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Chapter 1


I closed the old wooden door behind me as I entered my little home. As the door closed a cloud of dust flew up.

“When was the last time I cleaned again? A week before?” I tried to remember but I failed and then I realised it was over a month ago. I placed the jar of water at the corner and wiped off the dust off a shelf. My palm turned black before I dusted my hands off.

“Now for the other stuff”  I traveled to the far corner of the room traveling past shelves and cupboards filled with all sorts of large jars and small bottles. Some clay, some glass and some black stone. From them I picked a sealed clay pot that was barely larger than my hands but when I opened it there was almost nothing left.

“The yarrow stock is almost over”

Then I opened another pot identical to the first and it only had some dried leaves, barely enough for a single healing potion.

A sigh escaped as I realized I had to go collect ingredients.

I walked back towards the door and picked up the large satchel hanging on a hook and strapped it on my shoulder and then tied my belt with smaller satchels around my waist. And just in case I picked up my sword that was standing on the corner, leaning on the wall and placed the sheath on my waist belt.

With all the tools ready I was on my way for a little stroll through the beautiful forest.

—

Sunlight streamed between the branches lighting up the forest while sparing me from the glare of the sun. The cool clean air and calming songs of birds took away all of my stress from me at least for the moment. 

Leaves suddenly began rustling and a mass of fast-moving shadows fell over me. As I looked up flocks of birds screamed past before complete silence fell on the forest. The birds were no longer singing.

There was something wrong.

A sudden blood-curdling sound made my hair stand up. I froze for a split second before I instinctively began walking backward. It was not the wolf, there were no wolves in this part or any part of the forest. Not the normal kind at least.

“Hiyaaaa”

Then came a high-pitched scream. A cry of a girl. My heart sank as I realized the scream came from the same direction as the howl. I couldn’t move back after hearing her cry. But it was too much of a risk, I was neither a warrior nor a mage. I had never really fought anyone and my magic offensive was basic. 

“Heeeeeee”

She screamed again and I could not stay here anymore. I unsheathed my sword and rushed into the depths of the forest.

A bloodcurdling roar rocked the forest, my skin felt cold even though I was sweating like crazy.

I heard the sound of rustling leaves and branches cracking and I stopped right there. It was getting closer and closer.

I steeled myself and suddenly something small jumped out of a bush into another. Then a scream came.

It's the girl. I tried to walk towards her but then a giant black shadow appeared out of the woods. It leaped towards me but I jumped out of its path just in time.

A giant pitch-black beast landed where I stood. Its eyes glowed red as it looked at me with malice. Those eyes made me shudder in fear.


Acid Spay


I threw my hand towards the beast and green fluid flew at its face, covering it before releasing a cloud of steam as it unleashed another howl.

When the steam dissipated its eyes were no more. But it leaped at me again as I made a run for it.

Outrunning it would be impossible but if it could no longer see me…

I turned back and just as it was about to land on me,  ducking underneath the belly of the beast. I took the chance and plunged my sword into its underbelly as I ran underneath, the blade slashing through its hide.

Just as I was about to disembowel it, a paw, I wasn't sure which one slammed into me and sent me flying back.

Pain flared on my back, the skin on my back burned like it was on fire.  I tried to regain my breath after all air was pushed out of my lungs by the attack.

The growls of the beast came closer.


Please let me stand


The beast loomed over me, its bloody burnt eyes were above me as its maw opened revealing sharp fangs surrounded by teeth like blades.

The smell of rotten meat assaulted my sense.

"Heeeeeee-aaaaaah" a girl, the same voice I came to save yelled and something flew at the beast.

"Heeeeee-AAAH! Another yell was followed by a large rock hitting the beast's face so hard it turned its head towards the voice.

I felt the hilt of the sword on my fingers and them…. 

Blood gushed out of the beast's neck after I slashed its exposed neck without a thought.

It turned away but fell to the ground howling.

I grabbed the bloody sword again as I struggled back to my feet. The monster's body twitched. I plunged my sword into the beast again and again until it no longer moved.


There was a girl


I turned back in the direction of the person that threw the rocks and rushed to that side. Someone was laying on the floor. My heart began pounding harder even harder than when I fought off the beast.


Be alright


But instead of a girl…it was a green creature. Its green skin and pointy ears coming out of its dark hair didn’t leave much doubt about its identity.


