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Chapter one






Chapter 21


In truth you didn’t believe a single word of what Haile said. You were just stunned that she was saying it and trying to pass it off as believable. Why would she say that? Did she dislike Mel that much, or is it something more? There’s no way that the Mel I know would actually do that to herself, but Korrine isn’t saying anything to the contrary which makes me think that the goblin has done something. But what? I’ve seen them walking on eggshells for a while. Those nightmares… could it be that more was happening that I didn’t know about? At that point you had begun to hear the sounds of squelching and fucking behind you. If this were a nightmare you would’ve been able to see something through the goblin’s eyes. Without turning around you knew that the sound was likely the goblin using his bag of fucking. In reality Haile had become bold. No bolder technically than before, but she knew you were likely half awake as she presented herself to the goblin to be fucked by him feet away from you.


In clear view of you Korrine was lying facing the wall. She was also awake, wondering what she’d gotten herself into. You were a Hero that couldn’t do anything to help the elf, and there was something shady going on with the other elves, so how would she fare unless she kept her head down and chose the right moment. She did consider for a moment that she could try and kill the little bastard and just get it over with, Hero be damned, but she wasn’t sure if she was skilled enough to do so anymore.


Haile watched your back, biting her lip as the goblin hollowed her out with his massive cock. As she watched you, not sure if you were awake or asleep, she thought. Pathetic. I can’t believe I liked that guy. A very small idea had grown on her since she first started to love the goblin. If the goblin takes more and more from him, who even needs the Hero anymore? He’s not just a monster anymore, he’s intelligent and strong. I can feel how smart he is. I can feel- She shuddered as the goblin nutted inside of her, then gave her ass a rough smack as he remained lodged. His thick member needed no help remaining inside as her tight walls hugged him and sucked him in, practically begging him not to pull out as she was filled and it began to leak out. -I can feel that, too. Amazing. She sighed happily, a smile crossing her lips. But, I really feel like he’s the one. Her eyes rolled up as very suddenly the goblin pulled his cock free from her cunt, allowing a gushing torrent to shoot back onto the floor. He jumped off, landing on the writhing bag of fucking before he used it for its cleaning function.


The bag of fucking had many functions that the goblin was still developing, but one which he was eager to try involved shoving his cock into a pocket of the robe while choosing to create a portal directly in front of a useful object that remained within the bag’s storage. Within the storage.


Life as a disembodied head and arms within a spatial storage device that she was supposed to own and control was almost as maddening as the random unwelcome sensations that constantly bombarded the body that she still felt that she was attached to. She could feel her torso outside being used as a bed, being abused by the goblin when he smacked her tits and being fucked relentlessly whenever he felt like it. “I am genuinely going to go mad. The only consolation is that I know for a fact that the Hero will rescue me once he finds out. He’s a little late so far, I- I think?” She had no clue how much time had really passed or what time it was. She was surrounded by an empty, dull white that seemed to stretch on forever, though it was really limited; the perception of infinity was just an illusion.


In the time that she had been interred she pondered the nature of the portals within and how the goblin was able to manipulate them. “The goblin seems to be able to manipulate the parameters of the device effortlessly while I can not. After so many hours like this all I have figured out is how to allow myself to move around within the space. Moving a portal isn’t usually done. It’s complex and… somewhat pointless.” Typically the way the elf would retrieve an item was by thinking about it. As if the space itself had a living memory it created a portal that allowed her to reach in and take the item and withdraw it with barely any thought. “Perhaps it was that lack of thought needed which led to me being surpassed?” Pride had dropped. She had to admit that she was surpassed in her understanding of the item. “Restriction breeds innovation, which means that he figured this out because he needed to. I can figure it out, as well!”


She had slowly begun learning how to move the portals within the space, but it was incredibly taxing. Melisia desperately wanted to get herself some entertainment but the amount of movement she could manage with the portals her arms were stuck in was measured in centimeters by the hour.. “How the hell can that bastard manage this so easily while I-” Then it hit her. “Of course!” The qualities of a Hero were perplexing, but they tended to be defined by a single property. Affinity. The odd paradox of a Hero was in the fact that they truly were special and rare. If all it took to be one was incredible strength or magical potential or speed then she would be a Hero, Haile would be a Hero and certainly Korrine would be a Hero to some extent. Affinity allowed a Hero to easily bond with magic of all types and that included magical items of all types. On its face this was relatively boring, however it meant that there was never a situation where you would find yourself at a barrier in the same way that Melisia was within her own magical item. It was a power equivalent to always being able to get a TV to work just by hitting the top of it. Heroes did not know how affinity worked, it was just something you had. “Ugh. That’s right. Heroes always figure these things out, which means the goblin inherited part of that ability. I suppose I just have to have faith in my He- Mmglb!” As she opened her mouth to speak a portal appeared in front of it and a massive, sloppy green member pushed through and into her mouth.


The portal pushed right up around her lips, pressing against the skin as the goblin just pushed his cock down the elf’s throat. W-why!? She struggled to breathe as the smells she had nightmares of seeped up from the portal right below her nose. Her throat was still half-visible on the torso so it was clearly obvious that it was being distended by the goblin’s cock. She gagged helplessly as the goblin rutted into her throat insistently before slowly dragging it free. Outside the goblin inspected his cock. While Melisia was relieved it was over, the goblin was dissatisfied by the cleanliness of his cock. This was less so as a function of wishing to be clean and more simply a desire to make the elf’s throat and mouth as dirty as possible out of sheer malice. He shoved his cock back into her mouth, the sheer battering force prying her lips open as she uselessly resisted. Again? Her eyes watered as he plunged into her throat fully.


