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T
 he futa centauress Melura discovers a new and exciting way to enjoy her lover, Nadi, when the nymph binds herself to the dryad’s belly with vines. Invigorated by the natural power of an ancient and mystical grove, Melura treats Nadi to a thorough pleasure with her galloping, and soon satisfies the nymph completely with her excessive and delicious release.
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While the cool shade of the glen had made for a pleasing breeze when the duo first tread into the depths of that wood, now that the sun had set, the enclosement of leaves provided shelter from the cold open sky. The grove was obscured in the depths of the forest with trails that were laid to guide wandering feet around it. But Nadi was a nymph of a glen, and bound to all forests, and the grove welcomed her in as a member of the fae. Her steed, a centauress with white fur, was a dryad, and breathed in deeply of the woody aromas as they trode those secret trails, invigorated by the natural energies of this undisturbed realm.



“It shall do me well to find a bed of moss to lay myself. As much fun as we had at the beach, I need something softer than a stone slab,” Melura said, ducking her head under a breach as she carried the nymph on their way.



“I’ve no doubt there will be a place for you to rest comfortably. Perhaps other dryads come through these parts?”



“That’s certainly so, although other fae are more common. This place is in balance, and so there is not a need here, except for one who would replenish themselves away from their own reservoir.” Melura’s own glade was far from this land, as she and Nadi had left their domain, chasing after a taste of bliss and adventure.



“Fairies we’ve yet seen,” Nadi remarked, recalling the cute couple. They reminded her of her own precious little thing back near the nymph’s glen in the northwest, a daughter of Daphne, and a fairy she had quite enjoyed. “Too bad there was not a mermaid at the beach,” Nadi chortled.



“Oh I’m certain you’d enjoy that,” Melura teased her playfully, stepping carefully over some prickly plants. They began a descent, obscured by the brush, into the depths of a valley between the low hills, where the canopy swallowed up all forms of the ground. As they made their way carefully down the slope-side, they were brought into a cool dim, and there was only a scattered speckling of light above.



Here the ground became unnaturally lush, saturated with life in the form of vibrant mosses, fungi, flowers of all color, fat bumblebees, and speckled frogs. Wherever Nadi lay her eye, more creatures could be discerned, all of them busy at the dance of life. As they walked down between the hills, the vines and shrubs closed in on them, until a small pass through the ivy led them into the other place.



In the grove of the fae, the eternal twilight was illuminated by glowing golden and blue mushrooms, that burst from the ground in spiral patterns and clusters. Tall trees were lost amidst a seemingly endless canopy above, and at their feet grew ancient mushrooms as large as a chair, each twisted with the personality of eons. Some of them had a door and windows, having been hollowed out as a home for some small fae. They lived also in the trees, making homes that were like beehives, like birdhouses, and like the natural nests of birds.



Melura had great natural power, and although Dryads rarely put on displays of magic for leisure, she called upon her gift to sooth and bless the life here. From her hand grew a sphere of green light, and after it had swollen to great dimensions, it burst, and a pulsation of life energy swept through their surroundings, instilling energy and euphoria and comfort in every living thing. At once, the air was filled with singing birds, the flowers swayed as though dancing, and fairies fluttered fast about the trees above, looking down curiously at the visitor who so charmed them.



“How you enjoy showing off,” Nadi teased her playfully. She leaned against Melura’s back, greatly comforted by her own part by the magical release.



Together they progressed through the grove, the winding trail taking them past a field of satyrs. They saw more fairies and other nymphs, and assorted fae, some unknown to them. Mysterious things assembled in that place, tucked away for mortal lifetimes.



Entering into a wide field of rolling grass, where a myriad of floral aromas came on the dancing breeze, Melura broke into a gallop, and breathed in deeply that powerful energy of life, as lush and vibrant color, all moving in accord with its own song, invigorated her dryadic spirit. Nadi breamed a grin at her, and leaned forward on her form, moving her body in accordance with the rhythm of Melura’s run.



Nadi brought forth vines from the plants that adorned her and grew them to be great binding cords about Melura’s belly and equine chest so that she would not be thrown the first time the centauress took a turn at speed. The valley was uneven but the curve of the landscape was delightfully rolling carrying them up and down like the sea. “Go! Go for speed!” Nadi shouted delightedly, stroking Melura’s back with an encouraging hand.



