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Chapter 1


You took steady steps forward into the ruins. Every couple of strides you would look out, feeling like you had very little to do as your party members, Melisia and Haile both dispatched any goblins that appeared before they could even reach you. You sighed. “This feels a bit underwhelming.”

Milissia shrugged without responding as she very casually pointed her ivory staff at burrow holes that had been dug into the broken stone walls and floors of the overgrown temple. The air within those enclosed burrows ignited, killing anything that was unlucky enough to still be inside. That much was simple for the Elven Mage. The girl was older than you, but that was just a guess because she always seemed to get so offended when you asked her age. She had the appearance of someone that was about your age or less but often spoke and reacted with the wizened tones of an elder. Her blonde hair, which reached down below her waist, was tied up into a far more practical ponytail. Her long, pointed elven ears bounced as she stepped forward on flashy shoes that definitely were not made for adventuring. She was guarding the hem of her dress as she cast spells, holding it with one hand while using her staff in her other.

“Why did you two want to go on an extermination run, anyway? This is very basic work.” You thought about just sheathing your sword, as it was unlikely for you all to run into anything that could stand a chance of penetrating your plate armour. Certainly nothing could stand against your sword, let alone the magic behind that sword swing you had become known for. As you looked around you watched Haile admiringly as the girl tossed three long, heavy daggers at a time at goblin stragglers. Every time she threw one of the knives another appeared in her hands. Only exceptional rogues had been able to master that technique; but Haile was also unique in that she was able to attack at an alarming rate while performing that blade-cycling trick.

“I’m curious as well.” Haile grumbled. “This is boring.” The human girl was someone that had grown up with you in the same city. You knew her well when you were both young, but you ended up in the upper city being trained while she remained in the same neighborhood right up until you returned for her. Her tomboyish charm was a knife that cut both ways. Her orange hair was cut short into a bob, framing sharp eyes and full lips. Haile wielded a very slight build with an athletic physique. The difficulty in being such a diamond in the rough is the sheer number of unsavoury characters that had sought to ‘polish’ her. She resisted each and every one and came out the other end quite rough and hardened in defiance of all those people.

“Because the location where the goblins made their nest is an Elven ruin. I can’t tolerate seeing these things inhabiting somewhere that was built by my own kind.” Melisia announced.

“So it’s all about your stupid pride?” Haile questioned.

“Relax.” You cautioned them both.

The elf scoffed. “My pride? No, I don’t think so. Maybe this will penetrate that thick skull: Elven ruins tend to hold hidden treasures.”

“So if they’ve been digging around the temple making their burrows they might’ve also gathered some good loot?”

“There you go. I’m so proud of you. I can always rely on you to start paying attention where valuables are involved.”

“Why you-” Haile began.

“Relax!” You shouted again. They both stopped. Haile gritted her teeth and Melisia turned up her nose. “This is good, right? It shouldn’t be too hard to clear out this nest. Keep an eye out for treasure, yeah?” The girls both seemed to agree as you left the open halls of the crumbled ruin that was still connected to the outside via a broken ceiling and found a downward stair decorated by tribal symbols. Melisia used magic to light the way, allowing you all to descend into the dark, lower temple. You’d finally found something to do as you were able to stand in front and crush and slash goblins easily as they appeared from behind sharp corners trying to act clever. “Extermination jobs like this are usually carried out by lower grade adventurers. I wonder how we were the first?”

Melisia explained. “Places like this were guarded by Elven runes that hide them from sight. The only ones that would find it like this are those that stumbled upon it. The goblins probably stumbled upon it and kept digging around stupidly until they managed to deactivate the runes that were keeping them conveniently hidden.”

“What a blunder.” You chuckled.

“To be fair, digging around where you don’t belong seems to be a quality shared by humans and goblins.”

“Oh gosh, I wonder where all the elves in this temple went.” Haile said sarcastically. “There’s so few elves around for some reason.”

“Sometimes I feel like I can’t take the two of you anywhere together.” You chided playfully, turning left to see a hallway with multiple doors on every wall. “Well this looks promising.”

Haile knelt down. “Lots of little tracks in and out.”

You lowered your voice. “Sounds like this might be a den.”

“What should we do, Hero?” Haile asked.

“I go left and you go right. Mel can stay between us and help out on either side.”

“Splitting up?” The elf sighed.

“Not exactly. We’re breaching. I figure either way we go is going to alert the other. This way we aren’t going to get snuck up-” Right in front of you, at the edge of the light, one of the doors opened and a startled goblin ran from one to the other. “-on…” You started running after. “Alright, so much for that!” You could’ve waited, but you were starved for action. You rounded the corner and easily kicked the door into the chamber off of its old hinges before rushing inside. The light hadn’t caught up with you yet so as you were exploring the dark room at the very edge of said light you felt an odd screech, then something clipping around your neck. “What the-” You released some of your energy to light up the room. Immediately you spotted a leering, squat green creature with a crooked smile. He was wearing nothing but a loin cloth and some tribal charms, but in addition to those it was also wearing a black choker. “Huh?” You felt your neck and found something that felt similar to what that gross little critter was wearing. You shrugged and raised your sword. “Oh well. Figure it out after.” You brought your sword down over the goblin’s head. The stone floors crumpled and flew out in different directions in the room as your blade oddly did not seem to connect with anything. You blinked and backed away just as the light from Melisia’s staff lit up the room. She was holding it in such a way as to telekinetically restrain the goblin in the air above her.

“Uh, Mel? What’re you doing?” You asked.

“Was about to ask the same thing.” Haile added, hands on her daggers.

“Saving your life, Hero.”

“Thanks but he doesn’t look that tough… Pretty sure I had him.” You observed, seeing the creature struggle with its scrawny arms and a surprisingly big bulge that showed as the cloth between its legs bounced in response to it trying to kick out of telekinesis.

