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Chapter 1

“Hansel, Gretel!” Red cried. “It’s great to see you.”

“Red, is that you?” Hansel replied. He was muscular and had short, dark hair, his open tunic revealing his hairy chest. Not as hairy as Red’s current romantic partner of course. No one could top the Beast in that department.

“Of course, it’s her,” Gretel said. “Who else is always naked?” She had lighter hair, curled up in braids. Her body was athletic and sensual, a girl who had the stamina to go all night, whether it was monster hunting or fucking.

“Hey! I’m not always… oh, actually that’s true.” Red had to admit she went garment-less most of the time.

“Red, who are these individuals?” Harry asked.

“We’re Hansel and Gretel!” Hansel cried.

“Monster hunters!” Gretel yelled.

Red giggled. They loved announcing themselves like that no matter how many times people asked who they were.

“Um, yes, you already said that,” Celestine remarked, stretching her curvy witch body on the bed.

“I teamed up with them once to hunt monsters,” Red told them.

Hansel nodded. “Yes, those harpies were fowl creatures.”

His sister rolled her eyes. “Ugh, would you stop with the bad puns?”

“My puns are very amusing.”

“Your puns are very annoying.”

Red giggled again. The two were always bickering, like most loving siblings. “What are you guys doing here?”

“We received word there was a witch and headless horseman in the vicinity,” Hansel told her.

“But we did not expect there to be a ferocious beast as well,” Gretel added.

“Indeed. Red, what are you doing on top of that creature? And is his penis in your vagina?”

“Red never could resist a penis,” Gretel said.

Red nodded. It was true: if a creature had a cock, she was down with riding it. But they left out something important. “I also can’t resist pussies!”

Gretel smiled. “Oh, I know.”

Hansel gave his sister a sharp look. “Did you just wink at Red?”

“No.”

“Yes, you did.”

“No, I didn’t.”

“I know a wink when I see one.”

“You don’t know anything, stupid face.”

“You laid with Red, didn’t you?”

“What?! N… no, that’s ridiculous.”

Hansel wasn’t buying it. “How could you not tell me?”

“You’re my brother. I don’t want to tell you who I fuck.”

“Exactly how many people are you fucking?”

“None of your business.”

Red smiled. She was always amused by the sibling’s arguments. “If it’s any consolation, Gretel is amazing in bed. Well, actually we did it in a barn, so she’s amazing in the hay.”

A slight blush crossed Gretel’s face. She was obviously remembering her naked shenanigans with Red.

Hansel’s face was red for another reason. “What?! You did it in the barn while I was collecting firewood?”

“Well, we could have done it in the barn while you were sleeping,” Gretel retorted.

Hansel got even redder. “Stop sleeping around so much!”

Gretel lowered her crossbow and stuck a finger in his chest. “Oh, so you get to sleep with all those sluts but I don’t?”

“Um,” Red interjected. “Did you just call me a slut?”

“Oops, I’m sorry Red. I didn’t mean it like that.”

“Oh, it’s totally fine. I’m a huge slut.” Red took pride in her sluttiness and liked having the monster-hunting lass call her naughty names.

“We’re going to talk about this later,” Hansel told his sister.

Gretel stuck her tongue out at him. “You can talk all you want, but I’m not going to listen.”

“Do they always bicker like this?” the Beast asked.

Red nodded. “Yup.”

The siblings raised their weapons, as if just remembering there were multiple monsters in the room.

“Red, get off that beast’s penis immediately,” Hansel ordered.

“I can’t!”

“Is his cock really that amazing?” Gretel asked with wide eyes.

Hansel stomped his foot. “Stop obsessing about cocks!”

“I’m not obsessing! I’ve just never seen a beastly cock before. It’s good research.”

Hansel grunted, clearly not believing that was his sister’s reason for wanting to see the monster cock.

“No,” Red told them. “It’s not that I don’t want to get off the Beast’s cock, though that is true. I’m magically fused to his penis.”

The Beast throbbed inside her. He loved it anytime she complimented his dick. So she praised it often. She loved how it quivered in her pussy.

“Red, why are you always messing around with sexy magic?” Gretel scolded.

“That’s what I told her,” Celestine added.

Red pouted. “Hey, stop picking on me! I did it for a good cause.”

“Was this cause providing your vagina with orgasms?” Hansel asked.

Gretel giggled. “Good one, brother.” The two could be arguing one minute, best friends the next.

Red scrunched up her nose. “You two are so funny. That wasn’t the cause I was talking about. Though filling my pussy is a very noble endeavor.”

Her three bed companions all murmured their assent.

“I was trying to find a cure for the Beast and Harry,” she continued.

Hansel brandished his sword. “We have a better way to cure them. We can slay them.”

Gretel aimed her crossbow. “And the sexy witch.”

Celestine snapped her fingers, and her wand flew into her hand. “You would normally suffer a terrible fate for such a threat, but since you called me sexy, I’ll merely turn you into toads.”

Red whacked the wacky witch’s shoulder. “Celestine! You said you would stop cursing people.”

“I said I would try. You can’t expect me to stop right away.”

Red sighed. Witches were weird.

Harry snatched his sword, and the Beast tensed beneath her. While that made his cock feel wonderful inside her, she knew it meant he was preparing for battle.

“Wait!” she cried. “We don’t have to fight. You’re all my friends.”

“How can you be friends with such creatures?” Hansel spat.

“And fuck them,” Gretel added. “Especially when you could be licking my pussy.”

“Gretel! Stop talking about your pu… er, your womanhood.”

“I’ll talk about my pussy as much as I like. Most people love hearing about it.”

“I sure do!” Red raised her hand. She was a big fan of the young woman’s tight folds.

“I would be most intrigued to hear more about it as well,” Harry said.

“As would I,” the Beast added.

Celestine licked her lips. “I bet it’s quite scrumptious.”

Gretel blushed. “Oh my, um… thank you!”

Hansel wasn’t as thrilled. “That’s it. You’ve disrespected my sister. I won’t let that stand.” He rushed at Celestine and Harry.

The horseman was fast, even without a head. He leapt up and parried Hansel’s strike with his sword. The clash of steel reverberated around the small room.

“Dammit, Hansel!” Gretel took aim at Harry, needing to protect her brother even though she didn’t necessarily agree with his actions.

“Beast, stop her!” Red cried. The last thing she wanted was another hole in her hunky friend. He already had a large one where his head should be.

The Beast sprang off the bed with his animal speed, smashing Red into Gretel. Her shot went astray, knocking the wand out of Celestine’s hand.

The witch cursed and dove under the bed, searching for it. Which gave Red a lovely view of her naked butt sticking up in the air. Witches always had sexy butts.

Hansel and Harry continued to clash swords though found it difficult to maneuver in the tight quarters.

Gretel struggled to dislodge herself from Red and the Beast. “Get off me!”

“I thought you liked my body pressed against you,” Red replied.

“I do, but not when we’re fighting.”

“Then let’s fuck instead of fight! Beast, tear her clothes off!”

“What?!” The fair-haired woman was shocked by Red’s request.

The Beast slashed out with his claws, leaving Gretel’s clothing in tatters. Her perky breasts were fully exposed as was her juicy vagina. Juicy because it was already glistening. All that talk about her pussy must have turned her on.

Gretel attempted to cover up. “Ahh! What just happened?”

“The Beast is an excellent stripper,” Red told her.

He nodded. “Indeed. I have gotten to practice quite often on Red.”

“He really doesn’t like sexy girls to wear any clothes,” Red agreed.

“What have you done to my sister?!” Hansel shouted from across the room.

“Nothing yet, but I’m about to! Beast, get me to her pussy!”

The Beast dropped to his knees, positioning Red’s mouth under the shaved vagina. Like Red, Gretel kept herself totally bare downstairs.

Red ran her tongue along Gretel’s slit, making her friend shudder.

“Ohhh myyyyy!” Gretel clutched the wall behind her, trying to remain on her feet.

Hansel charged them. “You fiends! Stay away from my sister’s vagina!”

Celestine located her wand and shot a blast at Hansel. Red was afraid he was about to become a reptile, but the magic merely removed all his clothing.

He stopped mid-stride, glancing down at his naked body.

Red examined it as well, peeking between Gretel’s legs. He had a sizeable dick, and it wasn’t even erect yet. This was one hot brother-sister duo!

“Celestine,” she called to her friend. “Please don’t curse him. Just fuck him instead!” That was pretty much Red’s solution to everything.

“Very well,” the witch sighed. She tackled Hansel to the floor, had his cock fully erect in an instant, and lowered herself on his manhood.

“By the Gods, you are one tight witch!” He clasped her hips, unable to resist Celestine’s pussy. Few could.

“Harry, shove your cock in my mouth,” she told her lover.

He cast his sword aside and stuck his other sword, his fully erect one, between her lips. She sucked on it while riding the monster-hunting cock beneath her.

Red glanced at the Beast. “Bounce me on your cock while I eat out Gretel.”

He moved her up and down as much as he could within their fused state. It was more than enough to make Red’s pussy feel wonderful.

And gave her plenty of inspiration to dive deeply into Gretel’s folds, worming her tongue inside her friend.

“Ohhhhh fuck, Red! I forgot how talented you are!”

Red smiled into the warm pussy above her. She loved it when people complimented her oral abilities.

Gretel clutched the Beast’s shoulders in order to stay upright.

“Madam, your breasts are in my face,” he said as if shocked to see a pair of tits. Red didn’t know why he would be shocked. He had spent the past few days seeing her naked boobs non-stop.

“Oh, just lick them Beast,” Red told him. “You handle her tits, I’ll take her pussy, and we’ll make her cum real good.”

“That’s an excellent plan!” Gretel screamed.

The Beast used his long tongue to slather up every inch of the monster-hunting mistress’s breasts while Red used her tongue to fuck her pussy.

Nearby, Celestine was slamming her hips up and down on Hansel’s cock. And Harry was thrusting his meaty member back and forth into his slut’s mouth. Hansel was busy fondling juicy witch tits, apparently having forgotten that he was trying to vanquish her and Harry a moment ago. Witch tits had a way of doing that to a person.

Red switched to Gretel’s cute clit. The young woman’s legs trembled.

The Beast grabbed Gretel’s hips to prevent her from collapsing. That allowed Red to put the final touches on the throbbing clit that was at her mercy. Gretel had no chance of not climaxing.

“Ohhhh my goodnessssss!!” Gretel unleashed a flood right into Red’s face.

“Ack!” she cried. She had taken a lot of facials in her day, but damn this girl could squirt. It helped that Red was directly below Gretel’s pussy, so she was taking the full brunt of everything her friend had to give. And she was really giving it to Red. Her cum splashed off Red’s face and spilled into her mouth.

“You are really getting soaked,” the Beast commented.

Red tried to respond, but it was pointless with a gallon of cum soaking her face. Gretel’s juices ran down Red’s body, climbing the peaks of her breasts, journeying into the valley of her belly button, until finally reaching her pussy and the Beast’s cock. At which point the Beast and Red had their own explosions.

Red squirmed as three mixtures of cum flooded her pussy. Gretel’s juices were a nice addition to hers and the Beast’s.

By the time they were done, Red’s hair and face were soaked with Gretel’s cum and her pussy stuffed with the Beast’s.

Gretel slid down the wall until her butt hit the floor.

The Beast scooted forward, placing Red’s back against Gretel’s breasts, so the three of them could cuddle together.

Hansel wasn’t going to let his sister have all the fun. He grunted loudly and shot his manly seed up into Celestine. She wiggled on top of him, obviously loving how his semen felt coursing into her.

Harry unloaded into her mouth. She was very used to gulping him down and did so happily.

She smacked her lips when she was done, raised herself off Hansel, and rubbed her clit until she gushed all over the young man’s hips and chest.

“I never knew witches could cum like this!” he cried.

“Ohhhhhhhh!” she screamed. “You have a lot to learn about witches.”

“I want a witch to cum on me too,” Gretel said.

Red wiggled against her. “Hey, weren’t me and Beastie good enough for you?”

“You were wonderful! I just want to get cum on as much as possible.”

“Aha! I knew you were a huge slut.”

“Yup. Just don’t tell my brother.”

Hansel might have protested except he currently had a witch pussy in his face. Celestine had scooted up his body and was pouring her cum down his throat. That was the witch’s way to teach him to be more respectful of supernatural creatures.

She wound up falling asleep on the floor between Hansel and Harry.

Red thought that was a good idea. She decided to take a snooze with Gretel and the Beast sandwiching her, hoping that when they woke, the two monster hunters would put aside their weapons and become permanent fuck friends.

Hey, a girl could dream.


Chapter 2

Red woke with her head on a pair of soft tits and her pussy stuffed with a big cock. Life was good.

Gretel lay beneath Red, her ample bosom providing a wonderful pillow. The Beast’s arms were wrapped around both women, his furry body emanating a pleasurable warmth.

Red let out a content sigh. She could stay like this forever, snuggling with a sexy girl and a handsome Beast.

Gretel’s hands meandered to Red’s tits, squeezing them gently.

“Mmm, that feels good,” Red murmured to her friend, who continued to snore softly. Snore? Wait a minute, was Gretel sleep-fondling Red? This girl was horny!

And she wasn’t the only one. The Beast grabbed Red’s ass and rotated his hips, corkscrewing his cock inside her.

Red muffled a yelp, not wanting to wake Hansel, Harry, and Celestine. But fuck, the Beast’s penis felt good. Out of all the cocks in the world, his was a great one to get stuck on.

But was he also sleep-fucking her? He grunted in the cute way he always did when he slept, so it certainly seemed that way. Apparently, Red was inspiring both her current partners to sex her up while she snoozed. She was so proud of herself!

Gretel played with Red’s tits more roughly, pinching her nipples, while the Beast grew larger and larger within her womb.

Gretel grinded her hips against Red’s thigh, her moans mixing with snores. She and the Beast matched their movements, treating Red’s body like their sleepy-time plaything.

Gretel’s groans and the Beast’s grunts got louder, until they both let out satisfying screams that ended with dual climaxes. The Beast unloaded his thick cream in Red’s pussy, and Gretel splattered Red’s thigh with her cum.

The young woman’s eyes fluttered open. “Oh my, I just had the best dream.”

“As did I,” the Beast concurred.

“No kidding,” Red giggled. “You both had wet dreams all over me.”

“What?!” Gretel replied, just noticing her juices along Red’s body. “Oops, I’m sorry, Red. I didn’t realize I came all over you.”

“Oh don’t worry. You came all over me a whole bunch when I was eating your yummy pussy. And Beastie cums inside me all the time.”

“But not usually when I am asleep. I should have been able to control myself.”

She ticked his fur. “You can’t control your dreams, silly. And it’s a compliment that neither of you could control yourselves around me. Guess I’m pretty hot, huh?”

“And ridiculously modest,” the Beast replied in his deadpan way.

“You’re super-hot!” Gretel exclaimed. “Can I cum on you again?”

“Sure!”

Gretel came on her again.

They sat up and noticed the other three fuck friends were awake as well. But one of them was not having a good time.

Hansel struggled on the floor, trying to free himself from the glowing magic rope Celestine had wrapped around him. “I knew I would be cursed by your witch pussy!” he cried.

Celestine straddled him, her witch pussy engulfing his engorged cock. “I need no curse or magic to make men hard. And you are extremely hard inside me.”

Red gazed up and down the witch’s gorgeous body. Celestine wasn’t lying that no magic was required for her to turn men, or women, on. One look at her and everyone would soak their shorts.

Hansel began to sweat as Celestine lightly bounced on top of him. “Um, well, there’s a good reason for that.”

“And what is that, my handsome monster hunter?”

“Your pussy is irresistible!”

Celestine smiled. If there was one thing witches loved, it was being told they had irresistible pussies. She rode Hansel crazy hard until he shot his monster-hunting cum up into her. Harry was content to watch from the floor, gazing upon Celestine’s body, which glistened with sweat and her natural nectar.

Celestine stood, dripping her juices over Hansel’s chest, and snatched Harry’s head.

She leapt into his headless body’s arms. “Harry, take me to the lavatory and ravish me!”

“As you wish, my dear.” He hurried into the cramped washroom and shut the door. Moans, grunts, and naughty witch talk carried to the trio in the main room.

“Witches are very horny,” Gretel remarked.

Red nodded. “You have no idea. Celestine and I were whores for an entire village.”

“An entire village?!” the Beast replied in shock.

“Well, not an entire village. Just a good portion of it. We skedaddled before the rest of the townsfolk could fuck us.”

Gretel smiled in appreciation. “You’re an inspiring slut.”

“Thank you!”

“Stop giving my sister sexy ideas,” Hansel complained from the floor.

“Maybe I like being sexy,” Gretel retorted, shaking her tits. She wasn’t trying to shake them. They just bounced nicely when she got mad. Arguments with her were fun!

“Well, I don’t like it.”

“You think I like staring at your erection?”

Red gazed upon Hansel’s quivering cock. “I sure like staring at it!”

“Red!” Gretel scolded her.

“What? He’s not my brother.”

“It’s not my fault,” Hansel sputtered. “Witch pussies are magical.”

Red nodded. “They sure are!”

Gretel crossed her arms, smooshing her boobs together and making them even more attractive than usual. “If you get to fuck witches, then I get to fuck cute girls and hairy beasts.”

“You want to fuck the Beast?” Red asked.

“Yes! I want his huge Beast cock in my ass!” She blushed, surprised by her own confession.

Hansel was even more surprised. “What?! Absolutely not.”

“You don’t control what goes in my ass!”

Red put her hand on Gretel’s shoulder. “That’s right! Girls get to choose what we shove up our tight tushes.” Red always stuck up for her fellow sluts, especially butt sluts.

Hansel flailed against the magic ropes. “Arrgh, you’re so annoying!” he told his sister.

“You’re so annoying!”

The Beast cleared his throat. “Might we end the bickering for a moment so I may remind you that I will not be inserting my beast in any tushes until its freed from Red’s delicious pussy.”

Red smooched him. “Aw, Beastie, you’re so sweet.” Just like witches, Red loved getting accolades on her cooch.

“Oh, that’s easy,” Gretel replied. “Just use some pussy protector spray.”

“Pussy protector?” Red replied. “What the heck is that?”

“It repels cocks and other objects away from your pussy. Hansel makes me carry it wherever I go.”

“Yes,” her brother agreed. “You should be repelling everything from your vagina.”

“Ahh! Stop talking about my vagina. You’re my brother."

“Then stop having sex.”

“No way. It’s too much fun.”

“You said it!” Red agreed enthusiastically. “But how come I’ve never heard of this pussy stuff?”

“Have you ever turned down anything being inserted into your folds?” the Beast asked.

“Nope.”

“That’s probably why.”

Red pondered that. “Yup, that makes sense. No pussy spray needed for me!”

“Except right now,” Gretel pointed out. “Unless you wish to remain on your beastly companion’s cock for eternity.”

Red pondered even harder. “That’s super-tempting, but it’s more fun when we can fuck in different positions.”

The Beast nodded. “Indeed. I enjoyed bending you over in the castle.”

“He really likes my butt,” Red whispered to Gretel.

“I hope he likes my butt too,” the brunette whispered back. She apparently was really craving anal. Red always thought she was a smart girl.

Red clutched the Beast’s chest. “Okay, I’m ready to repel this cock from my pussy.” She hoped she’d never have to say that again. Things should be going into her pussy, not away from it.

Gretel rummaged through her backpack and pulled out a small perfume bottle.

She spritzed its contents all over Red’s pussy, at least the parts she could get to around the Beast’s cock.

Red tried to push herself off the Beast. “I’m still stuck.”

Gretel examined Red’s pussy carefully. Red loved it when girls did that. “Hmm,” the monster-hunting lass said. “Maybe I need to get it inside your pussy. I’ll put it on my fingers and then shove them inside you.”

Red tensed. Normally, she loved sexy girls’ fingers in her cooch. But there was a problem. “That sounds great, but the Beast is so big, there’s no room.”

Gretel’s eyes gleamed. “Don’t worry. I’ll make room.”

She sprayed her right index finger and slipped it between the Beast’s cock and Red’s vaginal walls.

“Holy shiiitttt!” Red squealed. She wasn’t lying when she said her pussy was stuffed. Now it was overly stuffed. Even one finger was a lot when there was a gigantic beast cock inside her.

“Wow,” Gretel marveled. “You’re right, Red. I can barely fit inside you.”

“Uhhhhhh,” Red groaned. “Y… yeah, my pussy’s about to burst!”

“I need to insert more fingers to fully apply the pussy protecting spray.” She gazed at the Beast. “Can you not be so erect?”

“Please do not make impossible requests. I cannot control my beast when I’m inside Red’s pussy.”

Red beamed through her moans, peppering the Beast’s chest with kisses. “You say the sweet thinnnnggggsssss!” Gretel slid in another finger while Red was speaking. “Ahh, Gretel, my pussy can only take so much.”

“That’s not something I ever thought I’d hear you say,” the young woman replied.

“Oh, right. Never mind, shove more fingers in me until I can’t take it!” Red almost forgot she had a reputation to uphold as the biggest slut in the land. Plus, she couldn’t stay on the Beast’s cock for the rest of her life. She would just have to bear down and take Gretel’s digits.

Gretel inserted two from her other hand and used all four to massage the pussy spray into Red’s vagina.

The Beast’s cock throbbed, stimulated by Red’s wetness and Gretel’s fingers.

“S… so stu… stuffed,” Red whimpered. She was on the verge of blacking out as well as on the verge of climaxing.

“Stop shoving your fingers in other girls,” Hansel complained.

Gretel stuck her tongue out at him. “This is what you get for saying you don’t want me to suck guys’ cocks. I’ll just fuck a bunch of girls instead.”

“That’s not better! I don’t want you to fuck anyone.”

“Too bad, poop head.”

Red giggled. The siblings’ bickering was quite amusing.

Gretel removed her fingers from Red’s tightness, eliciting another gasp from her friend. “Okay, try it now.”

Red once again attempted to push herself off her lover’s cock. And this time she was actually able to budge. “Hey, my pussy moved! At least a little.”

“I’ll help!” Gretel wrapped her arms around Red’s waist and pulled.

“Ohhh fuck!” Red moaned.

“You’re yanking my penis!” the Beast growled.

“Oops, sorry. I’m trying to get Red off.”

“You’re getting me off, all right,” the crimson-named warrior replied. “I’m going to cum at any moment.”

“No, I mean get your pussy off the Beast.”

“Oh, right. It’s working, but I’ve only budged a little bit.”

Gretel glanced at her brother. “Hansel, we need your help.”

The buff man frowned. “I’m a little tied up if you hadn’t noticed.”

“Well, get un-tied.”

“They’re magical bonds. I can’t just break them.”

“Use the vervain we brought, dummy.”

“How am I supposed to reach it, numbskull?”

“Ugh, you want me to do everything.”

“I’ll take care of it,” Red told them. “Hey, sexy witch lady!” she called to Celestine through the lavatory door. “Can you free Hansel? We need his help with my pussy.”

She thought she heard the witch’s assent through sultry moans as the door shook violently. Wow, Celestine and Harry were really going at it.

The glowing rope dissolved into nothingness. Hansel hopped up, stretching his limbs. “That’s much better.”

Gretel scooted around to the Beast, wrapping her arms around as much of his wide hips as she could. “You pull Red and I’ll yank the Beast.”

“You are not yanking off anyone!”

“I didn’t say yank off! I’m going to yank him backwards to free him from Red’s pussy.”

“Hey, my pussy isn’t a dungeon, you know?” Red complained.

Gretel winked at her. “It’s a sexy dungeon everyone wants to be trapped in.”

“Oh, okay! I like that description.”

Hansel pressed his muscular body against Red’s back. His erect cock brushed her ass, sliding between her cheeks.

Red smiled. “Ooh, someone’s excited.”

Gretel poked her head around the Beast’s back. “Hey, what are you doing to Red?”

“I’m not doing anything,” her brother replied.

“Except rubbing his juicy cock between my ass cheeks,” Red helpfully added.

“Red!” Hansel yelled. “Stop tattling on me.”

“Leave her booty alone,” Gretel chided. “It belongs to me.”

“I beg your pardon,” the Beast harrumphed. “Red’s posterior is my property.”

Red’s ass tingled. She never had so many people fight over ownership of her butt. It was quite flattering. “You can all have a turn with my booty. But first help yank me off the Beast’s huge cock.”

That motivated her companions to pull with all their might. Red slowly slid off the massive shaft. The magical pommerac powers fought against the pussy protector spray, forcing Red to feel every inch of the Beast’s cock, amplified by how ponderously she was moving off it.

Red and the Beast groaned loudly as Hansel and Gretel continued to heave with their well-defined muscles.

“Oh goddess, Beast! You feel so good!”

“As do you, my lovely slut!”

“Fucccckkk! I love it when you call me a slut!”

Hansel apparently loved it too. He rubbed his cock back and forth between Red’s ass cheeks, the head of his penis throbbing like it was about to explode. Red was totally going to shove his dick in her ass before the day was over. She needed to fuck both siblings, just to be fair.

Red’s pussy reached the tip of the Beast’s sword. The magic resisted most strongly here: it really didn’t want her vagina to depart the Beast’s manhood. Red could relate. She really didn’t want to leave it either, but it wasn’t practical to go around the rest of her life stuck on a huge cock, no matter how wonderful it seemed.

“Brother, one last yank,” Gretel said. “On three.”

Hansel nodded and the siblings counted down in unison. Then pulled as hard as they could.

Red popped off the Beast’s penis and fell backward onto Hansel.

His cock went right up her ass.

“Holy butt stuffings!” Red wailed. She wasn’t prepared for such an intense impaling in her tiny back door. And she definitely wasn’t prepared for the sheer volume of cum Hansel unloaded into her ass. It was like he had saved up several months’ worth just for her. He really needed to get laid more often. Red would have to volunteer to help him release his cum on a regular basis.

Hansel wasn’t the only one cumming. The Beast ejaculated as soon as Red was free of his cock, shooting across the room and splattering her tits, face, stomach, and thighs.

Gretel leapt in front of him. “I’ll protect you, Red!” She took the full brunt of the Beast’s spray, getting coated in his ultra-sticky sauce.

Red was going to tell her friend she didn’t need protecting: she had been covered in Beast juice more times than she could count. But she had a feeling Gretel was just using it as an excuse to be super-slutty. Plus Red was too busy moaning from Hansel overloading her ass.

The young man panted and groaned after he was done, obviously enjoying dominating Red’s posterior.

Red enjoyed it too. “Wow, you really filled my butt.”

“It… it’s a wonderful specimen to fill,” he replied.

“Thanks!” Red went to get up but realized she had gone from one problem to another. “Oh no!”

“What’s wrong?” Hansel asked.

“Your cock is stuck in my ass!”

Red sighed. She just couldn’t catch a break.


Chapter 3

“Hansel, get your stupid penis out of Red’s butt!” Gretel chided her brother.

“I can’t! It’s stuck. And it’s not stupid. It’s a brave and noble penis.”

Red giggled. She had never heard a man describe his penis that way. Well, why shouldn’t he be proud of it? It was big and firm and totally dominating her booty. “I agree. It’s a great cock!”

Gretel stamped her foot. “Red! You’re supposed to want to fuck me, not my brother.”

Red wiggled on top of Hansel’s thighs, making sure his penis massaged as much of her ass as possible. “But I like fucking both of you.”

Hansel grabbed Red’s hips and thrust deeper into her. “Yeah, who’s the jealous one now, Gretel?”

“Hmrph.” Gretel crossed her arms and pouted. She was annoyed when her brother scolded her for fucking Red, but she was no better when the roles were reversed. Typical sibling behavior.

“Young lady,” the Beast addressed Gretel. “Would you like my beastly penis up your tight rear end so Red is not the only anal slut here?”

Gretel clasped her hands together. “Oh my goodness, I sure would! What a lovely offer!” Red giggled again. She loved girls who appreciated the wonderful offering of an anal ramming.

“Don’t you dare!” Hansel barked.

“Bleah!” she replied childishly. “If you’re going to butt fuck Red, then the Beast gets to pound my ass. Um, if that’s okay with you, Red.”

“Of course! The Beast’s cock is so amazing I can’t hog it all to myself.” Red was a firm believer in sharing juicy cocks with her friends. Though she still wanted to enjoy the beastly monstrosity more than anyone else.

Hansel tried to stand, but that was difficult with Red straddling his hips. She slammed her ass down, burying his shaft as far as possible in her tight cavern.

“By the gods!” he screamed, lying back down, helpless to resist Red’s curvy butt.

“Just lay back and enjoy my slutty ass,” she told him. “You can fuck it as much as you want and cum inside it until you overflow it with your juicy seed.”

“You’re an amazing woman!” He snatched her hips and bounced her rapidly on his throbbing penis. While she couldn’t get fully off his cock due to the magic holding her on it, there was enough leeway for him to move her up and down. Red had no idea how the magic shifted from her pussy to her ass, but she was going to enjoy getting butt fucked by the handsome monster hunter.

“Beast, pierce my tight butt!” Gretel pleaded. “I need you so bad!” Red appreciated Gretel’s overwhelming desire for anal. She felt the same way.

The Beast bent her over the circular, wooden table against the wall and smacked his enormous cock against her ass cheeks. “Are you sure you’re ready for this?”

“Yes! My ass is begging for it!”

Red could see the young maiden’s ass from her reverse cowgirl position on Hansel. Gretel’s tiny hole was contracting and expanding, greedy for something huge to fill it. Her friend had apparently gotten even sluttier since their last meeting. Good for her!

“Beast, lube her booty up with her cum,” Red advised, while bouncing deliriously on Hansel’s dick.

“Very well,” her hairy companion replied. He stuck a finger in Gretel’s soaked pussy: the young woman was still very wet from Red’s oral pleasuring.

“Ohhhh!” Gretel squirmed on the table, loving the Beast’s finger inside her.

“I will now finger your rear end,” he informed her.

“Yes, please!”

Gretel’s face scrunched as the Beast pierced her ass. Red knew that expression well. It’s the one she made every time he stuck something inside her butt, and the one she was making right now with Hansel’s lovely cock deep within her.

“Feels good, huh?” she said to Gretel.

“Soooo good!”

Hansel tried to raise his head. “What is that creature doing to my sister?”

Red shoved him back down. “Don’t worry about it. Just enjoy my ass, will you? Otherwise, I’ll be really insulted.”

“My apologies, Red. I didn’t mean to insult your sexy ass.”

“Then fuck the shit out it! Um, pretty please?”

“It would be my pleasure.” He smashed her booty three times as hard as before. Red moaned loudly, her boobs bouncing out of control and her pussy leaking its natural essence.

That inspired the Beast, who had his penis poised at Gretel’s tiny opening. “Are you ready to have your ass speared?”

“Yes!” Gretel screamed. “Spear it like I’m your slutty conquest!”

“What?!!” Hansel yelled, obviously having no idea just how much of a whore his sister was.

Red squeezed her ass around his cock as hard as she could. He groaned and let loose a torrent of his cum.

“Ohhhhh, Hansel, you’re filling my ass!” She was trying to do all she could to take the young man’s mind off his sister getting ravaged by a Beast. Plus, she liked screaming slutty stuff when her ass got creamed.

“Gods, I can’t stop!” He dug his fingers into her hips and pumped round after round into her.

She squirmed on top of him. “Ohhhhh! You have so much cum! I’m such a butt slut!”

“Yes you are! Take all my cum, you slutty whore!”

“Yay! Now you’re getting into it! Call me every naughty name you can think of.” Red was proud she was corrupting the young man into debauchery. But it was for a good cause: she needed to make sure Gretel became the slut she deserved to be.

“Um, what are good naughty names beside slut and whore?” Hansel asked.

“J… just think of the creatures you hunt and pretend I’m being their slut.” Red wasn’t going to inform Hansel that she had been a slut to many of the monsters he had pursued. He probably wouldn’t understand how nice it was to fuck a goblin, ogre, or gringat.

“Um, well,” he pondered as he continued to cum inside her. “You’re a, uh, vampire vixen.”

“I sure am!” Red clutched her clit, rubbing it hard.

“A, um, succubus slut.”

“Yes!!” She buried two fingers of her other hand in her pussy. The more names he called her, the hotter she got.

“A cyclops cunt!”

“Hansel!” Gretel scolded. “Don’t call her a cuuuuuuuuuuuuhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!!!” The Beast chose that moment to penetrate her ass, and Gretel was definitely not prepared for it. No one could really prepare for a cock the size of the Beast’s in their ass. “Goddess, I’ll be your ass slut forever!!”

Red gaped at her friend. Geez, it just took the tip of the Beast’s cock to turn Gretel into a mindless anal whore. That was one powerful cock! Of course, Red knew that first hand. She had succumbed to the Beast’s power on countless occasions. And, hopefully, countless more.

But she needed to focus on the cock that was currently in her ass. “Yes, call me a cunt, Hansel! Call me anything you want! I’m your ass whore, your pussy slut, your cunty sex slave!” She was pulling out all the stops to make sure Gretel could get the full anal treatment from the Beast. There was no way Hansel could resist Red’s slutty odes.

“By the gods, you’re the sluttiest woman in all the kingdoms!”

“Exactly! Finally, you get it!” Hansel may have been the only one who didn’t realize Red’s reputation as the land’s Queen Slut. But he was about to find out.

He rammed her harder than any human ever had. Her eyes rolled into the back of her head and she came spectacularly. She wasn’t sure if she was fully conscious through all of it: the pools of her cum staining the floor seemed to expand exponentially, indicating she may have briefly lost track of time. An intense anal fucking could do that.

Gretel clutched the table, her face contorted in agonizing bliss. The Beast kept asking if she wanted to stop, but she kept begging for him to shove it in farther. Once you tasted a beast cock, it was impossible to stop.

The lavatory door opened. Celestine staggered out with wobbly legs. Harry steadied her, realizing that his raucous fucking made it difficult for her to walk.

The hot witch took in the fuck fest. “Oh my, what do we have here?”

“Gretel’s getting her first beastly anal!” Red cried. “And I’m trying to distract Hansel. Can you help?”

“Of course, my dear.” She sat Harry’s head on the bed, facing the fucking, and wobbled over to Red and Hansel, sinking onto the young man’s face. “Be a good boy and eat out your witch mistress.”

Red came again. Celestine’s sultry voice always turned her on. And she was impressed her friend could switch from domineering to submissive in the blink of an eye.

Hansel slurped up the witch pussy while continuing to ass fuck Red.

Red was loving that, but she craved more. She craved a headless cock! “Harry, shove your salami in my mouth!”

“I’m sorry, Red, I didn’t procure any meat before you arrived.”

“Not that kind of meat, silly. The meat between your legs.”

He glanced at his body’s huge erection. “Ah, I see. But of course.”

He strode across the room, grabbed her hair, and thrust his shaft into her mouth.

“Mmrmph!!” she gagged. She loved it when he was rough with her.

The four of them made love: Hansel on his back, Celestine straddling his face, Red reverse cowgirl on his dick, and Harry standing before Red, mouth-fucking her. Damn, she had the best friends.

Red managed to sneak a peek at Gretel. The Beast was yanking her hair and ramming her ass so hard it looked like the table was going to collapse.

“Oh goddess, I’m such an anal whore!!” the pretty lass cried.

Red gave her a thumbs-up and went back to sucking dick. And being an anal whore herself.

Behind Red, Celestine writhed on top of Hansel’s face. “Oh yes, my young stallion. Just like that. I’m going to spill all my witch juice down your throat.” That made Hansel ram Red’s ass more forcefully. She couldn’t blame him: witch juice made her horny too.

Celestine, Red, Hansel, and Harry all came at the same time. Red got a boatload of semen in her ass and mouth. While adding to the puddle she had already made on the floor and listening to Hansel slurping up Celestine’s yummy, magical cum.

They weren’t the only ones cumming. The Beast growled, unable to resist Gretel’s tight ass. “I can’t hold it in much longer!”

“Don’t!” the new anal slut screamed. “Fill my ass with your beastly cum!” Red knew exactly what her friend was experiencing. Once the Beast’s cock was in your ass, there was no way to resist having him fill it with his animal seed.

He unleashed his beastly torrent into her. Gretel’s face contorted in a way that only could happen when a beast overloaded a girl’s ass with his cum.

Gretel squealed and squirmed and squirted out her own juices, completely captive to her furry fuck buddy.

Red was glad Hansel’s face was buried deep in Celestine’s cunt. He would have hated seeing Gretel get her ass pumped with Beast cum. But Red loved it! It inspired her to keep sucking Harry, draining him of every last drop, and to keep squeezing her ass around Hansel’s dick until she pumped him dry. She was very thorough in making sure men’s balls were empty after fun fuck times.

“Ahhhhhhhh,” Harry sighed after Red removed her mouth from the head of his penis. “I’ve missed these lips.”

“And I’ve missed this cock!” She licked one last drop of post-cum from his tip. “Stupid Celestine’s been hogging it.”

The witch rotated on Hansel’s body and pressed her tits against Red’s back. She reached around and grabbed her younger friend’s breasts. “Don’t cast aspersions on me, my young slut. You knew full well what I was going to do to Harry when you left.” She worked her magical fingers along Red’s nipples. It was very hard to stay mad at witches when they did that. “And besides, I bet you got fucked every day you were gone.”

“She certainly did,” the Beast replied, pulling out of Gretel and dribbling the rest of his cum across her ass cheeks. The exhausted girl lay on her stomach, trying to catch her breath from the hardest butt fucking of her life. “When I was not making love to her, she was cavorting with all sorts of creatures.”

“Red, how could you?” Hansel asked, propping himself up on his elbows.

“Oh, shush.” Celestine pushed him back down. “Or I won’t fuck you again.” She wiggled her cute witch butt, which was right in front of his face.

Hansel shushed. His desire to fuck the hot witch overrode his need to vanquish her.

