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Chapter one






Chapter 16


Florin brought you all to a roomy stone chamber with wood furnishings. “I’m surprised you didn’t bring us to the dungeon.” You commented. From the temple you had explored Melisia had pointed out in the deep parts of the pyramidal structure that there were holding cells for criminals and dissidents. In the old days the temple served as a source of both faith and justice, though at this point you wondered for whom. 


“Not savages. How do you treat prisoners?” Florin asked.


You said a bit anxiously. “Not as well as this, admittedly.”


“You can continue to be responsible for that thing?” She asked, referring to the goblin.


“Of course.” You remarked confidently.


She nodded and said to you only. “Get settled. Elders permitted you to leave and learn about us with an escort. Me.”


“Oh! Sure. I suppose I should get settled in, then.”


“Will return soon.” She addressed the rest of the room again. “Don’t try to leave. Refusal of hospitality is greeted with ‘dungeon.’”


As Florin left Haile sighed. “Basically saying if we try to leave we’ll actually be imprisoned.”


“Or worse.” Korrine added, walking around the stone dwelling. “Honestly, though, this is my kind of place.”


Melisia sat down. “I should meditate.”


“Go ahead.” You looked around to see that you were all left in a square room with no windows and one exit. The stones that made up the wall that were being tested by Korrine were tightly compacted with almost no gaps in between them at all except for small cracks that had expanded over what must have been centuries. Given to you all to sleep on, save for the goblin, were wooden cots which surprisingly seemed far more comfortable than you would’ve been sleeping on otherwise. Deeming that there was no good way out without cutting through what were probably innocent elves you did as Florin asked and settled in, starting by removing your armour and setting it down by a cot in the corner.


Haile seemed the most anxious as she held the chain of the goblin. You searched the room and noted no place where he could be tied off. That’s inconvenient. I can’t imagine any of these women would be comfortable having that thing able to roam around. “Maybe add more shackles, since we can’t secure him anywhere.”


“Yeah, I was just thinking that.” Korrine commented, setting down her huge pack to search for something. The elves had not taken any of your belongings, which seemed to suggest that they were not worried about you getting away.


Even if we manage to escape, with those cloaks and who-knows-what else on their side they have the advantage in these woods. You got everyone’s attention. “I think I’m going to take them up on their offer to go out and explore. If I can gather some more info or possibly negotiate with some of them we might be able to get out of here without a scratch.” Everyone seemed to agree. You waited by lying down on the cot just to rest your eyes. However, with everything that happened you wound up actually just falling asleep.


Haile confirmed it, then while watching the dwarf in her own little corner of the room she snuck over to whisper to Melisia. “Are you actually meditating?” After no answer she scoffed and sat down in view of the goblin. He looked at Haile, then pointed to the unassuming dwarf. “It’s not a good idea.” She whispered anxiously. “They could be watching us.” He shrugged at her. “It is a big deal, though. Hand.” She held up her hand with five fingers. “You know about overplaying your hand?” The goblin stared down at his hands, then back up. “It’s like, if you hold up all five fingers, you don’t have any more fingers to hold up. So only hold up as many fingers as you need.” The goblin narrowed his little black eyes at her before nodding in recognition. He held up a fist. “That’s right.” She breathed a sigh of relief until she looked again to see him pushing the fist to a hole his other hand was making with his thumb and forefinger in the direction of the dwarf. Haile blushed deeply.


The interaction was cut short when Korrine turned abruptly with even heavier shackles. “These were supposed to be spares, but I guess they’re needed.”


“So if those wear out we won't have any more shackles?”


“Not unless I can find a good enough heat source to run my mini-forge.”


“Did you actually bring a mini forge with you?”


“We don’t have mini-forges to leave at home, otherwise what’s the point?”


“What’s the point if you need a heat source?”


“More likely to find a heat source than a forge.”


Haile did not think it was an argument that she could win, nor was it important enough to win. She watched Korrine struggling to shackle the goblin on her own as he squirmed away from her and pushed her off. “Hey, help me out here, will you?” The dwarf called out to Haile. She eyed the struggle, wondering what to do. She knew what the goblin would have her do, but a glance towards your lightly napping body and the door had her wondering if there was even a clean way to do that. She reluctantly decided against helping, trying to motion to the goblin with her eyes that they needed to find a better time. Sure enough, just as Korrine managed to get the shackles on him, the heavy door was rattled by a firm knock that woke you up.


You glanced at the immobilised goblin and smiled. “Good work, you two.”


“You two? Good one.” Korrine grumbled, eying Haile suspiciously.


Florin was waiting outside the cracked door. As soon as you stepped out she re-barred it from the outside. “Where are we going?” You asked. “Also, are you going to provide food?”


“Food for living, and water. No point keeping you all alive this far if we didn’t.”


“I guess so.” She brought you outside the pyramid and as soon as you stepped out you were surrounded by elven children that were jumping at you and trying to poke you. “O-oh! Uh, hello.” You waved and most of them stepped back before moving in.


Florin looked but did not stop them. Instead she offered. “Most have never seen a Hero.”


“What about you?”


She shook her head. “I have not.”


“Well-” You chuckled, raising your hands. “-you got me. Here I am.”


She eyed you closely. “Yes. You are here.”


You sighed. The language barrier was still a bit intense. You tried to move to a different topic as a flock of kids followed you on the tour. “What is that material? Blackwood. Forgive me if it’s a secret.”


The elf shook her head. “Not a secret, but a resource.” She led you to just outside of the runes where a tree looked to have been mined into. The bark looked normal but within there was a fibrous, ore-like wood that was slowly being harvested. She explained simply. “Trees produce black sap. Used at first, but then found if forced back in while growing, sap soaks in, fibers grow through.” She meshed her fingers with yours to illustrate. “Strong.” She did not let your hand go as you tried to separate it from yours. Florin smirked at you. “Too strong, like metal.” Indeed, the old tree was unnaturally fat at the bottom with bark grown around it. It seems as though, from markings near the middle, the elves really did just feed black sap back into the trees over time to inundate them before digging into them like one might dig for ore.


