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Chapter 1

The ragtag mob of goblins moved in a parade of sorts. One goblin pounded a massive drum, attempting to provide a rhythm, but the beat of their feet hitting the ground was too discordant. Their eyes darted around, and soon the marching goblins began crashing into each other or tripping over their feet, falling face-first only for the line to continue marching, stomping their faces into the muddy ground. Even the birds stopped singing as they watched the goblin circus with curiosity.

Training them into a disciplined army was harder than I expected but there was some progress. Before, they didn’t even know how to march.

I sat on my throne, sipping fruit juices as I tried to keep my moans of pleasure suppressed. Tu-Tu’s head bobbed on my cock, going up and down even as her little tongue stroked my tip, sending shocks of pleasure through me.

“Mmmmffhfff”

She moaned with my cock filling her mouth, mixing with the dirty wet slurping, and sucking sounds.

“Good. Tu-Tu,” I groaned as the pleasure built up within me. My body shuddered as the sensations became more intense and as if sensing it, her tongue intensified the attack on my cock, her lips sucking harder.

The sight of the Goblin “army” marching became hazy, her moans tickled my senses as my body tensed.

“Fuck..I…am cumming!” I growled just as my cock erupted inside her mouth.

She let out an excited squeal, her eyes sparkling as she eagerly swallowed every drop. Her tongue flicked out, licking my limp rod like a kitten until it was all clean.

Once she had finished her task, she pulled back and gazed up at me with her cute, round eyes. I couldn’t help but give her a headpat, making her purr like a satisfied kitten.

This clan had a notorious reputation for their raiding prowess. So I subjected them to relentless drills, trying to turn them into a force of skirmishers that could go against a human military.

In our cult, we were taught to meticulously plan everything and relentlessly rehearse every conceivable scenario. We drilled these plans over and over, yet we were so sure about ourselves that when the Paladins finally attacked, we found ourselves caught off guard.

The horrifying memories of that day were seared into my mind, replaying like a relentless nightmare. The anguished cries of my fellow cultists as they were effortlessly cut down. Even our leaders, with all their power and knowledge, were no match for the devastating might of the Paladin order. In the midst of the chaos, I ran clutching the dark grimoire.

But now I am here and I will not repeat the same mistakes they did.

I will turn the Goblins into my army; they will be the first step toward my rise to power.

I stood up, lifting my pants as I walked towards the gathered goblin force.

Several hundred, best from all the villages from the tribe gathered before me. In front were relatively larger and scarred Goblin leaders.

“Tu-Tu, translate,” I commanded and Tu-Tu came running towards me.

“During the war, everyone will make groups, as I say.”

I explained and Tu-Tu began saying something in goblinish.

“I give commands and the fight goes to my plan. Each mob is going to be divided into gangs. My lieutenants…”

However, Tu-Tu suddenly stopped translating and turned toward me.

“Loo-ti-nenti” She mumbled, her voice filled with confusion.

“My underlings,” I corrected and her face lit up with understanding and continued. They were the best I had, of course, I had killed many of the strongest goblins when I conquered them so I had to do with what I got.

“My underlings will lead each mob and their underlings will lead each gang. ”

The gangs, of course, were a combination of fighters, archers, and messengers. The goblins communicate long distances by whistles like the chirping of birds from crude flutes, which was quite impressive.

“Then all of your healers will be joined to make healer gangs. They will hide behind and heal the wounded.”

The goblins looked at Tu-Tu with different expressions, some yawning with disinterest while others tilted their heads in confusion. However, the lieutenants listened intently, their gaze sharp.

"Do you understand?" I asked, my voice calm but serious. With a flick of my hand, I summoned a raging flame on my palm, casting a yellow glow over everyone as it radiated heat.

The goblins instantly straightened their backs, beads of sweat forming on their foreheads as their eyes widened in fear. They nodded vigorously, their earlier uninterested expressions evaporating in the face of my power.

"Good," I whispered, letting the flame dance a moment longer before extinguishing it.

“Now go back to training.”


Chapter 2

Walking through the goblin village, I felt their eyes on me, fear and reverence mixed in their gazes as they gently bowed while pating before me like water, creating a clear path as I moved forward with purpose. The crude huts and ragged tents of hide were dwarfed by the large house of wood and stone that towered over them. It looked like an ugly and small manor house but compared to the houses in the village, it was like a towering castle.

It took many months but under my direction, the Goblins managed to erect the building. Much of the construction material had to be "borrowed" from the abandoned human village just outside the forest. The once-thriving settlement had been left to decay, its empty homes now a convenient source of wood, stone, and metal.

I had to oversee almost every single step but they did just as I commanded and in the end, the Goblins managed to build something that managed to beat my expectations. And it seemed that the lessons I had taught the, were already taking root throughout the village. As I walked among the Goblins, I noticed that their crude huts had begun to improve. The ramshackle shelters were being expanded and they were adding some of the looted furniture to their own homes.

Tu-Tu walked before me, her chest puffed out, head tilted up and back straight.  She wasn’t humble in the slightest about being my right hand and translator.  But it was none of my problems.

She was useful and I could fuck her anyway and anytime I wanted.

As we stepped through the entrance, the atmosphere shifted, the rough exterior giving way to the relative warmth of the large living room. Bear hide rugs and fur mats covered the stone floor, their textures adding a rugged coziness to the space. The walls were adorned with tapestries woven by goblin hands, the fabric depicting crude symbols and wild beasts in chaotic patterns, a reflection of their untamed nature.

The air was thick with a floral fragrance that permeated the room. In the corner, a primitive clay incense burner rested on a low wooden table. The burner was roughly shaped, its surface uneven and marked with small, deliberate carvings. Smoke curled lazily from the top, spiraling upward from the smoldering herbs within, the tendrils of smoke mingling with the air and filling the house with its heady, earthy scent. The aroma was also meant to keep troublesome insects out and it was certainly working.

But I wasn’t here to smell flowers or some nonsense like that; I had needs and that blowjob wasn’t enough.

“Ha? Ah-eeeeh!”

Tu-Tu squealed as I grabbed her by the hair and dragged her towards the bedroom. Throwing her at the soft mattress on which her small Goblin figure bounced before coming to rest. But she didn’t get any time to process when my hands grabbed her loincloth and ripped it apart, unveiling the shiny green bubbles on her ass.

