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Chapter 1

Red woke up in an odd position, her body swaying back and forth. She was hanging from a thick branch, her arms and legs bound to it while her body dipped below, making a bowl-shape.

Two goblins carried the branch on their shoulders, one in front and the other behind. They were so short that her naked butt bounced off the ground as they walked.

Now she remembered. She had been fucked by the hundred horny monsters and had passed out. After recovering, everyone praised her for her epic sluttiness and told her she had to come back for next year’s Monster Sluts contest. She readily agreed and said her goodbyes to Neemy, Teesha, and the rest of the monster girls. Each girl shared a sweet smooch with her and an even sweeter squeeze of her booty. And Teesha had used her succubus powers to heal Red’s sore and exhausted body. She was the sweetest succubus Red had ever met. Even though Red had to become her sex slave whenever she commanded. But even that was sweet. Teesha could have chosen any girl. Red was honored to be the succubus’s concubine.

After the sexy goodbyes, Red and Gretel had headed out with the goblins, who immediately reminded them that they had to become the ugly creatures’ sex slaves for a week, thanks to Red winning the contest. Red actually didn’t regard them as ugly. They might not have been the most attractive species, but Red had a soft spot for the goofy goblins.

Anyway, a deal was a deal, so she surrendered her body to the goblins, who tied her to a branch and marched off with her.

Gretel had agreed to be a sex slave before they set off for the contest, so she was bound in a similar position on a similar branch, carried by two other goblins. The pretty lass snoozed while she bounced along.

“Ow!” Red yelped as her butt hit a rock. “Hey, gobbies, can you lift me higher. My ass is getting torn up.”

“Ya, yer ass get real torn up during contest,” the goblin chief chortled. The rest of his brood chuckled along with him.

Red wrinkled her nose. That’s what she really needed: goblin humor. “Haha, you guys are so funny. But, c’mon, don’t you want my ass in good shape so you can stick your goblin dicks in it?”

The chief scratched his head. “Slut has good point. Lift her higher, boys.”

The two goblins carrying Red raised her above their heads, and they all sang a goblin song about Red’s hot ass.

Red swung to and fro, happy to have a song composed about her booty. The song was horrible, and the goblins’ voices were even worse. But it was still nice to have an ode to her naked ass.

Red knew they were on their way to Honeydew, where the Beast, Harry, Hansel, and Celestine awaited their return. Even bound upside down, Red had an uncanny sense of direction. It helped her track in the forest. And also helped her find the nearest horny human or monster to fuck.

Fortunately, there were six horny creatures with her, so she’d have no problem finding someone to fuck. Plus, she could have sex with Gretel when she woke up. Red hoped the goblins would let the two girls snuggle at night after the misshapen creatures had their fun with them. Red wanted to lay her head against Gretel’s warm bosom and use it as a comfy pillow. Nothing put her to sleep faster than resting her head on a nice pair of tits.

“Chief Gobby, do I really need to be tied up?” she asked.

“Course ye do. Sex slaves always tied up.”

“Well, that makes sense. You goblins can be surprisingly logical.”

“Ya, we very logi, uh, logy, um, we use good smarts when it comes to sluts.”

Red smiled. Naked girls could be quite inspiring to weird creatures like goblins.

One of the goblins walking beside Red had a huge erection, his dick swinging back and forth. And it swung right into her face.

“Hey!” she cried, getting a big, fat cock to her nose. “You whacked me with your dick.”

“Oops, sorry,” he grunted. “Dis better?” He shoved his cock in her mouth.

“Mush bedder,” she tried to say through his dick. She immediately went to work on the thick, fleshy shaft.

That gave the goblin next to Gretel a good idea. He pressed his penis against her lips and opened her mouth.

She jolted awake, gagging as a goblin cock slid down her throat.

Wow, what a way to wake up! Red thought as she deep throated her goblin master. Sure, it was kind of abrupt, but Red knew Gretel loved goblin dicks as much as she did. That was proven by the long-haired lass sucking greedily on her companion’s meaty member.

The goblins paused their journey, letting their buddies mouth fuck their female sex slaves.

The chief wandered over between the two girls, playing with each of their pussies. He stuck his grubby fingers in Red, and she squealed in delight. Gretel followed with her own moans, and both girls were soon cumming all over themselves.

The goblins deposited their thick, warm cum down the women’s throats, and then the whole band continued on its way.

Red’s thighs were wet with her essence, her lips coated in goblin cum. It was a good start to the journey.

