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Chapter 1


As we approached the so-called Goblin village it felt deserted and empty. There was no sound except that of the wind and the songs of birds. But I knew they were watching us- I could feel it.

That is why I sent Tu-ti in the front. They wouldn’t attack another of their kind, or at least I hope they won’t.  Walking behind her it was quite a sight, her round green ass shaking like bubbles as her tight loincloth only covered her ass with a single rope of fabric that traveled right in the middle of her cheeks.  

Letting myself get distracted right now was dangerous yet… I should give her ass another run again.

I wonder..


“Would the others be just like her?  her tight pussy, giant round tits, and ass, an entire harem of more like her will be mine…”


Yet I still wasn’t sure about her loyalty even though she acted like my personal whore, the slutty Goblin could still stab me in the back regardless of how she moaned calling me “master” when I fucked her.

She turned back and her round face making puppy eyes toward me, and I simply nodded my head


As long as you help me, I won’t hurt anyone that is not a threat


She turned back and began walking forward again, one arm wrapped around her waist and at a slower pace.

There was no gate or even a wall, only something that barely passed as a fence, and straight ahead was a small gap between the primitive defensive construction which was probably the entrance.

Nothing happened as she went past the undefended gate and nothing happened when I made it through.

The Goblin village was in front of me, cone-shaped huts made of animal skins held up with skins.  As I looked around the huts of various sizes, one took my eye it was larger…much larger. Covered in white fabric it stood out from the rest in sheer size and decor.

“Heee..aaaa”, a scream suddenly dragged me out of my thoughts, the animalistic cry filled the empty center of the village, but there was no fear or pain in that voice- it was a battle cry.



And it came from…

 

above


 
?



Just as I looked up the direction of the cry a spear flew from above with a loud whistle but I didn’t even need to dodge, in fact, it wasn’t even aimed at me and instead, it flew towards the middle of the village, its head pushing into dark soil.

Birds were screaming as they flew out from all directions filling the sky in their hundreds.

A split second later a green blur dropped from the sky, falling right next to the fallen spear, a green body slightly less than 5 feet in height only slightly taller than Tu-ti but leaner.

Her hand went to the spear standing on the ground and instinctively my hand had already grabbed the hilt of my sword.



It was a

 

she


 
, her clothes were nothing more than a fabric tightly wrapped around her breasts squeezing them tight, and a loincloth somehow ever skimpier than Tu-ti’s.



A split second later she came towards me aiming her spear right at my chest,

Yet..

There was too much momentum to her charge and I simply stepped aside and she went past me, too late to change her direction.

For a split second, her back was turned towards me and she was vulnerable. One slash and her head would be flying from her body.

But…

The pommel of my sword came crashing on her neck, her small green body flew forward as her hand lost its grip on the spear.

But instead of falling she twisted her body around and took a cat-like stance on the floor…right before she flew at me hissing.

I heard Tu-ti scream behind me

"NO! MASTAH! WU-TI…" and her screams turned into goblinish.

Yet my concentration was on the warrior in front of me whose animalistic fighting style was vastly better than any Goblin I fought.

But still- it was far too crude

As she came towards, snarling and fangs bared, the fight was already over. My left hand flew to meet her face, the punch met with her own body's momentum hitting her right between her nose and her temple.

The goblin fell in front of me, knocked out but still alive.

Then came Tu-ti again, she ran and grabbed me.

"Mastah, mersee!"

She screamed and begged until I turned my head toward her and she recoiled back before falling to her knees.

“Wu-ti, Tu-ti’s sistah..” she mumbled as she knelt before me.

My eyes wandered around for a moment, there were no signs of anyone else waiting so I went back to Tu-ti.

“Let me see….”

The fallen body was not as gifted as Tu-ti but her more athletic body had a certain allure.

Her body was moving and squirming, she would be back up soon.



"I won’t kill her…but I can’t let her be free either.

 

If


 
she joins me willingly then I will let her go.”



