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A fine elvish spa is the latest stop on the amorous vacation of one nymph and her lover, the futa centauress Melura. Nadi is looking forward to more than a bit of pampering as they enjoy this stop on their journey and experience a few of the delights of the land. The two have had no shortage of chances to enjoy each other, but the steamy waters bring them close, and tempt a discrete pleasure. Beyond satisfaction, they have found love in each other, and the overwhelming pleasures of the moment herald an endless bliss to be shared together thereafter.
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When the two rode down from their clear place on the hill, their passion was burning bright. The nymph and the centauress chatted so sweetly that their every note of affection was like the song of the birds. Love, such a sweet thing, was an unexpected prize, and neither had expected the journey to take them so far.



Before long, the sun was high, and exuded its warmth on them with an intensity, making the centauress and her rider eager for the refreshing cool of the wooded lands. That place ahead was an elvish territory, somewhat far from their larger city in the area, which seemed a place where elves of status could escape to. Finally they found a long and gentle slope that brought them into the softly rolling hills, and through there, the valley.



“The pools sound right delightful about now,” Melura mused, breathing deeply of the forest air as a cooler breeze moved against them, and some shade could be found. The land was lush here, although not like the realm of the fae, and they were able to find the road. The centauress recalled how this temple had greeted her on a travel long ago, when she had come into this place similarly worn from the travel. Up ahead, they saw the white carved stone of the structure.



“Is that the place?” Nadi inquired, sitting upright attentively. The nymph has practically been dozing off on the back of her centauress lover, and her skin was wet with sweat, and slightly tender from what she hoped would be a mild sunburn.



They approached through a garden, and could see many elves, adorned in the summer silks of leisure. To look upon them was like to gaze on a field of multicolored flowers, for the elves hair, skin, eyes, and dresses came in all varieties of color. Nadi was not familiar with the elvish lands; these elves were householders, and distinct from the fae.



What little coin Melura carried was given to an attendant before the great carved stone arch that led into the spa. Here a large flat area of tiled marble stone stretched over a hundred yards, with various pools laid into it. A silken canopy was stretched over the spa court, and the waters were illuminated by lights within and above. They appeared to be mystical fires, and contributed to the pool's warmth, no doubt.



“This is such a fantastic looking place! Spacious too - and a good thing. I don’t think I’ve ever seen so many nude elves in one place,” Nadi said to Melura, keeping her tone low as the centauress trotted into the comfortable dim of the spa, and sought out a pool that they might bathe in. The pools each had their distinct purpose, and Melura would not be so intrusive as to leap into one of the clean leisure pools while covered in the dust of the trail.



They found a pool that had some beds beside it, used for massages. The pool was deep and clean, and at its depth a bright blue flame roared under the water, causing bubbles and steam to flow up. “I’ll bet one of these elves would know how to massage you right. They might even got a bed that’s a good shape for it.”



“Perhaps so. The bed is comfortable, at the very least. It’s just no simple thing for me to lay flat on my belly or back,” Melura said with a chortle. She trod down into the water, breathing out a sigh of contentment at the pleasant warmth. The water here seemed always to be flowing up from below, and draining out at the surface, replenished by some fresh source. “You shall be treated though,” Melura told the nymph assuredly. “It’s the least I can do for your help with my fur,” Melura said,turning herself around so that her dusty equine backside was brought near to Nadi.



Nadi grinned with delight, and grabbed her brush from their satchel, hopping into the warm water. She was clad only in a living adornment of vines, which wrapped her body up, but left her mostly bare. The nymph scrubbed Melura’s fur coat with soap and shampoo, and cleared away all the dust of their travels. By the time they had cleansed themselves, the warmth of the pool left them ready to move to one to another.



One empty pool called to them. It was small and circular, but deep, with a raised bench for sitting in the water. It was not overly warm, but brought them cozily near to each other in the water, as Melura stood and Nadi sat on the bench beside her. The water was high enough to lap over Melura’s back, and came up to Nadi’s chest where she sat, and neck if she stood.



Nadi reached out from the water to kindle a stick of incense, having seen several varieties laid out for their use. This pool had no arcane fire in its depths, but there was a softly glowing lantern to cast blue light on them. “This is a rather pleasant place. I do love to relax in the water, although, rarely does an indoor place compare to the streams of my own glen.”



“It is no wonder you glen-nymphs rarely travel. You have all that you need right at home,” Melura said.



