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Chapter 1




Right after the sun shined to expel the cold I went out, beginning the day's work of collecting the special ingredients.

My fingers explored her confines, her sweet nectar coating my fingers as they penetrated Runi’s ripe plant girl pussy. My arms began moving, using my fingers to drill her pussy until it came flowing out and in an instant, my fingers were replaced by the tube which went inside collecting her juices. Meanwhile, I brought my fingers to my mouth tasting her nectar and my tastebuds were filled with an incredible sweetness.

Just after a quarter of my tube was filled I plugged it and placed it inside my satchel but before I could jump out of the giant flower, a hand grabbed me.

Runi turned towards me and whimpered “Poll-inate!” while pouting.

“I didn’t forget it,” I said as I loosened my pants, my cock already hard from collecting her nectar.

And that made the plantgirl’s face brighten and the flower on her head also became livelier before she turned around, pointing her ass at me, wagging it invitingly.

My arms grabbed her hips keeping them in place before my hips stabbed her with my rock-hard rod, easily penetrating through the nectar-filled cave. More of her juices came oozing out as I began thrusting, wet sounds filling the air with increasing intensity.

Soon her moans caught up like music mixing with the distant singing of birds.

As the pleasure caused through my body a fruity aroma assaulted my senses mixing with her moans to overload all of my senses, pushing me down to drown in an ocean 9f bliss.

All things disappeared as I went deeper and deeper and then a sudden explosive wave pushed me up again, my mind returning in an explosive jet of pleasure that I only realized that I had climaxed after seeing the cum dripping from Runi's hole.

“Ahhhh…” She let out a breath as I dropped out of the giant flower that was acting as a bed.

Just then the petals began moving, closing around her to go back into a giant bud but not before I caught a glimpse of her satisfied face as she lay on the flower with a filthy smile as she drooled.

With that finished I went back to my workshop, placing the tube alongside the ingredients so I could finish the batch of my special healing potions before I could start my next new project.

Now that I had the special ingredient I only have to…

Just as I opened the jar I realised it was empty. Thinking too much about the special ingredients made me forget about buying more of the mundane ingredients.

With no other option, I grabbed my purse and my backpack and walked out of the workshop.

Off to the market, I go then.


◆◆◆




After nearly a half an hour's walk I had reached my destination. The guards at the gate were yawning when I went past the wooden walls of the town.

I took the straight main road which was as busy as a rural town could get. Children played on the sides as one or two carts carrying goods traveled along. It was only a matter of minutes before I reached the central market.

And I went straight to my seller but what happened was not what I expected…

“What do you mean you are out of goods?” I asked the obvious as I looked at the empty tables before me, except for the box which had a couple of black roots there was nothing left.

“The farmers are saying their crops were destroyed overnight. And they couldn't find any sign of any pests either except for some small footprints.”

The merchant explained.

“So children?” I quizzed

But the merchant simply waved his head to the sides and replied,

“They can also tunnel”

A few possibilities came to mind, and although I was not a monsterologist the issue was too much to ignore. Going out of business was simply not an option.

I waved to the merchant and left but from the opposite gate, determined to get my ingredients as soon as possible.

The village, a mere mile away from the village was my destination.

Maize grew on the fields surrounding the path, scarecrows looking over them as long figures. In front of me was a cluster of houses where the sound of cheerful children filled the air.

Past the fields were fenced farms where vegetables, herbs, and my ingredients grew and it was- a mess.

The once-thriving crops now lay in ruins, torn from the earth and parts strewn around. Holes pockmarked the ground like scars. In one of the farms a lone figure stood out—a long-bearded man with a massive pot belly, his brow furrowed in deep concern. With hands on hips and a frown etched upon his weathered face, he surveyed the devastation before him.

“Hey!” I waved at him as I moved forward. The man turned his face towards me just as I reached him.

“Haven't seen you here before” He greeted me as he observed me up and down.

“I am an alchemist wondering where my ingredients went” I replied

“Oh… well here is where they went” He sighed as she looked at his destroyed farm.

“What if I said I may be able to solve the issue” I said and he quickly looked at me his brows moving up.

“Well I will have to look at the fields and I will need something but-” I continued but I was suddenly cut off by the farmer who desperately pleaded,

“Anything! I'll give you anything! Please help us!”

“I will try my best to end this disaster, I promise but for that, I still need some ingredients”

I explained and he jumped at the offer “Tell me what you want and I will find anything that survived”

And with that, I got myself into a job I never wanted to be in but with my ingredient supply cut off, there was no other option but to get dirty on the field.




