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It was 3 AM in the middle of town. The bars were starting to close. The brothels were slowing down. The throng of patrons to the various clubs and hotspots in that part of the city were stumbling on home. Many of them were drunk off their asses.

One of them separated from his friends and strolled his tipsy self from one street to the next on his way to his apartment almost ten blocks away. It was normally a pretty uneventful trip, but today there was an extra bit of speed in the man's step for some reason. The dark-haired man tried to ignore the feeling nagging at him for three blocks. But then it came upon him with a nagging urgent need like he had scarcely felt before.

He had to take a piss right then and there because he couldn't make it another block without it.

'Great work, Lee,' he thought, looking left and right. 'Drink four beers in a row with the boys and then leave without taking a whiz. Just brilliant!'

He looked all around the street before finding an alley to duck into. Lee didn't see anything but a stray cat lurking in the moonlight on the other end. He began to do the little dance that everyone eventually does, when their bladder urges them to move it or lose it. Hopping from one foot to the next in an undignified manner. Looking back at the street behind him, he didn't see anyone coming up behind him that would notice him, so he made a break for it and ran as far into the alley as he dared.

Lee quickly unzipped his pants and shoved down his underwear to relieve himself.

When he was done with his business, a strange sensation came over him. Lee zipped up his pants and looked to his left. The streetlamps had dimmed considerably. Their dull illumination from both sides of the alley made it hard to see what exactly he was looking at. All he could make out of the short person standing at the end of the alley was the red hat on their head.

This person's moonlit face broke into a satisfied smile when they pointed at Lee.

'Wait...I smell.... incense?'

WAK!!

Lee was blindsided from the back and sent reeling from where he realized the red-hatted person was pointing. He rolled and sputtered in pain on the ground. Two shadows of backlit movement slid by him in the dank alley, snickering like children. One of them kicked him in the gut, making Lee cry out again in pain.

He rolled onto his front, hugging his mid-section and face to protect himself. The tipsy victim felt someone lightly slip into his right and back pockets. Lee was kicked in the side where his hand guarded his kidney. He felt the bones in his hand creak and the impact slam into his guts as they kicked again much harder, rolling him from his knees up onto the wall with his back against the dingy brick.

"Score, I got his wallet!" one of the raspy voices echoed in the alley.

"Dammit!" another replied with a more whispery tone of voice.

Lee sat up against the wall and was about to lift himself up to his feet when the two of them rushed in front of him. They both stomped on his hands on either side of his body and slammed    him up against the wall again. His head hit the brick and further disoriented him.

"What the fuc-"

Fwip!

The one on his right had slipped a knife between his lips up against the soft palate at the top of his mouth. The hilt and three inches of steel protruded from his open mouth, held by a black gloved hand. Lee tasted blood already on the metal blade. The cold sliver of slight pain on his neck made it apparent that the other one had theirs up against his throat.

"You move, you die," the one of the left whispered in his ear. "And don't you dare make a sound or we'll bleed you out right here."

Lee couldn't respond, but stilled himself nonetheless. If he hadn't emptied his bladder just then, he was sure that he would have right at that moment.

"Alright," another voice called down the alley. "How do you guys want to divvy this up?"

They walked into Lee's line of sight and he could see that his assailants were all probably the same as the one in front of him. All three of them were goblins. The one in front of him was dressed in a ragged gray prison uniform with a green skullcap on her head. Spiky black hair protruded from beneath the cap over the creature's fierce green eyes. The rest of the face was covered with a woven scarf with star patterns on it. Her hands ended in leather gloves and the leather boots on her feet were at least two sizes too big. Yet that didn't seem to make sense of the lack of noise her steps made as she walked.

"I say that Perna gets to keep what's in the wallet, she was the one who pegged him first," the whispery one said.

"Then I get to keep the clothes," the one in front of Lee responded.

"No, Brimara, I get his threads," the whispery one answered. "You got to keep those gloves from the last guy, so I want his clothes for myself. He's got some pretty nice shoes, so I'm sure they'll fetch a pretty good price when I sell them."