My palms wrapped around her waist, caressing her lewdly curved back, feeling her leathery skin up and down right as she stretched her body seductively while purring like a feline. Her butt perked up, gently swaying as if asking to put it inside her.

My hands grabbed fistfuls of her ass cheeks, fingers squeezing her ass and making her squeal softly. Her body shuddered as my hands kept squishing her little ass and then my fingers slipped between her legs, exploring her wet Goblin hole.

A moan escaped her as my fingers pushed inside, spreading them inside her, pushing against her soft wet walls and each motion made her vibrate. My fingers played with her body, her little moans filling the bedroom and her butt vibrating arousingly. And it was lighting a fire inside me.

I wanted to fuck her- hard.

Real hard.

And her body was all mine to use.

I began undressing, letting my cock free from the prison and it jumped out ready to pound her Goblin pussy. And a moment later, I grabbed her by her thighs, hands tightening on her before yanking hard,

“Hiya!” She screamed as I dragged her, my hands lifting her ass from her thighs like I was pushing a wheelbarrow. And I dragged her hips straight towards my cock, which impaled her pussy, penetrating deep into her tight Goblin hole as she wailed like a slut.

Her walls enveloped me, the sheer tightness overwhelming my mind with electrifying sensations that made me shudder, My hips began moving the friction, making me see starts and to the same rhythm, and my arms began yanking and shoving her entire body using her thighs, bringing her crashing on to my thrusting hips, making her scream like a lust-crazed animal.

But I wasn’t that different, the burning desire was driving me to fuck her harder, her body was continuously rocked back and forth, my hips crashing onto her to send her flying forward, only to be yanked back by my arms straight towards my hips, driving my cock even deeper in a storm of pleasure.

The debauchery happening in the room, a human fucking a Goblin pussy, my big cock thrusting into her tight hole. It was dirty but it felt so insanely amazing.

Better than any human woman alright.

Groans escaped my lips, like steam escaping from a kettle that was heating up. But it was not enough.

And all that power was making my arms and hips move faster, relentlessly fucking her as  I was driven to the limit.

“Waaaaaghhh...Mastaaaaaah”

She screamed her lungs out even as she was being dragged and pushed mercilessly. Her hands that had kept her upper body balanced on the bed lost their strength, and her face fell on the sheets. But I kept thrusting and my hands kept rocking her body, dragging her face back and forth on the bed as her lewd screams grew louder.

“Mastahhhhh!” She let out a loud ear-splitting scream, her body shuddering and her fingers sinking into the sheets. Then the world flashed white as the pent-up pressure exploded outwards, like a dam breaking it flowed through my cock, filling her Goblin pussy until the cream came oozing out, and when my rod slipped out, it came flowing out like a waterfall.

Tu-Tu fell to the bed, letting out a loud satisfied sigh as she fell asleep on my bed.

However, there was no time to rest. I hastily pulled my clothes back on and then silently slipped out of the bedroom. My steps were quiet but purposeful as I made my way to the wooden door at the end of the hall, its surface etched with runes that spiraled and twisted like decorative vines. As my hand reached out, the runes began to glow with an ominous red light but the moment my fingers touched the handle, the glow shifted to a deep blue, then faded away completely, as if recognizing my presence. I pushed the door wide open revealing a dark room, its walls made of the blackest stone.

In the middle was an altar with a simple wooden chair. Upon the altar was a missal stand that held the dark grimoire. As the door closed behind me, runes etched on the walls began glowing for a moment, spells I had created to protect this room from intruders.

I waved my hand as I approached the altar, and two candles flickered to life, their flames casting a warm yellow glow that bathed the entire room in light. The illumination was more than sufficient as I settled into the chair before the altar. Even the missal stand shimmered with glowing runes, though these spells were different from those on the walls or the door. These were designed to contain the cursed magic bound within the grimoire.

The runes protected my mind, allowing me to freely read the book’s contents without the usual side effects: no searing headaches, no weird voices whispering insidiously in my mind.

Sitting down on the chair, I opened the book and instantly a surge of power flowed through my body.

Yet I avoided being distracted and aimed my focus on the words. Studying spells one by one.

Soon I will learn all of its secrets and the power will be mine.


Chapter 3

Even with the magic containing its power, the effects couldn’t be contained entirely. The more I read, the more I felt like the words were floating first gently hovering and then as if they were riding on waves. 

The incantations, the gestures to detailed rituals, and even the ingredients needed for spells. I was eating them up even as the effects grew, first I began feeling lightheaded, and then I could feel sweat building up on my skin. I felt cold and shivers went down my skin. But I couldn’t stop yet.

I wanted more.

Then suddenly a bell echoed, walls vibrating as its resonant boom filled the village. The sound was instantly recognizable—it was the massive alarm bell looted from an empty village. I ordered them only to ring it if they urgently needed my presence.

There was something wrong, or the Goblins were panicking needlessly.

I quickly pushed myself to my feet, and it felt as if a fever had been lifted from my body and the nausea began to gradually fade but some of the fatigue lingered in my mind. I closed the grimoire and packed it up with me.

As I left the room, Tu-Tu joined me, naked and drooling with her hair messed up. She rubbed her eyes as she looked at me in confusion.

◆◆◆

The moment I left the house an armed Goblin screamed, “Mastah!!!”

It jumped as he pointed his finger toward the end of the village. Other Goblin warriors were also taking up arms and gathering into units as I had previously directed.

Tu-Tu jumped in front of me, listening to the Goblin who talked in Goblinish before turning towards me,

“Goblin clan messenger!  here!”

“Send the biggest warrior to meet them,” I ordered as I walked towards the entrance. But instead of taking the path through the village, I made a detour, going between the mud huts and hide tents, Goblins inside peeked out curiously, and the moment they saw me they cowered inside.

They fear my power…

I will have to make them respect my power. Fear is only better than being hated, respect brings loyalty.

So far, the only one whose loyalty was sure was Tu-Tu.

I found a spot, a narrow gap between two huts, where I could stay hidden and observe the commotion. From my vantage point, I watched as one of the larger goblin lieutenants, decked out in full gear and sporting an absurdly massive feathered hat, led a sizable mob of warriors toward the village entrance. Despite their numbers, the outsider they confronted towered over them, seated atop a massive wolf nearly the size of a pony. The beast's eyes gleamed with a predatory intelligence, and the goblins, for all their bluster, seemed dwarfed by its sheer presence.