Chapter 2




I crushed and ground the powder with the pestle and as the powder mingled with the crushed leaves, the mixture transformed into a thick slurry, the essence of the leaves infusing every particle. Next came a cup of distilled alcohol, pouring it into the slurry with a steady hand. Instantly, the air was suffused with an intense aroma, the potent scent mingling with the earthy fragrance of the leaves.  As I stirred the mixture, watching as the alcohol seamlessly melded with the leaf extract I had to deal with the intense intoxicating scent.

However, what made the work hard was Runi who was expectantly waiting outside the window pouting like a little puppy.

My current work meant I wasn't collecting her nectar and that was making her concerned.



But what made things

 

really hard


 
was her pushing herself against the window, her naked succulent tits being pushed against the window was an unbearable sight and my cock was already rock hard just seeing her. I turned my gaze away from the scene of her squished breasts rubbing on the glass and with a deep breath refocused my mind on the work at hand.



Carefully transferring the contents of the mortar, I strained the extracts into a bubbling pot, the liquid cascading down in a steady stream. As the extracts mingled in the pot, a transformation occurred, the intense aroma suddenly changed.

The air was now suffused with a heady blend of fruits and flowers, it was still strong but pleasant.

With a satisfied smile, I set the pot aside to cool.  For now, all that remained was to wait patiently as the mixture solidified.

And after a few minutes of waiting it became solid like a red cake. I simply had to mold it into a box and cut it into smaller pieces. And then wrap them and put them in a sack.

With the secret weapon ready I packed up to leave but just as I opened the door the giant flower had moved right next to the door and Runi was on it, looking at me with puffed cheeks filled with air.

I placed my hand on her head, patting her as I reassured her,

“After this problem is solved I will pollinate you a lot”

Her cheeks deflated and she accepted my head pat with a little squeal. With my pantgirl placated I turned towards the path leading to the farms. The sun would be going down in a few hours and I had to set up my trap for our little pests.

On the farm I placed one of the alchemical cakes, the aroma already strong for a human should be irresistible for anything that wants to desperately target the farms. That is why I specifically added some of the herbs that had been targeted by the pest and I had an idea why…

Right after darkness I fell I hid behind a fence, watching where I placed the bait, and of course, I was given food and drink by the grateful farmers as I waited…and waited.

Then almost near midnight I heard a sound and turned towards the bait. As I looked on three short figures appeared out of nowhere and just as one grabbed the bait I leapt towards them.

“EEEEYAAAAHHH!!!” Three high-pitched screams split the air as all three began running, but I didn’t let them.

I threw my hand at them, my lips casting the words as I channeled my mana. An instant a white fog raced towards them and I ran behind it.

However what I found was just one short thing hugging the bait as it shivered, the other two managed to run for their lives.

“Well well, what do we have here…”

I grabbed the creature who was barely tall enough to reach my waist and with the pointy ears and the light blue skin, wearing a rather skimpy dress. It was obviously a Gnome.

The wide hips and large round breasts didn’t leave her gender to guess as she wrapped her arms around her body to control the shivering. I felt pity as I saw the poor creature, the freezing spell was weak but still, it was not a pleasant experience. I brushed away the icicles that had formed on her soft skin before she got any frostbite.

“Finding your friends will be hard tonight”

I said as I looked at the surroundings. There is no catching them for today.

So I dragged it back to my workshop. By the time I made it back to my humble abode, the fatigue had taken over my limbs and clouded my thoughts and I longed for nothing more than the comfort of my bed.

Upon arriving home, I wasted no time providing her with food and water before tying it in a corner of the room.

My eyes felt heavy as if they were being dragged down by bags of sand. I promised myself to catch the other two before jumping on the soft sheets of my bed and my mind drifted off to sleep almost instantly.




Chapter 3




“Ahhh..ayiiii….”

A weird feminine high-pitched sound tickled my ears as my mind emerged from the soothing darkness of sleep.

“What is that?”

I thought even though I refused to open my eyes even as the darkness began to recede and my face felt hot from the sunlight streaming in from the skylight.

Despite my reluctance, the persistent noise compelled me to peel open my eyelids, allowing the warm rays of sunlight streaming in from the skylight to wash over my face. Blinking against the brightness, I searched the room in search of the source of the strange sound.

And I found it.

The Gnome I captured yesterday was doing something in the corner and that made me sit up on the edge of the bed, rubbing my eyes to dispel the remnants of sleep and clear away the groggy haze that clouded my vision before I stood up on my legs.

She didn’t even notice me as I walked towards her, her blue plump cheeks were flushed with red as she moaned loudly, her hand was between her legs, stroking her private region.