“Of course. That is the issue. If you killed him you would have died as well.”

“Wait, what!?” Your mouth fell open.

Melisia groaned. “I can’t believe you allowed it to get that thing around your neck… why did it even know to do such a thing? It looks so stupid.” She narrowed her eyes at the little malicious thing as it gnashed its sharp teeth.

“Please explain to me what this is!” You begged, tugging at it.

“I wouldn’t try and break that if I were you.” Melisia sighed. “That is an Elven Spirit Bond. They were used by The Goddess Temple to settle disputes between the ancient Kings and Queens. It was a way to tie someone to another without marriage or intimacy. More importantly, if one was to die while tied to the other, the other would die as well. Very effective at bringing people together.”

“Well damn… that’s rough. You can undo it, though, right?”

The elf rolled her eyes. “Think about it for a second. If an Elven Mage like myself could undo such a thing it wouldn’t be a useful means of deterrence now, would it?”

“Okay!? What do I do?”

“I don’t know much about these, but I can take a guess as to how they were dealt with.”

“Don’t hold out on us, this is the Hero’s life that’s at stake!” Haile demanded, eyes flitting between you, the mage and the goblin.

“I believe that a Master dwarven smith would be able to undo it.”

“That’s it? Just find a Master dwarven smith? I know one.”

“That’s just my guess. Dwarves are our natural enemies so if anything would know how to undo our great works and annoy us it would be dwarves. Alternatively the only way would be to get a High Priest or High Priestess of The Goddess Temple to undo it.”

“How easy would that be?”

“Not.” Melisia admitted. “The Temple stopped existing in great numbers long ago. Now there is only one within my people’s capital.”

“Incredible… So what do we do? Can you keep that thing restrained?” Looking at it, you could almost feel a faint sense of anger and claustrophobia as it struggled in front of you.

“Could I? Yes. Should I? I don’t think so. You would probably like it if I could focus on other matters besides acting as a jailer for this thing.”

“What’re you saying, Mel?”

“I’m saying you should use a damn rope.” The elf finally just came out and said it clearly. “It’s a stupid goblin, it can’t do anything.”

“Good point.” Haile nodded.

Melisia then brought up. “If anything, I’d say we are going to have our hands full trying to keep this thing alive. Remember, if he dies, you die, Hero.”

“What a strange fate…” You grumbled.

“Indeed.” Melisia.

You finished the extermination while restraining and guarding the goblin. You almost felt it to be a bit cruel as you paraded him around while killing his kin, but not too much. Goblins were vicious, wild and virile beings that could repopulate with just a handful of them in an area. “The reward for this is so negligible that I’m almost tempted to skip the town and head straight towards the city to find our Master smith.”

“Which is in the opposite direction of my homeland, mind you.” Melisia warned.

“You’re the one who said it as an option.”

“I did give you the option, Hero, you are correct.” The elf admitted.

You were all sitting around a campfire in the ruin. Melisia had confirmed using her Mana sense that there were no longer any goblins left except for the one you had secured. He was tied up expertly by Haile and weighed down by a heavy chunk of the temple so he couldn’t get away. Though, even if he did get away Melisia hinted that you might be able to track him through the choker. “Fine. We’ll probably just figure it out in the morning. Haile, what do you think?” As you looked at your childhood friend you could feel an odd sensation on the back of your neck like something was spying. Then, as you regarded the rogue you glanced over to see the goblin looking between the two of you strangely, as if it was picking up on something. Haile picked up on it too.

“Hey, elf, how intelligent are goblins?”

“The smartest ones might be at least as clever as your average rogue.” The mage explained without a hint of irony while the rogue stared at the girl in annoyance. “On average they are known for being simple and instinct driven. Regardless, they also have minds that work differently from ours, just as my elven mind is more developed than you humans.”

“Differently developed?” You corrected.

“That’s what I said, yes.” The elf smiled. “Goblins have been known to sometimes understand common but never speak it. They are basically considered monsters for a reason.”

“I see.” You shrugged the feeling off and returned your gaze to Haile. She was sitting in such a way that you could see her inner thigh. She had one leg up and another out. The girl was idly stretching out her toned body, causing you to feel subtly aroused. “What do you think?” You asked curiously.

“I think that we might as well hit the town. No point wasting a bounty.”

“I suspected you would not be able to let go of a coin.” Melisia sighed.

“What’re you implying, elfie?” She nearly stood up. As the goblin started to cackle you stood up before Haile and held out your hands. “We’ve got to stop antagonising one another.” You explained calmly.

“But-” haile spoke up to argue but you interjected quickly, looking at the elf.

“You should stop antagonising Haile. Be honest. You respect her, right?”

The Mage inhaled slowly. After a brief exhale she offered a nod. “I… do.”

“Haile, you know she’s good for our ‘business.’”

The girl smirked at you. It was what you two had called it. “Hero Business. Yeah… she’s really helpful.”

“There. Both of you know the other one is useful and both of you respect the other, so there is no need to demean the other one.”

“Right.” The two girls admitted begrudgingly.

“I can take a bit of ribbing.” Melisia added.

Competitively Haile responded instantly. “It doesn't even bother me when she says stuff like that.”

