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Chapter 1

The cart increasingly started jerking as we went further and further until we hit a dirt road where the trembling became almost unbearable when we arrived on a rather smooth section I sighed in relief but suddenly we were hitting rocks and potholes again.

The only thing that made the journey bearable was the tomboy knight that was sucking my cock.

The cart suddenly drove over a large bump that made me feel like I was almost floating but then came a surge of pleasure as my cock was pushed deep into her throat.

She recoiled and tried to take her head up but the surprise sensation was it…but I pushed back with all of my will while grabbing her head and then shoving it so hard my cock deepthroated her again, just as I couldn’t hold back the rushing force of my cock erupting into her throat.

“Mmmg..gghhmmm”

She moaned as my cock released its seed into her mouth. As the euphoric bliss faded my hand loosened its grip on her head and she quickly straightened gagging and coughing as my cum flowed out of her mouth.

The carriage stopped shaking as we entered a road paved with stone cutting through a grassland. Plumes of white smoke appeared in the sky in the distance.

“So are we close?” I asked but instead, she was still gulping down the cum in her throat while trying to wipe her mouth.

“You uncivilized barbarian!” she suddenly began yelling at me making me sigh in annoyance. By now I had gotten used to it...mostly, she was still a nuisance when she isn't being fucked.

I grabbed her head again and turned it towards the village that was becoming visible in the distance, past golden cultivated fields was a small wall of red bricks. And over it were a series of thatched roofs, brick chimneys rose above the roofs from which white smoke rose into the sky.

“That's it, the Halfling village!” she said in delight, her mood quickly changed to excitement.

Finally

“But that doesn’t look like a village…”, I said comparing the settlement to all the villages we came past.

“It's the name of the town, don’t you know even that!” she said looking at me like I was an idiot.

“I am not from this world, how should I know?” I replied before she screamed “Hu-aaah!”

as I suddenly dragged her head again down to my cock.

Her snobbish attitude had to be changed

“Clean it!” I commanded bringing her face to my cock which still had my seed from her blowjob.

◆◆◆

I pulled my pants covering myself as several short people walked up to the carriage. They were squat and round with slightly pointy ears. All except one carried pitchforks while a few had what appeared to be tin pots on their heads as helmets. The squad was led by a Halfling with a massive mustache who was protected by a breastplate and carried an actual sword.

“Aye, travelers! This area ain’t safe no more” he welcomed us with a tired smile.

Artoria replied “I am escorting the summoned hero at the orders of Her Highness to solve to your troubles!” as she waved her parchment at them.

The Halfling leader looked at the paper while twirling the mustache before his face turned into a cheerful grin.

“Aye! I will escort you, warriors, to the mayor. Follow me.” He said to us and then turned towards the Halflings,

“You lads stay on guard. If you see a green thing blow the horn, don’t try to be a hero. Aye?”

To the chief’s orders, all halflings shouted “Aye!” in one voice.

The chief halfling led the way to a busy gate surrounded by busy Halflings some on wooden Scaffolding built around the entrance. Bricks were being lifted on and others laid the bricks on the walls.

As we went past the entrance I realised the entrance had no gates. But before I could ask the chief explained,

“The goblins destroyed the gate last night! Looted several houses before we chased those green folk back to their cursed forest.”

Inside was a beautiful town, almost like it was from a fairy tale. The houses were all squat cubes with roofs made of red tiles and round wooden doors. There were larger and taller buildings with thatched roofs inside of which many halflings ran around carrying numerous things from boxes, vegetables, and tools.

Those around the gate however clearly contrasted from the rest with door-less entrances, broken windows, and one with only soot-stained brick walls remaining of what clearly used to be a house.

However, the damage was contained to the few houses closest to the entrance and the rest of the town appeared immaculate. Occasionally larger buildings appeared between, with tall normal rectangular doors where a few normal humans appeared.

“You got humans here?” I asked the chief who was walking by our side.

“Ney, they are traders, some adventurers are also here these days to help the town watch deal with the greenies. But they cost gold and thanks to those greenies traders are drying up. No traders mean no gold.“

A large mansion appeared ahead and the chief simply said, “This, the place”

The mansion was different. It was made with the same bricks and had two levels, from here it looked as if the first level was taller compared to the second level.

“You folks climb down, let them servant boys carry your stuff”, the Chief pointed at several barefooted halflings that came out of nowhere and began unloading the luggage.

I jumped out only taking my sword and Artoria followed.

“Ladies first!” I gestured Artoria towards the mansion but she simply frowned with a “Hmphf” and went through the door which was square-shaped and human-sized.

I followed her and it was a lively place, with a fireplace, red carpets, polished wooden furniture, and cushioned chairs.

What stood out was a spiral staircase that was too small for a Human that ran upwards. Just as I was observing the stairs a Halfling came running down with a big smile while exclaiming

“Welcome! Welcome! Our Great Hero!”

He wore a white shirt and black trousers that hung with suspenders that stretched against his massive pot belly. He had a smaller mustache compared to the chief but it was still big by my world’s standards.

“I am Tinyfoot Humblehog the Mayor of this small town, and this is the hero?” he said looking at me with a smile and rubbing his hands.

“Yes, apparently I am the hero” I replied not sure what I was supposed to do here.

“MALTINA! Come down!”, the mayor suddenly yelled towards the stairs and then smiled at me.

“I AM COMING!” a woman’s voice yelled back from above followed by hurried footsteps on the stairs.

Seconds later a round figure dropped down, another Halfling but much different. She wore something like a dirndl and Her hair was dark chestnut brown almost close to red and her body was round

Damn…

My eyes instantly went to her large tits, packaged compactly in her short round body. Her fat has been stored in all the right places, her narrow waist contrasted with wide hips and boobs that are too large for her body.

As a bonus, she had round cute cheeks which made her look adorably cute. I never would have thought a halfling look this fuckable.

“This is my wife Maltina” The mayor pointed towards her before turning toward me and introducing me with “Meet the hero summoned from the royal capital, sent to help us”

Her eyes lit up as she scanned me up and down. I wasn’t sure about the customs of this world and all, especially with the magical races. The best way to start things in seduction as I have read is often the simplest.

I made direct eye contact, locking my eyes for a few seconds before smiling. She blushed and turned away, smiling as she turned her body left and right.

That was the signal I wanted.

"Ahem…"

Suddenly Artoria interrupted us and when I looked at her she glowered at me for a split second before looking at the mayor with a polite smile.

“I believe we should find a place to stay first” she continued but the Mayor interrupted her with a “No worry, we have a bedroom for the hero. But for you…”

“Even for a knightress, it would be scandalous to sleep in the same room with another man”, I jumped into the conversation with a concerned voice.

“The best room in the best inn will be reserved, and everything will be paid for. I’ll get some boys to carry your stuff.” " the mayor said with an excited voice.

Artoria walked towards me and with a scowl whispered, “Do NOT fuck the wife” before walking out.


Chapter 2

The bowl was round like it was made by cutting a clay ball in half and hammering the bottom to create a flat surface. And it had a load of soup. But the soup tasted magnificent, the perfect balance of sweet and spicy

"What did you do in your world?" Maltina asked me as she grabbed my arm while the mayor listened curiously as he gulped down his soup from the opposite side of the small round table.

Maltina sat right next to me looking up with round eyes that shined with excitement.

What am I supposed to say? A business student trying to be a pick-up-artist…

"I was a squire of an Order of knights that served various Lords in managing their realms"

Technically it wasn't a lie and it got a positive reaction at least.

Maltina's plump lips rounded as she let out an "Ooooh", her wide eyes glittering as she leaned onto me even further.

"Were there halflings in your world?" The mayor quizzed from the other side.

"Humans are the only intelligent race but Halflings are mentioned in tales"  I explained and Maltina almost jumped.

"What did those tales say!?" Maltina's excitement shined in her eyes as her body pushed against mine.

"They usually said they are kind and merry people" I replied trying to sate her curiosity but it seemed her excitement was only growing.

"Do you think they are true? Do we really look like the folk in your stories?"

