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Chapter 11


She took the news that Korrine was going to be travelling with them easier than Melisia. Haile knew the usefulness of a dwarven smith, even an average one. `Most dwarves from their homeland have militia training, anyway.` Was her thought process. After a day of prepwork after that to ship out the next day she asked if she could have the first watch again. When asked why she wanted to do so the second night in a row she answered. “It simply works better for me since I don’t want to sleep in the same bed as the elf.” Which was a believable lie, and maybe even half true. But, truly she just needed to have access to the goblin while everyone was asleep. You of course had no clue and a lot to think about as you slept.

The moment Haile could confirm everyone was asleep she freed the goblin and watched as he immediately ignored her in favour of heading for the stairs. She narrowed her eyes at him and whispered after him. “Hey, where-” As soon as she asked, regardless of how quietly or carefully she spoke, the goblin turned around and smacked her across the face. She recoiled from the slap. It had a surprising amount of weight behind it for his size, and she wasn’t even sure if he was trying. It didn’t do any damage but her cheek stung a little. “Fine, point taken, but you’re going to get me in trouble.” She whispered. He ignored her and kept going. “You’re going for the dwarf, right? You can’t just tame every girl with your cock, you lunatic. The only reason I’m even doing this is because-” She blushed “-I dunno.” He kept going and was at the bottom of the stairs. She followed and finally just said. “O-okay fine, but there should be more planning. Bad place and time. Melisia doesn’t say anything because she’s too proud and has a history with the Hero. Korrine might just kill you.”

The goblin smirked and waggled his fingers at her. Haile held her head in her hands. `I’m so fucked.` She looked at you sleeping, and then walked back into the room and pretended to have fallen asleep. `Honestly better than being found to have released him myself.` She thought. What she didn’t know was that Korrine had suddenly gained a very good reason for not just opting to kill him and that was because he didn’t feel it first hand, but he felt the bond between Korrine and you grow to the extent that it wasn’t an option. Thus, he figured he would be free to do whatever he liked with minimal consequences.

Upon entering the room he saw the dwarf resting on the cot that was set up in the corner, warmed by the forge that was still running. On the other side of the room his senses as a miscreant raider monster lit up as he saw a pile of dwarf sized, and therefore goblin sized, weapons and armour. He gave a glance to the dwarf, who was sleeping on her stomach in a very tempting position, then back to the pile of discarded equipment. He cursed in goblin as he went for the pile and spent a few trips travelling back and forth between the forge and Melisia. He had roughly figured out how her robes worked thanks to listening in on conversations and being inside of them for a couple hours. Without her waking he would slip the equipment under her robe and hide it where no one would look. Based on the inside of the spatial storage that he witnessed personally, Melisia barely even kept track of all the things in there. He was greedy enough to take the whole pile, his thought process being; what’s she going to do about it? Finally, when he returned at last after securing his haul in what he decided was his personal storage he returned to see the dwarf herself.

The goblin approached slowly and carefully. A dwarf was not quite the same size as a goblin. She had about a foot on him and they were traditionally quite strong and resilient, but he had confidence in his cock. Observing how easy it would be to get in quickly he noticed that she was wearing a simple thong with a hanging flap over the front and rear, and no shirt or bra. Her apron was hanging by the cot and her boots were neatly placed. The goblin rolled his eyes and kicked the boots over, then unhung the apron, throwing it to the dusty floor maliciously. Eventually he got to the dwarf herself and stood on the two supported bars of the cot in a way that allowed him to stand over her. After planning his entrance thoroughly he dropped down on top of her and in one swift move as she awoke and tried to turn he hooked his cock deep into her cunt as if stabbing with a weapon.

“Guuooh!” Korrine’s eyes shot open and bulged out as she felt her insides being expanded by the impressive goblin member. Once it was inside she was pressed down into the awkward concave shape of the cot with no easy way of rising up or turning. The goblin made sure to take advantage of that and their closer sizes to begin testing her dwarven resilience by slamming into her insistently, his idea being that he could likely get deeper if he wanted to. His mentality was so clearly laid out in the way he was pinning her down and fucking her that even Korrine could pick up on it.

`W-what the hell!? This damn goblin has no caution at all. He’s- he doesn’t even care, he’s basically just using me like a fleshlight/` She grimaced, realising that her strength wasn’t enough to overcome him in the position she was in no matter what she did. Above her the goblin was just having the time of his life hooking his cock into her pussy while her thick thighs were stuck together for some extra friction. `Th-this is so humiliating! Militia training for over a decade since I was a girl and years of training as a smith after that and now I’m being reduced to a mere sex toy by this monster? It’s just so-` Her eyes rolled up. As he continued her body began to react in ways she couldn’t control. She was feeling good and how could she not? The goblin’s cock was a force of nature. The heavy green rod filled her so completely with every thrust and still seemed to demand more from her as he pounded her cervix with each thrust. `-s-so-` His magnificent cock rutted into her one more time, bringing her closer than she’d ever been to an orgasm while at the other end of a man. Her grimacing lips unconsciously curled into a warped smile as she finally finished her thought. `-humiliating.`

That night you dreamt again about something disturbing. The goblin was staring down at Korrine’s plump ass as she slept in a compromising position. Then, quicker than she could react you saw through the goblin’s eyes as he started fucking her. Just like all of the past times he felt thoughts being projected onto her in the dream. They were malicious and humiliating and at this point you definitely felt like they were attributed to the goblins thoughts of the woman, but you just had to wonder why? This was as Korrine’s voice rang out in your dream while you watched her getting hammered. “I’m sorry, Hero, I’m a fleshlight now. I’m nothing but a goblin fleshlight. I-I’m just the perfect size to squeeze his perfect cock I’m not a person anymore, Hero, I-I’m just a damn sex toy for this monster.” And you knew it wasn’t real, but you could see her expression as she turned her head and she seemed to grow more and more into what was happening as the goblin continued fucking her.

