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John sat on his hind legs and lit a match. He tossed it onto the heap of crumpled papers. The fire spread up to the chopped wood, flickering calmly under this evening in the Amazon Rainforest. “Anything new?” I asked him.

“Nothing,” he said, shaking his head. John was the shortest in our group. A little under five feet eight with shoulder-length hair. He’d been handpicked because of his knowledge of this rainforest but not his bravery.

“How far did you go?” I asked him.

“Far enough,” he said, with his eyes directed at the flames.

I sighed. I could kiss my promotion goodbye. This was one of the reasons why I hated missions like this. You would never get to choose the team. I had been appointed to this mission of finding undiscovered wildlife in the Amazon Rainforest, something I had accepted with pleasure. The government had been the first to choose me because of my military experience in Afghanistan. I knew from beforehand it would be a gripping experience that I couldn’t possibly refuse. It had been a lifelong dream of mine to venture to places where no man has ever been and on top of that, discover species unknown to us.

The only problem was that one of us kept weighing us down. I believed he just accepted this for the lucrative reward and then just waited till the time had run out. His motivation was dead.

“I know something is out there,” Rune said and lit a cigarette with his Namibia Zippo. “And I don’t believe it’s some kind of massive snake or bloodthirsty jaguar, but an intelligent life form.”

He got my attention and slowly John’s as well. “Do you mean other tribes?” John asked.

He took a long drag of his cigarette and blew out a cloud of smoke. “No, my friend, not at all. Another race, not related to us humans.”

John blinked at him and didn’t look convinced. “What makes you say that?”

“You know about the disappearances of the other teams. You know how they wanted trained US soldiers out here instead of regular bushmen workers,” Rune said and tipped his sunhat back, giving John a serious look. “You know about any attempt to deforest this part has been led by fierce, magical resistance.”

“It’s just the wildlife,” John said and brushed the dangers aside. He looked away from Rune and didn’t bother with him. One of the reasons why he’d gotten so nervous lately was because none of us was told about the disappearances and deforestation resistance. You couldn’t find anything about it in any mainstream media, and it made sense why they’d sent out soldiers here.

Unlike John, I was a bit more curious where he’d gotten the magical resistance from. “What are you basing this theory upon?” I asked.

I reached into my bag and got out some smoked pork and cheese. I had a feeling this was going to be a good one. A smile unfolded on Rune’s lips. “I’m glad there is one listener in the audience.” He took the last drag of his cigarette and flicked it into the flames. “The Amazon, the fierce female fighters, isn’t something that has been told out of the blue. There is a truth to them and their origins. They inhabit this rainforest but are not actually humans, but an elf breed.”

“Are you sure it was tobacco you just smoked?” John asked.

Rune grinned. “I can promise you, unless you decide to abort this mission, to see them will be inevitable.”

John looked the other way, not liking the direction of this conversation. I wanted to question him further. “How did you get to the conclusion of magic elves?” I asked. “Unless you have seen them with your own eyes, I’m having a hard time believing this.”

Rune held up his finger. “A moment.” He fumbled into his backpack and brought out one of his night vision cameras. He turned it on and leafed through the photos. He then handed the camera over to me. Standing on top of a branch, she had a quiver slung over her back and a bow in her hand. I say she, because she was unmistakably female, A bit short to be an elf and her hair long and thick. Her pointy ears were definitely foreign and elf-like. Despite her short height, she shot daggers at the camera lens. “I must admit,” I said and handed the camera back to him. “Even I find her intimidating.”

“You see,” he said and tossed the camera up and down in his hand as if it were a ball. “I don’t pull stuff from my ass.” His eyes flicked to John. “Would you like a peek, if you dare?”

“Give me that,” John said, snatching it from his hand. I was glad I wasn’t the only one here who found him to be a burdensome addition to this team. Rune was also a bit slow but far from a coward. “Probably something you photoshopped on your way here.”

Rune just chuckled, not bothering with any insults. That was definitely not photoshopped. Whether John wanted to admit it or not, I found it interesting. “When did you take that photo?” I asked.

“Yesterday evening, but I know there have been more clues about these Amazon Elves which they have been named. You heard about the prior team that went missing?” I nodded. Unlike John, it hadn’t come as a surprise. I knew governments were dishonest and did anything to hide or cover up cases like that. “They talked about these fierce elf-looking beings, and not only that but they cast a magic spell, causing a fire that encircled them and devoured anything from within.”

“Enough of this,” John said. “I will go to sleep. We have a long day tomorrow.”

Rune’s grin just widened. “Don’t worry, we won’t stay up for long.”

A not so spacious modular home was right behind us. I would have preferred to learn how the native tribes were sleeping out here in the wild, but since the prior group had been missing, or what appeared to be killed at the moment, they didn’t want us to. They falsely deceived us that it was the primitive tribe that had killed them, but Rune seemed to be onto something at the moment. I didn’t believe that the photo was photoshopped. I hardly believed an old-fashioned man like Rune had such skills. Rune yawned. “Unless you have something interesting to tell, I will hit the sack too.”

I shook my head and sliced some smoked ham and shoved it in my mouth along with some cheese. I watched the ground in case I saw some snakes or dart frogs. The bugs here were equally as poisonous, but with the help of clothes and spray, we could somewhat rest here. It was another story trying to venture farther into the rainforest in this humid weather fully clothed.

