.
But I didn’t let go; I didn’t stop fisting and I didn’t stop licking. My arm was enveloped by her juices inside her pussy; her clit was in my mouth washing my palate with her carnal tastes.
“Ahhhh!” She screamed.
“Viola can’t take it anymore!” Her voice rose to even greater heights, but I didn’t stop, instead, I pushed myself to go even faster.
“I AM EXPLODING!” With a desperate cry, her thighs clenched, the boulder between them cracking under the sheer force of her orgasm but it managed to keep them apart.
Viola’s back arched, her enormous frame stretching in front of me as she let out one last ear-splitting moan. A gust of wind rushed past me from the sheer force of her release.
Then, finally, she collapsed back onto the ground, her heaving chest rising and falling as she gasped for breath.
I wiped the sweat from my brow, grinning triumphantly. “Well… that was something.”
Viola, her face flushed, her body spent, sighed as she lay on the ground trying to catch her breath.
I snuck under her legs and walked towards her face.  She turned towards me, her eyes moving up and down.
Then she noticed something.
“Human…hard,” She muttered, her eyes locking on the tent pitched on my pants.
“Viola wants to help human release!” She announced excitedly before, “But Viola doesn't know how to make humans feel good.”
“Well, I can give you some tips.”




Chapter 4

Her immense tits swayed gently as she settled into position, each one looming like a plush, heavenly mountain above me. The warmth radiating from her body was almost intoxicating.
Viola bit her lip as her hands grabbed those gigantic hanging pillows, pushing them together.
She lowered herself slightly, straight down on my erect cock. Her softness enveloped my entire lower body, my rod slipping between her tits.
“Push those tits, squeeze them,” I said and she pushed her fat sacks together and a blast of pleasure hit me like lightning.
“Yes!” I growled as she massaged my cock with her ginormous milkers with a satisfied smirk. Her boobs wobbled and jigged with my cock sandwiched between them, massaging it so well that waves of pleasure were overwhelming my mind.
Her boobs were pushed against each other, suffocating my cock between them, and then they were pushed up, the friction with her soft, plump titties making my body burst with pleasure.
When the wave ended, the pressure relaxed as her tits came down again, only for her hands to squeeze them together yet again for another round of pleasure.
The pressure was growing inside of me, like steam building within a sealed kettle.
“You are doing great!” I growled, and even with the haze of lust clouding my vision, I could see my compliment made the giantess blush and smile with satisfaction.
But it didn’t matter.
I was near the edge.
I couldn’t hold it back anymore.
With a burst I exploded between her tits, white seed flying across her gigantic boobs, which glistened as her sweat mixed with my seed creating a filthy coating over her skin.
“So much from a small Human,” The giantess exclaimed in surprise, and I wasn’t sure it was a compliment or not.
But I wasn't done having fun with her body.
“Get ready for the next thing,” I groaned while pushing myself back to my feet.
“Tell Viola!” She chirped.
“Turn around and kneel down,” I instructed her. And she obediently and enthusiastically followed my instructions, turning her giant ass cheeks towards me as she kneeled down facing the setting sun.
I climbed onto her thick, giant thighs, feet sinking into her softness, but the hard muscles gave the stability I needed. Standing there, balanced atop her, I looked up at her massive ass.
“Bend your entire body to the ground,” I commanded.
Slowly, she obeyed, lowering herself until her massive form folded in on itself, her ass settling onto her legs and her torso sank downward, pressing against the earth in complete submission.
“Perfect,” I said, stepping forward, my fingers trailing along the smooth curvature of her ass cheeks.
“Now… let’s continue,” I said before placing my hands on her ass, fingers sinking into her plush booty before grabbing a fistful of fat. Tightly gripping them, I began climbing, my legs pressing into her soft, smooth skin as I ascended. Ripples travelled across with each step making her ass jiggle.
