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Chapter one






Chapter 6


It was the old forge that you remembered. A stout stone structure with smokestacks extending from the roof at the back. The entrance was a grand double door that descended below ground into the actual storefront and forge which was carved out of the plateau’s black stone. Each wall panel was hand-carved with designs carried over from dwarven architecture. Blocky shapes with rounded corners telling stories you didn’t know. In the shop itself there was a minimalist design with nothing on display and no decoration, just those carved stone walls gilded with bronze and a polished black stone countertop. Through the door visible behind the counter you knew there would be an incredibly hot forge that was fired 24/7, and an old dwarf working roughly the same hours on various commissions. Through another door the stairs leading up to the dwelling of the Master. You watched both those until you saw a dwarf leave the forge.

A female dwarf with striking red hair and sweat covering her body. She wiped her flushed face with a darkened cloth as she inspected you all. Dwarves were a stout folk that stood about four feet tall on average. The men were incredibly gruff and hairy but the woman that emerged from the forge was shapely and smooth with bright red eyes and small pointed ears. She wore heavy leather overalls with high boots and not much on underneath that could be seen. She narrowed her gaze on Melisia and pointed. “What’s that doing in here? It’s bad luck bringing an elf in here.”

“No it isn’t! You made that up.” Melisia insisted with a low growl.

“Please, no fighting. First, can you please get Master Howard for me? It’s important. He knows me.”

“Not well enough for you to show up to his wake.” She shrugged.

Your mouth fell open. “He’s dead?”

“Nah, we put him in the ground for fun.” She said sarcastically.

“Sorry… I was out for quite a while. I had to do some work for the crown and then-”

She waved a hand. “Whatever. What do you need?”

“Forgive me for asking, but are you a Master?”

“Of course! I’m his successor. Every bit as good as the old man, or I challenge you to say otherwise.”

“We have a sensitive matter to bring to you.” You began.

“Spit it out. You need a new sword? Some armour? Or is there some reason why those two are skulking around behind you?”

You pointed to the choker around your neck. “This is an elven  item-”

“That’s rough.” The girl said, eliciting a sneer from Melisia.

“-which is connected to a goblin. As long as this is around my neck and the other is around his, it seems like killing the goblin will kill me as well.”

“Oh, that’s even worse. My condolences. Little buggers got a lifespan of  ten days, give or take a few. Probably in a beast’s stomach already. Good luck with that.”

“Actually… Mel?”

The elf very quickly ejected the goblin from beneath her robe and stepped away from him. She flicked her wrists, seeming to shake off some form  of heebie jeebies. “Ugh.”

“Oi!” The dwarf pointed, grabbing a hammer from her belt. “You can’t have that in here! What’re you trying to do to me!?”

“Stop!” You ordered as the goblin squirmed on the ground with its spent cock flopping around. “It’s like you said: Goblins will die on their own in a short time if given the chance. We couldn’t give it the chance until I got this thing off of me. I don’t know about you but Master Howard would’ve understood that helping a friend in need is more important than anything else.”

“Well we’re not friends.” She stated coarsely. Your heart sunk until the girl offered her hand up to you. “Not yet. I’m Korrine.”

Your eyes lit up with recognition. “Howard's favourite niece from the old country!”

Korrine sighed and offered a short nod. “I guess if you know that much you really were friends with the old man. Alright, so-and-so.”

“He’s a Hero.” Haile corrected.

“Whoopdie doo. He’s a rube for getting his neck stuck in some elven doohickey. Get down here so I can take a look at it.” She waved you close. You blushed as you knelt down, noting that on top of the smell of coal and metal from the forge she also smelled of perfume. Korrine pulled on the collar and tapped it three different times in different places. When she was done she stepped back and looked at you gravely. “Nothing better at mucking up some delicate long-ear toys than some dwarven elbow-grease, but I’m afraid the odds of me neutralising the magic on that choker is pretty close to the range of the scale where you’ll wanna look at better options. “I can take it off, obviously, but  seven outta ten times you’re gonna go meet your ancestors.”

“So… A thirty percent chance at working?”

Korrine clapped for you. “That’s very impressive.”

“This is no time for jokes!” Haile snapped at the girl. The dwarf lifted a brow at her.

“This’s exactly the time for jokes!”

“Dwarves and their ‘dark humour.’” Melisia rolled her eyes.

You looked back at them, then at the goblin. It looked so weak. In your head you tried to run the calculations. “Mel, Haile, there is a possibility that our chance of getting this goblin somewhere else capable of removing this more safely is less than thirty-percent. Think about it?”

“You think about it!” Haile insisted. “This isn’t even blackjack odds, Hero!”

Melisia furrowed her elegant blonde brow as she considered your words, then a sigh left her lips and she admitted uncomfortably. “The Hero has a point. If we set our next goal at reaching the remaining Temple of the Goddess we are looking at a month long trip if we hurry. The measures we have taken so far have all been gambles and if we keep taking gambles the likelihood of one of those bets failing stacks up. We may need to consider that thirty-percent is a good chance for the Hero to get out of this.”

“Never thought I’d agree with an elf, but she’s right, missy. You three could leave here and spend a month travelling to long-ear land. A month of travelling in a world that loved killing goblins for any reason. I’d put those odds at… Maybe you get five to ten points on top of thirty?”

“But those odds are up to us. We could avoid mistakes. We have tools at our disposal.” Haile insisted, but she could see the looks on all of you, except for the goblin who somehow understood the conversation and was sweating and struggling more adamantly than usual. `Does he know those odds are bad? Maybe he knows something we don’t know about his survival chances.` She gritted her teeth. `I can’t exactly use that as an excuse, though.` She finally resolved to just stall for time. “What if we just take a little while to think about this? A day or two tops?”

“A day or two in this city with that goblin is also a gamble, Haile. As soon as we walk back out those doors-”

“Hell, for a friend of Howard I’ll open my home.” Korrine offered. “If you need a day or two, go up those steps. The house is a bit warm from the stacks, but it’s probably better than dying, right?”

“Really?” You smiled widely at her. You were tempted to hug her. “I think I get why you were his favourite niece!”

The smirked. “Relax. Least I can do for a man on a timer. I typically sleep down here, anyways so you might not see me. Decide in two days or I’ll kick you out.”

“That’s all we’ll need. I promise.” You bowed. “Thank you, Korrine.”

“Mhmm. Going back to work.” The dwarf waved.

A set of stairs through the second door behind the counter led up a steep set of stairs, almost a ladder, that rose and then doubled back into the roomy stone structure that was able to be seen from the street. You saw the stone-lined metal smoke stacks, three of them all ascending up through the floor to the ceiling and you could feel them radiating heat, in spite of the insulation. The living space was sparsely decorated with a finely carved wooden furniture set of a couch and two chairs placed around the stack pipes for warmth as if they were a fireplace. A very small kitchen attached to the living room contained a complicated stove contraption and some counter space with polished black stone tops. Through a single door there was a pleasant single bedroom with a roomy bed which would typically fit two people, but it was designed for dwarves. Over the headboard hung a tasteful painting of a beautiful dwarven lady in purple robes with brown braided hair. Lining the walls were bookshelves filled with tomes, most without title which seemed to imply they were journals or personal writings, but some with spines inscribed in dwarven rune language were also scattered throughout.