You thought. `There’s no way.` As the bombardment continued.

“Hero if you don’t do something I’m genuinely gonna become nothing but a fleshlight for this goblin to relieve his stress. I’m-” As the goblin came into your nightmare it ended and then you awoke to see that he was tied up still and Melisia was up. Everything seemed normal and you didn’t see Korrine so you had to just assume everything was fine and it was really just a vivid nightmare.


Chapter two






Chapter 12


It didn’t take you long to notice on your way out of town that Korrine was walking with a limp. “Is everything alright?” You asked.

The vague memories of that nightmare you had played again in your mind. It was a bit too much of a coincidence, but at the same time it could easily have an explanation. You felt a little relieved as she answered. “Just stubbed my toe last night. Bugger me, right?” The dwarf said, putting on an awkward smile to mask the true confusion she was feeling. That night wasn’t a dream for her. The goblin fucked her and basically made a tool out of her. It would’ve been a simple thing to talk to the group except for a few issues. `I can’t just kill the ghastly little monster, otherwise an innocent Hero, and a family friend’ll die, too. I questioned who was on watch that night around the time he escaped but the only thing I know is it’s the elf or the girl and neither of them is saying anything.` The humiliation of being overcome by a goblin also played a part. Korrine did not know about the strength that the creature was inheriting from you, so she felt like she had just taken a loss against her people’s natural pest.

Enemy wasn’t the right word for a dwarf because for Korrine’s kin an enemy was someone that could be negotiated with and someone they could make peace with. Dwarven families were enemies with one another and in times of rest where fighting is forbidden, dwarves would break bread with enemies and share drinks. They would hold competitions. Being at war with an enemy wasn’t like being at war with goblins because there was no peace with goblins. Dwarves never went so far as to exterminate their enemies, but goblins were eliminated wherever they were found and it was taking all of Korrine’s strength to stop herself from ending the little bugger. She did figure out a compromise, though.

She couldn’t feel smug looking at the creature as he pulled one over on him last night, but she felt better after what she did. She watched him being pulled along. The ropes had been traded for solid metal shackles and chains and she was the only one with a key. That was enough to satisfy her. `Can’t imagine a world where either of those girls frees a goblin intentionally. An elf is way too proud and that human girl obviously has the hots for the Hero. My competition, I guess.` She huffed. `Not that it’s much of a competition.` As she walked, Haile did pass odd glances back at Korrine, but she was subtle enough to not show too much of a hint that she knew what happened last night. It was just a simple suspicion.

Before your party left the gates you made sure everyone had everything they needed. You could see Korrine carrying everything and more that would ever be needed on her back. It was a rucksack that dwarfed Haile’s by being twice the size and the small woman was carrying it and all the heavy tools within like it was nothing. “Haile, are you good?”

“Huh? Yeah. I have everything I need.”

Aside from seeming very absent-minded, Haile refilled her water reservoir and had refilled all of the tools of the trade that she would use on the road. The only thing that stood out was how she kept glancing at Korrine, then at the goblin and his shackles back at the forge. Though it wasn’t ideal, according to Melisia, the only option out of the city was to put him in her special storage before she could figure out the time dilation. However, the shackles did make her feel better about it.

For the entire walk out of the city the elf had a funny look on her face. She sometimes had these snooty looks, but to you this one seemed different. Her face was red and she looked strained, like she was enduring something. “Is anything the matter?” You asked once you had finally noticed.

“N-nothing,” she said unconvincingly.

“It doesn’t seem like—” you added.

“Nothing you need to worry about, Hero!” Melisia insisted.

“Elves.” Korrine rolled her eyes, then looked at the woman, surprised that the elf didn’t have some retort. Elves were dwarves' second favourite enemy behind other dwarves. `Strange. This one wasn’t lacking spirit before. Wonder what’s going on. Shouldn’t be a problem in that space of hers since I got that goblin locked up and the key is right-` She gulped and began to sweat a little as she patted her pockets. `Huh? Could’ve sworn…` She trailed off, retracing her steps in her head. She locked up the goblin as the last thing she did and clearly remembered putting the key in a leather pouch strapped to her side after locking up the shop. For the duration of the walk down to the shop the dwarf was discreetly searching the pouch with one hand and limping, trying to avoid any attention from each. `Surely it’s in here.`

Haile was nervous halfway into the trip because the limping dwarf had finally noticed that her key was gone, but wasn’t sure enough that it was gone to kick up a fuss. She eyed Melisia closely, wishing the goblin would be more subtle with whatever he was doing. “Let’s pick up the pace, yeah?”

“Agreed!” Melisia said in a tone that could pass for agitation. What it really was was triggered by what was happening to her so subtly that the only indication you had was on her face, her expression, and the tone of her voice. Somehow the goblin had once again managed to move around within her storage and he had gained enough mastery over the inner workings that after a bit of trial and error once they started walking, he had managed to open an exit portal right up against the skin around her sex.