But I was sure my goblins would be able to take just one rider.

Tu-Tu joined me and whispered what was happening,

“Message from big, wolfie riding clan, Wolf-Queen, say we join their clan or they take us with force”

“Tell them to surrender to us, or get lost,” I instructed.

Tu-Tu nodded and slipped away, making her way to the goblin, who was currently acting as our clan leader. She leaned in, whispering my message.

The rider snarled, shouting something incomprehensible, his voice full of venom, as the wolf beneath him growled. Then the rider kicked the beast and the wolf let out a piercing howl before spinning around. The ground trembled as the massive beast bolted away, kicking up a cloud of dust as it rushed out of the village.

The situation was clear, I would have to go to war. My mind instantly went to calculating all the factors, my hands and fingers were shaking, am I panicking?

No…

I could barely contain my smile.

It was perfect.

The best opportunity to test my little army, conquer more Goblins, and finally put the spells I studied to use.

“Mastah!” Tu-Tu came running towards me but stopped in surprise,

“Mast-tah?” She cocked her head

“We are going to war, and we are going to win” I replied,

She threw her fist up as she jumped like an excited girl,

“Yeah! Mastah!”

“Come on, we need to make a plan,” I said as she came beside me, humming nonchalantly even as we were about to go to battle.

My hand almost instinctively fell on her head, gently patting her as we made our way toward the village center.

“So Tu-Tu, tell me everything about this ‘Wolf-Queen’.”


Chapter 4

I stood amidst the bushes as my Goblins advanced in groups into the forest as howls echoed in the distance.

Goblins skilled in raiding and hit-and-run against Goblins riding giant wolves, things couldn’t be more lopsided against us.

Worse, I couldn't afford to kill too many enemies, I had already killed too many when I conquered this tribe. Defending in a siege was out of the question considering the village had no real defenses except for a crude fence and with no time to build a real wall I had to make a plan and this was the best I could do.

Screaming flocks of birds rose from the treeline, fleeing from the soon-to-be battlefield as blood-curdling howls echoed from the distance. My grip tightened on the grimoire, its power flowing into me as I shifted my concentration.

A moment later, the sharp sound of signal whistles pierced the air, followed by a cacophony of bestial roars and agonized screams. I began uttering a spell, each word making my consciousness expand as if I gained another sense.

Death

I could feel it around the forest, but it was far less than I expected. First many deaths in a single place but slowly it began diffusing across the forest. They did follow my orders rather well, ambush and scatter.

Giant wolves may be fast but they can’t follow everyone at once. The Goblins will have to run fast enough so that by the time the Wolf riders catch up to them, they will have reached one of the ambush points filled with pits, nets, and armed Goblins waiting for them.

But to crush the army was not my goal. It was simply a diversion to spread the enemy out so I could find the real target.

I sensed a particular place, where there were more deaths than usual. One after another, lives were snuffed out, and there was no opportunity to escape.

And confirming my suspicions, a horn blew from the same direction, signaling that my target was near.

I waved my hand and several mobs of hidden goblins appeared before me, some moving behind me while others patrolled ahead but just then-

“Ahhhhaa..”

The goblin at the front let out a terrified scream as a giant wolf charged out of nowhere, its rider slashing down another hapless goblin warrior with a crude war scythe—a glistening obsidian blade tied to a long, splintered stick.

But I acted quickly, raising my hand and muttering words of power under my breath. In an instant, a ball of crimson energy formed in my palm, and with a flick of my wrist, it shot toward the wolf. The fireball struck its target with a massive, ear-shattering explosion, flames erupting in all directions. The wolf’s limbs were torn apart, flung through the air like burning torches, while the goblin rider vanished into the raging inferno that consumed them both.

But it was not my target.

The war horns blown from forward scouts warned me and it only came closer and closer…until.

Sensing the approaching threat, I began casting the spell and aimed my hand in the attacker's direction. Just as a large black wall of fur appeared, my spell was unleashed, a searing ball of crimson flame flew at the target with a roar.

But the beast was quicker than I anticipated. Like a blur, the giant wolf dodged to the side with incredible agility, letting the fireball pass through the spot it had occupied just a split second before. The spell exploded behind it, erupting into a massive inferno of unholy crimson fire that consumed the trees in its radius.

Undeterred, the wolf moved like a shadow under the unholy light of the crimson flames raging behind it, darting around the battlefield and effortlessly slaughtering the goblins that tried in vain to pin it down. It was closing in on me, its snarling jaws revealing massive, razor-sharp teeth. The beast's eyes locked onto mine as it charged, and I could feel the intensity of its bloodlust as it prepared to strike.

The rider was like a green blur on the wolf, the beast was moving so fast, that my eyes couldn’t even track the rider.

I wasted no time casting another incantation, sending a ball of energy not at the enemy but at the ground in front of it. And it hit it with a massive, ear-shattering explosion, instead of flames it unleashed a wave of concussive air. Even that spell was tainted by the grimoire's dark energy and as the shockwave rippled outward, it carried with it unsettling whispers that seemed to crawl into the mind.

The wolf attempted to dodge by leaping above the blast but unlike the fireball this was different, the shockwave crashed onto the beast in midair, sending it flying backward before gravity began dragging it back to the ground. Just as it was about to crash onto the hard ground it somehow managed to regain balance and landed on its feet, albeit without much balance as it roared and growled in all directions.

But for the first time, it stood still and I could get a good look at the rider. A rather slender figure, its head adorned with a massive headdress created from multi-colored feathers. It shook its head but before it could regain its senses, I took the opening to cast a spell from the grimoire, The incantation sent chills down my spine, I could feel a power that was freezing cold flow into me. It was literarily absorbing the power of death from the battlefield.

The wolf growled, its eyes locked onto me as it sensed the surge in my power. But it was too late for them now. With a final incantation, I unleashed the spell, and glowing chains materialized from the ground, shimmering with dark energy. They wrapped tightly around the giant wolf, coiling around its limbs and snout, dragging the beast down toward the earth.

The wolf thrashed violently, trying to break free, but the chains only tightened, pinning it to the ground. The rider struggled to maintain control, but the creature was trapped, its growls turning into desperate snarls as the chains sapped its strength. However, the rider didn’t give up and instead lifted an obsidian blade and leaped at me with a shrill war cry.

But I only had to take a few steps back and intone the words and then smaller chains came out from the ground, coiling around the Goblin’s arms and legs just as she landed in front of me.

