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Chapter 1

Vesa smiled as she rode on the cart back home from the supply depot.  It was a cool day with rows of cotton ball clouds drifting across the sky.  The woman always loved how the frontier just smelled so much cleaner compared to her hometown of Eddleton.

When she got back to the farm, all was quiet, but the settler knew better; the farm was occupied by goblins.  After Vesa had convinced her husband to leave, Glack and his minions had moved in.

“Come out, you guys!”  she yelled as she drove the cart to the farmhouse.  Vesa looked around and frowned as she unhitched the nag and walked it to the stable. 

She walked into the house and found one of the goblins sleeping, resting his head at the dining table.  The tuft of white hair at the back of the goblin's scalp told her it was Trip. 

Vesa rolled her eyes and tossed a heavy leather pouch onto the table.  The chime of the coins inside as the purse impacted the table jolted Trip awake.

“What happen!?” the light-green goblin said as he rubbed his eyes.

Vesa pulled off her roughspun dress and placed it on a hook by the door, then removed her bloomers and smallclothes. Now that it was just her and the goblins, clothing had become optional, and she had just chosen to go nude.  Her body had changed as well; the once slender figure was now visibly more fertile with round breasts and a more hourglass shape.

“I just got back from the depot,” she said as she pecked his bald head. “Fisnick sent his first wages back.  It was enough to buy all the supplies we needed.  The shipment of dream leaf and night fruit was pure profit.”

“Profit?  What’s that?”  Trip said as he pulled up a stool to the table.  The monster put a firm hand on her back and pushed her to herself over the heavy oak table with her legs still touching the ground. 

Vesa smirked at how casual the goblins had become at using her.  It was just assumed that the monsters could fuck her whenever they wanted, and it turned out to be frequently.

“Profit means more money that we keep,”  she said as she waved her ass at Trip.

“Ah, I see,” he said while he stared at her snatch.  He didn’t need the stool to use his thumbs to spread her labia and start licking her pussy.  The goblin’s cock was already at full attention.  Trip pulled off his loincloth and stroked himself.

Vesa sighed as her body was prepared for another fruitless breeding.  Either the goblins didn’t know that the black fruit that she consumed from time to time was keeping her from getting pregnant, or they knew and didn’t care.  Never once had any of the goblins ever begun fucking her without a good amount of foreplay.  It was like they relished the taste of her.

She started to moan softly and trace her finger on the grain of the wood as the other goblins filed into the farmhouse.  Each one gave her a gentle touch or kiss before sitting.

Glack sat next to her and held her hand.  He said, “Good day?”

“Mmmph, very good,” she said, looking into his eyes with her head resting on her forearm.  “Sold all the fruit and leaf.  We got some money from my husband too.”

Glack winced at hearing about Fisnick.  He nodded and said, “Good.  We four hunt while Trip have rest day.  Killed deer.  We gutted it and will smoke it after we all take turns with you.”

Vesa’s loins tingled at the goblin’s statement.  It was only a few weeks of these new arrangements, and they had already formed a cohesive unit around the farm.  The monsters still hunted, but they had started to learn the jobs around the place.  In exchange, Vesa gave herself freely to them. 

Trip got onto the stool and pressed his knob against her glistening pussy lips.  The paler goblin slapped her ass and penetrated her deeply in one slow movement.  Vesa let out a satisfied moan when his knob pushed against the entrance to her womb.  The goblin’s precum made her feel tingling along every inch of her love canal.  After a few thrusts, he snuck his thumbtip into her anus and got into a rhythm.

Vesa kissed Glack’s hand and said, “With all this money, I wanted to bring something up with all of you.  Getting water has always been a pain for me.  I wanted a well dug, but Fisnick always said we couldn’t afford it.  I’ve just hired two men who know how to dig wells to come to the farm tomorrow and start digging one.  That way I can save a lot of time and effort.”

Trip rocked her with long deep strokes as he asked, “Men come here?”

Vesa gyrated her hips to get more friction as she replied, “Yes, mmph, that’s good.  Oh, I meant to say, it means you’ll have to go back to the cave for a couple weeks rather than sleep in our bed.  Ah!  The humans won’t understand what you’re doing here.  They’ll think you’re bad.”

Rag pointed a finger at Vesa, “Men are bad, not goblins.  They come, they kill, they destroy the forest.”

Vesa bit her lip as her snatch was pummeled.  “I know, Rag.  Goblins aren’t bad.  At least the five of you are very good to me.  It’s only for two weeks.  They need to find the water, then dig carefully.  Please don’t be, mmmh, mad.  I’ll try to visit you as much as I can.”

“Will the men fuck you?” Pinch said, frowning, scratching his green, tortoise-shell-mottled skin.

“I don’t know them,” she said.  “But who knows what could happen?  They may be nice.”

Trip fucked faster and said, “Princess only for goblins!”  The thrusting caused the sound of hips slapping buttocks to fill the room.

“Mmmph!  Well, I’m not so sure about that, Trip.  I’m done with being tied down.  Mmmmph.”

“Vesa is our princess,”  Glack said, stroking her hair.  “We serve; she is good to us.”

Sleeth scratched the scar on his belly and nodded in agreement.   “Before Vesa, no woman.  Vesa is good to us.”

The redhead’s eyelids started to droop as Trip’s cock pistoned into her.  Even though she stated her independence and the openness of her relationship, she had come to love the monster’s hard fucking.  Each goblin had fucked her pussy so much that the thought of being satisfied by a human’s cock seemed laughable to her.  The five monsters always gave her that intense fullness and stretch which let her sleep deeply.  And the goblin spunk she swallowed made her glow for hours.

She opened her eyes wide and turned to look, saying, “Fuck!  Rag, could you get a bowl quick?  Put it between my feet.  Ah!!!”

The wiry goblin Rag hopped from his chair and got a large wooden bowl and put it under the woman’s pussy while his comrade fucked her furiously.  Trip wasn’t slowing down, and the woman felt the orgasm inside her swell.

“Ah!  Fuck!”  she yelled out, gripping Glack’s hand tightly.  Her body writhed as Trip continued to rut.  He growled and grabbed a handful of her hair and pulled enough to get her to crane her neck.

“Gah!” the goblin grunted and released his semen deep inside her.  Vesa could feel the stream of ejaculate spray against her vaginal walls, coating her cervix with seed.  Keeping it buried balls deep, his scrotum twitched at intervals, showing when more semen was being pumped in.

“My turn!”  Rag said emphatically, pulling Trip off Vesa.  When Trip’s cock pulled out, a long string of spunk drooled out her gaping vagina and hit the bowl.  Trip fell onto the wooden floor with a serene smile as Rag took his place.

“My turn, yes?”  Rag said as he placed his knob against her glazed slit.

“Of course, my darling, Rag’s turn.  Ah!—” she managed to say before the muscular goblin claimed his spot in the line.  Rag’s fucking was faster and harder, and Vesa moaned loudly as his dick scraped out Trip’s deposit. 

…Three more after Rag.  I get five cocks.  I let them fuck me whenever they want, and they make me come so hard…

“Goblin is better than man, yes?”

“Ah!  Fuck!  Yes!  Fuck my pussy with your monster cock!”

More of Trip’s load was ejected and fell into the bowl.  Vesa never let any of that precious cream go to waste.  If she consumed it, she would be relaxed until their next orgy.

…I’m sorry, my goblins.  I’ll miss not having you every moment of the day.  I promise to make it up to you…


Chapter 2

The sunlight danced on Vesa’s naked skin as it filtered through the night fruit trees as she harvested some of the sweet black night fruit.  Eating just one of these tasty snacks led to a whole week of worry-free sex with her five green lovers.  Selling the fruit as birth control for prostitutes and lady adventurers, while illicit, was also a reliable source of income.  The crown wanted people to have plenty of children, but female adventurers wanted, above all, to avoid a pregnancy that would put a hold on their careers.

Glack and the rest were out hunting again that afternoon, and Vesa brought her wheelbarrow to the orchard to gather some fruit to dry and a couple more to eat herself.  The moment the goblins entered her life, she had started munching on them.  She was having too much fun to worry about getting pregnant.

While she lifted the full basket onto the wheelbarrow, a glint on the ground caught her eye.  She walked over to it, squatted, and hugged her knees.

“What in the world are you?”  she said, looking down.

On the ground was a bluish-tinged slime.  It was about the size of a basketball.  Vesa could see the grass underneath the transparent slime flattened.  The slime wobbled and shivered as Vesa got closer. 

Looking closely, she could see that the creature wasn’t just made of all slime, but had faint distortions that she could make out to be some sort of digestive tract.  There were also other transparent organs throughout the creature. 

The slime began to move toward a fallen, rotting night fruit and engulfed it.  Vesa’s eyes widened as she saw the eaten food get transported into a clear blue stomach and start to be dissolved.

“You’re eating my fruit, aren’t you?” she asked.

The slime bopped up and down as the morsel disappeared inside it.  It chirped happily.

Pointing at the slime, she said, “You’re not taking anything from the branches, right?  That would be stealing.” 

The slime shook from side to side and rippled, making a curt downward whistle.

“That’s good to hear,” she said with a giggle. “I like a monster with principles.”

The slime cooed, rippled, and inched closer.  Vesa couldn’t for the life of her understand why the world at large considered this cute thing a dangerous monster.  She looked around and then said, “Could I please pet you?”

The slime gave a chipper whistle and hopped.

Vesa’s eyes twinkled as her hand slowly came down on the surface of the slime and began stroking it.  The surface was incredibly soft and warm.  The slime cooed softly again and pushed itself up against her hand.

“You’re just absolutely precious,” she said.  The woman found herself sitting cross-legged on the grass and lifting the slime into her arms.  The surface of the blue creature didn’t leave her fingers sticky.  She brought her nose close to it and sniffed.  Vesa smelled something floral, and she smiled.