It was obvious she was in heat which explained a lot and why they were ravaging the farms, it was not just about the food but the alchemical ingredients also had intoxicating properties that would allow them to control their urges.

But seeing the short-stacked Gnome masturbating like a crazy slut was turning me on, I could feel my cock getting harder and then there it was, a tent on my pants.

Her moans grew louder and louder and in a sudden moment her head went up, her pupils going back of her eyes as she began shaking for a second, her tongue coming out with drool spilling out.

When her orgasm ended clarity returned to her eyes although her face was still flushed red and then she saw me…

Her eyes rounded and she reeled back in fear but her eyes then went down to my bulge and her entire face changed. It became even redder and her mouth opened, she began panting like a dog.

And then she jumped at me, her small figure leaping so fast that the rope that kept her tied broke.

She hit me like a boulder throwing me to the ground. Her eyes were filled with lust as she panted her tongue lolling out, her hands tried to desperately drag my pants down but her short hands didn't have the strength and she was getting desperate.

Her body rubbing on my crotch didn't help me either and it felt like if she didn't drag it down my cock would blast through the fabric prison anyway.

Desire coursed through my body and it was affecting my mind. I struggled to keep my base instincts under control, my body begged to give in.

Failing to remove my pants she began rubbing on her crotch on my legs, the juices leaving a wet spot.

I was at my limit, I wanted to grab her and fuck her right here, right now. My hands were already moving toward my pants undoing them and pushing them down.

And then my cock whipped out,

“WAAAAH!” She let out a gasp right before she hungrily jumped on it, licking my throbbing cock like a puppy.

Her tongue came up the shaft sending shivers across my skin before it hit the tip in a sudden shock of electrifying bliss.

Just as she kept sucking my cock her hips kept moving, rubbing her wet dripping Gnome pussy on my thigh soaking it with her carnal juices. Her tongue moved wildly hitting with a nonstop stream of shocks until she stopped abruptly.

Her body moved forward, her legs lifting her body and then she came crashing on my erect saliva-coated cock. Her body impaled itself on my shaft which pushed through her small tight hole somehow managing to fit inside but the sensations were...

“Holy hell” I moaned as the sensations hit me like a hurricane the sheer friction of her tight Gnome pussy sent wave after wave of sensations that washed away all thought.

She began moaning loudly in her high-pitched melodic voice which only inflamed by lust even more.

My arms moved with lightning speed grabbing the cloth that kept her tits tied and ripping it away and her melons popped out, jiggling wildly as she rode me with bestial desire. Her blue melons going up and down in front of me became unbearable and before I even knew it my hands had grabbed them, fingers sinking into her fat as they grabbed fistfuls of her tits.

In turn, her moans turned into wails of ecstasy echoing within the confines of my room joining the lewd scents and wet sounds filling the air.

Her voice grew louder and louder until it exploded in a scream of pure lust, her body shuddering while her pussy walls went crazy. The sudden overstimulation was the last straw as I exploded inside.

My cum came gushing of her pussy as she fell on me, her tits hit my chest like pillows while her naked body lay motionless except for the heavy deep breaths.

I of course couldn't lay here like this since I pushed myself up, grabbing her soft plump body. Carrying her short figures wasn't much of an issue.

But we had to clean up.

So I carried her off to the back bathroom and filled the tub with water before dropping her into it with a flash.

“EEh!” She awoke with a squeal before looking around calmly. Then I joined her, my hands splashing water on her soft skin before rubbing them to remove her dirt.

Her heat appeared to have subsided by the fucking at least for the moment.

What was a Gnome doing here I wondered. There was an entire forest between here and where Gnomes were found so she was a poor Gnome that for some reason ended up here in their mating season.

This also meant I had to rescue her companions before a villager or some guard dog ended up hurting one as their actions were beyond their control.

“Du shoooon!” She squealed cheerfully as I robbed her soft pillowy skin, my hands going and exploring all of her alluring curves from her waist to the buns on her ass and then up to her Gnome melons,

After finishing I lifted her out of the bath and began towel-drying her and her humming filled the room. As I finished drying her off, the Gnome beamed up at me, her eyes twinkling.

She was not only pacified but seemed to enjoy being pampered. But I didn't have time,

“We need to find your friends,” I said to her while giving her a pat on the head.

“Will you help me?” I asked and she replied,

“Chaaa!” while nodding her head.

I hoped she understood me as I went to prepare for this evening’s mission. Tying up the net and strap it to my backpack and then the bolas, the bait if I need it, and some snacks and water.




