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Chapter 1


The wind flushed against my skin as green, wood, and light passed behind as a blur. A giant of fur and claws ran ahead, desperate to escape as it bled out painting the leaves in its path in red. A shadow flew ahead, pausing only for a second in midair revealing a green petite yet toned body that threw something at the giant beast.

The next second the beast suddenly stopped and fell on its head.

I came to a halt and slowly walked towards the beast while the Goblin, wearing the skimpiest loincloth of a thin strip of clothing that went between her ass cheeks and two more such strips that covered the nipples of her small but perfectly rounded tits.

Her lithe body easily climbed up the body of the beast and waved towards me. As I neared I released its knee was fully pierced by a spear. Yet it still faintly growled.

“Can we eat it?” I asked Wu-ti and she quickly replied,

“Not taste, disgusting.” as she came down on the beast's head and slit its throat.

A whimpering sound came from behind and another green-skinned Goblin with a much more voluptuous body came running, her breasts wriggling as she tried to catch up.

“Mastah!” she moaned as she almost fell on the floor panting.



At least we can be sure the giant

 

bear-thing


 
won’t return to its cave.



Tu-ti stood up again and taking a small kine began cutting parts of the beast, first came flat blobs, then to another bag came some organs.

“Finished!”

Suddenly she jumped excitedly, her tits and ass jiggling as her body went up and down.

Letting a dead corpse out like this will only bring more animals, it's only a matter of time before the smell of blood reaches other beasts.

“If we are done here, let's return to the cave,” I said as I looked at the sky through an empty space between the branches of a large tree.

If I am not imagining things there was a plume of smoke rising up to the sky…. 


◆◆◆




The cave was surprisingly dry and clean. It appears the bear monster had just moved in as well.




“

 

♫


 
Hmma…Hmmmm…

 

♪…


 
hmmmm…hmmmm♫”




I looked back and saw Tu-ti humming rather adorably while arranging the supplies as well as various tools of her work. She was bent over, her round ass cheeks pushing on the tight, short skirt-like thing she was wearing.

My pants felt tight, my blood was already rushing after the hunt.


She was mine to use as I please and its time I used her,


SIlently walking up to her I quickly grabbed and squeezed her butt, the thick blob of fat filling the palm of my hand.

“Eeeeh!” she squealed as she straightened her body only for my other hand to circle around and grope her breasts.

“Mastah!” she squealed again.

Her voice made my dick even harder.

“Don’t you want to get fucked” I whispered

“Tu-ti want to fuck! Mastah fuck Tu-ti”

She squealed again as I groped her fat blobs even harder. My hand pushed away the useless clothes that covered her ass while the piece that covered her tits were thrown away.

Letting her ass be I pushed my hand between her little legs, my fingers slipped between her pussy which was getting increasingly wet.

“Horny already?” I asked the little slutty Goblin and she moaned,

“Yes, Mastah…”

Her short height did make positioning a little bit harder but I pushed her back to the wall, her hands supporting her body on the cave wall. She was bent over, her round ass aimed at me.

Just as I loosened my pants my cock jumped out, fully solid. As my fingers pushed deeper into her wet cave my other hand grabbed her ass and squeezed it again.

As I played with her body Tu-ti began moaning, her low yet musical moans began echoing within the cave.

Opening her ass I pushed my rod through the valley between her cheeks, slowly rubbing my dick between her ass while my fingers explored her pussy.


Now it's ready


As I took out my fingers they were coated in her juices.

“Clean my fingers, you little Goblin slut!”, I command as I thrust my hand forward,

With a meek, “Yes mastah” she took my fingers into her mouth. Her tongue rubbed my fingers as her lips sucked my fingers, cleaning her own jucies with her mouth.

“Good Tu-ti, Now take your reward”

Suddenly I took my dick and pushed it into her pussy leaking with juices.

“Mastah!” she moaned loudly as I began thrusting inside her,




“Mastaaah!”


 
her sultry moan echoed back through the cave as I pounded her pussy.



The dick was squeezed between her slippery walls as it pushed inside, my hands her hips to hold her small Goblin frame in place as I penetrated her again and again.

Her moans grew louder and louder , becoming screams of pure ecstasy. Lustful moans mixing with her own echoes created obscene discordant music, a fitting tribute to the immoral act of man fucking Goblin.

My hips went faster and faster, pushing myself to the limit as I ravaged her insides. Her body shook as she screamed. And in one giant explosion her entire body convulsed as she screamed,

“Mastah!!”

I was also at my limit, but I wasn’t done yet.

“We still not finished!” I shouted as I took my dick out of her pussy. It was coated in her love nectar and I knew exactly what to do with it.

I squeezed her ass cheeks and pulled them apart, opening a butthole right before I slammed my dick into her ass.

“EEeeeyaaa!”

