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Obscured from mortal eyes, the fae delight in a paradise world. A glen and sandy shore serve as the perfect vacation for one nymph and her centauress lover. Invigorated by the natural energy of a tropical and lush escape, Nadi and the futa centauress Melura delight in one another’s bodies, and kick off an adventure of pleasure and excitement with a passionate, lusty day at the beach.
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All things aflutter beneath the canopy caught the sun on their wings, for only a moment, before fleeting back into the shade. Dragonflies and butterflies, and creatures so small as to be seen as only a golden speck, darted to and fro amidst the vibrant grove foliage. The trail was narrow but clear of thorns and thistles, and the ground was soft beneath the hooves of the centauress. She and her rider progressed gently down the slope, descending further in the cool and lush alcove amidst the wood, where thick pillows of green moss adorned the stones, and ivy blanketed each tree.



Hanging vines draped over Melura’s antlers, sliding along their smooth curves. Her rider, a human formed nymph, leaned in near to the centauress’ back, ducking away from the vines as they came free and swung past her head. She was clothed only in ivy and an entanglement of woven flowers, the living plants resembling that which grew in these parts. She signed with contentment as they moved further from the relentless sun, and a cool breeze moved about them in the clearing. Ahead they could see a spring of sparkling water trickling over bulbous stones and flowing through the trail.



“Soon you can rest your legs, poor steed,” the nymph Nadi cooed at her playfully, dragging her fingers along the fine white fur of Melura’s hip. It had been a few hours ride, although the centauress never complained of Nadi’s company. Both the equine half and human half of her body was well formed, with some power and tone to the shape of Melura’s build. Nadi, on the other hand, was soft and lithe, and did little to encumber her.



“It will be the best rest I have had in some time. Let’s find the beach, and enjoy it while the sun is up, though” Melura suggested, stepping off of the trail to walk down the small creek, feeling the cool water splash around her hooves as she steadily traversed. They were away from home, but knew that the grove here was a safe and delightful place, where the fae could find recess. “Then we shall see about the glen. Perhaps there will be a familiar face to find,” she mused warmly.



The centauress and glen-nymph had been traveling together, seeking adventure and the delight of lush and comfortable lands, wherein their natural energy was invigorated. Together they could enjoy much away from their home groves, where the spirit of a nymph like Nadi was always called to return to. On the back of the centauress she loved, they were able to cover much ground before the preternatural homesickness arose, and intended to delight in many pleasures and thrills.



These forests grew between the coast and a rocky landscape of hills, and hid from the householding humans a great natural paradise, wherein fae and spirits frequently passed. Melura followed the creek, and it was not long until the golden glare of the sun could be seen again, and eventually, the glimmering of bright waters.



Two fairies, in flight and laughter together, zoomed past Melura and Nadi as the centauress and her rider pushed past the brush and stepped out onto a luminous sandy beach. The sun beat down upon the golden sand, laden with seashells and coral. The water was clear and blue up to the horizon. Though the fae had given up most of the land, some of the greatest spots remained preserved, obscured from conquering eyes through misdirection, and ancient natural magics.



“Fantastic. Come, gallop at the shore if you’ve still any wind in you!” Nadi said gleefully, her eyes following the long coasting horizon, and gazing over the distant blue waves. She did not disrespect Melura with a kick, but the centauress galloped forth, charging down the sandy slope to rush right into the gently crashing waters, which erupted up against her strong equine legs and slashed Nadi’s bare form. They laughed as she struggled to maintain her speed and run the length of the beach chasing and fleeing from the waves. The braids of Melura’s dark hair and the fine silken straps bearing charms that adorned her antlers fluttered behind her as she charged swiftly through the shallow waters, invigorated by the sun and sea despite the journey’s weariness.



Further down the coast, the waves rose higher, and she galloped forth at one as it neared to slam against them, turning her equine torso against the powerful crash of the water. Like a sailor she met it head on, and yet still, the surprising force of the water swept Nadi from her back as Melura reared up, casting the saddless rider into the sea. Laughing playfully, the nymph righted herself as the waters receded again, her skin aglow with sparkling light as the sun danced upon her.