Tu-ti crawled up to her sister and took her head As she opened her eyes.

I looked around and there was still nothing. No movement and the only challenge I faced was a female which meant there were no males that can fight.

I looked back at Tu-ti, the female warrior was awake but as soon as her eyes went to me she jumped up hissing like a cat about to jump…only to fall face down. Luckily for her, Tu-ti managed to catch her right before she fell.

Yet she kept looking at me with hate, her fangs were bared at me as I towered upon. Tu-ti was saying something I couldn’t understand but looking at her mouth open up in surprise and eyes widening I could at least guess what she is saying. Her eyes then narrowed, almost squinting as she eyed me.


At least she isn’t hissing at me now


I gently caressed her cheek and asked,

“Can you understand me?”

But there was no answer, instead, she kept looking at me with suspicion. I noticed her lips were quite round, I wanted to feel her on my skin. As my thumb rubbed her lips her eyes widened again.

I slightly bent down on her and whispered,

“I have defeated you and I want you- but I want you to come willingly.”

Her lips opened and then a single word,

“Wun Kondishion- no kill village..”

And I replied,

“Yes”





Chapter 2


I lifted her small green body, she hissed like a cat but went quickly went silent as I carried her to a soft spot in the middle of the village.

She looked like a kitten cradled in my arms rather than the wild cat from before. Regardless she will be tamed soon. I gently dropped her on something like a mat that was laid on the ground.

My hand went to a dagger hidden on my waist and threw it at the ground, at the legs of Tu-ti.

“Don’t let anyone come at me while I deal with her,” I commanded and Tu-ti simply nodded her head after she picked up the blade.

Now going back to the sister…

My hand grabbed Wu-ti’s loincloth which was nothing more than a string that held a piece of cloth and with some effort the string was easily ripped away. As the cover flew away her thighs came together, covering her lady bits. Then I dragged away the cloth tightly wrapped around her breasts, and as it ripped apart her breasts jumped out. She wasn’t busty like her sister, but those green tits while small were perfectly round, and just like her down parts her hands wrapped around her tits hiding her treasures from me.

“We can’t have that, can we?” I said as my hands grabbed her soft meaty thighs. It felt different…unlike Tu-ti’s soft pillowy thighs, my fingers could feel the hard muscle beneath the soft skin as they squeezed into her.

As my arms separated her legs the beautiful pink slit between her legs was unveiled. I leaned toward her face, and the scent of many flowers suddenly overwhelmed my smell. The feminine fragrances on her body were arousing, it made me want to smell her body even more.

I took a whiff of her aroma as I whispered in her ear,

“Are you ready little Goblin?”

“Mhhemmm” a sweet feminine moan in an affirming tone answered me and that was enough for me.

I kissed her neck, letting her sweet smell filled my nose as I went downwards. Simultaneously my hand began caressing her thigh, slowly moving downwards towards her vagina.

Goblins didn't know that much about foreplay but when I did it to Tu-ti she became hornier than any woman, and I will make her sister beg for my cock just like Tu-ti.

Her body shuddered beneath and as I came down to her breasts the hands that covered them lost all strength and fell. I sucked on her little tits and gently bit her nipple which made her body almost jump up with a loud moan of pure carnal lust.

She was horny

She was falling into lust and I continued to rain kisses on her green skin, I loved the sensation of their slightly rubbery yet soft skin, and made me want to send my hands all across her toned body, yet, for now, my hand was busy rubbing the petals of her flower. I could feel my fingers getting wet on her flower while I kissed her navel.

I went down to her pussy which had begun to overflow with her sweet nectar. Seeing it all wet made me want to devour it which was what I did. Like a hungry beast, I began eating her out, the sound of her moans filled the empty village center. The taste of her ripe fruit filled my mouth, and the slight sweetness in her overflowing honey caught me off guard, it made me want more, to devour her with even more vigor.

From the corner of my eye, I could see eyes peeking out of the huts, looking at the sound of her moans.

