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I sat down on my hind legs and pressed my hand against the soil. “The tracks are fresh.”

Elanora sat down on the opposite side of me, touching the soil too. “How can you tell?”

“They are warm and the rain hasn’t distorted them too much.”

“I never thought about that,” she said demurely.

My eyes followed the tracks which led right into a bush. My eyes flicked back to Elanora, and I nodded, motioning her to follow me.

It was usually Alma and I who hunted, but today Elanora had begged to follow me. Since she’d become a skilled archer in such a short time, I couldn’t refuse her. Even if we’d just pushed back the humans, Elanora didn’t want to rest. Alma’s predictions had once again come true. Elanora was a strong elf, but she had a lot to learn, just like the rest of us.

We walked past the bushes. A couple of howler monkeys swung from branch to branch, howling at the top of their lungs. “What do you say?” I said, my eyes darting back and forth between the monkeys, looking for the fattiest. “A monkey for dinner?”

Elanora reached over her back and got the fletch between her fingers. “Next time, we’ll get the jaguar.”

She started getting confident, making me grin. I placed the arrow on my bowstring. We exchanged glances and counted to three. We let go and fired away the arrows. They pierced through the monkeys, and both of them tumbled down to the soil with a loud thump. The rest of the monkeys shrieked in panic and swung from branch to branch, disappearing somewhere in the forest.

I went to mine and pulled the arrow from his back, sending a spray of blood over my hands. My eyes widened when Elanora picked up two monkeys instead of one. She winked at me when she discovered my awe. “Impressive,” I said.

“Beginner’s luck.”

“I don’t believe in luck.” She stood there in her thigh bracelets and loincloth and chestwrap. I admired her dark-toned flesh and emerald eyes. None of the other tribe members had such exotic skin as hers. The way she’d wielded that bow and the way she displayed her confidence, made me proud of her. I patted her back. “Come, let’s return to the camp.”

When we were about to approach the camp, I started hearing the most beautiful melody. Alma had the flute in her mouth. Even after having been with them for quite some time, I still found her mysterious. She only played the flute whenever she wanted to do so herself and rarely when we asked. It just made the melodies so much more special.

She stopped playing as Elanora and I came back to the camp. Aldyra sat on a rock with the machete in her left hand and carved some arrows from a sapling, tossing the deadly shafts onto a pile next to her. She lifted her gaze to us, but she paid more attention to Elanora. “Did you shoot two?”

“I did,” she said and laid her kills next to the fire. Alma lowered the flute to her lap and raised an eyebrow in surprise.

“Not only that,” I said and tossed my kill next to the fire, “but with only one arrow.”

We dumped our equipment and could finally breathe. Large beads of sweat were already dripping down my forehead. It was another humid day with rain trickling down the leaves. A rivulet of sweat disappeared into Elanora’s cleavage. “I need to take a bath after this.”

Aldyra slumped down next to her, kissing her cheek. “You make us all proud.”

“Thank you,” Elanora said. It was hard to see her blush because of her skin tone, but I could tell her cheeks turned rosier. “I wished I could have helped out earlier.”

“Don’t say that,” Aldyra said. “We are a tribe and we don’t abandon each other.”

I noticed the abandon comment made Elanora lower her eyes. Even if I had been with them for a while, I still didn’t know their history and background, or even how they became a tribe. Alma slipped her flute into her pouch and reached for the butcher knife. The steel reflected her blue eyes, and her veil was wrapped around her head like usual. She then looked at Elanora and handed her the butcher knife. “It’s your turn now.”

She was intimidated by the size of the knife and the task at hand. “Are you sure?”

“As sure as when I dreamed about Julius.”

Elanora reached for the knife. It weighed her hand down, but she quickly wrapped her fingers around it. She gutted it and tried to skin it as well as possible. “It feels as if I’m wasting a lot of flesh,” she said and didn’t look impressed at her work.

“If you won’t try,” Alma said patiently. “You will never learn.”

“Can you at least guide me through it?” Both Aldyra and Alma pointed with their fingers and told them how to butcher the monkey. I was hungry, but I also understood the importance of us being as self-sufficient as possible. Independence was power. If we all shared the knowledge and skill among us, you would have to wipe out every single one of us for us, as a tribe, to be wounded.

She finally saw the liver, being careful not to distort it. All three of them lifted their gazes at me. Elanora then reached for the vital organ and pulled it out with her bloody hands. She gently laid it in my hand. It was warm and pleasant. The blood trickled between my fingers and dripped to my thighs. They paused the butchering to gaze up at me. The liver was still alive, glowing. I looked around me as I felt the power of nature. The trees’ interior was also beating. The leaves were breathing and the soil beneath us kept pulsing as if flowing with blood. It was a magical place. I yet again swore softly to myself to defend this way of life at all costs. I sank my teeth into the liver and the deep and rich taste exploded in my mouth. I ripped another mouthful with my teeth. It warmed my heart and it warmed me even more as they were all gazing at me. They gave me their full attention while I indulged in the raw organ. I was the man here and nothing would ever change that. I licked my fingers and they then continued to butcher the monkey.

Alma loosely piled a few handfuls of tinder in the center of the fire pit. She pushed her finger out and a burst of fire shot out from the tip. “Aldyra, do you know where the sticks are?” Alma asked.

“I forgot them by the river. A second,” she said, rising and scurrying away.

“How was the liver?” Elanora asked.

“Amazing,” I said. It wasn’t only the taste of the liver, but the experience of having the three females looking up to me and watching as I enjoyed the most valuable part of an animal.

“It will keep you healthy and strong,” Alma said and watched me longer than usual. I spotted lust in her eyes. She’d revealed before it turned her on when I ate raw liver. I hoped she knew it turned me on to have all three of them watching me like that.

“Did I butcher the monkey well?” Elanora asked and looked at the flesh which was evenly spread out on the thick leaves.

“Better than my first time,” Alma said and patted her back.

Aldyra came running back with the sticks. “Finally, let’s eat.”

Our hands got greasy while we pushed the meat onto the sticks. We held the sticks over the flames and let them lick the flesh till it turned golden brown. We then sank our teeth into the bloody, pink meat. Aldyra and Alma had been patiently waiting for us while we hunted. Now they were hungry and feasted till the juices dribbled down their chins.

“I’m getting greasy,” Aldyra said, grinning and ripping another mouthful of monkey flesh.

“We can just bathe afterward,” Elanora said, her lips smooth from the animal fat. After I’d taken the last bite into my mouth, I wanted to move. It tingled in my chest and I felt an urge to just live.

Alma smiled and licked her fingers. “I can smoke the rest if you want to take a swim.”

“Only if you promise to join us later,” Aldyra said.

“That’s the last thing you need to worry about,” Alma said. She rose and brought the leftover meat to the smoking equipment, neatly placing them over the sticks and lighting a fire.

Aldyra tossed a bone at me and grinned. “Hi-hi, sorry.”

I rolled my eyes and rose up. I ran my greasy fingers along her red hair. “Sorry,” I told her and chuckled back.

She rolled her eyes. “As if being dirty bothers me.”

It was something magical about eating the fresh flesh of an animal. It wasn’t like after you’d indulged in a bowl of potatoes and you felt exhausted and could barely rise from the couch. It was the opposite. I felt vibrant and energized and couldn’t sit still. 

We got to the edge of the stream, and both of them turned their backs on me. “Undress us,” they said simultaneously.

“With pleasure,” I said, grinning. I removed their chestwraps and loincloths and pulled down their thigh bracelets. They turned to me, their boobs jiggling. I reached out and squeezed their heavenly flesh, kneading one of the best parts of a female. “Hmm,” I moaned as their warmth spread to me. Both of them blushed and both of them looked down at my legs.

“Now it is your turn to undress,” Aldyra said.

“Go for it,” I said. It was only my loincloth and thigh bracelets. They pulled the long loincloth from my waist and the next second it was impossible to make some eye contact. They both eyed my cock rising slowly as it usually did during the evening.

“I think you got something on your back,” Aldyra said. “Turn around please.”

I was too blinded by their beauty. I didn’t understand what she was talking about. I turned around and both of them pushed me into the stream. I had to intentionally jump in, because they were too weak to succeed in pushing me. As soon as I swam up to the surface, I heard both of them giggle. “Really funny,” I told them and wiped the water from my face. “Come on, jump in.”

They both jumped into the water and we swam away from the stream and to the little lake. I rested my elbows on the edge and both of them found their traditional spot next to me. “Wipe the grease from my hair,” Aldyra said.

I ran my fingers along her lush red hair. It was rare and mesmerizing. Once I had my eyes on it, it was difficult to look away. “It looks prettier than ever.”

“It’s because of the peace from the past few weeks,” she said and cuddled up with me. “You don’t know how turbulent it was before.”

“You’ve told me,” I said. “I know you were vulnerable.”

“It was more than that,” she said. “The constant stress of not knowing what dangers we might have faced the next day.”

“It wasn’t fun times,” Elanora said timidly. I pulled her closer to me and sympathized with her. “Especially after the experiments they did on me.”

“They got what they deserved,” I told them. “They won’t get near us.”

“Even if we have pushed them back,” Aldyra said. “They are still out there, roaming freely across our forest.”

It was an unfortunate truth. “I swear,” I swore. “We’ll push them back to the sea.”

“It’s going to take a lot of magic,” Aldyra said. “I don’t even think an orgy will be enough for that.”

“We’ll do whatever it takes,” I said. “If it will mean finding more tribe members to enhance us with magic then that’s what we will do.”

They both felt optimistic about my plans and smiled when I mentioned more tribe members. “More tribe members …” Elanora said, her voice trailing off.

“Are you alright,” I asked her and saw tears welling in her eyes.

“I just thought of the two other tribe members,” she said wistfully, lowering her gaze. The fun and sad memories weighed her down. They’d told me before how they’d died in a previous attack but more than that, I didn’t know.

“You will be safe with me,” I told them both. It wasn’t just empty words. I had proved that after keeping them safe for the past weeks.

“I know,” Elanora said and drew a circle on my chest. Aldyra kissed my cheek and held onto me harder.

“Speaking of tribe members,” I said. “How did you meet?”

Aldyra and Elanora exchanged glances. “You can go first,” Aldyra said and flashed her a smile.

“Well, I didn’t remember anything prior to meeting Alma and Aldyra.”

I arched an eyebrow and searched her face. “What do you mean?” I hoped not just someone had dumped her all alone in the forest.

“It’s hard to explain,” she said. “I woke up one day in the middle of the forest. I had the largest bump on the back of my head and couldn’t remember anything, not even the language. Alma found me and welcomed me into their tribe. Long story short.”

I couldn’t see any traces of sorrow. She just told me how it was. “Don’t you remember anything at all?”

Elanora shook her head. “None at all.”

“Which is strange,” Aldyra chimed in.

I started suspecting Elanora belonged to another ethnicity. She had a similar skin tone to the elves I fought at the temple. “In our folklore about elves,” I said. “We have something called a drow or a dark elf. I don’t know if they exist here.”

“They did,” Aldyra said and wrinkled her nose. “But Elanora is not one of them since they are believed to be extinct.”

“Their skin tone is also a lot darker,” Elanora said. “Alma suspected I belonged to some mixed tribe who’d survived for a long time, but I don’t know if it’s relevant now.”

“You are right that it isn’t relevant,” I said. “But I’m curious, did you have to relearn the language?”

She nodded. “Pretty much. She also named me Elanora.”

“It suits you perfectly.”

“Alma knows her stuff,” Aldyra said and winked.

I just realized how intelligent Alma was. She’d brought up elves from abandonment and raised them as her own. The bond will be unbreakable. And at that moment, Alma came floating on her back along the stream. Her long, golden hair spread and reached us. Her chest pointed right toward the sky, and she turned around and submerged herself underwater. She swam up to the surface, right in front of me, and delivered a precious kiss right on my lips. Even if it wasn’t sex, to have them three so close to me felt almost equally as good, if not even better. “What are you up to?” she asked, making seductive eye contact.

“I was curious about your origins,” I said. “Elanora told me you raised her from abandonment.”

“Yes,” Alma said and glanced at Elanora. “Our history is unique, but that’s what will make us strong.”

I had no reason to doubt her. “We are strong already,” Aldyra said, flexing her muscles.

“We can always become stronger,” I reminded her. “Threats don’t just vanish.”

“Julius is right,” Alma said and looked long and hard at Aldyra. “We’ve had many victories the past weeks, but we aren’t truly safe.”

Elanora embraced me. “You will keep us safe.”

“We will all keep us safe together,” I said. “But the more we are, the stronger we’ll become.”

“What are you suggesting?” Alma asked.

“That we find more tribe members to aid us in our struggle for survival.”

Alma nodded slowly. “It was a serious blow to us when the fourth one of us died.”

“But with more elves,” Aldyra said. “Julius can become more magically enhanced.”

“I know,” Alma said. “Which is what I’ve seen as well, but an endeavor like this should never be rushed.”

“While you were smoking the meat,” I said. “We spoke about pushing the humans all the way back to the sea.”

Alma nodded slowly. “That’s a dream I’ve seen since we were being driven out from our homes. I have so many wonderful memories from the beach.”

“I can’t imagine a massive lake with no end in sight,” Elanora said, looking lost as she tried to think about this mysterious sea.

“It’s not just the sea, but to let the humans know they aren’t welcome here,” I said. “It’s a struggle of dominance.”

“I agree,” Aldyra said and clenched her fists. “We should show no mercy as we’ll tear their hearts apart.”

Alma smiled cutely at Aldyra. Even if she liked to speak, she wasn’t all words. I’d seen her in action. I leaned back in the warm bubbling water. I knew already we had another incoming adventure. I didn’t like the prospect of staying at this one place and spending most of our days watching clouds in the sky, or in this case, the green canopy. But for now, I tried to rest. Aldyra and Elanora had occupied a side of me each. They touched all over me, from my semi-hard shaft to my chest and my thighs. I touched Alma’s hair. I’d never seen such pretty lush locks and the long length. She just smiled as I played around with her hair. I then looked at her full lips and remembered the time I was wounded and she had them wrapped around my cock. It sure was a magical experience and one that won’t be repeated if we stay here. 

We swam together to the edge and climbed up. We made our way to our trees and clambered up our precious camp. Aldyra climbed first and then Elanora. I didn’t mind having the water dripping from their voluptuous bodies and hitting my face. They had the freshest and purest bodies a female could have.

We undressed each other and lay down on the leaves, spooning together and slowly falling into a deep slumber.
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It was different sleeping out here in the open air compared to a city or town. The lack of noise pollution made it possible to enter a deep state of peace, but tonight, I woke up with Alma tossing and turning. She tried to say something while her eyes were closed. I couldn’t make out the syllables. She just mumbled. Eventually, she stopped and I could finally go back to sleep.

I woke up well rested but unfortunately without some flesh in front of me. I usually preferred waking up with my dick nestled in the crack of Alma’s ass. Instead, she sat on her knees and peered into the forest. I wasn’t sure whether it was a dream or a vision that bothered her sleep. “You woke me up,” I told her in my groggy morning voice.

“I apologize,” she said without making eye contact, looking for something else. “I had a disturbing vision throughout the sleep.”

I glanced to my left. Elanora and Aldyra slept tightly together. Their chests rose and sank in tandem and a sweet patch of drool formed on the leaves by their mouths. “Do you mind telling me some more?”

“Yes, but we must all listen to this,” she said and closed her eyes. “It’s similar to what we discussed yesterday by the lake – I believe it’s time to move soon.”

She rose and wrapped her veil around her head. She then got dressed in her chestwrap and long loincloth. I also got dressed, wrapped the loincloth around my waist and pulled on the thigh bracelets. I followed her down the tree and we settled down by the fire pit. She looked equally as mysterious, brooding over something. It must be something grave that disturbed her sleep.

“I felt a strong sea breeze along with turbulent winds,” Alma said.

I arched an eyebrow. “What do you mean?” I asked and tried to decipher her cryptic message but didn’t get anywhere.

“I will explain.”

Elanora and Aldyra woke up simultaneously. Aldyra muttered, “Why does he always have to be gone when I wake up.”

“A male got work to do,” Elanora said and yawned. They eventually rose and helped each other get dressed. They climbed down the tree. Aldyra went to the smoked meat and got some chunks for herself. “Do any of you want some?”

Elanora and I nodded. Alma was the only one who shook her head. Aldyra narrowed her eyes at her. “What’s the matter?” she asked, slumping down and passing the smoked meat around.

“I had many disturbing dreams and I’m trying to decipher them,” Alma said.

“She woke me up,” I told them and sank my teeth into the meat. “It’s something about yesterday when we spoke about finding more elves.”

Elanora and Aldyra nibbled on their chunks of meat, leaning over and waiting for Alma to speak. “I saw many men ebbing back to the sea, but then I saw a tsunami of them washing us over.”

“A tsunami?” Elanora asked, goosebumps prickling her skin. Even if she didn’t know what that word meant, it still sounded spooky.

“It’s the will of the gods involving the natural powers of the sea, waves reaching higher than the trees which come crashing down on the shore.”

“Creepy,” Elanora said and wasn’t so keen on nibbling on the meat any longer.

“Yes,” Alma said. “I also saw a disturbing amount of orc raids.”

“Orc raids are nothing to fear,” Aldyra said and swallowed the last chunk of meat.

“Maybe not just the orcs by themselves, but remember how we lived years before Julius came to our rescue. We were being attacked from two sides at the same time.”

I held up my hand before Aldyra spoke again. I wanted to say something too. “How do you interpret the vision of humans?”

“I interpret it as they got pushed back for now,” Alma said. “But a bigger wave will soon wash over us.”

“We have to stay prepared,” I said sternly.

“Yes,” Alma said. “It will require a lot of magic and also new spells and that will mean we’ll have to travel a long way from our home. And it will be a perilous journey. I saw it myself, two of the most powerful fairies and two more elves for our tribe.”

Alma and Aldyra glanced at Elanora. She was no longer as timid as when I’d first met her, but our last journey to push the humans away would be nowhere near the distance Alma was talking about now.

“Do you know how long we’ll be gone?” Elanora asked, the question bothering her a little.

Alma looked at her with uncertainty. “I’m not sure, but something tells me it will be a long time till we’ll be sleeping in the trees again.”

“I will miss our home,” Elanora said and looked wistfully around her.

“So will I,” Alma admitted. “But we’ll have another night here. It will be best to leave tomorrow.”

After we’d eaten, I started helping out by making some arrows, filling our quiver to the brim. I couldn’t stop thinking of the two fairies she’d mentioned. The first one, Fertilia, who’d taught me Earthly Fertility, was one of the most wonderful females I’d ever met. The experience when she taught me the spell was unforgettable. Aldyra knocked at my back with an arrow. “What are you thinking of?”

“Fairies.”

She stifled a giggle with her hand when seeing the slowly rising tent. “I can see that.”

I rolled my eyes. “How many arrows have you made?”

“Enough to kill thirty orcs exactly,” she said proudly and lifted the quiver swollen with arrows.

“Good job,” I told her and patted her back.

“What about you?” she asked curiously.

“Enough to kill twenty humans,” I said and grinned at her.

“You got some work to do,” she said and nudged me with her elbow.

“I rely more on my sword,” I said and unsheathed the Blade of Renaissance. The sword glowed like emeralds and I saw myself in the reflection.

Aldyra looked envious at the thick hilt. “Now that’s a sword I would love to see in action.”

I sheathed it. “And you most likely will.”

Aldyra eventually helped Elanora with making more arrows. Alma had already filled her quiver and was currently changing the string on her bow. I sat down next to her, curious about her as usual. “Do these visions and dreams just come and go randomly?”

“Mostly,” she said and tested the string. “I try not to think too much. I just live, and nature and life will provide you with answers.”

I remembered she’d told me something similar earlier. I believed I’d understood what she meant, but maybe there was more to learn. I was also eager to know if she’d seen what kind of magic abilities the fairies would teach me and also the additional tribe members she’d mentioned. She patted my thigh and got my full attention. She pressed her full lips onto mine and made time stand still. “You will be answered during our journey.”

I licked her sweetness from my lips. “You are right.”




After we’d eaten, we’d made sure all of our equipment was ready. We’d stashed away backup equipment in a hollow tree. We planned to leave early in the morning, skipping our first meal and feast hungrily later in the day. Aldyra eagerly climbed up the tree. She was excited about what awaited us. I climbed after her and she was already behind my back, pulling my loincloth off me. “I’m excited,” she said gleefully.

“Hard to tell,” I said ironically. It looked like she would rather want to dance than sleep.

“How far will we travel?” she asked Alma while she came climbing up the tree.

“Longer than ever before,” she said. “The two fairies reside in places only heard of in myths.”

“How do we know they exist?” Elanora asked.

“Myths are always based on something,” Alma said, unwrapping the veil from her head, her hair cascading down to her feet. “You can’t conjure things out of thin air, not even ideas.”

I knew she was right. I thought elves were myths at first, but then a couple of months ago I’d seen them for the first time. Now, I lived with them, we shared meals, we enhanced each other with magic and we bonded with each other. They were as real as every sensation out there.

We lay down and tonight, I slept between Aldyra and Elanora. Elanora kept her hand over my chest and snuggled up tight against me. Aldyra, on the other hand, kept tossing and turning even if she hadn’t even fallen asleep yet. I looked at her, wondering why she was so eager. “Have you decided to skip a night’s sleep?”

“No,” she said and calmed down. “I’ve always wanted to see new places. I mean this forest is vast and think of all the new things we’ll see.”

“We will have to get through alive,” Alma reminded her. “And the path is filled with twists and turns, don’t forget that.”

“Yeah, yeah,” Aldyra said and kicked the air. “Right in the face, you dirty orc!”

I chuckled and raked my fingers through her long red hair. “Calm down now,” I told her. “Let’s get some sleep.”

She sighed. “For now.” She eventually snuggled up against me too, and I felt their skins against mine, calming my mind till I fell into a deep slumber.




We woke up early while the mist hung low over the trees. Even if it wasn’t polite to wake another elf up, a day like this was an exception. Alma had shaken us all awake, and shortly after, we got dressed and hoisted our quivers over our backs. Before we moved, Alma touched my wrists, and her sudden gesture caught me a bit off guard. “What?” I asked her.

“I saw something during my sleep,” she said and fixed her eyes on my wrists. “A great strength not seen in a long time.”

“Magic?” I assumed.

She slowly shook her head. “A legendary item. It will be a key in our journey.” I exchanged glances with the other elves who just cluelessly shrugged.

“You are strong already,” Elanora said.

“And we can always become stronger,” I said and followed Alma as we disappeared deeper inside the Amazon Rainforest.
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I walked right behind Alma. I believed we were on the fourth day of this journey. Aldyra had been disappointed so far since we’d neither bumped into orcs nor elves yet. We’d so far only killed howler monkeys and some macaws. I’d missed our spacious camp and the clean stream and lake, but now I started seeing an opening, a bright light. Ahead of me was a clearing and one that looked strange. “Do you see that?” Alma asked us while pointing. I reached for an arrow just in case. I knew already that clearings were valuable land in the Amazon Forest. They were usually inhabited by someone and that someone didn’t always have to be friendly.

“A clearing,” I said. Aldyra and Elanora quickly reached for an arrow, holding it close to the bowstring while scanning their eyes across the forest.

“It’s about time to kill something,” Aldyra said with hints of hope in her voice.

Alma watched a bit closer. “If it would have been inhabited by undesirable species, we should have seen them by now.”

“I’ve never heard of an uninhabited clearing,” Aldyra said suspiciously.

“Ours were uninhabited when we found it,” Alma pointed out. “I can’t see any.”

Neither could I. Aldyra reluctantly let go of her arrow. We stepped into the clearing, and I shaded my eyes as I looked up at the cloudy sky. I found it odd it didn’t rain here, and the ground was surprisingly dry. Alma noted it too. She sat down on her hind legs and pressed her hands against the soil. “This is a sacred place,” she said as if she’d expected it all along.

“How did we randomly get here?” Aldyra asked, her eyes narrowing. “Unless you guided us.”

“It must have been a strange coincidence,” Alma said, running her hands across the grass. “Even the grass here is similar to other sacred places.”

“What exactly is a sacred place?” Elanora asked carefully, seeming embarrassed for the fact she didn’t know.

“They are places for temples where powerful items are hidden,” Alma explained and nodded at the hilt of my sword. “Just like where Julius found his sword.” She glanced at my wrists, and I remember when she’d touched them funnily before we left our camp. “Something is here … And I think I know what,” she said quietly to herself.

Elanora wasn’t the only one with questions. “Do orcs and beastmen also know about these sacred places?” I asked.

“Hardly,” Alma said. “It’s for us elves.”

The grass was similar to the grass on the mound leading up to the temple: The temple where I’d claimed my sword. I sat down on my hind legs and gently raked my fingers through the grass. It tickled but only a little. It was so lush and bright green that it reminded me of a meadow at the peak of the summer.

“And what do you think it is?” Elanora asked.

“It’s only one way to find out,” Alma said. All of them turned to me. I didn’t know whether I was slow at the moment, or had completely forgotten I was magically equipped since I’d bedded the fairy.

“What?” I asked.

“You must use the spell of Earthly Fertility to make the temple rise,” Alma said.

Ever since we’d gotten our revenge on the humans, my magic had been depleted. We’d enjoyed ourselves now and then, but nothing spectacular which raised my magic levels. I tried tapping into the spell, but it wasn’t enough to raise the temple. “I’m a bit low on magic,” I said, and already knew where this was going.

“Elanora and Aldyra, enhance him with magic in a magical trio while I will hold guard.”

Elanora and Aldyra exchanged grins. This was one of the moments they’d looked forward to.

Elanora removed her chestwrap and her tanned boobs fell free, and bounced and jiggled into place. She then went for the long loincloth, undressing it and revealing her athletic thighs. Her bush got most of my attention. I caught the sight of her nectar trickling down on the inside of her thighs. She was wet already, but I knew with the help of my tongue, I could even make her wetter. Aldyra then submissively yielded to Elanora. That colored elf started undressing her. She carefully pulled the chestwrap away from her body and her busty boobs fell and bounced, jiggling even more than Elanora’s. I licked my lips and my eyes flicked from rack to rack.

Elanora then shyly pulled the long loincloth away from Aldyra and I had to get close to them. My testicles were on fire. I draped my hands over both of their shoulders. They reached down to my cock. Aldyra was slightly quicker than Elanora. They competed for space as they tried to stroke it simultaneously. I stroked from their shoulders and down to their bottoms, groping their cheeks and tracing the crack of their asses with the very tips of my fingers. We all leaned forward for a three-way kiss. Intertwining our tongues and mingling our saliva. I hadn’t even entered their sweet holes and I already felt the magic brewing, charging me up slowly.

We then made our way to the grass. Aldyra lay down on her back. “I want to lick Elanora,” she naughtily said. She then spread her legs for me and I understood what type of position she was getting herself in. I inserted my piping-hot erection into her warm sopping slit, pushing past the beautiful bush and farther inside her. Elanora timidly lowered her pussy on Aldyra’s face. “Come closer,” she said and giggled. “Don’t be shy now.”

“Sorry,” Elanora said and sat down on her face. As I slowly fucked Aldyra, holding onto her thighs and sliding in and out of her beautiful walls, the magic started flowing. The green mist swirled around us. We were enhancing ourselves with more magic and at the same time, the pleasure intensified. “Hmm,” I moaned while trying to slide in slower. I didn’t want to spoil this pleasurable moment too quickly.

Elanora swiveled her hips on Aldyra’s face. She planted her hands right under Aldyra’s busty boobs and clawed her waist. “Hmm,” she moaned. Her emerald eyes shone even brighter as the green magical colors swirled around us. I had to pound Aldyra a bit harder. The temptation was too good to resist. Her boobs started rolling up and down. I glanced over at Elanora’s tanned skin and wanted a piece of her before the magic was about to spill over us all. I pulled my cock out, dripping wet with Aldyra’s sweet fluids. I reached over to Elanora’s waist and pulled her to me. “On all four,” I said in a husky voice.

Her eyes were swimming in love, and she eagerly went on all four. Aldyra was lying there, parting her legs for Elanora’s tongue. She licked her passionately and I pushed my cock into her exotic elven pussy, all warm and wet. Aldyra had taken care of her well. I gave both her buttocks a good squeeze and pounded her harder. She moaned louder for every thrust and the magical mist thickened to the point I almost couldn’t see them.

“Ah,” Aldyra moaned and started squeezing Elanora with her thighs. My balls were on fire, and I desperately reached deeper into Elanora’s soil. The energy got too intense and the magic inside me got fully replenished as I sprayed my cum deep inside Elanora. I groaned blissfully and pulled out my erection before I would drown her sweet little hole with my magical cum. I then sprayed her back with my white glistening seeds, even hitting Aldyra successfully in the face. I slumped back in comfort and felt fully replenished. I didn’t only want to resurrect the temple but continue our adventure.

Elanora lay and cuddled with Aldyra. Both their eyes had momentarily rolled to the back of their skulls. “That was powerful,” Aldyra said and tried to wipe the cum from her face. “I got it all over me.”

“You don’t want to look at my back.”

Alma came over with two leaves and helped wipe the stains from their backs. I also needed some additional cleaning. She couldn’t resist the temptation and went on her knees and sucked and licked my cock clean. “That was a lot of magic,” Alma said and licked her lips.

“It’s so powerful,” I said. Alma extended her hands to me. It was so sweet of her to help me up to my feet. Even after I’d emptied my balls and harnessed as much magic as possible, it was always pleasurable to hold onto another female.

“It’s meant to be,” she said with a smile and wrapped the loincloth around my waist. She also gave me the back scabbard and slung it over my shoulder. Elanora and Aldyra dressed each other after cleaning my hot cum from their bodies.

“I feel full of energy,” Aldyra said. “It feels as if I could bewilder over a hundred orcs.”

“Maybe that will be needed,” Alma said and then flicked her eyes to me. “It’s your turn now to show off your magic.”

I nodded with a smile and stepped back. I tapped into the magic spell of Earthly Fertility. The green mist flowed toward the clearing, and the ground quaked and rumbled. I used my magic and watched intently as I slowly resurrected the temple from the ground. The elves stepped back and almost fell as the ground rumbled even harder. The temple rose past the trees. The dirt and soil tumbled from the walls and fell onto the grass. It looked similar to an Aztek pyramid and not that much different from the temple where I’d found my sword. It was covered in grass and vines. The walls were dirty but strange typography was carved into the walls. The staircase led straight up to an open entrance. It was intimidating to stand here and gaze up at that beast. I reached behind my back and unsheathed the Blade of Renaissance. “I have a feeling you should follow me this time,” I said.

“So do I,” Alma said, her eyes widening. “This temple … It’s enormous.”

“What do you think is hidden there?” Aldyra asked in awe.

“Something valuable,” Alma said and glanced at my wrists again. “Something very powerful.”

I slowly climbed up the flight of stairs. Halfway up and we had a view all the way to the horizon. The sun was already setting. I had a feeling we would descend this staircase when it would be dusk.

We finally got up to the top. Someone had carved two niches between the entrance, and inside the niches were two clenched fists the size of full-grown bodies. “Do you think they are alive?” I asked Alma.

She slowly shook her head. “I believe they are hints of the items inside the temple.”

The other elves watched them intently. I reached for the knuckle with the tip of my sword and knocked on it. It was hard as stone. If they would have been alive, I would rather kill them on the spot. Although, I wouldn’t mind another battle to prove my worth again.

I peered inside the entrance and couldn’t see anything. Only the dim green light glowing from my sword. “I hope there are some torches there,” I said and held up my sword as I carefully stepped inside. All outside noise suddenly died away. It was difficult to see anything. Luckily, Alma had spotted torches mounted on the walls. She lit a fireball in her right hand and then spread the fire evenly across the torches. Four pillars held up the interior and on the other side was a descending staircase. “Look at the walls!” Aldyra exclaimed. I was too busy focusing on the staircase ahead of me. I looked at the walls and saw the amazing artwork. It depicted elves with wings, flying around what looked like a mountain. “Are those flying elves?” I asked Alma.

“Avariels.” She nodded. “And that part of the Amazon is called Avaria.”

“You have to explain more,” I said and studied the artwork. “They look exactly like you elves but with wings.”

“That’s exactly what they were till they became extinct.”

“How did they become extinct?”

“Pollution,” she explained gravely. “They live right under a toxic flight route, and the animals they hunted, became thinner and thinner.”

It angered me, but I drew in a deep breath to cool myself down. I caught a different-looking being, who looked similar to a fairy. She sat on top of what appeared to be a mountain. I watched the depiction closely and goosebumps were spreading rapidly on my skin. “Who is that?”

“The fairy of weather,” Alma said. “If she still lives.”

“The avariels and fairies don’t look much different,” I noted.

“It’s because they are related. Avariels branched out from the elves and then fairies from avariels.”

“Interesting,” I said. It sure was a lot more to this forest than what any man had previously believed. I found it funny how you couldn’t trust anyone; either most scientists were corrupt, or flat-out liars. Elanora and Aldyra studied the artwork equally as much as us.

“It feels like someone hasn’t been here in ages,” Aldyra said and chafed her arms. “It’s quite chilly too.”

“Either way,” I said and narrowed my eyes at the staircase. “We have to go there to find out.”

They all agreed, and I used the light of my sword to guide us down. It got even cooler and noisier. I raised an eyebrow and came to a halt in the middle of the staircase. It sounded like oinking pigs. “What is that?” I whispered.

“You should be able to recognize orcs by now,” Aldyra said and flashed me a grin. “I’m already starting to question whether to get my arrows bloody or machete.”

“Why not both?” I suggested. “I just find this a bit odd. Have they just been here for all these years?”

“They were revived when you resurrected the temple,” Alma said. “And they don’t sound like the typical orc breed to me … They must be an old breed.”

“Either way,” Aldyra said and did unsheathe her machete. “They are getting slaughtered.”

We descended the rest of the staircase. We arrived at a vast spacious chamber. On the opposite side was a large pillar with some sort of altar on top. Luckily, the chamber was lit up with several torches mounted on the walls. The bad part was that the entire floor was teeming with the ugliest and chunkiest orcs I’d ever seen. They didn’t look far different from a wild boar standing up. They held primitive clubs and swung them occasionally. When we descended to the bottom floor, they stopped grunting and walking around with their backs hunched. They turned at us and gnashed their teeth. “What do you say?” Alma said and turned to Elanora, making sure she was comfortable enough to kill some orcs.

Elanora reached for an arrow. “I say we kill them.”

Alma reached for an arrow and nocked it on the bow. She let go and got the honor of the first kill. Aldyra watched with envy. I didn’t bother with archery and charged at them with the sword in my hand. They weren’t like the orcs I’d fought before. They were bigger, stronger, noisier and uglier, and one of them ran toward me, his steps thundering. He swung his spiked club while snarling. I ducked from his brutal attack and swung my sword back at him, hitting one of the spikes on the club. Our weapons continued to clash and we got so close, I felt his nasty breath. I realized I wasn’t far off the wall. He was pushing me toward it intentionally. I quickly flung myself under his legs before he would mash me against the wall. I jumped up to my feet and whirled around. I drove my sword deep into his back, making him shriek. I twisted my blade till his shriek died and yanked the sword free, pulling a river of blood with me. As soon as I turned around, another orc was right at my heels. He flung the club. I ducked, and the club smashed against the wall, making stones tumble onto the dead orc. I was about to leap and attack him, but I didn’t see the sword he unsheathed. He parried my first blow. On the second, our swords clashed, and we pushed each other till sparks flashed between our eyes. They were deep red with wicked intentions. I wanted to kill him as soon as possible. Our swords parted and I slashed his legs, making him tumble down to his knees. I kicked his ugly pork face, making him expose his chest to me. I buried my sword in his heart and yanked it free the next second, only to plunge it back in, making sure he was dead. He didn’t even have time to emit the last squeal of his life. He fell to his death not far from his friend.

I whirled around and told myself to be on guard. Elanora and Alma were in the background firing away arrows. They were skilled archers to have avoided friendly fire so far. Elanora fired more in the middle. Alma, on the other hand, got dangerously close to Aldyra, arrows whistling behind her. More and more orcs started flocking to Aldyra. I ran into the middle of the chamber and helped her. From being covered in cum to being covered in blood, she was a dirty elf. She showed no fear while the machete got drenched in the enemy’s gore. I stabbed another orc in the back and pushed him aside.

“Some help please,” Aldyra shouted and was about to get run over by orcs. They were grinning and probably had other intentions than wounding her. I stabbed an orc and pulled my sword out the next second, elbowing the orcs aside and hurried to free her.

“Shoot the ones behind me!” I shouted to Alma and Elanora. I didn’t have time to butcher them. They pushed Aldyra closer and closer to the corner. She was wheezing already and her knees trembling. Three orcs surrounded her at once and swung their clubs horizontally. She parried their blows but dropped her machete. She gasped in fear. The orc was just about to ram his club on her head, but I severed his hand in the final second and stabbed the other two a second after. The orcs fell back with loud thumps and cracks in their skulls. She looked at me and forced an awkward smile. I knew her well already. She didn’t like to appear weak. She rose quickly and reached for her machete. “Don’t believe for a second they were about to get me.”

Of course, that was the first thing she had to tell me before getting killed. “I didn’t say anything.”

She narrowed her eyes at me. “What are you accusing me of?”

I rolled my eyes, and Alma and Elanora ran to meet us. “Aldyra,” Alma said gravely, “you have to be more careful – You aren’t mortal.”

She sheathed her machete and crossed her arms across her chest. “Not fair, they all ganged up on me.”

“It doesn’t matter—” Alma’s speech was interrupted by a sudden bright light materializing in front of the pillar. A staircase flashed into being, leading up to the altar.

“What in the world?” I asked in awe. The other elves didn’t look as awestruck as I. Even if I had been surrounded by magic for a month now, they were still more familiar than I.

“The temple was built that way,” Alma explained to me. “When the orcs have been slayed, the item shall then be given to you.”

I glanced over at Elanora and was proud over her. “Aldyra has taught you well.”

She blushed, scarcely visible on her dark skin. “Thank you. I was afraid to hit you.”

“Not even close.”

Alma rubbed her back. “She hit every target except for two. There is more to this elf than what we know about.”

I gave Elanora a well-deserved pat on the shoulder. She smiled in return. “Now I’m curious about this item,” she said, brushing off the honor.

“So am I,” I said after checking a last time that Aldyra was alright.

She just narrowed her eyes. “What are you looking at?”

I rolled my eyes and mounted the stairs leading up to the altar. I got up to the top, breathing heavily. It wasn’t I who was out of shape, just the fight had been more intense than I expected. I watched the altar, a slab of obsidian. I ran my fingers on the rock and noticed that someone had carved an odd type of typography. I didn’t pay so much attention to the text, since in the middle was a pair of red glowing bracelets. “What are these?” I asked and picked them up in my hands. They were a lot lighter than expected, but holding onto them, I felt a sense of magic glowing from both. “They feel magical.”

Alma looked over my shoulder. “Can I see them?”

I dropped them in her hands and she lifted them to her eyes, studying them intently. “Hmm, these are Power Bracelets, the same ones I saw in my dream.”

I arched an eyebrow. Her dreams were never a joke. She dropped them back into my hands. “Try them on,” she said.

I slid them onto my wrists. As soon as I did that, I felt a new type of strength I’d never felt before. “Wow, I feel it.”

“Feel what?” Aldyra asked curiously.

I turned around to her and picked her up with my right hand. She giggled as I raised her higher with just the help of my hand. She felt as light as paper. “This is ridiculous,” I said in awe and then lowered her down again.

“I should have snatched the bracelets before you,” she said, smiling from the incredible lift.

“It will only work on male blood,” Alma pointed out. She leaned over the altar and followed the script with her finger. “I’m curious what this is about though.”

“I think I understand,” Elanora said. She’d been awfully quiet ever since we’d climbed up the stairs. I stepped aside to make room for her. She placed her hands on the altar and leaned forward. “With great power comes great responsibility. The seal to Avaria can only be opened with Power Bracelets. The poem is hidden behind the rock.”

I believed all of us had many questions at the moment. “How did you know that script?”