“What am I doing?” she said. “I’m petting a monster, but it’s so cute!”

The slime rippled, snuggled into Vesa’s chest.  The young woman’s breathing slowed as the wind passed through the orchard’s branches.  She didn’t notice the slime had shifted and oozed through her arms and covered her breasts. 

“Oh, you’re getting a little melty.  That’s fine.  I still want to keep petting you,” she said and moved her arm under her breasts to support the creature.

The slime had covered her breasts evenly, flattening itself and hugging her chest.  It was then she began to feel the slime moving in a way that added pressure and friction to her nipples.

“Hey, guy, are you sucking on my tits?”

The slime gave a happy whistle which made Vesa’s heart skip a beat.  She removed her arms and the slime clung to her breasts.  Looking down, she could see her nipples tent and extend into the gelatinous blue monster.  The suction made the woman’s eyes roll, and she lay down on the grass.

…A slime is playing with my tits!  It’s pinching my nipples. I don’t care that it’s a monster, it’s making me feel good…

The slime continued to massage her breasts, moving them in circles before mashing them together.  Vesa spread her legs and put her fingers on her vulva while her other hand encouraged the slime to continue.

“That’s it, Blue, suck on my tits harder.”

Vesa fingered herself and moaned loudly.  Her fingers became moistened as she massaged her G-spot.  The woman felt the monster moving, so she opened her eyes.  The slime had extended a thick pseudopod into the shape of a dick.  She opened her mouth in shock as she looked closer.  The creature had two testicles at the base of its slime rod; they were clear, like the rest of its organs.

It chirped, and a drop of clear fluid fell from the end of the blue phallus.

“You want me to suck on that?” she said as she continued to finger herself.  With her free hand, the woman grabbed the blue slimy dick and stroked it.  The organ was firm and hot.  The surface rippled under her fingers, and more ooze dripped from the tip.  She opened her mouth and took the slimes member.  The slime’s chirp lowered to a rumble as it parted her lips and passed her tongue.

…I wish you were bigger, Blue…

The slime began to fuck her mouth while it sucked on her tits.  Its penetrations were long and fast, lubricated naturally by its slimy surface.  Vesa could feel it go deep in a flash down her throat to only come out again seconds later.  It seemed to know to give her enough time to breathe.  The stimulation of her breasts changed as it ran bumpy pads over her areolae and rock hard nipples rather than just suck.

…I was picking night fruit.  Now I have a new friend who is using my mouth as a toy…

Vesa worked her pussy with two hands.  One fingering herself deeply and the other working her clit.

…Why don’t you fuck my real pussy, Blue?  That’s what I want right now…

The creature didn’t seem to be able to read minds and continued to use her mouth.  It thickened, stretching her gullet, and the ache she felt pushed her into a toe-curling orgasm.  The woman squirted into her clitoris-flicking fingers while her abdomen strained to reveal her six-pack abs.

She looked at the new thicker slime cock and saw white fluid pooling at its base.  The slime fucked even faster, and she saw the mass of white get shot up the length of the pseudo-cock and into her throat.

…It’s coming!  It’s putting sperm into my stomach!…

Vesa let go of her own privates to milk every drop of the slime’s load by massaging where she saw the semen in the body of the creature as well as the length of its cock.  It shuddered as it emptied itself into her.

Once spent, the slime coalesced into its original slime shape and rested on her belly.  Vesa felt the tingling of the slime’s semen in her stomach.

“I guess all monsters give me the tingles.  Thank you, Blue,” she said, petting him.  As she dragged her fingers over the surface of the slime, she noticed something.

“You’re all wrinkly.  What’s wrong?”  She scratched her hair and then pointed up, “I know!  You put so much in me you’re now dry.”

The slime chirped weakly.

“Then let’s get you some water!”  she said, getting up with wobbly knees.  She picked up the dehydrated slime, put it on the wheelbarrow, and took the fruit and slime to the barn.

“I can’t wait till we get that well dug; those guys are coming over soon,” she said, carrying Blue to a bucket. “I guess I just plop you in.  If that's not what you want, just climb out.”

She dropped him into the water bucket and watched as Blue began to swell.  Vesa let out a sigh of relief and said, “You had me scared for a moment there.”

The slime drank the water and then tilted the bucket over.  It chirped happily and then began to hop and then race around Vesa’s feet.

“You are a happy slime, aren’t you.  No, I can’t play with you anymore.  I have plenty of chores to do.  Now, I’m going to leave a bucket out for you to drink whenever you want.  You can eat all the fallen fruit you want.  Does that sound good?  I want us to be really good friends.”

The slime hopped and chirped again.  It circled her ankle and squeezed it briefly before bouncing and rolling back to the orchard.

“Mmph, every woman should get one of those,” she said, turning her foot inwards and blushing.


Chapter 3

Vesa set a large pot of stew on a trivet on the dining table and said, “I hope you brought your appetite, fellas.”

The two strapping young men, Antek and Bolek, smiled broadly.  They were tall and had mops of curly black hair.  Antek was taller and had a nose that looked like it had been broken in a fight.  Bolek was shorter but had broader shoulders and had a dimple in his chin.  They seemed to have a confidence about them that only came from being raised on the frontier.  Vesa thought that if she had met either one of these men before Fisnick, her life would have been very different.

“I’m starving!” Antek said, lifting his bowl for Vesa to fill it. “Well, digging is hard work.”

“I’m just glad the water table was easy to find,”  Bolek said. “When people live on a hill or slope, you have to  really look hard for water.  We were able to start digging today.”

“Well, I’m glad you’ve come.  Getting the well dug is a must-have since my husband went adventuring.”

“You mean to say you’re out here all by yourself?”  Antek said before taking a mouthful. “By the way, this stew is delicious!  It’s better than our mother used to make!”

Bolek frowned and said,  “I’ll be the judge of that.”  After he started chewing, he shrugged and laughed, “Yeah, Mom wasn’t a very good cook. 

“It’s odd for a woman to be on her own,” Antek said.

Bolek glared at his brother and said, “That’s rude.”

Antek scratched his flattened nose and said, “I’m sorry, ma’am.  My big mouth gets me into trouble; that’s why I have this nose.  My brother flattened it when I—”

Bolek raised a fist, “Don’t say it.”

“Yes, brother,” Antek said, slouching as he saw Bolek’s fist.

Vesa smiled and said, “No, it’s not an insult.  Yes, I do live here all by myself,” she said.  “I really like it.”

Bolek put his spoon in his bowl and sat back, “It’s none of my business, ma’am, but what your husband did was wrong.  I’m not married yet, but I know you’re not supposed to just up and leave your wife while you’re on the frontier.  It’s not safe.”

“Definitely not safe,” Antek said, shaking his head.

“And how do you expect to run a farm all by yourself?  He’s abandoned you.”

“That’s right,” Antek said, nodding.  “You’re all alone.”

“He should have stayed and protected you.  Anything could happen on the frontier,” Bolek waved a finger.

“Well, I’ve been here for quite a while, Bolek.  I haven’t been in danger once.   It’s just forest as far as the eye can see.”

Antek took a break from scarfing the stew and said, “Aren’t you lonely?”

Vesa tilted her head and smiled as she recalled how she woke up that morning among five horny goblins groping her, waiting for their last session before heading to the cave.  “No, I love nature.  The crops I grow are hardy and take minimal care.”

Bolek waved his hand in front of his face, “Nature, bah.  There’s evil lurking out there.  You be careful, ma’am, or something will snatch you up and take you away.”

Vesa pursed her lips and shook her head.  “What’s evil about the wild lands with no humans in it?  It’s just a forest filled with beasts and the occasional monster.  If you asked me, the elves and humanity are the real danger to them.  We come and chop down their forest.  When they come and see what’s happened, we hack them to pieces.  Why do you think they’re so scared of us?”

Antek laughed, “Humanity, evil?  You think the queen is the bad one?  The elves have protected us for generations.  You sound like an Xiwolian.  Heh, I’m sorry, but your country is on the other side of Brilaund.”

Xiwolia, the witch kingdom.  A land where the dark elves ruled over monsters and fought Brilaund over control of the continent. 

“My mother used to tell us stories at night to keep us from misbehaving,”  Vesa said.  “Be good, or you’ll be taken to Xiwolia and be forced to marry an Ogre.  It’s all just hogwash.  We only think monsters are scary because of what the adventurers say. The monsters fight to get their land back.”

Bolek scratched his stubble and tilted his head. “I never thought of it that way.  Neither of us have ever seen a live orc.  How would we know?  I’m sorry, ma’am.  It’s just a shame to see such a pretty woman be left alone and not be the mother of children.  Your husband’s a fool.  Why don’t you move back to the depot with us until he comes back?  It’s becoming a real town.”

Antek looked at Bolek, then at Vesa, then at his empty bowl.

Vesa’s eyes flashed at Bolek.  Her mind swirled at the thought of these two men tearing her clothes off and laying her on the table. 

…Damn you, Fisnick.  Why weren’t you a real man?  I wouldn’t be tempted like this…

Vesa took a deep breath, “Is that how you speak of a man while you break bread in their house?  I am a good and faithful woman, sir.  I will not have my husband ill-spoken of.  Am I clear?”

“Yes, ma’am.  I was only—”

“Fisnick fought bravely as an adventurer for over twenty years.  The land we have today is the only bit left that commoners can own outright.  Back home in Eddleton, we all had to pay rent to the local elves.  When he and I came here, he worked hard to carve out a life for us in the forest.”

…Then he went away and didn’t believe me when I said I was scared of being alone…

“He had a dream that we would start a family and live in a house made of stone.  He was a pillar of the community, helping others.  I remember he helped your cousins build that new barn.”

…I then captured a goblin and fucked his brains out…

“Now he’s out there risking his life, making sure I have enough money to eat.  The farm is successful; we just need time.  That well you're digging is an investment in that dream.”