Noticing what was going on, Haile leaned in to help. Melisia whispered near the hole in a way that the elf’s ears could pick up. “He’s just gonna keep shoving his cock down your throat until it's clean, so you probably wanna try and help.”


What in the- She felt her throat convulsing against the massive length lodged inside. She swallowed her pride and tightened her lips, even using her tongue to lick around the goblin’s cock as he slowly dragged it free from her mouth. “Please be enough.” She let out a muffled whine into the pocket that the portal was in. The goblin inspected his cock and felt it was pretty clean, but shrugged and pushed into her throat one last mind-numbing time just because he liked the feeling. His green monolith was sparkling as it emerged. He gave the bag’s tits a congratulatory smack to signify a good job, though she had no idea that’s what it meant. “D-damn it. Hurry up, Hero!” The portal closed before those words could reach you.


At the same time, within the Temple the elders were convening. “The goblin might be a better candidate as a Hero than the Hero.”


Leadi sighed. “I won’t discount it, but it is a distasteful thought, no?”


“What’s so distasteful? Results are all that matters, right?”


Leadi sniffed the air. “Did you do something?”


“What do you think I did?” Galatea grinned.


The elder’s eyes widened. “You did, didn’t you!”


“What’s the big deal? I did it while you were fucking the other one. How was his cock? Did he have enough seed after already cumming once?”


Leadi blushed. “He… did not. It seems like he will not be usable until the choker is removed.”


“You know he might not ever get his usefulness back? I was right the first time. He’s a defective Hero but the goblin’s cock is mighty!” She sized it with her hands, causing the other elder to gulp bashfully. “I bet you wish you were in my place!” Galatea laughed.


“Tell me this. What if the goblin produces goblins. Weak, small goblins?”


That was a thought that still preyed upon the wolf elder’s mind. Even though she had played at being tamed by the powerful creature that the goblin in their custody had become, what if his children were simply just weak goblins. “I- I would feel shame for bearing them.” The woman admitted, placing a hand over her belly.


“Indeed. This is why we need two pillars of leadership and not just one. Wolf for being quick and decisive and Eagle for being methodical and thoughtful.”


“I thought you would be more mad, honestly.”


“Why should I be mad? What we now have is an idea, and if that idea is proven then I’m completely on board.”


Galatea smiled widely. “Seriously!?”


“Why not?” Leadi shrugged. “Goblin is just a name, similar to the names we are given by our kin. We are stronger than them. If this goblin produces children stronger than his name then I would like to have his children as well, as I assume most of us would.”


“That… is surprisingly reasonable. I thought I’d have to start a rebellion and kill you.”


“Don’t be stupid.” Leadi waved her hand. “I agree that if the children are strong we can make use of the goblin. In turn-” She motioned towards her partner, waiting.


Galatea reluctantly added. “Then if the children are weak, we will make use of the weak human Hero instead.”


“Agreed.” Leadi smiled beneath her mask. “Still, I am curious what made you so adamant. You can find a big cock on any beast in nature, that doesn’t mean we want them as mates.”


Galatea huffed. “We would if we could, just like goblins. However, there’s a lot more to it. I’d recommend trying it for yourself. You know he’s clever. He beat me.”


Leadi blinked. “Fairly?”


“Unfairly.”


“That’s even more intriguing.” She admitted. 


Chapter two






Chapter 22


You waited until both the goblin and Haile were asleep before you got up to inspect the scene. Within the dark room which your eyes had already adjusted to you could see Korrine and Haile sleeping soundly and the goblin was lying sprawled out over the squishy belly of the bag of fucking. You carefully checked the robes, untying her sleeves to find the back ends of the portals up to her shoulders and the tops of her thighs. There’s no way she agreed to have this done. You thought, wondering how to get the portals down her arms and legs before eventually just attempting to use the spatial storage yourself. You reached under her robes and thought about accessing the storage space. Intuitively a small portal was created to allow your hand access. Your hands gripped something soft instantly, and from within you heard a soft moan from Melisia. The elf had finally managed to fall asleep when she felt what she assumed was the goblin grabbing her thigh. The hand was much too large for that, however and she instantly knew who it was.


“Hero!?” You heard her voice and placed your ear up to it.


“Mel?” You whispered under her robe, moving your hand out of the way to look around and see her hands and legs bound in a heap along with her head piled on top. It was a jarring and disturbing sight, but thankfully those parts were all still attached, just out of place.


“Thank goodness! You need to get me out of here.”


“I’m on it.” As you spoke to her you felt the goblin wake. He made a loud sound and tried to stop you. Unfortunately for him, you were still quite a bit stronger. As the goblin, brimming with confidence, attempted to knock you out you batted him aside and slammed the little creature into the wall easily. You finished undoing Melisia’s bindings just as Haile started to stir.


“What in the-” She jumped up as she saw the goblin reeling from being knocked against the wall and Melisia’s headless body standing and trying to pull her head out of her own space while you kept her steady. She eventually succeeded and immediately pointed a finger at Haile.


“That woman lied in an attempt to kill me, basically!” She screamed accusingly.


“That’s not true!” Haile argued through her teeth. “You were fine. I thought you said that’s what you wanted to do.”


“I never once said that. You just stood by while the goblin subdued me.”


“Are you admitting that you got turned into a pretzel by a goblin?”


“I-” Melisia blushed and you could see her struggling with that.


“Haile, that’s not important. Why did you do it?” You asked.


“I didn’t do anything.”