To him in that blank space filled with all of the pieces he stole and a lot of her cum-covered items, he was entertained and a bit inspired to see the small circle floating in the air in front of him with a still sore pussy pressed through. He grinned and tried fucking it. His cock easily penetrated the slick elf cunt, and he even got a few thrusts in before he grunted and stopped. He looked around while inside her, casually stirring her insides up while she walked between you and Haile in plain view of everyone. The only thing you were aware of was that you were becoming aroused out of seemingly nowhere.

After looking for a few moments the goblin had an idea and tested it. He found that the exit portal could be moved around within the space but not outside of it thanks to Melisia’s experimentation the past few nights. As a result he was able to take her pussy and toss it onto the errant torso of the wooden mannequin that was used to model the robes she had purchased. After enchanting them, the first thing to be sent through the space was the torso, leaving the arms and legs behind. The elf had simply forgotten about it as she made use of the robes. For the goblin it was something with a vaguely feminine shape he could hold on to.

With Melisia’s sex placed over the flat empty part of the mannequin that corresponded to it, the goblin was free to fuck the elf like a toy, and he really felt like he would never get tired of this toy. For the mage, she was treated to the feeling of having her sex penetrated and manipulated and stirred while having no knowledge that it had been applied to an inanimate torso. The only hint she had, which she couldn’t check on, was the opposite side of the portal which had the appearance of replacing that area on her body with smooth wood while she was fucked mercilessly behind it from the other side of the portal. `Th-this is insane.` She began to tear up and slow. The elf wiped her eyes.

“Are you sure you’re okay?” You asked.

“J-just something… in my…” She shivered as the goblin finished inside of her as you stepped forward to check on her. “Oh goddess, not now!” She warned, warding you off as she was filled up from within the space.

“You definitely seem like you have a fever.” You claimed in a worried tone. She was red in the face, sweating and slurring her words.

In the background Haile snickered to herself quietly enough that it couldn’t be heard. Just as you all passed through the gate, she made a non-obvious clicking sound with her tongue which carried through a different portal that remained open and unused in Melisia’s sleeve. The goblin quickly cleaned himself up and re-shackled himself as Haile acted like she was also going to check on your mage. “He’s right. You don’t look good.” She redirected with one hand on her shoulder while another reached into her sleeve. The goblin deftly returned the key.

“I’m fine! S-stop crowding around me! I- I maybe just need a rest and to get this smelly thing out of my storage space!” She insisted. Both you and Haile backed off. Haile used the outburst to slip the key back into Korrine’s bag just in time.

The dwarf looked away from the disruption and finally found the key after a few solid minutes of searching. `Holy Fells, there it is. Thought I’d lost it.` She squinted as she felt it in her hands. `Why’s it greasy?` She shrugged. There could’ve been a number of reasons why.


Chapter three






Chapter 13


The moment you were far enough away from the city Melisia was ecstatic to get the goblin out of her spatial storage. As she ejected him from under her robes and stepped away you could hear her muttering. “Little mongrel…” While holding her stomach and searching her storage through her sleeve. You went to grab a hold of the chains binding the little creature but Haile intercepted you and took them instead.

“I got this, Hero. Just focus on the road.”

You looked around at the elf and the dwarf, both seeming to be on edge. “Do we need to take a break already?”

“Don’t be silly.” Haile stated. “We’re way too close to the city to rest. We need to get at least a few hours out.”

“I’m fine.” The elf uttered in a frustrated tone.

“I’m well.” Korrine added, checking her belongings.

You returned your gaze to the rogue and asked, “Which direction?”

The navigator of the party was Haile. She carried the maps and she had the most knowledge of topography. Though she never stated that it was the case, years of looking over maps for heists and thieving jobs were what honed her skills in that department. You had an idea of the extent of her exploits before her pardon on your request, but you didn’t know that she was a complete criminal. She clipped the chains to a belt strapped tightly around her waist to free up both hands and pulled a map from one of the compartments in her rucksack. It did not show the whole continent, but a local portion of it with topographical features. “Glad I bought these recently.”

“Me too. Good call.” You complimented. She didn’t pass a glance up at you, instead just continuing to stare down at the map.

She noticed you said something after a moment and still did not look up but said off-handedly. “Oh, yeah. Thanks.” The goblin snickered at that for some reason. She spoke before giving anyone too much time to think about it. “Alright, so I see a pretty clear path, but it’s not a very direct route.”

“Why not?” You asked.

“Because I think that it’d be best to skirt around the Oath-Fellowship lands in favour of the floodplains.”

“Agreed.” Melisia said quickly.

“Aren’t the floodplains, well, flooded this time of year?”

“Shouldn’t be an issue.” Haile remarked, rolling the map.

“Why avoid the Oath-Fellowship? Because they’re dwarves?” Korrine questioned.

“Because they’re crazy.” Haile sighed.

“And because they’re dwarves.” Melisia added.

The dwarf narrowed her eyes at the elf but let it slide. “I know you’re just joking around. I brought steel spikes for crampons and long tough ropes for climbing. The Fellows aren’t dangerous to anyone but nobles.”

“Nobles and goblins…”

“Eh.” Korrine nodded slowly. “Yeah, fair enough. Those Fellows find a goblin they aren’t gonna negotiate or figure out why it’s out there. Plus, the cold might handle the little bastard.”

“The mountains feed into the Riverlands below. So long as they had an average thaw this season it should be perfectly fine.” Haile informed.

“Interesting. I guess we don’t have another good option, anyway.” You conceded. “What types of threats are we dealing with?”

“Depending on the temperature, mosquitos.” Haile shrugged.

You smiled and stared ahead. “Is that all? Good.”