You chuckled. “Sure. I’m glad.” You sat back down and looked to see the goblin observing with interest. Once you sat down it went back to gnashing its teeth and failing to bend down enough to bite at its own ropes. “Like I said, we figure this out in the morning. I didn’t really do anything so you two go ahead and get some rest while I stand watch over the fire.” The two girls nodded in thanks and immediately attempted to lay down to the sounds of grinding teeth and shouting over a crackling fire. You sighed. “You’re going to get tired too, eventually.” You said to the goblin, unsure if he could even understand.
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Chapter 2


In the world of Auberaarde there were those that were considered to be a part of society, regardless of the status of war and peace between nations and empires. Peoples that were given lawful and practical consideration to the limit in which other peoples could stand by while mistreatment occurred. In the world there were also creatures that, despite looking and seeming intelligent, were not offered any consideration through sheer trial and error that occurred through ages past. Goblins were one of these people who had a society and who had a culture and who had some form of communication, but even with all of those things being true, through sheer trial and error the peoples of Aubenaarde decided that goblins were a pest similar in status to rabbits or wild boars that should have their population controlled lest they interrupt the commerce of town or region. Because of these facts the problem of how you were going to keep a goblin hidden as you entered a village who was asking you all to exterminate them popped up.

Melisia suggested you could just put him in a sack and explain it as a rabid beast that needed taming. Haile was a bit more practical and suggested that you all just leave him somewhere hidden outside the village. The elf confirmed that it would likely work, so you set about building a hiding space and fortifying it to the extent that there would be no chance of it being found or escaping. But, nervously you watched as the cage and the hiding place shook as the creature fought the bonds and the bars. You all knew that if someone happened to follow the noise they would do what anyone would do and easily kill the restrained goblin. Short of leaving someone alone, the only other option was to go with a modified version of the first idea; bag the goblin and smuggle him under a cloak while you performed your business. Haile offered to carry the goblin under her cloak since there was more for her cloak to hide. The girl always wore a thick, heavy pack of tools and gear while travelling so hanging a bagged goblin under that and putting a cloak over both was an admittedly good cover.

You tried to act casual upon entering the village. The town of Jakerum, whether intentional or not, had nestled itself within the valley of a long-since fallen elven province. The goblins which had nested and overrun the ruins ventured out in small parties which gave the impression of a larger nest, but no one in or around the town could identify the source until recently when, as Melisia pointed out, the goblins foolishly destroyed the elven runes in the process of expanding. The reward was about average for a nest of that size and wasn’t particularly worth the time of a high-level adventuring party with a Hero like you at the center, but the elf had her pride wounded and the rogue was curious about treasure in elven ruins. In hindsight it wasn’t really worth it at all.

Jakerum was nice enough. Vine-covered two-storey buildings raised upon stilts lay assembled in rows around the road leading into and out of the valley. A small lake to the north fed the town and the rain was plentiful so the people were able to live comfortable lives. The only trouble they had was in the dense woods which seemed to defy attempts to colonise further. It was a common misconception that the elves lived in dense forests, for those were where their remnants were most commonly found. In spite, the elves left the woods as a gift. Planted them as the last of their kind were forced to leave a region or flee. The hostile, magical woods that the elves left shielded anything within from magical detection unless one entered, and then at that point the beasts that fed off the ecosystem could have another meal. It was uncertain to you whether Melisia found the woods to be a point of pride or shame as you all weathered them.

You looked around for any sign that people had noticed something, but all you could make out were friendly faces happy with your return. You offered polite waves to those that came out to greet a Hero. You were used to it by now, as were your party members. Melisia endured the attention silently while Haile would normally participate in the greetings but was silent that day for what you felt to be obvious reasons. As you made your way to the local Hunter’s Association building, which for Jakerum was just a little wooden hole in the wall with one manager and one attendant, you felt an odd and unfamiliar stirring like arousal. It wasn’t overt, it was more like an odd pang at the back of your mind that only very subtly affected you physically. `What could that be?` You wondered while entering the building.

Your attention was on the people and as you entered the building it was the receptionist, so you didn’t notice Haile trying very hard not to move. Neither you nor Melisia noticed what was happening beneath the cloak. The goblin was restrained and gagged within the bag but it had felt a woman’s rear as it bounced against it a few times and gradually while you all travelled it had moved itself into a position within the bag where its cock was pressing very obviously against Haile’s rear through the bag as its member just kept becoming harder and harder.

Goblins were a species with invasive breeding methods. They could breed with almost any creature and the young would always be goblins. The strength of the goblins would always be dependent on the strength of the mother. That is why when it came to goblin exterminations a rescue of any humanoid from a nest was elevated to a far higher reward level for the sake of expediency. A nest that grew off of wild beasts in the woods was average. A nest that grew off of actual humanoid women could be trouble. Goblins did not tend to have particularly large members, but something odd was happening as a result of the choker, something that Melisia did not know about or consider. Slowly over the course of the couple of days of travel you did not even notice as your decently sized member shrank and the goblin’s cock grew. You hadn’t really checked but you were at that point sporting something rather sub-average while the goblin was working with a monster, comparatively.

The monster of a cock that it was working with was pressing insistently against Haile’s perky, toned ass as she tried to remain still and not show that anything was wrong. The human girl remained very quiet, though the embarrassment she felt was palpable. She didn’t want to admit or acknowledge to anyone what the little beast was doing through the bag. It was uncomfortable for her to even think about. It should’ve been hard for him. She wondered why such a creature was so aberrant that it could even try and get off while it couldn’t see anything in a tight, hot bag where it would be trapped with whatever came out. The answer was simple. Whenever you looked at your crush or thought about her, the goblin also picked up on those faint feelings as well and used those.

Luckily for her you were able to collect the reward quickly and it did not take long before you were all outside of town. At that point the goblin had already gotten off while bouncing against her ass beneath the cloak without you or Melisia noticing. Against her better judgement Haile wanted to keep it that way so she kept quiet and threw the bag down, opening it herself to a waft of powerful, musky fumes that caught her off-guard. “Ugh…” She grimaced.

“Sorry you had to carry the little cretin.” You offered sympathetically. “Didn’t give you any trouble, right?”

The girl shook her head quickly. “N-not at all!”

“Oh. Is there something up with that bag?”