Elanora turned to us, equally as puzzled. “I don’t know. I just did.”

“It must have been from your true roots, evoked suddenly by the typography,” Alma said.

“But how can she just forget and remember like that?” Aldyra asked.

Alma said, “The skill must have been reawakened in these times of combat and held at bay during times of protection.”

I found Alma’s visions to be intriguing. I glanced at the big boulder sitting against the wall and then flexed my wrist muscles. The Power Bracelets glowed. “Stand back,” I told them and fixed my eyes on the boulder. I sat down on my hind legs and sought a grip underneath. I then lifted my legs up and to my baffling surprise, I balanced this one-ton rock in my two hands. With a grunt, I threw it down to the chamber as if it weighed less than a stone. It crashed onto the floor with a loud bang and split into several chunks. I turned around. The three elves watched me in awe and admiration. The power had never felt so good to possess. Behind the boulder was a niche inside the wall and a little altar with a withering scroll. I picked it up and tried to make sense of it, but I couldn’t read. I glanced at Alma. “Do you know how to read this?”

I passed it over to her and she shook her head. “It’s the old script,” she said and handed it over to Elanora.

She reached for it, glad to be useful. “It’s a poem. It says, to start behind the temple and follow the thin trees up a slope. We’ll find a cave blocked by a boulder which will then lead to Avaria.”

“So it’s sealed with a boulder,” Alma noted.

I was intrigued by all this, finding a new fairy and possibly seeing elves with wings. “Do you think there might be a possibility the avariels still live?” I asked Alma.

“Hard to tell from here,” Alma said. “But it doesn’t hurt to have a look.” Ending it with a wink.

We all agreed. It got cooler standing here in this temple too. Especially after we’d all fought valiantly. We climbed down the staircase and then up the other staircase leading up to the main room, leaving the temple.

As soon as we got out, I heard a concert of humming, thrumming, buzzing and chirping. They were the beautiful sounds of this forest and a symbol of nature. It was dusk and I could see all the glittering stars in the sky, free from light pollution. I felt bad for the ones who never got a chance to witness the clear night sky. “Any ideas where to rest?” I asked and lowered my eyes from the sky. The temple had taken up most of the space of this clearing.

“Why not on the grass?” Aldyra suggested and yawned. She had many scratches and a couple of bruises from the fierce orc battle. It had been a long day. From a magical trio to a bloody fight – It was the primitive life of this rainforest. “I’m just glad we still have some meat left. I wouldn’t have had the strength to go hunting.” She ended her sentence with a yawn.

We found a spot behind the temple and sat down on our knees. Alma gathered some wood for a campfire, and Aldyra lay down on her back with her hands on her waist. “The sky is weird,” she said.

I arched an eyebrow. It looked prettier than ever. “How come?”

“It should be green, but it isn’t.”

I understood where she was coming from since ninety percent of the time, she saw the canopy. It was different looking up at the clear dark blue night sky. “Blue is a beautiful color too,” I said.

“And what about pink, or red?” she asked, eyeing me with interest.

Of course, the colors of her beautiful eyes and lush hair. “As beautiful as any other color.”

She wrinkled her nose. “Purple is disgusting.”

Alma came back and dropped the wood in the middle and placed rocks around it. “I could have helped you if you wanted to,” I told her.

A smile curled up the corner of her lips. “You’ve been through a lot today. I’ve just been in the background.”

It might have somewhat been true, but I was far from tired. “How come the sky is so clear here?” I asked. The sky was usually cloudy or a thick fog hung over the trees.

“Temples are usually built on places with little to no rain,” Alma explained and passed the pouch of smoked meat along. “There are certain places in our forest that are protected against the weather.”

“It’s a lot to learn,” I mumbled and reached for a fatty chunk of monkey meat. I sank my teeth into the dry, smoked flesh. “It’s a lot more to this forest than just trees and rivers.”

Alma licked her lips after swallowing and slowly shook her head. “It’s simple. You should never try to decipher nature and seek answers or questions. You should just live – And you will then understand everything.”

She spoke wisely and it was hard not to agree. She was sensible and cunning, and I was thankful to have her with me. If it hadn’t been for her, I would have never been with these elves after all. I looked around at their faces and was once again reminded of how gorgeous they were. None of them were alike, but yet we sat here united and strong.

I looked at Elanora who’d been quieter than usual. She nibbled on her meat cutely and aimed her exotic emerald eyes at me. They glimmered even brighter on this dim-lit night. “Is there anything else you remember besides the old speech?”

“Abandonment,” she said shyly and continued to nibble on her meat.

Aldyra raised herself from her reclining posture. “You can’t stop there,” she demanded.

“I don’t remember it so clearly,” Elanora opened up. “I see some snippets here and there. For some reason, they left me in the camp. It’s very blurry.”

Even if she didn’t remember much, I could hear how it weighed her voice down. Aldyra crawled to her and draped her arm around her shoulder, making both of them smile. “They must have had a stupid leader,” Aldyra tried to comfort her.

“Maybe not stupid but envious,” Alma said, and her explanation made all of us raise our eyebrows. “A reason for abandonment can be many. He could have viewed Elanora as a threat to his power. It might sound odd at first, but some males fear another one rising past them, especially if it is a female. That’s why having more males can lead to deadly blood feuds.”

“I’m not sure what kind of power that would be,” Elanora said, looking down at the soil and seeking answers.

“Maybe not now,” Alma said. “But you never know in the future.”

I recognized the types of males Alma was referring to. No man would ask a woman out who was above him. Although, I didn’t agree with this at all. “There are certain abilities in a female which cannot be replicated by a male. I would consider throwing Elanora away a stupid move,” I said, daring to disagree with Alma.

Alma just smiled. She didn’t seem to bother with disagreements or conflicts. “Do any of you long home?”

I tried to follow her advice, living and not thinking too much. I didn’t quite know how many days had passed since we’d left the camp, but I felt grateful we went. I admired my red Power Bracelets, feeling empowered. “Maybe a little,” Aldyra said and crossed her arms across her waist. She leaned over the fire as it started getting cooler. “But only a tiny bit.”

Judging by her troubled face, I could already guess it was more than a tiny bit. It was common for her to not want to admit things.

“I do,” Elanora said. “But I also know I would have regretted it by just staying there.”

“Similar to when we hunted humans for the first time?” Alma asked.

Elanora nodded. “It was thrilling, and so is this.”

I guess it was my turn now. Although I wasn’t sure any longer if she meant my past home or the camp. “I don’t miss home at all,” I said and wanted to spit at the inventions of civilization.

Alma smiled slyly. “That place never was your home,” she reminded me.

“Good catch,” I told her and returned her smile. I guess I was wrong, and she meant the camp after all. I was one of them now and had been so for many days. “Adventures are what I live for. I have no wish to stay in one place.”

“It can be cozy to settle down on a spot though,” Alma said. “Just playing the flute and relaxing. Unfortunately, there are too many dangers out there to be able to enjoy such a life.”

I agreed with her. “We’ll deal with them.” I checked out my wrists and admired them again. I had to admit; it was hard taking my eyes off them. They caught Aldyra’s attention too, one side of her mouth sliding up into a grin.

“Do you mind … lifting me again?” Aldyra asked.

“Only once,” I said. “I’m getting tired too.” I didn’t have to use my entire hand. I slid half my hand under her and lifted her like a leaf.

“Hi-hi, oh gosh that tickles,” she said, kicking her legs and flailing her arms.

I gently laid her down before she would kick me in the face. The elves revered me even more for my acquired strength. Aldyra reached for my loincloth and tugged at it lightly. “Bedtime.”

“Undress me,” I murmured. She pulled off the loincloth and revealed my semi-hard cock. She gave it a glance and then couldn’t take her eyes off it.

“Can I sleep behind you tonight?” Aldyra asked cutely.

“Sure.” She exposed herself to me and I gladly undressed her. Finally, her red hair cascaded over her pale elven body, her pointy ears twitching. Alma undressed Elanora. They weren’t so flirty but longed for sleep as well. The fire was reduced to embers and we lay down on the soft grass to keep the heat. Aldyra was behind me and touched all over me with her sweet fingers. Elanora was in front and I nestled my semi-hard shaft in the crack of her ass. I played a little with her dark hair and pulled her body closer to mine. It could never be too little female flesh.

I watched the scenery around me and felt the ground ebb and flow like deep breathing. Every forest was like this, but it couldn’t be felt by beings whose lives were too polluted. It was magical in every way possible. I knew it would take time to fully grasp what Alma meant to just live instead of studying nature. It was nothing you studied, and neither was it a belief – you simply just lived.
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Upon waking up, Aldyra kept touching my wrists and bracelets. “I wished I had your strength,” she mumbled in her morning voice.

“You have me at your disposal,” I told her and interlocked my fingers with hers. “Let’s get dressed. I’m curious about Avaria and this fairy of weather.”

It was something I looked forward to. Not only empowering myself to use my powers against the humans but learning another magic spell. Aldyra reluctantly dressed me and waved at my cock. “Goodbye for now,” she said and wrapped her loincloth around me. “Hopefully you will need to enhance us with magic soon.”

“That’s the last thing you have to worry about,” Alma said and wrapped the chestwrap around Elanora’s dark tits.

I handed the poem to Elanora. “You will be our guide now.”

She pushed her hair behind her ears and read the poem again. “It’s not so hard to follow. Just follow the thin trees up the slope.”

I peered into the forest and spotted some trees that were unusually thin compared to the rest of the thick trees. “Hopefully it will be a straight path there,” I said.

We went into the forest and the ground started sloping upward. We trudged up the path, breaking a sweat. I expected it to get cooler, but the humidity just worsened. It wasn’t the only thing that troubled my mind. It started raining. The water trickled down the leaves at first but then faster. I told myself to be careful as the ground became slippery. I was about to reach for a branch but then slid and fell. Alma extended her hand to me, but slipped a little and almost fell on top. “We must be careful,” she said and pulled me up. The mud was dripping from my back. I wiped it off with my hand and only felt some bruises. It could have been worse. I looked up the slope. It looked like it just kept rising higher and higher.

“The never-ending slope,” I told myself. We slowed down our pace as streams of water flowed past our ankles.

“It’s the highest point of the Amazon,” Alma said. The rainwater ran down her waist in rivulets, soaking her to the bone.

“It can’t be many elves who venture there,” I guessed.

“Their part of the Amazon has been sealed for a long time,” she said. “It isn’t a pleasant experience to be reminded of a dead sub-race.”

I couldn’t argue with that one. “How are we supposed to break this seal?”

“I hope you didn’t hit your head too hard,” she said and flashed a smile. She pointed at my bracelets, and I felt the back of my head just in case.

The thunder rolled across the sky. I held onto a branch and glanced over my shoulder. Aldyra and Elanora were right behind me, dripping wet like the rest of us, and their legs were spattered with dirt. “We’ve been dirtier,” Aldyra reassured me. “Don’t believe for a second this weather is intimidating me —” Her speech was cut off by thunder. I looked skyward and even if the canopy shielded most of the sky, I still saw the flash of lightning, forking across the sky. I looked back to the leaves and they had turned into a water fountain. “It will be difficult to continue on this terrain,” I said.

“It will be difficult to rest too,” Alma said.

If only the ground hadn’t sloped so much upward. I spat as I got a mouthful of rainwater into my mouth. I looked up and big drops kept falling and splashing around us. I said firmly, “Let’s continue till we’ve found the best suitable place to rest till the storm abates.”

We all agreed and continued farther up, but there were no suitable places within sight. On top of that, the slope just climbed steeper. We had to pull ourselves up with the help of the branches hanging low, extending a helping hand to each other on occasions in case we would slip.

A bolt of lightning struck a tree so suddenly behind us. It caught fire and then disintegrated within seconds. The loud noise made Aldyra jump and lose balance. “Help,” she pleaded, trying to reach Elanora with her fingers, but she couldn’t grasp them. She slid down to the tree, and one of the flaming branches landed right on her abdomen. She arched her back and writhed in pain where she lay. I quickly hurried and threw the branch aside. I pulled her away from the tree and to safety. The tree got quickly quenched by the rainwater, but the smoke was awful to inhale. Alma and Elanora rushed and helped me haul her away from the mess. We laid her down, but she had some nasty burning injuries on her waist and thighs. She writhed in pain. “It burns.”

Blood dribbled from the wound on her thigh and down her leg. I knew what that meant in the military. Either we had to get a medic or it would end up infected. “Help me undress her,” Alma said quickly. I unwrapped her chestwrap and Elanora helped with the loincloth. She squirmed, crossing her arms under her chest and pushing up her breasts.

“It burns,” she said and I believed I started seeing tears trickling from her eyes. Elanora pulled Aldyra’s loincloth free. I stood there dumbfounded, not quite sure what to do. It was painful to see the amount of pain she went through. It wasn’t only that, but Aldyra’s body was a piece of perfection. I hoped there wouldn’t be any permanent damages. Alma quickly went down on her knees and buried her face between Aldyra’s legs. She licked and licked till the pain slowly faded to pleasure. I had forgotten what the healing spell was all about. Aldyra’s breathing deepened. Alma’s tongue swiped from the bottom of her slit and then up to her clit. She ended it with a teasing kiss. She then inserted two fingers and fingered her while keeping up the tongue work. “I always get nervous during the healing spell,” Elanora said and found it difficult to watch.

I, on the other hand, found it difficult to look away. “Why?”

“For as much as possible to be healed,” she explained. “The healing spell must be done as quickly as possible.”

Alma parted her pussy lips with her two fingers and reached in deeper. She focused her tongue on her pearly clit. “Hmm, oh,” Aldyra moaned and slowly started arching her back.

Alma just quickened her licking. There wasn’t a trace of pain left on Aldyra’s face. The pink neon mist started swirling around the source of the action. I had to shield my eyes from the bright healing spell. I took a step back as the light blinded my sight. Aldyra moaned so loudly it sounded as if she were singing. Her body wasn’t longer writhing in pain, but squirming in pleasure. She squeezed her busty boobs together and arched her back even further. Alma reached in deeper and then Aldyra squirted all over Alma, bathing her in her orgasmic fluids. Aldyra slumped back, her chest rose and sank while her eyes disappeared somewhere in the back of her skull. The pink mist evaporated into thin air. I took a closer look at her body. There was only some dried blood left and some scars, but apart from that, she looked as good as new. Alma wiped the squirt from her face, and she smelled like sex more than anything. That woman had some serious skills I didn’t know about. She could orally pleasure a man and woman equally as well. She sighed a breath of relief to have successfully healed Aldyra. “That was close,” she said and ran her fingers on Aldyra’s thighs. “Such wounds can be difficult to heal.”

Aldyra was still lying there, smiling. She reminded me of someone high on morphine. “Where did you learn to pleasure a man and woman like that?” I asked.

An irresistible smile curled up her lips. “I’ve had hundreds of years of experience. I know the art of healing better than any other elf out there.”

I wanted to kiss her so badly while Aldyra’s juices had been sprayed over her face. I ran my fingers on Aldyra’s thighs as well, making sure her wounds were healed. Her eyes flickered to me. “She’s amazing,” Aldyra said. “She knows her stuff.”

“I’ve had her lips and tongue on my sex too,” I said. “She’s without a doubt amazing.” I reached Aldyra with my hand and pulled her up into a seated position.

Elanora sat next to her. “That lightning was terrifying.”

Aldyra waved her hand dismissively and got her primitive clothing back on. “Don’t worry about it.”

I didn’t agree at all with what Aldyra was saying. I knew she had a thing for sounding fiercer, but she’d nearly died. We sat down by the rocks and could finally breathe. I hadn’t heard thunder in a while, but I made sure to stay away from the trees. It was a dramatic moment. A near-fatal one. So many things could have gone wrong. She could have easily gotten crushed if it had been a thicker, burning branch that landed right on her. I must say I was impressed by her pain tolerance.

“I don’t like this,” I said and wiped the rain from my face. The downpour abated, but I knew at any moment there could be more. “You can’t be the only one of us who knows the healing spell.”

Alma nodded slowly but surely. “It’s a difficult spell to teach. Only the oral arts themselves will take years to master.”

Aldyra immediately crossed her hands across her chest. “I’ve given him and Elanora oral too. I also know how to please someone.”

She was a good cock sucker. No doubt about that, but she was nowhere near as good as Alma. Alma watched her with uncertainty and was about to say something, but Aldyra cut her off. “Are you underestimating me?” she asked.

“You know I will never do that,” Alma said. “But the oral pleasure for the healing spell is a bit different, a bit more intense, and at the same time the healing spell itself needs to be taught.”

“Wasn’t it intense when I sucked you?” Aldyra asked me, nudging me with her elbow.

“It was intense, but Alma’s was a different type of intensity.”

It stopped trickling and we could finally hear the sounds of the forest again. We got moving again, at a slower pace and followed the thin trees. The path was muddier than ever and the water flowed past our ankles. We slipped a couple of times and helped each other up. More dirt splattered against our feet. The ground started evening out and got a lot rougher and craggier. The thin trees which we’d followed came to an abrupt halt. I exchanged glances with my elves. “I can’t see any more of them.”

“We shouldn’t be far then,” Alma pointed out. She was right. We left the forest behind us and in front of us rose steep menacing hills. The clouds weren’t that far above us. We must have climbed several hundred feet, maybe even more. It was evening and the sun was steadily lowering on the horizon, just enough light to see what we had ahead of us.

I swept my eyes over the hills. They seemed to be shaped in a crescent, protecting whatever lay behind them. Goosebumps pricked my skin while I gazed up at its dizzying and mysterious height.

I started scratching my head and wondered if we were supposed to climb that thing, which didn’t look possible at all. “Does anyone see the boulder?” I asked them.

“I do,” Alma said and pointed. It was hard to see where exactly she pointed in this dark evening, but she motioned us to follow her.

We nodded in agreement but didn’t show as much enthusiasm. The long ascent had drained us of energy and we all longed after a deep rest. And then it was the accident that had almost killed Aldyra. “Let’s set up camp inside,” Alma said and picked up some twigs on the way.

I saw now the boulder that she’d led us to. It rose several feet above us, looming over me. “Step back,” I told them. I sat down on my hind legs and slid my hands under the rock. I stood right up and balanced the beast in my hands, but it felt like a five-pound rock. With a loud grunt, I slung it aside. It came crashing down several feet next to us and broke into several stones which spilled all over the place.

Aldyra giggled. “It’s just as satisfying seeing you lift that weight all the time.”

I dusted off my shoulder. “Lightweight.”

The cave was so dark, I couldn’t see anything. Alma lit up a fireball in her hand and waved it around. The walls were covered with paintings. They were a bit too primitive to tell which species, but I could already guess they were avariels. “The entrance to Avaria,” Alma said in awe. I followed her hand as the fire illuminated the paintings on the wall. “This is a part of our forest I never believed I would ever get to visit.”

Aldyra and Elanora were equally as silent as they also watched the paintings. “Are cave paintings like this normal?” I asked Alma, remembering the other artwork from the temple.

“You can find them in caves throughout our forest,” she explained. “But they are scarce.”

It wasn’t hard to tell they were hunting. Although, it seemed they were hunting each other, or else, the birds were of great size. “What kind of animals are they hunting?”

“It’s one of the extinct bird breeds,” she said.

I remember how she explained it earlier. How this was one of the polluted places where airplanes usually flew over. “Where is the pollution?” Elanora asked and looked out of the cave and to the cloudy night sky.

“You will notice it better on the other side,” Alma said. “When you inhale, you will notice a foreign stench.”

I felt my temper rise slowly. “Their stench shouldn’t be anywhere.”

She lit the twigs on fire and placed it on the ground. We sat with our backs against some rocks and watched the paintings. We passed the pouch of meat around. There wasn’t much left which made me think of how the avariels became extinct: The birds they hunted dwindled in size. “Are the animals throughout the forest also dwindling?”

Alma nodded gravely. “Yes, they are.”

It didn’t help my temper exactly. I understood now it was more urgent than I’d previously believed.

“Did the bigger birds have another name?” Elanora asked while nibbling on the meat.

“Roc,” Alma said. “My parents used to tell me about them. Even my grandfather had sworn to see one.”

“How did he describe them?” I asked and found giant birds to be fascinating, especially next to winged elves.

“Great birds,” Alma said. “For every flap of their wings, it was like the wind was about to blow you over. If there were many of them flying, looking up at the sky was like looking up at a canopy. They came in so many shapes and colors, they were like fragments of a great rainbow.”

There were so many species here that were only heard of from fantasy and folklore, or it was fantasy and folklore who’d heard about them from here. “Could you ride them?” I asked.

“Not really,” Alma said with a disappointed look on her face. “They were predators.”

It must have been a delicacy. I stopped thinking of food and looked around. We’d been sleeping for the past weeks on leaves or soft ground. I couldn’t see any comfortable place to get a good night’s rest. “Where do we sleep?” I asked.

“I have never slept in a cave before,” Aldyra said. “But it sure looks cozy.”

“But it’s rough,” Elanora said and knocked on the cave floor.

“We can find some leaves,” Alma suggested. Even if it was dark, it had stopped raining. Alma and I got up to our feet, but Alma looked funnily at me. “I can gather the leaves while you rest.”

“Why are you always supposed to do the work?”

She raised an eyebrow. “No one has been as beaten up as you.”

I didn’t back down from this. “I will help.”

“As you wish,” she said submissively.

We started down the forest. I sought the hilt over my shoulder and pulled out the Blade of Renaissance. The green color glowed stronger in the light. “These leaves here are soft,” Alma said and pointed at a branch hanging low with thick leaves. I waved the sword around where she was pointing, trying to find the weak point to sever. The sword’s light spilled onto Alma’s body. I found something oddly erotic standing here in the darkness with that elf next to me. I felt a sudden lust heat inside me, from my shaft and spreading up to my chest, and I badly wanted to enjoy her. She smiled shyly and shook the branch, making the leaves rustle. “We need some soft ground first.”

“You are right,” I said and swung my sword in a horizontal arch, slicing off the branch as smooth as silk. She picked it up and while bent at the waist, it was hard to look elsewhere. I sawed off another branch and pulled it off. “How much do you think we’ll need?” I turned to her. She suddenly stood there with her upper body naked. “You are quick to undress,” I said, flabbergasted.

She chuckled and pointed at her chestwrap which had gotten caught in the twig. I smiled at her. “That was intentional,” I said with a lewd wink.

“You wish,” she said and reached for the chestwrap. “Help me tie it on.”

I was about to object. It was soon night and it will come off eventually, but in the end, I reluctantly tied the knot on the back. “It will come off soon anyway.”

“It’s a bit too chilly for now,” she said. “When we’ll sleep, skin against skin, it will be more comfortable.”

The lust for her started getting painfully hard. I had to look elsewhere and my eyes landed on her veil. “If your hair is in the way,” I asked, “why don’t you cut it a couple of inches?”

She turned to me; her eyes filled with love. “It sometimes feels like my hair receives as much attention as my boobs from you.”

She was right. “Because your hair is the most mesmerizing hair I’ve ever seen.”

She smiled and I saw her dimples. “And you will see my hair … during nights.”

It was night now and probably the reason why I asked this. We should have been naked together and sleeping soundly. We sliced off a couple of more branches and I helped her carry them back to the cave. Elanora rested her head against Aldyra’s shoulder. We ripped off the leaves and spread them evenly across the cavern floor. Aldyra yawned. “That looks more like it,” she said. She turned her back to Elanora and they gladly helped each other undress. Alma exposed herself to me and I understood she wanted me to undress her. I went for her veil first. Her hair finally spilled over her and cascaded down to her ankles. She made the entire cave glow like a torch. I reached for her chestwrap and untied the knot and pulled it free. Her mature boobs bounced into their customary place. I undid her long loincloth and could finally watch her nude. A tent rose between my legs. “We should enhance ourselves with magic,” I said. “We don’t know what awaits us tomorrow.”

“You are right,” she said as her wetness started trickling down both the insides of her thighs. While I was admiring the width and thickness of her hips, she’d already pulled my long loincloth free. My hard cock slapped her pussy. It was so hard it kept pushing up, rubbing against her wet slit and then pointing up against her flat waist. I sat my hands on her butt cheeks and squeezed them both. I then caressed her back, her skin so smooth and delicate. It was a pleasure in itself to just stand here with her so close to me. The warm sensations spread rapidly. I pushed her long beautiful hair behind her ears. It was so thick, that most of the strands spilled over to her cheeks. I pressed my lips on hers, tasting her sweetness. I went for her neck as her breath kept flowing down my back. I tasted her skin and it was just as sugary as the rest of her. She shivered as I continued to explore my mouth on her neck. I got closer to her chest and then got her nipple in my mouth. I touched her left boob with my hand and absorbed the warmth. Her delicate hands explored my back and pulled me closer, merging into a single entity of mutual pleasure.

We slowly climbed down to the primitive bed. She was on top of me all the time. Gravity pulled her to me. Our lips found each other and this time we stuck our tongues into our mouths. While our tongues played tag, she started rubbing her pussy on my leg, smearing delicious trails all over my skin. That’s when I felt the magic starting to brew. I’d never felt it so strongly, so early on in the act, but I’d never been so passionate about foreplay before. Our lips parted and I took a good look at the mound of her precious ass, adorned with her blonde hair. She didn’t want a break and continued to kiss my neck.

“Hmm,” I moaned. She moved her body so sensually on top of me, I felt the first drop of precum oozing from my slit. I inhaled deeply of her heavenly aroma combined with the rich musk coming from between her legs. She then guided herself away from my thigh. She reached for my concrete cock and rubbed the tip right above her entrance. The fluids trickled out from her, sticky and smooth like honey. She then slipped it inside of her. The heat and pleasure threatened to derail me. I held onto her hips as I aided her in the sensual rocking motion. Her beautiful blonde hair fell over us like a curtain. It created this illusion of privacy. I was too deep into the moment. The magical mist surrounded us and pushed us deeper into the magical-enhancing act. The tingling sensation at the peak of my cock sparked a motivation to plow Alma’s soil deeper. I thrust my hips up against her and panted. The magic flowed from the forest, into this cave and concentrated over us. I groaned as I increased the pace. She started breathing heavily too, clawing my skin bloody. I threw my head back and moaned as I couldn’t see anything else besides the green mist and feeling the bliss of cuming into the depths of her pussy. “Oh God,” I moaned as I kept firing till it splashed all over her walls, my body jolting.

We both landed a soft landing and she rolled to my right side. My swaying cock landed on my thigh, seeping. “Hmm, that was magical,” Alma said, her eyes swimming with lust and love. “I sure needed that.”

“Not only the magic but the pleasure as well.”

“They fit like male and female,” she said and cuddled up with me. I watched my pearly cum trickle out from the slit I had just bathed in. It was a heavenly sight, along with the rest of her body. She spooned me from behind and I watched the two elves in front of me. They were both smiling and I pulled Elanora closer to my crotch and pushed my semi-hard cock against her tanned ass. “Sleep well,” I told them all.
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Elanora tied the loincloth for me. “So, you are good to go,” she said. We’d just woken up and picked some of the leaves off us. They’d stuck to our bodies during the deep slumber. Since none of us were hungry, we decided to venture deeper into the cave. All I could see was pitch-black darkness, but it didn’t scare me.

“It’s good we replenished the magic,” Alma said. “I have a feeling it will be a long journey to the other side.”

I didn’t have much experience venturing into caves. “I would rather be outdoors, to tell the truth.”

“So do I,” Elanora said. “This reminds me of being trapped by humans.”

I could understand that it evoked uncomfortable memories. “Don’t worry about it,” Aldyra said without a hint of fear on her face. “Some darkness won’t hurt.”

“I don’t mind the darkness,” Elanora said and looked around. “It’s just a bit claustrophobic.”

I knew there were worse caves out there. It probably wouldn’t help her to bring those up. Alma stood there fully clothed. I missed her hair more than anything. I’d never felt so good after an intercourse as yesterday. She’d been so sensual. It wasn’t forced for another purpose. We’d just let go and had the mutual pleasure as a common aim. The magic we’d enhanced ourselves with on the side was just a bonus. She lit the fireball in her hands, and we looked away for a moment from the bright glare. “Stronger than usual,” she said and waved her hand around, illuminating the interior of the cave and the finger paintings.

She took the lead and we followed her deeper inside. We discovered more art on the cavern walls, and I gazed at them in awe. They’d somehow managed to make this artwork in the ceiling. “Their wings must be of extraordinary strength,” I noted.

“They could hover just as well as fairies,” Alma explained. “But even stronger.”

The depictions became more detailed. It showed an obvious male with an epic cock being taken care of by several females, all competing for a spot of his erection. Some others depicted magic spells. A powerful male standing in front of a tsunami. And another standing on top of a cloud with lightning striking where he pointed. “Do the avariels also have an uneven male-to-female ratio?”

“Yes,” Alma said. “They are closely related to us.”

Aldyra wrinkled her nose. “Species with even male-to-female ratios are the worst … except for you Julius.”

It was easy to forget I was a human after being magically empowered. “He’s one of us now,” Alma reminded her. “He knows magic and has adapted to our way of life.”

“I know,” Aldyra said. “I just didn’t want to offend him.”

“Offend me for what?” I questioned.

“I don’t know,” she excused herself. “Maybe if you cared for any humans.”

“Hardly,” I said. “I only care about you.”

It came from the bottom of my heart. I didn’t have anything left there and a death penalty or lifetime in prison would likely wait for me if I returned. Elanora moved closer to me. I could tell she felt more nervous the deeper we ventured into this cave. “Are you alright?” I asked her to make sure.

“Yes,” she said timidly. “I just want to be close to you. You were the one who saved me when I first got trapped.”

I draped my left hand over her shoulder. “It’s just a cave.”

“We aren’t far from the other side either,” Alma said. I also felt the fresh breeze winnowing. She held her hand up and guided our way with the flaming ball in her hand. She then nodded, confirming. “I think I see the light.”

We walked slower, and steadily closed in on the mouth of the cave. I had to shield my eyes from the bright glare. The sun climbed steadily over the hills and flooded the land ahead of us with fresh morning light. My eyes adjusted and right before us was a landscape of an immense plain surrounded by hills. A river snaked through the plain and flowed behind one of the greatest mountains I’d seen so far. It stood in the middle of the plain and soared past the clouds. The peak was so distant and far-fetched, I couldn’t even see it. “What a place,” I said. Except for the river and mountain, it looked so barren because of the lack of trees. “It looks so deserted.”

Goosebumps spread across the elves’ skin. They watched in awe and found it hard to speak. “It was different before,” Alma finally said. “Or that according to my grandparents.”

“How much different?”

“Like day and night,” she said as if she were about to cry. “Trees growing past the hills, emerald grass which grew up to the waist. It teemed with rocs and avariels. Flowers too, plenty of them …” Her voice trailed off till she regained her speech. “It’s so sad seeing what their pollution can do to our lands.”

I looked skyward and saw an incoming jet thundering above us in a deafening, rumbling roar. I then heard how it thundered above us. Although comparing it to thunder was an insult to nature. Thunder was at least pleasant. We held for our ears as it passed us, leaving a trail of smog in the sky. It was not a passenger plane but a military jet. One I wished I had enough power to crash. “I want to puke,” Aldyra said and let go of her precious ears.

“So do we all,” Alma said and still watched with great sorrow at what was once a beautiful part of this forest.

“I find this place creepy,” Elanora said and moved her hands from her ears. She’d held them there a bit longer than the rest of us. “It’s like a vast clearing … but without life.”

“It was once filled with life,” Alma reminded her. “And if we don’t do something, maybe soon the rest of our forest will become like this.”

I shuddered and swore to myself that it would never happen. “At least we know where we are,” I said and studied the mountain till it disappeared among the clouds, reminding me of the artwork in the temple. “The pinnacle must be where the fairy of weather resides … If she still lives.”

“The pinnacle is indeed a place only heard about in myths,” Alma said and reminded us what she’d mentioned at the start of this journey. “Just like the last time, you will have to mount it yourself.”

I gazed at it fearlessly. “Do you have enough to eat while I am gone?”

“Are you planning to mount it now?” Elanora asked worriedly as if she wanted to spend some time first.

“Yes,” I said. “Look around, there’s nothing here…” My voice trailed off as I saw something hitting a bird. It fell like a rock and landed with a thump against the plain. Shortly after, a flying being landed right next to her kill. She was unmistakably female with that blonde hair and ivory white wings. “Is that?” I carefully asked and pointed in case it was too good to be true.

Alma’s eyes widened like saucers. “It might be …” She held up her hand as our excitement was about to spill over. “Careful,” she reminded us. “Approach her carefully. She could have hardly seen another being in a long time, so we might scare her.”

We steadily approached her. I couldn’t tell from this distance whether she’d seen us or not, but she seemed hungry, skinning the bird and lighting a fire.

“Do you know what,” Alma said. “We should let her eat. Something tells me she’s in a state of depression. I don’t want her to think she needs to share with us.”

We stood there and watched her from a distance. It was hard to tell whether she was beautiful or not, but the wings sure got my attention, and I couldn’t stop thinking about how she flew and flapped those wings. 

She roasted the bird and ate slowly, plucking the flesh and skin from the bird and shoveling it into her mouth. She didn’t let anything go to waste, making sure the bones were sucked on thoroughly. She leaned back and just gazed at the hills, all alone without a soul next to her.

“I think she’s finished,” Aldyra said, lowering her voice to a whisper.

We silently made our way to her. When we were ten feet apart, she stiffened and slowly turned to us. She immediately looked the other way, either terrified or shy. “Hello?” Alma asked and then introduced herself. “I’m Alma.”

She didn’t answer. Her face was kind of primitive looking. She reminded me of photos I’d seen of Neanderthals but with pointy ears. She was slightly thinner than the rest of the elves, but her white beautiful wings sure made up for it. Her eyes were round and prominent, but it was difficult to make eye contact. She kept looking away. I couldn’t tell if she had anything against us or was just shy. But one thing was for certain, she didn’t try to run away, and that was a good sign.

I glanced over at Alma. “Do you think she understands us?” I thought the chance of her perhaps pretending was there, even though slim.

She slowly shook her head. “It seems like she’s been isolated for so long. I suspect she’s even forgotten her tongue and maybe has gotten some form of mental illness.”

“Wasn’t that similar to when we found Elanora?” Aldyra asked.

Alma shook her head. “Some similarities, but not quite. Elanora wasn’t mentally ill, she’d just suffered brain damage. Try not to look her too much in the eyes. She finds it uncomfortable.”

That was a difficult part because her light-yellow eyes were gorgeous, along with her dark blonde hair and honey-toned skin were more pretty traits. I had to restrain myself not to come too close. “Should we try giving her some food to show her some guest hospitality?” I asked. Even if she’d just eaten, that sad little bird could have hardly filled her up. Even the poor little flame was being reduced to embers.

Although it was barely anything on this wet, barren plain. We had to dig into the ground to find some dry roots and twigs. I helped Alma find some dry wood, and we dumped it on the embers and Alma bent over to blow at it, making the flames grow back. The avariel was still sitting a couple of feet apart from us. Elanora tried to pat the stone between her and Aldyra. “Do you want to sit with us?”

She didn’t look Elanora in the eyes, but watched her gesture, considering her next move. She looked down at her toes instead, keeping her wings contracted. “It was worth a shot.”

“How many years do you think she’s been isolated like this?” Aldyra asked.

“Hard to tell,” I said. “But judging by her social skills, certainly for a couple of years.”

“A couple of years?” Alma questioned and passed on the meat. “That was a generous estimate.”

I shot her a look. “What’s your guess?”

“Fifty to hundred years.” 

I blinked at her. I thought I had stopped comparing men and elves by now. “Now that was a bold estimate.”

She just flashed her smile. “It’s not relevant. If she comes with us, she will relearn the tongue and social skills.”

“It doesn’t seem like it,” Elanora said and looked disappointed as the avariel still sat several feet apart from her.

“Give her some time,” Alma said. “She’s been alone for so many years, but us elves are a social specie. She will realize that being in the company of us will be a more pleasurable experience than being alone.”

I held onto the pouch of meat and looked at her. I held it open by the neck and showed her the interior. She looked away but only for a brief moment. Alma’s predictions turned out to be true. She slowly dragged her eyes from the depressive ground and glanced at us. She slowly shuffled her feet toward the spot Elanora had patted. Elanora beamed and patted it again, inching her hips further away to give her more room to sit down. The avariel sat down but still avoided eye contact. I passed her the pouch of meat, but she was too shy to dig in. “Give her the fattiest chunk you can find,” Alma said.

I reached in for the one with the most delicious fat on and dropped it in her hand. She stared at the marbling in disbelief. She nibbled on it slowly, her eyes widening. She must have lived out of lean bird flesh for a long time. Red meat was far superior. She licked her lips, smiling faintly, and she sank her teeth into the meat. The juice dribbled down her cheeks and spilled over her ragged loincloth. She devoured it quickly and lowered her eyes when she noticed she’d finished the meat. She started sucking on her fingers instead with her thick lips and lush tongue. I passed her the pouch again, but again she was too shy to reach in herself. I reached in and gave her the best chunks, dropping them in her hands. She devoured them all.

I started getting impatient. I just wanted to hear her voice, wondering whether it was as cute as herself. I stabbed myself with my thumb. “Julius,” I said and then pointed at her.

She blinked at my finger, either too shy or too timid to make eye contact. I waited for it while she considered her next move. “Avyena,” she whispered and then coughed several times. But even behind that cough and whisper, I could hear the hints of her purity.

“Avyena,” I said and exchanged glances with my other elves. “It sure is a beautiful name.”

They all agreed. Elanora looked at Avyena and felt bad. I couldn’t blame her; she was a wretched sight and I knew Elanora had also been in a similar situation in the past. “Why did she cough like that?” Elanora asked.

“It’s the first time in years she’s spoken,” Alma said. “You must give her some time, be patient.”

“At least we got her name,” I said. I wanted more but took Alma’s advice of being patient.

When I’d finished eating, I gazed up at the soaring mountain. The height made me dizzy and it felt like I was about to fall over even if I remained in a seated position. “So, it’s up there where the fairy of weather resides,” I said and could already tell what type of challenging task awaited me. If the little flirty fairy wanted me to prove my worth by mounting it, then that’s what I would do.

“That’s what I saw in the vision,” Alma said. “Seeing you mounting that beast till you reached the very top.”

“Looks like a fun adventure,” Aldyra said wistfully. I caught some envy and believed she wished she was the one mounting it instead. “A bit too easy for me though.”

I arched an eyebrow at her. “I know you are a good climber, but mountains are a bit different than trees.”

“It’s all the same,” she said and waggled her eyebrows. “Once you can climb one thing, you can climb anything.”

“So you claim,” I flirted with her.

“It’s nothing I claim.” She crossed her hands across her chest and I wanted to ruffle her hair so badly at that moment.

“Be careful,” Elanora said. “That thing is intimidating.”

I was glad it was at least one elf being honest here. I looked briefly at Avyena who still looked at the ground. “Take care of her,” I said and rose from the seated position. “Try to teach her some words while I’m gone.”

“We’ll,” Alma said and smiled. “Farewell, we’ll be waiting for you.”

I nodded and made my way to the mountain. When I was about to reach the stones, Avyena suddenly spread her wings and flew. She landed in front of me with her eyes still on the ground. She shook her head, blocking my path to the mountain. I was caught off guard by her sudden act. “What?” I asked her.

She shook her head again and then pointed at the mountaintop. She opened her mouth and then uttered a few syllables before she started coughing again. I turned around to the elves. “Some help?”

They’d stiffened by her sudden movement, especially after she’d sat so quietly. They rose up and came to help me. “Did she say anything?” Alma asked. They all tried to make some eye contact but got none.

“I’m not sure,” I said. “Can you repeat that?” I asked her kindly.

She breathed a couple of times before answering. Again, I didn’t understand a word. I found it frustrating that I still couldn’t make eye contact with her. I pointed to the mountain and she shook her head. She opened her mouth, and the syllables were a bit clearer. She had some practice to do with her throat before she would fully regain her speech. Avyena then opened her wings and flapped them. She pointed at our backs and then shook her head and then pointed back up to the mountain. “I believe she’s trying to tell us,” Alma said, “that it isn’t possible to climb it without wings.”

