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Chapter 1




The day started as normal.

I grabbed my satchel and walked out of the door as usual. The three Gnomes were deep asleep peacefully in a corner in the workshop, all three putting their heads on the same large pillow. Not disturbing them was the least I could do for all the gardening work they do which took away a massive burden and allowed me to concentrate on my craft. So I silently walked passed and sneaked out of the door.

The moment I stepped out fresh, cool air and the melody of singing birds greeted me, filling me with a sense of tranquillity.

The massive flower bud that was in the middle of the garden began shaking with my approach, and as the petals opened, a pouting girl with green-hued skin, green hair, and a flower growing on her head appeared inside.

The moment I walked in front of her, she grabbed me with an “ummu” before dragging me up to the flower and began removing my clothes even more vigorously than before.

And when my shirt fell, she threw herself at me, seductively rubbing her slimy body against mine. Her flowery and leafy aromas filled my senses and setting my body alight with desire. My cock instantly sprang up into excitement and it took all of my self-control not to take her right now.


I need her nectar first.


I reminded myself as my body burned with lust and with her acting all clingy like a kitten, it was almost impossible to resist. But before I could get to the job of collecting her nectar, she dragged down my pants, whipping out my rock-hard cock and then she leaped onto me, pushing me down. She crept between my legs, looking at me with her adorable puppy eyes while grabbing her shiny greenish tits and dropping them over my cock. The hard shaft slid between her tits and the sudden sensations combined with her unusual initiative caught me by surprise.

Then her hands squished her tits, her blobs enveloping my cock between them as they began moving up and down, her soft, slimy skin helping the rod slide smoothly between them.

It felt good.

“Mhmm…mmm..ahn” She moaned as she squeezed her tits, which kept moving up and down, making squeaky wet sounds as the precum came pouring out, making her tits even stickier.

“Fuck!” I groaned as the sensations overwhelmed me when her tits began moving faster and harder, filling the air with wet lewd sounds that kept increasing in intensity until,

"Heeeeee.” She squealed as my vision flashed and my body exploded.

When I opened my eyes, the face of Runi covered in Jizz appeared in front of me. The thick white seed was splattered across her face and her tits were entirely covered in carnal juices.

She appeared confused as she looked at her arms and tits; her fingers rubbed her face, taking my seed before bringing them to her lips to taste it. Then she began licking her arms like a feline, her tongue moving erotically, cleaning the jizz on them.

It was then I remembered that I hadn’t finished what I came for…

“Runi, we still need to collect the nectar.”

I interrupted her licking and she turned towards me with her round, wide eyes before releasing a happy squeal. Then she turned around and got on all fours, wagging her ass invitingly.

I reached into my satchel, grabbing the magically strengthened glass tube to plunge it into her plant girl pussy in one swift motion.

Her ass shuddered and she squealed as the tube went inside but just then I grabbed her hips, putting the cock coated with various carnal juices from the boobjob between her asscheeks.

My hips began moving, sliding my cock between her cheeks as I felt it harden again. When it rock hard again, I aimed the tip at her asshole and, in one swift motion, speared my cock into her ass to the sound of a loud “EEEeeeek!”

Her squeals turned into moans when my hips began moving, thrusting my cock in and out of her plantgirl ass, which was quite moist and lubricated, letting my cock slide easily. Her walls closed on my cock, pushing it back, and it hit me like a current of electrocuting pleasure.

But it only charged me up and the energy driving my body to move on its own, my hips hitting her harder and faster until my cock was plundering her asshole effortlessly pushing through even as it tried to push my cock out, which only made the waves of bliss stronger, drowning my mind under a sea of pleasure.

My hips moved on their own as I growled against the pleasure overtaking me, driving me to the limits of my body, which was already struggling to hold off the eruption. Yet having already climaxed, I couldn’t hold off much longer on the second round and when her body began trembling with a loud scream of lust I also exploded.

Cum came flowing out of her tight asshole just as my cock left the tunnel but my attention went downwards, grabbing the tube lodged in her pussy and dragging it out right before she collapsed.

It was overflowing with her special nectar. Satisfied, I sealed it and jumped out of the giant flower, grabbing my clothes before the petals closed to hide the collapsed plant monster girl that lay on it with white seed flowing out of her ass.

With that done, I quickly dressed back and returned to my workshop, where the three Gnomes were now awake, stretching and yawning as they stood up, and when they noticed me all three pouted while rubbing their bellies.

“Alright alright…I’ll make breakfast”

I said with a sigh before placing my tools on a table and heading to the kitchen.


◆◆◆




The bright red glowing liquid was poured into another round-bottomed glass container until it was almost full and then I sealed it with a cork before placing it alongside the rest of similar bottles.