Such was the power and speed of Melura’s form that she grew swift and confident over those grassy lolls. Her breath never failed to grant her the energy to burst forth at her full extent and maintain such exertion. Though a horse may outrun a centaur, even without a rider, the dryadess was empowered with preternatural grace and speed.



The air swept past Nadi’s form as she rode, and made her body one with her mount. Her wavy brown hair flew behind her in the torrent of wind of their wake.



Suddenly, Melura broke to the left to avoid a high slope that had hid amidst the grass. Nadi felt herself thrown to the side and clung tight with her vines. The centauress steadied her gallop but trot to the side as Nadi slumped over on Melura’s bareback. She slipped from her place but was not thrown, clinging to her makeshift reins as she slid against Melura’s underside. Nadi dangled there as new vines grew from her, wrapping themselves around Melura’s back so that she would not be dropped headlong into the ground.



The centauress stopped at once, turning to look back for her rider and yelping with surprise to see Nadi gone. She felt at once that the nymph was snugly bound to her equine belly, and leaned forward until her head peered between her front legs, staring with amazement at her companion.



“I ought to get a saddle for you!” Nadi teased, laughing at her and tugging herself tight to Melura’s belly. The new vines attached strongly there, and she was left in her position, without any risk of falling.



“Perhaps you are safer down there, lest a branch take you by the neck!” Melura chuckled, bemused by the sight of the nymph so snugly embraced to her underside. “Are you going to right yourself?”



“Can you run?” Nadi asked in response, smirking as the centauress brought her gaze forward again and did some trotting forward. She could feel Nadi’s warm body clinging to her as she moved; the nymph seemed steadily in place.



“It seems so. Ought I wear you on my belly like baggage?” she asked, bouncing on her hooves as she trotted along down through the grassy field.



“It’s not a half uncomfy spot… how does it feel to you?” Nadi inquired. As she asked she lifted her toes to gently stroke them against Melura’s ballsack, teasing the centauress to coax a surprised reaction out of her.



Melura groaned and kicked her back leg once as she broke into a slightly faster trot, huffing at the nymph. “It feels as though you are right where you want to be,” Melura giggled.



Nadi wrapped her legs around the centauress hanging sack, and tightened the vines toward the back of Melura’s equine form, so that she was pulled lower on the galloping centauress’ belly. She nestled in with her soft thighs embracing Melura’s balls, and the as-of-yet still-sheathed length resting over her pelvis. With each powerful stride the dryad made, her soft length rubbed over the nymph’s tender belly, soon beginning to engorge. “And right where you want me,” Nadi retorted at her warmly.



“That feels surprisingly great as I run,” Melura observed through her heavy breathing, feeling the nymph gently thrusting her hips up against the gradually enlarging length, which woke from its slumber to reach out over Nadi’s belly, and pulsate with the fast pace of Melura’s heartbeat.



“Take me for a spin, then,” Nadi called up at her, giggling fiercely. She worked the equine length between her thighs, bending it side to side as it enlarged, and began to thrust through her legs with the momentum of Melura’s gallop. “Steady there!” Nadi shouted playfully, adjusting herself so that the swelling flared cockhead of the centauress pressed against her sex.



Melura groaned as she felt the sensitive front of her now-massive length being pressed tight against Nadi’s mound. With each gallop the nymph fell into her, until at once, her equine length was buried deeply into Nadi’s sex. Though the centauress had not been fully hard before it, she now felt herself swelling vigorously inside the pussy of her lover.


“Oh fuck, go fast,” Nadi groaned out at her, tightening her grip with the vines as she felt that length begin to surge deeply in and out of her with every fall of Melura’s hives. Her body was thrown back and forth against the huge pummeling cock that thrusted to meet it, and she was filled beyond possibility by the extraordinary swollen length of the dryad.



Melura went fast, again breaking out into a full gallop, and she breathed with heavy and noisy groans of pleasure, frolicking at fast pace through those fields while her lover pleasured her. She leapt over the grassy mounds and found that every agile move caused only more pleasure for her, as her cock worked itself deeply into the nymph. Nadi was like a toy for her pleasure, and held on for the ride as best she was able as Melura passionately sprinted, and simultaneously gave Nadi a thorough fucking with her enormous pillar of a cock.



