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A hot preview

The innkeeper grunted, his cock still hard.  He clearly intended to give her more...

In her pussy!

He tore her clothes off and spread her legs, chuckling as he lined his giant cock up with her pussy.  She gasped.

Though he was quite revolting, she found that his strange and unappealing qualities actually turned her on in some weird way.  "I can't believe I'm letting this disgusting old pig of a man put his big cock in me.  I must be really desperate!" she thought.

Her pussy was so wet.

He rubbed the tip of his cock around the outside of her slit and probed her excited entrance with his swollen tip.

"Mmmm, you're a pretty thing!" he grunted. "I'm going to fuck your brains out, girl!"

He thrust forward.

Nila squealed. He was big. So big. And there was no way he was getting all of that inside her!

He kept pushing. She kept squealing.

"Mmmm, you're a tight little piece, ain't ya, girl? I'll have to loosen you up a bit."

He was thrusting in and out, using long, slow strokes that seemed like they would never end. Her pussy was flooded. It was getting easier.

But it was still so big.

Her warm, wet pussy wrapped around his cock so perfectly.

He held onto her tits as he thrust his cock into her over and over, filling her pussy with his cum. She could feel his cum filling her pussy, even overflowing out of her pussy and running down her leg.

She came multiple times while he fucked her, and still he continued fucking her! She felt her pussy throbbing and clenching around his prick. And it felt so good! She couldn't believe it!

His cock was still hard and thick. But she could feel that he was getting close to cumming again.

She screamed out in pleasure as he pounded her pussy again and again.

He was nice and warm and she liked the way he felt inside her. She tried to push him out of her as he was trying to stuff his cock into her too deep. She was surprised at how

hard she was cumming.

He grunted and pulled his cock out of her pussy. He grabbed her by the hips and pulled her towards him, lining his cock up with her ass.

She gasped, and braced herself. The head of his dick was huge! But she was so wet from cumming so many times, she didn't think it would hurt too much...

He thrust forward, and all of his cock slid into her.

She squealed in pain. It felt so good, but it was so big in her ass!

His throbbing cock was so thick and long in her ass. She squeezed down on him, hoping it would make it easier.

Trapped in a Harem Game III

The High Priestess spoke words of power and blessing, as a ritual of affirmation for Nila's journey from mortal to warrior. She thanked the ancient gods for their protection, and praised the rock monster for his gift of strength. The High Priestess then gave each of her acolytes a token - a symbol of strength that was crafted from the same rock that had been used in Siravir's defeat.

As Nila accepted her token, she thought back on the night before. How alone she had felt, yet how loved she felt when touched by the rock monster. And suddenly it dawned on her; this was not just any ordinary love story; it was something far more wondrous than that… It was a story of transformation - one which had changed her life forever.

But the story was not over...

Nila's time with the High Priestess and the acolytes, and the rock monster, was only the beginning. For she was still trapped inside the New Game.

Chapter 6

She remembered the words of the High Priestess warning her about the dangers that lay ahead. The New Game was not one that could be easily beaten. It was a game of survival, where the only way out was to win.

Nila had trained hard, honing her skills and sharpening her weapons. She was ready for whatever lay ahead. The world outside was dark and foreboding, filled with unknown dangers and mysteries that no one had ever encountered before.

As Nila stepped out of the temple, she felt a sense of excitement and anticipation welling up inside her. She was ready for the challenges that lay ahead, eager to prove herself to the world.

The first steps were easy enough. The monsters she encountered were weak and easily defeated. But as she ventured deeper into the game, the monsters grew stronger, and the challenges became more daunting.

Nila fought bravely, her sword flashing in the darkness as she battled her way through hordes of monsters. She was a force to be reckoned with.

But the game had a challenge for her: she grew progressively weaker the more she fought.  The only way to replenish her strength and stamina was through cum: the cum of powerful men.

She looked at her health bar and realized she needed to get to town... she needed to find men to fuck.  One at the very least.  Or more, to gain even greater strength and power.

"Please," she gasped, approaching the innkeeper when she reached the town of Leeston.  "Where can I find a man?"

"A what?" he asked, dumbfounded.

Mmm, maybe not the right line of questioning.

"I ehm... need to find the barracks.  Somewhere that strong men.... guards, or warriors, would be staying."

"What are you looking for at the barracks, girl?"

"This is a game," she explained. "And I need a warrior to fuck. To give me his cum. To feed me."

"Are you some kind of whore?" he asked incredulously.

"Please, sir..." she prompted him. "I really need to get to the barracks."

"Sorry, lass. You'll have to find some other way to get what you're looking for."

He was going to send her away...

