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Nineteen year-old Mildred barely got by as a barmaid in Marketown, but she was determined to one day acquire wealth and restore herself to the rich life she had grown up in before the untimely death of her parents.  It was nobody’s fault that they were dead, just an unfortunate accident when the wagon they were riding in broke a wheel and tumbled down the hillside.  It was the lack of compassion on the part of their creditors who took not only their business but also the house and everything else they owned, leaving Mildred destitute as well as alone, which made her realize what a cruel and uncaring place the world really was.  She decided, therefore, that it would only be fair for her to deal with the world accordingly in order to get what she wanted from it.

Mildred set about a plan to use her youth and beauty, since they were the only assets she possessed, to achieve her aims.  By seducing a wealthy older man who would obviously then marry her, she would be right away returned to the life of privilege.  She would have to tolerate her husband’s attentions for as long as he continued to live, of course, but it was a price she was willing to pay because after his death she would then inherit the life that she was due.  

Since Marketown had wealthy traders coming and going all the time, Mildred decided that taking a job at the tavern was the perfect way to meet one of them.  The pay was only room and board plus whatever tips she received from the customers, but it would serve her purpose.

Over the following months she rejected the attentions of many men, especially those whom she considered handsome, because she knew that all they wanted was carnal pleasure from her and would consider her disposable afterwards.  After all, she was only a barmaid.  No, the man she needed to find would first have to be one whom women considered ugly, because in that way he would want to keep her due to the lack of availability of other women to him.  The other thing she needed him to be, of course, was very rich.

One day Mildred did see a customer enter the tavern whom she right away thought might meet her criteria.  He had squinty little eyes, a scraggly beard and he was scrawny; he was so unpleasant looking that to call him ugly could have been a complement.  She could not quite determine how old he might be, but judging by the wrinkles on his face he must have seen a great many more years than she had.  In spite of his appearance, however, he seemed quite fit as he walked in and sat at a table in the corner.  

“Good afternoon, sir,” Mildred addressed him courteously. “We have fresh ale and very fine cider today.”

“What food do you have?” He asked with a gravelly voice.  “I’m very fond of ham.”  He raised his eyes and seemed to notice her for the first time.  “My, you’re a pretty thing, aren’t you?”  He curled back his upper lip to reveal a row of yellowing teeth.

“Thank you sir,” she said, feigning coy.  “And yes, we do have ham today.”

“Then bring me ham and cider, my girl,” he said while he enthusiastically spread his right hand on the tabletop so Mildred would be drawn to look at his fingers. Each one was adorned with a ring, all of them were intricately worked gold and some were decorated with rubies and emeralds.

“Do you come to Marketown often,” Mildred asked nonchalantly when she brought his food.

“Just once each year to sell my products; I am a craftsman and work with gold and precious stones.  Do you like jewelry?”

“Oh yes, although I am just a poor girl and cannot afford such beauty.”

“I have wealth and can therefore afford beautiful things,” he said.  “And I will gladly give you some of my wealth if I may have you as one of my beautiful things for tonight.”

“You flatter me sir, but I am a maiden and have my virtue to consider.”

“I know I am ugly and I am used to women rejecting me, so I will bear you no malice for declining my offer,” he said in a calm, almost friendly manner.  “But am I so ugly to you that you would not wish to exchange your virtue for this beautiful ring?”  He held out his middle finger, the one with the largest emerald.

Still an innocent in the world, Mildred did not know that he was not a man but a gnome when she accepted his offer.

Mildred was extremely nervous when she went to his room that night, but her determination to follow through with her plan overrode her trepidation.  “If he could so easily part with such a ring he must be very rich indeed,” she thought, “Which would therefore make him the perfect husband.”

He immediately offered her wine.  “You will be mine and do whatever I wish until sunrise, at which time you may leave with the ring.  Are these acceptable terms to you, my dear?”  He was clearly a businessman.

“They are,” she replied, nodding, and then guzzled a full glass of wine.

“Splendid.  Then take of your clothes and let me admire your beauty.”

Mildred expected nothing less, and she kept her eyes on the emerald on the side table which was sparkling in the candlelight while she stripped for his pleasure.  Naked, she turned to stand in front of him and saw that he had also removed his clothing.  Her eyes immediately fell to his erection, which seemed to her to be disproportionately large for his body, but since she had no experience she had nothing to gauge it against.  He reached out for her and fondled her firm breasts while teasing each of her nipples with his teeth, then slid his hands onto her shoulders and pushed her downwards.  “We will begin with you on your knees,” he said, so matter of factly.  “For I wish you to take me in your mouth.”