Tu-ti squeeled.

Wasting no time I began thrusting into her ass, her juices allowing it to slide inside rather easily. She screamed even louder, louder than when she orgasmed.

Her body thrashed, her fingers scrashed the wall.

“Mastah!” she screamed again as her body thrashed, her butt walls suddenly tightened hard around my dick. I couldn’t hold myself anymore as I exploded inside her ass cave.

It barely took a second for her body to lose all strength and fall down, my dick sliding out as she fell. Cum came gushing out of her ass hole as she lay on the cave floor.

“Mastah!!” a cheerful sound suddenly came from the cave entrance. I turned in that direction and saw Wu-ti carrying a dead deer. She cheerfully ran towards us only to suddenly stop.

Her eyes went to my limp cock, then to her sister lying down, naked and cum flowing out of her ass.

Then her eyes went back to my cock and wided, before looking at me. Her eyes almost became teary.

I sighed as walked towards her.

“What a nice deer, I will give you a really big reward soon.” I said as I patted her head.





Chapter 2


I walked neither slowly nor fast, but just the right amount so you don’t make any sudden movements or sounds. In the forest reflections of light stand out, leaves, rocks, water droplets...you only need to look and Goblins live their whole lives in the forest.

In front of me moved Wu-ti half crouched, Tu-ti stayed back coating the cave entrance in weird-smelling goo that apparently repels animals.

On the positive side, the swaying of Wu-ti’s hips as she moved half-crouched was almost hypnotic. Her ass may not be as endowed as her sister’s but those perfectly round bubbles popping around the string of cloth that covers the valley between them…


I got distracted again…


I had to maintain situational awareness but damn this was pushing my self-control to the limit.

The smell in the air was becoming different, I instinctively looked up and there it was, trails of smoke climbing up to the sky.


We were close…


A few minutes later we came across a large rock, Wu-ti climbed up first, her ass swaying as she climbed up.

Then I followed.

I couldn’t believe what was in front of me, a large settlement of Goblins, it was more than just a village. The dwellings also looked more solid than the simple huts of  Tu-ti’s village.

From the position, we could almost see everything. At the center was a large complex of huts with a wooden structure in the middle. Near the edge were giant wolves, leashed to trees and sheltered under a crude open hut.

We found this Khan.

I estimated that the population of the town could be almost a thousand, if even half of them were male then there would be hundreds of fighters. But the real issue was the wolves.


“Five…six…seven..”


I could count at least eight wolves sleeping and even a couple would be a pain to deal with. We should make a plan, later…

While thinking my eyes went back to Wu-ti’s athletic and toned body.

I almost instinctively grabbed her ass, while her bubble ass wasn’t as large as her sisters they were perfectly shaped. Their shape neatly fit into my palm as I squeezed them/

“Ah!” she yelled before closing her mouth with her hands and looking at me.

“Well, I promised you are a reward…”

She hurriedly looked at the Goblin village and back to me with concerned eyes,

“They won’t see us behind these rocks, would they?”

In reply, she simply nodded her head up and down.

I stood up moving behind a rock that covered us. Then I turned towards Wu-ti and simply dropped my pants. My cock jumped out, hard but not quite hard yet.

“You know what to do”

She knelt down, her eyes hungrily looking at my cock as she opened her mouth. For a few seconds, she simply looked at it and then her tongue came ou licking my shaft before sucking the tip with her lips. Her eyes looked at mine, her puppy eyes were adorable even as she took the entire length of my cock into her mouth.

I could feel her tongue coil around the length of my cock like a wet slimy sponge.


She is really good now


I could feel my entire body shudder as sucked my cock, her head going back and forth even as she looked at me with her cute round puppy eyes.

I felt my rod get harder and harder as she took it deeper into her mouth. She was getting sucking it faster and faster.

“That's enough you greedy slut!”

I commanded, my cock was hard and lubricated.

“Stand up and turn around, put your hands on that rock”

And she did as I exactly as I commanded. I removed her loincloth and grabbed her by the hips before dragging her ass back and up toward my cock.

Her pussy was already wet and dripping and my cock was hard and lubricated. In one smooth thrust, my cock drove itself deep into her. Then again and again.

He tight Goblin pussy clamped down hard yet it pushed through with sheer force, her walls rubbing tight on my rod sending waves of pleasure back to me making my body shiver with sheer with ecstasy.


Goblin pussy is much tighter and better than Human trash…


As she moaned she covered her mouth with a hand, desperately trying to silence her slutty moans that were getting increasingly louder.

“Mmmmffaaa…MMffmmaaa…”

She moaned as I mercilessly pounded her from behind.

Yet a sudden rustle and we both froze. My cock still stuck inside her I turned towards the sound.

She also noticed it…

Through the bushes underneath the pile of rocks a Goblin appeared, it was lithe yet not skinny nor toned as Wu-ti. It was an obvious female.