…I pushed my husband out of the home so I could fuck goblins whenever I wanted.  My husband is now just a coin purse to me, never able to satisfy me… 

Bolek stood up from his chair and bowed, “I am so sorry, ma’am!  I was way out of line!  Please forgive me.”

“Bolek, sit down, there’s no need to apologize.  That’s just the way things are.  I’m going to hire some men to work the fields, and we’ll make a killing.  Once that happens, Fisnick will come back, and we’ll start that family.”

…I doubt he’ll ever be able to put a child in my belly.  In fact, I won’t let him touch me again…

Antek pushed his bowl away from himself and stood up.  “I think it's time for Bolek and me to head to the barn.  Thank you for the meal.  We promise to be better behaved from now on.  Isn’t that right, Bolek?”

“I guess I have the same problem, running my tongue, ma’am,”  Bolek said, scratching the back of his neck. “I’ll let you flatten my nose if you think it would help.”

…If I could trust either of you to not gossip, I’d drain your balls dry.  It would be nice to see if a man could ever make me come…

She stood up and walked over to Bolek, reached up, and pinched his nose, saying, “You’re only being a good boy, Bolek, looking out for a defenseless young woman.  I get it.  When are you two getting married, anyway?”

Antek tugged Bolek to the front door and said, “Ha!  There’s only a few girls on the frontier, ma’am.  None are as pretty as you are, though.”  He covered his mouth, “Damn, there I go again!”

Vesa laughed and said, “If I see any good-looking girls I’ll send them your way.”

She shut the door behind them and put her back against it and rolled her eyes.

…Ugh, they didn’t even make a pass at me.  I must be losing my looks…


Chapter 4

Antek and Bolek waved goodbye and set out on their mules.  The pair had worked hard to build a twenty-foot-deep well just feet from Vesa’s back door.  The brothers were paid well and told to keep their mouths shut about the dream leaf and night fruit that she was growing.

Vesa had felt their eyes on her those two weeks but couldn’t bring herself to invite them into her room.  There was just too much risk from them bragging about it once they got back to the depot.

She sighed and smiled as she walked back to the farmhouse, happy in the knowledge that the goblins would be returning from their exile that evening.

At the outside kitchen, she took off her dress and then headed to the well. She said, “First time not having to walk to the stream, thank goodness.”

Vesa lowered the bucket and frowned when she didn’t hear a splash.  She looked down the shaft and only saw black.  Trying one more time, she heard a warbling whistle.

Squinting, she said, “Blue?  Are you down the well?”

The whistle came back in an affirmative tone.

“Come on up!  I need some water.  I need to cook a good meal for Glack and the rest before they come back.  I need to treat them extra special.”

The woman heard wet sounds coming from the well.  Vesa stepped back and waited.  The slime poked a portion of itself over the wall of the well and waved.

She folded her arms and tapped her foot, “Alright, let me get my water.” 

Blue came over the edge but kept coming.  More and more translucent slime kept coming until the creature was the size of a giant pumpkin.

“Blue!  You’re  huge!  How many night fruit did you eat?”

It nodded and zoomed towards her, stopping just short of colliding with her.  It rippled and chirped expectantly.

“No, I’m not scared.  You just startled me,” she said.  Her hand glided along its surface, and the slime began to purr.

“I know those men were here for a long time, but now we have a water source, and I don’t need to break my back getting it every day.  I’m sorry we couldn’t play.”

…With the goblins coming home tonight, I’ll be busy servicing them until they’re satisfied.  How long will that take?…

Vesa’s hand stopped over Blue’s surface.  She stared deep inside it and saw all the clear parts; only the slight separation between the organs let her see their shapes, like a cell under a microscope.

Blue enveloped her hand.  Under the surface, her fingers felt him stroking her skin gently.

…LOVE…

The thought flashed in her mind.  She recoiled and pulled her hand away. The slime slumped slightly and whistled low.

“Blue!  Was that you in my mind?” she said, looking at her hand dripping with sticky fluid.

It nodded and stayed silent.

…It just confessed to me…

“I’m sorry, Blue. I didn’t know what was happening.  I didn’t know slimes could talk like that.  Please forgive me, I didn’t know!”  she said. “Please, can you try that again?”

She reached out only for Blue to retract.

Keeping her hand extended, she continued, “Blue, you have to believe me.  I’m not scared of you.  I was dumb, please forgive me.”

Blue nodded and then rolled close.  Vesa pressed her hand confidently into the slime and let it be engulfed.

…BLUE FORGIVE… BLUE LOVE VESA…

She blushed and said, “You’re not so bad yourself.”

…TALKING IS HARD…

“Honey, you don’t have to talk anymore if you don’t want to,” she said as she moved her hand, feeling him explore the surface of her hand.

…BLUE WANTS VESA…

Vesa blushed and put her other hand on Blue, letting it be engulfed. “Today would be the day, Blue.  Once the goblins come back, I’ll be busy for a few days.  To be honest, I missed you.  Would you like to do what you did before, and even more?”

Blue moved forward and engulfed the redhead up to her neck.  She gasped as the wet warmth wrapped around her.  When it was done, Vesa was in a reclining position in a large bubble of slime.  The creature even made a headrest for her.

“Ah!  I didn’t realize you could do that!”  she said, her heart racing.

…BLUE AND VESA ARE ONE…

“Fuck, Blue, you say the cutest things,” she said before nodding down and kissing Blue’s surface.  The entire slime vibrated, and Vesa bit her lip at the sensation over every inch of her body below the neck.

“So, what did you want to do to me now that you have me at your mercy, Blue?”

Blue started tugging and twisting at her nipples and kneading her soft breasts.  A moment later, something slipped between her legs from her belly button all the way up to her lower back.  A bed of slippery bumps slid over her vulva as well as her anus.

“Fuck!  What is that!?” she gasped as she felt the hundreds of bumps glide over her crotch.

…PETTING…

The redhead opened her mouth and gasped for air as the slime teased her body.  She could move her arms and legs in the slime, but Blue would eventually guide her back into a reclined position with legs spread.

“If you keep doing that, I’m going to go crazy!” she said desperately.

The slime cooed and vibrated, and Vesa relaxed, allowing herself to just feel the sensations it gave her.  While the slime was teasing and mashing her tits, it never went too hard at it, only giving her enough stimulation to bring her closer to orgasm.

“Ahhhh!” she bucked and rocked her hips as the slime slid a stimulating tongue back and forth between her legs. 

Vesa then felt the slime add another layer of play.  Besides the petting, it applied suction and rubbed her clitoris.  She looked down between her legs to see her bean was getting tugged and flicked by the blue slime.

“Blue, you’re merciless!” she said, eyes wide open.  It was shocking to see everything happening to her.

…MORE?…

“Fuck yes, Blue!  Fuck me!”  she screamed out.

The slime teased her asshole, tracing circles around her sphincter before inserting a tiny tendril inside of it.  That tendril, once it had snaked its way inside her colon, swelled.  Vesa let out a ragged moan as the monster began fucking her ass with a girthy pseudopod.

The clit sucking continued, but another sensation came to her pussy.  A large pressure spread her lips apart and pushed inside her.

Vesa breathed heavily as she looked down at herself.  Her nipples were tugged, her breasts massaged, her clit was sucked, and now she saw her labia spread and Blue putting himself inside her.  The slime stretched her comfortably and then began to trace circles around her cervix.  Her whole body tingled.

“That’s it Blue!  Give it to me!”  she said as her body strained.

Blue mashed its slimy cock against the back of her vagina, then flicked and licked it.  The pair of jelly dicks jammed inside her at the same time.  The slime was now holding her pelvis and legs firmly, stroking her inner thighs.  Vesa kept looking and soon saw the slime form a pocket of pearlescent semen at a spot a few inches in front of her hammered pussy.

“Blue!  Fuck my mouth!  I want you coming in all my holes at the same time!”

A slime tentacle shot out of Blue’s surface and arced to the married woman’s lips.  She gaped, and Blue pushed down her throat.

…He’s fucking all my holes.  Fill me up!  I love monsters!  If women knew what they could do, we’d never get married to men…

Blue let Vesa sink further inside him.  Only an air tube leading from the surface to the woman’s nose let her breathe between Blue’s thrusts into her mouth.  Her red hair began to splay out in the slime as if she were underwater.  As a final act of care, the monster gave her shoulder and neck a massage.

…I can’t stop coming!…

The girl forced her eyes open and saw her body being fucked from within the slime.  His embrace was tight, and Vesa found she couldn’t move.

Waves of pleasure flowed over her body, and Vesa completely relaxed and floated limply in the slime as Blue fucked her faster and started a low continuous rumble.  His pseudopods pistoned in her mouth, butt, and snatch.  It shuddered, and Vesa felt something pour inside her into every hole.  Her stomach and colon filled with a tingling warm fluid.  The slime twitched, and Vesa felt the satisfying feeling of her vagina being shot with thick ropes of slime jism.

After all his load was emptied into her, Blue ejected the woman onto the grass.  She lay limply on the ground and breathed softly.  Custard oozed freely from her gaping anus and pussy as her body started to return to its normal state.

Blue had a puckered surface, showing his dehydration.  He rolled slowly to the well, climbed over the stone wall, and fell in with a splash.

She closed her eyes as her body buzzed.

…

Vesa woke up to see Glack was straddling her rib cage and cupping her breasts, his long dick lying in her cleavage.  She looked behind him to see Pinch was massaging her thighs.

“Hello, Glack, you’re back,” she said with a smile.  She pushed her tits together and let Glack start to fuck her breasts.  “What a nice way to be woken up.”

Vesa spread her legs and let Pinch enter her.  More of the slime’s ejaculate squeezed out from her pussy and anus.

“We come, you sleeping out here.  Why?”

“Oh, um, those well diggers and I had some fun before they left,” she said nervously.