She was ready to pass out. Her strength was dipping dangerously low.

"But I need men."

"Men want gold. And something for their trouble."

"I don't have any gold."

"What's a pretty girl like you doing in a town like this, anyway?" he asked, smirking.

She didn't want to say it out loud, but if he kept her standing there, she would soon collapse. "I'm in the New Game. And I need men... more men... to fuck me to get more strength."

"The New Game?"

"Please, sir," she pleaded. "I swear... this is no joke. I am in a game, and I need a man to fuck me. To feed me strength. I don't know where else to go. Please help me."

"You need a man to fuck you eh?" he chuckled.  "Well I'm a man..."

He led her into a back room and closed the door, leering at her.  His hands went to his belt.

The innkeeper was not the ugliest man ever, but he wasn't particularly handsome either.

He was not a tall man, some might even describe him as short. He had a barrel chest, like a sluggard. His belly was round, and swayed as he walked. His clothes were loose and looked ill-fitted. His hair was thinning and his face had a ruddy complexion.

His body was lanky and white, where it wasn't hair covered. His facial hair was scraggly and unkempt, like the rest of him. His eyes were dark and shifty.

Nila tried to figure out what he was doing with her back here... and then his intentions became obvious.

He grinned and unbuckled his belt.  "Well, you wanted cum, girl, here ya go..."

He was hard. Nila could feel his cock pressing against her through his clothes.

"Please, I need you to fuck me. I need your cum."

"Fuck you? What the fuck you talking about, girl?"

"Please, sir. I'm starving. I need more strength. I can't even move anymore. Give me your cum. Or I will die."

The innkeeper chuckled and gave her his hand. "Help me get these clothes off, girl."

She helped him undress. His cock stood out straight, hard and long. It was actually quite impressive and a little bit intimidating. The man himself was revolting and repulsive. But he was exactly what she needed. She knew she had to suck him off.

Nila licked her lips and reluctantly put them to his throbbing hard cock.

"Mmmm, that's it girl. Suck it harder..." He grabbed her by her hair, steadying her head as she worked her mouth over his dick.

Nila's lips formed a perfect seal around his cock. She sucked hard, trying to coax his cum out. Her lips felt tight around the wide girth of his cock. He was thrusting down her throat, but she had greater leverage than he did, and could hold her own.

It was just a taste at first...

Then it became a little bit more; a few more hard sucks and she was rewarded with a mouthful of cum. She gulped it down, savoring the salty taste.

Nila felt new life surging through her body as his cum flowed into her. She felt more power and strength than she'd ever have before. She was revitalized and rejuvenated. But she still wanted more.

The innkeeper grunted, his cock still hard.  He clearly intended to give her more...

In her pussy!

He tore her clothes off and spread her legs, chuckling as he lined his giant cock up with her pussy.  She gasped.

Though he was quite revolting, she found that his strange and unappealing qualities actually turned her on in some weird way.  "I can't believe I'm letting this disgusting old pig of a man put his big cock in me.  I must be really desperate!" she thought.

Her pussy was so wet.

He rubbed the tip of his cock around the outside of her slit and probed her excited entrance with his swollen tip.

"Mmmm, you're a pretty thing!" he grunted. "I'm going to fuck your brains out, girl!"

He thrust forward.

Nila squealed. He was big. So big. And there was no way he was getting all of that inside her!

He kept pushing. She kept squealing.

"Mmmm, you're a tight little piece, ain't ya, girl? I'll have to loosen you up a bit."

He was thrusting in and out, using long, slow strokes that seemed like they would never end. Her pussy was flooded. It was getting easier.

But it was still so big.

Her warm, wet pussy wrapped around his cock so perfectly.

He held onto her tits as he thrust his cock into her over and over, filling her pussy with his cum. She could feel his cum filling her pussy, even overflowing out of her pussy and running down her leg.

She came multiple times while he fucked her, and still he continued fucking her! She felt her pussy throbbing and clenching around his prick. And it felt so good! She couldn't believe it!

His cock was still hard and thick. But she could feel that he was getting close to cumming again.

She screamed out in pleasure as he pounded her pussy again and again.

He was nice and warm and she liked the way he felt inside her. She tried to push him out of her as he was trying to stuff his cock into her too deep. She was surprised at how

hard she was cumming.

He grunted and pulled his cock out of her pussy. He grabbed her by the hips and pulled her towards him, lining his cock up with her ass.

She gasped, and braced herself. The head of his dick was huge! But she was so wet from cumming so many times, she didn't think it would hurt too much...

He thrust forward, and all of his cock slid into her.

She squealed in pain. It felt so good, but it was so big in her ass!