She was carrying something like a sack and was picking fruits and leaves, carefully checking each as she filled her sack.

Luckily she hadn’t seen us yet…still I couldn’t stop now.

I pushed Wu-ti to the rock, my body squeezing hers, her small Goblin body sandwiched between mine and the rock as I began moving my hips again. My hand grabbed her mouth and sealed it, doing a much better job at muffling her than her small green hands.

I pounded her again and again, my lust had already been building up and it was too late to stop.

Even as I fucked her, I was looking at the Goblin forager.

If we got caught she would run to the village, we will be done for.  But lust had already been building up within me and it demanded release.

In fact, as I looked at her it only inflamed my lust, the innocent Goblin girl gathering fruits and herbs without a care in the world.


I wanted to fuck her.


Just then my body shook, and white light filled my vision as I felt pressure exit my cock. I could feel the body beneath mine shake and shudder then suddenly freeze.

As I took my cock out I slapped her a little but and whispered,

“Get up, we have to catch that girl and make her tell us everything…”


◆◆◆




The Goblin girl was humming as she foraged, assured of her safety so close to her village.

Casting a sleeping spell would take too long and casting it will only increase my chance of getting caught. We will have to catch her first.

“Take her down, fast. Don’t let her scream but don’t hurt her too much either.”

I whispered to Wu-ti and she slowly disappeared into the bushes.

I crouched and slowly moved toward the girl, Goblins had better ears than Humans but she was humming and distracted.

I could see leaves shake, a movement getting closer and closer to her. Suddenly the girl’s ears wiggled and then rose. She stopped humming. She looked around as if scared.

She began slowly moving back towards the direction of the village. But it only look a second when like a sudden gush of wind she disappeared.

I ran towards where she was and found Wu-ti on top of her. The goblin girl's face pushed onto a pile of dirt and fallen leaves.

“Mffff..mmmmmwafffff!” she tried to scream.

“Now, let me put her to sleep. After that carry her to the cave,”





Chapter 3


I looked on as she opened her eyes, she looked around for a moment before panic appeared on her face, and another moment before she started panicking. Unfortunately for her, her hands were tied to nails on the cave wall. Her hair was long, around her head were two braids tied together behind her head. It was decorated with flowers when we caught her but they had fallen off.

Tu-ti looked at me with a confused face.

“Let her struggle, it will make questioning her easier…”

But we can’t take too much time either if others come searching then we will have to move. Wu-ti is watching out for any Goblins that come near us so we can make a run for it.

She struggle against the ropes that tied her arms and legs. For a moment the only sounds within the cave were her desperate moans and grunts, amplified and echoed. I felt weird as if something awakened inside me. Her powerlessness before me was erotic, a sense of sadistic pleasure grew within me.

“Tu-ti, give her this truth potion you made”

I was curious and excited to see if her so-called truth potion would work, she says it will make her say everything.

Tu-ti knelt down in front of her with a small pot, she whispered something to her in Goblinish. The prisoner continued struggling albeit slightly less vigorously as she looked back at Tu-ti. Then she argued back and the two went on back and forth. Tu-ti’s face changed, her eyes became sharper, and her fingers tightened around her small pot.

As if she had enough, she grabbed the prisoner’s jaw and muttered something before the prisoner opened her mouth. Tu-ti then poured its contents into her mouth, the entire thing flowing into her wide open mouth which the prisoner gulped down without any resistance.

After the entire pot was emptied into her mouth Tu-ti stood up and cheerfully galloped towards me and I rewarded her with a head pat.

“Good work, if it works you will get an even better reward” I commended her, and I heard a low squeal of happiness from her.

Then I turned back towards the prisoner, she had given up her struggle and was panting. Some of the truth potions dripped from her open mouth. Her chest went up and down as she took each breath.

“Now, let's talk”


◆◆◆




“What were you doing in the forest?”

I asked looking at the prisoner, Tu-ti translated in Goblinish.

Yet the prisoner only mumbled… I looked at Tu-ti and she scratch her head and repeated the same thing…

“Mmmh…aaahhhh….” the prisoner moaned with a low voice before mumbling a sentence.

“She collects fruit and plants for family.”, Tu-ti mumbled to me. I looked at her and she was looking at the prisoner with concern.

I looked at the prisoner again and she was struggling…but not in a way that would break her bonds. Her thighs were rubbing on each other as she squirmed.

“Ask her name” and Tu-ti again translated, yet I noticed there was a hesitancy in her voice.

“Roooo-Nooo…” the prisoner moaned as if she can’t take it anymore..

“Her name…Ru-nu…” Tu-ti mumbled meekly as I looked at her. Well, she probably noticed my suspicion.

“What is happening to her?” I asked trying to avoid an accusatory tone.

