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Chapter 1

Red woke with a big cock in her face. So she already knew it would be a good morning.

She instantly recognized it as Harry’s. She knew his headless monster anywhere.

She was in a cushy bed, inverted to Harry, her face by his crotch rather than his chest.

So she did what any good slut would upon finding a juicy penis inches away. She shoved it in her mouth and got to sucking.

It grew within her, filling her oral orifice and tickling the back of her throat.

She slurped him up good, loving how he throbbed between her lips and anticipating the sticky gift he was about to give her.

His hips twitched. His cock pulsated inside her mouth. And then he blew his load straight down her throat.

She sucked him hard, pumping him for every last drop. She didn’t want one ounce to go anywhere but inside her. She closed her eyes and enjoyed his creamy goodness coating her throat.

“Ohhhh my goodness!” he moaned. “What a way to wake up!”

Red released his flaccid penis and gazed up at him. Oops, he had been asleep that whole time? Oh well, he certainly didn’t seem to mind.

“Red!” Celestine chastised on the other side of her. Apparently, the three of them had shared the same bed. That was a good way to save money and was super-cozy. “Are you hogging Harry’s dick again?”

“Sorry! Here, I’ll share his cum with you.” She plastered her lips to Celestine and kissed her, sloshing the yummy cum that was still in her mouth into the witch’s.

Celestine cooed contentedly, enjoying both Red’s kiss and the taste of their headless lover.

Harry got hard from watching the two beautiful women make out and share his seed.

Red and Celestine both grabbed his shaft, jerking him off while they continued to kiss. He erupted before long, splattering their hips and thighs.

“Better?” Red asked.

“Much,” the kinky witch replied. “But I expect you to do more to thank me for healing you from all your tree fucking.”

“You did?” Red realized her pussy and ass were nowhere near as sore as they should be after being impaled by a ridiculous number of huge vines. Celestine must have used her magic to heal Red while she slept.

She threw her arms around her new friend. “Thank you so much! You’re the best sexy witch I’ve ever met.”

“It was my pleasure,” Celestine replied with a smile. “But you need one last treatment.”

“Okay!” Red loved treatments from beautiful witches.

“Lay back.”

Red complied, plopping onto the pillow. Harry’s head was on the fluffy cushion next to her. His nude, muscular body pressed against her. Celestine curled up on the other side.

The witch flicked her wand along Red’s pussy, making the young slut instantly wet. Then she pierced Red’s barrier and slid the wand in as far as it would go, the wooden handle jutting out from Red’s moist lips.

“Uhhhhhhhh!” Red moaned. “F… fucking your wand is going to heal me?”

“Yes. Just leave it inside your pussy and let it work its magic.”

“O… okay.” Red squirmed in the sheets, the magic making it feel like there were sexy ants crawling inside her.

“I very much enjoy what your magic is doing to her,” Harry said.

“Yes, she looks like quite the helpless slut, doesn’t she?”

“Hey!” Red protested. “Oh wait, I love being a helpless slut.” She shimmied, unable to keep her hips from jumping all over the place. “B… but I can’t control my body with what your wand is doing to me.”

Celestine patted the younger woman’s thigh. “I know, it’s quite overwhelming. But I promise it will take away all your soreness when it’s finished.”

“Ohhhhhhhh!” Red replied, her butt leaping off the bed from the magical pulses shooting through her tender vagina. The wand was driving her absolutely wild.

“Harry, shove your cock in her mouth,” Celestine instructed. “That will keep her preoccupied.”

“But what about y… mmrph!” Red’s question was cut off by the fleshy sword once again filling her mouth. It was amazing how quickly Harry could resume his erection after spilling his seed. It meant Red and Celestine could feel his hard shaft in their mouths, pussies, and asses anytime they wanted.

“Don’t worry about me, my young slut,” the witch informed her. “I’ll keep busy by probing your tight ass.” She rolled Red onto her side and shoved a magic finger in her companion’s butt.

Red groaned into Harry’s cock. Magic fingers were the best. Especially when they were in her ass.

She whimpered as she sucked the headless salami and got a deep anal exam. Celestine vibrated her finger, making Red’s ass throb with a burning desire to be fucked long and hard.

The wand was still wreaking blissful havoc between her thighs, her lovers preventing her trembling body from doing too many gymnastics.

She surrendered to the triple probing, letting her friends have their way with her.

The wand built up the orgasmic feelings inside her until she came. But it wasn’t like a normal orgasm. It was like some heavenly power coursed through her, curing her pussy of any fatigue while simultaneously making it feel like she was cumming. But without any of the usual squirting. A non-cumming orgasm. Different. Strange. Amazing!

Celestine worked similar healing magic on Red’s ass. And while Harry couldn’t do magic, his cum flowing down her throat had its own healing properties, making her feel warm and cozy and like her usual slutty self.