“Not everything,” Nadi assured her. “I did not have you,” she said, winking at Melura playfully. She pushed off from the bench and stood beside her in the water, draping one of her arms over the centauress finely combed pelt. “Near though you were, it wasn’t until we traveled that I found you,” she said sweetly.



“The trail has brought us close indeed. I had envisioned, perhaps, that when we came here we would be close enough to… kiss, perhaps more. I knew there were fine rooms here. And yet, life set our romance ablaze with urgency, and we have found quite a number of ways to get on fine without any fancy and romantic bedding.



Nadi beamed a warm grin at her. “Even as you planned the trip, you were imagining us growing close? I suppose it was clear such would happen. Always have I delighted in being around you; I figure it was so very clear, even before I dared to flirt.”



Melura laughed at her warmly. “Perhaps so. Your heart shows through in your face,” she told her, reaching out to comb her hand through Nadi’s dark wavy hair. “The time alone is blissful. Alone with you, I mean. It’s good to have privacy from the many faces of our home.”



“I always wanted you to myself. What a thing has bloomed, now,” she said, pulling Melura nearer to the water to lay a kiss on her lips. “Things will feel so different when we return,” Nadi said. For them to go steady together was a significant thing, as fae of their nature lived long lives and did not engage lightly in true romance.



“I am yours now and then. For all the delights we have had in these last few days, imagine the delights of the years and to come,” Melura said to her sweetly, stroking Nadi’s cheek with a gentle touch.



Few thoughts were more pleasing to the nymph, who felt she could never tire of the love and pleasure Melura provided. She imagined herself being there for Melura’s every need, and being carried swiftly by her to all beautiful ends of the world. “Every moment with you is a delight, Mel. I can hardly wait to wrap up with you in bed. I presume it’s covered by the fee?”



Melura laughed at her warmly. “Yes, don’t worry; they’re plenty comfy, too,” she assured the nymph. “It’s rather nice to soak here, although not too much room to move. I think I prefer it to being nearer to the others, though. Perhaps it would be fun to meet them.” Melura gestard toward some of the other pools, which were larger, and featured fine decorations and other amenities.



“Keep an eye out for me, and I’ll make your soak
 very
 nice,” Nadi assured her in a risque tone, lowering herself in the water.



“You truly meant it, that you couldn’t wait!” Melura giggled at her warmly. “I’m sure no one will see… although I suspect you quite enjoy the risk,” the centauress teased, peering down at her nymph lover with bemused eyes.



“Not quite so much as I enjoy the reward,” Nadi said to her with a noisy snicker. She moved herself beside Melura, and carefully cast her gaze out over the pools, although Melura was the better look-out. With the water up to her neck and nearly over Melura’s equine back, she reached out under the centauress, and wrapped her arms around Melura’s sheathed cock, which had only just begun to stir as the nymph so suddenly engaged.



“I suppose anyone who sees may presume you are testing your breath,” Melura said with a deep rumbling chortle. The pool brought them very close, and she could not help but tremble with anticipation as she felt the nymph awake her equine cock with her hands. No one seemed to look in their direction, but Melura’s features glowed pink as her legs shifted in the water.



Nadi felt that massive length begin to engorge in her hands, and it reached a formidable size swiftly, as the centauress was easily rendered ready to go by the gentle stroking of Nadi’s fingers and soft palms. In the water it bobbed up toward Nadi, and the warmth of it’s sizable form could be felt in the nymph’s hands. “You feel lovely in the water,” Nadi told her with a warm coo.



Suddenly the nymph disappeared beneath the surface, and knelt in the water beneath Melura’s stomach, using both hands to stroke the huge floppy length of the centauress’ growing girlcock. It hardened in moments and reached its immense fill size of nearly two feet in length, the bumpy flared cockhead pink and as wide as both of Nadi’s fists. Melura lowered herself an inch in the water, trying to disguise her pleasured moan as a sigh of relaxation as she felt those soft hands working so eagerly along her shaft. Although she was massive, every bit of her enormous centauress cock was sensitive, and throbbed to the beat of her heart with a warm and passionate energy.



Nadi opened her eyes beneath the water, and beheld in the dim the dark form of Melura’s enormous pillar of flesh, which seemed so weighty even as it floated in her hands, gently bobbing up when a new rush of blood entered it. She drew herself in near until her lips brushed softly over the smooth edge of the flared cockhead, which felt silky smooth in the water. The slightest touch of her mouth coaxed a throb or a twitch out of the centauress.