The nymph’s passage was slick with the early release of the centauress, whose long shaft worked the half the length of Nadi’s body with every beat of her hooves. Nadi’s pleasure escalated beyond what could be managed by mortal flesh, as her body accommodated the impossible fit of the centauress by stretching her most sensitive flesh, and making the entirety of the smaller woman’s body usable for her powerful lover. Melura fucked the nymph vigorously, knowing that there would be nothing but pleasure for them both, and let the tension rise within her at intense levels, unwilling to let up even for a moment as she anticipated that unrelenting pleasure.



Twice she rounded the field at great speed, feeling the nymph bounce up and down her entire two-foot long length, and hearing her squeal with pleasure as they cleared over the knolls. The sensation suddenly erupted in intensity, and Melura felt her entire body clench up tightly as she went, as the intense waves of pleasure threatened the very stability of her gallop. Tension rose and swelled in her for long moments until at last there was a surge of euphoric release, and she felt herself emptying into the living cocksleeve at her undercarriage, pumping forth vast quantities of thick cum into Nadi’s expanded sex. The nymph howled out her enjoyment as she was filled within, the warm substance stuffing her tightly and expanding the presence of Melura’s already filling cock.



Keeping up her speed, the centauress moaned out over the field with a voice that echoed, until her cum had stretched Nadi’s belly and spilled out from around her equine cock, having exceeded even the nymph’s inordinate capacity. Slowing to a trot, she reached down to take hold of the vines that bound her equine front, and tugged against them until at last Nadi popped free of that meaty piston, and Melura’s release spilled forth out of her. Nadi’s vines loosened and she fell on her back on the grass, watching as Melura’s cock drooling cum onto her belly from above.



“That’s how to travel in style~” Nadi said playfully up at Melura, groaning out with pure ecstasy as she wiped at her belly with a hand, and tasted some of the dryad’s gift with clear delight on her features. Melura could not help but chortle at her, but heaved deep breaths in exhaustion as the excretion caught up with her. Already she felt her energy returning as the life-magic in their surroundings seeped in.



“You can’t get enough of me, sweet nymph,” Melura teased her, shaking her equine hip so that her cock swung and splattered Nadi with another generous drizzle of cum.



“We did say this trip would be a good chance to get personal,” Nadi giggled at her warmly. “I think we are
 very
 close now,” she said, reaching up to stroke along the rim of Melura’s flared cockhead with the tips of her fingers.



“Come and mount me the ordinary way; I saw a spot as I rode,” Melura said, beginning to stoop down so that her massive junk descended at Nadi, who swiftly rolled out of the way, and climbed onto the back of the centauress.



She carried them through the field, and down into a valley between two large hills, which winded down toward an outcropping of several grand trees. Their roots were raised up from the earth but were like logs that extended far beyond sight in clay-like soil, and beneath each, there was an alcove for shelter and living. Melura trotted up near to one, seeing that within there was bedding and a table with chairs, as well as a lantern and other provisions for any who might wander here. The bed was a pillowy circle of lush green moss, surrounded with flowers and mushrooms at its edge, and there were also woolen blankets and pillows about the chamber, and faintly growing crystals burst from the soil at the alcove’s sides, while green vines hung from the ceiling mess of living roots.



Nadi slid from Melura’s form and threw herself onto the wide bed of moss, splaying her arms and legs out in all directions as she made a deep and mirthful moan of relaxation. “This is a good spot… nice and out of the way. Perhaps we were a little
 too
 close with the chance of prying eyes,” Nadi giggled at the centauress. Melura took up the lantern from the living-wood table and struck it alight, and then trotted around nymph and the bed, examining its floral adornment while Nadi reclined indulgently, stretched back like a cat.



“I suspect that to an observant fae we are none too subtle. But who can account for the fairy eyes in the brush, and what other tiny beings might peak from any place?” Melura chortled at her warmly, reaching over the bed of moss to take up a handful of Nadi’s wavy dark brown hair, and run it gently through her hands.



“Now here is a place that’s truly serene. I could slumber as easily as in my own glen,” Nadi said, huffing a deep sigh of bliss as she let her weight relax into the comfortable moss.



Melura let her eyes grow half lidded as she appreciated her companion, gently combing her fingers through the nymph’s hair and watching the expression of contentment on her features. “Our trip has been a delight so far. I should want for every pleasure for you, along the way. Every delight, you should have it. We've got a long way to go yet, huh?” Melura inquired heartily. Their plan for travel would see them visiting several more of the ancient, beautiful, and hidden places of the fae.



