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"Open up for me," I said, my voice deep and menacing as I held my cock an inch from 
his face. 

The goblin's eyes widened further, if that were even possible, as he realized what was 
about to happen. His breath came in short, panicked gasps, and he struggled weakly 
against my iron grip. 

"What?" I tilted my head. "Oh, please. You and your kin go around fucking others, but 
you never thought that one day you would be the one getting fucked?" I inquired, 
knowing that he comprehended me, as evidenced by his headshake. 

I smiled, baring my sharp teeth. "Don't worry, you'll enjoy it," I purred, my voice dripping 
with lust. "You'll be the first goblin to taste my cock." 

"Now, open your mouth wide for me." 

With a swift motion, I pushed his mouth open with the tip of my shaft, forcing my way 
past his lips. He gagged at first, his throat constricting around me, but I held him firmly 
in place, my claws digging into his shoulders. 

"That's it," I growled, my voice low and commanding. "Take it all." 

"Ahhh!... A pleasant warmth for a filthy goblin." 

With gentle but relentless pressure, I pushed forward, sliding my length into his warm, 
wet mouth. The goblin gagged and choked, his eyes watering as he struggled to 
accommodate my size. But I didn't stop; I continued to thrust deeper, filling his mouth 
with my hardness. 

His small hands scrabbled at my thighs, his nails scratching at my fur as he tried to 
push me away. But it was futile. I owned him now, and I intended to use him to satisfy 
my lust. 

"Suck it," I growled, my hips moving in a steady rhythm. "Use that tongue of yours." 

The goblin whimpered in response, but he obeyed. His tongue tentatively flicked against 
the sensitive underside of my cock, sending a jolt of pleasure through me. I moaned, my 
eyes closing briefly as I savored the feeling. 



I began to move faster, my hips snapping forward as I fucked his mouth with abandon. 
The goblin made strangled noises, his throat working around my shaft as he struggled 
to breathe. But I didn't care; I was lost in the pleasure, my claws digging deeper into his 
flesh as I used him for my own gratification. 

"That's it... take it, you filthy creature," I snarled, my voice harsh with arousal. "You 
belong to me now." 

With a final, powerful thrust, I came, my cock erupting into his mouth. The goblin 
sputtered and choked, his eyes rolling back in his head as he struggled to swallow my 
load. But I held him tight, milking every last drop from my cock. 

I released him, and to my surprise, he did not release my cock. I guessed that the cause 
was my skill that made my cum the sweetest thing in the world for those who tasted it. 

The goblin, his eyes now glazed with a mixture of pleasure and exhaustion, continued to 
suckle at my cock, his small tongue lapping at the sensitive tip. My body shuddered with 
the aftershocks of my orgasm, and I felt a wave of satisfaction wash over me. 

I looked down at the small creature, my eyes narrowing. "You seem to have a talent for 
this," I purred, my voice soft and dangerous. "Perhaps I'll keep you around for a while." 

The goblin's eyes widened at my words, and he shook his head vigorously as if to deny 
the unspoken agreement that had just passed between us. But it was too late. I had 
marked him as mine, and he would be my plaything for as long as I desired. 

With a gentle nudge, I pushed him away, my cock slipping from his mouth with a wet 
pop. The goblin fell back, his chest heaving as he gasped for breath, his eyes never 
leaving my cock. 

I smirked, stroking my length slowly. "You want more, don't you?" I asked, my voice 
laced with amusement. 

The goblin nodded eagerly, his eyes glowing with a mixture of desire and fear. He was 
completely under my spell, and I reveled in the power I held over him. 

"Very well," I said, my voice taking on a commanding tone. "But first, tell me where I can 
find more of your kin." 

The goblin did not hesitate to point with his tiny hand to the east. 

"Thank you," I smiled in amusement, recalling the direction he had indicated. "Now, for 
your reward." 

With a swift motion, I flipped him onto his belly, forcing his head down and his ugly 
green ass upward. 



"I'll permit you to experience my cock again, but not from your mouth." 

