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Nadi can not deny the passion kindled within her, an amorous spirit bursting from within as she envisions growing closer to her futa centauress lover, the dryad Melura. Their pseudo vacation through the lands of fae and elves have laid bare the intensity of feelings shared between them. For the nymph, it has been a wild ride. Few delights compare to the satisfaction of being warmed by Melura’s exceptionally generous gift.
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Nadi woke to sunbeams upon her bare flesh, as she relaxed in the bad of grassy moss, and the morning’s light cut a way in from outside. She heard Melura’s hoof-clops as the centauress entered, bearing a load of fruit in her silk sash at the waist.



“My love~ You know how I enjoy waking to breakfast,” Nadi told her, splaying herself out comfortably on the fae-bed as she stretched and came to her waking senses. The golden light of morning illuminated Melura’s form as the centauress approached, and dropped the fruits onto the soft moss. They had come from the tree Melura grew outside, which had been made to bear many fruits through her natural magic.



“We shall both need our energy. We must make way through the hills to our next destination.”



Nadi hummed tiredly, but soon lurched upright, and stretched her hands overhead with a pleased groan. “Perhaps this lovely energy will linger on us a while yet, after we’ve departed the grove,” she said, breathing in the invigorated air, which was laded with the life-magics of the fae. “Not that I’ll be doing the heavy lifting,” she said with chortle, reaching for a fresh and plump peach.



“The trail ahead takes us up the hills, but I can manage it. I took that winding route long ago, you know. There are enjoyable views, at least,” Melura said. She backed up her equine rear near the bed of moss, her tail swishing over Nadi’s face. “Come on my love,” she said.



Nadi gathered up their fruits in her satchel and hoisted herself onto Melura’s back, sliding onto the centauress’ sun-warmed fur and then sitting upright. She wrapped her arms around Melura’s stomach and embraced her snugly, leaning herself tiredly against the back of Melura’s human half, and breathing in the scent of her hair. The dryad was delightfully perfumed with floral aromas.



They went out from the hollow there, which was under the roots of a massive tree. In the large field of rolling grassy hills without, their tree was growing, proudly displaying its abundance of apples, peaches, figs, and many other fruits besides. Already a family of satyrs were out collecting from it, and Melura smiled at them warmly as they rode by.



The centauress and her nymph rider rode off far out into the woods, and in time, through the winding trails that lead up to the hills, they felt themselves depart from the land of the fae, and enter once more the land of kingdoms and householders. The woods grew more sparse, and soon, they were ascending up a rocky trail that led into the hills. The ground was dusty, and the sun beat down from above, and the green forest below stretched out to the horizon with swaying greens and yellows.



“Remind me about these pools.” Nadi only vaguely recalled their travelling plans.



“They are in an elvish town. It is a place like a resort for nobles. There is a large building, like a temple, that has many stone pools, fine things, attendants for personal care and massage. There are beds too,” Melura said, trotting up the winding and rocky trail. She was making good pace, finding her energy reserves well topped-off from their time at the fae grove.



“One big enough for you, even?” Nadi inquired playfully.



“For both of us, I would hope. But we shalln’t make it there until tomorrow.”



“And tonight?” Nadi inquired.



“We camp under the stars. I know a spot,” Melura said, smirking back at her.



For some time they rode, and soon had gone far up into the hills, and could see the ocean on the distant horizon to the north. Finally, Melura trode onto a clearing that was its own lesser peak, clear all around but in the shadow of the mountain-like hills to the east. Here the ground was flat for a dozen yards around, and an old twisted fig tree grew up at the open space’s center. Both were exhausted, and the sun was striking the horizon.



“From here it is a short way down into the valley, but we can not go without the light,” Melura said as Nadi slid off of her. She went and flopped down at the base of the tree, laying herself on the dry grass as she rested and felt the breeze against her tired form.