“We certainly do. This energy will do us well,” Nadi remarked. Both of them were elated by the everpresent aura of living magic, which flowed into them effortlessly as they lingered in this place. “Though a meal is also due,” the nymph mused.



“I feel restored. Though comfortably enough to collapse into a deep sleep, I could also run another league,” Melura said.



“Never do you falter to return hastily to your full vigor. And are you truly restored, in all ways?” Nadi asked her amorously. Melura knew, of course, what she referred to, and smirked down at the nymph, leaning forward to plant a kiss upon her forehead.



“Truly, I could have rode with you again even moments after our first round, for how this power restores me,” Melura said. “And you much prefer my sweetness to the fruit we brought? No doubt the apples are bruised from our riding, though, mine are not,” the centauress jested, and laughed at her playfully.



“You know it well, my love,” Nadi said. She wiggled her body backward against the bed of grass, until her head was at the edge of it, nestled between some flowers. Melura held to her hair and gently pulled the nymph into place, her hooves shifted with excitement as she observed the sweet presentation of the other’s body.



“You know just how to lay, so that you might manage to enjoy all of me, and spill not a drop,” Melura said with a groan of pleasurable anticipation. She stepped up with her front legs onto the bed of moss, and trotted forward until her already-growing length loomed before Nadi’s inverted gaze. The centauress could feel the warm of the nymph’s breath against her cock and balls as she mounted, the raised bed of moss putting the nymph at the perfect height for Melura to thrust and fill her completely. “And it seems your vines afford us even more postures to play with. Perhaps you will dream up more clever uses for them in the night,” the dryad giggled at Nadi warmly.



Relaxing fully onto the bed of grass with her neck craned and her head lolled backward, Nadi breathed a deep and pleased sigh, enjoying the aroma of her lover’s throbbing length, which the centauress began to massage against Nadi’s face. She felt the thick shaft’s weight upon her and met it with kisses, encouraging it to grow to its full stature. Melura’s hot and heavy balls flopped against and over Nadi’s face, and then came to rest on her features for a time, as the centauress relaxed her weight and smothered the nymph under her massive balls.


The nymph moaned out a muffled noise of bliss as her vision was swallowed up by the weighty sack of the centauress, and she felt the hardening pillar sliding between her breasts and massaging her stomach. Her hands rose to stroke around behind its flared head, and encourage the centauress to work herself against her. Merlura humped Nadi’s face with her balls, working herself back and forth to drive Nadi’s face far up between them, and then to smother her between her weighty sack and the base of her now fully erect cock.



“You’ve so very much to give me~” Nadi mused, having felt the engorged weight of those two impossibly massive testacles as they rested on her face, and sensed that Melura was beyond restored, but rather practically overfilled with the delicious gift. The nymph moaned eagerly, already anticipating the satisfaction of a full stomach, and planted kisses along the underside of Melura’s length.



“More than you know,” the centauress assured her sweetly, drawing herself back so that the flat head of her equine shaft rubbed against Nadi’s lips. The nymph opened widely for her, doing her best to fit her lips around the cock head’s bumpy circumference.



Her front legs curling down amidst the bed of moss, Melura leaned her weight forward, and pressed with her hind legs as she thrusted in against Nadi’s face, keeping the nymph pinned beneath her equine torso and the bed. She finally managed to work herself into Nadi’s gaping mouth, and pushed her throbbing cock deeper into the nymph’s mouth and then her throat, advancing inch by inch as Nadi moaned and adjusted her body to accommodate Melura. The angle afforded her the ability to push her entire massive length far into Nadi’s throat, so that her swollen cockhead was aimed into the nymph’s stomach once her balls rested on Nadi’s face.



Groaning out with pure pleasure, Melura held herself fully embedded, and felt the warmth of the wet throat and mouth around her as every slight movement sent a powerful wave of delightful sensations up from her sensitive cock. Melura leaned forward, taking massive handfuls of moss into her grasp as she put her weight behind the thrust, bringing Nadi’s lips all away against the very base of her equine sheath, before heaving herself out from the nymph at a slow pace.



Nadi breathed in deeply through her nose as soon as Melura was withdrawn enough for her airflow to be unblocked, and moaned out her pleasure, tasting the early release of the centauress as it spilled forth freely on her tongue, and lathered the depths of her throat already. She could feel the power behind Melura’s legs as the centauress steadily but firmly moved herself, working the impossibly massive penis half of the nymph’s body with her full passes. Melura carefully backed up until the flared cockhead was pulled back to Nadi’s lips, practically locked within her as it had engorged itself past her lips and was even wider than the centauress’ completely filling girth.