“No, I just think we should probably throw it away.” Haile said quickly. “It, uh… sweat a lot in it.”

“No doubt.” You shrugged. “Then yeah, just toss it.”

The goblin snickered at her as she dumped him out of the back roughly and tossed the bag away. She grimaced, noticing that her hands stank after just touching it. That smell remained in her mind after it was gone, sex and sweat and just so many off-tones that she couldn’t count what manner of unclean would classify the inside of that sack. She glared at the little creature, taking note of its unusually large cock by accident as it had grown beyond its loincloth. “How are we going to transport this thing now?”

“Tie it up and pull it along, I guess.”

“Sure. Can you? I’m a bit done with having to be near that thing.”

You smiled and gladly took the rope. “No problem. I don’t blame you.”

“Neither do I. “ Melisia admitted.

As you all travelled along the road, a much more comfortable trek than the one through the woods, Haile began to notice more and more that the goblin was looking at her in particular as you dragged its small, weak form behind you by a tightly fastened rope. She knew that he was restrained but she also felt unsettled by the way it focused on her in particular. In turn, she found herself watching it more closely as well.

“Haile?” The girl jumped as you spoke.

“Y-yes?”

“Something wrong?”

“I’m just paranoid. That little bastard keeps staring at me.”

“I don’t envy you.” Melisia commented. “Though, I wonder why you when my body is also within sight.”

“Wait… what the hell is that supposed to mean!?” Her eyes twitched.

The elf smiled. “It means nothing, really. Just that, there does not seem to be a lot to look at for a stupid goblin, so why you indeed? Did something happen?”

She gulped. “N-no.”

“Hm. Maybe we could blindfold it, too.”

“That might make it harder for us if the stupid thing got injured.” Melisia advised.

“Fair enough. But then I wonder why?” You were racking your brain and neither you nor Haile understood that the reason was because you also tended to look in her direction more often than you looked at Melisia. Your attention was drawn away at that point by a very indepth explanation of why elves were a preferable yet unattainable target for goblin breeding. While the goblin continued to very overtly undress the rogue with his eyes while she tried and failed to ignore him.
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“I’ll take first watch again tonight.” You offered after making camp for the night. The elf bristled a bit at the arrangement and spoke up immediately.

“You have been taking the first watch for quite a few days now and I’m afraid something bad will happen if our Hero isn’t resting properly. It should rightfully be Haile, since she was next, anyway.” Melisia reasoned.

“Huh?” Haile shot a look at the elf, then a sideways glance at the obscene prisoner you all had taken. “Why me? Can’t we just switch things around for a little while?”

“No.” Melisia stated bluntly. “Unless there is a particularly good reason?”

Haile blushed and caved instantly, not wanting to explain that she wanted to spend as few waking hours with that little green menace as possible. “It’s fine! Just make sure you wake up in time.”

“You know that I’ll be done meditating in exactly four hours in order to be rested. That’s why I always take second and you both swap between first and last. It is an extremely logical arrang-”

“I know I know! You don’t have to remind me. I got no issue.” She lied.

After about thirty minutes you had already laid down and fallen asleep on your back with odd, subtle pangs of arousal troubling you. It was still quite easy to fall asleep because on top of taking the first watch the past few nights you had also felt like you were losing a very small amount of sleep each night, despite usually feeling fine. You were also treated to odd dreams, which Melisia suggested could just be due to the magical choker. Melisia, the elf, slept while sitting up. As a powerful make of an indeterminate age she was capable of placing herself in a restful trance that would serve all the benefits of a full-night’s rest in just four hours. It was apparently used most effectively when studying but worked quite well anywhere else, as well. The only downside seemed to be that she had to shut off her senses and become unaware. Sleep for an elf would usually be light due to their enhanced hearing.

Haile sat up and kept an eye on their surroundings while also ensuring the fire didn’t die. The goblin wasn’t particularly dangerous as the weak creature was easily restrained and had no way of moving so long as you constantly checked its restraints and retied them each day. For the night it had been secured to a stump, meaning that it was sitting with its back to the sturdy, dried old piece of wood. When Haile occasionally glanced back at it she was greeted with the sight of its small green body, still restrained, except for its legs and that ridiculous cock which seemed to defy reason. After so much time on watch she’d unintentionally built a description of it as it sat limply between its legs; bigger than a man’s for sure at least on average in a way that did not make much sense, as the bloodflow to it should strangle its weak heart, but some unseen wellspring of vigour offered it enough of a wind to be able to wield it with pride and fill it sporadically through the night with enough blood to grow out from foreskin into a throbbing, shining greenish-purple monolith with one giant vein and lattices of purple and blue veins running through it like hills, peaks and ridges.

Two hours into her shift, and Haile was counting those hours, she checked on you; fine except for some odd stirring, and with no knowledge that you were dreaming of her in the camp as though staring at her while awake. It felt vivid, and you have had these dreams often, and they did seem to come with sensation as well, whether it be pain or discomfort. The rogue left you to check on the mage and found Melisia deep in her trance. It was always easy to tell when she was actually in it versus when she was faking it because the elf would not tolerate having her nose touched were she awake. With a smirk Haile returned to her bedroll to sit and wait out the other half of her shift, but when she did the warm wind happened to change and blow from behind the goblin, bringing memories of the smell of that sack.

The smell was a mix of sex and sweat and other unidentifiables that were enough to numb her usually sharp nose to anything else. When she smelled something similar again she glanced at the goblin to see it rock hard with those big veins and that colour and the unusual way it was slightly thicker in the center, and the length while solid which seemed to be roughly ten inches, or more than half the length of its leg. `Impractical.` She thought. `How’s it even alive?` She wondered before she realised that she had already given far too much attention to its cock, which was greater than the average human member for sure. Hailey checked on you again and no need to check the elf. She looked back at the goblin to see it almost being smug, despite being a captive. That wind also kept blowing that scent in her face, so in frustration she tried to think of something else.