The setting sun cast a yellow glow which poured in through the windows. I reached for the runic lamp lighting the wick inside with a simple cantrip and the flame flickered to life.

The carved runes adorning the metal bottom of the lamp began to glow with an otherworldly light and instantly the glass around the flame began to glow with a brilliant white light, illuminating the space with an ethereal brilliance. If not for the sun setting outside the window a person would have thought it was still daytime.

Then the door opened and the three gnomes came marching in, their day's work finished. And they were expecting their reward.

Like soldiers, the three walked in a line. They began pouting as they looked up at me with puppy eyes, there was no way to resist the three adorable gnomes and it certainly became even harder when Deebi the more voluptuous gnome seductively removed her top letting her breasts fall out and to make matters worse she began jumping making her tits jiggle.

My blood started flowing to my cock as a sudden urge took over me, before my thoughts even reached the mind my hands grabbed the short Gnome from her waist before lifting her and dropping her on an empty table, hands ripping off her short tight skirt even as I whipped out my cock which was already hardening.

Wasting no time I plunged my cock into her tight Gnome pussy pushing through her tight cave and she filled the room with piercing moans which were then joined by disappointed squeals from the other two Gnomes.

They will have their chance but before that…I…

My hips went so fast even through her tight confines, the pleasure from the friction blasted away my thoughts. The world turned into a sea of pure bliss, the only other sensation being the lewd sounds of my hips clapping her ass cheeks and her moans which were from a squeaking toy, coming each time my cock plunged deep into her.

Then it ended abruptly and explosively, my cum blasting out of her tight pussy as she screamed like a slutty little Gnome. My hips tried to force a few more thrusts as my cock pumped my seed into her.

Just as my climax ended I reeled back but there was no time for resting as Ari, the Tomboyish Gnome with rather small tits but a more toned yet shapely body jumped at me naked. She had undressed while I was fucking Deebi and was now hungrily climbing up my body, wrapping her arms around my neck to put a kiss on my lips then going on licking me hungrily.

Her ambush sent shivers across my body that reignited my machine, my body began burning again as my cock felt invigorated for a second round.

And when my cock became erect she lowered herself, impaling herself on it before using her legs to pull and push herself from my waist, riding me like a monkey. Her face changed, her eyes went up and her smile turned lewder and lewder as her blue cheeks became flushed red.

The other Gnome couldn’t hold herself back as she threw away her clothes and began rubbing her naked body, her round tits on my leg as she moaned like a cat in heat.

It felt good but looking at her slutty lust-crazed face aroused me even more, driving my hands to grab her waist and shove her on my cock even harder, the pleasure within me reaching new heights as the bestial lust overtook me. Her tongue came lolling out, dripping with saliva right before she shuddered with a lewd scream.

And then I erupted again, filling her pussy even as she released a lewd high-pitched scream only falling silent when I had finished pumping, her body losing its strength like a lifeless doll.

I slowly lowered her body before dropping to the floor trying to catch my breath but the Bisci the remaining Gnome was too horny to stop and jumped to my lap, pushing me down to the floor. She rubbed her perfectly hourglass-shaped body against me, her round tits right in front of me were irresistible even with the fatigue after doing both of her companions.

My hands grabbed her and brought her up until her tits were right in front of me and then I put my mouth to work sucking on them like fruits until she began whimpering, my tongue played with her small but firm nipples even as my lips vigorously sucked her fat sacs until she was moaning musically which was like honey to my ears driving me to suck her breasts even harder.

When I was done my cock was back up again and the moment she noticed it she jumped on it, dropping herself on my poor tired rod, and began riding it like a crazy horny slut, moaning louder and louder until her cries were echoing within the workshop.

It reached an ear-splitting crescendo just as I climaxed again, I felt something in my cock but I didn’t even know if I had any juice left. Just as her cry ended she fell on my chest and I was too freaking tired to do anything but lay there...

If this continues I would die from fucking too much….




Chapter 2




I yawned as I grabbed my tools, walking past the sleeping Gnomes my hands went to the knob opening the door before exiting.

Fresh air filled my lungs as I took a breath but then something rang out in the distance, the air carried the sound of bells clanging and it came from the direction of the town.

Well, that was concerning.

Runi was also awake on her flower listening to bells,

“Well looks like I have to check this out first,” I said to her, and in return, she puffed her cheeks in disappointment.

“Take care of the home for a minute..” I waved at her as I ran towards the road that led to the town which itself was a several minute walk. Well, relative seclusion had its advantages but there were also the downsides like this.

But luckily for me, there was a wagon coming from the town’s direction, the two horses walked at their own pace while the driver took a smoke. I waved at the driver as it came close and when the driver, a man with a large belly and a white beard wearing a straw hat noticed me he quickly tugged the reigns, the horses suddenly halting right next to me.

