


 



 [image: ]



 



 Written by Alison Osias















Adventures With a Futanari Centaur Dryadess: Full Collection



Copyright
  2020
 by
 Alison Osias



All Rights Reserved



Amazon Kindle Direct Publishing











This is a work of erotica and contains graphic descriptions of sex acts and other explicit adult content. This eBook is not suitable for individuals under 18 years of age.



This is a work of fiction available in eBook form in Amazon Kindle Stores. Names, characters, businesses, places, and incidents are either the products of the author’s imagination or used in a fictitious manner. Any resemblance to actual persons, businesses, or events is purely coincidental. This eBook is copyright material and is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This book may not be gifted, resold, or transferred in any way. Thank you for respecting the author’s work.



Check out the Author on
 
Twitter

 or contact her at
 
Alison.Osias@gmail.com

 .
 Readers are encouraged to reach out to the author with personal messages, inquiries, or feedback.







This book contains all six stories in the Adventures With a Futanari Centaur Dryadess Series by Alison Osias.



The Ride of Her Life: A Lesbian Nymph and Futa Centauress Erotica



Obscured from mortal eyes, the fae delight in a paradise world. A glen and sandy shore serve as the perfect vacation for one nymph and her centauress lover. Invigorated by the natural energy of a tropical and lush escape, Nadi and the futa centauress Melura delight in one another’s bodies, and kick off an adventure of pleasure and excitement with a passionate, lusty day at the beach.






Mounting Desire: Taken in the Fae Grove by a Futa Centauress



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.







Taking Her In Stride: Strapped to the Belly of a Futa Centauress



Magic is in the air, as the fae of the grove gather for a festival of mystic arts and music. The futa centauress Melura is getting creative with the ways in which she may enjoy her nymph lover, Nadi. They’ve discovered a new way to ‘get it on’ on the move. The nymph binds herself to the belly of her half-equine companion, letting Melura work her entire body like a sleeve for her massive length, and thrust down her throat at the pace of her gallop. With their libido bolstered by the natural aura of fae grove, the two find a myriad of ways to satisfy themselves with each other’s gifts.







Borne Beyond Bliss: Indulging in a Throbbing Need



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.







Felt Deep Inside: Stealthy Pleasures at the Spa



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.







Forever Filled: Rode to Satisfaction



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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All things aflutter beneath the canopy caught the sun on their wings, for only a moment, before fleeting back into the shade. Dragonflies and butterflies, and creatures so small as to be seen as only a golden speck, darted to and fro amidst the vibrant grove foliage. The trail was narrow but clear of thorns and thistles, and the ground was soft beneath the hooves of the centauress. She and her rider progressed gently down the slope, descending further in the cool and lush alcove amidst the wood, where thick pillows of green moss adorned the stones, and ivy blanketed each tree.



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



“Oh yes,” Nadi concurred, giggling at her playfully. “It’s sure to be a satisfying adventure.” She lay her head against the centauress breast, imagining the travels ahead, and all the ways that they might delight in each other.
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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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Dawn’s light cut a path through the pollen and dust, sneaking in amidst the gaps of a tangled wall of roots. On a bed of moss, a nymph and the centauress she loved stirred, feeling the warmth of morning settling gently on their skin.



The chamber was in the earth and hollowed beneath a massive tree, and from the soil, faintly blowing crystals emerged. About the bed of moss, flowers and all manner of fungus grew up at its edge, containing the two within a fairy circle that shielded their rest from undesirable energy. That, and the pleasures shared the evening before, left both Nadi and Melura invigorated from the moment they woke.



“Good morning, my sweet,” Melura wrapped Nadi in her front legs and leaned in to kiss the nymph tenderly, drawing her up against the human half of her form, to embrace her chest to chest.



Nadi cooed out her affections as she planted her lips against Melura’s cheek and mouth, and hummed at her contentedly, the restfulness melting quickly away. “What adventures today, love?” she inquired, rising up to sit as she stroked her hand over the equine belly of the centauress.



“I recall that there is a festival. Some manner of performance to be seen at this grove’s lake,” Melura said, smiling warmly at the nymph, who was clad only in a sparse covering of living vines. “Should make for a good date.”