When her holes were free, she melted into the bed, feeling completely at peace. “Ohhh wow, that was amazing. I feel so rested.”

“Good,” Celestine said. “The magic worked well on your naughty parts.”

Red smiled. “Thank you both for taking care of me. I really appreciate it. And will show that appreciation by fucking you non-stop and being your fuck toy whenever you want!”

Harry grinned. “You are a most accommodating young woman.”

“And an excellent fuck toy,” Celestine added.

“You know it!” Red agreed. “But before I become a fuck toy, we need to take care of Harry’s problem.”

“You mean his non-stop erection?” the witch asked.

“No, silly! His headless head.”

“Oh, yes.” Celestine looked away, frowning.

Red pinched her butt. “Hey! You promised to help him.”

“I do want to help him. It’s just… I don’t have the power to remove the curse.”

“What?!” Red and Harry exclaimed.

Red sat up. “But you’re the one who put the curse on him?”

“Yes, but just because I bestowed the curse doesn’t mean I can remove it.”

“That doesn’t make any sense.”

“Magic doesn’t always make sense.”

“Magic is stupid!”

“Might I remind you my magic has given you multiple mind-blowing orgasms.”

“Oh, right. Well, that magic is great. Curse magic is stupid.”

“It is fraught with difficulties,” the witch agreed. “I was young and cast a curse I hadn’t mastered. That is why I cannot dispel it.”

Red shook the kooky witch. Mainly to knock some sense into her. A nice side effect was watching big witch tits sway back and forth. “Celestine! Stop doing sneaky magic you don’t understand!”

“I don’t do it anymore. Well, not as often anyway.”

“You’re incorrigible.”

“Well, you’re an incorrigible slut.”

“Hey, we’re both incorrigible sluts!”

Harry leaped between them, his cock separating their nude bodies. “Is there anyone who can remove the curse?”

Celestine nodded. “There’s a magical rose kept high up in a castle in Avinnois that supposedly can cure any curse.”

Red bounced on the bed. “Great! Let’s get it!”

“Not so fast my impetuous young friend,” the witch replied, putting the kibosh on Red’s bouncing. “The master of the castle never allows anyone entry unless they are a young woman just out of maidenhood.”

Red bounced again. “I’m a young woman just out of maidenhood!”

“A woman who is willing to be truly slutty,” Celestine continued.

“I’m truly slutty!”

“And be willing to be treated like a complete sex toy.”

“I love being a sex toy!”

Celestine tapped her finger to her lips, surveying Red’s nude body. “Hmm, I guess you are perfect for this job.”

“Yes!” Red clasped her hands together, excited she met all the slutty requirements.

“But what of the castle owner?” Harry inquired. “He could be a fiend who would kidnap Red.”

“I know nothing of his sense of chivalry or even what he looks like,” Celestine answered. “All I know is people say he’s a real beast in the bedroom.”

Red shivered. “I love beasts. Especially in the bedroom.”

She snatched Harry’s cock, which immediately stood at attention. “I’ll get that rose for you and get your head back on your sexy body.”

“Egads, Red I can’t think straight while you’re stroking my manhood.”

“Why do you think I’m doing it?” she replied, pumping his shaft hard. “This way you can’t argue with me about going.”

“Who said I was going to… ahhhhhhhh!” His eyes rolled back in his head as Red’s fingers roamed up to the tip of his dick. She massaged his bulbous head around its opening.

“You were going to say it’s too dangerous and I can’t go alone. And I was going to remind you I’m a skilled monster hunter and can handle myself. Especially when it comes to people who are super-horny!”

“That’s true,” Celestine remarked. “I don’t think there is anyone who can resist Red’s natural charms.”

“Aw, Celestine.” Red yanked the witch into a hug with one hand while the other continued to stroke Harry’s trembling cock.

“F… fine,” the headless warrior said. “You may go alone. On one condition.”

“What’s that?”

“You finish jerking me off until I come all over you and Celestine.”

“Gladly!” Red pumped him hard. Celestine joined the fun, and they had him gushing in no time, aiming his cock so his seed sprayed across their tits.

Then they took turns sucking him off until he coated their faces in his warm juice. That made him so relaxed he would have agreed to anything they wanted.

Celestine helped Red into her crimson bra and panties while Harry fastened her cloak around her shoulders.

She snatched her sword and kissed both of them on the lips. “I’ll be back before you know it. Don’t have too much kinky fun while I’m gone.”

“I can’t promise that,” Celestine replied, eying the headless cock. “Harry and I have a lot of catching up to do.”

“Aw, c’mon,” Red whined. “You’re going to suck up all his cum and leave nothing for me, you little witch slut.”