“Uh…..me…added plant for baby-making…” she again meekly mumbled her head aimed at the floor.

“Huh?”

“Medicine make body hot…so mixed with weirding plants to make no-tell-lies juice…”

I realize the logic behind her, mixing an aphrodisiac with drugs but looking at our horn prisoner it appears that the aphrodisiac was too strong to the point that she won’t be able to answer any question.

*sigh*

Yet as I looked at the horny goblin prisoner more devious thoughts began flooding my mind.

“Mastah?” Tu-ti asked, looking at me with concern. It was then I realized I was smiling.



“You did well, too well,” I said as I patted her head.




 




Time for a reward for a happy Goblin.


I grabbed Tu-ti and dragged her in front of me, putting her between the prisoner and myself.

“Mastah.?..aaah”

And I squeezed her tits like a lemon making her moan loudly.

The prisoner looked at us with lust-crazed eyes, her eyes becoming round as I kept fondling Tu-ti’s well-endowed breasts while my other hand coiled around her waist and grabbed her pussy from the front.

Her body twitched as I squeezed Tu-ti’s fat blobs as if the prisoner’s own body is being groped. She grunted as Tu-ti moaned, her body squirming even with her arms chained just like Tu-ti moaned under my arms.

My fingers slipped into Tu-ti’s pussy, the cold wetness enveloped my fingers as they slipped inside. She gave a low squeal followed by the prisoner moaning with the rustling sound of her chains.

My fingers penetrated deeper and deeper, retreating and plunging again and again. Tu-ti’s lusty moans grew louder echoing across the cave before returning followed by our prisoner’s moans.

I felt honey drip down my fingers, the thick fluid stopping and pooling on my hand. I took my hand, letting Tu-ti take a breath before bringing my fingers to her mouth.

“Look at her, Tu-ti’s so horny for a human…for a human cock.” I shouted at the prisoner letting her see Tu-ti’s love nectar on my fingers before letting Tu-ti clean my fingers with her tongue.

I didn’t know if she understood what I said but she looked on as Tu-ti erotically licked my fingers, her round cat eyes locked on us even as her body struggled against her arousal.

Now that Tu-ti’s body is ready, I pushed her towards the prisoner, her body almost falling on top of the prisoner before she balanced herself by putting her hands on the wall.

I ripped her little skirt that was soaked with her love juice, and her ass cheeks jumped out.  Then I let my own pants drop, my cock which had become harder and harder jumped out, ready to fuck whatever was in front of it.

Yet Tu-ti’s pussy was not exactly on the same plane, her short Goblin body made it a little bit harder but I knew what to do. I grabbed and lifted her hips as she squealed in surprise and brought her pussy onto my hungry cock before plunging it into her wet pussy with all my strength.

“Mastah!!!” Tu-ti screamed with a voice overtaken by lust.

Her scream echoed back drowning the prisoner’s moans but I could here her little grunts and moans… I could here her whisper “Mastah?...Masta…aahh”

A smile crept on my face realizing I was almost there…soon the prisoner will be begging for my cock as well. Another one to my harem of Goblin sluts.

I kept thrusting my hips while pushing and pulling her hips which were suspended mid-air while Tu-ti balanced her upper body with her hands, stopping herself from falling on top of the prisoner who was now moaning wildly, her all self-restraint gone to the wind as an obscene display of carnal lust between man and goblin played out right on top of her.

Tu-ti’s ass wobbled and her legs tried to grab onto my waist as I pounded her again and again. The awkward position obviously made it harder for her to maintain her balance but her screams and moans were getting even louder. In fact, it even made me hornier as I enjoyed the control I had over her body, how I kept fucking her like a tool of my pleasure…something she willingly became.

The waves of pleasure crashed from my cock to my body, and with each thrust her walls squeezed and rubbed on my cock.  Yet my cock still slid smoothly inside her tight goblin pussy, her juices overflowing from her and dripping on the prisoner’s body. As each drop fell on the horny prisoner her body shuddered, her moans were almost in sync with Tu-tu’s bringing more harmony to the previously discordant music of moans. Their echoes came like a choir repeating each and every moan.

I felt the weight on my arms begins to increase, her arms could barely keep themselves straight making her body shake almost like a rag doll as I pounded her behind. Yet her moans and screams only grew louder and more animalistic as the fucking went on.

I felt her body shudder again and again, her body increasingly losing all strength, even as I felt the force build up within me. I was nearing my limit, I had to go even harder. Forcing all the power to my hips I began thrusting, harder and faster. She screamed, her voice filled with lust and words here and there that were like gibberish.

The moment I reached my limit and erupted within her, she shuddered and screamed

“Mastah!”

My mind went black and when I opened my eyes her pussy was slipping, my cock fell out as she fell on the prisoner and rolled to the side, her pussy overflowing with my cum.