The fire was reduced to embers and I stepped into the modular home. John was already asleep and Rune was picking his teeth. I climbed into the middle and slept for now.




I checked out my guns and equipment in the morning. Today we were going farther than we’d ever been. “Any nightmares?” Rune poked some fun at John.

“No, are you still high on whatever shit you smoked yesterday?” John parried his insult.

“I guess you will have to see them with your own eyes,” Rune said. “All I will tell you now is to hold onto your weapons. No one has gotten through where we are going alive.”

I did hold onto my weapons. I always did. That’s why I resided in the state of Texas. Without a way to defend myself, would be the equivalent of being naked for my part. We were about to venture deeper into the Amazon rainforest, and Rune was right – no one had gotten through those parts alive.

After stuffing ourselves with breakfast, we got fully clothed and checked we had all the equipment necessary. Rune nodded his head and we left the modular building behind us.




The water started filtering its way down the canopy and thick leaves. I licked the rain from my parched lips. It was about time it started to rain again. I was sweating buckets from this long march. It had been calm so far. We’d only spotted a constrictor up in one of the trees and a couple of sloths hanging from the branches.

We were in a part of the rainforest with much denser vegetation. It had been burdensome to get this far and John had suggested taking a break. He passed the water bottle onto me. “Probably a couple of more hours and we should return,” he said and wiped his brow.

Rune shot some photos. “Seen any new wildlife yet?”

I shook my head. It had been the same old for hours straight. I started questioning now if perhaps the photo he’d shown us yesterday was a ruse. I didn’t think so much more of it. I took a swig of water and passed it back to John. A stick broke behind us. I whirled around. I scanned my eyes across the bushes and vegetation, but I couldn’t see anything. John bent over to pick up the water bottle he’d just dropped. “What the hell was that?”

Rune rubbed his chin. “I had a feeling earlier we were being followed.”

Funny, I’d questioned the same earlier. I had a semi-automatic rifle slung over my back and started questioning whether I would reach for it or not. Suddenly, Rune gasped. We quickly turned to him while he face-planted right onto the root of a tree. The end of an arrow protruded from his back. As soon as John saw the fresh blood, he bolted back. “Where the hell are you going?” His impulsive actions caught me off guard. I was about to reach for my rifle but then I spotted who’d just shot Rune. It was the same being he’d photographed the other day. I say being because she didn’t quite look human with those pointy ears. Her hair color was red and stuck out from the scenery behind her. Her beautiful features made me stiffen and it took some time for me to notice she held onto a loaded bow with an arrow aimed right at my beating heart. I held her gaze, wondering what she was waiting for. In the end, she aimed the arrow back at the soil and ran away, from branch to branch. I quickly moved to Rune, pulling out the arrow and flipping his body over. I felt his chest but couldn’t feel the beat of his heart. I was bewildered. Why the hell did she kill Rune and not me?

I jumped up to my feet and got out my rifle. Now I knew for a fact we were being hunted and not the other way around. I got up my radio. John’s cowardly actions were about to make me crush it in my grip. “Where the fuck are you?”

He picked up, panting. “By the rocks. I had to find higher ground.”

“You don’t just run away like that you piece of shit.”

“He got shot, what was I supposed to do?”

I stuffed the radio back into my pocket and hurried back to the boulder we’d found earlier. He was sitting with his back against it. “Why did you leave me out there by myself?” I confronted him.

“You should have run with me,” he said, keeping his hand over his pounding heart.

“And leave Run there to die?” I asked again.

“I don’t know,” he said and shook his head. He looked bewildered as if he’d downed a vodka. “We should go back and report what we’ve seen.”

I agreed with him for the first time. “We need more men for a mission like this,” I said. “They obviously don’t have a clue what goes around in this forest.”

“That’s what I’m saying too. They didn’t even tell us about the disappearances.”

“Governments never do,” I said. I extended my hand to him. “Come, let’s get out of here.”

Right when he was about to reach my hand, an arrow hit him right in his chest. This time, I quickly got a hold of my rifle and turned in the direction it pointed. She was quick, and intelligent as well for fooling me when she was leaving. I pointed my gun at her and to my surprise, she was already pointing a loaded bow directly at me. I looked her intently in the eyes and got the impression she didn’t want to shoot me. If she would, she would have killed me a minute ago. I lowered my rifle and she lowered her bow. She climbed down the tree and was one of the cutest and most gorgeous beings I’d ever seen. She was wearing a thin chest wrap and a long loincloth along with thigh leather bracelets. Her red hair hung down to her voluptuous thighs and I also saw her rare pink eyes which got my full attention. I couldn’t believe how such a gorgeous female had the strength to kill a full-grown man. I tried not to fall for her too quickly. It was another valuable lesson from the army. Never trust a foreign woman you are at war with. “Do you understand me?”

She watched me for a couple of seconds and then slowly nodded.

“What’s your name?”

“Aldyra,” she answered quietly without a trace of nervousness.

I tasted her exotic name a couple of times. “I’m Julius.” When she didn’t say anything, I looked at her a bit longer. “You saw me recently,” I told her. “You could have killed me but didn’t.”

“My tribe member had a vision,” she opened up. “She described a person looking exactly like you. That’s why I didn’t kill you.”

“A soothsayer, eh?” I found that one a bit hard to believe, but it seemed what Rune had told us about the magical elves was true.

She nodded. “Although I’m not … Now I have a question for you, why were you spending time with such a dishonorable man, leaving you alone with a dead tribe member?”

