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Book 11: The Goblin’s Passion.
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Virginia, a timid young human, found herself on a dark, twisted path. She could hear the faint whispers of the wild goblin's laughter echoing in the distance, and she knew she could not escape. The moon was nowhere to be seen, only the eerie light from the stars and the torches that adorned the entrance to the goblin's lair.

As she walked, her heart pounding in her chest, she could feel the warmth of the air change around her, like the earth was alive and was beckoning her. The trees seemed to sway back and forth, inviting her deeper into their shadows.

Suddenly, she felt a strong hand wrap around her wrist, and she was pulled from the darkness of the night and into the lair. Her heart raced, not knowing what to expect as she looked up at the goblin king, whose eyes glimmered with an unholy lust. He was tall and muscular, with green skin and piercing black eyes. His long, sharp teeth were bared in a cruel smile, and his thick horns curled back on themselves.

Virginia trembled in fear, but the goblin king merely chuckled lowly. "Fear not, dear human," he said in a deep, raspy voice, "for I am not here to harm you. I have other plans in mind."

With that, he released her wrist and gestured for her to follow him deeper into the lair. The air grew thicker with the scent of rot, but also of something else - something primal and overwhelming.

The goblin king led her through a series of twisted corridors and chambers, each more bizarre and arousing than the last. In one room, she watched in shock as goblin warriors disrobed and engaged in wild, frenzied sex with one another. In another, she saw goblin witches brewing vile potions, their naked bodies glistening with sweat and desire.
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