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Chapter 1



Fucking hell!


Screams and shouts of panic filled the village as the sound of a bell boomed. I was finally about to fuck after months of traveling and right at that moment, the village gets attacked.

After hiding from the paladins and escaping to the countryside and then weeks of traveling to find a human settlement I finally found this village at the edge of the Kingdom, right next to the Great Western Forest.

And that village had no brothels or everyone is either too small or married…….

I had to seduce a farmer's wife probably the most voluptuous woman in the entire village which was surprisingly easier than I initially expected. It usually took more time to woo a married woman.

As soon as her husband went out she met me at a barn, her giant tits popping out as she fell on me her vows forgotten in a moment of lust. Just as I squeezed and began sucking her massive tits the bell starts tolling and everyone was screaming. To top off my months of sexual frustration now I was turned on and then denied at the very last moment. I could have putten another baby inside of her.

The only thing I know is from a man that ran across the village screaming about an entire army of Goblins.



Leaving the half-naked and panicking woman on the barn floor I hurried to the room I was staying in and searched for my equipment. After putting on my gambeson I took the hidden amulet of the Gods of the Old Empire and prayed for luck before hiding it on my neck beneath all the layers of clothing. Picking up the sheathed

 

Soulreaver.


 
I ran towards the walls as men and boys organized picking up all kinds of weapons, even women were picking up sharp farming implements.



The village wasn’t particularly large with a population of around a hundred or so but it was well fortified, making sure no monster or predator managed to sneak up on the people or livestock at night. Some men carrying bows stood on a platform behind the wooden palisade surrounding the village. I pointed to a man on the wall and shouted,

“What on Earth is happening?!”

His face was covered in sweat as he turned towards me.

“G-Goblins, Hundreds!” He mumbled in panic.

"This is useless", I mumbled and climbed up a ladder leaning on the wooden platform.

There were hunched figures swarming at the edge of the forest, probably around two to three hundred.

Some were covered in crude leather armor while others were almost entirely naked except for a loincloth. Killing a Goblin is easy, a trained soldier can kill dozens but Goblins are cunning and the villagers didn’t have dozens of trained soldiers.

Shouting behind me were mobs of villagers flocking to defend the palisade.  

They were led by a single old man bald and hunched but excluding an aura of authority. Barking order after order, he sent villagers left and right putting them in positions. The display of some actual organization gave me some hope. A group of women pushed a cart filled with rocks.

"You are a soldier I see!", the Old man shouted at me.

"More of a mercenary" I replied shrugging my shoulders.

"Good.." she smiled and turned back to organizing the villagers.

I turned back towards the field and Goblins have begun advancing, slowly. The ones on the front carried makeshift shields made of hide while those on the back brought a small battering ram, a laughable threat but looking at the wooden gates they were enough for the job.

"Hunters on top!", the old man shouted as more men swarmed up the platform carrying bows and arrows. Almost a dozen people were on the platform with me and the old man climbed up a watchtower behind the walls and platforms but tall enough to see the surroundings. 

"Charos-ha! Gruk-ha! Charos-ha! Gruk-ha!" Chanting built up outside the walls as the Goblin advance picked up.

A single arrow flew with a whistling sound and hit one of the shield-bearers in the eye. The Goblins began running faster, desperate to get on the walls as more arrows fell, most hitting hide shields while a few took pushed into the flesh of screaming Gobs. When they reached the walls dozens of corpses had littered their path. Men threw rocks as the green mob covered the gate in hide-shields protecting the improvised battering ram as it crashed against the gate.

Several arrows flew at us, Goblins at the back of the horde armed with short bows but most either hit the wall or flew past harmlessly. Behind the archers was a larger Goblin with a wide grin looking at the mob, He wore thicker and better leather armor and wore a dented metal helmet.


Found it


The creaking sound of splintering wood followed each bash on the wall. I jumped from the platform just as the gate broke apart and the Goblins fell inside. I unsheathed Soulreaver and slashed at the neck of the first Goblin that came in, pushed back by the mob behind it, its eyes were wide in surprise and panic as its head was severed.

I kicked another sending it falling back as its comrades stampeded over it.  The villagers formed a mob that crashed with the goblins, stabbing them with pitchforks, and slashing with swords and sickles. A screaming Goblin charged at me only to be bashed by a villager with a club.

The crude blades of the gobs struggled to slash through my gambeson but I dodged most of their attacks before slashing their necks in one strike. 

25, 26, 27, 28..