“I’ve no doubt a bit of pampering would do us both well,” Nadi said, striding over to Melura. “What a strong steed you are. I lost track of time as we went,” Nadi said, surprised to see the sky turning orange before their very eyes, as each moment brought out the warmth of the setting sun. Nadi grabbed one of Melura’s front legs in hand and massaged her muscle, feeling the power behind her equine muscles as she soothed the dryad with a touch.



“It was good hiking. A bit of adventure, yes?” Melura said tiredly, looking up with appreciation at Nadi. “We ought to have brought more fruit,” she mused, resting her head back on the tree.



Nadi scurried past her and ascended it swiftly, climbing up with ease into the higher branches. “Plenty here until you’re sick of figs,” she laughed, selecting a few of the ripest. From an outstretched branch she sat and looked out at the landscape below them, seeing the warm shadows fall over the sprawling and wondrous land. Melura rose and trotted to the branch, standing under Nadi’s feet as the nymph tossed some figs down to her.



“This is a nice spot, Mel. Seems you really know how to travel!” Nadi said to her appreciatively, toeing at once of her antlers.



“Our trip has been full of delights. I hardly want for it to end.”


Nadi smirked down at her, and turned herself around on the branch. She fell back, dangling by her legs as her body hung to face the centauress. “I think you and I will have many adventures,” Nadi said warmly.



Melura smiled ather and gathered up Nadi’s dark wavy hair in hand, combing her fingers through it as the nymph dangled before her. “I shall not wish to part from you, when we’ve returned. It is good that our groves are near to each other.”



Nadi felt a warmth on her face as Melura’s words coaxed feelings to arise in her. She had been realizing as they rode that she truly wanted Melura by her side, and near to her in all things. To tire of her seemed impossible. “Perhaps then, we shall split our time, half at mine and half at yours,” Nadi said, beaming a grin at the centauress. More words followed from her tongue as though on their own accord. “I should love to ride with you all of my days.”



Melura shifted her hooves, a pink glow on her features. To know that the nymph desired something more serious between them, and that this incredible delight they’d felt during their travels was no mere passing flame, filled her with an intense euphoria. She embraced Nadi’s back and pulled the nymph in for a passionate kiss, bringing their lips together, albeit invertedly.



Nadi hummed in wholly joyous surprise, and swayed with the branch as the breeze moved it. She held to Melura’s horns and pulled herself more deeply into the kiss before allowing their lips to part.



Melura helped Nadi to sit upright on the branch, pushing up against her back. The nymph spun around to sit and face her again, blushing as her legs gently kicked in the air.



“It seems indeed that we are made for each other, Nadi. During this trip I’ve found myself needing you more and more,” Melura said, her tone sweet and bashful. “I do not have the words to say how I desire you, so near, always,” Melura said, aflush.



“Worry not. Neither of us are great with words,” Nadi said, laughing. “You have done well enough showing me your love in other ways,” she added with a grin.



“I fear even those ways are insufficient,” Melura said with a soft chortle. “But perhaps enough to satisfy.” She reached out and wrapped her arms around Nadi’s dangling legs, and pulled slowly against her, causing Nadi to slip off the branch.



“Ah!” Nadi squealed, but Melura braced her arms and supported the nymph’s thighs, holding her up high as Nadi leaned her back against the branch she had sat on, and steady herself. “Oh don’t worry, you’re plenty strong in that regard,” Nadi laughed at her, her either leg extending past Melura’s shoulders and under her antlers.



“I should hope so,” Melura said warmly. She hoisted Nadi up an inch or two and secured the nymph against the branch at her back, bringing her face up between Nadi’s thighs. Nadi wrapped her legs around Melura, staring down at her with adoration and surprise as the centauress held her aloft, and brought her lips in toward Nadi’s groin. The glen-nymph pressed her thighs gently against Melura’s face, but did not impede her progress, instead allowing the living clothing that adorned her breasts and crotch to recede away.