His throbbing cock was so thick and long in her ass. She squeezed down on him, hoping it would make it easier.

A torrent of cum erupted out of his cock. Each jet of cum felt like a new life flooding her body.

She came again, and again. She cummed more than she ever had before.  "Gods," she thought, "I'm cumming from the disgusting innkeeper fucking my ass.  I must truly be a whore."

He pulled his cock out and tucked it back in his pants, sighing in satisfaction.  He patted her cum-filled ass.

"You're a good fuck, girl.  Did ya get what ya needed?"

She had gotten the cum she needed to sustain her for a while.

But she still needed more.  Preferably from the strong soldiers she desired, for those men would give her incredible, life-giving power.

*****

After securing a room at the inn, Nila headed for the barracks.  Sure enough there were plenty of powerful and handsome men there, with big muscles and huge meaty dicks -- and big balls full of cum.

Now that she had accepted her peculiar role in this game, as the vessel for mens' seed, she understood that it was vital to receive the cum of these warriors.

Nila made sure she wasn't recognized by anyone.

She snuck into their barracks and waited for the perfect opportunity. There weren't many men in the barracks, so she picked out a handsome, muscular man and started to seduce him.

She casually got closer to the man, for the first time giving him a good look down the front of her lowcut top. She smiled at him and started to flirt. She let her hands casually slide up and down his muscular arms.

He sat up, noticing that she was giving him positive attention. He smiled back at her.

She leaned in close to him, making sure her breasts were almost in his face. Her ass was in his crotch, so she could feel his hard cock.

She could see that several other men were paying attention now. It was their cue.

She reached down, unbuttoning his pants. His cock was rock hard, pressing against his pants.

She unzipped his zipper and reached in, pulling out his cock.  He gasped as he felt her soft hands stroke his cock.

She playfully flicked her tongue against the head of his cock.  He moaned.

She put her lips around the head of his cock and pushed herself down.

She slid her lips down his shaft, not stopping until she felt his cock push against the back of her throat.

He leaned his head back and moaned.

He grabbed her head.  She was happy he was taking control, because she was afraid of how deep she was taking his big cock. He pushed her head all the way until his cock hit the back of her throat.

She fought the urge to gag.  He kept her head still for a second, then slowly slid his cock out of her mouth.

She licked her lips.  She could taste the salty precum on  her lips.  She couldn't wait for him to cum.

He took a step back and stared at her, his eyes glazed over in lust.

He pulled her in for a kiss.

She kissed him back, passionately. She bit his lip, hard.  He groaned.

She smiled and bit down harder.  He groaned even louder.  She could feel his cock pulsing in her hand.

She smiled and bit down harder still.  She could feel his cock pulsing more and more rapidly.

Then she felt his hot cum spraying against her face, landing on her lips and cheeks and forehead.  His cum was hot and it felt good, especially as Nila's tongue and lips licked in it.

She stroked his cock as it sprayed cum all over her.

He lay down on the bed, and she climbed on top of him. She pressed her wet pussy against his thick cock, rubbing her clit against his shaft. She reached down and started to rub her clit. She was so wet and horny, she needed to cum again.

He rubbed her nipples as she was rubbing herself, pinching and tugging on her hard nipples. The men in the room were staring at her now, and their cocks were rock hard.

She was starting to cum. She felt a rush of warmth through her body, revitalizing her. She felt more powerful and confident than ever.

Her big tits bounced as the man under her fucked her, his huge dick inside her pussy.

She started to cum again and she didn't want to stop.  It was like she was straddling a river of cum, and it was filling her up. She was cumming from the cum, but she was also cumming from fucking the man under her.  She liked the feeling of his cock sliding in and out of her pussy, especially now that she knew it was delivering hot, delicious cum to her.

She leaned down, taking his cock back into her mouth.

She didn't stop.  She could feel the cum flowing down her face, and off of the man under her.

She was cumming again.

She was cumming from feeling her pussy getting fucked.

She was cumming from feeling herself getting fucked.

She felt the cum filling her up.

The cum was flowing into her, making her stronger.

She felt his cock start to twitch, and the warmth of his cum entering her flooded her body.

She could feel the cum boiling inside of her, coming out of her pussy.

She rode him until he was done cumming.

She couldn't believe she had cummed again.

But she knew it was too soon to cum again.

So she hurried out of the barracks and ran to her room, where she could be alone.

She had a lot of cum to drink.

*****

As the soldiers of the town were getting off work and heading back to their barracks, Nila was staying in her room, drinking down the cum of the men she had seduced.  She needed to drink as much cum as she could, so she had plenty for the long winter -- and spring and summer -- to come.