I looked at the dead body with small trickles of blood branching out from his chest and the primitive arrow. The only thing missing was a big chunk of spit on his face. “Tribe member,” I scoffed. “I have zero respect for that guy.”

“So why were you together?”

“We were put together by our manager that appointed us,” I told her. “I would rather go by myself than with that man.”

“Being by yourself in the Amazon is not good,” she said, looking at me concerned. “We need each other to survive.”

“I only see you,” I said and raised my eyebrow. “Where are the rest?”

“They are at the camp,” she said and then took another good look at me. “I’ve been looking at you for the past few days. If you want to join us, you can meet them.”

I stiffened by her proposal. “You want to bring in a foreigner?”

She nodded coldly and showed very few emotions. “We take visions very seriously and we are without a male and very vulnerable at the moment.”

I looked at John lying there dead and then farther into the distance where Rune lay covered in blood. “You don’t look that vulnerable to me.”

“Maybe not at first glance,” she said. “But we are without a male, and our magic is running dry and at the same time your people are chopping down more of our home.”

I found something oddly erotic when she mentioned they were vulnerable. I also found it odd they would blindly follow visions like that, and then it was the mentioning of magic. “So, you are only females?” I asked and rubbed my chin.

“We have an uneven male to female ratio,” she explained. “Once in a while, a male is born and he is needed to enhance us with strength, magic and pleasure, but we believe too many males will cause issues.”

“I’ve never heard of such a thing … What race are you?”

“I’m an Amazon Elf.”

Magic and many females per male … I had already made up my mind, but I wanted to inquire further about this setup. “And if I don’t want to?”

“Then we part ways,” she said, colder than earlier.

As a male that was tired of being stepped on and lied to by my government, her offer was impossible to resist. I’d dreamed before of living out of the land, away from noise and duties with a pack of women at my disposal. The vision brightened ahead of me, and by not killing me, she’d gained my trust. “I will join you.”

The first smile unfolded on her lips. “I will take you to our two other tribe members. They will be glad to see you.”

“How long is it?”

“It’s a day by foot,” she said.

I cast a glance over my shoulder. I had the bullets and the rest of the provisions at the modular building. I couldn’t take a step further when I reminded myself I was without arms or naked. “I have my weapons and belongings at our camp.”

“We have plenty of weapons at our camp,” she said.

I was about to question how well we could defend ourselves with bows and arrows, but I then reminded myself they’d defended themselves quite well from us the past years. I took a good look at my rifle. She then added. “Those weapons are no good. They are too loud. We can easily track you and animals in the wild.”

I had a feeling I would be starting a new life by following her. I took a good look at my rifle and tossed it over my shoulder. Her beauty and proposals were hard to resist. “Take me there before a rescue team will be looking for us,” I told her. “I can guarantee you that they will send reinforcements here when they notice some of us have gone missing.”

“I know,” Aldyra said. “That’s what we’ve noticed too.”

She started walking deeper into the forest. I followed her lead. I couldn’t help but watch her scantily clad outfit: Vast patches of her skin were bare and free for anyone to see. The long loincloth did little to hide her flesh. Her delicious white thighs looked like chunks of dough begging to be kneaded. “How do you avoid all those insects and dart frogs while wearing so little clothing?”

She tapped her leather bracelets on her thighs. “They have a special scent keeping the most poisonous insects away.”

“I can’t smell anything,” I said, except for her sweet female scent that I desperately wanted to get closer to. Despite being tall and having served in the army, I had been without a woman for a long time. Being this close to her did something to my instincts.

She cast a glance over her shoulder and I caught the glimpse of her pink eyes. “Only insects can.”

We walked a bit longer. As we walked, I started sweating. The humidity here always made it feel ten times hotter, so no wonder she’d chosen to wear so little clothes. “Is it getting hot?” she asked.

“A little, although I’m used to fighting in the heat.”

“But you are wasting precious energy,” she said. “The sweat cools you down, it’s a burdensome process.”

She knew quite a lot for being a primitive elf. I knew it was a great fallacy for westerners. We always wanted to teach the natives instead of learning from them. I’m glad I wasn’t one of the arrogant ones. “I know, but we haven’t been offered a better solution.”

“I can offer you some similar clothes when we get to the camp,” she said. She twisted her neck and looked at me. For the first time, I noticed she was looking a bit longer than necessary. “It’s going to become difficult for you. The deeper into the forest, the greater the heat.”

I was already feeling it and had been warned before. Sweat poured from my face, stinging my eyes, and salting my dry lips. “I will survive for a day.”

“We are soon at my temporary camp where we can rest for tonight.”

I hadn’t paid much attention. It was hard to tell when it was night or not. The canopy was so dense it even made it difficult to feel the rain, but it did start to rain again. I felt the first drops trickle down. She stopped in front of a thick three and gazed up at one of its branches. The girth must have been at least sixty feet. “I hope you can climb.”

I gazed up. I couldn’t see the peak because of the branches extending everywhere with their thick leaves. “It depends on how far.”

She pointed to the nearest branch, almost equally as thick as the tree itself. “The nearest branch.”

I was a bit intimidated, but I shouldn’t be in front of that gorgeous elf. “I will give it a shot.”

“Follow me,” she gladly said. She clambered up on that thick girth skillfully. I watched her ass from below, which had a tight athletic shape but plump and thick at the same time. She then swung her feet onto the branch and poked her head out, watching me from above. “Are you coming?”