I killed Goblin after Goblin as they tried to go past me until I was surrounded by a pile of goblin corpses. But we were being pushed back, a wounded man tried to crawl away only for a gang of goblins to fall upon him, brutally stabbing his body until it was a piece of red meat.

I retreated from the front, I had thinned their numbers enough. I ran around and climbed a ladder up to an abandoned platform, then jumped over the wooden palisade, falling on an unlucky Goblin that probably never knew what hit it before I slashed its throat.


There it is


The helmeted Goblin was entering the Gates and it was almost alone and distracted by the prize ahead.

I ran towards it. Just as it turned towards me I entirely severed its head with one slash from the Soulreaver as its companions looked on with wide-eyed surprise which then turned to horror, then screams, and finally panic. All in a few seconds.

The screams spread through the entire mob all the way into the village. Soon they were flooding out of the village, tripping on corpses or being killed by the angry villagers that followed them. The few that tried to stand and fight were overwhelmed by the humans.

A few gobs tried to desperately stab or slash at me but all met a similar fate. I moved away from the gate letting the ragged remnants flee and they did not bother picking more fights.



"

 

Charos is on my side today


 
"    







Chapter 2


Blood marks on tree trunks, broken shrubs and straight-up goblin footprints. Even the occasional corpse on the way.

They haven’t really tried hiding their retreat. A distant cry of birds, from the same direction they ran towards.

After getting a few gold coins for my work and a lot of thanks I offered to investigate the goblin threat. I moved quickly before the goblins could retreat further inside.

I wanted to see what made them attack a village, and how they organized such a force. A single long rest and I was walking inside a forest.

Tracks show less than thirty escaped this way. All running in the same direction. Sunlight still fell, birds still sang as if no battle ever happened. Still the smell of blood and corpses will bring predators and scavengers. The most dangerous rarely venture out of the deep forest but the smell of blood goes far and beasts can smell it from miles away. I had to move and keep moving.

I followed the tracks past trees that were becoming increasingly larger and when I came to a rock with a bloody palm print of a goblin I heard a scream. The low-pitched curdling sound of a goblin. There were more and nearby.

I went past the large rocks and behind them was a cave in front of a relatively open area. Crude tents made of animal hides and pelts under which Goblins were laying down some screaming others leaning on rocks. A few uninjured took care of the rest.

I observed the entire for over an hour, mapped it, and counted them. Around twenty outside. The cave wasn’t deep. Injured Goblins were carried inside the cave after a while they were brought back sleeping and crudely bandaged. Others I assume were too injured and placed inside a tent before their screaming suddenly stopped. I saw one such coup de grâce, one keeping it immobilized while the other almost ritually stabbed its heart again and again.

Soon I counted only fifteen most sleeping or wounded.

It was my chance.

I sneaked up on one at the edge of the camp guarding the entrance and slashed its throat. I heard screams of panic as they saw me.

I turned towards the camp, a Goblin aimed a bow at bow at me while a couple of goblins ran toward me with swords, ones they probably looted from the village. I extended my hand toward the archer, one short incantation and a bright blue bolt flew from my hand to blow up its face.

Other two stopped with even more panic in their faces but it was too late and they were close enough for me to just jump in front of them. I slashed both with my sword, half-severing the neck of a goblin and then continuing to slash through the the neck of the other one.

The head of the first Goblin fell dangling from its neck while the other fell on the floor desperately trying to block the flow of blood with its hands.

Finishing off the rest was piece of cake


◆◆◆




The cave was dark but looked empty. I took my sword and cast a light spell, summoning a bright wisp of light on my other hand. As I entered the cave I focused the light on the front illuminating the empty cave in front of me.

There was no one. The air was damp but also smelled of blood. As I walked inside each tiny sound echoed within. In front of me a dead end and to the left a chamber of sorts. Animal hides covered the floor, they were soaked in blood to the point they looked like mats dyed in red.

I finally found the last survivor. A thing covered in fur and leather blankets whimpered in a corner. I raised my sword to finish it off but then……….

“Pleash! Don’t kill me”

It spoke. A voice, clear and high pitched much different from Goblins but not particularly human either spoke.

I stayed my hand and instead used the tip of my blade to push away the blanket. The creature was….

Small and green, large ears like a goblin….it was a goblin. The trembling “thing” was barely over four feet tall but was insanely busty with large breasts tightly held by straps of cloth, its loincloth coud barely cover its wide hips on its curvaceous body. 

“Pleash….I do anything!” it begged, its round eyes watering.