She finally let your hand go as you asked. “Why do your people care about me being a Hero?”


“Elders and many others. Me. Wonder if you’re like black sap.”


“What? What do you mean?”


She got uncomfortably close to you as she said. “Wonder if putting sap back into something strong-” She tapped herself as she said that and then motioned back at the tree. “-will make us stronger, like that.”


You backed up as far as you could until you backed into another black tree with its bulbous base. “I- I don’t think it works like that.”


“Think but don’t know?” She questioned curiously, leaning forward to pin you against the tree.


“Just because I don’t know doesn’t mean-” Before you could finish that sentence she kissed you, pushing her tongue deeply and dominantly into your mouth. Her arms were planted on either side, caging you. Even if you wanted to get away, you couldn’t leave your people and you couldn’t make it seem like you were trying to escape, so you resigned yourself to what she was doing and closed your arms around her slender-yet-toned waist. Florin took that as her cue to jump on you and wrap her legs around you. “Maybe we should get to know each other first?” You asked between kisses.


“Know all I need to.” Florin asserted, grinding against you. Being a man in the world, you couldn’t help but become aroused by the forward grinding. In a moment of weakness partially driven by the goblin’s libido that you had somewhat inherited you pulled your pants just low enough to drop your cock, then figured since she wasn’t going to slow down you didn’t need to, either.


“Good! Yes, Hero!” She said gleefully as you guided your cock to her cunt and just let her fall on it. The elf’s tight pussy wrapped around your modest length as she did most of the work for you at that point. You were once again pushed back against the tree by the force of her riding. Your pleasure was a bit blunted when she asked. “You are big or small for human?”


“I-I think about average?” You remarked bashfully. You felt especially embarrassed that you were already feeling close while Florin had seemingly just started.


“Shame for your kin.” She kissed you again and then stated. “Big cock is valuable. We do not have. Human does not have. So unfortunate.” Despite saying that, she still rode your dick right up to completion and beyond, ignoring your groans for her to stop until she was mildly satisfied. “Maybe-” She said, touching herself to see how much of you was dripping from her. “-you can learn. This is only important, anyway.” Florin shrugged, holding up some of your cum on two of her fingers before plopping them into her mouth to suck them clean before remarking with a smirk. “Like black sap.” 


Chapter two






Chapter 17


As Florin brought you back into the village without a single hint of shame or discretion concerning the cum dripping down her inner thigh you realised just how hard it was to take your eyes off of her plump rear as she strutted in front of you. You had been less and less in control of your desires and urges since you were cursed with the choker. You tried to lighten the awkward atmosphere, even though it was only really awkward for you. “I hope you aren’t planning to farm me like you do those trees.” It was meant to be a joke, but Florin looked back at you with an enticing look as she led you back through the village. They’re definitely planning to farm me like they do those trees… But I can’t just spend the rest of my life getting fucked by elves in a secluded forest village, right? The fact that you had to think about it was all the proof you needed that the goblin’s mentality was affecting you negatively.


Florin brought you to one of the larger yurts in the village where it looked like some of the women were literally tearing fibers away from chunks of wood. You observed what she wanted you to see. The strands pulled from the wood pieces were incredibly long and came out surrounded by puffs of black resin. The workers dropped them into a boiling pot that was being stirred consistently. Once you’d seen that, Florin led you to another covered pot where it was full to the top with smooth strands which had been inundated with water. You both exited out the back where you then walked through a maze of hanging strands. The dried product was so soft and long that you likened it to angel’s hair, only the strands were all black. Florin ran her hand through one of them and urged you to do the same.The threads were incredibly thin. All of them were pulled tight by some form of mechanical wheel until they were tight as harp strings.


Florin tried to explain it to you. She used her hands, pulling them apart as she said. “Special water gets in, expands to make soft, get other stuff out. Soft is not strong.” She motioned with a nod towards the tightened strands and held her hands together tight with fingers interwoven. “Pulled tight, water pushed out but other ‘good’ still trapped. Pulled tight, comes together. Still soft but strong, too.”


You weren’t an expert so you couldn’t even guess what was happening. It sounds impressive, though. You asked her. “Do you sell this?”


Florin shook her head as she led you out of the weavers and back to the temple. “Limited. All would be lost in years.”


“What do you trade for, then?”


“Metals hard to get for us. For you, everything here hard to get.” She motioned around.


“Fair point.” As you were pulled back through the entrance of the temple and past all the little nooks and dwellings within you were about to turn towards what you knew was the room they had set you up in, but Florin directed you back towards the chamber with the elders. “Uhm, where are we going?” She didn’t answer and instead just took you where you were going. You were indeed headed right back into the elder’s chamber where both women were waiting without their masks on. You remembered what Florin said earlier. Like sap, huh… they’re really working fast.


The one that you recognized to be the wolf masked elder carried a harsh gaze with deep amber eyes and amber hair. She had many scars over her body from wild animals and sat with a slouch, one leg crossed over the other. She wiggled her toes and drew a smirk across her lips as she watched you enter. The other in the eagle mask normally was a far more collected woman with light pink hair and blue eyes and she stared at you more judgingly than the other. She sat up with a straight posture with her legs pulled together and her hands folded in her lap. Both women exchanged some words with Florin that you couldn’t understand, but the tone made you feel vaguely offended.


Florin nodded to the wolf mask “Elder Galatea.” Then to the eagle mask. “Elder Leadi.”