I had no idea why she expected a big and strong man like me to be able to climb up that thing like she just did. I sat my foot on the bark. It was surprisingly firm. I continued up, praying I wouldn’t make a fool out of myself by falling. I luckily got up, all in one piece. She must have carved out a big piece of the branch. It looked like a bowl. “Are you sure we will both fit in there?”

She moved around a couple of her stuff. A machete, some dry grass and a pouch. “There is plenty of space.”

I shuffled around and sat down next to her. “Do you like smoked meat?” she asked.

“If it doesn’t have a face or a mother, I’m not eating it.”

She handed over the flesh with a smile. I ripped the flesh with my teeth. Immediately, upon chewing, I missed the taste of salt. “Don’t you use salt?”

She looked at me funnily and nibbled on the dried meat. “What’s that?”

“Never mind.” I didn’t want to be rude. She’d so far shown great guest hospitality. “Do you always choose to camp in the trees?”

“Mostly,” she said. “It’s not smart to stay low. The high ground is always the best position.”

I nodded to myself. She sure was a warrior with experience. “If only we could climb as well as you do.”

She smiled and moved the machete to the side. She started pulling down the thigh bracelets. “I hope you don’t mind. We only wear clothes to protect ourselves from the wildlife. If it was safe, I would rather walk naked.”

“I’m not a fan of clothes either,” I said and stared as she slowly undressed. “It takes too much time to clean them.”

“Yeah,” she said and unwrapped her long loincloth. Her pussy was the second cutest thing after her face. It was pudgy but with a thin slit. The clitoris was visible but protected by her labia. Her hair on top was red and sexy just like the hair on her head. She crossed her legs and her eyes flicked up to mine. “Have you ever seen a female genital before?”

“I have but it’s equally as exciting every time I see one.” The final part to be revealed of her body was her boobs. She still wore her chest wrap unfortunately, but I waited patiently.

“I’ve heard males can be that way,” she said. “I’ve never been taken by one though. It’s one of the reasons my magic is not so strong.”

I was about to shove another chunk of meat in my mouth but had to stop myself. “What does mating have to do with magic?”

“Us Amazon Elves have the skill to perform magic spells, but they get stronger when a male ejaculates inside of us. We also refer to this act as being enhanced with magic.”

“Really?” I questioned. I wasn’t like John who’d completely disregarded magic and fairytales as dumb fables, but this sounded a bit too good to be true for me. “You have to explain a bit more if you want me to join your tribe. This is not what I’m accustomed to.”

“I know, us Amazon Elves know more about you than what you know about us, especially us who live near the outskirts.”

“I can see that.”

She then undid her chest wrap. Her boobs were perky, a bit saggy but round and sweet at the bottom, like two ripe pears. I gave them just as much attention as her nether region, perhaps a bit more. “Are you cold?” she asked and gathered the dry grass in the middle.

“I was till you undressed.”

She smiled. She was opening up more and more. It was hard to spot any nervousness or coldness now. “Watch.” She stuck out her finger to the dry grass and closed her eyes for a quick second. A little beam of fire burst out of her finger.

“I’ve never seen anything like that,” I said in awe, watching the flickering flames.

“There are more spells but they require more magic,” she said. “By the way, why are you still clothed?”

I wasn’t comfortable sitting here, clothed. The sweat was drying on my skin and I couldn’t spot any dangerous insects crawling about. I undressed. She tried her hardest to suppress her smile, but in the end, she let it slip, giggling. “Have you ever seen a male genital before?”

“Nope,” she admitted. “Only heard about it through stories around the campfire. But I didn’t expect it to be so large.”

I didn’t know if she knew that making a man excited will make it grow larger, but I didn’t go there. It felt good to put my clothes aside. It got slightly cooler as I assumed it was night. It was hard to tell. The entire rainforest glowed a constant dark green. “We usually like close contact when it gets dark,” she shyly said.

“We all do,” I said and inched my hips closer to hers. I mashed my right side into hers. Her flesh was warm, way warmer than a human’s. At that moment, my cock turned to concrete. It had been such a long time since I’d been around a female. I couldn’t resist the erection. “Show me that fire thing again.”

She pushed her thick hair behind her ears and stuck her finger out again. The fire burst from her finger. “Impressive.”

“I’m glad you liked it,” she said. “There are more powerful spells, like harnessing magic from nature and then releasing it. You can make plants grow quicker than in the blink of an eye. You can also change directions of currents or temporarily take control of other beings.”

I was getting dizzy by everything she explained. “And you need the power of male seeds to perform those?”

“Not only that but strong seeds.” She glanced down at my throbbing shaft. Her pink eyes lusted for the tip. “So, I have explained a bit about our way of living. How do you live without magic?”

“We invent stuff,” I said. “Machines, you’ve certainly seen and heard them.”

“I certainly have, but noise is the complete opposite of living in harmony with nature or our way of living,” she asked. “Don’t you want to get rid of them?”

“I don’t like them either, to tell the truth,” I said. I needed a conversation. I had to cool down one way or another. It has been constantly hot around here. “I would rather use archery than guns or my muscles than machines.”

She laid her tiny fingers on my shoulder, touching me delicately. “I can see that.” Her eyes then flicked to her equipment. She tossed the bow and arrow to me. “How well do you shoot?”