Allowing her lips to part, Melura breathed her warmth onto Nadi’s sex, and let her mouth linger near the nymph’s petals, her cheeks snugly embraced by a thigh at either side. She brought Nadi’s hips forward to her kiss, and pressed her lips in snugly against Nadi’s slit, massaging it beneath the pillows of her mouth as she gradually opened again, and then let her tongue loll forth into Nadi’s sweetness.



Nadi hummed out a noise of delight as she gently grinded herself forward against Melura’s face, one arm slung back over the branch that supported her back, another grasping the centauress’ antlers for balance. She felt the strong tongue of her lover work into the depths of her pussy, stroking along her inner walls as Melura skillfully massaged it back and forth, and all directions to the side. The centauress made a pleased hum as she enjoyed the sweetness of Nadi’s sex, tasting her deeply within.



Eagerly, and with sudden needfulness, Melura pressed her face in, and buried herself between Nadi’s thighs, working her tongue vivaciously into the reaches of Nadi’s sex. She groaned with desire as she pushed into Nadi, and rubbed her nose into the nymph’s clit.



Nadi gnawed on her lip, moans squeaking out from her throat as her sex was worked so energetically by Melura’s tongue. She felt the warm muscle of the centauress’ mouth playing about within her, and dragging itself along her inner ceiling, to tease that place where she was most sensitive. The pleasure was relentless, and Nadi felt waves of powerful arousal coursing through her.



Suddenly, as Melura pushed forward, Nadi slipped from the branch, and began to fall backward even as Melura held to her lower body. At once the glen-nymph threw forth vines to catch the branch above, and halt her fall. Melura barely opened an eye to see that the nymph had managed to stabilize herself again, before immersing herself once more in the pleasure of serving her lover’s delicious pussy. Nadi was suspended now between Melura’s holding and the vines, and was laid out horizontally in the air beneath the branch.



Melura grasped Nadi’s rear with a hand on either cheek, and held the nymph up to her, bringing her face down to eat her pussy with delight and hunger. Nadi’s vines gradually began to slip, and Melura lowered herself down with the nymph, laying herself down on the dry grass and never parting her lips from Nadi’s dripping sex. Melura laid on her belly and wrapped her arms around Nadi’s rear, holding the nymph snugly to her face. She encircled Nadi’s clit with her lips and sucked it in for a sensational kiss, and then thrust her tongue into Nadi’s passage again, and worked it with rising speed and intensity.



Nadi took hold of Melura’s antlers once more and grinded herself against the centauress’ face, moaning as her pleasure rose and soon assailed her with a powerful surge of bliss and dopamine. She howled out her pleasure in a long and noisy moan as Melura spun her tongue in a circle within Nadi’s pussy, and did all she could to maximize that drawn out pleasure of orgasm, giving Nadi that satisfactory display of love she had so appreciated.



Melura withdrew her tongue from Nadi’s sex, slurping up her sweet nectar with a final lick before she brought her face back from the nymph’s drenched pussy. Nadi was in a disheveled state of bliss, and groaned out her appreciation. Her hand fell from Melura’s antler and gently combed through the dryad’s hair.



“Mm… you’ve spoiled me so,” Nadi cooed a ther sweetly. “It seems you are skilled with both a small and large tool for doing so,” she said with a sultry giggle, gesturing to Melura’s equine cock, which had become engorged and now rested against the dried grass beside the centauress’ belly.



“Indeed… and you have been similarly blessed with three different ways to receive me,” Melura said, giggling at the nymph playfully. “And the magic to sustain them.”



“Thank the fates for that,” Nadi said. She rose to her feet and helped Melura to rise, kissing the centauress on her lips when she knelt upright, and then again on her toned stomach when the centauress stood at her full height. Nadi peaked around her to behold the massive erect length that now hung between Melura’s back legs, dangling nearly to the ground. “You can not imagine the bliss it gives me, to be filled so absolutely by you. My pleasure increases upon itself as you stretch me out from within, and so extend that part of me which may delight in receiving you,” Nadi spoke sweetly as she turned away and walked back to the fig tree. It’s twisted form came up at bend and an angle from the ground, and curved away from her, straightening some ways along the trunk.



