

Jager leaned back, puffing a pipe and watching clouds of smoke spiral up slowly into the air. He grinned, enjoying the relaxing feeling that you get right after a very strong orgasm. His mind was drifting along, all wrapped up in what felt like a silky cloud on his whole body. If he had been told how amazing it would be to fuck a monster girl, he probably would not even believe it.

His mind floated back to the hunt for the spider girl in the cave, taming her and then taking her. Well, to be more accurate, it was more or less that the spider woman had her own way with his body. Jager had never felt such power before as when she pinned his limbs with her silken thread and then used his cock like her own personal riding horse.

Even now, he could feel an erection brewing deep in his body and building up with thoughts of her many arms swarming all over his chest, his cock, and his heavy balls. Sperm beginning to charge up again in his nut sack as the feeling of lust for his monster girl swelled in his loins. Monster girls seemed like such better lovers than all others.

Jager had been with many women through the years, visiting many of the whore houses that dotted the path of cities and roads. Even the practiced sluts and whores could not even hold a candle to the temptation and lust that this monster girl was able to make him feel. You can never go back to a normal woman after you have had the pleasure of feeling six hands groping over your muscular body.

The silky feeling of her mouth was just a bonus that seemed to drive him totally nuts and made him feel like he had fallen in a Paradise of Pleasure. His spider girl decided to secrete a very discrete amount of silky substance in her mouth, running her lips up and down his cock in solid fashion and licking all over his cock until he got to the point that he no longer felt like he could hold back the surge in his solid dick.

Jager would give anything to feel those sensations again all over his cock. Still though, as he looked down at the glowing red gem that was pulsing with power, he didn’t know exactly how this thing worked.

It could be dangerous to just assume he would be able to easily pass through into the world inside the gem over and over. He would need to speak with the woman that gave him this magic gem again. She would be able to advise him and let him know how this thing worked. If it was not used correctly, he might end up trapped in the gem with the soul of the spider woman, doomed to fuck her forever in a never ending loop. Sure, that might not be the worst thing, but he needed to take care of a few more things before he was stuck in a fuck dimension with a woman that had enough limbs to satisfy his supernatural lust for pussy.

Walking into the muddy and forlorn town, Jager looked around, trying to get his bearings. He was at the entrance for the city which meant the hovel with the older woman should be close by. He had just been here a little while ago. Why was he having trouble remembering where she lived?

He paused and looked around for the dingy hovel of the woman that gave him the gem where he trapped the soul of the spider woman. Nothing. Just other gray and creaking shacks that were similar, but none of them matched the very distinct small size and stature of the hovel that the room had. Jager noted how small it was because inside, the place was stacked with books and books, all containing various ointments, recipes, and spells that would be cast on people either for their pleasure or their downfall.

Jager placed a hand against his head, rubbing at his temples. Where was this woman? He started to walk through the narrow alleys created by the stacked up buildings and tight corridors. People looked at him with strange eyes, trying to figure out what he was doing here and why he was stalking through their small village.

Jager didn’t want any trouble with the local denizens and tried to keep a low profile. It was difficult to not attract attention as a monster hunter, but he managed to stay out of the line of sight for most of the curious and nosy citizens.

Mud sucked at his combat boots and threatened to pull him down into the slick soil. It took real effort just to walk through this city. The king for this region would soon need to do something about the eroding roads and ground that shifted with each step. All of this was on his mind as he carefully moved around the city looking for the tell tale signs that he was back in contact with the woman that practiced magic.

He was surprised to find that her small shack was gone. Just to be sure, he made another loop around the city, drawing even more attention from all the people that were wondering why he was here. Jager touched the red gem that she gave him and looked at it hard. The soul of the spider girl was still in the gem, trying to escape and grab onto his cock with her many arms. There would be time enough for that later as he sampled the pleasure of the monster girl that so desperately wanted to copulate once again.

Jager wanted to move around the city yet again and try and figure out where the woman had gone when he realized two things. The first thing to consider was that if she truly had the ability to use magic, she could easily just move her whole place of business elsewhere. It would be nothing for a woman that powerful to just portal out and take her small shack with her. The other thing that he realized was he was attracting a ton of attention right now.

“You there hunter. Why do you keep stalking through the streets like a predator? You make the citizens very uncomfortable.”

Jager looked up and realized that a guard was looking at him hard with an impression that he was here to rob everyone. Jager held up his arms in his defence, waving them back and forth to show that he wasn’t holding any of his swords right now.