“Give me a target.” Despite the evening, I was in the mood to impress her.

She scanned her eyes briefly across the boughs. “The yellow constrictor on the branch, on the same height as ours.”

Even if she pointed, I still had to concentrate and look around. I eventually found it. “You have keen eyes,” I told her. I placed the arrow on the bow and drew back the bowstring. “Be a bit more specific.”

“The head.”

“A bit more than that,” I said and drew it harder.

“The right eye—”

I let go and the arrow pierced right through the right eye and then the skull. She covered her mouth and chuckled. “If only Alma would have seen that.”

I tossed the bow back to her. “Did I pass the test?”

“More than that. You sure will come in handy.” She rested her head on my shoulder. She settled into it, second by second, she was getting closer and closer. The warmth of her skin against mine was ten times warmer compared to the fire. She yawned. I started hearing a concert of humming, thrumming, buzzing and chirping.

“This sure is a magical place,” I said. “In terms of beauty and not just the magic you showed.”

“I agree,” she said. “It’s my home after all. I wouldn’t want anything to hurt it.”

“I had no ill intentions,” I told her as I guessed we stepped into emotional territory. “One of the reasons why I accepted this mission was to get closer to nature.”

“Ironic since you helped destroy it,” she pointed out. She didn’t look so pleased to be around me now. Too bad I was already starting to fall for her. But for some reason she just got closer to me, perhaps there was a bit of Stockholm syndrome involved with her. “But I’m certain you will like it better among us. Alma saw it herself.”

I’d have no doubts if there were two of them equally as gorgeous. “I’m certain of it too,” I said and brushed her lush locks. My eyelids started getting heavier. It was a bit painful leaving my throbbing cock hard as stone. Especially so, while sleeping next to the exotic female.

“Don’t you want to sleep?” she asked and moved closer to me.

“Yeah?” I questioned, not sure what she was hinting at.

“Is it common among your people to sleep apart?”

I chuckled. “Sorry,” I said. She turned around and I reached for her body and pulled her against mine. My throbbing cock found the crack of her ass and I nestled it there for the night, making it even more painful but more pleasurable at the same time.
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I saw many vivid green images flying past me. The dream was so intense and rich, the bright light glowed from my manhood. The light got brighter, making me squint, threatening to wake me up from this deep slumber. It started getting too intense, but I didn’t want to abandon it. It started feeling too good. A bit too good to hold onto. I groaned as I let go, spilling the white bright light over all of the green colors and sheeting it like fresh snow.

I opened my heavy eyelids. I questioned what the hell that was, but I understood when I saw my seeds dripping in pearly chunks off her buttocks. “Aldyra?” I carefully asked in case she was sleeping.

“Uh huh?”

“Sorry about the mess.”

She touched behind her buttocks and rubbed the cream with her fingers. “Male seeds,” she said and thought it was funny. “I’ve heard a lot about this but never seen it before.”

“You’ve never seen jaguars breed before?”

“They are usually killed after being seen,” she said and waggled her eyebrows. “You must have slept deeply.”

“A bit hard not to,” I said while watching the curves of her body which never got old. “But I had an odd dream. I saw all these bright green and natural colors and then I covered them in this thick white light.”

Her eyes widened and she turned abruptly to me. “That’s exactly what Alma saw.”

“Alma who?”

“Alma, she is the eldest of our tribe. The soothsayer. She described every single detail of you. That’s why she sent me out here to search for you.”

“It must have been urgent.”

“It was after the fourth of us died in one of your attacks.”

“But I don’t understand, what does such a dream imply?” It should have been obvious, but I was a bit too numb after such a powerful wet dream, something I hadn’t experienced in a while.

She looked at me funnily. “You must have been distancing yourself from nature for a long time for not understanding … You were plowing the soil. You will help us grow and protect us at all costs.”

I nodded thoughtfully. It was a role I didn’t want to deny. “Like a mission,” I said.

“I guess you can call it that.”

“One mission I will complete.”

She ripped off some leaves. They were as wide as my waist and thick as a finger. “Help me dry up my bottom.”

I cleaned off her ass, wiping off my seeds but made sure to do some additional cleaning. It was just too satisfying wiping and touching her buttocks. I threw the heavy leaf aside. She twisted her neck to stare at her precious ass. “Good as new,” she said with a flirtish smile. “Would you like to eat something before we get going?”

“How far is it?”

“We’ll be there by evening.”

“Sure, we can get something to eat.”

She split the meat evenly between us two. “After this, we’ll have to hunt if we get hungry.”

As I sat there and munched on the meat, I just realized I was without a weapon … and also completely naked. That’s right, I’d thrown away my rifle yesterday. “I don’t like being without a weapon.”

“Don’t worry,” she said and lifted her bow. “I got you for now.”

I chewed the bland dried meat which I started getting somewhat used to. Although, I did miss the salt. “You have more at your camp?”

“We do,” she said and nibbled on the flesh. Her pointy ears twitched. “Even if we’ve been without a male, we still know how to survive on our own somewhat.”

“You seem to have been doing well without one for so long.”

She raised an eyebrow. “Two of us are dead and our land keeps shrinking every day, and also, our magic keeps getting weaker. I’m not so sure how you define doing well.”

“You are right,” I said, casting away the last doubts of this mission. If a soothsayer had a vision and I had this dream, then sure that spelled true.