“Any issue?” He quizzed as he looked at me suspiciously.

“Why was the warning bell ringing” I asked the man and she let out a puff of smoke before replying

“Some monster attacked a farm North of the Town, a beastman they say. The folks chased it away to the woods with pitchforks before the town guard even reached them. “

“That's done then,” I said in relief just as the man waved and got back on his journey.

Then something flashed in my head, a mind map of the area. The town and the north of the town…

The villages North of the town were separated from there by the woods which were admittedly quite large but if the monster traveled in a straight line she would end up in my workshop.

Oh no!

Panic drove me to rush towards my workshop, my life’s work was in danger. I could feel sweat building up either due to panic or due to exerting myself as I fell into a sprint. The cold morning air cooled me down, taking away my sweat but still, when I reached my workshop I was almost out of breath.

The three Gnomes that had started their work in the garden turned towards me in surprise with a collective

“Humm?!”

“You three should get to somewhere safe,” I said to the Gnomes but just then a scream came from the woods.

Suddenly Runi’s flower also opened revealing a confused plant girl who looked around in confusion before another scream came from the woods and she intently turned in that direction.

If the beast was powerful there was no way I could defeat it, I had magic but I was an alchemist, not a battle mage. My weak spells and cantrips won’t be a match and the only one I had on my side was Runi.

“AAAAAAAAHHH…MOOOO!”

A screaming figure jumped out of the woods, charging exactly in the direction of my workshop. I couldn’t tell its features but it was massive!

And it was armed with a large axe.

“AAAAaAAH!” it released a shrill cry, surprisingly high-pitched for a monster of that size.

But it was closing in fast and time was running out. The three Gnomes huddled together while Runi looked at the attacker in amazement her mouth widening as she mumbled,

“Oh!”

While she looked with amusement I tried to take a measure of the threat we were facing. At that range, it should be almost six feet tall and it is a…

As its figure became clearer it became obvious it wasn’t muscles but two massive tits on its chest and the large thighs were simply fat and combined with the narrow waist making a pretty big hourglass figure…it was a woman…or not…the small horns and weird ears on her white hair and a even a tail wagging behind her made it clear she was not human.

What was dumbfounding was her face, she was screaming as she charged but instead of any rage her mouth was wide open and the closer she came I felt like her eyes were watering.

But she was armed and charging directly at us so I couldn’t take any chances.

“Runi, catch her”

I instructed her and she understood, her face round eyes sharpening and her lips tightening as she shook her head with a “Ummu!”

Vines crept out of the giant flower, rising around it like the tentacles of an octopus but the enemy kept charging and screaming.

“Heeeee!” The three Gnomes screamed tightly hugging each other as it came closer. But just as it was about to reach us the vines moved, wrapping around the attacker so fast that she only turned towards them with wide eyes when she was being lifted into the air.

Yet the attacker was not subdued as she began hacking at the vines with her axe even as more vines came out to grab her. Taking the chance I aimed my hand at her and cast the freezing spell, reducing its strength just so it would not freeze the vines but make it unbearably cold for the attacker.

A fog materialized from my hand, travelling upwards towards the attacker and when it reached her she shivered, but still kept hacking at the vines forcing me to slightly increase the intensity of the cold.

She began shivering even harder and even her teeth began clanking before she finally let go of the weapon which fell to the ground as her hand tried to wrap itself around her body to protect her from the cold.

“Bring her down”

I commanded Runi before turning towards the three Gnomes,

“Run into the house”

And they didn’t waste a second scampering away into the house. Without them to worry about I could deal with the attacker myself which was then I turned towards the attacker held tightly by Runi’s vines.

She struggled and even her absolutely massive tits were squeezed out by the vines and jiggled like ripe hanging papaya fruits as she tried to break free.

But the moment her eyes turned towards me, she stopped resisting and instead…started crying loudly.

Now I was dumbfounded as I stood in front of what was said to be a dangerous monster who turned out to be a crybaby. So I waited until she was done crying, even Runi seemed confused as she peeked out.

After a few minutes, she stopped crying and started breathing hard.

“Can you speak?” I asked as I gently kicked her body which felt like kicking a pillow.

“I-Moooo…speak Human” She replied trying to breathe hard to clear her nose after crying.

“I..didn’t..hurt..but…” And then she started crying again even louder.

Sighing I turned to Runi,

“Loosen the vines a bit will you”

The plant girl gave a determined thumbs up as the vines moved like snakes, slowly loosening around her, almost freeing her but hovering around her just in case. She stopped crying again and took a deep breath trying to calm down.

She sat down wiping away her tears before regaining some of her composure.