She pushed her body against me like an excited child. But the feeling of my arms rubbing on her massive milkers set alight dark desires within me. I glanced at her husband whose attention had shifted back to the soup.

"You are kind and merry…but.." I said and Maltina's eyes changed, her massive smile darkened as if expecting bad news.

"..but?.." She mumbled.

In a low voice, I whispered "But the tales never said anything about beautiful halfling women like you"

My hand slipped under her skirt and slowly rubbed her thigh. Her body was like a cotton pillow.

"So…soft" I accidentally mumbled.

She looked like a statue, frozen in time. Then her face started getting redder and redder. Her lips and then her mouth began shaking.

"Mmmm…me?" She mumbled.

Her round cheeks like buns had turned almost entirely red but I turned my gaze straight into her eyes and said, "Yes".

My hand slowly advanced on her thigh. The sheer softness of her body turned me on with images of her naked body held in her arms like a pillow. She began fidgeting as I launched my offensive.

A sudden slurping sound interrupted us and the mayor drank all of the remaining soup in one go before slamming the bowl on the table.

*Burp!*

The mayor cleared his throat with a satisfied face.

"That was delicious ain't ya. Maltina's soups are the best." He announced before making the same face of curiosity.

"So ya never became a knight of your order?" The mayor joined the conversation again.

Ugh...

"Sadly no…when I was wooing a court lady a jealous lover ambushed me. It was then I appeared in this world"

Even as I talked my hand inched closer and closer to her treasure.

Then her hand landed on my shoulder, her eyes were round but no longer shining.

"It's so sad…" She said as if pitying me.

"Bah..She has always been into those human books. Always read about chivalry and stuff. Why die fighting some dragon when ya could just farm, eat, and make merry all day!" He said laughing at his wife before looking at me again.

"Now tell me about the good stuff! How did ya do the managing of ya lord's realms and stuff."

But before I could answer the annoying question a loud horn rang.

The mayor suddenly stood up shouting "The damn Goblins! At this time? It's still Dusk!"

"I will have to get the boys ready, ya will fight?"

"I am here to fight so of course," I said standing up.

The mayor smiled as he ran out of the house.

Just as he disappeared I turned towards the halfling housewife who just stood up. I looked down at the busty woman who was only slightly higher than half my height.

I knelt in front of her, looking at her fearful eyes.

"Do not fear I will protect you and everyone but in return will you be my lady?"

"I..I…but…I am already...taken" She said fidgeting as if her fear just evaporated.

"I only want a courtly love. The only thing I want is your love and to hold your hand. Nothing more." I lied as convincingly as possible.

"Then come safe my hero!" She said fidgeting as her face turned red.

◆◆◆

I ran through streets armed with a sword and only protected by a breastplate. I wish I could have worn a full plate but apparently, they aren't cheap and take too much time to put on.

Lights appeared from windows and halflings armed with clubs, pitchforks, and axes began swarming the streets. A few with swords and breastplates tried to collect these mobs into coherent units.

I had to find Artoria…

"Stop running like that" an angry female voice from behind stopped me in my tracks.

I turned back and Artoria appeared behind me. She wore a thicker and more ornate armor that covered more of her body.

"How did you put that on so fast" My thoughts accidentally slipped out.

"Training," she said with indifference before walking ahead of me and then saying. "Don't run like an idiot you will tire yourself before you even fight."

Then she started a slow jog and I followed her to the gate which was now being crowded by halflings mostly mobs with crude tools but a few armed members of the city watch.

"Where are the Goblins?" I asked a random watch halfling but a familiar voice answered it from elsewhere. "The greenfolk are gathering outside."

I turned towards the voice and the chief appeared next to me.

“Then let's deal with them” I replied boisterously even though I hadn’t faced any real combat before.  But I was confident in my hero abilities and I had to level up anyway.

“They are coming!” Someone screamed and panic ensued Halflings of the watch desperately tried to organize them into a ramshackle phalanx of spears and pitchforks. If that would work, I didn’t know but I had serious doubts about it.

The shrieks and war cries coming from the outside didn’t leave much time for thought. I grabbed my sword and turned towards the broken gate.

Artoria joined me, taking a stance with her sword in front of her. Everything outside the gates was pitch black…until some projectiles were lit aflame and thrown into the darkness from the walls.

Then they were…the orange light falling to reveal short, green things with long ears and glinting teeth sneering at us. The moment the light fell on them they sprang into action, charging at us like a disorganised mob.

One came screaming, wielding a crude spear of wood and stone but was quickly cut down by Artoria. When a second came I jumped forward sending my sword crashing on its head. The sound of its skull crashing was followed by a fountain of blood but then a third and a fourth appeared behind it but when I tried to meet them my sword was stuck on its skull forcing me to kick its dying body away as I yanked back my sword.

Just as the next Goblin jumped, it froze mid-air.

“Level 3, Achieved”, the mechanical female voice rang in my head.

But this time there were no automatic skill unlocks.

“3 Skill points acquired”

Then a massive list of skills appeared, divided into two boxes. Ones I have and ones available to me. Most were physical skills, I did want to learn magic but there were no magical skills at all!

Let's see…

[Rapid Evasion]: Level 2: Martial skill, improves agility for 10 seconds.

And for a new one...

[Stamina Boost]: Level 1:Martial skill, low stamina recovery.

I looked at the list [Strong Assault], [Limit Break], [Shield Bash], and.. but what is this...

Special Skill: [Appraisal].

What does this do? Suddenly the information jumped in front of my mind.

[Appraisal]: Level 1: Provides basic information on characters and items.

Yes! Knowing the enemy would be much more useful. I chose that and suddenly everything began moving again.

Just as the world moved again I pulled back, the Goblin’s attack falling harmlessly where I stood a split second before my sword came slashing, separating its head from the rest of its body.

Now then to give my new skill a test drive

[Appraisal]

I targeted a Goblin that was charging at me and boom! Letters began appearing on it, .a single sentence appeared over it… saying.

“Goblin Fighter”

*sigh*

A disappointed sigh escaped my mouth as I landed an overhead strike on the goblin. Just add more levels to it till it works….

Yanking my sword back I realised I was slowly getting overwhelmed. More and more streamed in and Halflings weren't holding their lines very well.

Several Goblins started jumping at me once, their short spears narrowly missing me as I desperately tried to dodge them. I managed to dodge one that came to my face…only to fall in the path of another.

[Rapid Evasion]

As my skill activated their movement slowed each spear traveling towards me in slow motion while my body traveled at normal speed.

10 seconds

I wasted no time worming between their spears, my sword flew left and right, slashing the throats of three Goblins in succession right before the skill ended. Just then everything went back to normal and three Goblins fell to the ground while the rest froze, their eyes going wide followed by screams of panic. Many turned back and ran, but for those that were stuck fighting a moment of panic was the end as Halflings thrust their spears and pitchforks skewering the Goblins that were caught off guard.

“Level 4 Achieved”

The voice spoke followed by,

“Three skill points acquired”

But I pushed the mental notification away for now, It was my chance to bask in glory.

Halflings gathered around me cheering, some even falling to the ground and rolling on their round bellies.

Then came the Chief and the mayor,

"They won't be bothering us for some time"

The Chief exclaimed while the Mayor ran up to me shouting

"We won! Can always trust a Hero to get the work done!"

His eyes scanned me up and down before going "But you could do a good bathe right now…

I looked down and realized I was bathed in Goblin blood.

"I'll send a message to Maltina, she'll get a bath ready for ya. I got stuff to do, check the damage, and close the damn broken gate."


Chapter 3

Fuck yeah, the hot water feels amazing. But what was better was the plump halfling wife, covered only in a simple white dress that looked like a short Nightgown washing me with her little soft hands.

Her gown revealed her pillow-like hands and thicc thighs, the fabric curving over her large round ass cheeks all pushed into her short compact halfling body.

I wanted to fuck her bad and I had to do it before her hubby returns, but it needs finesse and I had just the right strategy.

“Why don’t you jump down so you can wash me better?”

I asked her and her round cheeks turned red like a Javan apple...