Watching it beg turned me on, I felt my cock getting erect.


Getting horny over a Goblin? That is too low


I pointed my blade and its…her neck and asked “You can speak our language!?”

“Yesh! Pleash ashk anything! No hurting me! ” She squealed.

She looked non-threatening enough but interrogating her here was too risky. I pulled a rope from my belt and commanded her to turn around. She did as commanded without any protests.I tied her hands and body as I tightened her I heard her moan which was quite arousing.

I dragged her with the rope and pushed her to the front. As I exited the cave the world had turned yellow. Streaks of yellow light fell on between the branches of leaves. She looked around the camp for a moment before looking at me silently.

Dragging her around in a forest is going to be hard. Also, she is small so….

I lifted her and placed her on my shoulder. She wasn’t that heavy but heavier than I expected. There was no struggle or resistance.


◆◆◆




I dropped her on the mat. The tiny cave much smaller than the Goblin base was close to the village and safe enough to sleep before heading out again. I sat down on the otherside. I tighten a lantern with a simple fire spell and placed it in the middle.

“Now, what are you?”

She looked surprised, there was a look of confusion. She mumbled something. I realized I wasn't clear enough.

“What were you doing there?” I asked again.

“I heal!” She jumped with the answer. Which explains why a female goblin was in the camp.

“You kill me?” She asked again, looking at me with puppy eyes.

“Only if you try to run or attack me” I answered her but it doesn’t appear she has any plans of escaping now. If anything she appears to be rather willing to answer anything.

“I can serve, make feel good,” she said as he tried to move close but being tied she fell on her face and her tied-up voluptuous body squirmed on the floor as she crawled towards me.

“Me make you feel good,” she moaned again as she squirmed on the floor. I could not understand what she was saying but it appeared she was offering to be a servant? Regardless her sensual display was turning me on.

I loosened her bonds enough to free her body while leaving her hands tied. She knelt in front of me.

“Me make you feel good” She repeated again and I only realized what she was saying when her mouth went to my pants. She tried to drag it down with her teeth.

I was so horny I pulled it down letting my erect cock jump out. Her eyes widened as she mumbled,  “So- big”. Her plump lips gulped down the tip then the shaft of my cock then her head went up again.

As she sucked my dick with her hands tied behind, her round butt was lifted up, barely hidden by a loincloth.

I grabbed her buttock and squeezed it. The skin felt rubbery and smooth but not that far from Human skin either, it was certainly far softer than a male Goblin’s skin.  Her mouth wasn’t that different from a human and she did her best, everytime her mouth went up her tongue rolled and around when she went down she took it all the way.

I could feel her throat rubbing around my dick, she gurgled and moans escaped out of her even as her mouth of plugged by my cock. She brought up my pent-up lust which overtook my body. My hand grabbed her hair and pushed her head down and dragged it up.  Moans escaped my mouth as her thick tongue rubbed on the tip of my member, sending shivers of pleasure through my body before it rubbed inside her the wet and soft throat assaulting my body with another wave of bliss.

Who knew Goblins could give head so well?

I was driven by lust and I wanted more. I ripped the rope tying her hands, freeing her before dragging her hair, and lifting her head up to my face. Infront of me was the face of a horny goblin with saliva and probably my precum drooling out from her mouth. Her cheeks had turned almost pink.



“

 

I need more than a Blowjob


 
” I said to her before pushing her to the floor and ripping the cloth that kept her breasts covered and two giant tits jumped out.



Her body lay on the floor in front of me, her breasts went up and down as she took deep breaths as if inviting me to devour her plump body. My pants fell down as I stood over her  fell on the green shortstack. I sucked her tits while my hand grabbed and ripped away her loincloth. Her fruit pussy was pink a slit surrouned in green.

My amulet on my neck fell down and her eyes widened.

"You know what it is? Yes I am a warrior of Charos. Your god is on my side."

Goblins worshiped the same gods of the Old Empire, same as mine. Blasphemy for the weaklings from Temples and Churches of the Kingdom.





Her short and voluptuous body was irresistible. As lust rose in my body and I fell upon her,  she did not resist, instead her arms reached out to me and coiled around my body welcoming me.

Her body smelled of various flowers, much different from what I expected. I kissed her neck and her chest as if trying to devour the fragrance.

“Take me, take Tu-ti!” she moaned as my cock entered her pussy. Her ears stood up almost like they were dancing in excitement. I thrusted hard while trying to suck on those huge tits. Her body felt better than any woman I had fucked. Overpowered by lust I began thrusting harder and harder and her moans became louder, filling the cave with erotic moans and obscene scents.

