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Chapter 1




The alcohol lamp’s flame danced as it heated the murky liquid within the glass flask which began bubbling as it became clearer and began to gain a red hue before coming to a bright blood red signalling me to quickly cover the flame.

“Did it work this time?” I mumbled to myself as my hand grabbed the flash with excitement

“Ouch!” I screamed jumping back with searing pain in my palm, my hand shook itself desperately to brush off the pain to the air, but it wasn’t enough before blisters appeared. Quickly grabbing a small pot I poured its thick liquid on my reddened palm, instantly replacing the searing pain with an icy chill.

With the pain subsiding, I turned back towards the flask but reined on my excitement this time. It was simply a bright red liquid,



While it had achieved the state of rubedo successfully it was supposed to be

 

better


 
,



I turned back to the old dusty book on the wooden bookrest with almost unintelligible words scribbled on its pages. It was of course a diary of a weird eccentric alchemist and was never meant to be published but many times I wondered if the author himself could understand what he had written.

It clearly says the final potion would be glowing red and this certainly wasn’t glowing. There was something I was missing. I placed my finger on a weirdly written sentence

“Secret nectar of an Arum flower…”

And took my notes, rewriting the same words with a few knots removed and it returned as,

“Secret nectar of an Alraune’s flower..”

Huh?

“What in the hell is an Alraune’s flower?”

The unfamiliar name even though I could swear I had heard it somewhere before. I would have to keep researching again and as I turned towards the library the disappointment from the failure gnawed at me even though the potion I made would still fetch a good price.

The old dusty room which I call a library, is a square with bookshelves on all three corners and a massive pile in the middle. It was more of a room where I hoard books just in case they become useful, situations exactly like this.

Driven by curiosity and desperation to finally get this right I grabbed a bunch of botanical books, dropped on a cushion and began a deep dive for anything about the Alraune’s flower.

But after spending hours and hours combing through the pages of book after book there was absolutely nothing. But just as I was about to give up, the title of the book appeared in my vision. It was stuck inside the part of the shelf devoted to monsters

“Monstrum Plantae: Third Edition”

And with a sigh and a prayer freed from the shelf which was followed by a large cloud of dust that had gathered around the tome. Wasting no time I began probing its pages, scanning through detailed descriptions and diagrams of monstrous plants and then with a stroke of luck I caught the word.


Alraune:



A type of rare half-humanoid plant monster. Known for using vines as an attack.



Found in the Eastern forested areas of the Regelian Kingdom.


It was barely a footnote and turning its pages seeking more information was futile as I reached the end of the book.

But it was enough, I know now I could find it right here in this Kingdom. Throwing away the book I rushed out of the library, climbing up the wooden stairs which creaked with each step as I ran into my tiny bedroom in the attic.

With a single small bed and a drawer underneath the bed, it made optimum use of the space and sunlight illuminated the enter bedroom. Bending down I dragged open the drawer, taking out a pouch with coins of various colours and sizes.

It was as I suspected…

There wasn’t enough to hire adventurers.

Which means I will have to go adventuring myself after a long time.




Chapter 2




The backpack felt heavier than I remember it used to as I walked through a footpath which kept getting narrower and narrower the deeper I went.

I unfurled the parchment I bought, a map that confirmed that I was going in the right direction and that the path would end right about…

Now.

From there I had to squeeze through the trees finding something that barely looked like a path as I travelled deeper into the forest. It was darker and colder inside, the sounds of invisible birds echoed within its confines, some melodic while others not so much.

The deeper you go the higher the risk of monsters although this forest wasn’t particularly known for monsters beyond my skill.

The sound of leaves crumpling from behind warned me of something following me, and calmly looking from the edge of my eye revealed a dire wolf was thinking I was an easy meal.

Hunting it would be a waste as I had no implements or the time to collect all of its parts. I stopped and aimed my finger in the beast’s direction and a weak bolt of magic blasted the bark of the tree it was hiding behind and it wasted no time turning around and running away.

