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Chapter 1

*groan*
My stomach rumbled as if angered after being left empty for hours. The gnawing hunger had been building for hours, a slow-burning fire that raged inside me and was now becoming impossible to ignore.
I fumbled for my satchel and pulled out a small bun that had been squashed so much it had turned into folded flatbread. But munching down on it was enough to banish the hunger for the moment.
There was no shelter as I walked up the rocky mountains, but the cold winds swept my sweat away, cooling me down so I could keep on ascending.
I could only sigh in disappointment as I was back adventuring way too early.
I shouldn’t have splurged on the booze.
Before I even knew it, I was sitting there, counting the last few coins in my hand. It happened so fast, one day I was dining and drinking, and then I was just days away from being kicked out onto the streets.
The reward from the quest — the one where I dealt with that giantess problem — just evaporated. Gone, just like that.
When I rushed to the adventurer’s guild, there was only one quest left on the noticeboard. A bunch of thieves who stole a rich noble’s heirloom and ran to the hills. The reward was massive and looked easy enough, but the moment I reached out, they ripped off and replaced it with another one with an even bigger reward.
The issue was that they found thieves. Reduced to charred husks. But the heirloom had disappeared. Taken by a dragon.
There was no way I was going to fight a freaking dragon but I had no other option.
I ain’t a rogue, but getting into the dragon’s cave when the dragon was out and running away with the thing should still be possible.
Considering the alternative is to sleep in the streets, getting roasted by a dragon doesn’t sound that bad. At the very least, it's going to be much quicker.
But the issue was climbing the mountain. Walking up hills for hours across the rocky terrain, searching for the area where the dragon was seen disappearing to. Half the time, I wasn’t even sure if I was on the right path.
But I kept moving, following the direction the villagers from the nearby village had pointed me toward — the same general area where people claimed they'd seen the dragon last.
Of course, “nearby” meant several miles away. No one in their right mind lived in these parts unless they were bandits, hermits, or people with worse problems than I had.
The dragon might’ve been the most dangerous thing out here, but it wasn’t the only one.
These mountains were crawling with trouble — wyverns, griffons, even giant vultures the size of horses, all known to roost in the cliffs and crags.
But the skies were empty of anything larger than a hawk. That made me more certain the dragon was nearby, and everything else had cleared out because of it.
I just had to climb higher and higher until I could find its lair. And I kept pushing myself up.
My legs were starting to burn, and slowly my muscles were reaching their limit while the ground became steeper and steeper…until I was suddenly on top of flat ground. A massive cave entrance loomed ahead, larger than the gates of a castle or even that of the largest cities, its jagged edges like the mouth of some waiting beast. I realized I was standing on what felt like a high balcony, with the world sprawled out far below and the wind tugging at my clothes.
A sudden gust of hot air blasted out, thick with the stench of cinder and ash, hitting me like a wall. Before I even had time to think, my feet were already moving on their own, scrambling back as instinct took over.
I darted behind the jagged edge of the entrance, pressing myself flat against the stone, heart pounding so hard it drowned out the rumbling inside.
Dust rose as something pounded the ground, a massive serpentine creature peeked out, its red scales glistening in many shades as sunlight fell on it.
It was massive — larger than a house, maybe even a mansion. From where I crouched, I couldn’t make out its face in the shadows, but when it opened its jaws, I caught a glimpse of rows of sharp, gleaming teeth, each one like a polished knife.
Luckily, it didn’t seem to have noticed me.
Its massive forelegs heaved that enormous body forward, claws scraping against the stone as it pulled itself out of the cave. The giant, membranous wings folded tightly on its back began to stretch and unfold, its massive shadow engulfing me and the entire cliff. With a powerful push from its hind legs, it shifted its weight, shaking the ground beneath me.
Its enormous, scaled tail swung behind it, cutting through the air and sending a wave of dust and grit flying. I instinctively threw up an arm, covering my nose and mouth, fighting the urge to sneeze or cough. My heart pounded in my chest as I crouched there.
Then, in perfect sync, its hind legs tensed and pushed off the ground just as its wings gave a powerful flap.
The blast of air hit me like a storm, slamming into my body and driving me hard against the rocky surface. For a moment, all I could do was cling to the stone, eyes squeezed shut, as dust and loose pebbles whipped past me.
When I dared to look again, the dragon was already in the air, its massive body gliding with a terrifying, unnatural grace. Something that size shouldn’t have been able to move like that — smooth, silent, cutting across the sky as easily as a bird.