“Oh, you simply must hold on tight,” Melura teased her suavely, trotting around Nadi to stand on the deeper side of her, and block the coming wave with her body. Towering over her, the water that lapped even to Nadi’s vine-adorned breasts left the human half of Melura’s body more or less dry, and the smaller nymph was in her shadow.



“You’re slippery!” Nadi protested. “I’ve brushed your fur too well,” she chortled, running her hand along the soaked length of Melura’s equine back.



“It shall need a washing from this salt,” the centauress said, stooping her front legs to hoist Nadi up before herself. The nymph straddled her, wrapping her legs around Melura’s waist, and holding to her snugly. Melura kicked up out of the deep waters and began a gallop to the shore, and from there, far up to the dunes of dry platinum sand, to where the treeline gave them a spattered shade.



“I suppose swimming is not much your thing,” Nadi said to her, shaking out her dark caramel hair, which was wavy and cascaded past her shoulders. She held snugly to her mount with her legs, embracing Melura around the back.



“I’m not very fast at it. Wouldn’t want to get taken away with the current.” She approached a large flat stone that was laid in beside the beach, and knelt down on it, so as to preserve her hide from the sand. It had been soaking in the sun, and the warmth seeped up into her lower body.



“An awful thought. I wouldn’t allow it. I’d grab you with my vines,” Nadi slipped off of her, and slumped against the centauress’ side, relaxing against her warmth as the sun gradually dried her skin. She rose up to her knees and turned, leaning her body against Melura’s, and kissing her tenderly. “I will fetch water,” she said, hearing the stream nearby. The centauress smiled at her warmly, well pleased to be groomed and treated by her beloved.



Back past the treeline, Nadi observed the two fairies she had seen before, sitting on a branch that overlooked the stream. She approached the waters and filled up their waterskins, listening to their sweet chattering.



“Say lady of the wood, wherefore have you come?” One inquired to her, and Nadi looked and beheld the small blond fairy, who’s vibrant green butterfly wings matched the color of her green silken garments, and thigh leggings of a fabric too fine to be silk. So too did she wear a crown of leaves and flowers, and many bracelets of tiny, vibrant beads. Her hair was short, and she had a charming and curious expression on her face as she leaned in to speak with Nadi.



“From my glen, northwest across the peninsula. It is near where Daphnephoria was,” she said warmly. Another fairy was with the one who addressed her, this one really adorned a fine pink chiton that left much of her revealed, with gaps in its fashion and strips of cloth knotted loosely together. Her lavender colored wings were marked in gold accents like filigree. “We have come on a date,” Nadi said, raising her brow inquisitively at the two little women.



“A wonderful spot for it,” the first said to her, beaming down a grin. “We’re on a date too!” she proclaimed, embracing the other fairy near to herself. Nadi smiled warmly at them as she rose from the stream, and waved her fingers in parting.



She returned to Melura, and fetched from amidst their few things the brush she used to keep her lovers fur. Nadi came over and straddled her, standing with a leg on either side of the centauress equine body, taking care to keep her face back from Melura’s antlers.



“Thank you, my love. I’ve gotten somewhat itchy,” she said. Flexible as she was, there were still some spots that were truly hard to get.



Nadi raked down through Melura’s fur with her hands, scratching her and combing through it with her repeated strokes, as she ran her fingertips all along the length of Melura’s equine back and sides. The centauress kicked her legs some, groaning with pleasure as the nymph set about treating her. Soon she started to pour out fresh water from the canteen onto Melura’s lower back, where the human skin began to sport fur, and combed down from there, cleansing her. She emptied both of the canteens of water as she bathed the centauress’ coat, and left her sun drying, well brushed and clean.



“Your hands are a delight, as always,” Melura complimented her appreciatively. A centauress and a humanoid made excellent companions for convenience alone, and it was all the more sweet for two that were in love.