“Relaxing and delightful, no doubt! I think it’d do us well,” Nadi smirked at her, and rose swiftly from the bed of moss, offering a helping hand to Melura as the centauress rose and stepped down carefully from the raised bed, avoiding treading on the mushrooms and flowers at its circumference. “It seems a glorious day. So bright!” Nadi said, standing in a beam of the glaring light as she soaked in its warmth.



“I saw a river near here as we rode,” Melura said, stretching her arms over her head as her equine body slumped back on her legs, posed in a feline manner as she popped the muscles of both her backs.



“Lovely. Let’s doll up some, if we’re to be about other fae,” Nadi said. “Figure a good bath could do us well. And I’ve a store of natural magic in me, so that I might augment my adornments with the flora of these fields.”



“Seems a delightful idea; I’d be most curious to see more of your ‘wardrobe’,” Melura said with a chortle. Nadi was more or less functionally nude, even when ivy and white flowers adorned her breasts and hips, and only the minimum was left to the imagination. “For my part, I may grow out a skirt of ivy, for modesty,” Melura said, humming as she touched her lips. The nymph could not help but chuckle at her.



They emerged from the hollow under that mighty tree, and Nadi rode Melura across the rolling and hilly field, carrying her near to a clear stream of bright, sparkling water. It was deep in its middle and flowed fast and cool, but that suited them well enough. The sun bore hot down on them, rising higher over the lands of the fae, and calling forth all birds and critters of the ground to play.



Melura galloped along the riverbank, kicking up the chilly water with the powerful beat of her hooves. The natural aura of the grove permeated the centauress and made her eager to run and put that great excess of energy to use. The water woke her right up, and soon, she plunged forward into the deeper current, trotting forward until the flow pushed around her equine body, and lapped up about her hip, where skin met fur. Nadi squealed and lifted her legs up onto Melura’s back as the cool water washed against her bare thighs.



“I’ll help you get used to it,” Melura said mischievously, and shook her body, letting the nymph slide easily off her back and into the water with a splash. Nadi rose up swiftly, gasping as she stood in the cool current that was now well past her chest.



“How rude! Could’ve let me ease into it at least,” she playfully complained, slapping water up at the centauress before wrapping her arms up around her body for warmth. “I suppose it’s truly better to dive right in,” Nadi admitted, and submerged herself into the water, shaking out her wavy brown hair and embracing the cold all at once. It was far from unbearable, although, not as warm as the hot sun overhead might imply.



They played and washed together in the water for a time, Nadi using a brush to aid Melura with her fur, and the centauress providing her back for the nymph to sit on and absorb the sun out of the water. Once she allowed the sun to dry her pale flesh, she was reluctant to return to the water, and they made their way back into the field.



“Now those would do well! Although I know not the fashion of today’s event,” Nadi said. She was genturing down at some silver and violet flowers that grew from bushes in a knoll of the field. She slid down, and Melura shaked out her equine body, her fur still drenched, although the warmth was working fast to dry her.



Nadi gathered them up in her special way, letting the green vines that adorned her grow forth and merge into each flower’s stem, and then draw forth the bloom without killing it, so that it now grew upon the glen-nymph’s body like her vines, living from her own energy. In this way, she filled her bosom and hip with a bouquet of violet, pink, silver, and white, and was most delightfully clothed in living flowers, their sweet assortment of aromas calling in bumblebees that bounced about near the nymph’s chest.



Then Melura stood and breathed in deeply on the air of the field, and easily attuned herself with the ever-present flow of natural magic. The grasses of the field rose and wove, with flowers and vines, an eloquent skirt of life, which hung from her equine hip and covered her hind legs. The fur of her back was left bare and little of her was obscured, the skirt covered was enclosed by her legs and beneath her equine belly and hip. The fashion of it was remarkable, as Melura could create eloquent patterns without destroying the living material, which was in fact now a part of her body, and would share in her system for its needs.