“b-but.. that's…wrong…I..” she began mumbling.

Gotcha

“Well in my world it's not that much of a big deal and besides, I am your knight, m’lady.”

I smiled as she shyly mumbled “Alright then..” before climbing up to the large tub. Her short legs fell into the water first, revealing her thick thighs followed by her entire body. The water rose and splashed as she jumped in, soaking the fabric of her dress making it cling to her , accentuating her rounded tits and the curves of her voluptuous body compacted into a petite frame.

Her hands worked their magic on me, rushing the dirt away with almost sensual motions while my eyes feasted on her cleavage displayed right in front of me. It was like dangling candy in front of a child.

And I wanted that candy.

“Shouldn’t the lady reward his knight for fighting for her?”

“Haa?” she gasped...

“You know a kiss from maiden?” I pushed on trying to hide a devious smile

“I…I…but..” she started muttering.

“I did fight for you putting my life on the line but I got nothing..”  I complained and it was working...

“Just one kiss..” she replied meekly and it was all I wanted

Her eyes closed as she came closer, her plump lips meeting mine for a slip second, merely brushing on mine before they departed.

But I couldn’t allow it, I kissed her back, my lips pushing against hers. Before she could protest my hand went to her cheek, gently holding her face for me to kiss again while my other hand brushed on her wet thigh, feeling a shudder on her body as our skin touched.

The offensive had just begun. My tongue forced through her lips, invading her mouth easily pushing back her tongue. As my hand slowly went up, caressing her thigh her body began shaking…

“Mmmff..”

Moans escaped her mouth, vibrating into mine. With a surprise attack, her tongue pushed back, wrestling mine in a wet dance. Taking the chance my hand made it all the way up to her ass.

Damn! Who knew someone a small halfling could pack so much back here?

It was soft and smooth but there was so much underneath, creating an irresistible temptation to squeeze them. My fingers sank into her, groping her cheeks like it was dough.

Our kiss broke as she moaned loudly, and taking the chance I dragged her body towards me, her soft breast hitting my chest like airbags protecting her from crashing.

I moved my other hand from her cheeks to her curvy waist. So much fat in all the right places while her waist was a perfect hourglass.

The fabric of her gown was getting in my way and in a fit of annoyance I grabbed it and lifted it over her head before throwing it away.

“Huh? Wha-” she gasped in surprise but seeing her voluptuous little body I couldn’t control myself, driving me to clasp her within my arms before squeezing her tight, silencing her with a wet kiss even as my hands hungrily explored her curves.

My hands traveled down her perfectly arched back, all the way to the two fat blobs on her ass, groping and squeezing, her body reacting with tremors. But I wanted to drive her up even more, till she would be begging for the next step, for my dick inside her.

My hand slipped between her legs to her sweet spot,

“Haa- “ She broke off her lips but I pushed into her lips, our tongues entwining again as my fingers began rubbing the petals of her flower, making her shiver and moan.

Then slowly my fingers pushed into her inside, exploring her place, the place that would soon be mine. Her moans grew in intensity making me even hornier, my cock was already hard as a rock, and I wanted to lift and impale her thicc halfling body on it but…

She pushed against me breaking the kiss,

“We..ahm..are..going too far” she protested even as she moaned, my fingers didn’t stop plunging into her as her pussy felt even wetter.

I locked eyes with her, her face was red as a tomato, her plump lips open invitingly as she panted between her sultry.

“Maltina..I want you..all of your...I can’t hold back in front of your beauty”, I pushed out honeyed words even as restrained, the haze of lust was gathering around my mind.

“But..my..husband..” she protested but I silenced her with a simple kiss before I brought the full power of words.

“I don’t care anymore. Before he comes…I want to be entirely yours..”

“Oh, my hero!” She moaned as her body shivered under the onslaught of my fingers before jumping at me, passionately kissing my lips.

I wanted to her right here but there was a better place, a safer place. I stood up, cradling her naked body in my arms as I walked out of the tub even as we were passionately making out.

Cold air nipped at my damp naked skin but I didn’t care, I ran as fast as I could to my bedroom. I broke our kiss before throwing her to the bed, she flew with a scream but fell safely on the mattress as I closed and locked the door behind me.

Her body was laid bare enticingly, like a delicious meal ready to be devoured. My lust rose into a primal hunger I could not contain. I pounced on her like a beast kissing her neck before slowly moving down, each kiss and bite eliciting a lewd moan. When I reached her tits they were like ripe juicy oranges and I ravished them, sucking, massaging, and squeezing. My hands snaked between her legs launching a surprise attack into her sacred region sending her moans into a lewd crescendo, her arms coiling around me trying to latch on as her body convulsed beneath me.

Her honey-like nectar coated my fingers, her pussy announcing it was ready. My assault on her stopped and she looked up, her eyes wide in surprise at the sudden silence until I whipped my rock-hard cock in front of her and her jaw dropped.

“Can..it even go in” she mumbled but the the drool dripping from the side of her mouth revealed she was greedy for it.

“Let's see that shall we” I replied smugly as my hands clutched her meaty thighs giving them a good squeeze as I forced them apart, exposing her pussy overflowing with honey as she lay in a sultry position.

My cock dropped on her pussy, slowly rubbing along her invitingly open petals. The bestial urge to plunge it down her pussy and plunder her insides was overpowering yet I held on, slowly building her excitement and anticipation so that she would keep coming to me again and again.

“Mmhmm…please…be gentle” she moaned and her innocent yet lewd voice was the last straw, the animalistic urge took over me, and my cock aimed straight at her gates before my hips plunged it inside.

A sudden surge of intense bliss hit me like a tsunami as my cock plunged deep.

Fuck it was tight as hell! Her warm slippery walls enveloped my cock in a tight embrace, rubbing it so hard my mind was almost blown away. When I tried to pull back it enveloped me again before softening as if trying to suck me in back again.

Then my hips crashed into her again, then again and again. Plundering her insides even as I was desperately clinging to my sanity with an ocean of carnal sensations threatening to drown me.

With each thrust her moans grew louder and louder, mixing with wet slapping sounds which echoed within the walls of the bedroom.

“So…goooood!” she cried out as her moans turned into screams, only interrupted by tremors that turned into desperate convulsions.

Her mouth drooled as her eyes went up, the devoted housewife turned into a slut under the power of my cock. But the sheer tightness within her was….pushing me to my edge quickly. With each thrust, the pressure was building up as my cock pushed its way through the tight confines of her cave. All the strength left in me was channeled into my hips pushing my body to the very limits as the thrusting increased in tempo and in turn her sultry screams became more and more discordant.

I can’t take it anymore!  My own moans were growing louder, my body on the verge of being torn apart by the storm of pleasure hitting me through my shaft.

Then it came, an eruption with me just as I plunged balls deep into her, she unleashed an obscene shriek of pure lust before it was pushed out of my mind with everything else, the world went white as my body lost its strength and I collapsed onto her.

Our bodies slid on each other, her tits bs rubbing on my chest as our lips met again.

If only I could give her ass a ride as well…

Then a devious idea came to mind...

What if…

[Stamina Boost]

I felt a sudden surge of vitality course through me, even though fatigue remained it was just enough to pull myself back.

“Turn around” I commanded

She was still trying to catch her breath as she asked “Wh-at..”

I simply grabbed her waist and rolled her used-up body upside down, even as my seed flowed out of her womanhood her ass remained immaculate, her twin mounds wobbling like jelly as I rolled her, reigniting my desire.

My hands grabbed her cheeks, my fingers sinking into her soft pillows as they parted them, revealing her dirty backside entrance.

My cock was already hardening in anticipation of plundering her ass. The shaft dropped between the valley between her bubbles rubbing it over her hole, her pussy nectar had already coated with the lubricants needed.

“Ah..there..that is dirty..” she moaned

“Your hubby never went in there?” I retorted smugly as the devilish pleasure of taking her anal virginity before her husband tickled my filthy ego, my cock hardening between her buns.

“Because... it's my dirty..ahn” she tried to protest but it was clear from her moans the very idea of her ass being fucked was turning her on.