"Then what do I get?"

The one with the knife in his mouth, Perna, snickered at her friend. "Well, what do you almost always get?" she giggled evilly.

Brimara let out an exasperated sight and started tugging away the scarf covering her face. "Fine. But you and Sidnee owe me for this."

The goblin girl had a pretty normal face beneath the scarf, her light gray skin only marred only by a few scratches here and there. She slung the garment over her shoulder and then knelt down in between Lee's splayed out legs. He began to wonder just what the hell was going on when she reached for his crotch with her knife bared in her other hand.

'What the- whatthefuck!? Is she gonna cut off my cock?'

Brimara undid his pants and swiped down with her knife twice. Lee's heart thudded in his chest when she nicked him on the leg with the second deft slash. He felt the night breeze on his now naked manhood and a tear rolled out of his eye.

Sidnee licked the trail of wetness from his cheek and pressed her knife further into his neck. "Don't make a sound. Don't move. You might even get to live after this." She turned her attention to the smirking Brimara. "Make this quick, you greedy bitch. We've got a schedule to keep."

"You're just pissed because I ruined his undies," Brimara sniped back.

She lifted his cock in her hand and then began to roll his balls in the other. His unit was shriveled and smaller than normal from the chill of fear, but still of a pretty good size. The goblin girl smiled into Lee's fearful eyes. He saw nothing but yellowed sharp teeth and wickedness. She just laughed at his fearful expression.

Lee silently said goodbye to his cock when she bent down lower.

Brimara took his cock into her warm mouth and Lee waited for her teeth or the knife to sink into his flesh. But it never came.

She just started a strong suction on his prick, buffing the head of his dick with her tongue. Lee's stomach churned with revulsion, but that couldn't stop the unwanted twinges of pleasure from slipping into his thoughts. He groaned in frustration while fighting down the inevitable conclusion. 

After trying to hook up with frigid cocktease women at the club with his friends for half the night, he had planned to go home and make do with his right hand. The thought of the girl with the black miniskirt from earlier in the night crept into his mind. She had danced with him and flashed him plenty of her delectable rounded panty-clad ass, but hadn't given him any play beyond that.

Lee's cock stiffened a bit between Brimara's lips. She chuckled at this, the vibrations from her voice traveling along the length of her tongue wrapped around his member. The goblin thief started sliding her mouth up and down along his cock. Plunging down to the base of his hardening meat and then slowly pulling back while sucking on the shaft like a straw.

It went on for a few tense moments. Her head bobbing up and down on his prick, making obscene slurping sounds while she sucked on him. Lee groaned almost painfully when the head of his fully erect prick met the back of her throat. Brimara didn't gag, but kept up the amazing feeling of his meat buried in her gullet.

Her rhythm built, diving onto his cock and slurping on the way back up again and again. The speed increased and Lee felt his balls begin to tighten up. He was nearing the end of his rope in self control and the flicking of her tongue on the slit of his cock wasn't helping.

He ascended to the very heights of ecstasy provided by the thief's enthusiastic blowjob. Lee even began to hunch his crotch forward into the slobbering heat of her mouth. 

The red hot pressure of his climax was upon him when it all simply stopped.

Brimara fell upon his cock, taking it to the root in her throat. She sucked heartily on his shaft while she pulled off of it slowly, Her lips dragged on the sensitive skin of his member until she slowly came to the head. She licked along the underside of it and dipped into the slit one more time for a taste of leaking precum before completely pulling off his cock.

She held Lee's rock hard dick in her gloved hand and smiled in satisfaction. It was throbbing and swollen bigger than any other time he could remember. Veins stood out and pumped angrily along the shaft and the head was a deep purple. He was ready to erupt at any second, but was just held off from blowing his load. Lee groaned in frustration, sweating profusely.

"Are you going to play all night or are you going to just get it over with?" Sidnee asked.

