

    
        
          Goblin Teacher 

        

        
        
          Futa Fantasy Shorts

        

        
        
          Julie Law

        

        
          Published by Julie Law, 2024.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      GOBLIN TEACHER 

    

    
      First edition. March 22, 2024.

      Copyright © 2024 Julie Law.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8224608225

    

    
    
      Written by Julie Law.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Goblin Teacher

Sign up for Julie Law's Mailing List

Also By Julie Law

About the Author

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Goblin Teacher

[image: ]


“Now, you need to understand we’ll only experiment with the basics in this class. Not all mages have a flair for shapeshifting. It is still considered an essential skill for several reasons, however.”

Cordelia knew all that but still paid attention to the lesson, mainly for Professor Ank. The other female was an oddity, someone who had taught them other subjects before, and even then, the blonde had paid plenty of attention to it.

It was rare for a goblin to get as far as their professor did, but the other female managed it somehow. Not that she seemed to be a pure goblin; her skin tone didn’t indicate it, at least, but that could very well be a result of her pure shapeshifting ability.

Shapeshifting was a very useful skill. Most mages used it for some effect. Some ensured that they appeared younger than they were, while others dared even more and even changed some of their features to a greater depth to seem more appealing. And some used it to infiltrate places they shouldn’t be and do things that shouldn’t be done.

One of the reasons why shapeshifting lessons became so ever-present all over the nation was to stop those kinds of shenanigans. When learning to change one’s shape, a mage learned to spot those changes in others – as long as the difference in skill was not that great. Some shapeshifters were so powerful that they gave no indication they weren’t who they looked like, and to notice those, luck was needed more often than not, but shapeshifters like those were rare.

Professor Ank had to be a very good shapeshifter. There was no way she would have been giving the class if she wasn’t, and it only made Cordelia even more curious about the other female. She knew some shifters could do more than just their appearance; they could change their gender completely, and she wondered if the goblin in front of the blackboard could do something like that.

“I know that look.” Dawn Argent, her best friend, said from a desk close to hers, the wind carrying her whispers so that only Cordelia could hear them.

She turned to the brunette and raised an eyebrow, and Dawn rolled her eyes. “What look?” The blonde whispered back, knowing her friend would hear her. Dawn was a powerful wind mage. Carrying whispers in the wind was the least of what she could do.

“You’re looking at our teacher as you look at anyone you want to pull into your bed.”

Cordelia smirked at that. “You know, I wasn’t thinking about that, but now that you raise the subject, do you think Professor Ank would be a nice fuck?” She turned to gaze at the professor momentarily before glancing back at her best friend. “You can’t deny her looks are exotic. And I’ve never been with a goblin before; it might be fun.”

Professor Ank was quite exotic indeed. Shorter than any of the students, quite curvaceous when it came to her hips, and reasonably flat in the chest. A few features were quite different from those of humans. The most obvious were her huge ears, almost a foot in length to each side of her head. Her hands were also bigger than those of a human her size should have possessed, and Cordelia absently wondered how they would feel wrapped around her waist. Then there was the professor’s hair. It was a mossy green, which, together with the goblin’s blue eyes, made the professor look pretty attractive.

Usually, Cordelia liked her lovers to be quite tall, but she thought she could make an exception for the professor.

Dawn seemed to shudder for a moment. “You’re such a slut.”

Cordelia almost laughed at that. “And you’re such a prude.” She smiled at her friend, then let her eyes move over Dawn’s frame, letting the other woman notice it as well. Dawn blushed at first, then glared at her, though she couldn’t exactly hide the glint of something in her eyes as she did it.

The blonde smirked. Bit by bit, she seemed to be breaking down her friend’s defenses, and it made her wonder if she would manage to seduce her roommate before classes ended and they parted for what might be forever. Dawn had been resisting her advances for a couple of years now, but each time, it seemed to be with less and less conviction.

With light brown hair and a soft face, no one would call Dawn unattractive, even if there wasn’t exactly anything to her that called attention. Cordelia was quite gorgeous, and it wasn’t arrogance for her to say she was perhaps one of the most beautiful women in the academy. Dawn didn’t shine as brightly, especially beside her, but there was something to her that made Cordelia want her. Maybe it was the challenge of it. Sure, plenty of men and women had refused her advances over the years, but she had never much cared.

