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Chapter 1: Naked Body Inspection – Claiming My Volunteer

I locked the heavy oak door of our cozy stone breeding chamber deep inside the goblin den with a solid, final thunk. The iron key turned smoothly, sealing us away from the rest of the bustling settlement. Torchlight danced across the rough-hewn walls, casting warm golden flickers over every curve and shadow. The air was thick with the earthy scent of moss, smoldering herbs, and something sweeter—something feminine and eager. My heart hammered in my chest as I turned to face her.
 
Lina stood completely naked in the center of the fur-strewn floor, five feet of pure, ripe, mouth-watering temptation. Her reddish-pink skin glowed like rose quartz under the firelight, smooth and flawless, practically begging to be touched, licked, claimed. Pointy ears twitched nervously atop her head, framed by long, silky purple hair that cascaded down her back and over one shoulder, the tips brushing the tops of her heavy, heaving breasts. Those purple eyes—wide, luminous, and already glassy with a mix of fear and excitement—locked onto mine. She was beautiful. Sexy. Utterly fuckable.
 
Her body was a perfect contradiction: petite yet deliciously curved. Ample breasts, far larger than her tiny frame should allow, sat high and proud on her chest, full and teardrop-shaped, capped with dark plum-colored nipples that had already tightened into stiff little peaks. A slim, toned waist flared out into wide, child-bearing hips and a perky, heart-shaped ass that jutted out invitingly, the kind of ass that would ripple beautifully when fucked from behind. Her legs were short but shapely, thighs soft and plush, leading down to dainty feet. Between those thighs, her smooth, hairless mound was already glistening. Puffy pink cunt lips peeked out, slightly parted, a thin strand of her virgin nectar already dripping down her inner thigh.
 
My cock throbbed painfully against the confines of my breeches, thickening and lengthening as I drank in the sight of my volunteer. At twenty-six, healthy and strong from years of field research across Lustopia, I had studied dozens of monster girls—but none had ever been offered to me so willingly for long-term breeding.
 
“You volunteered for this, little goblinette,” I said, my voice low and rough with lust as I stepped closer. “Interspecies breeding research starts now. Months of me filling that tight little womb until it swells with my child. Do you understand?”
 
Lina bit her lower lip, nodding shyly, her pointy ears folding back. “Y-yes, Researcher Dickard… I want it. I want to be your breeding subject. Please… inspect me.”
 
I circled her slowly, like a predator admiring prey. My boots scraped softly on the stone floor. I could smell her arousal now—sweet, musky, with a faint fruity tang unique to goblinettes. It made my mouth water. Stopping behind her, I reached around and cupped those heavy tits in both hands. Gods, they were perfect. Soft yet firm, overflowing my palms, the weight of them making my cock twitch. I squeezed gently at first, then firmer, kneading the warm, supple flesh. My thumbs brushed over her stiff nipples in slow, teasing circles. Lina whimpered, a high, needy little sound that went straight to my balls. Her nipples hardened even more under my touch, pebbled and sensitive.
 
“Mmm… such beautiful, fat tits for such a tiny goblin girl,” I murmured against her ear, pressing my hard bulge against the small of her back. She shivered, pushing back against me instinctively. I pinched both nipples, rolling them between my fingers until she gasped and arched, pressing her ass against my cock.
 
I slid one hand down her flat, quivering belly, feeling the silky texture of her pink skin. Lower. Lower still. My fingers reached her smooth mound and parted those puffy, swollen cunt lips with two thick digits. Fuck. She was soaked. Hot, slick nectar coated my fingers instantly, strings of it stretching as I spread her open. Her inner folds were a deeper, glistening rose color, visibly pulsing with need. The tight little entrance to her virgin cunt winked at me, clenching around nothing.
 
I pushed my middle finger straight inside her without warning.
 
“Ohh—!” Lina cried out, knees buckling. Her scorching hot walls clamped down around my invading finger like a velvet fist, impossibly tight. Wet heat enveloped me, rippling and squeezing as I sank in to the second knuckle. Her hymen stretched around my thickness, a thin barrier I could feel. She was dripping—literally dripping—her juices running down my hand and wrist in warm rivulets.
 
“Fuuuuck, Lina… so tight. So fucking hot and wet already,” I growled, pumping my finger slowly in and out, feeling every ridge and flutter of her untouched channel. I added a second finger, stretching her open wider. The lewd, wet schlick-schlick sounds filled the chamber as I worked her virgin cunt. My thumb found her swollen clit—peeking out from its hood, hard and throbbing—and rubbed firm circles over it.
 
Lina moaned loudly, her small hands clutching at my forearm for support. Her hips rocked forward, fucking herself on my fingers. “Ahh… Researcher… it feels… so full… so good…”
 
I curled my fingers inside her, stroking that spongy, sensitive spot on her front wall. Her cunt gushed fresh nectar, coating my palm. I could feel her heartbeat pulsing around my digits, rapid and frantic. Leaning down, I licked along the side of her pointy ear, tasting the faint salt of her skin, then whispered filthy promises.
 
“This tiny goblin cunt is going to be stretched and ruined by my human cock for weeks. I’m going to pump load after load of thick seed into you until your womb is overflowing. You’re going to leak my cum for days.”
 
She whimpered helplessly, her inner walls clamping and rippling around my fingers in rhythmic spasms. I finger-fucked her harder, faster, three fingers now stretching her obscenely wide, my thumb merciless on her clit. Her ample breasts bounced with every thrust of my hand. Juices splattered onto the stone floor between her feet.
 
Finally, I pulled my glistening fingers free with a wet pop. They were drenched, coated thickly in her sweet, clear nectar. Strings of it connected my digits to her gaping, twitching hole. I brought them to my mouth and sucked them clean right in front of her, eyes locked on hers. Her taste exploded on my tongue—sweet, tangy, addictive, like ripe berries and honeyed musk.
 
“Mmm… delicious. Your virgin goblin cunt tastes even better than I imagined,” I groaned, savoring every drop. Lina’s purple eyes were half-lidded, cheeks flushed darker pink, breathing ragged. Her cunt continued to drool openly down her thighs, visibly throbbing from the inspection.
 
I stepped back slightly, admiring the full picture again: my perfect little volunteer, naked, dripping, trembling with need, her puffy cunt lips pouting open from my fingers, dark nipples glistening with the light sheen of sweat already forming on her skin. The torchlight made every curve shine—those heavy tits, that tiny waist, that perky ass, and that tight, fertile hole between her legs that was now mine to breed for as long as it took.
 
I smiled darkly, my cock straining painfully, a wet spot already forming on my breeches from pre-cum.
 
“The inspection has only just begun, Lina. Turn around. Bend over. Spread your cheeks. I want to see every inch of my new breeding toy… Then we’ll make out.”
 
Lina shivered and nodded shyly.




Chapter 2: Making Out and Deep Fingering – Opening Every Hole

Lina’s tongue was eager and sloppy when I finally kissed her. The moment our lips met, she melted against me with a desperate little whimper, her small hands fisting tightly in the front of my shirt as if she were afraid I might pull away. I devoured her mouth like a starving man, backing her steadily toward the large fur-covered bed in the center of our stone breeding chamber. Her soft, plump lips parted instantly for me, and her hot little goblin tongue darted out to tangle with mine—wet, eager, and untrained, licking and sucking with sloppy enthusiasm that made my cock throb even harder.
 
The taste of her mouth was intoxicating: sweet like wild berries mixed with the faint herbal tang of the den’s air. I groaned into the kiss, one arm wrapped around her slim waist while my other hand roamed freely over her naked, trembling body. Her heavy breasts squished warmly against my chest, those stiff dark nipples dragging across the fabric of my shirt and leaving trails of heat. I could feel her heartbeat racing against me, fast and frantic.
 