No longer atop the giant beast, the enemy stood helpless, screaming while trying to break the chains. Now I could see its body and guessing that it was a female wasn’t hard considering her clothes were even skimpier than Tu-Tu’s with her privates being covered by what could only be described as a rope and her tits, which were almost close to being flat, were wrapped by two pieces of rags.

Despite her petite frame, there was an allure to her—lean and athletic figure and her resistance to my spell was turning me on as her desperate screams turned to moans as she continued to struggle, wriggling her body lewdly. But her struggle was in vain; the chains held firm, leaving her at my mercy.

More giant wolves appeared before, their maws dripping with the blood of what I assume were unlucky Goblins. However, the riders yanked on them in panic as they saw me standing in front of their “wolf-queen” and more of my Goblins swarmed behind me, carrying ropes and nets alongside long spears and looted pitchforks.

But with their leader in chains, and the forest burning in crimson flames around us they didn’t want to charge. Instead, they meekly walked backward before disappearing.

I let out a sigh as the flames that engulfed the trees around me dissipated, leaving black husks of what used to be trees.

The giant wolf in my magical chains let out a desperate growl as the Goblins poked and tied it up with actual physical restraints and stabbed it with poisoned spears. When the spell wore out and the chains dissipated into nothing, the poison had already done its job and the wolf was completely subdued.

Our “wolf-queen” was also tied up, her body finally too tired to fight back.

Tu-Tu came running, screaming, “Mastah won!”

I did indeed win but it was not enough, I needed those wolf-riders under my control.

“This one is mine, take her to my house,” I commanded and Tu-Tu translated it to the Goblins.

She will bend over, in more ways than one.


Chapter 5

The goblins dumped the prisoner into the living room of my house before I hushed them away, leaving only Tu-Tu with me.

“Now, we begin”

I turned towards the prisoner who continued to wriggle her body sensually in a useless attempt at slipping out of her bonds.

“If you want to be free then do as I say” I commanded and TuTu translated it but she turned at me only to hiss like an angry feline.

But even the angriest kittens could be tamed.

“Tell her to introduce herself." I began the interrogation and Tu-Tu repeated it to her in Goblinish.

But she didn’t speak and instead continued trying to push against the ropes. A sigh escaped me but it reminded me of how hard it was to get wild kittens to get used to you,

But it was always a matter of time.

“You worked hard today,” I said to Tu-Tu whose face brightened and a massive smile fell on her face.

“That's why I am giving you a really big reward.”

I said as my hands reached out to grab her, my palms feeling her smooth Goblin skin as they explored her curves and undid her clothes before returning to undo mine, letting them fall.

“Huh...hiiii” The prisoner squealed in surprise as we undressed. She will soon have a show of a lifetime.

The more my hands rubbed against Tu-Tu’s smooth curves, the harder my cock became and it soon hardened into a giant rod while my hands reached all the way down to grope her little round ass cheeks.

Playing with them made her moan,  which only made my lust grow to new heights. I couldn’t resist the urge any longer and my fingers sank into her ass cheeks right before my arms raised her in one swift motion. She screamed in panic as her arms and legs fluttered in the air before coiling around my neck and waist.

Her bubbly tits pushed against my chest and I could feel her nipples harden and rub against my skin, and it was turning me on hard.

My mouth fell upon her lips, tongue launching a surprise invasion of her mouth. Her tongue couldn’t resist and was pushed back but she countered by sending it around and soon they were in a wet dance with saliva spilling out between our lips. It was not a kiss, I was ravenously devouring her mouth.

And my cock was throbbing hard; it was rock hard and was demanding to be inside Goblin pussy. Restraining the almost animalistic urge was no longer possible.

My tongues let go of each other and as our lips parted, the bridge of saliva connecting us broke. But not a second later, my hands lifted her little goblin body and rammed it down on my cock,

“Mastahhh! It's big… it's inside!” She moaned and I could hear a surprised gasp from the prisoner before Tu-Tu’s filthy moans drowned out all other noises in the room as I began moving her body up and down.

Her tight, wet cave walls enveloped my rod and when her body moved, it felt like heaven.

“Oh fuck” I groaned as my arms began moving faster, my body shuddering as the pure carnal bliss flowed through me. Each plunge of her little Goblin buddy sent a wave of pleasure that crashed against my mind, washing away my thoughts. And with the tempo of fucking increasing so did the relentless waves of pleasure,

“Mastah!! It Tu-Tu…feel good!”

She moaned even louder as I lost control of my body, which only kept fucking her harder and faster until she was being thrown up and shoved down so fast that her voice was breaking as she moaned.

But it meant little, I was burning, the lust was too much and I could drown in carnal pleasure as my defenses broke.

“Tu-Tu, going to explode!” She screamed, her body suddenly freezing and shuddering, her pussy relaxing and tightening as if trying to suck my cock in and hold it inside her.

I lost all control, the force in me escaping into her pussy as an explosion. I could feel it pumping inside her, filling her with my seed.

Her legs wrapped around my waist loosened, forcing me to grab her body tightly to stop her from falling. The fucking left her all used up,

“Oooooh..” She softly murmured, saliva dripping from the corner of her lips she innocently placed her head on my shoulder.

Oh well, I’ll have to take her to bed.

“See you tomorrow,” I said to the prisoner, whose eyes were wide open in shock, I could see the strip of cloth between her legs had darkened with moisture.

She would fall soon.

I thought as I went to my bedroom, leaving the prisoner to ponder what happened alone.

◆◆◆

The next morning we were back at the interrogation and of course, our prisoner was hungry but we couldn’t untie her yet.

So Tu-Tu was feeding her with a spoon while I was exploring Tu-Tu’s tight Goblin pussy with my fingers, my hand slowly moving driving my fingers deeper into her making dirty wet sounds. Little moans escaped her lips as she shuddered with each movement of my hand.

“Tell her she could get a reward too if she does as we say”

I told Tu-Tu, who translated it into Goblinish, her voice breaking into moans mid-sentence.

“Tili-Kebi”, The prisoner murmured, her thighs rubbing against each other as she watched me drill Tu-Tu. My hand began moving faster as I added more fingers, stretching her tight wet walls as her Goblin juices dripped on the floor.