“I..was walking and then…*sob* they came running *sniff* with pitchforks. I-moo-ran and ran…”

“So there was no monstrous beastman?” I quizzed and she wailed “I am no monstrous beast- I-moo- Cow person…my name is Jez-moo”

This does make sense as she was large and had two horns and a tail but was otherwise mostly human-like. And I remembered something…

The recipe for Stamina Potion said milk of a Cow Monstergirl…

“Well..well..” I said rubbing my hands at the opportunity for a new fountain of ingredients but something made me curious.

“So I could let you stay here…but why were you in this place anyway?” I asked again and she replied this time her voice clearer than before with less sobbing

“My village was…out of young males. So moo-big mother sent me to find another village to find a male.”

Letting her leave would be a mistake so I made an offer,

“I will let you stay safe here but I will need your help later”

Her face brightened at my offer and she eagerly shook her head up and down, as she accepted my offer with a,

“Anything! So thank mooo!”




Chapter 3




Having an extra guest meant I needed more space and worse she didn’t like to stay inside. As I walked out of the workshop for my morning work I looked at the barn-like expansion to my workshop.

That's how their houses look and straw beds are more comfortable for sleep for them so I used some of my new profits from the Healing Potions to fund the expansion.

Now I only have to find a way to get her milk to make the Stamina potion.

But first I had to collect ingredients to finish the Health Potions so I went to Runi who was eagerly awaiting me,

“Polli-nate! Polli-nate!” She excitedly chanted,

“Well first let's collect your nectar,” I said before climbing up the flower, parting her legs, and rubbing her pussy petals with my fingers. She began moaning softly as my fingers caressed her entrance which became wetter and wetter until her nectar began to ooze out, then my fingers pushed inside going in and out of her moist pussy which became wetter and wetter as I went faster, until each movement of my fingers began making wet sounds.

Her moans, her aroma a mix of leaves, flowers, and honey tickled my senses turning me on and it took a hell lot to keep myself

Then quickly I replaced my fingers with my tube plunging it inside her pussy, then I began moving it up and down, using it to penetrate her as her juices came flowing out slowly filling the tube.

I stopped after I had enough and slowly took it out of her wet hole before sealing it and placing it inside my bag. Then I whipped out my cock, wasting no time plunging it into her overflowing pussy, and slid smoothly as pleasure flowed into my body.

As I began thrusting, thrashing her pussy with my cock I noticed someone watching me…

It was Jez peeking out of her Barn but the moment I turned in that direction she hid behind the door.

Oh well...

And I kept thrusting harder and harder till Runi’s symphonic moans reached their height, her body shuddering as her pussy tried to suck my cock it. The final moment before I exploded inside her, filling her plant womb with my seed.

Then I went to work as usual preparing the ingredients, mixing them boiling them, and turning them into potions which are used to fill the empty glass bottles.

After my work had finished it was already evening and the three Gnomes marched in as usual before turning around, leaning onto the wall, and pointing their dainty asses at me, expectantly waiting for their reward.

And I went for Ari first, dragging her tight pants down before lifting her ass by the hips until it reached my cock level before I began pounding her. Her moans filled the workshop, my hips moving faster and faster until she screamed with pleasure right before I stuffed her blue pussy with my cum.

Just as I finished her and slowly lowered her, I noticed Jez watching peeking from the window but when I turned towards her, she ducked. Albeit she forgot that I could still see her small horns.

Oh well...

Then I moved to Bisci, undressing her tight skirt to unveil the two round buns before lifting her up and plunging my cock into her ass well, clapping her cheeks with hips before blasting her as well.

I saw Jez peaking again, intently watching and going down every time I looked in her direction but not down enough to hide her horns.

She was bad at hiding.

Then I moved on to Deebi, removing her skirt and lifting her ass just like the others. She was slightly heavier but also much softer as well, and thrusting her felt like humping a soft pillow. Each thrust made her squeak as her tightly packed busty body was squeezed against the wall, and despite having already fucked two I still managed to stuff her like a fat turkey.

But it left my cock hurting.

There is no way I could keep fucking so many monstergirls daily at the current rate, I was already at my limit.

I really needed that Stamina Potion quick and for that I'll need that cowgirl milk. Luck had already brought the monster girl right into my workshop, now all that remains is to start milking her.

Then fatigue arrived, and I needed a nap. I decided to finish the work early and take a nap.


◆◆◆




Preparing for the new day felt weird, my cock felt sore.

With sigh a I went towards the barn but Jez was already outside cooking a stew of grass on a campfire.

“Ahem…”

I cleared my throat and she jumped on her feet with a loud squeal of “Hiiiii!” her massive milkers almosfeet,mping out of her tight dress with her momentum. But they were held back and fell back in place thanks to gravity.

When on her feet she almost towered over me which reminded me of how tall she was and her little horns also added to her height.

If only her personality was different she would be quite scary.