Harry wiped his cum off Red’s face with a towel. “That’s our Red, always fucking everything she comes across.”

“Hey!” the crimson-clad lass replied. “You make it sound like I’m the biggest slut in all the kingdoms.”

The five people in the room looked at her like that was the most obvious statement uttered in history.

Red beamed. “Oh, I wasn’t complaining. I’m thrilled that you all agree I’ve earned that prestigious title!”

Celestine laughed and gave Red’s breasts a warm squeeze. “You’re certainly one of a kind, my dear.”

“We’re fortunate to have met you,” Harry agreed.

The Beast nodded. “Very fortunate.”

Gretel tried to speak but wound up moaning as more of the Beast’s cum poured out of her ass.

Hansel remained silent, likely hoping if he behaved he’d still have a shot at more kinky witch sex.

Tears spilled down Red’s cheeks. “Aw, you guys. You’re so sweet! Thank you!” She tried to hug Harry but got pulled back by Hansel’s penis. “Oh crap, I forgot I’m still stuck.”

Celestine examined said penis and pussy carefully. “How did you go from being stuck on the Beast to Hansel? Harry and I weren’t in the lavatory that long?”

“Um, I’m very good at getting myself into sticky situations.”

“Yes,” Harry agreed, gazing at her cum-stained body. “You are very sticky right now.”

The Beast eased Gretel off the table and helped her kneel next to Red. “I concur. I rarely have witnessed Red not covered in cum.”

“Hey!” she retorted. “It’s your cum I’ve been covered in.”

“But you are the one who’s been begging for it.”

Celestine licked her lips. “No one’s better than Red at begging to be turned into a slut.”

Harry, Hansel, and Gretel all murmured their agreement.

Red blushed. She was proud of being a slut, but all of them telling her how slutty she acted was kind of embarrassing. And kind of hot! She hoped they kept reminding her of her whorish behavior. “Gretel, do you have any more of that pussy protector spray?”

“Sure. But there’s no way I’m touching my brother’s dick.”

“You shouldn’t be touching any dicks,” Hansel told her.

“Tough luck.” Gretel grabbed the Beast’s cock and stroked him until he let out a content purr. “You get a witch pussy. I get a Beast cock.”

Hansel frowned. He was obviously trying to come up with a retort that would let him have witch pussy and forbid her to have Beast cock. It was a tough dilemma.

“Calm yourselves, children,” Celestine said with the air of an experienced witch. “I will apply the elixir to Red’s rear end. I have plenty of experience exploring it, and I have no problem touching the young man’s exuberant cock again.”

That exuberant cock throbbed in Red’s pussy. “Yikes!” she exclaimed. “You’re getting him excited, Celestine.”

“Sorry, dear. Men are so easily aroused.” She smiled at Harry, licking her lips. He immediately got a huge boner. The Beast already had one as Gretel hadn’t stopped stroking him. If there was one thing Red could say about her female companions, they sure knew how to please cocks.

Celestine took the bottle from Gretel and applied the potion to her index finger. She worked it into Red’s ass next to Hansel’s cock.

“Fuck!!” Red squealed. “Everyone wants to put their fingers in my ass today.”

“Is that really different than any other day?” Celestine asked with a smirk.

“Um, nope.”

“Then take it like a good slut. It’s for your own good.”

“Okay, okay. Be sure to get it all around my ass.”

Celestine smiled. She knew Red craved fingers in her ass almost as much as cocks.

Speaking of cocks, Hansel’s grew even larger with Celestine’s finger brushing it. “Uhhhh, y… yes. Be very thorough.”

Red squirmed on top of him. “Wow, Hansel, I didn’t know you had such a thing for witches.”

“I didn’t either until I met this crimson-haired goddess.”

Celestine shoved her finger in farther. “Oh, quite the flatterer, aren’t you?”

Gretel made a gagging noise, and it wasn’t from having the Beast’s cock in her mouth. “Since when did you become so romantic?”

“I’m very romantic,” her brother replied through grunts and groans. “That’s why I like to get to know people before I fuck them, unlike some people.”

“Oh right, like you got to know Celestine so well.”

“I know she’s a witch.”

“Yeah, what else?”

“Um, she’s hot.”

Red giggled. When it really came down to it, what else did you need to know? “Hot witches are hard to resist,” she told Gretel. “Right, Harry?”

“Indeed. Celestine is a true treasure.”

Celestine never got embarrassed, but Red thought she detected a hint of red in the witch’s cheeks.

“I, um, that is… thank you,” Celestine mumbled. Red had also never seen her be flummoxed before. She liked this more shy, easily embarrassed side of her magical friend. “All right, I believe I’ve applied enough of the elixir.”

The Beast and Harry stepped forward and each took one of Red’s arms.

Celestine waved them away. “Thank you, gentleman, but we don’t need Red accidentally falling on another cock. She has a penchant for doing that.”

Now it was Red’s turn to blush. “It’s not my fault. Cocks are just drawn to me.”

“Yes, it’s as if you have a magnet in your pussy,” the witch told her.

“And my ass!”

“That too. Gretel, would you try pulling Red off your brother’s cock? I will push from down here.”

“Of course.” The maiden released the Beast and grabbed Red’s wrists.

Celestine took two handfuls of Red’s juicy ass. “Ready?”

The monster-hunting lass nodded. “Ready.”

Gretel tugged, and Celestine pushed. And after much groaning and moaning on Red and Hansel’s part, Red went flying off his cock.

She tumbled on top of Gretel, but fortunately her friend didn’t have a cock for her to get stuck on. What she did have were lovely breasts and a lovelier pussy, which rubbed against Red’s own assets.

Gretel wrapped her arms around Red’s neck and kissed her. Red wasn’t going to turn down an opportunity to smooch such a cutie. Plus, it was only right to give Gretel a reward for helping get free of the Beast and her brother’s cocks.

They rolled along the floor, limbs entwined, bodies grinding together, as they made out.

The Beast and Harry stood over them, stroking their cocks, having a grand time watching two nude girls be naughty.

Celestine sucked Hansel’s dick, giving him his own reward for bestowing accolades about her beauty.

Red and Gretel were so lost in passion, they didn’t even notice the Beast and Harry splattering them with their cum.

When the girls finally looked up, they were surprised to be so sticky.

“Hey, did you guys cum all over us?” Red asked.

“Apologies, ladies,” Harry said.

“We could not control ourselves with two gorgeous creatures writhing about,” the Beast added.

“Gretel, they’re saying we’re so hot, they can’t resist us.”

“Yes! They should get to cum on us a bunch more.”

“Great minds think alike! Cream us, boys!”

The Beast and Harry creamed them while they rammed their pussies together and kissed a bunch more.

By the end of it, Red and Gretel were covered head to toe in two supernatural creatures’ semen as well as their own pussy juices.

Celestine raised her mouth from Hansel’s penis, swallowing the last of his gift. “Oh my, how did you two get so drenched?”

A glop of cum dripped off Red’s nose. “Um, boys really like watching girls make out.”

Celestine smiled knowingly. “You’re a very wise slut, Red.”

Red was about to thank her when the door burst open and the proprietress rushed in. “I need your help! Six goblins are downstairs causing mischief and asking to see their favorite human slut.” She looked knowingly at Red.

“How do you know they’re talking about me?” Red replied.

“Well, you’re completely covered in cum.”

“Oh, right. But so is Gretel.” Anyone would be hard pressed to tell which slut’s body contained more sticky juices.

“Yes, but I’ve only seen her once. Every time I see you, you’re covered in cum.”

“Good point. I’m definitely the slut they’re looking for.”

Red hurried for the door, wondering what the horny goblins needed this time. And wondering if they would want to fuck her female friends too.

She had a feeling she had a huge orgy in her future!


Chapter 4

Red snatched Gretel’s hand. “Come help me with the goblins.”

“Okay!” her sexy friend eagerly agreed.

Red glanced at Celestine. “Can you handle Harry, Hansel, and Beastie while we’re gone?”

The witch had Hansel’s throbbing cock in her hand. “I certainly can.” She bent forward, wiggling her ass at Harry and The Beast. “Come on, boys, I have two other holes that need filling.”

The two large cock-wielding men scrambled forward, fighting over who would get to plunder which hole.

Red smiled and scampered out. Celestine would have no problem satisfying all three men.

“Wait,” Gretel said as they headed for the stairs. “I should grab my crossbow to help you vanquish the goblins.”

“We’re not going to vanquish them, silly. We’re going to fuck them!”

“What?! But they’re so gross.”

“Yeah, but they have big cocks. And they’re not so bad once you get to know them.”

“How many creatures have you been having sex with?”

Red led Gretel down the stairs, still holding her hand. The fairer-haired lass’s palm was warm and soft, belying her monster-hunting prowess.

“Um, I’m not sure I should tell you.”

“Oh, don’t worry. I’m not a prude like my dumb brother. I fantasize about fucking monsters all the time.”

“You do?!” Red was seeing a whole new side of her friend.

“Sure! Monsters usually have enormous cocks.”

“They sure do! You’re my kind of girl, Gretel.”

“Just, um, don’t tell Hansel. He’d probably faint from shock if he knew all the illicit things I want to do.”

Red squeezed her friend’s hand. “Sluts always keep fellow sluts’ secrets.” That was Rule #1 of the Slut Code.

Gretel smiled but then glanced down her body. “Wait, we’re still naked and covered in cum.”

“Of course we are!” Red didn’t feel fully comfortable unless she was naked and covered in cum.

“But we’re going into the main part of the inn.”

“That’s okay. Our naughty nudeness will distract the goblins.”

That explanation seemed reasonable to Gretel, and she followed Red without any further protest.

Red bounded downstairs, her boobs bouncing nicely, and got quite a sight.

The six goblins were stealing food from patrons, guzzling mead, and swinging from chandeliers.

“Hey, you goblins!” she said, pointing at them. “Why are you causing such a ruckus?”

The head goblin slammed a tankard down, the drink running down his ugly chin. “We be waitin’ fer ye by havin’ a little fun.”

“Well, you’re disturbing all these nice folks.” Those folks didn’t seem to mind the disturbance any longer: their eyes were glued to Red and Gretel’s wet, naked bodies.

“Okay, we stop now dat ye here. Who yer friend? Another tasty human slut?”

“Yup! This is Gretel. I told her you goblins all have yummy cocks.”

Those cocks sprang to attention, obviously enjoying the flattery. The goblins were naked, evidently preparing for the usual fun times they had with Red.

Red eyed her friend. “See? Told you.”

Gretel couldn’t take her gaze off the six, quivering dicks. It was probably her first time seeing goblin cock. Hopefully to be followed by her first time enjoying goblin cock.

“Now, let’s fuck!” the goblin leader proclaimed.

Red held her hand up. “Wait. I thought you needed my help with something.”

“We do?” The chief gobster scratched his head and looked at his compatriots, who all had a similar look of befuddlement.

Red sighed. Goblins were so silly.

“Fucking help us remember,” the leader said. “So bend over table and we give ye good rammin’.”

“You want to fuck me in front of all these people?” Red asked.

“Yah, of course.” That was about as deep as goblin logic got. Red surveyed the small crowd in the inn. They nodded vigorously, wanting to see her be fucked by goblins. Well, who was she to disappoint her adoring public.

She patted Gretel’s shoulder. “Wanna help me fuck these goblins?”

Gretel clutched Red. “I sure do! I need those cocks!”

Red giggled. Her friend was just as eager as her to get railed by goblins. Thank goodness Celestine was keeping Hansel busy. He definitely couldn’t take seeing his sister have a goblin orgy.

Speaking of Hansel, multiple moans echoed down from above, pierced by Celestine’s scream: “Yes! Yes!! Treat me like the total witch slut I am! Cum in all my holes until I beg to be your slutty fuck toy!”

Red and Gretel looked at each other, appreciating the older woman’s amazing slut skills.

“I’m really wet,” Gretel said.

“Me too!” Red replied. “Let’s get some goblin cock!”

The goblin chief tossed Red on top of the bar, positioned her on her hands and knees, and shoved his cock in her ass.

“Holy goblin cocks! You went right for my butt!”

“Of course. Dat yer best feature.”

Red couldn’t argue with the nice compliment, so she enjoyed the butt fucking. Luckily she had so many juices already in her booty, they provided a nice lubricant for the thick, meaty cock.

Another goblin shoved his dick in her mouth and a third scooted underneath her and licked her pussy. Goblin tongues were long and coarse and able to give her vagina a good thrashing.

The other three goblins attended to Gretel. They threw her onto her back on the wooden floor and spread her legs.

The two goblin brothers shoved their dicks into her pussy.

“Ohhh my goddesssss!!” the young woman shrieked. “I have two goblin cocks in my pussy!!”

Red paused her goblin blow job. “Oh, yeah, those two are brothers and they always fuck together. You’ll get used to it.”

“O… okay,” Gretel whimpered. She couldn’t utter any other words because the last goblin decided her mouth was an excellent hole to fill.

Red turned back to her own oral pleasuring, deep throating her goblin lover.

The goblins groaned and grunted in their weird goblin way. The girls moaned and squealed in their sexy slut way.

The inn patrons watched with rapt attention, likely never having witnessed such a sexy show outside of a brothel. Hands went down trousers and up dresses as the patrons masturbated while taking in the orgies.

The goblin chief got deep in Red’s ass. He had the largest cock of all the goblins and loved dominating Red’s booty.

The goblin beneath her was worming his tongue all the way to her cervix. Fuck, goblin tongues were the best!

And the one standing in front of her was thrusting fully into her mouth, making sure she knew what a proper goblin slut she was.

Gretel writhed on the floor, loving the dual cocks in her cunt. She was learning to be a proper goblin slut too. The goblin who knelt over her face was making sure she deep-throated his meaty cock.

The proprietress of the inn didn’t seem to mind all the sex. In fact, she was on top of one of her patrons, riding him as she watched Red and Gretel.

Red smiled into the goblin cock in her mouth. She was always happy when she inspired others to have freaky fun.

The chief filled her ass while his compatriot overloaded her mouth. The one underneath her gave her a nice orgasm and lapped up all the juices she flooded into his face.

Gretel got a dual injection of goblin cum in her pussy, squealing into the cock in her mouth. The taste of thick goblin seed took some getting used to. But Red was sure her friend would be craving it in no time.

And Gretel was definitely craving it. The goblin in her mouth poured so much of his semen down her throat, the young woman’s eyes went wide with the realization that she loved being a goblin whore.

The patrons cheered Red and Gretel’s slutty performances. But the goblins weren’t done with them.

They helped Red off the bar and had her stand facing Gretel.

“What kinky thing do you goblins want us to do now?” Red asked as she licked goblin cum off her lips.

“Ye two put hands together and stick out asses,” the chief ordered.

Red and Gretel placed their palms against one another and arched their backs so their posteriors were sticking out.

“Like this?” Red asked.

“Yah, just like dat.” He spanked Red and another goblin slapped Gretel’s booty.

“Eek!” the fair-haired lass yelped. “Goblins spank hard!”

“They sure do,” Red replied. “Are you all going to spank us?”

“Yah. But first, we fuck ye while ye kiss.”

Red smiled. It didn’t matter if they were goblins, headless horsemen, or beasts. Boys all loved watching pretty girls make out.

“Would the rest of you like to watch us kiss?” she asked the crowd.

“By the gods, yes!” one man cried.

“Give each other the tongue!” his lady companion yelled.

“And let those goblins fuck you a bunch more!” a hairy patron suggested.

Red smiled at Gretel. “Well, it’s only right to give people what they want.”

Her friend nodded. “Please kiss me, Red.”

Red didn’t need to be asked twice. Gretel’s lips were soft and pliable and molded perfectly to Red’s.

Three goblins lined up on either side of them and fucked their asses while they smooched. Because of their short statue, the creatures had to stand on chairs while ramming the willing sluts.

The girls interlocked fingers, clinging to each other as their tongues danced within their mouths.

“Ohhhhh,” Gretel groaned between kisses. “They keep fucking us in the ass.”

“Y… yup,” Red moaned. “Goblins love fucking cute butts more than anything else.”

“They can fuck my cute butt as much as they want!”

“Dat gud,” the one ramming Gretel’s ass replied. “We fuck girl butts all day and night.”

“Yes, please!” Red wailed before going back to Gretel’s lips.

The goblins who were waiting their turn rubbed the girls’ clits, turning on Red and Gretel’s faucets so hard that two pools of cum formed beneath them. Those two pools became one as the girls’ juices merged into one sexy lake.

“Rub tits together,” the head goblin barked.

Red and Gretel flung their arms around each other and smashed their boobs together, their nipples sparking into ignition as they touched.

“Goblins really know how to make girls act slutty,” Gretel commented.

“They sure do!” Red replied.

“I should have been fucking them instead of hunting them all these years.”

“Don’t worry. There’s still plenty of time to fuck them.”

“Yah,” one of the goblins said. “We fuck ye whenever ye want.”

Red bounced her breasts against Gretel’s. “Thanks, boys! You’re so sweet.”

All six goblins took their turns and came in Red and Gretel’s asses. Goblin cum dripped out of their tiny holes, mixing with the girl juices already on the floor.

“Wow, goblins can really cum!” the innkeeper remarked.

“Dat right,” the goblin chief replied. “Ye smart lady. We show ye we cum even betta.”

The goblins fucked Red and Gretel in every possible position and on every possible surface. They bent the girls over tables, fucked them against the wall, slid their pussies up and down the banister, and did everything they could think of to make Red and Gretel feel like the biggest goblin sluts who ever lived.

By the end of it, the girls trembled on the floor, clutching each other and spurting goblin cum out of their pussies and asses.

The goblins collapsed around them, laying their big goblin heads and big goblin cocks against the girls’ soft skin.

“Wow,” Gretel marveled as she tried to catch her breath. “I need to fuck a bunch more monsters.”

Red nodded. “It’s pretty fun!”

“Ye both smart sluts,” Chief Gobby told them.

Red smiled. That was a pretty nice compliment coming from a goblin.

“Oh, me remember wat we need ye help wit.”

Red giggled. Fucking really did jog the goblins’ memory.

“We entered ye in the annual Monster Sluts contest.”

Red’s eyes went wide. What in the world did these goblins just get her into?


Chapter 5

“The Monster Sluts contest?!” Red asked in shock. “What’s that?”

“Dat gud contest with bunch of slutty monsters,” the goblin chief replied.

“But I’m not a monster.”

“Yah, but we monsters and ye our slut. So we can enter ye.”

Red tapped her lips. She supposed there was a certain logic in that. “What do I have to do if I enter the contest?”

Gretel clasped her friend’s arm. “Red, you’re actually considering doing this?” Red wasn’t sure if Gretel was shocked at her sluttiness or jealous she wasn’t being offered a slot in the contest. Gretel had definitely proved her whorish nature by letting all the goblins fuck her and cover her in goblin cum. Which just made Red more proud that the goblins had chosen her as their slut representative. They could have chosen Gretel or any number of sluts.

She was also curious to learn more about this contest. It would likely give her greater insight into the minds of monsters. So it was just good research as a monster hunter. Yup, that was totally it. It had nothing to do with being a huge slut. “Well, yeah, we should find out as much about monsters as we can, right?”

“Oh, I guess that makes sense. Can I come and watch?” It didn’t take much to get Gretel fully onboard with Red entering the contest.

“Sure!” She turned to the goblins. “Is it okay if Gretel comes?”

“Yah, we like it when she cums.”

“No, not cums, you goofy goblins. I meant can she tag along with me to watch the contest?”

“Nah, only monsters allowed.”

“But you said I could come.”

“Yah, you be cumming a lot.”

Red rolled her eyes. “No, not cumming, going to the contest.”

“Oh. Yah, dat because we enter ye as contestant. Dat only way humans allowed.”

“But Gretel’s my friend. I’d feel more comfortable if she came with me.”

“Yah, you both cum together real gud.”

“Oh my goddess, is cumming all you goblins think about?”

They looked at each other, then back at Red. “Yah.”

Red smiled. No wonder she liked these goblins so much. “Okay, okay, but isn’t there a way Gretel can come, I mean, accompany us?”

The goblins scratched their hairless noggins. “Er, well, she could be our human sex slave. Then she be allowed.”

Gretel clung to Red, her pussy rubbing against Red’s thigh. A pussy that was becoming very wet again. “I would have to be a goblin sex slave?”

“Yah. Good deal, huh?”

“Wh… what would I have to do?”

“Let us fuck ye whenever we want and fill ye with goblin cum.”

Gretel shivered and spilled a bit of her girl juices along Red’s leg. “Okay, I’ll be your sex slave!”

Red beamed. She was proud of how slutty her friend had become in such a short time.

“Dat gud. Now we go to contest.”

Red held up her hand. “Wait a minute, gobbies. I want to know more about the contest. What do I have to do?”

“Dat easy. First ting is you pose in real skimpy outfit for judges and audience.”

Red tingled. She was very used to wearing skimpy outfits. That’s what she wore all the time, at least when she wasn’t naked. And posing in front of a bunch of horny monsters was quite enticing.

“I can do that! What else?”

“Then judges rip yer outfit off and fuck ye to see who is best slut.”

“The judges all fuck me on stage?!”

“Yah, of course. Where else they fuck ye?”

Red could think of a few places but on stage was certainly the sluttiest place. “So the whole audience will watch me get fucked?”

“Yah. Ye gud at dat since ye just let us fuck ye before dese humans.”

The inn patrons all hooted and hollered, showing their appreciation for Red’s exhibitionism.

“You’re great at being fucked in public!” one of them yelled.

“Enter the contest and be the best slut you can!” another echoed.

Red smiled. Well, if her fans thought she should be a monster slut, who was she to refuse?

She turned her attention back to the goblins. “Okay, that sounds good. Is there anything else I need to know?”

The goblins scratched their heads again. They weren’t the most intelligent creatures, but they did know how to fuck.

“Oh yah, one more ting,” the leader said. “If ye win, everyone in audience gets te fuck ye.”

“What?!!” Now it was Red who was clinging to Gretel. Both women’s naked bodies trembled together as they thought about Red being fucked by a plethora of monsters.

“Yah, dat normal prize for winning.”

Red’s eyes went wide. “The prize is getting fucked by a bunch of monsters?”

“Sure. If ye win biggest slut, then ye want to get fucked by everyone.”

Red sighed. Once again, there was a certain logic to that. She did love getting fucked by supernatural creatures. But could she take all of them?

“How many monsters usually attend?” Gretel asked.

“Well, dis just local contest. So probably just a hundred or so.”

Red clung to Gretel even more tightly. “I’d have to fuck a hundred monsters?!”

“Yah. Gud prize, huh?”

Red’s mind raced. Could she fuck that many monsters in a row? What kind of monsters were they talking about? How big would their dicks be? She had fucked the Beast for two days straight, and he had the biggest dick she had ever seen. And she had survived that. Plus she got fucked by a ton of trees and their cock vines. So she had certainly been training well for the Monster Sluts competition, even though she didn’t know it existed before now.

Gretel hugged Red protectively. “Oh my goodness, Red, this is so crazy. But also so hot!”

“I know! I’m seriously considering doing it.”

“Yes, do it!” a patron screamed.

“Let those monsters fuck you!” another yelled.

Red kept forgetting they had an audience and that she and Gretel were completely naked and covered in cum. But, ah, what else was new?

“Okay,” Red said. “One more question. What do you horny goblins get out of this?”

“Besides seeing ye rammed by monster cocks?” the head gobster asked.

“Um, yes.” Red supposed that could be considered reward in itself. These goblins might be uncouth and weird, but they did always make her feel great about her body.

“Oh, yah, we forget to tell ye. If ye win, we get to have ye as our sex slave for a week.”

“Wait, what? That’s really in the rules?”

“Of course. We ones who bring ye to contest and let other monsters have fun with ye. So we need reward too.”

Red nodded. Somehow these goblins always made sense when it came to sex.

“So you’d all fuck me for a week straight?”

“Yah, yah.”

“Are you going to be nice to me?”

“Yah, we be nice by fucking ye real gud.”

“No, I mean nice how I showed ye before. How you can pleasure me.”

“Ye suppose to pleasure us.”

Red bonked him on the head. “Hey, didn’t you goblins learn any manners from our previous encounters. I’ll be your sex slave, but you need to treat me like a lady.”

“Like a lady slut?”

“Close enough.”

“Okay, we lick ye pussy real gud as long as ye suck all our goblin cocks and let us plunder ye ass as much as we want.”

“Deal!” Red proffered her hand, and the goblin chief shook it. As long as she got some nice cunnilingus action, Red was fine with being their sex slave. Honestly, she would have been fine with it anyway. She loved getting fucked in the ass by the goblins. But she was trying to teach them to treat their sluts with respect, like Harry and the Beast. Even sluts should be treated nicely.

“So you’re really entering the contest?” Gretel asked excitedly.

“Yup!”

“Horray!!” everyone in the inn cheered.

“What’s all the commotion?” Hansel asked, coming down the stairs, followed by Celestine, Harry, and the Beast. Harry held Celestine’s arm, keeping her wobbly feet steady. The three had obviously done a number on her slutty witch holes. But from her expression, she absolutely loved it.

The foursome had put their clothes back on, so Red and Gretel were the only ones naked, much to Hansel’s chagrin.

He emptied a nearby potato sack and thrust the burlap at his sister. “Put this on at once!”

She batted it away. “I’m not wearing a potato sack, you nitwit.”

“Well, you’re not showing your tits to everyone. Hold it in front of you.”

Gretel relented and clutched the sack to her. It was just large enough to cover her from her breasts down to her crotch, but just barely. She stuck her tongue out at Hansel. “There. Happy?”

“I’ll be happy if you go upstairs away from all these leering eyes.” It was true. Everyone, goblins and humans, were eagerly ogling Gretel and Red. Red was glad they could bring humanity and goblinhood together with their sluttiness.

“Forget it,” Gretel replied, making a dismissive sound with her tongue still out.

“Are these the goblins you told me about?” Celestine asked Harry, leaning against her hunky lover, whose head she cradled against her bosom. She still couldn’t quite stand on her own. Red bet the Beast had rammed her up the ass. That’s how Red felt after Beastie worked her smallest hole over.

“Indeed. They seem quite taken with Red.”

“That is an understatement,” the Beast added.

Red smiled. Both men had watched her get worked over by the goblins. And not just watched but participated. Those were fun orgies!

“Well, who wouldn’t be enchanted with our crimson-clad young slut?” Celestine asked, giving Red a sly wink.

Red clasped her hands together. “Aww, thanks Celestine. I’ll eat your pussy out really good later as a proper thank you.”

The witch’s grin grew. “I’ll hold you to that, my dear.”

“We should return to the topic at hand,” the Beast announced. “What do the goblins want?”

“Oh, it all settled, big beast-cock man,” the goblin leader replied. “Our favorite slut agreed to be our entry in Monster Sluts competition.”

“What?!!” the Beast, Harry, Hansel, and Celestine all exclaimed.

Red blushed. Geez, you’d think after all the slutty things they’d seen her do, this wouldn’t be that surprising. “Um, yeah, but it sounds like fun. And I get to do a lot of fucking!”

“Yah, and it help keep monsterkind from fightin’.”

“It will?” Red asked the goblin.

“Yah, yah, dese Monster Slut events make all monsters happy and help keep de peace.”

“Chief Gobby! Why didn’t you tell me that before?”

“Er, me forget.”

Red rolled her eyes. Goblins were always forgetting important things. Armed with this information, there was no way she could turn the goblins down.

“It’s my duty to bring peace to all monsters by being the biggest slut I can be!” she announced to the entire room.

The patrons and goblins cheered. Gretel squeezed Red’s arm in support. Celestine smiled in encouragement.

Her male companions weren’t quite as happy. Harry and the Beast furrowed their brows in concern. While Hansel slapped his hand to his head in frustration.

“Well, at least Gretel isn’t entering the contest,” he said, somewhat relieved.

Gretel fidgeted, trying to avoid his gaze.

“Oh, don’t worry,” the head gobster told him. “She have important role too.”

Hansel’s eyes narrowed. “And what exactly is that?”

“She agree to be our sex slave during contest.”

Hansel was so flabbergasted it was like he forgot how to speak. Red thought he might collapse from shock.

But instead of collapsing, he drew his sword.

“Death to the goblins!”

Red stared wide-eyed as Hansel brandished his sword at the small creatures.

Oh fuck.


Chapter 6

Hansel charged at the terrified goblins, his sword ready to split open their odd-shaped noggins.

Red leapt in front of him. She couldn’t let him hurt her stature-challenged friends. Friends? Yeah, the goblins had become Red’s buddies. Fuck buddies for sure, but even beyond that. She liked spending time with them. Sure, they were crass and weird-looking, but they gave her lots of nice compliments, in their goofy goblin way, and were learning to be more polite. Plus, she loved it when they made her pleasure all six of them at once. Being a goblin slut was fun!

Hansel’s eyes burned red, locked on the goblins. Hearing them tell him her sister was going to be their sex slave had sent him into an incurable rage. Fortunately, Red had the tonic to cure any man’s rage.

She dropped to her knees, tugged his trousers down, and rammed his cock in her mouth.

“By the gods!” he yelled, stopping dead in his tracks. His penis immediately grew to full mast, and Red sucked it hard.

“Eww, gross!” Gretel exclaimed, not wanting to see her brother’s cock. Red could understand that, even though Gretel had been naked and fucking every monster in the vicinity with her brother present.

“Come, dear,” Celestine said, taking Gretel’s hand. “Let’s go back up to the room and retrieve your clothes.”

Gretel gladly accompanied her, leaving The Beast, Harry, the goblins, and the inn patrons to watch Red’s magical fellatio performance.

She used every trick she knew with both her lips and tongue, making sure Hansel couldn’t concentrate on anything except how amazing his cock felt in her mouth.

“Uhhhhhh!” he groaned. “Red, you’re amazing! Don’t stop!”

Red had no intention of stopping. Once she had a meaty cock in her mouth, she never let it go until it squirted all its creamy cum down her throat.

“Dat why she our monster slut,” the head goblin remarked.

“Yah, she deep throat any cock she sees,” another said.

Their comments on her sluttiness just made her suck Hansel harder. She loved performing in front of people. It made her feel like a total whore.

Hansel grabbed her hair and thrust vigorously into her mouth. While he was very conservative when it came to his sister’s sexual exploits, he had no reservations when it came to his own sexual pleasure.

Red held onto his hips and let him mouth fuck her to his heart’s content. His body twitched, he gasped, and he erupted. His thick cream exploded in Red’s mouth, coating her throat as she greedily gulped it down.

Hansel was a good cummer. He had plenty to offer Red, but she was more than up for the challenge. Giving oral to Harry, The Beast, and the goblins had given her lots of experience in drinking male seed.

She swallowed the last of him and removed her mouth from his penis, licking her lips. “How was that?” she asked, gazing up at him.

“Amazing. But I’m still going to run those goblins through.” He reached for his sword, which he had dropped during the oral fucking.

Red’s eyes went wide. Ack! She thought sucking his dick would calm him down. Apparently, it hadn’t completely combated his ire. Well, she had more tricks up her sleeve. Not that she had any sleeves: she was fully naked of course, with lots of goblin cum all over her. But she still had tricks.

She swept Hansel’s legs out from under him and pounced on top of him. She shoved his dick in her pussy and rode him like only a super-slut could.

“Dis slut can’t get enough,” Chief Gobby said.

“She is certainly incorrigible,” The Beast remarked.

“A very talented woman,” Harry agreed.

The inn patrons encouraged Red as well, telling her to fuck Hansel harder and be the best slut she could be.

Red appreciated their support. She slammed her hips down on Hansel’s rock hard manhood, loving how his girth filled her and dominated her pussy.

“Oh, Hansel, you’re so big!” she cried. “My pussy can barely take you!” The truth was she had taken bigger cocks: The Beast and Harry’s were ridiculously huge. But they were supernatural creatures. For a human, Hansel’s penis was quite impressive. So she thought it only right she compliment his dick. Guys loved it when girls did that. And it usually made them fuck Red even harder. Red loved it when guys did that.

It worked. Hansel seized her hips and smashed her up and down on his quivering cock. Red’s tits bounced, much to the delight of everyone in the establishment, their eyes locked on her massive melons and her stuffed pussy.

“Ohh, fuck, Hansel! I’m going to cum!” She was on the verge, that amazing pre-climatic feeling building within her.

“So am I!” he grunted. Red smiled. She loved it when she came at the same time as her partners. It was always the best when everyone involved had amazing orgasms.

“Ohhhhhhhhhhh!” she screamed, letting her juices flow freely from her over-stimulated cunt. Hansel released his own cum up into her, filling her wonderfully and making her feel warm and gooey. There was nothing quite like a bunch of manly cum in her pussy to make Red feel nice and cozy.

“We definitely gonna win contest,” the goblin-in-chief said. “Dis one amazing slut!” His goblin cronies croaked their agreement, all excited for how Red would perform in the contest.

She smiled as she wiggled on top of Hansel, receiving the last drops of his gift. This was good practice for the Monster Sluts competition. She still couldn’t believe she had agreed to enter it, knowing if she won she’d have to fuck at least a hundred monsters. But that thought once again made her tremble all over. She envisioned a hundred different flavors of monster cum covering her body and filling her pussy. She had to win that contest! It would also help lead to world peace. Or at least peace among the monsters.

Hansel sat up and held Red tightly. She remained on his cock, not really wanting to leave something so warm and comforting.

“You really filled me with your cum,” she told him happily.

“It’s hard not to with how vigorously you fucked me,” he replied.

“Yup! I’m a pretty vigorous fucker.”

Everyone in the room nodded in agreement. Red blushed. She was getting quite the reputation as the ultimate slut. Wait, that was great! Yay for being super-slutty!

She rubbed Hansel’s muscular chest. “So can you be nice to my goblin friends?”

“Absolutely not. I must vanquish them.”

Red’s eyes doubled in size. Double ack! What the heck? Even letting him pound her pussy didn’t make him forget how angry he was at the goblins? Okay, that was it. Red was pulling out the big guns.

“Fuck my tight little ass!” she begged.

Now it was Hansel’s eyes that enlarged. He had already experienced the wonders of Red’s slutty butt once. When she got free of the magic binding her to The Beast’s penis, she immediately wound up with her ass stuck on Hansel’s cock. And he had cum freely into it. She knew he had become enchanted with her booty from the moment he filled it, and she was counting on him not being able to resist it.

His cock grew inside her pussy, beyond excited at the opportunity to enter her tiniest cavern again. “With pleasure!”

She put her hands on his shoulders, stopping him. “But you have to promise not to hurt the goblins.”

He frowned. “I’m not sure if…”

“I’ll let you fuck my ass anytime you want.”

“Wait just a minute,” The Beast protested. “How many individuals are you giving ass privileges to?”

“Don’t worry,” Red reassured him. “You still have ultimate access to my ass. You too, Harry. But I need to use my butt to bring peace to all the different monster species.” Red knew that sounded ridiculous, but if she could help humans and monsters get along by fucking them, wasn’t it her duty to do so?

Hansel put his fist to his chest. “I swear I will not harm these goblins and will treasure your ridiculously hot ass.”

Red beamed. She loved it when people treasured her ass. “Great! Where do you want me?”

The goblins hopped up and down. “Ooh, we help wit dat,” their chief said.

They bent Red over a table, tied her arms behind her back and bound her legs and thighs together. With six of them applying themselves, they had her ready to be fucked in only a few seconds.

“Oh goddess, you goblins are fast. Where did you get all that rope?”

“Goblins always prepared to tie up hot sluts.”

Red nodded, approving of this philosophy. “You’re pretty smart goblins.”

“Oh yah, we got gud smarts.”

The goblins pushed Hansel toward Red, eager to see him fuck her. As was everyone else in the establishment. They all crept forward to get a better view.

Red wiggled her butt, which was sticking out in prime position for Hansel to attend to. “Oh Hansel, I’m tied up and totally helpless,” she said like a sexy damsel. “I can’t get free unless you give me a huge ass ramming.”

Hansel scratched his head. “Red, how will me fucking you in the ass help free you?”

“Hansel!” she scolded. “You’re ruining the sexy roleplay. Just fuck me, already!” Geez, Red was going to have to teach him that when a girl offers you her ass, you don’t ask questions, you fuck it immediately.

“Oh, yes, of course.” He grabbed her hips and pressed his cock against her opening. The head of his sword bobbed excitedly, eager to reenter its favorite hole.

“Give it to her good, lad,” one patron said.

“Shove it in there nice and deep,” another suggested.

“Fill human slut wit cum!” the goblins shouted.

“Thanks for the encouragement, everyone!” Red replied. She didn’t mind people suggesting she be treated like a fuck toy. That’s exactly what she wanted.

Hansel pushed forward, slipping the tip past Red’s tight barrier.

“Ohhhhh fuuuccckkk!” she moaned. “So big!”

“Ohhhhh fuuuccckkk!” he cried. “So tight!”

“Ohhhhh fuuuccckkk!” everyone else shouted. “So hot!”

That encouraged Hansel to probe deeply into Red’s ass, until she squirmed within her bonds and contorted her face in painful pleasure.

“By the gods, you look wonderful all tied up,” Hansel told her.

“I love being tied up!” she replied. “Now fuck my booty!”

“At once!” He dug his fingers into Red’s hips and rammed her tight little butt.

“Fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck!” she screamed every time he thrust fully into her. It felt so fucking good. She wanted to be fucked in the ass every hour of every day.

“Dat best ass slut ever,” the goblin chief commented.

The others in the establishment concurred.

Red smiled through her moans. She was very happy to win the title of Greatest Ass Slut. That would prove she deserved entry into the Monster Sluts competition. Speaking of which, Red got a great idea.

She waited until Hansel fucked her a bunch more and climaxed inside her. She squealed and wiggled around, loving the feeling of his cum flowing into her rear end.