Brimara sighed while jacking Lee's leaking cock slowly. "Fine, but don't blame me for the noise."

"He knows what'll happen if he acts up. Right?" Sidnee said, twisting her heel on one of Lee's hands.

He whimpered painfully and slightly nodded his head.

Perna pulled her knife from his mouth, but kept it at his eye level nonetheless. "Good boy."

Brimara sat up and unzipped the front of her suit. The body it hid beneath was more athletic than skinny, with lean muscle strung along her frame. Her peach sized tits were capped with pink nipples that were hard from her apparent arousal. The orange panties she wore were drenched with her juices and sticking to the lips of her pussy like a second skin.

She pulled aside her slimy panties to reveal her weeping slit to him. Lee smelled the musk of her arousal and felt ashamed that his dick twitched in response.

Brimara squatted over his lap and levered Lee's cock up until the head was resting against the opening to her cunt. With a sigh of relief, she sank down, enveloping his dick in the folds of her pussy. It was tight and hotter than many of the women that Lee had ever been with before. But there was something off.

Brimara slid down his length until her clit crashed into Lee's pelvis. She rubbed up against him, grinding away in pleasure. Lee began to breathe deeper, huffing with his back pressed tight against the wall. Perna and Sidnee smirked when Lee began to sputter and moan.

The inside of the goblin girl's pussy was a wet furnace that pulled and massaged his dick in a way no other woman had before. Besides that, there was something wrong. It was like there were long slimy fingers jerking, pulling, and wringing his cock all at once. Lee was desperate to cum, but it was as if there was a dam holding it back.

The pressure built into an ache in his balls that began to hurt with each heartbeat. Through all of this, Brimara ground away. She simply moved in loose circles, stimulating her stiff clit with Lee's pubic bone and the stiffness of his cock inside of her.

"Augh!! What is this?! Get off!!!" Lee cried through grit teeth.

"That's the point," Sidnee remarked, grinding her heel on his hand. "Brimara... just do him and let's go. We've got the rest of the night to work and I'm sick of you wasting time. You take forever to get them off!"

"Ooohh..." Brimara cooed, sliding back and forth on Lee's lap. "Fine... Mmmm."

She slid herself up along the length of his cock. The motion of her slick cunt trying to suck the life out of his cock on the way up brought Lee to the edge of sanity, but he still couldn't cum. The goblin girl poised herself on the tip of his cock, lying with her tits pressed against his chest and her eyes boring into his own. Then she slammed her cunt down to the base of his member with a wet slurping sound.

She began to ride Lee with wild abandon, bouncing her nimble ass up and down. Whatever was in the confines of her wet pussy went into overdrive sliding and jerking on his cock from within with each plunge. The ache in Lee's balls became unbearable as his cock became over-sensitized.

"St-aaaugh!! Ooh!! Oh Go--oh! oh! oh!"

Brimara began to hump her ass in circles, running the hardness of his cock along every surface of the inside of her cunt. He hit every angle of her strangling pussy and more. When the head of his dick began to jab into her g-spot, Brimara went off in a string of orgasms.

"Aaahhh!! Yeah!! So fucking good!!"

Her juices ran down the length of Lee's cock while she rode him faster and faster. Wet squelching noises echoed out along the walls of the alley as Brimara kept cumming again and again around her victim's shaft. Lee struggled, pulling futilely against the hold the other two thieves had on him heedless to the knives they held against him. He tried wriggling his hips and thrusting upward into her hot wet pussy, but it did no good. The painful pressure in his groin only became worse with every twitch and wriggling hump that Brimara made.

"Aaaughh!! Uggghh!! Stop!! M--ma-make it stop!!"

Brimara laid herself down on Lee's chest, pressing her ear against his breast. She heard his heart hammering away and got a wicked smile on her face. She began to adjust the rhythmic pitch and roll of her frantic humping on Lee's overworked prick. With every few beats of his heart, she would work her twitching hole down to the base of his cock, grind away and then pull up to the head of his dick before doing it all over again.