We got dressed. She got on her long loincloth along with her thigh bracelets to ward off insects. It felt good to sit here naked in nature. I wasn’t so keen on putting my clothes back on. “We will make some bracelets for you when we get back,” she said and gave my cock a last glance before putting on my underwear. “You will have to endure the sweat for another day.”

“I hope you have some lake to swim in,” I said. “Hopefully without poisonous snakes.”

“Our camp is next to a stream,” she said. “Although wildlife is everywhere.”

“I would kill for a swim,” I said, especially with three gorgeous elves.

“Swimming with friends is the best,” she said.

She climbed down the thick-girthed tree first and then jumped down to the wet soil. I followed her lead.




She led me through the dense forest. On numerous occasions, she had to take out her machete and hack her way through the overgrowth. She had keen eyes, spotting poisonous animals as easily as spotting the sun. “A tarantula,” she said and pointed at a thick web and a beast as large as my hand climbing down. The eyes were intimidating, deep red and aimed directly at me.

I crouched and walked right under it. “Why are you walking so slow?” I asked her, as I was about to bump into her bottom.

She gave me a look. “I thought perhaps you weren’t so used to walking here.”

“I’ve been working here for over a year,” I told her. “I know how to get around.”

She increased her pace, stopping only when she needed to cut down some vines. “You walk surprisingly well for a foreigner.”

I flashed her a smile. The more respect I earned from her, the better it made me feel. It had always been like that in the army. It was a nice feeling gathering the respect of other dudes, but having a female looking up to me was something different. “How far is it?”

“We aren’t far from the camp.”

“You must have an excellent memory,” I flattered her. “I’m used to using gears and equipment to get around.”

“Here we use our senses,” she said. “That’s why it’s important to be as little clothed as possible. To feel the soil under your feet and hear the sounds of nature … They are the best guides we have.”

She suddenly slipped on a wet branch. I quickly caught her in my hands before her head would hit the rock. “Careful,” I said.

“That’s only happened twice before,” she said with her heart thumping visibly under her chest wrap.

I lifted her back up to her feet. “It has never happened to me.”

She rolled her eyes. “Yeah right.”




It had grown darker. It was hard getting by. I suddenly heard an howler monkey, howling at the top of its lungs. The sound traveled far, like thunder above us. I watched them swing wildly from branch to branch. They quickly moved away from us.

“Weird,” she said and peered skyward across the branches. I also got my eyes on what resembled a camp up in the trees. It was a spot where the branches branched out from several directions, creating this floor in the middle. “I can’t see them.”

“This is your camp?”

“Uh hu,” she said, nodding.

“Maybe they’ve gone hunting?”

“Elanora doesn’t know how to,” she explained. “She is a bit too timid. Alma said she would stay to take care of her.” She cupped her hands around her mouth and shouted. “Alma! Elanora!”

We couldn’t hear anything except for the sounds of the rainforest. I watched around the ground, recognizing some tracks. I followed them for a few steps but they quickly got distorted by the recent rain. I glanced over to Aldyra. She was scanning her eyes everywhere. I could tell this bothered her. “Have they ever gone missing like this before?”

She shook her head. “It never has happened before. We were dealing with orc raids before. And I hope they haven’t been captured. I told them to stay high and be careful.”

I was about to ask when she mentioned orcs, but I realized there was a lot about this rainforest we humans didn’t know about “Any way you can track them?”

“I could with the help of telepathy, but my magic is weak for the moment.”

I caught a little glance at the end of the sentence. I’d already learned that intercourse enhanced magic. “Show me where you sleep,” I said. “I will help you enhance your magic and I promise you, we’ll kill every single one that has done them harm.”

She shrank under my gaze. “I’ve never been magically enhanced before.” She sounded excited and a bit unsure at the same time. I didn’t judge her. Every novel experience brought some excitement and uncertainty. “Do you think it will hurt?”

“From my experience, it does the opposite,” I said. “But the reason why we humans do it is to breed and for pleasure. Not so much because of enhancing magic.”

“We also do it for pleasure and breeding, but enhancing magic is the most important aspect. I just hope it won’t be painful.”

I found it odd she questioned whether it was painful. “Have you never touched your sensitive parts before?”

She blushed. The first time I’ve seen her cheeks turn red. “It’s been a couple of times, but we generally don’t speak so loudly about it. It’s considered taboo to be pleasured among us. It’s a sign of weakness.”

It just made my respect for them grow even more. My lust for her skyrocketed. I didn’t only want to enjoy her flesh, but I wanted to take over the role of a leader of the tribe and help them. They’d confirmed it themselves in their vision and my desire for them could not be quenched. I moved my hands to her hips, gripping them tightly. Even though I’d let go of a big load this morning, another one was brewing in my balls. I felt the magic, and I wanted this little magical elf to feel it too. “Let’s climb up and enhance your magic as quickly as possible.”

“I think so too,” she said. “I’m worried for my tribe members.”

She climbed up the thick-girthed tree and up to the sturdy branches whose wide leaves covered a vast space. Their hideout was simple and spacious. I noticed they’d wrapped the bracelets on the twigs. I found it difficult to study this camp further. I knew what this moment was leading up to. I’d already seen her naked body and I craved to see it again. “Take off your loincloth,” I told her.

