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Chapter 1

I blinked my eyes open, the remnants of sleep fading as light streamed into my room. Blinking and rubbing my eyes a little bit removed the hazy vision and the familiar sight of my bedroom greeted me. It was a lot cleaner and tidier than before, to the point where sometimes I thought I had been kidnapped right after awakening.
It's a good thing I managed to train the Gnome trio at home, although anything more complex ended up being a mess and they still preferred gardening to anything inside. Exiting the bedroom, I walked into my workshop.
Shelves lined with jars of herbs and vials of colorful liquids, their contents shimmering faintly in the early morning light.
Stretching, I could already hear the world awakening outside. High-pitched giggles and excited squeals mingled with the occasional thud of small feet darting back and forth. Sharp, playful shouts and annoyed, high-pitched yells filled the air like music.
Sometimes excitement can be too much.
Opening the window, I was greeted by a rush of cool morning air and the full brunt of the outside noise. Small figures ran in the garden, The trio of gnomes were running after what would look like a cabbage with little baby legs.
Two of those little walking cabbages ran around the garden with so much energy that they defeated even the gnomes.
Well, I still had work to do…
Deciding to go back to work, I walked out of the door and suddenly one of the running cabbage-babies crashed into me like a ball of cotton thrown in the wind.
“Papi!” The baby yelled out, a round face with chubby cheeks peeking out of the cabbage-like thing that covered them like a dress. Something like a flower with outside-down petals, almost like a hat, was on its head.
They were adorable but didn’t like to be lifted off the ground. But unlike their mother, they didn’t want to stay in place. It was the cabbage dress that eventually became the giant flower they made their home.
The other baby followed and hugged my leg before the two ran off together,
Then came the three gnomes who were panting as they jogged across the garden trying to keep up with the babies.
“Eeeeh!”
“Ahhh!”
“Oooompf!”
One after another, all fell on the ground face down, sweaty and tired. Meanwhile, the plant babies were still running energetically and it was impossible to stop them- at least until the sun went down.
The trio of Gnomes were insisting on becoming babysitters of sorts but from the looks of it, they tried to bite more than they could chew. Yet they weren’t giving up at least.
I turned towards the barn which I had to expand for my other newcomers and it was now bigger than my workshop-house.
But before that, I had something else to do.
“You three,” I said turning down to the three tired Goblins napping face down on the grass.
“Keep the babies away while I work”  I instructed and soon the three were back on their feet and with a salute turned towards the running babies. The three herded them as if they were sheepdogs chasing sheep and soon, the babies were away from where I was going.
With them away for the moment I could finally get into work.