She trotted over to the nymph, who beamed a grin up at her, and then admired the handwork of the skirt. “How beautiful you look! We shall be quite a pair to see at the gathering,” Nadi said, striding to Melura’s side. The centauress smiled warmly down at her, catching the aroma from the nymph’s new floral adornment in the breeze.



“And you, prepared as sweetly as a bride, decorated like a cake, would not be out of place in a paradise garden,” Melura praised, combing her fingers through Nadi’s clean and damp hair.



The nymph leaned against her, laying her head on Melura’s belly, and peering up at the dryadess with a warm and affectionate gaze. “That spoils me! How frivolous I feel. But indeed, we are two flowers of the same bouquet, now.” Nadi giggled up at her warmly, placing a kiss above Melura’s belly button. Melura gently dragged her fingers over Nadi’s cheek.



“You have the softest lips and a skilled tongue, too,” Melura told her playfully. “They’ve spoiled me quite often.”



Nadi smirked at her, striding back to Melura’s side as she stroked her hand through the centauress’ warm and damp fur. “No more often than you deserve. Nature brought you forth such a lucious and perfect thing, that I should be sure to appreciate you,” Nadi said. At once, she swept down under Melura’s living skirt, and knelt amidst the grass in the centauress’ shade, obscured where she was beneath Melura’s equine belly. “Every inch of you… in all your abundance,” Nadi said amorously, giggling up at Melura from beneath her.



Melura shifted her hooves on the grass, feeling the warmth of the kneeling nymph rising up against her equine underside. She looked around them in the field, but there was no one to be seen, and Nadi was well obscured by the curtain of woven vines. “Too eager to wait until after our date, huh?” she inquired teasingly down at the nymph.



“This is all the date, if you ask me. But indeed, who knows when we’ll have privacy?” Nadi asked. She reached up to lay her palms against Melura’s hanging sack, feeling the heavy weight of that dark grew cum-factory as she judged the quantity of the immense release the centauress would have in store for her. True to the nymph’s expectations, Melura was swollen as though to the fullest capacity, the natural magic of this realm bringing her swiftly to readiness. She knew that whatever Melura’s demeanor, she must have the utmost desire for release. Either of them had an immense libido, and their travel had been interrupted frequently for nought but one purpose.



“And we did skip breakfast,” Melura teased, chortling down at the nymph softly. She felt Nadi’s face press in against the warmth of her sack, and nuzzle between it and the base of her shaft. The nymph loved the feel and aroma of that huge equine length and the weighty balls that hung under it, and treated the centauress growing length to a pickering of kisses. Perhaps the nymph would be content to feed on her release; Nadi never seemed to grow sick of having a full stomach of the centauress’ cum. All the same, as Melura stood there and received that pleasure, she began to weave up a growth from the soil at their side, and bring up a sapling with her power.



Nadi danced her tongue along the underside of Melura’s cock as it grew erect, and settled her mouth along the underside of the swollen flare of her cockhead, pinching it between her lips in a tender kiss. With shade from the sun, the breeze that came in at her sides was pleasant, and she relaxed her knees on the grass, and made herself comfortable as she immersed into the delight of her service, and began to work her tongue and lips over the wide and flat front of Melura’s equine length.



Melura was soon fully hard against the nymph’s attention, and her swollen length bounced between Nadi’s face and the underside of the centauress’ equine belly. Nadi had to scoot back gradually as the shaft engorged, Melura’s cock extending nearly two feet at its fullest. The centauress could hear the sweet noise of Nadi’s tongue and lips as the nymph slurped at her length, drinking down her early release like it was the most precious nectar, and delighting in the taste of her. She moaned softly under her breath, and let magic flow out of her in her relaxation to the pleasure. From nothing, the sapling enlarged, and rose gradually in concurrence with the blow-job, soon acquiring many full and leafy branches.



Managing, with some effort, to wrap her lips around the dryad’s flared cockhead, Nadi engulfed it in the softness of her mouth, and tried to swallow that massive length further. Melura filled her cheek to cheek, her swollen pillar bouncing with the beat of her heart, and sending an extra spurt of pre-cum directly down the nymph’s throat. Nadi moaned with pleasure and pushed forward, using her hands to drive the length further, past her mouth and around the bend down toward her stomach. Though perhaps it had the slightest suggestion of softness when she managed to get it in, it was fully stiff once embedded deeply within her, and Nadi felt the massive warm and delicious presence stretching her throat and pinning her tongue down within her mouth.