Reaching the peak, I paused. From this vantage point, the world stretched out before me—an endless horizon of rolling hills and jagged cliffs bathed in the golden hues of the setting sun. The sky was painted in streaks of amber and crimson, the light casting long shadows over her perfectly arched back, accentuating the smooth curves that lay beneath me.
But I wasn’t here for the view.
I moved myself over her ass, placing myself right over her ass crack, my hardened cock slipping between her cheeks.
Then I began humping, my cock sandwiched between her cheeks. Waves travelled across her ass each time my hips came crashing, pleasure surging as my cock rubbed between her buns.
My hips began moving, the sound of clapping filling the air. My cock couldn’t enter her cave but the tip began hitting her asshole’s rim; each time it touched her body, she shuddered like an earthquake,  while I was electrocuted with pure pleasure.
My thrusting increased in intensity, the pleasure growing from the friction with her cheeks and the shocks from the contact between the tip of the rod and her asshole.
“This is…weird but..feel good.” She purred,
“It feels good! Your ass is awesome!” I growled through the pleasure that has drowned my mind, and the compliment made her ass shudder, hitting her asshole against the tip even harder and blasting my brain with an explosion of sensations.
The pleasure made my body move on its own, my hips moving faster while I bit down on her ass cheek, teeth sinking into her fat.
“Ahh!” She let out a little moan, her ass shivering. Even as I bit her, my hips kept gaining speed, driving my cock between her buns.
The movement grew smoother as her cheeks grew moist, my precum coating the path until my rod was sliding effortlessly in her ass-sandwich. The sound of the ass-clapping grew louder, her ass jiggling like shapeless gelatin.
“This is…I am going to…” I groaned before I lost control. A second later my vision flashed as the pressure within exploded, my cock blasting my seed all over her butt.
As fatigue took over, I lost my grip and my body slid down the curvature of her globes, falling to her thighs. With the remaining strength, I pushed myself to jump back to the ground.
Viola then stood up, her ass glistening after being coated with my cum.
“Sun is going down,” she murmured, “Viola, tired.” She stretched her body, spreading her arms wide and casting a long shadow under the light of the setting sun.
It was certainly getting too late to leave.
I am stuck here.
But the giantess didn’t seem to care; she walked towards the boulder shaped like a roof and lay down before it, then rolled inside its cover.
A gust of air brushed over my bare skin, sharp and sudden, raising a trail of goosebumps in its wake. The warmth of the setting sun was fading fast, replaced by the creeping bite of the evening chill. I shivered, wrapping my arms around myself in a futile attempt to hold onto the last remnants of heat.
It was only going to get worse.
When the sun vanished completely beyond the horizon, the cold would settle in and I would be left shivering through the night.
“Human, sleep with me!” Viola’s voice rang out, loud and unbothered, echoing through the quiet dusk.
I wasn’t sure about sleeping with a giantess.
For one, I was scared of being accidentally crushed by her. Just one turn in sleep, and she would be like a grindstone rolling over me.
But the cold grew more uncomfortable, giving me no other choice but to join her.
Viola watched me with wide, expectant eyes—eyes too large and expressive for someone of her size. There was something almost innocent in them, a stark contrast to the sheer power she possessed.
I swallowed hard. There was no turning back now.
Carefully, I lowered myself onto her, my movements slow and uncertain. The moment my body touched her, warmth enveloped me—deep, soothing, all-consuming. Her skin was impossibly soft, yet firm beneath the surface, like a living cushion of silk and strength. I sank into her chest, her breath rising and falling beneath me in a steady, rhythmic lull.
It was unlike anything I had ever experienced. Her breasts cradled me better than the finest, most luxurious mattress, molding around me as if I belonged there. The chill of the night vanished in an instant, replaced by a comfort so intoxicating that, for a brief moment, I forgot every hesitation, every fear.
Maybe this wasn’t so bad after all.




