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Nadi has finally returned to her grove, concluding her vacation with the futa centauress she has come to love, Melura. With powerful amorous feelings kindled between them, they know their pleasures have only just begun. Nadi finds satisfaction with one more rigorous ride on Melura’s belly, wrapping up their first adventure with a full heart, and an engorged stomach. The excess of Melura’s release is enough to make the nymph look pregnant, but Melura could not guess the truth.
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To wake in love was that unexpected delight that emerged as a prize to their fate blessed adventure. Nadi and Melura stirred gently by bright cutting rays of the morning sun that poured forth upon the bed. In one another’s arms, they breathed soft words of the life that awaited them, and of how much sweeter it would be to be home, now that there was someone to share in all of the delights of the world with. So they were satisfied with their traveling, and made their way back to the north west, to the glen and grove of the nymph and her centauress lover.



Departing the elvish lands through a valley trail, they saw the charm of the land claiming peoples, their feudal lives and the celebration of an agriculture that had been well shaped to nature’s gifts. The elves were like the fae in some ways, for they made their territory a garden, and left fruit-bearing trees along the road for all travelers to enjoy.



To the north there were human territories that lined the waters, and in these lands, all manner of race traveled, for the ports were all one in a way. Seafaring from other lands, there were orcs, other elves, goblins, centaures, satyr, trolls, and many other peoples that Melura did not know of. As a dryad she had spent her ages among the fae, in those hidden groves and naturally imbued places where householding peoples did not tread.



To the northwest, across a land-bridge, was where Nadi and Melura’s homes had been made. It was a land of forests with a secret history that extended back into the dawn of civilization.



Familiar aromas caught their nose, the myriad of floral smells familiar enough to coax a strong nostalgia in the nymph. She embraced Melura about the back, leaning on her comfortably as they made way toward the glen. The centauress would drop her companion off there, although they knew it would not be long before they were reacquainted. Though they made little former utterance of it, both now regarded themselves to be true partners, destined to walk all paths together.



The traveling was swift, and as familiar trails came under Melura’s step, Nadi felt herself drawn back into the world they had temporarily absconded from. Her aura united with the great presence of that land, and she felt her grove calling out to her with a welcoming spirit. Nymphs of Nadi’s kind, called Alseid or Alsea, could not remain away from their glen for long.



They pushed through the brush entering into a large expanse of billowy green swaying grass, surrounded on all sides by dense forest. The land was sloped with a flat plain beside a sparkling clear creek of water. An alcove was made of vines amidst the brush and a twisted tree beside the creek, and in other places, beds of thick moss and lavender rose up like mounds from the soil, and called a host of bumblebees.



Nadi slid from Melura’s back and ran energetically out into the midst of her glen, falling to roll against the lush grass and clover. The natural energy here was in accord with her very soul, and she felt cleaned and renewed beyond what sleep and all other forms of restoration afforded her.



“You keep a beautiful home for yourself, Nadi. A place worth leaving my own grove for,” Melura said with a chortle, trotting over to where the nymph laid splayed out amidst the grass and flowers. The breeze stirred the soft bedding of nature about her, and she grinned from ear to ear as she stared up with adoration at the centauress above her.



“Indeed! And you may even be able to coax me to come to yours!” Nadi said with a playful giggle. “I imagine it has more room for you to run around in.”



“That’s true. But without you, such a grand space was empty,” Melura said, settling down beside Nadi in the grass as she tucked her equine legs underneath herself. “I will be back around soon to collect you,” she promised with a chortle.



“In the blink of an eye, no doubt. You have me now, though. Unless the call to your own grove is so strong!” Nadi said, reaching out to cup her hand over Melura’s cheek.



“It’s tame yet, but I am accustomed to traveling. I think more so my call is to be here with you, for a bit longer yet at least,” Melura said to her sweetly.



Nadi sat upright and put a kiss on Melura’s lips, cupping her head with her hands. “Make yourself comfortable, then,” she said, gesturing over toward one of those cushiony moss-beds. “In fact, I’ll make it more than comfortable for you,” Nadi promised her, moving to Melura’s side and giving her hindquarters a little smack to encourage the centauress.



“Oh! My, Nadi, I suppose I couldn’t leave you here unsatisfied,” Melura said with a laugh. “It will be one for the road then,” she said with a bemused chortle, cantering over toward the bed of moss with the nymph chasing after her.