“You two want the bedroom to yourselves?” You asked forwardly, eying the dwarven couch before deciding that the floor with the fur rug underneath might be favourable.

“Yes.” Both women said instantly. They exchanged a look of acknowledgement for the other before Haile then spoke while pulling Melisia into the room. “Give us a few minutes. The elf is sweaty.”

“What!? Don’t-” Melisia was quickly drawn out of sight.

“Hm.” You eyed the goblin and decided to fasten his bonds to the couch. “That’ll do.”

Within the room, Melisia reluctantly stripped down. “This is so disgusting, it’s all dried, by now!”

“Yeah, well, you want it to still be there? I imagine it’d be easy for something to get lost between those udders if you forgot to check.”

“You little-” The elf rubbed her eyes wearily. She stepped out of her robes as Haile went through her rucksack and pulled free a tall water-skin that was designed to be able to fill 10 canteens if it was completely full. She lifted it and placed it up high, sucking the water through a tube while holding it down to create a siphoning effect.

“Hold still.”

“Of course.” The elf puffed her chest out, large tits bouncing. Haile felt jealous watching water splash over and between them. She pinched the end and handed the woman a cloth.

“Anywhere else?”

“A bit slimy between my thighs.” Melisia admitted awkwardly.

“Alright, hold your hands out and get that yourself.” Haile advised. She poured water into the elf’s cupped hands once she had finished wiping down her boobs.

“Thank you. You are, admittedly, quite handy to have around.” Melisia stated.

Haile looked up with light shock. “High praise from a mage. You’ve often said that every single thing I can do, you can do as well with less effort.”

“Not entirely true. I must admit that the limits of my magic prevent me from being as readily useful in every situation as you and your overflowing rucksack, and practical pool of skills.”

Haile laughed. “Leave it to a shared ordeal to bring two opposites together.”

“Shared?” The elf stared down at her quizzically.

Haile quickly said. “I- I just meant that we both had to deal with this.”

“Right.” Melisia nodded. “True enough. Shared ordeal, indeed.”

Haile grabbed the robes and lifted them. She asked curiously. “Is the space tied to the robes themselves or…”

“The robes are a medium.” The mage frowned at them. “I don’t suppose you have enough water to clean the stink off of these?”

“Afraid not. The reservoir is pretty tapped out. Need to hit the nearest well.”

“Alright, well, I am in a tricky situation.”

“How so?”

“To activate my storage I need to wear the robes. Wearing these robes would make me feel dirty again. So, I can not activate my storage to withdraw spare robes.”

“Wow, what a prissy problem to have.” Haile chuckled.

“Excuse you!” The elf fumed.

“So I guess the option you have is for me and the Hero to go out looking for a well to bring back water while you stick around here naked watching the goblin.”

“A goblin is no better than an animal. It wouldn’t matter what I wore.” She muttered softly, still not exactly enjoying the idea.

“Great. I’ll let him know.”

Haile emerged from the room as you finished setting up your bedroll for the night. “The elf needs water to clean herself and her clothes and I need to fill the reservoir, anyway. She promised she’ll keep an eye on the goblin so we can go out and find a well."

You nodded dutifully. “Great. I’ll grab the basin from the kitchen. Least we could do for Korrine.” The two of you promptly left down the stairs into the shop and back up the entryway stairs to the street in search of a well.

As soon as the coast was clear Melisia emerged from the room completely naked. She saw that the place was quiet, save for the sound of strikes resonating through the metal stacks, and it was of course empty except for the goblin who was restrained and fastened to the couch securely. It stared at her hungrily and the elf merely glared back at him for barely a second as she walked past to look down the steep stairwell. “Shouldn’t take too long to find a well, no?” She turned back around to see that the goblin’s beady black eyes were following her. “Ugh. Of course.” It was no better than an animal, but she still didn’t like it. She checked to make sure its ropes were fastened tightly together, and that those were fastened tightly to the sofa frame before offering a lazy shrug. She stepped back into the room and left the door open just a crack, enough to hear anything that was happening outside. She laid down on the bed, smiling the moment her head hit the pillow. “Wow~”

Within the living room the goblin looked around, and then checked to see if the elf could see anything through the small crack in the door. He confirmed that the coast was clear and waited another minute before procuring a small, sharp elven paring knife that he had found and stolen within the spatial storage. In a rare moment with no eyes on him he took the opportunity to saw away at his bindings. It barely took a minute with the paring knife to completely free his arms and legs, but the moment he was free he wondered what to do with that freedom. Some of your intelligence had rubbed off on the primal creature, literally. It knew that it could run into trouble if you found him free once you got back, but it pulled at the choker happily because he also knew that there was nothing you could do to him except tie him up again.

Quietly and very boldly the goblin pulled open the cracked door to see the elf woman sprawled out on the bed. “Back already.” She asked lazily. He could tell her eyes were closed, because otherwise she would know what was up and he didn’t have long before her knife-ear senses did happen to pick up that something was wrong. Thankfully for the creature, this was what it was made for. He ran to the foot of the bed and jumped up. Her eyes were opening as the nimble, agile creature landed between her legs on the bed. Before she could react he jumped on her and skillfully guided his cock to slip inside just as her hands were able to move to him and she was finally able to get a word out.

“Wh-what in the-” Her muscles all over her body went weak as the surprisingly thick goblin member filled her with length to spare. His arms locked around her slender waist as he planted his feet on her inner thigh for leverage as he started rutting into her like a beast. Melisia’s eyes rolled up and her muscles loosened as she was struck by the absurdly amazing sensation that came about as a result of the bestial fucking. Her hands gripped his body but the thin arms were so strangely firm compared to hers. “-the- this shouldn’t be!” She complained, struggling to pull him off as he just kept fucking her, ignoring her attempts to remove him. She gritted her teeth in annoyance and with clenched fists was about to finally cast a spell on the little creature, but she had to stop herself. “Dammit!” She cursed. If she happened to kill the little monster you would drop dead on the spot.”

The moment the elf realised she couldn’t do anything was the moment the goblin slowed and started really driving home his thrusts. She let out a little yelp with each one as her pale, slender body started to feel better than it had in possibly a decade, and it started her toes and travelled up her inner thigh to her spine before finally striking her brain. For that brief moment she forgot that she wasn’t supposed to be enjoying it. When Melisia came back to her senses she once again tried to grab him, only to come to the clear conclusion too late. Her sharp eyes widened. “Th-the choker!?” She figured that the exchange made by the choker may have been more than symbolic and political. Even  a fraction of your strength granted to this monster would be enough to overpower a physically weak elven mage like her. She decided that must be it, but it didn’t solve anything.