Chapter 2

The cheerful screams disappeared into the background as I walked to the back garden, the giant flower was closed as usual but as I advanced it reacted, first shuddering, and then the petals opened to reveal Runi, the plantgirl.
Her green-hued skin glistened in the sunlight but there was a major difference. The flower on her head looked even livelier but more importantly what stood out was the swell of her belly, round like a giant watermelon carrying another one of those plant-babies.
She was “pollinated” just as I promised; however, being pregnant didn’t make her any less lusty.  Even with her inflated plant-girl belly, she looked at me with pure desire and anticipation.
She was lying seductively on the flower, although less active than usual she reached out to grab me as I climbed up the petals before hugging me affectionately and pushing her lips against mine, her tongue suddenly bursting inside my mouth. Her saliva had that fruity flavor but the flavor was now even greater than before and I devoured her mouth like crazy, savoring her taste even as my hands traveled across the arched back and the curves of her pregnant belly.
Her skin was smooth, wet, and slippery like the plant epidermis but still, her body was soft like any girl. My palm felt her texture as it explored her entire, cupping her breasts as the other traveled to grope her ass.
Her ass had grown larger, more succulent, and more enjoyable to sink my fingers into, making me squeeze it even harder. As my fingers played with her ass and tits she began moaning and shivering.
“Well I need to collect your nectar”
I said as I picked up my trusty tube, however instead of putting it from behind this time I inserted it into her pussy from the front while I moved down to lick her plant girl tits which looked like juicy fruits.
My hand began moving, plunging the mouth of the tube into her pussy which was oozing with nectar and as I began tasting her tits my hand also began moving faster.
The leafy taste of her skin and the earthy smell of her body were intoxicating and the pregnancy intensified her incredibly arousing aroma, and the sweet smell of the nectar that was pouring into the tube mixed with the cocktail of sensations, inflaming my desire for her to even greater heights.
Her moans tickled my ears as I sucked on her nipples. Something like milk came from her, tits like a thick resin that was sweet yet the flavor was deep and complex, like honey mixed with molten caramel and a hint of wood.
I felt envious of the plant babies that get to feed on it every night. And I sucked on her tits hard, filling my mouth with as much plantgirl milk as possible. Her moans grew louder and louder like ethereal music.
A sudden thick sticky sensation on my hand with the tube dragged my attention away from devouring her tits. The tube was already overflowing making me rush to seal it with a cork before storing it inside my satchel and throwing the whole thing away as I prepared to finish it.
My cock was so hard I couldn’t take it anymore, I wanted to stick it inside her.
And it was clear she wanted it inside her too from how she was pushing her pregnant body against me while her round eyes were filled with anticipation, almost begging me for it.  So I threw my clothes away and got naked, whipping out my rock-hard and erect cock.
With no hesitation she pushed herself against me, pushing me back as she sat down on my lap, impaling her overflowing pussy on my rod. And it slid inside easily but the pleasure flowing through sent shivers across my skin.
Her pregnant belly rubbed against me as she began riding me, yet even with the weight she kept pushing harder and faster, driving the pleasure to new heights while her moans grew louder.
My arms moved on their own, hands grabbing her ass to push her up before dropping her down and then moving again faster.
“Poll-i-nate” She moaned as I drowned in the pleasure, it took every single drop of willpower not to fuck her even harder. Yet I pushed myself as far as possible without hurting her pregnant body.
My arms began hurting as they kept pushing her body harder and faster, but the sheer pleasure from the ever-rising intensity of her riding my cock washed over my body driving me to push forward as I came closer and closer to the release.
“Haaa…aaaaa’” She let out a lewd squeal which grew into a moan and then into a scream of pure lust, her body shaking in an eruption that set me off alongside her.
My vision went white as both of us climaxed at the same time.
When my senses returned I was left panting with Runi leaning against me. She pushed herself up, cum flowing out between her legs. She laid down on the flower while I dressed up again before jumping out.
The petals of the giant flower shuddered before beginning to close, Runi waved cheerfully and I waved back right before the flower closed. With that done I turned back towards the workshop.
There was still so much work to do and I had no time to relax.