“You stood by and watched.” Korrine finally worked up the courage to say something when she awoke to see the scene of you actually having done something to help. “Hey! Look out!” She warned you as the goblin tried to go for you again. Her confidence in you swelled as you easily put the monster in a headlock and put it to sleep.


“Hey! Watch it!” Haile caught the goblin as you tossed its limp body aside. She realised instantly how that might look and said. “You- you might’ve killed yourself with that move.”


“He’s a bit tougher than that, but more importantly, am I what you’re actually worried about? It feels like you care a lot about this goblin.” You remarked.


“That’s right.” Melisia agreed. “She’s working with the goblin. I’m not going to cover for her anymore. I’ve been getting blackmailed.”


“Oh bullshit, I saw your face while you were sucking his cock.” Haile called the elf out, causing her to blush deeply and turn her head.


As the full gravity of the situation dawned on you, you fell into a sitting position with your head in your hands. What the hell do I do? Haile’s been corrupted, the goblin is practically roaming free and I don’t know if I can trust the others to handle this. They’re helpless and I’m the only one that can stand up to it. You let out a deep sigh and looked up at Haile sympathetically. “You felt like you were missing something for you to be able to do this, right?”


“What?” Haile was a bit shocked by that line of questioning. She expected a lot to be lobbed at her when she was caught but not that. Her eyes narrowed. “What are you talking about? I just-”


“Yes, Hero! What are you talking about?” Melisia protested. “She tried to have me tied up permanently in my own storage.”


“That’s enough, both of you.” You stood up after giving it some thought and held Haile’s gaze. “I’m sorry that I didn’t show understanding where it concerns our background. Me being trained in the upper city because I’m a Hero doesn’t make me better than where I came from.”


She swallowed hard. “What are you saying? I just betrayed you because I like goblin cock. There’s nothing more to it than that.”


“I don’t believe that.” You told her.


“You should.” The elf chimed in.


“Yeah I think you really should, Hero.” Korrine added.


“Both of you just-” You held up a hand and rubbed your eyes with your other. “-just allow me to try and talk to her. Haile, we came from the same place and I left and I have always felt like, despite me getting more advantages and being taught differently, you are a better person than I am. You made the best of a rough situation and did what you needed to and even despite your crimes it wasn’t hard to let you off because anyone I talked to could see the same thing.”


The girl began to tear up. “You shouldn’t be forgiving me, you dumbass…”


“Uh… yeah! She’s right!” Melisia argued.


You ignored the elf and took Haile’s hand just as the goblin awoke to see a somewhat changing tide. He glanced around nervously to see Haile being moved by your words, the elf freed and the dwarf fucksleeve no longer cowed by the circumstances. “I believe that you have a good heart and you still haven’t proven me wrong. This was just a mistake and you can recover from those. I was also mistaken. When we’re done it would be a betrayal of my own fortune to not pay back the place that I came from and you have some great ideas for how to do that.”


“You mean that?” The rogue sniffled.


“Of course.” You smiled, opening your arms to allow her in for a big hug. You wrapped around her tightly as she hugged you tightly back.


“Maybe we can start over?” Haile asked.


“After you’ve apologised to both Mel and Korrine.”


Haile wiped her eyes and said to both of them. “I’m really sorry, you two.”


“That’s genuinely not enough.” Melisia uttered with crossed arms.


Korrine added. “She’s bad news and I’d need more than an apology. The elfie and I are in agreement.”


Haile frowned solemnly and lowered her head. “I see.” While internally she thought. Damn. The other two aren’t as gullible as the Hero. It was kind of touching but the fact that he’s willing to forgive me just makes me respect him less. I mean, seriously? I did some fucked up stuff right in front of you and cheated on you, you dolt. She smiled and kept the act up as she said. “The Hero's forgiveness has shown me the error in what I was doing. I apologise, obviously, but I’ll keep working to try and make it up to all of you, especially you, Mel.” Haile bowed. You got turned into a fuck bag. I’d be surprised if that didn’t fuck with your head. The dwarf is another thing. I don’t think the goblin broke her down enough yet. What should I do? She looked at the goblin, thinking that he would feel betrayed. As they locked eyes, however, he smirked and showed an understanding of what she was doing with a nod. How is he so much smarter than the Hero? She wondered.


“Alright. It looks like I have to be the one to keep him under control. I need to restrain him and hold the keys. You all aren’t blameless. I would never fault you, however you failed to alert me to what was happening.”


“That’s a bit unfair.” Korrine grumbled.


“Agreed.” The elf rolled her eyes, thinking. My tits hurt from being smacked so much and my throat is still sore.


“Think what you want, only by taking responsibility can we find solutions. Haile, I don’t think you can be trusted to keep watch alone so it will always instead be a rotation of me, Korrine and Mel on watch.” You rubbed your head. On the other hand… does this mean that all of my nightmares were real? You eyed Korrine and Melisia. It’s not like I have an option other than to trust them.


Dammit. Haile cursed internally, smiling at you as she said. “That’s understandable. I just need time to prove myself.” Then she added behind a warm, sentimental expression. And to completely fuck with both Mel and Korrine so that it doesn’t matter who’s on watch. Sorry, Hero, but there’s no way you can compete with my Master. Haile offered you a bittersweet look that did manage to melt your heart. She was good at that.


“But now we have our other issue.” You remarked. “The elves are working against us. I need to have a word with them.”


“Do you think that’s wise?” Melisia wondered out loud.


“I think that’s the option we have. I know what they want. They need me and the chokers. They might need me even more than that, so they’ll have to listen.”


“Oh.” Melisia’s heart beat quickly as she saw you taking charge over the situation. Korrine seemed like she felt the same way. Haile had to acknowledge that you were winning them back before her eyes. She knew she had her work cut out for her, but she also had the goblin.