I took a look at the mountain, gazing up to the peak. I couldn’t see any hints of trails or passages. The higher up, the steeper the sides. “I think you are right,” I said. “The last thing I want is to be stuck up there.” I traced my eyes back to her. I just caught her looking at me, but she quickly dropped her gaze. She could hide her eyes from me but not her submissive blush. I pointed at her and then at myself and then to the mountain, hoping she would understand my finger language. She slowly nodded, and it was settled. “She will come with me,” I told my elves.

Aldyra sighed in disappointment. “I wanted to teach her our language so badly.”

“You can teach her when we get back,” I told her.

“I guess so,” she said, not exactly sounding more elated.

“I just hope her presence won’t scare the fairy,” I said.

“Probably not when she’s been here for so long,” Alma said.

I looked behind me at the flat plain. “I don’t know for how long we’ll be gone, but if I don’t return within two days, make sure to find something to eat.”

“We will,” Alma said and gave me a kinky wink at the end. “And you have Avyena to enjoy yourself with.”

We’ll see about that. We made our way to the mountain, and it was a good sign she could at least walk and move properly. She looked to be athletically superior to any one of us. While being alone for so many years, I hardly thought she would have spent that time idling and doing nothing.

As we approached the mountain, there were many trails we could choose from. “Do you know the best path up?” I asked her. It had just rolled out of my tongue.

She looked blankly at my chest, and her refusal to make eye contact started getting on my nerves. They were so round and sweet. I hoped she wouldn’t behave this way in the long run. I then pointed here and there at the different paths we had ahead of us. Her eyes lit up. She took a step forward and then looked worriedly at me. I didn’t understand, but it seemed like she asked for my permission. I nodded and pointed ahead. She started up toward the slope. I was right behind her, watching her tousled blonde hair spilling over her white wings. It seemed like she was as tall as Alma, but didn’t have the best posture because of years of loneliness. I hoped it would change as we continued farther up the mountain.

It started getting steeper and we’d passed higher than the hills which surrounded the immense plain. I pointed at her back, and that little point frightened her. I held up my hand and gestured that it wasn’t meant to frighten her. “I just need a break.”

I pointed to a couple of rocks and settled down. She understood. “Break,” she said, her voice sweet and heavenly.

I turned to her, raising my eyebrow because of that one word. “You are well trained,” I told her. She’d moved at an impressive speed. Even with my years of military experience and with the rest of the Amazon elves, she excelled in stamina and vigor. If only the mental part of her was a bit brighter.

She frowned and didn’t understand what I was talking about. I quickly turned my gaze back to her. I didn’t realize, but she’d briefly given me some eye contact. She did so again and this time held it for more than three seconds. She then looked away, blushing and perhaps felt a tingling sensation in her chest. I didn’t know if she did, but I certainly did. I started thinking perhaps the four of us had been too many. She probably would need to engage with one of us at a time to regain her social skills. She looked around her a lot more and didn’t sit with her wings so constricted and uncomfortable as when we ate.

I looked around elsewhere, and the view extended as far as the horizon. The canopy of the forest looked like a mysterious green sea rolling all the way to the horizon. I gazed up at the mountain and wondered if we would be able to see the sky again. We should since this mountain did penetrate the clouds. I pointed out across the world. “Beautiful.”

Her gaze followed my hand. “Beautiful,” she said with an accent. “Beautiful rest.”

I smiled, impressed. She was already putting the words together. “Beautiful Avyena,” I tried, wondering what type of reaction I would get.

She fully blushed and dropped her gaze even lower. “Beautiful Julius,” she said.

I then turned in a full circle while extending my hand. “Beautiful world.”

She nodded, still blushing from the compliment. I patted the spot next to me. “Closer.”

“Closer,” she repeated.

I motioned her to me when it seemed like she didn’t fully understand my hand gesture. She rose timidly and sat down next to me. “Closer,” she repeated. “Closer Julius.”

I shook my head. “Closer to Julius.”

I didn’t know if I was giving her too many words at a time. She studied my thighs and then traced her eyes up to mine. She managed to make eye contact for a couple of more seconds before dropping her gaze. I didn’t know if she truly was this submissive or just not used to social interactions from being alone during all these years. I extended my hand to her wings and gently stroked her feathers. She giggled and I stopped. “Does it tickle?”

She didn’t answer and just smiled. “Tickles?” I tried asking her again.

“Tickles,” she repeated and nodded.

“Beautiful wings,” I told her while pointing at her back.

She nodded and opened them up to their full glory. The length of them took me by surprise. She then reached my back with the tip of her wing and tickled me till I giggled. “It tickles.”

She giggled back, looking cuter and healthier. “Should we continue up?” I asked, wiping the grin from my face and pointing up toward the mountain.

She eagerly nodded, and it was a pleasant rest for sure. The eye contact alone made me feel elated and especially her smile and the heavenly touch of her wings. Before continuing, I studied them some more. She opened them up for me. They were like eye candy. I didn’t think I would ever get enough of them. She tried to extend them, perhaps letting me know I could touch them. And that’s exactly what I did, running my fingers over her feathers. They were as soft as silk and warm as skin. It’s fair to say, I was in love with them.

We trudged up the steep mountainside. I felt for the first time a gust of wind that threatened to blow me over. Avyena quickly held onto the mountain and glanced over her shoulder with alarm in her eyes. The wind lingered, blowing fiercer and then softer, and finally, we could let go. “Closer,” she said. “Closer to Avyena.”

I hadn’t taught her about the pronouns yet, although I couldn’t complain that we could already understand each other. I wondered if she’d known our tongue before, or was learning it from scratch. It didn’t matter for now. I could ask her when she’d regained her speech.

We didn’t have to walk far till we witnessed more dangers. A couple of rocks tumbled down from a higher point. They came crashing down a jagged edge and then split into several pieces. Avyena aligned herself flat against the mountain and I followed her lead. The rocks skimmed our pounding hearts and crashed against our path, spilling over the trail. “Fucking hell,” I cursed and slowly dragged my eyes up to the mountain. “Is it safe?” I asked and studied the peak.

“Safe?” she questioned, not understanding me at all. I pointed farther up the mountain and then at the spilled rocks. She shrugged, gesturing perhaps she didn’t know the answer.

I had to think of something else. “We go?” I asked when she stood there and pondered over the novel word.

“To go,” I said and walked with my fingers on top of my other hand.

“Julius Avyena go,” she said and nodded.

We plodded up the mountain and were steadily approaching the clouds. I slipped a few times as the ground became moister. Avyena quickly turned around every time. She had some impressive reflexes and always made sure I was alright. I swallowed hard, my throat already dried and my lips parched. “Water?” I asked and cupped my hands, pretending I was drinking.

She nodded and pointed further up. I wanted to ask how far but decided to steel myself instead. I had, after all, been through worse. Another gust of wind whistled through the air and whipped right at my waist. The force made me stagger back till I reached the edge of the mountain. Another wind lashed at me, and pushed me to my doom, my heart slamming against my chest. Avyena suddenly opened her wings. She quickly curled her right wing around my back and fetched me at the last second. She pulled me back up, close to her side. Wrinkles of worry furrowed her brow. She touched my chest and looked up at me, and this time she made eye contact as long as I wished for. I kissed her lips for a brief moment. A pink blush spread across her face. She then lowered her eyes, but I tilted up her chin with my right hand, so she looked back at me with her round innocent eyes. “Thank you,” I told her.

She just smiled in return. Violent winds lashed the mountainsides, and I got the impression they were trying to kill us. I reluctantly let go of her, but I wanted to stand here with her warm body so close to mine for longer, especially after she’d saved my life. It was a heavenly deed and one I would never forget. She still didn’t fully let go of her wing curled around my back. “Julius, Avyena close to me.”

I nodded. “Yes, I know.”

She uncurled her wing and I followed her upward.

We weren’t far from the clouds, but I noticed something strange. It seemed as if the clouds just continued to hover farther up. It was almost like chasing a rainbow. I was about to ask how tall this beast was, but I then reminded myself it would probably be a too complicated sentence. She pointed farther up, and she didn’t breathe as deeply as I did. She showed very few signs of fatigue. “Water,” she said.

A stream trickled down the side, splashing onto the trail and then spraying out the edge of the mountain. Avyena motioned me to be careful and then gestured with her fingers that it was slippery. I nodded. “I will be careful.”

She guided me there, and the water was crystal clear. Despite the turbulent weather, the sounds of the stream calmed us both. She made room, letting me have the first sip. I was about to refuse since her lips looked dryer than mine. I pointed at the stream and then back to her. She shook her head. I then thought over how it was a tradition among the elves to let the man satisfy his desires first. I still hadn’t fully adjusted to their way of life. I went first and extended my hand to the stream, filling it up and then bringing it close to my lips. It tasted delicious. The perfect temperature so it didn’t hurt my throat, but it was cool enough to be enjoyed. I washed my face with the water and then drank some more. She smiled demurely when I got my fill.

I finally made room for her and she drank greedily and quenched her thirst. She motioned me over with the water trickling down her precious face, looking even prettier than before. “Close to Avyena,” she reminded me again.

I dipped my head. She stood still for a moment and considered the best path up. She made a decision and I followed her. A sudden thunder rolled across the sky. The deafening sound made both of us stiffen. I held onto the ground as the mountain trembled. The second thunder cracked suddenly and then roared. Stones came falling on me. I quickly launched myself to the left. I looked up, and to my dismay, more just came rolling down. “Julius!” she shouted, worried.

One stone fell right at my chest making me stagger back; while a bolt of lightning flashed right in front of us. My heart was about to leap out of my chest. It flashed again, striking the mountain a couple of feet away from me, making me trip and fall. While lying there, a stone came crashing down to my waist. I gasped in pain but then another hit me right in the face. “Fuck,” I cursed and winced. Avyena spread her wings and landed right in front of me, shielding me from more tumbling stones. I saw stars for a moment but steeled myself so I didn’t faint. My head throbbed harder than ever. Avyena touched my forehead gently. Her delicate fingers soothed the pain. It was the worst spot to be hit in. The stars slowly abated. I gritted my teeth and squirmed a little. The pain was bad, but at least my vision started clearing up. She kept stroking my forehead but stopped for a brief moment when I opened my eyes. “Don’t stop,” I said. “It helps.” I then gestured with my hand that she should continue. She then touched the scar on my chest. I had been hit hardest there. My right pectoral muscle was already blue and swollen and throbbed with pain. She touched there too, healing me greatly. I didn’t know if she knew the healing spell. I didn’t have a clue how to make her understand either, although it wasn’t that bad and I didn’t think it was needed. I pointed at her lips and then pointed back to the swollen bump on my head. She pressed her lips against the swollen bump. I opened my eyes and felt the damp patch of her skin right on my forehead. Her touch was almost as effective as Alma’s healing spell. I slowly got up to my feet again. She touched my chest and forehead and looked concerned. I motioned with my hand that I was okay. “I’m alright,” I said. “Don’t worry about it.”

“Julius, alright?”

I nodded. “Yes.”

She dipped her head and I motioned her to guide us.

The clouds dispersed and I had a clear view up to the peak. There wasn’t much left, but gusts of winds threatened to whip us off the mountain again. “Carefully,” Avyena said.

We slowly climbed up and finally, I could get my hands on the peak. At that moment, the winds suddenly died. I didn’t give this strange weather second thoughts. I was just glad it was over.

I hoisted myself up to the edge. It was a bit of a climb. Without Avyena, I would have died. She warned me from the start, but I didn’t expect it to be this dangerous. I picked myself up and dusted off my knees. For some odd reason, it was warmer here. The weather was a strange part of this mountain, from trying to kill me to being warm and comfortable up here at the peak.

But the peak was the strangest part of the mountain which was sheathed with white fluffy clouds. I noticed that Avyena landed on top of the cloud and walked on it as if it were sand. I jumped on top. It was like standing on top of the softest and warmest soil. I looked around me in awe till I spotted this fairy in the middle. She lay on a hovering cloud with her chin propped up with her hands. She looked somewhat similar to the fairy of fertility. Only that she was a bit taller and had long angel blonde hair, wearing a white nightgown with blue slippers. She also had a ring glowing over her head. Unlike the fairy of fertility, she glowed like gold. “Hello there stranger,” she said and smiled cutely. “I haven’t had a visitor in more than hundreds of years.”

Their ages caught me off guard as always. Without the magic and her crystal-clear wings, she could have easily passed for a woman in her mid-twenties – at the peak of a woman’s beauty. I glanced behind my shoulder. I wondered how Avyena knew the path up here so well without having visited her. “You’ve been here for yourself for so long?”

“Unfortunately, yes,” she said and made a little fake sad face. “No handsome male has decided to visit me yet.”

“What about her?” I asked and pointed at Avyena.

“Ah yes, one of the last of the avariels,” she said and smiled cutely. “She’s tried to come up here once in a while, but it always ends up badly hi-hi.”

I could easily understand why. “No wonder.” The position she was lying on the cloud gave me ample view of her cleavage. I wondered if she had the same body-altering capabilities as the fairy of fertility. Fertilia’s tease had turned me on like nothing else out there.

“How was the journey up here?” she asked and flew closer to me, touching my bruises and scars. “A fairy like me loves bruises and scars … If you only knew how much it turns me on.”

I saw the golden honey drip down in clean thick strings from between her legs. She wasn’t kidding. I’d never seen a female as wet as her. “It was tough, but nature must try harder than that to finish me.”

“Nature?” she said and giggled. “I think you have misunderstood who rules this mountain and the weather that surrounds us.”

“What do you mean?” I asked.

She leaned back, propping up her cute little face with her hands. She distanced herself from me and suddenly a whirlwind appeared under me, lifting me a couple of feet in the air. My hair fluttered all over me, but the suddenness of this caught me completely off guard. I tried seeking something to hold onto. I hated being in another’s grip without any control. “What the hell?” I asked as I flailed my arms.

“I control the weather here,” she revealed and her lips slid into a wicked grin. She then gently laid me down and the whirlwind dispersed. “I’m the fairy of weather.”

I should have guessed. “You control the weather around this mountain?”

She nodded as if it were obvious. “Uh-huh,” she said and knocked on my forehead. “Hello, wake up, Mr. Hero.”

“So, you’ve seen me earlier?”

She knocked on my forehead again. “Are you awake yet? Ever since you came out of the cave … And I happened to see some naughty action in the cave too hi-hi.”

“But you tried to kill me?” I asked, which was no exaggeration. The lightning and winds … without Avyena I certainly would have died on my way up here.

“Whoops,” she said with her dirty fingers over her lips. “Naughty little me did.”

“But why?” I asked.

She placed her tiny hands on her hips. “Because a female wants a man and not a wimp.” She drew intimate circles on my chest, right around the bruise from the stone which had been thrown down at me. She then touched around my other scars from previous battles. “This is sexy.”

I wanted to say the same thing to her. “It wouldn’t have been so sexy if I would have fallen down to my doom.”

“You are right,” she said and continued to touch my scars. “You would have been a wimp who I didn’t want to see in the first place.”

It dawned on me why she displayed such behavior. Although I couldn’t shake the thought from my mind, she’d actually tried to kill me. “And what about Avyena, did you try to kill her too?”

“Not exactly kill,” she said, like a child trying to defend herself when being caught with the hand in the cookie jar. “But I warned her, to keep it light. Only males are allowed up here.”

“But she came with me,” I pointed out.

“Yes, I made a little exception, but I want a private moment with you,” she said intimately. I was about to drown in her seductive eye contact. It felt as if she had me on a leash, and I could do very little to resist her beauty.

“Uhm,” I said and glanced over my shoulder. Avyena stood there a bit awkwardly. “Do you mean to whisk her away?”

She giggled. “No, I mean, I just want you for a moment. Perhaps, she could take some notes when I will reward your heroic efforts.”

That sure would be needed. Unlike language, magic enhancing was a natural act like breathing and eating. I was sure I didn’t need to teach her everything since our organs will slide into each other naturally, but some notes on how it’s properly done wouldn’t hurt. “You don’t think she will mind?”

“You will tease her, make her extra wet when her virginity will be taken by you – the strong hero.” She kissed my forehead and left a damp patch of skin behind, and a shiver of pleasure ran down my spine. She’d hit the right nerve when kissing me like that. “What type of magic spell will you teach me?” I asked in a husky voice. She whisked the cloud away with her wand and flew upright with her wings instead. I sat my hands on her hips. It was only her silky gown covering her skin. Just that one smooth fabric that was in the way of getting my hands on her.

“Don’t be a silly goose now,” she said close to my neck, kissing me briefly now and then. “You didn’t come all the way here not knowing what type of magic spell I will enhance you with.” She reached for my hand and rubbed her thumb along my Power Bracelets. “Hmm yes, you’ve found the item hidden in the temple. It makes me want you more.” She kissed me right on the neck. It was such a seductive touch that I tumbled back and then bounced like a trampoline. She then landed right on top of me, her boobs spilling over my chest. “Do you like my rack?”

“I love them,” I said while she kept sliding them up and down my chest. It happened so suddenly, so many sexual stimulations at once. She knew how to arouse a man. It seemed like all fairies possessed that skill. She went for my long loincloth, getting it off without asking for permission.

“You have already learned your first magic spell,” she said with hints of envy. She sought the hilt of my cock, wrapping her tiny fingers around the shaft. I believed it was concrete already, but as soon as her fingers got near it, it hardened to steel. “Which lucky bastard got to enjoy this before me?”

“Hmm,” I moaned as her fingers teasingly slid up and down my length. “Fertilia.”

“She’s a flirty one … I can also alter my body, but not as vigorously as hers.”

“You are gorgeous already,” I said, her golden hair spilling over the sides of my abdomen.

“What about my magical hole?”

“I will have to try it out first.”

She let go of my shaft and slipped the gown over her head. She rubbed her pussy on the outside of my right thigh. “Here is a little tease. I started dripping the second I saw you lift that boulder from the cave entrance.”

“Hmmm, I can feel that.” She spread the golden trail of her sweet honey along my right thigh. Once it was covered, she changed to my left and made sure to spread an equal amount there. “Gosh,” I murmured. Her pussy was like a warm sponge, something which I would never get enough of.

“I was a naughty little fairy doing everything I could do to kill you,” she said and tittered. “I will give you a warning now though – The sensation for me to teach you Heaven’s Spell will be unlike any other.”

“That such a sweet little pussy like that, can be so powerful,” I said and couldn’t drag my eyes from it.

The compliment made her smile. “Never underestimate us females, just a few of our sweet touches, and that can make you stumble over too.”

She bathed my legs in her syrup, and she made it smell like the sweetest musk. I deeply inhaled the fragrance, filled my lungs to the brim and let it out with a sigh. When inhaling, the scent had slightly altered and that was for the better. It must be one of her magical tricks, giving me a constant stream of novel sensations. “This is such a painful tease,” I said and stroked her back with my right hand.

“Am I being naughty again?”

“You are.”

She giggled and then spread her legs even further and made sure to drag her sopping pussy onto my chest and up to my face. As soon as that heavenly fruit reached my mouth, I stuck out my tongue and swiped up. Just that one lick and it almost filled my mouth. I grazed her passionately, from her right wing to her left and from top to bottom. I prodded my tongue around at the top, searching for that pink pearl, which was hidden under the folds of her labia. I pressed it with my tongue and her back almost turned as rigid as my cock. “That’s it,” she said, her voice now turning as husky as my own. “You found the sweet spot.”

I got both my hands on the swell of her ass and pulled her closer to my face. I continued to lick her till my balls turned painful. I reached back for my cock, but the fairy stopped me immediately. “That’s my job,” she said, her voice even huskier. She turned around into a sixty-nine position. She opened her mouth wide and covered the head first, sucking it like a lollipop and spilling her pearly saliva all over my length. She used her fluids as lube and then deep-throated me till her lips touched my wiry pubic hair. She slowly moved her head in circles and swirled a clockwise lick around the head. It wasn’t only the sensation of her throat and tongue against my cock, but also the gagging sounds she made. She came off with a pop, but I still felt the greasy trail spilled all over my erection. She licked her lips. “I always love the first drop of precum.”

So, I was there already. She swung her legs off my face. I wiped myself and watched the string of her juices stretch from my lip to my finger. “Enough of this steamy foreplay,” she said. “Let’s get down to magic.”

She sat on top of me with her legs spread. She rubbed the piping hot peak of my cock on her pussy, making more juices melt from her sweet fruit. She then slipped it inside and it slid inside her with scarcely any effort. She gently placed her hands on my chest and gently rocked back and forth. I threw my head back, but I couldn’t escape this heavenly moment. The sensations were so strong. Her tits kept gliding up and down my chest which was covered by her sweet juices. Her sweet breath flowed onto me like a warm summer breeze, and then it was her perfect pussy which I kept sliding in and out from.

“Ah” I grunted as she increased her pace. Her hair curtained around my head, making this feel like a special private moment. I started seeing the first hints of the white magical mist swirling around us. The first hints of Heaven’s Spell. Even if she was enhancing me with magic at this high peak, it felt as if I soared higher with butterflies all over my chest. It was near impossible to take my eyes away from her skilled act, but for a moment I managed to drag my eyes away from her. The clouds we were on flew higher up than the other clouds in the sky, all the while the white mist kept swirling around me. I quickly darted my eyes back to her rocking motion. I was about to cum. The magical sensations streamed from her and whirled around me stronger. I just needed that final push. Something savage and manly got a hold of me. I turned that fairy around, so she sat on all four. I stabbed my rod deep inside her while grabbing a fistful of her hair. I pounded her fiercely till I roared at the top of my lungs. As I blasted my powerful cum inside her magical womb, multiple images flashed right in front of my eyes: forks of powerful lightning struck the earth; gusts of winds whipped boulders till they cracked; billowing clouds released an unprecedented downpour; hail the size of fists came crashing down the earth.

After I’d spilled out every drop of my cum inside her, it dawned on me how to control the weather. She’d taught me Heaven’s Spell.

I roared as I summoned a lightning bolt, striking myself, so I passed out.
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I opened my eyes, blinking at the warm sunshine. I was still lying on the cloud, but I was back by the mountain and not so high in the sky. The fairy fluttered side to side with the magic wand in her hand. She watched me curiously. “Let me clean you up a bit.” She waved her magic wand and suddenly a wet cloth appeared in her hand. She washed my face clean, waking me up from the deep rest. “How was your sleep?”

“I don’t think I’ve ever slept so soundly,” I mumbled in my groggy morning voice.

“The spell knocks you out, doesn’t it?

“Yeah,” I said and rubbed the sleep from my eyes. Avyena sat on the opposite side and watched me, beaming when seeing me awake, yet too timid to come over. I smiled back and beckoned her with my finger. She spread her beautiful wings and landed next to me in a kneeling position. I couldn’t either feel the bump on my head, but some of the scars were still on my chest. “You cleaned up the bump.”

“I did, unfortunately,” she said and rubbed her thumb on my forehead. “The scars on your chest were too hot, so those I didn’t get rid of.”

“What’s your name?” I found it funny that I hadn’t asked for her name yet. It was the same deal with Fertilia. If I remember correctly, she didn’t say her name till I’d bedded her.

“Valeria,” she said and then pointed her wand at my chest. “And yours?”

“Julius,” I said, tasting her name a couple of times. “Why did it feel like I struck myself with a lightning bolt?”

“It was not a feeling … You actually did.”

“How the hell did I survive that?”

“It’s a part of the spell, the final touch I dare say.” It was almost like she was swimming with love and lust when she told this, as if right after an orgasm. “It was the hottest thing ever, especially after you spilled all that delicious cum inside me. You are such a man, Julius.” She gave my cheek a kiss. I closed my eyes and tapped into Heaven’s Spell. I made clouds appear above us and emitted some light thunder rolling softly. I abruptly stopped and my eyes popped wide open. “It takes a lot of magic.”

Valeria nodded. “With great power comes great responsibility. But you have an additional female in your tribe, so enhancing yourself with magic shouldn’t be an issue.”

I fixed my eyes on the bright sky, and a blurry flying object was approaching us. “A plane …” I narrowed my eyes. “It looks like a military plane.” I clenched my fists and already felt the hate boiling inside me. Avyena’s eyes widened in fear and she quickly hid behind my back. I rose to my feet. Valeria chewed her lips and looked equally as concerned as Avyena.

“I’ve seen those many times before,” she said fearfully. “They fly around occasionally and kidnap some of our beings. I always have to hide among the clouds from them.”

“Not any longer,” I said and spat. I watched the military airplane intently. I tapped into Heaven’s Spell. I seized Valeria’s and Avyena’s hands. They were about to hide, reflexes from past terror. “You won’t flee this time.” I concentrated and the white mist swirled around me. The unpleasant jet noise thundered in the sky, polluting this precious mountain and plain. Dark clouds billowed right above us. A flash of thick lightning shot down from the clouds, splitting the aircraft in two and then crash landing in the forest. I opened my eyes and kept my hand over my chest. The jolt and magic spell made me stagger back. The females quickly got a hold of me before I was about to tumble onto the sheet of clouds. Avyena victoriously giggled with Valeria. “Ha!” Valeria said. “They finally got what they deserved.”

“The only bad thing is that there’s plenty more from where they came from.”

Valeria pressed her hand against my throbbing chest. “You will take care of them, right?”

“I will push them back to the sea and make sure they will never come back.”

She cuddled with me for a moment. “I won’t keep you here much longer. You have an adventure in front of you. I just want you to know our precious memory will forever be in my heart … and pussy.”

She kissed me a final time. It was difficult parting from her. I also will never forget her act which took us past the clouds. The stains of her juices will forever be on my body. Avyena and I went back to the edge of the mountain. I just turned one last time to Valeria and waved at her. She waved her wand back at me.

Our way back down went smoother than back up. I tapped into Heaven’s Spell and warded off the winds and clouds. It felt so powerful, Earthly Fertility and Heaven’s Spell. I started feeling a bit over-empowered. I quickly brushed those thoughts aside. There was no such thing. If our tribe will survive and thrive in this turbulent forest then we needed to be powerful.

We took a break by the stream and quenched our thirst. I heard her stomach growl, and it made her blush. “Hunger,” I said, teaching her another word.

She nodded. “Yes, hunger.”

The yes sure was an improvement. Hopefully, she will be able to say sentences soon.

We ran down the last rocky slope. As soon as our feet touched the grass, the other elves came rushing toward us. Aldyra was first. “Did you reach the peak?”

“Beyond the peak,” I said and gave her a cryptic wink.

“So, the fairy taught you the spell?” she said and already decrypted my hidden wink.

“She sure did.”

My eyes flickered to Elanora, and she stood with her back straighter than usual. “I shot two howler monkeys.”

I reached in and ruffled her dark hair. “At the right time. Both of us are starving.”

Aldyra eagerly tugged at my arm. “You must let us know how it went down. You know, we just saw a human invention getting struck by lightning. Alma told us it was you who did it.”

I looked at Alma and she winked back at me. “I can sense the magic,” she said.

The elves had forgotten about the avariel: our newest tribe member. She had yet again retorted to gazing at her toes. I will settle her into it.

The elves had already made the campfire ready, and we sat down on our knees. Elanora reached for the howler monkey and made sure I was looking when she reached for the knife too. She skinned the monkey and left very little flesh go to waste. “You are talented,” I complimented her.

“Maybe a little,” she shyly said.

Alma proudly patted Elanora’s back and then her gaze flicked to Avyena. “How did the communication go?”

“Better than expected,” I said. “She’s already mastered a handful of words.”

My stomach growled and I pointed at it the next second. Avyena looked at me, considering the words and sentences she’d been exposed to. “Hunger,” she said.

Alma proudly patted her thigh. “Good.”

“Good,” she said quietly to herself. She then lifted her round gorgeous eyes and briefly looked at the elves. They weren’t so intimidating any longer. She will soon realize she was one of us now.

“Before you eat the liver,” Aldyra said, watching Elanora and making sure she hadn’t reached that far yet. “Was it you who shot down the human invention?”

“They are called jets,” I said. I couldn’t suppress the victorious smile. It had been so satisfying and powerful when I sent the lightning bolt from the sky and through the jet. “And yes, I did.”

Aldyra’s eyes widened. “I’ve heard so much of Heaven’s spell. Can you show me?”

Alma patted the air with her open palm, trying to calm down Aldyra. “Heaven’s Spell will require more magic than Earthly Fertility. We shouldn’t be wasting magic like that.”

Aldyra crossed her hands across her chest and muttered, “He could just use a little bit … I will gladly replenish the magic for him.” She left a cute little wink at the end.

“We will,” I told her. I did look forward to a magical trio. I also looked forward to bedding Avyena whenever she was ready. The way her wings tickled me felt as pleasurable as a massage, and to have them wrapped around us while fucking must be a whole new pleasurable experience. She briefly looked at me, perhaps wondering what I was thinking of.

Elanora tapped my thigh with her bloody finger. She held out the liver to me like a royal gift. I reached for the warm vital organ and regarded the nutritious chunk with respect. The elves lifted their gazes to me, making sure I received all the attention while I sank my teeth into the liver. I enjoyed it immensely. I could never get enough of the sweet rich taste. I spilled the juice all over and devoured it all. I licked my fingers and then pointed at the rest of the flesh. “Let’s eat.”

Alma pointed at the wood and sent a burst of fire from her tip. Aldyra touched around on my chest, fingering the scars. “Where did you get these souvenirs from?”

“The mountain,” I said. “That little fairy tried to kill us.”

“Those teasing little bastards,” she said, but couldn’t keep her eyes off my chest. Alma had to tap her shoulder to get her attention, holding out the stick of meat to her. She took the stick of meat from her hand, but she didn’t stop eyeing my scars.

We shoveled the tender and delicious flesh into our mouths. I broke the bones and sucked out the marrow. I didn’t leave a single piece of flesh and fat behind. Avyena gorged as greedily as I on the flesh, picking up the pieces around her feet and not letting anything go to waste. Alma lifted the third carcass. “We have more,” she reminded her with a friendly smile.

“More yes,” she said, exchanging the first words with the rest of her tribe members. She then pointed at the meat on her thigh and then at the carcass.

I gnawed at the bone and then tossed it into the flames. I let my hand rest on my tummy. I was satiated and looked around the plain surrounded by hills. “Any ideas where we go from here?”

“We live and thrive,” Alma said with a smile. “You have been taught spells not seen in many years.”

“There is still more to be taught,” I said and tapped briefly into my two magic spells, admiring their strengths.

“I know,” Alma said. “And our new additional member must also be taught the same arts.”

“She already knows archery,” I said and remembered how she’d shot the bird earlier. I rose in an archer’s stand and pretended I was shooting an arrow. “Avyena,” I said and pointed at her.

She spread her wings and flew up in the air. I watched her steadily fly and disappear behind the mountain. “Where is she going?” Aldyra asked.

“I believe she’s hiding her equipment temporarily,” Alma said. “We saw the bird getting shot when we got her.”

Alma was right. Avyena came flying back with a bow in her hand and a quiver slung over her back. It was a recurve bow and skillfully made, streaked with blood stains, worn out but still deadly. “What a bow,” Aldyra said with hints of envy.

“Avariels were said to have invented archery,” Alma pointed out, giving us a history lesson.

All the arrows had a blue feather attached to the end, but even those were also bloody. I assumed she made those from her previous kills. “Except for the language, it can’t be much we need to teach her.”

“Magic-enhancing acts,” Alma reminded me.

“She already watched me and the fairy, and should have some knowledge from past experiences.” I looked around at the elves. The monkey bones lay spread among our feet and the fire was soon reduced to embers. I didn’t exactly know where to go from here. Alma had hinted earlier about seeing another fairy and after seeing Valeria, I became greedy to see another. “Any clues where this other fairy is?”

Alma slowly shook her head. “Not for now, I have to see in another vision.”

That was a sign it would usually take some time. I looked over to Avyena and then gazed at the plain. “Are you prepared to leave your home?” I knew it was a complicated sentence, but hopefully, by my gesture, she would understand.

She pointed at the plain which was once filled with trees and teemed with life. “Avyena home?”

I nodded and tried to remind her to use the pronouns. “Your home.”

“Careful … safe,” she said.

I got the impression she didn’t want to leave. I pointed at the monkey and then over the hills. “More.” I pointed here at the soil. “Here, hunger.”

She pointed over the hills. “No safe … alone.”

I sternly shook my head. “No alone, you, go with us.” I used my fingers and hand language as well as possible, hoping she understood what I was telling her.

She must have understood me since she lowered her eyes demurely. “You want?”

“Of course,” Alma said, making eye contact with her.

Slowly her lips curled into a smile, and it was the brightest smile I’d seen yet. “We don’t abandon anyone,” Aldyra said and winked at her.

We got our belongings, quivers and bows and pouches. When we approached the cave, Avyena didn’t smile as profoundly as earlier. She watched it with suspicion. I had a feeling she wanted to tell us something but couldn’t do so yet. “No safe,” she said and pointed at the darkness.

“Nothing is safe,” I told her and then pointed at the weapons. “But we’ll fight for it.”

“Fight,” she said and tried to figure out what it meant. She nodded slowly as it dawned on her. “We fight.”

“She’s a quick learner,” I said as we disappeared deeper into the darkness.

Alma lit a fireball in her hand. “I have a feeling she’s known our tongue before but just forgotten it.”

That made sense. It wouldn’t be reasonable to think someone could learn a language that quickly, not that I underestimated her.

We got out of the cave, facing the dark green forest. I breathed out a breath of relief. There was something magical with trees I couldn’t quite put my finger on. On the other side of the hills, something had obviously been missing. “It feels good to be back home,” I said.

“Yes, the trees are magical,” Alma said with her eyes closed, gently breathing in and out. It was more than magical. It was refreshing and healing. They cleaned my mind with just their presence and thick glowing leaves. I pressed my hand against the trunk, gazing up at the rustling leaves. We couldn’t live without them, no species could. I wasn’t the only one who touched them. Avyena pressed her hand against the trunk. She closed her eyes and absorbed the life pulsing from the soil to the roots and up the tree. “Tree,” she said with her eyes closed. “Tree …” She opened her yellow eyes and they glowed even brighter than before. It was like a missing piece of her life.

“Just a day without them,” Aldyra said and went so far as to hug the trunk. “Think of a hundred years.”

Elanora and I shuddered. And to think there were city-living humans who never even got a chance to see them in their wretched lives.

We went farther down the slope, which had dried from the previous storm. I saw some blood spill on a tree that looked fresh. “That’s where I killed the monkey,” Aldyra said proudly.

“Don’t you mean monkeys?”

“Elanora shot two of them,” Aldyra said, proud of her. The leaves filtered out the rays of the sun and the dappled light fell on our path. It was magical, seeing the light flicker and move on the soil.

We descended the slope and took a break by the stream. I cupped my hands into the stream, filled them up, and poured the water into my mouth. It was refreshing and delicious. I’d missed this forest greatly and was reminded we had a fight ahead of us, so nothing more of the forest will end up as the lifeless plain.

We finally came to level ground and couldn’t see the thin trees which had led us up the slope. Avyena cast a wistful glance at the hills and then accepted her lonely home was gone. I hoped she will quickly understand that the future she had in front of her will be better and healthier.

We took some rest, but it didn’t take long for Aldyra to say, “Wait a minute, I recognize this place.”

“I do too,” Alma said and looked mindfully around the scenery. “Yes, it’s somewhere around here we found you.” She aimed her eyes at Elanora, who looked surprised at the revelation. She looked around herself, the trees, leaves and soil.

“I don’t recognize this at all.”

“It was because you’d hit your head badly,” Aldyra said.

“Or someone had hit her,” Alma said and sat down on the root next to Elanora.

“What makes you say that?” Aldyra questioned and so did I.

“Just a gut feeling,” Alma answered.

“My gut feeling doesn’t like this place at all,” Elanora said, her face darkening.

The sun steadily lowered on the horizon and at the same time clouds covered the sky. But we’d passed many other darker parts of the forest without her mentioning her bad gut feeling. “We can find another spot,” I offered her.

Elanora shook her head. “Maybe tomorrow,” she said and leaned her head on my shoulder. “I would like to rest here for now.”

We had some monkey flesh left and decided to set up camp. It wasn’t the most spacious camp, but none of us minded sitting skin against skin. We lit a fire and roasted the entire carcass. Avyena reached my back with her wing, tickling me. We exchanged smiles. As soon as the other elves noticed she was flirting with me she stopped. “Don’t be shy around us,” I told her.

“Don’t be shy,” she said thoughtfully. “I’m shy.”

“So you are starting to regain your speech?” Alma asked.

“A little,” she said, lowering her gaze.

“What magic spells do you know?”

“Simple, fire, healing and some others.”

“You know the healing spell?” Aldyra blurted, sounding a bit envious. Even if it was simple, it was still valuable.

She nodded and a blush crept up her neck and to her cheeks. She got our attention whether she wanted it or not. “That’s not a simple spell,” Alma said with hints of relief. “I’m the only one of the elves who knows it, and now I’m glad we are more.”

Her blush abated slightly. “But my magic is low.”

I tickled her back, making her squirm and giggle. “Don’t worry about it.”

Alma moved the carcass in the middle. We leaned over and ate from hand to mouth. The meal united us. I couldn’t stop thinking about how she’d lived alone for so long. She inched her hips closer to us, desiring more skin contact after being alone for all these years. It was different being a part of a group. We weren’t meant to live in solitude.

I leaned back after having stuffed myself with monkey flesh. I reached for a little straw and picked the flesh from my teeth. I started thinking about Elanora, and how she hadn’t eaten as much as usual. “I found it strange how you just can recognize spots in the forest like that,” I said.

“What’s so strange about it?” Alma asked with one of her cunning grins.

I got the impression she wanted to lecture me about the superiority of mother nature. “These parts of the forest don’t look much different than other parts.”

“Oh yeah?” she said smugly and pointed at us. “We have hands, legs and bodies. We have a common anatomy, yet we are different, and you will notice us even a mile away.”

I crossed my arms over my chest and nodded. She sure was good at lecturing. “I’m following you so far.”

She pointed at the trees. “These have the same anatomy, but they are different and you will recognize trees you have seen before.”

“That must be a lot of trees to remember,” I pointed out, impressed at both Aldyra’s and Alma’s memory.

“No,” she said and shook her head. “Only trees in certain places will make you remember them. The day we found Elanora was a day to be remembered and the scenery around it.”

“I see.” Her wisdom dawned on me.

“I like the sound of that,” she said. “You see. You don’t try to see or think that you see – You simply see.”

Her speech alone was enough to give me goosebumps. A perfect way to end this day as we would soon get some sleep.

“Avyena should sleep in the middle since she doesn’t have the thigh bracelets,” Alma reminded us when we were in the process of undressing.

This would be the first night we slept together with Avyena. A night I sure was looking forward to. If it hadn’t been for Elanora’s mood and the mystery around this part of the forest, I was certain I would have been in the mood for a magical-enhancing act. It just didn’t feel right, even if I wanted Avyena, and that badly.

“Are you alright?” Aldyra asked Elanora while unwrapping her chestwrap and then went for her long loincloth.

“Yeah,” she said with a simple shrug and reached for Aldyra’s clothing, undressing her. “I just want some sleep.”

“Hopefully I will see something instead of being deceived,” Alma said. “The prior night was blurry, but I have a feeling something must happen before we can continue.”

“Like what?” I asked.

“Hard to tell when it’s all blurry,” she said. “I believe my visions are mixing this place with Elanora, but I’m not sure.”

I unwrapped Alma’s veil and she unclothed me simultaneously. We stood there both naked, admiring each other’s bodies. She pressed her hand against my chest, right on top of the scar. Valeria wasn’t kidding, females did love scars. “A part of me was glad she was mean to you.”

I grinned at her, my cock wanting badly to rise with that mysterious and gorgeous female in front of me, but I restrained myself for now. “I got my revenge in the end,” I said and waggled my eyebrows. I turned to Avyena who still stood there fully clothed. “I guess I have to help her break the ice.” I tugged her chestwrap, wondering if she was comfortable undressing. “Undress?”

She nodded submissively and pointed at me. “You undress me.”