“I will be moving along. So sorry sir. Didn’t mean to scare anybody. I was looking for a certain woman. She was a practitioner of magic and I needed to speak to her about something.”

The guard moved back the red plume on his silver helmet, thinking about his for a moment. As Jager watched him, the monster hunter realized that this man had a lot of high priced armor. Very unusual for such a small and run down town to have guards so well outfitted. Perhaps there was something more here below the surface that had to be investigated.

As Jager watched this guard with careful eyes, he saw the man mull around the idea of a woman that was a magic user in his city. After a few moments, he snapped his fingers with a smile.

“She goes by many names Traveler, but while she was with us here, she used the term Lady of The Swamp while she was with us.”

“Not very...appealing to name yourself that.”

The guard chuckled slapping at his knee. “Monster Hunter you truly slay me man. She never picked that name for herself. It was given to her. The townspeople here were not eager to engage with her dark arts. Many times they would see her out there in the swamps, moving about with the full moon and trying to summon up creatures that should never exist.”

Jager rolled his eyes. It was hard to remain respectful when so many of these men seemed hell bent on demonizing everything that magic users did. He had a few spells up his sleeves, but it wasn’t like he was cutting the heads off chickens and spraying the blood along the door of every house that he came across.

It seemed that nothing would change the mind of this guard though. Jager could already tell if he said anything to come to the defense of the magic user, he would be run off. Already, he was getting the feeling that this woman had to make a hasty retreat because the towns people didn’t like to see her speaking with a Monster Hunter. It was fine to have one strange bird in town. When you had two strange ones and then they became friends, that is when you got problems.

The guard let a small smile shift across his face, his grin transforming his rugged features. “Monster Hunter, if I did not know better, I would say that you enjoyed the company of this woman that played with the black arts. Well never mind her friend. We ran her off the minute we had the chance. The head of a dead cat on her doorstep did wonders to get her to teleport off, we just never imagined she would take her whole shanty with her. That was a real surprise but not unwelcome.”

A contingent of angry villagers started to circle around the guard and Jager, each of them looking at Jager with suspicious eyes. Jager realized quickly that if they were all lying, he might also meet the same fate as the woman that disappeared. No matter then. It was better to be off and about his business than getting wrapped up in some small village squabble. He started to move away, and his path was blocked by several burly looking individuals. It appeared that the butcher, the baker, and the candlestick maker were all very strong men and they were fucking pissed off. Their stares told Jager that his business in this town was not done yet. It appeared that all of them expected something more from him.

Jager held up his arms to show everybody that he didn’t mean any harm to the people around him.

“I will just be on my way fine gentlemen. No reason to be cross with me. I can assure, I was not in league with that woman.”

A voice was hurled at him from the back of the crowd. “Why then do you still hold onto the gem that was given to you by her? That blood red gem has the mark of the devil written all over the cursed thing.”

Jager looked down and realized the red gem that contained the soul of the spider girl was still visible. This was not good…

Trying to hide the fact that he still had a visible momento from the so called witch that had been living in this village, Jager quickly tucked it away in a satchel that was wrapped around his waist. “No need to be worried with the gem my friends. I can assure you, the gem has nothing to do with magic and none of you should be worried by it.”

That was not true and it would make the life of Jager very hard if any of them asked to look more closely at the gem. If you looked closely, the soul of the spider girl could be seen, her naked breasts bared and then those eight limbs all grasping for cock while her mouth drooled and looked for something pole like to suck.

Jager could easily defeat all of these men in combat. That was not a problem for him. With his extra sharp reflexes as well as the strength of steel that ran through his arms, he would be able to dispatch them with no sweat on his brow. Hell, even if he didn’t have his blade, they would be no match for his prowess in combat. Just a punch thrown could easily go right through the head of any of them and right out the other bloody side.

The real issue was the fact that if any of them survived and the king in this region got wind of what he had done, that would be an issue. The king had a long list of wizards and warlocks on the payroll, all of them looking to make a name for themselves and stick a bolt of lightning through his chest if it meant silver in their pocket.

Jager could slay a whole village, but a whole village of men using the dark arts would prove very troublesome. It would be better to just do as he was told here and give them what they wanted within reason. If any of them asked to see the gem more closely, he would have to turn down the request. Just a look would prove their fear that he was in league with the dark arts.