I let out a shaky breath, still pressed against the rocks, watching the beast disappear into the distance.
Making sure it was gone, I crept out. There was nothing here and the cave appeared to be empty. So I did the only thing left to do. I ran straight into the cave hoping the dragon takes its sweet time, whatever it was doing outside.
Calling it a cave felt like an understatement — it was more like running through an endless stone hall. Its walls are wide and the ceiling quite high, certainly enough for a dragon to travel.
The walls weren’t just rough stone. In places, the rock looked melted and then solidified as it flowed down, while others still had massive scars made from giant claws.
At first, sunlight poured in behind me, lighting the rocky path and casting my shadow far ahead. But with every step, the cave grew darker, the air colder, and the entrance looked like a tiny distant portal of light, slowly shrinking and then disappearing.
The sound of my own footsteps echoed through the hollow space, and for the first time, it hit me just how deep this place went.
Then a light came, a golden glow emanating from the other side.
Finally
I thought as I came close to the end of the tunnel. The exit was glowing with golden light that was almost blinding. My fingers twitched in anticipation. My pace slowed down, my senses becoming more alert.
The moment I stepped through the exit, the sheer brilliance forced me to squeeze my eyes shut. Through my squinting eyes, I could see a brilliant golden light with glistening stars. As my eyes slowly acclimated to the light and began to open, a clearer image began to form.
“Holy shit!” I screamed in panic, my voice echoing again and again inside the massive cavern.
Before me stood a mountain of gold.
A literal mountain of treasure, piled high and gleaming under a shaft of sunlight that poured in from an opening far above in the stone ceiling. Coins, jewels, gems from diamonds to sapphires and rubies— all of it glowed in the golden light.
As I stood there, mesmerized, a sharp voice suddenly cut through the silence, slicing clean through my daze and snapping me back to reality.
My heart jolted in my chest, the sound shaking me out of the trance the treasure had pulled me into. For a split second, I froze, skin prickling with a cold rush of adrenaline as the weight of the moment crashed down on me.
I wasn’t alone.




Chapter 2

“We got a visitor!” A soft melodic voice called out, making me reach out for my sword. The echo made it harder to find where the voice came and while my eyes darted across the shadows, searching, I saw nothing. I was wide open while they knew where I was. I was basically waiting to be ambushed.
Then the sound of flapping wings echoed through the cavern, making me snap my head upward.
A winged, humanoid figure dropped from above, landing atop the mountain of treasure with a whoosh, followed by the clinking and shifting of coins. Some of the gold gave way, sliding down in a shimmering cascade like a small mudslide, scattering jewels and goblets across the floor.
As the figure unfurled its wings — red, membranous, almost bat-like — its shape became clearer. Red hair, cut short just above the neck, caught the glint of the sunlight. Two small horns curled forward from its forehead, and behind it was a long draconic tail that flicked lazily.
The slender hourglass figure and the round, firm tits hanging from its chest didn’t leave any questions about its gender. She wasn’t even wearing any clothes at all. Scales covered her legs, shimmering a deep crimson, but as they climbed higher, they faded away, leaving her thighs smooth and human-looking.
I had never seen one but had heard tales of them….
“A half-dragon!”
I exclaimed in surprise, my voice rose higher than intended, which made her smile and giggle.
Half-dragons came when a dragon and a human made a baby. I didn’t know how it happened, but looking at her, they were certainly real. They say they even inherit the ability to breathe fire, but I would prefer not to test that if I could, although my chances should be much better against her than the dragon.
Then, with a sudden motion, her wings spread wide, casting a shadow across the treasure. In one smooth leap, she pushed off the mountain of gold, gliding effortlessly toward me.
My heart slammed in my chest as I tightened my grip on the sword, feet braced. I barely had time to steel myself before she landed in front of me with a light thud, the force of her landing sending a soft gust of air against my face.
Instead of attacking, she leaned towards me like a curious cat.
“A human…here?” She quizzed as she sniffed me.
“Huh?” I replied, taken aback by her behavior.
“I mean, you are a human, right?!” Her round eyes widened in excitement as she questioned me.
“Yes, I am”, I replied, still maintaining my guard.
“Father won’t like you here…” She whimpered as if disappointed, “He will probably burn you if he sees you.
She didn’t make a move to attack — no claws raised, no sudden lunge — just stood there, watching me with a curious tilt of her head. It was enough for me to ease my grip on the sword, though I kept it ready just in case.