“Give me the time in your ass…say it..say you want it..” I teased her but was only answered by sultry moans.

*slap*

My hand crashed into her cheek, and she moaned loudly in pain or pleasure I didn’t know but one thing was clear, the only thing remaining to break entirely was her shame.

“Say it!” I repeated it again

Then she meekly moaned. “Yes…take my ass”

*slap*

My palm crashed into the supple flesh of her ass again, leaving a bright red print on it as I commanded “Louder!”

And instantly she released an obscenely slutty scream “I want it..in my ass!”

Good girl

I pushed the tip of my cock into her entrance before pushing it inside, the honey coating it allowing it to slide inside even as the walls tightened to crush it.

Oh my god

It was tight as fuck, even with her love juices to lubricate my cock forcing through her tight walls sent euphoric explosions that were hitting me like a truck, one after another, each damn second.

She moaned, “In the gods….oh….its…deeeper…”

And I obliged forcing my hips to plunge it as deep as possible before reiterating to launch another wave of attack, her feeble body moaned even as she lay on her belly completely used up from the last fuck on her pussy.

Each attack on her ass got bogged down by the sheer tightness while the friction sent back a counter-attack that threatened to blow me apart.

I won’t give in, not yet…

YES! There were still three skill points left and as my cock plunged into her ass-cave I opened the mental display and with the next thrust I added a point,

[Rapid Evasion]: Level 3: Martial skill, improves agility for 15 seconds.

And just as my cock retreated...

[Rapid Evasion]

Just as my skill activated, the entire world began slowing down, her screams turning almost like an opera as it dragged on. With extreme urgency, I unleashed a barrage of thrusts on her ass drilling her asshole like a jackhammer, the sounds of clapping her ass sounded like the applause of the masses. The backblast of my assault came in the form of a hurricate of intense sensations ripping my mind into pieces which were then blown away by the winds of pure bliss washing over my body.

With the ending of the skill everything came crashing down, A shriek of pure carnal lust from her lips echoed across the room, vibrating down to my very core.  My dam could not hold it back anymore, the cracks expanded until the pent-up pressure exploded into her like a volcano, my seed filling her filthiest place, marking her as mine.

Then the world went dark as fatigue washed over me before I collapsed onto the soft sheets beside her.


Chapter 4

“Maltina!..”

Huh? A sound came, piercing the warm tranquility within the darkness.

“Maltina!”

The cry forced me awake, there was something warm and soft on my body and when I opened my eyes it was the Halfling housewife who was deep asleep.

“Maltina where are you!”

The sound grew louder and louder, risking us getting caught. I shook her awake, her soft body was like a warm plushie but as much as I wanted to cuddle her and give her body another run getting out of the current situation was more pressing.

“Hmmm…my hero..” she purred as she woke up.

“Quick! Your husband is calling for you,” I quickly explained the situation, and another

“Maltina! Where are you!”  came which startled her enough to make her jump out of the bed.

“Oh my! I am done!” she muttered but I jumped out of the bed and hugged her, putting back my knightly persona…

“Don’t worry m’lady I will protect you” I declared,

“But..I don’t have any clothes here…” I placed my finger on her lips and as I hushed her.

“But I have, I shall distract your husband long enough for you to crawl back to your room and put on some clothes”

Her round eyes shined as I finished explaining my plan. Then I quickly donned the simplest pants and tunic I could before turning back to her.

In one swift motion, I grabbed her and lifted her body up to mine, her legs naturally coiled around my waist while her arms grabbed my neck as our lips met for a sloppy kiss with tongues wrangling before another call interrupted us.

“Remember, you are mine now,” I said as I put her back down.

“Yes, my hero” she replied teasingly as she crawled on the ground and hit behind the door.

I opened it and came to the living room, the Mayor was still shouting when he saw me,

“Did you see my wife? Where in the pumpkin hells did she vanish to”

I walked up to him taking a path around a table to take his gaze away from the door. Then I gave her the signal from my hand.

“She said she is going to buy something…for something special to celebrate the victory…you know”

At the corner of my eye, I saw her crawling on the floor, butt-naked. But the real treat was how her round buns on her ass wagged seductively as she crawled away.

Just looking at it made me hard, and even better there were white marks of my cum, signs of my ownership over her holes.

Meanwhile, the mayor went on a tirade, “I spend the entire night having to look at broken this and that injured folk but when I come home my wife isn’t in the kitchen cooking!”

After she disappeared up the stairs I turned back to the mayor and replied

“She would be back soon…” before turning back to my room then

“Wait, there is some exciting stuff happening” he stopped me, changing the topic.

“Huh?” I turned back curiously

“Well, the chief is getting some watchboys ready to hit them back when they are all wounded and scared and your knight girl is already on the team. Your friend got angry for that but the boys want the great hero to lead them.”

That caught my attention, sparking an adventurelust within me.

“So when do we leave”, I quizzed him and he replied,

“Today noon”

◆◆◆

“You are good” I moaned as her mouth expertly did its work on my cock… shivers ran down my skin, and her tongue coiled around my tip moving up and down down on my shaft.

“Iss..sfooor…bfiiig” she muttered even with my cock filling her mouth.

The noise of crows could be heard from behind, even the mayor giving some sort of speech as his wife was blowing me off behind the wall of the dark alley.

I could feel the pressure building up within me…

“When...I get back...we will fuck like- rabbits” I promised her as the time to leave came closer and closer.

But just as I was about to erupt my hand grabbed her by the hair and yanked her head away from my rod.

“Or..we can fuck now”

Using her hair like a leash my hand dragged her back to her feet but the height difference made it impossible to screw her while standing. Then..

My hands slid down her thighs, smoothly moving upwards inside her skirt till they felt the fabric of her panties, a moan escaped from her lips at the sudden caress of my palms on her soft sensitive skin. I had no time to waste and my hands yanked the panties down just as they moved up to grope her ass pillows and a second later she was turned around and forced to the wall. When my hands suddenly lifted her ass she panicked, her hands desperately clawing the wall to grab something before they managed to grasp some mismatched bricks.

Her twin buns were deliciously on my hands as I brought it over my cock coated in her saliva. When her pussy touched my tip an electric shock sent goosebumps all over me.

“Get ready!” I announced as my hips pushed it into her, forcing its way through her incredibly tight walls made for a halfling cock. My cock fought against her walls, invading her insides as she moaned like a slurry whore.

We can’t have that can we

With her ass supported against my cock I freed one hand to grab her mouth, silencing her lewd moans even as I began thrusting, the momentum of hips clapping on her cheeks almost sending her flying into the wall. I pushed her even more, nearly squeezing her plump body between me and the hard wall even as my thrusts gained speed.

“Mfffmmmff!” her muffled moans leaked through my palms making me clasp even tighter with no use.

“What are slut you are”, I teased her for her sultry moans making her moan even louder.

Each thrust squashed her tits against the wall, while her ass pushed against me with each thrust, her like a beachball with a pillow inside.

“Where is our hero!” a loud shout came, the mayor’s voice.

“Oh..fuck”, I grunted as I railed his wife. My hips went into overdrive, slapping sounds became wetter and wetter as I fucked her relentlessly. The forbidden thrill of banging the mayor’s wife, and the risk of getting caught all sent my arousal over the roof, making each thrust into her tight halfling pussy even more intense. The obscenely lewd position of her body her ass floating on my hand as my hips crashed into her was insanely titillating on its own.

My cock was like being sucked in and snuggled by her walls, the friction sent electric shocks through my cock shocking me with wave after wave of pure bliss.

Her moans were turning into screams, my hand tightening its grip on her mouth but still, muffled screams escaped, pushing me even further into the depths of lust. I could feel I was getting close…to...

Then like fireworks it came out, straight into her pussy, when my grip on her hips loosened her ass fell just to the floor followed by her upper body when her hands clutching the wall lost their strength.

“Did anyone see the hero?!”, the mayor began shouting louder and the murmuring of the crowd grew.

But we weren’t finished yet...