I want them to listen, to watch their defender get fucked and fall to me.


They will be next, after all.


I sucked her clit while my fingers invaded her wet pussy making her body convulse again and again. She moaned and screamed in her language, but the lustful voice and sultry moans didn’t need any translation.

Her pussy was all wet and ready. It's time for the main course.

It took a second and she looked at me with eyes, panting as she realized I stopped. I simply stood up and dropped my pants, letting my cock which was struggling to burst out.

She looked at it with wide eyes, it was obvious she had never seen a Human-sized one. I brought it on her pussy and her eyes closed, only to look at me again with surprise.

I didn’t send it in, instead, it was rubbing on her open petals, going up and now between her legs.


No, so easily


“Say it if you want it!” I challenged her. She could understand me, if she wants it in she will have to ask for it.

She squealed. But that wasn’t enough.

“If you don’t say it, you don’t get any dick. I don’t like forcing through.”

Her face was becoming redder and redder.

“Yeesh…” she mumbled, with both shame and lust in her eyes.

“Louder!” I shouted.

“Mhmmm….fuck me…gibe me dick…” she squeeled

“That's a good girl,” I said as the tip of my cock pushed through her petals into her pussy. Her walls contracted, trying to stop the giant rod from invading her cave but it simply slid through deep.

She squealed as it entered her. Just as it went all the way inside I pulled back my hips and with force, I began thrusting, pounding her again and again.

She moaned and screamed as I kept pounding her, her eyes went up and her tongue came lolling out, saliva dripping from her mouth. She was drowning in carnal bliss.

From the huts heads began peeking out, watching the obscene display of a Goblin slut being fucked by a human.


They should see her slutty face


My hips slowed down as I gave a loud slap on a little bubbly ass and commanded,

“Turn around, get on all fours”

She did as commanded, in fact, she looked quite enthusiastic as she turned around and knelt like a dog while my dick was still inside her.

My hands grabbed her by her narrow waist strongly holding her petite body in place to stop her from flying forward each time my hips crashed onto her ass cheeks. For a warrior her body felt so small as I relentlessly fucked her, her screams and moans were more of a whore than a warrior.

Yet she was too deep in her lust that she was blinded to her audience. I bent down and whispered to her.

“Look at those huts, the faces, looking at you little slut”

“Huh-Mmmm” she squealed, her moans stopping for a second before she screamed, a scream of humiliation and lust mixing, I pushed my hips to thrust even harder as her moans became more animalistic as if she was giving into a primal carnal lust to drown out her shame. My hand came down her cheeks with a loud slap, seeing the round little butt jiggle like when a slime getting clubbed made me want to slap her and I kept slapping her again and again until there was a bright red circle on her green ass.

I was now pushing myself to the limit and I felt like I was about to explode.


No! Not yet


I tried to make my hips go even faster as my cock relentlessly plundered her pussy, the constant pounding making wet sounds like rain.

With a loud howl, her entire body convulsed just as I exploded inside her, filling her Goblin womb with my seed.

Her body lost its strength but her legs stood kneeling while her arms gave out, her face falling on the floor while her ass remained afloat.

As my cock exited her hole, white cum and her juices came flowing out like a waterfall of cream.

Even as I stood up and pulled up my pants her body lay in the same position with her cute little green butt in the air., her mouth drooling as her face rested on the floor.

“Mastah…”, she weakly mumbled

Now she is done I looked at Tu-ti and...


“Where is she?”


I hurriedly looked around, across huts and trees…and there she was resting under a tree.

I reached out to her..wait...

Her hand was between her legs vigorously rubbing the part between her legs...

“Mastah! Me fuck too” she moaned till her body shuddered and suddenly froze. Then she realized I was watching and her face went from bliss to fear in a second. She stood up and ran towards me.

“Mastah! For-give Tu-ti…Mastah!!” she shouted as she ran but her legs gave away and fell face down right in front of me, her ass up in the air just like the one I fucked right now.