As I turned around my vision caught sight of a blue luminescent flower and I quickly moved to cut it and put it in my medicine pouch. And further I went the more herbs and flowers I found but not a sign of my quarry.

Taking back the map I scanned the area, and a marked point showed an open space further ahead which I would have to reach before dusk to set up camp.

The trees parted way to reveal an opening, an area that was empty except for a few bushes surrounded by the treeline of the forest on all sides.

Yet there was something peculiar. In the middle was a massive flower bud, almost the size of a human. Curiosity drove me to inspect it even as caution made me keep my hand on the hilt of my blade and a spell in my mind. And then its leaves began rustling to shake with me barely twenty feet away from the thing and snaking vines sprung up from its base, one of which whipped the air with a loud crack.

I instinctively fell on guard as my thoughts were occupied with analysing the threat.


Vines


I remembered from that book. It appears that my quarry had appeared in my path through pure luck and I wasn’t going to lose this chance.

Fire spells were crossed out. Burning it was out of the question. Weaken it and collect my materials. As I took several steps forward one of its vines cracked at me but its straight path resulted in it being sliced apart with a single swing of my blade.

Then several vines sprung up and lashed out at me at once, a skilled warrior could have sliced all of them but I was not one.

So ice it was…

I threw my palm in the direction of the plant monster, my mind channelling the inner mana into my hand as I whispered the words of the spell.

A white mist flew towards the plant, the vines stopping and falling in front of me, covered in frost. The mist didn’t stop there and enveloped the giant bud, covering its green with icicles until it looked like a glass statue.

The bud began shaking, sparkling icicles falling as a weird sound came from the bud,

“Owowowouuuu..ag.ag..agaowoowowowo”

A vibrating voice clicked from inside as the Bud began waving around d before the petals fell like a blooming flower, revealing a figure inside.

My jaw fell as a beautiful feminine figure appeared, her skin had a light greenish shade and occasional moss-like patches of green, long green hair crowned with vines and a flower blooming on her head. She was embedded within the flower waist down and her hands were wrapped around herself as she vibrated, her teeth clicking as she looked on with a comical wide-eyed expression.

“Agg..owo…awuauwuwuwuw” her voice trembled which made me feel bad for the monster but still I couldn't afford to be fooled.

There were humanoid and dangerous monsters yet freezing her again looked overkill, I want my ingredients to be intact.

So reaching out the backpack I grabbed the pair of Bolas strapped to it and threw it at her. The two round weights circled each other before enveloping her with the rope that connected them.

“Heeee–” she screamed as she found herself suddenly tied up and then she finally turned towards me and puffed her cheeks. The vines from the flower shook but didn't move as they stood frozen on the ground.

This caused her to off her cheeks with air even more and began wriggling as I moved forward to grab her.

But as I came close…

So what was I supposed to collect again?

What is her secret nectar?

I wondered as I grabbed her, her skin felt slippery and slightly slimy and she made a

“Hmph” sound as she wriggled even harder making the ropes slip down but with her body under my grasp she could not escape.

“I only want your nectar, if you give it I won't have to..”

Why am I even speaking to a monster I wondered but she looked at me with round eyes even though with her large round tits dangling out looking at her naked body made me feel weird.

“Neck-taar..” She repeated in a bewildered tone.

“Polli-nate?” She said with a curious tone and the fact that she could speak caught me off guard.

“Pollinate?” I asked back and she let out a happy squeal saying “Polli-naaaate!” before putting her hands on the flower she was in and began pushing herself up and out of the flower two buns popped out, her slimy asscheeks coming out of the flower.

The sight of her erotic body made me gulp with fascination and she took advantage of my momentary confusion to grab me by the neck and yank me towards her cheerfully squealing “Polli-nate!!

Her sudden strength caught me off guard, reminding me she was a monster despite her appearance. She unstrapped my backpack and began ravenously removing my tunic as she brought her face close and then I felt a cold sensation as her tongue slithered across my skin in a chilling caress sending shivers down my spine, leaving me momentarily frozen in shock.