Chapter 3

After finishing all the bottles of my newest batch of Health Potions I turned towards the Stamina potions.
I swung open the cupboard, where rows of bottles filled with the main ingredient, the milk from Jezz were stored but that was not the case. The glass bottles were empty.
I slammed the last empty bottle onto the counter. Without Jezz's milk, I couldn't make a single Stamina Potion. And I have to sell a new batch soon.
There was no time to waste. I grabbed the bucket and rushed out the door.
The sun was shining brightly, casting golden rays that warmed the winds that brushed my skin. Walking past the garden I headed straight to the large barn. It was slightly better than a shed before but now it's like a house of its own, made exactly how the cow monster girl preferred and expanded to make her babies comfortable as well.
I pushed the wooden door open and snuck inside. The barn was warm and filled with the earthy scent of hay. Sunlight streamed through the gaps in the wooden walls, creating a dappled pattern on the floor.
Then she appeared, her large voluptuous figure covered by just a loincloth, which disappeared between her massive buttocks. Her tail, ending in a bushy tuft, wagged cheerfully above it.
She noticed me and suddenly let out a squeal, turning around quickly.
“I-I was feeding the babies in the other room!” she exclaimed, flustered to be seen topless. Her already massive breasts had grown even larger, heavy with milk and swaying slightly with her movements.
Her belly had become inflated, another baby growing within her. The sight of her full, voluptuous body made my cock throb inside my pants, already getting hard from just the sight of her body.
“I was for your milk anyway, so…”
She jumped in excitement and ran towards me, her pregnant belly no problem for her cowgirl body but the swaying of her gigantic tits made my boner even worse.
Even though she towered over me when she knelt before me she was like any other human girl albeit with horns and a tail. Her hands grabbed her large sacks while making puppy eyes at me, begging me to milk her.
So I did the same, kneeling before her and reaching out to her massive breasts, fingers pinching her hard round nipples like grapes before squeezing them.
Milk came spurting out, streams of white liquid flowing to the bucket in streams, and with each stream came sweet moans that filled the barn. My hands picked up speed, squeezing the milk out of her sacks and it made her moan even harder which was turning me on,
“Not yet…control yourself!” My mind screamed to my body, desperately holding it back even as her lewd moans grew to unbearable levels and my pants were about to explode.
Must lust grew alongside the milk in the bucket, growing until it was almost full. Just as the last drop of milk fell I lost control.
My hands shoved her back sending the surprised Jezz falling onto a pile of hay.
Then I came, leaping on top of her. Bestial lust drove me as I fell on her soft, pillowy body. My hands grabbed fistfuls of her fat tits while my mouth enveloped her nipples, my lips sucking her milk.
Her milk filled my mouth, creamy, warm, and smooth as it flowed down my throat.
“Hi-moooo!” She let out a surprised yet lust-filled scream as I ravenously devoured her breasts, sucking the milk out of them. Her body writhed below me, rusting the bed of hay.
My hands reached down, caressing her skin and the pregnant belly on its way before reaching the wet spot between her shapely thighs. Fingers plunged in, invading her womanhood just as my hand began moving, thrusting them in and out with dirty wet sounds.
“Leave…milk-moooo! Baby!”
She moaned, her call slapping me out of my frenzied sucking. I almost went too hard and forgot there was a baby to feed.
While was left her panting and drooling, my cock was still hard and hungry.