I panted as the fatigue set in, I was tired of now but I am not yet done.

I looked at the prisoner, she moaned softly as she looked at my cock, coated in Tu-ti’s love juices. It was almost limp…almost. It just needed a few minutes of rest and some loving to get hard again.

I walked towards the prisoner, her round cat-like eyes were locked on my cock with an expectant gaze.  Gently my fingers caressed her neck, she shuddered as my fingers traveled from her neck to her chest. She moaned, “M-mastah”, almost a whisper but it was obvious what she wanted. I removed the blouse-like thing that covered her chest revealing two perky breasts, smaller than Tu-ti’s and only slightly larger than Wu-ti’s.

“Mhhmmmm….” her voice was soft, filled with innocence now infected with lust.



My hands grabbed and squeezed her Gobln tits, her skin was softer than others, there was a slightly leathery feeling to Goblin skin but hers was much much softer. A delicate goblin.

 

Fucking her would be like the deser


 
t

 

after the main course


 
, I thought glancing at the sleeping Goblin to the side, cum dripping between her thighs.



Glancing back to the prisoner whose face had almost become red, lips slightly open as she looked at me with desire, I couldn’t resist as I brought my face close to her and her lips joined mine for a moment.

As our lips danced I massaged her tits before breaking off as she moaned from the stimulus. I removed my shirt, her eyes widened again as she scanned my body up and down.I wouldn’t consider myself to have the most attractive body but having some muscles and a visible set of abs certainly helps with women- and apparently goblins too.

I let her tits go, my hand rubbing her navel as they went down, her body writhed as if in a seductive dance, her arms still bound to her chains.  My hands reached her waist and wasted no time dragging her dress out, revealing he lithe thighs and a pink slit between her legs, it was already wet and ready.

I knelt right on top of her, her eyes instantly went to my almost erect cock. Her eyes looked at with such a hunger I couldn’t deny it to her. As the rod came closer and closer, she stopped moaning but her thighs were still slowly rubbing against each other. She bit her lower lip as my cock came up to her face.

“If you want it, then take it”

I didn’t know if she understood it but when I brought my cock up to her mouth and her tongue came out. A sudden shock from the tip of my shaft pulsed throughout my body. Licked my cock, rod coated with obscene juices from Tu-ti.

I slowly pushed it closer and closer, her mouth opened as if in hunger, her eyes going up,  her cute adorable face turned into that of a lust-crazed nympho as she sucked my cock. She almost took the entire length inside sucking and cleaning all the juices on it, coating it with her own saliva.

I could feel my shaft hardening as she sucked it clean, she almost tried to swallow it whole before my tip pushed into her throat and she gagged.


Well, you need some skill and experience for that…


I took my cock  out of her mouth. She coughed for a moment before looking at me with wide expectant eyes.

“Already wet aren’t you?”

The meal was ready and served. My fingers squeezed on the fat of her thighs before spreading them apart, making way for the rock-hard cock to invade her, as I pushed into her the walls of her cave grabbed on my cock, it was tight, tighter than any Goblin I fucked before.

She screamed a scream that was almost like music with her high-pitched voice. Then I slowly began thrusting, her moans becoming louder and louder.

“Mastah!” she screamed again.

Her chains rusted as her arms crashed to break free, instead, her legs coiled around my waist, her body latching on to me in as she thrashed.

I fell upon her, kissing her neck, her chest, her round little tits. A fragrance of flowers…roses- invaded my senses.

I wanted her to be mine. I wanted to take her body and her innocence, I wanted her to be mine and mine alone.

“Mastah!” she moaned, again.


Yes, I am your master


I saw my fallen pants and quickly reached at them with my hands even as my hips kept thrusting into the prisoner’s pussy.


Right there


I grabbed a key and crashed into the holes of her shackles, letting her arms go free. She grabbed me, squeezing her body onto mine, her hot breath tickled my neck.

Putting my strength into my legs I forced my self up, lifting the Goblin that was clinging to me. She moaned and squealed as she was lifted up, her pussy impaled on my dick.


Ru-nu, that was her name.


“Ru-nu” I whispered into her ear as I brought her body up and down on my cock.

“Mhmmmmm..mastah..” she moaned, her body shivering in my grasp, her hands and legs tightening around me. The air tickled my ears, her flowery fragrance mixed with more obscene vulgar aromas from her body flooded my olfactory senses. Her moans echoed into a musical melody.

I grabbed her butt squeezing and massaging it as I pushed it up before letting her down, then pulling her up again, her insides sliding on my rod in a carnal rhythm. To the music of her moans came the beat of lewd sounds from the clash of our bodies, the tempo rising as lust overtook my mind, driving me to fuck her faster and faster.