Epilogue

When I awoke I was between her giant tits, the sheer comfort making me sleep like a baby and her smooth soft skin radiated warmth better than a fireplace and enveloping me like a blanket.
Rays of the sun forced me to open my eyes. With a groggy sigh, I stirred, peeling myself away from the warmth that had cradled me through the night. I stretched, spreading my arms wide, hearing cracks of my body flexing as I walked towards the edge of the cliff. The forest spanned all the way to the horizon, clouds of mist still hanging over the greenery.
In the distance where the sky and earth joined, the sun was rising. It's golden glow chasing away the lingering cold.
A loud but adorable yawn came from behind, making me turn. Viola was also on her feet, stretching her giant body and innocently rubbing her eyes.
When she was done with her morning routine, she ran towards me with a smile. The way her tits jiggled was almost mesmerizing.
She stopped before me, towering over me like the trunk of a large tree.
“Viola feels better! She exclaimed before her expression became more gloomy, “But Viol still lost…” She sniffed.
But before she started crying again, I pointed east, “Straight that way”, and she turned her head where I pointed my finger.
“Just follow the rising sun and you will be near the mountain range in a week or two,” I instructed her, “And then you will find home.”
“Oh!” She gasped before turning towards me again. Before I even realised her hands had wrapped around my body and yanked me towards her, my feet leaving the ground as her breasts became closer and closer.
The next moment I was between her tits. Her grasp wasn’t tight, taking care not to crush me in her grasp.
“Viola, thank human!” She cried out as she hugged me. Meanwhile I was almost sinking into her boobs.
Then she slowly placed me back on the ground.
Before turning eastward.
Soon we had to part.
The journey back was long, and there was no time to waste.
At a distance, Viola waved with a smile before turning around. Her hips swaying seductively, her cheeks jiggling with each step as she walked away.
I couldn't take my eyes away from her ass and kept watching until she disappeared into the horizon.
It was then I realised I had to climb back down and walk all the way out of the forest.
◆◆◆
 
I felt the weight of the pouch, listening to the musical sound of clinking coins.
“You fought a giant!” A rather thin but tall adventurer with a spear strapped to his back leaned towards me. “And you actually defeated it.”
Another muscular adventurer joined in, “Villagers were so scared of the screams from the mountain. We should call you Giantslayer! Hahaha!”
“It was just a lost giant and I only chased it away,” I replied. Well, technically I did lay her so it should be Giant-layer but I couldn’t say that out loud.
A stocky adventurer sitting in the corner, belly pressed against the wooden table, raised his mug before taking a hearty gulp. Foam clung to his mustache as he spoke. “Some hunters saw a giant shadow heading eastward. Looks like we won’t be seeing that anymore.”
Spending a night with a giantess was definitely an experience. One I wasn’t sure I’d ever forget—no matter how much I tried.
But as I idly thumbed through the coins in my pouch, feeling their familiar weight, my mind drifted to more immediate concerns. The reward from my last job was enough to keep me comfortable for a month, maybe more if I stretched it. That was more than enough reason to take it easy for a while.
I leaned back in my chair, letting out a slow breath. No giants, no near-death encounters, and more climbing. Just a few days of rest, good food, and maybe even a warm bath.
Yeah. That sounded perfect.
-The END-
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A dark wizard fleeing from the ashes of his obliterated evil cult. Hunted, flees to the fringes of the Kingdom, where danger lurks in the shadows. Amidst the wilds, he encounters Goblins, fierce and cunning creatures of the night and driven by a thirst for power he conquers the Goblins as his servents but more importantly the learns the pleasures of the compact lewd bodies of Goblin girls. With his eyes set on power and pleasure, he embarks on a journey to create an army of Goblins to rebuild a new cult under him and even more a Harem of sexy Goblin girls for his pleasure.
Isekai NTR Harem
 
A Pick Up Artist gets into an unfortunate situation aka caught pounding a wife by her husband and sent to another world, in this case literarily another world.

But luckily for him he has the powers of a hero and is in a world filled with beautiful, voluptuous, and of course horny women of all races. And of course being the hero he is, things like "marriage" is not a barrier for his carnal conquests.
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