“Get on your knees” I commanded her and with a slutty wide-mouth smile she got up, rushing to get on her knees pointing her massive ass with her tail wagging excitedly at me.
My pants fell as I rushed to drive my cock right into her cowgirl pussy. Like a spear penetrated her wet cave, pleasure exploded in me while she moaned,
“Moo… it's in!”
My rod plunged to her depths before retreating, only to return even faster whipping up a storm of sensations that blew my mind away. My hips were moving like a sawmill’s waterwheel slider, but instead of driving a saw to cut wood, it was thrusting my rod into her pussy, again and again. She was moaning to the beat of my hips clapping her cheeks and the tempo of the symphony was rising with each thrust.
Her tail brushed my face and without a thought I grabbed it, my fingers brushing the meaty, going down to the thick point right above her ass and then back up to the thin end and the soft brush on it. Shudders passed through her body, and her pussy relaxed and tightened as if to suck my cock inside.
I shivered as blissful sensations flowed through, like steam, it was building up within me. Some of it escaped through my lips as growls and moans but it was only a matter of time until I reached my limit.
Yet it only fueled me to drive harder, like a desperate race to outrun the impending eruption.
“Argghhh!” I growled, breaking limits as my hips somehow pushed even faster only for the overwhelming pleasure from the nonstop friction to drive me even closer to the climax.
“I-Ah…can’t…sooon…mooooo!” She screamed as her arms thrashed the hay bed.
I was also about to cum, her womb was already fertilized with a baby inside. Breeding her was useless.
Instead, another hole tempted me, and just as I felt the last chunks of resistance fall apart I drew my cock out. My hand pulled her tail so hard it made her release a scream, part pain and part pleasure. Keeping the tail away from that hole my hips reclaimed my rod, covered in her carnal juices, and with a single thrust plunged it inside her butthole. The sheer tightness blew out my mind.
The only thing I remember was my hips managing a few thrusts and Jezz screaming like a slut before everything went white.
When my senses returned I was met with the lewd sight of Jezz lying face down, ass up in front of me. Cum dripped from her butthole while her tail meekly swayed in the air. Being pregnant didn’t stop her from being all slutty.
I didn’t know how much time I took but I had a batch of potions to make. I jumped back on my feet, quickly dressing back up.
“Well, I am returning to work,” I said and Jezz meekly mooed in reply.
Oh well. Grabbing the bucket of her milk I walked out of the barn. The intensity of sunlight had gone down, I had taken too much time fucking Jezz I forgot why I came here in the first place.
I increased my pace, the urgency returning as I made my way back to the workshop. As I hurried along the path, I noticed three gnomes resting under a tree. One of them was blowing air with a makeshift fan made from leaves, trying to keep cool in the fading heat.
"Hey there," I called out and they waved back with cheers.
With renewed determination, I pressed on, the bucket of Jezz's milk sloshing gently with each step. The setting sun cast long shadows, but I had gotten used to making the potions I could make them much faster now.
The Stamina Potions would be ready soon, and all the delays would be worth it.
By the time the last of the potions were sealed the only light in the workshop was from the lamps. The windows had grown dark and the sound of cicadas echoed from the forest.
The door opened and the three tired Gnomes walked inside, hunched and their eyes half closed. They didn’t even bother for sex as they marched towards their sleeping cushions and fell face down, one after another.
However, I was tired as well and I walked up to my bedroom before falling face down on my bed. Then darkness fell.