She moaned and shuddered, her butt tightening in my arms before relaxing again. She was becoming wilder, I kissed her neck and broght my lips up to her face, locking our lips trying to keep her tame. My tongue invaded her mouth and a few seconds later her own tongue came out into a dance. Saliva dripped out, coating our lips and drooling down as we made out like wild animals.



My body was at its limits after fucking two Goblin sluts in a row,

 

do I even have cum left in my balls?




Yet the pressure was too much to hold off, it was only a matter of time. Ru-nu’s began convulsing and screamed, an almost bestial howl of lust. I exploded inside her nefore my limbs lost their strength. I gently lowered her body and let her fall next to Tu-ti. Right before I fell next to them…





Chapter 4


I walked through the main opening, a pathway between the forest leading straight to the gates of the Goblin settlement.

Ru-nu gave me everything I want.

A hundred fighters, the khan and his mate the shaman. The rest were all away, tried to strongarm some Goblin village, trying to raid enemies, hunting beasts or whatever the khan wanted. This meant their heart was not the most defended in terms of numbers..

Among them, the Khan was a great fighter, more skilled than Wu-tu who was following beside me. But the Shaman was a spell caster… she commands the power of the forest and the swamp. She was a real threat.

I closed my eyes, I felt the mana flow in me,


Concentrate



Re-direct



Shape it to your will.


This battle will push me to my limits, and finally a true challenge. I felt goosebumps, the urge to run at the village, to face death, and to feel the thrill of conquest.

By now they should know we are arriving. As the crude wooden palisade of the settlement came into sight the army of Goblins arrayed against us became apparent.


Just twentyish here


They were ill-disciplined and in poor formation. But a mob is still more than a couple. They moved towards us, there faces were now clearly visible. They were smiling almost as if they were mocking us. A few wore thick animal hides while others were bare-chested, only tattoos and paint.

“Finish them”

I commanded and Wu-ti flew, her small body leaping on a more muscular Goblin wearing animal hides with peculiar markings. Heads turned, and smiles vanished as the entire mob turned towards their boss, now skewered by Wu-ti’s blade.

Then a head fell as my sword slashed a confused Goblin warrior, another gasped and tried turning towards me only for its throat to slit open.

In the corner of my vision, Goblins tried to catch Wu-ti with their spears while she flew between them like a blur. I concentrated on finishing up those in front of me. Heads flew, others fell clutching their slashed necks and within five minutes all lay dead.

Screams and shouts came from the village. Another mob was coming at us, this one much larger.




“Charge!”


 
I commanded, and Wu-ti flew again, leaping towards the leader, skewering him before jumping away from the thrusts of confused warriors, dashing between them with supernatural agility. Here and then a spear thrust would slash a Goblin in the neck or skewer them before she retreated back to her dance.



When I charged slashing their necks they were caught off guard, making them easy prey. Yet more came running even as dead Goblins piled up all around us, a spear flew right past my face, and another almost tried to grab onto me before I kicked it back and stabbed it right in the chest.

A horn blared,

“WAARFS!” a Goblin screamed behind the lines. It was armed with a clearly human-made sword while it carried the giant horn in the other. I charged onto him, ignoring the rabble around me. It turned towards me and with wide-eyed panic lifted its sword, but realization came too late as its head fell, its headless body then followed.

I looked around the battle, Goblins were in full panic and many were running in all directions. The few brave ones were quickly finished off by Wu-ti.

It looks like Ru-nu did as she was commanded and Wu-ti’s poison worked. The giant wolves were nowhere to be found. Now the only place left was the giant tent.

Wu-ti caught up to me, almost panting.

“Let's take a stroll”

There was no need for wasting more energy as our opposition has almost disappeared except for one or two. So we took a rather leisurely stroll towards the central tent, the path was almost empty except for the occasional Goblin warrior that lunged at us and quickly left the mortal plane.

The giant hut before us was basically two large tents connected to a large wooden house. But it seems abandoned…

I looked around and there was no one.

“Hmmmm..”

Suddenly Wu-ti’s ears twitched and she whispered, “Mastah…”

The sound of rusting metal…chain metal.

A figure appeared from the wooden house, it was a Goblin…a giant one, almost Human in height. Its body was covered in chain metal, in one hand it wielded a scimtar while on the other a wooden shield, its heraldry defaced by a crude drawing of a wolf.

“Human…you no belong here,” it growled with the voice of an angry dog as it walked towards us. But what concerned me was the figure behind him.

A busty Goblin woman, her breasts hanging two straps of clothing that held them tight, her slim waist and purge curved hips giving her a perfect hourglass figure. There was an aura of power around her, mana flowing from her body to her staff.

A sudden motion and the goblin warlord leaped towards me, I dodged him to the side and was met by a spear thrust from Wu-ti. But he didn’t stop, he simply slashed the spear cutting it in two before jumping on Wu-ti.

