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It was a warm late afternoon, and Goldie decided to go for a walk in the woods. The magical forest was alive with the sound of birds chirping and leaves rustling in the gentle breeze. Goldie skipped along the winding path, her basket swinging lightly in her hand as she gathered colorful wildflowers. The young woman was desperate for an adventure that would lead her somewhere new and exciting. As she ventured deeper into the woods, the sun started to dip below the horizon, casting long shadows across the forest floor. 

Goldie quickened her pace, feeling a sense of urgency pulling her forward. She knew she shouldn’t be out alone in the magical forest at night. The creatures of the forest were known to be mischievous and unpredictable after dark. Goldie's heart raced as she scanned her surroundings, trying to find her way back to the safety of her cottage. Just as she was about to turn back, a glimmer of light caught her eye through the dense trees. Curiosity piqued, Goldie followed the faint glow, pushing through the undergrowth until she stumbled into a small clearing. In the center stood a quaint cottage, its windows warm and inviting with flickering candlelight. A delicious aroma wafted from within, tantalizing Goldie's senses and beckoning her closer. 

With cautious steps, she approached the cottage and hesitantly pushed open the creaking door. Inside, the cozy interior was bathed in a soft golden light, casting a warm glow over the wooden furniture and inviting hearth. Goldie's eyes widened in surprise as she noticed three single beds neatly lined up against the far wall, each one adorned with plush blankets and fluffy pillows. The room was filled with the scent of pine and cinnamon, making Goldie's mouth water in anticipation. Unable to resist, she crept closer to the beds, running her hand over the soft sheets and marveling at how inviting they looked. Without a second thought, Goldie climbed onto the smallest bed, nestled herself into the covers, and sighed in contentment. The bed was surprisingly comfortable, molding to her body as if it had been made just for her. 

Lost in the moment, Goldie closed her eyes and allowed herself to relax, the worries of the forest melting away. But just as she drifted off to sleep, a deep rumbling voice sent a shiver down her spine.

"Who dares intrude upon our home?" 

Goldie's eyes flew open in alarm as she saw three towering orcs standing at the doorway, their sharp eyes narrowed in suspicion. She scrambled out of the bed, her heart pounding in her chest as she tried to come up with an explanation. The orcs loomed over her, their presence filling the room with an intimidating force. Goldie stammered, trying to find the right words to appease the creatures before her.

"I-I'm so sorry," she began, her voice trembling. "I didn't mean to intrude. Nightfall took me by surprise, and I saw your cottage. It looked so inviting... I thought I would spend the night... I didn’t want to cause any trouble."

The orcs exchanged glances, their expressions unreadable as they observed the young woman before them. Finally, the largest orc took a step forward, his gaze piercing.

"I am Runn, these are my friends, Grak and Thok. We do not often have visitors in our home, especially uninvited ones," Runn said sternly, his voice echoing through the room. Goldie felt a wave of fear wash over her, the weight of her intrusion settling heavily on her shoulders. She knew she had trespassed where she didn't belong and braced herself for whatever punishment the monsters deemed fit. Grak and Thok remained silent, their eyes never leaving Goldie as they assessed her carefully. But to Goldie's surprise, Runn's expression softened slightly, and he spoke again, his tone less harsh this time. 

"You are brave to venture into the magical forest alone, especially at night. But bravery does not excuse recklessness," he said firmly. "However, since you are quite pretty, we will offer you a chance to redeem yourself."

Goldie's heart fluttered with hope as she listened to Runn's words. She was grateful for his unexpected leniency and eagerly awaited his proposal. The beast gestured for Goldie to stand, and she obeyed, trying to appear as composed as possible despite the orcs' intimidating presence.

"We have a simple test for you," Runn explained, his deep voice resonating in the small cottage. "If you can satisfy each of us in turn, we will consider your apology and allow you to leave unharmed."

Goldie's eyes widened in surprise at the strange proposition, her cheeks flushing with a mix of embarrassment and curiosity. She had heard tales of such arrangements but never imagined herself in such a situation. However, the thought of facing the consequences of her intrusion spurred her into action.

With a determined nod, Goldie agreed to the orc's terms, her heart pounding with a heady mix of fear and excitement. Runn motioned for Grak and Thok to step forward, and Goldie braced herself for what was to come. Grak, with his broad shoulders and rough hands, approached Goldie first, his gaze filled with a hunger that sent a thrill down her spine. Without a word, he reached out and gently lifted her chin, his touch surprisingly gentle for someone of his stature. Goldie held her breath as his lips descended upon hers, exploring her mouth with a hunger that matched his intense gaze. His kiss was possessive, dominating, and yet there was a raw passion in it that ignited a fire within Goldie.