Glack raised an eyebrow, “Hmm, so only your husband is bad fuck?”

“Mmmph, yes, Glack, only my husband,” she said as she looked in the direction of the well, seeing her new companion sneak into the woods.


Chapter 5

The next week, Vesa was at the supply depot, tossing two heavy coin bags in the air as she walked to what the locals called a tavern, but was little more than a shack with an open porch and some stools.  One bag held the money she made from the dried night fruit, and the other held the next payment from Fisnick.

Vesa smiled and said to herself, “Thank you, deary; my goblins will enjoy the wine you’re going to buy them.”

The tavern was empty except for one table in the corner.  Sitting there was a woman with smooth pale skin and lustrous blonde hair.  Even from a sitting position, Vesa could tell this petite blonde woman was also short. The lady’s dress was covered in runes, indicating she was some sort of magic user. She was writing in a journal and would push up her rimless glasses onto her nose, then tuck her wavy hair past her ear.  The journal seemed brand new, with only the first few pages filled out.

Vesa raised a hand to the bartender and got a nod from the cat-kin man.  She then sat down next to the woman who was writing and said,  “Hello, we don’t get a lot of academic types out on the frontier.”

The woman startled and looked up with a pair of deep blue eyes. “Oh! Who are you?”

“I’m Vesa. I’m running my husband’s farm while he’s adventuring.  It’s a few miles east of here.  Who might you be?”

“It’s a pleasure to meet you, Ms. Vesa. I’m Flavie Basbaret.  I’m a researcher for the royal arcane library,” she said, pushed her glasses up, and blinked hard.

“Amazing!  We’ve never had anyone like that out here.  There’s nothing to research out here.  It’s all wilderness,” she said, twirling a lock of her red hair around her finger.

Flavie closed her book and smiled, saying, “That’s what everyone is saying, but this is a huge opportunity for me.  I’m a monster researcher.”

Vesa felt her heart race. “But there aren’t any monsters here; it’s a backwater.”

“Ha!  You think I should be heading west to the border with Xiwolia, yes?  Where it’s teeming with orcs and hobgoblins?”

Vesa nodded, “Yeah, that’s what I was thinking.”

“And that’s what researchers have done for the past few centuries, leaving the eastern frontier a complete unknown.  This might be the last place on the continent where monsters can be found untouched by civilization.  I might actually see how they behave before the elves and men have fought them.”

“You want to see how monsters really behave?” Vesa said, looking up, as she took her ale and bowl of pottage from the bartender.  She slipped two coppers into his hand, and he left with a smile.  “Aren’t they dangerous?”

“Any intelligent creature can be dangerous if you drive them off the land and try to murder every last one.  This is why I’m here, to see if they’re naturally aggressive from the start, or if it’s maltreatment from civilization that turns them bad.”  Flavie looked around before continuing in a hushed voice, “It’s my opinion that monsters and men lived in harmony thousands of years ago.”

Vesa blushed, thinking of the goblins petting her that morning.  “Sure, don’t the Xiwolian witches live with monsters and take them as partners?”

The blonde woman tapped the table, “Do you think any woman of science would be permitted into the witch kingdom?  Do you think the elves would allow any information coming from the witch kingdom to be disseminated?  No, I have to work here in the east.”

“Don’t you work for the royals?  Why would they support you?”

Flavie tapped her head and smiled, “It was their idea.  They wanted me and my ideas to go far away.  They didn’t spend one penny on my personal protection.  My superiors told me that if I thought monsters could be friendly, then I wouldn’t need any guards or guides.  It’s a good thing I know magic.”

Vesa narrowed her eyes and said, “How long do you plan on staying around?”

“Ah, it could take months,” Flavie said.  “It takes time to research and document all this with hard evidence.  If I want this theory proven, hell, I may even need to live with them for a time.”

The redhead slid her chair closer; Flavie smelled of rosewater mixed with some pungent odor she couldn’t pin down.  Vesa suspected she was smelling Flavie’s satchel of magical ingredients.  Their eyes locked and the researcher blushed.

Vesa smirked and put her hand on Flavie’s, making the blonde yelp.  Leaning forward, Vesa said, “You know the rumors of what monsters do when they kidnap a woman, right?”

Flavie covered her mouth and nodded, “While monsters have both males and females, humans are able to breed with monsters.  There are scrolls in the library which tell the stories of women who’ve lived with monsters and borne their children.  When elf knights rescued them, the human women wanted nothing more than to return to their monster families.  I don’t know much about it because the elves keep those scrolls locked away.”

Vesa nodded, “Forbidden knowledge.”

Flavie looked at her hand that was covered by Vesa’s, “I shouldn’t be saying this, but it is my hope that monster, elf, and man can live together in peace.    The world just needs to know about it.”

Vesa took her hand back and smirked, “That’s a noble goal if ever I heard one.  How have things gone so far?”

Flavie shrugged and said, “About as well as you could expect.  Everyone thinks I’m crazy or an Xiwolian spy.  It cost a fortune to just get out here.”

“How are you making ends meet then?” Vesa asked.  “There’s not even an adventuring guild here at the supply depot yet.”

“Don’t worry about me, Ms. Vesa,” Flavie said.  “I’ll get by one way or another.  The crown is supposed to send a little money now and then.”

“That’s good to hear,  and just call me Vesa,”  she said, patting the blonde on the shoulder.  “I want us to be friends.  Us girls have to look out for each other, right?”

The girl nodded and said, “Thank goodness for that.  Back in the capital, men wouldn’t give me the time of day.  But out here, I’ve been asked to go out on a date twice already! I guess everyone here is desperate, even for awkward girls like me.”

“Don’t say that, you’re a very pretty woman, Flavie.  Maybe you were just a bit too shy back home,” she said.  “Anyway, why don’t you tell me how I can help you with your research?”

The mage’s eyes lit up, and she said,  “You really want to help me?”

Vesa patted Flavie on the back and said, “Yes, I do.  You’re all alone out here.  Now how can I help?”

Flavie pushed her glasses up her nose and looked at the table. “I think I would like to know if there are any monsters out here at all.  If you could keep an eye out for them and let me know where you found them, that would be very helpful.”  Flavie poked her pointer fingers together and said,  “Also, if you know anything about their mating habits, I’d be keen to hear that too.”

Vesa bit her lip and said, “I’ll try to look for them around my farm.  Does that sound good to you?” 

“Yes, please!  I would even be glad to know if you saw any tracks or other evidence they were there,”  Flavie said, clapping. “No one I’ve talked to in the past two days has said they would help me.  Two burly men told me I was playing with fire.”

“Let me guess, Antek and Bolek?”

“How did you know?”  Flavie said, pushing her hair over her ear again.

“Those two are set in their ways.  They think that every woman should be married and protected.  I’ve been on the frontier all alone, and nothing’s happened to me yet.”

…Besides being split in half with goblin cock and being a slime’s fuck toy…

Vesa continued, “Look, I have to get my supplies back to the farm.  I come back here once or twice a week.  I’ll let you know if I see any evidence of monsters.”

“If you do, I’d love to come to your farm and collect data!” Flavie said, putting an arm on Vesa’s wrist.

Vesa smirked and stood up. “You have a good evening, Flavie.  I think you and I are going to be very good friends.”


Chapter 6

A week later, Vesa lay on her back under the summer sun, resting on Blue like a water bed.  The woman and her slimy lover had found a time to be together when the goblins went hunting.  Now, after a long bout of lovemaking and a short rehydration for Blue, the two relaxed and warmed themselves among the rows of dream leaf plants.

“That, Blue, was incredible,” she said, running her hands over her body.  “I can’t believe the way you make me feel.”

…BLUE LOVES VESA…

“Things are getting pretty serious, aren’t they?” she said.  “Well, I’m loving the time I spend with you.”  Vesa wondered if she really was in love with either Blue or the goblins.  At this point she was happy exploring her new role as a fucktoy for monsters.  As long as goblins didn’t find out about Blue, she could be with both and keep them happy.

It had been hard to keep the slime a secret, though.  Vesa would sneak out into the forest for a quick meeting, or in this case, the goblins would go hunting, and Blue would emerge from the underbrush to catch her while she was working on the farm, engulfing her then sending her into ecstasy.

As they lay under the sun, Blue let Vesa sink into him, sending rivulets of himself between her breasts and over her legs.  This was how the slime would hug Vesa without being sexual.  It stopped for a few moments before it said.

…I WANT TO BREED…

“Blue, we breed all the time.  My insides are full of your seed right now,” she said nervously.

…I KNOW WHAT THE FRUIT DOES…

“Oh,” was all she could think to say.  She felt a pang of guilt keeping it from Blue, but she didn’t think there was another way.  The woman felt that having monster babies would just make things more complicated.

…IF YOU DON’T EAT THE FRUIT, THEN YOU WILL BEAR SLIME PEOPLE…

Vesa had heard about slime people while drinking in a tavern with Fisnick.  They were hybrids of man and slime, taking the general form of a human but able to become slime.  She never saw one, but she was told they were blue, transparent, and oftentimes took the general shape of a female.

“I eat the fruit because I don’t want to have goblin babies, Blue.  I won’t stop eating it.”

…THERE IS ANOTHER WAY.  I CAN PUT COPIES OF MYSELF IN YOU.  THEY WOULD ONLY TAKE A MONTH INSIDE, THEN THEY WOULD BE BORN AND GO INTO THE FOREST AND GO FAR AWAY…

The woman tried to understand.  She asked, “What’s the difference?”

…SEED MAKES A HYBRID, OUR REAL CHILDREN.  COPIES MAKE PURE SLIME, DEFEATS NIGHT FRUIT.  WE COULD BREED WHILE GOBLINS COULD NOT…

The redhead scratched her head.  She was amazed she was even considering Blue’s offer. 

“Do you promise I don’t have to take care of your children?”