Chapter 4

I yawned as the men packed the carriages with my goods. It was no longer possible to transport all of them by myself but at the same time coins were flowing in and the merchants were even willing to pay for the carriage just to get their hands on my new potions.
The carriage began moving and I was left watching it leave without anything to do after a long time.
Now then…
It was a relatively cool day, so laying in bed could be good.
Nah.
That would be too boring.
Then I saw them.
The three Gnomes, those blue-short things with rather voluptuous bodies compacted into their small frames. They have been tirelessly working as well.
I waved at them and the trio stopped in their tracks, before cheerfully waving back at me.
It was clear that a human couldn’t get them pregnant so I could use them as much as I wanted, in any way, anytime and they also love it.
“You are going to have a holiday today!” I yelled out and they froze, in confusion. One even cocked her head.
“No work today! I have a REWARD for you in the house!” All three jumped in excitement and ran inside the house in a line.
As I followed them into the house many ideas for my “reward” appeared in my imagination, the excitement already making my cock pulse.
◆◆◆
 
As they curiously turned towards me I went straight to the bustiest, hands-grabbing Deebi whose simple loincloth and breast covering were effortlessly ripped apart, right before my fingers sank into her soft waist and lifted her.
Her short plump legs swayed in the air until I brought her, belly down on an empty table. Her legs swayed as her waist and hips fell out of the table edge, placing her pussy right in front of my pelvis.
And a second later my pants fell, releasing my excited cock already erect in anticipation of fucking the thicc Gnome.
The other two Gnomes turned at me with surprise, their expressions turning into curiosity and then lewd smiles as they realized I was going to fuck them.
And of course, I was going to fuck them…fuck them harder than ever before.
With a single thrust of my hips, I stabbed her pussy, sending my cock pushing deep into her tight Gnome hole. The sheer tightness sent me seeing stars, the pleasure of fucking this thing was so overwhelming, it was so tight it was so good.
Her high-pitched moans were like she was squeaking with each thrust, her ass squished between the table and my hips. Her pussy grabbed my cock tightly, her walls relaxing and tightening but I kept pushing through with force, my massive human cock was too big for her Gnome hole but it only made it infinitely better.
Fuck..fuckfuck..
“Arggh I am going..to fill…you up!”
I growled right before I froze and shivered, my hips locking my cock deep inside her as the pent-up pressure was released through it,
“Heeeeeeeiiiiiii!” She screamed, her body twitching as she joined me in rapture. The moans of the other two excited gnomes joined her as they watched me fuck their friend.
But as the baby batter came flowing off her body which lay on top of the table like a stuffed turkey the urge to go even further was overwhelming. The filthy ideas in my head revived the flame of lust in me, and my cock was getting hard again for another round.
I grabbed her soft body which remained limp and aimed my cock again this time her other hole. My cock covered in carnal juices slowly advanced, the tip gently pushing through her butthole.
“Huh?”
She let out a little surprised yelp, her body becoming animated again. But just then my hips moved, pushing the cock inside in one sweep.
“Hiyaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaah!” An ear-shattering shrill scream filled the house as my cock invaded her Gnome anus, the suffocating, almost crushing tightness sent my mind flying to the moon on a geyser of pure bliss.
Each thrust fought against immense resistance, her asswalls desperately tightening to push me out. But I was too strong and my cock too big.
“Yes… that's good” I moaned as I plundered her ass but each thrust, coming in with greater force only made her screams louder. The sheer lust in her screams only pushed me to ravage her ass with greater intensity, and as her lewd wails grew my eyes fell on some of the fruits I used as ingredients for my potions. An apple stood out and my hand reached out, grabbing it more before shoving it into Deebi’s open mouth.
“Ooooomphhhhfffmmmmm”
The screams were muffled but not entirely silenced but with her screams reduced I could hear the music of her friends moaning, they were on the floor, skimpy clothes scattered as their hands pleasured themselves.
I- still have them…left to fuck.
I thought through the haze of pleasure clouding my mind.
I had plans for them too.
“Oh fuck”
I couldn’t take it anymore…it was coming.
She let out one final scream when I exploded inside her ass, stuffing that hole as well. When my limp cock left her asshole more cum came flowing out, joining the thick waterfall already flowing out of her pussy.