Nadi settled down before Melura, sitting and laying herself against the dryad’s chest, and resting comfortably there. Melura held her, planting small kisses onto the nymph’s forehead and her ear, and twiddling a vine about her breast around her finger.



“This is truly a lovely spot for our getaway. Vacation? I know not if it can be called such, or if what we do back in our groves could be called work,” Nadi giggled at her warmly, her own fingers fidgeting with the small woven ties that bound Melura’s top together. She loosened it up, and soon the small piece of fabric fell away from the centauress, revealing her perky and sizable breasts. She cupped the back of Nadi’s head in hand and dry the nymph against her chest, cooing at her affectionately.



“It is indeed. I am looking forward to going into the glens here, as the sun sets. No doubt they are filled with life, and perhaps some fruits for us,” she said, petting Nadi’s hair as the nymph began to gently plant kisses about her breasts.



“A nice bed of soft moss will do us both well, I know,” Nadi said, and opened her lips to gently engulf one of Melura’s perky teats with her mouth. She sucked it in and let her lips part widely around it, lapping her tongue over the dryad’s bumpy areola, and coaxing her teat to harden against it. The centauress groaned with pleasure, shifting her legs out to her side, and propping herself up with an elbow and Nadi leaned into her. The nymph worked her tongue in circles around the dryad’s teat, drenching it and massaging its tender shape with the muscle of her mouth. She brought her lips down against Melura’s areola to pin her teat in a kiss, and slurped at her with clear delight.



“Yes, but here is fine for now. What does me well is your tender kiss, and the sweet and skilled work of your lips,” Melura’s hand stroked gently along the nymph’s bare shoulders, and her fingers passed through her hair, feeling the softness of her gently as Nadi continued to arouse her with her tongue. Slowly, she guided the centauress down, and laid beside her, bringing their bodies into a snug embrace as she pressed her breasts against Melura’s stomach, rubbing herself gently against the toned form of the centauress’ human half.



With the fingers of one hand, she worked Melura’s teat in her touch, gently tugging and twisting it and using the pad of her fingertip to stroke around it in small circular motions. The other breast she continued to treat with her mouth, resting herself on the stone and entangling her legs with Melura’s front set of equine legs. Melura groaned out pleasurable, her back legs kicking gently on the stone.



“Mm, you are weary from the journey,” Nadi observed, seeing how Melura laid so lax and comfortably as her breasts were treated to the pleasure the nymph provided. The centauress breathed deeply, watching the waves crash in against the shore, and gently petted the back of Nadi’s head with adoration. “Rest yourself, I will attend to you,” Nadi assured her sweetly, bringing her lips away from Melura’s breasts and scooting up to kiss her once more. She stared lovingly into the centauress’ dark brown eyes, and then scooted down from her form, wiggling herself beneath the front of Melura’s body, where her equine shape began and the fine white fur grew, and around her legs, to snuggle in against the centauress soft underside, and cuddle her belly.



“Ah yes, I suppose it is mostly my lower body that is aching,” Melura mused softly, adjusting her legs around Nadi to keep the nymph close to her. The warmth of the humanoid cuddling against her stomach was delightful, and in her arousal, she felt herself becoming ready for even more spoiling from her nymph companion. Nadi snuggled herself in near to where Melura was most sensitive, and the soft bare feet of the nymph gently nuzzled against the centauress equine cock and balls, teasing her with the slightest touch.



“I know how you ache, my sweet,” Nadi said with a soft chortle, running her hands through the damp but soft and warm fur of the centauress, and pressing her face up between Melura’s front legs, to nuzzle into the soft muscle there. Melura was different to love than most humanoids, but Nadi did not distinguish, and found delight in all the aspects of her form, learning how to please her as she did for her other lovers. The nymph was polyamorous, and had engaged in sweet carnal celebration with all variety of fae. As her feet gently played with Melura, stroking along her gradually growing length with her toes, her hands rubbed at her stomach and massaged the centauress all along the belly. The nymph worked her palm in wide circles as she massaged down nearer to the centauress groin, where her fur was very soft, and her body warm and well cushioned.