You approached the door and knocked loudly. “I’m going to tell them that we need to get moving. I’m sure it won't be easy, but I will use all my leverage to make it happen.”


About an hour later you were shoved outside of the village barrier with some supplies and all of your things, including the chains. “Amazing! You actually managed!” Melisia clapped. “What did you say to those primitives?”


“Uh.” You didn’t want to admit that they just said yes and sent you on your way as soon as you asked, as if that had been the plan all along. “I suppose I have my ways.” Haile was suspicious of those ways but said nothing as she was more concerned with the freshly bound goblin which was being closely chaperoned by you. You, she had to admit, were still a bit over her head in terms of power scaling and she wasn’t even sure if she could beat you alongside her Master, but she did have a hunch.


I doubt they’re actually leaving us alone, and if I’m right, they got quite an introduction to Master. She smiled to herself as she eyed the woods curiously, trying to pick up any hints of the invisible Bleak Arrows. 


Chapter three






Chapter 23


Leaving the forest was far easier than entering it as it almost seemed as though you had a hidden escort ensuring that nothing got in your way. It’s possible that the elves are watching us. It’s probably even likely, but I doubt we’ll see them again once we’ve left the woods. Can’t say I’m upset. Those women are ravenous. You were still surprised they just let you go like that after all the talk about wanting to use you for your ‘sap.’ The woods eventually gave way to a much more normal wooded area with smaller, younger trees and fewer magical creatures. The terrain was quite rocky with many tall round outcroppings covered in green trees with thin bark that often bent at strange angles. The underbrush was dense, but did not create an impenetrable wall. It was more like walking within a garden. The scents of a normal forest were welcome compared to the odd sweetness of a magical jungle.


“How’s our bearing, Haile?” You asked. The rogue slowed down to look at her maps.


“Are you sure we can trust her to navigate us in the right direction?” Melisia questioned derisively.


“Not like we have a choice. This isn’t land any of us are familiar with, otherwise we wouldn’t be asking to begin with.” Korrine stated reasonably.


You weren’t sure what to do about the hostility, mostly because it was justified. You weren’t quite ready to fully trust Haile, either, but you felt that you had to. If I can’t show that I trust her she’ll never have an onramp to act trustworthy. She’ll spiral downward unless she’s given a hand up. That was your thought process. Naturally, you didn’t know to what extent Haile was already too far gone. Quietly she was contemplating the map with the goblin’s interests in mind. She didn’t know what those interests were, exactly, but she could infer based on what he tended to want.


He wants to stay alive and he doesn’t like risks. However, it does seem like he’ll gamble if there’s good odds. She smirked. Clever. I can kind of gauge what he thinks by speaking out loud and looking for his reaction. Haile cleared her throat and announced in your direction. “These woods are on the outskirts of the very edge of the elves' land.” You had the goblin closely in tow since he was the least able to control you and you were the best against him. He perked up when she said elves. “If we keep going North-East we can sneak into their turf via the mountains, which tend to have weaker borders.” The goblin nodded subtly, so Haile stopped offering other options.


“I see. That seems like a good call. The mountains.”


“Hold on. If we’re close to crossing the Mystic Mountains within my people's lands then we are also close to the Tower City of Haemkaiel.” Melisia chimed in. “All we would need to do is divert a few degrees. Check the map.”


“It’s there, yeah.” Haile said, staring down at it. “That’s an elven city, though. How do you think they’ll handle a goblin on a leash? We would need to find a new way to hide him, because I’m assuming you don’t want him anywhere near you after last time.”


The elf’s cheeks flushed. She looked away timidly. “We-well… no. But there might be a way.”


“If you think your people are dumb then maybe we could, but there isn’t even a temple anywhere except the capital. You said it yourself.”


“But there are priests and priestesses right?” You inquired.


“Priests and Priestesses are present throughout our lands, yes. They typically do travel, but only within our borders up to the limits of the towers.”


You weighed the options. “So, on one hand we can try to sneak further into elven territory through the mountains to get past the border. Alternatively, we might legitimately be done if we can find a knowledgeable priest or priestess in Haemkaiel.”


“That sounds good to me. Dunno why we wouldn’t wanna just be done sooner.” Korrine said while eying Haile suspiciously.


“Oh, I dunno, maybe I’m just sensitive to the fact that if a bunch of crazy elves kill the goblin the Hero will die, too.”


“Is that really what you’re worried about?” Melisia asked pointedly. “My people are fairly reasonable. I know that if we can find a Priest or Priestess that they will help us. Even if it’s just to secure an intact artifact for themselves. Everything is within their interest to not kill the Hero.” Melisia had become a lot warmer to you after you took measures to save her. The elf immediately felt bad after the fact for keeping things from you, and especially for selfishly deciding it would’ve been easier to just let you die than face the consequences of travelling with the goblin any longer. The flipside of that new appreciation was that she could absolutely see the bias towards Haile, which only made her frustrated when it felt like you were giving her a pass. Thankfully you saw her reasoning.


“I believe that Mel’s telling the truth.” You remarked.


Haile scoffed. “You know that she was basically banking on getting you killed by the blacksmith so she wouldn’t have to deal with the dwarf’s shoddy smithing, right?”


“What!?” Mel gasped.


“Shoddy? You don’t know a damn thing, do you?” Korrine spat in Haile’s direction.


“Are you really fine with that, Hero?”


“Of course.”


“How?”