Figuring I might have a chance to talk, I forced myself to steady my breath.
Every time she leaned forward, her boobs jiggled, hanging from her chest like ripe fruits. I couldn’t resist looking at them. Concentrating my willpower, I tried to focus on her face, on her bright red eyes.
“That's why I am planning on leaving before he returns,” I replied.
“No human comes here without wanting treasure…” she purred, her voice light and melodic — but with an unmistakable edge. A playful giggle followed, though it carried a subtle threat that made the hair on the back of my neck stand up. “Father will find you if you steal.”
“I only want something your father stole.” I tried to reason, explaining, “The owner asked me to bring it back.”
Then she began humming sweetly as she circled me. More curious than threatening, she was checking me out. As moved behind me I glazed at her ass under her draconic tail, two bubbles not to large but perfectly round.
My body tensed as she got behind me, leaving me vulnerable.
“But..” she whispered from behind, “Now father owns it and he will be angry if you take it.”
Yet, she made no move to hurt me. If she’d wanted to, she’d have had plenty of chances by now. It was enough to conclude she wasn’t planning on attacking me.
After circling me, she came face to face, her eyes were round and feminine, but burned bright red like those of a dragon.
She smiled innocently before announcing, “I will let you have what you want, but.....” her smile widened, both cute, but there was something unsettling hidden inside, “You must become my mate!”
“Huh!?” I gasped in surprise.
“You heard me!” She squealed excitedly, “Make babies with me!”
I took a step back, my vision blurring in confusion.
“Come on!” She pushed her naked body against me, her wings flapping gently. I felt her breath against my skin, it was hot… unnaturally hot.
“You can get your treasure…probably even more if I could convince my father.” She teased while her tail caressed my leg.
Why do I end up in situations like this?!
I tried to reply, but the shock was too much.
“I…I think….I need time to think.”
Her breath grew hotter, her cheeks began to blush, while her eyes looked at me with a burning intensity.
“My father will be back soon, and he won’t like it.” She purred half-seductively and half-threateningly as she pushed me back, “The only way he will let you go is if you mate with me before he comes.”
Then her wings flapped, and my legs lost their balance as she threw herself onto me. Before  I even realised it, I was floating in the air and falling. My body came crashing down, making me groan as my back hit the ground, followed by her naked body falling on top of mine.
Her soft breasts pushed against my chest, and my body was already activating.
“What’s this?” Her eyes went down to the tent that rose in my pants.
“You are excited for me?” She squealed, her tongue licking her lips as if she saw something delicious.
She hurriedly dragged down my pants like a kitten digging for something and my rock-hard cock popped out. Her eyes went wide as she gasped, “Oooooh!”
“Finally, I get to mate!” She squealed as her fingers touched my erect rod. Her palm was smooth and soft, although there were scales on the topside of her hand.
As my body awakened my logical thinking began to recede, desire taking over me while she played with my cock which throbbed with each touch. She was excited but as she looked on at my cock, it was also clear she wasn’t sure what to do.
Her inexperience was showing.
“Suck it” I instructed the dragonoid.
She appeared confused at first, but then gave my rod a little lick that sent little shocks across my body.
“That's good,” my lips uttered on their own, which made her more confident as she began moving more eagerly, dragging her warm tongue across the length of my shaft, all the way to the tip, making me shudder with pleasure. And when she slowly sucked it into her warm mouth waves of sensations travelled down my cock.
My cock was enveloped by the hot warmth of her mouth. And it was hot!
But it also felt good.
What if she accidentally breathed fire?
But as she murmured “Mmmmff….mmmmmfff” in her sweet yet lustful voice while sucking my dick such thoughts were pushed away.
And as she got used to it, her head began to bob faster, and all thoughts drowned in a sea of pleasure.
And as my thoughts receded, the lust took over.
Her head moved slowly, almost cautiously, her tongue tracing along the length of the rod as she brought her head up. She was eager, but slow, her round eyes looking at me for my reaction.
I wanted to give guidance, but the sensations were too much. I couldn’t make up words. But then my body took over, my arms moving on their own to grab her horns. By instinct her head was shoved down, my cock almost hitting her throat with a explosion of pleasure before hwe horns were pushed back up, letting her catch her breath for a second before she was yanked down yet again.
But each time her head was pushed down, I came close to release. And I couldn’t cum yet.
I plunged her down one last time.
