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Chapter 1: Climaxing
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Waves.

Crashing.

Sand?

My head throbbed, but I sat down just fine. The fuck happened?

So bright. So... dramatically bright. Something bit me... “Just a crab?”

Sighing in relief, I threw the little sucker away and watched the grand sea behind me. Sea as far as the eyes could see. Blue as fuck. The sky too, blue. Yeah, I was finally out of the damn sea!

I checked my belongings and luckily, they were all here; or most of it was. Phew! 

Where the fuck are my fucking elixirs? Oh no... fuck.... Sigh.

I no longer had those gill-like scales on my neck but I felt like I could just regrow them if I needed to; also, no cuts or wounds? Strange. 

But that wasn’t a problem right now. The real problem was the bright and colorful as fuck jungle ahead of me. For two meters was only sand, a centimeter ahead... jungle.

Vibrant green leaves. Multiple colored flowers which varied in sizes; some were as big as my head and others, way bigger. 

I hadn’t seen so much color in all my life, let alone in one setting. Were the trees having a party or something? A tingling sense roared in my mind. I didn’t know why but I had a bad feeling about this place. Are these things poisonous or something?

Wait, where even was I?

Is this the forbidden continent? No, everyone who knew about the place told me the place was underwater and infested with Sirens. So, the only other logical conclusion would be this place was a cursed island. 

Didn’t feel like an island though. Felt a bit too big to an island.

Why?

I couldn’t see its end. 

“Better find out then,” I mumbled taking the first steps. My feet were wobbly and a bit textured. I’d spent far too much time in the ocean. Ah-ach-achhoo!

Alright Sol, time to find everyone. After I started a fire and dried my ass off first of course!

Took about an hour. Or maybe two.

*** 
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I’d walked for about ten minutes.

And then I had to stop. No, I didn’t have to stop because I was tired. Rather... there was something in front of me. 

It looked humanoid; about a meter tall. Had a humanoid structure. But it didn’t have eyes. It had flowers on its face instead. Milky white with black stripes.

A rather exaggerated smile. It was moving its lower end: Almost as though climaxing every second. Actually, it was leaking something from down there too. 

Seemed like a man, but had no man bits. Had nothing there other than just one slit which was leaking something white.

I had a thought gnawing at the back of my mind for a while now. Blast the fucking thing to pieces. But I waited in case it was sentient and that was the norm in this place.

This was a new world. And There were plenty of things I didn’t know about. So maybe- so maybe I wasn’t going absolutely bonkers....

“Are you okay?” I ended up saying.

It smiled. Even wider, and pissed the white gunk everywhere, almost aiming at me while writhing in ecstasy, making a very weird sound....

I jumped back, and threw a water ball at it. It was now soaked. “Electrify!” I shouted for no particular reason and blasted it with electricity frying it in seconds. Damn things shriveled up like a mushroom. 

My magic had gotten better...?

Why the fuck does it smell good? No, I was probably just hungry. I sure wasn’t going to eat this smoked mushroom though. Actually, I didn’t want to eat anything here. Not the fruits, not the flowers, and certainly not the colorful bugs.

Bugs?

The fuck?

The whole place swarmed in seconds and the things started devouring the fried mushroom man. Flies, beetles, other things... all were bigger than anything I was accustomed to. Some of the birds I saw earlier were actually fucking mosquitoes.... And was it me or was there a lady-bit-bug?

Fuck....

Aren’t I next? Once they were done...

I quickly ran for a clearing. But there was no clearing. The trees merely grew denser the further I ran.

The foliage thickened more and more!

“FUCK!” I unhooked the machete from my waist and chopped all the fucking foliage that came near me. And yes, these fucking things were sentient. The trees were sent-fucking-ient!

“Screw you, screw you all!” I swung around in haphazard fury, slicing all the vines, all the glowing butterflies and for a second- dread set in.

I’m being drugged.

The glittering shit they were spewing in the air... the white gunk from earlier... drugs.

I was sweating buckets, and burning out. Yet... yet my body went cold and I knew why I was so agitated. 

Damn! 

I already felt a burning in my loins. And yeah... this is how they get you.

And they’d already got me!

“Friendo, friendo,” something whispered.

I looked down almost instantaneously.

An eye on the ground.

“Holy fuck!” I nearly jumped.

“Shh! Come in, come in. Come in if you wanna live!”

A bit of space opened up on the ground. Something purple looked at me from within. Eyes bloodshot. Teeth jagged....