She felt like she was gaining strength, vitality, and confidence from every drop of cum  she swallowed.  She felt like she could live forever.

She was trying to finish off the last of the cum in her big mug when she heard a knock at her door.  She covered the mug with her hand. She didn't want anyone seeing her drinking cum.

But it was too late.  A tall, muscular, handsome man stood in the doorway.

She did not recognize him, but guessed he was one of the soldiers from the barracks.

He smiled.

"I need more," he said, reaching down and unzipping his pants...

His huge, hard cock sprang out.

Nila laughed and covered her mouth with her hand.  She knew he could see she was hiding the mug of cum, but she didn't care.

He stepped closer.  She started to undress.  She was nearly naked before he was even fully undressed. She was so confident, so in control.

She was ready to fuck, and have an orgasm, and drink his cum.

He had a muscular torso, with ripped abs and huge biceps.

He leaned over, his cock hanging in front of her face.  She took hold of his cock, guiding it towards her mouth.

He was so big, and his cock was so hard, that Nila knew she could really get good, deep, hard fucking from him.

She looked up at him and smiled.  He smiled back.  He pushed her head down, sliding his cock into her waiting mouth.  

She wrapped her lips around his cock, sucking and licking.

He moaned.

She pulled her head back, sucking hard on just the head of his cock. God it felt so good, being slutty like this, doing what she had to do to get cum for power and strength.

She went down on him again, taking his cock deeper into her mouth, until she was deep throating him.

She wrapped her arms around his legs, steadying herself as he thrust his cock into her mouth over and over.

He fucked her face, and she loved it.

But she was getting warmer, and she knew she was going to cum.

She pulled her head back and looked up at him.

He smiled down at her.

She smiled back.

He grabbed her arms and pulled her to her feet.

He kissed her.

She kissed him back, passionately.

He picked her up, holding her under her ass.

She wrapped her legs around him.

He pressed her against the wall.

She was so wet and horny, and his cock felt so good inside her pussy.  She lifted herself up and slid up and down on his cock. She wrapped her arms around his neck, and kissed his ear, nibbling on it.

She slid down, taking his cock all the way inside her.

She started to cum.

As he fucked her she leaned her head back in pleasure. He fucked her wildly. His big cock rammed into her again and again, pounding her pussy.

She felt a rush of warmth flowing through her body.

She felt like she was growing stronger.

She opened her eyes and looked down.

His huge cock was filling her up with cum.

He was cumming.

He kept fucking her.

He kissed her neck and she started to cum.

She was cumming from being fucked.

She started to cum again, harder and harder. "Oh shit!" she cried.

She felt her pussy filling up with hot cum, and then flowing out of it.

*****

She was thirsty for more cum, but she didn't need to drink any that night. The next morning, she had plenty of hot cum to drink.

She had fucked the handsome man, and he had shot his cum all over her gorgeous breasts.

She had sucked his cock, and she had swallowed loads, she was refilled to the brim of her strength once more, her HP showing full.

Now it was time to continue her journey. She pressed on, coming to a beautiful countryside, where there were many small, quaint villages.  There had been a slight earthquake in the last few days that had sent the land crumbling away, and the villages were cut off from one another. The people in the villages were panicked and desperate, and in their fear, they were acting erratically. They were attacking anyone who was different from them.

As she walked through the villages, men and women, children and adults all turned to see as she passed. They glared at her. It was like they were afraid of her.

She didn't understand what they were so afraid of.

Then she saw a small girl climb up a tree.

The people in the village below were rounding up their livestock and pulling down their homes, getting ready to move.

They were leaving, and they were running away from the girl in the tree.

There was a woman standing next to Nila, holding her hand. Nila looked at the woman, and said to her.

"Why are they running away?  What's wrong with that girl in the tree?"

The woman looked at Nila, and the look in her eyes said it all.

"Don't you know?" the woman asked, tears flowing freely.  "Don't you know what that girl is?"

Nila shook her head.   "No, I don't."

The woman looked at the girl, a look of horror and pity on her face, as if she knew exactly what the girl was, but couldn't bring herself to say it.

"She's a Lyros."

*****

"I don't understand," Nila said.  "What's that?"

The woman turned to Nila, looking into her eyes.

"You're a traveler, you come from far away."

The woman paused, looking down.  "There are districts of the land, where people have lived for centuries, happy, peaceful lives.

"Then one day, the people of a certain district suddenly became violent.

"They started attacking other people.  They became violent, and they were dangerous.

"They were called Lyros.

"The people of the district that they attacked had to form a huge army to defeat them.

"However, the army was not strong enough.

"They were defeated, and now the Lyros are in control of the district.

"There are other districts where the army was stronger, and they were able to

defeat the Lyros.