“Oh gods, I can’t stop cumming!” he cried, pumping round after round into her.

“Don’t stop!” she replied. “Overflow my slutty butt!”

He was happy to do so. When he pulled out, his semen poured back out of her. Red sighed contently. Cum dripping out of her holes was always a sign of a good fucking.

“Let me untie you,” Hansel said.

“Wait!” she cried. “I have a great idea. Since I have to practice getting fucked by so many monsters for the Monsters Sluts competition, I want every single person here to take a turn fucking me.”

“What?!!” everyone cried.

“Yup,” Red told them cheerfully. “My slut holes are open for business.”

The Beast, Harry, the goblins, and the inn patrons all began disrobing immediately.

Red shivered. It was time to see if her pussy and ass could pass this Monster Sluts training test.


Chapter 7

“We get first crack at slut!” the goblin leader yelled.

“Hey!” Red protested. “You guys already fucked me a whole bunch.”

“Yah, and we fuck ye a bunch more.”

“Not until everyone else has a turn. It’s only fair.”

“Goblins don’t care about what be fair,” he replied. It was true: goblins were generally focused on themselves. And they thought mainly with their dicks. But Red had been working on getting them to be more considerate.

“Remember, Chief Gobby, you promised to be nice to me if I entered the Monster Sluts contest. And being nice to me means letting everyone here fuck me.”

He scratched his hairy head. “Okay, dat make sense.” He slapped her rump and motioned to the others in the room. “Prime human ass ready to be fucked!”

Red tingled. Listening to him offer her naked ass to everyone made her horny!

She glanced over her shoulder. She was still lying face down on the table, arms tied behind her, legs bound together. She was pleasantly helpless, ready to be ravaged by whomever desired her nymph-like body. “Why don’t all of you go first,” she called to the inn patrons. “Since you haven’t gotten a chance to fuck me yet.”

The customers rushed over to her. The men lined up behind her and the women in front. Red pleasured the first lovely bush, which happened to belong to the proprietress. It was only right she got to go first.

While Red licked the woman’s pretty lips, the first man shoved his cock inside her pussy. It was nice and girthy, and Red moaned pleasurably into the innkeeper’s soft folds. Since she had her head buried between the woman’s legs, she didn’t know what her male lover looked like. But she didn’t care. As long as he kept filling her so deliciously with his cock, she was happy to let him fuck her.

Red made the proprietress cum easily. The woman had a particularly sensitive clit and sprayed her juicy liquid all over Red’s face.

The man also came with no problem, Red’s tightness urging him to fuck her fast and hard and leave a big, sticky deposit in her.

The next fellow stepped up and immediately replaced his comrade’s cock. Red groaned into the next pussy, loving how a new penis and vagina were ready to instantly replace the former ones.

Red ate out all the ladies there, each of them smearing their pussies all over her face and making sure she had a good coating of their essence on her.

Each man fucked her pussy or ass, depending on which hole they found more enticing. By the time they were done, she had many different manly flavors filling her. She felt like a very used slut.

Then it was the goblins’ turn, and they fucked every hole she had.

Then it was time for Harry and The Beast to own her. She saved them for last because they had the biggest cocks. It was always good to give your pussy and ass plenty of practice before taking huge monstrosities like those possessed by her two favorite male lovers.

Harry fucked her first, followed by The Beast. Each rammed her hard but lovingly, showing how much they cared for her by caressing her skin as they released their monster seed into her.

Then everyone went a second round with her.

Red whimpered, panted, and moaned, completely helpless to do anything except take every cock, finger, and pussy offered to her. She loved that she couldn’t move, that her bonds made her a willing fuck toy, and that everyone there was happy to treat her like a fuck toy.

They slapped her ass, called her dirty names, and made her scream the filthiest things imaginable.

“I’m the dirtiest slut who’s ever lived!”

“I’m a goblin, human, and monster sex slave!”

“My slut holes exist to be fucked!”

“I’m the ultimate fuck toy!!!”

She came a ridiculous amount and had a ridiculous amount of cum shot into and all over her.

They kept fucking her until all she could do was dream about being their sex toy for eternity.

“Wait,” she croaked as they seemed to finally be finished with her. “Circle around me and cum all over me one last time.” Red was surpassing her already high levels of sluttiness. But she knew she had to if she was going to win the Monster Sluts contest. She wanted to prove human girls could be just as excellent whores as monster girls. And she secretly relished the idea of being the goblins’ sex toy for a week, which would be their prize if she won.

Everyone gladly gathered around her, stroking their cocks and rubbing their clits. Soon, a rainbow of flavorful cum sprayed out in arcs, mixing together and splattering every inch of her body. Red sighed happily, gladly receiving the ultimate cum bath from nearly a score of lovers.

“Oh my goodness, what happened?” Gretel asked as she and Celestine came down the stairs.

“I let everyone fuck me like a slutty sex toy!” Red replied happily.

“You’re drenched in cum!” her friend remarked.

“Yup!” Red replied even more happily.

Celestine twirled her hands, and everyone was magically cleaned of all the sticky juices marking their bodies. Their clothes leapt onto them, and the ropes binding Red fell.

“It’s handy having a witch around,” Red noted, rubbing her sore tush.

Gretel nodded, then nearly toppled over. Celestine steadied her.

“Gretel, are you all right?” her brother asked.

“I’m fine!” she answered way too quickly. “Nothing happened upstairs!”

Red smiled. “Ahh, Celestine used her magic to tie you up and make you her witch slut.”

Gretel fidgeted, her cheeks getting rosy. “Um, maybe.”

Celestine grinned and patted the younger woman’s butt softly. “Don’t be embarrassed, dear. You were wonderfully submissive for me.”

A smile snuck through Gretel’s blushing. She obviously appreciated the praise from the more sexually experienced witch.

“Great,” Hansel huffed. “Why don’t you just sleep with everyone here?”

“Maybe I will!” Gretel retorted. “And like you should talk. You’ve been having sex down here the whole time.”

“I’ve only been fucking Red!” He put his hands on his hips, like it was obvious he had won the argument.

Gretel copied his pose. “What?! How many times did you fuck her? Red, I want equal time with your pussy!”

Red giggled. The siblings were quite amusing in how they fought over who got to fuck her the most. Red was happy to solve that argument. “Don’t worry, Gretel. You’ll have plenty of time to fuck me while we travel to the Monster Sluts competition.”

“Oh yah,” the goblin chief chortled. “We like watching girl sluts fuck.”

“Who doesn’t?” all the patrons yelled enthusiastically.

Red beamed. These were her kind of people.

Hansel glared at his sister. “You are not going to that contest.”

She turned up her nose at him. “I’ll go wherever I want. And fuck whoever I want.”

The goblin chief patted Hansel’s arm. “Don’t ye worry, big cock boy. We make shur both girl sluts be safe.”

“Aww, gobbies.” Red scurried around and hugged each of the short creatures. It was so sweet they promised to protect her and Gretel. Realistically, they couldn’t protect the potato sack Hansel had wanted Gretel to wear earlier. Red was the one who had to save them from the tusked toad during their second meeting. But Red appreciated the sentiment. They were becoming sweet goblins after all.

“These goblins do not appear to be skilled fighters,” Harry pointed out.

“They are not,” The Beast agreed. “They’re incompetent.”

“Beastie!” Red scolded. “Be nice.”

“I’m sorry, Red. But I am merely speaking the truth. I want you to be safe.”

The goblin leader hopped around. “It okay, beast man. It don’t matter if we comperent or not. Fightin’ be forbiddin at the Monster Sluts competition. It be about peace and fucking sluts!”

“This sounds like the greatest competition ever!” Red cheered. She fully supported peaceful fucking. “See, we’ll be perfectly safe.”

“But you will still be making love to all those monsters,” The Beast pointed out.

“Many monsters,” Harry added.

“And Gretel will be fucking goblins!” Hansel whined.

“Boys,” Celestine said, sashaying among the three men and putting a soft hand on each one’s chest. “You should stop trying to prevent Red and Gretel’s fun and focus on all the fun you’ll be having with me.”

Six eyes raised: two of them human, two beastly, two headless.

The witch traced her fingers along their bodies, her breasts magically bouncing. “If you stay here with me, I’ll let you bed me however you want. Tie me up in whatever kinky way you can imagine. Treat me like a whore and order me to fuck you whenever you desire. I’ll be your witch slut and will obey your every command.”

Three dicks sprang to life. Actually, every dick in the establishment sprang to life. And every pussy got wet. Red could tell from how the women fidgeted and grabbed their crotches. Her pussy was sopping. Watching Celestine manipulate their male friends so expertly and hearing her talk about becoming the biggest witch slut in the land was nearly enough to give Red an orgasm on the spot.

She and Gretel clutched each other. “Celestine, please teach us your slutty ways!” they cried, both wanting to benefit from the sexpertise of the older woman.

“Oh, girls,” she laughed. “You are both excellent sluts already. And I’m sure you’ll learn a lot at the competition.”

“Right!” Red replied. “We better get going.”

“Yayyyyy!” the goblins cheered. “Let’s go, girl sluts!”

Hansel, Harry, and The Beast were still staring at Celestine. Red wasn’t sure if the witch was using a spell or if it was just her natural beauty and sensuality bewitching them. Either way, it was a perfect time to skedaddle before they regained their senses and tried to stop her and Gretel.

“I’ll work on curing Harry and The Beast of their curses while you’re gone,” Celestine told Red.

“Great! You’re the best. I’ll be your slutty fuck toy when we get back.”

“I’ll hold you to that, dear.”

“You better!”

Red and Gretel tromped out with the goblins, ready to begin their journey to become the best monster sluts ever!


Chapter 8

Red and Gretel hiked among the goblins, who leered at the two beautiful girls.

“Why you wearing so much clothes?” the goblin chief asked.

“What?!” Red replied. “I’m barely wearing anything.” She was dressed in her usual skimpy undergarments that matched her crimson cloak.

“We like ye naked best,” the other goblins chimed in.

Red smiled. She appreciated creatures who appreciated her nudeness. “Thanks! But I can’t travel through towns without clothes.”

The goblins scratched their heads, apparently wondering why women ever needed to wear clothing.

“Er, okay,” the chief replied. “But yer friend wearing too much.”

Red glanced at Gretel. The athletic woman wore her normal tunic and leggings, appropriate for monster hunting but not for monster fucking. “Oh yeah, we need to get you some slutty clothes, Gretel.”

“We do?” the fairer-haired woman asked innocently.

“Sure! At least if you still plan to be the goblins’ sex slave.”

The goblins did their horny dance. “Yah, yah, sexy girl be sex slave!”

Gretel blushed. “Why did I agree to that?”

Red patted her arm. “Because you’re just as horny as me!”

More blushing. “Oh, right.”

“And you huge slut,” the chief gobbie added.

“Hey!” Red bopped him on the head. “You’re supposed to be nice, remember?”

“We tink calling ye girls sluts is nice.”

“Sure, during sex. But Gretel’s a newbie when it comes to fucking monsters. You need to ease her into it.”

“Yah, we ease our cocks into her ass!”

Red bonked him again. Goblins never learned.

“Okay, okay,” he replied, rubbing his misshaped noggin. “We be nice.”

Gretel fidgeted. “Actually, I don’t mind if they call me a slut. It gets me horny.”

Red hugged her. Gretel was a woman after her own heart.

“Great! Then we’ll get you a skimpy outfit in the next town. Ooh, and I know the perfect person to help us.” She snatched Gretel’s hand and yanked her along.

The goblins hurried after them, making lewd comments about the two jiggling asses in front of them.

A short time later they arrived at Perky Vale, the first town Red had traveled to after meeting Harry.

“Okay, you goblins stay here in the forest while Gretel and I go into town,” Red told them.

“Why we stay here?” they asked.

“Because you always get into mischief when you go into towns.”

“Yah, we like making mischief. Almost as much as fucking sluts.”

Red smiled. At least they had their priorities straight. “If you stay here, I promise we’ll model all the slutty outfits we buy and let you rip them off us and fuck us.” She turned to Gretel. “Oh, I mean if that’s okay with you.”

“Yes! I love it when goblins tear my clothes off and fuck me!”

“Yah, we love tearing girl clothes off and fucking them!”

Red beamed. Everyone was in agreement.

She led Gretel to the clothing shop where she had procured her current bra and panties.

She burst in, her tits bouncing rapidly. “Hi Emlyn! Remember me?”

The pretty shopkeeper turned from the dress she was hemming. “Red! How could I forget my favorite slutty customer?”

Red smiled and bounced her breasts some more. She was happy she had made a lasting impression on the woman.

Emlyn rushed over and embraced her. “It’s so lovely to see you. Who’s your friend?”

“This is Gretel. We need some scandalous underwear for her. She’s a slut-in-training.”

“How wonderful you’re spreading your sluttiness to other beautiful girls.”

Gretel blushed, obviously enjoying the compliment from the horny proprietress. “Th… thank you. I don’t get to dress in sexy clothing very often because of my stupid brother. He never wants me to have sex.”

“Brothers can be quite annoying that way,” Emlyn said with a knowing wink.

Red thrust her hand into the air. “Show us your sexy stuff! Um, I mean your clothes, though you can show us your cooch too.”

Emlyn smiled. “Oh, I will, but be patient, sweetie. Do you want the same payment plan as last time?”

“Definitely!”

Gretel glanced between them. “What kind of payment plan is it?”

“We let her fuck us like sex toys!”

Gretel gasped. “Oh my goodness, I didn’t know that was an accepted form of currency.”

“It is when I’m around,” Red replied proudly. “That’s how I pay for most things.”

“You’re a very entrepreneurial young woman,” Emlyn said approvingly.

“Thanks! Do you want to tie us up?”

“Of course! Are you okay with that, hun?”

Gretel nodded. “Sure. Red’s sexy witch friend used magic to bind me and make me her fuck toy.”

“Ah, so you found the witch you were pursuing,” Emlyn said to Red.

“Yup. At first, she was a meanie. But then I let her fuck me however she wanted and she got a lot nicer.”

Emlyn smiled. “Funny how that works out. I don’t think anyone could resist your charms.”

“Aww, you say the nicest things. Now please dominate us!” When sexy shopkeepers complimented Red, it made her super-horny and submissive. She needed Emlyn to treat her like an even bigger whore than the first time they fucked. And it’d be even better that Gretel was joining in the whoredom this time.

“Gladly,” Emlyn replied. “Both of you strip.”

Red had her clothes off in less than a second. She was a seasoned stripper.

Gretel stared at her friend. “How are you so fast?”

“I’ve had a lot of practice. Here, I’ll help!” Gretel blinked and the next thing she knew, she was stark naked.

“Oh my goodness, Red, you’re so talented!” Gretel exclaimed.

“Thank you!” Red took great pride in her ability to rid sexy girls of their unnecessary clothing.

Emlyn folded her arms. “That was impressive, but not as sensual as it could have been.”

“Ack, I’m sorry!” Red cried. “I got so excited about you making us your sex toys.”

Emlyn smiled. “That’s understandable, hun. I appreciate your enthusiasm. How about you kiss and touch each other?”

A chill shot through Red. She was eager to feel her friend’s supple skin again.

She placed her hands gently on Gretel’s hips and pulled her into a kiss. Gretel’s lips were soft and inviting. The two kissed gently, like lovers, while their hands roamed their partner’s smooth, exposed flesh.

Red’s nipples brushed Gretel’s. They grew and became more sensitive, dancing with Gretel’s hardening nubs.

“Red, I love your tits!” Gretel confessed.

“I love your tits too!” Red replied, happy for the mutual tit-loving.

“Can I squeeze your ass?”

“Yes, please!”

Gretel grabbed Red’s ample bottom, kneading it like she was making dough.

Red wasn’t going to let her have all the booty fun. She snatched Gretel’s firm ass and didn’t let go as their tongues merged in each others’ mouths.

“You two are so sexy!” Emlyn exclaimed. “I want to see you finger each others’ tight pussies!”

Red and Gretel were eager to follow the older woman’s commands. Red rubbed Gretel’s slit, making sure she was nice and wet. Gretel did the same for her. Red spasmed at her friend’s delicate touch. Gretel was sweet, but her fingers were strong from all her monster hunting, so Red knew Gretel could really give her a good pounding.

They pierced each others’ barriers at the same time, gasping and trembling.

“That’s it, girls,” Emlyn cheered. “You like having your tight pussies probed, don’t you?”

“Fuck, yes!” Red squealed.

“I love it!” Gretel echoed.

“Great! Now really give it to each other.”

Red and Gretel gave it to each other, slamming their fingers into their lover’s cunt.

They moaned and shook, each trying to get their friend to cum first.

“Ohhh, Red you’re so tight!” Gretel wailed.

“You’re even tighter!” Red screamed.

“No, you are!”

“You are!”

“Girls,” Emlyn interrupted. “You’re both ridiculously tight. You’re both huge sluts. Now cum all over each other.”

“Yes, Emlyn!” Red cried.

“Yes, ma’am!” Gretel screamed.

They came at the same time, both screaming loudly.

“Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!!!”

They clung to each other as their juices squirted out of their happy pussies and ran down their legs.

“Keep squirting,” Emlyn told them. “I want you both nice and drenched.”

They obeyed, rubbing their clits raw and spraying their squirt guns all over.

They collapsed to their knees, still clutching each other as their orgasms slowly subsided.

Emlyn knelt beside them and rubbed their backs. “That was a great warm-up. Now it’s time to tie you up and really make you sluts!”

“Yay!!” Red squealed.

“I’m getting tied up so much today!” Gretel remarked.

Red smiled. “Isn’t it great?”

Gretel nodded. “Oh yeah!”

Emlyn tied their arms behind them with colored silk, crimson for Red and golden-brown for Gretel to match her hair. The dressmaker always liked color-coordinating her sluts.

She tied more silk around their waists and spooled it out, so it was like they were on sexy leashes.

She tugged them forward. “This way, girls.”

Red and Gretel scurried forward, eager to obey their mistress.

“She’s so good at being dominant!” Gretel remarked.

“Yup!” Red replied, always happy to be dominated by a sexy, older woman.

Emlyn pulled them into the back room and bent them over a work table. “Scoot your butts together.”

The girls did, their hips and thighs rubbing against one another.

Emlyn snatched two tear-shaped toys. “Let’s start with the anal plugs.”

Gretel’s eyes widened. “Anal plugs?! But they’re so big!”

Red wiggled her butt. “Yeah, Emlyn, they’re way bigger than the one you shoved in my ass last time.”

“Well, you took that one so well, it’s only natural to spread your ass out more this time.”

“Okay, that makes sense!” Red didn’t need much convincing.

“But I wasn’t here last time!” Gretel wailed. “Can’t I start with a smaller one?”

“Nope, you have to take the same one as your slutty friend.”

“Red, why do you have be such an ass slut?” Gretel complained.

“Hey! You said you wanted to be an ass slut too.”

“I know, but I’d thought I’d ease into it.”

“Gretel! You already had six goblin cocks in your butt. And you promised to let them fuck you all the way to the Monster Sluts competition.”

“Oh, that’s true. I guess I better get my ass ready then.”

“Now you’re talking!” Red was always happy when she convinced her friends to be butt sluts.

“You’re going to a Monster Sluts contest?” Emlyn asked.

“Yup! These weird goblin buddies of mine want to enter me. It will help bring peace to monsterkind.”

Emlyn apparently didn’t think that was weird at all. “If anyone can bring peace through being a slut, it’s you, hun.”

“Aww, thanks Em! Now stuff our butts!”

“With pleasure.” She moved the huge anal toys to the girls’ tiny openings.

Red shivered next to Gretel. She was eager to take the butt plug but was a little apprehensive at its size. Of course, she had taken Harry and The Beast in her backdoor, so she could totally take this. She just hoped Gretel wouldn’t pass out from anal overload.

Emlyn pressed the toys forward. It spread Red’s ass, trying to force its way into a much too tiny hole.

“Holy fuuuuccccccckkkkkk!!” she screamed.

“Goddess, it’s so big!!” Gretel cried.

“My ass can’t take it!”

“My butt is going to explode!”

Emlyn cooed sweet reassurances to them, inching the monsters in farther and farther.

But Red and Gretel couldn’t stop screaming slutty stuff.

“I’ve never been this big of an ass slut!”

“I’ll be an anal whore forever!”

“Destroy our slutty butts!”

They both let out a huge gasp when the fattest part of the anal plugs slipped past their entries and the rest of the toy suddenly slid in.

“Oh goddess, my ass is so full!” Red wailed.

“I never knew how much I loved anal!” Gretel shrieked.

Emlyn patted their tushes. “See? I knew you’d love these toys.” She gave them each a soft spank. “Now come with me.”

“Emlyn!” Red protested. “We can’t move with our butts so stuffed.”

“Y… yeah,” Gretel agreed. “I can barely think straight.”

“Oh, nonsense, you can do it.” The shopkeeper yanked them upright, and they both nearly had anal orgasms.

“Holy fuck!!!” they screamed, their asses quaking and their legs trembling.

Red felt like her ass was about to burst. This was by far the largest toy she had shoved in her butt. And she had shoved a lot of things in there over the years.

Emlyn tugged on their silk leashes. The girls took baby steps forward, barely able to survive the sensations the anal toys caused every time they moved. Having a butt plug up your ass was one thing. Trying to walk with it up your ass was quite another.

Emlyn led them to the other side of the room, where two large dildos were strapped to the floor. They stuck straight up, waiting for two willing sluts. “Straddle those and sink all the way down until their completely in your pussies.”

“But our asses are so full,” Gretel pointed out.

“And now your pussies will be full too.”

“I love having my pussy full!” Red exclaimed before jumping onto the fake cock. “Ohhhhh shiiiitttt!” She wished she had thought that through more. She sank rapidly, taking the entire behemoth at once. Paired with the sinful vibrations wracking her ass, it made her cum so hard she almost lost consciousness.

Emlyn shook her gently. “Honey, are you okay?”

Red’s eyes fluttered open. “Y… yeah. That was just a lot of cock at once.”

“Yes. I know you’re a super-slut, but maybe go a little easier on your pussy next time.”

Red nodded. “Um, Gretel, don’t be as slutty as me when you take that dildo. I’m a danger to my own cooch!”

Gretel took Red’s advice and slowly eased herself down onto the dildo, though even that proved challenging, and she made adorable sex noises all the way down.

“You’re so cute when you take huge things in your pussy,” Red told her.

“Th… thanks. I’ve never felt so full before.”

“That’s the idea,” Emlyn told them before clasping leather restraints around their legs, ankles, and thighs and pinning them to the floor.

Their bonds ensured they couldn’t raise their hips, which meant they had to take the entirety of the huge dildos.

“Ohhh, Emlyn,” Red cooed. “I feel so slutty. Can I please eat out your delicious pussy?”

“Me too!” Gretel agreed. Getting her dual holes stuffed and being tied up had made the pretty lass as horny as Red.

“You’re such lovely girls,” Emlyn told them, approving of their slutty behavior.

Red and Gretel stuck their tongues out, eager to taste their mistress’s bush. Red remembered Emlyn had an impressive forest, and she couldn’t wait to explore it again.

But then a voice called out. “Emlyn, you here? We have a fashion emergency!”

Red and Gretel glanced at each other, both wondering what kind of clothing emergency could occur in the tiny town.

“Oh drat, and just when you two were about to eat out my pussy.” She hurriedly gathered her supplies. “I’m sorry, I promise I’ll be back as soon as I can and you can lick my pussy as much as you want.”

She scampered out of the room.

“Emlyn, wait!” Red cried.

“Don’t leave us like this!” Gretel echoed. But it was too late. The front door to the shop clanged shut, Emlyn hurrying after her friend.

Red wiggled on the floor, feeling the huge dildo in her pussy and the oversized anal plug in her ass. “Well, this is good slut practice,” she said to Gretel with an awkward smile.

“Red! We’re stuck here, tied up, with our pussies and asses stuffed.”

Red tingled. Gretel was right: they were helpless fuck toys to anyone who wandered into the shop.

She got herself into the best sexy predicaments!


Chapter 9

Red and Gretel squirmed on the floor, loving how the dildos and anal plugs felt inside their stuffed slut holes.

Red knew she should probably be looking for a way to untie herself, but she was pretty content being a helpless whore.

Gretel wiggled more than Red, not as used to having her pussy and ass so full. “Ohhhhh,” the cute girl moaned. “These sex toys are making me feel so submissive.”

“I know!” Red replied. “Don’t you want all the villagers to come in and fuck us?”

“Oh, fuck, yes!” Gretel shouted before blushing.

“Don’t be embarrassed. It’s fun to be a slut!”

Gretel nodded, encouraged by her friend’s inhibitions.

While the whole village didn’t wind up entering the shop, their six goblin buddies did. They barreled into the back room, their big goblin eyes bugging out more than usual upon seeing the bound, naked human sluts.

“Ooo, lookie, boys,” the goblin chief gloated. “They already tied up fer us.”

“How did you goblins find us?” Red asked with surprise. She and Gretel had left them in the forest outside of town, though they had obviously ignored her orders to remain there.

“We gud at detecting scent of girl sluts.”

Red gasped. That was a fantastic ability. She wished she could sense whenever a hot slutty girl was in her vicinity. “You goblins are very talented.”

“Yah yah. Why you all tied up?”

“My friend Emlyn will give us skimpy clothes but only if we agree to be her sex toys.”

The main gobbie nodded. “Smart human.”

“But then she had a fashion emergency,” Gretel said. “And left us like this.”

The goblins nodded eagerly. “Really smart human.”

“Can you help us?” Red asked.

“Yah.”

“Oh, good,” Gretel replied in relief.

“We help by fucking yer slutty mouths.”

“What?!” Gretel replied in shock.

Red shimmied on the dildo. “Great!”

Gretel stared at her friend. “Wait, that was the help you wanted?”

“Sure, what kind of help did you expect?”

“Um, that they’d untie us.”

“Gretel! We wouldn’t be helpless sluts then. You gotta start thinking more like a nymphomaniac.”

“Oh, right. I have a lot to learn from you.”

“Don’t worry. I’m an excellent teacher.”

“Yah, you also excellent slut. Eat me big goblin cock!” Red opened her mouth to respond, but the head goblin shoved his meaty member between her lips.

“Mrmph!!” she gasped in surprise and pleasure. She loved sucking goblin dicks.

Another goblin whacked his erect penis on Gretel’s lips. “Open up, sexy human girl.”

Gretel eagerly complied, letting the goblin stick his quivering member into her mouth. She deep throated him, proving she was a good goblin whore. He snatched her hair and thrust her head back and forth.

The goblin chief did the same to Red, making her take his full length every time. A pleasant sensation ran through Red’s body. She appreciated the goblins’ skill at turning human females into sex toys.

The other goblins got in on the fun. They played with the dildos and anal plugs in Red and Gretel’s holes, whacking and twisting them.

The girls moaned and shrieked into the big cocks filling their mouths. Red could barely think straight. The anal plug was already owning her ass, so the goblins whacking it in farther was enough to send Red into anal delirium. And even though her legs were bound to the floor, the goblins were able to twist her hips enough to make the dildo massage all her sweet spots.

They grabbed her tits and licked her clit, making sure to stimulate every slutty part of her.

Gretel was getting the same treatment, whimpering and shaking within her silk bonds, completely helpless to her goblin lovers.

The goblins easily got the girls to cum. They screamed and squirted, creating sexy pools between their legs.

And then the goblin chief and his mate unloaded into their mouths. Goblins could really cum, and their seed was always thick, so it made Red feel especially slutty as it went down her throat.

She swallowed it all and gazed up at her goblin lover when he removed his dick. “You can really cum!”

“Thank ye,” he replied. “You gud at eating me cum.”

“This one gud too,” his friend added, dribbling some post-cum drops on Gretel’s face. The bound girl had dutifully taken all of his seed.

“I’m starting to see why you like goblins,” she told Red. “They’re rough and crass, but they’re really turning me on.”

“Yup! But don’t worry, I’m teaching them to be nice too. Right, gobbies?”

“Yah, we be nice by licking yer clit before we fuck yer mouths more.”

Half of them dove between Red’s legs and half between Gretel’s. One goblin licking Red was nice. Three was heavenly. Their long, coarse tongues whipped her submissive clit until it was throbbing and begging to be put out of its misery.

Red complied, having orgasm after orgasm. The goblins fought to see who could lap up more of her nectar, which just made Red cum a bunch more.

Gretel competed to see who could make more of a mess, soaking the floor and the goblins’ faces. The pretty lass made adorable climax sounds, which spurred Red on to greater orgasmic glory.

“I bet I can squirt more than you!” she challenged Gretel.

“You’re on!”

“C’mon boys,” Red told her three lovers. “Give me the best orgasms ever and I’ll suck you off the entire way to the Monster Sluts competition.”

The chief and his two friends really went to work on her clit. Red lost control of her bucking body, her tight restraints the only thing keeping her from flopping around like a fellatio fish.

The goblins’ comrades didn’t want to be outdone, Gretel spurring them on with impressive slutty odes. Red was proud her friend was learning to be a proper whore. There was no reason Gretel couldn’t be a monster hunter and a monster fucker. Some monsters were too ferocious and needed to be hunted. But others, like the goblins, were more than happy to be fucked. Sex made the world a more peaceful place, so Red was just doing her duty teaching her slutty antics to her sexy friends.

By the time Red and Gretel were done screaming and squirting, it was hard to tell who had won. Their pools of cum had merged into one huge lake. The goblins were so turned on by it, all six of them stroked their cocks and came all over the girls’ faces and tits.

“I never knew monster fucking was this much fun!” Gretel cried.

Red nodded. “Told ya. Just wait until you see what they do to us on the rest of the journey.”

“Yah yah,” the goblins cheered. “We make sure yer biggest human sluts ever!”

“Aw, thanks, gobbies,” Red replied. In goblin culture, that was a nice compliment. “But, um, don’t we have more cocks to suck?”

“Oh, yah.” The nearest goblin rammed her mouth and another took care of Gretel.

They kept taking turns until all six had mouth-fucked both girls. Red gasped when it was over. Receiving six deposits of goblin cum was a lot, even for her.

“Are you guys satisfied now?” she asked, panting.

“Nah, one more round,” the chief replied.

Red and Gretel’s eyes widened. And then their mouths widened as the goblins fucked them again.

Both girls’ chests were heaving from exhaustion and their faces and bodies were dripping with cum.

“Tanks, yer great sluts,” the goblin-in-chief told them. “We go take nap now.” With that, they trudged off, their spent cocks hanging between their short legs.

Red wasn’t sure how they had snuck into the village without causing a commotion, but she supposed goblins could be sneaky when they wanted. Especially if they were on the hunt for sexy human sluts.

“Oh my goodness,” Gretel gasped. “Is that how they’re going to treat us on the rest of the journey?”

“Nope,” Red replied.

“Oh.” Gretel’s shoulders sagged.

“They’re going to treat us way sluttier than that!”

Gretel’s shoulders rose. “Yay!”

Red beamed. She had a fellow slut to share goblin cum with.

“Wait,” Gretel said. “They left us tied up.”

“Of course. Goblins think human girls should always be naked, tied up, and ready to fuck.”

“Well, that’s rather crass. But, um, also kind of hot.”

“That’s goblins for you. Rude but lovable.”

Gretel eyed the cum dripping off her nose. “So, do we just stay like this for the rest of the day?”

“Sounds good to me!” Red wiggled around, enjoying the sensations of the dildo and anal plug that were still snug within her.

“Red, you’re incorrigible!”

“That’s why they call me Little Red Riding Slut.”

“Oh. I guess that makes sense.”

Red encouraged Gretel to wiggle around until she came again. After both women made themselves climax, they sighed, pleasantly content in their post-orgasmic bliss.

“So,” Red finally said. “Should I tell Hansel about how the goblins just fucked us?”

“What?!! You can’t tell him anything that happens on this journey!”

Red giggled. “I’m just teasing. Sister sluts always keep each other’s secrets.”

“Sister sluts?”

“Yup. Once you fuck a bunch of goblins together, you’re officially sister sluts.”

“Oh. I didn’t know that was a rule.”

“Oh yeah, it’s a very important rule.”

“Okay, we’re sister sluts!”

“Great!” Red had just made that rule up, but it made sense to her. And now that Gretel was onboard, they could recruit more sister sluts to their cause of fucking every monster in the land. A worthy cause if ever there was one.

Emlyn strolled in a few minutes later. “What on earth happened to you two?”

“Goblins,” Red replied.

“Ah,” Emlyn replied knowingly. “That would explain it. Where are they now?”

“They went to take a nap,” Gretel told her.

“Just like goblins to fuck a girl and then take a snooze.”

Red nodded. “Yup. Hey, wait, you’ve fucked goblins too?”

Emlyn smirked. “A lady doesn’t kiss and tell.”

“What do you mean? I tell everyone everything about my slutty exploits.”

“Guess you’re not much of a lady,” Gretel teased.

Red stuck her tongue out at her friend. “Yes I am. I’m just a slutty lady.”

Emlyn patted her head. “And I’m glad you are, hun. Slutty ladies make the best sex toys.”

Gretel shuddered. “We still have to be sex toys even after what the goblins did to us?”

“Of course. Just because they had fun with you doesn’t mean I shouldn’t get to as well.”

“Sounds fair to me,” Red agreed. “Plus we’re still tied up, so we’re in prime shape to be slutted up.”

“Yes. It was very nice of the goblins to leave you in such a helpless state.”

“That’s how they always seem to want us,” Gretel remarked.

“Exactly!” Red beamed. “You’re totally getting it, Gretel.”

“And now I’m going to get these luscious lips.” Emlyn kissed Gretel. The younger woman instantly melted into her mouth, letting her mistress teach her the intricacies of tongue tango.

Red watched Emlyn run her fingers through Gretel’s hair. She squirmed, wanting to be smooched all super-hot like that too.

Emlyn didn’t make her wait long. She turned to Red and gave her an equally epic kiss, sifting through her long locks and reminding Red why she loved submitting to her.

Emlyn licked the remainder of the goblin cum off Red’s lips, murmuring happily at the taste. This woman had definitely blown goblins before. What a naughty little minx. Just the way Red liked them.

After smooching both girls, Emlyn stood and let her dress drop, revealing a beautiful bush. She apparently didn’t wear underwear: that was also the way Red liked naughty minxes.

“Girls, I know you worked hard pleasuring your goblin friends, but I still expect you to put your all into my pussy.”

“Yes, ma’am!” Red and Gretel replied.

They stuck their tongues out, eager to taste the perkiest pussy in Perky Vale.


Chapter 10

Emlyn shoved her pussy in Red’s face. When the young slut had brought her to climax and got a face full of pussy juice, the shopkeeper moved to Gretel and enjoyed her tongue lashings.

She went back and forth between the two girls, making each pleasure her again and again. Since they were bound and completely helpless, they didn’t have any say in the matter. Not that Red was complaining. She loved Emlyn’s bushy cunt. And she knew Gretel was enjoying it just as much.

The dildo and anal plug were throbbing inside Red. They had been snugly in her holes all through the goblin fuckings and now through her marathon cunnilingus on Emlyn. Luckily, she had recently journeyed with The Beast’s huge cock stuck in her pussy, so she was used to having her cooch filled for a long time. She wasn’t quite as used to her ass being constantly filled, but she was learning quickly. Everyone she met lately wanted to fuck her up the ass. Especially the goblins. They were obsessed with plundering booties, especially Red’s.

After tiring out the girls’ tongues, Emlyn redid their bonds and threw them face first over a table. And then fucked them with the big dildos in their pussies.

She rammed their holes hard, making sure to tap on the anal plugs from time to time and give their asses a reminder they were also captive to her.

Red and Gretel moaned and whimpered, their naked bodies writhing next to each other. Red loved that Gretel’s face was only inches from hers. The pretty lass looked so cute when she was fucked.

“You’re adorable when you’re getting railed!” Red told her.

“Th… thanks!” Gretel replied. “You look like a total slut when you’re getting fucked!”

“Hey, thanks!” That was the best compliment Gretel could have given Red. There was a reason “slut” was part of her name.

“Less chatting and more moaning, please,” Emlyn commanded. But in a very polite way, so the girls instantly complied. They moaned loudly and told Emlyn they loved being her sex toys. So Emlyn smashed the fake cocks into their drenched cunts incredibly hard. Red hadn’t realized how muscular the seamstress was. She bet Emlyn could really pound them with a strap-on.

As if reading her slutty sex toy’s mind, Emlyn whipped the dildo out of Red, attached it to a harness she tied around her hips, and went to town on Red’s poor pussy.

“Ohhhh goddddesssss! Emlyn, you fuck so hard!”

“Glad you’re enjoying it, hun. Now take it like a good whore!”

“Ohh fuck! I’m taking it! I’m taking it!!” Red took it. The dildo was big and juicy and felt wonderful inside her. Emlyn’s hips smacked against the anal plug with every thrust, giving Red both vaginal and anal delight.

Gretel, who was still tied up next to Red with her holes stuffed, watched in awe. “Wow, Red, you are an inspiration to sluts everywhere.”

“Ohhhhhh!” she screamed in pleasure. “Th… thanks, Gretel. You say the sweetest things.”

Red made the sluttiest sex faces and uttered the most submissive moans to show Gretel she had placed her faith in the right slut. She was determined to teach her friend the correct way to be a whore. Which was basically to fuck every human, beast, and goblin you came across. And tell them how much you love being a fuck toy.

Which is what she was telling Emlyn right now. “Ohhh fuck, Emlyn! My pussy exists to please you! It will serve you for eternity!”

That inspired Emlyn to smash Red even harder. And play with her anal plug. She tugged it in and out, wreaking havoc with Red’s ultra-tight hole. “That’s wonderful, dear. But what about your ass?”

“Ohhh goddess! I’m sorry. My ass is your sex slave too. Do anything you want to it!”

“Fuck, I just came!” Gretel squealed.