Melisia gave in and loosened her body. The feeling of ecstasy that washed over her was intense as the goblin seemed to reward her surrender immediately. She gasped, trying not to raise her voice too loud as his throbbing member also released within her. “This can’t be happening.” She muttered as it happily kept its cock planted within her, depositing every last drop of its foul seed. While he was finished she saw an opportunity and clutched him in his weakened state, picking him up by both arms as he flailed uselessly. His cock flopped free of her tight sex as far less than she’d hoped leaked out onto her thigh. She thought about telling you and Haile, and then a dark thought occurred to her. “There is no way I can tell the Hero or Haile. I will absolutely never live this down.” She stared at the goblin and reluctantly dragged him into the living room. “Thank God you will never be able to speak, you stupid, stupid thing.” Melisia fixed the ropes, secured it, took away its tool that was used for the escape and after a little cleanup she anxiously waited for you and Haile to return so that she could effortlessly pretend that nothing at all had happened.


Chapter two






Chapter 7


You returned with a heavy basin of water beside Haile, who filled the reservoir of her waterskin full.For some reason the large basin of roughly ten gallons of water felt heavier than it usually would, but it was still no trouble getting across town from the well and through both sets of stairs without issue. “I guess we should be thankful that they don’t ration water as much in this section of the city.”

“I guess,” Haile said unenthusiastically, all but ignoring the comment. It was a sore point for her.

“Sorry.” You grimaced. The time you spent up in the second motte of Tillien hadn’t removed your time growing up in the lower city, but it had separated you from it somewhat.

“Forget it.” Haile said in a sharp tone, eying the goblin suspiciously as the two of you entered. Her face scrunched up as a familiar scent filled her nostrils. She stepped to where the goblin was tied up and squinted, checking the floor for a mess. She then looked at the cracked door to the bedroom. “No way.”

“What is it?” You asked, setting the basin down in the kitchen. You ladled water into a metal bucket while Haile performed a visual search of the goblin and the room behind your back.

“Nothing,” she lied, walking over to the bedroom to look inside. She saw the elf lying on her back naked as if nothing happened, but the smell in the room was unmistakable. “Did something happen?”

“No,” Melisia said quickly.

The rogue squinted at her. “Are you sure?” Something definitely happened, according to Haile’s senses.

The elf stubbornly shook her head and played dumb. “I have no idea what you mean. Why do you ask?”

To say that something was wrong would be to admit that she knew the smell so well that she could recognize it anywhere. A thought crossed her mind that it was also just possible that the robes, which had a definite smell coming off of them, were the source. Haile relaxed and shook her head. “No reason. I think we have hot water coming, and more for washing our clothes.”

“Exceptional,” Melisia smiled.

“Hmm.” Haile backed out of the room. `She’s being way too polite, but what can I really say about that? If I push too hard the Hero might get involved.` She turned to watch you fiddling with the stove contraption.

“How does this work? There’s no place to put logs or coal, so how do I-”

Haile marched over and took a quick look at it. She saw its proximity to the stacks and then inspected the metal surface. In an instant she saw what it was. “I think I get it.”

“You do?”

“Look.” She pointed out a circular chain in the floor that was suspended next to the stove and seemed to descend into twin holes in the floor. “I think that chain functions to pull a shutter open and closed. It likely funnels excess heat into the stove and I bet you can adjust the amount of heat based on how open you leave the shutter. Look-” She felt it. “-if you feel it there’s an ambient warmth. Try pulling the chain and I bet it’ll get a lot hotter.”

“Interesting!” You pulled on the chain and heard a metallic scraping sound from the floor as shutters opened in a pipe that ran underneath. Instantly flames licked up through the piping and into the stove, lighting a burner on top. “Okay this is neat,” you admitted, placing the metal bucket on top to heat the water.

“Agreed. Everything in this building uses excess heat from the forge for convenience. If we could hook up something like this at the center of a small block we could maybe heat several homes from just one point instead of everyone needing to buy and collect wood.”

“That’s an interesting idea, but then who pays to run the forge?” You stepped back from the stove, smiling triumphantly.

Haile blushed. “I dunno, maybe the city could just eat the cost somehow? Better than being cold and hungry if you can’t buy or collect wood.”

“I suppose. It’s an idealistic concept. If we get enough of a reward for our efforts I’ll see about implementing it around where we settle down. May not be needed.”

“In Tillien?”

“We don’t necessarily need to come back to Tillien.”

She stared at you quizzically. “Don’t you want to come back and settle down in the community you were brought up in? That way we could maybe make it a nicer place.”

“I dunno. Don’t you like the idea of finding some empty space somewhere in some green valley and living off the land?”

“Not really.” Haile grumbled, grabbing a wash basin from storage. She filled it with cool water and carried it into the bedroom while giving you a fairly obvious cold shoulder.

You sighed lightly and dipped a finger into the water. It was heating up very quickly. Before it boiled, but after it was hot enough you dropped it at the door to the bedroom and knocked. “Hot water for you both.” You then carefully sat down on the small furniture and settled in to watch the goblin while wondering if you messed up with Haile.

Within the room Melisia immediately began washing her robes in the basin while Haile brought in the bucket and shut the door tightly. The lithe girl stripped down out of her armour and clothes and began using lading warm water over her naked body over a stone drain in the corner. She felt odd with the painting staring out at the room so she turned her back and huffed again as she thought about what you said.

“What’s wrong?” The elf asked.

“What do you mean?”

“You’re pouting.”

“I’m not,” she said while pouting.

“Did you and the Hero get into an argument. Trick question, you did. I heard it.”

“Damn long ears,” she muttered.

“Fine. Sorry for inquiring.” The elf sighed, scrubbing her robes like there was no tomorrow. For lack of anything else in the home she used her already dirty robes to clean herself up, which only made them smell and look worse.

“It’s just that, I feel like he’s changed from when we were young. He went one way and I went another and now we couldn’t be more different.”

Melisia listened closely, since she had no other choice but to listen as she distracted Haile from the new stains with the conversation. “Perhaps you need to consider something. If you were in his position would you have changed?”

Haile thought about that carefully while squatting over the drain. She clicked her tongue and looked down, ladling water over her hair, finally. “Yeah. If I think back to that time I would’ve done anything to get out of that place. That’s why I am who I am now. If I put myself in his shoes, getting taken out at around that age and brought up to this place where everything’s better, and I’m constantly being told I’m special…” She trailed off, a frown crossing her lips. “I’d be different, yeah. Maybe I wouldn’t even think about the ones I left behind, because I’d be out.”

“But, for all his ignorance, he didn’t just leave. He came back for you specifically, did he not?”

“Yeah.” Haile smiled warmly, placing her hand over her heart. She exhaled a calm breath and turned around to see Melisia hanging her robe after it had been wrung out. “Thanks for the talk.”

“Hm? Oh, of course.” She said with disinterest. Her robe was clean and drying already so she was done trying to distract the rogue. The smell wasn’t completely gone, but it was enough. “Let’s switch. I feel so… so filthy.” The elf said that with such an unusual weight that Haile eyed her for just a bit longer than she would have otherwise and noticed a bit of redness between the woman’s legs. She could’ve pushed, or investigated further, but she dropped it and gave the elf space with the warm water over the drain so that she could clean herself. As Haile swapped places with Melisia she looked down at the night stand and noticed a small, elven paring knife. Not something a dwarf, let alone a dwarven smith would have. She picked it up and asked over her shoulder.

“I thought you said you couldn’t take anything out of your robes without wearing them?”