“Do you want to?”

She nodded and her blush started creeping back up her cheeks. “Uhm, yes.”

It will be the first time seeing her naked. If I only had some light around and it wasn’t so dark. I took off her chestwrap, and her boobs fell free like two bells. She twirled her blonde hair on her finger, and I tried my hardest not to gawk at her too much, but her toned body sure was gorgeous. I slipped off her long loincloth and unveiled a blonde primitive bush. Alma laid her veil down as a blanket for all of us. She guided Avyena to the middle. “Lie down,” Alma said with a welcoming voice.

“But you?” she asked, looking worriedly in case there wouldn’t be enough space.

“We sleep tightly,” she said. “It will be space for all of us.”

I lay down next to Avyena. She contracted her wings, covering her body and then rolled them out like a blanket when we’d all lain down. “Wings,” Aldyra said in awe while stroking the feathers. “So cool.”

I fully agreed with her, although I gave her body a bit more attention now than her wings. Alma made sure to push herself against my back and I backed myself closer to Avyena. Just as we’d shared the meal, we shared the body heat, bringing us closer together. I twisted my neck to kiss Avyena and then turned back to kiss Alma’s neck, nestling my hands under her boobs and breathing down her neck.
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I was awoken by winds stirring the trees. I opened my eyes and looked at the leaves, none of them were rustling and I couldn’t hear a breath of wind. I blinked and felt confused for a moment. I could have sworn a gust of wind woke me up.

I lay between Avyena and Alma. I was still watching her beautiful wings in awe. I was about to touch them but then heard something rustle in the branches. It was a strange sound, sounding too big to be a monkey or any other animal, and it was definitely not an innocent breeze. I sensed dangers as I watched a silhouette move on the branches. I snapped awake and quickly shook the elves next to me. “Someone is up there!” I shouted.

Avyena jolted awake at my shouting, jumped up to her feet and snatched her bow. She nocked an arrow on the string and fired, hitting an invader who fell with a yelp. I unsheathed my sword. The silhouette’s steps came thundering toward me. I drove my sword right into its abdomen.

Alma’s eyes popped wide open. She sprang up and stepped aside, dodging an incoming arrow. She snatched her bow and quiver, and nocked an arrow on the string and pulled back. She fired and shortly after a female-sounding elf grunted, blood spraying from the trees. I quickly shook the rest of the elves. “Wake up!” I shouted close to their ears.

Aldyra snatched her bow, but an arrow came flying right at her thigh and protruded bloodily out at the other side. She winced and dropped her bow. “I’m hit,” she cried, falling to her knees.

“Aldyra!” Elanora cried. She went down on her knees and yanked the arrow free from her thigh. I stepped in front of them to shield them from any attacks.

“How is she?” I asked and scanned my eyes across the darkness.

“It’s bad,” Elanora said fearfully.

“Try to get her to safety –” They didn’t even let me finish my speech. Arrows whistled over our heads. I heard the loud thud of flint against wood right behind us. This was a way too vulnerable spot to be in. Avyena soared up above us, and shortly after, I heard and saw multiple arrows coming raining down on them. Alma jumped up to a tree and clambered up like a squirrel. She emptied her quiver, hitting the invaders one after another. I stepped back into a little pool of Aldyra’s blood, realizing this was urgent. “Get her arms and I will take her legs.”

She was turning deathly pale while she squirmed around in pain. At that exact moment, something sharp hit my calf, and the pain shot through me. “Fuck,” I cursed, glancing down at the arrowhead protruding out from my calf.

“Did you get hit?” she asked worriedly.

“Just move,” I barked at her. She lifted Aldyra and we hurried into the bushes. The twigs slapped us and the roots threatened to make us tumble over. I made sure I lifted Aldyra above the terrain, but the second I raised my gaze in front of us, more silhouettes were moving behind Elanora. “Lay her down,” I said urgently and quickly lowered her. I sheathed my sword, and they pressed a green leaf against Elanora’s mouth. Her eyes widened in alarm and she fainted the next second. There were at least six of them. I raged and leaped at the one who’d done her arm. It was a foolish move since the surrounding invaders swung their swords and cut bloody wounds along my waist and back. I ignored the pain they inflicted upon me and stabbed my target deep into his abdomen and drove the sword up to his throat. His blood spilled over my hands, and I quickly yanked the sword free with a grunt. They lifted Elanora on top of their shoulders and bolted away. I ran after them. Her fearful shouts haunted me. I ignored the blood pouring out of my legs and waist as long as it was possible, but it sapped my strength. Alma called back at me. My vision faltered and my knees started trembling. I told myself I could keep on going, ripping their throats with my bare hands, but I just fell. I was a moment away from fainting, the world flickering from light to dark. Avyena got a hold of my arms and grunted as she flew with me back to the camp. She laid me down. I was so bewildered, but I scanned the surrounding for more threats, refusing to let go of the blade. “Where are they?” I tried to shout, but just a gargled sound of pain came out.

Alma quickly undid my loincloth and started jerking my cock as fast as possible. She then stuffed the rod into her mouth and bobbed her head while the pink mist surrounded us. The pleasure from the act numbed my senses, but only temporarily, my hate wouldn’t go anywhere, and my hunger for revenge would just grow. My wounds started healing, clearing up while the pain abated. My cock disappeared deep down her throat. I arched my back and flooded her mouth with my rich cum. She swallowed and wiped her lips. “I will clean up the blood, hang on.”

I crushed dead leaves in my hands as the anger started boiling again. I looked around and saw the dead bodies. They looked like elves. The only thing I regretted was that there weren’t more of them. Avyena had buried her head between Aldyra’s legs and licked her. She squirmed, her chest rising and sinking. Aldyra reached for Avyena’s head and pushed her face closer to her slit. “Hmm,” she moaned as the pink mist reached its peak. She let go and squirted all over her face, coming crashing back down from the pinnacle of pleasure. There were only a couple of blood spills left on her ankles, but the wound was healed and her skin looked as smooth as it ever has been. Alma handed a wet cloth to Avyena and motioned to clean. “Clean the blood.”

“Clean the blood,” she repeated and wiped the cloth on her ankle.

Alma sat down on her hind legs next to me and wiped my chest. “You have to be careful,” she said with a hint of worry in her voice. “There are no spells to resurrect a dead male.”

I drew in a deep breath. “Hard to be careful in a moment like that.”

“I know,” she said wistfully. “But at least we are alive now and have a chance to get her back.”

I nodded. She was calm and collected. In some cases, acting out of impulses and anger could be fatal. “You are right,” I said. It was easier to calm down when she rubbed the cool cloth all over my hot forehead. She tossed it over her shoulder, extended her lovely hands to me and pulled me to my feet.

We went over to Aldyra and Avyena. Just like myself, Aldyra had already risen from the healing spell. “How’s your ankle?” I asked and it looked as good as new.

Avyena helped her wrap her long loincloth around her waist. “Nothing that troubles me,” she said and sighed. “What did they want from her?”

“We have to know who they are first,” Alma said and lit a fireball in her hand. She approached the bodies, the fire illuminating the bloody corpses. “The same skin tone as Elanora … They must have been from the same tribe.”

I watched them intently. They had the same tanned skin and dark hair, but bulging muscles, which were impressive for females. “They fought valiantly for females.”

Alma moved the fireball from head to toe, studying the corpse intently. “These are similar loincloths as when we first found Elanora … I truly believe they are the same tribe who abandoned her.”

Hate coiled in my gut when I thought about what they would do to her. “If they threw her away from the start, then why are they so desperate to get her back?” I asked.

“Difficult to say,” Alma said, grief weighing her mood down too. “They might have realized she possesses a magical ability not known to many.”

“Such a dishonorable move,” Aldyra said and wiped some tears from her pink eyes. “From abandoned to getting kidnapped.”

“She’s a bit more robust now,” Alma reminded her.

“But still unfair,” Aldyra muttered and unsheathed her machete. She jumped up to her feet and swung it in an arc. “I’ll slaughter every single one of them.”

I patted the air motioning her to calm down. “I will try not to act on impulses again,” I said. “Alma is right, we could have easily died. We’ll have to gather as much information about their settlements and then strike back when they are vulnerable.” I didn’t only feel hate but also shame that we failed in protecting her. It wasn’t so easy during the night. Two of us got severely wounded and had to be healed as quickly as possible.

“Don’t blame yourself too much,” Alma tried to comfort me. “This tribe must be skilled if they know the old tongue and live this deep in the forest.”

“I will continue to blame ourselves for every mistake we make,” I swore. “Someone out there should not be more skilled and empowered than us. It’s either thrive or die.”

Alma sighed. “Just by the absence of one of us and all of the sudden, I feel naked.”

“We all feel naked,” Aldyra said, her cheeks lined with small tear tracks. “Till we’ve gotten revenge.”

Avyena looked around us and had been quiet so far. I had an inkling she wanted to say something. “We go?” she said.

I smiled for the first time since Elanora was captured. I looked around and the scenery brightened around us. It was soon morning and I hardly thought we would get back to sleep. “Avyena is right … But how are we supposed to find them?”

Alma turned to the direction they’d disappeared in. “They should have left some trail.” She pushed apart two twigs and nodded. “I see blood we can hopefully follow for a while. We’ll have to pick up as many arrows as possible. We already know they are more than us.”

I motioned Avyena with me. “We’ll collect arrows, then we go.”

She nodded and said, “Yes.”

I plucked them up from the gore-stained forest floor. They were all half dried with the enemy’s blood, still clammy and warm. We stuffed them into the quivers till they were swollen. Alma watched her quiver, mulling over something. “We need to be magically enhanced,” she said.

“I agree,” Aldyra said excitedly. She still had tear tracks on her cheeks, but she turned into a much brighter elf whenever she displayed her excitement. “I have a feeling the new spell will be useful.”

“Yes, I feel a bit low at the moment,” I admitted. It was barely even a minute ago I’d filled Alma’s mouth with my rich cum. But if I were going to tap into my newly learned magic spell and summon the merciless weather upon them, I needed magic more than anything.

“We have to all join the act,” Alma said. “Including Avyena. Only our magic will be to our advantage since their numbers are superior.”

Aldyra tugged at my long loincloth. “Let’s get down and dirty before spilling some more blood.”

“Undress Alma,” I told Aldyra, watching Avyena who stood there and pawed her foot into the soil. “I will have to guide our newcomer.”

Alma and Aldyra stripped each other naked and flung their primitive clothing over their shoulders. Avyena twirled her hair on her finger. Her blush deepened as I reached for her chestwrap and pulled it free from her breasts. The garment came off and her bell-shaped breasts fell and bounced into place. They were round at the bottom as if stuffed with silicone and her nipples were sharp so the tip glinted. I couldn’t fit them in my hands but kneaded them instead. “What an amazing pair of boobs you have.”

Her yellow eyes brightened as the submissive blush abated. I let my hands slide down her smooth waist. I reached her long loincloth and the next second, I’d already pulled it off, throwing it over my shoulder. She started eagerly flapping her wings. I sat my hands on her plump bottom and slid my hands between her cheeks. She was incredibly warm to the touch, and I was about to melt in her arms. I reached up to her trembling wings and ran my hands along her beautiful feathers. They tickled me sensually and I moved her closer to Alma and Aldyra. Alma was already sitting on Aldyra’s face, rocking back and forth and grinding her pussy. Aldyra licked greedily and then reached down to her pussy to finger herself. Avyena went down on all four and tasted Aldyra, the second time licking her. She curiously touched her slit and parted her puffy pussy lips, licking her some more and making Aldyra squirm.

While Avyena innocently sat there, I went behind her and separated her legs a couple of inches more. Seeing those three gorgeous elves playing with each other made me hard as steel. I rubbed my erection along Avyena’s lips, her wings opening and reopening eagerly. I gripped both of her cheeks and then pushed my erection inside her sweet walls. “Hmm,” I moaned as I bottomed out in a pussy no man had ever been in. The three other elves were already so deep into the act, the green magical mist started swirling around them. I was way behind and started thrusting harder, my hips pounding against her ass. 

Alma raked her fingers through her hair and arched her back. She then planted her hands on Aldyra’s waist, first looking at Avyena and then at me fucking her. The way her boobs were squeezed between her elbows made the cleavage deepen. I licked my lips. It wasn’t just the cleavage but her heavenly hair which reached all the way to Avyena. “You are such a good licker,” Alma said between her pleasurable moans. She dared to rock her pussy more against her face, speeding up the impending orgasm, but Aldyra’s licking got interrupted by Avyena’s own oral stimulation.

The musky flavors started rising and mingling with the green mist, making the magic even stronger. My fingers sank deep into Avyena’s ass, her pussy walls contracting just like her wings. I reached for her beautiful hair in my fist and grunted as I stuffed my rod deep inside her, spraying my second dose of cum inside her delicious womanhood. I saw only green for a moment. The magic blinded me while the pleasurable sensation of an orgasm continued to drag on, making me squirm. The mutual pleasure flowed among all of us, enhancing us all with fresh magic. The mist then slowly dissolved, making us slump back. I opened my eyes and wiped my sweaty forehead. My cock was still stuffed inside Avyena. I slowly pulled it out, dragging a stream of cum with me. I sighed with pleasure. Even if I’d just depleted my testicles, I was recharged and felt the urge to move, so I rose back up to my feet. Alma swung her legs off Aldyra’s face which was slick and shiny with her fluids. “I feel empowered,” Alma said seductively. She didn’t want to lie down and enjoy the aftermath of a magical orgy. She got her veil and wrapped her head with it and donned the rest of the primitive garments. Aldyra and Avyena were equally as quick on their feet. Avyena didn’t look so innocent any longer as I had taken the innocence from her. I helped her wrap the chestwrap around her chest and also the long loincloth. Aldyra was already behind me and helped me with my loincloth and hung the back scabbard over my back. She couldn’t resist the temptation to kiss my neck.

“I’m brimming with magic and strength,” she said.

“So am I,” I said and clenched my fists, feeling like I could drown an entire stadium with rain and resurrect an entire forest.

I let Alma go first since she had the best vision of us. I questioned Alma’s theory when I thought over the elves who’d just attacked us. “Are you sure they are of the same tribe?” I asked. “The invaders looked more muscular and stronger than Elanora.”

“That might be the reason they dumped her,” she said and held onto a twig so it didn’t slap me in the face. “But sometimes, the thin and frail can have special abilities to compensate for the lack of strength.”

“Who are you calling thin and frail?” Aldyra shot back at her. “Elanora learned archery as well as any of us.”

“I’m not calling anyone thin and frail,” she defended herself calmly. “All I’m saying is that they have misjudged her.”

“Too bad for them,” Aldyra spat.

“Indeed,” Alma said.

“They are many, but we are few,” Avyena said.

I stiffened with surprise, that was her longest sentence yet. “True, I told her, but I have the ability to flood their entire camp and make them all drown.”

She stared quizzically at me, trying to decipher the meaning of my complicated sentence. I extended my hand and harnessed the magic. “Magic,” I said. “We’ve just been replenished.”

She nodded and then lit a fireball in her hand. “Yes, magic. I’m filled.”

“Fry them all with lightning,” Aldyra said, grinning, and I grinned back at her.

Alma stopped more frequently to search through the floor and bushes. “The blood must have dried up,” she said worriedly.

I hated to say this since I knew a proper break wouldn’t be possible till we’d gotten Elanora back. “We should try to rest and perhaps reach her with telepathy.”

Alma nodded in agreement. “Good idea.”

We settled down by a couple of roots. I watched some constrictor sitting on the branch above, slithering away when it saw my fierce gaze. Avyena opened and closed her wings, and Aldyra slumped down next to me with a sigh. She cast a glance at Alma who sat with her eyes closed and her lips moving. “I’m worried,” Aldyra admitted and propped her chin up with her right fist. “If they want some magic ability from her, then it would mean getting violated.”

“They won’t get it up that quickly,” I said. “I don’t think they are expecting us either.”

She looked up at me with her rare pink eyes. They were like two rare gems, stunningly gorgeous like the rest of her. I kissed her forehead, making her smile for a brief moment. “Why not?”

“They thought they could intimidate us by sending so many elves. Well, they are wrong.”

“I still don’t understand how other elves can do this to us.”

“Maybe because they are of a different ethnicity?”

“I think so,” she said, thinking deeply. “No other elves would attack each other like that.”

I glanced over at Alma. She opened her eyes and thought long and hard. “I reached her, but since she was poisoned, she didn’t know the exact direction. She hinted that she’d been there before and also, the trees were shorter than usual.”

I studied the trees from the roots and up to the canopy. They weren’t the tallest of them all, but unless we got lucky, it sounded like we will be going in circles till we find her. “Small trees … at least it is something.”

“Well, how was she?” Aldyra asked.

“I tried to ask her but her magic was about to run out,” Alma said and stared wistfully into the forest. “But she didn’t sound well.”

Aldyra dropped her gaze and was about to cry again. “I feel so bad for her.”

“We’ll find her.” I draped my arm around her shoulder and pulled her closer. “Any other clues?” I asked Alma.

“Lots of fire.”

My eyes flicked to Avyena and rose. “Can you fly up and see if you can see any fire?”

“Yes,” she said, understanding what I told her. She spread her wings and soared up and through the canopy. We waited and she came flying back down and pointed in a direction. “I see smoke.”

“Was it far?”

“Not that far,” she said.

“Let’s move,” Aldyra said. “The quicker we get there the better.”

“You must remember these are elves who know the blood of this forest as well as us,” Alma reminded her. “Tread lightly, they can detect steps as easily as us.”

I ripped off some leaves and vines, feeling nostalgia from when I first met Aldyra. “Camouflage,” I said and we started stuffing the green leaves and vines between our garments.

We then got moving, and Alma was first in line, walking carefully. It was good she’d calmed us down a second earlier. What she’d noted turned out to be true when she detected incoming steps. She sat down on her hind legs and pressed her hand against the ground. She looked over her shoulder. “They are coming from behind. Keep your weapons ready in case they detect our tracks.”

“Shouldn’t we kill them?” I asked.

“It will be better to listen for clues,” Alma pointed out. “And then follow their tracks.”

We hid in the nearest bushes and peered into the forest. She had skills that could detect incoming steps from such a distance. It took at least ten minutes till I heard the sound of their voices.

“They say she possesses a magical ability not seen in more than thousands of years,” one of the elves said, and they were identical to the ones we’d just fought.

“I’ve heard about it,” she replied. “Our chief should have thought twice of just discarding her.”

“She was being disrespectful,” she answered. “You know he can’t let anything like that go unnoticed.”

She nodded in agreement and halted to mull over something. She looked intently ahead of her. I stiffened and wondered if she’d spotted us. “Do you believe in this magical ability?” she finally asked.

She mulled over her answer, finding it difficult to reply. “I don’t know what to say … Either way, our chief will have her anally whether the power is there or not.”

“You are right,” she answered and sauntered farther into the forest, disappearing among the leaves and overgrowth.

I turned to Alma and asked the one sentence which bothered me the most. “What did she mean by having her anally?” It was difficult to keep my voice down. I still wasn’t sure whether they still were within earshot.

“They mean exactly what they said – “

I was to boil over, interrupting her sentence. “Those fuckers will not get away with this.” I wanted to choke this little chief and piss on his face. I didn’t care whether there were gorgeous elves among that tribe. Every single one of them who’d inflicted harm upon Elanora will pay.

Aldyra also fumed. “What were they talking about?”

“I was about to get to that,” Alma said. “It appears that Elanora might possess a magical ability of heightened awareness and senses.”

“And what does rape her anally has to do with it?” I spat.

“That’s how you access and strengthen that ability,” Alma explained. “Only the old elf breed is known to possess this, but they have believed it to be extinct. Elanora’s ethnic background might be a surviving mix since she doesn’t look like a drow at all.”

“We need to get back at them,” I said. “And that as quickly as possible.”

We started moving again, following the tracks carefully so they wouldn’t detect us. “You must be careful,” Alma said and gave the branches above us a few seconds of extra attention. “If they are a big tribe then they should have lookouts.”

“Maybe we should just climb up the tree,” Aldyra said, having a point. I wasn’t the biggest fan of jumping from branch to branch, but it had benefited us before when we were going against the humans.

“Don’t you think they also have lookouts up there too?” I asked her.

“Most likely,” Aldyra said. “But staying low is rarely a good idea.”

I was still intimidated by the thick trunk and climbing. “Alright, Aldyra, go first.”

She gladly hopped up and then clambered up the trunk as swiftly as a squirrel. She got up on the first branch and jumped up to one above without breaking a sweat. She sat down on her hind legs and yawned. “Too easy.”

I had a feeling she wanted to tease me. I clumsily clambered up the tree, fearful the bark might loosen from my weight. I reached the first branch and hoisted myself up. My back was already sticky with sweat, and I wiped my forehead and glanced down. Alma found it hard not to grin. “Sorry,” she apologized. “You still have some practice to do.”

That satisfied Aldyra, making her feel superior which was one of her fetishes. I clambered up higher, struggling to reach the branch she was standing on. “Need a helping hand?” she offered.

I reached for it and she helped me up with a great sigh. “You are too heavy to be climbing trees,” she noted.

“It’s a bit hard to lose muscle as a man,” I said, watching down the terrifying distance. I wasn’t the biggest fan of heights.

Alma clambered up equally as smoothly as Aldyra. They made it look way easier than it was. When she got to the top, she kissed my cheek. “You climb well for a male.”

I had nothing to reply with. “Let’s get Avyena up here so we can hurry to their camp.”

I motioned Avyena up, and I noticed now she always waited for permission to do something instead of acting on her own. I couldn’t complain about a submissive woman, but sooner than later she would have to make her own judgment about things. The more of us who were independent the stronger we became. She spread her wings and flew silently up to our branch. I made room for her landing, and I watched her balance, considering if she had the skills to move around in the trees. “Are you alright?” I asked, taking into consideration that she’d lived a hundred years without trees.

Avyena kept the balance surprisingly well. “I remember,” she said.

“To climb trees is in our blood,” Alma said, smirking.

We tore off some more leaves and vines and stuffed them between our garments and hair. We ended up looking like bushes on the move. “Let’s split up,” I said. “Alma comes with me and you two go on the other side. We’ll keep in touch with telepathy.”

Aldyra and Avyena nodded. We moved slowly and carefully from branch to branch. We heard sounds of chatter and laughter. It sounded like they were enjoying a nice meal. The ground started sloping downward, leading to a great clearing, and we watched over their camp. We spotted at least forty of them and only four of them were males. “Do you see Elanora?” I asked Alma who stood right next to me.

She held onto a branch and steadily leaned forward. “I see her.”

She pointed at the wooden cage. She wasn’t only caged in but also bound up. I couldn’t see her face from this view, only her arms tied behind her back and feet. They were in the process of roasting wild pigs. The smoke dunes rose from the campfire while the fire licked the meat. It made me hungry, not just for the delicious meat but for slaughtering them all. “Tell Aldyra and Avyena to be prepared,” I said and started preparing myself to tap into my magic. “I will fry at least half of them with lightning.”

“What about a downpour?” she asked.

I slowly shook my head. “I would like to eat some of that meat after we’ve killed them.” It was a shame to get rid of so many gorgeous females, but I reminded myself they could be just as dangerous as the males. Females who didn’t stand by your side were just as likely or even more to stab you in the back. Alma closed her eyes and used her telepathy spell to reach Aldyra. I closed my eyes and summoned the hot and cold clouds above us. The clouds covered the sun and the shadow fell onto the clearing. They glanced up for a brief moment and then continued with their feast. The thunder rolled right above them and then cracked. They glanced up, shaken by the powerful sounds. They were just about to stuff some more pork into their mouths, but then it thundered even louder. One of them choked on the flesh and beat his fist frantically on the table. A female elf rammed her fist on his back and he coughed it back up, sighing a breath of relief while his face was purple. I summoned the lightning and put my attention on the elf who’d just choked on the meat. The thick lightning flashed so suddenly, toasting the male so he slumped down face first in the flames.

“I’ve never seen anyone get struck by a lightning,” one of the females said, spreading fears among the camp. The next second, I sent bolt after bolt flashing down, toasting and frying elf after elf. They tossed the meat aside and fled into the forest.

“Don’t jump onto the trees!” one of them shouted. “Lightning strikes higher points—” He got an arrow sent right through his waist. He faceplanted onto a branch, the bloody arrow protruding from his back.

“We are getting attacked!” they shouted. I sent another crooked lightning bolt, frying some more elves, the smoke swirling from their burnt corpses. One of them had spotted Aldyra. He fired arrows at her, emptying his quiver in rage, but none got even near her skin. Alma reached behind her quiver and loaded her bow. The arrow hit the skull of an elf, and I heard it crack. I spotted one of the males and one of his buddies trying to move Elanora away. I spat and quickly slid down the tree.

“Alma, cover me!” I said as I clumsily lowered myself down to the soil.

Alma fired and hit a female who was just about to release an arrow aimed at my back. I felt danger and death right behind my back. I jumped down the last bit and ran on the squirming and groaning bodies. Blood spattered all over my feet as puddles lay all over the soil. I reached for the hilt and unsheathed my blade. When I saw those cowards trying to flee with Eleanora, my anger boiled over, making it thunder. I tapped into Earthly Fertility and made the branches and twigs suddenly grow, so the path was covered. They stiffened and watched the magic unfold. “So, he’s magically enhanced,” one of them said, watching the trees block their path. They dropped the cage and whirled around, unsheathing their swords, glimmering during this dark day. I spat at how they mercilessly just let Elanora fall like that. This was the first time I could truly look them in the eyes. They were a couple of inches taller than I and had similar features as the elves and looked oddly similar to the elves I’d fought when finding this sword. One of them had obsidian eyes and the other ruby red. Despite the dark flesh and deep roots, they had similar facial traits to any other elf. Their primitive clothing similarly hung around their waists like my own, but they had bracelets and jewelry glimmering around their necks and arms, but very different from my Power Bracelets. They both caught sight of them, which sparked more uncertainty. I knew already they would be an easy kill. Their tribe members lay either wounded or dead behind me and they knew I was magically enhanced. I charged at them. Only the one with ruby eyes met my gaze and had the balls to raise his sword. Our swords clashed violently, sparking between our faces. The second clash sent him staggering back, loosening his grip around the hilt. I seized the opportunity and buried my sword deep into his heart till it stopped beating. I gave it a good twist, seeing his eyes widen for the last time. He slumped back to his death and I quickly yanked the blade free. I scanned my eyes to the other elf, who stood there frozen and worthless. I plunged my blade deep into his waist and elbowed him aside. I stepped on the dead elves and swung my elbow against the wooden bars, breaking them and tearing the wooden roof part.

Elanora’s face lit up like a candle in the dark. “You came again.”

“And I will come every single time something similar will happen.” I sliced the cord with my sword and sheathed my sword. I extended my hand to her and pulled her up to her feet. She fell into my arms the very next second, and I held her tight, wishing to never let go. She was nude and beautiful, and my hands roamed freely around her skin. “They didn’t do you any harm?”

She shook her head. “They were about to.”

She took this very differently compared to when I rescued her from the humans. I combed my fingers through her hair and watched her face in case there were any physical and mental bruises. I didn’t see any, just some hints of shame. “What’s bothering you?”

“That I didn’t fight harder.”

I nodded for myself while she held onto me harder, mashing her skin against mine. “It bothered us all.” I parted from her embrace. Aldyra, Alma and Avyena were already behind me. They competed for space to hug her.

Aldyra was the quickest. “I promise that will not happen again,” she said, shame weighing her down.

“You don’t have to apologize,” Elanora said sweetly. “We are a tribe and we share responsibility.”

Aldyra’s hands also roamed around her flesh. “Please don’t tell me they violated you.”

“They were about to,” she said. “But you showed up at the last minute.”

“Cowards,” Aldyra fumed. “Sending over twenty of them when we are only five – Elves shouldn’t attack other elves.”

Alma patted Aldyra’s back. “So, so, calm now. Let’s get something to eat and we can talk by the fire.”

Avyena made eye contact with Elanora. She fidgeted her fingers as she was preparing herself to say this. “Are you unhurt?”

“I’m alright.” Elanora beamed at her. “You are one of us now.”

Avyena pondered over that sentence but just smiled. Elanora’s relief and smile were enough for Avyena to understand. The facial language was one of the most important.

We slumped down on the wood logs. We had several wild pigs getting roasted by the flickering flames. Alma sliced some meat off with the enemy’s knife and passed the flesh onto us. She gave the fattiest cut to Elanora who smiled brightly. We sank our teeth into the delicious meal. That it was the spoils of the enemy just made the taste richer and the experience so much more satisfying. I ripped a mouthful of the pork shoulder and watched the bodies around this camp. One was burnt with the hair fried and another lay there clawing the soil with her finger, the arrow protruding up from her back. She was beautiful and looked like a taller Elanora. It was a bit painful, but I already had four beautiful elves with me. There was no reason to show any greed. Although with my recent powers, it felt like I could mate with the entire forest if needed. I wiped some wild pig grease from my shoulder. Aldyra poked my thigh. “The lightning was so cool,” she said, grinning. “Especially the first one.”

The first lightning had been especially thick. “My rage was about to spill over,” I said and licked my fingertips.

“Elanora,” Alma said and cleaned her fingers from the meat. “There are a lot of questions about this tribe, how they knew you and why they even captured you.”

“I know,” she said, looking around her uncomfortably. “This was my prior tribe. It was those who abandoned me.”

We all turned to her. It was in the middle of the evening, but we started hearing crickets. “Why on earth would they abandon you and then try to capture you?” Aldyra asked.

“Because these elves are dishonest,” she said silently with hints of sorrow in her voice. “They first of all didn’t want me because I was too small. I couldn’t fight nor did I have the shape to please the males. They just threw me out like thrash, making sure they hit my head so hard I forgot all about the past. Unfortunately, I remember most of it now that they brought me back here.”

“Shape to pleasure males?” I questioned. It was true, her bottom was nowhere near as around as Aldyra’s and Alma’s, but she sure had a body to die for and had pleasured me equally as well as any other elves.

“I guess I wasn’t tall enough,” she said and shrugged her shoulders. “It doesn’t matter. It all changed when their soothsayer figured out that I had hidden abilities. These abilities could only be reached via anal penetration. That’s why they wanted me back, but instead of welcoming me with open arms and apologizing, they wanted to use me like some dirty animal.”

My anger was about to rise, and only the sight of their corpses mollified me at the moment. “What kind of abilities are we talking about?” Aldyra questioned and leaned forward, listening intently.

“I’m not quite sure,” she said. “I just know they mentioned it.”

We all turned to Alma, even Avyena. She was usually the elf who understood questions like these. “Hidden abilities usually involve heightening of the senses. The most powerful of those would be long-distance vision and that sure is a powerful and rare ability. Not even soothsayers can see what lies ahead of them, only through riddles and hints and they might not always be shown as clearly.”

This was a part I wouldn’t complain about because I knew I was the only one fit for this pleasurable job. “And why anal penetration?”

“The anal cavity is a hidden and very sensual part of a female,” Alma explained. “It’s a place where you can hide powerful abilities and only reaching there with the male weapon will release the magic.”

Elanora grinned for the first time, knowing very well what type of task we had in front of us. Although, I had to backtrack for a moment. “They spoke our tongue, yet you understood the old elf language?”

She nodded. “It was a language we spoke many hundreds of years ago, but my tribe decided to learn a new language. All of us still remembers it, but it’s rarely used.”

The fire was slowly reduced to embers and the corpses started to smell. Alma was already on her feet and reached for a carcass hanging by a branch. “Tomorrow’s food,” she said, grinning. “This animal is delicious.”

“Wild pigs are in abundance here,” Elanora said. “Even if they are thinner, they still remind me of my younger days.”

“You sure must have been hungry to have eaten twice,” Aldyra said and yawned, getting sleepier and sleepier.

“They didn’t feed me anything,” she said. “They just stuffed their ugly mouths while forgetting about me.” She wrinkled her nose. “Nothing really changed among these creeps.”

I couldn’t think of anything more dishonorable than letting someone watch while you ate. It didn’t matter whether it was a prisoner or not. It was not something you did.  

Alma patted our backs and wrinkled her nose at the corpses. “Let’s find a more pleasant place to get some rest.”

We all agreed. It was hard rising after sitting for so long. My legs were stiff from that rest and the violent clashes. I was also drained of magic and energy. Heaven’s Spell was no child’s play and especially when I threw Earthly Fertility into the mix. I was surprised I’d still managed to stand up on my feet. The last time I used that magic spell, I was about to fall flat on my face.

We didn’t go far. Elanora told us that these parts of the forest were teeming with similar tribes, but they usually stay clear from this camp since they are one of the most powerful tribes. We found a small little clearing, big enough for all four of us. Alma hung the carcass on a branch and laid her clothing down like a blanket. Elanora glanced at me shyly. “Can I sleep next to you?”

No one objected. We undressed each other, her cheeks turning rosy as I exposed her flesh again. Alma undressed Avyena, smiling as usual whenever getting nude and preparing for the night. We huddled up together and spooned each other. My cock turned warm and hard and was tucked up against Elanora’s waist, reaching her right nipple. She pushed herself closer to me, enjoying the touch of my manhood against her. We were too fatigued to speak and gently fell into a deep slumber.
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“Do you see the wild pig?” I asked Avyena and pointed far into the bushes.

She peered till she spotted the pig. “I do,” she said perfectly. She’d relearned our tongue in a very short time. She still scratched her head at certain words and had to ask for their meaning, but now she understood so well, we could explain the meaning to her instead of using finger language.

“Alright,” I said and stepped aside, giving her the honor. “It’s your turn now.”

She beamed and excitingly reached for an arrow in the quiver. We’d been hunting for a couple of hours now, tracking down the tracks in the dirt and waiting patiently. For the past hundreds of years, she’d only hunted lean birds and was excited for the opportunity to shoot a fatty animal. She nocked the arrow on the bowstring and aimed. She let go, the arrow whistling and then piercing right through the little pig. It squealed for a second and then slumped down to his death. “You have some impressive skills,” I said.

“Thank you,” she said while dipping her head. Alma had explained after being alone for so long, she was more than grateful for being a part of our tribe. I also felt grateful to be able to enjoy and have one of the last surviving avariels with us. She was the perfect fourth member of our tribe.

We made our way to the pig, watching the blood branching out in little trickles on the fur. Avyena glanced at me for permission and I gave her a curt nod. She pulled the arrow free, sending a light spray of blood across her kill. She sat on her hind legs and tried lifting it with a loud grunt. “It’s heavy,” she said, struggling to hold it in her arms and balancing at the same time.

I grinned and extended my right hand to her. “Give it to me.”

She dropped it there and I carried it with ease because of the Power Bracelets. On our way back, she glanced at my right shoulder several times. “You are strong,” she noted.

“A man has to be strong.”

“I know,” she said. She then lowered her gaze a little while flapping her wings, showing that she was excited. “I feel good to be with someone … I was alone for I don’t know how long.”

“I know,” I said. “You have managed well. I would have gone insane from being by myself.”

“What does insane mean?” she asked.

I pondered over it. “Ill in the head.”

“I felt like that sometimes,” she said, lowering her voice in shame.

“You still live,” I said and lifted her chin. “Stronger than many others out there.”

She beamed at my encouraging words. “You are a strong leader. With you, we’ll thrive.”

“With all of us, we’ll thrive.”

We were about to reach our temporary camp. I heard Alma playing the flute. She hadn’t done that in a while, just making the melody sound even more beautiful. Aldyra and Elanora sat on the opposite side of the flames. I felt a warmth glowing inside my chest which was stronger than the fire. It was a couple of days ago we rescued Elanora. I was at ease with myself having her here back with us. They were making more arrows while listening to Alma. I dumped the pig by the flames and slumped down. Alma lowered the flute to her knees but the fingers still covered the holes. “Beautiful as usual,” I told her.

She cleaned the mouthpiece with a leaf. “Too much enjoyment will dilute the natural joys of life.” She stashed it in her pouch, reached for the pig and unsheathed her knife. She gave the ham a shake and saw the fat jiggle. “I’m reluctant to go elsewhere because of the delicious pigs.”

Ever since Elanora had gotten kidnapped, we’d forgotten that we had to find another fairy before facing the humans again. “But we’ll have to return sometime,” Aldyra said and touched the tip of the arrow. “We were supposed to drive the humans back to the sea, remember?”

“I do,” Alma said while skinning the pig. “But it will take time. Julius must learn another spell, one which I imagine is hidden well. “

“Won’t it also require a lot of magic?” Elanora asked.

“Yes of course,” Alma said. “But we have an additional tribe member who will help us in that endeavor.”

They all turned to Avyena who sat with her wings fully opened. Even if she’d learned our tongue, she was still the quietest of us all. A blush started creeping up on her cheeks. She understood fairly well what enhancing with magic meant by now. But there was still something else for me to do, and it was one of the reasons we’d remained here. Elanora had an undiscovered magical ability. I had told her to wait a couple of days since I was exhausted from her rescue and also the mountain climb. Although, yesterday and today she’d started glancing at me more and more, perhaps started getting into the mood. I’d never done anal before, but the novelty turned me on.

Avyena butchered the animal just as skillfully as Alma. She chopped up the pieces neatly and knew the anatomy of the pork fairly well from having lived out of birds for so many years. “We ate this before,” Avyena said. “But I remember the animal.”

“I can see that,” I said while she reached for the liver and gently placed it in my hand. I raised the raw organ up to my lips and took a savage bite out of it. It was so sweet and tender, warm with life and rich in nutrients. The experience of having them all watching me while I enjoyed myself was equally as empowering. I devoured the entire liver within a minute and then licked my fingers.

We laid the meat on top of the sticks and roasted the tender flesh. The meat sizzled over the fire and fat dripped. Alma laid the sticks aside and waited till they had cooled. We then dug in and ate till our fingers and lips were covered in grease.

“So how long are we going to stay here?” Aldyra asked, her eyes flicking from me to Alma. Her fingers were so fatty she couldn’t move her hair with them, so she shook the red hair from her face.

Alma’s eyes then flicked back to me and Elanora. “Till Elanora has reached her true potential. I have had some visions that her abilities will strengthen us considerably and aid us for our coming days.”

Aldyra smiled at Elanora who briefly looked at me for a second. “I’ve never heard of putting something in there,” Elanora said unsurely. “An odd place to hide magic abilities in.”

“Not when you think deeper about it,” Alma said and licked her fingers. She dropped the bones in the flames, satiated from another fresh kill. “You would never hide magic in a place easily found. Power must be hidden from evildoers.”

“But who hid it in Elanora?” Aldyra asked

“Nature did,” Alma said. “Some of us are born with great capabilities which will aid us in our struggle for survival.”

“I still think it’s weird,” Aldyra said. “I’ve tried sticking my fingers in there a couple of times, but it’s too tight and painful. I’ve no idea how his manhood is supposed to enter there.”

Just that speech made me excited, my cock rising a couple of inches. “With the help of our spit,” Alma said. “It should go smoothly.”

“I’m surprised by your knowledge,” I told Alma. I knew she was the oldest among us, but with any topic we delved in and she showed great expertise.

“I’ve been through a lot,” Alma said, winking. “I know it’s equally as possible to penetrate anally as vaginally.”

Aldyra nudged Elanora with her shoulder. “Are you excited?”

“A bit intimidated,” she admitted. “I’ve also tried sticking a finger up there and it can be painful … I’m really not so sure about his size either.”

Alma patted her thigh. “You will manage.”

“Will it be pleasurable?” she asked.

“Certainly for Julius,” Alma said. “What I’ve heard it should somewhat feel good for you after you’ve gotten used to it.”

We leaned back and enjoyed the crackling fire. Avyena and Aldyra chatted about their prior lives. Avyena told us about the other avariels. I leaned forward and listened intently. “We were so many, hundreds,” she said wistfully, stepping into emotional territory. “Our main source of livelihood, rocs, started growing smaller and smaller. I was certain I would die too.”

“You must have been the strongest,” Alma said. “I’ve never heard of anyone thriving out of lean meat.”

“My tribe members told me the same, but recent years have weighed me down.”

“Did avariels only live in that plain?” Aldyra asked.