She looked up with watery eyes as if about to cry.

“ Tu-ti *sigh* get up, we got a village to take over”





Chapter 3


Her hips went up and down plunging her pussy onto my erect rod as I lay on the rather comfy mat. A chubby yet hourglass-shaped green body was riding my cock like a cock crazed whore.

Her large bums felt like giant pillows that cushioned her body as they fell on me.

There was nothing but her moans and the obscene sounds of our carnal acts inside the small hut.

"A mother huh?" I taunted her as my hand grabbed and squeezed her fatty ass.

I didn't know if she could understand me, she couldn't speak even a little. Tu-ti translated what she said before.

When she came she was shy and afraid only wanting to be mine to protect her babies but when the fucking started she turned into a totally different slut. Her lust-crazed eyes and her tongue dancing out of her mouth showed a totally different nymphomaniac.

"Wonder what your mate would think now, bitch" I squeezed her ass even harder and she squealed.

Just like her fat ass, she was stacked on the front as well, stacked was an understatement.

They were so massive I wondered how her small Goblin body could handle them. Her giant breasts were jiggling like slime jelly. In fact, the tits looked even more appetizing as they bounced right in my face.

As I caught sight of her nipples my mouth went to suck them on its own. Her nipples were like sucking in a grape and squeezed them under my lips and in return, she moaned louder and louder. There is no way the entire village wouldn't have heard her sultry screams.

Her moans only made me want to suck her even more and more. A sudden sensation of a thick liquid filled my mouth, it came gushing in and spilling out.

The taste of milk.

Her hands tightened around my head embracing me tighter towards her tits, her head leaned on mine, her breath caressing my face. I sucked all of the milk that kept coming into my mouth sucking it as hard as I can.

Her hips went crazy as it began pummelling onto mine, using my cock to drill her pussy deeper and harder.

Fucking a mature Goblin mother, turning her into a slut…My slut.

"You are a good bitch!"

I moaned taking as I took a breath from sucking her milkers.

"Good…" She moaned as if she understood it.

"Good..gooood…me..Tu-Wu….good….mastah"

She moaned louder, I grabbed her head from behind and dragged it to me, sucked in her drooling tongue that was lolling out, sucking her lips into mine.

Like an animal, she sucked on my lips, like two animals driven by carnal hunger we devoured each other's mouths as saliva poured into each other and flowed out.

Even as we kissed if it could be even called a kiss, I couldn't just let those milk bags be, with my hand I kept squeezing them. I felt her milk being squirted onto my chest as my hands played with her milkers.

She lost all control, her mouth parting mine as her back straightened,  her body shook and then froze as her eyes went back and her tongue fell out. A second later I exploded inside her, I didn't know how I still even had anything left inside my balls but as her body fell to my side white stuff was flowing out of her pussy.

Her breasts were slowly moving as she took deep breaths.

But she cannot be allowed to stay.

I caressed her naked body, it was even softer and puffer, the type you want to cuddle as you sleep. But her turn was over.

I stood up and slapped her butt, her butt wobbled in exciting ways as she made small yet erotic moans.

I slapped again, this time harder.

"Mastah" She moaned as she looked at me.

"Time to go" I commanded but she simply twisted her body and turned towards me.

"Stand up" I commanded again as I slapped them even harder, her fat wobbled madly before calming down this time showing a bright red mark on her ass cheek.

I guess she got it as she tried standing up, it looked like her legs were about to fail at any moment. Cum dripped from the area between her legs.

It was obvious she wanted to sleep with me.

She covered herself with a cloth and limped out.

*sigh*

That was the fifth Goblin I fucked in a day. All the adult Goblins now call me master or however they try to pronounce it but who cares when I have an entire village of willing cum dumps as you would bend over anytime I wanted.

Suddenly a head peeked inside the hut and then a goblin shyly entered inside.

"Mastah?" She muttered shyly as her eyes went up and down on my naked body.