“Because I also gave you another chance.” You offered bluntly. In response to that Haile fell into silence as Melisia only felt even more attached to you after that. The elf blushed bashfully. You continued, adding. “Korrine is a good smith. It really does seem like the odds of doing anything with these chokers are slim. It’s not her fault. If it was a dwarven artifact I’m sure she would handle it easily.”


“Tha-that’s right!” Korrine brightened, also slowly starting to grow in attachment towards you.


Haile bit her bottom lip and stowed her map. “Alright. I’ll start navigating us in that direction, then.”


Melisia chimed in smugly. “We can see the mountains with our own eyes. We’ll know immediately if you’re taking us off course.”


“Oh ye of little faith. Have you forgotten that I’m a changed woman?”


Melisia rolled her eyes. “Is it really considered a second chance if you’ve already bailed her out of prison once before?”


“I won't hear any more on this matter, please.” You stated sternly. The whole party piped down for the entire duration of the trip until Haile stopped you in a clearing to make camp.


The rogue looked at the goblin first, then at you, then out at the woods curiously. I still can’t shake this hunch. She waved at you and told you. “I’m going to do a quick scout around the area to see if I can find any food or good firewood.”


“Thank you.” You smiled. “If you find any good logs, come back and let me know so I can carry them back.


“Of course.” Haile said sweetly, doing her best to seem like she was ignoring the goblin as she left without acknowledging him. To be honest, I am a bit surprised that the Hero is still stronger than him. He felt so much stronger when he was dealing with me, but I guess that just shows the difference in power. She shook her head. Whatever. I’m not actually out here to gather wood. Once she knew she was out of sight of the party she stopped, looked around and raised her hand up in the air as if hailing someone down. She waited like that for a few minutes while watching her surroundings. Was I wrong? Just as she thought that she turned quickly to see Florin removing her hood. “Wow, I guess that still works, even in an area of less aggressive brush like this.”


“Foolish. Of course.” Florin commented.


“How many are there?” Haile asked, looking around.


“Not to know.” The elf stated smugly.


“You’re here to watch over the goblin, right?” Haile watched for a reaction and got one as Florin faltered perceptibly. The woman frowned, knowing she made a mistake. She could be seen going for her dagger when Haile raised both hands and said very openly. “I want to help. I have a strong hunch that when I tell you I’m on the goblins side you wont string me up.”


Florin’s brow furrowed. There was a long awkward pause before she removed her hand from her dagger and relaxed. “Still no tell. Not how many. Enough many. All you need to know.” She motioned to herself and around the woods to where there were likely many other elves hidden, invisible. “Protect until sure.”


“Sure about what?” Haile questioned, intrigued.


Florin tapped her womb. “This.”


Haile’s eyes widened. “Wait, you’re pregnant with-”


Florin wagged her slender finger. “Not me. But yes. We want to know-” She thought for a moment how to describe the abstract concept she was circling around. “Here.” She pointed to her womb, then added. “Power. Yes or no.”


“I’ll tell you something. I’m pretty sure the mage, Mel, is further along than anyone you have.”


Florin’s eyes widened and shot towards a very particular spot which Haile followed with her sharp eyes. She felt like she could see an outline before it moved and disappeared. The elf spoke. “How long?”


“It’s fucking fast, right? I don’t know. I think that she’ll basically start showing in a week and give birth a month after that.”


Florin nodded thoughtfully. “Good. Good time amount.”


“But we have a problem.”


“Heard.” Florin tapped her ears.


“Resourceful.” Haile smirked. “So you know where we’re headed? Do we need to try and divert-”


Florin waved her hand dismissively. “Haemkaiel small.” She motioned to herself and then all around. “We enough. Control. Conquer. Simple by surprise.”


“That’s-” Haile’s eyes widened. “No, wait a minute. You didn’t bring a whole army, did you? Who’s back at your village?”


“No worry. Enough.” Florin chuckled. She tapped Haile’s forehead. “Smart. If you Fiain, would call sister.”


“Huh. That's an honour, I guess.” She paused for a moment and brought up. “There’s gotta be a better way to communicate. You know the goblin understands common, but all of yours is so sloppy and I doubt he’s learning elvish.”


Florin looked away and shrugged. She seemed to catch something and spoke while moving her hands. “Hand sign.”


The rogue's brow lifted. “We use some of those in the underworld, too. That might work. How easy are they to learn? Think I could learn and teach him?”


“Yes. Simple if smart.” Florin smiled, signing as she said that. Haile picked up the meaning.


“Aha, I see. Perfect. It’s going to be hard for me to sneak away.”


“Not hard. Tonight you see.” Florin said while signing. 


Chapter four
Chapter24


Haile returned with a bundle of kindling to see you planning for the night with Melisia and Korrine. You had already decided how it was going to go. “Korrine first, then Mel in the middle, obviously and I’ll wake up early.” 


The dwarf offered. “The elf always goes in the middle because of her meditation?”


“Yes. Is there a problem? I have a quick rest at the start of the night and then I’m awake until morning. It makes sense.”


“I’m not arguing. Don’t be daft. I’m just saying, I always go to bed late and sleep like a log until morning so what if we just always do it that way. Hero likes to wake up early, I like to wake up late and elfie always goes to bed early and wakes up early.”


“Makes sense to me.” You smiled and waved at Haile. “Ah, good, kindling. Did you find any logs?”


“A few, but they’re pretty far out. Probably better to just cut some branches. Wood here is dense, but it’s the dry season so they aren’t too wet on the inside and the bark is great for starting fires. It’s like paper.”


“Excellent. Looks like it’s all sorted.”


“What should I do?” Haile asked. “Doesn’t feel fair that I’m getting rewarded by not having to do work.”