I pointed my cock, coated with her love nectar right in front of her face just as she was getting back on her feet.

“You see this? Clean it, with your mouth”

◆◆◆

The crowd cheered as I made my entrance, those in front of me making way as I approached to reveal a group of armed Halflings, their pot-bellies covered by breastplates shaped according to their paunchy bodies.

Maltina slowly sneaked behind me, silently making her way to the mayor my eyes went to drops left in her wake, my seed still dripping from her pussy.

Then I turned to the group of Halfling warriors but suddenly Artoria jumped in front of them, her eyes sending daggers at me.

“Oh, I wondered where you were…” I muttered

“On the other hand I have a guess where you were hiding” she growled at me.

“I just had an emergency.” I retorted waving her away, and she turned with a “hmmpff”

Turning towards the squad I lifted my sword, and a loud cheer roared across the square as I basked in the limelight.


Chapter 5

The forest was oddly peaceful, a pleasant cold enveloped me as gentle winds blew through the trees. The Halflings were oddly cheerful even though we were probably marching toward the hornet nest Artoria’s burning gaze on the other hand could be felt like a laser even when I wasn’t looking at her.

*sigh*

This was getting annoying…

Then the party finally managed a spot to put up camp.

“I will patrol the surrounds” Artoria declared looking at the Haflings but completely ignoring me. Then she began moving to the perimeter and taking the chance I followed her waving to the halflings who had already begun snacking.

Just as I sneaked up to her, she turned around, her hand on the hilt of her sword.

“What are you up to?” She quizzed angrily.

I shrugged and nonchalantly replied, “Just here to help you out”

“You did the mayor’s wife, did you?” she complained, pouting.

I had no reason to deny it besides…

I pushed her to the tree behind her and whispered, “Yes, I fucked her both in the pussy and the ass”

Instead of protesting she moaned,

The uptight tomboy knightress was a slut inside.

“You want it inside, don’t you?” I teased her only for her face to turn red like a tomato.

“M-mme..” she muttered, her face getting redder and redder.

Teasing her was enjoyable on its own but fucking her would be better and besides we didn’t have much time.

“Turn around” I commanded to which the only reply was a “Huuuah?” as my hands grabbed her by her breastplate and turned her around. Removing her breastplate would be too much of a hassle so I simply undid her pants,

“H-here? B-but we could get caught!” she tried to make excuse but my reply was simple,

“So you don’t want it…” I teased her even more as my hand traveled between her legs, caressing her thighs before they touched the fabric of her panties.

“What-if they come here..or if-”  Just as she made her newest excuse my fingers began rubbing her panties feeling the petals of her flower underneath, her protests cut short by the moans that escaped her lips. The more I played with it, the wetter it became.

“H-urry..then…” she moaned her panties entirely soaked in her juices as her ass shook and jiggled, turning me on as well.

“Is that how a lady asks?”  I kept on taunting her, making her hornier and more desperate.

“Please…put it inside..quick!” she moaned even louder, her well-rounded athletic ass shaking in anticipation.

My fingers moved up, undoing the lace that kept it tied to her waist and soon it was sliding down her legs, revealing her bear ass and a wet dripping vagina.

My fingers slowly went inside even as my other hand undid my pants to release my cock which hardened and was now demanding its release.

And release it shall get.

Just as my pants fell my cock jumped out all hard and ready to go, her pussy was moist and dripping. I couldn’t keep a lady waiting, could I?

I thrust it between her legs, the shaft rubbing on her pussy, the dripping coating it. Her ass jiggled and shook,

“Stop..playing..” she squealed, her body begging for it.

“If you really want it..then go get it”

I announced just my shaft plunged into her pussy, penetrating deep into her wet cave as it slid inside effortlessly. My hips moved back like a gun being cocked and then

*bam*

It crashed into her going balls deep, thrusting again and again, deeper and deeper till her moans grew louder, like a violin played using my cock.

“If..you keep moaning like a slut,...they will come looking”, I pushed a sentence even as the blissful sensations rippled through my body.

“Mmm…mmmhhhff”, her hand went to her mouth to cage her moans within her letting be plow her mercilessly.

Oh, man! it was nice to do some human cave exploring after being crushed inside the tight halfling pussy. Muffled moans and wet slapping sounds mixed with sounds of the forest, hopefully hiding the sounds of the fucking.

Her body shuddered under my assault, her muffled moans growing louder, and my legs were becoming shaky. The force brewing within me was becoming harder to hold back.

Not yet

“Ah…..huh…not inside…” She squealed, her lips freed for a second before her hand clasped back on her just as she screamed in euphoric bliss.

Even though the haze of lust clouded my mind, I wasn’t going to finish inside…not inside here.

My hips recoiled my hard cock slipping out all covered in her juices, my hands grabbed her cheeks parting them apart and in one swift motion my cock crashed into her asshole,

“Heeeeeee” she squealed as it plunged deep, a sudden tightness assaulting my cock as her virgin ass tried to crush the invader but her pussy-juices helped it slide smoothly while my hips fueled by desire began thrusting like I was on speed. Plundering her anus as the clock ticked reaching the final seconds, and then…

My vision went white, the world suddenly becoming calm and peaceful, the last sensation was my seed being released deep inside her ass before she collapsed. My cock slipped out as she fell, followed by a waterfall of my white cum.

“You…you… sodomized…my…”, she mumbled, breathing heavily.

“And it felt awesome and you enjoyed it like the slutty knight you are”,

Her face suddenly changed at my retort, her face becoming redder as she instantly stood up, screaming

“I am not a slutty knight!” puffing her cheeks but the moment she tried to take a step towards me she fell, her legs entangled by her own pants on the floor. Her face was planted on the dirt while her ass was pointed at the sky, like showing my seed dripping out from it to the gods above.

“Bahaha!” A laugh forced its way through my throat at her obscenely slutty position, the temptation to get behind her and fuck her again as she lay in that humiliating position was overwhelming but just as I moved to act on that thought-something moved.

The sounds of leaves being crushed, and leaves rustling all coming from behind. I quickly picked up my pants as I warned her,

“Something is coming, get to camp- quick!”


Chapter 6

I hurried back to the camp, The Halflings were still busy with their little party and were now making tea on the campfire.

“We got visitors!” I shouted at them as I unsheathed my sword to send the message home but surprisingly they grabbed their rapiers, bucklers and  one even grabbed a crossbow,

“Greenfolk coming to us, eh?” asked the chief as he lifted his rapier,

“Ughh…” Then came Artoria, hobbling towards us, the Chief turned to her with concern

“They attacked you?!” he exclaimed...

“No...I just fell while running…back to camp” she excused herself as she walked towards me and whispered, “My ass feels like it's filled with glue!”

Then the sounds grew closer and when I turned towards that direction something moved.

I still had two skill points left so,

[Apprasial]: Level 2

[Appraisal]: Level 3

Now concentrating on the thing behind the bush,

[Appraisal]

Race: Goblin

Level: 3

Titles: ???

Skills: ???

Huh? So they do have levels naturally but can’t see it. Then a high-pitched….

“Heeeeeeeiyaa!” came from the Goblin I appraised and more appeared behind it, jumping over bushes to attack us. A bolt flew past me with a whistle crashing onto a Goblin but it was quickly replaced by three more.

It was my time to shine and level up!

“If ya can, catch one alive, to get some info out” the Chief growled as he prepared to receive  the charge

“I’ll go easy on them..” I announced as I charged first, cheering behind me tickling my ego.

The first to charge me suddenly stopped, its eyes widening before a single swing separated its head from the body. With each level up, the longer it took to achieve the next level.

There was only one option…to fight!

Even without using skills, I felt more powerful than I was before, when two came at me thrusting their spears I almost instinctively kicked one to the ground, my leg had greater reach than their short limbs freeing me to finish off the remaining one with slash before turning to the Goblin on the ground and letting my blade fall to where its heart should be.

“That’s all?” I looked around and suddenly a shadow flew through the forest, a green blur only becoming a distinct Goblin as it crashed into her, kicking her midair. Her arms blocked the kick but the momentum of the Goblin using its own body as a projectile sent her flying to the ground while the Goblin did a backflip making a graceful superhero landing.