“So did I!” Emlyn shrieked. Her nectar splattered Red’s ass.

Red beamed. Yes! She had made two cuties squirt just by saying super-slutty stuff. She was proud of her epic submissiveness. “I want to cum too!”

“You’ve got it, hun.” Emlyn reached underneath Red and rubbed her clit as she continued to ram her with the strap-on.

Red quickly came all over the table, calling out the names of every love goddess she knew. There were actually several: fucking was one of the kingdom’s favorite activities.

While Red panted and squirted out glops of cum, Emlyn turned to Gretel and gave her the same treatment she had just given Red.

The young woman confessed she had always fantasized about being an older woman’s sex slave. And Emlyn was just the older woman to make her dream come true.

She treated them like said sex slaves for the rest of the afternoon, fucking them in every position imaginable.

The girls were completely spent and covered in lots of yummy juices when she finally untied them.

“Well, that was a lot of fun,” she told them as she patted their butts.

“It sure was!” Red replied. “You’re an expert at dominating sluts!”

“Thank you for the wonderful tutelage,” Gretel added.

She brought them into a sticky group hug. “Anytime, dear. I’ll tie both of you up and fuck you anytime you want.”

Red jumped up and down. “Great! But I really better get back to those goblins. They usually get up to trouble if I don’t have one of their cocks in my mouth.”

Emlyn nodded. “Of course. Let’s go select some skimpy clothing for your friend.”

“Yay!” Red snatched Gretel’s wrist and yanked her over to Emlyn’s lingerie selection.

***

Gretel hid behind Red as they searched for the goblins in the forest outside of town.

“Gretel, what are you doing?” Red asked.

“I’m embarrassed. I’m barely covered!”

Red did a once over of her friend’s gorgeous body. It was true: the thinnest strip of fabric ran between Gretel’s butt cheeks and her top barely covered her areolas. Her brown bra and panties matched Red’s crimson set. Emlyn was nice enough to provide Red with another outfit after hearing about how often Red’s clothing was torn off.

“Well, yeah, that’s the whole point,” she told her shy companion. “And I’m just as scantily dressed.”

“But you always dress like a slut.”

“Of course! How do you think I get fucked so much?”

“I think you’d get fucked if you wore a potato sack. You’re gorgeous!”

Red clasped her hands together and teared up. “Oh Gretel!” She smothered her friend in a hug, smashing their impressive boobs together. “You’re the best! But you’re the gorgeous one. So let’s go show those goblins your tits and ass!”

“O… okay.”

“Plus they’ve already seen you naked a whole bunch.”

“Oh. That’s true. For some reason, it feels like I’m more naked wearing something so skimpy.”

“I know what you mean. That’s why I wear stuff like this. It makes me super-horny and always ready to fuck!”

Gretel nodded like she had just gleaned some great wisdom. “I have so much to learn from you.”

Red hugged her again. “Stick with me and you’ll be the second biggest slut in the land!”

“Yay!”

Red smiled. Gretel totally had her priorities straight.

They came upon the goblins, who took one look at the girls’ new outfits and got rock hard.

They tore the skimpy clothes off Red and Gretel and banged them on the forest floor. The cute sluts got goblin cum in their mouths, pussies, and asses.

After who knows how long, they lay trembling in each others’ arms, eking out the remainder of their juices.

“Ahhh!” the goblin leader sighed. “Dose gud asses!”

His compatriots chortled their agreement.

He beckoned to the human females. “Let’s go, sluts. We gotta get to contest.”

Gretel clung to Red, still trembling. “Soooo tired.”

Red patted her friend’s back. “Hang on, gobbies. Gretel and I were just fucked out of our minds by you and our friend in town. Plus, the sun’s about to set. How about we make camp here and head out early tomorrow?”

The goblins scratched their heads and looked at each other.

“Er, okay,” the chief replied. “But only if ye stay naked.”

Red rolled her eyes. “Don’t worry we’ll stay super-nude. We’re too tired to put our clothes back on anyway.”

“Dat gud. Sluts should always be nude.”

“That’s a sound philosophy,” Red agreed. Goblins often had weird ideas, but their theories on sluts were spot-on. “Can you guys make a lean-to for us to sleep in?”

“Ahh, dat woman work.”

Red bonked him on the head. “Stop being a dinglehead. We do nice things for you, like let you fuck our tight holes.”

“Yah, dat real nice,” the head goblin replied as he rubbed his noggin.

“So you should do nice things for us. That’s what friends do.”

The goblins pondered that. “We never be friends with human girls before.”

“Well, you are now! Plus, if Gretel and I get some rest, we’ll be ready to fuck you super-hard in the morning.”

The main gobster’s eyes lit up. “Boyos, we build lean-to real fast!”

The six goblins went to work, extremely motivated by the promise of hot morning sex. Which was Red’s personal favorite, followed closely by mid-morning sex, early afternoon sex, late afternoon sex, twilight sex, and, well, you get the idea.

The goblins proved quite competent at building makeshift structures, assembling twigs, branches, and leaves to create a respectable outdoor sleep station.

They placed a bedroll and blanket inside the lean-to.

“Where you’d get those?” Red asked.

“In town. We figure you want something soft to sleep on beside spent cocks.”

Red beamed. The goblins had actually thought about her and Gretel’s comfort and not just how much they wanted to fuck them. They were becoming so sweet!

“That’s very nice of you,” Gretel said.

“You goblins are the best!” Red echoed. She and Gretel gave all the gobbies big, wet kisses on their big, lumpy heads, then retired to their airy bedchamber.

They had to snuggle in tight on the one bedroll, wrapping the blanket around their nude bodies.

The goblins built a campfire and sang strange goblin songs. In a weird way, it was kind of a nice lullaby. And the heat from the fire was pleasant as the air turned cooler.

Gretel pressed herself against Red, nuzzling into her neck. “Those goblins are growing on me.”

Red wrapped her arms around Gretel’s warm body. “Yup, they’re actually really nice once you get to know them. In their weird goblin way.”

“Plus they have huge cocks!”

“That’s the best part!”

The two giggled and smooched and then dozed off.

***

Red woke with Gretel’s boob in her face. So she did the only natural thing: she sucked on her friend’s cute nipple.

Gretel cooed in her sleep, her sensitive nub growing within Red’s mouth.

Red kept sucking.

Gretel twitched and moaned. “Ohh, Red, fuck me harder!”

Red glanced up. Her cute paramour was still asleep. She must be having a naughty dream. A dream starring Red. Those were the best kind!

Red twirled her tongue around Gretel’s nipple and slid her hand down the girl’s taut stomach until it landed between her legs. Gretel’s thighs parted on instinct, letting Red rub her slit.

Gretel clasped Red tightly, writhing and panting. “Ohhh yes, pound my pussy! Destroy my ass! Own my slutty body!”

Red gasped. Gretel was such a naughty sleeptalker. Red loved this girl!

She slipped two fingers inside Gretel, feeling the woman’s tightness clench around her digits. She fucked Gretel gently, increasing speed slowly as Gretel begged for more.

Her moans increased, as did her thrashing, until she came spectacularly across Red’s fingers and thighs.

“Ohhhhhh fuuuccckkkkk!” she shrieked, finally waking up.

Red held her until her trembling subsided. “Morning, sleepyhead.”

“G… good morning. W… what just happened?”

“You were talking in your sleep about me fucking you, so I gave you a good fingering until you came. Um, hope that’s okay.”

Gretel kissed Red. “Of course, it’s okay! That was the best dream ever. You have full access to my pussy anytime you want.”

“Great! You’re a very accommodating slut.”

“I’ve learned from the best.”

They laughed and then realized they had an audience.

The six goblins stood over them, stroking their erect cocks.

“We love it when girls fuck each other,” the head goblin told them. “It get us real hard.”

“We can see that,” Red replied, hungrily eyeing the quivering goblin dicks.

“Gud. Now we fuck ye up ass a hundred times.”

“What?!!” both girls exclaimed.

“Ye need to prepare for sluts competition. So bend over!”

Red shivered next to an equally trembling Gretel.

She was about to get her ass railed more than it ever had before.

It was time to be the ultimate butt slut!


Chapter 11

“Ohhh, my ass is so sore!” Red wailed.

“Mine too!” Gretel cried.

The two girls were on their hands and knees, getting their slutty butts rammed by the goblins. The odd-looking creatures had been taking turns for the past hour fucking Red and Gretel’s ridiculously tight holes. The goblins had promised to fuck them at least a hundred times up the ass, and they were being true to their word. One thing goblins never fibbed about was ass fucking.

The two sluts became so exhausted they laid their heads on the ground, leaving their butts sticking up, and let the goblins have their anal fun.

Red loved getting her butt fucked, but she had never had it filled non-stop for this long. She was in a state of anal sex delirium, feeling like her ass existed solely for the enjoyment of the goblins.

Gretel was evidently feeling the same way. “R… Red,” she sputtered. “I… I think I’m turning into a huge anal slut.”

“Yes! Way to go, Gretel. I didn’t want to be the only butt slut on this journey.”

“But now I’ll want anal every day!”

“Heck yeah. The best start to every girl’s day is a good butt fucking.”

“Oh, really? Well, this is motivating me to be extra slutty for the rest of the day.”

“Exactly. You’re totally getting it.” Red was happy her slutty wisdom was rubbing off on her sexy friend. She should teach a course on how to be the best butt slut in every town she visited. Then Red would have an army of sexy sluts under her command and she could take over the world by insisting everyone have amazing orgies!

The goblins never got tired of plundering Red and Gretel’s asses. They shot round after round of their sticky cum inside the girls.

“Ohhhh, gobbies, I can’t fit any more cum inside my ass!” Red told them.

“Neither can I!” Gretel agreed. “I’m so full!”

“No problem,” the goblin leader croaked. “We fix.” He and his comrades lifted the girls up and shook them, trying to get the thick cum to leak out of their rear ends.

“Ack!” Red cried. “That’s now how you get cum out of a sexy butt.”

“Er, how bout this?” The goblins moved the sluts’ ass cheeks back and forth like they were pumping water from a well.

Red rolled her eyes. All the goblins were doing was making the cum feel stickier inside her rather than expel it. “That’s not how you do it either, you goofy goblins.”

“Okay, we got it now!” The goblins spread Red and Gretel’s ass cheeks wide, providing a larger opening for their seed to seep out.

That sort of worked. Enough dripped out where the goblins felt it was time to return to fucking the girls’ overly tired asses.

So Red and Gretel whimpered and moaned as the goblins twisted them into different positions and fucked their butts like it was the last time they would get to penetrate a slutty ass.

After well over a hundred butt fuckings, Red lay on top of Gretel on the ground, covered in goblin cum. Her ass was screaming at her, demanding to know how she could let it be treated in such a slutty manner. But it was also throbbing in desire, telling her it craved more cock. Her butt could be very contradictory at times.

Her ass was once again full of goblin sperm. She knew it would take quite a while for all of it to drip out of her. She had a feeling she was always going to have an ass full of cum on this trip. She could live with that. The creatures’ seed had a warm, thick consistency and made her feel like they owned her ass.

“Ahhh,” the goblin chief sighed. “Dat best butt fucking ever.”

His goblins mates agreed with lewd shouts about how tight and sexy Red and Gretel’s asses were.

Red smiled. At least these goblins had good taste in butts.

The chief leapt to his feet. “Okay, sluts, time to go.”

“I can’t move!” Gretel wailed. “They destroyed my ass!”

Red knew what she meant. Her tush was so sore, there was no way she was going to be able to hike a long distance. “Gobbies, you fucked our asses so hard, we can’t walk.”

The goblins chortled, taking that as a compliment. “Yah, we gud ass fuckers.”

“You sure are!” Red replied. “Maybe a little too good. We need to get to the Monster Sluts competition.”

The goblins gathered in a circle, putting their heads together. Like literally putting their heads together: they accidentally smashed their noggins as they went into their huddle.

After several seconds of hushed whispers, they emerged. “Okay, we got it. We carry you until your sexy asses recover.”

Two goblins tossed Red and Gretel over their shoulders and marched after their leader.

Red bounced along, her head nearly hitting the ground due to the goblin’s short stature. But he was surprisingly strong, and Red felt safe in his grasp.

“Don’t worry,” he said. “Me protect ye. Ye got most valuable ass in all de lands.”

Red smiled. Every time the goblins did something crass, they also said something sweet. That’s why she had become so fond of them. “Thanks! My ass really enjoys being the property of you goblins.”

“Oh yeah, we own yer ass real gud.”

Red was content having her ass possessed by the goblins, so she rode along his shoulder, smiling at Gretel and listening to the goblins’ salty songs of sexual conquest.

When they camped for the night again, the goblins tied Red and Gretel to a thick tree, looping sturdy ropes around their limbs so they could barely move.

“Why are you tying us up?” Gretel asked.

“Ye say ye be our sex slave on way to contest.”

“Oh right. Okay, carry on.” Gretel was learning to become very accommodating to goblin sexual urges.

“Hey, wait, gobbies,” Red protested. “I only said I’d be your sex slave if I win the contest. Why am I tied up?”

“Dat easy. Cause ye always like being treated like big slut.”

“Oh. Yup, you’re totally right!” These goblins could be very logical when it came to fucking girls. “Proceed with the sexual domination!”

The goblins licked Red and Gretel’s pussies, multiple tongues penetrating them at the same time.

The girls squirmed and squealed, loving what the thick tongues were doing to their insides.

“Oh goddess!” Gretel wailed. “Goblins are so good at pleasuring pussies.”

“Ohhhhhhh!” Red moaned. “Th… they’re the best. Oh fuck, go deeper!” The goblins attending to her cunt complied, worming their long tongues all the way into her. She bucked her hips and let out erotic cries. Her odd-looking buddies had become quite skilled at pussy exploration. Every time they pleasured her, they gave her more epic orgasms. They might make weird noises and slobber all over her, but they hit every spot inside her that turned her into a moaning mess of submissiveness, so they could be as weird as they wanted.

Red and Gretel competed to see who could scream the loudest as well as who could squirt the farthest. Red won both competitions, basking in her sweaty victory.

“Aww, no fair,” Gretel pouted, still shooting out juicy streams of cum. “I can’t squirt as far as you.”

“Ohhh fuck!” Red replied, letting loose a particularly impressive blast and dousing the fire the goblins had built. “D… don’t worry. Just keep practicing and you’ll be a champion squirter in no time.”

“By practicing, do you mean I should let these goblins fuck me as much as they want?”

“Yup.”

“Okay!” It was official. Gretel had become a goblin fuck toy. Red was thrilled for her friend. Becoming a monster sex toy was the best!

After tongue fucking them, the goblins used their throbbing cocks on Red and Gretel’s pulsating pussies, filling them with their warm seed.

The short creatures collapsed around the sputtering flames, leaving the girls tied up, thick white liquid dripping out of their pussies.

“They’re just going to leave us like this?” Gretel asked.

Red squirmed, feeling the sticky sauce between her legs. “Sure. Sex slaves need to know their place. This way we can feel every ounce of their cum dribble out of us.”

“Red! When you say stuff like that, I feel so slutty.”

“Great! That’s the whole idea.”

So they wiggled around, feeling slutty and expelling a bunch of goblin cum from their tight holes.

The goblins finally untied them. “We want to see you two sluts fuck.”

“You got it!” Red tackled Gretel to the forest floor, and the two beautiful women made love. Gretel was eager and gentle, exploring Red’s body to find out what enticed her the most. Red did the same for Gretel, quickly finding the spots inside her pussy that made her scream in ecstasy.

Every night they camped, Red and Gretel made love, then fell asleep in each other’s arms. Red was becoming quite smitten with the cute monster hunter. She had firm breasts, a taut stomach, and a crazy hot ass. She was valiant and independent but also sweet. She was Red’s kind of girl. Of course, Celestine was Red’s kind of girl too. Just in a completely different way: an experienced, confident, and commanding seductress. And then there was heroic and handsome Harry and the gallant and gruff Beast. Oh, and Hansel, who might be annoying to his sister, but his cock was definitely not annoying to Red, especially when it was in her pussy.

She had lots of amazing lovers. It was impossible to choose just one. So she’d just have to keep fucking them all. Which would make the goblins very happy. The six of them had been some of her most frequent lovers of late and definitely the ones who were most eager to fuck her ass.

After a few days, they reached the Monster Sluts competition. It was in a large clearing in the forest, filled with tents. Red presumed they were for contestants and attendees to rest during the multi-day contest.

She glanced up. Tree houses were built among the branches, audience members trying to get the best view of the wooden stage placed in the center of the clearing.

Hot monster girls mingled with all sorts of creatures, dancing to the upbeat music a trio of cyclopes played on a lyre, lute, and drums. The girls wore skimpy outfits, so Red felt right at home in her scandalous underwear. She had spent most of the journey nude since the goblins had wanted to fuck her and Gretel so often. But she figured she should cover up before the contest so as not to give away the goods too quickly. Teasing the audience always made them eager for more. Um, not that Red had ever worked as a stripper or anything. Well, except for that one time, but that was totally on accident.

A muscular half-orc woman sat at a registration desk. The goblins hurried Red up to her.

“We got gud entry for contest,” the goblin chief said.

The half-orc looked up from her bookkeeping. “Well, where is she?”

“Right ‘ere.” He slapped Red’s ass, propelling her forward.

Red waved at the woman. “Hello! I’d like to enter, please.”

The half-orc gaped at her. “You’re a human!”

Red smiled. “Thanks for noticing!”

“We rarely ever get humans to enter.”

“I know. But these goofy goblins said it was okay.”

The goblins hopped around in their goofy way.

The registrar surveyed Red’s body. “You certainly can enter, honey, but your cooch looks awfully small for the huge creatures in this contest.”

Red clasped her hands together. “Ooh, are you saying I have a tight pussy? Thanks!”

“Well, yes. But it might be too tight for this.”

“Don’t worry,” the goblin leader told her. “We been practicin’ a lot on dat pussy to get it ready for contest. Even more practice on her tight ass.”

“That’s true,” Red confirmed. “Plus I’ve recently fucked a whole village and had a huge Headless Horseman and an even huger Beast in me. Oh, and I fucked a whole forest of horny trees.”

“What?!” Gretel gasped. “You didn’t tell me that.”

“Yah,” the goblins said. “Ye can’t keep slutty secret like dat.”

“Sorry!” Red replied. “It’s had to keep track of all the people and things I fuck.”

The half-orc stared at her. “Okay, I think you can handle the contest.”

Red jumped up and down. “Yay! Thank you!” While she had been hesitant when the goblins first mentioned the competition, now that she was here, she was eager to try out all the different monster cocks that were on display. Some of the creatures were already naked, swinging their behemoths around for all to see. Yum!

“Turn around and pull down your panties, honey,” the half-orc said.

“Oh, do you get to fuck me first?” Red asked.

The woman chortled. “I wish. I love a good human slut. But, no, I need to stamp your ass with your entry number.”

“Ah, okay.” Red thought that sounded reasonable, so she hiked her panties down and bent over.

The half-orc pressed a large ink-stamp against Red’s right butt cheek, branding her as an official entrant.

She handed a slip of paper to the goblins. “Here. Don’t lose this. It’s how you retrieve your slut at the end of the competition.”

The goblin chief snatched it from her, then Gretel snatched it from him. “I better hang on to that,” she said. “You goblins have a tendency to misplace things.”

“Dat not true. We never lose our sluts.”

“Oh, just let Gretel hold it,” Red told them. “I trust her not to lose it.” In fact, Red was glad her friend was looking out for her. For all she knew, the goblins would wind up eating the piece of paper if they kept it. “What’s it say?” she asked her fellow slut.

“It has your number on it,” Gretel replied. “Sixty-nine. It matches your butt.”

“And matches one of my favorite sexual positions!” Red added. She wiggled her tush, feeling extra submissive now that she had been branded as an official slut in the contest.

“Good luck!” the half-orc said. “Just make sure you have somewhere you can rest up for about a week or so. You probably won’t be able to walk for that long after these monsters get done with you.”

Red gasped and clutched Gretel. Oh goodness, what had she gotten herself into? Would these monster cocks be beyond what even she could take? Would her pussy and ass be destroyed by the most powerful monster cum in the land?

Well, there was only one way to find out.

It was time to be the ultimate monster slut!


Chapter 12

“Red, are you sure you want to do this?” Gretel asked, eyes wide at the monstrous cocks swinging around.

“I have to!” Red proclaimed. “It’s my duty to bring peace to monster-kind by being the best slut I can be!”

Gretel giggled. “You’re a very strange girl.”

“Thanks!”

Gretel giggled some more. “Okay, just let me know how I can help. I’ll be here for you the whole way.”

Red embraced her friend. “Aww, thanks Gretel!”

“Well, ye can be there for her when yer not busy sucking our cocks,” the goblin chief told Gretel.

The young woman bopped him on the head. “My first duty is to Red. And I don’t want to hear any arguments.”

“But…”

Red bopped him on the head. “You heard her, gobbies. No arguments. We’ll be your sluts for as long as you want after the competition, even if I don’t win.”

The goblins did their happy dance. The deal was Red had to be their personal sex slave if she won the contest. So they were glad to hear they’d get two human sex toys no matter what happened.

Red felt a breeze against her butt. She glanced behind her: a cute fairy hovered by her ass, flapping its tiny wings.

“Um, can I help you?” she asked the petite creature.

“Oh, hello,” the fairy replied. “I was just trying to see your number. I’m here to escort you backstage, so you can prepare for your first round of fucking.”

“Okay! Lead the way.”

The fairy remained by Red’s tush. The creature was about the size of one of Red’s boobs but had nice dimensions for her size. Her auburn hair floated in the air, giving her an ethereal beauty. “Can I stare at your ass a little longer? It’s the hottest one I’ve ever seen!”

Red loved getting compliments on her booty. “Sure! You can even touch it if you want.”

“Oh, goody!” The fairy zipped all over Red’s buttocks, her tiny fingers grabbing Red’s flesh.

Red squirmed. “Ah, that tickles!” It was like sexy insects were stinging her butt: it felt weird but also really nice.

“Okay, all done. My examination has confirmed you have the most pinchable booty in the contest.”

“Yay!” Red hopped up and down. “Does that mean you think I can win?”

“It depends on how much you’re willing to get stuffed up that hot ass of yours.”

“I’m willing to have almost anything stuffed up there.”

“Then you have a great chance of winning. Follow me, sexy butt!”

Red took a step forward, then stopped. “Wait, can my friend come with me?”

The fairy surveyed Gretel. “Is she your fluffer?”

“Her what?” Gretel asked.

“The girl who keeps the contestants aroused between performances.”

Red put her arm around Gretel. “Yup, that’s her. She fluffs me up real good!”

“Okay, then she can come,” the fairy replied.

“We go backstage too,” the goblin leader said.

The fairy dive-bombed his misshapen head. “No spectators are allowed backstage, you goblin perverts.”

“But she our entry in contest,” he complained, dizzy from the fairy’s attack. He had taken a lot of abuse from the three women in his vicinity.

“You know the rules. You can get your whore back at the end. Now, come with me, slutty contestant and fluffer.” The fairy fluttered off.

Red patted the goblin chief’s shoulder. “Don’t worry. We’ll be extra slutty for you after the contest is over. You can fuck our asses morning, noon, and night.”

“They can?!” Gretel asked, wide-eyed.

“Hey, you said you’ve become an anal slut.”

“Oh, right. That’s okay then.”

“We love fucking yer slutty asses,” the goblins chortled.

“Great!” Red replied. “Now wish me luck!”

“Gud luck!” all six goblins cried before waddling off to find seats to watch the contest.

Red and Gretel hurried after the cute fairy.

“Why did you say I was your fluffer?” Gretel asked.

“Because I love having your hands all over me.”

“Oh. That’s a good reason.”

“Yup. Plus, I’ll feel better having you back there with me.”

Gretel hooked her arm in Red’s. “Don’t worry, I’ll watch your back.”

“I’d rather have you watch my butt.”

Gretel giggled and pinched her friend’s tush.

“Ooh,” Red yelped. “You’re really getting into the fluffer role.”

“I’m taking the job very seriously.”

Both girls laughed and followed the fairy behind a large cloth-curtain covering the rear of the stage.

“You can get ready back here,” the pretty sprite told Red. “I’ll come get you when it’s your turn to get fucked.”

“Okay, thanks!” Red replied. She was eager to get fucked.

The fairy grabbed Red’s butt one last time, then flew off.

Red and Gretel took in the scene before them: all manner of monster girls were in various states of lovemaking.

Red clutched Gretel. “I’m in heaven!”

“Me too!” her horny friend replied.

The monster ladies noticed them and rushed over, surrounding the two scantily-clad girls.

“Human girls!” a succubus cried.

“We never see human sluts at this competition,” an orc remarked.

“You two are scrumptious,” a vampire commented.

“And have yummy tits!” a nymph cheered.

Before they knew what had happened, Red and Gretel’s clothes were torn off, the sexy supernatural creatures feeling them up.

“Ohhh!” Red squealed. “You really like human girls, huh?”

“Oh yes,” the succubus purred. She had red skin, curved horns, and a long tail. And she oozed sensuality. Red already felt herself falling under her spell. “They’re my favorite to turn into sex slaves.”

“We’ll be your sex slaves,” Gretel replied, swaying back and forth hypnotically.

“Leave some for us,” the orc complained, grabbing Red’s tits. “We almost never get to play with humans.”

The vampiress rubbed Gretel’s pussy. “Indeed. Their skin is so soft and supple.”

Red squirmed. More monster girls had joined the fun, grabbing any free part of Red and Gretel’s flesh. “Is this part of the contest?”

“Yup!” the nymph replied. “We like to get nice and wet before we go on stage.”

“I’m definitely wet!” Red proclaimed.

“So am I!” Gretel wailed.

“Is this your first time in the competition, my sweets?” the succubus asked, rubbing her tail between Red’s butt cheeks.

Red shivered. She had never had a tail inside her. She wondered what it would feel like. “Y… yes. But only I’m competing.”

“I’m her fluffer!” Gretel said proudly. The young woman was evidently eager to fulfill the role.

“Oh no!” the nymph cried. “We’re encroaching on your job.”

The orc shoved Gretel to her knees. “Get down there and lick your friend’s pussy!”

Gretel complied, clasping Red’s hips and running her tongue up her favorite slut’s slit.

“Ohhhhhh,” Red cooed. “Gretel, you feel so good.”

The other girls felt up Red’s tits and ass as Gretel pleasured her pussy. Red sighed. She didn’t know what would happen in the actual contest, but this warm-up stuff was amazing!

The fairy zipped around the curtain. “Number 68. You’re up!”

The nymph clasped her hands together in her cute nymph-like way. “That’s me! Wish me luck!”

Red and the others gave her cheerful wishes, and the naked nymph bounded through a slit in the curtain.

Her adorable nymph moans soon followed, along with shouts of “Oh my goodness, it’s so big!” and “I’m a nasty nymph!”

“She seems to be having fun,” Red remarked, still enjoying Gretel’s tongue worming around inside her.

The vampire squeezed Red’s nipple. “Yes. It is a very enjoyable competition.”

“How exactly does it work?” Red asked.

The orc frowned. “Didn’t your sponsors tell you?”

“A group of goofy goblins entered me.”

“That would explain things,” the vampiress said. “Goblins are quite imbecilic.”

“Yup,” Red agreed. “But they have really nice cocks.”

“They sure do!” Gretel said, removing her tongue from Red’s cozy cavern.

“More fluffing please, fluffer.” Red shoved her friend back between her legs. Gretel happily went back to work.

The succubus’s tail got extremely close to Red’s tiny back door. “It’s lovely you have such a dedicated assistant.”

“Oh yeah, Gretel’s the best!” That made Red’s friend explore her tightness even more vigorously. Red moaned and shivered. This was definitely getting her in the mood to fuck. Of course, she was always in the mood to fuck. That’s why so many people liked her.

“To answer your question,” the succubus said, smooching Red’s cheek. “You go on stage and show off your body to the audience. Then they spin a wheel to randomly select a monster to fuck you. And you get pounded until the monster fills you with his cum.”

“Oh wow!” Red was imagining a million different monster-fucking positions. But she was also nervous. Sure, she had fucked a bunch of villagers while their friends watched, and she got railed in front of the inn patrons. But she had never had sex for such a large audience. Would she be able to perform at her usual epic sluttiness?

The vampire kissed her neck, making Red wonder if she wanted a pre-match snack. “You just have to hope you don’t draw an ogre on the first round. Their cocks are insanely huge!”

Red trembled. She had never done it with an ogre before. “How do you advance in the competition?”

The succubus had decided to forgo any more foreplay and pierced Red’s ass.

“Oh goddess! Your tail’s in my butt!”

“Mm hmm,” the succubus purred sensually. “It’s so wonderfully tight. Your ass is truly divine.”

Red smiled. “Aw, thank you. Please probe away!”

“Oh, I will.” The succubus explored Red’s booty while explaining more of the rules. “The judges score each contestant on how slutty they are during their fucking. The biggest sluts move on to the next round.”

“Assuming you can still stand,” the orc chuckled.

“What?” Gretel asked in concern. Her lips were coated in Red’s essence, which made her look even more adorable than usual.

“Some monsters’ cocks are so big, the girls are too sore and have to bow out.”

The orc slapped Red on the ass, making the succubus’s tail rumble within her. “Yeah, so you better get that tight human pussy of yours ready.”

“My pussy’s always ready!” Red proclaimed.

The succubus kissed Red on the lips. “That’s the spirit, my sweet human. And if you do bow out, don’t worry, I’ll nurse you back to health.”

“Thanks! But wait, succubi drain sexual energy. How will that help me?”

The sexy demon put a finger to Red’s lips. “A little known secret: we can also bestow energy back to slutty girls.”

“You can?!” Red had learned a lot about monsters in her days battling evil, but she never knew succubi could reverse their powers. She was so glad she was a slut: she learned such cool things while being fucked.

“I’m sure your fluffer friend would be willing to give me some of her sexual energy that I could pass on to you.”

Gretel emerged from between Red’s thighs. “I’ll do anything to help Red.”

Red dropped to her knees and hugged her friend. Of course, that meant the tail was at a different angle inside her butt, an angle that made her feel like even more of a succubus slut.

Red kissed Gretel, tasting herself on the girl’s lips. “Oh, that’s my cum!”

Gretel giggled. “Yup. I have it all over my mouth.”

“Good job, fluffer!” Red kissed her again. She liked being naughty and licking up her own juices.

The monster girls approved, fondling Red and Gretel even more than before.

The pretty fairy returned. “Okay, Number 69. You’re up!” She stopped mid-flight as she got a look at Red, surrounded by sexy monsters. “Oh wow, you’re definitely ready to go.”

“I sure am!” Red jumped up. “Thanks for all the help, girls.” She kissed each of them on their cheeks. “And big thanks to the best fluffer ever!” She gave Gretel a big smooch on the lips.

She was about to bound off when she remembered something. “Um, excuse me, Miss Sexy Succubus. Your tail is still in my butt.”

“Oops. Sorry, my sweet. It was so cozy in there I didn’t want to leave.”

“No problem! You can butt fuck me as much as you want in-between rounds.” That made the succubus happy, and she used her tail to spank Red and send her on her way.

Red followed the fairy to an opening in the curtain.

She took a deep breath. She was about to be fucked by a horny monster in front of a huge audience of horny monsters.

It was time to prove that humans were the biggest sluts of all!


Chapter 13

“Hello, all you monster slut lovers!” the Master of Ceremonies called out to the raucous crowd.

Red was still behind the curtain so couldn’t see the host, but the woman had an energetic, ribald manner. The monster crowd cheered in response to her greeting, obviously excited to see lots of sluts.

“You’ve already seen some of the hottest girls get slammed, pounded, and filled with cum,” the MC continued. “But now we have a special treat for you.”

The audience hooted and hollered, excited to see what deliciousness the MC had in store for them.

“Because this year, we have a human slut competitor!”

“That’s your cue,” the cute fairy told Red.

Before Red could work up the courage to step onto the stage, the female orc slapped her ass and propelled Red through the opening in the curtain.

Red stumbled onto the wooden stage and gazed out at the crowd. A motley crew of monsters were packed into the forest clearing, leering at her naked body, which was highlighted by the shafts of sunlight streaming in through the trees.

The crowd went silent, making Red nervous.

She waved awkwardly. “Um, hi, everyone. I hope to be a really good slut for you.”

The monsters erupted in cheers, yelling out accolades about her human form.

“Look at that naked human flesh!”

“I bet her pussy is really tight!”

“That body was meant to be fucked!”

There were also a bunch of unintelligible phrases tossed Red’s way: not all monsters could speak. But she was pretty sure they were encouraging her to engage in lewd behavior.

Red blushed. She wasn’t sure how the monsters would react to a human in the competition. She was glad they found her fetching.

The dryad MC shuffled over to Red. She had green skin, leaves for hair, and roots for toes. Dryads resembled their nymph sisters but were more tree-like. It made sense she would host the ceremonies: Red guessed that this was the her home forest. “What’s your name, honey?” she asked.

“Little Red Riding Slut.”

The crowd erupted again.

“Wow!” the dryad marveled. “That’s the perfect name for this competition.” Dryads were known to be shy, but this one certainly wasn’t. She seemed to bask in the limelight.

“Thanks!” Red replied. “I look forward to fucking lots of different creatures.”

The dryad smiled. “And I bet they look forward to fucking you. Give them a spin, so they can see your your scrumptious body!”

Red complied, shaking her hips as she showed them her ass.

“Dat best ass ever!” her goblin patrons shouted from somewhere in the crowd. The rest of the monsters agreed, catcalling about how they wanted to bend Red over and ram her tight ass. Monsters could be very sweet.

Red finished spinning and bounced her boobs for them.

“Like what you see, you horny monster fuckers?” the dryad asked.

The creatures in the crowd hooted and hollered, enchanted with Red’s naked flesh.

“You monsters are really friendly!” Red gushed.

The dryad put a leafy arm around her. “Who wouldn’t be with a gorgeous slut like you ready to open her legs?”

“My legs are open and ready for business!” Red proclaimed. Then realized that made her sound like a forest whore. Oh well. It looked like she had no shortage of customers.

The monsters loved it. They growled, moaned, and rubbed their cocks, pussies, and whatever else they had.

The dryad leaned in close to Red. “Honey, you sure you’re up for this? These monsters are going to ravage a sweet thing like you.”

Red hugged the tree girl. She was moved so many monster women were looking out for her: the sisterhood of sluts transcended species. “I promise I’m ready. I’ve fucked monsters before, and I got rammed by a bunch of horny trees recently.”

The dryad’s leaves twitched excitedly. “Ooh, you’re a tree hugger and a tree fucker. My favorite types of people. I want some alone time with you before the contest is over.”

“You got it!” Red was happy to take a roll in the hay, er, leaves with the dryad. She was pretty, and her earthy green skin was alluring.

“Okay, our human slut is ready to go!” the dryad announced to the crowd. “And she’s already wet!” She pointed to Red’s shiny mound.

Red blushed. Gretel and the other girls had gotten her really worked up backstage. Her pussy and thighs glistened under the late afternoon sun.

“Wait till ye see how wet she get after being fucked!” the goblin chief crowed.

Red blushed even more. Geez, those goblins were giving away all her slutty secrets.

“Let’s spin the wheel to see who gets the pleasure of sampling this gorgeous human body!” The dryad pointed to a wooden wheel next to the stage. It was separated into eight sections: each contained removable felt that could be replaced with the name of another creature. That allowed each type of species to get a chance to fuck a slut.

The half-orc who Red had met at the registration table spun the wheel. It whirled around, the list of Red’s potential fuck buddies a blur.

It slowed and slowed, before finally coming to a stop.

Red gasped.

“Ooh, time to get furry!” the dryad cried. “You got a sexy werewolf!”

Red scanned the crowd. She had never fucked a werewolf before. She wondered if his fur would be as soft as the Beast’s. And if his cock would be as huge.

A hairy, muscular man leapt onto the stage. He had dark brown hair, a full beard, and penetrating hazel eyes that ate up Red’s body.

His cock grew before her, bobbing excitedly.

Red exhaled. Since the sun was still out, he couldn’t take his werewolf form, which meant his cock was just human-huge, not monster-huge. This would be a good warm-up before she took even bigger creatures in the contest.

The dryad squeezed Red’s tush. “Good news, sweetie. The sun will set soon, and it’s a full moon tonight, so he’ll change into wolfy form in no time!”

Red inhaled sharply. Well, so much for her idea of easing into things.

The crowd was very happy at that news as was the werewolf. His cock bounced, eager to penetrate the human pussy before it.

“Mr. Werewolf,” the dryad said. “Can you have fun with our human slut until you change into your furry form?”

“Most definitely,” he replied in a husky voice. He seized Red’s hips and pulled her against him. His cock rubbed against her belly button: it felt warm and comfortable, and she pressed her body tightly against it.

“Goddess, what big eyes you have!” she exclaimed, mesmerized by his large, hungry orbs.

“The better to soak in your beauty,” he said.

Red tingled. “And what big lips you have.”

“The better to kiss you with.” He pressed his lips against hers and parted them with his tongue. It was long and powerful, and Red instantly fell under his spell.

He kissed her ferociously, grinding his dick against her.

“My, what a big cock you have!” she gasped between kisses.

“The better to fuck you with!” he growled, his penis expanding even further.

“Yes! Please fuck me!”

“First, you must be put in your place for everyone to see.”

“I must?”

“Yes. I am the Alpha, and you will do as I command.”

Red gulped. Commanding werewolves were a huge turn-on. “Y… yes, sir.”

In a flash, he whisked her to a wooden bench on the stage and bent her over his lap. He pinned her arms behind her and slapped her ass.

“Owww!” Red cried. Werewolves were rough spankers.