She nodded submissively and started undressing. I got my pants off immediately. It was a bit hard getting them off since my throbbing erection got caught in the fabric. I finally pulled them free, the same moment she’d freed her body. I tossed her lush red hair over her shoulder and cupped her precious boobs from below. They were amazing to squeeze. I looked at her pink eyes while sliding my hands further down her body. Her two pointy ears twitched a little and so did my cock as it pointed directly at her bush.

I brought her down with me. I laid her on top of me, caressing her hips. I led her through the act, parting her shy legs for her and then guiding my cock through her hair. I rubbed the head of my cock on her sexy slit. “That’s a beautiful pussy you have,” I said, admiring the female art.

“I’ve never been so wet before. It’s just pouring out of me.” I felt her body, and she felt mine, touching all over me.

I rolled her to the side, and she still held onto me. I wanted to fuck her missionary. I spread her legs for her and the purest and cleanest scent came from her pussy. I brushed her hair aside and licked up her fertile fluids. It was delicious. My cock was aching to have a taste too. I got on top of her and then pushed my fat cock right into her hole. She gasped. I slowly pushed myself through her raw virgin walls. The sensations of having her raw pussy against my bare cock made me gasp too. I reminded myself this wasn’t only for pleasure, but to find her other tribe members. She grunted with every thrust, and my grunts merged with hers.

I looked around me for a brief second. The dark green colors turned brighter. I had no idea what was going on. They brightened while we increased the pace of the act. The deeper I reached her pussy and the more juices that flowed and the more I got pleasured, everything brightened. The neon light colors flowed toward us, flooding this moment and centering around us two fucking each other. I wasn’t blinded by the bright light, but the colors started slowly turning lighter like a fuzzy ball. It got so intense, that I grunted. I seized her flaring hips and pulled her as closely as I could. Our groans got devoured by the intense magic and I couldn’t hold onto it any longer. I spilled my seeds inside her, flooding her womb with my fresh cum. I saw only stars for a moment and then slumped back onto the soft leafy canopy.

I opened my eyes and the stars were gone. I looked at her with so many questions, I didn’t know where to start. “What was that?”

“You enhanced me with magic,” she said, breathing deeply as she recovered from the powerful experience. I glanced over at her. I’d missed the favorite part when pulling my cock from a pussy and seeing the trail of glistening cum mingled with her juices.

“That’s not how sex usually feels like.”

“Did it feel better?”

“Like a thousand times stronger.”

“It was quite powerful,” she admitted. “I’ve heard doing it with more females will make the experience even more powerful.”

Beads of my sweat dotted her body. I had to breathe for a moment. I knew we were in an urgent situation. “How’s your magic?”

“It has never felt so strong … it is overwhelming … I will try to use my telepathy spell.” She rose to her feet. I watched the pearly cum and her juices trickle down the inside of her thigh. She closed her eyes. I just watched her, struggling to rise myself because of the pleasurable and powerful moment. She nodded a couple of times and then waved her hand slowly in a direction. “I see Alma … she’s in agony over Elanora … they are separated. Alma was captured by orcs.” She stood with her eyes closed for a couple of more minutes. “I know where she is now.”

I’d no idea how telepathy spells worked. “Did you let her know we’ll be there?”

“I did,” she said. Her smile faded away, creases formed on her forehead, and her nose began to wrinkle. She was concerned. “But I’m not so sure she got my full message since I asked about Elanora … I’m a bit worried for her. She’s a bit brittle.”

“Don’t worry about it,” I said and embraced her. After having enhanced her with my magic, I felt a stronger bond with her than ever before. It was strange after just having met her, but the bond was there stronger than iron. “Let’s find Alma first, kill those orcs while we are there and then find Elanora.”

She nodded while drawing a circle on my chest. “Okay.”

I scanned my eyes at their equipment. It was an impressive amount of backup they’d made. “Before you dress,” she said. “You should wear the bracelets and long loincloth, after that you don’t have to worry about poisonous insects.”

“Right,” I said. I stood there butt naked, but the humidity and the act of having her close to me had warmed me up greatly. I was not in the mood to get dressed again. She showed me the thigh bracelets and I pulled them up along my feet and then on my thighs. “You have to help me with the long loincloth.”

“Of course.” She beamed when she wrapped the long loincloth around me. I wished I had a mirror. I would love to see what a primitive man I’d become.

She showed me their equipment and I picked up the first bow I got my eyes on. I slung a quiver, swollen with arrows, over my back. I patted her shoulder. “How far is it to the orcs?”

“It can take days on foot,” she said, showing the same concern as earlier. I didn’t think it suited her at all. She looked sexier than ever when she was strong and robust.

“The longer we stay here, the longer it will take.”

“I know,” she said.

We climbed down the camp and ventured deeper into the forest. There were no paths or trails here. I thought it was odd if there were so many beings roaming around here. Aldyra was in a hurry, leaping over the thick branches and hacking vines and spiderwebs that were in our way. Despite almost being butt-naked, it felt a hundred times better traveling with a loincloth and bare skin. The sweat and humidity didn’t bother me any longer. It felt so much lighter trying to travel through this terrain.

The only thing which made me lose focus was the exotic elf making her way through the forest. Her butt cheeks and boobs swinging with her movements were a bit too mesmerizing. I was still careful where I walked. I forgot for a moment that insects wouldn’t bother me. She pointed out a few slithering snakes now and then, but she quickly chopped their heads off and kicked them aside.




When it started getting darker, she still moved on, and she started slipping now and then, hinting at being tired. “Aldyra,” I called for her. We hadn’t spoken so much along the way, but something bothered her. “We should get some rest.”