Releasing her spell, Melura let her arms fall back to her side, and turned her head up to breathe deeply as she felt the pleasure provided by Nadi. The tree she had borne from the earth continued to grow, though she no longer needed to attend it. The centauress gently moved forward helping to drive her length deeper into the nymph’s throat, as Nadi relaxed herself within the immense and filling presence. The nymph worked the length past the bend in the back of her mouth, and massaged it against the depths of her throat as she moved back and forth with it so deeply embedded. She gagged, but was drooling from the delightful taste of Melura’s centauress cock, and found the effort manageable as the magic of her body prevented any actual discomfort.



The nymph wasn’t satisfied until she had brought her lips all the way down Melura’s massive length, swallowing the cock until its bulbous and bumpy flared cock-head protrude into her stomach. Her lips met the base of Melura’s cock, sleeving her entirely with half of her body put to use for the pleasure of the centauress. Melura moaned out in lustful delight, shifting her hooves as every small motion send powerful waves of pleasure through her, with the entirety of her massive and sensitive length being treated to the warmth and bliss of the nymph.



After letting Melura swab the depths of her throat with that impossibly huge equine girlcock, Nadi eventually withdrew her lips along its length, squeezing them tight around Melura’s pole as she drew out that sweet morsel of release that she knew was in Melura’s channel. Nadi let it spill out on her tongue as the flared head of Melura’s cock was finally caught at her lips, and swallowed it before allowing the still rock-hard Melura to pull herself free. The centauress assisted her, suspecting Nadi needed the chance to breathe.



“Mmm~” Nadi moaned out appreciatively when that huge cock had popped free of her lips. A strand of spittle hung suspended between Melura’s swollen urethra and the nymph’s lips, and she gathered it up on her fingers, bringing it to mouth. Nadi seemed reluctant to let even a drop of Melura’s sweet cum go to waste, although, it was already oozing forth from the throbbing length.



Melura’s tree had now bloomed vibrantly in flowers. They were the flowers that signified the coming buds of fruits, but a variety such as no tree had, each branch being differently formed. In the distance, music could be heard. It sounded of singing and the playing of lyres.



“I think we were onto something yesterday. Shall we try our new riding technique the other way about?” Nadi asked, turning and falling onto her rear as she sat facing the same way as the centauress.



Melura was clearly excited by the idea, as her length throbbed up with a new tension. Nadi reached up to cup the flared ridge of her cock in her palm.



“I imagine the position is well suited for you. The angle is like that of a sword swallower, so that I can just go straight on in…” Melura groaned out a small chuckle.



Nadi set to work with her magic, raising herself up from the ground with new growths of vines and ivy. “And you seem itching to run,” Nadi said to her knowingly, smirking up at the displays of tension and arousal that she could discern just from the movements of Melura’s legs, her breathing, and the throbbing of her engorged length. “You’ll get to put my magic to the test and enjoy me at stride,” Nadi laughed. The vines held her snugly to melura’s belly, and bound her there, securely but in such a way that was unrestrictive to the centauress. They interwove with Melura’s skirts, and by the time Nadi was held snugly in place, she could not be discerned against the centauress belly.



“I did that before, but now I’ll be testing your belly, rather than your womb. I fear any fae we encounter later may presume you to be pregnant,” Melura said, her massive length resting snugly against the nymph’s body as Nadi’s face was pressed tightly up to it. She shifted herself back, and with her hair cascading down over Melura’s balls, opened widely to swallow the head of her equine cock, and bring it in inverted. Melura began to work forward, and already her length slid easily down through Nadi’s mouth, and well into her throat.