The dryad gently moved a hand up to her breast, and felt her own softness as her fingers found her teat, and the centauress began to pleasure herself. Though she stood in the water, she felt nearly weightless, as she relaxed every muscle in her body and focused her attention on those regions of great sensitivity, feeling the gentleness and care in the nymph’s touch, but also sensing her eagerness as Nadi attempted to work her lips further around the wide flat head of Melura’s cock.



The nymph figured she had best get some air before she struggled to fit that swollen head further, for it was no easy thing to pull out from her mouth either, the bumpy circumference of the flat cockhead at least an inch wider than the end of Melura’s shaft before it. She poked her head up for air and then returned at once to her task, lolling her tongue vivaciously over Melura’s cock as she tasted her and drank up the earliest hint of the centauress’ release. Even in the water she could taste the delicious flavor of her lover’s girl cock.



Melura groaned and combed her hair back with her fingertips as each motion of Nadi’s tongue sent a wave of pleasure through her. She felt the nymph open wide against her, straining to bring that swollen thing past her lips. With both hands, Nadi stroked Melura’s length rapidly, squeezing it and working it in between her palms actively as she encouraged her centauress lover to approach that great release swiftly. Melura was now solid and firm in the nymph’s grasp and could not anticipate lasting long, as the other so daringly served her.



Nadi made a solid effort to work the flared head of Melura’s cock into her mouth, relaxing her jaw with lips wide agape and pressing in tightly against the throbbing front of the centauress enormous length. She felt it compress in her mouth, but bounced with Melura’s excitement such that it was hardly soft and malleable. She ran her hands all along Melura’s cock, keeping the centauress excited and assuring her pleasure would continue to surmount. The nymph took another breath and with it drew in significant conviction, returning again to the water intent on securing Melura’s cock in her mouth. She would not lose any of the centauress’ delicious girl-cum to the water.



Taking firm hold of the base of Melura’s cock with one hand, and reaching around those weighty floating balls with the other arm, Nadi pushed it, lolling her tongue over the bumpy edge of Melura’s cockhead as her lips parted widely. The nymph had learned the technique by now, and brought that bulbous thing past her lips and teeth by working in one side first, and then sliding the rest on in as she straightened out. Somehow she managed it, and found Melura’s throbbing cock locked into her mouth, it’s urethral oozing delicious precum onto her tongue.



With her lips snugly wrapped around the narrowest part of Melura’s still-immense girth, Nadi pushed forward, stroking once more with both hands to stimulate Melura and push that enormous femcock further past her lips. For the moment she forgot her want of air, perfectly content with the delicious warmth that filled her mouth.



The centauress had little immediate means to warn Nadi of what was to come, but the nymph could sense it well enough in the increasing frequency of those throbbing pulsations of the equine cock that now reached her throat. With each moment another ounce of cum drizzled down her throat, the unrestrainable indication of the immense flow in reserve.



Nadi wrapped her hands around the base of Melura’s throbbing cock as the centauress began to cum, and forced her lips further down, pushing the head of Melura’s cock into the depths of her throat as that surge of cream began to burst forth in powerful pulses. Nadi stroked wildly and relaxed her throat, kneeling weightlessly in the water as she felt the abundance of delicious cum entering her stomach with every swallow. She did not spill so much as a drop, drinking down the sweetness of Melura’s release with total absorption in her pleasure. Only the call for air and the eventual cessation of that most desirable flow made Nadi pull herself free from the tap, surfacing with a mouth full of enough cum to make her cheeks bulge.



The nymph swallowed and gasped for air, moaning noisily as she expressed her pleasure at Melura, who was herself trying to stifle her own exclamations. Nadi did not dare rise to see if anyone was looking their way, but smirked up at Melura with cum spilling from her lips.



“You were quick~ And the others are none the wiser?” Nadi asked, smirking mischievously.



“I presume so. How many times shall I feed you? It seems satisfaction is only a few minutes away at any time,” Melura said, laughing at the nymph as she reached down to fix her drenched hair and comb it back over Nadi’s ears.



“I’ve no doubt we’ll be at it again soon,” she giggled up at the centauress. The nymph moved to the edge of the pool and climbed up, dripping as she sat beside the incense and nearby lantern.