“I am well pleased to know I can do you no harm. With no other am I am to release myself, and get carried away with my pleasure,” Melura said, trotting up near Nadi intently. “I might envy you that sense, but you can not know what it’s like to be so fully encompassed by your softness and warmth, and know that my every moment bolsters your bliss.”



Nadi laid herself over the bent trunk of the tree, and presented her ass to Melura, embracing the wood snugly as she bent her back and wiggled her soft rear for the centauress to behold. “Pleasure is pleasure. For my part, I can not get enough of you,” Nadi said with a deep and needful groan emerging out of the depths of her chest. She reached back to spread her cheeks, and show the sweet star of her ass hole to Melura. Her readiness sent a powerful surge of arousal through Melura, who’s throbbing length bounced and engorged with excitement. Nadi’s pale rear glowed with the light of the setting sun, and was so soft and without blemish that Melura was beyond excited at the prospect of burying her cock in it.



The centauress reared up, bringing her hooves high up and over Nadi. They fell back down forcefully on the tree past Nadi’s head, and Melura adjusted herself, positioning her massive throbbing length so that it’s wide flat head nudged against the softness of Nadi’s cheeks. Melura pressed in gently, squeezing that massive head of her cock against Nadi’s ass. A small spurt of precum spewed out from the centauress and was smeared against the nymph’s star. “Even this will be comfy for you, will it not?” Melura asked, feeling the absolutely impossibility of the fit with their proportions. She could not help but have a moderate amount of concern for the nymph.



“Perhaps not comfortable, but a pleasure like little else. I do confess that I have been waiting for you to take me this way. I’ve… longed for your massive and powerful presence to fill me. But yes, the magic is true; you could not possible harm me through your fucking, wild though you may be,” Nadi said and groaned out a giggle at the centauress, before pushing her rear up and back against that flared cockhead, and working it between her cheeks with a back and forth sway of her hip. She seemed beyond eager to have that bulbous swollen length inside of her.



A few figs fell as Melura pressed down with her front legs, and worked herself forward, applying steady pressure as Nadi worked her rear back and forth, and that flared cockhead massaged against the nymph’s asshole, gradually managing to find its way within. Melura shuddered with a groan as she felt her immense length advancing into that hot softness within Nadi’s ass, and a spurt of early-release was expelled from her, coating Nadi’s inside with girlcum, which helped the centauress to advance.



“Uhn you’re so big - I feel you coming in, more and more - my body stretches to welcome you; it feels so good!” Nadi moaned out as she snugly wrapped her arms around the tree, bracing herself against it and pushing her ass back to bring Melura’s massive throbbing length more deeply within. Melura’s cock pushed past Nadi’s hip and seemed to fill the nymph toward the stomach, as Nadi’s magic enabled her full body to be utilized, regardless of what hole the centauress chose to stuff.



Melura kicked up her front hooves higher on the tree, and moved her back legs forward, driving herself into Nadi’s anus as her massive girth stretched the nymph out around her. Every inch of her cock was pressed against tightly by the hot and soft insides of the nymph, and she met no resistance as she pushed forward,until she could be fully sheathed into the nymph’s ass, and felt Nadi’s soft asscheeks and thighs against her weighty balls. The flared head of her cock was all the way into Nadi’s stomach, and Melura could feel the hardness of the tree trunk through the body of the nymph who now served as her cocksleeve.



Nadi groaned out noisily, her moans of delight echoing over the valley from their height. “Work me hard,” she pleaded, ready to give in to the overwhelming pleasure of being ruthlessly driven through by that immense cock. She longed to feel Melura’s cum spilling out with nowhere to go, and stretching her even further within, as her body accommodated the gift.