Before I could fully comprehend what was happening, her face retreated with a gleeful yip, only to return moments later with renewed vigour. With a swift motion, she resumed her assault, its tongue trailing across my chest with a cold, slimy sensation as she dragged me towards the giant flower.  The electrifying sensations of her tongue licking made me unable to resist as she brought me towards her, onto the flower which suddenly felt like a bed.

Her wet hands went down sliding across my body leaving a cold trail til they grabbed my pants and with a determined face tried to drag it down.

The situation became clearer in my mind but my body had understood it before I did as my cock forced itself against its confines. I grabbed her hands trying to stop her and she looked at me with puppy eyes whimpering

“Polli-nate?”

“I..”

I tried to reply but her two round tits dangling from her chest right in front of me looked so juicy I couldn’t resist the way she arched towards me, her back sliding down to her ass cheeks which looked so.. delicious…

“Polli-nate?” She whimpered sweetly and my self-control was fraying, my hands moved on their own to grab her shoulders, their grip tightening to resist the slippery surface before dragging her towards me and before I knew what happening I was tasting her lips which were soft, wet and had rich woody flavours. Driven by an irresistible impulse, I pressed my tongue forward, exploring the depths of her mouth, an earthy slightly bitter taste flooded my senses pushing me down further into a primal desire. Her tongue avoided mine, her voice moaned before it began touching mine, retreating after each contact. But soon she picked up and her tongue began dancing with mine in a wet flavourful kiss, driving my lust to even greater heights making me end our kiss and begin sucking her, kissing and licking her neck going down to her tits, filling my taste buds with leafy flavours.

She began moaning like honey to my ears which only became sweeter and louder when I began sucking her nipples.

I hadn’t tasted a woman in some time with my workload and the repressed sexual desire surfaced within me, flooding through my veins and taking me over.

There was no stopping me anymore.

“Polli-naaate! Ayi-yaaa” She moaned as I devoured her tits while my hand slid down her back, exploring her curves before grabbing a fistful of her slimy ass, squeezing it even as it tried to slip like jelly. The feeling of her ass was addictive making my hand play with it even more and her shuddering body slid against mine.

“Polli-nate…kiyaaah” Her body shuddered even harder and something began dripping between her legs.

Curious, I reached out to her private part, fingers rubbing it and coating themselves on her dripping liquids, making her body vibrate with each caress before taking it up to my lips, a taste of her juices...

A sudden honey-like sweetness filled my mouth and I wanted more…

I turned her around and pushed her down, my fingers trying to grab her ass while I went down.

“Polli-nate?” She whimpered...

I’ll pollinate you alright…but for now…

I plunged my face under her sucking her pussy like a mad that hadn’t tasted a drop of water for days, her juices filled my mouth while her moans caressed my ears, and her leafy aroma overloaded my smell.

My mouth was flooded with the sweet sugary taste of her secret nectar..

Her secret nectar…

That was it!

The thrill of finding my ingredient mixed with the overpowering lust, the fire burning brighter within me to devour her nectar even more. My tongue attacked the petals of her pussy before stabbing inside each time making her release a short yelp.

The feast only ended as my cock kept thrashing. With a primal hunger I released, the rock-hard member jumping out to taste our ingredient factory.

There was no restraint anymore,  my hands moved to grab her waist and while my hips aimed my erect cock like a spear, the tip caressing her opening with each touch sending little shocks onto me.

And then with a single thrust, I was on, my cock plunging deep into her with a storm of sensations. Her pussy was cold and wet, the rod slid easily deep onto her and nectar was squeezed out of her pussy.

And then my hips began moving, thrusting my cock in and out of her pussy like a piston of an artificer’s contraption, going faster and harder with each motion until I was ravishing her pussy like an animal.

Her moans grew into a lustful symphony drowning out the thick wet sounds that were coming from her pussy as my cock raided it again and again. More nectar oozed out of her pussy as she began shuddering, her walls tightening and relaxing like it was trying to suck my rod even deeper into her, not letting it go.

The relentless thrusting brought unimaginable pleasure, all of my sensors were overloading from her unique aroma, her moans and the residual taste of her juices in my mouth. My body was at its limit and with a sudden bang I released my load into her, my hips pushing my cock deep into her in one final thrust as my shaft pumped it into her.