Nadi was snugly held and positioned to be the perfect living cocksleeve to Melura, who could gallop at full speed and fuck her like a sex toy, knowing that the nymph would feel only overwhelming pleasure and satisfaction when she was at last filled. Already the centauress had the urge to break into a fast and powerful gallop, but she began with a trot, feeling the nymph bouncing up and down her cock until the entire length was able to utilize her, and her weight balls slapped repeatedly against Nadi’s face. The flowers that adorned the nymph’s chest tickled Melura’s belly as she rode.



Nadi moaned out her enjoyment as the centauress slowly gained speed, her whole body overwhelmed with the pleasurable sensation of Melura’s hot cock stuffed half-way through her. Its warmth seeped out through her body and moved through her easily, and her tongue reveled in the delicious taste of that equine length as it made long passes over her tongue.



Unable to contain her excitement further, Melura burst into a gallop, and put her toy to the test with a powerful sprint that drove her enormous equine femcock forcefully down Nadi’s throat with every fall of her hooves. She gained speed through the hills, rushing down the grassy slopes and then up again, as every movement sent new pleasure through her, and Nadi felt the force of each twist and turn within her. “Our travels will go swiftly if we go like this,” Melura called down to her with a sultry giggle. “I hardly think we’ll want to stop for rest.”



Music could be heard in the distance, as the fae gathered somewhere past the treeline. Melura rounded back across the field, looping widely around back toward the hollow and the tree she had grown near it. Heard over the trotting of her hooves, Nadi’s groans and gurgling noises were sweet to Melura’s ears, as the nymph experienced such a delightful and energetic fucking while the centauress needed only run. No tiredness distracted her as she continued to race through those rolling fields with her powerful gallop, feeling a great welling pressure arise within her as her body began to proclaim the imminence of her immense release.



“Are you alright, Nadi? We’re in the home stretch,” she jested, laughing ecstatically. The nymph moaned out her readiness, the vibration of her hum felt through the meat of Melura’s cock. The warmth of the nymph around her and the pleasure she caused every inch of Melura’s extensive length was unbearably wondrous, and Melura groaned out as she made the gallop back toward their clearing, feeling orgasm wash over her suddenly and with intense passion.



The cum erupted forth from the head of her cock, flowing first into Nadi’s mouth as she was drawn back, and being immediately thrusted down into the depths of the nymph’s stomach as Melura’s equine hips drove forward in her gallop. The centauress spilled out a ceaseless flow of sweet cream that packed Nadi’s belly, Melura’s piston of a cock pushing it all down with each path, although she came so relentlessly that a fresh load filled Nadi’s mouth every moment that length was drawn back.



Nadi’s eyes were close as the centauress pumped her full, and she immersed herself in that delicious warmth as it stuffed her stomach and gave her a great feeling of satisfaction. She felt the throbbing underside of Melura’s cock pulsating as more and more of the thick and forty substance was expended, overfilling Nadi’s stomach and causing her to stretch to encompass the entirety of that precious substance. Cum spilled out from around Melura’s cock as her orgasm finally began to subside, spewing out as though pressurized as there was no space left to bear it within the nymph cocksleeve.



They arrived beside the new tree, Nadi’s fucked-silly form oozing cum as Melura’s cock finally began to soften, and eventually popped free of the nymph’s lips as Melura slowed her gallop. The thick white substance drizzled over her face, and she swallowed deeply, filling her stomach with that last mouthful of girlcum that was on her tongue. She groaned out in bliss and pleasure and let her vines drop her, so that she fell upon the lush grass between Melura’s hooves.



“Oh my love, how you have spoiled me,” Nadi cooed out at her with a hefty groan, a comfortable ache felt in her stomach as she was full as though from the grandest meal. She breathed heavily and recovered on the grass as the centauress plucked some of the newly formed fruit from their tree. The flowers had become apples, peaches, and all varieties that ordinarily could not grow from the same roots. Melura lay herself down on the grass beside Nadi, smirking at the cum-drenched nymph.



Bathing in the sun, they ate together, and cleaned up some before riding back across the field.







The music grew clearer as Melura and her rider approached the lake. Soon they were among other fae, that hurried and flew and trode on their way in the same direction, sparing frequent glances for the centauress and the nymph on her back. Melura was thankful for her grassy skirts now, for some among the fae were quite small in stature. Nadi, for her part, looked absolutely regal in manner, and proudly reclined on Melura’s back, displaying her adornment of living flowers and appearing as lax as a princess.