“I can’t,” the elf answered frankly, using the rest of the water with wasteful abandon. “You are correct.”

“Then…” She stopped and looked at the robes, then remembered the smell. Haile inspected the bed as Melisia asked while looking back at her.

“Then what?”

The rogue leaned back and delicately placed the knife back where she found it. “Nothing! Sure you’re not hiding anything?”

“I am positive.” The elf uttered in exasperation.

“Fair enough.” Haile nodded, seeming to drop it. The knife and the spots on the bed told a different story, but she couldn’t be sure about what actually happened and any inquiry put herself at risk. She realised that it also put you at risk. `If it gets found out that the goblin got out and did… something, then the Hero might just go through with the risky procedure to spare us. As much as I feel like this is a bad idea I need to just let the elf keep her secrets and I’ll keep mine.` She exhaled sharply through her nose and started. “We need to convince the Hero that we have better odds on the road.”

“But we likely don’t.” Melisia rebuked. She knew something that you and Haile did not. She knew that the odds had definitely increased when she took into consideration the possibility that the goblin was sapping some of your power as a Hero. She needed access to books and other resources on elven craftsmanship to confirm, but she was almost positive of it. “A single goblin can’t overpower someone…” she said under her breath.

“What?” Haile looked up.

“Just humming to myself.” Melisia lied. She knew that the odds were better on the road, but with what happened to her, and with how strong the goblin was becoming, she felt she suddenly had an interest in ending this one way or another. “Just about clean. Are you going to wash your own clothes?”

“Not in that water.” It was looking particularly murky and suspicious. “I do have a change on me, and I can just wait for the next time we camp near a river.”

“So practical.” Melisia said, smiling. “I suppose we are bunkmates tonight.”

“I was expecting you to say ‘I refuse to sleep in the same bed as a lowly human’ or something like that,” Haile said.

“Honestly it’s not that you are a human, it is that you humans seem to have an embargo on bathing, typically.”

“I think you elves are just compulsive in your cleanliness.” Haile smirked.

“Ha ha. Is it really such a bad thing?” The elf remarked humorlessly.

“Maybe not.” Haile laid down on the bed. “Oh, this is nice!”

“Right?”

The rotation was similar for that night as on any night, only this time it was again Haile’s turn to take first watch. The woman, fully cleaned with warm water and rested just by the comfort of a roof over her head, sat in the dwarven living room watching the goblin while you laid on a bedroll on the floor near the pipes. Sitting with her back against the wall, the rogue glared at the creature. She had come to see it as a man without even knowing that she had, but it was entirely due to that thing between his legs and she knew that in every other way he was lacking and deserving of all of her scorn. Especially that night, because though Melisia did not say it, it was absolutely certain to Haile that he had broken free at some point and had done something to her. It was not a frustration in what he did but that he did it. It finally occurred to her that this goblin was not stupid. He had the capability to take advantage of a situation and the will to survive, and he had the guile to have these things if left to his own devices. She thought. `This time it only led to humiliation, but what about next time?`

As she thought that, as if seeing that thought in her expression the goblin grinned at her tauntingly while waving his cock at her from across the room. With that crude, mocking gesture a new nagging frustration arose within herself as she actually felt a hint of desire in not just his oversized cock but in his derisiveness. There was a kind of alchemy happening in the background of her mind where her fallout with you had transferred onto the goblin some of the consideration that was due to be given to you. It was emotional, magical as well in a way that was poorly defined. Not reality bending, but shifting of some small parts of it while the sharing between you and the goblin continued.

Haile was trying and failing to not show that she was thinking about him as her brow furrowed downward as her lips also curled down unhappily while her cheeks flushed. `It’s all about his cock. There’s no way I find that malicious thing endearing with the way it undeservingly looks down on me and taunts me. I’m not developing feelings for it. There is no way that could happen.` She assured herself. For Haile, the affection for you had always just been a crush, and at that point in the night when she was in the middle of her watch, the averaging of her feelings for you and the goblin tipped. Spurred on by her desires and many other factors. The most important thing seemed to be that some part of her liked him. If that was enough, you and Haile would be together already, rather than just hinting that it should be so. What the goblin had that you didn’t was an endless drive towards what it wanted. No meekness and no pause or restraint unless absolutely necessary. The personality was simply bigger than yours, which made it easier for the creature to get Haile’s attention with a demeaning sneer and a wave of its cock. `Fuck.` She gulped and stood up, using light footsteps to walk to the door and peek inside. Melisia was genuinely within her trance and nothing would wake her. She then took a few steps around to see you sleeping deeply on the floor. If noise at the camp wouldn’t wake you, nothing here would. Finally, Haile moved down to the shop floor and peeked into the forge to see that Korrine was asleep on some kind of cot. The rogue nodded to herself and ascended the steep steps. She re-entered the living room and approached the tied up goblin. He knew very well not to make noise after a while and he was almost startlingly clever to have been able to pick up on that. It was Haile’s first indication that he was smarter than he was given credit to be.

She got down on one knee, but as she reached out the goblin shook his head. She squinted at him and leaned in to mouth the word ‘what’ questioningly, as if it would understand. Before she could figure out another way, it did seem to get it, remarkable, and turned and motioned towards its bonds. She looked at him strangely, then shook her head, mouthing ‘no.’ She then went for him again. `What is he going to do? Stupid creature would refuse a-` He interrupted that thought by motioning with his head back to you, lying nearby. He then took in a big breath. `Seriously!? You’re going to scream?` She thought, looking around in a panic. Haile finally waved her hands in front of her in a stopping motion.  She remembered that it was self-interested, clearly. `I need to know he understands.` She finally just leaned very close and whispered quietly. “I let you go for just a small time and then you go back, right?” She spoke simply and mimed her hands in binds coming apart, a pause, and then going together. The goblin snorted and gave an insistent nod. “Okay?” She checked you again, then finally gave in to her desires by untying the goblin. In doing so she noticed that the ropes were a bit shorter.

Now that the goblin had full use of his arms and legs it stretched a bit, then eyed her with that undeserved cocky expression of his. It was frustrating to see it wearing such a smug face while looking at her. `Alright. I freed you.` She thought, going back in for another pass at his cock as he stood up. While she was bent down, however, he kept it from her. Haile gritted her teeth and made a questioning hand sign at him anxiously. He looked back at her and simply pointed down to the floor. She stared at the goblin questioningly, prompting him to roll his eyes, lift one foot up and then he pointed down to the floor again. All at once Haile understood something and it triggered both excitement and hesitation. A goblin’s only reference for interaction between other species was three things. Something to kill, such as a male combatant, something to enslave such as with any female, and something to tame such as with beasts that were less intelligent than they were. `My interactions with this goblin factor into one of those things.`

Haile’s body shivered as she gave in to her desire and lowered herself before the inarguably lesser thing. A goblin was barely sentient, and functionally it was considered more akin to a humanoid rat than anything else. Even with all that in mind, in a moment of weakness between her legs she dropped her forehead to the floor in front of him and placed her palms down flat in front of her head, one crossed over the other. Her knees were pulled in and her thighs were tight together. Her rear was slightly up in the air, but not up higher than the little green man, which is all that was important as it triumphantly lifted its dirty little foot and pressed it down on the back of her head. As soon as she felt that she shuddered. It was not about the weight with which he pressed down, it was the symbolism in that moment where she had willingly placed herself beneath him as he positioned himself above her. It was a very simple but important gesture because with that one interaction between them Haile, while she retained her senses and her motivations, her ego before the creature had shattered into a million pieces. She was no longer feeling confident before him. As the very slight pressure lifted from the back of her head she didn’t move, even though she could. Haile didn’t look up, she just remained prostrated out of some odd sense of sunk cost.