“Indeed. I suppose you are not truly satisfied until I have returned the favor,” Melura said. “And I owe you a massage, do I not?”



Nadi beamed a grin at her and rose swiftly, peering back over to the massage beds. She felt her stomach and groaned constantly as she made it over that way, laying herself on the fine bedding and becoming comfortable. “Oh believe me, I’m satisfied. But a massage might put me over the edge~” she said with a giggle, waiting for Melura to rise and shake off the water.



Melura threw a towel over her back and approached, examining the products that were set out beside the massage bed here. Perhaps if they had more coin they would hire some of the staff for such a treat, but Melura was well pleased to try her hand at it. “The elves have such a delightful variety of products,” she mused selecting a massage oil that was scented with a floral scent unknown to her. She could not read the elvish language, but it displayed a beautiful hand-painted flower on its label, violent and with a curvy green stock.



“Rarely have I envied the elves their delights, but there is much here I would enjoy to have at home,” Nadi said with a giggle. She laid her face comfortable in an indentation on a hole in the massage bed, where she could breathe easily. Her neck was supported by a pillow, and the nymph withdrew the adornment of vines from her back, so that she was bare before Melura. Her leafy vines settled against the white silken fabric of the massage bed, draping over it.



“I can still treat you to a massage once we’ve returned. Perhaps I will make a special place for it in my own grove,” Melura said, humming to herself as she squirted out some of the aromatic massage oil onto her hand. She warmed it with her touch for a moment, and then began to rub it into the smooth and warm skin of the nymph, feeling her unblemished body from the shoulderblades to the soft mountain of her ample rear.



“Oh yes? Grow for me a living massage table?” Nadi inquired, bemused. “It’s not a bad idea. I can think of a few useful pieces of … furniture,” she said with a teasing tone.



Melura laughed at her, immediately understanding what the nymph alluded to. “You mean I ought to lay down some infrastructure. Something to help us mount up,” Melura said with a laugh. “Something to straddle, about yay-high?” Melura said, holding a hand up at the height of her equine body.



Nadi giggled at her, her flush obscured as she kept her face stuffed in the massage bed hole. “You’re not wrong. I just figure we’ll get our use out of something like that,” she said. Melura’s touch upon her back was a pleasing sensation as the centauress worked her hands gradually down on either side of Nadi’s spine, and alleviated some of the tension there. Certainly Melura had carried the heavier burden this trip, but the long hours seated on her back had left some knots of soreness about the nymph’s hip.



“We’ve made it work quite well between us, haven’t we? No doubt many would be baffled to think such possible,” Melura said.



“Certainly so,” Nadi giggled at her. “But we’ve gotten creative. Don’t be surprised if I ride you the ‘wrong’ way when you bring me back from my grove. It’s simply efficient, is it not?” Nadi asked, delighting in making the centauress flush. Melura had been thinking all too much about their special way of enjoying each other, where the nymph had bound herself to the belly of the centauress with her living vines, and taken that powerful thrust with the momentum of Melura’s gallop.



“It would be the most pleasant of surprises. Ride me however you wish, love,” Melura told her with a soft chortle, cooing a pleasant note at her. She worked her hands in small circles around the softness of Nadi’s hip, targeting that tension that laid low in the flesh.



“I mean to. We’ll have to get creative, for I might ride with you a hundred years,” Nadi said, humming a soft note under her breath as she relaxed into the touch, feeling the tension rise up within her as her body responded to that strength of Melura’s touch, but then settle down into comfortable rest as the centauress’ fingers alleviated the strain. Perhaps to presume they would enjoy each other so long was premature, but rarely had Nadi fallen for another fae with such intensity, and she could not envision tiring of the centauress, for their travels had already shown there was so much for them to enjoy together.



The amorous words stirred Melura’s affections, and she longed to pounce upon Nadi then, and wrap her up in an embrace of kisses. She expressed it with her hands, passing them over the length of Nadi’s back with intent, passion, and leaning in near to her, immersed in the pampering she provided. “To think this is only the beginning is a sweet thing indeed. What delights I have known, have often receded too soon. How lovely it is to open to you fully, and not fear this to be a fleeting thing,” Melura said. “It pleases me well that I am able to give you such pleasure. There is not a delight in the world I would deny you,” Melura said, and moved her hands down to Nadi’s hip, and over the mound of her rear, to rest upon her softness there.