…SLIMES TAKE CARE OF THEMSELVES AND GO FAR AWAY…

Vesa imagined what it would be like to really go through with the whole process of being used for monster procreation.  The idea made her insides tingle.  She, a human woman carrying Blue’s offspring, seemed like a way to fill a gap she felt in her relationship with Blue.  Would she ever feel that way with the goblins?

The couple sat under the sun for quite some time.  Blue sent a fine layer of himself over her so she wouldn't get a sunburn.

“You really do want to breed me, Blue?” she asked, petting him.

…MORE THAN ANYTHING.  I LOVE YOU…

She bit her lip and then said, “I’ll do it on one condition.  There is a new person at the supply depot that I want to become friends with.  I want her to witness you impregnating me.”

… EMBARASSING…

“Come on, Blue.  I’m letting you use my body so you can multiply.  All I’m asking is for her to be there when it happens,” she said.  “Otherwise, no deal.”

There was a long pause before he responded.

…I ACCEPT…

“Then let’s do it; I’ll have her come over when the goblins are away hunting, and we’ll do it.  You put your copies in me for a month,” she said as her fingers moved over her body.

…This feels like a final surrender.  Fisnick, you lost your chance to be the first to have a child with me…

She wondered how she could be so cold to a man she had married.  Was it the loss of respect?  Was the bond from the constant lovemaking stronger than the emotional link she had with Fisnick?  The part that cared was shrinking smaller every day.

“Princess!”

Vesa sat up to see Glack and the others pointing their spears at Blue and bearing their teeth.

“Leave Vesa alone!  You die!”  the goblin said before sprinting at the slime and thrusting his spear, trying to stab it.

…PROTECT!…

Blue shot out tentacles that wrapped around Glack’s wrists and neck, lifting him off the ground.  The others started to spear Blue, landing some hits, but Blue managed to dodge the bulk of the attacks.

“Stop it!  Stop it all of you!”  Vesa screamed.  She stood up, ran around in front of Blue, and put her hands up.  “Blue! Drop him.”

The slime obeyed, and Glack fell to the ground, crabwalked back a few feet, and then began rubbing his neck, scowling.

The goblin leader said, “Vesa is for goblins!”

“Hey, didn’t you say that I was your princess?”  she said, looking down at him.

“But—”

“And that I am good to you?  Didn’t you say that you all should be serving me?”  she said, glaring at the others.

Glack grimaced and nodded, “Yes.  You have been good to us, and we serve.”

“Then understand this,” she said, putting a hand on the slime. “This is Blue.  He is my friend and he and I spend time together.”

Sleeth scratched his belly and raised an eyebrow.  He said, “Why keep secret?”

Vesa walked to the stocky goblin and petted his head, saying, “Because you would hurt him.  I want you all and Blue to be happy.  I thought I could keep it a secret, but now I have to make it clear.  I am my own woman and who I spend time with is my own choice.  When you came to the farm, I chose you, and we were together.  Now Blue came, and I chose him as well.  I am your princess, and you will obey me.”

She felt a rush taking this tone with the monsters, realizing the power she had over them.  The goblins looked at each other and frowned slightly.

“I may bring people to the farm whenever I want.  I may bring other monsters too.  I can be with whomever I want.  I can keep secrets too.  In return for your loyalty, I will keep you satisfied.  Do you agree?”

Glack got on his knees  and put his head on the ground.  He said, “Glack loves Vesa and will obey as long as you let us be with you.”

The others followed suit, kneeling with their heads to the ground.

“Good, now come over here and give me a hug.”

The short green monsters hopped up, rushed her, knocked her to the ground, and gave her hugs and kisses.  Trip and Pinch latched onto her breasts and began sucking. 

Sleeth put his face between her legs and said with a tear in his eye, “Never leave us, Vesa.  You break Sleeth’s heart.”  He then began licking her snatch.

Glack lay prone next to Vesa's face and stroked her hair, “Please don’t be mad.  We want to protect you.  We love you.”

Rag stood with his arms folded, nodded, and said, “Goblins protect our women.  Love Vesa.”

Vesa glanced at the slime who was retreating and said, “I’ll see you later, Blue.   I’ll try to bring that person I talked about.”  She looked at Glack and continued, “Glack, I’m not mad at you.  I just want us all to live together happily.  Mmmph, now in a couple of days you are all going to need to go on another hunting expedition.  Ah!  Fuck, Sleeth, that’s good.  Glack, you should make it an overnight hunting trip.”

Glack nodded and kissed her, “Anything you say, Princess.”

Vesa smiled, began stroking Trip and Pinch, and sighed before Glack straddled her face and rested his knob against her lips.

…It’s a lot of work juggling monsters, but it’s so worth it…


Chapter 7

Vesa and Flavie rode in the cart as it approached the farmhouse.  When the redhead brought up the chance to see evidence of monsters, the researcher jumped at the chance, riding home with her that very day.

“Ahem,” Flavie said, pointing at the field and orchard. “Are those what I think they are?”

“Yes, dream leaf and night fruit.  I hope you’ll keep that a secret.”

Flavie blushed and held her hands in her lap. “It’s illegal.  You could go to jail.”

“And if I didn’t grow it, I would starve to death,” Vesa said curtly. “I can turn the cart around now if you won’t keep it a secret.”

“Wait!  No!”  Flavie said, putting her hand on Vesa’s arm.  “You’re the only one who’s offered to tell me anything.  I promise to keep it a secret.  I’ll say you’re cultivating tobacco.”

“Fair enough,” she said with a smile, feeling a little bit of a heart flutter from the blonde woman touching her and looking at her with those deep blue eyes.  She never thought she liked women that way, but there was something special about Flavie.  Not only that, she was the only girl around her age she could talk to.

Vesa put the nag in the stable and gestured for Flavie to walk with her. “Let’s go see the first evidence of monsters.”

When she got to the first few rows of dream leaf, Vesa pointed to the ground and said, “There are hundreds of tracks, all over the farm.”

Flavie sat on her haunches and traced the outline of the footprints.  She said, “From the looks of the shape, you have goblins.”

“Yes, there are five of them,” Vesa said.

“You’ve seen them?”  Flavie said while getting up and grabbing Vesa’s hand.

“Yes, I have,” Vesa said, blushing.

“Have you made contact?  Were they dangerous?  Why haven’t you told me!?”  Flavie said, gripping Vesa’s hand.

“Yes, I’ve talked with them, and no, they’re not dangerous.  I didn’t talk about them at the supply depot because I was afraid someone might hear.”

“Where are they?  I want to see one up close!”  Flavie said, looking around.

“They’re not here; I told them to go away for a day because I was bringing you here.”

The researcher pouted and folded her arms, “Why would you do that?  You know how much I want to see them.”

“All in good time, Flavie,” she said, walking back to the farmhouse’s outdoor kitchen. “I need to talk with you first, and then I can show you more.  I haven’t been telling you everything because I need to know I can trust you.”  Vesa reached out and took Flavie by the hand as they walked.

The blonde looked at Vesa’s hand and blushed. “How can I make you trust me?”

“I think I need you to come out here to the farm and live with me.  The less contact you have with the people at the supply depot, the less chance you have of making a mistake.  If they find out I am hiding monsters, they’ll hang me.”

“Alright, I’ll live here,” she said.  “Anything else?”

“When you’re done with your book, you need to make sure that my name isn’t in it and that no one knows about the farm.  My husband can never know.  Do you swear it?”

Flavie put her hand on her heart and said, “I swear.  I’ll make everything anonymous.”

Vesa smiled, brought Flavie’s hand to her mouth and kissed it. “Thank goodness.  We’ll go fetch your things from the depot tomorrow.”

“Now that we have that settled, what did you want to show me today?”

“Right, I wanted to show you my other friend.  His name is Blue,” Vesa said, pointing to the well. “You can come out now, Blue.”

Flavie held onto Vesa’s hand tightly as she heard splashing from the well.  Her mouth dropped open, and she covered it as the giant slime poured itself out of the well and waved at Flavie with a pseudopod.

“You, you, you!  That’s a giant blue slime!”  Flavie exclaimed.

Vesa laughed and said, “How very observant, Flavie.  Come, would you like to talk to it?”

“Slimes can talk?”

“Yes, you just have to touch it,” Vesa said, bringing Flavie close.  The redhead brought Flavie’s hand to the blue surface, placed it there, then touched it herself.

“Um, hello, Mr. Slime,” Flavie said.

…I AM BLUE.  YOU ARE PRETTY, FLAVIE…

Flavie giggled, “Come on now, don’t flatter me.”

Vesa smirked, “Hey, I thought you were supposed to be my boyfriend.”

Flavie tilted her head and asked, “What do you mean, boyfriend?”

Vesa removed her hand from Blue, pulled off her dress, and threw it on a hook in the outdoor kitchen pavilion.

“Blue and I are lovers, Flavie.  I found him in the orchard and let him eat the fallen night fruit,” she said while returning her hand to Blue.  “He got big, and we became very good friends.”

“Vesa!  What are you doing?  You’re naked!”  the blonde stammered.

“Relax, Flavie.  Didn’t you want to learn about monster breeding?”

Flavie blushed hard and said, “I guess I did.  I didn’t expect you to be so open to letting me see it.”

“Well, do you want to see Blue do it or not?”

“I thought you were eating night fruit,”  Flavie said, pointing to the orchard. “It won’t make you pregnant.”

…I WILL PUT COPIES OF MYSELF IN HER…

“Rather than being a merging of Blue and me, it will just be Blue using my womb for a little while.”

“I see, amazing!  I never realized monsters would have multiple ways of procreating,”  Flavie said, pulling out her journal.  “Do you mind if I write this down?”

“Go right ahead,” Vesa said. She turned to Blue and swallowed, but her throat was dry. “Blue, I’m ready.”