When the backs of her knees hit the edge of the bed, I gave her a gentle push. Lina fell back onto the thick pile of soft black and brown furs with a cute yelp, her purple hair fanning out wildly around her flushed face. Her pointy ears twitched, and her thick thighs instinctively parted, giving me a perfect view of her dripping, puffy pink cunt. She was soaked from the earlier inspection—shiny strands of her nectar already glistening on her inner thighs and the smooth lips of her mound.
 
I climbed over her, covering her tiny five-foot frame with my much larger body. “That’s it, my pretty little volunteer,” I murmured against her swollen lips before diving back in. This time the kiss was deeper, filthier. I sucked on her tongue, then pushed mine into her mouth, fucking it slowly while she moaned and sucked back like a good girl. Saliva trickled from the corner of her lips as we made out messily, the wet sounds of our kissing echoing softly in the torchlit chamber.
 
My hand slid down her quivering belly again, fingers tracing the silky pink skin until I reached her smooth, hairless mound. She was even wetter than before. I parted her swollen cunt lips with two fingers and immediately pushed three thick digits inside her tight virgin hole.
 
“Fuuuuck,” I growled into her mouth as her scorching velvet walls clamped down hard around my invading fingers. She was impossibly snug, hot, and slick—her inner muscles fluttering and rippling greedily as I stretched her open. I pumped them slowly at first, letting her adjust, curling the pads of my fingers upward to stroke that spongy, sensitive ridge on her front wall. Lina squealed into the kiss, her hips jerking violently upward to meet my hand.
 
“Ahhn! Researcher… Dickard… it’s so deep!” she gasped when I briefly broke the kiss for air, a thick string of saliva still connecting our tongues.
 
I didn’t let her rest. I shoved my fingers deeper, scissoring them to stretch her tiny cunt wider, feeling her hymen yield more with every thrust. Lewd, wet schlick-schlick-schlick sounds filled the room as I finger-fucked her harder, my palm slapping rhythmically against her swollen clit. Her juices gushed out around my digits, coating my entire hand and dripping down to soak the furs beneath her perky ass.
 
While my three fingers ruined her cunt, I let my pinky slide lower, circling the tight little pink pucker of her anus. It winked at me, hot and silky. I pressed the tip of my pinky against it, slick with her own cunt nectar, and pushed inside.
 
Lina’s purple eyes flew wide open. “Nngh—! There too?!” she squeaked, but her voice cracked into a long, throaty moan as my pinky sank knuckle-deep into her unbelievably tight ass. Her anal walls were even hotter than her cunt—smooth, silky, and shockingly responsive, clenching and pulsing around the intrusion like they were trying to pull me deeper.
 
“That’s right, goblinette,” I whispered hotly against her lips, licking along her lower lip before kissing her again. “Every hole belongs to me now. I’m going to open this slutty little body completely before I breed you.”
 
I started fucking both holes in perfect rhythm—three thick fingers plunging deep into her dripping cunt while my pinky pumped steadily in and out of her virgin ass. My thumb found her swollen, throbbing clit and rubbed firm, fast circles over the sensitive nub. Lina went wild. Her small hands clawed at my shoulders, her short legs wrapping around my waist as best she could, heels digging into my back. Her hips bucked desperately, grinding her soaked cunt and ass against my hand like a bitch in heat.
 
The sounds she made were pure filth—high-pitched whimpers, wet gasps, and broken moans that echoed off the stone walls. Her heavy tits bounced and jiggled with every thrust of my hand, dark nipples stiff and begging for attention. I leaned down and sucked one into my mouth, biting gently and flicking it with my tongue while I continued destroying her holes.
 
Her cunt was gushing nonstop now. Thick, clear goblin nectar squirted out around my fingers with every curl against her g-spot, spraying messily over my wrist and forearm. The musky-sweet scent of her arousal filled the entire chamber, making my head spin with lust.
 
“You’re going to take my cock in every hole before we’re done, goblin slut,” I whispered hotly against her slick lips, our faces so close that her purple eyes were all I could see. “This tight cunt, this greedy little ass, and that eager throat—they’re all going to be trained to milk my seed.”
 
That filthy promise pushed her over the edge.
 
Lina’s entire tiny body suddenly seized up. Her eyes rolled back until only the whites showed, pointy ears trembling violently. A raw, guttural scream tore from her throat as the orgasm crashed through her. Her cunt clamped down like a vice around my three fingers, spasming wildly, while her asshole fluttered and squeezed rhythmically around my pinky. Hot girl-cum squirted forcefully out around my hand in powerful jets, soaking my arm, her thighs, and the furs beneath us in a messy flood.
 
I kept fingering her straight through it, drawing out every last shudder and squirt, curling my fingers relentlessly against her g-spot while my thumb tortured her clit. Her juices kept coming—warm, slippery, and deliciously abundant—until my entire hand and forearm were drenched and shiny.
 
Lina shook and twitched beneath me for a long minute, moaning brokenly into my mouth as I kissed her through the aftershocks. Her small chest heaved, breasts glistening with a thin layer of sweat, nipples glistening. Her cunt and ass continued to pulse weakly around my embedded fingers, as if still trying to milk them.
 
I finally slowed my movements but kept my fingers buried deep inside both her holes, gently stirring them as she came down. Her purple eyes fluttered open, glassy and fucked-out, staring up at me with pure, submissive adoration.
 
“Good girl,” I praised, kissing her softly this time, tasting the salt of her sweat on her lips. “But we’re only getting started tonight, Lina. I still have so much more of this perfect little body to explore…”




Chapter 3: Cunnilingus, Blowjob, 69, Face Riding & Piss Play – Optimal Breeding Heat

I couldn’t wait any longer. Lina was still panting and twitching from her latest orgasm, her cunt and ass still gently pulsing around my fingers, when I pulled my soaked hand free with a wet, obscene schlorp. Strings of her thick girl-cum stretched between my fingers and her gaping pink hole before snapping. Without a word, I grabbed her tiny waist, flipped her around like she weighed nothing, and pulled her down onto my face.
 
Her soaked, puffy cunt smothered me instantly.
 
The heat and scent hit me like a drug—hot, musky-sweet goblin nectar, thick and dripping, coating my nose, mouth, and chin in one slick, delicious flood. Her plump outer lips spread wide over my face as she settled, her perky ass cheeks resting on my forehead while my tongue immediately speared deep into her molten core.
 
“Fuuuuck yes,” I groaned into her cunt, the words muffled against her folds. My tongue drove straight into her tight channel, lapping greedily at the silky, fluttering walls still twitching from her previous climax. She tasted incredible—sweet-tangy berry honey with that filthy, fertile musk that made my cock throb painfully in my breeches. I devoured her like a starving animal, long, hungry strokes of my tongue scooping out her gushing juices, sucking noisily on her swollen inner lips.
 
Lina screamed in pleasure, her small hands slapping onto my chest as her hips jerked. “Ahhh! Researcher! Your tongue— it’s so deep inside meee!”
 
I wrapped my arms around her thick thighs and pulled her down harder, burying my face completely between her legs. My nose pressed right against her tight little asshole while my mouth sealed over her cunt. I sucked hard on her clit—swollen, throbbing, peeking out like a ripe berry—and flicked my tongue rapidly across it. Her juices poured down my throat in warm, continuous streams. I swallowed every drop, moaning into her pussy as I ate her out with wet, sloppy, obscene sounds that filled the stone chamber.
 
While I was drowning in her cunt, Lina fumbled desperately with my breeches. Her small fingers finally freed my thick, rock-hard human cock. It sprang up heavily, veins pulsing, the fat head already glistening with pre-cum. Her purple eyes widened in lust and slight fear at the size.
 