I almost died to save a freaking Goblin!?


That explains why the beast came to this part. It was following a Goblin from the deep forest.

Most of its skin was laid bare, only covered by small pieces of clothing that were held by straps tied on her waist and breast which revealed it was a she. Yet there was something about her.

Yet I couldn't take my eyes away from her body… her shape. From the meat of her naked thighs, curving down from her hips to her narrow waist and then to her breasts which hung from loose straps that held the cloth that kept them caged.

Her body moved just so slightly. I knelt in front of her and felt her breath. Leaving her here would be a waste after everything I had to go through. But what is the point of saving a Goblin?

But still, she did save me with the rocks at least. I felt indebted to her even though she was the reason I was in this mess in the first place.

I looked if anything was broken, her skin felt so different. It felt like a pillow filled with cotton but her skin felt thicker like a hide of an animal but significantly softer.

"Mmmghhh" She moaned in pain as I touched her but did not open her eyes. Assured that nothing was broken I lifted her little body up in my arms. She felt light like air.


Let's see what we could do to help you.






Chapter 2


I pushed open the door and brought the little Goblin inside my little workshop and living place. 

Now where do I keep her? The only place was my bed. She was dirty but I could just change the sheets after treating her.

*sigh*

Why am I doing all of this again?

I looked at her body for injuries, scanning almost every inch of her body, bringing my hands to her green-colored skin. There were dirt and scratches but nothing major at least from the outside.

She moved in her sleep, her body squirming sensually while making extremely feminine grunts. 

It was arousing but I forced myself to concentrate. It was most likely sheer fatigue than any injuries but looking at it while fighting the carnal temptation was too much. I could feel it inside my pants becoming harder and harder the longer I observed her defenseless body.

I turned away from her and instead moved towards the chest next to the bed. The old chest creaked as I opened it and inside were many glass bottles filled with liquids of many colours. I picked up one of the smaller bottles, filled with red liquid and closed the chest.

“Now come here you little..” I pinched her cheeks to open her lips which I realized were quite plump. Removing the cork of the bottle I emptied its contents into her mouth.

Then I waited and waited. Watching her move, moan and grunt as she slept. Her behind swayed.

After nearly half an hour she finally began to open her eyes. As I looked on she lifted her head and sat on the bed yawning and rubbing her eyes. A second later she froze, her eyes widening as she scanned her surroundings, then she turned toward me..

“Heeeeeeee” she screamed, nearly jumping before curling up on the corner of the bed.

I reached out my hand to her but she whimpered with round teary eyes. So I slowly backed off. As I slowly increased the distance between us she began to turn her eyes, then her head curiously surveying her surroundings before slowly uncoiling herself.

"Now now…" I slowly extended my hand to her head and she began sniffing it before lifting the sheets and sniffing them like a puppy.

Then she lifted her head letting me pet. Her hair was no different than a human's just covered in dirt. Now that she is healed I should throw her out.

“Mmmhhhh…..”

She mumbled as she wiped her face with her hand and then looked at her palms, I could see they were nearly black as dirt built up.

She looked at me with puppy eyes and then looked down like a  guilty puppy.

“Okay then, let's give you a bath,” I said but it didn’t look like she understood me. Regardless I took her hand and slowly tugged her.

She looked at me with wide eyes but then she moved, standing up and jumping out of the bed.

“Good” I commended but she simply looked at me with wide eyes. I tugged her hand again and she began walking but when he came close to the door she froze. She looked at me again with the same eyes. I simply gave her a head pat and she started walking again.

I noticed her speed was increasing so I also upped my pace. Her head was turning left and right, up and down. I wasn’t sure if she was curious or anxious but I guessed its a mix of both.

After a few minutes of walking behind my workshop-house, we came to a small pond, water flowing out of a pile of rocks. The random spring I found allowed me to save the time taken to travel all the way to the river. The pond took time to make but here it is now.

If we waited too long the sun will begin to set. Better start bathing!

“Lets get you..”

I turned towards the Goblin and..she was already jumping in. With a splash, her small green body fell into the water. I ran up to her and stopped at the edge of the pond but it didn’t appear she was escaping or anything.

Out of the splashing water she came, her green skin now wet and shining. Her wet body looked extremely lewd as she soaked in the pond. Her loincloth barely covered her ass letting her cheeks pop out like two shiny bubbles.