“Keep at your work then, my love. For it has been all delights so far,” Nadi said to her with a giggle. The nymph adjusted herself and postured so that her rear was lifted, and presented to some degree for Melura’s attention and appraisal. The centauress could sense easily enough where Nadi desired her touch.



Melura’s hands rose over the curve of Nadi’s rear, feeling the softness of the nymph’s ass and squeezing her gently beneath her palms. She massaged there past the hip, working her touch firmly against the thick flesh of the nymph’s curvaceous ass. She had felt the pleasure of being embedded deep within the nymph’s welcoming back door, but had not gotten to admire that most pleasing look of her up close in some time. There was a slight dusting of freckles on Nadi’s otherwise unblemished ass cheeks, and she was paler there, from where her sparse adornment of vines and leaves offered a bit of shade during their riding.



“It’s good I have a bit of cushion. Otherwise this riding would have left my ass rightly sore,” Nadi said with a sultry giggle. She reached back and gently settled her hands on Melura’s own hands at her rear, and pressed down and out, parting her cheeks to present her sweet pucker and slit to the centauress’ gaze. “Can you imagine you ever fit in here?” she asked with a teasing tone, bringing Melura’s attention and desire swiftly to her body as she displayed herself so alluringly.



The sight of her made Melura want to jump up onto the massage table and fill those steaming holes. Already she felt ready to take Nadi again, and would eagerly massage the depths of her ass or pussy with her massive cock. It would have been a little too obvious even to eyes watching from across the massive chamber, and so instead Melura was subtle,and moved her hands gently down between Nadi’s thighs, feeling the intense warmth of her silky smooth and damp skin. Her fingers slid up around Nadi’s groin and gently parted her lower lips.



“You seemed a little tense, but here is clearly where you need attention the most,” Melura said, chortling at the nymph softly as Nadi moaned, pressing her face down into the massage-bed hole and presenting herself higher for the centauress access. With one hand Melura stroked Nadi’s thigh, and with the other she worked her fingers into the nymph’s pussy, using two to part her and two to enter and gently stroke within.



“The craving returns every day… you redefined pleasure for me,” Nadi said with a sharp huff, feeling Melura’s touch sliding deeper into her as the dryad pressed in with her hand, and stroked along Nadi’s inner walls. She grinded herself back against Melura’s hand, and felt the centauress plant a kiss upon her ass as the rhythm of her touch continued.



Soon the centauress’ hand was slick with the sweet nectar of Nadi’s pussy, her fingers moving effortlessly in and out as they passed along her inner softness and stroked where she was most sensitive. Nadi relaxed to the pleasure, her breathing deep and full of soft notes of delight, although she did not rise so swiftly toward that overwhelming climax of bliss as she might when so filled and expanded by her lover’s immensity. They heard the giggling of a pack of elvish women who were chatting among themselves on the way over to the scrubbing-pools.



“Perhaps it’s time we checked out the beds,” Melura said with a giggle, withdrawing her fingers from Nadi’s sex and lickign them clean with clear delight. She strode up alongside the massage bed. The nymph stirred from her blissful state of relaxation and crawled off the massage bed, wrapping her arms around Melura and laying herself on the centauress’ back. “Abscond with me swiftly, then~” Nadi said to her with a playful kiss laid against Melura’s bare humanoid back, just a bit higher than where her equine form began.



The two found their way swiftly up a stone spiral staircase, into a hall that was above the spa and bathing pools, where there were rooms for guests. Some of the rooms had doors that were small enough to suit a fairy, and some had much larger doors, and other markings to indicate the kind of amenities within. The elves of these lands traded with and catered to all people, which made it popular for traveling fae. Melura entered through a tall door and found a room with a similar massive bed, perfectly suited for her to lay out comfortably on.



The bed was made with fine clean white silken sheets and a tremendous assortment of pillows piled up at its head. All that was in the room was furnished of fine creamy colored wood, golden filigree, white and yellow silks, white lace curtains on bedframe and windows.



“Wow! Who’d they make this for, a giant princess?” Nadi exclaimed. As Melura came alongside the bed, she leapt out of her back, and flopped onto the mattress. The nymph splayed herself out as her bouncing gradually ceased, and she felt her weight sinking into the inordinate softness of the bed.



“Most rooms here are for noble and upper class elves. I know not who they had in mind when they made this one, other than the very large,” Melura said with a laugh.