From clearings unseen and brush trails overgrown they came in great numbers and filled the paths, and by the time the two reached the lake, all manner of being filled its shore. A hundred fairies cast their cast their multicolor light over the still waters, and could be seen fluttering swiftly behind the treeline. So too were their satyrs, in great packs that reclined in the field about food baskets, laughing in the sun with infectious merriment.



In human and elvish form there were many people, and it could not be seen with a glance if they were nymphs, dryads, or any other glass of being that had the humanoid form. Even the greater spirits sometimes walked among the fae. It was unlikely that any was a householder, or a human that dwelled in society, but even this was not unheard of.



Melura trotted along the lakeside until they came to a place with lush grass, and some space to themselves away from the groups gathered there. She knelt down, and Nadi slid off her back, leaning against her side and looking out over the water. It seemed that some manner of performance was to commence.



The centauress embraced the nymph to her side, drawing Nadi’s head against the soft warmth of her belly, as she sat rather higher than the nymph did, with her equine body tucked under the half of her that was human. They snuggled together comfortably on the bed of grass, and looked to the lake.



At the opposite shore, there stood a tall woman, who seemed as though she was constructed of finely carved stone. Proud and tall, she strode out over the water, and despite the great apparent weight of her statuesque form, she floated up as though weightless, and rose as she drifted out over the lake. The golem, or whatever kind of being she was, was of a massive size, but floated easily on an unknown magic, levitating over the middle of the lake. There was a hush as all observed, and knew that some manner of story or metaphor was being performed.



The stone woman began to dance, and was like a ballerina, moving gracefully as she again drifted through the air over the lake, and appeared to move in a grand and wide circle that nearly reached the shore at any side. Whatever her movements in dance, her trajectory continued as though she orbited an unseen presence in the center of the lake. There was a quiet, and the endless dance of the slowly drifting stone being invoked a sense of loneliness in Nadi and Melura, as they sympathized with this unusual being.



Some aimed fingers at the sky, and it was seen at once that a sphere of stone was moving quickly through the air, like a meteor descending toward the earth. But as it fell faster and faster, it seemed to line up with the dancing stone woman’s trajectory, and some called out in alarm as the two grew nearer to colliding. The boulder struck her directly at the shoulder, and stone was torn from the dancing woman, unveiling a glowing magma within, that spilled into the lake and hit the water with an explosion of hissing steam.



The stone woman did not show any sign of being harmed. It was as though part of the cool rocky shell of her body was broken away, but the magma within was already causing her to reform. There was an air of confusion and curiosity among those who watched, and soon, more called out with uncertainty and even alarm as another great stone was seen descending from an unknown origin in the sky. It burst into flames as the woman of stone continued her orbiting dance toward the other side of the lake, and smashed into her back, again breaking her stony shell in a catastrophic manner, but apparently harming her not.



A being with a glowing, silvery form, and feminine figure, drifted out over the waters, and also flew, rising up to the same height that the stone woman was orbiting. She looked like a spectre, and was glad in flowing white garments, shining with luminous energy. She was just as graceful as the stone woman, and began a beautiful dance that harmonized with the other’s movements, while the stone woman was still far away. Gradually her orbit brought her around to her, and when their trajectories crossed, they were at once bound together in dance. Now the transparent spirit of white spun and twirled as she moved in a small orbit around the stone woman, and the stone woman danced for her, but retained her motions.



Fascinated, Nadi pet Melura’s side, watching the show and wondering what meaning was intended. The cooling magma that leaked out from the stone woman’s body made her look grievously injured, and yet she danced with vivacious energy with the smaller glowing woman.



A third boulder flew forth over the lake, and moved on its course with clear inevitability, as all were able to see that it would soon fly into the path of the two dancers. As it drew near, the glowing sylph of white light danced into its path, and was struck by the stone. In a cloud of dust it was expelled away from her, and she was entirely unharmed. The woman of stone who she orbited and defended now began to regain her form, as the magma blacked and then turned grey.