“It’s been too long since we found the moment. I thought of requesting we rest earlier, for how can I clear my mind of you, with your delectable self perched on my back?” Melura chortled softly, huffing a groan of pleasure as the nymph secured her engorged equine cock between the soles of her feet, and gently stroked at it. She was still becoming hard, but growing at a fast rate as blood coursed into her massive equine length, causing the futa centauress to grow tense. Her cock was the color of her skin, but patched with white and grey, and the sheath was a darker grey, along with her weighty equine balls, each nearly the size of Nadi’s head.



“Perhaps it will be sweeter for the wait,” Nadi giggled at her excitedly. “But do not be hesitant to ask, when you want such relief. Hardly a moment passes that I should not desire to take your sweet self deep, deep into me.” Nadi scooted further down Melura’s form, and drew her feet up close beside herself, resting her toes on the bulboud presence of the centauress’ warm sack, and gently pressing against it as she wiggled herself down, and brought Melura’s length up between her thighs.



Stabilizing herself against the heavy body of her lover, Nadi began to thrust her hips back and forth, and massaged Melura’s massive throbbing cock between the softest parts of her thighs, squeezing it and bending it slightly as she felt it reach its full and firm state. With each beat of Melura’s heart, Nadi could feel the hot girth swell between her legs, and the length as a hole tug upward against her groin, showing how eager the centaur dryadess was to receive Nadi’s treatment.



Nadi slowly scooted further down Melura’s body, until her rear rested gently against the centauress balls, and the heavy presence of Melura’s cock was pinned between Nadi’s breasts and the equine belly of the dryad. The nymph pressed up snugly against it, securing her perky breasts against the cock’s broad underside, and pushing herself up and down against it. Already a spurt of pre-cum spilled out from Melura’s cock, dripping down its side and onto Nadi's breasts as she rubbed. The nymph giggled sultrily and wiped the flared head of Melura’s weighty length, clearing it up a thick handful of the pre-orgasmic girlcum. Nadi licked her hand clean, swallowing up the cream of Melura’s pre-emptive release to have an early taste of what was to come.



Nadi wrapped both her hands around the base of Melura’s length, almost managing to encompass it between either side of fingers and her thumbs, but failing due to its incredible girth. She squeezed it at the base, feeling the warmth of Melura’s blood throbbing through her, and hearing the centauress groan with pleasure as her legs shifted. She was careful not to kick at the Nymph as Nadi firmly pressed with both her hands, and dragged them up toward the flared head of Melura’s equine length. As her hands approached its end, the nymph wrapped her mouth around the swollen urethral entrance, and parted her lips wide to receive a treat coaxed out from within.



Snugly pressing her thumbs against the underside of Melura’s length, she squeezed out a massive pulse of precum from deep in her channel, and moaned with pleasure as it filled her mouth, satisfying that craving the nymph had harbored for so long. The thick substance was hot and satisfying, and Nadi swallowed it knowing there would be far more in store for her.



“Oh Nadi, I am in such need of you… do not tease me for long, for I have in me the urge to thrust and fill you so vigorously. I presume your magic protects you, still,”



Nadi groaned out a giggle from deep in her throat as she licked around in her mouth and swallowed once more, delighting in the struggle of getting Melura’s thick cum down. “Yes, Melura. I can handle you, you big stud,” she laughed at the centauress teasingly, although her words sent a wave of arousal through Melura, and made her cock bounce up in Nadi’s holding.



Melura let out a pleased noise as she shifted and leaned forward at the hip, getting a peek at Nadi. Her front legs curled over the nymph’s form, drawing her in close as Nadi began to work her lips and tongue all over the front of Melura’s cock, massaging its bumpy ridges with her kisses and playing about the urethra. The tip of her tongue teased the centauress flared cockhead immeasurably, leaving it tense and swollen. With each beat of Melura’s heart it gently throbbed against Nadi’s body, and the nymph open her mouth widely before it, bidding it advance into her mouse despite the seemingly impossible girth of the centauress’ shaft.