“It’s… so big…” she whimpered, but she didn’t hesitate. Her hot, wet little mouth stretched wide as she took me in. The first suck was clumsy but eager, her lips wrapping tightly around the head while her tongue swirled sloppily. She bobbed down further, gagging wetly as my thickness hit the back of her throat. Thick ropes of goblin spit drooled down my shaft and over my balls as she tried to swallow more, choking and slurping noisily.
 
We were 69ing like wild animals now.
 
Her perky ass bounced and ground on my face while I tongue-fucked her cunt relentlessly. I moved lower, dragging my tongue through her folds to circle and spear into her tight little anus, rimming her deep and filthy. My nose stayed buried between her cheeks, inhaling the raw, musky scent of her ass and dripping pussy. Lina moaned around my cock, the vibrations traveling straight down my shaft as she slobbered and gagged, trying her best to take me deeper into her tight throat. Drool and pre-cum bubbled from the corners of her stretched lips, running messily down to soak my heavy balls.
 
I spanked her jiggling ass cheeks hard, the sharp smacks echoing as I pulled her even tighter against my hungry mouth. My tongue alternated between her cunt and asshole, spearing deep into both holes while I sucked noisily on her clit. Lina’s thighs started shaking violently around my head. She was riding my face harder now, smothering me in hot, slick goblin flesh, her juices flooding my mouth faster than I could swallow.
 
Then she pulled off my cock with a wet gasp, strings of spit connecting her swollen lips to my throbbing shaft. She spun around quickly, repositioning so she was facing me, straddling my face properly. Her purple eyes were glazed with pure lust, pointy ears trembling, purple hair wild and sweaty.
 
“Drink me, Researcher…” she gasped, voice husky and broken. “I can’t hold it… drink everything…”
 
She ground her dripping cunt down hard on my open mouth and let go.
 
Hot goblin piss flooded my throat in powerful, salty-sweet jets.
 
The first gush was strong and sudden, filling my mouth instantly. I gulped it down greedily, the warm, slightly tangy liquid pouring straight into my belly. It tasted filthy and delicious—her unique goblin flavor mixed with pure arousal. Lina moaned loudly above me, eyes rolling back as she pissed hard all over my face and tongue while I continued tongue-fucking her spasming cunt through it.
 
I drank every drop like a man dying of thirst. Powerful streams splashed across my tongue, down my throat, over my chin and neck, soaking my hair and the furs beneath us. The scent was overwhelming—musky, intimate, and intensely arousing. My cock throbbed violently in the air, untouched and leaking pre-cum in thick ropes as I swallowed her hot piss in loud, eager gulps.
 
Lina cried out in ecstasy, grinding her pissing cunt harder against my mouth. “Yes! Drink my piss, Dickard! I’m— I’m cumming while I pee!”
 
Her orgasm hit like a storm. Her tiny body convulsed on my face as her cunt gushed fresh girl-cum mixed with the last powerful spurts of piss. I kept my tongue buried deep inside her, licking and sucking through every violent spasm, swallowing the filthy, delicious cocktail of her squirt and urine while her asshole clenched inches from my nose. Her screams echoed off the stone walls—raw, animalistic, and completely lost in pleasure.
 
She rode my face through the entire orgasm, hips bucking wildly, smearing her piss, cum, and juices all over my face until I was drenched and glistening. Only when her legs gave out did she collapse forward, trembling, her heavy tits squishing against my stomach, her face resting beside my still-throbbing, spit-soaked cock.
 
I licked my lips slowly, savoring the taste of her piss and cunt mixed together. My face was soaked, hair wet, beard dripping with her fluids. The entire breeding chamber smelled like raw sex and goblin piss.
 
Lina was panting heavily, her purple eyes half-lidded and glassy, body limp and glowing with sweat. Her puffy cunt continued to twitch and drool above my face, visibly throbbing, flushed darker pink from all the attention. She was in full heat now—completely soaked, dripping, eyes glazed with desperate breeding need, every inch of her petite body primed and ready to be filled with my seed for hours, days, weeks.
 
I ran my hands possessively up her sweat-slick thighs and over her perky ass, giving it a firm squeeze.
 
“Good little goblinette,” I growled, voice thick with lust. “You’re perfectly ready for breeding now…”




Chapter 4: First Vaginal Penetration – Testing Every Position

I mounted her in missionary first, the position she begged for.
 
Lina lay on her back in the middle of the fur-covered bed, purple hair spread wildly across the dark pelts, her pointy ears trembling with anticipation. Her thick thighs were spread wide open for me, knees bent and pulled back, presenting her tiny, dripping goblin cunt like an offering. Those puffy pink lips were swollen and glistening, still twitching from the brutal fingering and face-sitting earlier. Her heavy tits heaved with every ragged breath, dark nipples stiff as pebbles.
 
I knelt between her legs, my thick human cock raging hard, the fat veiny shaft glistening with her spit and my pre-cum. I gripped the base and rubbed the swollen head up and down her slick slit, coating myself in her hot nectar.
 
“Please… Dickard… put it in me,” she whimpered, voice hoarse and needy. “Breed me. Take my virginity.”
 
I pressed the fat cockhead against her virgin entrance and pushed inside in one slow, relentless thrust.
 
“Fuuuuck!” I snarled through gritted teeth as her impossibly tight cunt strangled the head of my cock. Her scorching hot walls clamped down like a velvet vice, rippling and fluttering wildly around my thickness. Inch by inch I sank deeper, stretching her tiny goblin pussy obscenely wide. The wet, squelching sound of her virgin hole being forced open filled the chamber. Halfway in, I felt her hymen tear, and Lina cried out sharply, her nails digging hard into my shoulders.
 
I didn’t stop. I kept pushing until I bottomed out, my heavy balls pressed against her perky ass, the head of my cock kissing her cervix directly. Her cunt spasmed violently around every inch of me, milking and squeezing like it was trying to suck the cum straight from my balls.
 
“Gods… so fucking tight,” I groaned, staying buried to the hilt, letting her adjust to being completely stuffed. Her inner walls pulsed and throbbed around me, scorching hot and soaking wet. Juices squirted out around the base of my cock with every heartbeat.
 
Lina’s purple eyes were wide and teary, mouth open in a silent scream that finally broke into loud, whorish moans. “It’s so big… you’re splitting me apart… ahhn! So deep!”
 
I pulled back slowly, watching her stretched pink lips cling tightly to my glistening shaft, then slammed back in hard. The bed creaked as I started fucking her in earnest—long, powerful strokes that made her heavy tits bounce wildly. I leaned down, claiming her mouth in a messy, bestial kiss while I pounded her virgin cunt. She clawed my back, legs wrapping tight around my waist, heels digging into my ass as she pulled me deeper.
 
We tried every position.
 
I flipped her onto all fours for doggy style. Her perky heart-shaped ass rippled beautifully with every brutal slam. I gripped her slim waist and fucked her like an animal, hips slapping loudly against her plump cheeks. Pap! Pap! Pap! Pap! The sound was obscene. Her tight cunt stayed vise-gripping the entire time, sucking me back in on every withdrawal. I spanked her ass hard, watching the pink skin turn darker under my handprints while she screamed in pleasure, pushing back to meet every thrust.
 
“Harder! Fuck my little goblin cunt harder!” she wailed.
 
Next I pulled her on top for cowgirl. Lina braced her small hands on my chest and impaled herself down onto my cock with a broken moan. Her heavy tits bounced hypnotically as she rode me, thick thighs flexing while she slammed her soaked pussy up and down my shaft. I grabbed two handfuls of her plump ass and helped her, lifting and dropping her roughly, spearing her cervix with every downward thrust. Her juices ran down my balls in rivers.
 