“Ooh, look at that!” the dryad shouted. “The werewolf is going to discipline Red’s slutty butt to make sure she’s as submissive as possible when he fucks her. What do you think of that, you monster fuckers?”

The monster fuckers thought highly of that. They roared their approval and encouraged the werewolf to spank Red as hard as possible. Red caught the goblins’ voices as the ones doing the most encouraging. Those little goofballs. She’d get them back for this. And by that, she meant she’d suck their dicks and let them ram her ass.

The werewolf roughly slapped Red’s jiggling booty. She yelped and groaned, feeling completely at his mercy.

The dryad shuffled across the stage to get a better look at Red’s reddening ass. “Look at that juicy butt! It really ripples when it’s getting blasted!”

“H… hey!” Red protested. “Are… ouch… are you going to provide commentary on how slutty I am the whole time?”

“Of course! That’s what I’m here for.”

“Oh, okay. It’s making me want to be an even bigger whore.”

“Great! My mission is to turn monster girls into the biggest sluts possible. Oh, and human girls too!”

“It’s an excellent missio… holy fuck!!” Red’s reply was cut off by the hardest butt whacking yet.

“This ass was made to be spanked,” the werewolf proclaimed. “Tell everyone how much you enjoy it.”

“I love being spanked!” Red confessed to the crowd between pleasurably painful blows. “It makes me feel like a huge slut!”

The dryad led the crowd in cheers of “Spanking Slut! Spanking Slut!” That encouraged the werewolf to go harder. Red flailed on his lap, feeling his dick rub against her pussy, as her ass was treated like his property. Actually, it probably was his property. As the Alpha, he would expect any woman he fucked to be subservient to him. So during this round of the competition, Red was basically his sex toy. Of course, when she signed up, she knew she’d be a sex toy to any creature she was chosen to bang. So she happily suffered the booty blows, anticipating the sweet release of his cock entering her pussy.

“Ohhhh!” Red moaned. “Please fuck me, Mr. Alpha Wolf! I need your cock so bad!”

“Wow!” the dryad exclaimed. “I never knew human girls were this slutty!”

“I’m the sluttiest human of all!” Red proclaimed, determined to spread her title to everyone in the land.

“She sure is!” Gretel shouted from the side of the stage. She and the monster girls had gathered to watch Red be fucked. The nymph who had gone on stage before Red lay in the laps of the succubus and vampire, exhausted from her monster fucking and leaking monster cum out of her tiny nymph pussy.

“Thanks, Gretel!” Red shouted back. She was happy her friend was informing everyone of her sluttiness. That’s what true friends did!

“My cock can no longer contain itself,” the werewolf told Red. “I will now impale you.” He lifted her up and slammed her down on his dick.

“Holy fuuuuuuuucccccckkkkkk!!!” she screamed, unprepared for taking his full shaft all at once. She shivered against him, her boobs rubbing against his powerful chest.

“Look at how her ass is trembling!” the dryad squealed. It was true: Red’s ass was on full display for the monsters, jiggling out of control as the werewolf cock dominated her pussy.

He smashed her up and down on his meaty appendage, making her ass shake even more.

The dryad and crowd loved it, calling out every slutty ode to her booty they could think of.

Red moaned loudly. All the catcalls were making her feel like a dirty whore: a slut whose whole purpose was to sexually perform for monsters and show them she’d pleasure any cock or pussy they put on stage with her. She had no idea public performances would turn her on so much. She had to start fucking in front of huge crowds more often.

She clung to the werewolf, holding on for dear life as he rammed her harder and harder. He was so good at owning her pussy, she didn’t know what was going to happen when he changed forms. Would she be able to take his werewolf cock? Would he be even more ferocious in lupine form? Red was positive he would. She had battled a werewolf before: they usually lost all sense of control during the full moon. Red had barely escaped that fight in one piece. She wasn’t sure her pussy was going to escape this fuck fest in one piece.

“Time to do it wolf style!” the werewolf told her.

He threw her onto her hands and knees and knelt behind her, shoving his cock back inside her soaked pussy.

“Uhhhhhhhh!” she moaned, loving how it felt sliding into her. He positioned her sideways on the stage, so the crowd got a full view of her body: they could see his cock going into her, her boobs swaying back and forth, and the submissive faces she made every time he thrust into her. This werewolf knew how to please an audience.

His hips slapped against her ass, the sounds of flesh on flesh reverberating through the forest.

Her moans mixed with his grunts and the crowd’s cheers. She got totally lost in the moment: she didn’t want to do anything except let him fuck her in front of all these monsters. She loved putting on a slutty show for them, loved that they were watching her wet, nude body get owned. She was proving humans could be total whores just as much as monsters.

She was so into the fucking, she didn’t notice the sun dipping behind the trees and the moon rising to take its place.

As the warm, golden light was replaced with a pale, blue glow, another change was happening.

The man roared and spasmed, long hair covering his body.

And that’s when Red realized that his human cock was about to transform into a monstrous werewolf one. Right inside her pussy.

Ohh fuck.


Chapter 14

“Uhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!!!” Red screamed.

She had never had a human cock transform into a monster penis while inside her. But that’s exactly what was happening as her lover transformed into a werewolf.

“Oh goddess!! You’re cock is a monster!!”

The crowd loved hearing that: they were all monsters, and thus had lots of monster cocks.

The werewolf howled in response, his huge hands gripping Red’s hips.

She glanced back at him while her body trembled. He wasn’t like a shapeshifter who could take the form of a wolf. He was a true man-wolf hybrid, standing almost seven feet tall with fur-covered arms and legs and a long snout. Though he had the same penetrating hazel eyes as his human form.

His cock was definitely beyond human: it continued to grow within Red.

“Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhh!” she whimpered. “M… Mr. Werewolf, are you almost done getting huge? My pussy feels like it’s about to burst!”

The audience roared. They loved seeing pussies on the verge of bursting, especially from young human sluts.

The wolf cock finally ended its erection, filling Red so snugly she felt like she couldn’t move. She was impaled on the monstrosity, helpless to do anything.

The werewolf shoved her head against the stage, and, with her ass sticking up, fucked her like only a horny werewolf could.

Red made sure her face was turned toward the audience. They deserved to see her expressions: ones of submissive surrender. She lay on the stage, moaning as the werewolf fucked her like an animal.

He was savage, smashing her like she was a mate he wanted to impregnate. She wondered if a woman and a werewolf would make cute human-wolf cubs together. Fortunately, Celestine had restocked her with magical elixirs that prevented her from getting pregnant. Magic was great when you wanted to fuck every creature you met!

He grabbed her hair, almost snipping it off with his sharp claws, and growled.

Red couldn’t understand wolf-speak, but she knew what he wanted. “Ohhhhh fuck, yes, you’re the Alpha and I’m your mate! My pussy is yours to fuck and fill with your powerful wolf seed!”

The monsters roared their approval. As did the werewolf, who pounded her like it was mating season.

His cock was huge and juicy. Red felt like she was going to be ripped apart in orgasmic ecstasy with every thrust.

He lifted her off the stage and faced the audience, keeping her on his cock the entire time.

Her breasts bounced, her legs trembled, as she gazed upon the audience who hungrily lapped up her flailing body.

The werewolf held her so tightly she felt completely under his power. She had no choice but to be fucked on the front of the stage, her entire body on display, achieving new levels of epic sluttiness.

“Cum! Cum! Cum! Cum!” The chant went out from the crowd. They knew the beast was nearing his limit.

Red could feel it too. The wolf’s growls got deeper, his cock twitched inside her, and then he exploded.

Red writhed on top of his penis, her feet dangling off the ground, as he pumped round after round of lupine cum in her.

“Fill that slut!” someone from the crowd yelled.

“Overflow her pussy!” another added.

“Make it leak out of her for days!” a third raunchy voice screamed.

Red could easily believe it would take that long for all his cum to seep out of her spent pussy. He was competing with the Beast for the amount of manly fluid pumped into her.

Red couldn’t stop squirming. The thick semen tickled her insides and made her feel like she had to obey her wolf master forever. Maybe she could join his pack and become one of his mates, fucking him every night and snuggling during the day.

When he was finished, he left her impaled on his cock, his huge instrument the only thing holding her off the ground. She leaned back against his furry chest, knowing she’d surrender to him whenever he wanted.

“Show how much cum in her pussy!” the goblin chief yelled.

The werewolf raised Red off his cock: what seemed like gallons of the thick liquid poured from between her legs.

“Ohhhhhhh fuck!” Red squealed. She thought being fucked on stage was the most submissive she would feel. But somehow, being held up before the crowd of monsters, leaking a non-stop supply of wolf cum out of her pussy, made her feel like an even bigger slut.

A sticky puddle pooled beneath her. Her legs kicked out involuntarily. And she couldn’t stop moaning. Damn, she loved being a kinky exhibitionist.

The Alpha Wolf let her flail in the air until most of his cum had dripped out of her. Then he lifted her thighs to his mouth and licked her pussy.

“Ohhhhhh goddess!!” Red wailed. His wolf tongue was long and wet and felt wonderful teasing her slit.

He held her effortlessly, letting the audience watch her ass dance while he played with her pussy.

He penetrated her, his tongue parting her lips like it had the magic key to her vagina.

“Fuck, you’re so deep!” Red grasped his mane. His tongue was way longer in werewolf form. And thicker. It wormed to the deepest recesses of her womanhood, staking its claim to her.

“My pussy belongs to you!” Red confessed, much to the delight of the crowd.

“Make her cum!” one of Red’s new fans screamed. She liked having voyeurs who encouraged her to have orgasms.

The werewolf liked that idea too. He turned her around, so her pussy once again faced the audience. His tongue was so agile, he could easily fuck her from behind.

Once he touched her clit, she knew it was over. Her body convulsed like a dozen ogres were shaking the ground. And then her floodgates opened.

“Ohhhhh fuck, I’m cummmmmming!!!” She squirted into the crowd, dousing monsters five deep.

“Human girl juice! Yum!”

“So tasty!”

“She spurts like a succubus!”

Red loved all the compliments, especially being compared to the most sensual of all demons. The succubus she met backstage was probably going to be her biggest competition. So she should fuck that hot demon tail a bunch more!

The werewolf set her feet on the edge of the stage and yanked her arms so they were outstretched behind her. She pitched forward over the crowd, on the verge of falling off the wooden platform.

The monsters in the front jostled to see who could catch her squirting fountain in their mouths.

Her wolfy lover wasn’t done having his own fun. He rammed his huge cock inside her and went to town on her gushing pussy.

Every thrust sent more of her spillage across the audience. She was spraying so hard, her juices were able to shoot past the enormous wolf cock.

She moaned, whimpered, and shrieked while being suspended over the horny monsters. The crowd was in a frenzy, egging her on to cum more and more. Red didn’t want to disappoint her fans, so she kept spilling her naughty sauce.

The werewolf was just as frenzied as the crowd. He was going off of pure animalistic instinct, needing to dominate the pussy before him and establish his ownership of it.

Red was happy to bestow property rights to him. Every time he impaled her, another orgasm overwhelmed her, threatening to render her unconscious. She was glad she had agreed to enter the competition. Monster fucking was the best!

The werewolf ejaculated again, this time overloading her pussy even more than his first climax.

She continued to expel her own juices, mixed with his dripping out of her. Her pussy was sure getting a workout tonight!

When he was finished, he released her.

“Ahhhhh!” She fell into the audience. Luckily, plenty of monsters were there to catch her.

She crowd-surfed through the debauched denizens. Beastly hands, tongues, and tentacles touched every part of her, including her naughtiest areas. Which made her continue to cum as she was passed around like the competition’s official fuck toy.

“Wow, that slut just won’t stop cumming!” the dryad announced, taking center stage as the werewolf curled up in a ball and went to sleep. Fucking naughty human sluts was quite taxing. “How do you feel having everyone’s hands on you, sweetie?”

“Ohhhhhh!” Red cried from the crowd, as she was flipped over so the monsters could better feel up her tits and pussy. “I feel like a total slut! They’re treating me like a sex toy!”

“Of course! That’s what you are.”

“Oh, right.” Red realized the dryad had a good point. “Please keep grabbing me, you sexy monsters!”

Red was passed through the entire crowd. She had never had so many fingers and other appendages inside her. Her body was completely under their control, so she happily surrendered and let her cum flow freely.

“Okay, you monster fuckers,” the dryad finally called. “Pass her back up here. We can’t completely exhaust her. She has more naughty stage shenanigans to participate in.”

The crowd moved Red toward the stage. Monsters loved feeling up human sluts, but they also always abided by sex competition rules. Monsters were very honorable that way.

Gretel and the monster girls helped Red back on stage, where they cradled her in their arms, soothing her exhausted body.

“How do you think our human slut did in her first monster fucking?” the dryad asked the crowd.

A deafening roar reverberated through the forest.

Red smiled and waved at the crowd. She felt like she was about to pass out, but she was happy the monsters had enjoyed her sluttiness so much.

“I think we have a new star slut on our hands,” the dryad enthused. “But let’s go to the judges for the official verdict!”

A variety of creatures sat to the side of the stage, comprising the official panel of monster fucking experts. They all gave Red an enthusiastic thumbs-up.

As did the werewolf, who momentarily woke up to give his approval of Red’s sluttiness. Red had forgotten that some of the judges were also participants in the contest.

“Thanks for the amazing fucking, Mr. Werewolf!” Red told him as Gretel helped her off the stage.

Her furry fuck buddy howled in pleasure and then promptly went back to sleep.

The monster girls ushered her to a tent, meant for the female competitors to recuperate between fuckings.

They bestowed glowing odes to her performance, then hurried off to get ready for their own stage sex.

Gretel stayed with Red, laying on the animal pelt bed with her friend.

“Gretel, please hold me!” Red pleaded. Her body was still trembling from the intense wolf fucking and non-stop climaxes.

Gretel wrapped Red in her tender arms, gently rubbing her soft skin. “You were amazing! I’ve never seen anything hotter in my entire life!”

“R… really?” Red asked, touched by Gretel’s accolades.

“Oh, yeah. I was playing with myself the entire time you were getting fucked. All the girls were.”

Red shivered. Yes! She had inspired her fellow sluts to have their own orgasms. She loved being a inspiration to whores everywhere. “Yay! I love it when you play with yourself.”

“I love it more when you play with me.”

Red smiled. “I promise I will after the competition. As much as you want. But I can barely move right now.”

Gretel massaged Red’s thigh. “I don’t know how you took that huge werewolf cock. Or survived being fondled by everyone in the crowd.”

“It was amazing!” Red replied. She loved having so many creatures’ hands all over her. “And remember, if I win, I have to let everyone in the audience fuck me.”

“Oh my goodness, that’s right. How will your pussy survive?”

“I don’t know. But it’s going to be fun finding out!”

The girls giggled, and Red soon dozed off in Gretel’s warm arms.

She wasn’t sure is she’d be able to survive the increasingly huge monsters she’d have to fuck in future rounds of the contest, but she was sure she would do her slutty best.

It was time to get ready for Round 2 of being the ultimate monster slut!


Chapter 15

Red woke to the sounds of fucking, which was the best way to wake from a nap.

She stretched her nude body, working out the kinks from the intense werewolf fucking she experienced in Round 1 of the contest.

She sighed. There was nothing like a nice nap after monster sex.

But something was missing. Or more like someone. Gretel, her fluffer fuck buddy, was no longer beside her. Red frowned. She loved waking up in a cute girl’s arms. And loved even more when that cute girl went down on her immediately after waking up. Was Gretel shirking her extremely important fluffing duties?

Red set off to find out.

She scooted out of the tent and stretched some more, which got her approving glances from the passing monster girls. They were just as nude as she was. There was no point putting clothes back on when she knew she was going to be ravaged again on stage. Unless her next monster master enjoyed ripping clothes off human sluts. Then she’d happily put something scandalous on. Nothing made her wetter than when her panties were torn off by a powerful lover. Well, maybe a nice cock or tongue in her pussy made her wetter. But lots of things made her wet. She was a very horny girl after all.

Red soon came upon other horny girls, including the horny one she was looking for.

Gretel was getting fucked by the four monster girls Red had met before Round 1. The orc was smashing Gretel’s pussy with a strap-on. The succubus was tail-fucking her ass. And the vampire was nibbling on her nipples while the innocent human girl pleasured the nymph’s pussy.

Though Gretel didn’t look so innocent anymore. She looked like she was having the time of her life! She moaned into the nymph’s cute folds as the orc and succubus pounded her. The vampy vampire looked like she wanted to bite Gretel’s tit and suck her young, nutrient-rich blood, but she contented herself with sucking on the human’s nipple and fondling the girl’s firm breasts.

“Oh my goddess!” Red exclaimed. “Gretel, you’re getting fucked by so many monster girls!”

“Ohhhhhhhh!” her friend replied, momentarily removing her tongue from the nymph’s pussy. “H… hi, Red. Did you have a nice nap?”

Red stretched again. She loved flaunting her assets. “It was great. But I missed waking up next to you.”

“I’m sorrrrryyyy!” Gretel squealed as the orc and succubus got particularly deep inside her. “The monster girls have made me their official fluffer and fuck toy. So it seemed like it was my duty to pleasure them.”

Red stamped her foot. “Hey! You sexy monsters stole my fluffer!”

“Don’t worry, my sweet,” the succubus purred. “We’re merely going to borrow her when you don’t need her services.”

“Yes!” Gretel wailed, almost blacking out from the savage dual fucking. “I belong to you Red. I promise I’ll serve your body to the best of my ability and will fluff you like no fluffer has ever fluffed!”

Red giggled and scampered over to her friend, smooching her on the lips. She tasted the nymph’s essence on them. Ooh, yummy! Nymphs might win a contest for tastiest pussy. “Thanks, Gretel! You’re the best fluffer a girl could have. But you don’t have to give your body over to me.”

“Yes, I do! Please dominate me!”

Red gasped, surprised at how desperate her lovely friend had become. “But I want you to dominate me.”

“You do?”

“Of course, you’re sexy as hell!”

The vampire paused her nipple-sucking. “You are both submissive sluts. Perhaps you can dominate each other.”

“Great idea!” Red replied. Monster girls were very intelligent.

“And we’ll dominate your tight human cunts whenever you want,” the orc barked, having a grand time dominating Gretel’s.

“Don’t forget about their even tighter asses.” The succubus got so deep within Gretel, the girl’s eyes rolled into the back of her head, and she let out a deep and throaty moan, one that indicated her complete submission to her demon mistress.

“I love getting my tight ass dominated!” Red announced. “That’s why I’m jealous Gretel’s having all the fun.”

“We don’t want to ruin your chances of winning, sweetie,” the nymph said her in her sugary way. “It wouldn’t be fair to tire you out.”

“But you guys are tiring yourselves out.”

The orc grunted as she pounded Gretel. “We’ve already gone through Round 2, so we have time to play with human sluts. Your cunt needs to get ready to be slammed, savaged, and wrecked.”

Red shivered. “Do you think my next partner will be even bigger than the werewolf?”

“I sure hope so!” the nymph cried with glee. “I want to see your pussy get stuffed as much as possible, you dirty little slut!”

Red’s eyes went wide. Nymphs were usually so sweet and polite.

The cute creature covered her face. “Oops, I’m sorry. I just get so horny around beautiful human girls.”

“Oh, that’s okay!” Red replied. “I promise I’ll be a super-dirty slut for you and will eat you out as much as you want after the contest.”

“Yay!!” the nymph hopped up and down, then shoved Gretel’s mouth between her legs. “Get back to work, slut. Um, I mean, sweetie.” The nymph really did have a thing for talking dirty to human girls. Red liked this naughty nymph.

Gretel eagerly inserted her tongue into the ultra-tight folds once again, cooing happily at getting to taste the nectar of the gods. She was also probably happy about getting a pussy and butt ramming. Gretel was one lucky girl!

“Well, have fun!” Red told them. “I’m going to get ready for the next round.”

They all moaned their goodbyes as they kept ravaging Gretel.

Red found a relatively secluded spot and went into a split, stretching out her legs. Her flexibility would be a big asset in this contest.

She listened to the moans coming from the stage as well as those coming from Gretel and the monster girls. It was a lovely symphony of submissiveness.

She leaned forward, her ass splayed wide with how far her legs were spread. And then something poked her in the butt.

She straightened and was immediately wrapped up from behind in lovely green arms.

“Hi, honey,” the dryad greeted her. “I love how you prepare for monster fucking.” Her embrace had a pleasant warmth, like the sun on the branches of a tree.

“Oh, thanks! Is that your finger on my butt?”

“Yup. You don’t mind if I have some fun do you?”

“Not at all!”

“Great.” The dryad’s finger morphed into a flexible vine and pierced Red’s open ass.

“Ohhhh fuck! Another vine in my butt!”

“You said you loved fucking trees, right?”

“Oh yes! It’s even better when it’s a sexy tree lady.”

“I knew I was going to like you. Now let me get deeper in your cozy cavern.” She wormed into Red, getting snug as a butt bug.

“Uhhhhh,” Red moaned. “All comfy?”

“Very. You have a great ass.”

“Th… thanks.” Red was still in a full split, giving the dryad the easiest access possible to her slutty butt. “But aren’t you supposed to be announcing the competition?”

“We’re on a short break. The last monster fucked his slut so hard he flooded the entire stage with his cum, and we had to carry the poor girl off.”

“Oh no! Is she okay?”

“Oh yeah. The pixies are healing her now. It’ll probably be a week until she can walk normally though.”

Red gasped. Goddess, was that what was in store for her? Was she going to get pounded so hard she’d be laid out on her back for a week? Well, there were a lot of fun things she could think of doing while on her back.

The dryad patted her thigh. “Don’t worry. This happens all the time. That’s why competitors have to sign a waiver.”

Red groaned as her leafy lover expanded her vine within Red’s tush. “W… we do?”

“Sure, honey. You have to in order to enter. Maybe your sponsors signed it for you.”

Red sighed. Those goofy goblins, signing things on her behalf and not telling her. But she knew what she was getting into and had eagerly agreed to enter the contest. So she couldn’t be too mad at them. She supposed she’d still let them fuck her up her tight ass. In fact, if she won, she’d have to. The rules stated she had to be the sex slave of her sponsors for a week if she was victorious. Red was serious about following sexy rules.

“So that means I have some extra time before my next round?” Red asked.

“Yup. That’s why I came to see you. I was trying to wait to fuck you until later, but you’re too scrumptious!”

Red leaned back into her new plant-like friend. “I love being scrumptious! Please ravage me!”

“You got it, honey.” Another finger-vine touched Red’s pussy.

“Ohhhh, w… wait, what’s your name? I need to know what to scream when you turn me into your slut.”

The dryad kissed Red’s cheek. Her lips were a darker green than the rest of her, but they were just as soft as any human girl’s. And even more enticing. “You’re so sweet. And wonderfully slutty! I’m Nemesia. But you can call me Neemy.”

“What an adorable name!”

“Thanks! We nymphs usually have cute names.”

“And cute tushes!” Red had noticed Neemy’s butt the minute she had walked on stage. Her cheeks matched the forest and moved like leaves swaying in the breeze. The dryad had been naked for all her announcing duties. Forest nymphs were usually comfortable without clothing. And it likely made the competitors feel better having a fellow girl on stage who was equally nude as they were. Neemy was one cool leafy girl!

“Ooh thanks. I’ll let you grab it if you be a good slut for me.”

“I’ll be an amazing slut for you!”

“Great. Now just relax and let my vines do the work.”

Her vines were great at doing slutty work. Two of them spread Red’s lips and penetrated her soaked pussy. Another encircled her clit, seizing control of Red’s sensitive nub. Two others captured her nipples, tugging on them and massaging her tits. And, of course, the original one was still deep in Red’s ass. Every naughty part of her was under the control of the domineering dryad.

“Ohhh Neemy, you have so many vines!”

“You know it, honey. I need them to satisfy sluts like you.”

“Ohhhhhhh!” Red moaned. “Yes! Please satisfy me. Stick all your vines inside me!”

“Wow, you really are horny. You’re perfect for this contest. Okay, get ready for a serious tree fucking!”

Neemy’s vines expanded inside Red until they took up the entirety of her pussy and ass. And then they went to work, thrusting in and out, turning Red into submissive putty.

The way the sexy dryad yanked Red’s clit and nipples, she had the young slut on the verge of an incredible orgasm. But the tree nymph knew how to keep Red on the precipice, not allowing her to cross over into euphoric bliss.

“Ohhhhhh goddess! N… Neemy, I need to cum so bad!”

“Not yet, honey. I need to make you nice and desperate first.”

“I love being desperate!” Red confessed. She knew the more desperate she got, the more intense her orgasm would be. Even though it was torture not being able to let loose immediately.

“Kiss me,” the dryad ordered.

Red turned her head and brought her lips into Neemy’s. She tasted like figs and the natural berries that grew in the forest. Red lost herself in those nymphy lips while Neemy bounced the young slut’s tits and probed her pussy and ass.

Red whimpered into her mistress’s mouth, wondering why she hadn’t been fucking trees a long time ago. She also wondered if her tree buddies from the forest in the Horny Mist had told Neemy about how much of a plant prostitute she was. Dryads had a strong bond with nature, so it was entirely possible she found out about Red’s proclivities through forest gossip.

More vines emerged from Neemy, snatching Red’s hands and binding them behind her. “You like being tied up, don’t you?” the tree nymph asked.

“Ohhhh, yes!”

“Tell me why, honey.”

“It makes me feel like a helpless slut!”

“Which means I can do anything I want to you, right?”

“Fuck, yes!” Red was getting very desperate now. Neemy had increased her pussy and ass pounding and was tugging on Red’s nipples like she was trying to milk them.

“Anything at all?”

“Oh goddess, yes! I’m your slutty tree whore!”

“Great. Then I’ll shove my huge tree cock inside you.”

Red froze. “W… what?!”

She glanced behind her. A huge piece of bark had emerged from Neemy’s pussy and coalesced into a gigantic wood penis. Red didn’t know dryads could even do that.

“Y… you’re going to shove that in my pussy?”

“Nope. I’m going to shove it in your ass.”

Red gasped.

She was so fucked.


Chapter 16

“Neemy!” Red wailed. “That’s too big for my ass!”

“Nonsense, honey. You’re a true butt slut!”

Red shivered within the dryad’s grasp. “Um, well, that’s true, but your tree cock is ridiculously huge.”

“Thanks, sweetie. That’s so nice of you to notice. It will be perfect for spreading those hot cheeks of yours.” She tugged on Red’s clit with one of her vines and almost made the human slut cum.

“Ohhhhhh, yes, please spread my hot cheeks!”

“That’s the spirit!” Neemy yanked her vine out of Red’s tush and pressed her wood cock against the slut’s tiny opening. “Besides, it will be good practice for the competition. You wouldn’t believe the size of some of these creatures.”

Red trembled. “Oh my goodness, how big are they?”

“So huge that they’ll have you begging to be their slutty monster girl in no time. You’ll feel like your pussy and ass exist to take their cum, and you’ll gladly become their fuck toy.”

“Ahhhh! Neemy, you’re making me so wet talking all naughty like that.”

“Well, you know us nymphs. We love naughty talk.”

“Yes! That’s why you’re so cool. I love naughty talk too. And love naughty action even more!”

“Great! Then take this naughty action.” She pressed her tree penis against Red’s ass.

The horny slut groaned loudly. Her ass resisted at first, not understanding how something so huge could fit inside. Her ass was being silly trying to be all logical. Red had to put her booty in its place.

“C’mon, butt!” she encouraged it. “I know Neemy has a crazy huge cock, but you can take it. I need to be the biggest butt slut here, and I need your help to do it!”

The pretty dryad giggled. “Do you normally talk to your rear end?”

“Um, sometimes. It can be more stubborn than my pussy, but once it opens up, it’s the biggest slutty part of me.”

“Glad to hear it. Don’t worry, I’ll get it open.” Neemy prodded Red’s ass with a vine, and it immediately unclenched, having been used to the green tendril probing it.

The dryad used that opportunity to force her wooden behemoth inside. It penetrated Red’s ass, spreading the young woman’s cheeks more than she thought was possible.

“Ohhhhhhhhh fuuuuucccckkkkk!!! It… it… it’s soooooo bigggggggg!!!”

“And I only have the tip in, honey. Wait till I shove the rest in you.”

Red shook violently, barely able to stay on her hands and knees. “Ne… Neemy, you… you’re turning me into the biggest anal slut ever!”

“Great! We nymphs love anal sluts. Especially beautiful human ones.” She inched her cock slowly into Red’s booty.

“Uhhhhhhhh!! D… do you really have a thing for human girls?”

Another inch. “Oh yeah, we love them. You girls look so innocent but are all total whores who are begging to spread your legs.”

“I’ll spread my legs for you anytime you want!” Red confessed. Her ass was a raging inferno, trying to figure out if it needed to expel the huge intruder or invite it all the way in. Red knew once her butt got used to Neemy’s girth, it would be begging for more. It would want the dryad’s entire shaft.

Neemy massaged Red’s hips. “You’re the best, honey. You have an open invitation to my grove anytime you want. Now, take my cock!” She shoved it in deep.

Red convulsed so hard she fell to the ground. Well, she would have except Neemy’s nifty vines wrapped around her arms and thighs and held her up, making her feel particularly helpless as the nymph worked over her throbbing ass.

Luckily, the dreamy dryad also worked over Red’s pussy, using two plant appendages to thrust in and out while another played with her clit. It made Red want the anal probing even more. Why have just one hole filled when you could have two? Or even three!

Neemy must have read her mind because she shoved two vines in Red’s mouth. Vines that had Red’s pussy juice all over them. Red tasted herself, knowing the nymph expected her to slurp up her essence.

Red never disappointed domineering lovers. She sucked her cum off the vines, moaning and groaning as the gigantic wood penis continued to invade her butt.

“Ooh,” Neemy cooed. “You like tasting your own cum, don’t you honey?”

“Mmm hmrph!” Red tried to reply through the tasty vines.

“Good. I have lots of other vines for you to clean once you’re done with those.”

Red squirmed. This dryad really knew how to put girls in their place. Red was absolutely going to suck her cum off of all Neemy’s vines and let the nymph fuck her ass as hard as she wanted.

The dryad’s cock was now so deep within her, Red felt like she was going to be overloaded with anal ecstasy.

“That’s a good girl. You took so much of my wood.” The dryad removed her vines long enough to let Red reply.

“I like being a good girl for dominating dryads! Please ravage my ass!”

“You got it!” At the first full thrust, Neemy nearly made Red black out. But she had new sticky vines to suck, so she focused on that while her pussy and ass were pummeled.

The horny dryad moaned in pleasure. “You’re so tight, sweetie. I’m going to shoot all my sap into your slutholes.”

“Fuck, yes! Fill me with your sticky sap!” Red had completely given herself to her tree lover. Neemy’s vines encircled her, posing Red’s body in ways that allowed the dryad to get the deepest penetration. They tugged on Red’s hair, keeping her head up so they could have easy access to her mouth.

Neemy continued to fuck Red in all three holes, screaming about how much she loved human sluts.

Red smiled through her moans. She was happy she was giving her species such a good reputation.

Neemy’s cock throbbed and expanded inside Red’s ass. Then erupted.

“Ohhhhhhhhhhh!” the dryad cried. “I’m cummmmmmmming!!” Thick, sticky sap coursed into Red’s ass. It was even thicker than the semen the trees from the forest had shot into her.

It quickly filled Red’s ass. Not just filled, but overfilled. “Ohhhhh goddess, Neemy! I can’t take any more of your cum!” Red had never had this much cum in her ass before. Dryads were excellent ejaculators. In more ways than one.

Neemy’s vines shot their less viscous seed into Red’s pussy and mouth. She took it all like a good slut, mentally begging Neemy to let her have her own orgasm.

The nymph proved to be a mind reader once again: she tugged on Red’s clit and had her spewing her juices in no time.

Red’s body spasmed. And kept spasming as her climax rocked her while Neemy’s cock continued to slam into her.

Just when Red felt like her ass couldn’t hold one more ounce of cum, Neemy pulled out and dumped the rest of her sap across Red’s back and ass cheeks.

Red was prepared for her butt to expel a good amount of Neemy’s cum. She was sure the dryad would love watching it pour out of her super-sore booty.

But that didn’t happen. The sap was so sticky it remained firmly inside Red. And that wasn’t the only problem.

“Neemy!” Red cried, squirming around within the dryad’s vines.

“What’s wrong, honey?” The nymph dribbled the remainder of her gift along Red’s back.

“My ass is stuck shut!”

Neemy tried to pry Red’s ass cheeks apart. “Wow. My sap is really potent today. It must be because your ass was so deliciously tight.”

“Um, thanks, that’s really sweet. But all your cum is stuck inside me.”

“Great! I love how you’re wiggling around from being filled with my sap.”

“But I can’t compete in the next round if my ass is stuck shut.”

“Oh, good point. The next competitor is definitely going to want to fuck that slutty butt of yours.”

Red squirmed some more. The sap was making her feel like a huge tree whore. “Can you fix it?”

“Sure. Let me use my vines.” Neemy snatched Red’s cheeks with multiple vines and yanked.

“Owwwwwww!” Red wailed. “It’s not working!”

Neemy stopped, studying Red’s butt closely. “I’m sorry, honey. I guess I didn’t realize how potent my sap could be on human girls.”

“There must be something you can do!” Red didn’t mind having Neemy’s cum inside her. It made her feel like the dryad owned her. But she had to be at her best to fuck the next monster in Round 2. And she couldn’t have a butt full of cum to do that. At least her pussy wasn’t stuck. The vines’ cum didn’t have such thick consistency, so their sap was able to leak out of Red.

“I’ve got it!” Neemy exclaimed. “We just need an even bigger cock to act as a plunger on your ass.”

“What?!! Neemy, I don’t know if that makes sense. Plus, how could I take anything bigger than you?”

“Oh, trust me, you can take it. I believe in your sluttiness.”

Red managed a smile. She appreciated Neemy’s confidence in her ability to be an ultra-whore.

“I’ll go find the biggest cock I can. Be right back!”

“Neemy, wai-” It was too late. The nymph had already scampered off, leaving Red face down, ass up, and filled with sap semen.

Red sighed. How did she get herself into these messes?


Chapter 17

Gretel and the monster girls came upon Red’s sticky situation.

“Red, what happened?” Gretel asked, gazing upon the tree sap covering her friend’s body.

“Neemy fucked the shit out of me and now my ass is stuck shut!”

Gretel examined her booty. “Wow, you really are the biggest butt slut ever.”

“Thanks! But I need to get it unstuck to compete in the next round.”

“Let’s see if we can take care of this scrumptious ass, girls,” the succubus said.

The vampire, nymph, and orc joined her in poking Red’s butt, seeing if they could penetrate through the sap.

“Ack!” Red yelped. “That’s not helping! But you’re all super-sexy so please fuck me later when my butt is open for business.”

“But we want to fuck it now,” the nymph pouted.

Gretel leapt between Red and the girls. “As Red’s official fluffer, I must protect her ass. So if you need a booty to ravage, please use mine.”

The four sexy creatures glanced at one another. Then tossed Gretel onto the grass and shoved fingers and tails into her cute hiney.

“Ohhh fuck! I love having things in my ass!” The pretty lass squirmed next to Red, completely submissive to the monster girls.

Red smiled. “Gretel, I’m so proud of how far you’ve come as a butt slut!”

“Th… thanks. I owe it all to you!”

Red giggled. She was happy she could inspire others to submissive greatness. She also appreciated that Gretel was willing to sacrifice her booty to protect her. That was the sign of a true friend. She’d have to show her gratitude by letting Gretel tie her up and do whatever she wanted to her after the competition. Well, after the goblins got to treat her like a sex slave for a week. Assuming she won that is. Which she’d never be able to do with her ass in its current state. She needed a booty plunger right away!

She remained lying on the ground, with her ass sticking in the air. She supposed she could change positions, but she liked the idea of everyone staring at her cum-covered cheeks. It made her feel especially slutty, as did all the sap sloshing around inside her ass. Dryads were very skilled at turning girls into submissive whores.

Because Red’s ear was on the ground, she was the first to hear the earth shake. There was only one creature who could cause such vibrations.

An ogre stomped toward her, carrying Neemy on his shoulder.

He set the naked dryad down once they reached Red and the other nude females.

The ogre was also naked. And he had the most enormous dick Red had ever seen. She almost couldn’t process how huge it was. Red generally tried to avoid ogres. They were quite dangerous when they got angry. So she had never had the opportunity to see a nude one before. If she had known their cocks were this huge, she would have spied on them all the time.

“Your problems are solved!” Neemy announced.

Red was still staring at the throbbing penis. “You want him to ram me with his gigantic cock?” She shuddered. There was no way such a beast could fit in her ass. In fact, The Beast’s beast had barely fit. He had been the biggest Red had seen up until this point. The ogre’s size should be criminal.

Neemy giggled. “No, silly. We’ll save that for later. He’s just going to blast you with his cum. No one can expel their gunk like an ogre. It should be so strong that it will obliterate my sap.”

“What if it obliterates my ass?”

Neemy patted Red’s tush. “You’ll be fine. You just may be dripping ogre semen out of your butt for a couple of weeks.”

Red shuddered some more. And she wasn’t the only one.

“Oh my goodness, Red!” Gretel exclaimed. “That’s so much cum!”

The female orc nodded. “You lucky slut.”

“I’m so jealous,” the nymph said in her adorable way.

“Me need to cum,” the ogre bellowed, his cock bouncing up and down.

“Are you okay to try it, honey?” Neemy asked, massaging Red’s ass in ways only dryads could.

“Sure! I’m determined to win and will do whatever it takes!”

The dryad hugged her with her vines. “That’s the spirit! You’re a testament to sluts everywhere.”

Red beamed. Her reputation for sluttiness was spreading. Maybe she’d become so famous she wouldn’t be able to set foot in a town without the citizens tearing her clothes off and fucking her. That’d be a dream come true!