The thaw had been particularly robust that season so the Riverlands were a minefield of false ground, deep streams and rivers that had risen into lakes. The locals had seemingly no issue as the towns on stilts were always prepared for the common worst. The crops were reliant on a strong thaw, so the people seemed quite happy, in contrast to any unlucky travellers who would very often find themselves wet and slow. Also, after cutting down what felt like the hundredth giant mosquito you had to ask. “I didn’t think that they’d be giant!”

Haile looked at you calmly. “You should just assume that everything I mention is giant unless I say otherwise.”

“You could use the word ‘giant’ in front of the word mosquito pretty easily.”

“Yeah, well, if I’m being honest, the big ones are way less annoying and dangerous. The little ones are mean bastards.”

““Fair enough. I’d rather something I can fight than anything that’ll eat me alive without a chance to fight back.

“Sure. Believe me, I’m annoyed as well…” The rogue grumbled. It made it very difficult to have any free time at night and the goblin was likely one bite away from having his entire blood supply drained.

“The bright side is, the proboscis is good for needlework.” Melisia stated. She had accepted as many as Haile was able to cleanly remove to place into her spatial storage, but for some reason it was getting pretty crowded. The elf already had enough on her plate as she was forced to carry her heels and walk barefoot in the swampy terrain.

“When cleaned they’re great medicinal tools.” Haile said, omitting that they were also exceptional poison injectors. She didn’t want you knowing that she knew so much about assassination, even though it was probably obvious. `He’s a pretty clueless guy in general, huh?` She thought to herself.

“That’s all fine. Just stay alert. Most important thing is keeping everyone safe.”

That night Haile was first on watch again. As soon as you and Korrine were asleep and Melisia was meditating, she approached the goblin where he was seated and whispered apologetically. “I don’t think I can do anything for you. I need to stay alert. If something happens-” She stopped, looking down to see this cock had grown. Even if he was bound, he  could still wave his cock in front of her face. “I- I can’t be distracted. It’s for your sake, too.” He didn’t seem to care, which was welcome for her but frustrating as well. Haile looked up at the protection that was placed around the camp. Heat and certain gases would attract the mosquitos, so Melisia developed a simple solution. A magical light that wouldn’t release excess smoke and an illusory barrier that trapped heat and blocked light, creating a black orb around the campsite. Haile licked her lips. `I- I suppose we’re pretty safe.` With that minor affirmation she went for his cock, smooching from the base to the tip while wrapping both hands around it.

`This is so hot and warm on my hands. It’s comfortable since we don’t have a real fire. This thing heats me up in general. This smell…` She inhaled deeply. `Makes my head spin.` She smiled at him widely and whispered. “I love this dirty, manly smell.” She licked it around the tip, then widened her lips to start sucking sensually on it. The rogue was trying hard not to make any noise, her eyes constantly darting towards you and Korrine, the two who had a chance at waking up. “Mmn.” She happily took more of his cock into her mouth, sucking on it reverently. `I can’t believe I’m worshiping a monster’s cock. I can’t believe that I can’t stop thinking about this guy’s gross, smelly dick. The way it smells and tastes. It’s not even good, it tastes bad and smells bad, but I just can’t get it out of my head. I want more. I just want to breathe only this for the rest of my life.` She became incredibly aroused as she inhaled deeply again. Haile tore her eyes away from the sleeping forms of you and Korrine to stare up into the goblin’s black, beady eyes as she tried to project her thoughts to him while her lips were pulled lewdly around his dick. `I love you I love you I love you. I know you’re just a heartless monster but I don’t care. Every time I kiss your cock is another inch I move towards being just a piece of worthless fuckmeat for you to use and abuse.` You couldn’t hear those thoughts in a nightmare because that wasn’t a nightmare you were having. Haile was truly having those thoughts in the middle of the night while sucking off a small, weak monster.

The next morning you awoke to see Melisia checking her spellwork. “Looks like it held the entire night. I asked Haile when we switched if anything had come up or gotten close but she was vague. I suppose if anything had happened, we would’ve known about it.” The elf shrugged.

“I suppose you’re right.” You smiled to see Haile sleeping soundly, then moved to wake Korrine. “We’re going to get moving soon.” You warned her.

“Yeah yeah…” The dwarf got up reluctantly. “Oh! We’re not dead. Looks like the elf was able to do something.”

“You know, I think it’s about time we started adding the dwarf to the watch rotation.” Melisia brought up, seething.

“Fair point, one we can talk about on the road. Haile, up. Time to move.” You shook her. She woke up with a start and looked around.

“Oh, we’re alive.”

“Have you so little faith in my magic!?”

The rogue smirked. “Actually, your magic is amazing, Mel. Thanks for the helping hand last night.”

“No problem. At least someone appreciates me.” The elf blushed.

“We all appreciate you.” You offered kindly as you stood up and loaded everything you’d set out for the night.


Chapter four






Chapter 14


At a certain point Haile stopped pausing to collect mosquito proboscis after simply collecting so many. She wondered out loud. “Come to think of it, I doubt these things are worth anything if so many of them appear each season.”

“Now you tell me?” The elf complained. “Can I throw the dozens and dozens of them out of my storage?”

“Why bother, are you actually running out of space?”

“It seems so! I thought I had plenty of space but it feels like I somehow lost a lot of space recently for seemingly no reason.” The goblin snickered at her, prompting the elf to glare back at him intensely.

“Have you tried checking?” You asked.

“I always look.” She moved her hand in a way that she was able to stare down her sleep. “There isn’t really anything n-” Melisia stopped. She hadn’t noticed it before because she hadn’t actually tried to move the portal within the space to search, but when she shifted her usual view a bit to the left she was greeted with a haphazardly stacked pile of dwarven weapons and armour. “What in the…” She trailed off, forgetting that all of you were staring at her.