Then prone bone—my favorite for raw dominance. I pressed her flat into the furs, my much larger body covering her tiny frame completely. I fucked her with deep, grinding strokes, my hips hammering down while my cock rearranged her insides. Her face was buried in the pelts, muffled screams vibrating against the bed as her cunt clenched and fluttered nonstop.
 
We even tried standing. I lifted her easily, pinning her back against the cool stone wall, her short legs locked around my waist. I bounced her up and down on my cock like a fleshlight, gravity helping me drive even deeper. Her tits squished against my chest, her pointy ears flopping with every savage thrust.
 
No matter the position, her cunt stayed impossibly tight—hot, wet, silky, and greedy, milking my cock with rhythmic spasms that made my balls ache.
 
But missionary made her cum the hardest.
 
I put her back on her back, legs pinned high and wide, her knees almost beside her head in a mating press. I locked eyes with her, foreheads pressed together, sweat dripping between us.
 
“Look at me while I breed you,” I growled.
 
I fucked her with long, powerful, bestial strokes—pulling almost all the way out before slamming back in, battering her cervix with every thrust. Her cunt made wet, filthy squelching noises around me. Her heavy tits bounced violently between us. Lina’s purple eyes rolled back, tongue hanging out as she moaned like a broken whore.
 
“I’m— I’m cumming! Dickard—!!”
 
Her entire body seized up. Her vise-tight goblin cunt clamped down harder than ever, rippling and spasming wildly around my pistoning cock. Hot squirt gushed out around my shaft, soaking my groin and the furs as she screamed my name at the top of her lungs.
 
The pressure was too much.
 
With a deep, animalistic roar I buried myself to the hilt and exploded.
 
Thick, heavy ropes of hot human cum blasted straight against her cervix, flooding her womb in powerful jets. I kept thrusting through the orgasm, pumping load after load deep inside her, filling her tiny pussy until it overflowed. Cum squirted out around my cock with every thrust, creamy white mixing with her clear juices and dripping down her ass crack.
 
Lina trembled violently beneath me, legs locked around my waist, milking every last drop from my balls as her own orgasm kept rolling through her in waves.
 
I stayed buried deep inside her, grinding slowly, making sure my seed stayed packed against her womb while we both panted and shook in the afterglow.
 
Her tight little cunt continued to flutter and squeeze around me, as if still hungry for more.




Chapter 5: Anal Experiment – Tighter, But Vaginal Wins

I slicked my cock with her pussy juice and pressed into her tiny anus.
 
Lina was still panting and trembling on her back, fresh cum and her own squirt leaking from her freshly-fucked cunt in thick, creamy rivulets. Her puffy pink folds were swollen and gaping slightly from the brutal pounding I’d just given her, but I wasn’t done exploring every inch of my little goblin volunteer yet.
 
I scooped up a thick mixture of her nectar and my cum from her dripping hole with two fingers and slathered it all over my still rock-hard cock. The mixture made my shaft glisten obscenely, veins pulsing as I stroked myself, spreading the warm, slippery fluids from tip to base. Lina watched with wide purple eyes, her pointy ears twitching, heavy tits rising and falling rapidly.
 
“Be gentle at first…” she whispered, voice hoarse from screaming, but her hips still rolled needily, betraying how turned on she was.
 
I grabbed her thick thighs and pushed them back toward her shoulders, folding her petite body in half. Her perky ass lifted off the furs, exposing both her freshly creampied cunt and the tight, virgin pink pucker of her asshole. I pressed the fat, cum-slick head of my cock against that tiny ring and started pushing.
 
“Fuuuuck…” I groaned deeply as her anus resisted for a moment, then suddenly popped open around my cockhead. The heat was immediate and overwhelming—scorching, silky, and impossibly tighter than her cunt. Her anal walls rippled and clenched around me like a burning fist, squeezing so hard it made my eyes cross and my balls tighten. Inch after thick inch disappeared into her tiny goblin ass as I sank deeper, stretching her obscenely wide.
 
Lina’s mouth fell open in a silent scream, her purple eyes rolling back. “Nngghhh—! It’s too big! It’s splitting my ass apart!” she cried, but her voice cracked into a filthy moan halfway through as her body surrendered.
 
I bottomed out with a heavy groan, my balls pressed against her cum-drooling cunt, every inch of my thick human cock buried inside her ridiculously tight asshole. The rippling heat and pressure were insane—her inner walls pulsed and fluttered wildly around me, massaging my shaft in rhythmic, greedy spasms.
 
I stayed there for a long moment, savoring the vice-like grip, letting her adjust to being completely stuffed in her ass. Then I started moving—slow, deep strokes at first, pulling out until just the head remained inside her stretched ring before sliding back in to the hilt. Each thrust made wet, filthy squelching sounds as her anal juices mixed with the cum from her cunt.
 
Gradually I picked up speed. Harder. Deeper. More bestial. Soon I was fucking her ass with powerful, pounding thrusts, her plump cheeks clapping loudly against my hips—clap-clap-clap-clap—the sound echoing off the stone walls of our breeding chamber. Her perky ass rippled and jiggled beautifully with every savage impact. I gripped her slim waist hard, using her tiny body like a fucktoy, slamming my cock balls-deep into her scorching asshole again and again.
 
Lina was losing her mind. She moaned like a whore, drooling from the corner of her mouth, small hands clawing at the furs beneath her. “Ahhn! Dickard! My ass— it feels so full! So dirty! Fuck my ass harder!”
 
I growled and railed her even more roughly, folding her smaller body tighter so I could watch my thick cock disappear completely between her pink cheeks. Her tight ring gripped me like it never wanted to let go, rippling and milking my shaft with every thrust. The heat was unbearable, the pressure exquisite. I could feel her cunt drooling fresh juices onto my balls every time I bottomed out in her ass.
 
But even as she took it like a champ, Lina started whining between moans, her voice needy and desperate.
 
“Breeding hole… please… put it back in my breeding hole…” she begged, purple eyes glassy with lust. “My womb needs your seed… my cunt is empty… please, Researcher…”
 
I smirked down at her, still reaming her asshole deep and hard, making her tits bounce violently. “You love getting your slutty little ass fucked, don’t you? But you know where my cum belongs.”
 
After several more minutes of brutal anal pounding—her cheeks bright pink from the impacts and my hips—I finally pulled out with a wet pop. Her gaping asshole stayed open for a second, twitching and winking, before slowly contracting. Without hesitation, I slammed my cock straight back into her dripping, cum-filled cunt in one brutal thrust.
 
The difference was immediate. Her pussy was still insanely tight, but after the vise-grip of her ass, it felt like molten silk—hot, wet, and perfectly welcoming. I roared and started pounding her with pure bestial fury, hips slamming against her ass, cock battering her cervix with every stroke.
 
“Yes! Yes! Breeding hole! Fill my womb!” Lina screamed, legs wrapping around me tightly, pulling me deeper.
 
I fucked her like an animal in heat—rough, fast, and merciless. The wet schlick-schlick-schlick of her creampied cunt filled the room as I drove into her again and again. Her heavy tits bounced wildly. Her pointy ears flopped. Sweat poured down both our bodies. I leaned down and bit her neck, sucking hard enough to leave a mark while I railed her tiny goblin pussy raw.
 
Her walls started fluttering wildly, clamping down harder and harder.
 
“I’m cumming—! Again—!!” she wailed.
 
Her cunt spasmed violently around my cock, milking me with powerful rhythmic contractions as she squirted hard all over my groin. The pressure was too much.
 
With a deep, primal roar I buried myself to the hilt, the head of my cock pressed flush against her cervix, and unleashed another massive load.
 