Blue extended a fat pseudopot and brought it to her face.  Vesa cupped it and kissed.  The slime extended itself into her mouth, and they intertwined while Blue moved towards her and engulfed her as an ocean swell would do at the beach.  The redhead was carried aloft while she continued making out with the slime.

“By the gods!  Vesa, are you alright?”  Flavie said.  “I heard slimes eat people like this!”

“No, he’s rubbing me all over.  Look at my nipples and my pussy,” Vesa said panting.

Blue oriented Vesa, so Flavie got a full view of Vesa.

“It’s tugging at you.  Does it hurt?”  Flavie said.

“No!  It feels great; mmph, he does it just right,” Vesa said as her breasts were massaged in circles by the slime.

Flavie sat on her knees and put her face right up against the clear blue slime and watched as Blue teased Vesa.  The redhead began to moan as her clitoris extended and then vibrated by the slime’s stimulation.

The researcher dropped her pencil and notebook when she saw Vesa’s vulva open wide. 

“Fuck!”  Vesa said.  “Blue is inside me now!”

Vesa rocked her hips up against the girthy pseudopod that snaked up inside her.

“Mmmph, Blue, I love you too!  Put your eggs inside me!”

Flavie shook her head and said, “Damn, I need to hear what Blue is saying.”  She put her hand on Blue and felt it sink into the slime.

…BLUE LOVES VESA…

Flavie’s stomach flipped at hearing the slime’s affectionate tone echoing in her brain.  Her emotions swelled, and her own excitement grew as she watched the pseudopod penetrate Vesa.  Her vagina opened wide and then shrank slightly over and over. 

“I can see all the way inside you, Vesa.  I can see the entrance to your womb.  It’s really stretching you.”

“Mmph, that’s the best part.  He makes me feel so full.  Mmph, he even gets my G-spot.”

“G-spot, what’s that?”  Flavie said, looking up at her.

…BLUE CAN TEACH YOU…

The slime extended a thick tentacle that snaked between Flavie’s knees and grazed her panties.

“Ah!”  Flavie yelped and jumped away.

“Mmmph!  Fuck me Blue!  Make me come!”  Vesa said, while her whole body, except her head, was enveloped in warm blue slime.

Flavie stared and blushed and watched as her new friend was driven over the edge to an intense orgasm.  Approaching again, she put her hands on Blue and said, “I can see you peeing.”

“Gahh! That’s not pee, I’m coming!  Fuck, fuck, fuck!  So good!”

Flavie bit her lip and looked at the wriggling tentacle on the grass.  She could feel her ears burn. 

…I’m a researcher.  I’m here to know everything about monsters.  Why am I shying away from the first chance to experience this?  That’s much better than hearing from someone else…

Flavie’s hands reached for the buttons on the front of her robe.  She popped the brass buttons from top to bottom, then pulled her mage robes off. 

Stepping away, she removed her small clothes and bloomers. Flavie said. “Blue, please be gentle with me.  I’m a virgin.”

The young woman wasn’t touching the slime when it heard her speak.  The surface rippled, leaving an indentation in the shape of a hand.  Flavie placed her hand in it.

…I UNDERSTAND.  LEAN ON ME WITH YOUR CHEST UP AGAINST ME SO YOU CAN SEE AS I IMPREGNATE VESA…

The blonde mage approached, and Blue changed shape to be flatter to the ground. Flavie put the top half of her body onto Blue, bracing herself.  Her knees were resting on the ground.

…PLEASE SPREAD YOUR LEGS, FLAVIE…

“Yes, Blue.  Just be gentle with me,” she said softly.

…My very first time is going to be with a slime!…

She spread her knees apart and curved her back, presenting her bare unused pussy to the monster already fucking another woman.

Blue sent his tentacle forth and snaked it around her left thigh before it started to caress her vulva.  Flavie gasped as the light touches sent tingles through her abdomen.  She watched in awe as Blue turned Vesa so her vagina and anus were clear for Flavie to see.  Vesa’s head was supported by a ledge of jelly while her face and hair were still outside his body.

“Vesa, why is Blue in your butt?  I thought it was impregnating you.”

Vesa said in a whining voice, “Because I like it, because Blue makes me come from using both holes at the same time.  He wants me to feel good while he puts his eggs in me. Ahhh!”

Flavie blushed as Blue started to dip its tentacle between the folds of her pussy.  The surface of the slime gave way and accepted the mage’s perky tits with their light pink inverted nipples.

“Mmmph, ahh!”  Flavie whimpered as her breasts were sucked on for the first time. Tendrils inside Blue stimulated the tips of her breasts and suckled.  It wasn’t long before the petite woman’s nipples popped out, making her yelp.  It continued to massage her breasts, making them tingle as her skin stretched.

“This feels… good, Blue.  Please keep going.  Show me what the G-spot is.”

…YES…

Blue pushed his modestly thick tentacle past her labia. The rounded and lubricated tip found a hole in her hymen, tearing it, and moved on to the front side of her vagina and began to massage the soft tissue.  Two more tentacles shot out from Blue.  One went to her tiny hooded clitoris and sucked on it while the other licked her asshole and teased the entrance with light touches.

“Gah!  Fuck!  Mmmph,” she said.

….YOU LIKE?…

“Yes, I like it very much.  Keep going,” she said as her eyes rolled in the back of her head.  Her body instinctively ground her breasts into Blue and her ass presented higher in the air.  The tentacle flicking her ass probed, making the muscle pucker before he would return to circling the outside of it.

Flavie looked on as Vesa was convulsing from continual orgasm.  Her moans were loud and ragged, and her body quivered in cycles as Blue would stimulate her and then give her another bit of rest.

“Fuck my mouth, Blue!  Put your eggs in me!  I want them!”  Vesa cried out.  A pseudopod arced from Blue and dove into Vesa’s waiting mouth.  Flavie craned her neck to see her friend giving a slime a blow job.  The mage's eyes dilated as she managed to see the slime collecting semen in a pocket at the base of Vesa’s mouth tentacle.

“You’re going to come in her mouth,” Flavie said and then gulped.

…YES, VESA LOVES MY SEED INSIDE HER…

Flavie looked at her friend getting fucked and heard her moaning and sucking eagerly on Blue’s slime dong.  In her heart she knew it was true, the blushing cheeks, the affectionate eyes, Vesa wanted to be bred.

Another semen pocket formed at the entrance to Vesa’s rectum.  Flavie narrowed her eyes, ever observant even though she felt something building up inside herself.  Dark blue spheres approached the redhead’s stretched and hammered vagina.  Something odd made Flavie look even more closely at her friend's snatch.

“You’re opening her cervix, Blue!  How can you do that!?”

…SLIME SECRETIONS PREPARE VESA’S WOMB TO ACCEPT ME. NO PAIN, ONLY PLEASURE.  SHE CAN NOW FEEL EVEN MORE…

Flavie’s mouth dropped open as she saw Blue penetrate and then start to fuck Vesa’s dilated cervix.  She would have thought Vesa would be crying out; instead she was moaning softly and gyrating even more, accepting the tentacle into the deepest recess of her body.

The lewd scene made something rise inside Flavie.  Unsure of what was happening, the blond yelped, “I have to pee!”

…PUSH!…

She obeyed and a rush of fluids shot out of her urethral hole onto the grass she was kneeling on.  Arcs of pleasure shot up her spine and made her arch and cave her back while Blue continued to fuck her pussy.  Her mind swirled, and somehow she wanted more.  Lowering her mouth onto Blue, she started licking and sucking on his rubbery blue flesh.

…DO YOU WANT ME TO FUCK YOUR MOUTH…

“Gods yes! Just don’t make it too big.  Give me something to suck on.”

Blue made a blue clear dildo big enough that it only grazed Flavie’s gag reflex when she put her mouth over it.  She sucked and flicked her tongue on it while she bobbed her head.

…YOU FEEL GOOD…

The rush she felt when she received Blue’s approval only made her blow him harder.  The slime in turn started to fuck her mouth rather than just be still.  It pushed deeper with each piston.  Flavie felt her gag reflex being trained to accept her new lover.

Flavie heard Vesa moan in a high pitch despite a cock thrusting down her throat.

Vesa’s cervix was dilated to the size of Blue’s larval clones, the size of a chestnut.  The blue spheres traveled down his gelatinous ovipositor towards her womb.  Flavie saw Vesa’s body tense as the first egg popped inside her.  At the same time, the semen pockets ejaculated their contents into Vesa’s mouth and ass at the same time.  The redhead writhed as another egg was pushed inside her womb.

Vesa accepted the last drop of semen in her gullet and then reached up, forcing her hand through the slime to pull out the tentacle from her mouth.

“Yes!  More! Put more in my belly!  Fuck!  Gods! Yes!”

More eggs appeared and were transported down to Vesa’s vulva.  A little train of mini-Blues descended down her birth canal.  Vesa let out a ragged cry when Flavie saw her cervix dilate more for just a moment, showing it accepting another egg inside her.

Flavie was consumed with lust.  Any remnant of scientific curiosity was replaced with the pure need for her body to fuck.  The young woman pushed her ass down against the soft jelly tentacles.

…SHALL I COME IN YOU TOO FLAVIE?…

She pulled her head up and took a breath before saying, “Yes Blue, put your semen inside me.”

…YOU MAY GET PREGNANT IF YOU DON’T EAT THE FRUIT…

“I know, Blue.  I want this so bad,” she went back to sucking on Blue’s dick and watched as Vesa’s belly began to bulge.  The last of the eggs were implanted, and Vesa closed her eyes and just breathed.

Flavie saw Blue push the woman out of him before it engulfed Flavie and brought a snorkel tube of air to her nose.

…NO EGGS FOR YOU FLAVIE, JUST MY SEED.  REMEMBER TO EAT THE FRUIT, OR YOU MAY GET PREGNANT WITH A SLIME CHILD…

Flavie’s mind reeled from the idea of being pregnant with a monster on the first day of meeting one.  She felt ambivalent about eating the one thing that would prevent her from having the full experience of monster procreation.