"'hah' Let him go!" Brimara panted.

Sidnee and Perna had seen it all before. They both shrugged and put their knives away as they backed up. Lee immediately grabbed a hold of the goblin girl's hips and started thrusting away. Brimara began to laugh maniacally, counter humping each of his strokes with a swish of her ass.

"Hahahahahahah!!" Brimara cackled. "That's it. Give it up, dammit!"

She gripped his shoulders and began to slam her cunt down harder and harder with each of Lee's strokes. She could almost feel the human bottoming out in his barrage of lusty strokes. When she felt the tingling of his cock pulsing at the end of her cunt, Brimara put the full strength of her entire body into riding his dick.

"Mine! Mine! Mine! Mine! Mine!"

Lee fell back against the wall, all of his attention fully upon the harsh treatment of his cock. It was being strangled, suckled, and pulled inward by whatever sick muscles were in the goblin girl's slimy cunt. He jerked and groaned painfully being thoroughly used as Brimara's toy. His body jerked with nervous spasms with each of her hammering strokes on his engorged cock. The ache in his pelvis and balls were only intensifying while she pounded away cumming continuously on his member.

"MINE! MINE! MINE! MINE! MINE!"

Soon enough the only thing moving among the slick panting couple were Brimara's ass and Lee's desperate thrusting cock.

"MINE! MINE! MINE! MINE! CUM! CUM! CUM! CUM!!!! GODDAMMIT!!!"

And the dam broke. Gushing streams of cum rushed from Lee's aching nuts up into Brimara's womb. Through his explosive climax, the goblin kept grinding her clit against him, trying to keep her pleasure going for as long as she could. Her pussy milked out every heavy spurt of hot jizz that she could get.

Lee felt as though half of his weight had simply vanished, like he was floating in a void. His entire being centered on his cock and the relief of his throbbing balls pumping up into the female rutting on top of him. Electric tingles traveled across his skin, intensifying the sensations he felt. And oddly, he felt as though there was something wriggling under his skin.

Brimara sighed as she worked her pelvic muscles to squeeze out the last few squirts of cum from Lee before she simply pulled off of his spent member. Their combined juices leaked out of her cunt in a viscous sticky mess that covered the inside of his thighs. She slipped her panties back into place and stood back up.

"Oh, that was good," she sighed. "He shot a whole hell of a lot inside me. I'm getting better at this."

"You're such a slut," Sidnee exclaimed playfully.

Lee could barely bring himself to move, let alone speak. All the strength in him had been sapped. He began to feel strange, like the world around him was being muffled by cotton. His sight was blurry and his hearing dulled to a rumble.

WAK!!

All of it went away with a sudden quick strike to the side of his head. Lee went sliding onto his side with his head bursting at the seams with pain.

--

"Huh!!"

Lee bolted upright and looked around. He was alone in the same alley he had been robbed in the night before. He was naked except for his ruined underwear and his empty wallet had been discarded nearby. His head was aching and there was a bit of swelling on the side of his face. Apparently, Perna had knocked him out when Brimara was done with him.

It was nearly sunrise. Lee found no trace of the goblin thieves that had waylaid him and was thankful for such a small break. He could still taste blood from the small cut at the roof of his mouth.

He'd been stripped, robbed, and practically raped. They had stolen his money, his clothes, and even his seed. And after such a humiliating event, Lee couldn't get the thought of sex out of his mind. Erotic images waded in and out of his head, interrupting his normal thoughts. The sensation of something wriggling under his skin unnerved him... and then went away.

Lee stood up shakily and tried his best to cover himself so that he could walk home. He looked down and began to wonder if his unit was always so thick or if his balls always felt like they were so full and tingly. He shook it off as being paranoid about STDs.

He could never have noticed the black smear mark sliding across his back and then lightening into his normal skin color. All he had to go on was the wriggling sensation that wouldn't go away.