"Tu-ti.I am dome fucking for the day…tomorrow you will get your turn"

She gave me a rather cute smile and I realized she was… different. There was a white flower on her right ear and she wore a necklace of crude shiny stones.

But most of all her clothes…small strips held a cloth that covered her nipples but let them hang, showing her cleavage. Her green skin was visible until her waist after which another cloth like an extremely short skirt covered her private parts while revealing her thighs.

Goblins may be short but her thighs made me want to grab and squeeze them as I pulled them apart. I wanted to fuck her right now.

But I was too tired. And I promised her.

When I Promised to reward her for her loyalty she only said.

"Only Tu-ti sleep with Mastah at night"

As I clothed up I saw the mat soaked in sweat and other things. Tu-ti quickly bent down revealing her nice perfectly sized ass to me, I didn't know if she was doing it intentionally but looking at those buns was making me horny again.

As she laid down a new mat I walked up to Tu-ti and grabbed her face and pulled it to mine for a kiss, her tongue came out and we shared a wet erotic kiss.

As I parted my lips she whispered,

"Mastah…Tristan"

Then she came for another and another and we fell kissing, her small yet voluptuous body in my embrace.

There was no fucking but my hand explored her body soft body, the curves on her ass, gently caressing her skin with mine. She pulled her small body deeper into my brace as we fell deep into sleep…





Chapter 4


*slurp* *slurp*

"Ah!"

I awakened from a wet dream moaning, the morning cold and the sounds of birds chirping outside suddenly flooded my senses only to be drowned out by a wave of pure pleasure.

*slurp* *slurp*

I looked down and her round eyes looked up towards me, like a cute puppy as her plump lips sucked my erect rod.

Her lips gave a gent kiss on my tip as she sucked it sending goosebumps across my body.

Tu-ti has become much better with her mouth.


She learns quickly


My fingers caressed her hair as her head bobbed up and down on my rod.

As waves of carnal bliss emanated from my cock with the touch of her lips and her tongue, I muttered as if whispering,

"Good girl…Good Tu…ti.."

I heard a cute squeal from her like that of an excited girl.

I couldn't restrain myself anymore!

My fingers tightened on her hair and jerked her head up, taking her lips away from my cock.

"Now we fuck!"

Just then her body straightened seductively, and the cloth that held her tits fell revealing her busty bosom. I wanted to squeeze them like lemons. Neither as large as that mother but much larger than her sister. The perfect shape as if molded by the gods themselves.

Driven by lust I pushed her back, dropping the mat as I came over her. I ripped away the cloth covering her hips, revealing her fruit, mine alone to taste. It was moist with honey dripping out of it.

My cock hungered, and I obliged. Thrusting the entire thing invalided her in one stroke, it went deep. She moaned, then screamed. Her hands coiled around my back dragging me towards her.

I fell upon her body, my mouth going straight to her tits sucking them like a desert dweller trying to suck out the last remaining drops from his water bag, but her bags were full even though nothing came out.

Beneath me she kept moaning like a kitten, inflaming my desire. I wanted to taste her whole, my mouth kissed and sucked her tits and then moved up towards her neck, the flowery fragrance joining the whirlpool of sensations flowing into me.

My rod kept plunging into her hole again and again. Her music of lustful moans was like fuel to my body pushing me to go faster and harder.

Her moans grew in turn becoming euphoric screams that filled the hut. Her body thrashed and squirmed, her arms and legs tightly wrapped around my body.

Her tits tightly pushed against me like two pillows then began rubbing on my body, and the tune of her moans changed again becoming even higher in pitch.

She was like a musical instrument, her rhythm changing as I touched and kissed her.

Yet….

Even as I kept pounding her I was coming closer to the climax of the play.

She screamed,

"Mastah! Mastah! Tu-ti…cant" before her entire body shuddered with an even louder scream of "MASTAH!"

As she exploded onto me the dam holding all of the built-up carnal pleasure broke, intense rapture blanking my mind just as my body exploded into her.