Galatea spoke first. “What’s his worth? His cock size, I mean.” Her foot bounced impatiently as she spoke. She held her cheek up on her fist as she sat against the arm of her chair idly watching you.


Florin responded seriously, as if it was a matter of importance. “His cock is not much bigger than those of our own men.”


Galatea made a face somewhere between disgust and curiosity. “Are all of the stories made up? Human men should be bigger. They should have powerful cocks, no? Especially a supposed Hero.” She scoffed and waved her hand in your direction dismissively. “How can a small cock create strong children, let alone Hero children…”


“The size of the cock does not determine the strength or bearing of the children. That is simply an old wives tale.” Leadi stated calmly before adding. “However, it is disappointing. I had assumed that a Hero would carry something heroic. How did it feel, at least?”


Florin shrugged. “It was passable. His endurance and performance were poor. His seed is weak and not very plentiful. I was not overflowing, I believe that I am barely even full. I wonder if I am even pregnant at all.”


“So we got a defective Hero.” Galatea groaned.


“Not necessarily. The volume is not what plants the seed.” Leadi corrected. “However, he may not be able to withstand more than three breedings a day at most if his ‘roots’ can not produce the seed necessary in a day. That’s troubling.”


“There is something to consider, Elders.” Both women perked up in response to Florin’s claim. “I spent more time observing them than anyone and something I saw was the goblin, the other holder of the artifact pair, had a massive and powerful cock.”


“A goblin?” Galatea blushed, amber eyes widening.


“Ah.” A revelation hit Leadi. “What if the sharing aspect applies itself to physical traits the other wants? A crude goblin would think only of breeding and strength, so it is possible that the goblin is slowly sapping those important qualities. Which would mean-”


Galatea grinned. “His cock is actually bigger than we thought?”


“Correct.” Leadi smiled. She thought for a moment. “I see… so removing the chokers safely will kill two birds with one stone, but how?”


“How should I know?” Galatea grumbled.


“I was mostly speaking out loud. They may know more about what they need than we do. Florin, you should try and get close to them and ask how they plan to remove the chokers. If it is something that we can help along we should do it.”


“Yes, Elder. Thank you Elders. Should I leave him with you?”


Galatea scoffed and stood up to leave. “Who cares about a man with a small cock? I don’t care until it’s bigger. Once I can feel it I’ll bed him. I don’t care if they’re stories or whatever. I feel like I’ll have limp-dicked children if I sleep with him now.”


“Suit yourself.” Leadi said, smiling coyly. “You can leave him with me.”


“Elder, do you need me to translate?”


She shook her head. “I think he’ll understand.”


You watched as Galatea left, and then Florin exited, but before you could follow her you felt a squeeze, followed by a tug on your wrist. “Uh…” You looked back in time to feel Leadi cling to you from behind. You could feel her matronly breasts pressing into your back. Her wide hips wiggled as she hugged you tightly and ran her hands up and down your chest and stomach.


She spoke to herself in a language you could not understand, but you felt like you could hear her meaning, almost. “Mm. At least his body is still nice.”


Shit, again? You winced. “Uhm… Elder? I- I really don’t think this is a good-” As soon as her hand slid down into your pants and gripped your cock you lost the ability to resist. Your cock grew hard almost instantly.


“A man can’t resist this. No matter how stoic you are, I can make any man wish for release.” She stated assuredly.


“I don’t know what you’re saying…” You didn’t know what she was doing, either. She pulled your pants down below your ass and squatted down behind you. “What are you-” You gasped as you felt her slender face part your cheeks, followed by a soft tongue circling your asshole abruptly while her hand remained planted on your cock, stroking it insistently. “O-oh god!” You tried to resist but it was useless.


Leadi shut her eyes and focused on rimming you gently. Her tongue prodded into your tight hole insistently. If I were Galatea, I would’ve bedded him immediately were I interested, but I need to measure how much he can produce after already cumming once in the past hour. If he can produce enough seed he may not be useless. She smiled, going very deep with her tongue as she pulled your cock hard towards the base. Go on. Cum. She thought, rolling her tongue around inside your ass gleefully. I would be lying if I said I did not enjoy this, as well. It helps that humans are such clean creatures. She giggled, sending vibrations into your ass. That was all you needed to finally let go of your second load of the day. As soon as she saw signs that you were cumming she stopped, sucking her tongue back into her mouth. Leadi slid around and watched excitedly at first. Slowly as she witnessed the weak gush of milky white liquid from your cock she stared at the result of your orgasm and sighed. “Just this much? How unfortunate. “ She stared up at you with some of your seed pooling in her hand and as she licked it the elf said coldly up at you. “You’re barely useful as a man. I guess we really will need to get that off.”


You weren’t sure what she was saying, but it somehow still stung. Something about the tone and the way those deep blue eyes looked at you with pity while she casually licked your cum off her hand. 


Chapter three






Chapter 18


Melisia was pretending to meditate. It was a card she could pull very rarely that would stop anyone from asking her to do something. She felt rather comfortable with the goblin being restrained further and enjoyed the implied distress that Haile was going to be under due to that fact. After last night the elf’s disposition towards the goblin had become an awkward and complicated one. She shared a pact with Haile towards mutually assured destruction as she shared in the indulgence of the goblin’s tremendous pecker, however she did not revel in the degradation like the human did. She dreaded falling further under the sway of the goblin’s strong musk and powerful cock, just as much as she dreaded the rapid swelling of her belly that she could feel was occurring due to her unwanted pregnancy. If we are stuck here longer than a month I may actually start showing before we get somewhere that I can safely remove these parasites.


She made sure to show no reaction when Korrine said. “Alright. Nothing’s getting out of these unless someone lets him out.”


“What are you suggesting?” Haile questioned defensively.


“Huh? Nothing. Just stating facts. That’s what it’ll be if the little monster escapes again.”