I walked away from the table, Deebi was lying on it her eyes barely open as saliva flowed out of her mouth that had the apple still lodged in it like a boar ready to be roasted.
However, I was also fatigued and my body couldn’t afford to go another round with the other Gnomes. But I had my secret weapon, walking up to a cupboard I opened it and there they were!
Rows of bottles filled with yellow liquid had a faint glow in them. I grabbed one and chugged its content into my mouth, gulping down the whole thing. A mere second later I felt unnatural strength course through my veins reinvigorating my body.
I turned towards the two remaining Gnomes who were on the ground, naked and clearly in heat as they looked at me with slutty faces.
Ari the Tomboy ran up to me before the other gnome could, so I grabbed her by the waist…right before turning her upside down and bringing her close to me.
Her legs thrashed in confusion but I plunged my head down between them, bringing my mouth to her wet blue pussy as I began devouring it. It was not the magically sweet nectar of a Plantgirl but tasted exactly like that of a human. My tastebuds felt hints of salty, sour, and bitter as I ravenously sucked on her.
Then I felt her hands coiling around my cock, followed by little shocks of pleasure from her tongue. As I ate her pussy while holding her upside down, she began sucking me off as well.
Shivers went across my skin as she picked up and my body reacted on its own, my tongue attacking her sweet spots even as my lips tried sucking it even harder. In reply came muffled moans and she sucked me off even great vigor, blasting me with so much pleasure that my body began moving on its own.
Soon it turned into a competition with both of us sucking each other.
I tried to find her clit, my arms moving her body to help me find it.
And then my tongue touched a hard, round spot. If I wasn’t sucking on her pussy a wicked smile would have appeared on my face right now.
My lips moved and enveloped her clit. Barely a second later my lips locked on it and after a deep breath sucked it as hard as I could.
I could hear her moans as her lips lost their grasp on my cock. Her legs shuddered and waved as her moans grew louder.
Then I attacked her clit with my tongue and then she exploded, her pussy sprayed juices onto my face as her moans reached its peak. It was then I let her clit go.
But I wasn’t done yet, turning her body around again I brought her face close to me.
“OOoooh” She mumbled her eyes hazy with lust.
“We aren’t done until I also cum”
I said before shoving her down,
“Heeeeiiyaa!” She screamed as she fell, impaling her pussy on my hard rod. My arms took over and began moving her body up before shoving her down again. Her eyes disappeared upwards and her tongue came lolling out as I began using her body to pleasure myself.
“Oh...Ehh…Ohhh.” She moaned as her body went up and down. Her petite body was even lighter than her fellow Gnomes making it even easier to play with her.
But even with my body burning with lust there was a limit and her blowjob had already brought to close to eruption.
Holding back anymore was impossible…
My arms shoved her as hard as possible sending my sword deep into her just as I creamed inside her, her body fell limp allowing me to gently lower her to the floor before turning towards the final Gnome.
Bisci, who while not as voluptuous as Deebi had a quite curvy body as she lay on the floor naked, her hand rubbing her pussy. But as I grabbed and chugged another stamina potion more ideas sprang into my mind.
Instead of grabbing her, this time I fell on the Gnome. Turning around her body, my arms grabbed her by the hips and raised them on her knees before placing another hand on her upper back and pushing her down, bending her obscenely, her back arching down steeply from her ass.
A second later my cock was already inside her pussy, the only sounds were the wet thrashing of her hole and the increasingly loud moans.
The power of the stamina potion kept my body going, the lust not only fueling me but taking me over. My hips moved on their own as I ravaged the ultra-tight Gnome hole. Even after filling two Gnomes in their holes it still felt insanely good.
The sheer tightness, the friction…the overwhelming pleasure.
Yet there was a limit to how far I could push and with a chorus of sultry moans we erupted.
It took several minutes for the fatigue to wear off and the post-coital clarity to dawn on me. I stood up and surveyed the house and it was an image of complete debauchery. The three naked Gnomes are in different places and different positions with cum-filled holes.
Oh well, I will have to spend the rest of my free day cleaning up the place.
“You three, time to get up and help me clean” I announced but the only response was a bunch of mumbles and groans.