It was…a..female…

A strip of clothes wrapped around her chest covered two large oranges and a single rag hung on a string covering the treasure between her legs while her shiny meaty green thighs were left bare.

“Hooman why here!” She screamed as she flew at me, swinging a massive “sword” that was just a sharp obsidian block fixed to a club. The weapon flew past me in a blur, its teeth almost scratching my nose, her entire body rotated with its momentum giving me the opportunity to…

Or not as the Goblin chick twirled in midair, carried by the weapon’s inertia like a spinning rotor that was about to slice me into pieces.

My legs moved, throwing my weight to the side, barely dodging the blade as she went past me unable to control her own forward motion.

[Appraisal]

Race: Goblin

Level: 4

Titles: Blade-wife

Skills: ???

“Eh?”

She gasped as she turned back towards me with a surprise,

She could speak, and even better have a compact steaming hot body. The decision was made, I would capture her alive. Fantasies of “interrogating” her flashed in my mind but I forced them away, for now concentrating on the fight was more important.

Just as she began swinging her weapon I took my chance with [Rapid Evasion].

She slowed down, her arms slowly lifting the blade as her eyes widened, her mouth opened in surprise as her eyes struggled to keep up with me. I wondered how others saw me when I was going fast, probably like a comic book speedster.

I ran around her as the clock ticked. The skill wouldn’t last long and worse there was a cooldown I had learned after each use. Her short green body slowly turned towards before…

*smack*

The pommel of my sword crashed onto her head, holding back just enough strength so I wouldn’t crack her skull accidentally, and then skill timed out.

She fell on the floor face down with a “ahh!”

I quickly kicked the sword away from her hand, just in case, and gestured to the Chief,

“This one! Tie it quick!”

Halflings came running carrying ropes, and quickly surrounded her, desperately tying her up as the Chief approached me with a smile,

“Can ya make her talk”, He asked and I simply nodded.

I will make her moan


Interlude

“Is that how you thank me?”

Huh? A voice made me look round, me body no move, body stuck, body hurt, head hurt.

“For what?”

Sound..hooman sound, soft, female sound.

“For rescuing you of course”

Rough hooman, man voice. Man voice me remember…

“I wouldn’t even…ahhh…need you if you..didn’t fuck..my ass”

Hooman woman hurt?

Me open eyes, light hurting eyes but skin feel wet cold. Me couldn’t move hands, hands tight…ropes?

“Mmmfff..mmffhmmm…”

Me can’t scream, mouth tied with something.

A hooman moaned louder than me…

Two hoomans, man with woman…what hooman doing..?

Me fell silent, looking at hoomans, chance and try escape.

Woman hooman’s hand went inside man clothes, them..she took his…thing out. It was big, not even hard. Did hoomans have big things, they are big, so.

What me thinking, need think of escape but why are they…doing things here now.

Me wriggled body try lose the ropeys.

“Mfgghh…”

“Look who is up” the Man shouted,

Oh no..

The man stood, walking at me..the woman crawled out…pulling back the clothes.

He was over me…

Break..break..break

Me pushed hands, to break rope…

But it too strong…

Then man was over me, his hand come at me.

“Mmmmffeeeeee”, me screamed..he gon hurt me.

“Huh?” But he loosed the thing tied to me mouth.

“Speak” he said to me, then he threw apple at me, it hit me head and fell.

“Oooh..”, it hurt…

“Oh sorry..” he said, did he really feel sorry, he caught me, tied me…but me attacked him..but..

He turn me around, me body couldn’t do anything..then felt me hands free again before he turned me back.

“Now you eat” he said, his hand brushing me head where the apple hit.


Chapter 7

She was eating like a little pet, she would have been absolutely adorable if not for her bubble ass and tits shaped like oversized oranges.

Now to tame her…

“I won’t hurt you, but you must say where the others are” I began questioning her, but was met by a blunt

“No, you hurt them” before going back to munching on her apple.

“It was you who attacked halflings first” I replied

“No attack, took food from short-hoomans” she retorted as she kept on eating the apple, as if uninterested in the questioning at all.

But at least she had given a clue to prod deeper.

“Why steal food from halflings then?” I prodded her, taking the line of questions further,

“Cuz we need food to eat, dumb hooman”

I could feel a vein popping in my forehead but then again the whole thing is my stupid line of questioning.

I sat down right in front of her,

“I won’t hurt anyone as long as you answer the questions.” She stopped munching and looked at me with wide eyes. Seeing her more cooperative now I began pushing again.

“Why do you need to attack Halflings for food instead of finding food yourself?”

She took a few seconds and suddenly she got animated,

“Slimes…many slimes..lots of em! Moved into villages, too much to kill. We moved away, we here. Here no food.”

Her hands flailed as she described the size of the slime swarm.

Finally! We are going somewhere now.

“So you only need food” I asked and her head began bobbing up and down with a “hmm..hmm.” sound.

“Bring me to your village and I’ll help you” I placed my hand on her head, patting her gently.

“If..hooman attack village..” she muttered almost in a whisper but I had a plan,

My fingers trailed delicately from the top of her head, caressing the contours of her cheek and neck before reached her lap,

"Why don't I make you feel good?" I whispered before the weight of my hand pressed her gently downward her eyes widening in surprise as she recilned.

She was small, her Goblin frame was more slender than a Hafling her thighs were not as pillowy as Maltina’s but it was soft regardless.  Her skin felt rough but smooth almost like a hide of rubber but filled with softness.

“Wha..wha..wa..” she mumbled as my fingers began their work, rubbing her Goblin pussy over the thin fabric of her loincloth.

Her thighs began rubbing each other my hand squeezed between them, but I was right in the spot, and they did little to stop me.

“Ba..mm…me..mated..already…me mate..” she moaned as she feebly tried to make an excuse, but it only turned on me even more.

“Only make you feel good, that's all..not mating with you” I whispered to her again and she nodded her head while her body wriggled sensually, the snake dance of her navel calling me to fuck her even as I tried to resist it.

The wetness seeped through the cloth onto my fingers and the signal was clear, like opening curtains I removed her ragged loincloth, her pink fruit nestled between her green thighs, overflowing with nectar asking to be devoured.

And that is exactly I did, but first I had to squeeze the juice, my fingers plunging into her, first slowly exploring her inside before plunging again, harder, faster relentlessly drilling her like a jackhammer.

Her body jumped, her body thrashing as she lewdly moaned, her legs flailed almost hitting me in the face. The more I drilled her moans grew alongside the obscene sounds of the wet thrashing sounds of my hand squishing the juice out of her fruit. The sultry sounds echoing within the walls of the tiny cave turning me on even more, driving my hands to blast her pussy till she released a scream of pure animalistic lust, her body convulsing under my assault on her senses.

Just as she calmed down, panting I announced,

“We are not done yet” before jumping between her thighs, devouring all the overflowing nectar.

Her moans began again as I licked her flowered pussy, sucking out all the juices filling my mouth with carnal flavors, tastes of salty bitterness with the occasional tinge of sweetness. And that was enough to make me suck even harder, filling my mouth with all the juicy Goblin flavors.

Her moans grew louder, the harder I sucked her, her legs coiled around my head, her thighs trying to crush me between them.

“Too…good..Shu-sha..feel…ah!” She moaned, each moan making her thighs tighten around me.

And I wasn’t even done yet.

Moving my mouth up, I reached her little plum, the sweet clit and then I went all in. My lips enveloped it entirely, split second later I sucked in, my tongue pushing it back only to be sucked back into my lips again and again.

“Hiyaaaaa!”

A lewd high pitched scream blasted my ears, her thighs suddenly tightening so hard I was almost suffocated on her pussy before her legs loosened as her body finally went limp.

I stood up, my eyes went to her erotic body as she lay powerlessly on the floor, all her strength drained from her, the only movement was her chest as she took deep breaths.

Soon I will fuck her good but now I had to hide the debauchery that happened, the last thing I want is a reputation as a Goblin fucker.