“Did I scare yo-” I quizzed her but she cut me off with a

“NO!No!” as she furiously shook her head sideways.

“I came to talk about your rent”

“Rent?” She cocked her head.

“Considering you are staying here I hope you could pay with something-”

I tried saying but then her eyes became teary before she cut me off again,

“I don't have anything…ahhaaa..please don't kick me out. Humans are scared of…and…and..its scary…”

She began wailing.

“I simply want your help in getting ingredients for my work” I tried to cut through and just then a sudden force took hold of me dragging me towards her.

Before I even noticed she hugged me tightly and my face was tightened between her humongous tits each larger than my head.

“Thank mooo!”

She squealed as her arms tightened around my head,

“I..oof..argh…too hard” I tried to breathe a protest as I was nearly suffocated between her tits, but thankfully her arms loosened letting me off. She was stronger than she even realized.

"Well, this is the thing…. the ingredient I want is your milk”

I announced abruptly and her jaw fell,

“I…I can give my–my milk but I am not lactating!” She squealed flustered but there were no protests, it's just that she couldn’t.

“B-But if you..start breeding…me..I..could..probably” she began, her words stuttering as she fidgeted nervously, her face flushing red.

My jaw fell at her offer but then I remembered that has been happening to me rather frequently these days but to make sure

“Are you saying-I impregnate you?” I asked again clearly

She kept fidgeting as she replied,

“I-yes! I make milk…and make babies to send to my village…That is why I left there anyway…”

“Then I will breed you and in return, you will give your milk” I replied in affirmation and her face became redder than a strawberry and suddenly she covered her face and ran to the barn screaming

“LET'S DO IT TO-MOOO!-ROW!!!!”




Chapter 4




I stood inside the barn as Jezz fidgeted,

“Let's do it” I announced and her face became red like a tomato.

“I-I, we will-” She began stuttering

I realized she was not going to be straightforward like Runi and the Gnomes so I had to do something,

I moved forward and grabbed her by her massive birthing hips and dragged her towards me and suddenly her massive milkers were jiggling right in front of my face. The temptation was impossible to resist and my hands moved instinctively to rip away the piece of cloth that held them tight, letting the milk sacks fall even as I pushed her down to the straw bed behind her.

“Hiii-” She squealed as she fell and then I fell on her. Her body was like a big soft pillow, and as I began ravenously devouring her tits her moans grew louder. I licked the soft fat sacks before moving to her nipples while my hands fondled them like dough.

Her nipples became hard like plums letting me suck them into my mouth where my tongue attacked them and in response her moans grew even louder filling the barn,

“Ah, my breasts…I can’t-mooo!”

She screamed as my attack on her breasts grew in intensity, her body shuddering under me with each attack on her tits until she let out a lewd wail followed by a loud

“Mooo!” as her body shuddered like an earthquake.

Then I stopped letting her take a breath before giving her a new order

“On your fours!”

And she did as I commanded, getting up and turning her large round ass towards me as she got on all fours.

Her tail was swishing gently from side to side in front of me as I removed her loincloth to unveil her massive ass cheeks, which despite their size were perfectly round and smooth, my hands caressed the surface of the globes and it was like marshmallows yet the more I groped her ass I realised there were strong muscles hidden underneath the feminine fat layer, there was no doubt about her strength if it came to that.

She whimpered softly at my touch and her tail wagged vigorously brushing on my face as it went past and suddenly a rogue thought entered my mind.

My hands reached out and grabbed her tail, fingers gently running along the length of her tail,

“Hi-not-there!” She squealed but I continued caressing it from the soft meaty bottom next to the ass to the brush of hair at the end and in reply she began whimpering, her ass shuddering visibly as her cheeks jiggled with each stroke of my hand and as I stroked her tail my other hand went between her slips, fingers slipping into her pussy which was already incredibly wet.

“Ha–ha–ha…nhaaa…mooo!” She moaned as my fingers slipped inside preparing her cave for what was coming. The combined stimulation on her tail and pussy made her wetter and wetter until her pussy was dripping with her juices. And playing with her busty body had made my cock so hard it was about to rip through my pants any moment now.

So I let it out, unsheathing by hard sword I aimed it at her cowgirl pussy before announcing

“I am going”

And then my hips moved penetrating her with my cock and as it pushed through her wet walls welcomed me, squeezing and relaxing as it entered sucking my entire shaft to the music of her moans.

“Ah- it's coming.. it's inside…I…” She wailed as my rod pushed deep into her before my hips began moving rhythmically, plowing her fertile pussy and her moans joined the rhythm of the thrusting which grew faster and faster.

The earthy smell of hay was quickly replaced by the carnal smells of our sweat and the aroma of other obscene juices as the barn turned into a place of debauchery between man and monster girl. My hips continued pushing and pulling, driving my body to the limit, the pleasure flowing into me drowned away all thought, fueling my motions like I was a puppet of my lust.

