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THIS IS A WORK OF FICTION. The characters, incidents and dialogs in this book are of the author's imagination and are not to be construed as real. Any resemblance to actual events or persons, living or dead, is completely coincidental. 

All characters engaging in sexual activities are age 18 or older.

This book is written by a human.​
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Brief Summary
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Hailsey is heading out on a camping trip with a group of friends to celebrate the end of college. Unfortunately, the one Goblin who’s made her last five years miserable is coming along too.

She tries her best to ignore Vrick, but when he slips into her tent after dark, keeping her distance becomes a lot harder than she expected.

Who knew the line between hate and desire could be so thin?
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TRIGGER WARNING: DEGRADATION, namecalling

Reader advisory: This story contains explicit sex scenes between a foul-mouthed Goblin and a human.
Camping with the Goblin is a 5k words, erotic, Monster, Short Story. Explicit sex scenes, standalone, no cheating or cliffhangers.  

———-—
[image: ]


	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Camping with the Goblin
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Why had I agreed to this? I was not a camping person. I liked the insides and being able to shower and sleep on a real mattress. The friend group I was part of, consisting mostly of goblins, had decided that celebrating our last days as students was best spent in the woods surrounded by bugs.

The first part of the evening was fun. We made a bonfire, drank our fair share, and had s'mores. But when the night fell and everyone started to retire to their tents, I realized I would need to sleep on that barely there air mattress, with the only thing separating me and the outside being a thin piece of fabric. 

I lay in the one-person tent one of my friends had lent me, every sound startling me awake. I would never get any sleep like this. A big crash next to me made me gasp. Was that a bear? Were bears even native in this part of the world? Would it eat me? I was the only human, nagas and goblins taking up the rest of my friend group. I was probably the juiciest here. 

What would my tombstone say? Mauled by a bear because I was too socially inept to say no to camping. Another sound made me grab my flashlight. I was trembling, but the light had some weight to it. Maybe I could blind the bear and then hit it to escape.

The zipper of my tent opened, and I aimed the flashlight. Somewhere in the back of my mind, a little voice told me that a bear probably wouldn’t open a zipper, but it was so quiet, overrun by the fear of being eaten by an animal, that it didn’t register.

Long, pointy ears ducked inside, followed by dark hair and glinting eyes. I wasn’t an expert on bears, but I was pretty sure they had round ears. Not taking my chances, I aimed the light at the face entering my tent and clicked on the button. A beam of white light shot through the tent right into the eyes of the bear, or not bear. A shriek followed as a green hand clasped the face, shielding its eyes. 

“Fucking shit, Hailsey. Why would you do that?” the intruder asked.

“Vrick? Why the hell are you in my tent? I thought you were a bear,” I said.

“A bear? There are no fucking bears here, you doofus,” Vrick said as he rubbed over his face to dispel the light from his eyes.

I realized I was still pointing the flashlight towards his face, so I lowered it over his bare green chest, down to his boxers with little pink hearts on them. A snort escaped me. Vrick was part of the friend group, but he and I had never seen eye to eye throughout college. Every time I scored high on something, he had to taunt me, saying I was an overachiever and good grades would mean nothing in the real world. 

“Are you wearing underwear with pink hearts on it?” I asked.

“Are you checking me out?” Vrick asked.

“What, no,” I said as I lowered my flashlight even more until it illuminated the bottom of my tent and his green feet.

“Yeah, you were. I knew you were into some goblin cock,” Vrick said as he grabbed his crotch. 

I rolled my eyes even though I noticed the outline underneath the fabric was a tad larger than I expected. 

“Sure, when I need a toothpick I’ll call you,” I said. 

A startled laugh escaped his mouth as if he hadn’t expected me to bite back. I’d had it with him challenging me. I wouldn’t have to see his rotten face again after tonight, so I didn’t need to hold back anymore to keep the peace in the friend group.

“Oh, honey, your human cunt wouldn’t even know how to deal with my meat,” Vrick said as he started stroking himself suggestively.

“Fuck off, Vrick,” I said, but I could feel my cheeks heat up. I was grateful it was dark so he couldn’t tell; otherwise, he would never let me live it down. “Why the hell are you in my tent?”

To my relief, he let go of his cock and shrugged. “Grack is snoring. Fainy and Wester are fucking, and there is no way I’m going to slide in next to one of our Naga friends,” he said with a shiver. “I don’t do scales. And I knew you were lonely and in this big tent, so I thought I’d get some sleep here,” Vrick said as he lifted the hand that had been behind his back during the conversation to see him holding his bedroll.

“And why would I let you sleep here?” I asked.

“Because I’ll protect you from bears,” Vrick said with a wink. “And you’re too nice to say no to anyone.”

“What! That’s not true. I’m not.”

Vrick gave me a look that showed his disbelief. “How long were you dating that fucktard because you were too nice to break it off? And who is always the victim of Professor Douche when he needs a volunteer because you couldn’t say no. And who helped that Minotaur move even though he had like ten buddies who are twice your size who he could have asked?”

“Yes, yes, I understand. It’s all me. But that was college me. Now I’m going to be a strong, independent woman, and I’ll start saying no to those kinds of things,” I said as I lifted my chin in defiance.

“Oh, really. Let’s start today, shall we? Say no to me. Send me out of your tent to sleep on the ground outside, exposed to the elements and easy pickings for any bear that will come along,” Vrick said as he crossed his arms and gave me a challenging look.

“I thought you said there were no bears here?” I asked.

Vrick shrugged. “Might be. Do you want to take that chance and let me get mauled to death because you said no to me?”

I bit my lip, annoyed, but I couldn’t turn him away. What if there were bears? Or something else that would eat him when he was alone outside. Vrick might be a dick sometimes, but I didn’t want to have his demise on my conscience. It wasn’t a sign of weakness not to say no to him. 

Vrick moved further inside the tent, closing the zipper behind him. “You’re not going to say no.”

I huffed out a breath, but moved a bit to the side so he had space to lay his sleeping bag. It was a one-person tent, monster-sized, but a goblin could easily fit with a human.

He rolled out the sleeping bag and lay on top of it. We both lay in silence for a moment. I wasn’t sure what to say, as apparently the word ‘no’ was not in my vocabulary. I should turn off the flashlight and try to get some sleep, as we had a big hike back to the cars in the morning. 

I closed my eyes, trying to fall asleep, but I was acutely aware of the Goblin next to me. Vrick was quiet, which wasn’t his usual way to be. I could sense he was
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