And as long as they accept the excuse for the moans and screams as simply being me interrogating her no one would be suspicious.


Chapter 8

I tugged the rope that leashed the Goblin girls ’s hands, as she directed us to the Goblin encampment.

“Sure she ain’t dragging us to a trap?” The Chief asked but I replied with a confident smile,

“If that happens leave it to me”

The smell of the forest changed, the smell of burning.

“We close!” The Goblin whose name I learned was Shu-Sha muttered

“Good” I said but then she came closer and muttered,

“Keep cave secret..:

“No one will know” I replied,

◆◆◆

Just as the first tents of the camp appeared rustling of leaves revealed we were surrounded. Halflings and Artoria took up swords as snarling Goblins carrying spears and obsidian blades appeared from all sides.

Between them came a Goblin that was larger than the rest wielding two axes, made from obsidian blades strapped to wooden clubs.

[Appraisal]

Race: Goblin

Level: 4

Titles: Goblin Chieftain,

Skills: ????

Let's finish this quickly,

I charged at the Goblin chief and it quickly took the offensive, taking a leap with its axes coming down on me.

[Fortress]

Just as he fell I lifted by sword, obsidian ships flaking as my sword chipped through the axes.

The attack felt lighter than I expected, even with my [Fortress] skill. But just as its feet hit the ground, it twirled its axes trying to go for my waist.

[Rapid Evasion]

They lack the strength but are far too agile, but I have my skills. Before his axes could scratch me, I kicked it in the chest sending it flying back.

Just as it fell I charged towards the fallen Chief, my sword ready to grant it the coup de grace just as my skill ran out.

But then someone screamed,

“No kill! No kill” CHief me mate!”

The prisoner Goblin, ran into the battle waving its hands at the Goblins. She stood beside the fallen chief and began pointing at him cartoonishly,

“He, me , mate. Chief me mate!”, She directed her finger at him,

“Tell the Goblins to move away” I commanded and she began explaining something in Goblinish

I allowed the Goblin chief to stand up and he began vigorously bowing in apology as other other Goblins walked back.

“Relax boys, we are going to talk, they will stop the raids” I said as I gestured to the Chief of the Halfling watchmen.

The Goblins took us to the biggest tent and the Halflings and Artoria followed although the Haflings kept their hands on the hilts of their weapons.

Inside was quite spacious and the floor was covered in soft mats and pelts of what appeared to be bears and wolves.

The Halflings stood guard outside as the Chief of the watchmen, Artoria and me sat down in front of the Goblin elders, Chief, and behind the Chief was his mate and our former Goblin prisoner, Sh-Sha.

"This is my deal, you work for food. Everything Halflings are bad at doing, Goblins will do" I opened the discussion and Shu-Sha began whispering to the Goblin Chief while others also began whispering to each other. It was clear that not all including the Chief could understand what I was saying.

Then Shu-Sha opened her mouth,

“But not work left for all Goblins” she replied to my offer.

“I’ll get the King to allow Goblins into the army and they will get paid enough” I sent my second offer

Then the Halfling watch chief nudged me,

“Ya sure we should talk without the mayor?” He asked,

“We’ll just give credit to the mayor and he won’t care” I answered and he nodded with a wordless expression that said “I understand, you sly bastard” or something like that…probably.

The whole thing is just dragging on, I wanted to get this finished quickly so I could put my dick inside Shu-Sha’s pussy.

As the Goblin side finished deliberations Shu-Sha translated, “Chief,  elders happy. You stay at village at night”

Finally!

I stood up as the Goblins led by Shu-Sha guided us to our tents. Halflings were still apprehensive but my assurances kept them satisfied,

“If they do something I can cut through them to escape”

I walked up to the Shu-Sha and brought myself closer to her and whispered,

“Shhh”

And she gave a sudden squeal and shivered in surprise,

“I want a separate tent and you should guide me there yourself” I whispered before returning.

Artoria turned towards me and asked,

“Why did you scare her?”

“Nothing, nothing, just asked her to beware of the consequences of betraying me.. that's all”

She surprisingly bought the lie, even she won’t think I will fuck a goblin.

Heh,

I waited until everyone got their tents. Big one for the Halflings, a small decorated one for Artoria, and finally my little tent.

It was small, even smaller than Artoria’s but it had the only thing that I wanted, a futon-like mattress enough to do the deed quite comfortably.

“Good sleep, me go no-” I grabbed her by the hand and dragged her to me just as she tried to leave,

“Where are you going?” I asked, taking her little Goblin body into my embrace.

“To..ah..me tent..” She moaned as she turned away shyly..

“But you have something to repay me,” I whispered as I walked back loser.

It's time to give the Goblin a good fuck.


Chapter 9

“I made you feel good, now you must make me feel good”, I whispered seductively before I grabbed her head and pushed her down to her knees just as I undid my pants to release my cock.

But when it jumped out it stood above her even as she looked at it with wide eyes, her mouth drooling as she tried to reach it. Her hands grabbed it but her lips couldn’t make it.

Too short to kneel but standing up would make it even harder,

Shame..

I turned away from her and lay down on the futon,

“Come here and suck it off” I gestured to her and she crawled towards me on all fours like a thirsty bitch. She grabbed my cock and began licking it, shudders traveling across my body as her tongue traveled up along the length of my shaft, ending on my tip with a wave of electrifying bliss.

Then her lips enveloped my tip, a wave of sensations followed by little shocks hitting my cock, the attacks of her tongue on the tip.

Then her head went down, her mouth engulfing my rod, going as deep as possible my cock hit her throat and she recoiled but she did not give up and went down again retreating just as my cock hit the soft ceiling of her throat, blasting me with a wave of intense sensation that sent my mind reeling and she went again and again.

It only inflamed my desire even more, I wanted to fuck her with my dick inside her pussy. Her body looked tighter than even a Haflings and curiosity demanded I explore hers as well.

As desire coursed through my veins a bestial urge overtook me, my hand grabbed her hair and yanked her head before plunging it hard, sending my cock all the way to her throat.

“Ggrr” Choking sounds came as yanked her head before ramming my cock into her throat even harder, the tip hitting the soft ceiling before stabbing deep into her, a sudden attack of bliss that suddenly drove me to the lift.

Then I went again and then again using her head to jack off myself even as she went cross-eyed and drool spilled from her mouth like a waterfall.

The pressure was about to burst and I could hold it no longer. There was only one thing to do, shove her head down on my cock even harder, the moment the tip hit her throat my dam broke, an explosive torrent of seed blasted straight into her throat as my mind went blank.

My grip on her head loosened and she reeled back coughing and gagging with my cum flowing out of her mouth.

My strength left my body, my cock going limp. But I couldn’t let it end here, not yet, not till I plundered her Goblin pussy.

[Stamina Boost]

New energy flowed across my body, invigorating me, and taking away some of the exhaustion. Not all but just enough.

My hands went to the Goblin trying to gulp down the cum in her mouth, grabbing and yanking her little body towards me.

I dropped her beside me and was quickly on top of her, my hands ripping away her little loincloth and the little strap that covered her chest.

“Ah..awwa.wawa…what!?” She squealed

“You did well now take the reward” I whispered into her as my fingers plunged into her cave, it was already overflowing and coated my fingers in lewd juices.

Her moans began growing but when I crashed on her tits, sucking her hard little nipples her moans turned into a scream forcing me to cover her mouth with my other hand even as I continued to finger her.

Her body squirmed under me, legs desperately trying to coil around my frame even as her hands thrashed against me, trying to find a grip. She was horny, just like I wanted.

I stopped my offensive on her body and retreated, the sudden action caught her off guard and she looked at me with wide eyes.

“Ha..wa..?” she muttered, confused.

“Turn around!” I commanded as took my cock erect and lubricated with her saliva in front of her.

Realization dawned on her face

“But..me..already mated..can’t..take..in..me..” She protested feebly, even as her eyes were greedily locked onto my cock.

“I beat your hubby, I can do it again, I am your master now!”

She moaned as I proclaimed my ownership over her, like a submissive slut.