I could feel a throbbing inside my pants as I watched her in the water and then…

The cloth that covered her chest fell off, revealing round perky breasts. Then she began splashing water on them and rubbing them.

My eyes were glued as her hands rubbed the dirt off of her tits. The way they changed shape as her small hands pressed against them only to bounce back and jiggle was mesmerizing. On her green blobs were little pink nipples that stood out from the rest of her body. A rogue thought to suck them forced its way into my mind but I pushed it away.

It was as if she had forgotten I was even here or she simply didn't care.

After finishing her hands went down, I watched her hands travel down across her curvy figure down to her loin cloth. Then she pushed it down.

The tiny strip of clothing fell down her slender legs.

I felt like my pants were about to explode..

Then she turned towards me, her gaze went from my eyes down to my pants. Her face changed as her eyes became rounder and wider while her mouth opened as if in surprise.

But she didn't run, instead, she began wading toward me till I leered over her. As she stood right below me she appeared to be even smaller than she was. She placed her hand on my bulge and the touch even through the fabric sent shivers through my body and made my cock throb as it struggled to break through.


There was no one to see me…



I could do anything to her and no one will know…


No longer able to control myself I grabbed and dragged her out of the pond.

“Heeeeyaaa….” she squealed as she flew towards me.  Her body was light as a feather and easily fell into my arms. Almost instantly My hand groped her breasts, my fingers squeezed into her soft squishy blobs of fat that perfectly fit into my palms.

My other hand slid around her wet body to grab her naked flower between her legs, my fingers rubbed on her petals.

“Mmmhmm…” she mumbled as her body squirmed in my arms. Her feminine voice inflamed my carnal desire even further making my hands squeeze her tits like lemons while my fingers pushed into her wet cave.

“Hiiiy..aahhh” she sent out a lewd moan, her mouth wide open as my assault on her body intensified. As my fingers drilled inside I could feel her thick nectar coat my fingers, I pushed my fingers in her again and again, faster and faster until it was like a jackhammer.

As I groped her breasts I used two of my fingers to squish her plum-like nipples and her moans grew louder and more lewd while her body shuddered in affirmation.

I was like a musician using her body as my instrument playing a beautiful yet obscene melody.

But her body shook even more till she turned her head upwards at me, her mouth agape as she released a final moan before collapsing on the ground.

She lay down on the floor heaving for nearly a minute before she regained some sort of composure. But instead of standing up, she mumbled something I couldn’t understand.

Then she parted her legs revealing her pink fruit, overflowing with her nectar. She then turned her face away but I could see she was sneaking glances at me.

If she wants it so much who am I to let her down?

I loosened my pants letting it fall before whipping out my rock solid cock.

“H–mm–heh?” She suddenly looked at my member with wide eyes and a wide open mouth.

“Never seen a Human cock?”   I guess the Goblin ones are rather small but its too late to turn back now.

I fell upon her, effortlessly pushing apart her lithe legs as I rubbed my cock between the petals of her flower.

“Mhmmhm..mm” She murmured as my cock slid on her special place. It was getting coated by her honey.

“Here I come”

I pushed my tip into her entrance slowly forcing it through before pushing it into her, I felt her walls tighten around my cock, a storm of sensations overwhelmed as my rod pushed through her tight pussy. She let out a loud moan as my cock pushed through, her thighs tried to clamp around me but my arms kept her gates open allowing my hips to pull back my rod. Then I thrust it back in with even greater force, forcing it through her tight confines.

Which each thrust it seemed too tight but when I pulled it back her walls tighten even more as if trying to suck it back in. Despite the tightness, my cock continued to slide inside with little resistance.

Her moans were turning into wails and her arms grabbed my neck as she lost control into a animalistic frenzy. Her eyes rolled up as her body shuddered, her mouth drooled as she moaned.

Her moaning was only interrupted by moments of her body shuddering, but after each pause, her moans grew louder and louder as if in sync with a build-up within me that I was struggling to hold back.

Her body shuddered as if convulsing releasing a final scream of pure animalistic carnal lust before going limp and like a glass my barricade broke releasing my pent-up lust into her in a massive explosion that blanked out my mind.