—--

The undisturbed singing of the birds and fresh air tinged with the smell of fire and roasted meat.

Turns out that with all the males gone, it was Wu-ti that acted as a solo huntress, and with around half the population gone the demand for meat was also down.

As I walked through the village the goblin women muttered various things but the only thing I could understand was,

"Mastah!" "Masteh…" "Masta"

Coming in different tones from excitement to reverence.

Tu-ti was following me as I explored the village. She was the only one that could speak coherently. Her sister who was also guarding me was only slightly better than the rest.

And of course, all others walked up to Tu-ti with a slight bent in their spines, I wonder if it was because she is the one sleeping with me…

I need to learn more about their social hierarchy. For one I know the master is only given to powerful conquerors and not necessarily their mates. The clan chief is chosen by the male hierarchy.

Apparently, Tu-ti had heard tales of matriarchal clans led by powerful female shamans.

And this Khan…

Lots of things made me curious and who knows what else exists deep inside this forest? The unexplored depths where creatures even more fuckable than these Goblins could exist.

"Huh?" I muttered as I came to the corner where there were large crude wooden boxes filled with dirt. On them were little saplings.

Some boxes were arranged like stairs while others hung from trees.

Hmm..they knew how to grow plants.

On the side was a hut, probably the smallest in the village but it was overdecorated with chains of charms, totems, and flowering vines growing all around it.

Tu-ti pointed to it and exclaimed with childish excitement

"Mine, home with Wu-ti"

She then took me by the hand and dragged me inside, and of course, inside it was even fancier. Glowing mushrooms grew on small pots with more mundane herbs, there were weird candles in various colors, mortars, and pestles as well as other implements I don't understand filled up the tent.

"Here Tu-ti make healing…stuff"

Tu-ti excitedly tried to explain but here and then stopped to think as she tried to find words.




She was adorable


 
.



Without even realizing it my hand caressed her long hair going down to her back,

"Awawa?" She mumbled in panic before calming down as my hand gently caressed her back going down to her ass.

She came close to me as I massaged her ass and whispered,

"Mastah…"

"Mmmmuummm" a low grunt came from behind me, my eyes quickly went back to see Wu-ti puffing her cheeks but quickly went in as if nothing happened.

Oh….

"Good girl " with another hand I caressed Tu-ti's face, her cheek becoming less green and more reddish.

"I want you to do something for me"

"Yes Mastah"

"Decorate the inside of my hut with the same things but without medicine. I will give you a big reward after you are done"

I patted Tu-ti's head and her eyes glistened like stars in the clear night sky.

"Yes, Mastah!" She excitedly shouted before turning and running out of the tent.

Now that she is gone…

I slowly turned towards the tomboyish Goblin holding a spear.

"Now, Wu-ti…"





Chapter 5


I walked up to the surprised little Goblin as she looked at me with wide eyes.

"Wu-ti, I need your help with something…"

I said taking and lifting her chin with my fingers.

"Yes….mastah" She mumbled almost as if she was whispering.

"I need oil, something slippery"

"Ummu…oil…slippery" She mumbled again but louder.

"Oil…slip…." She kept repeating as she turned around, looking at piles of bottles, pots, and waters kins.

My eyes went back up and down from her thighs to her waist. She may not have the most voluptuous body but her narrow waist and two bubbles on her ass were enough to awaken the thing inside my pants.

As she looked at a glass bottle while humming "oil…oil…" my hands grasped her waist.

"Uwaaa" She almost screamed.

I dragged her body close to mine my other hand going down to her thigh, caressing it sensually as I whispered "Is that oil?" into her ear.

"Ye…yeeee….yeesh"

She squeeled her bobbing up and down in panic.

It was a shame I couldn't see her face, seeing tomboys all flustered and feminine is a big turn-on.

"Good girl…" I whispered softly as I kissed her face, her soft puffy cheeks. Her short hair made it much easier. My hand on the other hand was moving from her thigh to her other pair of cheeks, gently caressing and massaging them.