With her mouth agape, Nadi pressed her lips against the rim of the flared head, and pushed her face forward, stretching her jaw as she opened as widely as possible for Melura. She drooled at the sweet taste of the centauress cock as her tongue lolled over its surface. Although the magic woven into her flesh would prevent her from incurring any harm, it was still no easy feat to bring the swollen cockhead past her lips. When she finally brought it into her mouth, it thrust forward with a pop, pressing her tongue down in her mouth and puffing out her cheeks. Her mouth was entirely filled, and it would have been an effort to even pull her lips off of Melura now. That was hardly what the nymph desired, however, and Nadi relaxed her throat, and began to work her lips forward and backward over those first few inches of the centauress enormous cock.



Melura moaned loudly, her body lurching somewhat as she helped to drive her impossibly enormous length deeper into Nadi’s mouth. From deep in the bushes the giggling of fairies could be heard, causing the centauress to blush crimson.



Nadi used both hands to jerk Melura off, stroking from the base and sheath of her girl-cock all the way to where it met her lips. Melura could hardly help herself but spew forth another pulsation of release as the nymph massaged the back of her throat with the head of the centaress’ cock, sending the thick and delicious substance straight down her throat.



Slowly the centauress groaned and rolled herself over onto her back, propping up her human half on her elbows as she stared down her belly. Nadi had been thrown up onto her, inseparable from the cock as she was, and laid her body invertedly against Melura’s equine stomach as she used her legs to push forward and bring more that delicious piston of meat into her throat. The head of Melura’s cock could be seen causing the nymph’s throat to bulge until it disappeared even deeper, and the centauress was thrusted so far down her throat that the explusions of girlcum went straight into the nymph’s stomach.



Nadi’s eyes rolled back as she groaned out with pleasure, one of Melura’s hooves pressing against her back to help keep that cock so deeply embedded, as a surge of cum flowed out of her in a powerful and unbridled release. Nadi could feel the weight of it filling her stomach and giving her a deep sensation of euphoria and relaxation as she was pumped full of Melura’s warmth and love. The centauress moaned blissfully as her powerful length throbbed within Nadi’s mouth and throat. The flow of cum seemed to blast forth ceaselessly, until the centauress grimaced and held back the powerful reverberations of her orgasm. Nadi for her part was practically bloated by the immense supply of the centauress’ sweet release.



Leaving her cock deep in the nymph for a moment, Melura simply appreciated the blissful, fucked-silly expression of her lover, who seemed so contented to have her entire body fucked and stuffed like a living sex toy. The trancelike state of her pleasure with a stomach filled with Melura’s cum and the hot, stretching presence of her massive cock in her throat left Nadi looking altogether obliterated by contentment.



Melura soon withdrew herself, pulling Nadi by the legs to pop her lips off of the massive flared head of her equine penis. Her hot creamy girlcum spilled out from the nymphs mouth as Nadi groaned and recovered, swallowing what remained between her lips.



“That ought to sate your hunger,” Melura said, smirking at the nymph affectionately. Nadi turned herself on Melura’s stomach, straddling her equine ribs with her legs as she cleaned her face of excess cum, licking it from her hands with clear delight.



“Oh yes… I will sleep well tonight. There’s nothing quite so delicious as you,” she complemented affectionately, laying her chest against Melura’s body. Between her thighs and against her groin she felt the centauress’ massive length throbbing again, still tense despite the immense amount of release. “But it seems you have saved something for me,” the nymph giggled at her warmly, reaching up to hold the centauress hands as she entangled her legs around her shaft.



“Indeed I did. Perhaps you can imagine where I wish it,” Melura said to her warmly, her front legs curling to settle down against Nadi’s back and shoulder, as her human half relaxed back slightly, but kept an eye on the nymph and her work.