While you slept you had another nightmare that felt real where you were in the living room looking down at Haile, who was prostrating herself. There was a green foot planted on the back of her head but it tipped you off that this was a dream because in no world would she allow that. Just like in the previous dreams you felt projected thoughts flooding to you. You still did not know, but they were the goblin’s thoughts and ideas being projected onto the stupid rogue he was taking advantage of. As he brought her up by hooking two fingers into her nose you could see Haile’s expression. It was a mix of shame and arousal as she sat on her knees in front of the goblin with straight posture. You saw the goblin point down again. Haile’s eyes followed the finger and she was down again, prostrating herself obediently once, twice and one last time as you heard. `Hero I’m being tamed by this goblin right under your nose. I’m being taught tricks like a dumb animal. I’ve already become so obedient. There’s nothing I can do. I’m being tamed right in front of you.`


Chapter three






Chapter 8


“You look dreadful.” Melisia commented as soon as you awoke. Like many mornings when you were last watch she was sitting down tooling away at some form of enchantment or spell. Technically she was fully capable of keeping an eye on things for the rest of the morning, but she often explained that it was polite for you to relieve her so that she could focus on other matters.

“I had a nightmare.”

She looked up from what she was working on. “That’s terrible, I’m sorry.”

“It’s fine, but I’m worried that maybe this choker is having more of an effect on me than we thought.

The elf’s attention was grabbed fully as she remembered the unnatural strength that the goblin displayed. She stopped whatever else she was doing and asked. “It’s not impossible. What of these nightmares? What are they about?”

“They…” You stopped, clearing your throat as you thought about conveying the content of your dream. It was very possible that they would be more telling of your mindset, even though no mindset of that kind was present. They were particularly embarrassing nightmares to explain in detail so you shortened the explanation, leaving out the details. “They are fairly vivid and seem to be from the Goblin’s perspective, but I have no control. I see things happening and can’t stop them.” Melisia broke out in a small sweat as you said that.

“Do you… see things that feel impossible involving myself or Haile?”

“Yes.” You nodded, still remaining vague.

“These may simply be dreams that are being shared. Things that the goblin wants. It could be that it is also taking some of your dreams in turn, but we have no real way of knowing so it’s only a theory.”

You were satisfied by that explanation. It did seem to tie up all that you were seeing in your sleep. “Thank you for helping me make sense of this. Those things I saw in my nightmares that the goblin was doing made no sense.”

“I-I see.” Melisia looked down awkwardly. “Do tell me if you end up feeling strange in any other way.” She muttered.

“Of course.”

You both stopped and glanced towards the stairs as you heard steps, and if you could hear them Melisia certainly could. Taking slow, heavy footfalls on the solid, resonating stairwell Korrine emerged from below and stopped near the top to stare at you both. She asked, “Make a decision ye- what the hell?” She squinted at the sleeping goblin, its massive cock lying on the floor between its legs as it lay with its head resting on the rug and its arms raised uncomfortably to lock with the frame of the couch. “The hell are you human folk feeding these buggers for them to get like that?” She questioned rhetorically, averting her gaze with a small shake of her head.

“I’m worried that every day we spend waiting is just going to make me feel more hesitant despite no other considerations being found. So, ideally I would like to get this done at some point today.”

“Yeah.” Korrine said distractedly, trying not to look in the direction of the goblin. There was no greater enemy to dwarves than goblins. The little monsters were a bit shorter on average than the average dwarf, but the actual difference wasn’t severe enough for there to be any size advantage. The two fell into the same weight class and hitting range. Dwarves hated goblins for the fact that the creatures tended to dig burrows down into the earth where dwarves tended to live. If left alone they could nest in a tunnel system and offer no end of annoyance to the dwarves that dwelled nearby. Korrine inherited her people's disdain, though she had never seen one in person. She couldn’t help but wonder. `Does that thing come stock-standard or is it a special one?` All she knew is that it put all the boys she’d ever seen to shame. As she walked past, adopting a distasteful expression as a weird smell hung in the air, she noticed the goblin had woken up and was staring at her hungrily. “Eugh.” She leaned back. “Why don’t you put a bag over its head or something?”

“If it suffocates I’ll probably die instantly.”

“Well shit! That’s actually a pretty good reason.” Korrine admitted with a heavy sigh. “Fucking thing is sticking up the place something terrible.”

You felt a pang in the back of your head as the pretty, curvy dwarven smith stood around in the goblin’s line of sight. The goblin’s ideals for a mate weren’t actually that odd. Evolutionarily it made sense to like things that were bigger than them because stronger creatures created stronger goblins. However, through his connection to you the goblin had gained something that was rare among goblins and that was a consideration for ‘strength’ in abstract. Thus, while the goblin stared at Korrine you felt a sense of want being transferred to you. Goblins knew stereotypical things about the different races and species in the world. Humans were boring but effective, elves were smart and weak which made for exceptional mating targets for reasons they didn’t comprehend, Iseil were like livestock and dwarves most of all were the forbidden fruit because in spite of being small they were powerful. Dwarves created weapons and armour that were goblin sizes and if a tribe could ever actually touch a dwarven settlement they could theoretically become instantly powerful in a region. When he looked at Korrine he felt that possibility in his bones as for the first time he actually took a look at the relatively small goblin-sized dwelling that he was restrained within. It cursed out loud without much though, causing the girl to glare at him. If he’d known there was one so close he could’ve spent less time on the human.

“I am still thinking about it. Haile is right in a sense. It is tempting to at least make the attempt. I believe in improving our own odds.”

Melisia took one look at the goblin’s smug face and clicked her tongue. “I think that it is a bad idea. Taking that chance is better than leaving things alone long enough that they can go even more wrong.” While internally she thought, `One way or another, once this goblin is gone I can start thinking more earnestly about how to cleanse my body of goblin filth.”

“My only worry, Mel, is that we haven’t actually tried everything.” You admitted.

“You were ready to do this yesterday and now Haile has convinced you otherwise. I am positive that if we wait you won't be able to go through with it.”

Something was rubbing off on you and that was a desire to live. Melisia was right. The longer you waited the more you did not feel like you could go through with the risky procedure, but it wasn’t because of Haile. The goblin’s own growing sense of wanting to be alive was bombarding you day and night, as was a general desire for freedom. Funnily, that combination was driving you to set out from Tillien more than any other option. You smiled to yourself and asked, “It’s about even odds if we try to make it to elven lands?”

“Less.” She corrected.

“How much less?”

“Does it matter?” Melisia asked in a frustrated tone. “It is less. Less is less by nature. It is not equal and it is not more, it is less.”