“Again?” The human stared at the dwarf quizzically as she quickly realised her mistake. Haile knew that the goblin had done something to Korrine, but Korrine had never let on that something happened until that moment.


“Don’t worry your head over it, missy.”


“Maybe I should be worried. They’re your chains.”


“My chains are flawless!” The dwarf scoffed as her work was questioned. That pushed her over the edge. “You know what? I know for a fact that it wasn’t my chains, it was someone messing around that let the little bastard go free. Maybe some dopey human girl wasn’t paying attention.”


“You think it was my negligence?”


“If it wasn’t that then what was it?”


Haile’s cheeks flushed. She had a point. “Well- Okay, maybe I was negligent. But are you saying that something happened? All of us were fine that night.”


Korrine gulped. “Ah- uhh- Not really sure! But it was dangerous!”


The delicate balancing act was an unfortunate boon to Haile. No girl wanted to admit that they were overcome by a goblin to the point that they were fucked by him and made into a mewling sex object for the duration of the act. Korrine was not just a party to what happened, her body gave in and accepted for those minutes that she was alive to be used by him and above the fear of the goblin escaping again she feared that feeling more. The idea that such a lowly critter could trigger that idea in her was maddening. Melisia could feel it in the dwarf;s tone as she thought. Korrine and I have similar issues. Haile has it over our heads that we not only slept with the goblin but enjoyed it, even though that enjoyment is due to strange magic crossing the feelings that we have for the Hero. I wasn’t aware that it had gotten to Korrine as well, but I suppose Haile is acting as a very good cultist for that beast. Maybe it is time to take one for the team if no one else will, otherwise she’ll see the mongrel taking over. She paused for a moment, weighing the option to rise from meditation with simply letting it go for now. Letting it go won out. Maybe later.


Haile was in a tough spot wondering how you were all going to get out of this. She also had a faltering thought. Maybe it’s a good thing? I’ve been a bit out of control. I’ve projected feelings onto this guy that realistically aren’t there. With him fully restrained like this, I probably do have to admit that what I really liked was how small he made me feel, mixed with all those confused feelings. She eyed him as Korrine returned to her corner of the room. The goblin eyed her back, looking frustrated. He looks weaker like this. In an ideal world what would I want? To be his breeding slave, or maybe I could just use him for pleasure. I wonder if he’d retain the intelligence and power he stole from the Hero if we got the choker off or if it would disappear. After that moment of clarity came and went she got a glimpse of his cock and felt an ache between her legs from the absence of it fucking her. She frowned and thought. I just want to take a big whiff right now. I want to taste it but that dwarf is right there. This is so annoying. I can be patient. The elf isn’t gonna do anything anymore so I can fool around while she’s awake and maybe even mess with her a bit more. That was fun.` Haile smiled to herself as Melisia watched her cautiously through one half-opened eye.


The elf winced as she saw a look of discomfort on Haile’s face followed by contentment and hunger. The hell is going on in that girl’s head, I wonder?


None of them had much time to do anything as the door swung open. Florin strode in without you which gave each of you pause. Melisia dropped the meditating act immediately, earning a narrowed stare from Haile. Korrine turned around from her tinkering and Haile was simply wondering what the woman wanted. She prepared herself just in case something was about to go down.


“What this?” Florin pointed to the extra-secure goblin with confusion.


“The Hero figured it’d be better if we double restrained him. Speaking of, where is the Hero?”


“Unimportant.” Florin stated. “Safe and close. Nothing needs to be said about it.”


“Okay, but what if we want it to be said?” Haile rose from where she was sitting as Florin moved closer to the center of the room to inspect the goblin.


She glanced up perceptively and asked around. “Has escaped before?”


Haile gulped. “What makes you think that?”


“So worried about vermin. Set traps for rats, we don't restrain.” She shrugged, walking around, seeming to be trying to confirm something.


“What are you looking for? If we’re guests then isn’t this our place right now? Can you just walk in here and-”


Florin smirked. “Anxious. Jumpy.” She eyed the goblin and Haile could see where she was looking. Suddenly the atmosphere changed a bit.


“Are you looking at that?” She pointed out the goblin’s cock.


Without blushing Florin looked at Haile and nodded. “Yes. Curious.”


Haile’s disposition changed quickly as Florin said that so bluntly. It could’ve been a miscommunication but it sounded like the woman had an interest in goblin cock. If we share the same interest then maybe we can communicate more openly. She asked jokingly. “Why are you curious? You like goblin cock, elf?”


“Big cock.” She stated without a hint of shame.


“W-what?” Melisia chimed in.


“Bigger cock, better man.” Florin told Melisia in elvish. “Nothing better than a man with a big cock. Your Hero has a small cock so I am curious if the goblin took some of his manhood.”


The mage blushed deeply and stated. “Y-yes. It seems to be the case that the artifact causes the goblin to steal some of the Hero's length and girth and-”


“Enough. Yes. I can clearly see that.”


“But it’s still a goblin.” Melisia brought up.


Both Korrine and Haile, who could not speak elf, observed the conversation in confused silence before both of them picked up on a sudden, very punctuated silence after the last thing Melisia said where Florin was eying the other elf without making a sound. After glancing at the goblin briefly Florin said with a small smile. " “Typically goblins have very small cocks. Maybe a goblin with a bigger cock is better stock. Also, if the goblin took the length of the cock, what else was taken?”


“Who cares, it is a goblin! It ha-has perhaps become a bit more crafty due to the artifacts sharing effects but it is still just a little monster.”


Florin peered at Melisia curiously. “Strange. You’re strangely passionate.” She had already taken note of the particularly strong chains and remarked while thinking of those. “Has this goblin gotten the better of you?”


“N-no!”


She looked around and wondered out loud. “The eyes in this room tell a story. Has it gotten the better of many of you, I wonder?”