She floated in the viscous slime and saw her friend sleeping blissfully as her own vagina was now being fucked with a tentacle.  Flavie convulsed and thrashed as her body climaxed again.

…Come in me Blue…

…AS YOU WISH….

Three streams of slime semen shot inside her.  Her mouth, her vulva, and even the tentacle teasing her anus pushed inside and blasted a rope deep into her bowels.  She felt the rush that came with being stuffed with monster cum.

…I have so much to write about now.  Maybe Blue will do it again today.  Just give me a little time to rest…

She drifted off to sleep still inside Blue, breathing softly from the snorkel with her mouth and pussy filled with rubbery tentacles.


Chapter 8

Flavie woke up the next morning, snuggling up to Vesa and spooning her.  As she rubbed her eyes, images flashed of the day before, making her twitch.  Somehow, after all that fucking, Vesa woke up and guided Flavie to the house, gave her food and drink, and the pair fell asleep in each other's arms.

Vesa was sure to provide Flavie with a ripe night fruit, saying, “Getting pregnant on your first time is no good.”

In bed, the blonde slid her hands over the redhead’s curvier body.  This was the first time she had been so close with another human being.  She pursed her lips and sent her hand around the woman’s rib cage and cupped Vesa’s right breast, feeling its weight.  Her fingers touched Vesa’s dark pink nipples, always hard and round. 

Her eyes opened when she realized she forgot the most important thing.  Lowering her hand, she circled the redhead's belly.  When she had first seen Vesa naked, she had a toned abdomen.  Now that was replaced by a small potbelly.

…This woman is filled with the eggs of a slime monster…

“Mmmph, good morning,” Vesa said stirring.  “Did you sleep well?”

“I slept like a log,” Flavie said. 

“That’s what happens when you get enough exercise.  Wasn’t Blue the best?”  Vesa said.

Flavie paused and replied, “I will never forget it as long as I live.”

“You can keep touching me, Flavie, if you want,”  Vesa whispered.

Flavie moved her slender fingers lower, below Vesa’s belly, and asked, “Does this hurt?”

Vesa sighed and squirmed, “Not in the slightest.  Those slimes really know how to knock a woman up.  If anything, I’m more excited now than ever that it’s happened.  Me and Blue are now connected forever.”

Flavie slowly lowered her fingers until they touched the top of Vesa’s slit.  She felt her heart flutter in her chest as she touched the smooth skin of Vesa’s labia.

“You really don’t mind being with a woman?”  Vesa asked.

“I think you’re gorgeous, Vesa.  Don’t get me wrong, I get the tingles when I see the right kind of man, but you’re so beautiful, I’m almost jealous.” 

Vesa lifted and bent her knee, giving Flavie access to her pussy.  “Let me guess, you’re jealous of my big tits.”

“Yes,” Flavie nodded into Vesa’s shoulder.  “If I had your body, men would pay more attention to me.  My first time would have been with a man.”

Vesa swatted Flavie on the wrist and rolled over. “Don’t ever say that again.  Different women can be beautiful in different ways.  I love your perky breasts; I bet they’ll never sag.”

Flavie looked at herself, “But the nipples look weird.”

“I like them,” Vesa said as she slid down the bed far enough to bring her mouth over the top of one of Flavie’s nipples, sucking.

“Vesa!  That’s… mmmph!” the blond said as she reached down and grabbed Vesa’s breast, sinking her fingers into it.

Vesa’s suckling soon caused Flavie’s nipples to become erect.

“Enough,” Flavie said, pawing at Vesa, “Please come here.”

Vesa came back up, and Flavie took her by the neck and kissed her.   The two women opened their mouths and began tasting each other.  Flavie felt Vesa’s belly full of eggs press against her, and she was reminded of the deep penetrations her friend experienced in order to be filled with them.

Vesa pressed Flavie onto her back and said, “I want to taste you.”

The blonde nodded eagerly and waited for Vesa to kiss her pussy.  Instead, she raised an eyebrow when the redhead swung her leg over Flavie’s head and placed her own face down near Flavie's snatch, taking a sixty-nine position.

Flavie looked at Vesa’s pussy and bit her lip.  She wondered what had made her so horny all of a sudden.  When she was working in the library, she never got this crazy over anyone.  Now she was inches away from a slit that had fucked for an entire afternoon the day before.

She wasn’t an expert in love, but she knew what parts of herself she liked to touch, so the woman brought down Vesa onto her face and she began to lick around the spot at the top of her pussy, looking for her clitoris.

The hooded bean was easy to find, and Flavie began sucking on it.  A moment later Flavie felt a bloom of pleasure on her own flower when Vesa retaliated with her own suction.

The room was filled with the sighing and moaning of two young women learning what it was to love another woman.  Flavie parted Vesa’s cheeks to get a better look. 

The pair licked each other and brought each other close, ignoring the sound of the front door opening.  Flavie felt Vesa increase her kissing and licking and so retaliated, taking her lust out on Vesa’s inflamed clit.  Remembering and then imitating how Blue had stimulated her,

“Gah!  That’s not fair!” Vesa cried out. 

Flavie smirked and got an up close look at how a vagina would sometimes pulse and twitch during an orgasm.  The only drawback to winning was that Vesa had stopped licking her.

“Princess bring friend, heh.”

“Glack!?  Is that you?”  Vesa said panting.

“I come home early, get special time with princess before all come home. Find you with this one.”

Flavie craned her neck to see Glack approaching the bed with his dick in his hand.

“A goblin! Vesa!”  she yelled out.

“Don’t panic, Flavie.  Glack, none of you are allowed to touch this girl unless she consents; do you understand?”

“Heh, no touch. Yes, princess.”  Glack hopped on the bed.  Flavie got a look at the goblin’s long cock with its pink tip and dark green shaft; her eyes then widened at seeing his pendulous testicles. 

Glack got behind Vesa and pushed the tip of his dong against her vulva, spreading the lips.

Flavie’s heart thumped hard in her chest seeing the monster’s veiny dick.  When Glack pushed in, the blond woman saw the shaft plunge deep inside Vesa, causing her belly to distend in a ridge starting from her clitoris and going up to her belly.

“Glack!  Mmmph,” Vesa moaned.

Flavie was mesmerized at how Vesa’s lips gripped the goblin’s cock, straining her vaginal walls.  Glack’s balls would swing and bump Flavie’s head.

…I’m so close!…

“Glack, don’t you think it’s rude putting your dick so close to a stranger?” Vesa said, panting.

“Mmmm, Flavie, should I stop?” Glack asked.

“No.  No, Mr. Glack.  Please continue,”  Flavie said, panting.  “So long as Vesa keeps kissing my pussy.”

“Mmmm,” the redhead said before lowering her head and sucking on Flavie.

“Ahh!” Flavie exclaimed as she witnessed her new friend being fucked by a monster’s dick.  The thick rod slid in and out of Vesa’s wet pussy easier now after a few thrusts.  She bit her lip looking at the monster’s cock with its bumps and ridges.  Vesa’s licking and the view made Flavie's heart do flips.  The researcher wrapped an arm around Vesa’s thigh and then cupped the goblin’s nutsack.

“Mmm, that’s nice, Blondie, you like?”  Glack said.

“Yes, Glack, I like them.  Fuck Vesa harder!”  Flavie blurted out, shocked at her own depravity.

Glack laughed and hammered Vesa’s pussy.  Flavie kept massaging the goblin’s nuts.  She lifted her mouth and started to lick Vesa’s clit.

…This is no longer research.  I want to do this more.  I don’t care that it’s a monster…

Her tongue began licking the place where Glack’s dong entered Vesa’s snatch.  Being so close meant letting go of the goblin’s testicles and having them bump her forehead.

“Fuck!  Flavie!  What are you doing!”  Vesa cried out and started to twitch her vulva.  Flavie didn’t stop; she wanted her friend to be filled with goblin jism.

Vesa continued to moan and hammer the mattress with her fist while the other two reamed her and licked her.  Finally, Flavie noticed that Glack’s balls no longer swung, but were drawn up to the goblin’s rod.

Glack grunted, “I love you!” before his pelvic floor muscles started spasming.  He gripped Vesa’s waist and rammed it inside until his balls were kissing the woman’s vulva.

…So many contractions, he must be filling her up!…

Vesa and Glack groaned and panted as the goblin finished blowing his load into the redhead.  He eased his cock out, and Flavie could see it covered in a thin film of claggy white semen.  When the tip popped out, his pecker fell right onto Flavie's face between her eyes.  A gout of goblin jism oozed out of Vesa’s gaping snatch and onto Flavie's lips.  She sputtered, but some touched her tongue, and the woman had her first taste of goblin semen, feeling the tingling sensations.  Instead of twisting her head away, she pulled Vesa’s ass down onto her face and began to consume Glack’s emissions.

…This tastes so weird, but it’s so good too!  I feel woozy; I want to lick up every last drop of it…

Flavie started to push her fingers into Vesa and curled them, scooping out the remains of Glack’s load and then licking her fingers.  She accidentally touched Vesa’s cervix and the redhead gasped and ground her hips into Flavie's hand.

“Don’t scoop it all out, babe, I like having Glack’s seed inside of me.”

“Well, I like the way it tastes, Vesa.  It’s the first time I’ve had it.”

Glack said in a low tone, “Does Blondie want more?”

Flavie was breathing heavily when she responded, “Yes, sir.”

Vesa rolled off Flavie and Glack exclaimed, “Your belly!  What happened!?”

Vesa shook her head and said, “We’ll discuss that later.  Flavie, do you want Glack to fuck your mouth?”

The blond young woman scooted to the foot of the bed and hung her head just over the edge.  She said, “Yes, please!”

This was the first time Flavie got a good look at the pot-bellied green man.  She thought he would look uglier and be more menacing, but his soft green eyes told a different story.  This monster looked lustful, but smiled and traced a finger on the woman’s face affectionately.