“Is there something in there?”

She blushed deeply and stammered. “N-no. I was exclaiming because it makes no sense with nothing extra inside the space.”

“Ah, I see. Strange.” You dropped it fairly easily and Haile knew what it was and who had done it, but she obviously abstained. Korrine just stared up in confusion.

“Hey, if your elf brain is too small to figure out a problem to do with enchantments I could take a look.”

“No!” She quickly canceled the portal and waved for Korrine to back off. Not knowing that the weapons and armour were considered junk to such an extent that Korrine didn’t even notice that they were missing, Melisia desperately wanted to obscure the items from her. `If that dwarf finds out that I’ve somehow stolen a bunch of her stock, even without knowledge of how, she’ll definitely kill me. All dwarves are racist against my kind and will look for any reason to disparage our character. They are just all like that.` She felt like she knew the culprit. `Little monster.` She thought, staring down at the goblin. He stuck his tongue out at her and grabbed his dick in a taunting gesture. She averted his gaze, losing the battle of wills. `But then how the hell was he able to pull such a thing off, unless…` Her eyes widened. She stared at Haile as the girl led the way over swampy ground. `It has to be her.`

That night, as Melisia expected, Haile volunteered to watch first because ‘it worked out better for her.’ With that in mind, the elf laid a trap. Instead of meditating after setting her spells she pretended to be meditating and sure enough, as soon as she heard strange movement and the subtle rattling of chains she opened one eye to see Haile with her back to her. `Got her.` The elf smirked, opened both eyes and whispered. “I knew something was going-” A number of things happened in the elf’s mind because a number of things were expected. Mischief was one, and another was simply that Haile was slacking off. Something that somehow did not occur to her was that she would open her eyes to see Haile with her hand wrapped around the goblin’s cock and her lips sucking on the broad head of it with a look like she got caught with a hand in the cookie jar.

“What are YOU doing?” Haile whispered back, passing cautious glances to you and Korrine, both famously heavy sleepers at this point. “You should be asleep!”

“Well I’m not, now explain to me why you have that creature’s th-thing in your mouth.” She pointed accusingly.

Haile looked down at it, then at the goblin, then at Melisia. With a calculating expression she spoke very carefully. “If you tell on me I’ll tell the Hero you’re pregnant, and also he fucked with you in your sleep waaay more times than you even know. You’re probably pregnant.”

The mage’s mouth fell open and her pale cheeks flushed. “H-how dare you.” She said quietly. As angry as she was, she did not want you to wake up and find out everything. `I need- I need to carefully calculate how to manage the flow of information. I still don’t understand what is going on.` She tried to call Haile’s bluff. “All of that doesn’t matter in comparison with what you’ve done.”

The rogue shrugged and quickly stated. “I’m good enough at lying that you’ll never be able to prove I intentionally did anything, which’ll just leave us both in the same boat where a goblin somehow managed to take advantage of us and beat us. Think about it.”

The elf, who was no stranger to the political maneuvering of high society, was actually somewhat impressed by the young human woman. But it still left an important question. “Even if I set aside telling on you, which I’m not convinced I shouldn’t do, I can clearly see that you’re intentionally pleasuring that creature. So why?”

The rogue sighed and bent down in full view of Melisia to plant a kiss on the goblin’s cock. “Because his cock is better in every way than the Heroes. The smell and taste drive me crazy and the way this guy makes me feel ashamed and small after dominating me does something weird to my brain.”

“That’s… honest.” Melisia wasn’t sure what to say to that, since Haile really did just lay out all of her degeneracy in one breath.

“I know at this point that you’ve had it. Tell me honestly that it wasn’t the best you’ve ever had.”

“That is besides the point!” The elf got close as she worried that their whispered conversation would finally wake you and the dwarf.

Haile smirked. “So you admit it.”

“Letting that thing run around freely and doing its bidding is immoral and crazy. It’s a goblin. These things would just as easily slit our throats.”

“I don’t believe that. This one’s smarter somehow. I think he’s taking some of Heroe’s intelligence and-” She strokes his cock idly with one hand while speaking. “-other qualities. Point is, he knows he needs us, otherwise he’s screwed.”

“You have me in an awkward position.” Melisia admitted.

“You mean like the position he had you-”

“Shut up. Shut your mouth.” She said through clenched teeth. “We need to acknowledge that it is not a good idea to let him loose. Understand?”

“That’s why I haven’t these past nights.”

“Not any nights! It’s stupid and dangerous.”

“I technically don’t have to listen to you because I know you’re not going to tell.”

“I might, if I think you’re going to keep doing this. It’s worth more to me to have it stop.”

“I don’t mind too much if you tell, but it’d inconvenience both of us, so how about this. If you get down and suck his cock to completion tonight I promise I wont let him go again-” She  thought for a moment, then hid a sly smile. “-without your permission.”

Melisia stared at the gross, oozing cock that was still shining with sweat and saliva, with all of its bulging purple veins and a dull throb that almost seemed to give it a personality of its own in the way it twitched and moved in Haile’s hand. She eyed Haile suspiciously. “You swear?”

“I swear. Cross my heart and hope to die.”

“A-and all I have to do to stop it and keep all of this under wraps is-”

“Yep. Get in there. Shouldn’t be too hard. I’m sure a gal your age knows your way around a cock.”