I could feel it about to explode, the overwhelming force building up within me. My body threw everything to keep my hips moving even as I struggled to hold the inevitable eruption.

“I…ahn..can’t take it any-moooo!” Jezz screamed and her pussy went crazy, her walls tightening and grabbing my cock.

It was the last straw and my defenses broke, a flood escaped me, and my seed was being pumped into her fertile pussy I had just finished plowing. When I was done my cock slipped out followed by an overflow of thick white seed.

“I..aaaaah” She whimpered as she fell to the straw floor. Her tail floated in the air like a flag as she lay on the ground with cum dripping from her pussy.

And that is how the breeding sessions work, until we get milk I will be pumping her.


◆◆◆




“I can’t.. hold moo!” Jezz moaned as I took her from behind, fucking her behind the barn for a change. Her massive ass was like two big cushions as my hips clapped them, each collision with those fat mountains sent my hips bouncing back only for my hips to come harder, driving my cock even deeper before her asscheeks pushed me back.

The relentless fucking reached its peak when she released a lewd scream, her tail brushing my chest as it went crazy and at the same moment I exploded within her planting my seed within her cowgirl womb before letting her go.

“M-Moo it feels…ahn” She moaned before she fell to her knees.

And as I finished her and returned to my workshop Runi was pouting with her cheeks puffed as she peeked out of her half-opened flower. She didn’t like being ignored but I had to because there was no way in hell I could fuck all of them non-stop…at least not until I could make the stamina potion.

The three Gnomes lined up as I entered the workshop and I gave each of them a head pat as my hands brushed their hair they purred like kittens. That was enough to satisfy them for now but I will have to start milking Jezz soon.




Chapter 5




My fingers sank into her massive milkers squeezing them as she rode me moaning and screaming, her thighs pushing her body up and dropping herself on my cock which impaled her pussy again and again.

In my position, I was powerless to do much except fondle her tits while the relentless tide of bliss fueled my lust even more, my body demanding me to do more but the only way it could do more was through my hands.

My fingers moved with even greater vigor, squeezing her tits mercilessly before closing on her large round nipples, trying to squish them hard, and in reply, she let out a lewd squeal that only inflamed me even more.

My hands tugged on her plums even as my fingers squished them hard, her tits changing shape as my hands played with it

“I-ah! My…moo!”

She wailed as my hands dragged her tits to the limit before letting them go and they fell and jiggled as they returned to their natural shape only for my hands to drop on them, kneading, massaging, and squeezing them so hard, her fat tits spilled out from the gap between my fingers.

“I-cant..anymore!” She let out a slutty moan that grew into a scream and instantly her eyes went up and she began shuddering,

I was driven to my limit as I joined her in the climax, the sudden explosive sensations wrecking my body sent my hands into overdrive, grabbing and squeezing her tits like I was juicing a lime.

Then it came,

Something liquid and warm spilled on my face and into my mouth, its creamy sweetness filling my palate. When I opened my eyes from my orgasm I saw it, white drops dripping from her milkers.

But then she fell on me, her breasts cushioning the fall on my chest but the sudden weight was too much, even with the plush curves on her voluptuous body. She was huge and the weight was nearly crushing me,

I dragged my strength into my arms and rolled her away, and her body fell next to me.

“Did…I” She muttered while panting heavily,

“From tomorrow we are going to have a lot of work” I replied before closing my eyes for a small post-coital nap.


◆◆◆




She got on all fours, placing her massive breasts right over the bucket, her back arching tantalizingly as she did it. While the view from behind was irresistible I managed to control my urges and walked in front of her, putting down the three-legged wooden stool before the bucket before sitting down.

“This feels weird…” She muttered,

“You will be getting used to it because we will be doing this a lot” I moved to grab her tits that were hanging like ripe fruits, squishing them as my hands moved downwards and soon her milk came flowing out, first in drops but as my hands picked up the technique it streams sprayed out from them,

“Ah..ah…It feels good” She moaned softly as I milked her, the moo juice filling up the bucket slowly. Her erotic moans turned me on and I could feel my cock rising but I tried to concentrate on the milking.

But just after a level the milk began to dry up, first reducing to a few drops and then it stopped coming regardless of how much I squeezed or massaged her boobs.

“I..think they are empty” Jezz mumbled in a disappointed tone and my hands stopped, slowly letting go of her tits before I turned to the bucket.

It was certainly less than I expected but it was enough for my work at least.

I placed my hand on her head, between her horns fingers patting her hair. She let out a happy whimper as my hand brushed her hair.

“Well, I’ll be busy today with this”


◆◆◆




Dropping the bucket I went to work fast, excitement and curiosity driving me as I placed the equipment and prepared the ingredients.