Melura threw herself back onto the bed, which was like the softest pile of fresh living greenery, thick billowy pillows of emerald moss entangled with vines and flowers. She bent forward and laid on the bed of moss on her equine back, peering past her front legs at the nymph as she relaxed comfortably. The centauress propped herself up on her elbow and felt herself sink into that softness, and ivy and stocks of lavender rose up beside her.



The nymph’s eyes had a great energy in them, as she smirked with excited glee at Melura, seeing the centauress getting comfortable on her back. The soft fur of her belly was presented to Nadi, who lept onto Melura and snugly embraced her, giggling as she wiggled up the centauress’ form to lay her face against the lower part of her humanoid belly. Melura had a firm stomach with visible abs, to go with the stronger tone of her biceps. Like the equine half of her body, the human half was strong, and she wrapped her arms around Nadi in a snug and warm embrace, kissing the top of the nymph’s head.



“I’m so full of energy, I could sing,” Nadi told her sweetly. “It’s truly a rush to be here with you, and relax into your warmth, after our travels and all the excitement of the heart,” Nadi said, planting a few little kisses against Melura’s abs. “Get ready for me… for I am going to treat you something fierce,” Nadi said with an excited giggle, stretching out with her legs to play with Melura’s cock with her toes, and coax her to waken.



Melura gnawed on her lip, resting herself back against the bed of moss as she felt Nadi lower herself along her equine belly. The glen nymph’s calves and thigh thighs rubbed against where the centauress was most sensitive, making Melura’s length begin to throb gently and swell in an approach toward its enormous capacity.



“If it is up to me, you will be filled every day, my love,” Melura told her with a deep chortle in her throat, feeling herself rising up as the underside of her cock bounced between Nadi’s thighs, it’s flared bumpy head nuzzling against the softness near her groin. Nadi caught it between her legs and sat upright, straddling the centauress belly as she positioned herself above that engorging cock and positioned the flat front of it toward her accepting lower lips.



Nadi parted her thighs widely to accept Melura’s length, knowing that it would only take a bit of strain to bring that ordinarily impossibly massive cock inside of her. The inordinate girth of the centauress half-human half-equine seeming cock filled the nymph so satisfyingly, her pleasure redoubled by the necessary magical expansion incurred within. As the nymph grinded herself against the head of Melura’s cock, she felt the centauress bend and then stiffen beneath her, coaxed into a throbbing hard state as her early release lathered Nadi’s pussy and drizzled down her thighs.



Trying to use her own weight to guide that incredible cock into her, Nadi wiggled her hips back and forth, and balanced on Melura’s pole with her legs parted wide to either side of the centauress equine body. She felt herself gradually stretching open to encompass the centauress, whose’ length was widest at the very front and the base, but still nearly as thick at the entirety of the over-two-foot long shaft. Once Melura was in her the centauress could buck and thrust up with ease, working that pillar of flesh rapidly through the majority of Nadi’s form as the nymph’s body adjusted itself to become the perfectly suited sleeve for the centauress enormous femcock.



With eyes growing a luminous green, Nadi called upon her newly invigorated natural magic, and called two lush arms of ivy to reach up from the bed of moss beneath them, and wrapped her legs up in a binding of vines tight enough to squish the soft flesh of thighs. The nymph held herself through the magic, controlling the vines as they snugly bound her from the ankle up. Nadi pulled herself down against Melura, groaning with sheer pleasure as she felt herself receiving that hot and throbbing length.



Melura kicked her hooves with delight as she felt Nadi tugging herself down, the flared head of her cock at last finding its way into the drenched warmth of the nymph’s pussy. Now the magic in her made the centauress able to progress with comparative ease, every moment bringing her deeper into the warmth of the nymph, who was herself met with a greater sensation of physical stimulation with each passing moment. Nadi moaned out excited breaths as she continued to pull herself down over Melura, feeling that sensation she so desired of being totally filled within by the pulsating cock of the woman she loved.



With the aid of those vines the nymph had nearly drawn herself all the way down Melura’s cock. The centauress groaned and bucked to move her hips up to meet Nadi’s descent, and thrust herself entirely into the nymph, whose rear settled against Melura’s equine groin snugly as the entirety of her hot length incubated in the delightful passage of Nadi’s form. Melura could see the bulge of her cock within Nadi’s stomach as the nymph through her head back and bounced against Melura, working that enormous length a short distance up and down as she experienced all of her bodily sensations as an sensory-overwhelming symphony of pleasure.