Epilogue

Another baby was born to Jezz and then Runi also gave birth to another plant baby. Now we were having two cow monster babies and three plant monster babies!
Luckily Jezz’s babies were mostly like Humans and didn’t run around from birth, but the extra plantbaby meant the Gnomes had even more trouble than before.
The only reprieve was when the plant babies entered the barn to play with Jezz’s babies.
However, this time was not a reprieve for me…
In the garden I was surrounded, Runi hugged me close, looking at me with puppy eyes as she muttered, “Polli-nate!” while Jezz grabbed my arm from the other side and held me close, I felt my arm melting between her massive tits as her pillowy body almost enveloped me.
“My village needs more babies to save it!" Jezz purred, almost pleading.
I was trapped, ensnared by their combined need and affection. Runi’s leafy fragrance filled my senses, mingling with the earthy scent of the garden, while Jezz’s warmth radiated through me.
Then something grabbed my thigh and as I looked down I saw three blue Gnomes had joined the fray and were muttering something in Gnomish but the putting faces made it clear what they wanted.
“Oh well…” I sighed and soon my clothes were strewn across the garden.
I turned to Jezz first, her body practically begging to be taken. With a sudden surge of energy, I threw her to the ground, her massive breasts bouncing as she landed. Her eyes widened with surprise and excitement as I fell over her, my hands immediately finding their way to her ample chest. I squeezed and kneaded her breasts, my fingers sinking into her soft flesh.
Lowering my head, I took one of her nipples into my mouth, sucking and biting gently. Jezz moaned loudly, her back arching as her body responded to my touch. Her hands grabbed at my shoulders, pulling me closer. “Yes!,” she panted before mooing lewdly, her voice thick with desire.
I thrust into her, her body welcoming me with a wet, warm embrace. Each thrust was met with moans and moos of pleasure from Jezz, her hips moving in time with mine. I sucked harder on her nipple and the thick creamy milk of her sacks came flowing into my mouth, all of which I gulped down greedily and even bit down just enough to send a jolt of pleasure-pain through her.
Jezz’s cries of pleasure filled the air, her body writhing beneath mine as she neared her peak. Runi’s cold naked body rubbed against me even as I kept thrusting into Jezz’s fertile womb.
With one final, deep thrust, she came, her body shuddering as she cried out in ecstasy.
Then I turned towards Runi, grabbing her and instantly throwing her beside Jezz who was left panting as my seed overflowed between her legs.
Her body opened to me, a lush garden of desire. I entered her slowly, savoring the sensation of her warmth and wetness enveloping me. Her body responded with a rhythmic undulation, her hands caressing my skin, sending shivers of pleasure through me.
Runi’s moans were soft and musical, her fingers digging into my back as I thrust into her. Her scent, a mix of fresh blooms and rich soil, filled my nostrils, heightening my arousal. With each movement, I felt her body quiver, her pleasure building to a crescendo. I pushed my mouth against hers while my hips picked up speed, her saliva tasted like the sweetest of fruits, a nectar that heightened my senses and drove me wild. I kissed her deeply, my tongue exploring her mouth, savoring the exotic flavor. Her arms and legs tightened around me, pulling me closer, her moans vibrating against my lips.
Each thrust was met with a ripple of her body, her juices flowing freely, adding to the sensory overload.
Her moans grew louder, more intense, her body trembling beneath mine and with one final, deep thrust, she cried out, her body shuddering as she reached her peak. Her juices flowed like honey mixing with my seed as it flowed out.
The three Gnomes moaned and mumbled as they desperately jumped at me, throwing away their skimpy clothes. Reaching out to my satchel on the ground, I grabbed a stamina potion and gulped down the whole thing, recharging my body before turning towards the three horny gnomes.
And I went all in, fingers sliding into the pussies of two even as my mouth devoured another. After getting their holes all wet, my cock entered each of them thrusting until they were stuffed with cream, like big blue eclairs with thick white cream.
When the outdoor orgy ended the debauchery left a pile of naked monster girls, pumped with seed into their wombs and I was left panting. Even with the Stamina potion breeding all of them was not a small task.
But this was going to be my happy life from now on, breeding these monster girls forever.
The END
 




Alchemist’s Lewd Ingredient Recipe

An alchemist living in seclusion finds the old diary of an old eccentric alchemist. But the thing is, despite the potency of the recipes, the ingredients are unique. Thus the young alchemist is thrust into new exciting adventures, incredibly lewd situations and meeting monstergirls, where he has to do some good thrusting himself to get his hands on the precious alchemical ingredients.

Quest For The Plant Monstergirl’s Secret Nectar
 
A young, ambitious alchemist is driven to brew a legendary potion after getting his hands on an old alchemist's diary but a single ingredient eludes him. The mysterious Alraune's secret nectar.

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.

And thus the young alchemist is thrust into an unexpectedly lewd situation where he will have to do some thrusting himself to get his ingredients.
Taming the Gnome Harem
 
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!

Milking the Cow Monstergirl
 
As the young alchemist goes on with his work together with his plant monstergirl Runi and the harem of Gnomes, news of a monster attack comes!

However, when it turns out to be a Cow monstergirl who was mistaken by villagers for a monster, he ends up hitting a jackpot as it was exactly what he needed for his newest potion. Cowgirl milk!

And in return the Cowgirl only wants one thing- To be bred!




Books By This Author

Conquest of the Goblin Village: Overlord of the Goblin Harem 
 
A dark wizard fleeing from the ashes of his obliterated evil cult. Hunted, he flees to the fringes of the Kingdom, where the most dangerous creature is the Goblins, but when he learns of the pleasures of the tight, compact and lewd green bodies of Goblin girls his sets his eyes on bringing the Goblins under his control for both power and pleasure. Thus begins the Dark Wizards lewd adventures in the Goblin forest!

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!

Free Use Goblin: Free Use Monstergirl
 
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!
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