Think Sol, become a thing like that or take a chance?

“Fuck...” I found myself whispering before my body slowly but surely dived in.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 2: No 
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He quickly sealed the entrance and I lit a flame on my finger. 

An underground passage. Rather crudely made, dust shimmied, barely holding on. 

And the thing?

Purple.

One eyed.

Goblin.

I sighed in relief. “I thought you were one of them.”

He almost drooled at my sight. “Friendo, can I have an arm, for helping?” Heavy accent.

“Sure, but I’ll take your head as a replacement,” I said.

He smiled awkwardly. “This way Friendo, they will find us.”

I didn’t see anyone else here though. He motioned me to lit a pyre on the wall, and I did. He took the pyre.

“Just so you know, I’m grateful but if I notice you or your other friends trying to eat me, I will blast this whole place to smithereens.”

He chuckled rather loudly. “I’m the only one left Friendo.”

We walked for about half an hour.

Rather carefully. I heard plenty of sounds from above. Mostly just buzz. This passage was linked to various other paths but all of them had some sort of wooden door like structures. I couldn’t call them doors, because they weren’t doors. What sort of doors had eyes? Luckily, they didn’t move.

“They won’t come at us, right?”

I still randomly saw colors and my loins were kind of odd... but it was starting to fade. Phew.

“No worries Friendo, we good.”

At the very end of the passage, we reached a room.

No, it was bigger than a room. A culmination of three rooms. Similar to the stuff I’d seen in the Sea Goblin village. 

Furniture here, bones there... bones.

“What is this place?”

“My home.”

Carefully carved. Everything, even the dust, seemed to belong. The stacks, the rubbish, the home... it really was a home. But too big for a single goblin; I saw absolutely no one else.

“No, I mean, the stuff above. What are those?”

“The master. The master of this nation.”

“Nation? This is a nation?”

“Yes Friendo. You came here without knowing?”

“Yeah,” I said. “I need to get somewhere. But... is this the forbidden continent?”

“Well, it’s certainly forbidden. Where do you need to go Friendo?”

“I don’t know.”

He laughed rather loud. “Me neither!” he laughed some more.

“I wanted to find my parents. But they’re probably dead.” 

“Friendo...” he came closer and put a hand on my back. We were about the same height. No, he might have been a bit larger. I could feel his breath on my neck.

“Bite me once and I’ll cleave your head off.”

“I won’t, I won’t.”

I wasn’t buying it. He hadn’t stopped salivating even once. He offered me some of his premade soup but I was reluctant to try that and opted to make myself some floating drinking water. I sipped it all in like astronauts in space!

“Oh Friendo! You know magic!”

“Yeah. Somewhat.”

My skill with mana manipulation had increased a fair bit. I also had a larger mana pool. It was still worse than the average human, so progress wasn’t ground shattering. The only reason I could still use magic to this extend and not pass out was because of the bracelet... and the thought alone made me want to protect this thing at all costs. My life depended on it.

“Amazing!”

“How do I get out of here?”

“You can’t Friendo. The jungle is treacherous. The sea... deadly.”

“Does the Sea trace the jungle on all sides? Maybe I could dive into the sea and travel underwater?” 

“Are you crazy Friendo? The Sirens would chew you up!”

“Sirens... so, this is the forbidden continent.” Interesting. Then I was in the right place after all. But, but if Den and Mom really ended up here. Could they surv- ahem... “You said this place was forbidden. Then that means there are places that aren’t forbidden? How do I get to there?”

He went and got a stick. And then carefully drew on the ground.

A map.

[image: ]

A bit crude, and the lines were all over the place but I could make out five provinces. No names.

The first one was where we were at. It was sealed off with the rest of the world by sea and riffs. Basically, the forbidden zone of the forbidden continent. The rest of the four provinces were country sized islands interconnected via the sea. 

“There is no way to escape Friendo. Sooner or later, you must cross the sea. The sea, bad.”

“Are Sirens Mermaids?”

“Oh? No, no! Not mermaids. Mermaids good! Taste very good! Siren bad! Taste awful! Very Awful! SALTY!”

Uh-huh.

So apparently, he was judging them based on taste?

I shook my head. “Tell me more about the island above. I think they were trying to drug me and then eat me or something?”

“Yes Friendo. They lather Aphrodisiac on you, make you go crazy... they made my friend Gobbo lose all control and continuously climax from just standing. Poor Gobbo pumped his hips in the air again and again and became one of them; he made out with anything that moved, even things that didn’t move; he did it so much, his thing just fell of, Friendo... and he died today.”