Melisia answered that accusation with a sneer as she reluctantly bent down towards the goblin’s member as Haile pulled away. The first inhale of his scent once she got close was like a sucker punch to her brain. Her body jolted back instinctively, but with a grimace she forced herself forward until her lips were almost touching it. The psychology of that moment was staggering, because despite having so much imposed upon her by the mischief of the goblin and Haile, this was the first time she had come to it voluntarily. Strangely, as she was close, inhaling the vile yet masculine musk of the creature that smelled like so many pent-up nights without actual cleaning, she couldn’t help but remember how it felt to be fucked by it both the first and second time. She placed a hand over her stomach and closed her eyes as she shakily puckered her lips and leaned the rest of the way to kiss the creature’s impressive cock.

Whether she wanted it to be or not it was a wet smooch and as her lips were pressed against it she inhaled deeply. `The monster’s disgusting scent insists upon itself. I hate it, and yet… I somehow can’t stop myself.` It was like picking at a scab. Satisfaction in spite of self-destruction. She finally let her tongue out from between her plush lips and sensually dragged it from the center of his cock to the grimy tip. Her eyes watered a little. Haile had cleaned it significantly but it wasn’t enough, and the thing was drooling onto her face. `This is-` She jumped as, unexpectedly, Haile moved in close and rubbed her back encouragingly. “What are you-”

“Look at you~ Why don’t you wrap those lips around it. Bet you can’t.”

“What?” She narrowed her eyes and immediately attempted to suck on the head but her narrow mouth had a hard time intentionally fitting all the way around. `Has it grown?` She wondered as she held it with both hands. She got caught up in the moment, rolling around the head, approaching it from different angles with her eyes fluttering. “Mmm.” She moaned, quiet sucking sounds escaping her perfect elven lips as she worked his cock with both her hands and her mouth.

“You know what I think it is?” Haile whispered. “I think that the feelings we have for the Hero are being mixed in somehow. So even though the goblin is really gross and rude, we can’t get enough of it because the choker is making us react the way we would to the Hero.”

`That is a solid theory.` She admitted to herself. She would never tell Haile that, especially after this. The girl seemed positively sycophantic. `But why not? She’s right. This thing has an insidious appeal. Monstrous shape and smell and feel with our feelings for the Hero behind it. It’s like the best of both worlds. I-` She shuddered as she finished that thought by admitting. `-I kind of love it.`


Chapter five






Chapter 15


You awoke to find everything just slightly off, like walking into a room and seeing a painting off its axis. There was no evidence that anything was particularly wrong, but something had happened. `Every time I wake up I somehow find that things have become just a bit more awkward.` The unfortunate truth of the matter was, you could feel that your perception had dimmed somewhat, as had your reasoning power. Not to the extent that you felt stupid, but enough that you could feel your mind slowing in certain regards. Intelligence, after all, had not arisen from a single sum but it was cumulative, built upon a vast number of moving parts which allowed you to only feel slightly off while the goblin benefited from renaissance of mental activity throughout the trip.

Looking ahead you could see the green wastes ahead. Just as Melisia had explained before, the out of place magical jungles and forests were evidence of the elves meddling with nature to create a buffer between them and their homeland during their old empire’s retreat. For you and your party it meant that you would be swimming through humidity in a dangerous territory full of threatening beasts. However, for your party it was about as threatening as the swamp. The most deadly threat was for the goblin, who was a snack for the majority of wildlife. Thankfully, it seemed as though he had become hardy enough to require iron shackles, meaning that he could probably take a few hits. Ideally there would be nothing that could threaten it directly. That was the hope.

As you entered the green hell, as some called it, Haile alerted you that things felt off and instantly all of your heads were on a swivel.

“I got an itch in my elbow, but that might just because of elfie over there.” Korrine uttered cryptically.

“What in the world is that supposed to mean?” The elf sighs, still a bit off-balance for some reason. “It could simply be a beast stalking us. My detection is not showing any signs of powerful enemies.”

“That’s good news.” You remarked.

“Maybe, maybe not.” Haile spoke up, eying the treeline. If we can’t detect it it really could be nothing, or it could be something particularly dangerous because we can’t detect it. Why don’t you reach into the back of that big brain of yours and tell us if there’s anything out there like that?”

Melisia bristled at that. “I haven’t the faintest idea. To my knowledge if I can not detect it, it doesn’t matter. It would have to be something as weak as a goblin.” She rolled her eyes and added internally. `Or something using a new type of magic, but that is unlikely.`

“Goblins-” Korrine stopped herself and began looking around a bit more cautiously. She was about to say that goblins weren’t clever enough to perform an effective ambush but then she remembered that night that she was ambushed and restrained and had other things done to her. “Maybe we should just be on alert, yeah?”

“Agreed. We move slowly and keep an eye on our surroundings.”

As you all traversed the jungle you felt at points like you were seeing something in the brush, or in the branches, but whenever you tried to focus on anything. Finally, as you reached a significant depth something tilted and Haile first, then you second knew for sure that you were not alone. Your eyes darted around. Even Melisia had to concede that something was wrong.

“I- I admit, this may be due to someone using magic I am not familiar with.”

“Hello!? Who’s there!? We’re friendly!” You shouted.

You squinted at a spot between trees. As you focused on it particularly hard the leaves and brush began to move forward and disconnect from their surroundings. “Look out. There’s someone in there.” Haile warned, readying herself.

“Lower your weapons.” Melisia heard a feminine voice speaking in a very rough form of elvish.

“What was that? What did it say?” You asked.