Cutting the herbs, grinding them as I mixed them with alcohol, and straining the green liquid all according to the recipe. Then it was heated in a pot until it became dark green and just as it began bubbling I poured the cowgirl milk which turned the liquid into a creamy golden colour.

Then I waited and waited…until it happened. It started becoming more transparent but it was not enough, the recipe said there was going to be…then it became glowing just as the recipe said and I snuffed out the flame.

After a few minutes of waiting for it to cool down, I began filling the glass flasks with the transparent gold-hued potion.

Now I only had to test it.




Epilogue




With the stamina potion finished I returned to my previous schedule, taking my satchel and exiting the house for a fresh new morning.

There Runi awaited me on her flower as usual and just as I had done before I climbed up and plunged the tube into her plant girl pussy. I pushed and pulled on the tube playing with it even as I tasted her tits, the leafy earthy taste of her skin filled my palate even as the leafy aroma filled my senses and that drove me to ravenously devour her breasts.

The tempo of her moans and shudders was enough for me to say that her nectar was flowing and I continued until it reached a height and her body convulsed as she let out a lust filled scream.



With that as the signal I took the nectar-filled tube from her pussy and sealed it shut. Then she began pouting innocently, muttering




 



“Polli-nate?”

Of Course, I couldn’t say no, I pushed down my pants and grabbed her towards me, putting her on my lap before letting her slide down on my erect cock. Then she began riding me like a slut, moaning in her sweet voice right to my ear, her cold breath brushing against my face and her aroma all exploded into an inferno within my body.

When the flames of lust reached my arms they began acting on their own, driven by base instincts. They moved towards her ass grabbing her slippery buns, fingers sinking into them before my muscles began moving driving her up even faster and before dropping her harder.

The sudden increase in intensity filled my mind, like a cloud of bliss filling my mind even as my senses were overloaded.

The haze only disappeared when I realised I had climaxed, my mind returning back to the real world. She panted as she fell on my shoulders, her slimy skin rubbing against my sweaty body to mix our carnal aromas even more.

But I had work to do so after a few minutes of cuddling I went back to my workshop finishing the health potions before returning to the garden, this time making my way towards the barn with the bucket.

As I entered it Jezz was awaiting me kneeling on the barn butt naked with a horny expectant face. Well if that's what she wants…

“Turn around…” I commanded her and she obeyed, her tail wagging merrily. Then I came from behind, my hands exploring her soft smooth skin, fingers trailing on the curves of her ass to the arch of her back. My caress caused her to let out a whimper.

Then my hand moved back again towards reaching the meaty base of her tail. My fingers gripped it tightly and she let out a sudden moan that tickled my lust with that encouragement my hand began moving up her tail,

“Mmmmhgmmm-mooo” She breathed as my hand reached the brushy end.

“You like it when I touch your tail don’t you?” I teased her as my other hand slowly climbed up her thigh to her waist even as I continued stroking her tail with the other. As my hand slowly moved up it moved forward grabbing her tits before yanking her towards me, her back hitting my chest even as my hands continued to fondle her breasts.

I brought my lips close to her ear and whispered,

“This time you milk yourself, and I’ll breed you from behind.”

“Yes!” She let out a squeal and I gave her tits a good squeeze which released a spray of milk. But I didn’t want to waste my precious ingredients.

So I passed her the bucket and gave her the command,

“Start milking”

She bent down her hands on her milkers and she began squeezing them to release the tit juice while I pushed her ass up and whipped out my rod.

But today I had a different plan.

Seeing her large booty day after day made the urge to grow and grow to the point I couldn’t refuse it anymore. I took a bottle and poured it over my erect rod, the oil coating it with a thick shiny layer.

My hands moved onto her round ass cheeks and parted them to open a way to her ass as my hips aimed the spear at the entrance. Then my hips advanced slowly and with a sudden shock, the tip touched her butthole.

“Wha?-AAAA!” She let out a surprised cry as my cock pushed through her back cave even as it tried to expel me. Yet the oil did its work and slid inside smoothly. Then my hips began its work, thrusting my cock into her tight ass again and again until the sounds of me clapping her cheeks and the filthy sounds of my oiled cock sliding inside her ass filled the barn.

But the wet sounds of debauchery were soon drowned out by her lewd mooing and even as I plundered her ass she continued milking herself, streams of white milk spraying into the bucket.

As my hips reached the limits of their speed I could sense it coming, even though I tried to hold it back I couldn’t. Like a dam breaking it came, my seed shooting into the depths of her ass, filling it as she wailed in sheer ecstasy.

When silence finally fell in the barn I was done, Jezz was laying on the floor cum dripping from her ass but in front of her was the bucket with enough milk for a batch of stamina potions.