The something else her mind jumped to was the feeling of its solid member pressing into her backside from behind while she ferried it safely through town. Each bounce pressed its length into the creases of her leggings more firmly. Not enough to truly feel it, but enough to get an idea of it. It was not fair how large and solid it was, such that she had to think about it the way she would a normal man. As she would yours, which she hadn't seen, but wanted to. Strangely though with you asleep and that goblin awake there was a subtle transference that wasn’t felt as she kept passing small glances at it every few minutes. The feelings she’d had for you were also radiating off of the goblin like an aura, almost. Not one that could be seen or even thought of, and indeed Haile didn’t understand that she was even feeling anything as her eyes wandered to its large, powerful member and as she became distracted by the smell.

It occurred to her at a point that what she was smelling was second-hand. Not even the real scent of it that had numbed her when she emptied the thing from its bag. Haile wasn’t sure why, but out of curiosity she looked at you and the elf one last time before inching closer and closer to the goblin. Its cock had cycled back to only being about half hard and it drooped down to a length of about 8 inches, and it didn’t stand, instead hanging over one leg like a smooth purple and green snake sunning itself on a rock. The goblin seemed to be asleep, which is what prompted her, otherwise she didn’t want to even risk giving it any satisfaction. The rogue was a master of stealth, so she felt confident as she slowed down once she was near it and inched her face closer. Just a light waft near it to settle her curiosity and confirm that it is indeed the worst. As she was ready to take a waft of it, however, the goblin woke up and spindly legs hooked her neck and pulled her in just as she inhaled. Haile not only inhaled, but she also gasped.

What she got then was not just the smell that filled her nostrils but a taste that filled her mouth and went down her throat into her lungs. It was no longer indescribable. She inhaled the smell of completed sex and of sweat but also all of those unplaceable notes fell into place as unclean and masculine. It was the scent of a thing that hadn’t washed and it was the scent that a man produced from its skin, especially around its cock. She wasn’t weak, though she was stunned. She got the goblin’s feet off of her and leaned back. The scent and taste of goblin cock lingered in her throat, nostrils and on her tongue. Of course it was hard again and staring up at her with a smug, demeaning grin. Oddly it was not cackling, as if it had the intelligence to see the benefit in not waking you.

Hailey felt shocked and humiliated but she also felt something else. It was an unwelcome arousal that came about from the taste in her mouth and the scent that lingered in her nostrils. She gulped, feeling it thick in her throat as well. `Only a scent, but it was that strong?` She wondered, gritting her teeth as she glared down at the thing, but subconsciously something had happened to where it wasn’t a thing in her mind anymore. The goblin had become a he in her mind. It continued to remain quiet and stare at her with an oddly compelling look in its eyes as you in your dreams just feet away had a nightmare that Haile had her face pressed up close to a goblin cock, that she was tricked and it was staring at her suggestively and part of you was in that stare that continued to watch helplessly while the goblin moved. You had to watch in your nightmare as Haile bent down curiously again towards its hard member while glaring at it.

Haile gave the goblin a very communicative look that seemed to imply that if he moved or made a sound she’d kill him. Hollow threats, but he had other reasons for obliging as the human inched closer, bent down and grabbed his long, thick cock at the base investigatively. She moved her face close, eyes tracing the length from the bright pinkish-purple tip to the goblin’s balls which for some reason her mind jumped to. `I know that there’s seed in those balls that could impregnate me. They’re big, aren’t they? Everything is big for a goblin, it’s unusual. Or are they all like this?` She pressed her nose right up to where the base of his cock joined his balls and inhaled incredibly deeply, filling her lungs with the oddness of it. As an unwashed masculine scent filled her lungs she let out a quiet, shuddering exhale. `I feel like my brain is being impregnated by this scent, somehow…` She thought, unable to resist anymore as she planted a wet kiss on his balls before sucking one into her mouth. “Mmmn.” She moaned quietly. `Oh my god.` The flavour was definitely off, funky but with such savoury tones that she released the cleaned ball and sucked the other one into her mouth, letting her lips pull out as she pulled on it. While her tongue rolled around the savoury orb she thought. `Goblin cum is swirling around in these. That other part of the smell. Goblin cum could easily knock me up.`

As her tongue trailed up the goblin’s sweaty member she thought guiltily. ‘I need to try the Hero. If his cock isn’t as strong as this I might lose my mind, so it has to be. He’s a human and a Hero so there’s no way he loses to a goblin, right?` She became more and more aroused as she inhaled deeply from exclusively the goblin’s cock and balls while licking from base to the tip. Her thoughts went a bit out of control as she gripped and stroked his cock. `This thing would get me in one load. If I let my guard down he’d pump into me and fill me up and it’d be over. That potent seed would fucking dominate my insides and make me a goblin wife.` She was driven further and further into sexual mania by her fingers pushing into her sex as she lovingly stroked and licked the goblin’s cock. `Break my brain, destroy me, turn me into a goblin wife with your thick cock! Make me give birth to hundreds of strong goblin babies. Control my weak human brain with your strong goblin cock, please!`

You awoke for the last shift to see that everything was normal. The nightmare was vivid, but obviously not true. There was an odd smell in the air but that much was normal. In your dream Haile had thought those things, but you couldn’t read your thoughts, so you wondered why you were projecting those thoughts onto her into the dream. Certainly, you also wondered why she was worshiping the goblin’s dick in it, and enjoying its scent. “Melisia, was anything weird with Haile when you woke up?”

“She was tired, but that much is normal. She fell asleep quickly and didn’t say a word.” The elf shrugged.