Chapter 3


I awoke to the sounds of birds chirping but for some reason, it felt unusually warm and comfortable under the blankets so I simply went back to sleep.

Then my eyes opened as something soft yet thick rubbed against my skin making me suddenly jump up and throw away the blanket.

“Mhmmmff”

A naked Goblin girl muttered in sleep as she tried to snuggle on my body which was also naked.

“Huh? HUH!?”

I accidentally screamed before remembering what happened last evening at the pond and…

She began grunting as she sat down on the bed beside me and her small round head turned towards me with half-closed eyes, although one was closed slightly more than the other creating a rather comical face that made me chuckle. After letting out a massive yawn she rubbed her eyes and then turned towards me again.

She slowly walked out of bed and looked around before turning towards me and began speaking in a language I couldn’t understand. I followed her out of bed and began putting on my clothes.

“Jin…ku” she mumbled

Then she pointed at my clothes laying on a rack and covered her breasts and her pussy with her hands.

“Jinku..” she mumbled her head looking down as she fidgeted.

“Your clothes?” I asked but she simply mumbled “Jinku” again while fidgeting.

*sigh*

Her clothes if you could even call them clothes would be still wet. I walked upto a large chest and opened it, inside was a mass of fabric and clothes and from it, I picked up a simple but large piece of white cloth.

“This would do,” I said as I ripped it in two. One small strip and one large strip.

I grabbed the Goblin and brought her closer before turning her around. Then I tied the small strip tightly around her chest and the larger strip around her waist like a skirt. It barely went past her thighs but still, it covered more than her simple loincloth. Yet the tight dress accentuated her curvy figure but I kept my hands to myself…for now.



The growls from my stomach reminded me of a more important hunger. On the other end of the cramped bedroom was my door-less entrance into the kitchen, which was of course even worse when it came to being constricted I only made it because my other

 

kitchen


 
was my herbalist workshop.



I never spent much time cooking anyway.

“Now let's eat,” I said to her even though she most likely didn’t understand me. But she moved ahead and began examining the piles of vegetables and grains stored in barrels and potatoes in sacks before picking them up herself.

“Mochi..” she said looking at me.

I simply shrugged to which she excitedly exclaimed "Mochi! Mochi!"

I looked on as she cooked everything almost perfectly well except the times she spent marveling at the knives.

But I wasn't sure if what she makes would be edible for Humans. But when it was finally served it wasn't bad at all, in fact, it was much better than my cooking.


It looks like I don't need to tame her at all.


—

“You recognize this?” I asked as I pointed to an almost dead flower with small white petals. I lowered it to her face and she smelled it like a puppy before rapidly nodding her head.

Then she turned around and ran away, carrying a cane basket before she disappeared into the woods.

The flower grew relatively close so it wouldn't be dangerous so I turned around and went back to work in the workshop.

The distillation went on for over an hour and the mana infusion sapped the strength out of me literarily. If I could get more plants from the deep forest then it would have been easier but that is not really an option so if I could increase the number of plants I could collect…

*thud**thud**

A knocking on the interrupted by train of thought and I ran and opened the door…. But there was no one as I looked around.

Then something hit me in the stomach making me look down and there was the little Goblin pouting at me with puppy eyes.

“Ta-dah!”

She exclaimed as she suddenly lifted the basket at me and it was filled with flowers, more than I could find in a day all collected in hours.

My hand instinctively went to her head, giving her a pat before rubbing her hair. I could hear her breath-like purring before muttering “Hmmmmmmm” with closed eyes as I petted her.

“Do you want a reward?” I asked but she simply opened her wide eyes and looked at me with a tilted head.


Well then


Without another thought, I dragged her inside and the door closed all in a flash. My hands went to work, her clothes falling untied seconds before I grabbed her bare blobs of fat that made up her ass, squeezing them as I lifted her till her face came in front of mine.

“Ahyeee” she gasped in surprise but quickly wrapped her legs around my body, latching herself on to me. The green of her face faded as her cheeks gained a slight rosy hue, I attacked her lips with mine sending my tongue to invade her inside. Her small tongue could not hold back mine but instead, it began probing and coiling around mine trying to force through into mine. I retreated allowing her to push back just for a second before I counter-attacked with even greater vigor. I explored all of her mouth before I parted my lips.