Chapter 4




I slipped a leash collar around her neck, more for peace of mind than anything else, but she didn't seem bothered by it. Plus, it came in handy when we encountered villagers during our stroll.

As we ventured into the fields, the sky transformed into a warm golden hue, casting a cozy glow over everything. The sun was setting and we had to hurry.  The Gnome's excitement was palpable as she tugged me further and further away from the familiar farmland and into the depths of the nearby woods.

Weird high-pitched voices were the signal we were close and she dragged me exactly in that direction, only stopping in front of a line of bushes and aiming her finger beyond it.

I snuck up, hiding behind the bushes and there were those pesky Gnomes. Two blue-skinned Gnomes were desperately trying to deal with their heat, one with rather small tits was rubbing herself on a carrot while the other had bigger and rounder tits but still smaller than the one I had on a leash and was furiously fingering herself beside a tree.

Stolen pots and pans were strewn around a campfire which provided light and warmth to the two horny Gnomes as they pleasured themselves.

I prepared my bolas as the two Gnomes began moaning louder and louder, and just as their sounds reached their climax I made my move, jumping over the bushes and charging toward them.

The two Gnomes reacted to the sound but in their post-orgasmic haze failed to run fast enough. The first one to run was the one with small tits but she was hit by my bolas making her fall to the ground tied up. The other one seeing her companions' predicament tried to crawl away instead but I grabbed the weighted net strapped to my backpack and sent it flying towards her. The net fell on her, enveloping the Gnome and her struggle only entangled her even further.

However, the petite gnome stuck in my Bolas also tried to crawl away like a worm, putting her dainty ass up before pushing herself forward.

“Hi–hm-hi…ha” She groaned as crawled, propelling her body a few inches with each push even as I approached her. I wasted no time picking up her incredibly light body and putting her on my shoulder and then moving to the one entangled in the net and picking her up as well.

With both on my shoulders, I began my journey back to my workshop. Surprisingly there was no resistance from my prisoners and it appeared that the leashed Gnome was keeping them calm although I did not understand what she was saying.

Still carrying them all the way back was exhausting and by the time we returned, it was already nighttime. So I simply did what I did before, leashing them in a corner but not before tying them up so they don’t pleasure themselves but not before feeding and giving them water.

The two new prisoners looked around half curious half concerned but my first prisoner was going with it without any concern.

I wonder if they have any names…oh well that's another issue for tomorrow.

I turned around and jumped back to bed as usual, falling asleep in anticipation of what I was planning for tomorrow.


◆◆◆




As warmth spread across my face, the intensifying bright red light pierced through the darkness, making it impossible for me to keep my eyes closed. But what excited me to awaken was the melodious chorus of moans and whimpers emanating from the corner of the room.

Opening my eyes, my hands rubbed the groggy haze away before I leaped out of bed. Then I approached the moaning Gnomes, in the corner, the three gnomes were completely absorbed by their heat, they didn't even notice my presence as they writhed and moaned fighting against the ropes that bound them.

The sight began pumping blood to my cock which was already hard with my morning wood.

However, their struggles were for naught as I made sure the ropes were strong this time.

As I walked closer, one of the Gnomes, my first prisoner and the most voluptuous of them, turned towards me, looking at me with lust-crazed eyes.

She was begging for a release as her eyes pleaded even as she moaned and her body fought against the bounds, the ropes pushing into her pillowy body.

The other two only realized I was there when I began untieing the first and the moment the ropes fell she jumped at me but this time I caught her without falling and lifted her up to my chest level. My hands gripped her tight skirt away right before moving down to loosen my own pants whipping my cock out.

Then I dropped her, impaling her tight Gnome pussy as my cock penetrated deep into her with the help of gravity.

She wailed as her arms grabbed me by the shoulders while her legs coiled around my waist. My hands grabbed her soft ass and began lifting her only to drop her down my cock  which slid inside sending a current of electricity coursing through me, shocking me with pleasure. And she also began throwing her hips, trying to ride me in her lustful delirium.

The obscene sounds of our fucking filled the room, her carnal smells and her sweaty body crashing against me again and again. But beating her moans came the chorus of moans from the two tied-up Gnomes who began moaning louder as their bodies desperately fought against their bonds as if possessed.

But the chorus was drowned out when the plump Gnome riding me began wailing, her pussy going even crazy as it suddenly tightened even harder hitting me with a tsunami of bliss that threw me over the edge. My body exploded, my cock pumping hot seed into her tight Gnome pussy until it began oozing out.

Her arms and legs shuddered before they lost their strength, their hold over my body loosening but my hands tightened around her before she fell, gently lowering her to the floor.