I went faster until Tu-Tu could not hold back moans, screaming like a slutty Goblin right in front of the prisoner as her lust took over. Lewd wet thrashing sounds formed the beat to her dirty moans, the music rising in temp until it came to a climax with a loud wail of pure lust, her body convulsing as her pussy sprayed bursts of lewd juices before she collapsed.

My fingers retreat from her pussy, covered in her juices.

I turned my attention away from Tu-Tu who was left panting and purring on the floor. Instead, I smiled at the prisoner, who was breathing deeply, she was no longer struggling. Instead, her eyes were filled with lust and desire.

I reached out to her, placing my fingers covered in Tu-Tu’s juices on her lips, despite some reluctance she couldn’t hold her back as she slowly took a little lick and then began welcoming my fingers into her mouth, gently and cautiously sucking them clean while deep, hot breaths escaped through her lips and caressed my arm. Her green cheeks turned slightly red as her lust began taking over.

I slowly untied her bindings, releasing her arms and she did not resist, so I pushed her down and she fell with a loud surprise,

“Hiyaaa!” 

“You want a reward?”

I quizzed her,

“Re-ward?” She muttered back,

I turned towards Tu-Tu was drooling on the floor and let out a sigh. The translator was out of action. So I will have to do it all on my own,

My fingers slid inside the cloth that covered her chest and easily ripped it away, revealing her bare chest. While not the round bubbles Tu-Tu had she had two mounds that were more than enough. I wasted no time falling on her, sucking on her little hard nipples as my hands caressed her slender waist. I could feel the muscles under her feminine fat, she was indeed a warrior.

Her moans quickly grew louder and louder as I sucked on her nipples, letting my tongue play with them as they hardened. She was giving into her lust.

And that was enough for my hands to go down, undoing the ropes that tied her legs, and just as they were untied her thighs locked around me, her moans growing to new heights, and when I gently bit her nipples, her body almost jumped as she released a lewd scream that betrayed her warrior image.

My hand slipped down her, the tips of my fingers brushing on her navels as they moved between her legs, pushing away the thin strip that covered her pussy before they began rubbing her feminine petals.

I could feel the shudders in her body, my fingers and mouth played her like an instrument until her lewd music rose, and just as it reached its peak, I retreated. My fingers slipped out just as I stopped sucking on her tits.

It took a moment for her to register it and she looked at me with confusion which changed to round pleading eyes as she realised I was done pleasuring her.

She mumbled something in Goblinish,

“Tu-Tu you there?” I asked and Tu-Tu still on the floor, replied,

“Mastah….”

“Tell her if she wants more, she will have to take me as her master”, I ordered and Tu-Tu groggily said something in Goblinish,

Tili pursed her lips in hesitation before mumbling something softly,

“Louder” I commanded, I wasn’t sure if she understood but then she replied slightly raising her voice,

“Mastah….” followed by something in Goblish as she spread her legs, revealing her wet pink slit between her legs.

“So you want it there? Then take it,” I said as I removed my clothes, my rock-hard cock leaped out, excited to explore the new hole. Falling upon her, my arms grabbed and pushed her legs apart, making way for my cock to penetrate her, my cock pushing into her hole and it was tight as hell, I felt like my cock was being squeezed and the pleasure was insane.

In an instant, my hips were driving my cock deep into her, and her moans turned into lust-filled screams as she welcomed a Human cock for the first time. I pushed myself against the waves of pleasure, driving my body to fuck her hard.

When the thrusting began, she was pounded on against the floor without mercy, her arms and legs locked around my body as she screamed her lungs out like a lust-crazed wild beast.

But my thrusting didn’t slow down, my cock pummeled her tight pussy until I couldn’t go any faster. It was like an endless electrocution of pleasure.

But I couldn’t hold it back anymore, each second passed brought me closer to the end. I could only keep pushing harder as if trying to outrun the impending eruption but it was pointless. Her lewd high-pitched cries made my ears shiver, tickling my senses further.

I couldn’t hold it anymore,

“Get ready!” I growled not caring if she understood me or not.

“Mastah!!!” She yelled out her body freezing as I erupted inside of her.

When my senses returned, I pushed myself back to my feet. The room was a mess with two naked Goblins on the floor,

“Tu-Tu, wake up” I ordered,

“Mastah?” She sat up on the floor, wiping her drooling mouth as she looked around.

“We need cleaning,” I said, pointing at the naked Tili, whose legs spread wide as cum flowed out from her pussy.


Chapter 6

“So tell me why..ah..attacked us” I groaned through the pleasure as I plowed Tili’s pussy from behind, her hands were tied to a rope hanging from the roof and as she was raised in the air it was much easier to fuck the short Goblin. I simply grabbed her by the hips and rammed it down my cock.

Tili replied even as her moans burst through the sentences. I didn’t give any space for her to talk, my cock kept plowing her Goblin pussy without mercy. But she managed to push out the words.

Tu-Tu who was jealously pouting on the side, kept translating,

“Big alliance, Great warrior clan war boss and swamp clan mother shaman, marriage. They come to take control. They are too powerful together.”

I tried to process the information even as my hips kept thrusting and my mind had to fight against the lust taking over and the waves of pleasure drowning my thoughts.

It would only be a matter of time before they come for us.

My hands reached out and pinched Tili’s nipples, making her squeal, “Eeeeehk!”

I must conquer these tribes.

They will be mine as well.

Just then I came, pumping her pussy with my seed before turning towards Tu-Tu.

“Get the chiefs ready. We are going to war.”

Behind me, Tili yelled out,

“Mastah? Mastah!”

My mind concentrated on the strategy, I needed more information. Knowledge is always power, to go to war without knowing the enemy meant defeat was certain.

“MASTAH!!!!” Tili yelled out and my mind returned to Earth,

“Oh yeah, sorry about that,” I said as I remembered she was still hanging from the rope.

◆◆◆

I sat down on my crude throne, a chair of wood decorated with hides and skulls of beasts placed on a stone platform. In front of me, the council of my Goblin underlings convened. Tili brought her own tribal heads who wore wolf pelts as if showing off their status as wolf riders. But cowered under my gaze, seeing my power in battle was enough to strike fear into their hearts and now they were almost hiding behind Tili. In comparison, Tu-Tu’s tribe has gotten used to me and is much more comfortable now.

I turned towards Tu-Tu who stood beside me as my translator,

“Tell me, how many goblins does the enemy have?”