She shook her head. “We lived in other places too, but those places also got polluted by man.”

She reminded us all of the common struggles we shared. “It’s a shame tribes are fighting each other. All of us should be united for the common cause.”

“A bit difficult when so many of us are perishing,” Alma noted. “I also remember my younger days. The animals were bigger and way fattier. One kill would feed twenty of us for many days. Now we are four and one kill would hardly feed us for a couple of days. We’ll reach the same fate if we don’t drive out the humans for good.”

I nodded and agreed wholeheartedly. Avyena wasn’t so keen on talking about doom and gloom. In fact, none of us were. She eyed Alma’s pouch. “You play beautifully.”

“The flute?” Alma said, blushing from the compliment.

Avyena nodded, perhaps a bit too shy to ask if Alma could play. Alma reached for it and slipped the mouthpiece between her thick lips. She wrapped her fingers around the shaft and started blowing delicately. More heavenly melodies spread among our camp. She was an artist with that instrument. I knew it well enough from her heavenly healing spell. No one blew like Alma. We all eased into the moment, slumping back instead of leaning forward. It had been a calm evening where we’d delved into several topics. It felt so much better now that Avyena had gotten her speech back and joined our conversation.

Alma eventually took the flute down from her lips, smiling sweetly. “Let’s get some rest,” she said.

I went into the bushes to take a piss. I enjoyed the sounds of wildlife for a moment, chirping and thrumming. It calmed me down for the incoming night. I lifted my long loincloth and released a golden arch of piss. Being so close to my manhood, I could tell I was ready for another blast. I’d watched Elanora’s ass for far too long these days. Not a single hour had passed without me thinking of her tanned cheeks, so firm and soft I could bounce right off them. “Let me help you,” Elanora said, making me jump. “Sorry,” she said, giggling. She reached for my limp cock with her fingers and squeezed out the last drops. She wrapped the loincloth around me and stood on a root so she could reach my neck, kissing it. “Are you alright?”

“Of course,” I said, looking at her exotic emerald eyes. “How could I not be?”

“I’ve gotten the impression you want to say something but are holding it in,” she said and fidgeted her fingers.

“How come?”

“I don’t know,” she said and actually blushed. “I’ve seen you looking at me a bit more frequently.”

“I’ve seen you looking at me more frequently too.”

“Maybe,” she said, biting her lips.

“Maybe it’s you who want to say something but are holding it in.”

She gave me a flirtish look. “You know what I want … Alma doesn’t want to leave till … you know.”

“Say it,” I told her and touched her shoulder gently.

“Till I have gotten access to my hidden abilities.”

“And that involves?”

She placed her fist firmly on her hip. “You know very well what that involves.”

I sure knew. “Tomorrow,” I told her and leaned down to press my lips against hers. “I’m curious about your magical abilities.”

“So am I,” she said, her eyes twinkling. “I also want to sleep with you tonight.”

“You’ve been sleeping with me for the past nights,” I said. I didn’t mind sleeping with any one of them, but I didn’t want them to believe I was favoring her.

“I will need to get into the mood for tomorrow,” she said.

“Alright,” I told her.




I lowered myself down on some leaves. It started raining, trickling from leaf to leaf, but the canopy shielded us well. Aldyra snaked her hand under my arm and mashed her body against my back. She didn’t breathe as deeply as she usually did. I didn’t know if this was a sign of something else. I had Elanora’s precious ass pressed against my crotch. I spread her cheeks and looked at her exotic ass. I licked my thumb and tried poking around her tight hole, making her giggle. “Does it hurt?”

She shook her head. “You can even reach a bit deeper.”

I licked my thumb again and reached in deeper, her rectum strangling me. It felt so much warmer and more comfortable. I thought about having all the elves spitting on her butthole and lubing up my cock with their lips, only to insert it deeply into her rectum. It made me shiver with pleasure. I still kept her ass cheeks spread and tried nestling my cock deeper into the crack, rubbing the head along the rim of her ass. She twisted her neck curiously. “Do you want to do it now?” she asked.

By the sound of her voice, I was certain if I said yes, she wouldn’t have objected. “Tomorrow, just a little foreplay.”

“Okay,” she said and turned back. I continued to rub the head along her rim, stimulating me. Alma was right. It sure needed lots of lube. I yawned and tried not to get too excited now.




I woke up with my erection throbbing against Elanora’s ass, but I was lusting for more. I shook Elanora’s shoulder. “I’m awake,” she said, twisting her neck. “Slept well?”

“As usual,” I said. I couldn’t rise just yet since Aldyra held onto me from behind, her chest rising and sinking and her nipples tickling my back. It was always a pleasure waking up sandwiched between these gorgeous elves.

I wiped the drool from my lips in the meanwhile, watching Elanora’s precious ass where a magic ability was hidden. I wanted it badly, to strengthen our tribe and at the same time pleasure me in a way I’d never been pleasured before. My cock just throbbed harder. Aldyra slid her hand down to my outer thigh. “Are you awake?” she mumbled.

“I was waiting for you to wake up,” I said. She pulled her hand away from my chest, releasing me. I stroked Elanora’s outer thigh, whispering close to her neck. “Are you awake?”

“Uh-huh,” she said and had her right hand hidden in her bush.

“I’m ready if you are,” I told her, making my cock harder.

Her lips curled up in a smile. “I am.”

We rose to our feet. Alma and Avyena were already awake and fully clothed. They glanced between my legs and caught the sight of my concrete hard erection. “So you’ve made up your mind now?” Alma asked, trying to look into her eyes but her eyes strayed down.

“I have,” I said. I also felt the urge to continue our adventure. It didn’t feel like we should rest at this temporary camp for too long.

“We have to help with as much lube as possible,” Alma said and waited till Elanora was on her feet. She didn’t bother with the clothing, fidgeting her fingers while her eyes twinkled of excitement and nervousness.

“What should I do?” Elanora asked.

“Get down on all fours,” Alma said.

Elanora got down slowly, arching her back to show her ass to me. She twisted her neck and smiled eagerly at my rising shaft. Alma went down on her knees and took the shaft into her mouth and then guided it down her throat. She did it so suddenly that she completely caught me off guard. She held it there, gagging a little and then came off with a pop. She left globs of pearly saliva behind. She spread Elanora’s butt cheeks apart, revealing her tight little pouting hole. “Avyena and Aldyra, spit as much as you can,” she said.

Aldyra spat right at the hole, the spit spattered across her cheeks. Avyena also spat a nice chunk which sprayed over the rest of her cheeks. “It should be enough,” Alma said and went in with her tongue, spreading the spit evenly across her butt. She also spat in her hand and slipped her fingers into Elanora’s rectum. It was getting hot and it felt as if my balls were on fire.

“Hurry,” I told her as her delicious saliva was about to drip from my cock, but it was just an excuse since I wanted to enter her so badly.

She moved her face from Elanora’s dripping ass, and I went down on my knees and pushed my cock against the rim, struggling to make it open up. “It’s too tight,” I said, struggling.

“It’s not,” Alma said, teaching us anal sex properly. “You have to push it harder, but slower.”

I took her advice, groaning while the head slipped in first. Elanora reached for a branch and tightened her grip till the point it was about to snap. I caressed her cheeks while I kept my head in her warm ass. “Are you alright?” I asked her.

“It’s a little bit painful,” she said, squeezing her eyes shut in an attempt to squeeze out the pain.

I questioned her answer since it seemed to me a bit more painful than a little bit. “I will push it in slowly,” I said in my husky voice. It was such a tease just keeping my head inside her ass. It was so much more of my shaft that I desired to be covered in that tight hole.

“Okay,” she said and clenched the stick harder.

Alma bent over to spit on my cock. It splashed right on the middle of my shaft and she rubbed it in with her hand. “It should be easier now, spit some more,” she told Aldyra and Avyena. They both spat right at my cock and on her ass. It was so much glistening saliva, I pushed in my cock way easier than before. “Hmm,” I moaned as I felt a pleasure I’d never felt before.

Elanora clenched the stick so hard, it snapped. She panted harder the deeper into her tight little ass I slid in. “Oh,” she moaned. “I’ve never felt so stretched before … Hmm, it feels good.”

It didn’t only feel good for her but felt equally as amazing for me. I slid out watching the trail of lube, glittering across my shaft. I then plunged right back in and the most powerful sensation got a hold of me. “Hmm,” I moaned as I kept penetrating her delicious ass, sinking deeper and deeper with every thrust. She arched her back and kept pushing her butt against my crotch for every thrust, begging to be fucked some more. I gave her right little cheek a squeeze and then seized her dark hair in my left fist, yanking her back for every hip thrust. “Ah I’m about to cum,” I tried to say but out just came sighs of pleasure. It was impossible to last while her tight butthole kept strangling my cock. Suddenly, a dark green mist started swirling around us, empowering both of us with magic. I thrust her harder and harder, my balls tightening as the first drops of precum spilled into her anus. I grunted powerfully, reached for a fistful of her hair and yanked her head back, making her arch her back. I groaned as I flooded her ass with my fresh cum. As soon as my jizz sprayed and splashed across her anal walls, she squirmed uncontrollably. I pulled my seeping cock free and she fell aside, her nipples stiffer than daggers. She arched her back and breathed deeply into her lungs. I stepped back, the sight freaking me out. “Is she alright?” I asked Alma, feeling dumbfounded as I didn’t have a clue on how to help her.

“She is,” Alma said, nodding to mollify me. “It’s the magic manifesting. It’s so powerful she will most likely pass out.”

She tossed and turned, arching her back like the crescent moon all the while my cum trickled out from her butthole. The green mist hung right over her, I tried waving it away, making it disperse. But it didn’t. It was so thick. Elanora then gasped and then slumped back, and her breathing slowed until it settled into a deep, steady rhythm. Even if Alma had told me she was alright. I immediately touched her chest to check her pulse, and I bumped into Aldyra’s hands too. We exchanged glances and then smiled. “I was worried,” we both said at the same time.

“Calm down,” Alma said and patted both of our shoulders. “We should probably take her closer to the flames so she can rest.”

I rose and tried to wrap the loincloth around my waist, but my hands were so clammy with sweat that it was hard to get a grip. Aldyra gave me a helping hand. “You don’t have to be clothed if you don’t want to,” she said with a filthy grin. Even if she was also clothed, I smelled some strong musky flavors coming from between her legs. Elanora and I weren’t the only ones who’d enjoyed the act.

I picked Elanora up in my hands, as light as a leaf. Avyena went and looked for dry wood. Billowing clouds covered the sky and thunder rolled and crashed above us. I caught something glistening on the inside of Avyena’s thigh and a strong scent of her own flavors too. “So …” Aldyra asked while I laid Elanora down on the sheet of leaves. “How was it?”

“It was different compared to a pussy, but good in its own way.”

She fidgeted her fingers, pawing her foot in the soil. “Do you think you can also do me like that sometime?”

I rubbed her back. “We’ll find the time. Don’t worry about it.”

We settled down, and as usual after an orgasm, I felt numb. Alma adjusted Elanora’s head so she lay a bit better. She was always sweet and took care of us and couldn’t stand the sight of any of us in pain. “It felt way different than regular magic-enhancing acts,” I said.

“Yes, it’s because you didn’t enhance yourself nor Elanora with magic, you helped her discover it,” Alma said and brushed Elanora’s hair aside.

“I hoped I could have an excuse to have anal sex more often,” I said, which disappointed Aldyra too. It didn’t seem like she enjoyed being left behind. If Elanora had gotten my cock deep into her ass, that redheaded elf wanted it too.

“There’s nothing wrong with enjoying ourselves once in a while,” Alma said and smiled kinkily. She waited for Avyena who came with some dry wood and stuffed it in the middle. Alma stuck out her finger and fire shot out from the tip.

“I’ve never seen that before,” Avyena said, fascinated by the act. “But it looked pleasurable.”

“It sure was,” I said.  

Alma stood up and reached for Elanora’s clothes. She neatly laid them over her like a blanket. It started raining more and it felt cooler for a change. We huddled up close to the fire, making sure we sat hip against hip to keep the heat. “I’m curious about her magic,” Aldyra said.

Alma said, “I’ve only heard about such magic through poems usually read to us by storytellers.”

I just came to think of something. I turned to Alma, watching her long and hard. As usual, I wanted to tear her veil off and spill her feminine hair all over us. “You must have seen well in order to have saved her.”

A smile curled up the corner of her lips. “Not exactly, I’m a nice elf, I don’t want to inflict harm upon anyone. I couldn’t stomach the sight of her being abandoned like that with such a painful bump on her head.”

She was a nice elf indeed, but I believed there was more to her. “I just remember you mentioned how you’d predict her to become strong.” She sure had predicted well. The timid Elanora I had rescued from the humans was barely recognizable from the elf who lay there.

“Not so difficult to predict,” she said mysteriously. “Tough times create tough elves.”

“I haven’t had it as rough as her, but I’m not weak,” Aldyra said.

“There are other ways to become tough than hardship,” I reminded Aldyra. “My past hasn’t either been particularly tough by any means.”

I didn’t know why I got the impression that Alma was hiding her abilities from us. It was the same with how she played her flute on a whim. I knew Aldyra had once told me it was just her personality, but I believed it was more than beautiful golden hair beneath that veil.




My stomach growled and my eyes flicked to the carcass. I wanted to lick my lips and feast on that delicious flesh, but it didn’t feel right while Elanora still lay there sleeping. “She can end up sleeping for a while,” Alma warned me. We’d been talking about various topics for a while, waiting for her to wake up.

“I don’t care,” I said. “It wouldn’t feel right.”

Aldyra also sat with her hands crossed against her waist, her tummy rumbling.

Elanora tossed and turned a bit, slowly waking up. She had a new glow in her eyes, glowing similarly to my sword. She felt her head and mumbled something, her throat so dry her words weren’t understandable. Alma handed her a wooden bowl of water which she happily took a draught of. “I feel so different,” she said in a groggy morning voice. She shook her head and looked around. The look in her eyes reminded me of someone who was high. They were dazzlingly bright and it seemed as if she were looking at things from a completely different perspective. “The smell, the sound, the vision …” She peered intently. “I can see so much farther, a mile ahead. I see pigs walking and some orcs …”

“Orcs?” Alma questioned. “Which direction are they heading to?”

“Westward,” Elanora said and continued to look. “I feel a bit dizzy when looking so far.”

Alma patted her forehead. “Are you hungry?” she asked. “It’s soon evening and we’ve been waiting for you to wake up since the intercourse.”

“Of course,” she said.

While Alma tied the carcass to two sticks and let it roast over the flames, Elanora scratched her bottom and flakes of my dried cum sprinkled from her ass. It rained more, trickling from leaf to leaf and gently pattering onto us. “It’s cold,” she said and started dressing. Aldyra helped her, tying the knot of the chestwrap and then took a seat in front of the flames. Avyena also opened her wings and folded them around Elanora’s back, making her giggle.

“Any visions yet?” I asked Alma

“No, only some dreams from childhood.” Alma smiled, filled with nostalgia. “I dreamed about the sea yesterday.”

“From childhood?” I asked.

She nodded sweetly. “But mingled with new memories. We were all gathered and enjoyed the sunshine and wildlife next to us.”

“A beach is a magical place,” I said. “There’s nothing wrong with this forest, but it’s teeming with life and dangers lurking under every bush.” I watched a snake hiding under a bush a stone’s throw away, camouflaged but slithered away from my gaze. “I sometimes miss the sunshine too.”

“I miss fish,” Alma said. “We ate so much fish when I was growing up.”

“What is this sea?” Avyena asked, not following our conversation at all.

Alma turned the carcass around over the flames. “It’s a place near the edge of the forest, currently polluted and occupied by humans. Imagine an eternal lake, extending all the way to the horizon. Instead of a canopy of trees, imagine a clear blue sky with a glowing sun.”

“Sounds so foreign, but pleasant at the same time,” Avyena said. “I guess I could fly a lot longer and higher.”

“You could also enjoy the safety,” Alma said, longing for her childhood days. “So much spare time and games all ripped away from our hands.” She lowered her gaze and face darkened to colors which didn’t suit her at all.

“If we won’t return to our prior camp,” Elanora suggested, “can’t we at least find somewhere more pleasant?”

I wouldn’t call this unpleasant at all, but it lacked certain things like a lake or stream to bathe in and some thick trees to sleep on. “We haven’t slept in a tree for a while,” Aldyra said and watched the branches which were too thin. She patted the wet soil. “Not so pleasant to sleep on when wet.”

“If you are up for an evening walk after we’ve eaten,” Alma said. “We might be able to find something.”

Elanora grinned. “I already have … I can hear water.”

“How far?” Aldyra asked eagerly. “I could kill for a swim.”

“Not far at all.”

I raised an eyebrow. “You can hear that far?”

She found it hard to believe herself. “Yes … It’s hard to explain since it’s so new, but my senses have been enhanced.”

“Your eyes are prettier too,” Avyena chimed in. They weren’t only prettier, but stunningly bright and seductive to look at. The green glow emitted from them could light up our path.

“Thank you,” Elanora said and looked back at her yellow eyes. “Yours too.”

Avyena lowered her eyes. Alma sliced the tender pork meat and passed it around. We gorged on the delicious meat, barely having to chew as it felt like a melting stick of butter. Elanora was the hungriest among us, reaching for chunk after chunk and even gnawing on the tasty skin afterward.

Eventually, we tossed the bones aside without a scrap of meat on the bones. I had also broken mine to suck out the little marrow which was there. It was an absolute delicacy.

We wiped our hands and mouths on leaves and eventually rose to our feet. Elanora gladly showed us the lake. “Can you see any flowers keeping snakes away?” Alma asked.

“Not yet,” Elanora said. “But I sure can smell them.” She led us through an overgrowth, trampling down underbrush and tearing off vines. We faced some thornbushes and Elanora looked up at the tree. “We have to climb up and walk on the branches,” she said and then gave me a teasing look. “Now is the time not to fall.”

“It will be your turn to rescue me,” I said and patted her back.

She hopped up to the tree and climbed up to the first branch. “You will have to give me some time,” I told the elves behind me.

“We aren’t going anywhere,” Alma said. “Take your time.”

I clambered up the tree which went smoother than all other times. I got up on the branch and Elanora gave me a well-deserved kiss on the cheek. Alma and Aldyra climbed up smoothly and Avyena spread her wings and soared up to the branch.

We walked over the thornbushes. It was a good sign it had natural protection, and it would give us some decent rest for now. I was careful not to slip on the branches. They were all moist with rain and humidity. “You should see it now,” Elanora said and pointed at the lake, scarcely visible behind all the vines and thick leaves.

The elves climbed down eagerly. I clumsily was about to descend to the soil, but Avyena tapped my shoulder. “Do you need a lift?”

“Why not.”

She slid her hands under my arms and flew down smoothly. It was a little clearing surrounded by thick trees. I looked up to the canopy, seeing the hint of thick clouds and rain pattering lightly on my face. On the other end was a little lake. I sauntered toward it and stooped over the crystal-clear water. “Stunning,” I said. Someone tugged at my long loincloth behind me and that someone always had to be Aldyra. I yielded and let her unwrap it from my waist. That wasn’t enough but she had to push me in with a giggle too.

I swam up to the surface and she tried hiding behind her fingers, giggling. “Sorry.”

“Come on,” I said and could take a ruse. “Jump in.”

She tossed her garments over her shoulders and dived in. She swam up to the surface and then spat a mouthful of water at my face. “It’s so clean,” she said.

I wiped the water from my face and splashed some back at her. “Warm too.”

She covered her face and shrieked. “That was pathetic.”

I picked her up in my right hand and lifted her. She flailed her arms and started kicking her legs. “What are you doing?” she cried.

“Is this pathetic?” I told her with a grin and tossed her behind me, making her fly in an arch and plunge back into the water. Under the ripples, I saw her swimming underwater, reaching my leg and yanking it. I submerged myself underwater and chased her. She was an exceptional swimmer and I wasn’t even near catching her. We swam back up to the surface, and she had to stick her tongue out.

“What are you up to?” Elanora asked, reaching behind her back and untying the knot. Her chestwrap fell to the ground and shortly after her loincloth too.

“I was trying to swim in peace but that little flirty elf decided to poke some fun at me,” I said, smiling sweetly at her ruses. I wanted to throw her back up in the air and possibly spank her ass.

Elanora jumped in, the water splashing all over us. She swam toward me, giving me a hug and pressing her nude body against mine. That touch was enough to make me moan with pleasure. It never got old. I turned to Aldyra who still kept a distance. “It’s room for you too,” I said, winking at her.

She swam carefully and suspiciously toward us. “Peace?” she asked.

“Sure,” I said and pressed my lips against hers.

“Avyena and I decided to go hunting while it’s still light,” Alma said. These two elves in front of me had kept me occupied, making me forget there were two more.

“Don’t worry,” I told her. “We won’t be going anywhere.”

They waved at us, climbed up the trees and disappeared farther into the forest. “Her wings are so beautiful,” Aldyra said. “Yet, I wished she would speak a bit more.”

“She speaks a lot taking into consideration she’s been alone for over hundreds of years,” I pointed out.

“I guess,” she said. “Well at least this lake is slightly warmer.”

I wasn’t so sure about that. We’d been without a swim for so long, it was hard to remember the temperature at the camp. The joy sure brought the heat up, especially having them so close to me. I had both my elbows on the edge of the lake and my arms draped around their shoulders. Their hands roamed freely along my body, and Aldyra’s fingers stopped by my Power Bracelets, trying to pry them off. “They only work on males,” I reminded her.

“Not fair,” she snarled.

I combed Elanora’s soaked hair with my left hand. Her eyes glowed like the tip of my sword. “Can you see them?”

“Hard to with all the trees growing about,” she said, narrowing her eyes. “But I can hear them, they are talking about their past lives. Avyena has many questions about the sea.”

“We all have,” Aldyra said. “I wonder how that legendary place is.”

“None of you’ve been there?”

They shook their heads. “Uh-uh,” they said simultaneously.

“Only Alma is old enough,” Aldyra said.

“Old enough,” I scoffed. I still hadn’t wrapped my head around the fact that these elves didn’t really age.

“What?” Aldyra asked, finding the scorn in my voice funny.

“She doesn’t look old at all,” I said. “I mean, usually what humans refer to as old, is the last years of your life.”

Aldyra wrinkled her nose. “No wonder when they are spraying their pollution all over the place.”

“Yeah,” I said and found it hard to argue with her, and not that I wanted to.

“The forest and natural life barely age,” Elanora said. “It’s how we’re supposed to live.”

“I thought you were Alma there for a second,” I told her, her quote reminding me of something she would say.

“Well, dah, it’s because it was her who said it,” Elanora said. “I just borrowed her quotes of wisdom.” She inhaled deeply. “It’s funny. I can detect both of your body odors.”

“So, if we disappear into the forest in two different directions, will you be able to find both of us?” I asked.

“Easily,” she said.

“I wished I also had such abilities,” Aldyra said with hints of envy. I couldn’t tell if it was actually envy or just wishful thinking. “No one would be able to hide from me.”

“We are a tribe,” Elanora reminded her. “No one will be able to hide from us.”

“Yeah, you are right,” she said, smiling back at her even if it was weak.

Elanora freed herself from my grip and did some handstands in the water, giving me a potent view of her pussy. Aldyra’s hand trailed down to my semi-hard cock, touching it curiously. “Can I sleep in front of you tonight?”

“Of course,” I said and brushed her red hair with my fingers. “I will reserve the spot for you.”

She beamed and kissed my neck, stroking my dick a couple of times before joining Elanora in doing handstands.

Alma and Avyena eventually came back carrying a wild pig. I had no idea how long we’d bathed, but the sun was already declining in the sky. Time passed quicker when having fun, not only that but I felt healed and more at ease with myself. It was difficult not to smile at this way of living.

I got up from the lake, the declining sun drying my skin. “How long have you been there?” Alma asked, slumping down by the campfire.

“I really don’t know,” I said and wrapped the loincloth around my waist. “Time just flew.”

“Are you still hungry or should we butcher it tomorrow?” she asked us.

“I don’t mind a late evening meal,” I said. Since we’d only eaten once today, there was still room for more.

Alma turned the pig around and cut the skin open, getting her hands bloody as she searched for the organs. Aldyra helped her with the fire, her magic still full. Alma cut the liver and handed it to me, yet another moment of me enjoying the most delicious part of an animal while they looked up at me. I devoured it swiftly this time. After I’d licked the blood from my fingers, I leaned over the fire, watching the pig roast over the open flames.

Once removed from the flames, we enjoyed every single part of it and didn’t let a single piece of flesh go to waste. The meal strengthened our unity which felt unbreakable. The dumb elves had tried snatching Elanora away from us, but we’d retaliated and gotten her back. It didn’t matter that their numbers were superior. We had true strength, something they’d lacked.

It felt good to be able to rewind. The fun in the lake reminded us of the prior camp. I also held my promise to Aldyra this evening, letting her have the spot in front of me.




Aldyra kept touching around on my scars. “I wish I could one day heal you too with Alma.”

It turned me on, thinking over having both their lips near my throbbing cock and swapping turns sucking it. We’d just eaten and were lying here nude, waiting to fall asleep. Aldyra cuddled up tight to me, her nipples briefly brushing against my chest while her breath flowed down to my cock which was squeezed between our waists. “The act of healing doesn’t have to involve actual healing.”

She smiled filthily and crawled down. She wrapped her hands around the bottom shaft and pointed the head of my cock right at her plump lips. She opened her mouth and started sucking till her cheeks hollowed out. She came off with a kiss right on the slit. If it only hadn’t been night and the other elves behind us were asleep. She crawled back up, licking her lips like a dirty elf.

“How was it?” I asked and rubbed my thumb on her thick, delicious lips.

“It tastes good, different from a female’s sex, but definitely more desirable.” She trailed her finger on my scars, giving them more eye contact than any other part of my body. “Are you tired?”

“No,” I said. “I’m ready to go wherever.”

“You want to bang another fairy?” she asked flirtishly.

“Of course,” I said, which was no lie. Both Valeria and Fertilia displayed similar feminine, characteristics. They’d turned me on immensely but then it was the empowerment that followed. To be able to control the weather, make bolts of lightning flash down from thundering clouds, and to reach deep into the soil to make any plants just grow … It was something unimaginable.

she nestled her head up against my chest and we slowly fell asleep together.




I dreamed of a childhood memory of my grandmother trimming a bush. I wondered why she couldn’t just let it grow and she replied that it wasn’t civilized. She kept trimming the bush and I watched the healthy twigs and leaves fall to the soil. It disturbed my sleep. There was so much wrong with her actions. I slowly opened my eyes for a moment, and it didn’t take long till I heard a light shuffle, like someone moving around. I quickly looked around and caught sight of numerous silhouettes moving around. Not this shit again.

I jumped to my feet, and the sudden movement woke up the other elves. The orcs fled, grunting and squealing. I quickly glanced and made sure that the elves were there. They hadn’t kidnapped any of us, just stolen our gear and food, except for my sword, Aldyra’s machete and Avyena’s bow. I unsheathed my sword and charged at them, but the squealing pigs ran away. Their grunts sounded as if they were making a mockery out of us. I halted abruptly when I spotted a metallic object looking like a bear trap. Aldyra was also on her way to charge right at it. “I will butcher them to pieces,” she snarled. I quickly caught her in my hands and swung her around before she would get trapped in that bloody thing. “Careful!” I shouted. “They have laid traps.”

I sat her down and severed a branch from a tree. I stabbed it in the trap, its teeth severing the branch in two. I then pointed with my glowing sword. There were several of them. “Where did all the thornbushes go?” Alma asked. They were all standing naked behind me, rubbing the sleep from their eyes.

“They trimmed them,” I said, furrowing my brow in anger.

“I see,” Elanora said and pointed to the side. “They have thrown them aside and thrown traps all over the place.”

“I was a second away from getting my foot severed,” I said gravely, glancing at Aldyra. “You too.”

She rolled her eyes. “Maybe … but we still had time to climb up the trees and chase them down.”

“Chase them with what?” Alma reminded her. We turned back to our little camp. Only three of us had weapons, and one of them was useless since they’d taken all the arrows.

Aldyra kicked some dirt aside. “Typical orc behavior. They never dare to strike a stronger opponent. Always charging at someone vulnerable.”

“So, so,” Alma said and tried to calm her down. “We’ll get our equipment back.”

“And we’ll make sure they will pay such a high price, they will never think of doing something like that ever again,” I swore. It wasn’t just Aldyra who was provoked, so was I. It was a cowardly act and one they wouldn’t get away with.

It felt humiliating to go back empty-handed. “Make sure to keep your eyes open,” I told them. “They could have easily thrown more of those vicious traps around.”

Alma lit a fireball in her hand and guided us back. We slumped back down with a sigh. “We once endured an orc raid that almost lit our entire camp on fire,” Avyena said. “They shot fire arrows at our wings, making some of them burn.”

“Did you get back at them?” I asked her and it angered me even more that they would even consider burning such a beautiful trait.

She slowly nodded, reaching deep into her memories. “We did … but they breed like rabbits.”

“Don’t compare them to such an adorable animal,” I said. “They breed like pigs.”

“Yes, but those times were different. A powerful orc had united many orc tribes, seeking to push us avariels away from our homes.”

“They wanted your beautiful land?” I guessed.

She slowly nodded. “They don’t want to make anything themselves. Pillaging and raiding … that’s how they live.”

“Maybe it’s time for us elves to also be united.”

“We tried uniting with other tribes before,” Alma said. “They accused us of being weak.”

“I put an arrow in her back,” Aldyra said. “She should have thought twice about hurling that insult at us.”

Alma didn’t seem to find the same joy in that memory. “But it didn’t help us find a tribe member either. We can’t always act impulsively.”

“Against those who wish us harm, we can,” she insisted.

“The elf you are speaking about didn’t wish us harm,” Alma pointed out.

Aldyra was about to say something, but I patted her back instead. It felt as if their little back and forth was getting slightly heated. We definitely shouldn’t be divided at vulnerable times like these. “What’s strange,” I said, trying to guide the conversation to another topic. “I dreamt a childhood dream where my grandmother was trimming a bush. I asked why and she answered that it wasn’t civilized.”

Alma chuckled. “Sorry, I just found that funny.”

“Why would anyone want to be civilized?” Aldyra asked, finding it funny too.

“That can be questioned, but I think you missed the point of the dream. The orcs trimmed the thornbushes, somehow my brain just mapped up that scene.”

“It’s because you have been so adapted to this forest,” Alma said. “Hints and messages will be given to us.”

“Will the same hints and messages be given to the orcs?”

“No,” Alma said firmly. “Not a chance judging by how filthily they live.”

I yawned, my anger simmering, but only for now. Tomorrow, we’ll start plotting how to get back at them. “Another bump in this adventure … The fairy will have to wait. We’ll have to deal with these orcs tomorrow.”

They all agreed and we slowly went back to sleep.
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Upon waking up, I studied the trees around me. Most of them were a lot thicker, but there had to be some saplings around. Aldyra woke up and pressed her hand against her forehead. “Difficult to sleep when my heart kept pounding with anger,” she said. The forest was light green and glowing. The usual color when the sky was clear. A rare but beautiful moment.

“I didn’t sleep so well either,” I told her. “I won’t till we’ve gotten our revenge.”

Elanora flicked her eyes open. They were redder than usual and made me suspect she also had a headache and experienced a lack of slumber. I extended my hand to her and helped her up to her feet. “We need your help to find saplings.”

Elanora yawned and rubbed her eyes. “Those damn orcs,” she had to say before scanning our surroundings. “My vision is a bit blurry after yesterday, but I think I see something over there.” She jumped up to the tree and clambered up. That’s right, we couldn’t walk through the thornbush path because of all the traps lying about. “Ugh,” Aldyra said. “We also have to deal with those traps. I have gotten my foot in those once.”

“Did you cry?” I asked her as a little tease.

“Not even a tear,” she said or refused to admit. “Luckily, Alma was there and healed me within seconds.”

I wasn’t surprised Aldyra had gotten caught in that thing. A bit surprised she admitted it or if she just did that to appear tough. Appear … she was tough, but we all had feelings and limits.

We slid down the trees, or that’s what the elves were doing. I had to climb down, which went a bit smoother than last time. “I would jump down the last part if I were you,” Elanora said.

I sniffed and caught the stench of stale urine. I jumped and landed on both feet. “Orc piss?” I questioned and looked at the poor tree.

“Yes,” Elanora said. “They have a unique stench like the rest of their terrible odors.”

“Thanks for warning me,” I said and couldn’t imagine getting that foul smell near me. Elanora motioned us over and she stepped over a couple of roots and held onto the twigs so they wouldn’t slap us in the faces. The soil was diluted with their tracks, looking like pig feet. They disappeared farther into the forest and I promised myself another bloodbath later on.

Elanora stopped and followed the tracks with her eyes. “I can smell their trail … They won’t be difficult to find.”

Aldyra drew in a deep inhale through her nose. “I smell the forest … but I did smell their piss, unfortunately.”

“They have left nastier smells behind than that,” Elanora said and wrinkled her nose.

“We’ll deal with them for another time,” I said.

Elanora nodded and we continued following her. “I feel naked without weapons.”

“We all do,” I said. A memory popped into my head. When Aldyra had talked me into tossing my gun away, I’d never felt as nude as in that moment.

I saw the saplings, sticking out like sore thumbs among the thick trees. “It’s only four,” I said and brushed my thumb along the baby bark, as smooth as a ripe apple.

“Sorry,” Elanora said, blushing ever so slightly. “These were the only ones I saw.”

“Sorry for what?” I teased her. “It’s more than plenty.”

“I don’t know,” Elanora said and shrugged helplessly, the blush even stronger now.

“Aldyra, chop them off and I will grow some more.”

Aldyra beamed and unsheathed her machete. She swung her sword in horizontal arcs, slicing them like silk. They tumbled down with a thump against the forest floor. “Right,” Elanora excused herself again. “You’ve become so enhanced I forgot about Earthly Fertility.”

“Even old spells will come in handy,” I said and tapped into my magic. The saplings weren’t that big and not much magic would be required. The green mist started swirling around me and then flowed to the trees, making the soil only shudder a little. They sprouted back up with a couple of additional baby leaves. I winked at Aldyra who sliced them ferociously again, making them tumble down. “How many bows and arrows do you think they will yield?” I asked and looked at the ten saplings, which had to be cut in half if we were supposed to carry them back.

“Enough to fill two quivers,” Aldyra said with her hand on her hip. “But the problem here is that we don’t even have a quiver.”

“And neither sinew,” I said. I had been a bit too tired this morning, believing wood was the only thing that was needed. I sat down on my hind legs. “It’s going to become very difficult to hunt animals with just swords.”

“But we have one bow,” Elanora said. “They didn’t take Avyena’s.”

“Yes, but the skin of one animal will be one quiver. We need three at least, so the orc slaughter will be delayed.”

Elanora and Aldyra exchanged disappointed glances. I also shared their disappointments. I helped Aldyra cut the saplings in half. “At least we’ll have an abundance of arrows,” I said.

We reached for them under our arms and carried them back. It sure wasn’t easy. The elves tottered, and at the same time, I realized we couldn’t take the same way back. “Can any of you tell Alma to clear out the bear traps?”

“I’m on it,” Aldyra said. We took a little break while Aldyra used the telepathy spell. “She’s already moved them away.”

“Unconscious telepathy,” I said and reached for the saplings again.

We reached the camp again, carefully making our way in case some of the bear traps were still there.

Alma raised her hand over her mouth, surprised by the load we were carrying. “Where did you find all those?”

“It wasn’t so many,” I said and finally let go of them, letting them roll down to the soil. “I had to use magic to make several grow, but we need sinew too and animal skin for a quiver.”

“They will certainly be enough for hunting a couple of animals,” Alma said and her eyes flicked to Avyena’s bow. “Any particular reason they didn’t snatch yours too?”

“I sleep under it,” she said. “No sleep without my bow.”

She was a bit like me in that regard. Aldyra unsheathed her machete and started making the arrows. Luckily, Alma also had her knife left, reaching for a sapling and cutting them into multiple sharp arrows; arrows I already pictured smeared with blood.

I also got my sword out and helped them with the process. I thought to give them a helping hand, but Aldyra was already raising a suspicious eyebrow at my lousy technique. “First time?” she asked.

“Not exactly, but a bit difficult with a sword.” I sure was a novice, since I’d only done this a few times before. You know those days when you are watching doomsday porn and you try a few things here and there.

“Not an excuse,” Aldyra said. Her fingers were getting itchy and I had a feeling she would snatch the arrow out of my hand soon.

I peeled off some of the bark and tossed her the arrow. “Good enough for you?”

She felt the sharp end with her finger and didn’t look impressed at all. “Reminds me of toy arrows we made when I was younger.”

I rolled my eyes and handed the sword to her. She put her machete aside. Her eyes widened upon holding my sword, wrapping her little fingers around the hilt and giving it a swing, the air whistling. “Cool,” she said, grinning at the manly weapon. “Now, I will show you how it’s done.”

She went straight for business and carved some impressive arrows. The pile of them was already growing steadily. “It should be enough now,” I said. Aldyra and Alma were covered in wood dust and brushed off their clothes.

I extended my hand to Aldyra, who still ran her eyes from the hilt to the tip. “It glows.”

“It sure does,” I said and tapped her shoulder, waving my right hand at her.

“I wished I also could have owned such a nice weapon … I’m getting bored of my machete.”

“After all the adventures you two have been through?”

“Yes, but a sword is better looking.”

“Not every sword is green glowing like that,” Alma reminded her.

Aldyra reluctantly returned it to my hand. I patted Avyena’s thigh. “Let’s find some animals.”

She nodded with me, smiling to be able to get some private time with me. “Please,” Alma said. “Don’t go too far. We aren’t that well equipped to ward off attacks.”

“I will keep that in consideration,” I promised her.

Avyena got a fistful of arrows in her left hand and kept her bow in her right. She closed her wings as we disappeared deeper into the forest. “You have learned well,” I told her.

She smirked, a bit on the submissive side. “What do you mean?”

“Language,” I pointed out. “Alma believed it would take far longer for you to speak again.”

“Being exposed to your tongue made me relearn it quickly. And being a part of a tribe again has done me wonders … I haven’t been so glad in a long time.”

“Even after the orc raid?”

“Yes … it’s not fun being lonely.”

Her skin tone had a way stronger glow than earlier, including her dark blonde hair which was brightening into golden blonde. But it was her round blue eyes that were my favorite part of her except for her wings which I loved being touched with. She kept blushing when she caught me checking her out. I found it funny she hadn’t noticed her own beauty yet, or if she just was such a shy avariel.

A couple of sticks broke ahead of us. I snapped my head up and already pointed my sword at the source of the sound. Avyena had already loaded her bow and closed her left eye. The sound caught me off guard. “Sounded a bit too heavy for an animal,” I said, knowing already that orcs lurked around here. Maybe it would have been better to bring Elanora with us, but she didn’t have a bow. “Can you see anything?” I asked her, keeping my voice low.

She slowly shook her head. “No.”

I scanned my eyes for a few more seconds. I couldn’t see anything except for the swaying branches and rustling bushes. It was getting a bit windy, the breeze refreshing after all these humid days. I saw something move behind the bushes. I pointed with my sword. “Do you see?”

Avyena’s eyes widened. “Yes.” She loaded her bow and closed her left eye, aiming at the pig minding its own business. She let go and with a louder-than-usual thud, the pig squealed for a short second before tumbling down to its doom. We started toward it and I stiffened when I saw a foreign spear protruding from its flank along with the arrow. I held up my sword and raised my gaze to three other elves, one of them a male for once. Aldyra quickly loaded her bow in case of hostilities, but I didn’t get the impression that they were after us.

“An avariel and a … human?” the male elf said.

I nodded slowly, studying his equally primitive clothing along with a quiver filled with spears. The female elves behind him had the pointiest ears I’d seen so far along with tall slender bodies and slight voluptuous figures. They had the same blondish, pink hair color and similar skin tones. They looked to be twins. “That’s right,” I said, a bit caught off guard. It was in a situation like this that Alma’s wisdom would come in handy.

