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CHAPTER ONE

––––––––
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When she came to, Eva found herself chained to a cold, damp wall. She was wearing nothing but a sheer white dress. A brown cloak was draped around her shoulders, not quite covering her breasts or the junction between her legs. 

A tall, dark, naked man was standing in front of her, smirking. It was the Goblin King, but he had changed somehow. His skin looked smoother and more youthful. His eyes glowed a deep shade of emerald green. Even his hair seemed different - instead of looking stringy and unwashed like before, it now hung in messy curls down past his shoulders, giving him an air of wildness that Eva couldn't help but admire from afar. His monstrous cock was erect, straining against his abdomen. Eva's eyes couldn't help but be drawn to its crown, a radiant glistening that shouted how proud and strong he was. 

It didn't take long for her to realize what this meant. Her stomach turned as she looked around for James, but he was nowhere to be seen. "No," she whispered desperately, hoping for a miracle.

"Where is James?" Eva cried out, tears springing to her eyes. The Goblin King merely smiled down at her, making no effort to respond. He reached out and took her chin between his thumb and forefinger, turning her face up to meet his gaze. Her stomach churned at the sight of the pure lust in his emerald green eyes. She tried to pull away, but the chains held her firmly in place.

"Let me go," she demanded, fear creeping into her voice.

"Why would I do that?" he purred, running a finger down her cheek. Eva shivered at his touch, feeling repulsed.

"Please, where is James? What have you done with him?" she begged, tears streaming down her cheeks.

"He's safe... for now," the Goblin King replied casually as if it didn't matter to him at all. "But let's focus on us now." He leaned in closer to her until their lips were almost touching.

Eva turned her head away as he tried to kiss her, but he simply moved his hand from her chin to cup the back of her neck and pull her closer. Eva felt something deep inside of her clench as she met his eyes. They seemed even darker than before - filled with lust, rage, and something that might have been longing...

"Keep still," he muttered almost inaudibly. "What? You're not a fan of my new look? I assumed that, as a human girl, you would feel more at ease around someone with this physical appearance. You will be mine, whether you like it or not. And nobody can stop me from claiming what is mine. Not even your beloved Oberon."

The chains held her arms and legs firmly in place, and she tried to struggle free, to no avail.

"You stupid girl," he snarled, his voice rumbling as if it were echoing inside a hollow cave. "Fine, I'll start without you."

As he stepped away, Eva felt a wave of relief wash over her. His gaze never left hers as he reached for his throbbing cock, grasping it tightly in his hands. His breathing quickened as he stroked himself faster and faster, sweat dripping down the sides of his face like dew drops on grass. The smell of arousal filled the air between them - strong yet strangely sweet; mixed with undeniable fear... 

Eva tried to look away but found herself unable to do so. Captivated by the display before her eyes, she was spellbound by its raw intensity and power. Moments passed in complete silence until finally, after what seemed an eternity later... the Goblin King let out one final guttural moan before releasing a stream of thick white cum across Eva's body, coating every inch of her dress. Her skin burned wherever it touched, hot tears streaming down her cheeks amidst screams of humiliation at being made so powerless ...
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