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Virginia, a timid young human, found herself on a dark, twisted path. She could hear the faint whispers of the wild goblin's laughter echoing in the distance, and she knew she could not escape. The moon was nowhere to be seen, only the eerie light from the stars and the torches that adorned the entrance to the goblin's lair.

As she walked, her heart pounding in her chest, she could feel the warmth of the air change around her, like the earth was alive and was beckoning her. The trees seemed to sway back and forth, inviting her deeper into their shadows.

Suddenly, she felt a strong hand wrap around her wrist, and she was pulled from the darkness of the night and into the lair. Her heart raced, not knowing what to expect as she looked up at the goblin king, whose eyes glimmered with an unholy lust. He was tall and muscular, with green skin and piercing black eyes. His long, sharp teeth were bared in a cruel smile, and his thick horns curled back on themselves.

Virginia trembled in fear, but the goblin king merely chuckled lowly. "Fear not, dear human," he said in a deep, raspy voice, "for I am not here to harm you. I have other plans in mind."

With that, he released her wrist and gestured for her to follow him deeper into the lair. The air grew thicker with the scent of rot, but also of something else - something primal and overwhelming.

The goblin king led her through a series of twisted corridors and chambers, each more bizarre and arousing than the last. In one room, she watched in shock as goblin warriors disrobed and engaged in wild, frenzied sex with one another. In another, she saw goblin witches brewing vile potions, their naked bodies glistening with sweat and desire.

As they walked, Virginia could feel her own body betraying her, her nipples hardening and her pussy throbbing with need. She was ashamed of her arousal, but she couldn't help it. The goblin king's presence, his dominance, was overwhelming.

Finally, they reached a massive chamber filled with pillows and furs, illuminated by the faint, flickering light of candles. The goblin king gestured for Virginia to lie down on the soft bed, and she did so, feeling her heart pound in her chest. He joined her, his weight pressing her into the furs, and began to kiss her fiercely.

His tongue was rough and demanding, but Virginia found herself responding to it, her own tongue mimicking his movements. She could feel his massive erection pressing against her through their clothing, and she knew that soon, he would take her in ways she had only imagined.

The goblin king's hands roamed over her body, exploring every inch of her flesh as he continued to kiss her deeply. He reached down and began to unbutton her shirt, revealing her flat stomach and small, perky breasts. His fingers teased her nipples, making them harden even more. He then proceeded to remove her panties, sliding them past her boots and leaving her fully exposed to his gaze.

Virginia's breath hitched as she felt his hands cup her breasts, his fingers pinching her nipples gently but firmly. Her eyes fluttered shut as a wave of pleasure washed over her. She knew she should be afraid, but his touch was so gentle, so intimate, that she couldn't help but respond to it.

The goblin king continued to explore her body, his fingers trailing down her stomach and over her hips, tracing the curve of her waist. Virginia's heart raced as she felt his hands reach her inner thighs, inching closer and closer to her aching core. She could feel the heat emanating from his body, his desire radiating through his touch.

Virginia moaned softly, her body writhing under his touch. She knew that this was something she had never experienced before, and the thought of being with this powerful goblin king only made her desire even stronger.

He pulled away from her, and Virginia watched as he started to unbuckle his belt, revealing his massive, throbbing cock. She swallow hard, her heart racing as she prepared herself for what was to come. The goblin king's eyes never left hers as he stepped out of his pants, his cock standing at attention, a fierce and primal symbol of his dominance.

Virginia's nerves were on edge, but the goblin king reassured her, "Don't be afraid, dear human. You are safe with me." With that, he crawled back onto the bed, his cock hovering over her.

He positioned himself at her entrance, and Virginia felt a rush of fear and desire wash over her. The goblin king's eyes were locked onto hers, his expression raw and intense. He leaned down, whispering in her ear, "Are you ready for this?"

Virginia gulped, her heart pounding in her chest. "Yes," she whispered back, her voice barely audible. With one powerful thrust, the goblin king entered her, filling her completely. Virginia let out a gasp of pleasure and pain, her body arching off the bed as his cock stretched her wide open. The beast held her close, his hands gripping her hips as he began to pound into her with ferocity.

Each thrust sent shockwaves of pleasure through Virginia's body, and she found herself unable to resist the primal urge to meet his pace. She wrapped her legs around his waist, pulling him deeper into her, their rhythm growing more frantic with each passing moment.

The goblin king's hips thrust harder and faster, his animalistic grunts filling the room as he claimed her body. Virginia moaned loudly, her own breaths becoming ragged as she felt the familiar tightening in her core.

Their bodies moved as one, their desires merging into a single, unstoppable force. Virginia's climax built higher and higher, her body trembling as she felt herself nearing the edge. The goblin king sensed it too, his thrusts becoming more erratic as he neared his own release.

As Virginia's orgasm peaked, the beast let out a primal roar, his cock pulsing inside her, releasing his hot seed into her waiting womb. They collapsed onto the fur-covered bed, their bodies still entwined, gasping for air as they rode out the aftershocks of their intense passion.

The goblin king gently rolled off Virginia, his eyes never leaving hers. "I am not done with you yet, human," he growled, his voice low and threatening. "There is more you must experience."

He reached down and began to unlace her boots, his fingers deftly untying the laces as he stared intently at her. Virginia's heart raced, her breaths quickening as the goblin king slowly revealed her ankles and feet, adorned in soft, sexy leather. With a wicked grin, the goblin king leaned down and began to kiss her toes, his rough tongue laving at her sensitive skin. Virginia's body trembled with pleasure, her mind swirling with a mix of embarrassment and arousal.

The goblin king moved up her legs, his lips and tongue exploring every inch of her smooth skin, leaving a trail of wet kisses that made her shiver with desire. Virginia's breaths became ragged, her body responding to the goblin king's touch in ways she never thought possible.

Finally, he reached her core, his tongue darting out to tease her swollen clit. Virginia moaned loudly, her hips bucking as she felt his tongue dancing over her most sensitive spot. 

The goblin king's fingers pressed against her entrance, teasing and testing, causing her body to tremble with anticipation. Virginia felt her pussy clenching around his finger, inviting him deeper, and she moaned loudly, her body arching off the bed in pleasure.

As his finger slid inside her, the goblin king's tongue continued to lash at her clit, driving her to new heights of ecstasy. Virginia's moans grew louder and more urgent, her body writhing beneath him as she felt her orgasm building.

The goblin king added a second finger, stretching her open even further, and Virginia cried out in pleasure, her body bucking against his mouth. His fingers moved in and out of her, matching the rhythm of his tongue, driving her closer and closer to the edge.

Just as Virginia thought she couldn't take any more, the beast plunged a third finger deep inside her, hitting her sensitive spot. His fingers worked their magic, stretching Virginia's wet and swollen pussy wide open as his fingers curled, stimulating her G-spot. She cried out in pleasure, her body trembling with need as the orgasm built higher and higher.

The goblin king's tongue never stopped its relentless assault on her clit, his movements becoming faster and more frantic. Virginia's moans grew louder, her body arching off the bed as she felt the familiar tightening in her core.

She knew she was close, so close to the edge, and she begged the goblin king to take her over it. "Please, make me come!" she cried out, her voice hardly recognizable.
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