“All right, ladies,” the succubus purred. “Let’s jerk this big fella off and soak this human slut.”

Gretel joined the monsters girls and Neemy in stroking the ogre’s cock. It was so gigantic there was easily enough room for all their hands.

The ogre, who was the size of a two-story inn, groaned loudly. “Me like when tiny sluts play with cock.”

The vampiress licked her lips. “You’re in luck, big boy. Because we love playing with cocks. Especially huge ones.”

They stroked him harder, determined to get the giant off.

Red stared at them over her shoulder. She wished she could join them in jerking him off. It looked like a ton of fun. But she had to keep her butt in position to be blasted with the creature’s cum.

She hoped her booty could survive the onslaught. She had never seen an ogre cum before, but she could only imagine how intense it would be. This contest was taking her sluttiness to new levels. She would have to thank the goblins for entering her. It had already been an eye-opening experience. And a pussy and ass opening experience too. Which is what she hoped the ogre’s explosion would do: open up her sluthole of an ass.

The giant’s growls got louder. He pressed all six girls against him with his meaty hands, making them put their lips on his cock as they continued to jerk him off.

The girls weren’t complaining. They licked and stroked him, obsessed with the unnaturally huge member before them.

Red was getting wet just watching them. “Aw, c’mon you guys, make him cum already! I’m getting so horny just watching!”

“Don’t worry, honey,” Neemy told her. “He’s about to blow.”

The ogre let out a roar that shook the trees and then erupted. It was like a geyser going off. The only problem was that it was shooting up in the air rather than at Red’s butt.

“Jump on his cock,” Neemy instructed the other girls.

They all leapt on, straddling the ogre’s monstrosity. He was so big he easily fit all six of them, but their combined weight was enough to tilt his cock down.

They were able to aim him right at Red’s tush. The blast hit her square in her plugged hole. And sent her flying across the grass!

She slid face first over a hundred feet, propelled by the powerful ogre semen.

“Ahhhhh!” she cried. She had been sprayed with a lot of cum in her day but had never been launched like a catapult by it.

She finally came to a stop between shapely thighs, her mouth coming to rest on a bare pussy.

Red looked up. A pair of lovely violet eyes stared back. The woman’s long dark hair swirled around her face and body. Red deduced that she was a gorgon: a monster who could use her hair as a weapon and also transform it into snakes to petrify opponents.

Fortunately, the woman had other plans for Red rather than turning her into stone.

“Hi there, sweet cheeks,” the gorgon greeted the cum-covered slut. “Since you’re down there, why don’t you get to work?” Her hair flew out like rope, tying Red’s arms behind her back and binding her legs together. She grabbed Red’s long locks with her hands and shoved her new plaything’s mouth onto her pussy lips.

Red was happy to go to work, licking the gorgon’s sweetness and probing into her tight center.

“Ohhhh yes, just like that,” the gorgon cooed. “I’m going to have to keep you tied up all the time so you can constantly please me.”

Red wormed deeper into her new mistress, unperturbed by the idea of being the monster girl’s sex slave. She had already agreed to be the goblin’s naked servant, so why not add some more monsters to the list?

Gretel and the others finally caught up to her.

“Red, are you o…” Gretel stopped, catching sight of her friend’s current activity. “Wow, you don’t waste any time getting right back to fucking.”

Red raised her head from the gorgon’s lovely lips. “Nope! I made a new friend.”

“Back to work, friend.” The gorgon squeezed her thighs around Red’s face, forcing her to pleasure her.

“Well, looks like her butt’s unstuck,” Neemy said. “I told you ogre cum can solve anything.”

Red wiggled her tush. Oh yeah, it was unplugged. She was so focused on the ripe pussy before her she had forgotten to check if the ogre blast had worked. It had, though her entire lower body was drenched in the giant’s essence. And she had a bunch of him up her ass too.

So after she pleasured the gorgon to the woman’s satisfaction, Gretel and the girls picked Red up and spread her ass cheeks. Then shook her vigorously, trying to get all the cum out of her.

“Ahahahah!” Red yelled in a staccato, her body shaking violently. “Is this really the best way to get cum out?”

“Sure,” Neemy replied. “Plus it’s the sexiest. Your boobs are bouncing all over the place.”

“Red has amazing boobs,” Gretel confirmed, transfixed on her fuck buddy’s shaking tits.

“Th… thanks, Gretel. Y… you guys are making me feel like a fuck toy.”

“Isn’t that good?”

“It’s great! I’m getting so wet!”

Red’s bouncing body attracted the attention of the ogre, who clomped over to them and pointed at her. “Me fuck ass slut now.”

Red stared up at him. “Me?” Why had she earned the moniker of ass slut? All these girls liked taking it up their back doors. Of course, she was the one with the clogged butt, the one everyone had gathered around and stared at while she wiggled her booty around. She supposed she had earned the ass slut title. She wondered if Best Ass Slut was a sub-category in the contest. If so, she should win that with no problem.

“Oops, I almost forgot,” Neemy said. “I promised the ogre could fuck the shit out of you if he helped get your butt unstuck.”

Red’s eyes went wide. “What?!!!”

Neemy grinned. “Get ready to take a giant cock!”


Chapter 18

The ogre pointed his cock at Red. It quivered expectantly.

Red couldn’t take her eyes off it. She had never seen such a monstrosity. She needed this cock!

“I will totally fuck this ogre!” she proclaimed to Neemy and everyone else in the vicinity. “But I’m afraid I’ll be too worn out for the next round of the competition.”

The sexy dryad rubbed her chin. “That’s true. He’s really going to destroy your pussy and ass.”

“Can he destroy me on stage in front of everyone?” Red asked.

Neemy spanked Red with one of her vines. “Great idea! We’ll make the ogre your fuck buddy for Round 2.”

Red hopped up and down, shaking her impressive tits. “Yay! Oh wait, but is that cheating?” Red always tried to act honorably, especially in slutty situations.

“Nah, you’d be doing the other girls a favor. No one wants to get an ogre this early in the competition.”

The monster girls nodded.

“Thanks for taking one for the team,” the orc said, slapping Red on the ass.

Red yelped. Orcs were very strong. Though she did like that everyone was spanking her. They must have thought she had a delicious ass. Red liked having a yummy butt.

“No problem!” she replied. “I, um, may need your girls’ help carrying me off stage afterward.”

The nymph clasped her hands together. “We’ll happily attend to your naughty body.”

“Hey!” Gretel protested. “I’m Red’s main fluffer and attendant. It’s my job to make sure she’s a healthy slut.”

Red hugged her friend. Gretel had been so supportive of Red’s exploits. She couldn’t have asked for a better traveling companion. Or a better fuck buddy.

“And it’s our job to make sure you’re a submissive slut,” the succubus told Gretel before slipping her tail up the young woman’s booty. That instantly turned Gretel into a whore, and she let the monster girls throw her onto the grass and ravage her.

The gorgon got in on the fun, tying Gretel up with her hair while her new friends probed every one of the human slut’s holes.

Red watched with pride. Gretel was becoming almost as big of a whore as she was. She would have joined in, but she was trying to mentally prepare herself for taking the ogre’s huge meat.

After Gretel came all over the place, Neemy snatched Red’s and led her toward the stage.

“C’mon, big boy,” the dryad called back to the ogre. “You’re going to get to fuck this human slut in front of everyone.”

“Me like fucking human sluts,” he replied, stomping after them with his bouncing cock.

Neemy grabbed Red’s ass and ushered her through the curtain onto the wooden platform.

The crowd of monsters went wild, happy to see their favorite slut had returned for more fucking.

“Wow, she’s already covered in so much cum!” one creature cried.

Red glanced at her body. Her friends had gotten some of the ogre’s cum out of her ass, but she still had lots of it, as well as Neemy’s tree sap, all over her body.

“I bet she’s about to be covered in a lot more!” another monster yelled.

“Yah,” the goblin chief croaked. “Dat slut love being covered in cum.”

Red shivered. All these horny creatures talking about her loving cum was making her wet.

“You have no idea how right you are!” Neemy said, going into her announcer voice. “Because look who Red’s next sex partner is!”

The stage groaned under the weight of the ogre. Red was shocked it didn’t collapse. Monsters did some quality craftsmanship.

Neemy slipped a vine around Red’s waist, pulling her into the dryad’s pleasant nudeness. “This human slut has volunteered to take the ogre this round.”

“More like volun-told,” Red replied. Neemy was the one who said the ogre could fuck Red for helping get the sap out of her butt.

The dryad slapped Red’s ass with her vine. “What was that, honey?”

“Eek! I mean, I totally volunteer to fuck this ogre. I want his cock so bad!” Which was true. Red couldn’t stop thinking about what his throbbing monsterhood would do to her tiny pussy and ass.

“What a slut!” the crowd yelled. “We love you!”

Red beamed. These were her kind of people, er, monsters. They really appreciated a girl being a huge whore.

Neemy gave her another ass slap, this time propelling her towards the ogre. “Time to get to work, honey!”

Red gazed at the giant’s cock: it was beyond hard and probably ridiculously durable. Which gave her a sneaky idea.

She leapt onto his dick and used it as a springboard, launching herself into the air. She did a front flip and landed on the ogre’s face. “Hey big boy, do you mind licking my cooch? That will get me really wet and make me want to fuck you even more.”

“Human slut smell nice,” he replied. “Me lick.” He slobbered Red’s pussy with his giant tongue.

“Ohhhh fuck!” she wailed. She had never been pleasured with a tongue that was bigger than her cunt. But it felt wonderful. What was also wonderful was that the ogre said she had a sweet-smelling pussy. Maybe ogres weren’t so bad after all.

The ogre put its meaty hands on her, enveloping her ass and thighs, and soaked her lower lips with his saliva. His tongue was coarse, but that merely helped stimulate Red’s sensitive spots.

“Wow, you have a great tongue,” she told him. “Wanna stick it inside me?”

“Tongue fuck that slut!” a fan yelled from the crowd.

“Me like sticking tongue in tiny pussy.” The ogre pressed the tip of his tongue against her slit. Red clung to his head, preparing for the penetration.

He made her open her world to him. She was spread wide, his thick tongue forcing its way inside.

“Ohhh my goddess, your tongue is like a huge cock!”

The ogre tried to reply but it came out nonsensical. So he busied himself with thrusting in and out of her.

Red trembled on his face, her legs shaking uncontrollably. “Holy shit, Mr. Ogre! I can barely contain you!”

“Wait till you get his cock in you!” another supporter screamed. That made Red shake even more. How the heck was she going to fit his cock inside her? She could barely take his tongue. Had she finally bitten off more than her pussy could chew? No way! She was Little Red Riding Slut and she could take any cock in the land! She had to prove she was just as big of a slut as any of these monster girls. She was representing human girls everywhere and wasn’t going to let them down.

The ogre was giving her a tongue whiplashing, enjoying the taste of the helpless slut in his grasp.

Red’s breathing and moans increased. She was on the verge of exploding. And then she did. All over the ogre’s face.

He turned her around, so the audience could see her squirt her nectar all over the stage. She flailed in his arms, unable to do anything except scream and squirt and look like a big slut.

Just when she thought she was done climaxing, he stuck something in her ass.

“Ohhhhhh fuck!! What the heck is that?”

“Dat me finger.”

“But it’s so huge!”

“Me have big fingers.” He shoved it in more and made her waterworks start all over again.

“Ohhhhhhhh, I’m such an anal slut!” Red confessed to the crowd. Normally, a finger would be a nice warm-up to larger things in her butt. But the ogre’s finger was like a human’s dick. And it was a surprise penetration: Red’s favorite kind!

Neemy led the crowd in a cheer of “Anal slut! Anal slut!” Which just made the ogre finger Red harder.

So Red made an even bigger puddle on the stage. Her cum ran down her legs, the sun glistening off her wetness.

“Wow, this is one wet slut!” Neemy cried. “Do you want to see the ogre do more naughty things to her?”

The crowd roared, obviously not content with just a mere anal fingering.

Red wasn’t content with that either. She needed more. This ogre had really made her horny.

Her large fuck friend dropped her. Right on his cock. Luckily, it wasn’t sticking straight up. It was still horizontal, so Red merely landed on the base of his shaft. He was so big she was able to sit on his cock like it was a log.

The presence of her wet, nude pussy on him made his cock bob rapidly, bouncing her up and down.

“Yeah, ride that cock, cowgirl!” Neemy yelled.

Red rode it, grabbing the ogre’s penis with both hands and hanging on for dear life.

“Stroke ogre cock,” he ordered.

She kept a firm grasp on his sword and slid her pussy back and forth along the top of his shaft. “This is fun! I’ve never had a cock I could play with like this.”

“Me like when human slut play with cock.”

“You got it, big boy!” Red grabbed the tip of his penis with both hands and rubbed it hard, while continuing to gyrate on his shaft.

Neemy riled the crowd up. “How do you like Red’s cock surfing?”

They loved it, hooting and hollering and encouraging her to be the best slut she could be.

Red smiled, appreciating their support. She went even harder until the ogre’s grunts got so loud she knew he was about to blow.

“Watch out, splash zone!” Neemy yelled.

The ogre roared and ejaculated, his thick gunk spraying into the crowd. A whole bunch of monsters got coated in his cum. Some happily licked it up, while others complained about how long it was going to take to get the jizz out of their fur and hair.

Red noticed the goblins got a good dose of it and were doing an irritated goblin hop. She giggled: those goblins were quite amusing. And good fuck buddies.

Her laughs turned to a yelp as the ogre’s cock was bobbing so violently it tossed her onto the stage. Where it proceeded to dump the rest of its cum all over her.

“Fuck, that’s a lot of cum!” she cried and then got a bunch of it in her mouth. She swallowed it, feeling its thickness coat her throat.

“Yeah, cover her in your jizz!” the audience cheered.

“Human sluts should always have monster cum on them!”

“And huge monsters dicks in them!”

Red shivered. This crowd really knew how to make a girl feel like a whore.

The ogre apparently liked their idea. He picked Red up and held her in the air, his cum dripping off every inch of her.

He positioned her over his massive cock, which somehow had resumed its full erection.

He lowered her pussy toward it.

She wrapped her arms around herself. Fuck, she was about to be penetrated by a cock no human girl would ever consider taking.

But she wasn’t just any human girl. She was Little Red Riding Slut!


Chapter 19

“Mr. Ogre, can you go slo… ohhh my fucking monster cocks!!!”

The ogre slammed her down on his salami, ignoring her request to go easy. Red was so unprepared for something so gigantic she immediately lost consciousness.

She came to with Neemy’s vines gently stroking her face. “Are you okay, honey?”

Red’s eyes fluttered. “Wh… what happened?”

“The ogre rammed his cock in your tight cunt and you blacked out.”

“Oh. Wh… where am I now?”

“You’re still on his cock.”

Red opened her eyes fully. Holy shit! She was dangling above the stage, impaled on the ogre’s monstrous shaft. “Oh my goddess, how did it fit inside me?”

“Guess you’re a bigger slut than you thought,” Neemy replied cheerfully.

“Fuck!! I totally am! I’m completely powerless against his huge cock!” It was true. She was beyond stuffed and was afraid to move, lest the ogre’s meat destroy her pussy.

“We love this slut!” the crowd cheered.

“I’ve never seen a human take an ogre before!” a monster cried.

“She makes me want to fuck a million human whores!” another ogler screamed.

Red trembled on her new master’s cock. She was proud she was inspiring monsters to ravish nubile human women. Once those girls got a taste of monster cock, they might never go back.

Neemy rubbed Red’s butt. “Honey, are you feeling okay to continue? It’s no shame if you have to drop out.”

Red clung to the ogre. If she blacked out at his first penetration, would she be able to take a ferocious pounding? Every inch of her pussy was stretched wide, pushed to its absolute limit. And she wasn’t even close to taking the full length of his shaft.

But she never gave up when it came to taking huge cocks. “No way! I’m going to take this cock and be the biggest ogre slut ever!”

“Wow!” Neemy exclaimed. “What a huge whore! Isn’t she amazing?”

The creatures in the crowd went wild, loving that Red was willing to sacrifice her tiny pussy for their enjoyment.

While they were hooting and hollering, Neemy hugged Red with her vines and thrust her tongue deeply into her mouth. Red closed her eyes and cooed. Dryads were excellent kissers.

Neemy had a smiler fig/berry taste like when Red had first smooched her, but there was something extra this time: a tangy taste that seemed foreign to tree nymphs. But it wasn’t bad by any means, and Neemy was so good at tongue tricks, Red would have kissed her for the rest of the day. If she didn’t have an ogre to fuck.

“Good luck, honey!” Neemy told her. “You’ll do great!”

“Thanks, Neemy!”

The dryad scooted to the side of the stage and waved to the crowd. “Let’s fuck this slut!”

The monsters roared. “Fuck that slut! Fuck that slut!”

That was more than enough encouragement for the ogre. He lifted Red up so her pussy was at the tip of his cock. “Human slut take whole cock this time.”

Red gasped. “No, wait, my pussy can’t take your… ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!!!” He rammed her all the way down his tree-sized shaft. And, somehow, Red took it. It didn’t make any sense. It wasn’t physically possible for her to take his entire cock, but it was fully inside her and wasn’t doing any damage. In fact, it felt amazing. It felt like she should always be impaled on an ogre cock, that she would have to seek out every ogre on the continent after this and beg them to fuck her.

“Holy tree sluts!” Neemy cried. “Our favorite human whore just took the ogre’s entire cock!”

“Dat best pussy ever!” the goblin chief cheered. Red smiled, happy her weird friends were such fans of her tight cunt.

“Please fuck me!” Red begged. “I need your ogre cock so bad!”

The ogre fucked her savagely, which is the only way ogres knew how to fuck. Each time, Red’s pussy somehow took his entire length and girth. Each time, she felt the most intense pleasure. It was almost overwhelming, her pussy on the verge of being destroyed every time but managing to just barely hang on.

Her arms and legs flailed in the air. She was like a rag doll, being raised and lowered by his meaty hands, his cock commanding her to be subservient to him.

He was pounding her so hard, Red couldn’t do anything except be subservient to him. “Ohhhhhh, it… it feels so good! Please don’t stop! I need your ogre cock! I need you to fill me with your cum!”

“Damn, this slut never has enough,” Neemy called to the crowd. “She needs to be constantly filled with monster seed.”

The monsters got very excited upon hearing that, many of them looking like they wanted to fill her with their own special seed.

Neemy noticed. “Hey, honey, we’ve got a bunch of monsters in this crowd who are eager to fuck you.”

“That’s great!” Red replied as the ogre once again slammed her down on his throbbing meat. “I’ll fuck every single monster here! Just please let Mr. Ogre overflow my needy cunt!”

The monsters in the crowd stroked their cocks and fingered their pussies, beyond horny from hearing Red’s slutty confessions.

“No problem!” Neemy said, fucking herself with her vines. “Just win the competition and you’ll have to fuck all of them one after another.”

“Yes! I’m totally going to win! I need to be treated like a slutty fuck toy!” Red didn’t know if she could take a hundred monsters in a row. But she didn’t care. The ogre had turned her mind to mush. All she could think about was that she needed to fuck: fuck every human, monster, horny tree, and whatever else wanted a piece of her pussy and ass.

The ogre honored her request and treated her like a slutty fuck toy. He turned her around, so she faced the audience, and bent her forward. His hands were so huge, he clasped both her torso and hips and easily slammed her back onto his cock. It was like he was fucking her doggy style, but she was suspended in mid-air. Only a creature with the strength of an ogre could pull off such a feat.

So Red faced the crowd, her tits bouncing all over the place, as the ogre pounded her from behind. Her face contorted into submissive surrender, showing the monsters how much she loved being dominated by a creature with a giant dick.

Neemy sashayed over for a closer look. “Wow, honey, you look totally helpless.”

“I am! I can’t move! I can’t do anything except get smashed by his huge cock!”

“Well, that’s what a good slut is supposed to do.”

“Yes! I’m a good slut! I’m a great slut! I’ll be the best slut you’ve ever seen!” Red had really taken her slutty screams to another level. The ultimate size of the ogre and the frenzy of the crowd had awakened a whole new level of sluttiness inside her. Red couldn’t wait to tell the Beast, Harry, and Celestine that they could dominate her even more than before. Oh, and Hansel too. She almost forgot Gretel’s brother had remained behind. It was a good thing he had: if he had seen how the monster girls had turned Gretel into their daily slut, he would have lost it. Hopefully, Celestine was attending to his cock. As well as those of Harry and the Beast.

“Me cum now,” the ogre grunted. “Slut take all ogre cum.”

“Yes, sir!” Red replied. “Drain your huge ogre balls in my pussy!”

He let out a roar that shook the treetops and exploded inside Red. It was like a geyser of cum flowing into her. The sheer volume was unbelievable.

He filled her within a second but didn’t stop. Somehow her pussy kept receiving his seed. Red had no explanation how her tiny cavern could take so much cum.

But he kept pouring round after round into her, making guttural grunts as ogres were wont to do during sex.

Red squirmed within his grasp. His fluid was so thick and sticky, she felt like it was going to be stuck in her forever.

“So much cummmmmm!” she wailed.

“Take it all, slut!” a monster shouted.

“O… okay!” Red hated disappointing her fans. So she flailed in the air, getting filled and filled and filled some more.

The ogre must have felt her pussy had taken enough because he pulled out and unloaded the rest of his seed in her ass.

When he penetrated her tiniest hole, Red was taken to a whole other world. Reality melted away, replaced with one where her whole existence was predicated on taking the ogre’s cock in her ass. She existed to be butt fucked by him. Her ass had no other purpose than to service the race of ogres and be filled with their monstrous cum.

Red came back to reality and realized her butt was already beyond full. But like her pussy, it seemed to have an endless capacity for the ogre’s seed.

He pumped her ass. Hard. She couldn’t speak, couldn’t scream. She had been reduced to a full-on anal fuck toy. Which seemed like the best thing in the world to be.

Red had no idea how long the ogre came, but he eventually stopped. He removed his cock from her and held her up before the audience. And that’s when his cum poured out of both her holes.

Her body trembled, unable to process how much sticky fluid was flowing from her pussy and ass.

The crowd stared at her, mesmerized by the never-ending stream of cum.

The ogre dropped her onto the stage. She landed on her side, with her ass facing the audience. She lay sprawled, convulsing, as cum leaked from her pussy and ass for all the world to see. Or at least everyone in the audience.

She could feel their hot breath on her skin. They must have pushed forward, getting as close to the stage as possible to get an intimate view of their favorite slut’s leakage.

Red continued to tremble. She had never felt more like a used slut in her life. Never had more people been witness to her pure and utter submission. She knew her performance was going to be spread around the monster world. Everyone would know she was the human who got totally dominated by an ogre and took gallons upon gallons of his cum.

That knowledge made Red feel… great! What an amazing way to cement her status as the biggest slut in the land. She’d have to thank the ogre later for treating her like his personal property. Maybe she could join his ogre harem. Did ogres have harems? She could probably convince Gretel and the monster girls to form one with her.

Speaking of those lovely lasses, they rushed onto the stage and took Red in their arms, gently carrying her off.

“Give it up for Little Red Riding Slut!” Neemy exclaimed.

The crowd jumped up and down and roared their approval.

Red waved meekly to them, barely having the energy to move her limbs. Her performance should go a long way to her moving on in the contest. Assuming she could move at all after the ravaging the ogre had just given her.

The girls took her to the recovery tent, laying her on the pelts.

“D… did I advance to the next round?” she asked. She was too out of it when they carried her off to see the judges’ verdict.

“You sure did!” Gretel replied. “The judges and crowd were blown away. So were we. How did you take that ogre in your pussy and ass?”

“I… I don’t know. But I’ve never felt sluttier in my life!”

“Great,” the succubus said. “Pretty human girls should always feel slutty. Right, hun?” She spanked Gretel with her tail.

“Eep!” the young monster hunter yelped. “R… right.”

The other monster girls took turns slapping Gretel’s perky butt, letting her know she was their slut too.

Red gazed at her friend’s reddening cheeks, those on her face and ass. “Wow, Gretel. You’ve become a big hit with these girls.”

“Y… yeah. They’re so sweet. They’ve been fucking me non-stop.”

“That’s great! But I want to ravage you too.”

The succubus massaged Red’s thigh. “You’re not doing anything except resting, sweetness. You just took the ramming of your life.”

Red lay on her back, too sore to move. “Yeah, how the heck did I do that?”

“Easy,” Neemy said as she breezed into the tent. “I laced my tongue with a magical berry, so when I kissed you on stage, I infused you with magical fucking power.”

Red gasped. That’s why the dryad had tasted different. What a sneaky, little tree nymph. “You mean the magical fruit let my pussy and ass take the ogre’s cock?”

“Yup. It lets you take whatever you need in your slutholes, regardless of whether it will actually fit.”

“That’s amazing magic!” Red wondered if Celestine could work wonders like that. “But isn’t that cheating? I love these girls and want to win fair and square.”

That let to cute cooing from the monster girls, who all kissed Red on the cheek.

“You’re such a sweetie!” the nymph said.

“But don’t worry,” the succubus added. “Watching you get utterly destroyed by the ogre was totally worth it. We don’t mind that you used a little magic.”

“You can make it up to us by letting us fuck the shit out of you after the contest,” the female orc told her.

“And letting me bite you,” the vampiress said, baring her sexy fangs at Red.

“And letting me tail fuck you,” the succubus purred.

“And eating out my nymphy cooch!” the nymph cried.

Red giggled. These girls might be monsters, but they were adorable. “I will gladly let you girls do whatever you want to me!”

“Can I join?” Gretel asked. That got her a bunch more spankings.

“Of course, slut,” the orc replied. “Your job is to be our fuck toy.”

“Yay!” Gretel hopped up and down, shaking her cute tits. The pretty lass had quickly taken to her role as official fluffer.

“Even though the magic helped,” Red told them. “I’m still really sore, and I have a boatload of ogre cum inside me.”

“No problem!” Neemy said. “We’ll massage you and make you squirt until you expel all that sticky cum. Right, girls?”

“Right!” They all got to work, six pairs of hands caressing Red’s body.

Red closed her eyes and sighed. It was good to be a monster slut.


Chapter 20

Red advanced through more rounds of the competition.

She was fucked by five leprechauns searching for her pot of gold.

She was railed by two gringats, who spit-roasted her roughly, braying in their weird goat-like way.

And three lizardkin rammed all her holes with their scaly lizard dicks.

Red hadn’t realized multiple partners were allowed in later rounds of the competition. But that just meant her limbs were constantly pinned by her monster lovers, and she was forced to take every single one of their monster cocks. What a great contest!

She felt like she had been fucked by every monster species that existed by the time she reached the final round.

It had come down to her and Teesha. That was the name of the succubus she and Gretel had befriended. And for the finals, the two of them would be fucked on stage together by a rotating cast of monsters, seeing who could hold out the longest.

But, per official Monsters Sluts competition protocol, the two finalists got to spend a night alone where they could explore each others’ bodies before they faced off in the ultimate test of sexual stamina.

Red and Teesha retired to a special tent reserved for the final two competitors. It was furnished with a bed, carpeting, and lots of sex toys.

“Wow!” Red exclaimed, clasping her hands together. “This is the way to sleep in the forest.” She had spent many a night snoozing under the stars. She found it peaceful lying on the forest floor, gazing up at the night sky, and listening to the sounds of twilight. Sometimes those sounds were her getting fucked by a horny creature. But usually she had a peaceful snooze, sleeping in the nude, covered by only her crimson cloak.

“Indeed,” the succubus purred. “I finally have you all to myself.” Her hips moved in ways only a succubus’s could. They were the most sensual of all creatures, blessed with perfect proportions that enchanted anyone in their vicinity. Teesha’s red skin was exotic, and her curved horns enticed Red to grab hold and ride the demoness all night long.

“You’ve wanted me all to yourself?”

Teesha caressed Red’s arms, her tail sliding up the human’s bare leg. They were both naked, of course. Red hadn’t worn any clothes since she arrived at the competition. She wished all contests were run this way. Monsters were excellent organizers of nude fun!

“Every since I laid eyes on you, my sweet,” the succubus replied, her intoxicating breath falling upon Red’s lips. Succubi could seduce people in an instant, and an instant later, drain all their sexual energy. Red had to be careful she didn’t allow the sexy demon to take too much.

As if reading her mind, Neemy poked her head into the tent. “Teesha! Remember, you’re not allowed to feed on our young human slut.”

Teesha rolled her eyes, annoyed at the dryad’s interruption. “I’ll only take a little, I promise. Red will be good as new by morning.”

“She better, or you’ll be disqualified.”

The succubus glanced up and down Red’s body. “It might be worth losing to fully ravish you tonight.”

Red trembled. Wow, a succubus thought she was sexy enough to forfeit the prestigious Monster Sluts contest. That was high praise!

Neemy crossed her arms and her vines, frowning at Teesha.

“Okay, I’ll behave,” Teesha finally gave in.

Neemy seemed satisfied with that and gave the girls a smile. “Have fun, you two!” the tent flaps fluttered as she exited, giving Red one last peek at her green-colored butt.

“I hope you don’t behave too much,” Red told Teesha. “I love fucking succubi!”

Teesha slipped her arms around Red’s waist and pulled her close. “You have excellent taste, my sweet. Not all humans are as accommodating as you and your pretty friend.”

Red nodded. “We’re very accommodating sluts. I’m sort of an expert, and Gretel is doing a wonderful job as my trainee.” That wasn’t Gretel’s official title, but Red had basically taken her under her wing to show her what the wonderful world of whoredom had to offer. And she couldn’t be prouder of her protege. That protege was currently off with the rest of the monster girls, letting them tie her up and ravish her one after the other. So both Red and Gretel would be having fun tonight.

“You’d make a perfect succubus,” her demon friend told her. “We love turning women into sluts.”

“You must be great at it! I want to be a huge slut for you!”

“That’s what I like hearing.” Teesha leaned in and pressed her lips to Red’s. The beautiful monster girl tasted like all of Red’s favorite things: berries, peaches, and cookies. Yum! Red would happily smooch her all night.

Teesha wrapped her arms, legs, and tail around Red: it was a cozy, all-encompassing embrace. Red flung her arms around the succubus’s neck and kissed her like the demon had the most amazing lips in the universe, which, well, she did. She was a succubus after all.

Red’s body rubbed against Teesha’s, their breasts smooshed together. Teesha’s tits were, of course, perfect, and the nipples attached to those tits seemed to have some kind of magic power: every time they touched Red’s nips, the young slut felt like cum was going to flow from her boobs.

Cum didn’t flow out of them, but something else did. Teesha squeezed both of Red’s breasts, and milk shot from her nipples.

“Ohh goddess, what’s happening?!” the lovely nude human shrieked.

“I’m milking you,” Teesha said as if it was obvious. Which it kind of was. “I can turn women’s breasts into milk makers whenever I wish.”

Red gasped as her lover pumped more fluid from her throbbing breasts. “I… I didn’t know succubi could do that.”

“Most can’t. I’m special.”

“You’re a sexy goddess!” Red proclaimed.

“Sexy demoness,” Teesha corrected.

“Oh, right. Please milk me!” Every release of liquid from her nipples felt almost as good as cum squirting from her pussy.

And it felt even better once Teesha put her lovely lips around Red’s left nipple and sucked.

“Ohhhhh fuuuccckkkkk!!” Red’s tit juice flowed into the succubus’s mouth, the demon feeding on Red’s natural nutrients. Red grabbed on to the nearest thing she could for support: Teesha’s horns. They had smoothed grooves and were curved perfectly so Red could hold on to them.

“Oh yes, my sweet!” Teesha cried. “Stroke my horns. They’re one of my most sensitive spots.” Succubi had a lot of sensitive spots. That’s why they were the coolest demons. And because they gave people the most amazing orgasms.

Red stroked the horns, running her fingers along the grooves, which made Teesha gasp and moan into Red’s breasts.

The succubus sucked on one of Red’s nipples while playing with the other, then switched. She was an equal opportunity tit sucker. Red appreciated that. And really appreciated how amazing it felt for the demon to slurp up so much of her milk. Red wondered if Teesha could keep her like this, so Gretel could taste Red’s titty goodness. And Neemy. And the monster girls. Heck, Red could feed the entire audience.

Teesha drank her fill and then sat behind Red on the plush carpet, leaning back against the bed. She wrapped her arms and legs around the young slut and whispered into her ear. “Just let met take care of you, sweetie.”

“Ooookay,” Red replied dreamily. She was in a haze-like state, succumbing to the succubus’s sneaky powers.

Teesha snaked her tail underneath Red and rubbed it along her human slut’s slit.

“Ohhhh, tails are nice,” Red cooed.

“They sure are. Especially when they do this.” Teesha’s tail penetrated Red, parting her lips and diving into her womb.

“Fuck!! Teesha, you’re so deep!”

“That’s why tails are so great. But I’ve been ignoring your tits. Let me fix that.” She snatched two big handfuls of Red’s melons, squeezing the juice out of them while she tail fucked Red’s pussy.

Red moaned, squealed, and made a bunch of other slutty sounds. Teesha’s tail was very dexterous: it found every wonderful spot inside Red.

“Ohhh fuck, I… I think I’m going to cum!”

“Great. That means it’s clit time!” To prove just how skilled she was with her tail, Teesha wrapped it around Red’s clit and tugged.

Red instantly had an orgasm that nearly knocked her out. She came so hard, her juices shot through the tent flaps.

“What the heck?” someone sputtered outside the tent. “Ooh, human girl juice. Yum!”

Red was glad she had a satisfied customer and kept squirting while her tits expelled her milk almost as far.

Teesha worked her breasts and pussy over expertly, turning Red into a three-pronged geyser.

“I’ve never shot so much sexy stuff out of my body before!” Red wailed.

“Yup,” the succubus agreed. “I’m in complete control of your tits and pussy. And you’re going to keep squirting for as long as I want.”

“Ohhhhhhh! Y… yes, sexy demon mistress!”

“Sexy demon mistress? I like that. Squirt for me more, slut!” She made Red squirt more, the young woman helpless under Teesha’s touch.

By this point, Red was covered in her own milk and cum. But Teesha wasn’t done with her.

She replaced her tail with her fingers, two long digits working in and out of Red’s pussy. While her tail took up a more important job: ramming Red’s ass.

“Uhhhhhhhhhhhh!” Red groaned. “Tails are perfect for fucking slutty asses!”

“And you’ve got the sluttiest one I’ve seen,” Teesha agreed.

“R… really?”

“Oh yeah, your ass is a succubus’s dream.”

“Aww, that’s so nice. You’re a sweet succubus.”

Teesha kissed Red’s cheek. “Yup. But just remember, I’m still your mistress.” She wormed her tail deeper in Red’s butt.

“Fuck!! I won’t forget, mistress!”

“Good. We’re going to have a lot of fun tonight.”

They definitely had a lot of fun.

Red went down on Teesha, tasting the most delicious pussy she had ever put her lips on, while her lover kept her tail firmly planted in Red’s ass.

She scissored her legs against Teesha’s, and they smashed their pussies together and came all over each other.

She let Teesha tie her up and stick the largest sex toys in the tent in both her tight holes.

Then she ate out the succubus’s pussy a bunch more. She couldn’t get enough of it. Every time she tasted the demon’s essence, she needed more. She was addicted to it!

After a ridiculous amount of fucking, Red lay in Teesha’s arms in the bed, letting the succubus drain a little of her sexual energy. Succubi needed it to survive, so it was only right that Red give her some. She had plenty of horniness in reserve.

Teesha pressed her upper and lower lips against Red’s and fed. Red felt like she was inside her own body and the succubus’s. It was the most intimate bond she had ever shared with anyone, even more than the previous succubi she had been with. Red could never turn down the sexy demons and was happy to let them drain her any time they wanted.

But Teesha made her feel things even those wonderful ladies hadn’t. It was like the two of them were having a huge, full body orgasm together. Their pussies became one, merged in the ultimate experience of supernatural pleasure.

Red was in and out of consciousness for a while. She had the vague feeling that Teesha was caressing her.

When she finally came to, that’s exactly what the demoness was doing, stroking Red’s trembling body.

“H… hi,” Red said meekly.

“Hello, my sweet. How do you feel?”

“Amazing. Though I’m a little weak, and I can’t stop trembling.”

Teesha wrapped her arms around Red. “That always happens after a succubus feeds. Don’t worry, you’ll be back to normal soon.”

Red snuggled into the warm, red body. Succubi radiated a heat that was perfect for cuddling. “You’re really good at fucking.”

Teesha laughed. “Thank you. It is my job after all.”

“Oh, right. Mine too! Well, not my official job. But I try to be as slutty as succubi.”

Teesha whacked Red’s butt with her tail.

“Eek!” Red yelped cutely.

“Succubi are not slutty. We exhibit the exact right amount of sexualness.”

“Oops, sorry!”

“Don’t worry about it, slut.”

“Hey, wait, how come you can call me a slut?”

“Humans are meant to be sluts and dominated by demons.”

“Oh, right.” Red couldn’t really argue with that. She loved being slutty and loved being dominated by demons.

She laid her head against Teesha’s warm bosom. “Should we try to rest up for tomorrow’s big final?

“That’s a good idea,” the sexy-tailed demon replied. “But first, more fucking!” She threw Red onto her stomach and ravaged her.

Red moaned in delight. She loved this contest!


Chapter 21

Neemy bounded onto the stage. “Welcome to the finals of the Monster Sluts competition!”

The crowd went wild: it was a frenzy of creatures who couldn’t wait for an epic showdown between two epic sluts.

“Are you monster fuckers horny?” the sexy dryad asked.

They roared their horny answer.

“Are you ready to see the biggest sluts in history get fucked by the biggest cocks ever?”

They were very ready.