He studied me further, his eyes sliding to my bracelets and also my sword. It was then he understood I wasn’t a typical human. “How did you even get so far into this forest … and you,” he said, narrowing his eyes at Avyena, “should have been extinct.”

Avyena wrinkled her nose at that one. “He and his tribe saved me.”

“So you are also a tribe leader, eh?”

“Yes,” I said and pointed my sword at the kill, which both of us could claim. “How about we share it and talk more about it at our camp?”

The male considered my offer. If they were only a tribe of three then I could already tell they were also in a vulnerable position and far from being hostile like Elanora’s former tribe. “How many are you?” he asked.

“Five in total.”

He considered it some more. “Your presence has filled me with riddles, and orc raids have been ravaging our lands,” he thought out loud. “I accept the offer. I will not risk another blood feud for a pig.”

I pulled the bloody arrow from the animal and handed it to Avyena. He yanked the spear off and stabbed it back in his quiver. “Take the pig,” he told his elves, who obeyed him without question.

“Follow me,” I said and guided them back to our camp.

“How did you win the trust of the elves?” he asked, filled with questions at my strange presence.

“The soothsayer had a vision and gave me an offer. I was originally working as a protector for the workers in this forest.”

“Protector,” he muttered to himself and found something oddly ironic in what I told him. “You must have come a long way to have both those bracelets and that sword.”

“I have … we have,” I said and thought over how strong as a tribe we’ve become. “The avariel is Avyena, basically the last standing avariel. She survived on lean meat and poultry.”

The elf looked at her in awe. “She must be a strong one to be the last one surviving … and alas, the meat is getting leaner everywhere because of the pollution.”

“We have plans to deal with the humans,” I told him firmly. But for some reason, he didn’t look convinced.

“They are numerous,” he said gravely. “They inflict harm both directly and indirectly. All these orc attacks are no coincidence.”

“What do you mean?” I asked, suspecting some conspiracy with the humans.

“The shortage of fatty animals leads to unrest. The dying of the forest’s power because of the pollution leads to a harsher climate and life. Orcs weren’t such a pain hundreds of years ago. Although I did notice a couple of weeks of fresh air, they sadly perished quickly.”

I nodded. It must have been when I used Earthly Fertility to push humans away from us. “Yes, we are facing difficult times.”

“Indeed,” he said gravely and met my eyes for a brief moment. “I’m Halmir and the two elves behind me are twins, Arina and Tarina.”

“We met at the right time, Halmir,” I said. “I’m Julius and for the past few days I have been thinking of uniting with other tribes.”

“We’ve been thinking of that since two of our other elves perished,” he said gravely.

I was curious about how, but I didn’t want to open old wounds. We led them to our camp. Our elves stiffened when they saw us returning with three other elves and a fat pig with us. “Alma, Elanora and Aldyra, this is Halmir, Arina and Tarina, three other elves we ran into the forest.”

Alma smiled at all of them and that was a good sign. “Long time since I’ve seen other elves around,” she said and bowed meekly at them, wishing them a warm welcome.

“Unfortunately, yes,” Halmir said. “We are getting less and less every day. Either from lack of food or raids to civil feuds.”

That made her smile fade. “I know we are in a vulnerable position. We just had an orc raid which stripped us from our essential items.”

Halmir looked at the arrows and then his eyes went to Avyena’s hands. “So they stole your quivers?”

We nodded. “The arrows too,” I told him and moved the pile of arrows with my right foot. “We made these today.”

“You must hail from the mountainous part of the forest, not far from the home of Avaria,” Alma pointed out.

“Indeed, I was surprised upon seeing her. I was certain the path to their world had been sealed.”

“It had been, but Julius found the Power Bracelets as you can see.”

“I’ve already seen them,” he said without a hint of envy. “Very impressive.”

Alma beckoned them to have a seat by the campfire. “Please, feel welcome at our camp. We’ll skin and butcher the pig for you.”

They sat down while Alma skinned the pig. What they’d noted before was true; the animals did turn skinnier and skinnier. If this continued, it would take more and more animals to feed us, leading us all to a slow, painful extinction. “You gave our supplies an extra eye,” I told Halmir. “Did you have anything in mind?”

“I did,” he said. “As I mentioned earlier, we have more quivers than needed. I’m more than willing to trade.”

“That would spare us from many other hunts,” I said, his proposal sounding promising, and not only that, but I knew trading unified people. “But we are also determined to get our supplies back.”

The merest flicker of nervousness passed over his face. “Right,” he said.

I noticed the female elves were a bit shyer in each other’s presence. Only Alma had talked so far. I didn’t know if this was the norm. Halmir had presented his elves to me, and they hadn’t opened their mouths yet. “You must have prepared for something when making all these arrows,” he said again, not sounding bolder than in the previous sentence.

“Prepare ourselves for payback,” I reminded him. “There’s no chance I would let the orcs get away with their nasty behavior.”

“I don’t know which orc tribe raided you,” he said unsurely. “But they are becoming more and more united. Us eight will be a numeral disadvantage against them.”

I dusted my shoulders. “They don’t intimidate me at all.”

He blinked at me and then his eyes flicked from my sword to my bracelets. “I can see that,” he said. “You are holding items only heard of in legends. Are you perhaps magically enhanced as well?”

“I am,” I admitted.

I got the twins’ attention when I mentioned I was magically enhanced. “You have trod far and well for an outsider.”

“My visions don’t lie,” Alma said and sent a burst of fire to the wood. “He knows the humans better than us. With him on our side, I’m confident we’ll succeed in driving the humans out of our forest.”

The three of them looked intimidated by our speech. They’d just been fearful of plotting against the orcs, but here we sat with greater ambitions on our minds. I knew it would only pull us closer. We needed more elves and he knew he needed us, but Halmir kept a well-hidden poker face on. As a male, he understood very well what it would mean to have a superior one around his elves. Although, I had no such ambitions yet. Four of them were already a pleasurable challenge, but six? It sure was tempting.

Alma hung the animal over the fire and let it roast. The skin sizzled and the meat cooked, the fat dripping down to the flames. The meat turned from pink to a golden brown, and the juices dribbled all over the skin as the flames kept licking the meat.

Alma sliced the first chunks off and handed them to the guests first. They gladly accepted the meat. The female elves thanked Alma deeply, their voices barely audible. “After we’ve eaten and gotten the sinew from our animal,” I said and got the warm chunk of meat in my right hand. “We should continue to your camp and trade and plot our next attack.”

“Yes,” Halmir said and accepted his fate. “I was a bit unsure when you mentioned this, but there is no better way to unify than fighting side to side.”

“Sharing a delicious kill,” I said, grinning while licking the fat from my lips.

He grinned back. “Indeed.”




We patted ourselves on the back after we were satiated and rose to our feet. Halmir guided us through the forest and to his camp. He and his elves were a bit ahead of us. “I will have to take a piss,” I told Alma. “I will catch up with you.”

She just nodded in return while I disappeared into the bushes. I stood there and released a golden arc of urine. I heard some bushes rustle behind me, making me jump. I twisted my neck and it was just Aldyra with her sly grin. “Don’t give me that look,” she said. “I got my needs too.”

“You could have warned me,” I said and went back to pissing.

She looked behind her to make sure no one was watching. She then lifted her long loincloth and sat on her hind legs, finishing quicker than I did, making me suspect her visit had another purpose.

“I’m not so sure if I trust him,” Aldyra told me, lowering her voice to a whisper. She rose and let go of her long loincloth. I should have guessed judging by how quiet they were.

“How come?” I asked although I’d gotten the same impression.

“He’s a wimp compared to you,” Aldyra said. “His elves have seen that. He knows you will be a threat to his tribe.”

“I don’t view him as a threat at all.”

Aldyra wrinkled her nose. “It’s because he isn’t a threat. He’s a turn off and you are a turn on.”

“So, you want to get rid of him, eh?”

She pawed the ground like a horse, trying to hide her smile. “Maybe.”

We hardly needed another headache or feud. “If he’s such a wimp as you claim, he won’t tread far.”

“You better be right,” she said. “I don’t want him around much longer.”

I patted her back. “Come on, let’s get our revenge first.”

We caught up with our tribe. Alma was first in line, trailing a bit behind after Halmir and the twins. “We aren’t far now,” he said and pointed at a clearing opening up ahead of us. It wasn’t much, but the vines with clusters of flowers hung from the evergreen trees, making it feel cozy and protected. They also slept in the trees since the branches met in the middle and formed a rooftop similar to ours. “Arina, Tarina get the quivers.”

They obeyed him and jumped up the tree, climbing up and disappearing somewhere near the canopy. I tried not to look too much at his elves. If he suspected some form of jealousy then I didn’t want him to think I was after them. I’d thought over what Aldyra had told me on the way. It was a great handicap to not be able to get counsel from Alma since such a question would raise his suspicions. “Not as big as yours, but it is enough for us,” Halmir said with a smile.

I nodded. “But the flowers are gorgeous.”

“Indeed,” he said. “And camouflage this camp well.” He sat down on his hind legs and touched the damp soil. “Things like quivers and sinew will be scarce … It’s a reason why the orcs took them and didn’t give your sword a second glance.”

“There wouldn’t have been a second glance if they attempted,” I said.

My confidence made him look away for a second as if intimidated. “We should consider ourselves fortunate to have met each other. More elves are dying and getting scattered. We should stick together at all costs.”

I nodded in agreement. “Truer words could have not been spoken.”

The twins came climbing down with three quivers on their backs, made out of snake skin. They gently laid them by my feet and I motioned the elves to lay the thirty arrows by their feet. We smiled for a brief moment. I felt the bond straight away when trading. Despite the humans having perverted ideas, I knew very well that trade was the greatest means toward peace. They packed the rest of the arrows into the quivers, only half swollen but it would suffice for now. “My elves are very skilled with sinew,” Halmir said. “They can help you with the fourth quiver and bows while we can try to track down their camp.”

It sounded like a good plan. I wasn’t comfortable that Aldyra had been suspicious earlier, and if she wanted to get rid of him, she needed to get along well with the other two elves. “Elanora … directions?” I asked her. She smiled briefly. She hadn’t spoken in a while. I hoped the elves would get along while we were gone. She looked around and then peered deeper into the forest. “I hear them … plenty of them near a river.”

Halmir nodded and hoisted the quiver with spears on his back. “I know which river you are talking about. They must have changed camp if that’s the case.”

“Get along well now,” I told my elves. “We should be back soon.”

“We’ll prepare ourselves for the orc slaughter,” Aldyra said gleefully, waving her machete in a horizontal arc.

We disappeared into the forest. The flowery vines were in abundance. They must have been one of the undetected plants the humans didn’t know about. “So that Elanora is the soothsayer, eh?” he asked and moved the vines aside with his spear, letting me through.

“Not quite, but she has an incredible vision.”

“She looks like a drow, but not quite.”

“I believe she’s from a mixed ethnic background, or that’s what Alma told me.”

“Interesting, even more interesting how such a diverse tribe got along so well.”

When I thought about it, we were unusually diverse. It was nothing that I really thought over before. “We have been united by a common goal and past hardships. It has shaped us all.”

“It’s no time for resting these days,” he said and sharpened his eyes. “I see the river … keep your voice low. The orcs aren’t known for their stealth mode, but you never know.”

I nodded and kept my sword sheathed, but my right hand was on guard. We made our way slowly, making sure the leaves on the ground and bushes didn’t rustle too much. Halmir stopped and crouched, peering intently. “I see them,” he said, “bathing and roasting some pigs.”

“Let’s climb up the trees for a closer look,” I suggested.

He nodded with me and quickly climbed up the tree. I was slow as usual, but I started getting into the technique. My eyes flicked to the thickest bark and I mounted the tree quickly as I automatically detected the best climbing path. I hoisted myself up to the branch he was standing on and we moved onward from tree to tree.

We got a better view of their camp, and it was teeming with orcs. They were wrestling with each other, trying to throw the opponent to the ground. The wrestlers were encircled by orcs holding burning sticks who waved them around. Some of the orcs were bathing, splashing river water at each other. I suspected they were females, but equally as ugly as the rest of them. “I see at least fifty of them,” I said, more than what we’d slaughtered in the temple.

“That’s what I told you,” he said, lowering his voice to a whisper. “The orcs have united, while us elves have been divided.”

He looked at me and the fearless expression might have caught him a bit off guard. “They are still not intimidating.”

“There are more of them than what you see,” he pointed out.

I shrugged my shoulders and wanted to tell him there are more of my powers than what you see. “Then let it be more … with the help of magic, we can easily bring them down to their knees and take back that which is ours – We’ll share the spoils equally.”

I spotted our gear among a pile of other loot. It was easy to tell it’d been stolen when it looked nowhere near the same as the rest of the material. Unless they all made their equipment differently which I highly doubted they had the brain capacity to do so. “I don’t see how we’ll shoot them all without them running amok.”

“Let them run,” I said and found it funny imagining them running around and squealing like pigs. “If we spread out on the trees, we can easily take them one after another.”

He nodded but swallowed hard. I got the same vibes from him that I did from John, a bit of a wimp. His elves deserved a stronger male, and I knew I was fit for the job. A huge roar of cheering erupted from the crowd. One of the wrestlers had won, having pinned the orc down to the sand and choking him till his face turned purple. He jumped off him and raised his short and stocky hands to the sky, basking in the glory. Another orc, wearing a bloody apron and rubbing two butcher knives into each other to make sparks, approached the defeated orc. He plunged the knife into his heart, making him arch his back and cough. He plunged a second knife in and he slumped back to his death. I raised an eyebrow. Halmir had to look away for a brief moment. “What are they doing?” I questioned.

“You haven’t learned about orc traditions yet?” he asked.

I slowly shook my head. “Why would they kill their own just because of a defeat?”

He chuckled. “Oh, it’s worse than that.”

It didn’t take long for me to understand. There was a large campfire burning behind the butcher while he skinned the orc neatly. “Are they going to eat him?”

“Orcs have a tradition of cannibalism.”

“How can they be worse than humans?” I asked and found the sight difficult to stomach. They placed the carcass above the flickering flames, fat melting and flesh cooking. They were patting their tummies and congratulated the victor. The way they were roasting their own fellow kind made me sick. I knew when they took the first bite, it would be enough for me to vomit.

“I think it’s the pollution that will kill us all. The orcs are the worst apart from the humans without a doubt. Not even beastmen have such practices.”

I motioned him to me. “We’ve seen enough, let’s get back and bring the rest of the elves with us.”

He nodded and rose swiftly, thankful to be able to leave the cannibals.




We returned to the camp around midday. Aldyra and Elanora were already testing their fresh bows, which looked as deadly as our stolen ones. Alma had just finished making the quiver from the pig skin. She held it up to me and I gave her a well-deserved thumbs up. It was baggier and seemed to be able to hold more than double the arrows. “Did you find them?” Alma asked, sounding impatient to strike back. I understood why since the quivers and bows were ready. There was no point in just resting here.

I slumped down next to her with a sigh, taking a little break from that walk. “We did, they aren’t far from us.”

“Are they on the move?” she asked and reached for her bow.

I shook my head. “Too busy eating each other.”

She wrinkled her nose. “Typical orc behavior. They are dirtier than pigs.”

Nothing I was going to argue with. “Can I try it?” I asked.

She gladly handed me the bow. I played with the string, noticing how taut and deadly it was. It made my affection for her even stronger. It was nothing more attractive than a female who knew how to wield weapons. Someone pointed at my back with something. I twisted my neck and already knew it was Aldyra. “What about mine?”

I studied the recurve bow, looking even stronger than Alma’s. “Looks as impressive as Alma’s.”

“Looks?” she said in a mocking voice. “You got to feel it.”

She pushed it into my hands and the string was a bit tauter and the bow definitely larger. I questioned if that was ideal because she was smaller than Alma, but decided not to push it. “It’s how you wield it which is the most important part.”

“I know,” she said. “But I won’t be wielding this. It’s Elanora’s.”

“But you did it?” I asked, otherwise she wouldn’t have been so proud.

“Of course,” she said. “But I’m not ready to throw away my machete any time soon.”

She was about to run in there like usual, hacking their limbs off while growling at them. She could be bold sometimes. Halmir sat with his elves. I heard their voices for the first time, sounding a bit fiercer than Halmir’s. I hardly believed he had the strength and vigor to protect them by himself, but perhaps they just needed him to be enhanced with magic. “Do you know what types of magic spells they have?” I asked Alma.

“Only basic ones, but the impression they gave me was fearless.”

Fearless elves were something we needed. Elanora was chatting with Avyena, both smiling and waving at me when catching my gaze. I waved back. I believed we’d gotten enough rest, so I stood up and motioned the elves with me.

We reached for our stuff, hoisting quivers on our backs and holding bows clenched in our fists. We headed deeper into the forest, only taking a few breaks.

It didn’t take long for us to hear the sounds of orcs: their awful squealing and grunting. I peeked up at the sky as we neared the river. It was soon evening. “Perfect timing to kill them all.”

Halmir nodded but not as steadily as the rest of us. We climbed up the same tree we’d recently been up to. The campfire was slowly being reduced to embers, but the little glow illuminated their camp and the bones of the eaten orc. They were chatting in their incomprehensible language and some were dozing. Aldyra wrinkled her nose first but then her eyes widened. “I see our equipment.”

“Don’t worry,” I said. “We’ll get it back along with revenge.”

“There are many,” Elanora said. “More than hundreds.”

I couldn’t question her superior vision after having enjoyed her anally. “Still not intimidating?” Halmir asked me.

I suspected the next question would be to flee, but it didn’t seem like he understood what punishing evildoers meant, and what it would do to their incentives of doing something similar again. “Not at all,” I said. “We’ll split up and the archers will take the higher ground.” I pointed at Halmir and Aldyra. “We take the lower ground and push them out to the open, so they will be easier targeted with arrows.”

Aldyra grinned. I glanced briefly at the twins who had looks of approval of my leadership. The one I believed to be Tarina even smiled at me when Halmir wasn’t looking. “Any questions?” I asked.

They slowly shook their heads, except for Elanora. “Try to throw up some arrows,” she said. “I have a feeling I will empty my quiver quicker than usual.”

“Will do,” I said and gave her a proud smile. It wasn’t so long ago she’d been taught how to use a bow, and now she knew beforehand she would have to be equipped with more arrows. “Spread out,” I told the archers. “It’s time to fight back.”

We climbed down the tree. Halmir was about to stumble down and landed with a louder thump than I. I quickly glanced over to the orcs, making sure they didn’t pick up the noise he just made. I lifted my finger over my lips.

“Sorry,” he whispered. “I must have miscalculated the distance.”

I wanted to frown but knew we couldn’t start arguing here and now. Aldyra slipped herself smoothly down, landing like a cat without a noise. “Split up,” I said and motioned them with me, unsheathing the Blade of Renaissance and pointing the tip toward the dozing orcs. “Let’s kill’em.”

Halmir moved farther left, and Aldyra took the other flank. Not every orc slept by the camp, some were dozing on hanging beds a few feet into the forest. I stabbed my sword upward, drawing first blood as the painful squeal sent a wave of fear rippling over their camp. I heard another squeal to my right flank. Aldyra almost beat me to the first kill. We slaughtered those that rested by the outskirts and quickly got near the river to spill some more blood. Or when I said we, it was actually Aldyra and I. It sounded like Halmir was still lurking in the forest, throwing his spears instead of using them in close combat. Finally, one of the orcs lifted the horn to his lips and blew the mighty sound. Their eyes popped wide open only to be greeted by arrows puncturing their chunky bellies. I hacked and swung my sword as violently as possible, trying to bring as many of them down while they were still half awake. I elbowed them aside and ducked under their swinging clubs. Some ran to the edge of the river, trying to shoot us down but they instead got arrows piercing their thighs and hearts, making them stumble and faceplanting into the river.

More and more orcs started pouring into the camp as they were awakened by the tumult of noises. Four orcs came charging at me. One of them held a club with jagged spikes. He swung it over his shoulder and flung it at me. It was such a wild throw it ended up flying up toward the trees and severing the branch off. “Help!” I heard someone yelp. I didn’t recognize that voice so well, I could only guess it was one of the twins. I was already surrounded and had to break myself free from them.

“Halmir!” I cried and scanned my eyes westward whenever I got a chance, trying to figure out what he was up to. I didn’t see anything else than orcs swinging their clubs like maniacs, striking their own faces, bones cracking. “Halmir, I believe Arina has gotten hurt!”

“I will check!” he cried back, his voice cracking.

I was overwhelmed for a short moment as it felt as if they were ganging up on us, but the arrows came hailing down. If this continued then I had no choice but to send lightning bolts down and fry them all instead of butchering them.

Elanora was on fire. It couldn’t have just been her senses which had gotten enhanced. For every one Alma killed, Elanora had already struck five orcs. I saw her peer deep into the forest and fired away at what appeared to be some bushes, only to hear a loud squeal shortly after and hear something fat and undesirable slumping aside. I was just about to drive my sword into an orc’s belly, but an arrow hit him right in the eye, making blood splash and himself tumble back. Aldyra looked from side to side, almost feeling bored since she couldn’t kill anyone. “Elanora sure has mastered archery,” she said.

I nodded with her. I quickly glanced back and caught sight of something strange. Halmir was struggling to ward off the orcs from the fallen twin. “Some backup!” he cried. A couple of more orcs ran toward the fallen elf who happened to be Arina if I wasn’t mistaken. Tarina was about to climb down the tree, but the orcs below her hid well from the archers and held up their clubs and swords. “Julius, help!” Tarina cried. Her sweet voice hit me and I felt an urge like never before to white-knight her. Halmir got hit so hard in his face, I could have sworn his skull cracked. He got thrown a couple of feet back. The orc jeered and squealed, celebrating the victorious blow. I wasn’t going to let them add insult to injury and kicked one of them in the neck, hearing his bones snap and then pushed my sword up another orc’s belly, the hilt bottoming out. I pulled it out and he drew his last breath. I made sure to kick him down onto his ugly face.

“You can come down,” I shouted at Tarina. “Avyena!” I cried up at her. I decided to call for her first since she would fly quicker with her wings. She descended swiftly, dodging the flying projectiles while the orcs kept squealing and grunting. I pointed at the fallen twin. “If there’s life left try to perform the healing spell.”

I hurried over to Halmir who had a wound the size of a fist on his waist. He looked me in the eyes and only had a couple of breaths left. “Take care of the twins … They are very fertile,” he mumbled, barely audible but I understood every word. He closed his eyes and let his eyes roll to the back of his skull, his heart not beating any longer. I felt a hollow in my own heart. I’d just met him and we’d only been on friendly terms so far. Even if he wasn’t the bravest of the bunch, he still decided to fight with me. I only hoped his elves would still survive. I glanced over my shoulder and Aldyra looked around, almost looking a bit bored. Elanora scanned her eyes. If she couldn’t see any more orcs then it was safe to say we’d defeated them. I hurried over to the wounded twin. She didn’t look in much better shape than Halmir. She had a smaller wound on her waist; I suspected it came from the club, but then she’d also fallen from such a height, her spine must have been broken. Tarina spilled tears all over her as she tried shaking her alive. Avyena quickly tried to undress her, but Alma came with grave news as she moved her hand away from her chest. “She’s dead,” she said.

“No,” Tarina cried and continued to shake her. Avyena and I exchanged unsure glances, but Arina’s eyes were already gone. Alma sat next to Tarina and did her best to comfort her. She sniffled and looked toward her brother’s corpse. “Did he m-make it?”

I slowly shook my head, not wanting to shake it at all. She buried her head in her hands and kept crying. I wasn’t fit for showing comfort. I got up to my feet and hoisted Halmir on my back. I neatly laid the body in the open, preparing him for a funeral.




We loaded up the orc bodies on a pile for anyone to see. We then placed Halmir and Tarina not far from the corpses. Elanora was currently engraving letters onto a stone. I told her to keep the message short but concise. “Harm us elves and your fate lie right in front of you,” Elanora said with a grin, and her grin infected me.

For some reason, Aldyra didn’t look so satisfied, a bit disappointed. “What’s the matter?” I asked her, sitting down next to her while Avyena and Alma helped Tarina with her grief.

“I don’t know,” she said. “I didn’t do anything.”

I frowned. “Why does it matter? We defeated them and got our gear back.” I patted her back. “Just how we’ll soon get all of our lands back.”

“I know,” she said and glanced at Elanora. I hoped it wasn’t some sort of jealousy. Aldyra had always taken on the big sister role for Elanora and now it seemed like the roles were being swapped. “I just want some time for myself.”

“You sure?”

“Yes,” she said.

Tarina was still crying, spilling her tears all over her hands. I didn’t blame her when her brother and sister had just gotten killed. I vowed to hold my promise to Halmir to take care of his sister. Alma sat next to her and kept stroking her back, whispering soothing words in her ears.

“You were on fire,” I told Elanora while she engraved the last letter.

A smile curled up on the corner of her lips. “Hard not to spot them with my vision.”

“Anything else that empowered you?” I asked, checking out her arms and legs.

“It’s a strength and vigor I haven’t felt before,” she said. “It’s so hard to explain how it is to be able to smell and see something from a long distance.”

“Just heightened senses alone can’t make you shoot more boldly.”

“Heightening of my confidence,” she said and grinned.

I nodded with her and agreed. “What do you think, should we light the corpses on fire or let them rot?”

She wrinkled her nose. “Let them slowly rot instead.”

She rose from the stone and tossed the chisel aside. She read the engraved letters again and then looked around. “Let’s gather back our equipment,” I said. I motioned Aldyra over who reluctantly came and helped us. Something was weighing her mood down but I couldn’t tell what.

We got the quivers back and filled them with our arrows. I reached for our bows, but Elanora shook her head though. “I will keep my new one … but I want my old quiver. I’m not too fond of snakeskin.”

I handed her the quiver and then found Alma’s bow, luckily, without a scratch. She smiled as I handed it to her. “If you only knew how long I’ve owned this.”

I saw some wear and tear on the sides but impossible to guess. “A few years?”

“About fifty,” she said, trying hard not to chuckle at my guess. It wasn’t the time for that now.

I went over to Tarina’s bow. She’d thrown it away when checking out on her twin sister. Blood was without doubt more important than a weapon. I picked it up, a powerful recurve bow that was even more worn down than Alma’s. It was also slightly longer and the string even tauter. I carefully extended it to her. She wiped her eyes and reached for it meekly. “Thank you,” she said. “Being by myself has been one of my biggest fears.”

She was about to wail, but I patted her thigh, settling down next to her. “You aren’t by yourself,” I reminded her. “You have us.”

“Do you want me to be a part of your tribe?” she asked submissively.

“Without doubt,” I said. “You fight valiantly and honorably, never abandon a wounded tribe member.” The abandoned tribe member quote had a double meaning in this case. We were not going to abandon her, just as how she’d immediately taken care of her sister. She’d earned our respect and loyalty.

“But I don’t know,” she said. “I don’t feel like I fit in very well with you.”

“Nonsense,” Alma said, reacting strongly to her remark. “What makes you say that?”

“I’m a complete outsider.”

Alma’s hand flew to her mouth. I also wondered for a moment whether she was being too harsh on herself or blind. “This tribe started with Aldyra and me,” Alma explained. “Aldyra was originally discarded from our former tribe and I was kicked out shortly after I defended her. We then found an abandoned mixed elf, crippled and wounded,” Alma explained further and pointed at Elanora. “We took care of her and she’s now standing on her own feet like one of us. Then we had two other twins, who alas, died. But then we found Julius, who isn’t a part of this forest at all – A human as you can see, and looked at our fourth addition to our tribe, Avyena, an avariel. Now, what on earth makes you think we wouldn’t accept you?”

Tarina mulled it over. “I don’t know. It’s not common.”

“I know,” Alma said. “But it’s a stupid tradition. You fought by our side. You are one of us now.”

She accepted her fate and dipped her head. Her pink, blondish hair color was truly mesmerizing along with her skin tone and then it was her pointy ears which were way pointier than any other elf. I still hadn’t gotten a chance to catch sight of her eye color.

Alma patted Tarina’s back. “Let’s pay respect to the dead.”

They rose together and all of us gathered in front of Halmir and Arina. They lay on a pile of wood, naked and facing the sky. Alma held a torch in her hand and laid it on the pile of wood. She stepped back and we watched the funeral pyre together. We stood close by Tarina’s side, reminding her that we were a tribe that didn’t abandon anyone. She wept in her elbow, spilling her tears and sniffling. I remember fairly well how Halmir had told us their tribe had been reduced from five to three. It wasn’t easy seeing her last members dead in front of her.

When the fire was reduced to embers and the corpses thoroughly burned, we retreated to our own camp. We also shot down another pig on our way. Elanora patted her precious bow and gave it a kiss. “It feels good to hold it in my hands again.”

None of us could spot that pig wandering aimlessly in the distance, especially now during the night. It gave me confidence. We might not be the biggest tribe out there, but all of us were stronger than average. Rather six lions than sixty sheep.

I could see the lake from here and we walked past the thornbushes which had gotten trimmed by the orcs. Our camp was untouched. The payback had worked. I decided to rest for a little. Although, I didn’t know how long we would remain here. I tried not to think too much. I was way too tired and just slumped down where we’d slept before. The elves were quickly by my side, helping each other undress for the night. Elanora tugged at my loincloth. “It should come off.”

“Take it off me,” I told her. “I’m too tired.”

I lifted my hip and she gladly removed it. Alma showed Tarina guest hospitality by undressing her. She only smiled briefly when we were all nude, her grief yet weighing her down. She gave Avyena a lot of attention, her wings were an exotic trait impossible to resist. “Can I sleep behind you?” Tarina asked her.

Avyena beamed and gladly nodded. I was in the middle, sandwiched between Elanora and Avyena. Aldyra slept on the far end with Alma behind her. I couldn’t help but think how strange she’d acted lately. I would have to speak with her tomorrow. I didn’t want any cracks in our relationship at all, but right now I was too tired. It was getting slightly cooler as the night deepened. We huddled closer together, skin against skin.
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I woke up with the dappled light all over me. It was a rare sunny day. I watched the rays of sun break through the canopy of the trees. I rose and watched around to make sure the elves were with me. Most of them were sleeping, except Aldyra who stood on the other side with the bow in her hand. She fired away and the arrow pierced through a macaw, falling with a thump to the soil.

I rose and wrapped the loincloth around my waist along the thigh bracelets. “Woke up early?” I asked and stifled a yawn with the back of my hand.

“Sort of,” she answered with a passive look on her face.

I arched an eyebrow. “Is something bothering you?”

“No,” she said curtly, pulling the arrow from the macaw and then facing me.

My eyebrow did not descend back to the convinced spot. “You aren’t convincing me,” I told her.

She rolled her eyes with a brief smile. “I’m fine.”

I laid my hand on her shoulder and looked into her pink eyes and brushed some of her red hair from her face. “We’ve been sleeping together for the past months; I know you well already – You aren’t fine.”

“I just feel I’m a bit behind,” she opened up.

“In what?”

“I don’t know,” she said and glanced at the other sleeping elves, either showing envy or double-checking if they were sleeping. “Alma is a soothsayer, Avyena got wings, Tarina is tall and beautiful and you are an over-empowered male … what am I?”

“You are Aldyra, and your fighting spirit is no match against any one of them,” I said.

She wanted to fold her hands across her chest, but yet hold onto her bird and bow. “And why did you leave out Elanora?” I asked her and started suspecting what really bothered her.

She shrugged and didn’t answer. What I started suspecting was true. She’d trained her and now she’d risen past her, on her own terms. “Elanora might have grown in such a short amount of time, but both of you are different and equally as important.”

“I don’t know what you are talking about,” she said and her passive expression turned into a soft frown. “I’m not jealous if that’s what you are saying.”

“I never said that,” I said firmly. It was getting more difficult to make eye contact as she kept looking away. It was obvious she wasn’t being sincere. “Look, we have another spell left and then we can push the humans back to the sea. We need each other more than ever now. Think of all the magic we six can harness. This isn’t the time to be divided.”

“Don’t get the wrong idea about me. I just want some time for myself.”

“That’s going to become difficult since Elanora and Alma know you even better than I do. If I’ve already seen something is not right, then they will do it too.”

She shrugged. “Well … let them.”

I sighed as she strode to the campfire and lit herself a fire and started skinning the bird. Alma tossed and turned, muttering something incomprehensible. I narrowed my eyes at her and it appeared she was in the process of having another powerful vision. It was about time. She snapped awake and rose from the reclined position. I enjoyed the sight of her beautiful hair spilling all over herself. Unfortunately, her veil was the first garment she reached for. Fully clothed, she made her way to me. “Good morning,” I told her when she took a seat. “Any signs of where to find the fairy?”

“Indeed,” Alma said and yawned, wiping some drool from the corner of her lips. “I dreamt about the Iguazu Falls.”

I nodded thoughtfully. It shouldn’t have come as a surprise that the fairy was hiding there – The most epic waterfalls in the world. I had only seen photos, but it had been a lifelong dream to visit that part of the forest. There was only one thing that made me shift uncomfortably. “But that place is teeming with humans.” It was one of the biggest tourist spots in the entire forest. We couldn’t just walk in there undetected.

“I know,” Alma said painfully, sitting down trying to think clearly. “But a powerful fairy is hiding somewhere there and hasn’t seen the sunlight in ages because of the humans.”

“Are you saying she’ll reward me if we get rid of them?”

“You have already bedded two fairies by now,” Alma said, looking at me seductively. “You should already be accustomed to fairy behavior.”

I nodded. “But Iguazu Falls will be quite a task … It’s going to take a lot of magic to get rid of the tourist infrastructure.”

Her eyes flickered to Avyena and Tarina. “We have two additional elves with us. Us six harnessing magic together should suffice.”

She was right. I hadn’t harnessed magic myself in a couple of days. I already started feeling itchy in my testicles. I also didn’t have much magic left. I had used most of it when rescuing Elanora from the wicked elves.

Alma glanced over to Aldyra who sat on the other end of the camp. Just what I noticed earlier, she detected something wasn’t right with her. “Why are you sitting there?”

Aldyra didn’t fully turn to her, just halfway. “It’s comfortable here.”

Alma raised an eyebrow at that lousy excuse. “Well, at least we have some pig flesh left.”

“A victorious meal is always the best,” I added and glanced at the carcass hanging on a branch.

The rest of the elves woke up at the same time. I decided to go for a little swim, feeling the need to relax for a moment. I dove into the water and skimmed the bed of this crystal-clear lake. I came up to the surface and gasped for a breath. The flowers hung and almost touched the surface of the water. I inhaled the fruity fragrance which reminded me of a tropical island. We weren’t far from the sea now. I could feel it. It was exactly how Alma had explained before: Just live among nature and you will understand. There was no need to overthink. I closed my eyes and floated around, gazing up at the canopy.

I was just about to think over how many minutes had gone by since I jumped into the lake but reminded myself that I’d stopped doing that. Time simply didn’t exist any longer. I swam up to the edge and hoisted myself up, the precious lake water dripping down my body. I turned to the lake, waiting for the ripples to abate. I mirrored myself and my muscles were more toned and had grown considerably along with my hair, but then it was my face glowing of health and purity. I swore to myself to never go back to the old way of life. I was determined to stay here and face the challenges with my tribe.

“Let’s eat first and then leave,” I told Alma. I was about to check on Tarina, our new member, but someone pointed at my back, and that someone happened to be Elanora for a change. It caught me by surprise since it was usually Aldyra. “What’s on your mind?”

“Have you spoken to Aldyra?” she asked.

I should have guessed. “I have.”

“Why is she acting so strange?”

“What do you mean?” I asked. I knew very well what she meant. Today it had gotten worse, but I’d noticed hints from it yesterday too.

“I have this impression she doesn’t want to talk to me,” Elanora said and fidgeted her fingers.

“Have you tried talking to her?”

“I have, but she just gave me the cold shoulder and then moved away for a little.” I scanned my eyes across the camp and couldn’t see her for a moment. “She’s looking for some saplings,” Elanora said and nodded in that direction with her head. “I can see her if you can.”

“I will try to talk to her again,” I said. “I spoke to her this morning, which was hard enough. She mentioned something about feeling left behind.”

“What would make her say that?”

“Hard to say,” I answered. It was hard to say but not that I didn’t know why. “I will try to speak with her again. The last thing we need is a crack in our relationship … We’ll soon head to Iguazu Falls to find the remaining fairy.”

Elanora shuddered. “That’s a red area … It’s been occupied and infested with humans for decades.”

I reached for her hand and gave it a squeeze. “It’s time to fight back and take back every inch of our forest.”

She smiled sweetly and cuddled up to me. “I will never forget how you’ve rescued me twice … I think about it every day. And the time when you will save this forest from deforestation, every single elf will fall into your arms.”

I liked the sound of that, growing the tribe so we’ll never be run over by anyone. “It’s going to take a lot of magic,” she said when I was too caught up in the fantasy of being magically enhanced by hundreds of elves.

“We are six now,” I pointed out. “With such an orgy, we can harness magic never seen before.”

“I know … six is a magical number,” she said.

I stroked her back. “It sure is.”

I heard the sound of Avyena’s wings flapping. She was sitting on top of the canopy gazing around across the world. Her hair stirred in the wind and glowed in the sun. I’d never seen her so beautiful. Even if she’d relearned our tongue, she still wasn’t the biggest talker among us. Tarina sat next to Alma, and unfortunately, she still hadn’t recovered from her grief. “To move on is the best medicine,” Alma said as she placed the carcass over the flickering flames. “I know sometimes it’s easier said than done.”

“I know,” Tarina said and sniffled subtly.

Alma waved us over and then turned to the forest. “Aldyra!”

She came back to our camp, carrying a sapling with her. “What?” she asked

Alma didn’t frown or smile, almost as if she’d seen her mood swings already. “We’ll eat.”

“I’ve already eaten,” she said coldly.

“Eaten what?”

She pointed at the bones of the macaw. She slumped down a bit away from us and laid the sapling on her lap. She unsheathed her machete and carved the edges till it became thin and sharp like a deadly arrow. “Okay,” Alma said and frowned a little. We sat down, and I felt the uncomfortable tension. We dug in, but it was one of the least satisfying meals I’d eaten here so far. I couldn’t ignore Aldyra and at the same time Tarina was with us, an elf who had her heart wounded. It wasn’t only threats from the outside, but struggles from within could be just as detrimental. Alma passed the traditional liver to me. I ate it quickly. It didn’t feel so satisfying when Aldyra wasn’t looking, but I was still pleased for the additional elf in our tribe. Tarina looked assured as she witnessed my strength and leadership and masculinity. Alma then passed the flesh around and we dug in. Tarina looked around while sinking her teeth into the tender flesh. She was the most curious out of us, slowly letting her new environment sink in.

Alma licked her fingers. “When do you want to leave?”

“Tomorrow, I’m not quite sure where we are at the moment, but I assume it’s a long way south.”

“It can take more than twenty days. We’ll continue south till we’ve reached the Parana River and then we follow it.”

“Uhm,” Tarina wanted to say but sounded slightly nervous. “Where exactly are we going?”

“To Iguazu,” I said, making her eyes widen with fear. “We’ll find and rescue a fairy.”

“The waterfalls?” she questioned in case she heard incorrectly.

“Yes,” I said, nodding firmly.

“That place is infested with humans.”

“And I will get rid of every single one of them.”

She lowered her gaze only to raise it again. She watched my Power Bracelets and then long dark hair and primitive clothing. My muscles were bigger too after all that meat and primitive living had sculpted my body. “How?” she asked carefully.

“With magic.”

“You never told us which spells you know of?” she asked again. She started looking at me with more and more interest. I had wanted to speak with her earlier and introduce myself a bit better, but she’d been too sad.

“Earthly Fertility and Heaven’s Spell.”

Her mouth dropped an inch. “Those two are one of the most powerful spells out there … They require a lot of magic.”

I drank in the beauty of her slightly pink skin tone and pink hair. “And that’s where your help will come in handy.”

Her pink cheeks turned red all of the sudden. “I’ve never been enhanced with magic before.”

Alma narrowed her eyes when the rest of us raised ours. “It must have been a vulnerable tribe,” Alma pointed out.