“I know, I know, I’m just wondering how much less?” You smiled weakly.

“I can see where this is going. You’ve already made up your mind, haven’t you?” She said accusingly.

“No!” You insisted. “I haven’t completely made up my mind. Tell me this. If it’s ten-percent less I’ll get the procedure done right now. Can you say it is?”

“I-” Melisia crossed her arms under her chest and began to pout. “I can not…”

“Less than five?” Her silence seemed to prove your point. You smiled awkwardly, feeling a small sense of relief. “Sorry for wasting your time, Korrine.”

“If it was a bother I wouldn’t have offered you anything. You still have a day to get your things in order.” She shrugged, shooting one last harsh glance at the goblin and his cock before descending back towards the forge.

The elf waited until Korrine had left before she confronted you. “So the plan is to now ferry the goblin over miles and miles of untamed, dangerous land in order to track a solution that might work?”

“You don’t have faith that elven methods will find a far better solution?” The question hit her where it hurt, right in the pride. The woman bristled at the comment but couldn’t say anything against it.

Finally, with no other argument to use Melisia said, “You know I have reason to believe that the goblin is sapping your strength, among other things.”

“What?” You stared at her in shock. You had felt strange the past few days but had just attributed it to malaise. Then a thought occurred to you. “Why are you telling me this now? How did you find out? Is it because something happened or something changed?” It didn’t make sense to you that she would’ve withheld this information.

She quickly searched for a probable lie and found one. “I’ve simply been referencing my personal collection of books for anything that would help us and while doing so I found that the choker may be transferring your strength to the goblin. These items were likely made to humble uneven parties in order to promote peace and understanding. That means that every day we hesitate is another day when the goblin steals more from you.” She did not actually read that in a book and she did not truly know that your strength would be taken more and more, but she figured that it was the outcome that would be most likely to get you to go through with the procedure.

You reacted predictably to this news. “That does change things. Maybe it would be better for everyone if I-”

“Does it really, though?” Haile interjected. You both turned to stare at the girl in the doorway to the bedroom. She sighed. “I knew something was going on and I can’t believe you were having this conversation without me! Hero! Did you stop and think about the inverse implication of what she’s saying?”

“What inverse implication?” You glanced at Melisia to see that she had averted her gaze after realising her mistake.

“If the goblin is absorbing some of your physical abilities then this also means that he’s less likely to just die randomly on the road! This means that the trip isn’t riskier than the smith’s solution.”

The elf piped up. “Now hold on! The goblin is getting stronger, which means that it is a risk to-”

“I doubt he’s actually that strong right now. Plus, we have control and it’s three versus one little monster. If there’s a reason you’re afraid of a goblin with a bit more strength and durability I’ll hear it.” Haile eyed the elf pointedly. Melisia shrank, not wanting to confront you both with what happened.

The woman simply shook her head and remarked, “I- I don’t have anything like that.”

“Then I guess we’re clear to hit the road.” Haile smiled smugly.

“I guess so.” Melisia grumbled. “At least take advantage of the dwarf’s hospitality for one more night.”

“We can do that.” You nodded. “But after that, if what Mel said is true then we’ll need to hurry. But, it also means that the goblin should be more resilient, as Haile mentioned. Does that all track?”

“Yes.” The elf agreed begrudgingly.

“Yep.” Haile nodded.

“I’ll go let Korrine know that we won't be using her services.”

As you descended the steps and left the two girls alone with the goblin they traded a hostile look back and forth before Haile said, “I know that something happened while we were gone and you were supposed to be watching the goblin.”

“I promise I have no clue what you are talking about.”

“The knife was outside your robes. The ropes were cut, I checked.”

The elf huffed. “Fine. You’re right. The goblin briefly escaped before I captured it again.”

“That’s all that happened?”

“Indeed.”

“It didn’t even make it out of the room?”

“Of course.”

“Then what was that stain on your side of the bed?”

Melisia’s expression changed. “Uh.” As she was trying to think of some retort or explanation Haile continued.

“See, it seems to me like it made it all the way into the room and did something to you.”

“Nonsense. Fine, you are correct, it did make it into the room and spread its dirtiness around but I subdued it quickly and easily, as you would expect.”

“At least you admitted it.” Haile shrugged. She decided not to push the elf further. Now that Melisia knew that Haile knew, she would have to tread more carefully. She asked curiously, “Anything else strange happen?”

The elf blushed. “Not to my knowledge.”

Haile thought back to many hours ago after she had spent a few minutes going through the motions of being taught tricks by the goblin while she only became more and more aroused. After some amount of time while her ass was in the air and her face was down she lost sight of the goblin for just long enough that she was startled to feel her underwear being pulled down beneath her ass. His small body took hold of her hips and climbed onto her backside and she thought. `What? There’s no way? He doesn’t have the leverage to-` Her eyes rolled up as it bounced on her ass, lining up his cock to unceremoniously take her completely while she held the submissive position. “N-no.” She whispered back, trying to wave him down. In the position Haile was in she was watching you sleep and she was definitely the first thing you would see if you opened your eyes while, behind her, the goblin used your strength to hammer Haile’s sensitive cunt relentlessly. The girl began drooling on the floor through her fingers as she covered her mouth in a desperate attempt to stop herself from making enough noise to wake you. Fortunately you were in a deep slumber, only stirring in small movements made in response to the apparent nightmare you were having.

Then it finally hit Haile as all the other worries kind of faded into the background. She had thought around what was happening, but as his thick, bludgeoning cock really began to make her feel alive she thought. `I-I’m getting fucked by a goblin. I’m getting fucked by a goblin and it feels good… this is bad, it’s definitely going to nut inside, right?` She shuddered, her body shivering with pleasure as her nails dug into the floor. “Hng…” She looked at you as she made that noise, then sighed with relief as you remained asleep. Haile gritted her teeth. `Why does it have to feel so good.` She complained, her lips curling into a smile. `If I don’t stop it I’m going to get turned into a breeding slave, for sure. I-I’m literally going to get made into an object to this fucking creature.` She let out a low whine as she felt like she was close. `I-I can’t just let it do this. I need to stop it. I’m going to stop it. I don’t care how good it feels I’m going to turn around and stop it, now!` As Haile turned with intent something curious happened. She looked back, as her hand was smacked away and then reached back towards her neck as the goblin reached up with all of its height fully stretched out as much as it could with his cock inside of her. `Oh shit.` Her eyes widened as she felt its small hands strangling her in the right places. Her body went limp and things went dark for the next few minutes as the goblin finished planting his seed in her.

Haile asked because she was no longer sure what happened after she passed out, aside from the obvious fact that he had nutted in her. When she awoke, the goblin had tied himself back up so she had no idea that he had wandered into the room again. Melisia’s meditating body was sitting upright on the bed with her legs crossed and her hands resting in her lap. The goblin climbed up to stand on her lap and smacked her tits around a few times, biting and sucking on her nipples approvingly as if inspecting the merchandise. Finally, while standing on her tits the goblin fed his long, thick, slick cock into Melisia’s mouth, coating her tongue and throat with precum and sweat. Then he casually rubbed her face in it. Melisia was unaware of what happened when she awoke. She only knew that she had a strange taste in her mouth and a smell in her nose that wouldn’t go away. She quickly cleaned it and her face with water to try and remove it but didn’t mention it to you or Haile for fear of being embarrassed. She stared at the goblin suspiciously during her watch but the little monster gave no hint of being free, nor did Haile give any hint that anything happened.