Wait, hadn’t I done in some mushroom-

More like I killed him. But I didn’t need to tell him that. “I’m Sol. Soler.”

“Goribo,” The goblin said. “Nice to meet you Friendo. But if I were you, I’d give up on leaving. You can’t... you can’t survive up there without losing it.”

I sighed. “I will stop for now, and try to figure out what I can do. But no, I won’t stop Goribo. I won’t. I have somewhere to go. I have someone to find.”

Goribo stared at me. He stared at me for quite a few seconds. “I see Friendo... can I eat your corpse in case you-”

“No.”
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Chapter 3: Let’s do this! 
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The goblin spoke fairly decent Western. But he spoke with a heavy accent and was sometimes hard to understand. But for the most part, that wasn’t an issue.

The issue was that he kept drooling at me. So, I didn’t feel even remotely safe here. Sure, it was better than the shitstorm above but I didn’t want to deal with it long term. I could go without sleep for a day. But what about the next day?

“How far do the tunnels go?” I asked.

“Not far enough,” he said.

He was sharpening a branch. I hope he wasn’t going to attack me with it. It was going to be really sad if we started killing each other. 

“What about the sea? Does it lead to the sea?”

“Friendo, the sea is suicide. I don’t know what lies you know, but Sirens are bad.”

“They taste bad, I get it. But maybe I could-” 

“You can’t Friendo. I’ve seen them. I’ve seen how they tear through flesh and then eat...” he sighed. He didn’t drool for once. “I have lost countless of my brethren.”

“You said you were the only one left. If it’s not too much, can you tell me what happened? Why are you here?”

“We ran from society. Society wanted us dead. ‘No more goblins’ they said. Meteors fell on us, floods, earthquakes... they killed everyone. Some of us escaped here- where no one would come kill us. We thought forest, good. But we were wrong... this forest...worse....” he sighed. 

“I know you don’t recommend me trying to escape. But I have to. And toward that end, I need your help. I’m not asking you to come with me or help me in those ways. I just need information. You’ve been here for a while, right? So tell me, what would be the least dangerous path, at least far enough. I’ll start using my magic as a shield. I could make a barrier of water around me; it should be enough to block most of the floating drugs. But I don’t know what the rest of the forest has in store for me. It would really help if you could help.”

He let go of the sharpened stick and started thinking. As he thought the veins on his temple wiggled, almost like there was something within them... “Alright Friendo. But first we need food,” he said.

He grabbed the stick and for a moment I thought he was going to impale me with it. But instead, he just handed it to me. 

“I already have weapons,” I said, motioning at my knives.

“Spear better.” 

Fair enough. I took it. He pulled out a different spear from the corner, a bit longer and a bit more worn. 

And then- we walked out.

After a brief walk, he punched one of the eyes on a round door-like structure. It squeaked and then opened, leading to another passage. Much older passage. Or perhaps less traveled?

“We...” he paused for a while. “We will try first. If it works, we will keep going and then come back and restock,” he said. “Alright Friendo?”

“If it doesn’t work?”

“Then we die.”

“Wait... die? Then wh-why would you risk that.... For me.”

“No Friendo... for my comrades. I’m the last one. I swore to live. I’m going to live my way.”

I didn’t know why but I kept getting goosebumps.

We walked for what felt like hours. My heart pumped hard and I was famished but... but I didn’t complain. Now was not the time to complain. I had to keep walking and keep walking, I did.

“Where are we going?”

“We should be able to cross half the forest,” he said. “We carved this tunnel the most in the hopes of leaving.”

Made sense. 

If they couldn’t travel above, they could always just keep digging the tunnel and eventually get out.

“So, it was abandoned when-” I shut up.

I knew the answer yet I spoke something so fucking stupid.

“Yes. When they all died.”

After a while we reached the very end. “Alright Friendo. If it don’t work, quickly run here and we run as fast as we can!”

“Okay!”

So apparently, he said all that shit but he wasn’t going to come out himself. Just me. Didn’t bother me though. This was what I wanted.

According to this goblin, the things in this forest affected warm blooded creatures like an aphrodisiac. And if you spent a considerable amount of time in there, you were bound to slowly morph into one of those things. 

Since it was my very time, the effects didn’t hit me as hard. Goribo said it only hits hard the second time. As though the forest was assuring you that you could handle the increased heat in your loins the first time. 

In a split second I jumped up and noticed a stark difference in my field of view.