You smiled. “Of course.” You were already forgetting the details of the dream. It was all fake. You didn’t need to worry, of course, but it just felt so real.
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Haile hadn’t said those things in your dream. Without knowing you had picked up on the projections of the goblin you were connected to as she really did experimentally suck his cock. The human wasn’t proud of herself and she hated herself afterwards for doing it. It was an odd spur of the moment act born out of a feeling that she had for you which, through some alchemy between the chokers connecting you to the goblin, had transferred some of her unrequited feelings for you onto him by mistake. She hadn’t ever made a move on you, but something about the moves, if they could be called that, that the goblin made on her in Jakarum. She viewed it as incredibly humiliating and misplaced after the fact, and thus you began to notice Haile started acting more forward around you. It was slowly becoming more clear to you that your old friend wanted something more, though you had no idea why she was spurred to action; in her mind, the guilt and humiliation of sucking off the goblin due to unrequited feelings of you could be amended if she were to actually nurture her feelings for you.

Without knowing any of the context you cluelessly continued to treat her as a friend through a few more days of travel and a few more strange dreams, until finally she approached you just a few days outside of Tillien. The Capital city of the region, and the old haunt you shared with Haile. You made camp on a ridge that had a view of the tall stone walls of the city on a hill. In that town there was a dwarven Master smith who you felt would have the answer for how you could break the choker without dying. That night after you set up camp, you offered to take the first watch and both girls agreed. You settled in for another uneventful night of watching the barbaric little monster staring lustfully at Haile and Melisia, but the moment the elf entered her trance you noticed Haile stirring and getting up. “Can’t sleep?” You questioned.

“No, I can’t.” She responded quickly,

You offered her a sympathetic smile. “Wish I could help.”

“You can.” Haile crawled closer and you all at once realised as she inched towards you with the neck of her tunic opened right down to her cleavage that she was a woman and you really did like her a lot. It wasn’t just as a friend. You gulped as she got close enough to lean over your lap. Her lips pressed against yours softly as her hand rested on your shoulder. You have no idea how long that kiss lasted. What you do know is that the moment it ended she embraced you and rested her chin over your shoulder as she slid herself into your lap. Haile whispered shakily. “If you want this, we could be more than friends.” You answered by taking your arms, which you previously had no clue what to do with, and wrapping them around her back. In in an instant your impression of Haile as the powerful rogue crumbled as your hands felt the thinness of her waist and back, and the softness of her small breasts as they pressed against your chest. You rolled your hand down her back to her rear and were shocked to feel that her tunic that hung down past her hips was concealing the fact that she wasn’t wearing any bottoms at all.

You shuddered, then noticed the goblin watching you both hungrily. “Haile I- I want this but that thing is wa-”

She bent back and kissed you again while sitting in your lap, then said firmly. “Ignore him.  He’s just an animal, basically. We’re human.”

“Are you sure?”

“Very.” She insisted, reaching down onto your pants curiously. The rogue wondered what she might find down there, considering the goblin had such an immense member for a creature of its size. Surely you, a Hero, had something even greater. She threw her head back over your shoulder as she felt a smaller cock than she had expected. Her brow furrowed and she could almost hear the goblin snickering behind her mockingly. She wondered if it was real or just imagined, but she didn’t want to look. `It’ll get bigger, right?` She asked herself, pulling it free as she looked down to see the soft thing of no more than four inches slowly growing in her hand to between five and six inches. The thickness was nothing as her hand circled it, and the strength was not what she had wanted it to be as the soft muscle offered very little solid resistance to squeezing, even while hard. She hid her disappointment, but then thought. `Maybe this is fine. I haven’t done anything more than use my mouth with that creature. Maybe the Hero has more to show for this small package that I’m not seeing.`

She smiled at you and you stared back at her dopily as she slid down off your lap to bring her face close to your cock. You were completely aware of the battle she was fighting in her mind in order to justify the sheer state of your member. As she slid down and inhaled your scent, expecting something more, she found no strong scent of masculinity and no remnants of sex or hints of musk. It was so neutral to her in comparison, and when she tasted it she did not savour it because it tasted so much like nothing, as if all of the excitement had been stripped from the thing, and it had to an extent. An unconscious trade had already occurred between you and the goblin that resulted in it getting some of what it wanted while you received some unseen perk that was barely a reward. “How is it?” You asked nervously.

“It’s good.” She said while avoiding eye-contact. You had no way of knowing that she was actually underwhelmed. That she was comparing you to a tiny beast and that you came up lacking in comparison no matter how much she wished it wasn’t the case.

“Good. I’ve, ah, never done this before.”

Her eyes widened and a smile crossed her lips. There was still something in that, despite your faults. She looked up at you hopefully and held your hard cock, giving a few more strokes and lubricating sucks of the length before climbing back into your lap. She felt satisfied in knowing that you were pure. While she had not managed to save herself as easily in the slums where you both had come up from, you had saved yourself for this moment and to Haile that was worth something. It did not make her feel any more pleasure than she would have while riding your cock, but it still served its purpose of connecting you two. `He may not have a big cock-` She conceded. `-but he is a Hero. He is a good man and he is the man I admire and want to be with. Maybe I can move past this little problem.` She breathed steadily. “How’re you doing?”

“I- I think I’m close.” You admitted.

She blinked and blurted out without thinking. “Already?”

You looked at her anxiously. “I’m sorry, Haile. Is that-”

“Shh.” She cupped your cheek and kept going as she kissed you. “You’re fine, Hero. You’re absolutely fine.” She shut her eyes and sunk over your cock as she felt it throb and then release inside of her. “You can be better. This is because you’re not experienced.” She explained.

“Oh. I do want to be better for you, Haile.” You said earnestly. She smiled at you warmly and after a few more seconds lifted herself off of your cock.