Suddenly, the spirit lowered her hands, and as she swayed in a gentle rhythmic dance, she drew forth water from the lake with her magic, bringing it in spheres that rose up to them. The transparent being moved the water over the body of the stone woman, and she was healed of the injuries of the assailing rocks. As the glowing being seemed to massage her with the waters, moving them telekinetically over the stone woman’s body, the dancing ceased. The stone woman fell into a relaxed posture, and from her body burst forth fresh growing mosses, and her stone was covered in green as flowers and vines grew out of her. Soon the vegetation covered every inch of her, and where a stone golem had floated, now there was a giantess of lush life.



From her side spilled the excess water, and it was seen that she represented the world, and the transparent spirit that now danced again with her was the moon, shielding her from the forces that destroyed life, and moving the waters over her body.



Music again filled the air around the lake, and the two beings flew off into the sky to some applause. The rest of the performances were to be song and music, as all relaxed for the evening to come.



“How very fantastic. They’ve learned to use their magic for some most curious imagery and storytelling,” Nadi said, returning her attention to Melura as she had been so immersed.



“It is very sweet. I had feared that the magic would fail, and that poor colossus would fall to the water.”



Nadi giggled at her warmly. “Would be a trouble getting her out, huh!” she jested playfully. Melura leaned down to wrap Nadi in an embrace and kiss her, first on the nose and then on the lips.



“It’s a sweet music they play over there,” Melura mused, sighing restfully as she seemed content to relax and enjoy the performances.



“Indeed. You’ve found us a good spot where we might cuddle up, but it’s not too far to hear!” Nadi looked around them to see if any had settled near. They were amidst the brush a dozen yards back from the shore, and somewhat out of sight.



“It was a purposeful choice,” Melura admitted with a soft chortle.



“I don’t believe it,” Nadi said with a laugh. “Are you itching for me already? I am still full from you,” she said, rubbing her slightly distended belly. She knew from the statement alone that Melura did not desire to wait until after this gathering to share in such delights with Nadi again.



“It’s not my fault, my sweet,” Melura playfully protested. “It seems the energy of this place goes straight where it is needed. My need for you is replenished, and I can not possibly tire,” Melura groaned out a needful noise, making clear her desire for Nadi, as though any such encouragement was needed. The nymph giggled noisily at Melura’s display of want. She cast her gaze back over Melura’s body, wondering if those weighty balls had somehow managed to restock despite only a few pieces of fruit serving as Melura’s meal. For Nadi’s part she remained satisfied, and could still feel the weight of the last helping in her stomach.



“How even shall we go about it? Someone could walk by,” Nadi said.



“Just… lay yourself out for me, as you are comfortable. No one could perceive you under me amidst the tall grass.”



Nadi laughed. “And how shall I breathe?” She turned around and flopped back into the grass, presenting her belly and breasts skyward as she reclined comfortably and entrusted her weight to that soft bedding.



“I will be mindful,” Melura assured her, smirking enthusiastically as she saw the nymph present her beautiful form. Despite the frequency of their pleasurable engagements, she could not help but feel an intense eagerness to feel herself filling the nymph again, and knowing that Nadi was smitten with total bliss to an extent physically impossible for most lovers.



Nadi could not deny that she felt as ready for another round as Melura did, and as the cenaturess rose up and walked to stand over her, she felt a tremble of lust moving through her body. Face to face with that massive dangling length, Nadi’s thoughts were immediately filled with all her amorous desires, and she imagined herself being buried beneath the weight of Melura’s body as that huge cock was worked at its fullest depths within her.



“Rise to meet me if you’re ready, my sweet,” Melura said. Naid lifted her hips, thrusting herself up so that the dangling head of Melura’s length came up against her lower lips, and pressed against the softness of her groin. The nymph gnawed on her hand as she felt that powerful cockhead rubbing against her, and then pressing in snugly as Melura began to lower herself. The centauress worked her equine hips back and forth until the still slightly indirect shaft slid into the nymph’s pussy.