“Not from the start,” she said. “But us, just like any other elves, have gotten weaker and weaker.”

Alma nodded gravely. “We were in a similar situation, although our former male died. You must be young if you haven’t been magically enhanced before.”

“Yes, I’m just thirty,” she said shyly.

“You fight well for such little life experiences,” Alma pointed out and meant it.

“Thank you,” she said quietly, the wound in her heart healing.




The rest of the day we didn’t do much. We still had meat left and Aldyra still hunted her own birds and tried to avoid us. I never found the opportunity to talk to her, but I knew it was vital when we had a long journey ahead of us. Elanora was talking privately with Alma for a couple of hours. She’d then tried asking Aldyra if she wanted to swim with her. Aldyra shook her head and again gave her the cold shoulder. “Maybe later.”

“But there will be no later,” she pointed out with a sigh. “Tomorrow we’ll leave.”

She just shrugged and kept carving some more arrows. Her tone was weird; she didn’t sound angry, just letdown as if she weren’t worthy enough.

Avyena and Tarina got along well together. Tarina couldn’t stop touching her feathers and Avyena smiled deeply because of the attention. It wasn’t hard to understand why since she’d been alone for all these years. She even made sure to tickle me, sharing flashbacks from when we climbed the mountain.

I heard Elanora swim in the lake. I decided to join her. It didn’t feel right for any of us to be left alone. I undid my loincloth and tossed it aside. I dived into the water and swam up, shaking my head and wet hair. She clung to the edge on the other side, smiling at me. I submerged myself underwater and swam till I reached her, tickling her feet, her body jerking. “So you know my weakness now,” she said when I came up to the surface.

“That you are tickly?” I said and my hands flew to her belly and tickled her till she splashed the water all over.

“Stop!” she cried.

I only stopped for a moment but then reached back in, making her giggle some more. “Ok, that’s enough,” she said and threatened to splash more water at me with her little fist. She lowered her fist but watched me suspiciously, her face becoming a bit more serious. “I was glad you joined me.”

“Did you have something serious to talk about?”

“Yes,” she said. “It’s what I told you earlier … about Aldyra.”

“I heard your invite which she rejected,” I said. “I’ve never seen her like that before.”

“And neither have I,” she said. She kept an eye on the camp to make sure she was out of earshot. She was sitting by herself, carving some arrows. “It didn’t sound like she was resentful, just low self-esteem.”

“I heard her as clearly as you did,” I said. “The only thing I can say is, I hope our long journey south will put her in a better mood.”

“Do you think so?”

“I’m not sure,” I said. “I thought I knew her well already.”

“So did I,” she said.

“Judging from my own experience, Long trips and hardship usually bring us together,” I said. “It will be a long journey south and not only a long one but also perilous.”

“I know,” she said. “The heart of the forest is usually the safest.”

“But we are better equipped now,” I said, not showing any fears for the dangers lurking around under every bush of this forest.

“Somewhat,” she said and glanced worriedly at Aldyra.




The fire flickered and it was during moments like this I would love to hear Alma’s flute. She sat with her hands on her lap, eyes closed and humming deeply for herself. She was seeking more clues for our upcoming journey and needed peace and fire to evoke images.

We’d just eaten the leftovers from the pig and enjoyed the serenity. She finally opened her eyes. “It will be a long quiet journey southward,” she said. “But the more turbulent the closer we get there. The journey down there is teeming with wildlife so there will be plenty of food to eat.”

“How long will it take?” I asked her.

“Many, many days, but the journey to the river will be the safest,” she said and her face darkened. “The Iguazu Falls has just seen an influx of humans. They are expanding their tourism ambitiously, polluting more of our forest.”

“I hope the fairy still lives there,” Elanora said. “We don’t want to venture all the way there in vain.”

“I heard her crying,” Alma said, reassuring us. “She’s been in a state of depression for a long time. She will reward us, and mainly Julius immensely if we help her out.”

I scanned my eyes across the elves. Aldyra looked passively at me and tried forcing a smile. Tarina looked in better shape compared to earlier. Elanora showed hints of excitement, similar to how Aldyra should have looked. Avyena was quiet like usual but flapped her wings, perhaps hinting at excitement. “You’ve been quiet,” I told Avyena.

She blushed only a little. “I don’t talk so much in general.”

“Even when you lived with your former tribe?”

She nodded. “Yes … I never thought I would set out on such a long journey.”

“Life is full of surprises,” I said and admired her beautiful wings as usual. “Let’s pack our quivers and pouches. Tomorrow, we’ll leave.”
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As I lay there asleep, I had another strange dream, reminding me of other past dreams. They seemed to warn me, or give me some sort of insight. It was from my childhood and we started quarreling over something very silly. We were best friends for a moment and then suddenly we hated each other, hurling words and gnashing our young teeth. Just how something very silly pushed us apart, something as simple as an apology pulled us back together. It was so vividly depicted, when I snapped awake, I remembered every single detail of it. I got up from my reclined position and decided to wash my face in the lake, but I stiffened as I watched the elves as usual. Aldyra wasn’t there.

I put the puzzle pieces together and understood fairly well what the dream was trying to tell me. My heart raced as I suspected she’d tried to leave us. I turned to Alma and wanted her help before the rest of the elves would wake up. I was just about to shake her shoulder, but her eyes popped wide open, startling me. “Is it Aldyra?” she murmured in her sweet morning voice.

“She isn’t here,” I whispered urgently.

“She is,” she insisted and rose from her reclined position.

I scanned my eyeballs across the camp. If she was here then she must be hiding. “Where?”

“By the lake,” Alma said and stifled a yawn with the heel of her hand. “I have known her for long. She has certain periods like that, clouded with low self-esteem.”

“I should have understood,” I said. “I wanted to talk to you about it but never got the chance.”

“She was also an abandoned elf,” Alma said.

“I thought you were a tribe from the beginning,” I said.

“We were, but we got abandoned simultaneously but for different reasons. She was the shortest and not deemed fit to wield weapons, and I was a threat because of my visions. We found each other a couple of days after and we’ve taken care of each other ever since.”

I could understand where her low self-esteem came from if that was the case. “Come on, let’s talk to her before this gets any worse.”

We drew ourselves closer to the lake. I heard her sniffle and saw her sitting with her back against a tree trunk. It was difficult to see her face in this dimly lit darkness, but I felt the tension and sorrow. Just as I’d recently started feeling the breath of the leaves and the heartbeats of the trees, I felt Aldyra’s grief. Nature was connected like our tribe, if one was wounded then we were all wounded. Alma sat down on her knees next to her and I followed suit. “I didn’t mean to disturb your sleep,” Aldyra said and wiped her eyes with her elbow.”

“Come on, Aldyra, talk to me,” Alma said and dried her eyes.

“What’s there to talk about, I’m not good enough …” her voice trailed off to sobs, burying her face in her hands and crying.

Alma rubbed her back and inched herself closer. “You were the first elf I searched after when we got abandoned. You were tougher than any other in our tribe.”

“But why did they make fun of me?”

I thought for a second they were talking about Elanora but understood it had to do with their former tribe. “Life had gotten tough. We didn’t have enough to eat and you happened to be the youngest.”

“And also the shortest,” she said and cried more.

“Can you please look me in the eyes,” Alma begged, doing everything at her disposal to comfort her. She slowly dragged her eyes from her hands and up to Alma. Alma dried her eyes and cheeks. “I was with that tribe for hundreds of years longer than you. I’m not saying this to comfort you, but you are the fiercest and boldest elf they’ve ever given birth to.”

“Then why did they dump me then?”

“It’s hard to see past an artificial smog, although I did, and left just so I could reach you again.”

“I know,” she said, sniveling. “But now, I see everyone growing and getting empowered. I don’t feel like I have anything.”

I understood clearly why she had acted that way and how she’d been shaped over the past years. She had a traumatized past which she’d gotten over and seeing Elanora grow had triggered it. “You are bolder than me,” I said. “In fact, I’ve never seen any living being with your fighting spirit.”

“And I think Julius has seen a lot too,” Alma said and brushed her knuckles against Aldyra’s cheeks.

She sniffled, her face clearing up a little. “I’m so sorry I behaved this way. It’s just something triggered …” her voice trailed off as she was about to reach the traumatized territory again.

“It’s alright,” Alma said. “I know you’ve been through a lot. Hey, our former tribe is most likely dead by now, and we live. Actions speak louder than words, we are stronger than them.”

“True,” Aldyra murmured.

“And you taught Elanora,” I reminded her. “She wouldn’t have grown so rapidly without you.”

She nodded briefly. “I guess.”

“Come here.” Alma embraced her and brushed her back. I for some reason got an odd flashback. It was almost like when they’d left their former tribe and found each other. It was so mysterious I was caught off guard for a moment. “We’ll live and we’ll thrive,” Alma said, “better than them.”

Her lips curled up into a faint smile. “You told me that then too.”

“And was I right?” Alma asked and pressed her lips onto her cheeks.

“You were … I have to apologize to Elanora. I behaved like a jerk toward her.”

“Let’s get some sleep,” she said. “You can apologize tomorrow. She knows where we both come from and will understand.”

“I hope so,” Aldyra said and brightened up. I rose from my seated position and reached her with my hand, pulling her up like a leaf. I sighed a breath of relief, fearful it could have led to something worse. It was the first time I’d heard their backstories. I didn’t realize Aldyra was the youngest and neither that both of them had sort of been abandoned by their tribe. And also Alma’s actions, everything from trusting an outsider to picking up abandoned elves. She was a special and valuable female with a heart of gold.




The following morning, when we were packing our quivers and pouches, Elanora looked again at Aldyra, unsure whether to speak with her or not. Aldyra noticed and smiled briefly. She sat down next to her and stuffed the last arrow into her quiver. “I’m sorry, I behaved that way yesterday,” Aldyra said while on the verge of crying again. “It’s just that you have come such a long way, and I have not.”

“I didn’t think that was the reason,” Elanora said, a bit caught off guard.

“You are too kind for that,” Aldyra said and managed to hold in her emotional tears.

“Don’t say that,” Elanora said and her eyes were welling too. She wrapped her arms around Aldyra and embraced her fully. “If it hadn’t been for you, I would still be a burden to this tribe. You’ve taught me everything from being brave to the skills of archery.”

A faint smile curled up the corner of Aldyra’s lips. “I know, but that doesn’t give me the right to behave as I did.”

“It’s alright … we are alright,” she said and couldn’t hold in her tears any longer.

They embraced each other, and despite their different characters, they shared a similar past. It was adorable seeing them interlaced and mashed into one for a moment. When I thought a bit longer, we were a tribe. If one becomes stronger, then we’ll all be stronger. They parted and looked each other in the welling eyes. “Do you accept my apology?”

“I do,” Elanora said. “If you will let me thank you for everything you have done for me.”

“Only if you will let me thank you for everything you’ve done for me.”

They infected each other with their smiles and embraced each other again. It was the last thing we needed before parting – unity.




We’d walked for days. Making our way through the overgrowth and underbrush, we didn’t see anything else except wildlife. We roamed through the heart of the Amazon and I saw trees towering over us as tall as skyscrapers. There was certain wildlife I was certain was undiscovered, everything from spiders the size of squirrels to little predatory cats, flashing their fangs at us only to bolt away the next second.

We’d reached the river the day before yesterday and had followed it since. Half of the days the sun glared down upon us, the other half, rain pattered.

It was hard to tell how many days had passed, but I knew we were getting close when I spotted an airplane upon waking up. The hum was awful, disrupting our sleep. Avyena was also awake, bringing her knees up to her chin and shuddering. She’d been mostly living in the open and was terrified of planes.

Avyena wrinkled her nose. “Where is it going?”

It was difficult to tell from this distance. “Farther west,” I said. “It looks to be a passenger plane. They won’t bother us.”

I rubbed the sleep from my eyes. Aldyra and Elanora had slept with each other every day since we left, holding onto each other tighter than ever before. I missed being sandwiched between the two of them, but that didn’t mean there were other elves to enjoy myself with either.

We woke up as usual and continued deeper into the forest. We caught sight of airplanes more frequently, but none of us adapted to the horrible noise. In the coming days, Alma reminded us to be more cautious, telling us we were nearing our destination.

Eventually, we heard the voices of humans and we all scrambled into the bushes to hide, fully camouflaged.

I raised my finger to my lips and then pointed at the armed men. I read security in Portuguese. We weren’t far from Iguazu Falls and the three different borders: borders which didn’t mean shit in nature. “Brazil has lost a ton of money after the incident,” one of them said in Portuguese.

“I have no idea how they managed to keep the lid on … acres of land where just trees and bushes sprouted from nowhere.” A shiver ran down his spine as he recalled what we’d accomplished earlier.

“How do you know it happened?” his friend asked, looking long and hard at him.

“Are you accusing me of wearing a tinfoil hat?”

“I’m not saying that, but you have video footage and anecdotes spreading around like wildfire.”

“People love mysteries and conspiracy theories. It’s their opium.”

“Well, when governments do anything they can to shut them down and even jail those who spread those videos – I’m getting suspicious.”

“Because they are losing money from investors.”

“Because of conspiracy theories.”

The guy just shrugged. “We’ll see. If we witness trees sprouting from the ground within the blink of an eye, you owe me a Ferrari.”

The guy chuckled. “I will buy you two.”

“It’s not just that,” he said and wiped the grin from his face. “I just come to think of all these undiscovered species. They said they had some special lab similar to area fifty-one here.”

“So, you believe in aliens too?”

“I don’t know what to believe in, but this forest can be queer sometimes.”

They disappeared farther into the forest and I couldn’t hear them any longer. “What language was that?” Alma asked curiously.

“Portuguese,” I said. “The governments here have suppressed what happened with the agricultural fields. The good news is that they are losing investors after that incident.”

“Investors?” she questioned

“Those that pour resources into ruining this forest,” I said. “They have been so heavily discouraged that the government is jailing anyone who raises questions about the incident.”

Alma smiled victoriously along with the rest of the elves. “If they only knew what we are plotting now.”

Her smile infected me. We started hearing the gushing sounds of the waterfalls. I balled my hands into fists and knew very soon they would get themselves another surprise. “Elanora, can you see it?” I asked her.

She planted her left palm on a tree. While leaning forward, her eyes widened to saucers. “Those waterfalls are something you all have to see for yourself.”

Alma grinned. “We have arrived then.”

“Just move carefully,” I reminded them all as we moved from branch to branch. “We don’t want to be caught till I’ve used my spell.”

The Iguazu Falls loomed into view as we approached the end of the forest. It wasn’t exactly the end. I could sense nature’s spilled blood and terror while the humans had massacred the trees and buried them under roads. I wrinkled my nose, but then lifted my gaze to the waterfalls, which were mostly untouched and unpolluted – for now. There were so many water cascades, some immense and powerful and some small and delicate. I watched the semicircular waterfall at the heart of Iguazu which looked like a horseshoe. I closed my eyes and under all that vast sprays of water and gushing sounds, did I hear a fairy crying. “She’s there,” I said and opened my eyes.

“I heard her too,” Alma said.

The elves looked around in awe as rainbows arched over the waterfalls. A camera flashed, making Tarina stagger back and cover her eyes. Avyena caught her before she fell, holding onto her dearly. “Thanks,” Tarina said with her heart thumping visibly under her chestwrap. “What was that?”

“Humans with their pervy inventions,” I said. I wasn’t going to go into details about what a camera was.

“I see the humans … They are everywhere,” Elanora noted. It was perhaps a bit difficult to see them at first because of the beauty in front of us, but when seen they could not be unseen. It wasn’t only her with her superior vision; I saw them too. They’d built all kinds of platforms around the waterfalls. I spotted several disgusting buildings and caught the noise of engines and saw thick smog. Even worse, an airplane got so close above us, the elves tried hiding behind the trees. “There is an airport close by,” I told them, which didn’t mollify them.

“I feel uncomfortable just standing here,” Alma said, raising her voice because of the awful noise of the engines. “We should only be able to hear the sounds of the cascading water – nothing else.”

“I’m on it,” I said. “But I need a better view. There is more to this place than the tourist attractions. They have a town not far away from here teeming with humans and malintent.”

“Let’s climb to the top for a better view,” Alma said. “Unleash another wave of Earthly Fertility.”

“Yes.” It was time. I looked around across the elves. “The rest of you, wait here. Avyena will follow me in case I pass out and fall.”

They nodded while their gazes narrowed. “We’ll fight afterward, right?” Aldyra asked.

Avyena slipped her hands under my arms. “That’s the last thing you will have to worry about.”

She grinned back. “Be quick then. I don’t want to stand here idling for the rest of the day.”

Avyena soared up to the trees till we reached the peak. I didn’t mind if they would spot us now. The spell won’t take more than a minute. At the treetop, I had ample view over the nearby town and the airport, teeming with tourists. The sight made hatred coil in my gut. “Prepare to catch me if I faint,” I told Avyena who just nodded submissively. I tapped into Earthly Fertility, the green mist swirling around me. I concentrated first under the town, reaching the tortured roots which lived under endless darkness. The ground trembled as I spread the mist right under their infrastructure. The trees sprouted up suddenly, smashing the buildings and infrastructure. I concentrated onward and, directed my energy to the airport where the plane had recently landed. My body trembled as I directed my magic there and the ground quaked as powerful as an earthquake. The trees sprouted and this time, I didn’t take a break – I unleashed the full wrath of this magic spell, the roads, tourist attractions and every single building nearby got demolished by nature. I wanted to continue to unleash the magic, but I had to take a break, gasping for a breath as I slumped back, caught by Avyena. I breathed deeply but still hadn’t fainted. I looked up at her face, her already round eyes widening like the full moon. The tree we were standing on swayed and shook along with the other trees and dust particles billowed in the air, making us cough. The deafening sounds of nature growing back were followed by panic. “Are you … alright?” Avyena asked.

“Help me up,” I mumbled. She did as I told her. The town, airport, infrastructure and tourist attraction were all gone, buried under nature and not the opposite. I heard the signs of sirens and knew very well this wasn’t time for gazing. We had a military to fight.

We hurried down the tree. The elves stood there with their hands over their mouths, gaping at the newly grown forest. “We have to move,” I told them.

We climbed down the tree and then jumped down the last bit, landing with a loud thud against the soil. “They are panicking, some of the men are still there,” Elanora said and looked over at me.

“Those you see are security and military,” I said. “They are calling for reinforcements.”

“How quickly can they just call upon someone?” Tarina asked and made sure her quiver was full. She looked at me with far greater respect; the magic had turned her on.

“Less than a day,” I told her. “They have advanced weapons and transport methods …” My voice trailed off as we started hearing the roaring sounds of choppers approaching us. The tourists were fleeing and helped being evacuated. It must have been tourist season since it teemed with them. Aldyra grinned for the first time in many days. “They are fleeing like chickens.”

“Good,” I said. “Let them run away as far as possible.” I was more concerned for the choppers. “Stay low, I will try to deal with them.” I knew I didn’t have much magic left, but I didn’t see any other solution. I tapped into Heaven’s Spell, summoning the warm and cold clouds. I reached into the magic and aimed my eyes at my target. I summoned the lightning, the thick bolt flashed down. It thundered at the same time, loud enough to shatter glass. The chopper got split and thrown into a thousand bits, raining down to the bottom of the lake. The thunder and sudden thick clouds caught the humans even more off guard, looking briefly over their shoulders before they decided to panic some more, flailing their arms and jostling and bumping into each other.

“Soldiers are coming,” Elanora warned us.

“Spread out,” I told them. 

The elves did as I told them and ran to the trees, taking cover. The soldiers started pouring in from the forest and made their way to the cliffs. Pouring in was a bit generous, they clumsily moved as most of their roads had been demolished by nature. I spotted four incoming choppers and kept the clouds still hovering above them. I released another powerful thunder, roaring so loudly the ground shuddered. I was certain I made some of them piss their pants, dishonorable scumbags. The choppers were loaded with military personnel, slid open its doors and a machine gun opened up. I hoped they could swim. The clouds were boiling and a bolt of lightning flashed, forking out in four directions and splitting the choppers in half. They plummeted down to the lake with a splash. I could even feel the spray from here, wiping it from my face. The elves fired arrows from the trees. It whistled in the air and struck the bewildered men pouring into the forest. A couple of men ran right into the waterfall. I suspected it was Alma’s bewilder spell which had a finger there, or perhaps they were just stupid.

They were nowhere close to gaining ground on us, but I could still hear the sounds of trucks in the distance. It meant there were still some roads left. I quickly clambered up the tree and, on my way, prepared to use Earthly Fertility. Two more choppers were approaching but instead circled around for a little after having witnessed the four others being split by bolts of lightning. They were also equipped with heavy machine guns, keeping a distance. Did they want us alive or dead? They answered me by spraying bullets.

I threw a glance to the left and Avyena dove down from a branch and spread her wings at the bottom, landing a soft landing. The tree she’d been standing on was under such heavy fire it collapsed, threatening to fall right under her. She quickly rolled to the side and escaped by a hairbreadth. “Avyena, are you alright?”

She nodded, rising with the bow still firm in her hand. “For now.”

“I need some backup at the top of the tree,” I shouted down at her.

She spread her wings, soaring up and catching me on the way. The chopper luckily turned away from us, spraying their bullets elsewhere. We had to hurry and get them while we could. She let go of me at the top of the tree. There was still a road left from what I guessed was Argentina’s border and the lanes were filled with fleeing humans on one side and police and military on the other. It would be overwhelming if they would get too close. The green mist started swirling around me, from the tree and over to my hands. I concentrated on the road and reached the roots that had been viciously buried prematurely. The ground started shuddering. I went in-depth just like recently, seeking out every single root which had been artificially suppressed. The road extended for many miles and started shuddering. The trees and nature sprouted up from the ground. I then focused heavily under the choppers and sent two trees soaring up to greater heights than ever before, hitting the chopper from under and smashing it to bits. I heard the men scream, terrified by what was unfolding. They had nowhere to go and they knew if they tried to approach us with aerial support, they would end up dead on the ground.

“Thanks for covering for me,” I told Avyena.

“I didn’t do much,” she said briefly, knowing we had a battle to return to. She reached under my arms and flew back down to the soil. Upon dropping me off, I got my bow and hoisted the quiver over my back scabbard. I didn’t like dissing my sword, but this was no time for close combat.

The elves emptied their quivers at the humans who tried to penetrate the forest. They didn’t get far at all. Tarina reached back to her quiver and grabbed air instead. She boldly ran ahead to the enemy’s lines and plucked the arrows from the dead and fired them again. It wasn’t just her, but Elanora and Aldyra were in the same process, reaching for used, bloody shafts. I was a bit behind. I loaded my bow and aimed the sharp arrow at an incoming man. The arrow pierced through his throat and the waist of his comrade, and both of them fell to their doom. It was comical seeing them move through the forest, equipped with bulletproof vests and fully clothed because of the insects. They were burdened by their own stupidity. I joined the elves and pushed them farther out of the forest. They shouted at each other as they faced fiercer resistance than what they’d expected. I stepped past some dead soldiers with arrows protruding from their backs. I hit the rifle unintentionally with my right foot. I stared at the rifle and felt a nostalgia I’d never felt before. It was more than just a trigger and bullets. There were so many memories, from the time I learned how to shoot, to my first hunt and my first days in the military. It was a magical powerful thing holding onto a weapon. I didn’t know why it struck me so hard at that moment. Being out here in the wild, I’d never reminisced once over my past life. I reached for it and held it in my right hand, heavy and powerful. “Memories?” Alma startled me.

I didn’t have to turn around since I recognized her voice immediately. “Yes, but I’m not sure whether these are good memories.”

“Neither am I since I wasn’t there,” she said. “Just remember what I told you, the farther you move away from nature, the farther nature will move away from you.”

It was enough to make me throw it away. I was disgusted over how alluring it had been to hold it in my hands. It was more than the gun – their clothing, their electronics and watches. They were so disconnected from our way of living; it was painfully hard to watch. The comforts of civilization were tempting, but the peaceful natural way of living, harmony with nature, was far superior. I dragged my eyes off the corpses and let them rot, something I should have done a long time ago. “Anyone wounded?” I asked her.

“None,” she said, smiling victoriously. “Your magic spell frightened them all.”

She infected me with her smile. “And how was Aldyra’s fighting spirit?”

“Even better than before,” she said. “I have known her for long. She has certain periods like that, clouded with low self-esteem.”

I nodded thoughtfully to myself. It should have been obvious how she hated being called weak. We heard a couple of more gunshots. Alma raised her hands over her ears. “I dislike saying I hate things, but I definitely hate that noise.”

I knew what she was referring to. Not even the loudest thunder would make your ears ring like that. “They can’t even aim properly,” I said and spat at their incompetence. They were taking cover behind one of the vans which had gotten thrown over by growing nature. “Wait, here,” I told Alma. I marched toward them and they aimed at me but didn’t shoot.

“Don’t shoot!” one of them shouted. “He’s turning himself in!”

I smirked at his stupidity, sat on my hind legs and lifted the car over my head. The shadow fell right above them as they’d just celebrated what kinds of promotions they would get, but now the men lowered their weapons, the toothpicks dropping from their lips. I grunted as I hurled the several-ton minivan at them. They didn’t move an inch and just got crushed by the sheer weight of that thing. Alma laid her hand on my shoulder which was throbbing warm from the battle. “Hmm, that was hot.”

I reached for her hand and kissed it. “You know where my loyalty is. Reach out for the rest of the elves and tell them to meet us by the waterfall.”

Alma used her telepathy spell while we moved back to Iguazu Falls. They sauntered over and had barely even broken a sweat. I was proud of every single one of them. “I looked around,” Elanora reassured us. “They are either dead or have tried to flee. I say try since I saw some of them getting attacked by jaguars.”

“Or our bows,” Aldyra said with a grin, fingering the taut string. Her fingers were red from all the times she’d pulled the string, but she showed no signs of fatigue. She hadn’t been truthful that she didn’t have an ability. She was empowered in her own way.

Tarina and Avyena kept picking their ears. “I have heard their flying objects,” Tarina said and frowned with disgust at the corpses. “But the spraying of bullets is something I wish I will never hear again.”

“We’ll fight hard to fulfill your wish,” Alma said and smiled deeply. “You aren’t the only one here who hates that obnoxious noise.”

We could finally gather on the cliff and watch the gushing rivers and beautiful waterfalls all around us. While they were gazing, I moved the clouds away from the sun, letting it shine upon the already glistening rare gem we had in front of us. This was one of the most valuable tourist attractions in the world. And for a good reason. It was a natural phenomenon that the rivers met here and cascaded down. Several rainbows arched over it, like icing over the cake. “It’s stunning,” Elanora and Aldyra mouthed at the same time. It was more than stunning. I felt small and humble standing in front of one of nature’s wonders. I had no wish to do her harm or pollute her. What we had in front of us had to be preserved and protected at all costs.

“It’s just as beautiful as the legends made it out to be,” Alma said, closing her eyes and listening to the sounds, goosebumps spreading across her arms. “May pain be inflicted on those who try to harm this nature.”

I was about to close my eyes too but noticed how the cascades slowed down. “What’s happening?” I questioned. The water flow slowed down to just a trickle. The last spray of water came crashing down followed by a loud powerful silence. A shiver ran down my spine, and Avyena moved closer to Tarina. “Kind of frightening.”

“You have nothing to be afraid of,” Alma said. “It’s Stormia, the fairy of water.”

The ground shuddered, not powerful enough to make me lose balance. The source of the shudder came from the lakebed. It was rising, pushing the water aside. Alma then pointed at the cliff where water had recently cascaded down from. “It’s a staircase,” she said.

We all exchanged glances, waiting for my decision.

“What type of spell will she teach me?” I asked Alma.

“Water’s Spell, but a spell you’ll have to see to believe it.”

“Follow me,” I said as our path was evident and the fairy who was hiding there obviously wanted us to feel welcome. We carefully made our way down the steep staircase. Avyena slipped too many times and spread her wings instead. Yet she flew slowly, feeling slightly intimidated by the nature we had in front of us.

We stepped onto the lakebed with crystal-clear water rising to our ankles. I gazed around, feeling small in the middle of this precious scenery. I went over to the middle of the lakebed and stared at the greatest fall of them all, the U-shaped cliff. A light flickered and flew from side to side. I had already seen fairies before and recognized the light from a mile away. She slowly and timidly flew toward us. She seemed nowhere near as flirty and vivid as the other two fairies. Her long turquoise hair flowed behind her, the strands glittering in the sun. Her skin tone was pale and clean as porcelain. She held a wand in her right hand and wore the traditional fairy gown. Her wings were as white as clouds and see-through and clear instead of Avyena’s feathers. Instead of coming too close, she decided to fly around us. She then stopped and hovered in front of me. She timidly flew closer and just by making brief eye contact she blushed from head to toe. It sure was a warmer welcome compared to Valeria who tried to kill me. “Stormia?” I asked when it was evident, she was perhaps too shy to speak.

“Oh, he knows my name,” she said, honored. “The hero who got rid of the invaders knows my name.”

She flew from side to side, elated that I’d heard of her. “I haven’t seen the sun in so many days and here he decided to come and visit me.” She took a sharp turn and pressed her filled lips right on my right cheek. She left a damp patch of skin behind and giggled. “And then with five elves on his side.” She flew swiftly across the elves but stopped in front of Avyena. “An avariel …” she flew behind and stroked her wings. “Such a beautiful race.”

Avyena blushed, her eyes following the fairy. “How can I reward such heroic efforts,” she said and touched my Power Bracelets and laid her tiny hand on my heart. “When you are already so empowered?”

My eyes trailed down to her billowing cleavage, revealing one of the biggest breasts I’d seen on a fairy so far. I went a bit lower and discovered her flaring hips, hidden under the fabric of her gown. “I want to be taught Water’s Spell.”

“Oh,” she said and blushed some more, spinning in the air. “You want me to teach you something? What an honor. I can actually reward him.” She waved her wand around and stars emitted and evaporated. “What are you planning to accomplish with my magic?” she asked and laid herself flat against the air, propping her head up with her hands and keeping herself up in the air with her wings.

“I plan to drive the humans out to the sea and reclaim some of our lost territories.”

“What a hero,” she said in awe and pressed her hand against my chest again. A blue mist flowed from my body and swirled around her for a moment. I didn’t know what she was doing, but I would never want to take her delicate hand from my chest. “So, you already know Heaven’s Spell. I think I have an inkling what you will do with both spells.”

“And what is that?” I asked, dumbfounded. I knew fairly well, but her mesmerizing femininity dazzled me for a moment. I started feeling a strong lust to penetrate her deeply.

“Combine them,” she said and let go of my chest. I already missed her fingers on my flesh more than anything. “Those two spells combined can tear lands apart. They can whisk any undesirable germs from the surface of any land. The lightning, thick as trees and waves big as mountains. The thunder roaring throughout the sky will make any living being who’s not connected to our way of living wet themselves. It’s the ultimate and one of the most powerful magic spells you can be enhanced with.”

I listened in awe to her speech. Alma sure must have seen well to be able to unconsciously have led us to both of these fairies. “I have no wish to ruin the land,” I said.

“I know, you are too heroic for that,” she said. “But you also know about Earthly Fertility, so you can clean it up at the same time … Just get rid of the invaders first hi-hi.”

Her speech went from pleasurable to slightly disorienting. I felt drained already thinking of all that magic that was required. “That will require a lot of magic,” I pointed out.

“That shouldn’t be an issue for a young healthy male like you. You have five beautiful elves at your disposal,” she said, her eyes flickering to all of them. “Water’s Spell needs a lot of magic and combined with Heaven’s Spell requires something called Perpetual Magic.”

“What?” I asked. I hadn’t even heard Alma mentioning Perpetual Magic before.

Her eyes flickered to the rest of the elves. “I will need some privacy to explain that. Us fairies can be a bit shy sometimes. We don’t like to have many watching us, hence our fetish for hiding ourselves.”

I didn’t even have to tell them. They understood fairly well and returned up to the cliff. “But one of them will be needed,” Stormia said. “Because I will need to teach one of the elves Perpetual Magic.”

“Alma,” I said and didn’t have to think twice about my choice.

She turned around and patted the rest of the elves on their backs. “A moment.”

“So you will be the one learning Perpetual Magic?” she said and tittered.

“If that’s Julius’ choice,” she said.

“It is,” I said. I didn’t know if Stormia tried to tease me, but I was getting tired of standing up for so long. I wanted to get down to business and that as quickly as possible.

Stormia flew around Alma. “My senses tell me you are a very skilled elf. One with hundreds of years’ worth of experiences.”

“I’m,” Alma said.

Stormia tugged lightly on her veil and tittered in case she’d done something naughty. “Can I see your beautiful hair?”

Alma unveiled herself, letting her hair cascade down her gorgeous body and locks landing on the crystal-clear water. “Absolutely stunning.” I couldn’t have said it any better myself. Especially in this sunny weather. After she’d drunk in her beauty, she asked, “I have an inkling you know about Perpetual Magic.”

“I don’t know it, as I know the spell, but I do know what it involves and how powerful it is.”

“But you, on the other hand, look a bit more puzzled,” Stormia said and flew around me. “Let me explain it to you.” I would rather be taught practically than theoretically but told myself to be patient. “Perpetual Magic is a spell involving sexual stimulation that will balance out at the climax and never reaches the peak. While the spell is being performed on you, you can continue to use the magical powers all you want without getting drained.”

I should have guessed by the name. An eternal climax was a more understandable term. “So, what will you teach me first?” I asked.

Now her smile widened. “I will begin with Perpetual Magic.” She put her wand aside and spun in the air eagerly. “But there is no magic teaching with your clothes on – take them off.”

It was about time. I was about to pull my clothes off, but Alma tapped my shoulder. “Let me.”

I yielded and she unwrapped my long loincloth which was my only garment except for my thigh bracelets. She then yielded to my hands and I undid her chestwrap, letting her filled milf-like boobs spill free, making me lick my lips. I then went for her long loincloth and pulled it free, exposing more hot flesh. I planted my hands on her hips and stroked upward till I reached her boobs. They were so soft and delicate, always a treat to get my hands on. Her hair veiled certain parts, making her look even more erotic. “They are naked, hi-hi.” The elves flew around us. “It will also be required for the teacher to be naked.”

While I was touching Alma, I reached for Stormia’s gown and pulled it off. Her boobs were even bigger than Alma’s, or I wasn’t sure if it was her petite body that caused some form of illusion. Nevertheless, I wasn’t disappointed, especially so with her turquoise hair, a novel gem I hadn’t seen before. Stormia was sneaky, flying swiftly behind me and wrapping her tiny hands around my shaft. “The source of all magic,” she said and tittered, giving it a lovely stroke.

Alma’s smile just deepened and I already saw a glistening, pink drop trail down on the inside of her thigh. While Stormia was behind me, pumping my cock to full mast, her sweet breath flowed down my neck, skimming Alma’s boobs and making her nipples erect. “Fairies are lovely, aren’t they?” she whispered, all the while my hands roamed all over her flesh.

“They are,” I said and moaned now that it started getting really enjoyable.

Stormia relinquished her grip and then tapped my shoulder. “Lay down on the water and we’ll take care of you, hi-hi.”

I shivered as I lay down. It wasn’t cold exactly, but it could have been a bit warmer. “Is it the temperature?” she asked.

“A few degrees warmer wouldn’t hurt.”

The fairy closed her eyes and a dark blue mist emitted from her and hung over the water. It suddenly got warmer, comfortably warm. She opened her eyes. “Ta-da!”

I lay down on the soft sandy lakebed. “A gorgeous elf like you must have an equally gorgeous name,” Stormia said and aimed her eyes at Alma.

“Alma,” she said while also descending next to me.

“So, Alma, give him some delicious foreplay. He needs as much blood flow as possible, and as much sexual stimulation between both of you – This will be magic you’ve never seen before.”

Alma lay down next to me and reached for my stiff cock in her left hand and kept the tip aimed right at her lips. She kept it there poised at the entrance of her mouth and slowly and seductively took it past her lips and down her tight throat. I threw my head back into the water, but I felt the contact of her throat against my sensitive cock and it was such a powerful sensation, especially after the one-month-long journey and the battle afterward.

“Oh, Alma,” I said and could finally feel one of her heavenly blowjobs in a healthy state instead of being injured. She came off and I looked up to see what she was up to. It was then Stormia’s turn, guiding my dick deep down her throat and gagging and sucking. “Hmmm,” I moaned and reached for her turquoise hair. She must have had one of the lushest strands, and the exotic colors were a treat as well. Stormia came off with a pop and made sure to flap her wings excitingly at the same time. “This isn’t really a part of the teaching,” she said and hid her giggling lips behind her fingers. “I just wanted to taste our hero’s magical weapon.” She swung her petite legs over my body. “Perpetual Magic involves slow and gentle movements. It can never be rushed,” she explained and was a bit more serious. Since there were so many novelties here at once, I had completely missed Stormia’s beautiful pussy that she slowly kept grinding against my abdomen. Just like the other fairies, the wings on her slit moved in tandem with her wings, but hers was completely bald with not a single hair in sight. She gave me a kinky smile and inched her hips backward, rubbing my cock with her ass till it snapped back up in front of her. She reached for my erection, glistening with their saliva. She pointed it directly at the entrance and then let go, letting gravity take care of the rest. She started rocking me, slowly back and forth. The most teasing, yet pleasurable strokes I’d ever felt. Alma watched while keeping her hands on my chest. I reached in and started fingering her beautiful pussy. “You have to go against the grain here,” Stormia explained. “Slower and slower, except for quicker and quicker.”

“Oh gosh,” I moaned as I felt the magic brewing already.

“I will show you, guiding him to the peak and then I will let you two try.”

My body started shivering. I started seeing the first hints of Perpetual Magic. The magical mist was purple and started flowing from the fairy’s slit and concentrated around our sexes. She was true to her words, slowing down her rocking motion, and teasing me painfully, but the magic helped relieve some of the pain in my testicles and slowed down my desire for a quick burst. I moaned slowly and passionately. My magic welled and I watched the nature around me, making more trees and bushes grow. I didn’t get exhausted. I could make it flourish in all eternity, so long I was being pleasured like this. I kept hovering right under the peak of orgasm with the slow intimate strokes of her pussy and delicate touches. I groaned some more as the purple mist just got stronger. She then stopped completely and dismounted, kissing the tip of my cock which was soaked with her fairy juices. A string got caught from my slit to her lips. She then kissed me on the lips, letting me taste her juices. “That was Perpetual Magic, now it’s Alma’s turn to learn.”

I was speechless. Alma ruffled my hair, smiling sweetly and also excited to be able to learn such a legendary spell. “Are you alright, Julius?”

I breathed deeply. “I have never felt anything like that. It was like blue balls without the pain. A pleasure different from any other sexual stimulation.”

“And don’t you worry,” Stormia said, aiming her dirty eyes at Alma. “It will be the same pleasurable sensation for you too.”

Alma had no wish to wait. She swung her right leg over me, making me stare right at her blonde bush. She pointed the cock at her slit and then plunged it right inside her. She smiled passionately. She was an excellent listener and started rocking her body. “Yes,” Stormia said. “When you feel the pleasure building, slow down. And not only that, go deep inside and think of being right below the peak.”

Alma slowed down her rocking motion while keeping her hands on my chest. Her erotic touches were equally as seductive as Stormia’s. It took a few minutes longer, but eventually, as we both concentrated deeply on being right under the peak, we saw the deep purple mist brewing around us. “Gosh,” I moaned again, as the pain in my balls abated and I felt no desire to cum just lying here being pleasured as much as possible. Her boobs were slowly swinging, slapping lightly against her waist and bouncing back again. “Hmm,” I moaned and breathed heavily. The purple mist thickened and we kept ourselves right under the peak of an orgasm.

“There you go,” Stormia said and clapped her hands excitedly and spun in the air.

Alma smiled erotically and then slipped my cock out of her glistening pussy. I’d never seen so many drops trailing down the inside of her thighs. She was thoroughly soaked, and I watched my cock and couldn’t even spot a single drop of precum. It was a novel sensation. One I couldn’t even imagine to have existed.