“I’m not the only one!” Melisia stated defensively.


Florin shrugged. “This requires investigation.” She abruptly turned and grabbed the severely chained goblin and carried him out of the room.


“Hey! That’s our-” Haile stopped a moment to find appropriate wording. “P-prisoner…”


Korrine shouted. “What’re you doing taking my chains!?”


“Will bring back.” Florin stated without stopping. She left and shut the heavy door behind her.


Haile turned to Melisia and asked quickly. “The hell did she say?”


“Something about big cocks and investigation! I don’t know. These elves are nonsense and barbaric.” She said, face fully flushed.


“Oh.” Haile’s worries faded as the odd circumstance washed over her. She seemed more interested and I doubt they’d try to kill him. It would risk too much.


Florin brought the goblin into a dark, secluded room beneath the temple where Elder Galatea was also waiting. The amber-eyed elf stared at the goblin impatiently in a loosely seated position on the stone floor with one leg curled up near her chest and the other curled down on its side. She leaned forward. “So is it true?”


“It seems so, Elder.” Florin stated. The woman’s eyes widened as Florin waved the restrained goblin in front of the Elder’s face, causing its large cock to slap back and forth between its thighs like a sloppy pendulum.


“That’s huge! So it really did steal from the Hero's length. How unfortunate for him. I guess once we get this choker off he’ll look like that instead and might actually be a half-good man.”


“It’s possible that the Hero won't get back what was taken.”


Galatea looked up in thought. “So he’ll never be even half as good?”


“It’s plausible.”


The elf cackled. “So this little monster will keep taking more and more of the Hero's power and manhood! Funny. Unfortunate but funny.” She crawled forward. “But then, this is no normal goblin, huh?” As Florin set the little malicious being down and Galatea grew too close the little man snickered at her and spat. " The saliva landed on the Elder’s shocked face. She reached up and felt it, looking at it a moment on her finger before pushing those fingers between her lips. “It has guts.”


“So it would seem.” Florin dropped to one knee to observe, also intrigued by the gall of the small creature.


Galatea grinned at Florin and said. “This is what you call the ‘big dick energy’ no?” She reached for its cock and took it in one hand, squeezing it, testing the strength. The woman was amazed and she said excitedly to Florin. “This thing is incredibly strong! It’s a shame it's restrained. Has it been strengthened to such an extent? It has also been made stronger?” She stared into the goblin’s beady eyes and detected a hint of intelligence behind a wall of lust and malevolence as she continued to grip his cock. “You. understand me? Shake head yes.”


The goblin sneered at the woman derisively and shook his head.


“Oooh!” The wolf elder released his cock and clapped for him. She sniffed her hand and shuddered. “What a smell. Smell that.” She thrust her hand into Florin’s face. The girl leaned forward and sniffed and immediately winced.


“Strong…”


“Yes! Strong. The scent of a man shouldn’t be tolerable. It should be like an animal. A deep musk that can’t be gotten rid of by bathing.”


“I see. Thank you for your wisdom.” Florin paused for a moment. “What would you like to do?”


Galatea continued to look the goblin in the eye. She asked from outside spitting range. “Want free?” It shook its head. The elf blinked. “What? He doesn’t want to be free?”


“You told him earlier to shake his head for yes.”


“Oh. He remembered? That’s pretty impressive. So he does. Is this room secure?”


“Of course, Elder.”


“Unlock these.”


Florin nodded. The wild elves of the forest were acquainted with the locks of mortals outside the forest. One of which was raiding. She freed the goblin one limb at a time until all of the bonds had fallen to the floor and he was free to move about. “That will do it, Elder.”


“I see that. I wonder what he’ll do now?”


They both watched curiously as the goblin took his cock in his hand and pointed up to Galatea, then down at it again. The woman laughed. “Want? Sure you do. Am defiant-” She announced smugly in common. Before she could even finish what she was saying the goblin closed the distance with surprising speed and smacked her. The Elder blinked and went to smack him back but he grabbed her wrist. Florin was about to step in, but Galatea stopped her. Through gritted teeth she said. “No! Let me fight. If I can’t do this much then who am I? I will resist without interference, understand.”


“I understand, Elder.”


With some effort Galatea tore her hand out of the Hero goblin’s grasp and grinned as she slapped him back before jumping to her feet and getting into a brawling position. The goblin glared up at the defiant being, every fiber of its small frame screaming to dominate and breed the woman. “A goblin with a Hero's power? How fun!” She chuckled before saying to him in common. " “Come get!” The match was very onesided from that point on once the woman was upright with the goblin attempting to get in close while she was content to simply play dirty, kicking him. Fiain had a different kind of honour and pride to normal races. It was single combat, which Florin observed obediently without any interference one way or another, but the Elder was going to do everything within her power. Seeing that, after being battered and bloodied by the woman, both elves looked confused as the goblin began to feverishly stroke himself off out of Galatea’s range. The woman laughed. “Has he gone mad?”


“Perhaps? Perhaps it’s a tactic?” Florin offered conversationally. She was not worried.


“A tactic?” Galatea squinted, leaning in to try and get any sign of what he was doing. “What possible tact-” She was surprised as a very thick and consistent stream of cum erupted from the goblin’s cock and shot three feet up into the woman’s eyes with impeccable aim. “What!?” She bent back and reached up to wipe the sticky fluid from her eyes but it felt almost like they were glued shut and when she opened them she couldn’t see a thing. Florin could see, however, as the goblin used the opening to get around Galatea, jump onto her rear and with one skillful swing of its hips penetrate the elder. “A-ahhh~ Ohh Goddess it’s so big~ How is it still hard after he just-” She fell to her knees as the goblin plunged into her depths, hollowed her out and then proceeded to rut into her like an animal as he used his iron grip to dig into her ass and hips for leverage. “I-I’m not done yet!” She reached back and tried to grab at him but her strength faltered amidst the bestial thrusts that he was using against her. She was feeling filled like she’d never felt before with a thickness that stretched her in such a satisfying way. The elder gritted her teeth and clenched her fists, trying and failing to hit him. As each second passed she felt weaker and weaker until she faltered and began to mewl and weaken.