“I’ve got to clean up a bit. You should too.”

“Sure.” You turned to try and find a cloth.

Haile stepped away from camp with a little pouch of goods. As the very weak amount of seed you released inside of her dripped from her sex, barely reaching her thigh, she unintentionally hazarded a look back at the goblin’s thick, tower of a cock that seemed to draw her attention like a lighthouse, especially after that encounter. She stared at it for a few seconds behind your back, her mouth open in awe of it. How could two men be so different in two ways, you with your wonderful personality and status and the strength you showed; then the goblin with everything about him wrong except for that magnificent cock of his. `Nature is so unfair.` She thought while dragging her eyes away from it. She could tell the goblin was practically waving it at her like a brash taunt.

The girl, feeling frustrated with you even though you did nothing to deserve it, slipped behind a tree and guiltily thought of that cock as she pleasured herself in a way that you couldn’t manage. She had to, otherwise she would fall asleep feeling resentful. Haile used both hands. Her toes curled as she pushed herself against the tree hard enough to crack bark while her fingers worked herself into a frenzy. One hand with two fingers pushing knuckle deep inside while the other circled her sensitive button. `I- I could maybe teach him something like this. At least then he would get me off…` She felt herself further from orgasm as she thought of you and only when she truly emptied her mind and thought of nothing except for that goblin’s massive, throbbing cock did she begin to finally reach relief. Only a few more minutes for her to bring herself to the first orgasm she had felt in a while. `While travelling I barely think about these things.` She huffed, waiting until she was no longer out of breath before venturing back into the camp to sleep. A guilty thought cursed the fact that you were awake, because otherwise she could have tried to relieve herself on the goblin instead. She wondered how easy it would be, then purged those thoughts from her mind quickly. `Dammit! Can’t cross that line. Fucking a monster? It’s fucked up… as fucked up as sucking it off?` She shook her head and wandered back to camp. `Enough of that.`
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Tillien was a more complicated location than Jakarum, with guards at the gates that would check suspicious bags and at the corner of every block after that keeping an eye out. It wasn’t as simple as explaining to them that you ‘definitely had to keep this goblin alive in order to keep yourself alive due to the arcane choker you both had around your necks.’ It just looked like a poor attempt at smuggling. Goblins were vermin. There was no circumstance where the creature would be allowed in Tillien. For that simple reason, you need to use Melisia.

“I’m sorry?” The elf asked in an annoyed, hushed tone while prodding you in the chest. “Why is it that you NEED to use me? Simply hide the goblin the way we did last time. Once we are through the gates it will be more simple.”

“You know for a fact that it’s not that simple.” You asserted. Haile then added.

“You also know that the guards at Tillien aren’t going to risk searching an elf for contraband. It’s so unlikely, and it’s also bad luck. You’re also a mage, Mel.” The girl eyed the elf suspiciously.

“What is that supposed to mean?” Melisia turned to meet Haile’s gaze, arms crossed under her bountiful bosom.

“It means, I know for a fact that you’re holding out on us!” Haile pointed out.

“What!? Baseless accusation!” Melisia shouted.

“You’re full of it.”

“Hold on, hold on.” You got between. “Haile why do you think Mel is holding out on us?”

“Exactly? What proof do you have?”

The rogue smirked. “Hero, have you ever noticed that our elf always seems to be car-”

Melisia’s eyes widened. She circled around you and went for Haile, trying to stop the girl from talking, but the rogue grabbed the elf’s wrists easily. Melisia craned her head forward and whispered. “Okay, fine, you win, just don’t say anything.”

“What’re you two talking about? Haile, let go of Mel and Mel stop trying to attack Haile, please.”

“Of course!” The elf smiled at you before turning back to Haile to stare daggers at the girl.

The rogue huffed. “Alright, then. Hero, we just need a second to work things out between ourselves.”

“Go ahead.” You smiled. “So long as you’re done fighting.”

Melisia and Haile took a few paces away from you to have an aside. “Alright. What’s the deal? Why can’t you use your portal or whatever and why don’t you want Hero to know about it?”

The elf held up one slender finger. “I don’t want to be used as a pack mule.” A second. “My dimensional storage contains most of my important curios-”

“And the snacks you’ve been sneaking.” Haile interjected.

“Those, too.” Melisia shook her head and lifted a third finger. “The space isn’t a toy and its use is limited. I can’t fit just anything in there, I can only transfer items that I can fit within my robes.” She held out her hand for an example. Haile handed the elf a coin. The woman quickly palmed it while the rogue watched with her keen senses. Haile saw Melisia’s sleeve shimmer as she placed the coin inside before using her other hand to pull it from her other sleeve.

“Oh wow. That wasn’t slight of hand. How does it actually work?” Haile gasped as she pushed her hand into Melisia’s sleeve, feeling it enter a larger space but the elf quickly pulled back.

“Watch it! You don’t want to mess around with portals, you silly girl.”

“Fine. Is it dangerous?”

“Well…” Melisia hesitated.

“It’s not dangerous, but it’s annoying?”

“If there is a living thing rolling around in my dimensional space it can also potentially figure out how to manipulate the space to make portals out of the space. It’s not designed to be a prison and it’s not designed to imprison living things. There are failsafes.”

“What are the real odds that a stupid goblin figures it out? Plus, think about this; there’s no getting around the fact that we have to use you to smuggle the goblin. The Hero’s life is at stake so ask yourself, would you rather smuggle the goblin under your dress or in your dimensional storage?”

Melisia made an expression of complete distaste. “The storage.”

Haile raised a hand and shouted out to you. “We’re good! We figured it out.”

“Great. How are we going to do this?”