When I turned towards the two remaining Gnomes I realised that their dresses were already wet. I dragged the petite one first, untying her before removing her tight short pants, and then moved on to the other one, undressing her the same way.

Both jumped at my cock, with a desperate hunger, their tongues went to work sucking and licking it trying to get it all erect again. They licked it all over, sucking in the carnal juices left over from fucking their friend as they competed to gulp down my cock and the petite one won the hill, aggressively putting her face in my cock before sucking it in.

It hit me like a lightning strike as my tip went into her wet mouth, her tongue hitting my tip as she sucked it sent shivers across my skin and my cock grew and hardened inside her mouth.

My hand moved, fingers grabbing her by the hair before dragging her head back. It was already hard as a sword, it was time for it to go into her other entrance.

My hand swiftly turned her around throwing her against the wall but it brought a new problem…our heights were so different that taking her from behind was impossible.

So I solved the problem by grabbing her hips and lifting her up and her petite body was even lighter than the others.

“EEEH!” She squealed as her hands desperately tried to grab the wall and with success managed to grab onto it when I stabbed her pussy with my cock.

And it was hella tight.

My groans from the sheer pleasure of pushing into her tight cave were instantly washed away by the lewd moans of the Gnome, her body shuddering even as her hands pushed against the wall to counter the momentum of my thrusts.

Each thrust made her squeak like a bird which turned into wails as the thrusting picked up, my cock pushing through the sheer tightness of her cave even as I shivered under the electrocuting pleasure.

I couldn’t hold myself anymore, it was too much, and with a flash, I came inside and she screamed as I filled her Gnome womb with my human seed.

After stuffing her I lowered her to the ground as well and turned towards the final Gnome who was on her knees, her face red and her tongue out while heavily panting. She was clearly at her limit.

“Your turn now,” I said as I approached her, my cock was near its limit after fucking two Gnomes in a row, but I wasn’t done yet and it could go one last time.

Wasting no time, I seized the last Gnome, lifting her effortlessly and tossing the horny wide-eyed Gnome to the bed where she fell belly-down. Then I fell on her from behind, plunging my cock into her tight pussy, my hips going back to work clapping her round blue cheeks with all of my remaining strength.

She moaned as our sweat mixed, soaking the sheets and adding more lewd scents to the room already filled with obscene aromas. The bed creaked as the thrusting picked up my cock pounding her tight Goblin pussy with all of its remaining strength. Her sweet musical moans were the fuel I needed to feed my burning lust, driving my body to the limit before I climaxed, her moans also turning into a sharp lusty scream before the room went silent.

I had emptied off my seed into the three gnomes, who were lying naked in various places, cum dripping from their pussies. Fatigue finally caught up and I also fell on the bed for a moment of rest.




Epilogue




“Well, now what are you going to do today?” I asked the three Gnomes.

“Deebi,” I said to the busty Gnome,

“You will handle the watering as usual”

I instructed her. After their heat completely dissipated after the end of their mating season they had regained self-control and I managed to learn their names even though their language continued to elude me.

After advising her I turned towards the petite tomboyish Gnome,

“Ari, you handle digging the new herb bed”

“Ayi!” She squealed with a salute.

And then turning to the one with a curvy body I commanded,

“Bisci, you collect the mature leaves”

She lifted her fist excitedly and all three hurried to work. They had an almost instinctive affinity to garden work which made training them rather simple although it took several broken glassware to realise that they had zero skill at anything other than gardening.

But they were doing their job dutifully although they had to keep their distance away from Runi who did not like the extra company and she was peeking out of her flower with puffed cheeks even though I continued “pollinating” her as she wanted.

Even with the mating season over, the three Gnomes also expected to be “rewarded”  for their work and fucking four girls was sucking the energy out of me.

But on the other hand the farmers were extremely grateful.

“How are we going to thank you?” The village head asked me while grabbing my hand and while I tried to be polite he ended up offering a lifetime discount on ingredients which will provided straight to me without middlemen.

I rubbed my hands as I explored the chapters of my special recipe book. What would be the next one?

Ah yes…

“Ultra-Stamina Potion” it read and that excited me, especially with me at my physical limit taking care of the sexual demands. My eyes tracked the ingredient list going from top to bottom and then bottom up.

Almost all of the ingredients were common and cheap. Making stamina potions was expensive even compared to Mana potions but this would make them as cheap as Health potions.

But then my eyes locked onto something,

“Fresh milk  of a…cow monster girl”

“Huh”

Where the hell am I going to find that?!

Little did I know at that time the problem would be solved quite soon.
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