My question was quickly translated and the answer came quickly from Tili. Tu-Tu quickly translated it to me,

“Thousand, many thousand warriors in big clans!” Tu-Tu’s arms widened to express the size before continuing “Swampy shamans few from swampy clan,” as her arms narrowed.

Considering I am the only magic user here and we certainly don't have thousands upon thousands, it appears we are at a big disadvantage.

“They invade, they take over more Goblin clans each day.”

Tu-Tu continued, her body becoming animated as she explained the size of the enemy.

This means it's only a matter of time before they come to conquer us as well. I had to integrate the wolf riders into my army and train them.

A vague idea of a plan appeared in my mind. But what I had was a bunch of disparate Goblins, I had to drill them with my tactics until they were good enough and the clock was ticking fast.

“Time for drills, Tili, you take command of the army,” I said before standing up while Tu-Tu repeated in Goblinish,

◆◆◆

The Goblin army was reorganized, my mind raking for ideas and plans. The wolf-riders could easily get divided chasing enemies just like I did against them. That was not good. I could only assume they had never fought a real large battle but things will change soon.

“Divide the Wolf-riders into groups of four,” I said to Tili, who nodded as Tu-Tu translated to her.

She then turned around to give the instructions to her goblins, but this meant her ass was fully visible covered by nothing more than strips of cloth, one of which went between her cheeks, hiding her backhole. Her athletic, toned body meant her body was very well curved and her ass was made up of two perfectly round green blobs. They were not the biggest but how they stuck out was turning me on.

Before me, the wolf riders were bunched into groups, and then, together with the mobs on foot, they were divided into two teams. Under Tili’s oversight, the war games began.

As the hours dragged on I found myself pacing the ground.

The goblins moved in unison, their motions becoming more synchronized with each passing drill. They were reacting to orders more swiftly, and the once-chaotic maneuvers now flowed with practiced precision. Formation after formation, the army grew more disciplined but not to the level of a true human army.

The repetition, the endless cycles of the same maneuvers, was boring me. Instead, my eyes wandered off to Tili’s ass. The boredom magnified my lustful thoughts.

“Tu-Tu, you watch over the drills for me” I ordered and she excitedly yelped, “Yes, mastah!” as I walked away to grab something.

After finding what I went for, I walked straight back towards the site where I caught sight of Tili.

“Tili, you come with me” I commanded, grabbing her by the hand and dragging her off to a wooded area away from the camp before throwing her against a tree.

“Mastah?” She squealed, her voice filled equally with surprise and anticipation.

My fingers undied strips of cloth that covered her private area before sliding between her legs to rub her pussy which was already wet.

“Mastah…” She moaned softly, little shudders going across her body as I played with her and as I enjoyed her my cock awakening, like a beast hungry for sex. The lewd plans in my mind made it even more excited as it pushed against my pants.

And I didn’t want to keep it waiting any longer.

Loosening my pants, I let it free, my dick jumping out rock hard and ready to go. But then I took out the item I grabbed back then, a simple glass bottle, and unloaded the content on my cock, oil flowed out coating my rod before I emptied the remnants between her ass cheeks, the oil flowing between them into her hole before I threw the empty bottle away.

“Mastah?” She quizzed, her voice filled with confusion over what was happening. My hands seized her hips right before my arms hauled her up. Her hands gripped the bark of the tree while her short, slender legs swayed in the air as she yelled in panic.

Just as her butt came in front of my hips, my cock pushed forward like a spear, straight towards her asshole.

In one swift motion, it penetrated her dirty hole, pushing into the dark cave. An ear-piercing shriek exploded from her but my mind was already being overloaded by the sheer tightness of her ass.

The oil helped my cock slide inside her tight asshole that was constricting, trying to force me out of the place I shouldn’t be in.

My hips moved with a rhythm that grew increasingly intense, each thrust driving deeper as I claimed her. The slick, obscene sounds of oil and flesh mixed with her desperate cries of pain and pleasure, a symphony of raw desire as my cock pushed into her ass.

Ass-fucking a goblin in the woods unleashed something primal within me, a raw, untamed desire that surged through my veins. My body moved faster, driven by an instinctual need, each thrust sending waves of sensation that heightened the ecstasy. I was lost to it, consumed by sheer, bestial pleasure.

Her wails turned increasingly animalistic, her body was arched between my hips and the tree, her hands hanging on desperately as she screamed like a lust-crazed animal.

Her asshole was too tight and I was going deep, oil oozed from her ass with each thrust, her green ass cheeks all oiled up and shining as they jiggled.

It was too much…

My body couldn’t handle the sensations that were hitting me like a chain of relentless lightning strikes of pure carnal pleasure.

“Ha...MASTAHHH!” Tili screamed just as my vision flashed, I was like a volcano erupting, and my cock plunged deep inside her, releasing a load of seed into the depths of the dark cave.

When my senses returned, I realized my grip on Tili had loosened and she had fallen to the ground, where she was still hugging the tree. Thick white cum flowed out of her ass as she took deep breaths.

After cleaning ourselves, we returned to the field, although Tili struggled to walk and had to limp back.


Chapter 7

After weeks of relentless preparations, we were finally ready.

Mobs of Goblins backed by giant wolf cavalry, the army numbered in the hundreds but our enemy numbered in the thousands. The key to winning was me, Tu-Tu, and Tili.

The Goblin army marched through the jungle although it was more like a mob walking through the forest than a “march” but it suited the jungle better. Mobs of Goblins spreading out through the bushes and woods resulted in the army blending in with their surroundings.

As I walked alongside them it was like the rest of the army had just disappeared entirely but the clicks and whistles meant everyone knew where the others were.

Before the advancing army groups of scouts rushed ahead while the wolf-riders who were harder to hide, traveled behind, ready to rush and pounce in the case of a surprise attack.

Stealth was crucial—keeping the enemy unprepared for our arrival was our best advantage. But as Tili had warned, catching them entirely off guard was a near impossibility. They were Goblins, after all, as attuned to the land as we were, if not more so. We were now deep within their hunting grounds, and it was only a matter of how far we could push before they sensed our approach.

After nearly three days of grueling travel, our luck ran out. The first sign of trouble came in the form of a group of enemy scouts. The encounter was brief, a flurry of claws, fangs and blood as my cavalry swiftly eliminated them as they tried to run away. But the damage was done—the enemy now knew we were here. The element of surprise had slipped from our grasp, and the true battle was only beginning.