The forest went from murky colors to very colorful in a matter of seconds as my nose flared and my breath fastened. So, it’s not just an aphrodisiac. I was clearly getting high and seeing colors. 

I produced water and used wind simultaneously to make it a makeshift umbrella and test. Much of the dust got wiped by the water. And the wind kept the rest at bay. My condition didn’t change. But I had a feeling it was eventually going to get worse.

This is fine but what will I do if I encounter a monster or the giant bugs? I could see but it was like looking through a very wet window in the middle of a rainstorm. Besides, it’s not like I can do several spells at once. Maybe two, maybe three at best, but while continuously maintaining this? Was going to be quite hard.

I waited a couple of minutes to test if I could go on like this and tried walking around the spot. I could walk just fine. And I didn’t get worse. For some reason, the bugs or the moving vines didn’t try to get me either. 

A couple of minutes turned to an hour and then I came down to the tunnel. “Works, somewhat.”

“Nice Friendo!” He seemed excited, I guess.

We repeated it a couple of times in different locations to test whether it really worked or not. Goribo came out the last time and experienced it himself.

“Works,” he said. “But no way to defend.”

That was true. “I have a bow,” I said, pouring mana into my bow and it grew big. An arrow formed of light. I aimed at a butterfly and swoosh! I missed. Should have worked more on my bow skills.

Sigh.

Strangely the butterfly didn’t come at us.

Almost as though... it can’t see me. Then again butterflies never attacked us in the first place. They just hovered above us and sprayed those fancy drugs.

“Friendo...” the goblin murmured. “This is sea goblin made,” he said. 

“Yeah. I was with them for a week.”

“Amazing Friendo....” He seemed to have more to say, but didn’t. “Let’s get those fruits.”

“Fruits? But-”

“These fruits good,” he said, moving closer to the edge. There was a vine of sorts. 

That’s when I noticed that not every fruit was weirdly shaped or obscenely colorful. Even in this semi high state, I didn’t see some fruit as colorful. And we mostly picked those fruits. “Pick the green ones,” he said.

I did. Basically, like pawpaw but bigger. Like watermelon big.

We went down and back to his place.

The whole time, I kept shivering and felt good for no reason. Fuck... I could definitely get hooked to this.... I need to get out of here....

“Okay Friendo, this place is big. But we can cross it in ten days.” He said at the very end.

“I don’t think I can keep doing that for ten days straight.”

And my body wouldn’t last....

“Then we walk for a day, dig the ground, and settle for some rest.”

“I guess we don’t have any other choice,” I said. “I’m not sure if I can hold out for a day either. I already feel high. The mana from these stones don’t recharge. I don’t have any ex-tra-” I couldn’t finish. No, my mouth just hung.

Before I even spoke half, the goblin had shot up, went over to his drawer and produced a whole bag of gems.

I hadn’t seen so much gems in all of my life. 

He literally had half a potato sack worth of gems, and they came in all flavor-er- colors. “Friendo, we’re getting out of here,” he said. “I’m betting it all on you.”

A sudden pressure fell on my shoulder. This goblin had been living here for who knew how long. He lost everyone. And now he had a shot at leaving. And he was betting everything on me. 

Yeah... 

I can’t screw this up.

There was a chance this was fake. There was a chance he was using me or something like that. However... I wanted to believe. 

He cut into the giant pawpaw. It was golden inside. Tasted almost like Mango with a bit of pineapple and maybe jackfruit. Not bad.

Ah...

I felt better. The shivering high slowly dissipated. “This thing’s an antidote?”

“Yes. Friendo, this place is hell. But it’s livable,” he said. “The world outside, very bad. Ridden with wars and... prejudice. But we will get out.”

“Damn right we will.”

We ate.

The goblin made his bed in the corner while he offered me his own bed. He assured me he wasn’t going to sneak up on me and eat me during the night.

Needless to say... I wasn’t very assured.

How the fuck was I supposed to take him seriously when he kept drooling at me? Like what the fuck! Yet as the mountains of fatigue slowly settled in, my toddler of a body slowly, slowly but surely, succumbed to the pleasures of the world of dreams. 

I woke up sometime later. Moans~! The goblin was moaning! In his dreams? He was of course still in his bed, but he kept moaning... no, not of pleasure. He was crying....

I pretended to not be awake and tried sleeping. Yet... I felt bad. The poor thing kept crying and I again eventually slept.

The next day I awoke to something wet. Namely the goblin’s drool. He was literally over my face, staring at me with those big eyes and that drool. 