As Grak's kiss deepened, Goldie felt Thok move behind her, his hands trailing down her back in a teasing caress. The contrast between Grak's demanding kiss and Thok's feather-light touch sent shivers of pleasure coursing through her body. Goldie moaned softly into Grak's mouth, the sensation of being desired so fiercely by the two orcs overwhelming her senses.

Grak pulled away from the kiss, and unbuckled his belt, pulled down his pants, letting his massive cock hang free. Goldie gasped at the sight, her eyes widening in surprise and desire. Grak gently guided her hand to his cock, and without hesitation, she wrapped her fingers around it, marveling at the thickness and length. Goldie stroked him slowly, her fingers gliding up and down in time with her heartbeat. She could feel his shaft twitching in her hand, responding to her touch, and it sent a surge of power through her.

Thok stepped closer, his hands finally finding their way under Goldie's dress, pulling it up over her head. She removed her panties and stood before them, naked, her breasts heaving with her quick breaths. Thok's clawed fingers traced softly down the center of her chest, then continued further south, exploring her delicate folds. Goldie let out a small cry as his claw found her entrance, gently scratching her pink flesh.

The sensation was exquisite, sending waves of pleasure through her entire body. As Thok continued to explore her, Grak stepped forward, positioning himself in front of her face, offering her his cock. Goldie opened her mouth wide, eager to taste the orc's manhood, her curiosity and desire overwhelming her fear. She took him into her mouth, his girth filling her, her tongue dancing around his swollen tip as she tried to accommodate him. Grak groaned deeply, his hips thrusting forward involuntarily, his cock slipping in and out of her eager mouth.

Meanwhile, Thok's fingers delved deeper inside her, stroking her sensitive spot, igniting a fire within her that threatened to consume her. She felt herself becoming wetter by the moment, her arousal growing with each passing second.

Goldie couldn't believe what was happening, or rather, what she was doing. She had never imagined herself in such a situation, but now that she was, she found herself completely captivated by the experience. The sensation of having two massive, strong beasts paying her such intense attention was overwhelming, and yet it felt so right. She knew she couldn't back out now, not with them so close to satisfying her secret desires.

Thok's finger finally found her sweet spot, and she cried out in pleasure as he began to rub her. Her hips bucked unconsciously, her body begging for more. Grak's cock slid in and out of her mouth, his hands tangling in her hair as he rammed deeper with each thrust. She could feel the muscles in his thighs tighten as he prepared to cum, and the thought sent a shiver down her spine. 

Hearing her cry out, Thok's fingers danced faster, now pumping her more urgently. Goldie felt herself nearing the brink, her legs trembling as she desperately tried to stay standing. The thought of cumming with these two massive orcs inside her sent a surge of adrenaline through her body.

Grak's groans grew louder, and she knew his climax was near. With a final thrust, he slammed into the back of her throat, his cum shooting into her mouth as he shouted out in pleasure. She choked slightly, her eyes watering as the salty liquid filled her mouth, but she held it there, not wanting to waste a single drop.

Thok continued to pleasure her, his finger focused on her sweet spot, and it wasn't long before she felt her own release building. She moaned loudly, her body shaking uncontrollably, and squirted all over Thok’s hand.

With Grak done, Thok stepped forward, pushed his friend aside, and stood proudly before Goldie. “My turn,” he growled, his eyes dark and intense. With a trembling hand, Goldie reached out and wrapped her fingers around his cock, marveling at the difference in size and texture. Grak was thicker, but Thok was longer - a perfect combination for a satisfying encounter. Goldie began to stroke him, her eyes locked with Thok's, the challenge in his gaze making her heart race. Without warning he positioned his cock at her lips, and thrust himself inside her mouth, making her gag instantly. 

Goldie spat him out, unable to take more than that. But Thok was not done yet. He pulled her up forcefully, until she was standing in front of him, her heart pounding with fear and curiosity.

"Let's see how you like this,” Thok growled, his voice low and dangerous. He grabbed her by the hair, spun her around, bent her over, and roughly forced her down onto a nearby table, spreading her legs. Without any further ado, Thok shoved his massive cock
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