“Oh fuck, it feels so good to have you pulled to the hilt,” Melura said, bucking up as Nadi pulled herself down with the vines, causing the nymph to bounce energetically up and down while remaining entirely filled with the centauress’ enormous length, which was now slick with the nectar of the nymph and Melura’s own early release. Nadi squealed out orgasmicly as she experienced the fucking of her life, lost in that world of overwhelming delight as the sensations were simply too strong to hold within.



“I’m going to keep filling you forever,” Melura said, gnawing on her lips as she strained against the intense rising urge, feeling that she would be brought to cum in the mere passing of moments if she did not resist it. There was no pleasure as great as to feel the wet warmth of the nymph’s pussy against every inch of her massive and sensitive length.



Nadi pushed up with her feet to draw herself up from Melura, groaning as the flared cockhead moved along within her and dragged so stimulatingly along her expanded inner walls. She felt a spurt of precum leap out into her when she was pulling herself up from Melura’s length, the small burst enough to create a warm and filling sensation within her. No sooner had she withdrawn almost to the point of Melura’s cockhead popping free did she release herself again, and tug down with her vines to bring herself swiftly back against Melura’s lower equine stomach, and slam down against her with orgasmic force. The cum within the nymph’s sex spewed out from around the tight seal made between Nadi’s pussy and Melura’s thick girth, driven out as there was no more room for it when the centauress was fully imbedded into her living cocksleave of a lover.



Unable to resist any longer, Melura felt her cock convulse and shudder as orgasmic bliss assailed her, and she couldn't help but release her bounteous gift into Nadi. Her passage throbbed with the flowing pulses of cum, which spilled out into the nymph’s pussy and filled her at the stomach, the centauress stuffed so deeply within her that the cum could be seen to make her bulge about the chest as it spewed out with great pressure and volume.



The load was particularly massive, and Nadi yelled out with unabashed vivacious energy, letting her orgasmic shrieking be heard all throughout the dense forest about them. As the cum flowed ceaselessly into the depths of her pussy her pleasure was expanded beyond bearing, and she felt herself awash in total climactic bliss, hardly able to think beyond the overwhelmingly pleasurable sensation of the warm pressure of Melura’s cock and cum stretching her out from within.



Nadi relaxed her magic as she was absorbed in that pleasurable trance of orgasm, and felt Melura’s throbbing gradually weaken as those last few surges of cum pushed her to the apparent limit of what she could bear. The nymph pushed herself up and worked herself free from Melura’s cock, releasing a flow of cum from her gaping pussy. Melura was breathing heavily and propped herself up again to delight in the sight of Nadi’s disheveled form, still bloated with cum as the nymph slid off her and rested on the bed of moss.


“How bold you must have been to take me the first time… and yet now you are quite confident in your ability to handle all I offer,” Melura said with a deep chortle.



Nadi smirked at her widely, allowing the cum drooling from her pussy to fill her palm before she brought the hand to her mouth and licked Melura’s sweet release from it. The nymph grinned with a fucked-silly expression, still floating amidst the bliss of her orgasm and seeming almost too giggly and ecstatic to talk. “Oh yes~ Practice makes perfect,” she moaned out softly, peering up with adoration at the centauress as she took deep breaths and relaxed onto the bed of moss beside her.



They cuddled together until the sun began to set, and Melura embraced Nadi goodbye, assuring her she would be back for her soon.
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“Make sure they’re nice and tight,” Melura called down to Nadi. The nymph had bound herself to the belly of centauress with living vines, and was now using her magic to pull herself up snugly against Melura’s equine belly. The centauress had returned for her after a few days of resting in their own groves, and now Nadi desired to travel in style, which for her, meant riding Melura’s belly and taking her cock to the rhythm of the centauress’ galloping all the way back to her grove.



Melura shifted her legs as Nadi positioned herself, suspended belly-downward as her arms were stretched back around Melura’s equine body just behind her front legs. The nymph’s legs were parted and rode up either side of Melura’s equine hip, secured there in a wrap of leafy green ropes. “Oh I’m all set~” Nadi assaured her with a sultry giggle. “Ready for some rough riding.”