I positioned myself behind him, my cock throbbing with anticipation. With a gentle 
nudge, I spread his cheeks apart, revealing his tight, puckered hole. I smirked, my eyes 
gleaming with dark desire. 

"You're about to get fucked, little goblin," I purred, my voice soft and dangerous. "And 
you're going to love it." 

The goblin whimpered, his body trembling as he realized what was about to happen. 
But there was no escape, no way to deny the pleasure that was about to consume him. 

With gentle but relentless pressure, uncaring about lubrication or the tightness of his 
asshole, I pushed the tip of my cock against his entrance, slowly breaching his tight ring 
of muscle. The goblin gasped, his breath coming in short, sharp pants as I began to 
slide inside him. 

"Relax," I whispered, my hips moving in a steady rhythm. "Let me in." 

The goblin whined, his small hands scrabbling at the ground as he tried to adjust to the 
intrusion. I went slowly at first, giving him time to stretch around my thickness. But soon, 
I buried my whole wolf-cock within him. 

"Ohh!...Yeah!"  

The goblin's body tensed, his small frame shaking as he adjusted to the feeling of being 
filled. I paused for a moment, savoring the sensation of being sheathed in his warmth. 
Then, with a gentle nudge, I began to move, my hips snapping forward in a steady 
rhythm. 

"QUIIEE!" The goblin cried out, his breath coming in short, sharp gasps as he struggled 
to accommodate my size. I went slowly at first, giving him time to get used to the 
feeling, but soon I was thrusting with abandon, my cock sliding in and out of his tight 
passage. 

"That's it," I growled, my voice hoarse with arousal. "Take it all." 

The goblin whimpered, his small hands reaching back to grip my thighs as he 
surrendered to the pleasure. His body arched back to meet my thrusts, his breath 
coming in ragged gasps. 

"You like that, don't you?" I snarled, my voice harsh with desire. "You like being fucked 
by a superior creature." 

The goblin whined in response, his eyes squeezed shut as he lost himself in the 
sensations coursing through his body. I picked up the pace, my hips snapping forward 



with relentless force. The sound of our bodies slapping together filled the air, along with 
the goblin's strangled cries of pleasure. 

"That's it... take it, you filthy creature," I growled, my voice thick with arousal. "Come for 
me." 

The goblin's body tensed, his small frame shaking as he reached his climax. With a 
strangled cry, he came, his seed spilling onto the forest floor. The sensation of his 
release sent me over the edge, and with a final, powerful thrust, I came as well, my cock 
pulsing as I filled his ass with my seed. 

"Ahhh!!...take it all," I held him tight, my chest heaving as I rode out my orgasm. The 
goblin lay beneath me, his body limp and spent, his breath coming in short, sharp 
gasps. 

I pulled out of him with a wet pop, my cock glistening with our combined fluids. I looked 
down at the small creature, my eyes narrowing. 

"Clean me," I commanded. "Now" 

The goblin, still reeling from the intense pleasure of our coupling, seemed to snap out of 
his daze at my command. His eyes widened, and without hesitation, he began to lick 
and suck my seed from my length. The taste of my cum seemed to drive him wild, and 
he moaned softly as he cleaned me with eager strokes of his tongue. 

"That's a good boy," I purred, my voice soft and dangerous. "You're learning quickly." 

The goblin's eyes sparkled with a mixture of pleasure and fear as he continued to 
please me. I let him work, relishing the sensations he elicited with his talented tongue. 

Finally, I stepped back, my cock glistening and clean. "Enough," I growled, my voice 
laced with satisfaction. 

"Good boy," I said, placing my hand on top of his head. "I'm almost tempted to keep you 
around, but sadly…" 

Swiftly, I encircled him with my arms, seizing his head with both hands. "You must die." 
With ease, I snapped his neck. 

[Goblin slain] 

[+50 XP] 

[Leveled up] 



"Such a waste," I murmured, my voice filled with feigned regret. "He was a delightful toy 
to fuck." 

I slowly turned my head in the direction he had previously indicated, a wide smile 
exposing all of my sharp fangs. 

"Don't worry, Morgana, you still have more goblins to hunt and defile." 
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