Right now, the candlestick maker was moving in close, staring him down with hairy arms twisted across his chest in a threatening manner. Most people didn’t trust him and demanded monster hunters to leave town as soon as possible. That was exactly what Jager was thinking of doing right now. No sense in testing the beast.

As soon as he tried to move away from the quickly forming crowd, a mass of people blocked his path. With a surly grin, a man weighing close to 400 pounds stomped in front of his path.

“Monster Hunter, if you truly would like to find favor with our village, why don’t you rid us of a monster that lurks in the swamps? This scourge has haunted our swamps for years. The cries of the monster filling our homes at night.”

Jager didn’t feel like he had a choice. If he tried to say no, he would bring the wrath of this whole village down on him. They would run him out of town and make it difficult to find a place to sleep. He might even end up sleeping on the muddy ground…

“How much to deal with this creature?”

“500 gold and not one coin higher.”

Jager didn’t even think twice before accepting. “I will be off then. Just point in the direction of this...monster.”

Everyone turned their attention to the horizon where a cloud of dense gloom seemed to linger over everything. Jager sneered and then pushed his way through the mass of people, setting off toward the columns of rotting trees and soupy green water that shimmered under moss covered logs. The swamp did not look inviting and Jager wondered what kind of diseases would be lurking in that water fit not even for swine.

The trek out to the swamp took several hours and as he approached, the cries of things tucked deep in the gloom were getting more ominous and foreboding. Jager looked down and realized that his combat boots were sinking further and further into this muck. Upon closer examination, he realized the goo was green in color and sticky.

What the hell kind of monster lived out here? He had not bothered to ask the villagers what was wandering around in these woods. It could be a werewolf which would mean he was not equipped well since he had no silver on him. The beast could be a manbat, in which case he would need a torch and some tinder if he would even have a hope to win this.

All of these things were flying through his mind now. He wished he had considered all of this before he felt the need to hustle his way out of the town. Slowly, he crept deeper into the mass of swampy water and moss that curled around every stray inch of wood.

Jager tried to take another step forward and realized that he could not move. He pulled on his right leg and realized that his feet were getting sucked down into the muck that was all around him. What in the blazes?

He looked down and saw two brown eyes looking up at him. The eyes of a female! Jager gasped and looked for his sword on the hilt of his belt. He fumbled with the weapon, unable to get to it in time as green slime began to slide up his legs and ensnare him to the point he could not move his legs at all now.

Wet slurping sounds were very audible as he felt his body slip further into the swamp. Jager was about to die and there was nothing he could do about it. The green slime wrapped around his lower body, holding him in place and then, to his great surprise, tentacles began to grow out of the slime, grabbing at the belt on his hips and pulling his pants off with a loud slurp. Before Jager even knew what was happening to his body, his pants were down around his ankles and stuck in the muck.

He sucked in a big gulp of oxygen as he felt the green tentacles cover his whole body in a feeling of cold wetness, covering everything to the point that the green slime even covered his flaccid dick.

Jager no longer could go for his sword and then he felt the slime wrap around his cock with eagerness, sucking at it with a cold and slimy feeling that made him raise an eyebrow. It seemed that he was not about to die. In fact, he was getting one of the most amazing blowjobs right now.

The cold slime covered every aspect of his cock and sucked at his member hard with loud slurping sounds deep in the swamp. Unlike a woman using her warm throat to pleasure him, this cold sucking sensation was truly amazing since the slime was able to squeeze his whole giant cock.

If he had tried this with a normal woman, he would kill her by having his giant cock tucked down in her throat for several minutes. A normal woman could never deepthroat long enough to give these prolonged sensations.

This slime girl though, this monster like an eager puppy that wanted nothing more than to pleasure his dick, making it extend upward to the full length just like the wooden mast of a ship. Jager thought he could hold out and not give into the sucking that surrounded his shaft until the green gunk flowed down to his nuts and began to envelope his balls as well.

Sperm began to burst out of his balls and spray right into the green slime that shook and glowed with brilliant energy. It was absorbing his sperm and it loved it. Glowing pink and winking off and on with bright lights, the goo girl took all of his cum and added it to her form.

Jager had never seen anything like this as the gooey nature of this very sexual monster girl made him wish he had decided to hunt this monster earlier. His cock came into view again as the green slime girl flowed off his dick. Once it sucked up all his cum, the slime girl was looking for something more.