Moaning as she was filled, Nadi settled her rear back into the grass as Melura’s body lowered over her, and she was then smothered under the equine form of Melura’s lower half, her head between the dryad’s front legs. All the weight of that powerful form drove her engorging length deeply into Nadi’s passage, and as the centauress relaxed some of her weight upon the dryad, she drove herself that few inches further, until almost her entirety was sheathed in the dryad beneath her belly.



“You comfy down there?” Melura inquired, grabbing hold of Nadi’s head to grasp at her scalp and feel her hair running through her fingers. Despite her heaviness, she knew that Nadi’s magic protected her body.



“Mhghm,” Nadi groaned out, putting her lips against Melura’s stomach, where skin met fur, and kissing her. Her eyes were filled with desire as she was pinned down snugly for the centauress to use.



Melura began to bounce against her, careful not to increase the force of her humping too much at once, lest there be a point Nadi came to harm. She gently lifted up on her hooves and then thrust her weight forward, sternly fucking the entirety of Nadi’s sex with a short and powerful thrust which she could repeat with rhythmic speed. From a distance it may have seemed odd that Melura was bouncing, but there would have otherwise been no hint to discover the two’s most risque deed. Nadi pressed her face into Melura’s equine front and moaned noisily, feeling her body worked thoroughly as the centauress weight pressing down against her increased the pleasure of the massive cock stretching her from within.



The centauress huffed from the delight of the sensation of driving herself down against that soft and welcoming sleeve for her cock, and filling her willing toy so fully that Nadi’s sex seemed to accept up to half her body’s length of Melura’s immensely thick length. She found momentum, and humped herself back and forward, working the body of the nymph beneath her as her gigantic cock was driven steadily faster through the entirety of Nadi’s drenched vagina. Her own ever-flowing leak of pre-cum further lubricated the nymph’s passage, and despite the immense tightness of that sleeve, she was able to work herself rapidly through her.



With one hand, Melura grasped Nadi’s head and held her steady, supporting herself as her lower equine body bounced so vivaciously. With the other hand, she slipped her fingers under the cloth of her top, and played about with her firm tit with a pleasing touch.



Festive music echoed over the lake as singing and dancing continued at its opposite shore, but the two were immersed in their activity, and Melura continued to drive herself forward, no longer truly conscious of how she might appear at a glance, as her equine hips lifted to bring her massive length pummeling down into Nadi’s sex. The nymph squealed out her orgasmic excitement as Melura fell into a swift and thundering beat of thrusts, and thoroughly fucked the nymph beneath her.



The centauress groaned loudly and pushed herself all the way into Nadi’s waiting warmth, her balls slapping against the nymph’s ass as the centauress was fully engulfed by the lovely softness of her pussy. Cum began to surge forth from her cock like a river, rope after rope of the thick white gift blasting out into the depths of Nadi’s womb. She kept herself tightly embedded in the delightful flesh of the living cocksleeve beneath her, and filled her up with a beyond-generous load of cum, emptying herself of buckets worth of that delicious cream.



By the time she pulled herself out of Nadi, the nymph was swollen about the belly, and truly seemed as though she was pregnant, for how she was inflated by the excess of cum that engorged her. She groaned out, totally awash in bliss, her belly and womb so packed of cum that she could only lay there in a delighted stupor as the centauress lay beside her again. She lolled her head over to grin dumbly at Melura, entirely unabashed about her state of delight.



“Satisfied?” Nadi asked with a low chortle.



“Oh truly… but we’ll see if it lasts,” Melura giggled at her, bemused.



“I’m running out of holes for you to stuff,” Nadi retorted, rubbing her belly contentedly as she relaxed back against the grass.



“Oh don’t worry. I’ve plenty more ideas for us. Lots of journey ahead, yet,” she said, winking down at the nymph.



As the sun began to set and the musicians wrapped up their performances, the two returned to the tree hollow for rest.















 [image: ]



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.







 [image: ]







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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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 collection? Tell about your experience or leave an Amazon Kindle Book Review to share your thoughts!







Follow Alison’s Twitter for exclusive sneak-peeks and promotional information.
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