“Let’s introduce these ultimate sluts!” Neemy pointed to the side of the stage. “First up, the crimson-colored gal who will drain your balls and your sexual energy, Teesha the Succubus!”

Teesha pranced onto the stage, shaking her insanely curvy hips and making multiple monsters in the audience cum.

She hugged Neemy and the two supernatural ladies fondled each other, which was a normal greeting among girls in this contest.

Neemy turned back to the crowd. “And facing off against our sexy succubus: she’ll take an ogre’s cock in her ass and beg for more, it’s everyone’s favorite human fuck toy, Little Red Riding Slut!”

Red tried to copy Teesha’s sensual entrance but tripped and fell flat on her face.

She hopped up immediately and recovered by shaking her ass at the audience. Red spent a lot of time in the forest practicing her hip shaking and was able to turn her ass cheeks into rivers of seductiveness.

The audience approved, shouting how they wanted to grab, spank, and pound her human booty. Red loved it when monsters said stuff like that.

Neemy brought the two finalists to the center of the stage, wrapping her vines around both of them and pulling them into her nude body. “A little excited, honey?” she asked Red.

The young slut blushed, embarrassed by her face plant. “Y… yeah, I just can’t wait to be fucked by so many monsters!”

The audience really loved that. It helped that the crowd was full of monsters, who loved hearing human sluts beg for a deep fucking. Besides Red, Gretel was the only other human here. She was off to the side of the stage, huddled with the monster girls and offering her encouragement to Red. She also had the girls’ fingers all over her and inside her. Gretel had become their official fuck toy, and she was happy to accept the role. Red was a little jealous, but she got to spend the whole night with Teesha, and she was about to be fucked by dozens of monsters, so she really couldn’t complain.

“Well, they can’t wait to fuck you!” Neemy replied to Red’s horny desires. “Or you, you succubus slut!”

“Thank you!” Teesha replied.

“Hey, wait,” Red protested. “Teesha said I wasn’t allowed to call her a slut last night.”

“Neemy’s a fellow monster girl,” the succubus explained. “It’s only human whores who have to be subservient.”

“Oh. Okay, that makes sense!” Red never argued with creatures who wanted to turn her into a whore.

The dryad smiled. “It sounds like you two had some fun last night.”

Red nodded enthusiastically. She liked that Neemy was doing a pre-match interview. It was getting her horny, being ogled by the massive monster crowd. “Oh yeah, I had a sexy tail up my butt all night!”

“You like things up your butt, don’t you honey?” the dryad asked.

“I love it!”

“What an anal slut!” someone from the crowd yelled.

“I can’t wait to fuck that ass!” another cried.

Neemy spanked Red. “Your ass is a big hit!” She turned to Teesha. “Did you enjoy ramming our human slut’s booty?”

“I certainly did. It’s so tight and she made the cutest noises when I fucked her. She was helpless and did whatever I commanded.”

Red squirmed, her pussy getting wet from Teesha’s vivid descriptions of their nighttime shenanigans.

“She ate out my pussy so many times,” the succubus added. “She was an insatiable whore.”

Now Red’s pussy was really wet. She wanted to go down on Teesha again right there on stage. “Can you blame me? Look at that pussy!” She pointed to the succubus’s throbbing lips. Teesha’s vagina glistened for the audience, beckoning them to come please it, as all mortals and monsters were put on earth to do.

“I need that pussy so bad!” a fan cried.

“I’ll do anything for a taste of her sweetness!” a succubus-lover yelled.

“Wow!” Neemy beamed. “You two are crazy popular. No wonder you made the finals. Are you ready to fuck?”

“Yes!!” Red and Teesha replied.

“Great! Now, kiss and feel each other up.”

Teesha took Red in her arms. This was the official way to start the final bout. While Red had often seen men shake hands before brawling competitions, she much preferred this way of acknowledging an opponent.

The two women smooched big time, their hands roaming all over each others’ bodies. Red got in some nice squeezes of Teesha’s breasts and butt, and the succubus did the same to her. They weren’t allowed to enter each other, but that didn’t mean they couldn’t do some slit-rubbing, making their pussies nice and wet and ready for the competition.

The crowd enjoyed the foreplay, egging them on to fondle each other more vigorously. Red and Teesha complied with lots of ass slaps and nipple licking.

“Okay!” Neemy said. “I think you ladies are wet enough and ready to be fucked!”

“We sure are!” Red proclaimed. She clung to Teesha, panting from the hot and heavy make-out session and fondle fest.

“Great! Remember, this final round will keep going until one of you gives up or passes out.”

Red and Teesha nodded. They understood the rules and were excited to get fucked.

“Bring on the monsters!” Neemy cried.

Creatures of all shapes and sizes lined up on either side of the stage. The first two grabbed Red and Teesha, tossed them onto their hands and knees, and pounded their pussies.

The two sluts faced each other, lips inches apart, as they cried out in pleasure.

Red didn’t know what kind of creature was fucking her. She had been seized so suddenly and thrown down on the stage so roughly, she had a huge cock inside her before she knew what had happened. And now she couldn’t take her eyes off the erotic faces Teesha was making. Succubi were experts at orgasmic expressions.

The girls kissed again while the monster cocks slammed into their dripping pussies.

Red wished the previous rounds were like this. It was so much more fun having a fellow slut on stage with her.

The two beasts came inside them, replaced immediately by two more monsters. Red recognized the big bad wolf she had fucked in the first round, joined by a litter mate.

The werewolf, currently in human form, grabbed her and growled in her ear. “I bet you’ll remember this fucking when you go to your grandmother’s house.”

Red gasped. Oh boy, she sure… wait what? What the heck did that mean? Did this wolf know her grandmother? And did he expect Red to tell her granny about how she got fucked in the contest? Red did volunteer that kind of information to almost everyone she met, but she usually didn’t tell her family. They still thought she was a nice girl. Well, she was nice. She was just naughty too.

Red didn’t have time to further ponder the werewolf’s weird granny kink. He flipped her upside down, holding her by her legs, and positioned her mouth right in front of his cock.

That cock got way bigger as he transformed into his wolfy form before her eyes.

“But it’s not a full moon!” Red gasped in surprise.

Neemy popped her cute face around his buttocks. “More nifty magic! It’s a potion that lets werewolves transform at any time. But it only works once a year and only lasts for twenty-four hours. They always save it for this competition.”

“I’m honored!” Red replied. Magic really was the best. Especially when it was used for fucking.

The wolf howled.

“That means he wants you to suck his dick,” Neemy translated.

Red smiled. “Yup! I’m fluent in sexy howls.”

Before she got to work, she glanced at Teesha. The other werewolf was in primal form as well and was holding the succubus up by her tail, her body in the same position as Red’s.

“Stroke my tail, you furry beast!” she commanded before deep throating his wolf cock. Succubi tails were even more sensitive than their horns: a good tail jerking could easily make them cum.

Red wasn’t going to let her opponent have all the fun. She wrapped her lips around her wolf master’s cock and got to work.

Her partner yanked her pussy to his snout. His long tongue spread Red’s lips and wormed into her. She moaned into his cock and blew him even harder.

The audience cheered on the inverted sluts and watched their cum drip down, or rather up, their bodies.

The werewolf shot his load down Red’s throat, holding her against him so she had to gulp down every single drop.

While she was still swallowing the last of it, he tossed her to the next monster in line, who immediately rammed her ass down on his gigantic shaft.

Red screamed to the heavens as she got a rough butt fucking.

Teesha was getting similar treatment, her orc partner using her tail to yank her ass back onto his cock again and again. The succubus looked like she was in heaven, which made sense. Succubi existed to fuck.

Red knew she had her work cut out for her. Could a mere mortal like her go toe to toe with a succubus? Well, she would do her absolute best. And even if she lost, she could say she was the biggest and best slut she could be.

After their asses were pumped full of monster cum, the two gringats yanked Red and Teesha to their feet, shoved their bodies together, and fucked them from behind so their naughty parts were constantly rubbing against each other.

The girls moaned loudly and told the audience what huge sluts they were.

“Having fun, sweetness?” Teesha asked Red as they got railed.

“Ohhhh, f… fuck! So much fun! H… how about you?”

“Hell yes! I can go all day and night.”

“Hey! You’re not going to psych me out, you super-sexy demon.”

“I don’t want to. I want to see you fucked by every monster here.”

“Really?”

“Sure. I love seeing you turned into a helpless slut.”

“I’m a helpless slut!” Red cried as the goat-man rammed her particularly hard. “But, y… you’re not going to beat me.”

“Guess we’ll see, my sweet. Now, let’s cum!”

The girls came, followed by the gringats, who spilled their goat/human cum inside them.

After a bunch more monsters treated them like fuck toys and came in their mouths, pussies, and asses, Red felt like a very used slut. But she knew the final round was just getting started. And Teesha looked like she was still raring to go. Stupid succubi and their amazing endurance. If Teesha won, she better treat Red to another all-night fuck session. After the succubus had sex with everyone in the audience, which was the prize for winning. It was a pretty awesome prize.

Before any more huge cocks could assault the girls’ waiting holes, Neemy took center stage. “Don’t worry, boys,” she said to the waiting monsters. “These sluts are going to need plenty more cock inside them. But we have a bit of a twist this year.”

Red glanced at Teesha. The succubus shrugged, just as surprised as Red by this news.

“All the monster girls from previous rounds,” Neemy continued. “Will now get the chance to come on stage together and fuck these two whores all at once.”

Red’s jaw dropped as dozens of girls rushed onto the wooden platform. She had forgotten how many ladies had competed in the contest.

Neemy threaded her way through the sexy crowd of girls. “And while there’s wonderful camaraderie among all our competitors, they can’t wait to turn our finalists into the biggest fuck toys you’ve ever seen.”

The monster girls brandished extremely large sex toys, eyes gleaming as they gazed at Red and Teesha’s wet and sticky bodies.

The human and succubus fuck toys clasped each other.

Oh boy, were they in trouble.


Chapter 22

The monster girls advanced on Red and Teesha.

Neemy leaped in front of them. “Hang on, ladies. I know you can’t wait to dominate these two sluts, but we have one more surprise!”

Red clung to Teesha, wondering if this surprise would make things even kinkier. She sure hoped so.

Neemy raised her arms, putting her magnificent green tits on display for everyone. “We have an extra human who’s been dying to show everyone what a huge whore she is. Let’s give a big Monster Sluts welcome to Gretel!”

“Huh?” Red’s friend replied in confusion from the wing of the stage.

Neemy snapped a vine out, encircled Gretel’s waist, and yanked her onto the stage.

The pretty girl tried to cover her intimate areas, unprepared to be naked in front of a hundred horny monsters.

“None of that, honey.” Neemy tugged Gretel’s arms down with her vines, making the human lass show her lovely assets to the crowd.

“Oh, wow, she’s scrumptious!” a fan yelled.

“Human sluts are the best!” another added.

“Look at that tight cunt!” a third screamed.

Gretel’s cheeks turned rosier than Red had ever seen. But she didn’t try to hide her tits and pussy again. The creatures’ comments had apparently convinced her to flaunt her assets for them.

Neemy fondled those assets to make Gretel more comfortable. The girl cooed contently while Neemy explained things to the audience.

“Gretel’s not an official competitor, but she’s become the unofficial fluffer and sex toy to all the monster girls. They’ve had a fantastic time fucking her backstage.”

A huge cheer went up from all the girls.

Red gaped at Gretel. She knew her friend was fucking a few of the girls, but had no idea every single competitor had enjoyed Gretel’s goodies. That little slut! Red had never been more proud of her friend.

Gretel squirmed on stage, turned on and embarrassed.

“Have you enjoyed fluffing our girls?” Neemy asked.

“Oh, um…” Gretel blushed, obviously unprepared to be the center of attention.

Red gave her two big thumbs-up, and Teesha gave her a dual thumbs-up and a tail-up.

Gretel smiled, grateful to have their support. “Yes, I’ve really enjoyed it. I’ve eaten out so many delicious pussies!”

The crowd roared their approval. They loved hearing about delicious pussies.

Neemy continued roaming Gretel’s body. “And the girls fucked you a whole bunch, didn’t they?”

“They sure did! I felt like I was being fucked non-stop. One group of girls would finish with me and another would immediately take over. They never wanted to give me a break!”

The monster girls hooted and hollered, casting accolades on Gretel for her willing submissiveness.

“How did that make you feel?” Neemy asked.

“Like the biggest slut ever!” Gretel blushed after her loud proclamation.

Red leapt to her feet. “Gretel, I’m so proud of you!”

Gretel ran to her friend and hugged her. The two shared a sweet smooch before Teesha joined the hug, sandwiching Red in the middle.

“So am I.” The succubus slid her tail around the two girls and penetrated Gretel’s butt.

“Yikes!” the pretty slut yelped. “I love tails in my butt!”

“Okay, you three,” Neemy said. “This is very sexy, but I can’t hold these girls back any longer.” She glanced at the large group of lovely creatures. They were salivating, staring at Red, Gretel, and Teesha’s nude bodies. “You’re going to completely submit to them and let them do whatever they want to you.”

The three sluts embraced more tightly, trembling at that thought.

“B… but I’m not in the contest,” Gretel said.

Neemy patted her tush. “I know, honey, but it’s a bonus for our competitors and the audience. Don’t you want to be turned into a complete slut in front of all these monsters?”

Gretel scanned the large crowd and shivered. Red knew exactly what she was thinking. She had the same apprehension and excitement when she first walked out on the stage.

“You can do it, Gretel!” she told her friend. “I really want to be fucked next to you in front of all these horny monsters!”

Teesha shoved her tail deeper inside Gretel’s ass, which everyone knew was the succubus sign of approval.

“O… okay. I’ll do it!” Gretel’s nipples had expanded to their maximum size. And her pussy had moistened against Red’s leg. It was clear the young slut was eager to be dominated on stage.

“Hear that folks?” Neemy called to the crowd. “The Monster Sluts contest has created another human whore!”

Everyone cheered. There was nothing monsters liked better than creating human whores. Red appreciated that about monsters.

She was still in a Gretel/Teesha sandwich, eyeing the bevy of girls behind them and wondering what extreme kinkiness they had in store.

She didn’t have to wait long. Neemy turned to the monster ladies. “Okay, girls, split into three groups. Each group is responsible for one of these sluts. Make her feel like she’s your personal property and exists to pleasure you.”

“Holy shit!” Red cried in response to Neemy’s graphic instructions.

“Oh my goodness!” Gretel echoed.

“Thank the underworld!” Teesha exclaimed. This was a succubus’s dream come true.

The three sluts were yanked away from each other. At least a dozen monster girls surrounded each of them: Gretel stage right, Teesha stage left, and Red center stage.

Red gazed at the super-sexy creatures circling her, fucking her with their supernatural eyes.

“Hey, girls!” she said. “I guess my body belongs to you.”

“You know it, slut,” her orc friend replied. In the blink of an eye, the monsters hoisted Red into the air, spread her legs, and fucked her from every angle.

The orc plastered Red’s mouth on her muscular vagina while a lamia shoved her tail in Red’s pussy and a selkie rammed her ass with a strap-on.

The rest of the girls felt up every inch of Red’s skin, including her tits and ass.

Red hadn’t experienced so many people fucking her since she had been tied up with Celestine in the cottage outside of Honeydew. She missed the sexy witch, as well as Harry, Hansel, and The Beast. She and Gretel would have to head back to their friends right after the contest.

Of course, she had other things to deal with at the moment. The monster girls were beyond eager for her nude flesh. There were so many hands on her, she couldn’t move. She was helpless, her body their property. Goddess, she loved this contest!

Her face was buried in the orc’s tasty cunt, so she couldn’t see what was happening to Gretel and Teesha. But she could sure hear their moans and screams. Both women were evidently being fucked just as hard as she was.

She could also hear the roar of the crowd, egging on the monster girls, wanting them to be as rough as possible with the three helpless sluts.

The girls definitely fucked Red roughly, obsessed with her body. As soon as the orc came across her face, the strong creature shoved Red’s mouth into another pussy. And then multiple fingers were in the human slut’s tight holes.

Red groaned. Fuck, so many fingers! So helpless! So amazing!

They treated her like a rag doll, turning her this way and that and making sure her mouth, pussy, and ass stayed busy.

She got a glimpse of Gretel and Teesha. Her human friend was held down on her knees by four monster girls, while the rest stood over her and showered her in their cum. Gretel knelt with her mouth open, taking their gift like a good girl.

Teesha was lying face first on the stage, two girls rubbing their pussies along her long tail, two more along her hard horns, and the rest attending to the succubus’s three holes.

Red gasped. Her two friends were so hot. As were all the creatures fucking her.

The orc grabbed her hair and yanked her head back. “You like being our property, slut?”

“I… I love it!” Red gasped.

“Good. We’re not going to be done with you until you drink up every girl’s cum here. Understand?”

“Y… yes, ma’am!” Red knew she had to obey their orders. You didn’t argue with a dozen monster girls, especially when they all had such tasty cunts.

She dutifully went to work, letting them force her mouth onto all their pussies and licking them until they gushed down her throat. It was a very educational experience: each type of monster tasted differently. That was good information to have. Red wasn’t sure exactly why she needed that info, but the more she knew about sex, the better.

The girls licked, fingered, and shoved huge fake cocks in her pussy. And shoved almost as huge ones in her ass. They didn’t let one moment go by where her slutholes weren’t completely full. These were very sweet monster girls!

“Wow!” Neemy marveled. “These three are being turned into the biggest sluts I’ve ever seen!”

The audience went wild, never having seen so many nude, horny females on stage.

“Let’s see how they feel about their situation.” Neemy sauntered over to Gretel. “How you doing, honey?”

Gretel was having a hard time speaking: her vampire and nymph friends were ramming her ass up and down on a juicy dildo that had been fastened to the stage. Several other girls joined them, so Gretel’s body was completely under their control. They made her fuck the anal toy again and again.

“S… such an anal s… slut!” she stammered.

Neemy took a close look at her expanding ass. “You sure are, honey. They’re really spreading your cheeks.” She turned to the crowd. “Do you like human sluts who get their tight asses rammed?”

The cheers were deafening. Gretel had become a future star of the Monster Sluts competition.

Red smiled at her friend, happy the monsters appreciated Gretel’s sluttiness, but also realizing the athletic hottie was going to be a tough competitor for Red next year. Oh yeah, she had already decided she was entering next year. And she was positive Gretel was going to do the same. Her friend had made so many fans it would be criminal to disappoint them.

Neemy strolled over to Teesha. The succubus was in the most submissive state Red had ever seen her. She was on her stomach, multiple girls sitting on her and fucking her with her own tail. They were also seeing how many acorns they could shove up her ass. And grabbing her horns and forcing her to eat our their dripping pussies. Red almost had an orgasm just watching all the decadent things happening to her crimson-colored friend.

Even Neemy seemed shocked. “Um, Teesha, are those acorns in your ass?”

“Y… yes!” the succubus gasped. “Please shove another one in me!”

A sexy naiad complied, sticking the hard nut inside Teesha while other girls spread her cheeks wide.

Then it was time for the succubus to go back to pussy licking. So Neemy moved on to Red.

The human slut had her arms pinned behind her, her hair yanked so she had to look at the audience, and three big dildos inside her: two in her pussy and one in her ass. And the monsters who had those dildos strapped on were all orcs, which meant they were ramming Red ridiculously hard.

“Wow, that’s a lot of cocks inside you, honey,” Neemy remarked.

“S… so many cocks!” Red wailed.

“How are you fitting two in your pussy?” the inquiring dryad wanted to know.

“I… I don’t know! The girls said I had to take two in my pussy or ass. It… it would be rude to refuse them.”

“Look at that, folks!” Neemy called to the crowd. “What a polite, young slut! Willing to do anything to please her masters and mistresses.”

That drew a lot of catcalls from the audience, many monsters stating how they would be her master.

Red would have replied to those nice comments, but the gorgon shoved her pussy in Red’s mouth and ordered her to lick it. Red never disobeyed gorgons. She didn’t want to be turned to stone. Plus, she knew this one had a tasty pussy from fucking her backstage.

Red, Gretel, and Teesha were fucked out of their minds while Neemy provided kinky color commentary.

When the three of them collapsed on the stage, covered head to toe in monster girl cum, Red thought they might be given a brief respite.

She was wrong. The girls had something even more submissive planned.

They lined up in two rows facing each other and ordered the three sluts to go to one end.

“Ooh!” Neemy cried. “I know what this is!”

Red looked at the excited crowd hopping up and down. They apparently knew too.

“It’s time to run the gauntlet!” Neemy cried.

Red clutched Gretel and Teesha. She had a feeling she was going to be turned into an even bigger slut than she already was.

Thank goodness!


Chapter 23

“What’s the gauntlet?” Red asked, staring down the row of monster girls, all of whom were ogling her cum-covered body.

“I’m glad you asked, honey,” Neemy replied. “You three will have to run down the row of girls, who will do increasingly sexy things to you with each pass.”

Red gasped. “You mean every single girl is going to feel me up?”

“On the first pass, that’s exactly what they’ll do. But they’ll get much kinkier with every run down the gauntlet. If you don’t make it to the end of each run, you lose the Monster Sluts contest.”

“But I’m not even in the contest,” Gretel pointed out.

Neemy spanked her. The dryad seemed to have a thing for cute human tushes. “Don’t worry, honey. If you fail at any run, that just means you have to be the sex slave to every monster here for the rest of your life.”

“What?!!” Gretel clutched Red, hoping her friend could protect her from becoming an eternal sex slave. Or maybe hoping Red would join her.

Neemy laughed. “I’m just teasing, hun. You should have seen your face.”

“Hey!” Gretel stamped her foot. “That’s not funny, Neemy.”

“Yah,” someone from the crowd yelled. “Don’t get us all excited about having a permanent human fuck toy.” The monsters were clearly disappointed Gretel was not going to become their kinky slave. Red couldn’t blame them: who wouldn’t want Gretel to pleasure them morning, noon, and night? But Red was glad her friend would get to stay with her and have lots of sexy hijinks.

“Okay, okay, sorry,” Neemy said. “I just wanted to get her nice and wet.” She pointed to Gretel’s very moist pussy.

The young woman blushed as every set of eyes stared at her lower lips, which got even more moist the most people ogled her.

“Eek! This is so embarrassing.” She buried her face in Red’s shoulder, knowing she couldn’t control her wettening pussy.

Red titled her friend’s head up. “No, it’s hot as hell! You have such a cute cunt. Everyone here wants it!”

The girls on stage and guys in the crowd confirmed that with their cheers.

Gretel smiled. “Oh, um, thanks. You’re really nice monsters.”

“You’ll think we’re even nicer when we fuck the shit out of you!” a pleasant creature yelled from the crowd.

“That is nice!” Red replied on Gretel’s behalf. A monster shoving his big cock in a girl’s pussy was a great way to show his friendliness.

“Okay, enough teasing,” Neemy announced. “It’s time for the gauntlet!”

The audience hooted and hollered, excited for this new twist in the contest.

Red gazed down the row of luscious ladies again, trembling with excitement. “This looks super-fun!”

“Glad you think so, honey, cause you’re going first.” Neemy slapped Red’s ass, propelling her into the gauntlet.

The human fuck toy was immediately groped from both sides, supernatural hands grabbing at her tits and ass.

“Move that butt!” Neemy called. “You get extra points for speed.”

Red hurtled down the makeshift corridor. Or at least attempted to. The girls had formed such a tight passage, they easily got large handfuls of Red’s naughty parts. She constantly had fingers on her body, handling her like she was a piece of meat.

She yelped and squealed as she made her way down the gauntlet. There were twenty girls on each side, which meant forty pairs of hands had grabbed her by the time she reached the end.

She trembled, feeling like monster handprints were emblazoned on her body.

Neemy waved from the other end. “Good job, honey. Did you enjoy that?”

“Heck, yeah! I felt like I was in these girls’ harem and was forced to be their sex toy.”

“Ooh, great idea!” the dryad replied. “Who wants Red in their harem?”

Every single hand shot up among the monster girls and the audience. Even Neemy, Teesha, and Gretel raised their hands.

Red’s jaw dropped. She knew people generally found her sexy, but she didn’t know all the monsters here wanted her in their harems. Did all these monsters have harems? How did one go about applying for membership? Was this contest really an audition to be part of the kinkiest monster harems ever? Red found herself scanning the creatures on stage and in the crowd, trying to decide whose harem she most wanted to join.

And what about Gretel? The pretty girl still had her hand up, blushing as she gazed at Red’s nude body. Red had no idea her friend wanted her that badly. Did Gretel secretly want Red to serve as her sex slave, pleasuring her every hour of the day? Red sure hoped so. She adored Gretel and would happily serve her beautiful body.

Though Red also found her thoughts drifting to the Beast. His harem was the one she most wanted to be part of. Not that he had a harem. But Red could be the first member. She fondly recalled her time locked in his cell, flirting with him until he let her out and fucked her all over his castle. Then falling asleep on top of his furry body, caressed by his strong arms.

Crap! She had it bad for the Beast. Even though she was having a blast in the contest, she wanted to get back to her fuzzy fuck buddy. And she missed Celestine and Harry too. Plus, she knew Gretel wanted to reunite with her brother. The two might bicker constantly, but they obviously loved each other. Though Hansel was going to blow his top if he found out what Gretel was up to right now.

Speaking of Hansel’s slutty sister, she was making her own run down the gauntlet.

“Eek! Ack! Oh my! Yikes!” She made a lot more cute yelps as the monster girls fondled her like only supernatural sluts could.

She reached the end and fell into Red’s arms.

Red embraced her, stroking her friend’s silky hair. “Great job, Gretel! Wasn’t that fun?”

“S… so much fun.” She trembled against Red, gazing into her mischievous mentor’s eyes. “Are… are you okay?”

“Huh?” Red realized she was lost in thought again. “Oh yeah, I was just thinking about the Beast, Harry, Celestine, and your brother.”

“Ack! You can’t tell Hansel anything about what happened here.”

“You mean I shouldn’t tell him how you got fucked by every monster girl?”

“No!”

“And that you became the biggest anal slut in the land.”

“Ahh! Red, please!”

“And that you got turned into a submissive slut in front of a hundred horny monsters salivating over your cum-covered body.”

Gretel’s entire face flushed. “Red! Stop teasing me!”

Red giggled and hugged Gretel tightly. “I’m sorry. But it’s so much fun. I think your brother just needs to accept what a wonderful whore you’ve become.”

“He’ll never accept that. He’s a big stick in the mud.”

“He certainly likes shoving his big stick in Celestine’s pussy.”

“Red! I don’t want to think about my brother fucking a witch.”

“But she’s a super-sexy witch.”

“I know. She fucked me so good.”

“Shouldn’t Hansel get fucked good too?”

Gretel considered that. “Yeah, I guess so.”

“Right. We just need to convince him you deserve amazing fuckings as well.”

“How do we do that?”

“I’ll suck his dick until he empties his balls in me and is so satisfied he’ll agree to anything.”

“Red! Why do you want to fuck my brother so much?”

“I want to fuck everyone.”

“Oh. That’s true.”

“If you want, I could tie him up and ride his cock all night until I drain him that way.”

“How is that better?”

“Um, okay, how about this? He ties me up in the town square and treats me like a sex slave in front of everyone and then leaves me tied up so the whole town can take turns fucking my used holes!”

Gretel gasped. “Oh my goodness, that’s the kinkiest thing I’ve ever heard.”

“Thank you!” Red was proud she came up with such an illicit scenario.

“But is that really for Hansel or just to make you feel like an even bigger whore?”

“Um, both?’

Gretel giggled. “Okay, fine, you can fuck my brother. As long as you convince him to let me keep fucking as many monsters as I want.”

“You can count on me! My pussy won’t let you down.”

“Your pussy never lets anyone down. It’s the most amazing thing in the universe!”

“Aww, Gretel!” Red was so smitten with her friend’s ode to her pussy, she kissed her and grinded against her hip.

Then Teesha barreled into them, having just escaped the gauntlet, squirting all over the place.

Red and Gretel got a good splattering as the succubus joined their embrace.

“Damn, Teesha,” Red remarked. “You’re always cumming.”

“Yup. They kept yanking my tail. It’s very sensitive.”

Red and Gretel nodded. Both women had wonderful memories of playing with the succubus’s tail. And even more wonderful memories of getting fucked by that tail.

Neemy bounded up to them. “Okay, girls, you made it through your first pass. How do you like the gauntlet?

“Wonderful,” Teesha replied.

“I love it!” Gretel squealed.

“I need my tits and ass fondled a bunch more!” Red screamed.

Neemy grinned. “You’re going to get more than that on this pass. The girls’ goal this time is to see if they can finger your pussy or ass while you run by. It takes expert precision to pierce tight holes in motion.”

Red tingled. Neemy was talking about their pussies and asses like they were targets in a sexy archery contest. Ooh, that gave Red an idea: what if she created an archery contest where juicy dildos were attached to the end of arrows and archers had to shoot them into the tight holes of sluts? Those sluts could be bent over barrels or crates so their dual holes were prime targets. They’d of course have to be tied up, so they couldn’t move around too much. And to make them feel appropriately submissive. Red wondered if she could convince the goblins to try out this new sport on her and Gretel on their return journey. Those goofy goblins were probably terrible shots. But maybe having her and Gretel’s dripping pussies for targets would motivate them. She had to run this idea by her friend after the contest. Red was positive it’d become a super-popular sport.

“You just got a kinky idea, didn’t you?” Gretel asked.

Red gasped. “How did you know?”

“We’ve traveled together long enough that I know whenever you get a sparkle in your eyes, it’s something extremely kinky.”

Red smooched Gretel’s cheek. “You know me so well! I’ll tell you all about it after the competition. But it involves you and me becoming huge sluts.”

“Yay!” Gretel replied. She had become a fan of anything that turned her into a huge slut.

“What about me?” Teesha asked.

“You’re already a huge slut,” Red replied. “You’re the model that all sluts aspire to.”

The succubus beamed. “Thank you! That’s the nicest thing anyone has ever said to me. You’re getting a deep tail fucking for that later.”

“Yes!” Red loved deep tail fuckings. “How about this? If my idea tests out well on me and Gretel, you’ll be the first slut I invite to participate.”

“Wonderful.” Teesha tickled Red’s butt with her tail. “I’m glad I met you two human sexpots.”

Red and Gretel smooched Teesha. They were glad they had met the succubus. And all the other monster girls.

Neemy wiped a tear from her eye. “I just love seeing sluts bond like this. You girls are the best! But now it’s time to get fingered!” The dryad switched from being teary-eyed to ultra-horny in a split-second. Red admired that kind of talent.

She spanked Red into the gauntlet again. Apparently, that was the official way to begin a run. Red wasn’t complaining. Getting a nice ass slap really put her in the mood to be fucked.

Red wanted to make it challenging for her monster friends. She shot down the corridor, but these girls were in this competition for a reason: they were all experts at sex. Their fingers shot out with pinpoint precision, piercing her pussy and ass. Some just barely broke her barriers, while others made such true strikes that they went three knuckles deep in her.

“Ohh fuck!” Red squealed. “You ladies are really accurate!”

They fingered her so well that she collapsed to her hands and knees a little over halfway through her run. Which presented two prime targets for the girls. Four fingers probed deep into her pussy while two others searched her ass.

They slammed her holes as hard as they could. Red moaned and groaned, unable to push herself back to her feet. She knew that was their goal: fuck her so hard, she’d be stuck in her current position and totally at their mercy.

A big part of Red wanted to stay like that and let them finger her to their heart’s content. But she knew she had to finish her run to stay in the contest.

She summoned all her willpower and stood, getting finger-banged the entire time.

“Wow!” Neemy marveled. “I thought our human slut might not be able to continue, but look at that fortitude. She can take anything in that cute cunt of hers and still keep going.”

“Ohhhhh!” Red screamed in delight from more sexy fingers probing her. “Th… thanks, Neemy!”

“Anytime, honey. Now move that tight tush!”

“Yes, ma’am!” Red moved her tush all the way to the end, collapsing onto the stage and feeling like forty different girls had fingered her. Which was exactly what had just happened.

She felt a little of her cum leak out and sighed happily. This gauntlet was a very good idea. Not as good as her Anal Archery concept, which was what she had just decided to call it, but still really good.

Gretel made super-cute noises as she passed through the monster girls and fell on top of Red, releasing her juices across her friend’s thigh.

“Gretel! You’re cumming on me.”

“S… sorry. I can’t help it.”

“It wasn’t a complaint. I love your cum!”

“Great! Because I want to shove my pussy in your face and have you drink it all up.” She covered her mouth, shocked by her outburst. “Oh my goodness, that was such a naughty thing to say.”

Red giggled and pulled Gretel to her bosom. “Don’t worry, I’ll gulp down all your cum. As long as you drink my titty milk.”

“Your what?!”

“Oh, right, I forgot to tell you. Teesha is able to turn girls’ breasts into milk makers. She milked me all night long in the tent.”

Grete’s eyes lit up. “I want to drink your milk!”

“You can drink each other’s milk,” Teesha told them as she joined the pile of naked, squirting bodies.

Gretel gasped. “You mean you can turn my breasts into milk makers too?”

The succubus nodded. “Of course. I’ve love to see the two of you suckling on each other’s tits.”

Red and Gretel embraced tightly, very excited about that scenario.

Neemy yanked them up with her vines. “Geez, are you three making even more slutty plans? Don’t you know you’re supposed to be getting fucked non-stop?”

“Sorry, Neemy!” Gretel yelped.

“Apologies, monster girl sister,” Teesha replied.

“Aye aye, nymphy captain!” Red saluted. “We present our tits for inspection before our next run.” She thrust her chest out and indicated that Gretel and Teesha should do the same. They did, and the audience happily looked at six impressive tits sticking out at them.

Neemy was happy too. She felt up all six boobs with her hands and vines, making sure they were ready for duty. “All these breasts are in tip-top shape. But be sure to constantly have them fondled, even when you’re not in the contest. It’s important to always train your tits to be slutty.”

This time all three of them saluted. “Aye aye, ma’am!” Red giggled. Her sexy goofiness was rubbing off on her friends.

“Okay, you horny monsters!” Neemy announced to the crowd. “These girls have to make one last run down the gauntlet. But this will be the hardest one yet.”

Red clutched her two fuck buddies, wondering how Neemy was going to up the ante this time.

“On this pass, they’re going to be fucked by every single monster girl, one after the other. And if they can’t make it to the end, they’re out of the competition.”

Red gasped. Fucked by forty ridiculously horny monster girls in a row? Could even her epic sluttiness handle that?

Guess she was about to find out.


Chapter 24

“Ohhhhh fuck!!!” Red wailed.

She was midway through the gauntlet, having already been fucked by twenty monster girls. They had grabbed, probed, and positioned her body in every way imaginable. They had shoved both their natural gifts and huge sex toys in her. And they had given her no respite: once one pairing was done with her, she was immediately passed to the next, who fucked her however they pleased. Monster girls were the best!

Currently, she was sandwiched between two half-orcs, one pounding her pussy, the other her ass. They were taller than her, and her feet dangled off the ground, her body held up by their huge arms and even huger strap-ons. They had chosen the biggest dildos they could find from the array of sex toys Neemy had laid out. That sexy dryad was very resourceful.

Red clung to the muscular woman in front of her, hanging on for dear life as her tight holes were ravaged. She had been so worked over by the previous monster girls, she didn’t know if she could make it to the end of the gauntlet. But she had to. She was determined to see this competition through to the end. If she could outlast a succubus like Teesha, she would prove that she was the biggest slut of all time. Her parents would be so proud! Well, maybe she wouldn’t tell them, but she bet Celestine, Harry, and Beastie would be proud of her.

“We love human sluts!” the half-orc in front of her grunted.

“You got that right, sis,” the one behind said.

Red gasped. “Y… you two are sisters?”

“Yah,” the one ramming Red’s butt replied. “We always fuck human sluts together.”

Red moaned as they thrust into her at the same time. They were just like the goblin brothers who always double-teamed Red. Was this a thing with monster siblings? Well, Red wasn’t going to complain. These half-orc sisters really knew what they were doing.

“D… do you only fuck human sluts together or all sluts?” she asked. It was hard to talk when her pussy and ass were getting pounded, but Red had perfected the art of moan-talking.

“All sluts,” the one in front replied. “But our favorites are human sluts. They’re the most submissive and make the best noises.” To prove her point, she and her sister sped up, ramming Red like only super-powered monster girls could, and made her utter all the best noises.

The crowd loved hearing Red’s sexual cries. They encouraged her to be even louder, and she happily complied. She wound up sounding like her only purpose in life was to be a moaning sex slave. Which was a pretty cool job to have.

After Red spilled her juices for the two hundredth time, the half-orc girls pulled their dildos out and rubbed their green pussies against her until they smeared her with their half-orc cum, which was also green. Red had gotten many flavors and colors of cum on her today. She was like a rainbow slut. Which she thought would be a good name for a stripper. She had been roped into stripping at more than one town’s brothel, courtesan friends of hers always convincing her to put on a sexy show for their patrons. Those courtesans would fuck her afterwards, so it wound up being a good deal for Red.

“Ohhhh,” Red groaned. “My pussy and ass are so sore!”

“Good,” the one green sister replied. “But you’re going to get even more sore.”

Red glanced down the line of waiting girls. “I… I know. Wanna pass me to the next sexy monsters?”

“Nope. We’re passing you back.”

“Huh?” Red gasped as the half-orcs tossed her up the line to the monster girls who had already dominated her.

They pounced on her like rabid sex fiends, beyond excited to take another crack at the gorgeous human slut.

“Ack!” Red exclaimed. “I thought I only had to be fucked by each girl once.”

Neemy stuck her head through the sexy, nude bodies. “Sorry, honey. There’s no rules saying they have to keep passing you down the line. They can move you back and forth as they see fit.”

“But that means they can fuck me for as long as they want.”