“F-Florin help! O-oh, I’m in trouble~” Galatea begged as she fell forward onto her face. Florin watched as the goblin fucked the elder into the stone floor. “I-I-I can’t-” She reached back one last time only to have him grab and control her wrists, holding on to them humiliatingly like reins as he pulled back on them to fuck her deeper and fuller.


Florin said out loud. “If- if the thing just came there is no way he would be able to cum again.” As she said that she was immediately proved wrong as the elder's shaky, mewling body convulsed in an intense, jealousy-inducing orgasm. Florin gasped, covering her mouth as she could clearly see her elder’s cunt gushing with even more cum than the goblin somehow had stored away. Thick, strong, potent seed that had filled the woman completely. “M-maybe I should do something?”


“N-nnno…” Galatea moaned, drooling onto the stone. “Don- don’t interfere… I-I’m being bred. I’m being bred by a real man.” 


Chapter four






Chapter 19


Fiain society was not a monolith, because though there were many pockets of elves that the traditional elven society referred to as wild elves, the wild elves each developed separately within bubbles. Some adapted to and joined human society, some remained separate but civilized independently and the fiain of the woods above the riverlands were possibly considered the lowest by their elven cousins because they had reverted to tribalism and weighed certain things differently on a scale. After years of living alongside deadly beasts the women of the tribe saw no reason why they should be any different, or value things differently. In the wild the animals bred freely and took what they wanted, and the strong ones would be allowed to pass on their genes. The fiain tended to dislike their own men and favoured stronger, bulkier men in an attempt to make future generations stronger and bulkier, but nothing would allow elven men to produce strong children. Their birth rate was astonishingly low because the women simply refused to be with weaker men unless completely necessary. Women left the village and traveled far, bringing back tales of men with large cocks and a pregnant belly to prove it, and those children who seemed more versatile proved the initial point which built a culture of wanting bigger cocks and bigger men. Observing nature seemed to confirm their ideas as the most successful creatures in the wild also tended to have the biggest and harshest cocks, as well. It couldn’t be a coincidence. 


For Galatea and Florin there was a mental barrier and it was that, although the goblin had a massive cock, it was a goblin. Even wild elves disliked goblins and hunted them to extinction whenever found. The creatures were small, weak creatures that produced small weak creatures and thus they had essentially no value to the fiain whatsoever. Though the goblin they faced had a massive and respectable cock, it was still a small weak creature. Then, in her overconfidence, Galatea lost to that small weak creature in front of Florin, proving their assumption completely wrong. The assessment had changed. Galatea was fooling around but she was the wolf Elder; the warleader. Florin was watching her warleader being dominated like so many other creatures that had been dominated in the wild.


He’s a goblin, but he defeated the elder. That means something. I can’t act, because the elder is commanding me not to, but she’s being fully bred out by this small, lesser being- She paused at that thought and corrected it. No, maybe it isn’t accurate anymore to call it lesser. It is small but strong and it has a big cock. If the Hero blood flows through it like we assume it does for the human then the young that the Elder bears may be small but strong with cocks just as big. She nodded to herself, coming to a reasonable conclusion while her warleader moaned and writhed on the ground, squirting as the goblin finished nutting in her a second time. If the children are simple goblins then this is futile. We can’t be too rash until we know. Florin knelt down as the goblin slowed down and hopped off. He seemed to be walking off the fucking while stroking his sloppy dick.


“Elder. How are you?”


“Amazing! How do you think I am? That is an incredible creature. I was proven completely wrong. I feel like I have been completely hollowed out.”


“Elder, I have a thought. If the children you bear share similar traits to that creature then it is worth consideration.”


“Why would they not?” Galatea shook, struggling to pull herself up.


“What if stolen traits aren’t passed on?”


“Oh.” The elder furrowed her brow. “Fair point.” She stared at the goblin hungrily, regardless. “What do you recommend then?”


“We need to know what manner of children you give birth to before we act rashly, Elder.”


“Florin, you are a genius. I was about to lose my head fawning over that creature.” As she said that the goblin approached the two women speaking in elvish and waved its cock in their faces. Florin was already wet and Galatea was still aroused. “Though, it couldn’t hurt to indulge ourselves on the little monster until it is confirmed.”


Florin tried and failed to avert her gaze. “Perhaps. What does it want? More?” Florin wondered out loud hopefully. As she said that it mimed a licking motion and pointed to the two elves. “Ah. Should we?”


“Why not? We are in control of this creature. We are merely indulging ourselves until we can be certain that our ideas are correct. Florin, get down and enjoy this with me.”


“Yes Elder.” Florin dropped down. Both women had to get very low to be able to reach the goblin’s cock with their mouths. They prostrated themselves with their hands planted flat, heads lowered and their asses raised as the goblin stepped forward confidently and swung its massive cock to smack Florin on the cheek with its half-hard, floppy mass; it made a loud wet smacking sound. “What in the-” She blushed deeply and reached for it, only to have her hand smacked away and her other cheek smacked in a hard, jarring swing of his cock. It pointed down and pointed at her. “Wha-” Another smack and another motion before she finally just got all the way down, pressing her forehead to the stone. This is humiliating. I thought we were going to indulge?


Satisfied, the goblin nodded and moved on to Galatea with the same act. She observed him, testing him by refusing a few times to the same meaty effect on her cheek before she also prostrated herself before the goblin. “Interesting.”