I leaped towards the warlord…or at least tried before realizing the ground below me was turning to mud. I turned towards the witch, trusting Wu-ti could take care of herself.

Her power was flowing through the staff, her arcane catalyst, and then channeling her power through the environment.


But if I could stop her from casting…


I threw my hand towards her, my mind picking a spell from memory and concentrating it on my hand. A minor cantrip but as the bolt of blue flames flew with a whistle her eyes widened and jumped to the side, the bolt passing her and hitting the hose behind in a small explosion.

This gave me the opening I wanted as I leaped upon her, my sword falling on her but it never connected. Instead her staff not only blocked it but then a gush of wind exploded between us, sending me back a few feet.

“Magic? Wizard!...no…warrior wizard?” she mumbled at me.

“You know to speak with us?” the question slipped through my mouth.

“Leave, live Human” she screamed before lifting her staff, so much power converging within in that it gave me goosebumps.


Well then


I diffused my mana across my entire body, I could feel it leaving through my skin.

In front of me pieces of earth began floating, turning into sharp rocks. All aimed at me.

I had no other option left. I ran. Putting all my strength into my legs I ran, straight towards her.  The projectiles flew at me, almost as blurs. They came straight at me. I couldn’t dodge all of them, for each one I dodged several slammed straight into me.

Yet I still stood, except for a slight scratch I was unharmed. Her jaw dropped as my image disappeared, an illusion that took out all of the mana I had. She turned towards me as I appeared right in front of her, but before she could react a roundhouse kick sent her flying. As she fell her hand lost its grip and I quickly grabbed her staff, dragging it out of her hands before her fingers could clench it once more.

My foot came down on her, pinning her body to the ground. The tip of my blade aimed straight at her neck.

“Give up, I won” I said as I turned towards the battle wetween the khan and Wu-ti, both were disarmed now but the Khan’s face was swollen as Wu-ti threw punch after punch. The large Goblin was struggling to even balance himself.

Unsurprisingly he fell and Wu-ti was quickly upon him, beating his face into a bloody pulp.

Then I turned back to the prisoner, tears were building up in her eyes.

“No..no…”, she mumbled.

“So you are not from this tribe, why join the khan?” I asked curiously based on informatio given by Ru-nu. Not a lot knew much about her other than being a powerful shaman and helped the khan gain power.

“Meaningless…My tribe…all…finished. Kill Chi-shu before tribe”

“Huh?” I mumbled.

“I won’t be killing anyone that doesn’t get in my way. You can leave peacefully if you want to. But if you join me, you can have much much more…”

I said my eyes going to her large breasts.

“So what is your choice?”





Chapter 5


She fell on the mat, breasts bouncing as she landed on the soft sheets. her plump naked body visible in all its glory. My clothes flew as I went to taste the buffet.

“Graaaahhhh!! Arrgggghh!!”

A goblin screamed at the edge of the hut. It was tied to a pole, its face a bloody mess swollen in red and purple.

“Wu-ti, he is too loud!””

Wu-ti appeared from its side and plunged a ball of fabric straight into its screaming mouth..

“Mffffffaaa!”, he tried screaming but to no avail.

“Much better, don’t you agree?” I looked at Chi-shu the shaman, and the khan’s mate. She turned her head as if in shame. She came willingly, so why are you feeling ashamed now?


You will beg for more when I am done


I caressed her body, from her neck to breasts, thighs to her navel. She squirmed and moaned. She bit her lips, trying to stop her moans.


But I won’t let her


I massaged her well-endowed tits while my other hand rubbed her thick fatty thighs before I fell on her other breast, sucking her hard round nipple that was like a plum.

She moaned louder, Goblins being bad at foreplay or not doing it at all was to my advantage.


Your man didn’t use her body like me, did he?




Her breast was a pillow, soft and big. I pushed my face into it as I vigorously sucked on them.

 

I could just play them all day.




My other hand went from her thighs to the forbidden zone between her legs.

With my fingers, I began gently rubbing the opening of her wet cave. Her body wiggled, and her fingers made screeching sounds as her fingernails ripped into the sheets. She was still holding back her moans, yet she couldn’t stop it any longer.

My fingers slowly invaded her pussy, wet sticky honey flowed out and coated my fingers. My lips let go of her nipple and launched a surprise attack on her neck, kisses raining on her neck all the way to her ears. This broke her defenses as she moaned loudly, drowning out the muffled screams of her husband.

I doubled the intensity of the attack on her pussy, my fingers plundering her sacred hole, fingering her with such intensity that only her moans were louder than the vulgar wet thrashing sounds coming from between her legs.

Her body shuddered as she moaned louder, her arms suddenly grabbing my body is a rush of ecstasy.

“You came, didn’t you? Not even from my cock, you came for an outsider, not your husband, a human!” I whispered in her ear, dragging her with shame, mixing the taboo lust within her.