Melura chortled warmly, trotting forward as she felt the nymph moving slightly against her belly. She was secured well enough, but bounced gently back against the centauress hardening cock as she trotted. Her enormous length was already swelling as she thought of riding and fucking Nadi in this way, knowing that even thsoe short few days they had been apart would have left the nymph craving her. It had come as little surprise when Nadi asked to be fucked this way, and likewise taken immediately back to Melura’s grove.



“It will be good riding… trails that I know well. All the more pleasurable to feel myself filling you with each fall of my hooves!” Melura said with a boisterous laugh, cantering forward swiftly as she showed her excitement to get going. It was good to be with the nymph again, and she had no qualm with diving at once back into the full delight of lustful pleasure that they had so enjoyed during their travel.



“Well let me get situated first,” Nadi protested, giggling noisily as she felt the centauress’ growing cock nudging up against her crotch. She strained forward to welcome it between her legs, and arched herself to receive Melura’s cock as the dryad slowed to a stable trot.



The nymph moaned out in sheer orgasmic delight as she felt the wide cockhead stretch out her pussy, and the steady trotting of the centauress made her bounce back against that enormous length, bringing it inside of herself and deeper with each passing moment. Nadi was very quickly filled by the enormous shaft, which was driving back and forth nearly an entire foot of thrust with each of Melura’s steps. She pulled against the vines, snugly pressing herself back up against Melura’s belly, and feeling herself filled completely as Melura’s balls bounced between her thighs.



Howling with pleasure, the nymph remained secured to Melura as the centauress broke out into a fast canter and then a gallop, and went soaring down the woodland trails at a fast and energetic pace. As effortlessly as she ran she fucked Nadi’s magical pussy with an intensity, driving herself through much of the nymph’s body with every passing moment. Each twist and turn or bump along the trail changed Nadi’s pleasure as that enormous pillar of flesh filled her with its firm warmth, and drove into her with the force of the centauress powerful hips.



Nadi groaned out, her chest heaving as her arms were stretched back, and she could feel that enormous cock working itself as far as her stomach, the bulge of its swollen cockhead visible in her stomach with each powerful thrust. Melura was invigorated, and her balls were weighty with the gift of over a gallon of cum prepared for her beloved nymph. Already she had been craving the delight of being so overwhelmingly stuffed with Melura and her sweet release.



The centauress leapt over a stream, her cock falling deep into the living cocksleeve of a nymph that was bound beneath her. She delighted in the warmth of Nadi against her belly and surrounding her cock with the wet heat of her puzzy. Knowing that no matter how hard she rode she could not harm Nadi, she made a fast pace through those trails, minding the path only enough to not go crashing to the brush as her attention was otherwise consumed with that overwhelming pleasure. There was no better way to ride than with the nymph strapped over her cock like a living sex toy, and she expected that Nadi and her would find much delight in their travels, able to pass any distance with this most enjoyable activity to distract them.



Moaning in a total stupor of bliss, Nadi relaxed herself, focusing only on keeping the vines tight so that Melura could keep driving that enormous fuckstick into her. The nymph was awash with total bliss, consumed entirely by the sheer pleasure of being used in such a way, so that hardly any other thought arose.



Melura slowed suddenly to a trot, straining as hard as she could not to cum, and feeling that powerful sensation of orgasm rise within her. It was no easy thing to beat down, and she groaned, rearing up onto her back legs as she felt Nadi slide down the length of her shaft. One enormous spurt of pre-cum erupted from Melura’s cock, visibly bulging Nadi’s upper stomach as it came out with force, before melting away toward her belly. The centauress fell back onto her hooves, successfully delaying her orgasm, and immediately broke out into a run again, determined to bring her and Nadi’s pleasure to its utmost pinnacle as they approached her own glen.



Gaining speed again, Melura listened to the music of Nadi’s moaning, and felt herself welling up with energy as cock throbbed within the nymph. She charged at a full gallop along the trail that lead toward her grove, immersing herself in the pleasure of the thorough fucking she gave her lover as the familiar path flew under her feet. She was sweating and flush in the face, and her length was engorged and swollen rock-hard in the depths of the nymph’s pussy, ready to fill her fuller-still in but a moment.