“You don’t need to do anything, but if you want to do something then you can pick a watch to help out on.”


“What about the little monster?” Melisia asked.


“We’ve had bad luck with him being tied to random objects and I don’t know if that’ll work anymore so he’s going to stay cuffed to me all night. How’s that sound?”


“That sounds perfect.” The elf smiled.


Haile didn’t show it, but she was apprehensive. The measures are really tight. He’s actually seeming competent now. I’m not sure what the Fiain are going to do. She was told to stay up by Florin, if she wanted to get involved. That night she followed the elf’s advice and stayed up to observe Korrine. She was extremely curious about what they had planned. If they knock the dwarf out she’ll know something happened, so it can’t be that.


She had her answer in the form of a shimmer in front of her. A hand emerged from a cloak that was bending light around it and motioned Haile back towards the treeline. From there Florin appeared. “What’s the plan? She’s going to notice I’m gone.” She whispered. Florin just smirked and shook her head. She pointed to show that Korrine was unaware. The dwarf even glanced over to look and suspected nothing. “How?” Florin circled around the treeline silently and showed that there was a still image being shown from Korrine’s perspective of Haile laying down, as she had been. “You captured the image of me in the cloak and held it, and now that elf is just standing perfectly still… That’s genius.” The rogue remarked. `If we had these cloaks back home there wouldn’t be a safe vault in the city. Hell, I would’ve never gotten caught to begin with. “But now what about the goblin?”


Florin pointed to where you and the goblin were both chained up and sleeping, or so she suspected. Haile looked closely and blinked. “It’s already a still image.” The elf guided Haile back more than a hundred yards into a clearing where the goblin was already unchained. Galatea was down on one knee showing handsigns one-by-one to him while speaking out in common to correspond to what she was showing. The goblin was, surprisingly, sitting still and listening. It’s rare for him to not try and fuck something, or get up to mischief. I guess he’s really focused on this. That’s good. I should try and learn as well. Haile approached and dropped into a prostrating position. “Master.” He nodded and waved his hand. The girl raised her head and got up into a kneel, watching the lesson. After a few hours where the goblin was still managing to sit still and watch and listen, Haile felt like she probably recognised enough signs to get by, though making them was still a learning curve. She also showed some of her own to fill in certain gaps.


Galatea smiled at the end of the lesson and signed. ‘This is like its own language. If we can communicate like this then we can use this exclusively. No need to even speak, really, unless we have to.’


The goblin then signed something that Galatea quickly responded to. “Yes. Unless it pleases you.”


Another elf cleared her throat. From the background the pink-haired elder stepped forward. “Remember what we talked about, Galatea.” she said in elven.


“Right, right. Leadi.” The other elder responded.


“What?” Haile asked curiously. She tried to sign. ‘Tell me? On the same side, right?’


“Perhaps.” Galatea said in common. She nodded to Florin, who pulled Haile aside.


“What is it?” Haile asked again once they were seemingly alone, away from the clearing.


“You know. Told you. Not yet sold. If children are weak-” She made a cutting motion across her neck.


Haile gulped. “I see.” She remembered, but maybe it did not fully sink in. That’s right. These women are crazy. If the goblins Mel gives birth to are weak, or have small cocks they might just kill him and be done with this little adventure as if nothing happened. In a way, they’re as much a threat as anyone else. They’re only on our side right now. Things could change in an instant.


They returned to the clearing to find Leadi communicating with the goblin using the signs. Leadi was responding to something he signed at her. ‘You want me? That won't happen until we are sure.’ She saw his response and scoffed. ‘There is no guarantee. You are confident but it means little.’ She paused, waiting and watching before adding. ‘Yes, I know it is big. If-’ The elder was cut off when the goblin approached and tried to smack her. She stood up and stepped back, reaching for her dagger. “How should we resolve this?” Leadi asked Galatea.


“I think that you should fight.” The other elder remarked.


“I’m not a fighter, but very well. I won't make the same mistake you did.”


“Let’s see, then.”


All of the uncloaked elves stepped back as Leadi motioned towards him as if she was going to fight. He signed something to her, which she quickly responded to. All elven signs were created in a way that they could still be used with a weapon in hand, so one would never have to unarm oneself in a pinch. ‘I am not going to submit. You'll have to make me.’ The goblin shrugged and strode towards her as Leadi lowered her center of gravity and adopted a ready position with her dagger in front of her. ‘I won't hesitate.’ she signed.


“If you can manage, just don’t kill him.” Galatea warned. “What if his children are strong?”


“I know that, of course. I will not.”


“Hey! Isn’t this dangerous?” Haile complained. Florin held her back.


“Has to happen.” Florin stated. “Has to learn,” she said while pointing to Leadi.


The fight began with the Elder going low with her dagger. The goblin dodged to her non-dominant side, but the woman swapped hands and turned to keep herself facing him. Florin explained. “From young, trained with both hands. Both sides dominant.”


“So you’re all ambidextrous?”


“Not all. Required.”


“So all your warriors.” Haile guessed. Florin nodded. The rogue was a bit uncomfortable watching the fight. She hadn’t experienced what Galatea and Florin had. This doesn’t seem fair. I know he’s strong but he’s no Hero. How could he- Haile was stunned into silence as the goblin got close only to be cut. She was close to jumping in to try and protect him when the goblin smirked after looking at the cut and just strode forward without defense. “Oh.” Her eyes widened. That’s right. He’s always been like that. He knew immediately after fighting her that she couldn’t go for a kill so he’s acting reckless, but it’s not reckless it’s calculated.


Leadi reacted to the new strategy. “That’s foolish! He’s just walking towards me.”