When my rod left her flower, my cum came dripping out mixed with her carnal nectar.

Looks like I would have to wait to collect my ingredients from that place.




Chapter 3




The flame flickered on the spirit lamp as it caressed the bottom of the round-bottom flask held tightly by a clamp. After several minutes of heating the liquid began bubbling, its murkiness disappearing into a clear red, and right then I intervened, stopping the flame to let it cool.

I looked towards the flask as its red colour became brighter yet there was no glow, several long seconds went on as I looked on expectantly.  Each second that passed made my heart race faster to the point it felt like it was about to burst.

And then it came- a faint glow that painted a weak reddish hue on the table, my body froze at the sight not sure what was happening and when realisation dawned on me that I had finally succeeded my heart heart suddenly released an explosive surge of excitement that travelled through my veins, setting each and every fibre of my body on fire until I began jumping and dancing in jubilation like a mad man.

Soon I would be making the best healing potions in the entire kingdom!

And with the excitement I pushed open the door and ran out, fresh air and the songs of birds greeted me as I looked upon my little garden of herbs and bushes but something stood apart, an entire section cleared except for a gigantic flower bud.

As if reacting to my presence the petals of the bud began unfurling, revealing the ethereal feminine figure embedded within. The morning sun made her green-hued skin glow and the flower on her looked even livelier even as she groggily rubbed her eyes and stretched her arms.

Her planting herself in my backyard peacefully reminded me of the hassle I had to go through to bring her here. The cost of hiring a cart that could carry that giant flower and making sure she stayed inside along the way. During the entire journey, I was sweating cold if she would not survive being out of the ground for such a long time. But when we returned and the bud was placed on the ground the flower instantly plunged its root into the ground, killing all the precious herbs around it, ones that I had carefully cultivated for a long time as I looked on in horror.

The journey did make her delirious for a few hours during which she simply stood inside the flower, whirling her body as she muttered “Owo-Owo-wow-owo-wo” with a comical absent-minded expression although now she had fully recovered.



And ultimately the “ingredients” she gave me were far more valuable than the dead herbs although seeing them die was painful. Still you don’t get a

 

plant with benefits


 
often.




◆◆◆




The coins clicked against each other as I piled them up, making towers of coins, each of a specific size and colour. My profits had skyrocketed and as the news of the healing potions began spreading so did the demand.

It acts fast.

It heals even the worst wounds.

And even better it tastes good, unlike many healing potions which were unbearably bitter.

And so I had to make more and I was all out of my special ingredient. Thus I grabbed my satchel and walked out of the workshop for the day's work. When I walked out of the door she was already waiting for me inside her unfurled flower, with expectant round puppy eyes.

Approaching her, I was greeted with an enthusiastic display of joy as she began clapping her hands and squealing with delight. "Polli, Polli-nate!" she yelped, her words filled with anticipation and eagerness.

“Well first I’ll have to collect your nectar, then we will pollinate” I said as I caressed her long green hair and she happily jumped making her succulent tits jiggle, a mesmerising display that set my body alight.

And that was it...

I took a glass tube from my satchel before throwing away the container, the fire inside me was driving me to a bestial desire that I simply couldn’t do it the professional way.

My body leapt onto the flower, my mouth devouring her lips, then down her neck to her tits, my tongue took long strokes on her skin savouring the foliaceous flavours even as my hands went down between her legs, fingers rubbing her pussy till it became wet and moist.

Soon my kisses went down her navel, reaching her plant-pussy. She had a human-like clit which when sucked brought loud musical moans followed by nectar which came oozing out from her tree-hole.



Taking the chance I plunged the open end of the glass tube into her pussy which enveloped it, the magically strengthened glass holding against the pressure of her pussy as her lewd nectar slowly dripped into the tube, at least until I sucked her clit into my lips

 

hard


 
and attacked it with my tongue, a loud moan replied followed by a stream of thick nectar which began filling the tube faster and faster until enough had been collected.