Saliva dripped from her mouth as she took deep breaths, even her blushing had become more intense.  My pants were about to explode as my cock hardened and tried to force itself out.

I pushed her onto the closed door, allowing my hand to loosen my pants and soon I felt it was free and hard like a spear ready to force through anything in its path.

I lowered her body onto my erect cock which impaled her tight goblin pussy, gravity dragging her down despite the sheer tightness of her cave. As my tip pushed through, her moans began. Her sultry yet sweet moans motivated me to go faster, forcing myself through her tight but wet walls through which my rod slid easily.


Fuck..


Her goblin pussy felt like heaven as the sheer tightness sent intense sensations of pure bliss making my body shiver as if a cold wind caressed me. As my cock went deeper her moans grew more intense just like the sensations flooding into me.

I pulled her body up and plunged her down hard and shivers of bliss hit me like a tidal wave.

Carnal desire burned within me, to fuck her body harder, to ravage her small green Goblin body. It was as if my body was possessed by lust and demanded me to let go.

My mental shackles on myself fell, and I felt bestial desire overwhelm me as my body pushed her soft round body against the door, her breasts pushed against me like cushions inflaming my passion even further, driving my hips to thrust my spear into her.

The wooden door shuddered while she squealed then moaned as my hips crashed onto her body squashing her against the door, again and again.

“Heee…ahhhh” she screamed as my hips crashed into her, driving my cock deep into her.  She was looking up, her mouth wide open with the sluttiest of smiles as her eyes appeared to be in a daze.

She moaned and squealed and between her sultry moans she panted heavily and with each thrust that crash into her, the moans grew louder. Her body shuddered in my arms even as her body was squeezed between mine and the door.

The rough and rusty door quaked as if it was about to break apart as I fucked her tight Goblin body. But I couldn’t stop now…not yet.

Beneath the overpowering lust, another force was brewing, the inevitable explosion. My all of my strength I crashed my hips against her, faster and harder. I drowned in an ocean of sensations as wave after wave hit me, a burning sourness of my thighs and butt appeared on the edges before being washed out by a wave of shocks that blasted my body.

“Hiyaaaa” she screamed just as I the massive force gaining power within my pelvis forced itself out, blasting out of my cock and filling her up.

I slowly and gently laid her body down, white seed came gushing out of her pussy while drool dripped from her mouth. Her eyes were half closed as if drugged by sheer pleasure.

Still, we had things to do..

“Come on, get u we got things to do”

While I doubt she fully understood, her dazed face disappeared, she wiped her face and stood up e\leaning on the wall even with white stuff dripping between her legs

Then she pursed her lips and with a determined face punched the air upwards but just then her legs wobbled and a second later he mouth opened in surprise as she fell down, face flat on the ground.

“Okay then…take a rest for now,” I said as I kneeled down and patted her head.





Chapter 4


I finished another batch of healing potions and neatly sealed all the glass bottles.

The days were a lot less lonesome and a Goblin was much better than having to deal with annoying people.



“��Hmmm….

 
hmm….

 
hmmm…��..hmmhmm..”



An angelic humming came from the kitchen and as I walked in that direction it was the pet Goblin, she stood chopping carrots on a makeshift wooden cutting board on the table. With her high-pitched voice, her simple humming felt like the clear music of a harp.

But what got my attention wasn’t her humming, but her swaying hips as she cheerfully hummed. Her white dress tightened around her waist making her ass cheeks like round buns sticking through the tight fabric as her ass swayed sideways.

The temptation of her small yet erotic body was far too great to resist, I tip-toed towards the kitchen and sneaked behind her, her ass swayed invitingly right in front of me.

With a single motion, I grabbed a handful of her ass and she suddenly screamed “Heee!” as she straightened her body, her head went up and our eyes met. Then the panic vanished from her face and just then I gave her ass a good squeeze and her smile turned into a moan.

“You want it? Huh?”

I asked and she understood as she wagged her head with a “hmm..hmm”


But this time we will be doing something different


I slide away the cutting board away while groping her ass with my other hand, her little grunts and moans were like music to my ears.

But I was here for something more vulgar…

Putting my strength into my hand I squeezed her ass making her moan louder only to hoist her up with the same arm and drop her body on the table belly down. Her legs fluttered in the air as I dragged away the clothing covering her ass, revealing her bare green cheeks, all smooth and shiny like oiled buns.