"Now your reward", My hand moved between her legs, caressing her skin along the way. Fingers pushed under her loincloth, a moistness enveloping them as they touched the petals of her flower.

Her pussy moved, her petals parting like a flower blooming.

"Hiee…ah…mm..mastah" She moaned as my fingers slid deeper into the loincloth covering her fruit.

With my other hand, I ripped the cloth that covered her breast and quickly grabbed her small but round tits, two fingers squeezing her nipple like a plum. Her flower was beginning to overflow, I could feel the sensation of her nectar flowing down on my fingers and making my palm wet.

Her moans grew louder and my pants felt like my cock would rip through them like a monster.

I took my wet hand out of her loincloth and brought it in front of her face,

"Lick it" I commanded,

"Ahh…" She moaned right before her tongue lightly licked the tip of my fingers.

"Not like that", I pushed my fingers into her, rubbing on her wet tongue, and commanded,

"Suck it"

And she did as commanded, her lips closing on my honey-coated fingers as she licked her own juices.

She licked off all the love nectar, washing it off with her saliva as I pulled them out.

"You like that huh? Your pussy is so wet"

I felt her body shudder as I whispered in her ear.

With the same saliva-coated fingers I grabbed her loincloth and ripped it away.

"You won't need it anymore. Now bend over" I slapped her ass with my command and with a moan of pain and lust she obliged.

I loosened my pants letting them fall, and my cock jumped out fully erect and solid like an iron rod.

Taking the oil bottled I spilled the entire thing between her ass crack, letting it slowly pour down her ass.

"Heeh?" She muttered but I simply put my cock between her ass cheeks, rubbing it up and down on the valley between.

The thick oil coated my rod while my hands grabbed her cheeks, massaging and rubbing the round little fat bubbles.

"This is your reward", I pulled apart her cheeks opening her oily back door. Then came my cock, slowly pushing into the cave, and then- in one swift motion I pushed my hips forward sliding the entire cock into her ass.

"Heeeeeeehhhhh!" She screamed as my cock slid into her tight butthole, her walls tightened to push it out but the oil was doing its work.

"Oh fuck it feels good" I moaned, her hole was tight and it rubbed my cock in all the right ways. Pleasure pulsed from cock traveling through my entire body, hitting me like lightning.

My arm went around her body and grabbed her tits, squeezing them as my hips kept thrusting the long rod that raided her ass cave.

She screamed, moans of pain, moans of pleasure. All mixing into her beautiful yet obscene music.

Her hands fell on the table trying to balance herself but this ended up shaking everything on it.

The sound of oil and wet thrashing sounds with each thrust together with the clanking of bottles on the table created a rhythm that joined the carnal choir.

The warrior Goblin that fought with such vigor despite her small body, now my slut, her butthole being ravaged by my cock.

The thought alone made me even hornier.



"Yes you little slut, your ass is

 

mine!


 
", I shouted as the immoral pleasure of goblin ass fucking drowned my mind, my hips crashing onto her supple ass again and again, my cock sliding inside her under the pressure of her ass walls constricting around it creating intense sensations that drove me to fuck her even harder.



"Mastah!" She screamed, her moans going out of control, becoming more and more animalistic.

I felt like a volcano of lust, unimaginable pressure deep within the earth about to explode in a massive eruption.

Yet I kept on thrusting, my hips pushed to their limit.

"Wu-ti….can't…….too….good", the lusty Goblin screamed and a second later her body jumped

"Hiiiaaaaaahh" a loud ear-shattering shriek of all of her lust exploding. And that ignited an explosion within me.

My cock erupted, the built-up lust exploding inside her ass in a blast of pure bliss.

My hands lost their strength and her body fell to the floor, my cock sliding out of her body followed by white cum that came flowing out of her backside.

The world turned white for a moment and when the post-coital bliss dissipated Wu-ti lay on the ground in front of me cum dripping out of her ass.