And now that it was collected I was ready to meet my end of the bargain for that I freed her wet pussy from the tube, her love juices had not only filled it up but also entirely coated it.   I plugged it with a cork and threw it away, its magical hardness allowing it to survive the fall without any issue.

When my pants flew away, it was on.

I jumped on her, driving my cock deep into her even as I ravenously fell on her tits, tasting her green mammaries while my hips began mercilessly pounding her to the sound of obscene moist sounds.

The fucking reached new heights as lust and pleasure took over me, my body drenched in sweat causing our bodies to slide and rub against each other creating new carnal aromas which attacked my senses one after the other. The sheer electrifying pleasure from my cock crashing through her wet cave sent goosebumps across my skin, crashing against other senses to the point I couldn’t even separate what I was smelling from what I was tasting.

My mind was drowning in a sea of euphoric bliss as my body moved on its own, like a puppet with its strings pulled by an unseen force of pure unadulterated lust. The primal urge pushed me to my very limits until my hips began hurting, but it didn’t last for long as the storm of sensations suddenly converged into a tornado that instantly exploded.

The last feeling was it leaving my body, through my mouth as grunts and moans but most as a powerful stream through my cock into the plant girl’s pussy to pollinate her.

Since the days have passed I began experimenting on new positions and new ways to better extract her nectar and new ways were found.

My cock rubbed on her pussy, her nectar dripping onto my shaft coating it. But it never went in, instead, I pushed the tube into her pussy and my cock fell into the valley between her ass cheeks, the tip aimed at the back entrance.

And with a single thrust, my hips rammed it into her asshole, her body welcoming it with a loud shriek while her walls tried to crush and push it out my rod pushed further penetrating her darkest confines. Her asscave was surprisingly slimy unlike a human’s allowing and with the extra help of her nectar coating it my cock quite went deep into her when the thrusting began.

Her screams turned into sultry wails as her ass was pummelled, the sound of my hips clapping her cheeks rising like applause to her lewd opera which grew louder and louder, even the giant flower we were on began shaking violently with her shuddering, her vibrations transferring to her ass which violently squeezed my cock increasing the friction to greater heights making each thrust an unbearable storm of pure pleasure.

When her wails reached a crescendo her asswalls went crazy and like an earthquake it hit me, causing my eruption. A load pumped into the depths of her ass cavity which of course didn’t help in pollinating her.

When my cock left her ass, it came flowing out of her hole, white cum dripping from her back hole. With a careful touch I carefully slid the test tube out of its other orifice, filled to the brim with her juices.

The sight of the test tube filled with my prized alchemical ingredient replaced the post-coital fatigue with a sense of satisfaction. Each drop with power to make potions with unparalleled healing powers.

After securing the test tube by tucking it safely into my satchel I turned towards Runi, a name lacking in creativity I gave her based on the name of her species but she liked it so it stuck.

However, she was not moving with her face on the flower while her knees still held her ass up, with cum still dripping out of her hole.

“Well let's pollinate you later,” I said but the only reply was a weak whimper saying “Oooooooooooo-oohmfgh”

With that I returned to work, putting the collected nectar into good use.




Epilogue




After finishing off the latest batch of glowing healing potions, I slumped down on the new cushions I bought with the extra profits. Taking the time off I took my precious alchemical recipe book, the secret to my success.

Carefully deciphering the scribbled notes, I felt a surge of excitement coursing through me. Each page had new recipes and theories, powerful potions capable of not only healing and enhancing the body but also bestowing temporary powers and serving as formidable weapons.

The more I read the more I got fired up. Some of the potions not even the book’s author managed to finish and the challenge was too much to ignore. Long lists of ingredients ran down the pages with indecipherable notes scribbled between them. I was seeing gold, this book may be the pathway to my ultimate success.

And with my blood boiling with determination I stood up, my eyes going towards the library for another research session.

A new potion is waiting to be brewed and a new exciting adventure is awaiting me. And I was not turning back.
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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.




Tale of the Goblin Layer






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.




Free Use Goblin






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!






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!




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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