“Comfortable? I’m going to make use of your magical body,” Melura promised her with a deep and sweet chortle. Nadi moaned the affirmative, bobbing her head as Melura’s flared cockhead tensed and pressed to her throat again.



The centauress moved forward, pushing with her powerful hind legs as she drove herself into Nadi’s throat again, and filled the nymph with two feet of thick and weighty cock, her heavy balls slapping against her forehead. Swiftly, Melura withdrew and surged forward again and again, working the nymph’s throat fully as she began to fall into the rhythm of a powerful and ceaseless thrusting, experiencing with clear pleasure every inch of the nymph’s mouth and throat. Nadi’s lips were tight around her cock and slid up and down it’s extensive length, lubricated by spit and precum.



Nadi relaxed her entire body to the thorough fucking, feeling nothing but overwhelming pelasure as all other sensations were eclipsed by the joy of that hot and delicious length taking her. She salivated from the taste of the centauress’ cock and the little spurts of girlcum she provided in advance of that large release. Nadi desired little else than to be enjoyed in this manner all the days of their travels, to be used like a human cocksleeve for the dryad’s release whenever she so desired it. The nymph would never go hungry with the centauress ready to provide so generously for her, and Melura would not go unsatisfied, now that they had discovered means to delight in each other even on the move.



Melura felt a powerful energy pulsing within her, as every thrust came faster, and she found her muscles untiring as she drove that powerful length through Nadi’s throat again and again. Though the urge to cum rose swiftly in her, it did not surmount immediately in a climax, and she felt that great pleasure slowly driving upward into more intense levels, the stimulation of her length almost overwhelming. Her weighty sack bounced on the nymph’s face as she began to hump her and work that length rapidly back and forth at the depths of Nadi’s throat, with the shape of the cockhead bulging out at Nadi’s stomach.



Gurgling and groaning with total orgasmic bliss, Nadi remained relaxed to the ever accelerating thrusts, and felt her entire form being utilized. When Melura began to cum, Nadi felt the channel of her cock swell and pulsate multiple times, the massive deluge of cum going straight into the nymph’s stomach. Even still she could feel it as it rushed through the entire length of the centauress cock, pumping powerfully through her with an unrelenting flow.



The warmth filled her, and the weight of the girl cum was enough to make her feel stuffed thoroughly, as though she had just engorged with five plates of a feast. Her stomach was expanded as the flow poured out so unrelentingly within, Melura’s groans echoing throughout the chamber as she felt those powerful orgasmic waves of pleasure coursing through her for many long moments. The centauress kept herself driven to the hilt, releasing her sweet seed into the depths of Nadi’s stomach all throughout her climax, her equine hips wiggling back and forth as she tried to drive herself even deeper still, and to feel the soft throat of the nymph around her.



At last, she began to withdraw, spewing forth her cum against Nadi’s throat, and then filling her mouth entirely with another few pulses. Her sensitive length throbbed and spat forth the thick and creamy substance with every slight stimulation, even when Nadi was sure it could give no more, it stuffed her cheeks full of the centauress’ release as Melura tried to remove herself from Nadi’s lips. When she finally popped free, yet more cum was thrown in hot white ropes over the nymph’s bared chest and face, drizzling over her features.



Melura groaned with sheer euphoria, and slumped down beside the nymph, laying her body on the bed of grass with her legs entangling Nadi’s form. The nymph swallowed that excess and licked her cum-drenched lips, breathing deeply as ecstatic sensations reverberated through her entire body, and she felt an intense satisfaction in being so filled.



“You seem to enjoy the meals I prepare for you,” Melura teased her warmly.



“Yes… I think I’m addicted,” Nadi said with a satisfying groan, crawling up beside the centauress and embracing her about the chest. She wrapped her legs around Melura’s hip and rested her weight onto the bed of moss, closing her eyes as she held a deeply contented expression upon her features.



“I’ve made a mess of you,” Melura giggled at her, cleaning Nadi’s face with her hand, and wiping some of her endless cum off of the nymph’s breasts. By the light of the faintly glowing crystals, both soon fell into a revitalizing slumber.
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