Squiggly lines all over his face, a deep red lust in those big eyes-

The lust for blood.

“Get away from me!” I shoved him away.

He laughed. “Friendo, get ready, we leave now.”

I was breathless- was an understatement. “Fucking hell, man.”

I didn’t have much to take, so I just rechecked my things and I was done. The goblin though, took a lot of things. Weapons, fruits, tools and other stuff. He even took some of the bones. 

And once he was done, he checked all the doors outside, locked the door of his home, prayed and smiled. “Let’s go Friendo.”

“Who do you pray to?”

“The Devine Tree, our creator.”

Huh.

“Never heard of it. Thought Askavan was the creator?”

“Lies. Askavan, the sly dragon. Lying wench.”

Huh. Interesting. I wanted to ask him more but didn’t seem like an appropriate time. Assuming we stayed alive, we’d be together for a while. I could always figure out more later. For now... I had to focus on the surviving part.

Let’s do this!
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Chapter 4: We kept walking 
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I was fine. 

I was fine till we reached the very end of the tunnel and I had to do this ‘for real’.

Throat dried up and my stomach rumbled. Maybe I should have gone again before leaving. But no, this was it. I had to do this. There were plenty of times in my life when I doubted myself. I doubted my abilities. I doubted my resolve. However, this wasn’t one of those times. I came here to do something: to find my parents, and I was going to find them no matter what. 

With a gulp of heavily drugged air, I jumped up and fired off a burst of water, making a moderately sized umbrella. The goblin climbed up soon after, closed our tunnel exit, and clung close to me. “We will head for those cliffs Friendo,” he pointed at the deeper grooves of trees. I did not see a cliff, no.

I didn’t doubt him. Well, maybe I did doubt him. But I didn’t have a choice right now. I couldn’t do this alone and frankly I didn’t want to do this alone. 

No matter how many times I saw this place, I was still more or less mesmerized. It wasn’t as bright and colorful as the first time. But the forest was still damn vibrant. 

We kept some of the pawpaw stuff with us in case we got too high. “Shouldn’t we eat this on regular intervals to avoid being high?” 

“No,” he said. “This is poisonous Friendo. Only eat as much as necessary.”

Yeah, but you didn’t tell me that yesterday when I gulped down half of the damn fruit. No wonder my stomach kept rumbling. 

Rolling my eyes, we walked.

So, this forest was vibrant, and very much alive. When I first came here the other day, I saw plenty of things and I was more or less high as fuck. But now that I wasn’t, I could tell some things were definitely wrong. For example, some tree trunks were veiny and some vines were throbbing. Some of the flowers were shaped like vaginas while some were shaped like penises. This place was heavily themed after sex. “Why does this place prey on us like this? Why not drug us to oblivion and then just eat us instead of making us lose our minds with sex?”

“They do both,” Goribo said. “Just one is not very effective. So, they do both: Very effective.”

Come to think of it, I did feel two different highs. On one hand my stuff down there felt weird and mellow and ready to... do stuff. But on the other hand, my whole body felt sensitive and good and I kind of just wanted to roll around on the ground and- Fuck I’m getting high again.

Shaking my head, I drowsed a bit of cold water on myself and we kept walking.

The forest got denser but no more colorful. Actually, color started draining a bit. I heard a certain buzz and.... 

“Did they spot us?” I whispered.

There were moving things around us. Various moving things. Even just a few minutes ago, the trees didn’t move. But now the vines wiggled about, rather sensually at that too.

“No Friendo,” he whispered. “But they’re searching. They can sense us nearby. Quickly Friendo... let’s go.”

Gulping and nodding, I tried to steer away from them as much as I could. I couldn’t see very well thanks to my water umbrella, so my speed was abysmal but... but I did see some of those things.

We kept walking.

They looked like tree trunks, Treants, but the things had suggestive holes of various kinds and looked cushioned. It had tentacles wiggling and I even saw a big veiny rod like structure: horsecock. So apparently this place wasn’t just for males.... What disturbed me the most though... were the sounds. The damn thing was moaning. It was moaning so much my heart was starting to race. A wet patch slowly started forming?

Ah, no, it was just the rain from above. Phew.

No, I’m definitely high.  Took a small bite of the poisonous fruit and regained a bit of my senses. 

We kept walking...

***
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I thought there weren’t any animals in this place. Of course, I was wrong. I saw some rather peculiar six-legged mammal like things. They had six human like breasts and a dripping hole
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