Chapter four






Chapter 9


Adwarven forge was an incredible thing. As you stepped inside you happened to see Korrine in nothing but an apron and some lacy panties preparing some ingots in little casks. The reason was obvious. The heat hit you the moment you entered and it filled the room as if it was a liquid that seeped into every crack in your armour. The old Master had often worked with the same lack of clothes, relying mainly on tough skin to protect his arms and legs with just a thin mask over his face and the apron covering his front and unmentionables. You never gave it much thought when it was a man, but when it was a petite and curvy dwarven woman it suddenly sank in just how naked the smith had always been. She turned to look at you while layering the cask in her hand.

“Yeah?” She stared at you expectantly. Behind her the permanently lit forge glowed and cast deep shadows on the rest of the room where walls were stacked high with different grades of metal dust and all the other ingredients. In a haphazard pile a stack of weapons and armour pieces were laying out of the way as if discarded.

“I think that it’s been decided that we’re not going through with your method.”

“Makes sense. Better to be guaranteed to stay alive a little longer than have a chance at dying.” She thought about it for a moment then shrugged. “I guess.”

“You guess?” You stared at the woman curiously, then looked at the pile of weapons and armour pieces. The old man would’ve never left the shop in that state and it seemed so much like she was just producing weapons and armour endlessly like a madwoman. “Is everything alright, Korrine?” You felt a tad bit of responsibility towards the dwarf since the old man had taken good care of you while he was alive.

“I don’t have it.” She admitted, clarifying. “What he had.”

You stepped over to the pile and looked down. “These look like they’re of good quality.”

“But I have made a single thing of note among them. They’re all just good, but this forge deserves better.”

“I feel like that’s something that comes with time. I mean, he’s the ‘old man.’ He’s been around forever.”

“Yeah, and the old man made something of himself before he built this place. I didn’t do any of that before I inherited this place.” She shook her head. “What you said made me think. I could stay here and I could make passable weapons and armour the rest of my life but I wont have that spark that he had unless I do something with myself.”

“What if you were able to do something? The old man travelled.”

Korrine looked very bashful as she said. “For all of my big talk, I’m a bit scared. What if I just get out there and keel over. What if it doesn’t help at all? I would’ve just wasted all this time I could’ve had mastering the craft. It’s a hard thing to consider and plus, how the hell am I gonna get out there?”

You barely thought about it logistically for more than a moment before offering. “You could come with us if you don’t mind travelling with a dead man.”

“Heh heh.” Korrine chuckled. “I guess you got a sense of humour. What are you gonna get out of dragging me around?”

A smile crossed your lips. “First of all, you look very light so it’s probably not even adding that much more weight to our haul.”

“Oh, yeah?” She smirked back at you. “You gonna carry me yourself, hero?” You did not catch the way she had begun looking at you from the moment you were joking around with her. Korrine did not just seem  to appreciate it, she liked it. Without picking up on what she was projecting you carried on with another light jab.

“I might just pick you up and carry you around so long as you aren’t going to punch or kick me.”

“I might bite.” She said in a sultry tone, and that was one you did pick up on, and that was when you noticed how she was looking at you while standing with her hands resting on the straps of her apron.

You tried to dial it back instantly. “O-oh is that so? Then I might n-”

“Depends on how you carry me, you know? I got a few ways in mind.”

“Very hot in here.” You remarked, averting your gaze.

“It’s because you’re wearing so much. In fact, I’m also feeling a bit toasty. Might get rid of this apron. What do you think?”

“I-” You shut your eyes for a moment, trying to focus up. You had absolutely no defense against women like this and you had never been with a dwarf before. Haile was upstairs, but she had also not specifically stated that the two of you were an item. Just like the situation you were in with Korrine just now, it was a spur of the moment thing. You groaned. “Yeah, why not?” More than anything you were curious, and the moment you agreed that curiosity was answered when the heavy apron dropped to the floor to reveal a woman that was every bit a bombshell despite her height. The proportions of a dwarven woman were quite pleasing to the eye. They were like smaller humans and everything they had was well-formed and in proportion. In addition, with those short pointed ears they had an exotic appeal, like elves. Korrine stepped forward. She was wearing nothing but a tight thong and her skin had a light outline of the apron on her chest where her skin was more guarded from the heat. Her breasts in terms of the actual mass of them were quite small, but in proportion with the rest of her they were very large and jiggled as she moved. Same with her rear.

“Don’t take this the wrong way-” You began to say. “-but I have no idea how to do this.”

“Hey, that’s alright, Hero. It’s my first time as well.”

“With a human, right?” She smirked at you. “Right?”

“This is kinda an adventure. When am I gonna have time to meet a man, let alone a Hero.” she didn’t say it, but in the back of Korrine’s mind she imagined that he was stacked. As you pulled your pants down and brought your cock out she was not overly disappointed to see that you were about even with a dwarf. `Huh. Thought humans would be bigger. That goblin’s a bloody freak, then, with that thing it’s packing.` She shrugged and smiled at you warmly. “The way we do this is you ‘pick me up.’” She remarked.

Following her instructions you picked her up rather easily by her waist and swung her around so that her back was leaned against a wall. You were panting already from the heat of the forge as you asked. “Are you ready, Korrine?”

“Oh yeah, I’m ready, Hero.” The dwarf grinned, then perked her brows in surprise as your cock was guided inside. She exhaled smoothly and shut her eyes. “O-ooh, this is actually pretty good.” As she enjoyed herself you enough bouncing her whole body with your thrusts in order to watch her bosoms bounce. She was tight, incredibly tight and you knew dwarves were hearty people so you just wasted no time getting right into it. You were glad that she seemed to enjoy it. Without knowing it, as you watched her tits bounce while you fucked her, the goblin was feeling some of what you were feeling and he was absorbing some of the affection that you were feeling towards Korrine. He suddenly had her even more in his sights as a result of your actions.

“Ah, dammit, give it to me~” Korrine moaned. “Can you get it any deeper?”

You got her at another angle that made her exhale all the air in her lungs. She smiled widely and said. “Just like that! Good god~” She bit her inner lip and begged. “Just keep going~ Just like-” She stopped feeling you pull out and cum abruptly over her belly. She stared up at you curiously, then looked down at your dick. “Huh. Well, that was alright I guess. We can work up to it. I felt pretty good while it lasted, at least!” She slapped your shoulder.

“Y-yeah.” You breathed, letting her down. “Thanks, I’ll try to be better next time.”

“Oh next time?” She smirked.

“You’re coming with us, right? Could use a smith on the road and I know you aren’t helpless.”

She shrugged. “I guess I am then.” Internally Korrine was actually incredibly excited. The girl played it cool as she wiped herself off with one of the rare clean rags in the shop. “I’ll get my things sorted and put out the forge. You’re leaving tomorrow aren’t you?”