“What is he trying to do, Elder?” Florin asked into the ground, shaking with embarrassment. Galatea was feeling a bit wounded in her pride as well.


“I think he’s trying to tame us.”


“How could that even work?” Florin grumbled.


Galatea answered. “I think it might. We’re both face down on the floor prostrating before a goblin.”


“I think-” Florin was about to say something when the goblin pulled her face up with two fingers hooked into her nose before humiliatingly pulling her face to his cock. He pressed her nose right between his balls and the base of his cock. The feeling of being directed in such a way was like a knife to her pride, and the smell she inhaled became like a fog over her mind as that acrid smell dominated her thoughts and removed any wayward ideas she had. All she could think was. It’s just so strong! That smell is so strong. That smell… She found herself inhaling it almost instinctively. While she was dizzy he directed her to kiss his length, then pulled her head back to stare at his massive green member as if she were staring up at a tower that was looming over her. This cock is incredible. Please please please produce equally incredible children. She begged. Looking at his finger pointing down. “Huh?” She flinched, feeling his cock slap her cheek. “O-oh.” Without thinking she dropped down into a prostrate position before being immediately pulled back by the nose. Without thinking she inhaled his scent like a reward, then kissed and licked his wet, savoury green skin before immediately dropping as he pointed down. An exciting and terrifying thought crossed her mind and made her shiver. “Elder, I- I think I really am being tamed.”


“Well, he certainly is trying, but-” The elder was pulled up by her nose. Oh… that’s exciting. I feel such an odd sense of humiliation right now. What is- Her eyes widened. His scent, to her, was the strongest. Stronger than any wild beast. She could not resist inhaling it and grinning like a mad woman. “O-Ohh~ Oh my~” Without thinking she kissed his cock respectfully and took it in from below like a worshipful acolyte. The goblin patted her on the head encouragingly, then in the moment of truth where Galatea could prove Florin wrong her amber eyes rested on the goblin’s finger directing her down, like a master’s hand guiding a dog. Her eyes stared at it in surprise and her mouth made a strange o as a thought crossed her mind. If I go along with this I might not be able to stop going along with things. I should- I know I really should put my foot down but- As she was thinking she realised that her body had basically moved to prostrate itself before him on its own. I guess I already did it.


From the goblins perspective the two obedient elves were wagging their asses like bitches so he was going to oblige. As the elder dropped obediently so easily after taking his cock he decided to break her mind and soul by reaching behind her ears and scratching there affectionately as if she were an animal. She was to him, of course, but even more so now as he saw her face light up like a tomato and her lips curl into a mad little smile.


“F-Florin I am being t-” He smacked her.


“What?” She asked him breathily in common. He pointed to her mouth and nodded. “I only speak common?” he confirmed that was correct. She smiled and said with a mix of shame and glee. “Fl-Florin. I am tamed. Like beast.”


“B-but we are-”


“Only common.”


“We are beasts to- to goblin?”


Galatea grinned up at the creature and spoke sycophantically. “Me Beast. Me animal.”


The goblin laughed at her derisively and turned to Florin, still prostrating and shaking. He pulled her up. The veteran quickly surrendered to her feelings of shame and arousal. “M-me too. Animal!” She felt an odd sense of self-destruction as he scratched behind her long ear and she nuzzled into his palm like an animal. “E-Elder. What if. What if we tamed completely?”


“Then we are tamed. Laws of wild.” 


Chapter five






Chapter 20


Haile had been pacing back and forth for an hour to the point that the dwarf finally just asked. “What the hell’s got your panties in a bunch? You think that those knife ears can’t handle a goblin?” 


“Use your brain and think. What if they get it in their heads that they can kill him and take the choker!” Melisia and Korrine stared at Haile for a few moments before the girl quickly added. “I just mean that, if they do something to him, the Hero will also die. That’s why I’m worried.”


“Of course.” Melisia uttered skeptically. She knew the truth at this point, that Haile was likely far more worried about the goblin than the Hero. How did her mind become so warped by such a thing? She thought back to her own last experience with the goblin and begrudgingly admitted. It really does have quite a nice cock, but that is legitimately all there is to it. Though, I wonder if the Hero will ever get back what he lost? She thought about it for a moment, concluding. I don’t think he will. That is really quite unfortunate, being stuck with a small and insignificant cock, especially for a human man. She eyed Haile. “You should settle down. The likelihood of something having happened is-”


The door swung open. Florin escorted the goblin into the room. It was not restrained at all and seemed quite content. Both Melisia and Haile immediately knew what that meant and responded on their own. The elf stared at Florin appraisingly, eyes wide as she noted that the wild elf was looking a bit haggard and worn out beneath the stoic expression she had put on. Haile noted the very memorable smell that wafted into the room as the goblin entered, and smiled wide as she knew instantly that the wild elf had probably been fucked.


Korrine was incredibly upset and shouted. “Where the hell are my chains you pointy-ear bint!?”


“Chain?” Florin smirked and let out a scoff. “You can not handle one goblin? Very poor. Your own problem.” She turned and left them like that without another word as Haile tried not to let on how happy she was that the goblin had been unrestrained.


Melisia quickly stood up and demanded. “Dwarf! We need something else to restrain him immediately!”


“You think I’m made of iron chains? I used the last ones just now and they took them! What should we do now? The little bugger is free and… and stronger than he looks.”


Haile pretended to not know what to do. She shrugged and claimed innocently. “I think there’s not much we can do without the hero here other than negotiate, maybe? He’s definitely inherited some of the Hero's intelligence.”


“I’m not negotiating with a goblin!” Korrine insisted.


“Me neither.” Melisia nodded along. “But we don’t have many good options…”


Haile looked to the goblin for wordless direction while the two were distracted, but he exceeded her expectations with his initiative as he calmly strode over to Melisia who regarded him with a jumpy demeanour. “W-what? Why me!? You get away! I’ll strike!”