Celestine raised her eyebrows and smirked, indicating that was exactly what she was going to do. Stupid sexy witch.

Harry brushed Red’s hair behind her ear. “Do not worry, Red. I will give you vigorous fuckings all day long when you return and will pleasure you as much as you want.”

She leaped into Harry’s arms. She would have kissed him again, but his head was resting on the bed.

“As will I,” Celestine said, pressing her naked breasts against Red’s back and fondling the young woman’s butt. Okay, maybe she wasn’t such a stupid witch after all.

“You guys really know how to motivate a girl! I’m off!”

Her cloak fluttered out as she twirled toward the door, giving them one last glimpse of her thong-clad ass.

Then she barreled down the stairs of the inn, eager to tame a horny beast.


Chapter 2

Red caught a ride on a wagon with a cute farm lass. They took a roll in the hay during the journey. A literal roll in the hay as that’s what the girl was transporting.

She bid her companion adieu just before Grancia, letting the golden-tressed lass fondle her butt one last time.

Red knew a shortcut to Avinnois through The Whispering Woods. The forest was frequented by bandits, scary creatures, and ghosts. But it would take a full day off her journey, and Red was determined to get that rose for Harry as soon as possible.

She kept her hand on the hilt of her sword as she traversed the woods. It was too bad it was known to be so dangerous. It was quite lovely, with birds flitting about and cute critters scampering across her boots.

Just when she was beginning to think she’d have an uneventful evergreen traipse, she heard shrieks up ahead. Very annoying shrieks.

She hurried through the brush until she emerged into a clearing. Where she was treated to quite a sight.

Six goblins were frantically trying to avoid the tongue of a tusked toad. It looked like a normal toad except fifty times the size and a hundred times more frightening. It had large, sharp tusks jutting from either side of its slimy mouth.

And these weren’t just any goblins. They were the ones who gave Red a crazy butt fucking just a couple of days ago. One of Red’s rules was she had to save anyone who gave her an amazing fucking in her rear end. So she had to come to these goblins’ aid.

Red dashed into the fray, her silver sword gleaming as it came free of its scabbard. “Hey, you horny toad! Scantily clad girl over here.” She wasn’t sure if tusked toads found humans attractive, but shouting and shaking her tits should at least get its attention.

It did. It also got the attention of the goblins. They halted their screaming antics, drooling over Red’s exposed flesh.

“It iz human female wit de hottest ass,” the goblin leader remarked.

“Yup, that’s me, Miss Hot Ass.” Red leaped to the side and rolled along the ground, barely avoiding the toad’s tongue attack. “Let me take care of toady here, and you can ogle my booty all you want.”

“We love te ogle yer booty,” another goblin replied. The six of them giddily rushed to the tree line, where they could safely watch the battle and hungrily ogle Red’s butt.

Red flitted across tree stumps and branches, acrobatically avoiding the long, slimy tongue and looking for an opening to close the distance between her and her adversary.

She jumped straight up, splitting her legs, so the next strike passed between them, the toad’s saliva almost touching her skimpy panties. With a tongue like that, this toad could probably perform some serious cunnilingus. But there were some creatures even Red couldn’t bring herself to fuck. Though that was a pretty short list.

The tongue retracted just as her feet hit the ground. It snaked around her ankles and upended her.

She landed on her back, her sword tumbling from her hand.

The toad dragged her along the grass, the ground loosening the strings of her bikini top. It was whisked off, leaving her bare breasts to jiggle as her butt bounced along the ground.

“Me like dis toad,” a goblin remarked.

“Ya, it good at stripping sluts,” another added.

“Take off all slut’s clothes!” a third cried.

“You’re not helping!” Red yelled back. “Can you give me a hand?”

“Nah,” the leader replied. “We rather see it rip yer panties off.”

Red sighed. Goblins were very annoying. But she had to do something. The toad continued to reel her in. She usually loved a good tongue lashing, but not from gross amphibians. And this toad was gross: it had huge eyes that bulged out of its head, brown pock-marked skin, and breath so rancid Red thought it would melt the rest of her clothes.

She flailed her arms along the ground, frantically searching for any kind of natural weapon. Her fingers closed around a rock the size of an ogre’s balls. She grabbed it with both hands and smashed it down on the toad’s tongue.

It made a disgusting retching sound, releasing Red and whipping its tongue back into its mouth.

She sprang to her feet and made a beeline for her blade.

The toad’s tongue shot out again, striking Red in the ass like a wet, slimy spanking.

“Eek!” she yelped. The coarse texture of the tongue was a weird sensation. Though not an entirely unpleasant one. Guess she really was an ass slut if even ugly toads spanking her turned her on.

The goblins cheered from the sidelines. “Yah, spank dat slut!”