Nadi sat upright and risquely spread her legs, posing herself in the most welcoming ways as she beckoned Melura forward with the curling of one finger. “Shall we break it in then?”



Melura grinned widely, bringing her hooves up onto the foot of the bed, and ducking under the curtains of its frame as she stepped up over Nadi. The nymph laid on her back beneath the centauress encroaching form, her head resting at the foot of the mountain of pillows that were piled at the end of the bed. “I won’t make you wait any longer,” Melura promised her sweetly. Even as they had rushed up to find a room she had remained hard and ready for the nymph, knowing what would follow the acquisition of privacy. Now the Melura’s massive cock hung down over Nadi’s lower body, and the nymph was positioned to receive her. She thrusted her hips up and kept her legs apart, accepting Melura’s advance as the centauress positioned herself.



Melura felt the flat head of her cock pressing against Melura’s sex and lathering it with a coating of cum. The eagerness between them was palpable as Nadi groaned and worked her hips back and forth, helping the centauress to find her way in with that impossible-fit of a cock. Her back legs buckled, and she lowered herself nearer to the bed, feeling the flared head of her equine length bend and and finally be accepted into Nadi’s drenched pussy, her petals parting wide as the huge girth of the centauress began to advance within.



Nadi’s pleasure was as intense as the very first time as she felt herself being expanded to encompass that massive equine girlcock, which extended over two feet when at its fullest and hardest. Melura worked that pillar of flesh deeply into Nadi, knowing that every thrust would only give the nymph indescribable pleasure. Whereas before she would have worried of causing the nymph discomfort, now the centauress drove forward until she was fully stuffed into the silky warmth of Nadi’s pussy, and could feel her tight sex pressing in all along her enormous cock.



Nadi loudly moaned her ecstatic delight, feeling the throbbing warmth filling her so entirely that all of her sensations seemed overwhelmed by the single all-consuming presence of sexual bliss. She let her delight be heard without bashfulness as Melura began to withdraw from her and thrust again, soon finding a swift rhythm by which to fuck and pleasure her little cock-sleeve of a nymph. The centauress gradually lowered her body until it rested against Nadi’s form, pressing her down snugly into the softness of the bed. She bounced on the mattress, her cock working itself fully into Nadi in a fast ongoing rhythm.



The nymph squealed out orgasmicly as she was worked through again and again, that massive cock finding a fast pace by which to enjoy the entirety of her body. She felt herself bulging up about the stomach as Melura’s cock was driven far up through her body and into her chest, the magic of her flesh arranging her so that her pussy could receive Melura without limitation. When the centauress was fully embedded in her, all of Nadi’s sensation was of pure pleasure, and she felt herself surging forth into the most intense orgasm.



Sensing the bliss of her lover, Melura worked herself all the faster in that magical pussy, and soon felt the great surmounting of orgasm rising within her. She slammed herself down into Nadi and pressed in deep, so that those first waves of cum spewed out into the nymph’s belly. Her massive equine length throbbed powerfully as surge after surge of girlcum burst forth into the depths of Nadi’s pussy, filling her up and causing her to bulge about the stomach. The nymph’s stomach had already been generously filled by cum, and she now seemed so utterly stuffed as if to be pregnant with Melura’s cream continuing to erupt within.



Melura yelled out orgasmicly, gnawing on her lip as she fell forward and slumped over Nadi. She had pushed the nymph back into the pile of pillows and practically buried her beneath them and her equine body, keeping her pinned snugly as her orgasm continued and the cum further expanded Nadi within, redoubling the nymph’s pleasure and sending her into an obliterated state of total bliss. Nadi could think of nothing but the overwhelming pleasure of being so completely filled by the warmth of her lover, who emptied herself with such a sweet exclamation of pleasure.



The centauress groaned deeply and mirthfully as she gradually withdrew herself, popping free of Nadi’s pussy and slumping beside the nymph on the massive bed. Nadi’s sex spilled forth the abudance of cum within her, allowing the nymph to gradually begin to recover and regain her bearings as that total orgasmic ecstasy receded. They wrapped each other up in an embrace and kissed deeply, delighted in the simple joy of sharing in pleasure with one another, and wondering at the sheer intensity of the experience they were each able to provide. In that moment, both Melura and Nadi wanted nothing more but to celebrate each other with all manner of affection and loving engagement.



Soon the extreme comfort of that bed and embrace brought them rest, and with it, dreams of the pleasures that awaited them.
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