The centauress withdrew her equine hip, and pulled back slightly, feeling herflared cockhead dragging itself within Nadi, causing powerful surges of pleasure along every inch of the nymph’s expanded insides. Then she fell forward again, and used her weight to thrust that mighty cock fully into Nadi’s gaping asshole, until her balls fell heavily against the nymph’s thighs, and she felt the front of her cock pressing up into Nadi’s chest.



She took up a rhythm, her powerful equine legs bouncing her body against the nymph as the entire two-foot length of her equine femcock was buried into Nadi again and again. The nymph was slick inside with the abundance of Melura’s early release, as as Melura found her rhythm, she was able to thrust without resistance, and fuck Nadi at an intense rate of speed. Both of them were immersed singularly in passion, the pleasure too full and encompassing for anything else to emerge within their thoughts.



“You feel so snug… surely I could not be an inch larger,” Melura said, groaning as she thrusted, her pace growing as the pleasure swelled within. “Nadi I’m going to fill you with so much fucking cum,” she warned the nymph.



Nadi’s moan was eager and wobbled in tone as Melura drove that piston of hot flesh into the depths of her again and again. “Do it you stud,” Nadi begged, ready to feel that flow of hot cream within. No sooner had she spoken then Melura felt herself clench powerfully about the base of her cock, and there was an unstoppable convulsion. Her cum spilled out in a tidal flow, filling Nadi entirely in moments. One of the centauress’ front legs slid off the tree-trunk but she replaced it, and drove herself forward again, stuffing the entirety of her pulsating femcock into Nadi’s ass. The cum flowed out as though from a faucet and had nowhere to go, and Nadi’s stomach bulged out as her body simply made room for the buckets of Melura’s gift. By the time the convulsions simmered down, Nadi’s belly was swollen from the cum. Melura pulled herself out, managaging to get that still-swollen cockhead free from the nymph’s ass with a bit of effort. Her generous gift flowed in a creamy stream down from Nadi’s asshole, as that vast amount of cum was gradually expelled.



Nadi slumped down from the tree trunk to lay herself out on the grass, groaning in a trance of bliss as she gradually recovered from that absolute unit of a cock. Nadi came beside her, and they cleaned up together with water from her canteen, as the fiery colors of the sky became a dark crimson, and then violet. The nymph laid herself comfortable against Melura’s belly, and watched the sky as those first and brightest stars began to appear. Already a cold wind was moving through the hills, and there was little shelter for them on that perch. She made herself comfortable with her back against the warm belly of the centauress, and there they slept under the stars.







In a shallow sleep, Nadi felt the chill against her, and resisted the call of reality, longing to remain in the warmth of her dreams a little longer. She woke, the cool breeze licking her bare skin. In the night she had slumped back against Melura’s equine stomach, and now the centauress’ heat was all there was to stay off the morning air. With a start of surprise, Nadi realized she was cuddling the centauress cock against herself, embracing it like a plushie for warmth. Melura was hard in her arms, and when Nadi looked over at her, she found the centauress fully awake, and wearing a bemused grin from ear to ear.



“I did not want to wake you, cozy as you seemed,” Melura said with a deep chortle. The nymph flushed and grinned back at her sillily, feeling the centauress’ enormous length bouncing gently in her grasp.



“My goodness, how long have you been up? You seem rightly ready to go,” Nadi said with a laugh, leaning down to plant a kiss against the bumpy rim of Melura’s cockhead.



“Only moments. I woke that way, as it were… a tendency of mine, even when there is not a beauty so very close,” Melura said, giggling bashfully.



“Indeed, I was having nice and cozy dreams until the cold stirred me. At least I slept well throughout the night, thanks to you,” Nadi said, stroking the side of Melura’s hard cock as she pressed it against her chest. She nestled herself between it and Melura’s equine belly, sitting up comfortable and seeming unwilling to leave that warmth.



“You need not take care of me now, if you’d rather find a warm place. No doubt you are hungry for more than figs, by now,” Melura said.



“Oh I shall take care of you. And I’ll be on the way to our next stop with a belly full of your warmth. My regrets that you have mere figs,” Nadi teased her, and laughed ecstatically.