“Not really. It seems like he knows the restrictions you’re under, now. Using that is also a part of fighting. There is no such thing as a bad win.” Galatea stated towards her counterpart as the woman was forced back. She cut the goblin over and over but they were non-lethal. He simply kept rushing her boldly until finally he got a hold of one leg and tripped the pink-haired elder onto her side. Haile watched, heart thumping quickly as she observed the goblin move in to enter the woman mercilessly. Haile knew from experience that the moment she was on the ground with one leg raised and his cock inside her it was over. He would never let go and never be stopped unless she killed him, but she couldn’t.


She dropped her dagger as the goblin signed something to her. She responded with shaking hands. ‘I lose, but don’t submit. Remains to be s-’ She was cut short as his cock slammed into her cervix before being dragged from her tight sex slowly. The elder’s eyes rolled up nearly into her skull as she flopped onto her belly. The goblin bounced on her ass as leverage, hands digging into it so that he could very easily push his massive cock into her rapidly from behind. He had more than enough length to even have some left over to plunge her depth completely even from that awkward angle with her thighs tightly clenched together and her fingers digging into the dirt. The elder moaned out in elvish. “Ooh~ It’s- It’s huge! My- my insides feel- feel like they’re melting!”


The other women standing around looked on in shock as they witnessed what they had only heard stories of so far. There was skepticism in the ranks but this display had shown them what was really awaiting them and it excited them. All Fiain valued strength and dominance. All Fiain craved to be taken in such a way. There wasn’t a single one among the bleak arrows that did not wish to be in her place, even if it was a goblin, even if there was a chance that his children were just weak goblins. Haile looked around to see many blushing cheeks and chewed lips as the women watched their elder getting handled like a piece of meat, and not a single one of them was able to remain dry as they listened to one of their leaders mewling submissively as the goblin fucked her from behind and played her ass like an instrument, making loud smacking sounds that almost brought Leadi to tears. That did not, because it was the way he finally filled her up with at least a gallon of cum that brought her to tears. All of her muscles relaxed as he pulled his cock free from her and then stomped down on her lower back in order to cause a torrent of cum to spurt out from her limp body onto the forest floor. It was as if he was making an example of the woman. The elves were listening to it and learning from it. That type of message spoke to them. 


Chapter five






Chapter 25


Things became a bit uncomfortable as Leadi, the elder, began to cry in response to the goblin smacking her jiggling rear so hard after she was forced to eject half of his load. The women all looked on, some with hungry expressions, as he showed his dominance before them. When it became too much Leadi lowered her head and begged in both common and hand signs with her hands clasped above her head. “Please! Please!” He just kept spanking her like an unruly child long after she’d surrendered. Haile was surprised that nobody was moving to stop it from happening, but it told her something very important about the fiain culture. There were tons of holes. 


Galatea had conflicting feelings about the scene. She chewed the inside of her lip as she watched her fellow elder getting conquered, as she expected. Leadi isn’t a fighter. The goblin fights with the same doctrine we do, funnily enough. Victory at all costs. However, things will become very complicated if the children we all give birth to turn out to be weak. There is a possibility that we won't even have the strength to uphold our own morals once we find out. A lewd grin crossed her lips as she felt like that was quite an arousing thought. It was completely possible in her mind for the goblin to force them to abandon their morals and ideals in favour of blind worship. She felt excited at the helplessness she felt while having that thought. Much like a fight, if we lose then isn’t that how things were meant to be? She winced, fighting her own warped desires. No! We’ll be doomed as fiain if we forsake our ideals. We need strong children to carry on after us. If we give birth to weak goblin heirs then all of our development for hundreds of years will have been for nothing. She smirked and licked her lips. As intense as that sounds.


The goblin finally left the weeping elder’s ass alone and turned to the face he barely recognised among the other similar-looking elves. He signed to Galatea. She stepped forward and signed back to him, seeming a bit amused by what he said. ‘If they are strong there will be no problem.’ He responded harshly with sharp gestures that communicated demeaning words about her kind. She cocked her head to one side and responded calmly. ‘How sure can you be that your children will be like you?’ She paused, watching his response, brow lifted. ‘They will be like you and like me?’ She turned to Haile. “Is true?”


The rogue had been vaguely following along. She perked up and offered her knowledge on the matter. “It’s true. Goblins tend to produce stronger goblins depending on who or what they mate with. There’s folklore going back ages about them stealing the powers of the mother, but it’s more likely that-”


‘Stealing the powers of the mother?’ She signed to him. He cackled and nodded. “Incredible.” She muttered.


Haile chose not to finish what she was saying, since it seemed to work out for him. That old rumour has very little merit, though I guess goblins rarely get their hands on powerful people. It’s mostly a wives' tale that was told to highlight the harm of letting goblins breed, because it is true that they seem to get stronger based on the strength of the mother, or the abilities, but the issue is that the father is still a goblin. Haile thought it was more likely than not that the goblin’s children would be similar to the mother and the father in terms of strength, which meant that they would be very strong and would probably have big cocks as well, just as the elves wished.


“Elder, what do you think?” Florin asked. As she spoke elvish the goblin became annoyed and jumped up to smack her ass. She gasped and dropped to one knee, wincing at the force as he then slapped her cheek as she came low enough. ‘What is it?’ She signed. Both she and Galatea read and the elder responded while standing over her leaking, shaking, knocked out counterpart.