“You guys are still not helping!” she replied, zigzagging away from the hopping toad and getting a few more slimy spankings.

“We help after yer naked,” the head gobby said. Oh great, they probably wanted to fuck her again. Actually, that was great. Goblins were weird, but they did give her a good ass ramming. She wouldn’t mind taking some goblin cock in her tight, little butt again.

The toad hopped forward, one giant leap bringing it right behind Red. She ran up the trunk of a tree and propelled herself off it. She flipped backwards, soaring over the toad before landing on its head.

She whisked her cloak off and draped it across the creature’s eyes.

The toad leaped around erratically, trying to dislodge the annoying human atop it. Red’s breasts bounced every which way, much to the delight of the goblins.

“Dis is good titty show,” one of the goblins said.

“Ya, shake her boobies harder,” another requested.

The toad complied, hopping like it had hot coals on its webbed feet, making Red put on an even bouncier titty show.

“Would you guys do something useful?” Red yelled at her oglers.

“We be very useful,” the leader replied. “We growing our cocks real big.” That was true. All six of them had sprung such large erections their loincloths had popped off.

Red stared at their quivering cocks, thinking about what she wanted to do to them. These goblins were useless in a fight but did know how to use their big dicks.

Before she could enjoy those dicks, she needed to dispatch the toad. The scaly creature continued to hop  blindly until one particularly huge leap sent it straight for a tree.

“Oh shi… ahhhhhhh!” Red’s curse was cut off as the toad rammed face first into the trunk. She flew forward, smacked into a branch, and fell.

Her panties snagged the toad’s tusk and got pulled down. She found herself upside down, suspended from the tusk with her thong around her knees.

Fortunately, the toad had knocked itself out. Unfortunately, six goblins leered at her inverted, nude body, their cocks bobbing in eager anticipation.

“Wow, yer fierce warrior,” the main goblin told her.

“Ya, ye showed toad who boss,” another cheered.

“Oh, thanks. But, um, could you guys help me down?”

“Nah, we rather watch yer tits and ass.”

Just as Red was thinking that goblins were the most annoying creatures ever, she slipped out of her panties and thudded to the forest floor.

The head goblin twirled his dick around. “Ah good, now yer ready to be fucked.”

Red had fallen with her ass sticking up, the favorite target for goblin cocks. She flipped over, shoving her finger in his big-nosed face. “Okay, listen up, goblins. I just saved you from being eaten by this toad. You should show some gratitude.”

They scratched their green heads, a few stray hairs sprouting out of each one at weird angles.

“What iz grabibude?” one asked. Goblins didn’t possess a large vocabulary.

“It means to show thanks,” Red informed them.

They nodded in understanding. “We show grabibude by fucking you in tight ass.”

Red rolled her eyes. Of course, that’s how they would show their appreciation. “Not this time, gobbies. I want you guys to lick my pussy. It’s the least you can do for saving your lives.”

“Aww, but we like yer ass.”

She grabbed the leader by the scruff of his shirt. “Listen up, my pussy is super-tight and cute and deserves to be fucked, got it?” Red wasn’t usually so forceful with her sex requests, but these goblins needed to learn how to pleasure a woman in more places than her butt.

“Okay, okay. Sheesh, yer touchy.”

“No, I want to be touched. By your goblin tongues. So get to licking, boys!” She spread her legs, revealing her glistening, bare pussy.

That got them more excited about the task. They wrestled over who would get to go first, cursing each other and uttering various explicit things about her vagina.

Red sighed. Goblins were the silliest creatures she had ever encountered.

“Guys!” she yelled, interrupting their shenanigans. “Just do it in the same order as last time.”

“Good idea,” the main goblin replied. “Yer smart lady.”

“Me also horny lady.” Oh great, now she was talking like them. “Please lick my pussy and make me cum!”

“Yah, me lick human pussy real good.” He dove between her legs and slobbered her with his tongue. He was nowhere near as skilled as Harry or Celestine, but his tongue was long and had ridges that felt very nice along Red’s lips.

“Mm, dis tasty pussy.”

“Th… thanks,” Red cooed. “Wanna see how it tastes inside?”

“Yah, yah.” He pierced her barrier. The coarseness of his tongue made her gasp. It was thicker than a human’s and filled her pleasantly, its ridges massaging her tender walls.

Red threw her head back and let out a long, low sigh. It was so nice having something squishy in her pussy. What the goblin lacked in skill he made up for in length, his tongue reaching all the way to her cervix. He tickled it, making her squirm along the ground.

The other goblins gathered around, stroking their cocks as they eagerly watched her gyrations. Red knew she was going to get five streams of gobby juice all over her. And just when she had finally been cum-free for more than a few minutes. Ah, what the heck. As long as they made























