Thick, heavy ropes of hot cum blasted straight into her womb in powerful jets—far more than the first load. I kept grinding and thrusting through the orgasm, pumping her full until her belly visibly swelled slightly from the sheer volume. Excess cum squirted out around my cock in creamy white waves, mixing with her squirt and dripping down her ass crack onto the ruined furs.
 
I stayed buried deep inside her pulsing cunt, grinding slowly, making sure every drop stayed packed against her fertile womb while she trembled and moaned beneath me, completely cock-drunk and satisfied.
 
Anal had been filthy and incredibly tight… but we both knew the truth.
 
Her breeding hole—her hot, greedy little cunt—was where my seed belonged.




Chapter 6: Extended Breeding – Non-Stop Fucking in Our Love Chamber

Food was delivered through a narrow slot in the heavy oak door—platters of roasted meats, fresh fruits, cheeses, and a jug of sweet goblin wine. The attendant outside didn’t even knock; they just slid the tray in and left us to our lust.
 
We barely stopped fucking long enough to eat.
 
I had Lina bent over the small wooden table, her heavy tits squished against the surface, face turned to the side moaning loudly as I railed her from behind. My thick cock slammed into her cum-filled cunt with wet, bestial slaps. Pap-pap-pap-pap. Her juices and my previous loads splattered onto the floor with every thrust.
 
“Eat,” I growled, grabbing a piece of roasted venison and holding it to her lips while I continued pounding her. She bit into it hungrily, moaning around the meat as I drove deep, grinding against her cervix. I took a long drink of wine straight from the jug, then poured some over her back just to watch it run down her spine and between her ass cheeks, making everything slicker.
 
We barely finished half the meal before I spun her around, lifted her onto the table, and buried my face between her thighs, devouring her messy cunt while she stuffed grapes into her mouth and whimpered. Then I stood, hooked her short legs over my arms, and fucked her right there on the table, hard and deep, her ass sliding in the spilled wine.
 
The days and nights quickly blurred together inside our cozy stone breeding chamber.
 
There was no window, only the soft flicker of torches and the warm glow of a magical lantern. Time lost all meaning. I’d fuck Lina for hours until we were both drenched in sweat and cum, then we’d collapse for a short nap, only to wake up and start again.
 
One time I woke to the incredible sensation of her hot, wet mouth wrapped around my cock. Lina was kneeling between my legs, purple hair messy, pointy ears twitching as she sloppily sucked and licked me back to full hardness. The moment my eyes opened she climbed on top, lined up my glistening shaft, and sank down onto it with a long, satisfied moan. Her tight cunt swallowed every inch until her plump ass rested on my balls.
 
“Good morning, Researcher…” she purred sweetly, then started riding me like a woman possessed—bouncing her curvy little body, heavy tits jiggling wildly as she impaled herself again and again.
 
I gripped her waist and thrust up to meet her, fucking her just as hard from below. We came together like that, her screaming, me growling, pumping another thick load straight into her womb.
 
Cum leaked constantly from her stretched hole now. No matter how many times I filled her, thick white seed would ooze out of her puffy pink cunt whenever she moved. I loved it. Whenever I saw it dripping down her thighs or running from her well-fucked hole, I’d push her down, scoop the escaping cum up with my fingers, and shove it back inside her.
 
“Gotta keep you full,” I’d murmur possessively, fingering my own seed deeper into her fertile depths while she whimpered and begged for more.
 
We fucked against the rough stone wall. I held her up easily, her back scraping lightly against the cool rock as I drove my cock up into her dripping cunt in powerful standing thrusts. Her short legs wrapped around my waist, arms around my neck, moaning into my mouth as we kissed sloppily.
 
We fucked in the large wooden bath tub in the corner of the chamber. Hot water steamed around us as I took her from behind, her hands braced on the edge while I slammed into her. Water splashed everywhere with every brutal thrust. I pulled her hair gently, making her arch as I filled her again, watching cloudy strings of cum swirl in the bathwater.
 
We fucked bent over the bed for what felt like hours. I kept her ass high, face pressed into the messy furs, pounding her cunt mercilessly while her legs shook. Then I’d flip her, put her in missionary, and make love to her slow and deep, kissing her tenderly between rough, claiming strokes.
 
Sweet and rough. Gentle and bestial. We did it all.
 
Between rounds we’d feed each other fruit and meat with our fingers, sharing the sweet wine in messy, open-mouthed kisses. Lina would lick the juice from my chest while I sucked wine from her stiff nipples. Then we’d be at it again—my cock buried back inside her greedy little goblin pussy.
 
Her body was becoming more sensitive every day. Her heavy tits felt fuller, her nipples darker and more sensitive. Her cunt stayed constantly hot, swollen, and dripping. Every orgasm seemed stronger than the last. She’d squirt more easily now, soaking my groin and the furs beneath us in sweet goblin nectar while screaming my name.
 
I lost count of how many loads I’d pumped into her. Ten? Fifteen? More? Every time I came I made sure to press deep, grinding the head of my cock right against her cervix so my thick seed flooded straight into her womb.
 
At one point, after a particularly long and rough session where I’d taken her in every position imaginable, I rested my hand on her lower belly while we caught our breath. It felt warmer than usual. Slightly fuller. A gentle, fertile heat radiated from her core.
 
I smiled against her sweaty neck, kissing her softly.
 
“You’re in perfect breeding condition now, my sweet little goblinette,” I whispered, slowly rocking my still-hard cock inside her cum-stuffed cunt. “Your womb is drinking every drop. I can feel it getting ready for me… getting ready to swell with my child.”
 
Lina moaned softly, wrapping her arms and legs around me tightly, holding me deep inside her.
 
“I want it so much, Dickard…” she breathed, voice sweet and trembling with emotion even as her hips rolled needily against me. “Keep filling me. Don’t stop. Breed me every hour… every day…”
 
So I didn’t stop.
 
We fucked again right then—slow, deep, and intimate at first, then gradually turning rough and bestial as our hunger returned. I pinned her wrists above her head and drove into her with long, powerful strokes, making her heavy tits bounce and her pointy ears flop with every thrust. She came twice before I flooded her again, adding yet another massive load to the creamy mess already inside her.
 
Hours later, I woke once more to find her already riding me in her sleep, soft little moans escaping her lips as her cunt gently milked my cock. I gripped her ass and took over, fucking up into her until we both came again.
 
The torches burned low and were replaced. The food slot opened and closed. Wine was refilled. But none of it mattered.
 
There was only the wet heat of her tight cunt, the sweet taste of her mouth and skin, the filthy sounds of our constant mating, and the growing warmth in her belly where my seed was steadily taking root.
 
My perfect little goblin breeding wife.




Chapter 7: Our Filthy Kinks – Piss, Ass Worship, and Total Depravity

I drank her piss every time she needed to go—warm, slightly sweet goblin nectar straight from the source while she giggled and stroked my hair.
 
By this point in our endless breeding session, all shame had completely vanished between us. The furs on the bed were already a soaked, sticky mess of cum, squirt, sweat, and spit, but we kept adding to the filth with pure, joyful depravity.
 
Lina was straddling my chest, her thick thighs trembling as she hovered her puffy, cum-leaking cunt just above my face. Her purple eyes sparkled with mischievous lust, pointy ears perked up cutely.
 
“I have to pee again, Researcher…” she whispered in that sweet, naughty voice, biting her lip. “Are you thirsty?”
 
“Always for you, my dirty little goblinette,” I growled, gripping her plump ass cheeks and pulling her down onto my open mouth.
 