“We are here,” Tu-Tu said and mere hours later we came out of the dense forest to an opening. I watched the enemy settlement from a vantage point and it was indeed huge. We marched straight towards their main settlements. It was supposed to be a decapitating strike.

But it was massive, more like a town than a village. A rugged palisade covered the settlement, a massive building, a half-mud hut, and half tent, stood in the middle, surrounded by smaller mud huts. In front of the walls, an army had already gathered, at least over a thousand Goblins, each more muscular than our warriors stood in line armed with crude spears and axes of wood and stone. Some carried large shields made from hide and wolf pelts.

“Attack” I commanded and my army surged forward.

Arrows and javelins flew as the enemy raised their shields, only for the wolf-riders to leap above our advancing Goblins and charge straight towards the enemy ranks. And when they crashed into the enemy, limbs were sent flying as the wolves ripped and teared.

But the enemy horde was too large and they began peppering them with projectiles or stabbed with spears.

Then I felt a surge of magic and suddenly the ground under one of the wolves turned to mud, its legs sinking to the ground and before it could escape the enemy Goblid horde surged forward. Other wolf riders were luckier and quickly turned around and began running away as the horde charged forward.

The Goblins that were charging towards the enemy suddenly stopped right after releasing a barrage of javelins and spears before turning around and routing.

The two armies didn’t even clash. Instead, my forces were already breaking off and retreating and the enemy army taking the chance charged forward, the thousands of Goblins dispersing in various directions as they followed the retreating army.

As the density of the enemy army fell my eyes fell on two figures.

A muscular goblin adorned with ceremonial feathered clothes and another carrying a staff next to him.

I pointed at them and Kili, who rode her giant wolf beside me, nodded in affirmation.

“Then we are going in”

As the enemy army broke tanks following my retreating forces, it gave me an opening. Tili gathered several of her riders and charged straight through the opening. Like a wave, they crashed against the Goblins who were now too dispersed to properly defend. The enemies simply disappeared into the dust clouds as the wolf riders charged through them.

I fell into a sprint, surrounded by some of the best Goblin warriors I had gathered and Tu-Tu followed behind me, protected by guards who raised crude shields made from wolf pelts.

We charged through the bloody path left by Tili and her wolf cavalry, blood soaking the ground with Goblin corpses ripped or crushed by the wolves strewn around.

Then I sensed another surge of magic. This time even more powerful than before. Yet Tili jumped out and her fellow riders followed right before the ground before us turned into a pool of mud.

Taking the chance, the wolf riders fell on the enemies that tried to surround them, and like a whirlwind of blood, dust, and limbs, they effortlessly massacred everyone.

Without the giant wolves in front of me, the enemies were now straight in my line of sight. The Goblin warlord screamed, raising a wooden club with obsidian teeth embedded in it.

The Goblin Shamaness, on the other hand was…

Her body was voluptuous like a juicy green fruit. Her large, heavy breasts strained against the leather straps that crisscrossed her chest, barely containing the melons. The straps dug into her skin, lifting and squeezing her breasts until they seemed ready to spill out. Her figure was like a compact hourglass, with hips so wide and thighs so thick that the ragged strip of cloth hanging between her legs did little to cover her.

I wanted her alive.

Yet she continued casting the spell and soon the mud began rising in tendrils which shot out to grab the riders. Tili effortlessly dodged them but one of the riders was not so skilled and was dragged down into the pool of mud as it rose like a monster.

Devoured by the mud monster, the wolf and the rider suffocated to their deaths before being spat out.

The mud monster surged upwards, its massive form writhing like a grotesque octopus, with thick, mud-slick tendrils spreading wide as if to envelop everything in their path. The creature’s gurgling roar filled the air, a sound both primal and otherworldly. But I was already deep in the midst of my incantation, my voice steady and commanding as I chanted the arcane words. My fingers tightened around the ancient grimoire, its pages pulsing with dark, malevolent energy that seeped into me, feeding my power.

The battlefield was drenched in the stench of death—blood and decay mingling with the churned earth. It was a place where life had been snuffed out in violent bursts, and the remnants of that destruction clung to the air like a heavy fog.

I could feel the power around me, drawn to the darkness within the grimoire, and it began to flow towards me like a cold wind slicing through the night. My body trembled as the chill crept into my bones as if I were standing naked under a moonless sky, but the sensation was more than just cold—it was raw, unfiltered energy. I could feel it swelling within me, filling every nerve, every muscle with a growing force that thrummed with untamed potential.

With a final word, I thrust my hand forward, the magic surging through me as I unleashed its fury. A searing ball of fire erupted from my palm, crackling and spitting as it hurtled toward the mud monster. The flames blazed with an intense, unnatural heat, cutting through the damp air as they raced toward their target. The fireball struck the creature, exploding on impact and engulfing it in a furious inferno.

Dust erupted into the air as the beast was consumed by the unholy flames, its massive form literally evaporating before my eyes. The searing heat of the unholy crimson firestorm obliterated the creature in an instant, leaving nothing but a swirling cloud of ash and blackened clay where it once stood. The inferno’s reach extended beyond its intended target. Nearby Goblins who tried to take the opening created by the monster to pounce on my Wolf cavalry were devoured by the flames, their bodies reduced to charred husks as shrieks of pain echoed through the battlefield.

When the firestorm ended the Shamaness was left dumbfounded, her mouth wide open as her jaw fell.

The Goblin warlord panicked and tried to run but Tili fell upon him, her wolf kicking him so hard he was sent flying several feet away.

Panic flashed in the Shamaness's eyes as she frantically raised her staff, desperate to muster some form of defense. But I gave her no quarter. With a sharp command, I summoned magical chains that erupted from the ground, their dark, shimmering links wrapping tightly around her hands and wrists. The chains rattled with an eerie, metallic hum, their enchanted nature leaving no room for escape.

Without hesitation, I continued my incantation, my voice rising in intensity as I wove the spell. The Shamaness’s resistance crumbled almost immediately. She let out a low, guttural moan as the chains began to drain her of power, the once-vibrant energy within her being siphoned away like water from a cracked vessel. The pain was palpable in her voice, her strength slipping away with every passing moment.

She collapsed to her knees, the weight of the chains and the exhaustion too much for her to bear. Her body trembled as the last vestiges of her magic were sucked from her, leaving her feeble and powerless.