“Yup,” the dryad agreed with a big smile on her face.

“How am I going to make it to the end?”

“You better think up something super-slutty to offer them.”

Red wracked her brain while multiple monster girls fondled and fucked her. She surrendered her body to them, knowing she was nothing but a fuck toy at this point. Her body was purely there for the pleasure of the monster girls. And Red was one hundred percent okay with that. But she really wanted to win. And to do that, she had to reach the end of the gauntlet. How could she convince these girls to pass her down the line before she passed out from exhaustion?

That wound up being a moot point. The girls at the end of the line got mad the other girls were hogging the scrumptious human slut. They jumped into the fray, and soon Red had forty monster gals fighting over her naked body.

“Eek! Ack! Oh my! Holy shit! What the heck is that?!” Those were just some of the things Red yelped as fingers, dildos, tails, and other supernatural things went in her pussy and ass.

She was tugged, tossed, turned upside down, had her legs spread wide, her ass spread wider, and had more foreign objects in her pussy than she could ever imagine. And she could imagine a lot.

Red had done a lot of submissive stuff in her day, but she had never felt more subservient, more used, more like a sexual servant, than she did at that moment.

She couldn’t believe the monster girls were fighting so hard over her. Wrestling bouts broke out, hair and tails got yanked. All of them were determined to be the one to fuck Red the hardest.

Red smiled amdist all the intense sexual handling of her body. She felt so loved by all these girls. It was sweet they all wanted to fuck her. Sure, they were being a little rough about it. Okay, a lot rough. But Red liked it rough. She like being forced to admit what a whore she was.

Which is exactly what she did. “Oh goddess!! Forty monster girls are fucking me at the same time and using me like I’m the filthiest slut who ever lived!”

That sent both the crowd and the girls into an uproar. They all started cumming. The girls squirted all over Red, coating her in forty different flavors of special sauce. They told her to lay on the stage so they could cover her from head to toe. Then made her roll over so they could coat the back side of her just as thoroughly.

Fuck! Red thought. They’ve turned me into the ultimate sex slave. I’m doing whatever they want, no matter how slutty and submissive it is. Damn, this is so great!

She wound up with monster girl juice on every inch of her. And that apparently wasn’t enough. The girls stood her up and moved her to the edge of the stage. The monster guys in the crowd ejaculated, shooting their cum with pinpoint accuracy onto Red. The young slut was impressed by how far they could shoot their seed. Some of them were several rows back and still hit her.

“Holy tree sluts!” Neemy cried, sauntering up beside Red and calling a halt to the cum drenching. “I don’t know if I’ve ever seen a girl covered in so much cum.”

Red stared off into space, partly in shock, partly in euphoria. Cum dripped off her nose and nipples and from between her legs. She lost track of how many different types of monster cum she had on her. She knew she had all forty monster girl flavors, but it was hard to tell how many monster guys from the audience had marked her with their brand.

Gretel and Teesha rushed up on either side of her. Gretel’s mouth hung open, in even more shock than Red. Teesha, on the other hand, looked hungry. She scooped some cum off Red’s thigh.

She smacked her lips after sampling it. “Mmm, a delightful mix of werewolf, naiad, and gorgon.”

Red looked at the succubus in wonder. “You can tell that just by taste?”

“Of course. I’ve tasted every type of cum that exists.”

Red nodded. That made sense. All succubi did was have sex. So Teesha had probably guzzled gallons upon gallons of cum in her day.

“You’re so talented!” Red hugged her sexy red friend, getting lots of cum on her. “Hey, do you ever hold cum tasting events?” Red had seen some snooty towns hold wine tasting events. So it would make sense if sexual demons did something similar.

“We hold them every month. They’re quite popular.”

“Can I come to the next one? I’m addicted to monster cum!”

“Me too!” Gretel chirped, then blushed at her slutty admission.

“Look at that folks!” Neemy exclaimed. “We’ve turned these two beautiful human girls into monster cum craving sluts!”

Everyone on stage and in the crowd cheered raucously. If there was one thing monsters liked, it was human girls who craved their cum.

“Wait! Red cried. “Did I pass the gauntlet?”

Neemy spanked her. The dryad seemed to have an obsession with Red’s curvy butt. “You sure did, honey. I know it kind of dissolved into a free-for-all, but that just shows how irresistible you are. And you’re still standing, so you definitely passed.”

Red hopped up and down, cum flying off her in every direction. “Woohoo! I’m so excited!”

“So are we!” several monsters from the crowd yelled, getting large erections again. “Please keep jumping!”

Red realized her tits were bouncing every which way. So she kept hopping. She liked seeing monster erections.

“Gretel, are you ready to run the gauntlet?” Neemy asked, giving her a nice ass slap too.

The pretty lass’s eyes went wide, staring at Red’s used, cum-covered body. “I… I don’t think I can do it. I’m not as big of a slut as Red. Oops, I didn’t mean it like that.”

Red hugged her friend, getting as much cum on her as she did on Teesha. “Oh, don’t worry. That’s a compliment. And you don’t have to do it if you don’t want to.” Red was a firm believer in every slut discovering her true sluttiness on her own terms.

She snatched one of Neemy’s vines, which made the dryad cum.

“Oh fuck! Red, warn me if you’re going to jerk my vines off.”

“Sorry! Your vines are just so sexy.”

“Thank you!”

“But I have an idea. How about Gretel cleans all the cum off me while Teesha runs the gauntlet?”

Neemy ran her vine back and forth between Red’s fingers and came some more. “Ohhh, yes! I mean, yes that’s a great idea. As long as you do it on stage where everyone can watch.”

“Of course!” Red replied. “This contest has made me a huge exhibitionist. I mean, I was already an exhibitionist, but now I’m a super-slutty one.”

“Excellent!” Neemy beamed. “That’s one of the goals of the contest: make girls feel comfortable being slutty in public.”

Red nodded. That was a noble goal.

“I’ll be happy to clean Red,” Gretel said. “Do you have a sponge?”

“You don’t need a sponge, honey,” Neemy replied.

“I don’t?”

“No, just use your tongue.”

Gretel gazed at the ridiculous amount of cum on her friend. There was no amount of flesh not covered by it. “B… but there’s so much.”

Neemy smiled. “Better get to work then.”

“Lick me, Gretel!” Red clasped her fellow human whore to her bosom, excited to be the first girl to experience Gretel’s Cum Cleaning Service.

She couldn’t wait to get licked all over by her cute friend while watching the sexy succubus get fucked out of her mind.

Had she mentioned how much she loved this contest?


Chapter 25

Red posed provocatively for the audience while Gretel tongue-bathed her. Red’s friend was on her knees, her juicy ass sticking out as she licked Red’s thigh. Red had gotten so covered in monster cum, Gretel really had her work cut out for her.

Luckily, Neemy was providing encouragement. Not just vocal encouragement in her role as the contest announcer, but also sexual encouragement with a thick vine shoved up Gretel’s ass.

The viney butt fucking inspired Gretel to vigorously lick Red, especially her friend’s pussy, which was particularly soaked.

Red squirmed under Gretel’s lovely licking, flaunting her boobs for the monsters in the crowd.

Behind them, Teesha was getting pounded in the gauntlet. The forty monster girls ravaged the succubus like her body existed to be fucked, which, well, it did. She was a sex demon after all.

Teesha moaned and screamed in delight. No matter how many fingers or tails or sex toys got shoved in her, she begged for more. She was insatiable in her desire to be dominated.

Red was turned on by her red friend’s sexy shenanigans but also worried. How would she defeat a girl who never tired of sex? Red liked to think she would never tire of sex either, but, as a human, her endurance would run out at some point.

She quickly forgot that problem as soon as Gretel tickled her tongue up, down, and around her pussy.

“Ooh, Gretel, you’re so thorough,” she told her bestie.

The young woman gazed up at Red with her beautiful brown eyes. “Of course. I want to get a good review on my Cum Cleaning Service.”

“I’ll give you five stars!” Red replied. She’d hire Gretel anytime she needed her sticky body licked.

Gretel happily went back to work, turning Red around and working on her butt. Meanwhile, Neemy had shoved another vine up Gretel’s ass, so the new slut was getting a dual anal probing. Gretel had gotten used to her ass being stuffed, so it merely invigorated her to work harder on Red’s booty.

Teesha let out the sexiest scream Red had ever heard and squirted clear across the stage, soaking Red’s just-cleaned front.

“Ack!” she cried. “A succubus just came on me!”

“Guess I’ll have to clean you again,” Gretel said, not looking sad about it one bit. The former monster hunter had really embraced her slutty side during this trip. Well, Red assumed Gretel would still hunt monsters with Hansel, but probably just the really nasty ones. She had a feeling Gretel would be doing more monster fucking than hunting in the future. Just like Red. It was always better to solve issues with sex than violence.

“Wow, Gretel can’t get enough of Red’s naked body!” Neemy announced, shoving her vines particularly deep in Gretel’s ass.

“Who can blame her?” a horny monster called out.

“Ya, dose our two sluts!” the goblin chief cheered. Red found herself missing the silly goblins. She hadn’t had any contact with them since the contest began, except seeing them ogle her naked body on stage. She missed their nice goblin cocks and was looking forward to taking them in her mouth on their return journey.

By the time Gretel had licked every inch of cum off Red, Teesha bounded over, covered in monster girl juice and flicking her tail excitedly. “That was amazing!”

Red and Gretel clutched each other, enamored with the sticky-looking demoness.

“Oh goddess, I want you!” Red proclaimed to Teesha.

“Me too!” Gretel echoed.

Neemy spanked both human sluts with her vines. “Now now, you know you’re here to be fucked by all the other monsters, not have sex with each other.”

“But Teesha’s irresistible!” Red argued.

The succubus smiled. “Thank you. You’re a sweet human. The best kind to take sexual energy from.”

“Looks like our two finalists have become big fans of each other,” Neemy said. “That’s what’s so great about this contest. It brings sluts together in fuckable friendship.”

All the girls on stage nodded. There was a strong bond among female monster sluts.

“I have a proposal,” Teesha said.

“A sexy proposal?” Neemy asked.

The succubus stretched, putting her perfect breasts on display for everyone. “What other kind is there?”

Neemy nodded. “Good point. Go ahead.”

“What if Red and I share the victory? Then all the monsters here could fuck both of us. It’d be double the pleasure.”

The crowd went wild at that idea. They knew they’d all get to fuck the victor but didn’t expect two sluts for the price of one.

“Well, the audience certainly loves that idea,” Neemy remarked. “What do you think, honey?” She gave Red another spanking. She was definitely obsessed with the human slut’s ass.

“I love it too!” Red squealed. “But… Teesha’s being really nice. I don’t think I could last as long as her. She deserves to win. She’s an inspiration to sluts everywhere!”

Upon that praise, Teesha tail fucked Red’s pussy until she got her human friend to squirt all over the stage.

“Oh my goddess, I love sexy tails!” Red screamed.

“And I love adorable human girls,” Teesha replied. “But don’t sell yourself short, sweetness. No human has come close to what you've accomplished in this contest.”

“That’s true,” Neemy said, massaging Red’s butt with her vines. “We never thought a human girl could make the finals. You’re a credit to your race, honey.”

Red teared up. “Oh, I… that’s… you girls are the best!” She hugged both of them, then hugged Gretel, then hugged all forty monster girls on stage. Red knew she had made slutty friends for life.

“I do have one condition for us sharing the victory,” Teesha told Red as she licked her succulent lips.

The crowd went silent, pushing forward toward the stage. Succubus conditions were apparently very enticing.

“Sure,” Red replied. “What is it?” Since Teesha was being so nice letting her share the victory, it was only right for Red to give something back to the crimson-colored creature.

“You have to make a sex pact with me.”

Everyone gasped. Except Red and Gretel, who were unfamiliar with succubus sex pacts. Red always thought succubi just drained horny people and then moved on to their next snack. She didn’t know they made formal agreements.

“What’s a sex pact?” she asked.

“It will make you bound to me. It means I can show up at anytime and you have to drop whatever you’re doing and become my sex slave. I can feed on you as much as I want and fuck you however I want and you can’t make any objections.”

A shiver ran up and down Red’s body. “I’d have to be your sex slave for eternity?”

Teesha laughed. “No. Well, possibly. You are quite scrumptious. But I’ll release you from the pact eventually. If you’re a good girl and pleasure me like the most epic slut who’s ever lived.”

“I want to be the most epic slut who’s ever lived!” Red proclaimed.

“Good,” Teesha replied. “Then you agree?”

“Um, I want to, but…”

Teesha wrapped her tail around Red’s waist, pulling her into a warm embrace. “Don’t worry, my sweet. You can still live your normal slutty life. I’ll merely pop in from time to time. And I’ll only take enough sexual energy to survive. I won’t fully drain you.”

Red exhaled. “Oh, okay, great!”

Teesha squeezed Red more tightly. “But for the times I do show up, you must fully give yourself to me. In fact, once we make the pact, you won’t be able to deny me. You’ll feel an overwhelming need to please me and do whatever I say.”

Red shivered again. Fuck, succubi were so cool! Teesha was presenting her with the opportunity to become the ultimate submissive slut.

Was she ready to do that? Was she ready to give away her willpower and become the sexual property of the hot demon?

Hell yeah!

Red wrapped her arms around Teesha’s neck. “I agree to make the sex pact with you. I want to become your ultimate slut!”

A huge smile crossed Teesha’s face. Red had never seen the succubus so happy, even after finishing the gauntlet. “Fantastic.”

“Wow!” Neemy gushed. “You monster fuckers are going to get to see a succubus sex pact live on stage. What do you think of that?”

They thought it was amazing. They hooted and hollered and proclaimed that this was the best Monster Sluts contest ever.

Teesha took Red’s face in her hands. “Ready, sweetness?”

Red gulped and nodded. “Make me yours.”

It was time to become a succubus sex slave.


Chapter 26

Teesha held Red’s face close, her glowing eyes putting the young human into a trance.

“Do you give yourself to me?” the succubus asked.

“I do,” Red replied, feeling like there was no other answer. Why wouldn’t she give herself to such a beautiful, alluring creature?

“Do you enter into the sex pact with me, giving your body to me whenever I desire?”

Red nodded. “I do.” She wondered if this was the closest succubi came to marriage pacts. Though a sex pact was way more valuable to the sensual demons.

Teesha smiled. “Then I will seal this pact in the traditional way of all succubi agreements.” She shoved her tail up Red’s ass.

Red yelped. She should have known a tail fucking was how succubi entered into agreements. It was an excellent way to do things. And Teesha was really tail fucking her, probing as deep as possible to let Red know the succubus now owned her ass and every other part of her.

The sexy demoness brought Red into a kiss that was like nothing the human girl had experienced. She felt her essence merging with Teesha’s, as if her sexual soul had permanently fused with the succubus.

When the crimson cutie released Red’s lips, the young slut teetered, feeling light-headed. Teesha pulled her into a tight embrace until the feeling passed.

“Shhh, I’ve got you, my sweet,” Teesha soothed Red.

Red closed her eyes, enjoying the warmth of the demon’s body.

Neemy scooted over to them. “You doing okay, honey?” She massaged Red’s back and butt with her vines.

“Y… yeah,” Red replied. “That was just really intense.”

“How does it feel being bound to a succubus?” the delicious dryad asked.

“Great! I love Teesha. I want to obey her every command.”

The crowd cheered. They wanted to see Red obey Teesha’s every command too.

Neemy gestured to the audience. “What do you think, you horny monsters? Would you like to see Teesha do a trial run of owning Red?”

The roar was deafening. The monsters desperately wanted to see Red be forced to do whatever the sexy succubus commanded.

“Do your thing, Teesh,” Neemy told her friend.

The succubus gave Red a kiss similar to the one she performed a few moments ago. “I invoke our sex pact,” the demoness said. “You must do whatever sexual thing I desire.”

Red blinked her eyes open. “Yes, mistress, I’ll do whatever you desire.” Whoa, what was happening? She heard the words come out of her mouth, but it was like she had no control over them. It was like she was a passenger in her own body, forced to obey Teesha’s commands. This was so cool! Red had already proven how good she was at being submissive under normal circumstances, but now she was truly helpless. She was one hundred percent the succubus’s sex toy.

“I know it feels strange,” Teesha whispered into her ear. “But you’ll get used to it. And don’t worry, I always take care of my sex slaves.” She kissed Red again, and the powerless girl felt the warmth emanating from her mistress’s lips. Red knew that while Teesha had command over her body, she wouldn’t do anything to harm her. The succubus had become very fond of Red.

“Please treat me like a slut,” Red begged Teesha. She had an overwhelming desire to be dominated by the raunchy red demon, a desire to do whatever she could to please her mistress.

“Happily, my sweet,” Teesha replied. “Show the audience your ass and spread your cheeks.”

“Yes, mistress, I love showing off my slutty ass.” Red bent over and grabbed her ass cheeks with both hands, spreading them wide.

“Damn, what a view!” one monster cried.

“I want to fuck that ass so bad!” another yelled.

“Human asses are the best!” the rest cheered.

Gretel wiggled her own human rear end for them while staring at Red’s scrumptious bottom. Red wondered if her friend secretly wanted to become a succubus sex slave too.

“Let’s see how much we can get in there,” Teesha said, eyeing Red’s booty like it was the most delicious thing she’d had ever seen. She had removed her tail, so the crowd could get a unobstructed view of Red’s spread cheeks. But now she repositioned her flexible fucking instrument near her slave’s opening, tickling Red’s cheeks.

“Please shove your tail in me, mistress,” Red pleaded. “My butt exists to please you!” That sounded perfectly reasonable to Red. She would have said that even if she wasn’t under the influence of a succubus sex pact. Why have a slutty butt if a succubus couldn’t shove her tail up it whenever she wanted?

“That’s right, it does,” Teesha replied before puncturing Red’s tight bottom.

“Ohhhhhh!” Red moaned. “It feels so good!”

Teesha caressed the young slut’s cheek. “I’m sure it does. But you want more, don’t you?”

“Yes! I have to become the best butt slut possible in order to please you.”

“Yikes!” Gretel exclaimed, unable to take her eyes off her friend’s stuffed ass. “Red has become a total sex slave.”

“Isn’t it great?” Neemy replied, fondling Gretel’s tits.

“So great!!!” Red cried. She knew being a succubus sex slave was her true purpose in life. “What else would you like me to take up my butt, mistress?”

Teesha tapped her lips, thinking hard. It was serious business deciding what should be shoved up a tight human ass. “How about some of Neemy’s vixenous vines?”

“Yes!” the dryad cheered. “I love fucking Red’s ass.”

Red spread her cheeks wider. “Please shove your wonderful vines inside me, sexy dryad lady.”

“Aww, you’re so polite, honey. Now, take this!” She inserted a plump, green vine in Red’s ass next to Teesha’s tail.”

“Ohhh fuck!” the young slut groaned. “I’ve got a sexy tail and sneaky vine inside me!”

“You sure do, sweetness,” Teesha replied. “But you need more in your butt.”

“So much more!” Red agreed. Whatever her succubus mistress thought was best for her, Red was going to do, no matter how stuffed her butt got.

“Stick another vine in there,” Teesha advised Neemy.

“You got it!” A second vine went in, and Red groaned even louder.

The tail and vines squirmed around inside Red, making her whimper and moan and make a lot of other submissive noises.

“That’s one full ass!” a fan from the crowd yelled.

“We love human butts!” several others cried.

Gretel hopped up and down. “Red, isn’t it great? The monsters love our hineys.”

“Uhhhhhhhhh!” Red groaned. “S… so great! Gretel, you should get your ass stuffed too.”

“Ooh, good idea,” Neemy replied and then promptly stuck two of her vines in Gretel’s tight tush.

“Eeek!” Gretel yelped, unprepared for the sneaky ass probing. “Neemy, that’s too much!”

“Red has two of my vines and Teesha’s tail. You don’t see her complaining.”

“But Red is Teesha’s sex slave. Plus, she’s a much more experienced slut than me.”

“Aww, thanks, Gretel!” Red replied. She appreciated her friend acknowledging her epic sluttiness.

“Well, you can be my sex slave,” Neemy told Gretel as she shoved a green finger in the human girl’s ass.

“Ack! My butt is so stuffed!” Gretel wiggled around next to Red, both girls’ bottoms looking very cute and submissive.

The other monster girls brought over tables, so Red and Gretel could be bent over them while they got butt fucked. Which is exactly what happened: Teesha and Neemy went to town on the sex slaves’ asses, tail and vine fucking them hard.

“S… so full!!” Gretel groaned.

“Me too!” Red added. “Please fuck me harder, mistress. Turn me into the biggest butt slut who’s ever lived!”

Teesha beamed. There was no sweeter sound to a succubus’s ears than a human girl begging to be turned into the ultimate anal slut.

“With pleasure, my sweet slave.” She shoved her tail as deep as possible inside Red and instructed Neemy to do the same with her vines. Red groaned loudly: she didn’t think she had ever had this much stuff in her ass before. But it was making Teesha happy, so that’s all that mattered. Also, it felt great. Teesha’s tail and Neemy’s vines were flexible and fit more easily in Red’s ass than other appendages. And the more Teesha got excited about fucking Red, the more the human girl wanted to be fucked.

“Ohhhh,” the succubus moaned, thrilled by how deep she was in Red’s ass. “You’re a wonderful anal slut, my sweet.”

“My ass exists to serve you, my succubus queen!”

Teesha stroked Red’s hair. “Succubus queen? I like that. You’re definitely going to be my favorite sex slave.”

Red tingled. That meant Teesha would be visiting her often, turning her into sexual putty. That was amazing news! Red would surrender her body to the sexy demon whenever Teesha wanted. They had made a succubus sex pact after all. And Red always honored her pacts, especially ones involving sex.

Teesha ordered Red to say a bunch of ultra-slutty stuff as she continued to fuck the human whore. Red obeyed, confessing her sluttiness to the entire forest.

Neemy encouraged Gretel to make her own sexy confessions. While not under a sex pact, Gretel was more than happy to tell all the monsters present how much she loved being a slut. It was hard not to with two vines and a dryad finger up her tight butt.

Neemy shot her sap into both girls’ asses, getting them nice and sticky. She and Teesha pulled out, so the audience could see all the sap dripping out of the girls’ holes.

Teesha yanked Red up and spun her around to face the monster crowd, then grabbed large handfuls of Red’s breasts.

“Let’s put these to good use,” the succubus purred in Red’s ear. She squeezed Red’s melons, and milk squirted out.

“Ohhhh fuck!” Red squealed. Teesha had turned Red’s tits into milk makers again. So cool!

The monsters thought it was cool too. They hadn’t seen any of the girls spill their titty milk during the competition. Horny monsters loved seeing new sexy things.

“Beg me to milk you,” Teesha whispered into Red’s ear.

“Please milk me, mistress! My tits are yours to command!” Red sighed as Teesha squeezed her breasts harder, making big glops of white liquid squirt out. It felt wonderful to be milked. Her titty juice needed to come out of her, so Teesha was doing her a great service by pumping her breasts.

Gretel stare wide-eyed at her friend. She had never seen a human slut get milked before.

Neemy used one of her vines to wipe the drool off Gretel’s chin. “You like watching Red spill her titty cum, huh, honey?”

Gretel nodded, too mesmerized to reply. Red’s tits were so big and perfect, and her milk flowed so smoothly from her nipples, Gretel was completely entranced.

Teesha squeezed those perfect tits particularly hard. “Beg Gretel to suck on your nipples and drink your milk.”

Red instantly complied. “Gretel, please milk me! I need to get it all out!”

Neemy shoved Gretel forward. She stumbled and fell into Red’s chest, her mouth landing on her friend’s left nipple.

She immediately began sucking, warm milk flowing into her mouth.

“Ohhhh, Gretel, that feels so good!” Red clasped the young woman to her, needing Gretel to suck every last drop of milk from her tits.

Teesha waved Neemy closer. “Let’s fuck them while Gretel snacks on Red.”

“Great idea!” Neemy worked her largest vine between Gretel’s legs and pierced her pussy. The pretty girl yelped cutely, then returned to drinking Red’s milk.

Teesha wormed her tail along Red’s thigh until she found her tight lips, poking at them until they allowed her entry.

“Ahhhh, I love tails in my pussy!” Red cried.

“Good,” Teesha approved. “Now enjoy your milking and pussy fucking like a good girl.”

“Yes, mistress.” Red leaned her head back against Teesha’s shoulder, giving herself over to the wonderful feeling of her fluids leaving her breasts and pussy.

Gretel moaned contentedly into Red’s nipple, loving the deep vine fucking Neemy was providing.

The monsters watched with rapt attention. Seeing two human sluts get fucked while one of them milked the other was a rare treat.

“Don’t you want your other breast milked too, sweetness?” Teesha asked.

“Oh, yes! Can I please have a dual milking?”

Neemy instantly satisfied Red’s request, latching her green lips onto Red’s right nipple. She sucked off the one human slut while vine fucking the other.

Red moaned in delight. Getting both her tits milked at the same time was heavenly. As was what Teesha was doing inside her pussy. The succubus had easily learned the most sensitive spots in Red’s cooch and knew how to make her squeal and squirm.

After several minutes, Neemy and Gretel finally took a break from milk guzzling. The white liquid dripped from Red’s nipples, splattering her thighs.

Her pussy juices also splattered her thighs as Teesha commanded her to cum for the crowd. Red loved cumming for people, so she was happy to obey. Though she couldn’t have refused even if she wanted. Under the sex pact, when Teesha ordered Red to cum, her body instantly obeyed. Red felt very submissive, knowing a sexy demon had complete control over her pussy faucet.

“How was Red’s milk?” Teesha asked Neemy and Gretel.

“Delicious,” the dryad replied, licking her milk-covered lips.

“Yum!” Gretel added, wiping away her milk mustache.

Teesha took command of Red’s tits again. Her tail was still deep in her slave’s pussy and had no intention of leaving anytime soon. “I think it’s only fair that the other monster girls get to sample your sweetness.”

“Yes, mistress,” Red replied. Teesha was right. It would be rude for Red to refuse any of the sexy girls a taste of her teat.

“Line up, girls, if you want a taste of slutty human milk!” Teesha called to the forty monster ladies on stage.

They rushed over, jockeying to be first in line.

Red gasped as she stared at the long row of sexy supernatural creatures. They were going to milk her one by one in front of everyone.

Red sighed happily. She was about to become the official milk provider of the Monster Sluts competition.

What a great gig!


Chapter 27

Red had two pairs of supernatural lips on her nipples, greedily sucking her titty milk.

The young slut had lost track of how many monster girls had feasted on her breasts. They took her two at a time, never giving either boob a break. They were insatiable for human milk, telling Red what a yummy slut she was. Red loved being a yummy slut, so she happily surrendered her breasts to the sexy creatures.

But there was one problem. “Ohh, my nipples are so sore!” Red wailed.

“I know, sweetness,” Teesha replied, running her hands along Red’s hips. “But, remember, the sole purpose of your breasts is to provide milk to my naughty monster sisters.”

“Yes, of course. I’m sorry, mistress. I want to be milked by every monster girl in the world!”

Teesha sifted her soft fingers through Red’s hair. “That’s better, my sexy slave. But, here, I’ll help you.” She brought Red’s lips into hers and gave her one of those epic succubus smooches. Red instantly felt better, the demon’s sexual energy making her want to be titty milked forever.

It also helped that Teesha was tail fucking her pussy, as she had been doing for the entire monster breast feeding. The crimson demon stood behind Red, her body pressed against her slave, as her tail had fun between the young slut’s legs.

Red had gotten so used to Teesha’s tail being inside her, it felt weird when the succubus removed it. Red would happily go around the rest of her life with a tail up her pussy or ass.

The monsters continued taking turns milking her. Some were gentle, some were rough. But they all desired her titty juice, sucking on her nipples, determined to drain her of her nutrients.

Surprisingly, she never ran out of milk. She assumed it was the succubus’s sneaky powers keeping her in a perpetual state of lactation.

She was also in a perpetual state of moaning and climaxing. The dual titty sucking combined with Teesha’s tail fucking easily provided her with multiple orgasms.

Gretel clasped Neemy as she watched her helpless friend, letting the dryad have fun with her nude, human body. Neemy had vines in Gretel’s pussy, ass, and around her breasts. She fucked Gretel hard, telling the young woman she wanted her to compete with Red for the title of most vocal slut.

Gretel knew she could never beat Red when it came to submissive moaning. Her friend was an idol among human sluts. But she gave it her all, screaming each time Neemy’s vines probed deep inside her.

Red enjoyed listening to Gretel’s moans as she got milked and fucked. She also enjoyed hearing all the catcalls from the monsters in the audience. They were huge fans of her milk-spewing tits.

“How would you like to feed every monster in the crowd?” Teesha asked.

“Oh fuck, I would love that!” Red gushed. “Can I please be their titty fuck toy, mistress?”

“Well, since you’ve been such a good girl, I’ll leave your breasts as milk makers while we fuck all of them.”

Red trembled. She had such a benevolent mistress. “Thank you, thank you, thank you! I can’t wait to get fucked by all these monsters!”

The monsters couldn’t wait either. They jerked themselves off, their cum shooting onto the stage.

“I don’t think they can contain themselves much longer,” Neemy said. “Teesh, you better wrap up your sexy slave shenanigans so you two can get fucked!”

The succubus sighed. “Oh, fine. You’re always ruining my fun, Neemy.”

The dryad gasped. “I am not! I let you have lots of fun with our two human sluts. You should be thanking me, you silly succubus.”

“Very well, thank you, you dippy dryad.”

The two pretended to get mad and fight, but since Red was between them, all that happened was her body got sandwiched by the two sensual creatures, who decided fucking Red was more fun than fighting.

So she got fucked, came a whole bunch, and finished breast feeding the last couple of monster girls.

She was pretty tired after all that but knew she still had to fuck the hundred monsters in the crowd. She was really giving her slutholes a workout today!

Teesha took Red’s face in her hands, once again staring at the human with her mesmerizing eyes. “I release you from the sex pact, for the time being.” She kissed Red and shoved her tail up the slut’s ass. Apparently, a tail up the butt accompanied any invoking or releasing of succubus pacts. No wonder they were everyone’s favorite demons.

Red blinked, feeling like she had come out of a dream: a dream where she got fucked non-stop and couldn’t stop climaxing. “W… what happened? Why is there a tail up my butt? Hey, did I just become a sex slave?”

“You sure did, sweetness,” Teesha replied with a big smile. “You were a wonderful slut.”

“Oh good!” Red would have hated to have been a terrible slut. She had vague recollections of what Teesha had just made her do, but they were like fleeting memories, difficult to grasp. But she knew her body had really been worked over. “My tits and butt are sore.”

Neemy scooted over to her. “That’s because all these girls just drank your titty milk.”

“And Neemy and I fucked you really hard.” Teesha shoved her long appendage in deeper to show Red what she meant.

“Fuck, that feels good!!” Red had a feeling she had been ridiculously slutty and submissive while under Teesha’s power. She would have to ask Gretel to tell her all the decadent things she had done. Or, even better, ask Gretel to re-enact all those decadent things.

Neemy squeezed between the human and demon, careful not to disrupt Teesha’s tail fucking. She snatched Red and Teesha’s wrists with her vines and raised them in the air. “I present to you the winners of the Monster Sluts contest, Red and Teesha!”

The crowd thundered their approval as did the girls on stage.

Red felt warm all over and not just because she had a tail up her butt. She was honored to share the victory with Teesha and equally honored to receive the adulation of the horny monsters.

She clasped her hands and jumped up and down. “Oh my goodness, this is the greatest day of my life! Thank you so much, everyone!” Of course, the jumping meant Teesha’s tail really rammed her ass, and Red had an orgasm from the intense anal probing.

“Wow, you just can’t stop cumming, can you, honey?” Neemy remarked.

“Nope. All you girls and monsters have turned me into a non-stop cumming machine.”

Gretel raised her hand. “Um, Red, you were kind of already a non-stop cumming machine.”

“Oh, right. But now I’m a non-stop, monster-loving cumming machine!”

“That’s much better,” Teesha said in approval.

All the monsters in the crowd thought so too and told Red she was an intelligent human.

Red beamed. Monsters were so nice!

But they were also horny as hell and impatient. They demanded they get their reward of fucking the two slutty winners.

So Neemy shoved Red and Teesha into the crowd, where the monsters immediately went to work on their open holes.

Red had a monstrous cock in her mouth, pussy, and ass before she knew what was happening. And they fucked her like monsters who had been waiting days to shove their cocks in the most epic sluts on the planet. Which is exactly what they had been waiting for.

Red was shocked at the ferocity: these monsters really wanted her, wanted to shoot every last drop of their seed inside her. Luckily, Red wanted all their seed: she loved being filled with monster cum. It made her feel even sluttier than being filled with human sperm. All girls should give monster fucking a try. Red was sure they’d love it!

After all three creatures came inside her, two of them held her aloft, parallel to the ground, and spread her legs. They let a train of monsters take turns ravaging her pussy and ass. Some of the cocks were big, some were small, some were furry, some were scaly. But they all dominated Red and made her feel like the biggest monster slut ever.

Red got passed through the crowd, not really knowing which type of monster was fucking her at any particular time. Her mouth was usually full with a huge cock, so it was hard to know what was going on. But she was content to let her body be their plaything and let them stick as many weird appendages in her as they wanted.

She was also thoroughly milked, the male monsters just as eager as their female brethren to taste Red’s booby goodies.

At one point she was passed to her six goblin buddies.

“Hey, gobbies,” she greeted them warmly. “Are you happy I won?”

“Yah,” the goblin chief replied. “We knew you be best slut. Now you be sex slave for week.”

Red nodded. That was the deal she had made with the goblins. She didn’t mind. She had become quite fond of the odd-shaped creatures and looked forward to servicing their cocks. “Right. Don’t worry, I always keep my end of sexy bargains. But you better fuck me quick before I’m passed to other monsters.”

“Good tinking. You smart slut.” The chief and his five goblin friends snatched Red and shoved all their goblin dicks in her: two in her mouth, two in her pussy, and two in her ass.

Her words were unintelligible as she tried to talk through the dual cocks filling her throat. The goblins must have really missed fucking her: they didn’t waste any time showing her they owned her body.

She surrendered to them, letting them feel her up with their grubby goblin hands and pound her with their equally grubby goblin dicks. Red had learned that monster cocks weren’t always the cleanest. But they were big and warm and felt great going in her cooch. And she could always give her pussy and ass a good scrubbing afterwards. Or ask Celestine to give her holes a magical cleansing. Witches were handy that way. They were also handy with jerking off cocks and fingering pussies. She couldn’t wait to get back to the sexy witch, the furry Beast, and Harry and Hansel’s courageous cocks.

Six flavors of goblin cum erupted inside her at once. Red squirmed and squealed, gulping down their hot, thick liquid. She had missed their saucy goblin juices. Thank goodness she had to be their sex slave for the next several days and would have to take their cum twenty-four hours a day.

Another creature snatched her from the goblins, not wanting the short weirdos to have all the fun. The monster was so furry Red couldn’t see its face. She had no idea what kind of creature it was, but its big dick sprung out from its fur, so that was all Red cared about.

He plopped her on his cock, ramming her up and down while she clung to his long hair.

After him, an ogre, werewolf, and orc took their turns, cumming in and all over her used body.

She finally found herself next to Teesha, the two sluts meeting in the middle of the orgy. The succubus was drenched in cum and looked like she was having the time of her life.

“Isn’t this wonderful?” she gushed

“Oh yeah!” Red agreed. “I’ve never been fucked by so many monsters at once. I’m a total fuck toy!”

“You sure are. But wait till you see what they’re going to do to us next.” Teesha winked at Red, obviously knowing something the human slut didn’t.

The monsters shoved the naked females face first onto the ground with their asses sticking in the air. Two monsters held them down and pinned their arms behind them while the other ninety-eight monsters lined up and took turns ramming the sluts’ pussies and asses.

Red was in a perpetual state of submissive ecstasy. Her holes were being treated like they were nothing but fuck toys for monsters, like they existed for the creatures to dump their cum in. The monsters went one by one, knowing her pussy and ass were there to please them. When one creature pulled out, the next entered, giving Red no break between fuckings.

She could barely process what was happening. She had never felt like this much of a whore before. Well, there was that one time she got mistaken for an infamous thief and was put in the stocks in the middle of town. Every townsperson got to take a turn fucking her. Red enjoyed it so much she asked them to keep going even when her innocence was proven. But that was a small town and the guys didn’t have monster-size dicks like the creatures currently ravaging her.

She moaned into the soft earth, not able to do anything else. She glanced at Teesha, who was getting the same treatment beside her. The succubus had a huge smile on her face, letting out shrieks of pleasure. This really was heaven for a succubus. And for Red. She knew her purpose in life was to serve monster cocks. Oh, and monster pussies. Those girls she had competed against were so cute.

The lovely supernatural females were cheering her and Teesha on from the stage, calling them every slutty name imaginable. They were so sweet. Being called slutty names was how you knew monster girls had accepted you as one of their own. Maybe Red and Gretel could become honorary monster girls and meet up with the other ladies for fun-filled orgies.

Red had no idea how many monsters had fucked her or how many had filled her with their sticky fluids. She was in a state of semi-consciousness, getting pounded again and again, hoping she could be their fuck toy for eternity.

But eventually it ended. The two creatures that had been holding her and Teesha took their turns, and then all the monsters gathered around to cum over the exhausted sluts.

The males shuffled off to take monster naps, leaving Red and Teesha panting on the ground, thick layers of cum covering them from head to toe.

Red couldn’t move. She couldn’t think. She just wanted to sleep for a long time. She didn’t even care that she was covered in cum. It would keep her nice and warm while she took a well-deserved nap.

Which is exactly what she did. She fell asleep, content in the knowledge that she had pleasured every single creature there.

It was good to be a monster slut.
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