The mage lifted a brow at the odd illusion and said to you and the others. “It’s elvish. She’s telling us to lower our weapons.”

“Should we?” Korrine asked.

Haile felt her attention drawn up and around the large boughs and the brush as illusions began to drop, revealing a large hunting party of elves that had surrounded you all. “I think so.”

You watched the lead figure. The odd shapes seemed to connect and become less jarring as fingers pushed between a gap in the front and parted it further. A tall, athletic elven woman appeared within what looks to be a cloak. The moment the clasp was undone at the front it had become a normal cloak adorned with layers of leaves and moss. Within it her body was mostly bare. She wore flexible leather sandals. Her thighs, the sides of her hips and her midriff were all bare, but seemed adorned by stylistic markings in black running up her legs and the sides of her torso. She wore a forest-green loin-cloth and chest covering that was inlaid with some type of flexible black wood, and the material itself was tightly woven in a way that gave Korrine pause.

The dwarf looked at it closely, saying out loud. “It’s cloth, but the lattice seems like chainmail. Is that… I think it’s blackwood vine-leather. That might even be as strong as steel. Bloody elves…”

Melisia wished that she could gain some sense of smugness from the dwarfs' words but she had no knowledge of the material, and the way the elves looked and dressed gave her pause. She stepped forward, hands slowly lowering. “He-hello, kin. We are-” As she lowered her hands the woman in the lead scolded her.

“Don’t move, mage!”

She felt lucky that she could understand the other elf’s rough elvish. Then it finally hit her. She frowned deeply and looked at you, explaining. “Oh goddess… I’m afraid that these are Fiain, wild elves.”

“What does that mean for us?” You asked, closing in around the goblin.

“I- I don’t know yet! Give me time to talk to them.” She stuttered, keeping her hands raised as she became all too aware of the primitive weapons levelled at her.

The elf in the lead, a beautiful, tall woman with sharp features and braided straw-blonde hair pointed to the goblin insistently. “That! What is that? You bring vermin here? You travel with vermin? Tell your group to step out of the way. We will dispose of it. Otherwise we will dispose of all of you.”

“You can’t!” Melisia shouted quickly.

“Watch.” The mysterious woman was about to wave her hand for the others to shoot.

“There is an artifact connecting one to the other!”

The woman kept her hand raised. She looked at Melisia quizzically, then at the goblin and you. “Artifact?”

“Yes! Yes, an artifact of the old goddess church.” She was beginning to feel relieved until the woman spoke up again.

“Will retrieve it from the bodies.”

“You can’t!” Melisia said, in a sweat as the order was halted again midway.

“Why?”

“Because…” She gulped. The next thing she said would have to be a convincing lie. “If those wearing it die, the artifacts are destroyed. Both.”

Frustrated, the elven woman approached you and grabbed it, saying insistently while pointing. “Remove it. Will let you leave.”

“We can not. That is why we are travelling. We need to find a way to remove it.”

“Hm.” The elf suffered a look of consternation before finally seeming to come to a decision. “All of you are coming as prisoners.”

“Thank goodness…” Melisia breathed.

“Is everything alright?” Haile asked nervously.

“We’re prisoners.”

“What!? That’s not alright.”

“It’s better than being dead. Give the gal a break.” Korrine said, surprisingly coming to Melisia’s defense.

“Th-thank you, dwarf.”

“Yeah.” Korrin nodded back. “It’s us against the other elves, so we gotta have each other's back.” She gave a thumbs up. She was firmly in the mode where her enemy had become her friend to fight another enemy.

The wild elves closed in around you all, most of them revealing themselves in much the same way as the leader with their cloaks being opened to highlight that all of the elves were seemingly the opposite of the elven stereotype, which is to say that they looked rugged and powerful with stature dwarfing that of normal elves.A part of you felt like they were quite attractive. That part was of course from the goblin who was feasting his eyes on the toned ladies that looked as though they would be able to bear powerful children. Elves, he knew at this point, were deemed good carriers because of their innate magic, but they were weak physically. An elf that was both innately magical and strong was perfect all around.

“What are wild elves?” You asked Melisia quietly. “Why have we never heard of them?”

“Kind of a silly question, considering they were invisible.” The mage scolded in a frustrated tone. “The empire during its decline fled from their territories and filled them with harmful vegetation that would overtake the landscape and be hard to deal with. Not all elves chose to leave, however. Most died, of course, but there has always been a decently founded legend that those that stayed and lived branched off from the main culture to become wild and uncivilised. They are said to be raiders and scavengers who-” As Melisia spoke the leaders long pointed ears kept twitching and turning red.

“Uh… Mel-”

“-live of the land. They chose to be savages, essentially.” She finally acknowledged you. “What?” Her face became red as the leader of the Fiain looked over her shoulder and spoke in common.

“You know nothing.”

“O-oh.” Melisia lowered her head.

The woman grabbed the collar of your armour and pulled you up to walk with her. “Setting records. We trade with humans and respect them that respects us. Respect our turf.”

“Of course! I wasn’t aware, sorry.” You offered in a friendly enough tone that the seething elf softened slightly. She huffed and explained. “Not all that were told to leave could. Many died. Massacre on the empire's own. Those that survived, us, became stronger. Learned new ways of magic that weren’t the old ways of the elite kin. This.” She lifted part of her cloak. “This.” She raised an arrow and dagger from beneath her cloak and tapped your collar with the dagger as she said. “Collected things left behind. Became stronger, better with magic and other things.”

You looked at the woman and said genuinely. “That’s impressive. Your people show incredible versatility.”