"But those districts are now under constant attack from the Lyros.

"In those districts, there are defenses, to keep the Lyros away.

"My husband was one of the defenders.

"He was killed fighting the Lyros, and now we are being forced to leave our home.

"The people of our village are sending everyone to the next village where there are defenses set up.

"We can't stay, or the Lyros will attack us  and  they will capture us.

"And then they will do terrible things to us.

"I can't let that happen."

The girl in the tree was no longer a little girl.  She was a Lyros creature.

There was something awful about her, something that terrified even adult men.

People were afraid of her.

Nila had seen it in their eyes.

It was fear.

*****

She continued on.   She came to a bridge that had been built over a river that ran through a gorge.  It was a long bridge, with no railings.  It was a dangerous place to cross.

As she was about to cross the bridge Nila was suddenly seized by a memory:

She was back in the cottage on the beach, sitting on the floor in front of the fire.  There was no fire anymore, just ashes.

Her father and her mother were dead, lying on the floor.

They had been slaughtered.

Nila looked at the fire.  There was a knife on the floor in front of it.  The knife was coated in blood, and there was blood on her hands.

She remembered her father talking in bed to her mother, laughing, their voices soft, their breathy sleep-talk making her smile.

She remembered that he had been so proud of her for defeating the minotaur.  She remembered his hug and his kiss.

She remembered that she had come back to the cottage at night, and her mother had been there.

Her mother had been stabbed in the back.

Nila had found her father in the kitchen.

He had been stabbed in the chest.

A knife was lying in the middle of a pool of blood on the floor.

Her father had had a small wound on his arm, but he was already dead.

The wound looked like it had been made by a kitchen knife. Her mother lay in the kitchen next to her father.

There had been blood on her mouth, and Nila remembered that her mother had been trying to warn her about something.

She tried to wake her father, but she could tell that he was already dead.

Why would I remember that now, though... She couldn't understand.

She held her head, trying to shake off the terrible memory.

She continued onward, setting foot on the bridge. It was scary, but she knew she could make it across if she was careful.

"Not so fast, little woman," said a voice. A huge orc/goblin male was standing at one end of the bridge, powerful, large, muscled, and green, leering at her with a grin.

The orc/goblin male was huge, six and a half feet tall, with thick facial hair, muscled arms and hands, a head of wavy hair, and a pair of dagger-like tusks.

An enormous bulge was concealed behind the loincloth he wore -- the only piece of clothing on his massive body.

Nila felt uneasy, her heart racing.  The orc/goblin had called her little woman -- it's clear he thought of her as a lesser being.

She stood up straight, and tried to appear brave and strong, despite her fear.

"What do you want?" she asked.  There was a path on the bridge that wasn't too far to the left of him.  If she ran, she might be able to get around him.  "I have no money," she said, "but I do have something I can give you."

Nila reached into her pocket and pulled out a gem she had found on her travels -- a gem with the carving of a bear on it.  She held it out, offering it to him.

The orc/goblin reached out and grabbed Nila by the arm and forced her in close to him.  He was strong.  He loomed over her, reaching down and grabbing the gem, then reaching down and grabbing her other arm.

"A pretty jewel for a pretty little girl," he said. He squeezed her arm painfully. "I like pretty little girls."

He squeezed her arm even harder, and it hurt. She was afraid he would break her bone. He had a look in his eyes that said he was thinking about fucking her. He was sexually aroused, the huge bulge in his loincloth slowly getting bigger and tenting out from his groin.

He started breathing harshly and he looked her up and down. He made a sound like a moan, as if he were imagining what he would do to her.

Nila tried to fight off the feelings of lust rising in her body, but she couldn't. It was as if he could smell her arousal.    Her pussy was flooding with juices, her heart was pounding, and she was becoming light-headed.

She was excited by the feeling of the orc/goblin's strong hands on her, but she was also afraid that he would hurt her. She didn't know what to do, or what to think. She was both turned on and afraid. She felt like she had lost control of her body.

And then it was too late. The orc/goblin orc suddenly pulled her tightly against him, pulling her arms behind her back. He pressed the bulge in his loincloth against the front of her body, hard against her mound, then pressed his hard cock against her ass.  He held her tightly against him. He squeezed her arms and she gasped in pain.  He squeezed her breast hard, then grabbed her crotch and pulled her in even closer to him.  She was afraid that she might be crushed.

"Little women must obey big men," he said.  He looked into her eyes and grinned. His eyes were like coals, and his grin revealed his dagger-like tusks.

Nila couldn't help it and she wanted him, despite her fear.   She had completely lost control of her body, and she was completely under his control.