“I believe we are, yeah.”

“I’ll leave with you, so long as you can bring that energy with you.” She joked.

“That and more!” You promised. As you turned around you gulped. `Wait, fuck…` The consequences of having two women that might want to fuck you on the road together in close proximity just dawned on you. `Surely it’ll be fine.`


Chapter five






Chapter 10


When you returned you could see both women in the same place they were when you left. Haile was occupying the bed while Melisia found a temperate, comfortable place in the living room. “Is Haile up?”

“Not sure. I don’t usually check on her.” The elf said.

“Ah. It looks like Korrine is going to be coming with us.”

“Really?” She tilted her head up with a surprised look. “The tradeswoman?”

“It’s not that far-fetched. She’s from the old country so she’s militia trained and it’ll actually be pretty beneficial since she knows a lot about gathering and breaking down materials from monsters.”

Melisia shrugged and looked back down at what she was doing. “Yes. I assume it is completely practical and not for other reasons.”

You gulped and stammered. “W-what other reasons?”

“Sentimental,” she answered. “What were you thinking?”

“Sentimental.” You lied, smiling awkwardly. “I don’t think it’s a bad idea. More bodies for safer travel. Even if she’s not as good in combat as either of you, out of combat a bigger group wards off enemies.”

“Fair enough, I suppose. You don’t need to justify it to me. It is probably about time you checked on Haile.”

“What about you?”

“Hm?” Her ears perked up.

“Why don’t I check on you, first? Everything alright?”

“Why would it not be?” She blustered, trying not to look at the goblin as she said that.

You smiled warmly. “I know that you’re just going about things rationally. The odds maybe do or don’t stack up as well but I think that it’s human to want to hold on for as long as we can, even if it’s not rational.”

“I believe that. About humans not being rational, I mean.”

You chuckled. “Sure. What’re you working on?” Without knowing it, the question had been prompted by a thought that the goblin had been having as he watched the elf and that thought had been so pervasive that you felt that same curiosity.

“You barely ever take interest in what I do,” the elf commented. She straightened her posture and smiled subtly at being asked. “There were, let's just say, some unfortunate side effects of keeping the goblin in my spatial storage. He made a mess.” It was technically the truth. You nodded along. Melisia’s demeanour softened towards you as you showed continued interest in what she was doing. It didn’t feel fake or conversational. “My idea is something that is a bit advanced for my skill level, but I am looking into assembling the spellwork in such a way that there is a temporal dilation within the storage. If I am able to do that, we could even preserve food and, theoretically, any little monster-” She eyed the goblin as she said that. “Wont even be able to move before we take it out because time will be so slowed.” She watched for a reaction but wasn’t expecting too much from a layman.

“That’s-” You paused, finding the right word. “Incredible! Do those types of things exist already?” you asked.

The elf scratched her cheek bashfully, her ears glowing red as she said. “Sparingly. The only reason I am attempting this is because I know it is plausible. But it is quite a way off. I’m just performing tests and practicing theories on how it can be done.”

“But you think you can do it?”

“I think so.”

“When you pull it off you would probably be considered among the best mages of your people, right? That type of storage could revolutionise a lot of things.” You thought back to your conversation with Haile and how insensitive you must’ve seemed. In an attempt to quietly make up for that, the moment Melisia told you about her idea you had thought about what it could do for food storage. Food wouldn’t rot as fast and less would go hungry. With that in mind you asked, “If you need anything, let me know. If you need any supplies we can divert our course.”

Melisia waved a hand dismissively. “Oh please. While you are like this? We want to head straight for the temple to improve your cha-”

You shook your head. “Remember what I said? I think humans want to hold on just a little longer, even if it’s not rational. I think the things that you’re working on are worth diverting for.”

Melisia’s heart fluttered as you said that. She stared up with an awed expression which looked just a bit above normal to you. At some point between the two of you a crucial point of interest had not been communicated very well. You were interested in Melisia’s work for purely practical reasons as a means to put yourself in a better light with Haile. Melisia heard and saw you showing a general interest in her work and telling her that it is important and worthy of diverting course, even at risk of personal harm to you. She smiled up at you warmly, then stood up and checked the room to ensure that Haile was asleep. Once confirmed she passed a glance towards the goblin and smirked as it squirmed in its bonds.

“I should probably go tell-” You looked down and felt her hand on your chest halting you, then looked up to see the elf standing in your way. “Uhm.”

“You should let her rest,” Melisia said softly, leaning closer. It’s not as if you never noticed how beautiful the mage was, but she had always seemed quite unreachable due to her attitude. In that moment, however, as you were able to stare directly down into her tits as she leaned close to you, her plush peach coloured lips slightly parted, you felt it more than ever. “Also, it deserves clarification. I suspected it was the case, but are you and Haile an item?”

“It’s…” You thought about the dwarf and the small fight you both had earlier. “Complicated.”

Melisia’s lips curled up as she circled your chest with her slender finger. “I suppose it would be a bad idea to complicate things further.”

You gulped. “It… might,” you said before adding. “However-”

That was all the elf needed. “I learned a new trick in studying my spatial storage.” It was a lie, of course. She learned the trick from the goblin, but would absolutely never offer credit where it was due in that case.

You felt nervous. Haile was in the next room. “A new trick? What’s-” Your eyes widened as one hand slid into your pants while the other rested on top of her plateau of a chest. She wordlessly pulled your cock free, not noticing that you had just used it since it had luckily dried in your pants since fucking Korrine. She immediately wasted no time showing off her trick as she circled your cock with the sleeve of her elegant, lacy robe. There was nothing alerting you to what happened next until you felt your cock being pushed through something incredibly soft and incredibly tight, enough to make you become hard rapidly. You watched her closely, wiggling her tits and pressing them against your chest by holding herself against you.

You sighed happily. “What the hell is in your sleeve?”

“Look.” She directed your attention to her cleavage. You saw your cock peek up from between. You gasped. “What the f-”

She covered your mouth. “A magic trick. Relax, Hero.” Melisia chuckled. You trusted her and shut your eyes, letting her tits massage your cock as the elf felt a mild amount of disappointment at the size. `Barely pokes through. Still feels interesting, but there’s really nothing to wrap my breasts around here. I wonder how long he’ll last?` She moved her tits up and down. You felt it. Fucking the elf’s breasts was almost as good as Korrine’s tight dwarven pussy. Almost. Both were enough to bring you to orgasm quickly, though with Melisia’s trick you saw a weak spurt erupt up from between her tits. It was embarrassingly low in volume, even considering you had come earlier.

“Damn… I’m sorry.”

“It’s fine.” She smiled. “It was for you. Besides…” She stopped and trailed off. `I know that he’s likely losing some of his physical characteristics to the goblin at this point so it’s not exactly his fault.` Melisia drew her sleeve away from your cock. As if pulling from a sheath your dick was pulled free from her tits, completely spent. You exhaled lightly.

“I feel like I’ve been losing parts of myself, physically I mean.”

“Oh?” She nodded. “Keep me updated.” The elf remained tight-lipped. `Wouldn’t want him to panic now that he’s willing to divert to support my research.`


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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