“Ahn!” She moaned as she pushed away, a bridge of saliva extended from her lips to my cock. Her eyes were drunk with lust, just from being dominated. Her face had turned red like her hair.
“Now you get to ride it.” I gave her permission, and those words brought her mind back from her lustful delirium. She became animated for a moment, her folded wings gently flapping as she positioned herself over my cock.
“Mhhmmm…is this going to hurt?” She whispered, both curious and excited.
“You’ll have to find it out,” I replied.
Then her legs moved down, My tip her her pussy, the sensations hitting me like a lightning strike. Then it pushed inside, impaling her. The moist warmth enveloped me as she moaned,
“Its going inside” She moaned lewdly, “Its filling me!” she howled, her voice growing louder and desperate as my cock reached her depths.
“Now move!” I groaned a command through the haze of lust that was clouding my eyes.
Then her legs pushed her up, the friction sending a stream of sensations that exploded when her body plunged down again.
“It feels too good!” She screamed, and her thighs suddenly picked up speed. It hit me like a tsunami of pure pleasure.
“You’re doing well!” I growled, my voice rough as I struggled to hold myself together, drowning in wave after wave of bliss. But I doubted she even heard me.
Her gaze was distant, eyes rolling upward, nearly vanishing beneath heavy lids. Whatever focus she’d started with was long gone, as if she were no longer fully here.
But her body kept moving, her thighs pushing her body up and down on my cock and it was only picking up speed. Even with the haze of pleasure my eyes locked onto her tits which were jiggling with the movement of her body.
Instantly, my hands reached out, palms cupping the soft fat balls before fingers sank into them. I could feel the softness like buns from an oven. She moaned even louder, her lewd voice echoing inside the treasure-filled cavern.
Even with my hands hanging on to her tits she didn’t slow down,
“Too good! Too good!” She howled hysterically.
I didn’t know how long I could hold on. With each movement of her pussy on my cock I was pushed closer to the limit.
I was about to explode.
Then she screamed, “Something is coming! Inside! AH!”
And her walls tightened and her body shuddered. Her draconic tail slapped against my thighs before tightly coiling around me.
Then I joined her.
The pressure within me was released into her like a dam collapsing, my seed flooding into her half-dragon womb.
“It's filling me!” She moaned one last time before falling.




Chapter 3

“Fuck” I growled, the cave was cold but I was all covered in sweat.
“Ah-hah…it was…too much.” The dragon girl was panting heavily as she crawled on the floor, slowly getting on all fours…turned away from me.
Her draconic tail swayed in the air lazily over her sweaty ass which looked like two oiled up bun gently jiggling with each movement. The movement of her little dragon tail was like an invitation.
The thought reenergized me for another round. My cock that had gone limp after the session began get to hard again despite the fatigue.
While she was still panting, I crawled towards her. Positioning myself from behind my hands grabbed her scaled tail and pushed it away from her ass before dropping my manhood coated with her saliva and pussy juices between her asscheeks.
She shuddered with surprise, “What are you doing?” she cried out, her folded wings flapping and her tail becoming more animated.
“Something” I replied while my hips slowly began moving to rub my cock on her asshole.
I could feel the little shudders on her body each time my cock rubbed on the rip of her ass which reacted by tightening and loosening.
“It feels…weird,” She muttered in a confused but lustful tone. Instead of replying I pushed the tip of my cock against her exit and with a sudden thrust drove it like a spear into her cave.
“Wait…what is happening? That's the wrong HOLE!!!” She screamed as my cock plunged into her anus. The filthy sounds of my cock coated with her juices sliding inside her ass-cave while my hips clapped her cheeks filled the air but only for a mere second before they were drowned out by bestial howls.
“It feels weird!....but…don’t stop!” She wailed as her tail coiled around my waist, tightly clinging on to me as I ravaged as her ass again and again.
Her walls were so tight that each time I rammed it deep into her, it felt like swimming against currents of pleasure. It gripped me tightly like trying to catch an intruder, but all the pussy juices coating it was enough to slide through.
My grip tightened on her ass cheeks, fingers squishing the fat like it was dough as I tried to resist the surge of sensations that were ravaging my body and mind.
But my thrusting didn’t stop, the pleasure of her tight asshole only made me go faster. I was driving the ass-fucking to new heights until my mind was blown apart and washed away by the waves of pure carnal bliss.
Moans, howls, and endless pleasure.
There was nothing else.