Remember, said the tempting voice in her head, if he fucks you, you'll get his cum... and cum gives you power. You are a vessel for mens' cum in the New Game...

Nila's arousal didn't subside, it just continued to grow.  The orc/goblin released her nipples -- they had puckered and were stiff.  Her pussy was dripping wet -- so wet that some of the juice had run down her leg.  She was breathing fast and shallow, light-headed, giddy with lust.  Her pussy felt swollen, and it was throbbing with pleasure.  She knew she was no longer in control of her body.  She felt completely under the control of the orc/goblin.  It was as if she were no longer a person -- she was a vessel for the creature's lust.

He reached up and took her neck in his big huge hand, squeezing it tightly enough to make it hurt.   He pulled her in close to him and licked her face.  He ran his tusks against her face.  All the while, the huge bulge in his loincloth pressed against her.

Sensations came to her in waves. She had an image of the orc/goblin's swollen cock in her mind. It was big and hard and she knew it was going to hurt when he put it in her. She imagined that he was going to hold her down and thrust his cock into her tight cunt over and over again.

She moaned and the orc/goblin grinned at her.

As he licked her face, she felt herself getting wetter. She could feel the ache between her legs and the hot wetness of her pussy as it throbbed with need.

He tore open her shirt and slapped one of her tits in a rough, hard fashion, chuckling all the while. Nila gasped, her pussy getting even wetter.

The orc/goblin was having a grand time -- he was going to fuck her in a moment, and the thought of it made him very happy. His cock was tugging on his loincloth, begging to be released. It was so big and hard that it hurt.

As he squeezed her tit, Nila could feel the pleasure moving through her body. She liked it. She wanted more. All the while, her pussy ached with need.

She looked around and saw that there were other orc/goblins in the area -- she was not alone. They were watching her. They were all big and green, with thick arms and beards, wearing loincloths and tusks. All had huge bulges in their loincloths and held heavy clubs and daggers. All were staring at her, smirking, and licking their lips. She was trembling with fear, but also excited by their presence. She wanted them to come closer.

The orc/goblin squeezed her other breast hard, and she gasped, and then arched her back in pain. He caught her nipples in his mouth and bit them.

She felt a sharp pain, but it only made her pussy clench and throb.

He grabbed her by the hair and pulled her head back, then kissed her roughly, forcing his tongue into her mouth, pressing his tusks against her lips, bruising them with his teeth.  Nila moaned in pleasure, her pussy flooding with even more juice.

He squeezed his tusks against her face.  He reached down and grabbed her panties. "No panties for pretty little women," he said.  With one swift yank he pulled them off of her.  Her mound was exposed. She was soaked. Her hands were tied behind her back and she was completely under his control. She had completely lost control of her body, she didn't think -- she just reacted.

"Watch my little woman get fucked," said the orc/goblin. He nudged her forward, forcing her to walk to the center of the bridge.

Then he reached behind her back and undid his loincloth, letting it fall to the ground.  His huge cock sprang out and Nila's eyes widened. She was shocked by its size -- it was big, hard, and heavy. It swung down, slapping against his muscled thigh, nearly as big as her forearm.

He flipped her around so she was facing the bridge. He forced her over the railing, forcing her to brace herself, arms and legs spread, her pussy on display. She could feel the cool, damp air against her pussy and it made her hotter. She felt like a piece of meat. She felt like an object. 

He grabbed her hips and pulled her back into his crotch. He reached down, grabbed his cock and rubbed it against her wet slit. He rubbed it slowly, teasingly, all the while grinning at her.

Nila moaned in pleasure -- she loved the way his cock felt against her. She needed to feel him inside her, thrusting in and out.

He turned her again, forcing her to her knees. Nila gasped. Her cunt throbbed at the sight of his huge cock.  She was so turned on -- she had never seen a dick that big.  She could feel the hot wetness of her pussy. She was dripping.

"Open your mouth and show your pretty little tongue," said the orc/goblin.

She opened her mouth.

"Wider," said the orc/goblin, and she opened her mouth as wide as she could, sticking out her tongue.

"Good," he said, and with that he put his cock in her mouth.  His cock was so big that he had to push it in slowly, stretching her neck as he went.  Once she had the head of it in her mouth, the orc/goblin grabbed the back of her head  and pushed his cock into her throat.

Nila gagged.

"Don't choke, little woman," he said.

She didn't choke; she managed to swallow his cock.   It was so big that she had to open her mouth really wide to fit it in.  She had to open her throat and push it down. She loved the feeling of it filling her mouth.  She felt like her mouth was huge, like her pussy. The orc/goblin's cock was so big that she could feel it touching the back of her throat.  The orc/goblin held her head with one hand and stroked his cock with the other.  He pushed it in and out, forcing her to deep-throat him.