Mildred limply allowed him to position her and she parted her lips as he shoved his rigid member between them.  It was slimy and tasted salty, but she overrode her revulsion by thinking about how rich she was going be once this man married her.  When he then ordered her to suck, she closed her eyes and sucked on his cock as she was bid.

“Take it deeper,” he told her while he grabbed her head.  “Take it deeper and suck it harder.”

Mildred tried to fight back the choking sensation as he thrust deeper and faster into her mouth, but in spite of her efforts she quickly succumbed to a gagging reflex and in a panic pulled her head away from him.  “Forgive me,” she pleaded as she fell to her hands and knees and drooled onto the floor.  “For I have no experience and could not help it.”

“I understand,” he told her, then grabbed her arm and pulled her to her feet.  “Then I shall simply have to take my pleasure with you in another way.”  He led her across the room.  “Bend over this table.”

The top of the table was cold on her breasts as she bent at the waist.  He went to the other end of the table and positioned her hands on either side of it and then grinned at her.  “Don’t worry,” he said as he produced some lengths of rope.  “I’m just going to do this to help you keep still.”  He then proceeded to tie each of her wrists to a leg of the table so that she was immobilized.  He then returned to standing behind her and forced her legs apart by pushing the inside of her ankles with his feet.  “As far as my cock is concerned,” he told her, “Your tight little arse is going to feel just as good as a sucking mouth.”  

He licked his fingers and used that moisture to tease her resisting bottom into opening up enough for him to push two fingertips into her anal hole, and then he moved them around to stretch her a little more.  After he pulled his fingers out he proceeded to grab her by her hips and pushed just the head of his excited member into her.  It hurt, but Mildred squeezed her eyes closed and bit her lower lip to prevent herself from screaming out loud.  The knots around her wrists tightened as she involuntarily pulled against them.  

After remaining still for a minute to let her ravaged sphincter settle, he slowly pushed a few more inches inside her and she could feel him throbbing.  He backed out a little, then pushed further in.  It slid easier this time and it was not nearly as painful for her.  By the fourth repetition, he had managed to insert his cock all the way inside her.

“Now we will begin, my girl,” he exclaimed joyfully.  He pulled his cock halfway out and then immediately slammed it back up her arse with such exuberance that his abdomen smacked into her buttocks.  He repeated, then pounded faster and faster while his fingers dug into her hips.  Mildred gasped and cried at first, but soon the pain went away and by the time she felt his massive ejaculation flood deep into her bowels she was ready to conclude that taking a cock in this way was really not that unpleasant after all.

After he untied her and they sat on chairs next to each other he gave her another glass of wine, which she eagerly guzzled.  It was only midnight, but she hoped that with him now finished that they would sleep until morning when she could leave.  He had other plans for her, however, and told her as he refilled her glass that they would next go to the bed where he would take her maidenhead.  She looked at how his erection was suddenly restored, as if by magic, and after she finished her third glass of wine she compliantly allowed him to transport her to the bed.  She was there obliged to kiss his disgusting mouth while his voracious tongue invaded hers as he rolled on top of her and pierced her virginity.

There was little sleep that night as he took her multiple times in multiple ways, but the long awaited crowing of the cock signaling daybreak finally arrived and Mildred was free to leave.  She hurt all over, her hips were bruised, her mouth tasted like sewage and the pain in her bottom made it hard to walk, but she smiled at him nevertheless as she got dressed.  “I’ll see you soon,” she said cheerfully as she took her well-earned ring from the side table and quickly went back to her room to bathe.

She did not see him soon, however.  While a human male would have surely fallen in love with Mildred after all the things they did that night, gnomes have no such emotion and he merely used her for his pleasure and gave no thought to her beyond that.  What was even worse, after he was long gone from Marketown Mildred was horrified to discover that she was pregnant.  Her reputation would be destroyed by having a bastard, so she had no alternative but to leave town before anyone found out.  She sold the emerald from the ring and used the proceeds to purchase a cottage deep in the woods where she could secretly give birth to, and then raise the baby whom she had no reason to doubt would be a normal human.
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