She said nothing, no protests just a sultry squeal.

I let go of her body, leaving her dry. She looked at me in surprise, my cock was hard erect as I stood up over her.

“Say it”, I commanded.

“Mhmmmm..” she mumbled

“Say you want it, say you my cock. Or you wont get it”

“Chi-shu want cock…” she mumbled again.

“Whose cock?” I asked.

Her face was red, her body was about to almost curl up. Her man began screaming again louder even with his screams muffled he screamed his lungs out.



Yet his wife was now under my thrall, she has tasted the forbidden fruit. Just a lick. But now she wants the whole thing.

 

She just needs to ask..




“Mastah’s…” she mumbled again.

“Louder!” I screamed and instantly she followed moaning,

“Chi-shu want Mastah’s cock!”



Suddenly khan’s screams stopped. Silence fill the hut for a few seconds. At least until I grabbed her thick thighs and threw them apart my cock plunged into her pussy right before I began thrusting, mercilessly pounding her, marking

 

my


 
territory.



Her arms coiled around, her legs locked around my hips but the thrusting continued. Her moans became louder and louder.


No..something is missing.



This could be even better!


I stopped the pounding on her. The sudden change caught her off guard.

I took my rod out of her, her nectar coating it as it came out.

“Mastah!” she squealed in surprise.


She loved it, huh


“On your knees” I commanded and she hurriedly knelt down in front of me. Her face was that of an expectant slut, waiting for her cock. Saliva was dripping from her lips as she looked at me with round eyes.

“On your fours, looking at the side.” I pointed my finger at her husband. She quickly turned on all her fours,

“Huh?” she mumbled, in her hurry, she didn’t even realize what was in that direction.

“Too late”, I said as I knelt down behind her. My cock was slightly higher than her pussy so grabbed her hips, and lifted her entire giant ass before plunging in on my cock.

“Mastah!” she moaned with a lewd voice.

Her knees were floating slightly above the floor as I began pounding again. She would have almost fallen face down if I wasn’t tightly grabbing her hips. Her giant ass wobbled as it crashed on my lower abs. Like slime deforming her cheeks jiggled as I drilled her pussy, each thrust hitting her with increasing power.

Her moans were becoming sluttier and unrestrained, I couldn’t see her face but the drool pooling on the floor said more than enough.

The Khan began screaming before looking away. The pleasure of conquest, taking something that belonged to someone, even if it was a goblin. The sheer immorality of not only fucking a goblin but a married goblin, in front of his defeated husband brought my lust to new heights.

A primal lust overtook me as I savored my victory, I wanted to destroy her pussy. My cock slammed her on ruthlessly. Her moans turned into unhinged screams of carnal ecstasy.

“Mastaaaaah!!” she screamed like an animal. Liquids exploded from her pussy.

I was still going. My cock still pushing through, her hands lost strength her face fell on the mat. Her ass was hoisted up by my arms as I continued my assault.

“Argghh!” I screamed as I couldn’t hold it anymore, like a volcano I exploded my body shuddering as the power of my eruption left my body through my cock. Her body convulsed in sync with mine, her squirt exploding just as I emptied my seed inside her holy womb. Corrupting any sanctity left in her marriage.

Her powerless body fell as I stood up. My conquest was complete, now my rule shall fall on all Goblin-kind.





Epilogue


The entire room was a display of vulgarity, goblins lay all across the floor, white fluid dripping out of their orifices. Some from their vaginas others from their assess some from both.

In the middle was a throne, a single supplicant knelt down before it. Her body was most endowed, a former shaman, a holy woman, a leader, once a queen now a Chi-shu was slut for her master. She pleasured the naked human sitting upon the throne with her breasts, a cock slid up and down between her enormous tits, which glistened from the fluids coating it, some from her master, some from the nectar of women previously used by her master.

A more lithe body sat beside the master, her body was naked, and she was like a beautiful princess, her long hair with braids tied around her head with flowers studded in them like a crown. She kissed her master again and again. Sometimes their lips met, Ru-nu, was the most adorable of the master’s harem and he treated her as a most beloved pet.

Beside the throne lay Tu-ti, legs spread wide as cum dripped out of her, she was the first and her master allowed her to sleep with him every night. Sometimes she had to share but when her master went to sleep she would always be beside him. On the other side lay Wu-ti, her strength as a warrior had spread across the Goblin villages, and being such a devoted cum dump for her master only made his reputation even more fearsome. She clutched her spear as she lay beside her master’s throne cum dripping from her mouth and pussy.

She had protected her master, where ever he goes she follows.

Tristan ruled the Goblins as their lord, his subjects becoming willing cum dumps for his endless lust. Yet where will he go from now, will his lust for conquest and sex be quenched or will there be more journeys?
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