They stopped mid-afternoon in a lovely spot beside a rushing river. Red and Gretel were happy to have a chance to clean off. The goblins had taken many breaks during their trek to fuck the two helpless sluts.

The goblins untied the girls and groped them as they ran to the water. Red and Gretel made sure to squeal while they were fondled. Goblins liked it when girls did that.

They splashed into the pleasantly cool water. All that fucking had made them hot and sweaty.

“Being a goblin sex slave is kind of fun,” Gretel said as she washed her athletic body.

“Yup!” Red agreed, cleaning her cooch. “Goblins are weird, but they’re good at making girls feel slutty.”

“I feel very slutty. Especially when they woke me up with a cock in my mouth.”

“Oh, you’ll get used to that,” Red told her friend. “I can’t tell you how many times I’ve woken up with a juicy cock or pussy in my face.”

“I want to wake up with your pussy in my face!” Gretel confessed, blushing immediately afterward.

Red giggled. “You got it! Remember, we’re slut sisters, so one of us should always have the other’s pussy in their face.”

“Right,” Gretel agreed.

They shook on it, then giggled and splashed each other.

The goblins watched their frolicking from the shore. If there was one thing goblins loved, it was nude human females getting each other wet.

Red pointed to the goblins. “Gretel, look.”

The monster hunter followed Red’s finger. “At what, the goblins?”

“Look lower.”

“Ohhhh.” Gretel’s gaze traveled south to the six cocks that had sprung to life.

“You gobbies like watching us get wet?” Red called.

“Yah yah,” the head goblin replied. “Wet human girls our favorite.”

“Then you’ll really like this!” Red tackled Gretel into the water. The two beautiful women flailed around, grabbing each others’ naughty parts as water splashed everywhere.

The goblins’ goblinhoods got even harder.

“Water wrestling fun sport,” one of them said.

“Specially with naked girls,” another croaked.

Red and Gretel’s antics carried them out to a deeper part of the river. They held each other, treading water and brushing their wet hair behind their shoulders.

Red liked holding Gretel close in the water. Her friend was sweet and pretty and her breasts bobbed flirtatiously against Red’s.

Red kissed her, pulling their bodies closer, her pussy rubbing against Gretel’s thigh as their tongues made love.

Gretel murmured into Red’s mouth, her entire body relaxing.

Red lost herself in the kiss, feeling nothing but Gretel’s lips and smooth skin, hearing nothing but the gentle sounds of nature around them. It was perfect.

“We wanna fuck dose sluts!” the goblins cried.

Red sighed as she broke off the kiss. Well, it was almost perfect.

Gretel shivered against her friend. “I… really like swimming with you.”

Red smiled. “Let’s go swimming all the time when we get back.”

“Deal!”

The girls smooched one more time, then waved to the goblins.

“C’mon, gobbies,” Red called. “Let’s get wet!”

The odd creatures teetered at the edge of the riverbank.

“Er, we not good at swimming,” the chief said.

Red surveyed their squat bodies. It was true they weren’t really built for swimming. More like for sinking. “Well, come wade into the shallow part. It wouldn’t hurt for you guys to bathe.”

“Wat dat?”

“Um, you know, clean yourself with soap.”

“Wat is soap?”

Red rolled her eyes. “Oh boy, we’ve got a lot to teach these goblins,” she said to Gretel.

“They’re not the most sanitary creatures,” Gretel agreed.

“But they sure have nice dicks!”

“Oh yeah!” Gretel exclaimed.

Red laughed. “Wow, Gretel, you’ve become obsessed with goblin cocks.”

“No I haven’t! Um, well, not just goblins. I like all monster cocks.”

“You’re a smart girl. But Hansel is going to be so mad.”

“Red! You promised you wouldn’t tell him.” Gretel dunked her friend and more fun flailing broke out.

The goblins couldn’t take it any longer and marched into the river with their huge erections.

Two of them were especially eager to get to the frolicking girls and didn’t realize the bottom of the river dropped off sharply.

They sank below the surface, rising a second later, sputtering and thrashing around like they had no idea how to swim. Which, well, they didn’t.

Their antics carried them into the current, which grabbed them and pulled them downstream.

“Ahhh, help!” the duo cried, powerless against the raging water.

“Oh crap!” Red dove forward, churning through the water after her weird compatriots.

Gretel was right behind her. Both women were powerful swimmers and were able to negotiate the river’s rages much better than the goblins.

The other goblins waddled worriedly along the shore, crying to Red and Gretel to save their