“Yesh Mastah! Muster! Mastah! Take Tu-ti! Breed Tu-ti!”, she moaned like a sex-crazed animal.

Her moans made me hornier as I pounded on her pussy, my body rubbing on her rubbery smooth Goblin skin, pushing against her soft pillow-like boobs.

I grabbed her cheek and kissed her mouth, muffling her loud moaning before pushing my tongue into her, my saliva mixing with hers. My tongue explored inside her warm wet mouth, I felt two sharp fangs hidden inside but her was hiding as it rubbed against mine.

Did Goblins not know how to make out?

After a few seconds of my tongue invading her mouth, she caught up and reciprocated, sending her tongue to play with mine, the two dancing a wet passionate dance inside our connected mouths. Our mouths broke apart for moments at a time as our lips re-aligned to meet again but our tongues refused to part, vigorously coiling and rubbing against eachother in passionate lust as if they had taken a life of their own.

Between the passionate kissing my hips did not slow down, I pushed harder and harder trying to push the rhythm of the fucking as I felt a force coming out of me. I felt my pent-up sexual energy blowing out in a massive explosion, all of it forced out of my cock into her pussy.

She gave a loud moan of pure euphoria as I released my load inside her, filling her up. As I took my cock out my cum overflowed from her pussy.





Chapter 3


I felt something warm and soft like a heated pillow, enveloped around my body. I opened my eyes, the cave was dark but light flowed from the entrance. I looked down it was the Goblin I captured, her naked body hugging mine as she slept peacefully under the blanket.

Huh?

I suddenly panicked and got up and remembered I was naked too. She on the other hand was not panicked and was instead was rubbing her eyes as she looked at me with sleepy eyes.

My eyes went down to her large tits hanging from her body, her slim waist and wide hips. She was on the floor like she was posing for an artist to paint her sensual body but with a sleepy face.

“Masteh?- nghngg..” She asked in a sleepy voice almost yawning.

She had not tried to escape or attack me.

“Why didn’t you escape?” I interrogated her while standing above her.

“Tu-ti belong to Mastah, Mastah filled Tu-ti with seed.” She said, her hand rubbing the location of the womb.

I walked closer to her continuing my interrogation.

“So I can use you anyway I like,” a smile crept on to my face thinking of all the things I can do with her body.

“Use my body, enjoy, I serve Mastah, make happy,” she enthusiastically replied while , kneeling down infront of me.

As I looked down from above towards her puppy-eyed round feminine yet alien face…and her giant round tits. My cock suddenly became erect pointing at her face.

She looked at my cock almost hungrily. As much as I wanted to give another round it wasn’t the best time for that. Instead, I picked up the rope on my feet and tied it around her neck as she looked at in surprise.

“Tu-ti, won’t run, Tu-ti…” I stopped her protests with my finger on her mouth.

“We are going to the Human village, the village you attacked. If you walked in they will hurt you. Do as I tell you and everything will be okay. Do you understand?”

“Yesh, Mastah”

We walked through the remaining forest, trees increasingly becoming less dense until they entirely parted to reveal the bright green grasslands. As we came entered the plains the village appeared in a distance. However, on the way between the forest and the village was a line of poles with goblin heads impaled upon each.

I was dragging Tu-ti like a slave, her body was almost entirely covered in rags hiding her buxom body. She was quite visibly agitated but after a head pat she calmed down.

Soon we were already near the gates of the village, there were more guards and outside the walls was a massive pyre. As I came closer I saw burnt remains of goblin-like corpses.

Two men came out and welcomed me back but they looked suspiciously at Tu-ti.

“I finished off their camp and managed to catch one Goblin alive, a prisoner for now but it will make a good slave.” I gave a rather evil smile and in turn, they began laughing.

They probably don’t have much sympathy for a goblin after the attack but the hard part is protecting her.

“I will be interrogating h- it, if I could find their village I can finish them off for good.”, I explained giving them a reason to give me space as I watched more and more people gathering.

“There is an empty house after the attack, you can stay the night and do anything inside,” the Old man who was probably the leader of the village said suddenly butting into the conversion.

I simply smiled.


◆◆◆




I watched her greedily devour the food sitting on the side of the bed. She was covered in a dark blanket that covered her naked body, half of each breast poking out from the middle of the blanket.