She giggled, the sound turning into a long, relieved moan as she let go. Hot, fresh goblin piss gushed directly onto my tongue in a powerful, steady stream. It was warm, slightly sweet with that unique tangy-musky flavor that drove me wild—pure concentrated Lina. I swallowed greedily, loud gulps echoing in the chamber as her golden nectar flooded my mouth and throat. Some escaped the sides of my lips, running down my neck and chest in warm rivers while she kept pissing hard, grinding her cunt against my face.
 
“Mmm… you really love drinking my piss, don’t you?” she giggled, stroking my hair tenderly with her small hands as she emptied her tiny bladder completely. I moaned affirmatively into her pussy, sucking on her clit while still swallowing the last powerful spurts. The taste, the heat, the sheer filth of it made my cock throb painfully against my stomach.
 
When she finally finished, I licked her clean, dragging my tongue from her asshole all the way up through her dripping folds, savoring every drop.
 
She loved it when I worshipped her like that.
 
But her favorite filthy kink was giving it back to me.
 
Later, I had her on all fours, pounding her tight cunt from behind with long, rough strokes. Her heavy tits swung beneath her, dark nipples brushing the soaked furs. Every thrust made wet, obscene squelching sounds as I stirred the massive load of cum already inside her.
 
Without warning, Lina twisted her upper body, looked back at me with those glazed purple eyes, and begged, “Let me taste your ass while you fuck me…”
 
I pulled out just long enough for her to spin around. She shoved her face between my cheeks the moment I spread them, her hot little goblin tongue spearing straight into my asshole with greedy hunger.
 
“Fuuuuck, Lina!” I groaned as her tongue pushed deep, licking and swirling inside my ass with filthy enthusiasm. She moaned loudly, the vibrations traveling straight to my balls while I slammed my cock back into her dripping cunt. She rimmed me like a starving slut—sloppy, wet, and deep—her small hands spreading my cheeks wider so she could bury her face completely between them.
 
The sensation was incredible. Her tongue fucked my ass in time with my cock pounding her pussy, making everything feel ten times more intense. Then she got even dirtier.
 
She pulled her tongue out, replaced it with two slender fingers, and pushed them deep into my ass. I felt her curl them expertly, searching, then—fuck— she found my prostate and started massaging it firmly while I railed her cunt.
 
“Cum for me, breeding stud,” she purred against my ass cheek, fingers rubbing relentless circles on that sensitive gland inside me. “Fill my womb while I milk your prostate.”
 
The pressure built insanely fast. Between her tight, fluttering cunt sucking on my cock and her fingers stroking my prostate, I lost control. With a bestial roar I slammed balls-deep and exploded, pumping rope after thick rope of hot cum straight against her cervix while her fingers kept milking me from the inside. My orgasm felt endless, stronger than ever, my balls contracting hard as she drained every drop.
 
We were filthy together. Completely, gloriously depraved.
 
Sweat poured off both our bodies. Her squirt, my cum, and her piss soaked the furs so thoroughly that the entire breeding chamber reeked of raw sex, urine, and goblin musk. We rolled around in the mess without a care. At one point I had her in missionary, fucking her slow and deep while she sucked on my fingers that had just been in her ass. Another time she sat on my face again, grinding her piss-wet cunt and asshole across my tongue while she jerked my cock and licked my balls.
 
I drank from her multiple times that day—whenever her small bladder filled, she’d straddle my face or my chest and let me drink straight from the source. Sometimes she’d piss while I was fucking her, the warm liquid spraying out around my cock and soaking us both as she giggled and moaned.
 
She, in turn, became obsessed with my ass. Every time we changed positions she tried to get her tongue or fingers back inside me, rimming me sloppily while I used her cunt. She especially loved doing it when I was close to cumming, her fingers pressing firmly on my prostate until I pumped her full again.
 
After one particularly nasty session where she’d pissed all over my chest and then licked it up while riding me, I pulled her close, both of us drenched and sticky. I kissed her deeply, tasting the filthy mixture of our fluids on her tongue.
 
“I love your dirty little goblin heart,” I murmured against her lips, voice rough with affection and lust. “I love how filthy you are. How much you love being my nasty little piss slut and ass-eating breeding toy.”
 
Lina’s purple eyes shone with pure joy and lust. She wrapped her arms around my neck, her cum-stuffed cunt still gently clenching around my softening cock.
 
“And I love my favorite breeding stud,” she whispered sweetly, nuzzling my neck. “The big, strong human who drinks my piss and lets me play with his ass… Please, Dickard… never stop. I want to be even filthier for you. Use me. Mark me. Drink me. I’ll give you everything.”
 
She kissed me again, slow and deep, grinding her hips lazily as fresh cum leaked out around my cock.
 
We were far from finished. The furs were ruined, the air thick with the stench of our depravity, and both of us were still burning with hunger.
 
She begged for more.
 
And I gave it to her.




Chapter 8: Confirmed Pregnancy – Celebratory Creampie Marathon

After weeks of constant creampies, Lina’s belly finally swelled.
 
It was subtle at first — just the softest, warmest little curve where her toned stomach used to be — but I noticed it immediately every time I rested my hand there while we rested between rounds. The healer arrived early that morning, an older goblin matron with sharp eyes and a knowing smile. She examined Lina thoroughly while I watched, possessively stroking my little goblinette’s purple hair.
 
“She’s carrying,” the healer announced with a wide grin. “Your strong human seed has taken root. The child grows well inside her womb.”
 
The moment the healer left and the door locked again, the air in our breeding chamber changed. Lina looked up at me with tears already glistening in her beautiful purple eyes, her pointy ears trembling with joy.
 
“I’m pregnant… Dickard… you really knocked me up,” she whispered, voice cracking with emotion as she placed both small hands over the gentle swell of her belly.
 
I pulled her into my arms and kissed her deeply, tasting the happy tears on her lips. “You’re mine now. My pregnant little goblin wife. And I’m going to celebrate by fucking you senseless.”
 
We celebrated by fucking even harder.
 
I laid her gently on her back in the center of the ruined, cum-soaked furs, but there was nothing gentle about what came next. I grabbed her short, thick thighs and folded her petite body in half, pushing her knees all the way back until they pressed beside her ears in a deep, breeding-press mating position. Her swollen, pregnant belly rested softly between us, and her puffy pink cunt was completely exposed, already drooling fresh nectar in anticipation.
 
I mounted her like a beast claiming his mate.
 
My thick, rock-hard cock nudged her slick entrance and sank into her pregnant cunt in one long, powerful thrust. Even after weeks of constant use, she was still deliciously tight, her velvet walls rippling and squeezing around me as I bottomed out against her cervix. The heat was even more intense now — her pregnant pussy felt hotter, wetter, and greedier than ever.
 
“Fuuuuck, Lina… your pregnant cunt feels incredible,” I groaned, grinding deep, stirring the mess of old cum still inside her.
 
“Yes! Yes! Breed your pregnant goblin wife!” she cried out happily, fresh tears of joy rolling down her flushed pink cheeks.
 
I started pounding her with rough, bestial strokes — long, heavy slams that made the entire bed shake. Pap-pap-pap-pap-pap! The wet, filthy sound of my heavy balls slapping against her ass filled the chamber. Her heavy tits bounced wildly between us, dark nipples leaking tiny beads of early milk. I leaned down and sucked one into my mouth, drinking the sweet, warm colostrum while I railed her pregnant pussy harder.
 
Lina’s moans turned into screams of pure ecstasy. Her small hands clutched my back, nails digging in as her folded body took every brutal inch. Her tight cunt fluttered and clenched around my pistoning cock, milking me with rhythmic spasms.
 
I fucked her like I was trying to push the baby even deeper — savage, relentless, loving thrusts that battered her cervix and stirred her womb. Sweat poured down my chest and dripped onto her swollen belly. Her juices squirted out around my cock with every thrust, soaking my groin and the furs.
 