At least until we reached the limit…
“I can’t take it anymore!” A desperate shriek dragged my mind back to reality, then her ass clenched gripping my cock deep inside her. The sudden burst of sensations was the last straw.
I exploded inside her ass. Pumping the last drops of seed I had left in my balls.
Her tail lost its strength and loosened its hold on me before slumping to the ground. A moment later, her head followed, dropping low until she was left collapsed forward — her body bent, arms slack, and face down as if prostrating. With cum dripping both from her ass and pussy it was a truly debauched sight.
There was no strength left in my body. I let myself fall back onto the cold stone floor, chest heaving, lungs burning with each breath.
For a moment, all I could do was lie there, staring up at the rocky ceiling as sweat cooled against my skin.
Then a thought pierced through the haze.
Why was I even here?
The answer came quickly, dread following right behind it.
The treasure. I had to get it and get out — fast — before—
A thunderous roar split the silence. The cavern shook with the force of it, stone trembling beneath me as dust rained from the high ceiling.
“Oh shit” I muttered instinctively as a gust of wind below from the cave entrance followed by a loud thud.
I scrambled to pull my pants up, fingers fumbling in panic as the roar echoed again, louder this time, closer.
My hand shot to my sword, gripping it tight as I forced myself to my feet. The air was thick with heat and the scent of ash, and each second felt like it stretched too long.
Then, from the shadowed tunnel, something massive stirred.
Red scales caught the light, gleaming like molten metal in the dark. First came its massive head, emerging from the shadows like a nightmare made real — eyes glowing faintly, jaws lined with teeth meant to tear through steel.
Then its long, serpentine neck slithered forward, each movement smooth and deliberate, muscles rippling beneath thick red scales.
Its broad, winged body followed, unfolding into the cavern with terrifying grace. The wings dragged slightly along the stone, casting enormous shadows, and behind it, a thick, armored tail scraped across the floor with a low, grinding hiss.
It’s eyes turned to me before turning its head towards the half-dragon girl who was prostrating with cum dripping from her holes.  Then to me and back to her.
The dragon growled menacingly, and the only sound that came from her was a low groan.
Then it turned its head back to me, and the only thought in my mind was,
“I am fucked”




Chapter 4

Slumping on the chair, I gulped down the foaming beer, feeling the smooth creaminess and letting the bitterness disappear before turning my attention to the crowd that had gathered around me.
The adventurers — dressed in gleaming armor and fine, travel-worn cloaks, some with ornate staves, others with massive axes slung over their shoulders — were all staring at me in awe.
“How did you escape the dragon?” A younger raven-haired adventurer leaned forward, his eyes gleaming.
“I ran,” I replied bluntly.
Everyone gasped reverently.
“Didn’t the dragon follow you?” another adventurer, with a long wooden staff and a long white beard to match its length, joined the young adventurer.
“I created a distraction.”
My reply sent another round of gasps before I began the explanation.
“When the dragon crawled inside, I grabbed a giant golden sword from the treasure pile,” I said, lowering my voice just enough to draw them in, “and hurled it across to the other side of the hoard.”
Everyone leaned in, hanging on my every word as I recited the completely fictional story, not that any of them could tell.
“It crashed down with a loud clang! When the dragon turned its head, I ran towards the exit, but it went even better than I hoped. The pile came down like a landslide right on top of the dragon!”
“Oh!” everyone breathed in unison.
“That gave me the chance to run out. When the dragon flew out, I hid behind a rock.”
It was not the most epic story, but surviving a dragon right after stealing from its lair was enough to make me a local hero.
Of course I couldn’t say anything about fucking the dragon’s half-dragon daughter or what happened. I was lucky enough that right before the dragon roasted me alive, she managed to push herself up and stop it.
“Well then, I must be off,” I said, pushing myself up from the chair.
The adventurers around me stepped back, the circle breaking apart as quickly as it had formed — some nodding in respect, others still whispering about dragons and golden swords.
 
And soon, I was out of the Adventurer’s Guild and back on the cobblestone streets of the town.
The cool evening air brushed against my skin as I walked, not toward the rundown corner of the city where I’d been holed up for weeks, but in the opposite direction.
This time, I was heading toward the heart of the city.
Cobblestones clicked under my boots, the rhythm steady as the streets grew wider and cleaner the farther I went. The smell of smoke and stale beer faded, and crowds kept getting smaller,
The buildings here were taller, better maintained — signs painted in gold leaf, lanterns burning brighter, guards posted at the corners.