“You are a very talented elf,” Stormia praised her.

“And you are a good teacher,” she said and winked at her. Alma then also had to kiss me, especially after being so intimately close. “What we have learned is more powerful than what both of us can think at the moment.”

“You are right,” I said and her erotic smile infected me. “All I can think of is that heavenly act.”

“Once we have sobered up, we’ll think of how it will benefit and empower us.”

“You are right,” I said and made room for Stormia. She had a final thing to teach me: Water’s Spell.

“Now, I want some alone time with him,” Stormia said and her tiny hands reached for my cock again.

“I will wait for you with the other elves,” Alma said and rose.

“Yeah,” I mouthed as Stormia’s smile widened. She poked me with her wand. “Now is not the time to be lazy. It will be your turn fucking me now.” She couldn’t hold in her giggling at the end. I rose up from a reclined position. “Do you see how I stopped the waterfall from flowing?”

I nodded. “It was epic.”

“That’s the spell I will teach you, to be able to manipulate the flow of currents and control the most important basis of life: Water.” She laid down on her back, parting her legs for me, her pussy wings moving, beckoning me. “It’s more to this magic spell than some quick in and out,” she said. “There’s a saying, it’s not the size of the boat, but the motion of the ocean.”

I was so horny at the moment that I badly just wanted to plunge right inside her. “I’ve heard of that before.”

“Of course, you have,” she said. “Even if humans might have been living away from their natural life, still some remnants and quotes remain as they should.”

Now that I was no longer involved in the spell of Perpetual Magic, I felt the pain and desire in my manhood. “Are you teasing me?”

She giggled. “Not a bit. I want that manly cock inside me just as much as you, but despite all fun and games, we must be serious. This is a mighty spell that involves more than rocking little me – you will be rocking the depths of the ocean, the currents of the rivers and possibly combine the spells for something really powerful.” Her pussy lips winked at me again. “First, step, enter me.” She ended her speech in a husky voice and I did what she desired. I plunged right into her pleasurable pussy for the second time and this time I was in control. “When we are being mutually pleasured, the images and the keys to the spell will be opened up, and I ask you to try out the spell.”

While I kept my rod stuffed deep inside her, I looked around the massive cliffs, towering above us and was currently silent. “You want me to make it flood again?”

“Just how you will flood me with your cum.”

She wanted it that badly. I sure was going to give it to her. I started fucking her, penetrating her so deeply that I bottomed out and watched her big titties shift and jiggle. She was already glistening wet from all that foreplay earlier, and there was no need to go slowly on her. I reached her thighs for a better grip and propped her tiny feet on my shoulders. Her pussy was depthless, bottoming out for every pound I gave her.

The orgasm was quickly in the making, and her boobs started rolling up and down her chest a bit too quickly. She squeezed them together before they would slap her too hard, showing me some of her delicious cleavage. I grunted and fucked her harder, my cock slipping in and out as the water and her own juices splashed all over us. She bit her own lips and moaned for every pound. She squeezed her breasts even harder and that’s when I saw the deep blue mist again – The first hint of Water’s Spell. The quote, not the size of the boat but the motion of the ocean, clicked in my brain, unlocking the spell. It wasn’t only the ocean of her own juices that I was rocking, but water on this lakebed started sloshing and hitting the edges. I reached for the current and stirred it around. The ground started shuddering around us as my balls were about to boil over. Images flashed across my vision, water flowing in every color and size imaginable. I saw everything from species drinking and bathing, to spilled blood. I also saw a slideshow of every fuck in my life, the cum flowing and mingling with the female liquid. Without water, there would be no life.

And the control of water would mean control of life.

I roared as I came at the same time as her. I opened up her dam and simultaneously took control of the river, making it gush out while I sprayed her womb white with my pearly cum. I slumped back, hearing the powerful sounds of the waterfall, pounding on the rocks and coming crashing down to the lake.

I groaned as I pulled out my dick from her sexy little slit, pulling a waterfall of cum with me. I panted and for once didn’t faint like I’d done the past times when being taught magic spells, but I laid my hand over my thumping heart. I’d never felt it beat like that before. My eyes trailed to Stormia who was just floating in the water, her juices and my cum coating her body. She shrank under my gaze. “Now that’s a male who knows how to use his weapon correctly.”

I looked around me. The water filled this lake quickly to the point I had to swim. I closed my eyes and tapped into Water’s Spell. The dark blue mist swirled around me and I stopped the current flow. It took a lot of magic, but I was brimming with it for the moment. I opened my eyes and was awestruck because of the magic spell. “Don’t you miss the sound of water?” Stormia asked.

“It’s the most beautiful and lulling sound out there,” I said and played with her turquoise hair, reminding me of liquid. “But I have to return to my elves – We have to take care of something which threatens the existence of our life.”

Stormia looked disappointed but sympathetic at the same time. “I know … It was so much fun having you over, and it was so hot seeing you in action, both when you made the invaders flee and teaching you and that sexy elf.” She raised her little fingers. “I will pleasure myself to the imagination of you in the coming days.”

“I will never forget you either.” She flew up to me, her hair fluttering behind her. She planted a sloppy kiss on my right cheek and made some seductive eye contact. “Go be a hero now,” she said. “And, whenever you want, you will always be welcome to my lake.” She reached for my hand and dipped it into the lake and then guided it to her pussy. “Both of them.”

I kissed her back and parted from her grip. I reached for my long loincloth and wrapped it around myself while walking back up to the staircase. I was numb and found it hard to think. There were so many novel sensations at once, but with great power came great responsibility. The five elves were sitting on the edge of the cliff and dangled their feet. I had no idea what they were chatting about, but they gave me most of their attention.

Once I reached the top, the ground shuddered. Stormia opened up the dam and let the rivers flow. She lowered the lakebed and fluttered back into her cave. Now she was free, she didn’t have to hide any longer. I was glad for her but knew there was more to this forest that had to be freed. And with this powerful ability, I knew it was possible.

Especially as I felt the breeze of the sea.
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“I feel the breeze,” Alma said, opening her eyes. “Stronger than ever.”

It was something I’d felt too before leaving Iguazu Falls. We sat by the campfire, all six of us gathered in unity. We’d been marching for a couple of days by now and decided to take a break, eating our recent kill. “It was something I felt too,” I told her. “Right before parting from Stormia.”

“How tight was she?” Aldyra asked and couldn’t hold back her grin.

“She was lovely for the tenth time,” I said and ruffled her red hair with my greasy fingers.

“Don’t give me that look,” she said. “I was just curious. Her hair was pretty, but nowhere near as pretty as red hair.”

“Right,” I said and wouldn’t dare to disagree with her openly. A few days ago, we’d enhanced ourselves with magic. It was another passionate orgy involving all six of us. I plunged my rod deep into every single one of their pussies, mingling their nectar together and then continuing with the mutual touches, oral and vaginal pleasure. An orgy involving six was way more powerful than a magical trio. The passion and love filled us all to the brim. Now we were sitting here, fully rested and ready to plot our next move.

“I’m curious and a bit fearful at the same time,” Tarina said and swallowed another mouthful of flesh. She’d strengthen considerably, and her heart had fully healed by now. The first night after leaving Iguazu Falls was the last time I’d seen her cry. “The ocean is still a concept to my mind and many other elves. I can’t imagine actually being there.”

“Alma and Julius are the only ones of us who’s actually been there,” Elanora said. “It’s just as much of a mystery to you as it is to the rest of us.”

“It’s desirable and strategic for multiple reasons,” Alma explained. “It’s open and free from the canopy and wildlife. We don’t even have to wear our thigh bracelets. We can walk fully nude, yet the forest is a stone’s throw away, and the sounds of the forest mingling with the waves ebbing and flowing up to the shore are magical in every single way.”

I decided to chime in, giving my account of it too. “Just gazing out at the eternal water is an experience in itself. I have so many precious memories from the beach.”

“Are there perhaps some more memories bugging you?” Tarina asked.

I arched an eyebrow, and I had a feeling she was fishing after something since she’d asked something similar a couple of days ago. “What do you mean?”

“Uhm, I just remember seeing you staring at the human weapon, right before you lifted the van and smashed the humans with it.”

I nodded. “I was struck by a flashback and some memories happened to flash by me.”

“Good or bad memories?” Tarina asked.

I figured she wanted to talk about this because of the recent demise of her loved ones. “Bad mostly. The good memories always involve nature.”

“But you believed most of them were good,” Alma guessed and picked some sinew from her teeth.

I nodded. “Hard to know what good is when you haven’t discovered the better.”

“I know my memories aren’t bad,” Tarina said and stared into the fire, the gentle breeze stirring her pink hair. “But I’ve accepted it. It’s a time that will never come back, and the time ahead of me might even be better.”

“It’s a bright thing to say,” Alma said. “I do remember my younger days by the seaside. It’s so many hundreds of years ago and we had so much fun. Even if I wished my siblings were also alive to possibly see that time again, I’m still grateful that the opportunity is there for me.”

Tarina’s lips curled up into a smile. “I’ve been thinking the same.”

Most of us were caked in dirt. Aldyra had vowed earlier to clean herself with the seawater. “So, are we heading directly there?” Alma asked me. She’d asked me earlier, and I’d told her to wait a few days till I was in the mood. We were all welling with magic and we’d recently destroyed their filthy tourist attraction. It wasn’t a better time than now.

“We are,” I confirmed and broke the pig bone with my bare hands and sucked out the creamy marrow.




For now, none of us knew what awaited us. While sleeping, Alma tried gathering visions and clues but got none about the situation, only clues about the direction. We were still in the middle of the wilderness and continued to march on. The clues about the directions kept leading us northeastward. “Are we heading back to your original camp?” I asked Alma one day.

“We are,” she said. “My visions keep guiding me there and it will be the shortest route to the ocean.”

Aldyra and Elanora gasped. It was a long time ago we’d slept in the trees, so it was indeed something I looked forward to.




I recognized the river first and the murky water. I halted in front of it and watched how it meandered farther into the forest. “It was this river I saved you from the python,” I reminded Aldyra.

“Because you didn’t let me go first,” she said and crossed her arms across her chest with a teasing smile.

“Right,” I said and smiled at her. “We can’t be far from the camp.” And I was right, after a few twists and turns, we found the crystal-clear stream and the lake along with the flowers keeping the snakes away, and our bed on top of the branches made from all the vines and soft leaves. Aldyra and Elanora just threw their gear aside and eagerly sprinted up the trees.

“Nice camp,” Avyena said and looked around. “It’s very spacious and open.”

“Perfect for your wings,” Alma noted. She drew in a deep breath and smiled at everything. It had been untouched; the smoking equipment was still by the tree and also some of the thigh bracelets and primitive clothing. “Elves!” Alma cried. “Are the weapons there?”

“They are!” they cried back, giggling while hopping and running around. I was glad we got to enjoy ourselves for a day or two. The coming days would turn out to be a bit bumpier than usual. Avyena spread her wings and flew up to the canopy. She sat there and looked around like a bird. I still got the impression she preferred to be by herself. I didn’t mind, since we were all different.

“I will go hunt … hopefully, a jaguar,” I said.

“Now that’s some meat I’ve been missing,” Alma said and licked her lips. It was some meat we’d all been missing. Tarina looked a bit left behind, not really sure what to do with herself. I tapped her on the shoulder and invited her to come with me. “It’s never wise to hunt alone.”

She smiled at the offer. “I will gladly go with you.”

Seeing our former camp, the one Aldyra had first brought me to, which was the start of this adventure, felt so uplifting, I didn’t find any desire to spend my time doing nothing at all. I was also getting hungry, my stomach growling. “Have you hunted a jaguar before?” I asked her.

She slowly shook her head. “They aren’t so common where I’m from, but I’ve heard they are quite like any other predators out there.”

“They are quick and dangerous,” I said. “But incredibly tasty.”

Tarina checked me out and then slipped on a moist branch. I caught her in my hands at the right moment. “Are you alright?” I asked her while I was holding her, her blondish, pink hair spilled over her voluptuous figure.

“I think so,” she said and accepted she’d fallen instead of making any excuses. I lifted her up as if she were a leaf, catching her by surprise.

“That’s right,” she noted and eyed my wrists. “Your Power Bracelets.”

“They are quite neat,” I said and brushed some dirt from her back and garments.

“Strength matters,” she said while we climbed over roots and ducked under branches.

“Combined with courage and wisdom,” I corrected her.

“I guess,” she said. “It’s just that all those three traits have been absent in my life. No male I’ve been with has ever come close to displaying such characteristics … till now.” She added the last part before she was about to trail off, looking at my chest and bulging forearms.

I smiled with her for a brief second and then loaded my bow, sending the arrow flying through the leaves and vines and piercing the jaguar in the hip. She growled and tried to run, but the blood loss made her tumble to the side and squirm. “I didn’t even see her,” she said with her hand over her mouth. “I guess I was too busy … yeah.”

Looking at me, I assumed was the last part of her sentence. “Don’t worry about it,” I said and sought her plump lips and kissed them. I parted from the kiss and she smiled, satisfied. It felt empowering to be the only male around five gorgeous females, all relying on me for magical enhancement and strength.

I carried the two-hundred-pound jaguar back to camp and just dropped it by the fire. Only Alma sat by the flames. The rest of the elves were bathing in the stream. “That was quick,” Alma said and looked impressed at the kill we’d brought. It was probably the largest jaguar I’d brought down so far, the fat jiggling as I dropped it down to the ground.

“Too fat to move,” I said and was about to plunge the knife into the skin, but she laid her hand on mine.

“Let me,” she offered. “You deserve some rest.”

I gave it to her. “I would rather listen to you playing the flute.”

“When we can relax properly,” she said and started skinning the animal till blood dribbled onto the soil. “Then I promise that I will play for an entire night.”

I leaned back and looked forward to such a beautiful moment. Tarina sat down next to me, inching her hips as closely as possible. They warmed me greatly.

The elves eventually returned, soaked to the bone. They skipped the clothing and sat down butt naked on the wood logs. I watched the beads dripping from their nude bodies and also the different skin pigmentation among all of them. They were beautiful and exotic in their own way, putting me in the mood for another sexual act. “Hmm, jaguar,” Elanora said, smacking her thick lips. “Long time no see.”

Aldyra’s mouth was also watering, licking her lips and leaving a sloppy trail. “A taste of our home.”

“I wouldn’t imagine there were such fatty animals here,” Tarina said. “We are closer to the human settlements, aren’t we?”

“We are,” I said. “But we’d deterred their expansion a couple of months ago.”

“We’ll soon deter them even more,” Alma said and laid the traditional liver in my hands. My stomach rumbled with hunger and I sank my teeth into the sweet liver, eating while they gave me their full attention. This was what I loved about these elves and their way of living. Even if they were armed with weapons, a male was a male and a female was a female. They worshiped me for guidance and wanted me to remain as healthy and strong as possible.

After I’d devoured the liver, we roasted the meat over the open fire, dug right in and ate as much as possible. It didn’t take long till I could barely lick my fingers. The meat had been quite fatty and satiating. One of the best jaguars I had eaten so far. Aldyra poked me with a bone. “I’m not as strong as you,” she said, winking. I snapped the bone in half with little effort and passed them to her. She put the bone in her mouth and sucked till her cheeks hollowed out, licking the white cream from her lips. “So tasty, we used to break them with rocks.”

“Does anyone want any more?” Alma asked. We shook our heads cumbersomely because of the rich meal burdening our movements. Alma carried the remaining meat over to the smoking equipment. I didn’t want to spend the rest of the days worrying over food when we should be worrying about getting our land back.

“You will have to sleep well tonight,” I said. “Tomorrow we’ll start toward the human settlements. And we won’t stop till we’ve reached the sea.” I knew it was going to be taxing, to use all that magic to regrow precious nature from all that pollution, but Alma’s signs were no lies. I’d also felt the breeze of the sea earlier.




When it was time for bed, Tarina and Avyena looked up skeptically. “Are you sure that little canopy will hold all six of us?”

“Hundred percent sure,” Alma said with a smile. She’d also missed her traditional bed and looked forward to sleeping in the trees. “If not, Julius will come and pick us up.” She ended with a wink.

“Count on that,” I said and patted their backs. They climbed up after Aldyra and Elanora, who then showed them where to put the clothes and weapons. Alma and I climbed up shortly after. Standing on the branch, Alma undid my long loincloth and I unveiled her. It was always a treat, freeing her long beautiful hair and undressing her shortly after till we were both equally nude. The elves made room for me in the middle, but they didn’t talk so much. We were all equally tired after such a long journey and longed for a good night’s sleep.

I sank onto the leaves and we huddled up in the bed, sleeping skin against skin.
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“Hold onto your weapons just in case,” Alma said. “I have a feeling it will be all Julius for now.”

She disappointed Aldyra and Elanora. Both of them had grown tremendously during our journey. Especially Elanora and her empowerment. We’d just hoisted our weapons and gears over our shoulders. We stood not far from the edge of this camp and took a last look. “Are you sure we won’t come back?” Aldyra asked Alma.

“Maybe we’ll,” Alma said unsurely. “But not as frequently as before.”

They waved goodbye for now and then turned our backs to our camp, continuing farther into the forest.




“It was here,” I said and picked up a piece from the building. It was here many months ago I’d rescued Elanora and where I first met Aldyra. It had all regrown because of my spell – Nature which should have always been here.

“How far did the spell cover?” Tarina asked, looking around in awe. She’d seen the spell live before by the Iguazu Falls. It was as real as it could get.

“Thousands of acres ahead,” I said and peered into the distance. “I wouldn’t be surprised if we reach them within a day.”

Elanora gazed into the dense overgrowth. “I hear them … lots of them.”

“Is there anything in particular they are saying?” Alma asked.

“Hard to tell from this distance since it’s muffled by the sounds of nature. It seems like they are talking about Iguazu Falls.”

I wanted to laugh. If they only knew what awaited them. It was a day since we’d left our camp, and we’d just eaten a moment ago. This morning, we’d magically enhanced ourselves with an orgy. I focused as much attention on Tarina and Avyena, the newest elves in our tribe. It was a treat pleasuring them at once, especially Avyena with her shy wings flapping every time I penetrated her.

We didn’t go far till Alma found her precious tree. I remembered it very clearly when she got emotional. She laid her palm flat against the bark and closed her eyes, absorbing the memories from a distant time. She opened her eyes and just smiled, patting the trunk and then flicking her sensitive gaze at me. “Thank you,” she said again.

“You are welcome,” I said and felt something was missing. “Thank you.”

“For what?” she questioned.

“For bringing me into your tribe.”

“You’ve done more for us than what we’ve done for you.”

“If you only knew of my life back in the civilized world, you would understand why I’m grateful.”

She wrinkled her nose. “I would rather not hear it, but you are welcome.” She turned to the newcomers, who didn’t understand the importance of this random tree. “It was here we used to play when we were young. This part of the forest was our favorite playground.”

“So there are hopes to get back a lost piece in our lives,” Tarina said and watched the thick trees in awe. She pushed her pink, blonde hair behind her ears to gaze up to the canopy, the dappled light falling onto us.

We took a little break here, replenishing ourselves with food and some stories. It was mostly Alma who told them what they were up to when they were young. “It doesn’t sound so much different from our childhood,” I said. “When we were free and not in the grip of tyrants.”

“If you would have continued to live freely, throughout youth and adulthood, they would have lost their powers,” Alma said. “They won’t let you be a child forever nor grow naturally.”

I mulled over her wise words and they couldn’t have been truer. We eventually rose from our break and ripped off leaves and vines, stuffing them between our garments till we looked like wandering bushes.

When we were fully camouflaged, I aimed my eyes deeper into the forest. “Stay on guard, Elanora, you go first.” She nodded while I beckoned her all the way to the front of the line.

We continued our march, slowing down when we noticed a trail with fresh tracks on the ground. Elanora sat down on her hind legs and felt the ground shudder. “Someone is coming from our rear,” she said and threw a glance over her shoulder.

“Let’s hide in the bushes,” I said. “I want to use Earthly Fertility before spilling blood.”

We whisked ourselves behind the bushes and crouched low, peering intently as the two humans loomed into view. “The Iguazu Falls incident scares me,” one of them said.

“I knew it all the time this forest was queer, literally everything tries to kill you.” Walking with so many clothes and burdened with advanced weapons, the perspiration leaked all over him, from butt sweat to dark rings under his armpits.

“You know something is wrong when even the most experienced hikers want to leave …” His voice trailed off as he stopped in the middle of the trail. He was peering into a bush, his right hand resting on the pistol handle. One shot could be fatal and I was unsure whether one of the elves could be saved by the healing spell. I quickly nocked an arrow, aiming it at the invader’s heart. “Something is there,” he said cautiously,

I was just about to shoot but I noticed they were getting tipsy. I quickly glanced over my shoulder and saw the misty mirrors flowing from Alma’s hands. She was performing the bewildering spell. “What?” his friend responded, sounding drunk.

“Nothing,” he slurred and turned to the trail. “Let’s go back.”

They staggered back to their camp, mumbling something incomprehensible. I turned the bow down to the soil and then wiped my brow. I rose from the crouching position. It was Avyena they’d spotted, her white wings were irresistible.

“That was close. Let’s get up to the trees,” I said, keeping my voice low. We could hear the awful noises of the civilized world. We clambered up the tree, and this time, I climbed smoother than any other, following Aldyra’s lead who was quick as usual. I came up to the top branch of the tree. Aldyra gave me a well-deserved pat on the shoulder. “You are learning,” she said with a teasing grin.

I rolled my eyes at her humor. “Afraid of another competitor?”

“You never will be,” she said with her fist on her right hip. I looked around me while the other elves joined us.

We moved from branch to branch, and ahead of us lay several military settlements and beyond that human settlements. It must have been a town or a city since the sky was gray and unclean along with the littered streets. Elanora wrinkled her nose and found the sight difficult to stomach. “If only you could see what I’m seeing.”

“I would rather not,” Avyena said. “Already what we have in front of us is awful.”

It was a glimmer of hope though on the horizon: one that Alma was steadily looking at. “You can see the sea from here.”

She was right. It was a peaceful blue line, extending as far as the eye could see. The rest of the elves peered intently, their jaws slowly dropping. “It’s vast,” Elanora mouthed in awe, her emerald eyes glimmering. “Wow.”

“It’s all blue,” Tarina said. “Can all that be water?”

“Of course,” Alma said.

While scanning the horizon, I got my eyes on what looked like a cliff which would give us more room to perform the powerful spells. “I thought the Iguazu Falls were big,” Aldyra said, her teasing suddenly stopped when seeing the ocean.

“It will even look vaster once we get closer,” I said. I thought it was strange they’d never seen the ocean before. I also remembered what Alma had told me during our first nights: We weren’t meant to live with our minds scattered all over the world. They’d lived in peace and harmony in a single spot, nothing could take that away from them.

“Too bad it’s a load of filth blocking our path,” Elanora said, peering and witnessing what lay ahead of us in greater detail.

“If we could get to that cliff,” I said. “From there we can use Heaven’s Spell combined with Water’s Spell and Perpetual Magic. It will all be cleansed.”

Alma nodded in agreement with my plan. “Anyone with any better ideas?” she asked, looking around, and they all shook their heads.

“How are we supposed to get there without getting caught?” Tarina asked. It was teeming with men and roads, honking cars and military personnel. They saw it better now after gazing at the ocean for a couple of minutes.

“Earthly Fertility,” I said and watched the thousands of acres I had in front of me. I saw the green mist swirling as I prepared myself. “I have a feeling the military might come after us.”

“We’ll have to hurry after the spell,” Alma said. “But they are still nowhere near as quick compared to us in the forest.”

“You are right,” I said. “But don’t underestimate their vicious choppers and other technologies.”

“Hard not to,” Alma said and wrinkled her nose. “I’m behind you in case you will faint.”

There was no time to waste out here. I tapped into Earthly Fertility. I concentrated deeply under the soil and reached plants that had been chopped off too soon. The ground started shuddering slowly and the green magic flowed from me and spread quickly under the soil. While the shuddering intensified, the bustling city came to a halt. They probably suspected it was an earthquake, but what I was about to unleash onto them was far worse than a tiny little earthquake. The first tree sprouted right up under their military building, splitting it up into a thousand pieces. The next trees, plants and shrubs followed shortly after like a green tsunami. I concentrated while the humans were screaming and shouting in panic, but I extended the spell to the ocean and made sure to cover a greater extent than ever before.

By the end, I slumped back and had to breathe. I didn’t faint but felt slightly drained. I felt Alma’s soft hand stroking my forehead. “Are you alright?” she sounded awestruck.

“Yeah,” I mumbled while breathing heavily, seeing hints of the green mist still surrounding me. I waved it away. “Help me up, please.”

She did what I told her and the roads, houses and cities were all gone, buried under the canopy of trees, already cleaning the nasty pollution. “That was a lot of magic,” Alma said. She was right. I hadn’t used so much before and covered such a large swath of land. I had made sure every single road within a mile had gotten demolished too. The rest of the elves were too captivated to speak. They’d seen the magic spell right in front of them. We couldn’t see a trace of the civilized world – for now.

I heard the sounds of choppers in the distance and I knew we had to get up to that cliff as soon as possible. “We have to wash away the last bits,” I told them and motioned them down. “Let’s hurry.” We slid down the tree and started jogging toward the cliff. Elanora was first in line and guided us ahead. Hardly anyone around us could have survived that, but the reinforcements they called on could be detrimental.

The loud tumult of manmade engines roared closer. It annoyed me every time I couldn’t hear the sound of rustling leaves because of that disgusting sound. I considered stopping for a moment to stab the engine with a lightning bolt. We might not have another choice, especially after bullets started spraying. I raised my hands to my ears and couldn’t bear the sound. “Hold on!” I shouted at the elves, but my shout got drowned by the noises. We took cover behind the trees and I tapped into my magic, summoning the clouds above us and fighting their awful sounds with deafening roars of thunder. Shortly after, lightning kept flashing down. I didn’t have the best vision but just hit one and I hoped it would deter the rest of them. A bolt of lightning crashed against one of the choppers, and the particles rained down onto the canopy and spilled over the forest. They paused the bullet spraying and I motioned them forward. “Let’s move!”

We scrambled up the sloping hill and rugged terrain. I inhaled the strong scent of the briny ocean. We weren’t far away from the cliff, but I slowed down my pace and realized ahead of us was way too open. “What is it?” Alma asked, holding a hand over her thumping chest.

“Open ground,” I said. “We can’t run up there till we’ve cleared off the threats …” My voice trailed off as I felt the ground shudder. I sat down on my hind legs and pressed my palm against the soil. “Get into position, they are sending troops in.”

I wasn’t frightened at all. So far, they’d just shown how incompetent they were. I gazed up the tree and was just about to climb up, but Elanora interrupted. “Where are you going?”

“I need to see the choppers and airplanes,” I said and wiped the sweat from my brow. “I can’t just waste magic and send lightning bolts without hitting anything.”

“But you will be seen if you go too high,” Elanora warned me. “The bullets were terrifying.”

“Take care of the ground, once we have cleared up some space, we’ll run toward the cliff,” I told her quickly, feeling the ground shaking more as incoming troops ran toward us. “You have the best vision of them.”

I clambered up till I almost reached the top, trying to hide by a leafy branch. There were more deadly choppers on the horizon. Perhaps they’d given up on catching us alive after the reforestation we had succeeded with. I heard the first gunshots followed by the sounds of whistling arrows. The elves retaliated quickly and I had to help them. I tapped into Heaven’s Spell again, summoning the clouds and making roaring thunder roll furiously across the sky. I concentrated above the choppers, and before they could even react, I sent a thick lightning bolt flashing down. The engines exploded in a big flash. I sent down another fork of lightning which stabbed another one.

I caught my breath for a moment and then spotted a military plane approaching us. “I will get you too,” I swore softly under my breath. I waited till it was right under the thundering clouds and then reached it with a lightning bolt, and it exploded in a flash. I smiled with pleasure. It was so satisfying using that spell. I felt so empowered like nothing could stop me, but I forgot for a moment how much magic it took. Right behind me, a chopper was flying at full speed and another one was right behind it. “What the fuck?” I cursed and wondered what kind of kamikaze mission the pilot was up to. I was running low on magic and I scarcely had enough time to send another lightning bolt flashing down. I couldn’t jump down either since it would only come crashing down on all of us. I spat and climbed only further up to the peak of the tree, balancing as I extended my hands up in the air, catching the several-ton chopper in my bare hands, the Power Bracelets glowing. I roared at the top of my lungs. The pilot of the other chopper dropped his jaw and I hurled the massive helicopter right at his, making both come crashing down to the soil, far away from us. I grunted and panted. I finally felt that I lifted something heavy for once. I couldn’t see any more threats on the horizon, just a bunch of humans trying to flee when they witnessed my strength.

I clambered down and the elves looked astonished at me. “What was that?” they asked me.

I dusted my hands off. “Stupid humans, what else. Now, how many are left?”

“Not many,” Elanora answered. Her quiver was already empty, she made a run to the enemy lines to pull the arrows out from the dead. I heard a couple of more gunshots. It was during the last minute which could be the deadliest. I was about to reach for my bow but Tarina was quicker, shooting down the last few brave men who tried to catch up on us.

“You fucker!” Aldyra cursed, blood leaking from her left leg. She’d gotten hit but only winced, taking the pain fairly well.

“Do you need to be healed?” Alma asked and studied her wound.

“I’m fine for now,” Aldyra said, her anger about to boil over. She ignored the pain and shot arrow after arrow, puncturing their lungs, piercing their hearts and spilling their blood all over the soil which they’d once wounded. They were no match against us, and after her rage, I couldn’t hear any more gunshots.

We quickly gathered around Aldyra, hiding behind a boulder. “Are you sure you can move?” I asked her. “I can carry you without issue.”

“I am,” she said and grinned like a wolf. “I want to see you combining the magic spells.”

“Let’s make it to the cliff.” I called for the rest of the elves and motioned them over and we ran up the hill in the open field. We didn’t have time to look at the vast and beautiful world and the ocean ahead of us. We had to make sure they would never come and bother this part of the forest again. We found a cozy cave with a view of the forest and the beach. Alma undressed me and I then undressed her.

“I can heal you,” Avyena offered Aldyra.

“Ok,” she yielded who’d limped all the way here. “It’s getting painful.”

They also went and undressed each other while Elanora and Tarina stood guard. I lay down on our garments while Alma mounted me. Our bodies glistened with sweat and our hearts were pumping from that recent fight. Not much foreplay was needed when she guided my rod into her slit and started rocking me quickly and then slower and slower.

While Alma worked on Perpetual Magic, I kept concentrating on Heaven’s Spell and Water’s Spell. Alma’s slow and sensual moves enhanced me with magic and pleasure. I moaned quietly for myself as the purple mist swirled around us. I then directed the magic to the sea and sky. I stirred the waves and made clouds billow. I made sure the downpour didn’t hit us but flooded parts of the forest.

Alma rocked sensually and seductively, her breasts swinging slowly with her movements, all the while it thundered behind us. I didn’t feel the need to cum. She made us both hover under the peak of an orgasm. “Hmm,” I moaned while concentrating on the magic spells at the same time. I got a better reach of the ocean. I made the waves roll and come crashing down onto the shoreline, drowning the last surviving men and at the same time reaching the polluted dirt and then making it ebb back where it came from. I didn’t only stop but summoned waves twenty feet high, cleaning it all from their filth.

I glanced at Alma for a brief moment as the magic got so powerful. I planted my hands on her flaring hips and guided her slow, seductive movements. “Hmm,” I moaned as her sweet, wet pussy stroked along the hard flesh. I was buried so deep inside of her that her little clit gets tickled by my pubic hair. I watched her face swimming with love and pleasure. It was difficult making eye contact with her when the thick mist kept swirling around us. Although her fingers trying to sink onto my hard abdomen was enough to tell me she was also reaching heaven.

I threw my head back and went beyond the shoreline and stumbled upon more filthy roads. I tapped into Earthly Fertility, using as much magic now while it was unlimited. Trees and plants and flora flourished across the Amazon. “Ahh,” I groaned as I almost reached the tipping point. Alma noticed and slowed down even further, grinding me in slow motion and not letting me orgasm. It was just this even, constant wave of pleasure. It was such a powerful sensation, my fingers sank into the flesh of her hips. “Hmm,” I moaned louder as the mist even thickened. Where I’d just used Earthly Fertility, I washed the lands with fresh rainfall and made sure waves, sizes of tsunamis, came crashing down. I closed my eyes and envisioned reforestation, connecting with the soil and seeing the trees and flora breathe with life and prosperity. The trees bowed down, thanking me greatly. I didn’t have to think about or analyze their gratitude. I fully understood the connection between life and nature. We were all one and couldn’t live without each other.

I was one with wildlife.
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Everything faded for a brief moment, and Alma had caught my head in her hands. I snapped awake and waved away the thick purple mist which had swirled around us. “Did I sleep?”

“No, you just fainted for a few seconds,” she said while being nude. My erection pointed up to the sky, slick and juicy with Alma’s fresh nectar. I didn’t know what happened during the last moments. It felt as if I spoke with the trees and my own blood flowed under the soil. It made my head spin when I thought about it.

“Did we make it?” I mumbled.

“Watch the forest for yourself … there’s not a single trace of filth left.”

She was right. I turned to the left and watched out from the cave, seeing the waves calming down and the clouds dispersing, making space for the most beautiful sunshine I’d ever seen. I slowly got up to my feet. Alma wrapped the loincloth around my waist, making sure to tuck my erection up against the garment. I sat my hand on the cavern wall and just gazed. I’d never seen such a beautiful shore as the one we had in front of us. It was cleansed and peaceful, not teeming with chunky tourists and littered with plastic and cigarettes.

I exchanged glances with my tribe, and they were all awestruck.

We left the cave and descended the hill. It was wet but drying quickly due to the sunshine. Tarina sat down on her hind legs and scooped up some sand in her hand. She rose and let it trickle from her fingers. She then moved her eyes up to the horizon, watching the sun steadily sinking toward the water. “It’s so vast.”

Iguazu Falls paled in comparison to what we had in front of us. Avyena spread her wings, not afraid to hit a tree or a branch. “I like this spacious room,” she said and smiled gaily while tracing her eyes from the beach and out across the sea. She flapped her wings and flew away to the sea and hovered there for a moment, turning around and drinking in the beauty of this unpolluted part of the forest. Aldyra and Elanora stood side by side, watching like the rest of us the waves hitting the shore.

“I understand why the humans have always settled here,” Aldyra said. “It’s so peaceful and yet so open.”

Elanora glanced at the forest and then turned back to the beach, having a hard time making up her mind. “Why not both?” she suggested.

Alma smiled with tear tracks on her cheeks. She’d done well with Perpetual Magic and the scene of her breasts swinging lightly kept playing in the back of my mind. “That’s how we lived when we were younger,” she said, filled with nostalgia.

“It’s time to relive those times,” I told her, a smile curling up at the corner of my lips. Avyena came flying back, and I’d never seen her look so elated as in this moment.

“What do we do now?” Avyena asked.

“We live,” I said.

“I need some rest first,” Elanora said.

“That’s a part of living,” I told her with a wink.

We luckily had some smoked jaguar meat left in our pouch. We sat on some wood logs not far from the beach while the sun was setting in the background. Alma pointed with her finger at the wood and a burst of fire shot from the tip. It was a simple spell and the first one I’d seen, but it brought so much joy. We gleefully passed the pouch of meat around, enjoying the flesh. It was a victorious moment, sitting here after such a glorious victory. “We’ll have to hunt tomorrow,” Aldyra said while taking a bite from the smoked meat.

“How about we fish?” Alma suggested. She’d mentioned before how she used to fish when she was younger. Fishing or hunting, I didn’t mind. So long it was some tasty animal, it was all delicious.

After we’d eaten, we leaned back and looked up to the stars, free from light pollution. I saw every single one of them and the sight was equally as magical and mysterious as the rest of this world.

“You promised us some songs,” Aldyra reminded Alma.

That’s right, the flute. “Did I?” Alma asked teasingly.

All five of us nodded. I hoped she’d realized how beautifully she played that flute. She reached for it and raised the mouthpiece to her lips. She played a melody I’d never heard before, not too soft that it made us all fall asleep and not too quick. All of us watched the sun disappearing under the water. Only Alma had her eyes closed while her breath and delicate fingers worked in tandem with the flute, emitting the most heavenly melody I’d ever heard in my life.

Once the sun was completely gone and every single star glimmered in the star, she lowered the flute from her mouth and smiled calmly.

“I’ve never heard that one before,” Aldyra said. She sat there peacefully for once, not eagerly looking for something to do or kill.

“It was because I haven’t played it since I was here hundreds of years ago,” she explained and stuffed the flute back in her pouch. “I promised myself not to play it till I’d returned.”

“That’s cute,” Tarina said and even wiped an emotional tear from her cheek.

“It was the first song I learned from my mother,” Alma said. “She only played it when the sun was about to set and didn’t stop till it was dark. Every time I heard it, I wished the sun would never set. She called the song for the wishful eternal day.”

I nodded, deeply fascinated by the meaning of it. “I sure didn’t want it to end. In fact, none of your melodies do I want to end.”

“But that one was the most beautiful I’ve ever heard,” Elanora said, and we all agreed.

“Any more memories popping up?” I curiously asked Alma.

“Wherever I see are memories,” she said. “I never actually expected to come back here.” She looked me in the eyes and I was about to drown in her deep blue color. She leaned forward and kissed me with her thick lips right on the cheek. “Thank you. We were on the brink of survival and you saved us all.”

I accepted the honor, but she couldn’t give it all to me. I patted her back, being there for her. She was a wonderful elf. Without her, I would have never been able to live a life like this. It wasn’t only myself but what she’d done to all of us.

“You are the most beautiful being in the world,” I said. She turned to me, a bit caught off guard by the suddenness of my words. They just struck me at the moment. “You stood up for Aldyra and decided to bring in an outsider. You brought up Elanora, Avyena and Tarina even if you didn’t know anything about them.”

“It was the last thing I could do,” she said, and I saw how she blushed for the first time since I’d met her.

I wanted to give her something back for everything she’d done to us. All those healing spells and wonderful deeds. She had a heart of gold. “I owe you a healing spell tonight,” I said and brushed my knuckles against her cheeks.

“I’m looking forward to it,” she said and parted her legs a little.

And I knew I was going to look forward to my new life here.

We lay down and huddled up together. The elves stripped themselves nude, helping each other and giggling. There were sparks between Avyena and Aldyra. Avyena had just performed a healing spell on her and by the look in both of their eyes – They lusted for more.

I had my eyes on Alma like usual and unveiling her was always a treat, especially when her hair cascaded down to her ankles. I pulled her warm flesh closer to mine, squeezing my boner against our waists, but I didn’t think so much of myself for tonight. I so badly just wanted to lick her for a night. Without her, I wouldn’t even have been here, probably living depressed while being forced to cooperate with a bunch of wankers.

We lay down, squeezing ourselves between the other beautiful elves, who were either enjoying themselves like us or enjoying the stars in the sky.

I started on Alma’s milf-like boobs, kissing every inch of her soft and delicious skin and made my way down her toned waist until I got to her blonde bush. I looked up at her goddess-like body while fingering her till she smiled sweetly. Her blonde hair lit her up like a candle, illuminating the perfect amount of darkness from her figure. I moved her hair aside and went for her pussy, licking her till she moaned, giving her the pleasure she deserved.

It didn’t take long for her to squeeze me between her thighs and she pushed my head against her sex. She arched her back like the half-moon and fountain-orgasmed all over my face.

I finally lay down and could get some rest. For the first in a long time, I didn’t think nor made any plans on what to do next. I looked at the elves lying by my side and enjoyed the close presence of warm females close to my skin. I sighed a breath of relief. One thing was for certain, I thought to myself while looking up at every single star in the sky, this way of life will be protected at all costs.
















  Afterword



Thanks for reading Amazon Elves Part 2. If you enjoyed this book, please leave a short (or long!) review on Amazon or Goodreads.




If you want a free taboo harem book and want to know when I publish a new story, you can go to my website https://jackpinkhunter.com/ and sign up for my newsletter.
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