Maybe it was the fact she was forced to interact with Dawn as much – enough that they had become best friends. Perhaps it was the fact that when she looked into the other’s green eyes, she saw a sliver of want that Dawn always denied herself, but with the brunette, Cordelia was tempted to try and try again, try to break down her defenses, and have her way with the other woman.

That Dawn was engaged only made it more alluring somehow.

Suddenly, a crop hit Cordelia’s desk, making her jump in surprise. Her heartbeat was a sudden drum in her chest. Professor Ank glared at the seated blonde and narrowed her blue eyes, and the blonde found her mouth getting dry very quickly.

“Am I boring you with my lesson, Miss Black?” The professor asked, and Cordelia shook her head, slowly gathering herself and putting a smirk on her lips.

“No, professor, not in the least.” In fact, with the professor looking at her like that, Cordelia found herself much more interested in the other woman. So many times, she needed to take charge during lovemaking and take control. With the female goblin looking at her like that, she knew Professor Ank wouldn’t be one of those lovers – not if she got the woman into her bed.

The goblin pursed her lips at Cordelia, almost as if she wasn’t quite sure what to make of her, then turned on her feet and moved towards the front of the room. Cordelia tilted her head as she looked at the other’s rear. It was a pleasant sight, far more extensive than a woman her height should have, yet alluring in its own way.

Dawn rolled her eyes at her, then pretended to gag, and Cordelia smirked.

Her friend certainly believed she was only making a jape when she said she intended to seduce their professor, even if Dawn should have known better. Cordelia had quite an extensive list of conquests under her name, and if she got Professor Ank on there, it wouldn’t be the first professor she had seduced.

Now, her best friend knew quite well what a slut she was, but she might not understand the limits Cordelia was willing to go for fun and pleasure.

The rest of the lesson passed without much of note, but the more Cordelia learned about shapeshifting, the more interested she was. The following weeks only made her even more attuned to it, especially after Professor Ank admitted she seemed to have a knack for it, something the goblin didn’t seem entirely pleased with.

Cordelia quite liked that development, though. She could see herself having much fun with the ability to change her shape, especially if it allowed her to do more than just change her features.

Thoughts of seducing her teacher were put on the back burner as she dedicated herself to trying to become better at changing her shape, reaching a point where the lessons weren’t doing anything for her. She read forward and figured out how to do the things the professor intended to teach them before she could, and Cordelia knew it was both frustrating and impressing the goblin in equal manner.

It reached a point where what had only been an idea in the back of Cordelia’s mind became something she thought was possible, and she went to her teacher and talked about it.

When she first asked the other female, the goblin only blinked at her.

Smirking a bit at the reaction, Cordelia repeated herself, knowing she had shocked the other female. Once the professor processed everything, she glared at the student.

“I’m not foolish, Miss Black, I know the game you’re playing.”

Cordelia blinked, then tilted her head to the side. “What game, professor?” And she was being honest there; her question was quite sincere.

“The ears are not for show, Miss Black,” Professor Ank said, crossing her arms in front of her chest. “I heard what you said to Miss Argent during the first Shapeshifting class, even with her controlling the winds.”

“Oh, good, then we can stop playing games, professor,” Cordelia replied, entirely at ease, which surprised the other female. “Now, I would admit to love being able to make you lose control and seduce you, and that might still happen.” Her teacher’s narrowed eyes indicated how little she thought of the chance, but Cordelia soldiered on. “But my question was quite genuine. How viable is it?”

Professor Ank looked at her for a while, pursing her lips, then sighed. “As you know, changing genders is possible with shapeshifting.” A bit of a flush seemed to take hold of the goblin’s cheeks momentarily before she continued. “And everything seems to work perfectly when that happens.”

“So if I learned to shift into a male form, I could have sex like that without difficulty.” Cordelia reply.

Her professor blushed. “Yes, indeed.”

The blonde smirked. “I like my form far too much to do that, though. Sure, a few times might be fun,” she said, then reached up with her hands and cupped her very generous bust, moaning a little as she did it. Her professor glared at her for it. “But I love these far too much. Is there a way to do it halfway?” She asked.

“What do
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