One of Nadi’s hands slipped free from the vine, but she held herself in position with the other, feeling her stomach and the bulging presence of Melura’s enormous cockhead as it portruded from her belly again and again. She knew that Melura could not possibly contain herself for long, and that soon even more of that substantial thick cream would flow forth to fill her and stretch her, accelerating her pleasure to immeasurable intensity.



The centauress resisted it for longer than Nadi expected, charging down the trail as she kept up a fast-paced rhythm of forceful thrusts. Her gallop brought her to the edge of her grove, and Melura groaned out in totally overwhelmed climactic bliss as she trod into the clearing she called home, the urge to cum swelling to controllable levels in those very moments.



The massive flow of her orgasm spewed out into Nadi, blasting into her with ceaseless pressure as the centauress’ balls tensely embraced her shaft. The nymph yelled out ecstatically, feeling her pussy being totally stuffed by that hot and slick fluid, her belly beginning to bulge and wobble under her as Melura continued to gallop across the field of her grove. Her powerful thrusts forced much cum out between the Nadi’s pussy and the huge girth that it so tightly wrapped, but even more cum was packed into the nymph’s stomach, making her swell enormously as she was sent into a total stupor of bliss.



Melura slowed into a trot, leaning forward as she groaned delightedly, feeling the weight of the filled nymph hanging from her cock. Nadi’s vines loosened and she fell forward, her head gliding against the thick grass as Melura stopped her going, and the nymph slid off her entirely to lay on her back in the grass. The centauress’ cock drooled a thick flow of that cream onto Nadi’s bulging and swollen belly.



“You alright, my love?” Melura could not help but check on her, stepping aside to peer down with amusement at the cum-stuffed nymph, that seemed practically pregnant from the sheer amount of release that had been dumped into her. Now it flowed freely from her gaping pussy as she stroked her bulging stomach and lathered it with that last drizzle of Melura’s cream.



“Better than ever,” Nadi said with a weak giggle, swooning back onto the grass in a comfortable trance of bliss as she rested amidst the sun and experiencing those gradually calming waves of pleasure flowing about within her.



Melura laid herself in the grass beside Nadi, reaching out to fix the nymphs hair and then to run her hand gently over the slick surface of her still-bulging belly. Nadi had a warm and knowing look as she peered at Melura, staring with an intense affection as she seemed to hold a sweet word behind her lips.



Melura giggled at her warmly. “Any who catch us like this shall presume my seed sprouts in you. You’ve had a full stomach or womb thanks to me often enough,” the centauress said with a flushed snicker.



Nadi was quiet for the moment and then spoke softly. “It might have been so that the great life-giving magic of the grove we visited changed the rules of your body,” she said unsurely.



Melura wondered as to what this could mean. “Surely it has invigorated me, but what else has changed?”



Nadi giggled under her breath, sighing a deep contented note. “I do not merely appear pregnant for how you have made me swell with your delicious gift,” Nadi said, and burst out into joyous laughter. “I am in fact carry what will be our progeny. Though I can not know their form -”



Melura cut her off with a sharp gasp, excited and bewildered to the point of amazement. “You - our child?” she inquired, staring in a baffled way at the nymph’s bare form, which while bloated with cum apparently resembled that state which Nadi’s body would soon assume in bearing. “Is this truly so? You and I are to… raise one of our own?”



Nadi sat upright, nodding to Melura and smiling with intent warmth to see such excitement in her eyes. She brought herself in against the centauress and kissed her deeply, laying herself against the other’s supporting warmth as she breathed in deeply of her scent, and simply enjoyed her presence and with a calm and happy patience.”It is so. I am yours, more than we could have known. There is nothing I wanted more than this, and it seems, by fae magic or powers unknown, that we were meant to complete each other in the purest of ways.”



Melura embraced her, burying her face into Nadi’s shoulder as she laughed gleefully, the shock and delight of the revelation making her absolutely giddy. The future before them was sweet enough to make her heart melt, for she knew she would never be long from Nadi’s side.



From then on they were never long apart, and as they continued to delight in the pleasures of the world, traveling and experiencing all sweet things, Nadi’s belly would grow, and a new chapter of their life reached out unto the horizon before them.
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Did you enjoy this novella? Tell about your experience or leave an Amazon Kindle Book Review to share your thoughts!
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