“Harder, Dickard! Fill me! Celebrate our baby!” she begged, voice hoarse and dripping with lust.
 
I gave her exactly what she wanted.
 
I pinned her legs even tighter to her ears and hammered her pregnant cunt with raw power. The position let me drive impossibly deep, the head of my cock kissing and grinding against her cervix on every stroke. Her belly jiggled softly between us with the force of my thrusts. She was crying openly now — happy, overwhelmed tears streaming down her face as wave after wave of pleasure crashed through her tiny body.
 
“I’m cumming—! I’m cumming so hard!” she screamed.
 
Her pregnant pussy clamped down like a vice, spasming wildly around my cock as she squirted violently all over my chest. Hot, clear girl-cum sprayed across my torso in powerful jets, soaking me completely while her walls milked me with desperate, rhythmic contractions.
 
The sensation pushed me over the edge.
 
With a deep, primal roar I buried myself to the hilt and exploded. Thick, heavy ropes of cum blasted straight into her pregnant womb, flooding her already full chamber. I kept thrusting through the orgasm, pumping load after massive load deep inside her, making her belly swell even more noticeably from the sheer volume of seed.
 
But I wasn’t done.
 
I kept her folded in that deep missionary press and fucked her straight into a second orgasm, then a third. Load after load flooded her womb. Every time I came I ground against her cervix, ensuring every drop stayed packed deep where it belonged. Creamy white cum bubbled and squirted out around my cock with every thrust, mixing with her squirt and running down her ass crack in messy rivers.
 
Between loads I’d kiss her tear-streaked face, whispering filthy praise and sweet affection.
 
“You’re so beautiful pregnant… My perfect little breeding wife… I’m going to keep this womb full forever.”
 
Lina could only sob and moan happily, her purple eyes glassy with overwhelming pleasure and love. Her cunt never stopped milking me — fluttering, squeezing, and rippling around my cock like it was trying to drain my soul through my balls.
 
We lost track of how many times I filled her. Five? Six? More? The furs beneath her ass were completely drenched in our combined fluids. Her pregnant belly glistened with sweat and cum. Her heavy tits leaked steadily now, sweet milk mixing with our sweat as I sucked and fucked her through another shattering orgasm.
 
By the end she was a trembling, cock-drunk, cum-stuffed mess — happy tears still flowing, legs shaking violently, voice hoarse from screaming my name. I finally collapsed on top of her, still buried to the hilt inside her overflowing pregnant cunt, gently grinding as the last weak spurts of my cum painted her womb.
 
She wrapped her arms around my neck and kissed me with pure, exhausted love, her swollen belly pressed warmly between our bodies.
 
“Thank you… for breeding me… my strong human stud,” she whispered, voice sweet and trembling.
 
I kissed her back deeply, tasting salt from her happy tears, and stayed buried inside her, protecting the new life we had created together while our hearts beat in sync.
 
The celebration was far from over.




Chapter 9: Pregnant Lactation & Endless Piss Play – Soaked and Obsessed

Her tits grew huge and heavy, leaking sweet goblin milk.
 
Lina’s breasts had swollen dramatically over the past weeks of pregnancy, transforming from merely ample to obscenely large, heavy, and pendulous on her tiny five-foot frame. The dark plum nipples were constantly erect and dripping, thin white streams of rich, sweet goblin milk leaking steadily down the curves of her swollen belly. Her belly itself had grown into a beautiful, firm little dome, carrying our child, and her cunt stayed perpetually swollen, puffy, and hungry.
 
I was completely obsessed.
 
Right now I had her in missionary again, her favorite, with her thick thighs spread wide and her pregnant belly resting between us. I was buried balls-deep in her tight, pregnant cunt, fucking her with slow, powerful strokes while I latched onto one fat, leaking nipple.
 
The moment I sucked hard, warm, sweet goblin milk flooded my mouth in thick streams. It tasted like sweetened cream with a faint berry tang — rich, addictive, and incredibly arousing. I groaned deeply around her nipple and drank greedily, swallowing mouthful after mouthful while my hips kept slamming into her soaked pussy.
 
“Ahhn! Dickard—! Suck harder… they’re so full…” Lina moaned, arching her back to push more of her massive tit into my mouth. Milk sprayed from her other nipple in rhythmic jets every time I thrust deep, splattering across her pregnant belly and my chest.
 
I switched to the other breast, sucking violently, biting gently around the sensitive nipple while milk gushed down my throat. At the same time I pounded her pregnant cunt harder, the wet schlick-schlick-schlick of her soaked hole echoing through the chamber. Her walls were even tighter now that she was carrying, rippling and milking my thick cock with every stroke.
 
Then her tiny pregnant bladder betrayed her again.
 
Lina’s eyes widened, her pointy ears trembling. “I’m— I can’t hold it— I’m cumming and I’m going to—!”
 
Hot goblin piss exploded out around my pistoning cock in a powerful, uncontrollable spray. It mixed with her squirt and gushed all over my groin, stomach, and chest in warm, messy jets. The scent was intensely musky and sweet, pure filthy Lina. I didn’t pull out. I kept fucking her right through it, slamming deep while her piss hosed across my body.
 
“Fuck yes, piss all over me while I drink you,” I growled, switching back to her other nipple and sucking hard as fresh milk flooded my mouth.
 
The combination was heavenly — warm, sweet milk pouring down my throat while her hot piss soaked my skin and sprayed across my face. I opened my mouth wide, letting some of the golden stream hit my tongue directly, mixing the two fluids into the perfect filthy cocktail. I swallowed it all greedily, milk and piss together, while I railed her pregnant cunt with bestial intensity.
 
Lina screamed in ecstasy, her small hands clawing at my shoulders as another orgasm ripped through her. Her cunt spasmed violently around my cock, squirting and pissing at the same time in messy, uncontrollable floods. The furs beneath us were completely drenched, the whole chamber smelling like sex, milk, sweat, and fresh urine.
 
I drank every drop I could catch.
 
Pulling off her nipple with a wet pop, I leaned up and pressed my mouth directly against her leaking tit while she kept spraying piss. Milk and piss ran over my tongue together in warm, delicious streams. I gulped it down like a man possessed, never stopping the savage pounding of her pregnant pussy.
 
“You’re such a filthy pregnant slut,” I groaned, voice thick with lust. “Pissing and leaking milk all over your breeding stud while I fill you.”
 
“Yes! I’m your pissy, milky little goblin wife!” she cried happily, tears of overwhelming pleasure in her purple eyes. “Drink me! Use me! I can’t stop cumming!”
 
Her bladder seemed endless now that she was pregnant. Every powerful orgasm triggered another uncontrollable flood of hot piss that soaked us both completely. I loved it. I craved it. I would flip her into doggy style, pounding her from behind while reaching underneath to squeeze her heavy, swinging tits. Milk sprayed onto the furs in white arcs while piss gushed down her thighs and splattered against my balls with every thrust.
 
Then I’d pull her up into cowgirl, letting her ride me while her massive leaking tits bounced in my face. I’d suckle from one, then the other, drinking deeply as she ground her pregnant cunt down on my cock and pissed all over my stomach and chest in hot, messy sprays. I’d catch as much as I could in my mouth, swallowing the sweet-salty cocktail while she moaned and shook.
 
We were both soaked. My skin glistened with her milk, piss, squirt, and sweat. Her pregnant belly and heavy tits were shiny and dripping. The bed was a complete disaster — a wet, sticky swamp of fluids — but neither of us cared.
 
I lost track of how many times I came inside her.
 