“But..me..moad loud!. They hear!” She moaned her protests again and my answer was simply grabbing her fallen soiled loincloth and pushing into into her mouth, gagging her.

“Mfffmmww!” she squealed

“That did it, now turn around!” I commanded again and this time she obediently turned around and stood on all fours but even kneeling I was too tall.

Well then…

My hands went to her hips, grabbing them and lifting as she squealed in surprise. Lifting her ass up before spearing her pussy with my long rod, pushing deep into her in one fluid motion, and then her walls tightened.

And it was tight!

But it was overflowing with her love honey and my cock was coated her saliva allowing it to slide smoothly inside her, pushing her tight walls apart, the friction sending wave after wave of pure bliss.

Her lifted ass meant my cock went in angled, the tip crashing into her wall before sliding down and with each crash the waves of carnal bliss struck me like a train, blasting away my mind into pieces..

My hips were thrusting like a machine, my cock plunging in and out of her pussy even as my arms moved her hips back and forth in mid-air, filling the tent with wet obscene sounds mixed with her muffled moans.

If anyone entered they would be met with a scene of debauchery, the summoned hero drilling a Goblin slut. But the storm of carnal pleasure blowing away my thoughts made it impossible to maintain any rational thought, only the blasts of pleasure, hitting like lightning strikes with each thrust mattered.

I couldn’t take anymore but I must keep pushing,

Each thrust brought me closer to a final eruption, but I channeled all of my remaining strength to increase the temp of my thrusting, each hit sending shockwaves on her ass cheeks making them wobble as if they were a pair of jellies, but the force continued across her body shaking her like a ragdoll.

The shudder of her body transferred back to my body weakening my control, widening the cracks of the dam that held off the tide.

“Here I..come” I moaned as the dam broke, unleashing the floods. In my last act I plunged my rod deep into her, the tides of my seed released straight in her Goblin womb.

My hands let her hips fall, and a waterfall of cum flowed out as my cock made it its exit.

“Time to go” I said but her body remained limp on the floor.

*Slap*

My hand crashed into her butt cheeks making them wobble and more cum came flowing out of her pussy, but there was only a weak moan.

I crawled up to see her face and her eyes were only half open and drool was flowing down from her mouth, the loincloth that gagged her mouth was completely soaked.

Removing her gag didn’t change much and throwing her out of the tent wasn’t an option either.

Oh well

Channeling all of my strength into my arm I slapped her cheeks with a deafening explosion and she suddenly screamed

“EEEEEEEEEEEHH!!!”

Her green cheeks turned as she was dragged back to the real world.

“Time to get out” I threw her wet cloth in her face and pointed at the exit of the tent.


Chapter 10

The entire town turned into a party, Halflings were playing horns while Goblins bashed drums. On the central square was a massive long table that went from one end of the square to the other.

The mayor and the Goblin chief were seated side by side as they both lifted mugs filled with foaming alcohol.

“This is for the hero for solving all the trouble peacefully!” The mayor announced as he gulped down the entire mug only to be refilled a second later

“And then *hikz* to me! For…making all of us win!”

I slowly sneaked out of the festival, with all Goblins and Halflings celebrating in drunken revelry no one noticed me walking away. Through the empty streets, I came to the spot. A large barn door stood before me, and as I opened it inside was simply an empty barn with straw matting on the floor.

Well except for the cloth mat that was laid on the floor and two short figures, seated on it. As the door closed behind me lantern light illuminated their bodies, the plump voluptuous Maltina and slender petite greenskinned Shu-Sha.

As I advanced their faces turned towards me, and anticipation burned within me. My blood flowed to my cock, awakening, and like an angered beast it fought against its confinement. My hands loosened my pants, releasing it before them.

Both of their jaws fell, their mouths agape as they locked their eyes onto my cock, erect from the desire to plunder both their pussies.

I reclined between them, their mouths now almost drooling, Shu-Sha licked her lips hungrily as she moved to grab the rod but Maltina suddenly lunged with her whole body even catching the experienced huntress off guard, the once innocent housewife took the entire cock into her mouth, like the cock-addicted slut she had become.

She began sucking me off with a raw primal frenzy that left Shu-Sha flabbergasted and sent me reeling as a tsunami of pleasure crashed into me.

Shu-Sha turned to me teary-eyed, whimpering and pouting like a puppy.

“Being greedy isn’t good is it?” I asked as I grabbed Maltina but her hair and yanked her off my cock before grabbing Shu-Sha by the head forcing her down as my cock invaded her throat, she choked and tried to reel back but my hand didn’t allow her to retreat that easily.

“Mmfggr..mff” She moaned just as I loosened my muscles, letting her mouth leave my cock.

“See, share it!” I commanded and both nodded meekly as they went back to licking it together, taking turns sucking my tip and then plunging down to take the entire shaft.

The waves of pleasure made me see stars, my mind was in an entirely different world like I was seeing heaven.

It was why I hadn’t noticed it coming till I erupted, covering both of their faces in my hot jizz.

They licked their lips and then around their mouths trying to suck the cum off from their faces but it was all across their faces.

Realizing the the issue I grabbed them both by their heads and pushed them toward eachother,

“Clean yourselves” I commanded and Shu-Sha jumped first, licking like a bitch cleaning my seed off of Maltina’s face but then Maltina came, taking long licks that cleaned off entire swathes of her face.

“You are forgetting something”

I said turning their faces toward my cock,

“Now clean it”, I commanded dragging their heads back to the shaft and their tongues got back at it, cleaning it and making it rock solid again.

Just as they finished I issued a new command, Shu-Sha will get to ride my cock while Maltina would sit on my face. Maltina appeared to be disappointed but when my tongue went to its job she started moaning like a whore while Shu-Sha impaled her body on my rod, riding it with animalistic vigour.

The wave of sensations from my dick traveled across me, fuelling my lust, powering my mouth to suck Maltina’s halfling pussy even harder. Her juices flowed into my mouth, the bittersweet taste of carnal fluids filling my mouth as I drank all of them.

The war on two fronts filled the barn with sultry sounds, the two moaning voices mixing into a song of lust that drowned out the sounds of revelry from outside.

The sultry smells of Maltina, her taste, and the waves of pleasure crashing into me as Shu-Sha rode me like a crazy cowgirl forced me to my tipping point, Shu-Sha unleashed a scream of pure bliss just as my cock exploded inside her, the power of the exploding driving me to suck on her pussy so hard that Maltina screamed alongside her as both of them fell, the barn was silent except for their deep breaths.

Just as I relaxed in post-coital bliss the all-familiar mechanical voice called out,

[Title gained: Wife-stealer- Sex with claimed females provides experience gain.]

I stood up naked, the Hafling and Goblin whores claimed by my cock lay beside my feet as their husbands partied ignorantly.

Even better I gained a title that make me gain experience by fucking these sluts.

No time to sleep, I had a party to finish and then I would be onto my next adventure in this fantasy world.!


Isekai NTR Harem

A Pick Up Artist gets into an unfortunate situation aka caught pounding a wife by her husband and sent to another world, in this case literarily another world.

But luckily for him he has the powers of a hero and is in a world filled with beautiful, voluptuous, and of course horny women of all races. And of course being the hero he is, things like "marriage" is not a barrier for his carnal conquests.

Wife-stealer Hero in Another World: Isekai NTR Harem 1

A newbie Pick Up Artists meets his end just after his first lay after being caught by husband of the woman he was banging. The husband sends him to another world, a literal another world. Granted the powers of a hero and with his knowledge of seduction his true conquests has just begun.

And the first will be the voluptuous Queen with irrestitable breasts and her hostile bodyguard knightress but this is just the beginning for our hero!
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Tale of the Goblin Layer (4 book series)

A tale of most obscene carnal lust between Human and Goblin, Tristan a rogue knight fleeing from his kingdom gets caught in a Goblin raid ultimately leading to his discovery of the pleasures of Goblin sex. Desire for more drives him into a series of battles and a journey of sex with his ever growing harem of Goblin sluts as he seeks to make all of Goblindom his own personal harem.
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