While you turned around Melisia lifted the hem of her robe, then stepped over the restrained goblin. You weren’t sure how it worked, but by the time you had turned around her robe was lowered and the goblin was nowhere to be seen. You blinked. “What happened? Is he-”

“It’s magic.” Haile said bluntly, giving Melisia a wink. “Don’t think about it.”

“Sure. So long as it works, I suppose.”

You all approached the gate. It wasn’t clear what had happened, but it did seem like goblin was gone from beneath her robes. You immediately guessed that it had something to do with magic, which meant spatial magic. Mel wouldn’t put the goblin under her robe like that unless she had to, which allowed you to figure out part of the trick rather easily. `She must have a portal that can be activated within her robes. That’s incredible and also pretty private, so I’d understand why she didn’t want me to know.` You shrugged off that seemingly unimportant revelation as you were inspected by two Tillien Guards. The men visually inspected the three of you before just waving you all through once they decided that there was nothing worth raising a fuss over. As you all walked past one of the Guards said to Haile.

“We know you.” It was a nod to the fact that Haile was essentially an approved rogue under the crown. Otherwise she would suffer far more scrutiny. The girl rolled her eyes once you were all passed.

“Jokes on those bozo’s. If I wasn’t with you, Hero, they wouldn’t even see me coming in and out of this place.”

The elf bristled a bit at the interaction. “Shouldn’t we have a degree of special treatment here due to you being a Hero?”

“You just saw it. Haile is fine and we didn’t get harassed. I may be a Hero but I don’t have enough accolades to be called a big shot around Tillien.”

“Good enough, I suppose.” Melisia grumbled.

Within the walls of Tillien you walked a cobblestone street, but shooting off in every direction beyond the main road were dusty streets, and nested within that web were one and two-story wooden structures. Behind you were the tall stone walls of Tilien, and behind at to the left was the massive front Garrison that contained the Guard barracks and armory. Stretching out in both directions, taller wooden structures coated the inner castle walls like a membrane where tenements and milti-layer homes were propped up. Ahead of you was the massive second motte of Tillien, sat upon a vast plateau, where the greatest Tillien houses and all of their supporters and direct vassals lived within homes made from mixed materials. From where you all were walking you could just barely make out the peak of Tillien, a mountain within the walls of the castle served as a core and foundation which all of the keep’s walls were spiralled around right up to the tower called The First Spear, the highest point for hundreds of miles in every direction.

As you all passed the second gates easily you stepped onto polished, black stone streets that unsettled Melisia. “What is it?” You questioned.

“Is this whole plateau carved from volcanic rock?” She asked.

“Not sure.” You answered truthfully.

“No wonder dwarves love it here.” The elf grumbled out loud before letting out a small yelp.

“Something wrong?” You asked, turning to looking. She was walking strangely and her face was flushed.

“N-nothing.” She said through gritted teeth while eying the guards. She kept a straight posture but lagged behind you and Haile without either of you noticing.

Neither Milisia nor you knew what you had done, but the realisation of how the space worked echoed to the goblin you were tied to within the elf’s spatial storage and it roughly figured out two things with common sense. The first was that it probably wasn’t a good idea to try and escape and the second most important thing it understood was that it could put any part of itself outside and it would appear through a portal within Melisia’s robes. What made the elf yelp was the goblin testing the waters by pushing its long, limp cock out of a portal between her legs which caused it to slide comfortably between her thick thighs.

The elf immediately became annoyed, disgusted and humiliated. `I can’t say anything, but this won't stand, either.’ She pushed a hand through the portal in her sleeve to try and scold the thing, only to have her hand be met with his cock. Her sharp eyes twitched. `What. In. The. World!` She tried to calm herself as she withdrew her hand and winced at how wet with sweat it was. She tried to shake it off and luckily it dried quickly but the smell remained. “How close are we to this forge?” Melisia asked, attempting to keep a steady tone as the goblin opened a portal beneath her plump tits and thrust its cock up through them. The swollen head of his member bounced off her chin, causing the elf to scream in frustration. “Graah! Little-”

“About- sorry?” You quickly turned to see what was wrong. You and Haile turned around in time to see the elf mad, but the cock had drawn back from between her tits for another go. She covered her cleavage just in time, shaking as she tried to maintain composure in front of you both. As it relentlessly fucked her tits and hammered the hand that was blocking it from escaping the top.

“You good, elf?” Haile lifted a brow, then panicked a bit as she picked up an unmistakable smell wafting off of the elf. `Maybe I shouldn’t have asked what the odds are…` She gulped and got in between you and Mel just as the goblin’s cock forced its way through her palm like a battering ram. “She’s fine! Maybe just not looking forward to this? I hear elves and dwarves don’t get along. Right, Mel?”

“R-right.” The elf seethed. She watched Haile get close while trying not to alert you as you turned back around and kept walking. Melisia grabbed her hand as Haile tried to reach into the woman’s cleavage. “What on earth are you doing?” She whispered.

“This isn’t gonna end clean unless you trust me, dummy.” Haile warned at just as low of a decibel. The elf took her hands away and looked off to the side, blushing deeply as Haile pushed her hands down deep into Melisia’s ample cleavage until she was able to grab the goblin’s cock. Once she had it she tried not to dwell on just how thick it was in her hand. It was already close so it only took a few strokes until she felt something warm on the back of her hand. The rogue sighed deeply and withdrew her hand, wiping the cum off of it between Melisia’s tits on the way out. “Sorry.”

“For w-” The woman looked down and saw it first, then she felt the silky, sticky liquid between her breasts. Her fists clenched tightly and her bottom lip was bitten nearly to the point of drawing blood. “I’m going to kill it.”

“You can’t! What about the Hero? Calm down, Mel. For him.” She pointed back to you, walking forward obliviously.

Melisia calmed herself down. “Fine. But you need to help me fix this, understand?”

“Y-yeah, sure, whatever…”


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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