‘He is annoyed that we speak words he can’t understand.’ She offered. The goblin nodded up at her approvingly and put his hand out. The elder’s cheeks flushed as she lowered herself, letting him pet her head affectionately in front of the other elves. It was embarrassing, like being embraced by a parent outside of school. She continued, reading into it further. ‘If we don’t want to upset him, maybe it is best if we exclusively communicate in ways he can understand?’


Florin looked at her and nodded. ‘That seems difficult, but poss-’ He held up a hand for her to stop. ‘Yes?’ She looked at him curiously.


The goblin made a high grunting sound, then a clicking with his tongue and a groan while signing. The women all understood the signs, but were at a bit of a loss until Haile picked up on what he was doing. She signed to Florin and Galatea. ‘Goblin language.’


Galatea shrugged evenly. ‘Could learn these sounds, if he learned our signs.’


Florin asked him. ‘Will you teach us to speak?’


He nodded, but pointed to the sky. Surprisingly he was the voice of reason as Haile understood instantly what he was pointing out. He signed to them all and Galatea bowed and returned with. ‘We understand. It is time to return you two before the swap occurs. Thank you for this lesson. We will learn your language over time.’ He nodded to her and turned to leave with Haile in tow.


Roughly fifteen minutes later Melisia awoke nervously to find that things looked normal. The goblin was chained to your wrist and you, he, and Haile were all sleeping soundly while Korrine tooled away at some type of metalworking project as if nothing had happened all night. “Uneventful night?” She questioned.


The dwarf looked up at her. “Yeah, a bit too much, I think. I thought the gal would try something but maybe she’s biding her time.”


“That would make sense. Both of us need to keep our eyes open around her. The Hero is far too kind to forsake the rogue, but both of us know the truth.”


“Agreed. Common ground with an elf.” She chuckled. “Must be a new age that just happened or something.”


“What does that mean?” The elf narrowed her eyes.


“It’s a dwarf joke. We ally with elves rare enough that it only happens once in an age. Or, a couple generations.”


Melisia chuckled. “I suppose that sounds about right. Yes, it must be a new age.”


Korrine winced. “I know I said it, but I hope not.”


“Why?’


“New age also means change is coming.”


“Well it’s just a joke.” The elf rolled her eyes.


“Hope so.” Korrine said while lying down.


“Get some rest. I will watch your back, now.”


“Thanks elfie.”


“Of course.” Melisia looked around curiously. She did not see anything suspicious but there was an odd smell in the air. It was sweet. Like the magical forest. She concluded. Strange. The woman decided to avoid doing too much to distract herself until you were awake four hours later. While she was alone with her thoughts and not occupying herself with anything the elf found her hand passing over her belly. Her heartbeat hastened like a drum as she felt a very faint bump. Oh dear. In elven legends about goblins, the unfortunate souls that were captured and bred by them could be saved, but if the pregnancy reached a certain point the monsters would battle against removal in the womb to the point that it could kill the mother. She did not want that to happen. Only a priest or priestess of the goddess can help me. They aid with fertility, but also the opposite. It was a well-guarded secret, because those closer to the top of the elven pyramid did not want those at the bottom to know it was possible to terminate a pregnancy. There weren’t enough elves as is.


While you slept you had a strange dream where the elder you had slept with was completely hollowed out by the goblin’s cock and punished relentlessly until she cried. That felt even more unreal to you, but the forest felt familiar from what you could see. In your dreams you decided that it would be best to stop taking them as just dreams, so long as you could still remember them when you awoke. You wondered in your dream how you would awake, and if everything you had been able to accomplish would be gone and taken. Your mind turned to more abstract nightmares. You were watching in your mind as the goblin’s cock and balls grew while yours shrank into nothing. The agony in the dream was both what had happened and the thought that you would never get them back. You could feel him taking more and more from you. Your strength, your childhood friend and your party. What you didn’t know or understand was how the choker decided what to take. It took what the wearer wanted from the other. The sad reality? You were too soft and you wanted very little that the goblin could give you. He had nothing that you wanted which made the choker the perfect curse for you to bear as he drained you of everything. The last thought you had was even more abstract. You could feel your masculinity itself being drained from you. When you wore tighter, softer and paler skin within a slender body you awoke with a gasp, forgetting what you had dreamt about for the majority of the night. You could not remember where or what the goblin was doing, not enough to gather evidence.


You sighed deeply, looking down at your hands. As you did you felt something was vaguely off. The skin seemed softer. It seemed to be pulled more tightly and you could swear you could see your veins more through your skin. “What in the-”


“Is everything alright, Hero?” Melisia asked.


You looked up, startled. You shook off your doubts and let it go. Nothing like that can happen. You thought as you smiled at the elf. “I feel fine.” You inspected the sleeping goblin, still strapped to your wrist. “Did anything happen?”


“To our knowledge the night was quiet and uneventful. Haile did not move, the goblin did not move.”


“Thank goodness.” You exhaled lightly. 


Chapter six
Afterword


Thanks for reading! If you want to read more on my work, you can find way more on my Patreon!

[image: ]

OEBPS/image_rsrcBD.jpg





OEBPS/font_rsrcBB.ttf


OEBPS/nav.xhtml


  
    		1. Chapter 21


    		2. Chapter 22


    		3. Chapter 23


    		4. Chapter24


    		5. Chapter 25


    		6. Afterword


  



Guide

		Cover

		Beginning




		1

		2

		3

		4

		5

		6

		7

		8

		9

		10

		11

		12

		13

		14

		15

		16

		17

		18

		19

		20

		21

		22

		23

		24

		25

		26

		27

		28

		29

		30

		31

		32

		33

		34

		35

		36

		37

		38

		39

		40

		41

		42

		43






OEBPS/image_rsrcBC.jpg