Jager was amazed as the girl made of slime began to take form in front of him. It was small in stature, just like a real girl, tentacles spreading out from its body in so many directions, just like an octopus.

Once the head formed, Jager could see those jiggling and gelatin like lips appear under the nice brown eyes and they still had sexual desire in them. The goo girl smirked with her green lips, leaning in close and using her tentacles to pull his head in for a cold and slimy kiss.

“Bet you never felt anything like that monster hunter?”

“I have to admit, it was not the worst thing to feel love.”

The goo girl laughed, placing a green hand on her jiggly boob that flowed around with vibratons, shaking it similar to custard.

“Get that big dick hard for me again Monster Hunter. I already tasted your sperm and I want more now.”

Jager would have had issues with this if he was a normal man. He was not normal by any measure. His super strength and senses were tied into a very strong libido that demanded orgasms multiple times a day. If this goo girl thought there would be any issues with him fucking her ten times in a row, she was in for a surprise.

She extended out a green tongue from the slime hole that was her mouth. Jager had never seen a goo girl in the flesh like this before. Perhaps he should say, he had never seen a goo girl in the slime like this before. Her skin was translucent like he could look right through her and the tentacles that sprouted out from around her shoulders wrapped around his head and held him in place as the goo girl licked his face, tasting the warrior and savoring the musk of his body.

“I think I might just keep you wrapped up in my slime here hunter and suck the cum from your body over and over until you die. How does that sound? You came to hunt me, but I will be the one that drains you of all your sperm until you are just a husk and then I will toss the bones away.”

Jager chuckled. He could think of many other ways that would be much worse if he was going to die. He decided to challenge her and growled that she didn’t have what it took to handle the amount of cum in his balls. The girl made of slime hissed at him, extending out her green tongue and licking the side of his face, letting her slippery tongue trail down his neck and then rip off his shirt to get at his nipples.

Jager twitched, his body going into overdrive. His cock already fully hard again, his supernatural libido never falling behind. He groaned as she let her green tongue move down even further, tickling at his belly before the slimy and cold tongue wrapped around his whole dick and began to pulse around his member.

Pink lights were winking on and off as the goo girl began to suck his dick again. Jager laughed. The slime girl thought she was sucking the semen from him and getting what she wanted from his body, when in fact, this was perfect for him. It was fascinating watching pink lights glowing inside her body as she got pleasured. It appeared this monster loved to suck dick.

The sucking sensation intensified and he closed his eyes, throwing back his head and enjoying the slimy goo girl blowjob. Holes began to appear all over her goo girl form. Each hole took a turn with his cock. Why settle for a blowjob from just one girl when you could get a blowjob from ten different mouths?

Jager felt his thighs clamp down hard as his mind swirled with both lust and intense urges to spray down this goo girl with yet another tsunami of sperm. Each time he looked down, the slime girl was sucking his dick with another hole, each fuck hole different than the last. The amazing variety to this blowjob was like sleeping with 10 different whores. Each time he felt like there were no more sensations that could be bestowed upon his dick, the slime girl was able to wrap a new sensation around his fully engorged cock.

It took superhuman effort to not blast his cum inside the slime girl once again. That was when she really shocked him. Her mouth still wrapped tight to his oozing cock, her body began to shift around, morphing and transforming with the speed and fluidity of the ocean. While he had been fucking her mouth, that mouth turned into her gooey asshole as her body started to flow away from him.

Before he could really register this shift in her body, her ass began to slap back into his abs, her fully round and gelatinous ass backing into his body over and over. That was too much to handle as she wrapped that green and cold asshole around his dick and it began to expel sperm into her fluid body yet again.

Pink lights blossomed in her goo girl body again. Since her skin was translucent, Jager was able to watch his sperm enter into her, flowing out from his cock and exploding in a white cloud inside of her, flowing all over her body where it was absorbed by her. She was panting with excitement, happy to suck up all of his sperm and devour a part of him.

Never had the monster hunter ever seen something so erotica. It was quite titillating to watch this amazing creature drink all of his semen with her Jello like ass vibrating around his throbbing prick. He watched with amazement as the cloud of semen continued to blossom out into her body. It was incredible to be able to watch your own creampie go into a woman. It was only possible with a slime girl and he could not wait for his next orgasm to dump even more goo into this already very gooey creature.