“You can drop the act. Pretty sure he knows that you can’t do anything too dangerous to him.”


“Then figure out something else, one of you!” The elf demanded.


Haile whispered to him. “Uhm. What are you planning? Can I ask?” He ignored her and abruptly climbed up Melisia’s robe as she screamed. The elf suddenly became incredibly confused as she noticed him disappear from between her legs instead of fucking her.


“Wait.” Her delicate brow furrowed. “Did he just activate my spatial storage on his own!? You little-” Melisia jumped a little and began struggling. “No! Stop you-”


“Hey, what’s going on, elfie?” Korrine asked, stepping forward.


“A little… help.” Melisia begged.


“Can’t help if I don’t know what’s going on! Is there anything between those pointy ears or is it all just empty space? Speak up.”


“I am-” She flexed and unflexed her palms and finally just seemed to be trying to get her robe off. “-fighting for control of my-” She gasped. Everyone in the room watched, Korrine in horror and Haile with intrigue as a portal opened up within the elf’s sleeve. They saw a hand pop out and grab her wrist before pulling it through as slowly her sleeve fell as if the arms within were gone below the shoulder. Melisia could still feel her arm, but it was moving around blindly in an empty space and just as she felt like it couldn’t get any worse he took the other one. Up to her shoulders her arms were both stuck within portals and she could feel him binding her from wrist to elbow with spare fabric as she squirmed. “I- I can’t take my arms out! Please help me-” She jerked and kicked as her legs were pulled into portals, contorted and bound to her arms. The nuggeted elf squirmed uselessly in her robes without the use of her limbs, screaming impotently at the dwarf and human until finally another portal appeared within her collar and two goblin hands grabbed her ears to try and pull her head through as well.


Korrine was stunned. “Should- should we do something? What can we even do?” She was being bombarded with thoughts of becoming a sex toy for a goblin that were rapidly becoming all too real.


Haile was stunned for a different reason as she watched, completely rapt by the dominance and ingenuity the goblin was showing as Melisia’s shouting and biting head was pulled into the portal which immediately moved and tightened cleanly around her neck like a collar. Both women witnessed the functional end of a person and the beginning of a thing as the goblin casually crawled out from the robes and began to, unhindered, tie off the arms tightly to prevent any movement of the portals. He lifted the hem of the robe and tied it around her waist. Though Melisia still existed with her head stuffed into the spatial storage with her arms and legs, what Korrine and Haile saw her as was a living, writhing elf nugget with no arms, legs or head. All the important parts were there, of course, which was illustrated when the goblin smacked Melisia’s tits, causing them to jiggle and bounce. He mounted the torso and began to fuck it without much thought. Within the spatial storage Melisia was being treated to pleasure she could’ve never imagined as her unpersoned self was broken in for her very first session as a new goblin invention.


The first iteration of the ‘Bag of Fucking’ was an ad hoc creation in a pinch, and it required an incredibly haughty and overly confident elf mage with a spatial storage robe as the two components. When combined the goblin was able to create an efficient item for storing any of its things which was easy to carry around as Melisia without her arms, legs and head weighed just around 50 pounds. The bag of fucking was good to be fucked at any time and couldn’t complain… anywhere that it could be heard. Most importantly, the bag was still able to become pregnant, making it a portable breeding and milking machine as well. The first iteration naturally had its flaws. The robe was not designed to trap a haughty elf, it was merely utilised creatively. It would have to go through several iterations before it became truly efficient.


Both girls watched as the torso squirted and came from being fucked and toyed with. The goblin showed no mercy, slapping its fat tits as it hammered the toy. Korrine gulped and said, face bright red as she spoke. “At- at least he’s distracted?”


You returned after the deed was already done to see the goblin relaxing, using his bag of fucking as a bed with its tits being utilised as a pillow. Confusingly, the others weren’t doing anything. “What is that?”


“So, the elves took the goblin and brought him back unrestrained, but then when he came back Melisia made a perplexing decision.”


“What?” Korrine eyed Haile suspiciously. The human stared back at her, daring her to say anything lest it be her turn next. The dwarf blushed and nodded. “Ye-yeah.”


“I’m sorry? What decision?” You asked, staring at the torso. “Is she-”


“She’s alive, but you know how much she loves her research. She became obsessed with the idea that she could permanently become an item. So, she sucked her arms, legs and head into her own spatial storage.”


“N-no. H-how? What does that mean?”


“It means Melisia’s gone, Hero. She chose to become a magic item. She’s called a bag of fucking, or whatever.” Haile came up with the name on the fly. The goblin immediately showed his approval, bouncing a bit on her belly like a bed.


“Hey! Stop that you-”


“Hero, the goblin took first dibs. Besides, what are you planning to do with it?”


“What do you mean? I- I’ll keep her-”


“Not her, it. Melisia specifically requested that she be forgotten forever and be called an it, right?”


Korrine begrudgingly confirmed. “Right.”


“Since she’s a bag of fucking, now, we might still be able to ask the goblin to store our items.”


“Why the hell are we suddenly negotiating and not tying him up!?”


Haile smiled. “Well… that’s easy. The elves took the chains. Besides, I think he’s smart enough to be well-behaved at this point, right?”


Korrine nodded, face fully flushed. “R-right.” She was sure you couldn’t do anything to protect her at this point so she was doing her best to appeal to the queen bitch.


“When you need to refer to it, Hero, call it ‘the bag of fucking.’”


“O-okay? Fine, I- I guess? I really really don’t trust this.”


“You look tired, Hero. Maybe you should get some sleep?” Haile offered.


You sighed. “I am pretty tired.” 


Chapter six
Afterword


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