Vesa smirked and said, “Get ready, Flavie.  You’ll not soon forget this.”  The pregnant redhead moved between Flavie’s legs and began to suck on the blonde’s pussy, making her moan.  Flavie held Vesa’s head and ground her pussy on Vesa’s mouth.

Glack approached and put his cock on her lips before saying, “No teeth, Blondie, open wide.”

Flavie obeyed, and Glack shoved his cock all the way inside until his nuts rested on her nose.  The previous throat training that Blue had given her let her take it in one thrust and then find the right time to breathe before the next deep throat penetration.  She closed her eyes and put her hands on his thrusting hips.

Glack grabbed Flavie's modest breasts and began teasing them.  The goblin tugged at them while he thrust into her mouth.

…How am I going to be able to write about this in my research?  He’s fucking my throat, and I love it!…

Flavie’s throat bulged with each of Glack’s thrusts.  The realization of being used so roughly while being eaten by the beautiful redhead she started to like made her body start to shake.

…I’m coming!…

Vesa laughed as her tongue flicked Flavie’s pink bean.  “So the mage is succumbing to her lust?”

“Mmmm, hmmm,”  Flavie whined while her mouth was stuffed.

Vesa shifted to the side and put two fingers into Flavie and found her G-spot.  Flavie started to moan constantly.

The goblin’s thrusts quickened and so did Vesa’s fingerings.

…If they keep this up I’m going to—…

“Ahh!” she opened wide and yelled.  Glack silenced her moan by pushing his knob past her tonsils.  A fountain of squirting drenched Vesa’s hand.  Flavie’s orgasm made her tense her abdomen and bring her legs together on Vesa’s hand.  When Vesa didn’t stop fingering Flavie, the blonde woman went limp and then twitched occasionally.

Glack grunted, and Flavie felt her stomach fill as if she had drunk something hot.  Spurt after spurt was pushed down her gullet.  The warmth and tingling started in her belly and expanded from there until her whole body felt warm and fuzzy.

Glack pulled his cock out of Flavie's mouth and crawled into bed.  Vesa pulled on Flavie’s still orgasming body and moved her up to the head of the bed.  Flavie rested between the others, with Glack caressing her breasts while Vesa applied pressure to the woman’s vulva.

Flavie’s flushed face turned to Glack.  The monster and woman locked eyes.  She smiled and said, “It’s nice to meet you, Glack.”

“Same to you, Blondie,”  he said before leaning in and kissing the woman.

Flavie kissed back eagerly and reached for his soft phallus, stroking it slowly.

…I sure hope Vesa has more monsters for me to meet…


Chapter 9

Flavie was still getting used to walking around Vesa’s farm in the nude after a few weeks of living there.  The researcher was taking it slow with the monsters and only occasionally would let Glack have her after her work was done for the day.  Blue was preoccupied with Vesa, making sure her pregnancy was going well, and would only touch Flavie if they were in a threesome.  Flavie could now see Vesa’s belly move as the slimes absorbed moisture and nutrients from their host’s womb.

She came to the outdoor kitchen table and saw Vesa, Blue, and Glack sitting around it.  Blue didn’t really take a chair but was large enough to be seen, and Glack sat on a tall stool.

“Hey Flavie, we need to talk,”  Vesa said, pulling out a chair next to her.  Flavie smiled at her lover and sat down.  While Vesa and Flavie spent time together, Flavie often had to sleep on the floor while Vesa was servicing her five goblin lovers.  When Blue was intimate with Vesa,  he would play with Flavie too, but almost never engulf her as he did with Vesa.

“Sure, what is it?”

“After some thinking, I came up with an idea that would really help your research.  I talked with Glack and Blue before I said anything because it would involve me leaving for periods of time.”

Flavie scratched her bare abdomen and asked, “Now I’m curious, what did you have in mind?”

Vesa nodded, “After I give birth,  I want to do some patrols deeper into the frontier.  I’ll have to get some ranger training at the supply depot; they’ve just started a program there.  I want to contact new monsters and see if I can befriend them.”

Flavie’s stomach flipped when she thought of the opportunities.  She said, “Please let me come with you!”

“That won’t be possible, Flavie,”  Vesa said.  She looked at Blue and Glack before continuing, “I need someone here to make sure the goblins and blue are well taken care of.”

“You want me to be the one to…”  Flavie said, trailing off.

Glack said, “No want?”

Flavie blushed and tilted her head, saying, “I’m just not sure I can satisfy you as Vesa can.  She’s so pretty, and I’m just a skinny woman.”

Blue shot out a pseudopot, covering Flavie’s hand.

…NOT TRUE.  FLAVIE IS PRETTY TOO.  EVERYONE LIKES YOU…

“Thanks, Blue,”  she said.  Looking at Vesa, she asked, “I’ll try to do my best.”

Vesa smiled and said, “It will give you the time you need to really focus on your research with them.  I also think it will strengthen the bonds you have.  I want you to be a part of this community.  I want you to be happy.  I’ll go out and search for monsters.  I’ll bring them back to the farm and see if they would like to become members.  You will then have more subjects to study.”

Flavie said, “Won’t humans eventually find us out?”

Glack waved his hand. “We will make changes to the farm.  It will be easier to defend and easier for monsters to hide if need be.”

“Glack, I do believe you’re speaking better common than before,” Flavie said with a smile.

Glack shrugged and blushed, “You teach well.  Thank you.”

Blue shot out tentacles to the rest of the group.

…SO WE ARE AGREED?  VESA AND FLAVIE ARE CO-LEADERS?…

They all raised their hands and tentacles and said, “Aye!”

…

Flavie was buying paper and ink from the supply depot when she saw Vesa approaching her.  The woman had said she needed to go to the bathroom and had walked into the woods the moment she got the supply laborers to start loading her cart.

She pointed at Vesa’s belly and said, “Vesa!  What happened, your belly, it’s—”

Vesa yanked Flavie into a corner of the supply depot and whispered, “Yes, it was time for my babies to say goodbye.”

“What happened?”  Flavie said.  “Why didn’t you bring me?”

“Because I honestly didn’t know what was happening until it began!”  Vesa said with a smile. “I went to the creek where it flows away from the depot, where everyone goes.  When I squatted down, I felt an intense itch.”

“You got turned on?”  Flavie asked with an arched eyebrow.

“This was different.  I saw the creek, and it looked cool and soothing.  I put my fanny down in it, and then my womb started to rumble.”

“The slimes,” Flavie said, looking around before continuing, “They were wanting to come out?”

Vesa nodded and smiled, saying, “I didn’t count them, but it was like two dozen tiny Blues shot out of me and then drifted down the creek, bobbing along the surface.  Gods, Flavie, I feel so empty.”  Vesa brought Flavie's hand to her abdomen.  The muscles were tight, like she hadn’t been pregnant.  “I didn’t even get to say goodbye.”

“That’s amazing, it’s like you could—”

“Get pregnant right away? Yeah, something inside me wants it again, but I also want to get trained as a ranger.  There’s a whole world out there that I want to explore.”

“I wish I could go with you,” Flavie pouted.

“Well, that all depends on if we can recruit any more girls,”  Vesa said, taking Flavie by the hand to the post office. “There must be at least one more like-minded woman out there.  Then you can come with me.  I could always use a mage.”  She turned to the postman and said, “Fisnick’s farm, any new mail?”

A young dogkin woman nodded and handed her a letter. “Just one Vesa.  And congratulations on losing that weight.  You had the boys in the tavern concerned.”

Flavie laughed as Vesa poked her and dragged her to the cart.

…

Back at the farm, Vesa broke the seal on the letter and read it out loud.

“Dear Vesa, I miss you so much.  I have only received one letter from you.  Even though it was only a few words, I still keep it in a pocket over my heart, and I kiss it every night before I lay my head to rest.  My apologies for not succeeding sooner, but I bring good news now.  I’m no longer killing giant rats in the sewers, and I have been accepted into a D-rank party as a front-line fighter.  They call me grandpa, isn’t that funny?  I keep telling them I’m middle-aged, but they just ignore me.  Being in the front row during a fight is proving more tiring than I expected.  Things that didn’t use to hurt are hurting.  I wish I could do better for you.  Know that I love you and will work my fingers to the bone to make sure you’re well taken care of.”

Vesa looked down at Glack, whom she was straddling in the dirt, and said, “He goes on about wanting me to write more.  Loves me.  Begs to come home.”  She shrugged, crumpled up the paper, and continued riding the goblin’s cock between the rows of night leaf. 

Glack laughed and continued to grope Vesa’s tits, saying, “Stupid husband.  Tell him you want a dragon’s tooth before he can come home.  Very dangerous, he’ll never come back.”

“You’re so naughty, Glack.  As his wife, I, mmmph, should want his safe return.  Now give me your come, or I’ll get Rag to do it.”

Glack’s eyes widened before he started to buck, penetrating her vagina.  He said, “You feel different, tighter than before.”

“I know, mmmph, I feel stronger down there. I think Blue did something to me down there.  I can’t wait to use it on the new friends I make.  Ranger school starts tomorrow.”  She looked around and saw the other goblins constructing the fence around the farm.  “The others sure are making progress on the farm’s defenses.”

“Blue is strong.  He can cut down trees by eating through the trunk.  Soon we will have a strong wooden fort.  Keep you safe.”

“You promise to take care of Flavie?”

“I promise, Princess.  I love you, and you love her.  I will take care of her.” 

Vesa quickened her grinding, enjoying the bumps on his cock as they passed over her sensitive spots in her vagina.  The electric shocks of pleasure radiated from her core every time Glack’s cock bumped the end of her canal.  She whipped her head back and moaned while she threw Fisnick's letter into the field.

…Please, Fisnick, don’t come back.  I’m having too much fun!…
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