Every load was massive. I’d pin her down, fold her legs back, and pump rope after thick rope of cum deep into her pregnant womb while sucking milk straight from her tits and letting her piss spray across my face. Her cunt would flutter and milk me through every orgasm, greedily drinking my seed while she soaked me in return.
 
At one point I had her sitting on my face again, her pregnant belly resting on my forehead as she ground her dripping cunt and ass across my tongue. She came hard, flooding my mouth with fresh squirt and piss while I drank it all, my hands squeezing her massive milky tits and spraying milk across both our bodies.
 
Then I flipped her over and fucked her prone, my larger body covering her completely, cock driving deep into her cum-and-piss-soaked cunt while I reached around to knead and milk her leaking breasts. Warm streams of milk ran over my fingers as I pounded her without mercy.
 
“I’m addicted to you,” I growled into her pointy ear, biting it gently. “Your milk, your piss, your pregnant cunt… I want to stay soaked in you forever.”
 
Lina could only moan brokenly, completely cock-drunk and lost in pleasure, her body trembling and leaking from every hole as another orgasm triggered yet another hot flood of piss that soaked my groin and the bed beneath us.
 
I drank the filthy, delicious cocktail straight from her body again and again — sucking her tits while she pissed, pressing my open mouth to her cunt while she came and flooded me, swallowing every warm, sweet, dirty drop while I pumped more and more seed into her tight, pregnant womb.
 
By the end of the marathon session, we were both panting, shaking, and utterly drenched. Lina’s huge pregnant tits continued to leak slowly, her swollen belly rising and falling, her well-fucked cunt gently pulsing and drooling a constant mix of my cum and her fluids.
 
I pulled her close, kissing her deeply, sharing the taste of her own milk and piss still on my tongue.
 
She smiled dreamily against my lips, voice soft and satisfied.
 
“I love being your soaked, milky, pissy little goblin…”




Chapter 10: Rapid Goblin Birth & Final Bestial Breeding – Marking My Wife

Only four months later, Lina gave birth to our strong, handsome hybrid goblin boy—Lindon.
 
The labor was fast and intense, just like goblin kind was known for. I held her hand the entire time, whispering praise and filthy promises between her screams. When the healer finally lifted the crying infant, my heart swelled with raw pride. Lindon was perfect — tiny but strong, with pinkish-red skin like his mother, a shock of purple hair, and my human build already showing in his broad little shoulders. He let out a loud, healthy wail as the healer placed him on Lina’s chest.
 
She healed with terrifying goblin speed. Within hours her body had tightened back up, her stretched cunt snapping back to an even tighter, hotter, and noticeably hornier state than before. Her heavy milk-laden tits stayed huge and full, leaking constantly, and her purple eyes burned with fresh, desperate need every time she looked at me.
 
That same night, with Lindon sleeping soundly in a sturdy wooden cradle right beside our massive fur bed, we went feral one last time.
 
The torchlight flickered low and golden across the stone chamber. Lina lay on her back, legs already spread wide, her freshly healed pink cunt glistening and puffy, begging to be used again. Her massive post-pregnancy tits rested heavily on her chest, white beads of milk slowly dripping from her dark nipples. I stood over her, cock rock-hard and throbbing, knowing this would be our final breeding marathon before I had to leave.
 
“Take me, Dickard,” she whispered, voice husky and sweet. “Fuck your wife raw. Mark me. Let me mark you.”
 
I didn’t hold back.
 
I climbed onto the bed and slammed into her tight cunt in one brutal thrust. Even after giving birth, she was impossibly snug — hotter, wetter, and greedier than ever. Her walls rippled and clamped around me like a velvet fist as I started pounding her with deep, bestial strokes. The wet pap-pap-pap of my hips slapping her ass filled the room. Her heavy tits bounced wildly, spraying thin arcs of sweet milk across her skin and mine.
 
While I railed her cunt, I leaned down and latched onto one leaking nipple, sucking hard. Warm, rich goblin milk flooded my mouth as I drank from her. Lina moaned loudly, one hand cradling my head to her breast, the other reaching down to spread her ass cheeks for me.
 
I pulled out of her cunt with a wet pop, slick with her juices, and pressed against her tight pink asshole. One hard push and I buried myself balls-deep in her ass. She cried out in pleasure, back arching as I reamed her tight rear with rough, savage thrusts. Her cheeks clapped loudly against me while milk continued to leak from her tits.
 
Next I moved to her mouth. I pulled out of her ass and fed her my cock straight from her asshole. Lina took it eagerly, sucking and slurping her own ass juices off my shaft with filthy enthusiasm, gagging and drooling as I fucked her throat raw. Thick strings of spit ran down her chin and onto her bouncing tits.
 
I rotated between all three of her holes like a man possessed — pounding her cunt, then her ass, then shoving deep into her throat, over and over. Each hole got filled with cum. I blasted my first load deep in her cunt, grinding against her cervix. The second I pumped straight into her asshole, watching it leak back out as I continued thrusting. The third I shot down her throat, making her swallow every drop while her eyes watered with lust.
 
Lina was in heat like never before. She sprayed piss uncontrollably during her orgasms, hosing hot golden streams all over my chest, stomach, and cock as I fucked her. She marked me deliberately — aiming her piss at my face, my neck, my torso — claiming me as her mate while she screamed.
 
“Mine! You’re mine, my breeding stud!” she gasped between moans.
 
Breast milk, squirt, sweat, and piss drenched us both completely. The bed was a soaked, filthy swamp. I drank the filthy cocktail straight from her body again and again. I’d suck hard on her spraying tits while she pissed all over my cock and balls, swallowing the warm, sweet-salty mixture of milk and urine. Then I’d bury my face between her legs, drinking directly from her pissing, squirting cunt while she flooded my mouth.
 
The taste was pure depraved bliss — creamy milk, tangy piss, sweet squirt, and her thick cunt honey all mixed together. I gulped it down hungrily, growling like an animal as I kept fucking her.
 
We went completely bestial.
 
I flipped her onto all fours and railed her cunt from behind while she sprayed piss backward onto my stomach and thighs. I yanked her purple hair and pounded her ass, then pulled out and made her suck me clean before slamming back into her throat. Her massive tits swung heavily, constantly leaking milk that I caught in my hands and rubbed all over my body, mixing it with her piss.
 
I came in every hole multiple times. Thick loads painted her womb, filled her ass until it leaked, and coated her tongue and face. Lina kept cumming too, squirting and pissing in messy, powerful bursts that left us both glistening and soaked.
 
By the time the torches burned low and morning light began to creep under the door, I was utterly drenched in her — covered head to toe in layers of her milk, piss, squirt, sweat, and cum. Her scent was baked into my skin. Lina glowed with satisfaction, lying on her back, legs spread, all three holes red, swollen, and leaking my seed. Her pregnant-swollen tits continued to drip slowly as she smiled dreamily up at me.
 
“Lindon’s going to need a little brother and sister soon,” she whispered softly, voice hoarse but full of love and lust. “Come back quickly and breed me again, my husband.”
 
I leaned down and kissed her deeply, tasting the filthy, delicious mixture of cum, piss, and milk still on her swollen lips. She moaned into the kiss, tongue swirling lazily with mine.
 
“I will,” I promised, stroking her cheek. “I’ll be back before you know it.”
 
I finally dressed, pulling on my traveler’s clothes over my still-damp, scent-marked skin. Every breath I took carried her smell. Lindon stirred softly in his cradle but stayed asleep, peaceful and strong.
 
With one last look at my glowing goblin wife and our newborn son, I unlocked the heavy oak door and stepped out into the goblin den settlement, already aching for the next research trip to end so I could return to my family.
 
My beautiful, filthy, perfect monster girl wife would be waiting — cunt tight, tits full, and womb hungry for more.
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