◆◆◆




The windows grew darker just as I finished making the potions. It was an exhausting day but I had managed to finish both the health potions and stamina potions.

Now what remained was…

Just as I was thinking about them the door opened, and the usual parade of the three gnomes appeared as they expectantly marched inside after a day of work. And when they made a line against the wall, bending their asses towards me I knew they weren’t here for headpats.

Having gone twice already there was only one option, I grabbed the glowing yellow potion and chugged it into my mouth. Just as it flowed down through my throat a burning sensation spread across my body only to disappear in a fraction of a second.

It was followed by a feeling of strength and renewal like a weight was lifted from my body and as I walked up to them I could feel my cock starting to get hard in anticipation. This time I went to Ari first, pushing her tight pants down I grabbed her small but round buns, her tight petite body had its own allure and I decided to give her a ride first.

As my fingers squeezed her ass like a ball of rubber my cock got harder and harder and when the pressure became too hard I loosened my pants, letting them fall while freeing the raging beast. My hands moved up to her hips and my fingers tightened right before yanking her up, she yelped as her ass floated up and her hands tried to desperately grab onto the wall.

And I wasted no time, thrusting my hips to drive the thick rod into her Gnome pussy, the shaft pushing through her tight walls as her sultry moans filled the workshop, the friction from her tight walls was like being zapped continuously by a lightning cantrip but instead of pain, there was only pure bliss. Just as her moaning reached its height I exploded filling her pussy with cum before she fell silent, moans replaced by heavy panting.

I gently lowered her to the ground and moved towards Bisci, lifting her perfect hourglass figure and fucking her just like Ari, my cock ravishing her Gnome pussy until it I stuffed her Gnome birth cave with my cum.

Even after fucking two right after the other my cock was still hard and ready to go, the potion was working even better than I expected. Thus I moved towards the final Gnome, my hands grabbing Deebi’s voluptuous body like lifting a soft pillow.

My cock was coated with the pussy juices of her friends and that gave me an idea, instead of her pussy I rammed my cock down her ass, she let out a slutty scream as my cock began plundering her ass, the juices of her friends letting it slide smoothly inside her even as her ass tightened against me which only increased the pleasure to even greater levels.

As the thrusting continued her screams turned into moans of pleasure and each thrust squished her busty body between me and the wall and each time she let out a soft squeal like a mouse. Then she let out a shrill cry of pure lust and her ass suddenly clamped down on my cock hard, sudden intense sensations broke my defences and it came like an exploding dam.

When it ended there were three Green gnomes, my cum dripping from their holes, the white seed flowing down on their blue skin.

With my new potion, there was no limit to pleasure and I could make an even bigger profit than before. Endless monstergirl fucking and loads of money.

I certainly hit a jackpot with that recipe.

Now what awaits me next?
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And it turns out the Alraune is not a mere plant, but a monster...a monstergirl, in fact—and her "secret nectar" doesn't come that easily.
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The young alchemist can't catch a break when his ingredients are out of stock. The reason? A mysterious pest destroying the farms.



What happens when the mysterious pest turns out to be a trio of Gnomes in heat?



Its time to tame them by giving them what they want!




Books By This Author







Isekai NTR Harem






A Pick Up Artist gets into an unfortunate situation aka caught pounding a wife by her husband and sent to another world, in this case literarily another world.



But luckily for him he has the powers of a hero and is in a world filled with beautiful, voluptuous, and of course horny women of all races. And of course being the hero he is, things like "marriage" is not a barrier for his carnal conquests.




The Elf Manager: Lewd Management of Santa’s Factory Elves






A manager sent to manage some sweatshop in Asia suddenly awakens somewhere else. And that "somewhere" turns out to be the North Pole!

Santa wants a new manager to fix his factory before Christmas as it keeps falling behind schedule.



The Manager would of course fix all the issues, mainly by giving Santa's elf girls a ride they won't forget!
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What happens when you save a Goblin from a dangerous beast and she is forever in your service? Even better she has a tight, petite and well-endowed body all in a compact green package. But the best thing is she is totally free use!




Hunted by Lusty Rabbit Girl






You suddenly awaken in a dark haunted world without any memories of your past. The only thing to guide is a mysterious voice in your head.



Here you are prey. A rabid Bunnygirl with superhuman agility wants to catch you, take you as her breeding tool, before finished off as food for her pets.



Will you give in or will you take charge?
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A tale of most obscene carnal lust between Human and Goblin, Tristan a rogue knight fleeing from his kingdom gets caught in a Goblin raid ultimately leading to his discovery of the pleasures of Goblin sex. Desire for more drives him into a series of battles and a journey of sex with his ever growing harem of Goblin sluts as he seeks to make all of Goblindom his own personal harem.
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