“Yes.” She nodded stoically.

“What’s your name?”

“Florin of Bleak Arrows.”

“Is that last part a family name?” You inquired curiously. She eyed you.

“Family? Mother, Father, Sibling?”

“Uh, yes?”

She patted her chest. “My name is Florin. Family’s names are different.”

“No, I mean, is… the Bleak Arrows name…” You tried to think of how to ask the question. “Does that connect you to your family?”

She smiled and motioned around to the other cloaked elves. “All Bleak Arrows. All family. Sisters.”

“I believe it’s like a title.” Melisia interjected.

“Yes.” Florin agreed.

“Elves from non-noble families did not have last names and-” She frowned. “-I suppose those who would be unable to or unwilling to move would have been those kin without family names.” She found it a bit shameful. Parts of her history and culture always preyed upon her conscience like the tower culture of mages, and the way castes preyed upon those lower in the system. Elven society was like a pyramid where everything had to flow to the tip. `I can’t exactly fault Florin for her rough common and altered elvish. These people were left behind and managed to survive on their own. The parts of their resolve that let them do that makes me proud to be an elf and ashamed of my forebears all at the same time.`

“Noted. How much further, Florin?”

“Here.” She took one more step and disappeared, then as you were pulled forward into what looked like dense brush you instead found yourself in an open grove with a massive temple at its centre like the one you found yourself in this predicament over. This one looked pristine, except for the portions that were overtaken by terraces of structures built all up the side. Descending from treetops were wooden walkways running between houses layered around the thick magical old-growth trees. On the ground there was a lattice of wooden yurts dug halfway into the ground. Interspersed between all these structures was nature left most unimpeded except for the minor concession that the elves present in the temple village needed to find their way through it, thus forming veins all throughout which marked paths trodden by the folk.

Melisa marvelled at the pristine stonework. “Incredible. This must have been preserved from ancient times. Even the wards are fully intact around it.” You were all led into the arch of the temple which descended into a vine-covered walkway flanked by what must have been businesses laid into the nooks that would’ve otherwise contained hidden threats and nests were the temple like the other you visited. Warm flames cast shadows on the wall as foot traffic from other elves walked in and out freely. Some stopped to look at you all while others simply continued about their business. Eventually you were brought into a central chamber. “This is where the High Priests would have worshipped were this still a normal temple.”

You could see a Goddess statue covered in vines and markings where in the last ruin you had only seen a shattered pile of rubble. Pristine blue pools surrounded the outside of the square chamber and cast patterns of light onto the ceiling and walls from light underneath. At the center of the room around an altar two women stood, naked save for a headdress they each wore, and light straps of that strong fabric tightly pulling around their chests to only barely conceal their nipples and between their legs like a skimpy thong. Their bodies were covered in paint and the masks each of them wore were in the form of a wolf for the woman on the left and an eagle for the one on the right. The faceless masks peered at you all, then the wolf held up a shining ritual knife. Towards your throat, poking at the choker. She stopped, withdrew the knife and conferred in their Fiain elvish.

Melisia could vaguely understand as Florin said to the wolf. “The elf says that the artifact will be destroyed if either wearer is killed.”

The animated wolf mask looked to the calm eagle mask and commented. “We have no records to indicate that.”

The eagle shrugged evenly and suggested. “It is possible for the elf’s claim to be true or false, regardless of whether or not we have no information. If we are missing something and act rashly we lose the sacred choker.”

“To use for our purposes against our old kin. What if we gamble?” The wolf mask asked eagerly, her finger tapping the blade of the knife idly.

“We could lose or win.” The eagle mask sighed. “If we hold judgement now, we prevent ourselves from losing or winning. If we act now, we could win but could just as easily lose. Therefore we lose nothing by waiting.”

“Time.” Wolf mask growled.

“Time we have.” The eagle mask asserted.

“Elders, the pest.” Florin pointed out the goblin.

Both elders chuckled and looked at it, then at you. “What manner of man is tried to that manner of thing.” The wolf mask questioned rhetorically, getting awfully close to you again. She laid a hand upon your arm and felt it, leaning back in surprise. “Strong.”

“How strong?” The eagle masked elder closed in as well and also started to feel you up. “What manner of man is this?” She asked Florin, who asked Melisia.

“What is this man.”

Melisia looked at you. You nodded to her. She answered the Elders. “Human Hero.”

“Human Hero!” The wolf masked elder laughed, getting a kick out of the circumstance you’d gotten yourself in.

The eagle mask had her eyes on the goblin as she asked. “How long?”

“Couple weeks, ma’am.” Melisia answered.

“Dangerous pest.” The eagle mask remarked.

Melisia was feeling slightly relieved. `They know a lot more than I thought, but not enough. I think they inherited the temple from those that left, and the knowledge inside, but not the context of all of that knowledge. They’ve made up their own stories, and they are close but not complete. Might even be on purpose.`

“You want to remove it?” The eagle mask asked Melisia. She nodded, prompting the elder to turn to her partner and say sensibly. “If it was easy to remove, they would.”

“Bah.” The wolf uttered, remaining uncomfortably close to you.

The other elder continued. “Why endure this fate. Connected to this, for what? Only if there was no choice.”

“Th-that’s right.” Melisia concurred.

“We can’t risk these pristine artefacts being destroyed.” The eagle elder stated.

“Fine.” The wolf relented, stowing her dagger.

“I will make sure that the prisoners are properly restrained, Elders.” Florin assured them. Both of the women nodded their heads, their lifeless masks staring at you as you were pulled away with the rest of your party.


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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