She breathed loudly, her face could only be described as that of a drunk nympho, her tongue fallen out while saliva dripped from her weirdly smiling mouth.

She then muttered, “Mastah….”

“Good work Wu-ti, your ass is even better than your sister’s”, I commended her.

"But we need to clean up, now"





Epilogue


“Ughhhaaaa…..”

The hot spring hidden behind the rocks at the back of the village was a treasure.  Wu-ti didn’t join me and instead walked aside- or to be precise limped awkwardly to clean herself separately.

The warm water splashed on my skin, warming me up creating a pleasant feeling, and better was the naked Goblin, Wu-tu the chubby Goblin I fucked before cleaning my back. She enthusiastically jumped to wash me and I didn’t object. And she wasn’t alone, another skinnier Goblin rubbed my arms and chest. 

But she wasn’t to my taste, she felt too boyish..but the chubby one, on the other hand, was much much more fuckable. And she knew it.

I felt large blubbery tits rub on my back, Her nipples almost felt ticklish as they softly scraped up and down. Her hands moved up to my shoulders, caressing my skin and sending ripples of goosebumps.


It was nice to be a lord


I felt her hands travel to the front event as her breast pushed harder from behind, her fingers gently caressing my chest in an almost ticklish manner.

“”MASTAH!!!!!”

Suddenly a screaming voice came which belonged to Tu-ti,

“MASTAHHH!!!! ENEMIES!!!!!!!!” She screamed.


◆◆◆




I took my sword as I sneaked behind the huts slowly moving forward toward the center of the village without being seen by the “enemies”.

Tu-ti was speaking to them just as I advised her while Wu-ti hid on a tree, right above them.

A single Goblin wearing leather armor rode on a giant black wolf and was surrounded by five Goblins in similar clothes but on foot.

I closed my eyes letting my mana surge up. Warmth filled my entire body, the heat growing until I felt feverish. I opened my palm and all the heat suddenly traveled to my palm. But the lost heat was soon replaced with more until I felt my skin burn only for it to flow to my palm. Again and again, until I heard a furious howl.

I opened my eyes and the great wolf howled and snarled in my direction.


Too late


The heat in my hand exploded in my hand into an inferno that condensed itself into a ball of red and yellow.

Just as the wolf was about to jump towards me, I came out and sent the ball of flame flying towards the wolf. The howl of the fireball was even louder than the wolf, till it crashed into it.

A wave of hot air hit me as I lunged towards the explosion, the wolf disappeared inside the expanding flame while the Goblins around it jumped in all directions.

The fire came towards me but quickly dissipated around me as I fell on the confused Goblins. A green blur fell upon them from my side, Wu-ti’s spear punching through the chest of a Goblin while my own sword slashed through the throat of a Goblin and then another. One managed to strike me with its spear but it went past my face and in return, my pommel crashed onto his nose followed by a quick slash that entirely separated his head from his body.

A final scream came and as I looked at it Wu-ti was finishing off the last one. The only remaining was the wolf rider was crawling on the ground, trying to get away from the roasted corpse of his mount.

My foot came down on his head.

“Tu-ti! What do they want”, I looked at Tu-ti who had run and covered behind a tree.

“Ahh…Mastah….Khan want male…war party”, she said almost stuttering.

My sword swell on the neck of the Goblin wolf rider and turned towards Wu-ti.

“Wu-ti, Tu-ti…We are going to meet this Khan of yours”
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Tale of the Goblin Layer



A rogue knight learns about the immoral sexual pleasure of female Goblins and thus an adventure for more Goblin sex begins.




Black Knight the Goblin Layer






The Dark Knight Tristan decides to hide in a village at the very edge of the Kindom's borders and little did he know a Goblin attack will lead him to fall for the pleasures of Goblin sex. His meeting with a sexy voluptuous Goblin, a shortstack with a body that will make women faint in jealousy who willingly becomes his personal slut will drag him down into a journey of sex and conquest.
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