*slap*

My palm crashed into the fat balls of her ass and she screamed as her blobs jiggled, waves traveling across her ass before returning to their original round shape only for my palm to slap them again.

A burning sensation appeared on my hand even as her green ass was becoming red. But with each slap her screams turned more and more into lewd moans.

After tenderizing the butt my hand reached for the bottle of oil on a top shelf. I could feel my cock hardening in anticipation.

“Time for cooking”

With one hand I grabbed and pushed apart her cheeks, opening her little ass hole, and then poured the oil onto the hole in the valley between her cheeks before dropping my pants and letting my hard cock jump out. Then the remaining half of oil was poured on top of my cock making it all shiny and ready for work.

I pushed my cock between her valley, my tip rubbing between her ass cheeks, one after another little shocks of pleasure tingled my tip.

“Huh? Ehhhh?”

She made noises of surprise and confusion, she tried to turn around only for me to grab her beck and push her down.

Then my cock pushed its tip into her back entrance pushing inside.

"Hiyaaaa"

She screamed as my rod pushed into her, her walls pushed back as if trying to crush my cock. Yet it was for naught as my cock slid on the oil, the pressure of her walls sent cascading waves of intense sensations through me even as her tight asshole tried to push me out.

Blissful moans escaped my lips only to be overshadowed by her loud moans, as I pushed back before thrusting my spear in with full force her screams turned more and more into sultry moans and heavy breathing.

My mind completely sank under an ocean of euphoria as the sheer intensity of the sensations that traveled through my cock combined with the sheer obscenity of ass fucking a Goblin, fuelled me to drive my hips back faster and harder into her ass. I felt an animastic urge overtake my body as the mere action of thought felt like trying to breathe underwater.

Fuck her, use her body to get off. That is all that mattered

My arm pushed her down harder, keeping her in place even as her body thrashed in a frenzy and her moans grew more and more animalistic. My hips swayed so fast that her moans were rivalled by the sounds of clapping as my hips crashed onto the ass cheeks which like cushions absorbed the power of my thrusts but her little body appeared it was about to be launched across the table if not for my arm pushing her down.

The waves turned into a storm, a struggle against the inevitable. The sheer force of my will kept me going even as the limit came closer and closer. I could feel the shudders in her body, spasms that called out her walls to crush my cock.

But my rock-hard rod with a little help from the oil continued to fight back as it not only invaded but conquered her back entrance.

But as her moans grew louder and crazed, the more her body vibrated and the quicker I reached the end of my limits.

As my final wall was breached I thrust my cock as deep as possible, and a final loud moan came in reply like that of an opera singer. Then I felt my cock pumping my seed into her ass. Then she fell silent and limp.

My cock slid out and was followed by my cum flowing out of her little butthole.

Her legs simply hung down from the edge of the table I leaned towards her face and a pool of drool had formed under her mouth with her face stuck in slutty smile and half-opened eyes.

I pinched her round puffy cheeks and tried to lift her head and the only reply was a whispered moan that sounded like “Owuuuuaaaa…”





Chapter 5 - The End


Days went on with me making potions while the Goblin girl took the burden of chores off of my shoulders.

But the best part was the free-use Goblin girl always ready to please me, her entire body all for my pleasure. 

“Ummmu-ahhha”

She moaned as she rode my moaning wood, her hips pushed up and down as she plunged her body down my erect rod again and again. Mere moments when I woke up my sleep head was being hammered with waves upon waves of pleasure.

Another time on another day when I eat she she was under the table, my cock deep inside her mouth, her tongue coiling around my shaft or even better hitting my tip just the right way.

“Oh yessssss”

A moan of bliss explained my lips as she pleasured me, days of training had made her better and better. But I wanted more this time,

I grabbed her head just as her head bobbed up and pushed it down hard

“Mmmmghhhrr”

She made choking noises as my cock pushed into her throat, my tip struck something different and instantly was hit by a novel sensation that overloaded my mind causing me to release into her.

In a moment of pure bliss my hand let go and she jumped out coughing cum before she tried to swallow everything left before kneeling down before me with the same puppy eyes but with a lewd smile and her tongue licking my seed off her lips.

“Time for the main course then?”



I don’t know about the future but I know it will be

 

great


 
.



-The END-
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