Nadi smirked at her intently, and threw back her head, taking either of Melura’s back legs in hand as she stabilized herself on the lower body of Melura’s equine half. She proudly displayed her perky breasts, which the vines and flora had withdrawn from, revealing her tender pink areola. Also bared was her sex, glistening with its readiness for the centauress.



Melura rose to meet her, the equine cock throbbing and lifting up to aim its heavy presence at Nadi’s sex. The nymph worked it into position with her thighs, and then gently sat herself down upon its massive flared cockhead, positioning her pussy before it despite the impossibility of the fit. She wiggled her hips, groaning out with pleasure as more cum spurted out against her pussy, and she felt the rigid and bumpy form of Melura’s inflated shaft rubbing against her lower lips and massaging deeply through her mound.



If Melura didn’t know better, she would worry about hurting Nadi. But the magic in the nymph enabled her body to stretch and adjust whenever there would otherwise be discomfort, and although she was still required to strain and push and wiggle, and moaned intensely form the effort, eventually the massive width of Melura’s flared cockhead made it past her lower lips, stretching them wide around it and the subsequent shaft. Gravity aided Nadi in slipping down further onto the towering and thick equine length, which was already soaked from cum and spit. Her stomach bulged as the head of it was bright far up into her, each inch expanding her pleasure as her body redoubled the surface area from which she could experience the wonderful sensation of Melura’s filling presence.



The equine form of the centauress bucked and convulsed beneath the nymph as she thrusted herself further into Nadi, experiencing more of her warm inner gift. She held to Nadi’s ankles at the extent of her reach, and pulled against them, bringing the woman’s pussy further down the vast extent of her cock. Nadi moaned blissfully as she felt more of her body being enjoyed by her centauress lover, and slid down until she had taken the entirety of that massive length inside of herself. She stroked at her stomach where the distinct bulge of Melura’s flared cockhead could be felt, almost as high as her perky breasts, as her entire body became a sleeve for her pleasure.



Already she the thick and hot cream welling up deeply inside of her, coating her inner walls as every motion coaxed furth another expulsion of Melura’s release. Nadi pushed up with her legs to lift herself slightly up from Melura’s length, and bounced on her rhythmically, working the length up and down just a few inches as it remained almost entirely embedded within her.



Soon the sensation of her lover’s tight pussy wrapped around the entirety of Melura’s cock was enough to coax the full extent of her orgasm, and bring out of her an intense flow of release that seemed undiminished despite her earlier partial expulsion. Rope after rope of the thick substance erupted out of Melura’s embedded cock, stuffing Nadi within as her stomach had been filled, so that she felt herself being stretched out from within by the sheer extent of the flowing cum. Nadi’s own orgasm assailed her with great rising waves of pleasurable ecstasy, her stimulation elevated to extraordinary levels as she was filled so fully, that all of her body seemed to tremble from the climax coursing through her.



The nymph collapsed forward onto the belly of her centauress lover, groaning out in a mirthful daze as Melura’s cock finally softened just enough to pop free from Nadi’s pussy. The dryad’s cum spilled forth out of her in a plentiful flow that would have filled a bucket. Although overwhelmed by the pleasure and exhausted, Nadi cuddled into Melura’s form, doting on her affectionately as she gradually recovered her breath. She’d haul herself up to snuggle against Melura’s chest, and embrace her snugly, pushing the human portion of her body back onto the stone.



“I don’t think I shall ever tire of riding you,” Nadi said to her with a sultry huff, aggressing the centauress neck with a series of passionate kisses.



“Nor I, tire of… being ridden?” Melura chortled at her softly, cleaning some of her cum from the nymph’s face as they relaxed together, and beheld the sun beginning its descent over the ocean horizon. “I expect we will have many happy moments on the journeys ahead,” she said, smirking with a hint of bemusement in her tone.



“Oh yes,” Nadi concurred, giggling at her playfully. “It’s sure to be a satisfying adventure.” She lay her head against the centauress breast, imagining the travels ahead, and all the ways that they might delight in each other.
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