From what she said that Goblins usually rely on hunting, gathering, and occasional raiding. The largest tribes may also domesticate animals but inside the forest, it's not easy.

“Tu-ti is your name?” As soon as I asked the question she answered it question by vigorously shaking her head.

“Do you know my name?”

Her reaction to the question was of surprise,

“Mastah, name?” she looked at me, making a curious expression on her face..

“My name is Tristan”

“Mastah Tristan!” she almost jumped in excitement.

Now to the hard part

“Why did you attack the human village?”, I changed my tone to a more serious one and she understood.

“Da Khan said, attack Humans, steal food”,




A Khan?


 
She piqued my curiosity and I stood up, walking closer to her continued to the interrogation



“Who is this Khan?”

“I no seen da Khan, Khan rule big bunch of tribes. Chief seen Khan, Khan order chief,” she spoke, her cheerfulness and excitement suddenly gone and her eyes narrowed.

It was quite obvious to me it was a serious topic for her but her way of speaking made it feel almost comical.

“Where is your chief now?”

“Dead, chief head on stick”, she looked down for a minute as she said it and then looked at me again. I gave her a satisfied look and she sighed as if relieved.

I got what I wanted to know for now. Now……..

I walked towards her, removing my tunic as I came closer. My hands grabbed the cloth that covered her and threw it away, revealing her busty green body- ready to be taken.

First I have to reward her.........

I pushed her onto the bed and grabbed her legs before pushing them apart, revealing the pink slit between her legs. I gave it a lick and her body shuddered, it tasted the same as a Humans.

I then kissed and began sucking on it as it opened up.

"Masteh!?" she moaned, a voice half aroused and half confused. I licked up and noticed a bulb-like thing become erect. Her clit was smaller than a Human's but if it looked the same then...

I sucked on it, my lips sucking the entire thing it before letting it go only to suck it again and again. Her moans turned to sultry screams and her body shuddered and trashed. I held her legs apart as they lost control and tried to come together.

I sucked on her pussy again and then her clit before trying to send my tongue inside her pussy which was now almost overflowing with her honey. Her small but buxom body shook and shivered as I pleasured her before it suddenly seized in an orgasm.

I stopped my work and stood up, looking down at the little Goblin, she was laying on the bed overtaken by her orgasm, saliva was streaming out of her mouth as she looked at me with the horniest expression I had ever seen on a living thing.

"That is your reward," I said to her before I removed my belt letting my pants fall.

"Now time to pleasure your Master"

She pushed herself off the bed, her large breasts jiggling on her petite body.

Her ears became erect as she knelt down before me, I looked down on her kneeling green-skinned body, her large breasts in front of me and her back curving downwards towards two round buttocks.

Her mouth opened around my cock and her tongue came out, hungrily curling and twisting around the tip of my shaft. Her supple lips slowly enveloped the tip then went down trying to suck the entire thing, sweet moans and grunts coming of out of her as she take in the whole thing.

I felt it reach her throat but she didn't stop trying to take it deeper and deeper into her each time she sucked it. She was a more enthusiastic slut than the best Human whores.

Her technique wasn't the best but in the name of the old gods, she was good! I could barely keep myself under control and I moaned like never before.

"Fuck!..." I moaned looking at her but I had to stop her, I wasn't done yet

I grabbed her long hair and dragged her head back away from my cock. She looked at me with puppy eyes, like a puppy wanting to be fed.

I will fill her up good.

I dragged her up with her hair, making her stand up before grabbing her ass, squeezing them hard with both of my hands, and dragging her closer.

I lifted her up as her hands reached out and coiled around my body, her legs doing the same around my waist. I kissed her mouth, her own opening up as we devoured each other's like hungry beasts before I dropped her on my dick, which impaled her pussy, and went deep inside.

With my hands, I lifted her soft body only to drop her again. Her eyes went wide and her mouth was agape as her body fell, her pussy sliding on my cock. When she was down and I began lifting her body up her face changed again, eyes rolling upwards while her tongue fell out as if she was a slut drunk with carnal lust.

My hands squeezed tightly on her fatty butt as her body went and up and down, the cold wet feeling of liquids dripping on my legs, our juices falling down as I fucked her. Her soft ass filled up my hands while her giant tits jiggled up and down, her pink nipples rubbing and tickling my chest and abs.

The house was filled with our sultry moans.

Wet sounds came as her body plunged down on my cock and our moans filled the house. Her legs coiled around my waist loosened, as if they lost their strength but her hands still held around my neck.