Once again, her body began to change after it took his big load. Shifting around and flowing around his slowly shrinking cock, his green and shiny girl formed so that she was looking at him dead in the eyes with those cute brown peepers.

“Think I can get one last burst of cum Monster Hunter? It is how I get energy. The more you spurt into me, it gives me food. I literally am eating up your sperm for my nourishment.”

Jager grabbed her goopy head and kissed her deep, sucking on her goo green tongue. His slime girl loved the fact that he was being a lot more forceful with her, demanding that final orgasm and rubbing his hands all over her slime body.

Jager was breathing hard as a tentacle came out of her slime pussy and started to rub on his big dick. It was amazing to feel that cool touch that was so nice up and down his shaft. He wanted more and got it as another tentacle came out of her ass and began to caress his balls softly.

“It feels so good when you use those slime tentacles on me girl.”

“Shut up Monster Hunter. I am just jacking you off to get you nice and hard so that you fuck me one last time before you go. Remember I feed off the sperm that you put inside me. I need to taste that creamy load with my whole body to survive.”

Her body started to flow all around him, pressing in on every part of his skin and enveloping him in the goop of her body. Jager could not breathe for a moment as she flowed all over his body and touched him places he had never had a lover stroke.

She pulled away and he gasped, trying to catch his breath. “Just fuck me Monster Hunter. Fuck your slime girl good.” Tentacles came out of her back to hold her up as she spread out her legs wide and smiled at him with those green lips. She was actively pulling him in with tentacles that surrounded and wanted to feel him go deep. His pole probed forward, going into what seemed to be her slime pussy. It was a cool sensation, not warm at all in this cold swamp.

He began to pump her, smiling at his monster girl and enjoying the fact that she was smiling back at him. This was like a fantasy. A monster girl that could not get pregnant and actually demanded that he put as many loads as possible in her goo form. That was one request that Jager was happy to fulfill. Even though he already felt like he dumped two massive loads into her goo holes, he was ready again.

Breasts formed on her green form and began bob, both very large since she controlled the size. He kissed them with gentle lips, enjoying the sweet taste of her green slime skin. It was almost like candy to run his lips over her green nips.

He ran his lips up to her neck, kissing her there as well, enjoying the different taste of her green skin here. She was breathing hard and then she shot out tendrils from her giant tits to ensnare him and drag him in hard, demanding that Jager fuck her harder.

He started to ram into her Jello center harder, the smacking sounds getting louder. It was like fucking a dessert tray and he enjoyed every second, making her whole form vibrate and shake like a delicate desert you would find at a king’s buffet. Something changed inside of her goo pussy and then she clamped down with her inner muscles, keeping his cock inside her so he could not pull away.

“You can’t get away now monster hunter. I will milk this big cock until you watch the sperm explode into my core.”

She was right. With tendrils wrapped around his whole body, he could not pull back and her green center was starting to squeeze his cock with a rhythm. She was in control, going from slow squeezes to now very fast grabs at his dick.

“So amazing my goo girl.”

“Come for me. Don’t compliment me. Give me your cum.”

His mind was spinning and just a tiny stroke along his right cheek from a soft tendril was enough to cause him to start to fill her up for the final time. He rubbed on her slick ass and stroked that shiny surface of her belly. It was amazing to watch his load blow out into her form and her green skin light up pink with delight. This would feed her for weeks with the size of the load.

She was eating his seed and getting more powerful from his fucking. If she kept sucking up his sperm, she might get too powerful to capture. Before his slime girl even knew what was happening, Jager continued to fuck her hard while he slipped the magic gem from his waist.

There was a red flash of light and then she was gone, her soul trapped now in his gem. This meant she would meet the spider girl in there and perhaps they would become fast friends. It would be interesting to enjoy a threesome with a goo girl and his spider lover. The spider girl could not restrain his new lover with her webs since she was made of goo. Still though, perhaps this slime girl could push a free slime tentacles in her spider ass while he got to her pussy. A bit of double penetration would be nice for the spider monster girl.

Finding his clothes in the muck of the swamp, Jager smiled as he moved on. Not only did he get laid three times in a row, he just added another amazing monster girl to his line up. Now he would get paid by the village for ending their problem with this goo girl. Life could not be any better. With new gold in his pocket, several monster girls to fuck on a whim, and his trusty weapons, he would be ready for anything.

How many more monster girls were out there? How many more could he collect? Jager wanted to collect them all.

To be continued
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