The enemy army broke at the sight of my power, the panic goblins trying to run away from me only for my army that was just retreating to turn back and surround them.

Demoralized and having lost their leaders, they threw their weapons away and surrendered easily.


Chapter 8

I sat on the new throne in the warlord’s hut. The former throne was too small for me so I had the craft-goblins of the newly conquered tribe make a new throne for me, made from wood and covered with hides. Crude cushions made from fur and cotton made it quite comfortable to sit on.

But what made things more comfortable was Tu-tu and Tili, butt naked sucking my cock.

Goosebumps went across my body as their tongues expertly went up and down on my shaft, taking turns pleasuring my tip and sending little shocks of pleasure down my rod.

But my eyes were on the giant tits of the Shamaness which were even more accentuated by the ropes that kept her tied. And on the other side tied to a pole, was the former warlord, his face swollen by the injuries but somehow surviving the fall.

He growled angrily.

What was her name again…ah yes.

“Release, Onri-Na”

I commanded and Tu-Tu still busy sucking my cock, mumbled the translation in a hurry before going back to her job greedily.

The guards untied her allowing her to stand up, her eyes darted between my erect cock and my face. She took a deep breath,

“Tell her to make her master.” I instructed Tu-Tu but suddenly the Shamaness interrupted,

“Onri-Na, hear hooman. Me have mastah...”

She spoke defiantly yet she still stole glances at my cock.

“If you join me, I will let you keep control of your clan and you will get a big reward.”

“Big…re-ward?”

She gulped as she walked closer.

“Yes,” I replied, waving Tili and Tu-Tu away,

Tu-Tu puffed up her cheeks while Tili squealed in disappointment.

Just as Onri reached within my reach, my arms moved to grab her. She licked her lips as she saw my cock up close and whispered,

“So big…”  while I lifted her up to my lap.

My hands moved to rip her little clothes, letting her tits fall out like juicy fruits. My hands quickly cupped them, squeezing into her soft pillowy breasts. The Shamaness let out a soft, involuntary moan, her body responding to the pressure of my grip.

Nearby, the warlord screamed in Goblinish, his voice a frantic mix of rage and desperation. But Onri, the Shamaness, paid him no mind. Her gaze was fixed on my throbbing, erect rod, her eyes wide with a mixture of fear and desire.

“You want it?” I teased, my voice low and mocking, as I watched her struggle with her conflicting emotions.

“Yes… but… it’s big,” she muttered, her voice barely above a whisper as if she were caught in a trance.

“They love it, so will you” I whispered, tempting her.

My hands massaged her tits more vigorously, her body shuddering when I squished her little nipples, which hardened in reply,

“Just say it…” I whispered and she replied,

“Mastah..”

My fingers squeezed her tits hard, filling the tent with her moans while ripping the strip that covered her pussy. We didn’t waste time, she moved her body and with a single motion dropped herself on my cock, impaling herself.

“Mastah…cock….big…filling inside!” She screamed her lungs out, filling the tent with her lustful cries. The angry screams of her mate meant nothing anymore.

I gripped her fat ass, my fingers digging into the soft flesh as I pulled her closer, savoring the way her body responded to my touch. I squeezed them firmly, feeling her shiver under my control. With a forceful push, I hoisted her up before I let gravity do the rest. She slid down, her tight Goblin pussy gripping my cock hard as she slid down in a storm of electrifying pleasure that blew my mind away.

Soon her legs joined, pushing herself up and letting her fall down. Her moans filled the air, growing louder and louder until her mate's angry screams were completely drowned out.

Her soft ass pushed against my thighs, her tits jiggled deliciously in front of me as she rode my cock. Her cheeks became redder, her drooling tongue fell out and her eyes went up.

I couldn’t take it anymore and fell on her tits, desperately trying to devour them as her body went up and down. The pleasure from the fucking made me suck hard on those green sacks, making her moans even louder.

Her body shuddered as I gently bit on her nipples which had become hard like plums. Our animalistic fucking brought both of us to the limit.

She screamed with pure carnal lust as we achieved rapture.

When it ended she fell from my lap and onto the ground, her body conquered and her pussy marked by the seed that dripped between her legs. The former warlord, humiliated and defeated, stopped screaming.

Now, I stood alone as the undisputed ruler of all Goblins. Every clan,  had been brought under my control, unified by my power, my personal army, bound to my command and ready to do my bidding.

I had become the Overlord of the Goblins.


Epilogue

A large square table appeared in the middle of my mansion.

So did some extra furniture, pots, tools, and many other things. I ordered the goblins to raid for weapons but they also collected many stuff like that the best of which they gave to me as tribute.

But it came in handy for what I was planning.

Onri was naked and tied up like a pig to be roasted, her ass and legs spilling out from the table.

“Mmfffggh” She let out a muffled moan, through the apple that filled her mouth.

The lewd sight was turning me on, I wanted to eat her up.

Walking behind her my hands moved, palms rubbing on the smooth leathery skin of her big green ass. Fingers squeezed them as my other hand slid its fingers inside her wet, dripping pussy, making her shudder and moan.

“Fuck, you are wet” I teased the Goblin shamaness, her pussy was overflowing.

My cock was throbbing as I fingered her hole, wanting its turn inside her as well. My fingers retreated and instead, my cock took its place, the tip aimed straight at the wet pink slit between her legs and then it came,

My hands fell on her waist, fingers gripping her feminine fat as my cock entered her. Her body shivered as she tried to moan through the apple stuck in her mouth.

Still, her muffled moans filled the house, echoing alongside the sounds of my hips clapping her cheeks. The filthy wet thrashing sounds joined the debauched music as the fucking rose in intensity.

The pleasure kept rising and rising until I couldn’t hold itself in me anymore.

“MMmffgghhhh! Mmmm!” She let out a muffled scream just as I climaxed, stuffing her with my cream.

“Now, that is going to be your life from now on,” I said, my palm crashing into her ass buns with a crack and giving her a good squeeze as my cum dripped out of her pussy.

“You understand?”

“MMff! Mmf!” She excitedly tried to nod her head, her drool pooling on the table.

My army was finally complete. Swamp mages, warriors, and wolf cavalry, all slowly came together into a proper army.

It was time for the next stage.

The time for hiding in the jungle is passing. Now, it was time to bring the full force of my army upon the world beyond the woods. It was time to conquer the kingdom.

-END-
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