Her moans became uncontrollable screams as her body shuddered and then stopped losing all energy.

I felt it about to come and I couldn't keep it under control any longer....

I came inside her as her body lost strength like a ragdoll. I let her go and her limp body fell on the bed, cum flowing out her cunt.

I fell down next to her and threw her hands and legs around me with closed eyes smiling, her naked body hugging and rubbing on mine as we both fell asleep.





Chapter 4


I pounded her green little body as she moaned on the floor, she was enthusiastic always waiting from the next fuck.

My own fuck-Goblin, ready to relieve me anytime I want.

And there was an entire village of Goblins now with most of their warriors dead after the village attack.


And she will bring me to them


Looking at her round ass-cheeks gave me an idea…

“Stand up you little green slut, put your hands on that wall and throw your ass at me,”

She faithfully did as commanded, putting her hands and leaning her body on the wall, her back curving into an arch down to her couple of round green blobs that was her butt.

*clap*

I gave a good spank on her cheeks as she grunted as if in pain, then I spanked again and again till her grunts turned into moans of pleasure. After It was done my hand was burning but her green cheeks were almost red.

I gave it a little rub and her body shook a little with a cute little moan escaping her mouth.

I took a bottle of oil from the rack and threw it on my erect penis which was already wey enough and then dripped it on the valley in the middle of her butt letting it flow down between the round mountains onto her hole.

My hand grabbed her red cheeks and gave them a good squeeze before pulling them apart to reveal a butthole, oil dripping into it. I slowly pushed my oil-covered cock onto her ass, first rubbing my shaft between her buttocks letting her know what will come next.

My tip pushed into her cole, slowly stretching it even as it tried to push back. Then the rest came followed by the entire cock pushing into her butthole as she moaned and then screamed.,

“Ah…it hurts!”

I pulled back my cock but before it left her ass she moaned and screamed again

“Don’t shtop!! Mastah!”

A smile crept on my face as I pushed into her ass again taking back my cock to go agan and again until I was pounding on her ass as her screams turned more animalistic and desperate.

My hand coles around her body and grabbed her breasts and began massaging those fat tits while my hips crashed on her ass, making those soft green blobs jiggle.

Her ass walls tried to tighten against my rod but it kept sliding on her the oil, invading her ass again and again.

Fuck this feels great…

“Oh yeah!” I moaned as my body vibrated as pleasure overtook me driving me to rail her short ample body even faster. I kept thrusting harder and faster putting all of my energy into it as if I was trying to run away from an explosion.

But it was all in vain as the explosion came, my cock exploding inside her butt even as it ran out of the hole, cum dripping from her ass while another burst sprayed white cream all over her back.

She fell down, leaning on the wall as her legs couldn’t stand anymore.

“I took her round cute face and turned it towards me,

“Now your mouth, pussy, and ass are mine, you got that?”

And she replied, her voice filled with lust, happiness, and exhaustion all in one like a drunk little goblin,

“Yes…Mastah”


◆◆◆




Tu-ti was leashed and covered in a rag. No one bothered or cared about our moans, everyone knew I was interrogating her I doubt anyone thought of a fuckathon going inside.

She silently followed but walked weirdly, no wonder after how I destroyed her ass. It also makes it look like she was injured or hurt, it would be weird for someone who was screaming to simply walk away like nothing the next day.

After waiving and giving my farewell to the village we made it inside the great forest in search of the defenseless Goblin settlement.





Epilogue


I leaned my back on the tree as Tu-ti sucked my cock kneeling in front of me. Wet sounds came from her mouth each time my cock went inside and out of her mouth, saliva dripping from the long shaft.

She was addicted to my cock like an alcoholic slut and it couldn’t be any better.

I was looking down on a crude village of huts made from animal skins, smoke rising from various points. There were no guards or watchmen anywhere, only a few female goblins in the village.

All of them will soon be mine,

I imagined fucking my own harem of short busty Goblins with their perfectly packaged bodies arousing me even more as Tu-ti vigorously sucked my dick, tasting it with her tongue while saliva overflowed from her mouth.

I grabbed her and pushed it into my cock right as my cum came bursting out, I pushed my cock right into her throat, unloading all of it before taking it out.

She gulped the entire load, even sucking in the jizz on her lips using her tongue.

“You happy?” I asked her as she lay on the ground and she looked up at me with her iconic puppy eyes

“Yes masteh” she obediently answered

I looked at the village ahead and said,

“Now we got a village to take over”
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