I stopped before going any deeper, where the road led into the city’s most opulent district — a place where massive mansions rose like castles, towering above the streets with glittering windows and guarded gates.
Instead, I turned down a quieter side street.
The cobblestones here were uneven, worn by time, and far fewer footsteps. I passed rows of stone townhouses, modest and practical, each one blending into the next, until I reached the one that was mine.
It was not a sprawling mansion, but it was two stories tall, solidly built, and among the most expensive dwellings, except for those of the wealthy merchants and the aristocrats. Buying it did cost most of my reward. But now I didn’t have to worry about going homeless and starving on the street.
The key clicked into the lock, and with a quiet snap, the wooden door gave way.
It creaked slightly as I pushed it open, reminding me to put a few drops of oil on the hinges. I was welcomed with the crackling of the fireplace, the scent of old timber, and something more….vulgar.
The half-dragon girl was on all fours naked, her legs spread as her back arched sensually towards me. Her tail floated above her ass making sure it didn’t obstruct the view.
“Belinda!” I called her as I closed the door behind me.
“I need you in me—fast!” She squealed in a lustful and desperate voice, “I am not pregnant yet!”
“Well, if that's what you want…” I whispered as I walked towards her. The red scales on her legs and hands glimmered in different shades as the light from the fireplace illuminated her.
Seeing her in this lewd, inviting position was enough to get my body excited and soon my cock was awakening. It began to push against its prison, demanding to be released.
And I had no reason to deny it.
My clothes fell off with each step until I was naked behind her. Kneeling behind her, I could smell the carnal aroma of her womanhood; it was already moist, but it could get wetter.
My hands moved, fingers stabbing into her pussy, plunging and exploding inside.  Every time my fingers poked her walls, her body vibrated with little shudders and squeaks.
“It feels good!” She whimpered in affirmation, and soon my hand began moving again, driving my fingers back and forth into her wet hole, slowly picking up speed until it was making lewd wet sounds as her juices came flowing out like a waterfall.
After her hole was moist enough, the fingers retreated only to launch another attack. This time on her asshole. My fingers attacked her rim, which made her squirm.
“You are…are…so…disgusting” she moaned, her voice betraying her enjoyment as her ass rim was lubricated with her pussy juices. But I wasn't planning on going in. Not to that hole.
Instead, I had other plans.
My hands grabbed the hard scales of her dragon tail that was flailing around, forcefully being it onwards then…
“Ack!”
Her ass jumped as I drove the pointed tip straight into her asshole, plugging it shut but it grew to wide to sink inside. Before she could react I launched the next offensive, driving my hard cock like a spear into her moist pussy.
And it plunged deep into her. The anal-offensive appeared to make her pussy tighter and its walls tried to grip my rod but with all the lubrication I couldn’t be held.
“You are inside me!” She howled as I began thrusting. The sound of wet thrashing and her ass getting clapped joined like a beat to her musical moans.
“It feels even better than before!” She screamed, but with pleasure overwhelming my senses, I couldn’t reply except for a low growl like steam escaping from my lips.
But she was howling, “Yes! More!” as her fingers scratched the wooden floor.
As the thrusting reached its height, she screamed, “I can’t take it anymore! I am exploding!”
Instantly her pussy tightened, squeezing my cock deep inside her. Her body began to convulse in pleasure, setting off a chain reaction that set off my own eruption inside her.
My vision flashed white, and the world came to a standstill. When my senses returned she was laying on the floor, cum flowing out of her pussy. Her tail had slipped out of her ass and lay powerless on the floor.
With her done, I pushed myself off the floor.
“How did I end up here?” I asked myself as I walked past her.
She didn’t really care for a bed, so I let her stay there.
I was just going to find a treasure from a dragon, and now I am stuck with a half-dragon that wants me to breed her. She can roast meat with her breath, sure. But beyond that? She can’t cook. Can’t clean. Doesn’t know how to use a broom without nearly setting it on fire.
In short, she’s completely useless as a housekeeper.
Not that I regret the constant free sex. But if she’s going to stay, she’s going to have to start pulling her weight.
As I climbed the stairs leading to the bedroom floor, an idea popped up,
What if I take her as my co-adventurer?
That’s it!
She would make my life much easier than just solo adventuring. But now I had to sleep and take a long vacation.
The END
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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.
Overlord of the Goblin Harem
 
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.
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