“How insatiable you are, my sweet. But I suppose I did tempt you,” Melura said, propping herself up on an elbow as she watched the nymph cuddle up near to her junk.



Nadi wrapped her lips around Melura’s areola, and worked her tongue into it, tasting her centauress lover a groan of anticipation. She placed a hand at the base of Melura’s cock, on the underside against her channel, and pressed up from there, dragging her palm as though practicing a massage as she moved that hidden morsel of early release up through Melura’s massive length. The delicious spurt of cum was so small compared to Melura’s true orgamsic load and yet was already enough to fill the nymph’s mouth, pleasing to her taste and delightfully warm.



It was true that the nymph craved her. Swallowing that massive mouth load of cum invigorated Nadi in the same manner that the powerful natural magic of the grove had, and she felt immense satisfaction from every taste. Nadi began to use both her hands to stroke up along Melura’s cock, squeezing it under her palms as she could not manage even to wrap both hands around it at its thickest.



Melura shifted her hooves against the grass as she felt the warmth and softness of Nadi’s body embracing her, the nymph’s perky breasts moving so gently along the side of her cock. Nadi’s face was pressed against the flat head of her length as the nymph kissed her and drank of her early release, her tongue playing along the bumpy circumference of the centauress’ cockhead.



“Could you even manage to swallow it without my aid?” Melura asked. The thought that Nadi might seemed an impossibility, as Melura’s cock tripled the width of the nymph’s fist. To Nadi, however, it came across like a challenge.



“Have I ever failed to take your cock? Of course I’ll manage it,” Nadi said, and wearing a determined expression, opened her mouth wade, mawing at the edge of Melura’s cock as she tried to work that enormous swollen presence past her lips and teeth. Although not immediately successful in that regard, Melura found the nymph’s straining beyond pleasurable against her most sensitive cockhead, and delighted in the hungry effort Nadi made.



Nadi squeezed with both hands, pressing up from the base of Melura’s length all the way to the cockhead as she held it firmly in her grasp. She pressed down around the flared head of the length, causing Melura to squeal from the stimulation as she was compressed and fit at last into the nymph’s mouth. Now her enormous cockhead seemed stuck past Nadi’s lips, and the nymph began to stroke her rapidly with both hands, slobbering over the delicious front of that pillar of flesh.



Though the angle was not right to send that enormous cock down Nadi’s throat, the nymph was able to swallow it until it filled the back of her throat. Her mouth was stuffed, and with each passing moment, a little more of the centauress delicious and creamy cum flowed into Nadi’s mouth. The nymph pressed her breasts together and rubbed her chest up and down against Melura’s length, wrapping her arms around it and using her body to coax the centauress toward release.



The dryad could not resist the rising pleasure, as the nymph’s tongue licked up against the underside of the cock, just behind the head, which was aimed down Nadi’s throat. The first eruption of cum caught them both by surprise, as Melura began to empty herself in an unrestrained flow of rapid pulses. Ropes of the thick girlcum barreled down Nadi’s throat as the centauress poured out her release.



Relaxing her throat, Nadi gulped down mouthfuls of the delicious substance, and soon drew that pulsating cockhead all the way back and around the bend of her throat. A new wave of cum surged out of Melura and blasted directly down into the nymph’s stomach as Nadi continued to wildly stroke Melura toward herself. She felt her stomach being filled with each passing moment, and that wholly encompassing sensation of warmth and comfort establishing itself in her core. Such a powerful contentment came over Nadi as she gulped down the last of Melura’s load, and she recalled the amorous feelings that had welled up between them the evening before. Now she was certain of it; Melura was the one she wanted more than any in the world, to be her companion in all things and territories traveled.



“What a lovely way to wake, for both of us,” Melura said with a pleased groan, resting herself back on the grass as she took deep breaths.



Satisfied, they would soon may way down from the hills, and approached the valley where there were elvish pools.
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