"You are very good at sucking cock," said the orc/goblin.  "I think you may be good enough to be a high-priced whore."

He pulled her head back and spat in her mouth.  Nila could feel her mouth filling with spit.  She pulled her head back, and the spit dribbled down her chin and onto her tits, making them nice and shiny.

"Wipe the spit off of your tits," ordered the orc/goblin, and Nila did so immediately.  She licked her fingers and rubbed spit on her nipples.  She felt so slutty.  She felt so slutty and dirty.  She liked it.  She wanted more. 

She was an object, a piece of meat.  She was no longer a person.  She was a toy for men to use however they wished.  She wanted them to do whatever they wanted to her and she would obey.  She was a whore.

The orc/goblin took her by the hair and raised her up a bit, so her big breasts were on display for him. He slid his cock between her tits, pressing them together, and she watched her cleavage as the huge green dick slid in between.

"Squeeze your tits on my dick," said the orc/goblin.  She did so, as hard as she could, squeezing the fat green cock between her breasts.  His cock was so big that her breasts covered it only partially.  She felt her tits pressing into the ridge of his cockhead.  She felt the big, fat cockhead pressing against her hard nipples, then she felt it sliding against her wet lips.  It was so hot and hard that it almost hurt.  She felt sorry for her breasts, they had been squeezed so hard.

The orc/goblin started to thrust his hips, sliding his cock back and forth through her cleavage, pressing her tits against his cock.  Nila moaned, loving how his cock felt against her big tits.  They were slippery with spit, making it easy for his cock to slide back and forth.  He thrust faster and faster, increasing his speed.  Nila could feel her tits bouncing up and down, and as she was used for a rough titfuck by the massive orcgoblin.

The orc/goblin grabbed her by the hair and pulled her head back, hard. Then he slapped her hard across the face. Nila gasped. She felt the wet spot on her cheek where he slapped her. Her cheek stung, but she felt really good. She felt really slutty.

The other orcgoblins were watching, stroking their cocks.  "Stroke my cock," said the orc/goblin.   Nila felt so slutty -- she was being jerked around by her hair and slapped in the face, and yet all she wanted was for his cock to fill her pussy.  The other orcgoblins were watching and jerking off.  She felt like a whore, like a piece of meat.  She needed to be pinned down and fucked. She needed his cock in her pussy.

"Stroke my cock," repeated the orc/goblin.  Nila did so.  She grabbed the base of his cock and stroked it vigorously.  She watched it get even longer and harder.  She loved watching it grow.  She loved watching it get bigger.  She loved watching it get obscenely huge.  She loved watching it get long enough that she thought it would never end.  She loved watching the ridge on the top disappear into the foreskin as she stroked his cock.  She loved it.  She wanted it inside her.

"Stroke it faster," said the orc/goblin.  Nila did so.  She was so wet that her fingers slipped as she stroked his huge cock.   She watched the sticky precum drip down the sides of his cock, down to her hand, then from her hand onto the ground.  She couldn't stop staring at his cock.  She couldn't stop watching it get bigger, harder, and longer.  She couldn't stop thinking about how good it would feel to have it in her pussy.  She couldn't stop thinking about how she wanted to be used by it.  She wanted to be a whore for this orcgoblin's cock.  She wanted to be a whore for all of them, the leader and his friends.

She wanted to be their toy forever.  She wanted them to fuck her as hard as they wanted.  She wanted them to pin her down and take turns using her as a cum-dumpster.

"I'm going to cum," said the orc/goblin, his voice hoarse. He pulled her head back again, exposing her throat, and slapped her again.  Nila groaned.  He was going to cum.  He was going to cum on her face.  She wanted to be his cum-bucket.  She wanted to be a whore for his huge green cock.  She wanted to be a slut for his cum.

"Oh, god, oh, god, oh, god," she moaned.

The leader grunted and held his dick in one hand, huge white spurts of cum splashing on her face and tits.  It was warm and thick, and Nila loved the feeling of his cum.  It was so sticky.  It felt so good.  She wanted to be his cum-bucket, his cum-slut, his cum-whore...

The orcgoblin pulled her away from the bridge and took her back to the forest where the others were.   Nila moaned.  The other men crowded around.  They were stroking their cocks.  "Give her your cum," said the leader.   "Cum on her slutty breasts."

The orcgoblins grunted and groaned, stroking themselves, cumming on the ground. Spurt after spurt of cum landed on Nila's face, dripping down her forehead and cheeks and into her open mouth. It was so sticky and hot, but so good. It was a huge load, and she could feel her face, her tits and her belly getting covered with it. It felt so good. It was so hot and sticky and it made her want more.

"Oh, that felt so good," she moaned. She opened her mouth and stuck out her tongue.

"I'm going to cum again," said the orc/goblin.

He stroked his cock and aimed it at her face, at her open mouth.  More white hot sticky cum splashed against her face, into her mouth, and on her tongue. It was so good. It was so sticky and hot. Nila moaned. She could feel herself getting wetter and wetter.

One orcgoblin grabbed her tits and shoved his cock between them, trying to rub it on her nipples.  Another orcgoblin

tugged on her hair, pushing her head up and down.  She could feel the cock sliding against her wet lips and her tongue.  She could hear the other orcgoblins grunting and groaning, as they stroked their cocks, shooting their cum onto her face, her tits and her belly.

"Open your mouth," said the leader.  "Open your mouth and let us fill it with cum."  Nila did so and he shoved his dick into her mouth.   The other orcgoblins did the same.  They lined up besides him, jerking their cocks and aiming at Nila's mouth.  They all thrust in turn, cumming into her mouth.  The incredible, earthy sweet taste of orc cum was all Nila could think about.  She moaned and moaned, sucking on the orc's cock, swallowing every drop of his cum.

"Oh, my god I love the taste of your cum," moaned Nila.  "Give me your cum.  I want it so hard.  I want to be a dirty little cum-slut."

The orc/goblin thrust his cock in and out of her mouth faster and faster, cumming hard into her mouth again and again.  Nila moaned.  The taste of his cum was incredible, virile and potent.

Nila felt someone's hand on her pussy.  She moaned and spread her legs.  She felt so slutty.  She was dripping wet.  She felt someone's cock against her pussy.  It slid in so easily.  Nila moaned.  It was the leader.  The leader's big dick slid into her pussy.  She was fucking the leader of the orcgoblins.  The leader's cock was filling her pussy up. It was so huge and she was so tight and he was huge and she moaned, her pussy clenching around his cock. He grabbed her by the hips and started to thrust harder and harder, each pounding thrust of his cock sending waves of pleasure through Nila's body. Her pussy tightened around his cock as she came. The leader grabbed her tits with his hands, his cock buried deep in her pussy.

The orc/goblins were all around her. They were all fucking her, in whatever hole they wanted. The leader pumped into her pussy, hard and fast, while another orcgoblin was fucking her asshole. She moaned and groaned as they took her, using her, fucking her hard and making her a whore. She loved it. The thought of being a whore for orcgoblins was more than she dreamed.  She wanted to be a whore for all of them. She could feel another orcgoblin getting behind her, telling her to bend over. He spanked her ass, hard.  She wanted to be spanked. 

She wanted to be used hard.  She pushed her ass back towards him, willing him to spank her again. The slap of his hand on her ass was so loud. It echoed through the forest. It only made her wetter. She moaned and moaned. His cock entered her ass, slowly at first, then harder and faster.

"Oh, god, oh god, I love it," Nila moaned. "I love being your whore."

"You're our little cum-bucket," said the orc/goblin. Her pussy clenched harder around the leader's cock, making him grunt. "You're our cum-slut."  He slapped her ass again.

"I'm your cum-slut," Nila moaned. "I'm your little cum-bucket."

"That's right," growled the orc/goblin.  He started to pound her pussy again, so hard she could barely stand up.

"Cum for me, cum for me, cum for me," Nila moaned.  She loved being a cum-bucket.  She loved being their cum-slut.  She loved being a whore for orcgoblins.

"Oh, god, oh, god, oh, god," Nila moaned. The orc/goblins fucked her harder and harder, cumming on her tits, her face and in her mouth. 

"You like the taste of our cum, don't you," the orc/goblin said. His cock was throbbing inside her. He slapped her ass again.  She loved the feeling.

"Yes, I love the taste of your cum," Nila said. She could feel her orgasm growing.

Another orgasm.

She'd had so many from getting roughly fucked by the powerful, bestial, manly orcgoblins that she thought she would pass out.

And then she came again. Nila moaned as her whole body was racked with orgasm. She moaned as cum squirted inside her. She moaned as the orcgoblins pulled out of her and left her lying there, covered in orc/goblin cum, her pussy aching and sore, her body covered in scratches and bruises, aching in the sweetest of ways. But she smiled as she remembered her conversion to being a whore for the orcgoblins. She smiled as she drifted off to sleep.

Her pussy felt so sore and well used, well fucked.

She had cum so many times.

She had been so full of orcgoblin cock.

She wanted more.

But she knew she had to continue her journey, to keep fighting for this world.
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