Her feet were speckled with dirt as we’d moved across this dense forest. “I guess you are right.”

“Find a place to rest, and I will find some food.”

She nodded and wiped the sweat from her brows. I couldn’t hear any traces of the howling monkeys and neither did I see any other animals for now. I looked around and saw two fat macaws sitting on two branches. A smile unfolded on my face. I knew from past experiences that hunting could be time-consuming. I moved to the right angle, so I could hit two birds with one stone. I drew the arrows against the bowstring and fired away. They cried and then fell with a thump like two fruits.

I pulled the arrow from their bloody bodies and quickly made my way back to Aldyra. I noticed how she was again trying to use her telepathy spell to get back to her tribe members. She stood by a tree with her eyes closed and moved her hands around. I started feeling bad for her. I’d never met Alma or Elanora, so I couldn’t say I’d have any bond or sympathy for either of them.

I didn’t disturb her moment as she tried using her telepathy spell. I gathered some stones and placed them in a circle. I had to dig into the ground to find some dry grass, making sure I didn’t get bitten by the crawling insects. I heard how Aldyra hummed. She concentrated. I watched her a couple of times as I started skinning the birds. She sighed and slumped down. “I’m trying to reach Elanora.”

“It might be easier to find her after we’ve found Alma.”

“I hope so,” she said. “I just hope she’s safe. She struggled earlier with persistent nightmares. She’s always been the most vulnerable of us, but Alma is certain she would end up as one of the strongest of us.”

I skinned the macaws and listened intently. “It usually is the weakest that grows up to become the strongest … If the will is there.”

“Do you also know other people like that?”

I nodded. “Of course. I have myself as proof.”

She looked at me, puzzled. “You are telling me you were once weak?”

“Yes,” I said. “I was even bullied.”

“I have a hard time understanding what bullying is,” she said. “And I have a harder time believing someone would bully you.”

“I haven’t always been big or strong or confident. There are certain things in life you aren’t born with. Certain traits don’t get passed onto you like a gift. Some things have to be built.”

“I see,” she said. “It is a motivation to get stronger … I believe Alma has hinted at something similar before.”

“She sure must be a good soothsayer,” I said. “Now what part of bullying don’t you understand?”

“Why do you want to pick on someone?” she asked and didn’t understand. “We are already vulnerable as it is, but united we are strong.”

“I believe it is when you are not in a vulnerable position,” I said, “and there is plenty of leisure time that we get bored. Although I’ve been bored on several occasions, bullying has never been an option.”

“Maybe that’s true,” she said. “We’ve always taken care of each other, but it was a long time ago we’d any form of leisure.”

I removed the last feathers and then squeezed the birds onto the stick. She gathered some of the bark she’d ripped off and stuffed it in the middle. She pointed out her finger and shot out a burst of fire. It was equally as cool as the first time I’d seen it. I passed the stick to her and we inched our hips closer to each other. We held the sticks over the flames while sitting with our backs against the tree. “You didn’t go into details about what you were bullied for?”

I should have known she would ask this. “For being scrawny and timid. I wanted to prove them wrong, especially my family. We came from a tough upbringing and I constantly got picked on for being poor.”

“Did you ever get back at those who picked on you?”

“No,” I said. “As the years passed by, they all shut their mouths. One of them even had to follow my lead when I was in the army and got promoted.”

“You are a strange people,” she said and started nibbling on her bird. “I don’t see how anyone would like to live with that noisy mess of yours.”

“I don’t think nobody wants to,” I said. “But they are forced indirectly because of financial reasons.”

“Financial is another funny word.”

“It will be hard to explain since it doesn’t seem like you have an economy here. You are self-sufficient. We were also like that once upon a time.”

“And why did you move away from being self-sufficient?”

“I don’t think it was anyone’s decision. It just happened gradually.”

“I hope that gradual poison won’t reach us.”

“I will do anything I can to keep it away.”

I already felt the serenity of being on my own. To not be dependent upon others was an empowering feeling. I started eating. It was one of the reasons why I’d fallen in love with camping and hunting. I was alone but what I was experiencing now was even better. I had an exotic female next to me along with two of her friends that hopefully, we would find soon.

After we’d eaten, we sat tightly next to each other. I honestly missed the stars, but the noises surrounding us were equally as magical. It wasn’t just that but the dark green and mysterious colors glowed brighter. It was a great substitute for the night stars. I draped my hand over her shoulder. She looked up at me with her pink eyes. She tried to smile, but I knew it would be hard for her to find any joy till she’d reached her tribe members.

We both yawned and slept in each other’s arms.




The following day, Aldyra was so energized she woke me up with a slight nudge on my shoulder. It was light enough to be excusable for something else but hard enough to wake me up. “What is it?” I asked. My morning wood throbbed against her.

“Are you awake?”

“What do you think?”

“I dreamed something disturbing. Yesterday when I tried to get in touch with Elanora, I couldn’t find a trace of her and I couldn’t make out what Alma was trying to tell me. But I think it’s bad, really bad. The humans want to do her harm, things that I’m afraid to say, but I saw them so clearly in the dreams.”

Of course, the longer they were missing, the more time they had to inflict harm upon them. “Let’s get our stuff and let’s get going.” I’d rested enough. After having had two powerful ejaculations, I was in the mood to spill some blood and especially in the mood to see this soothsayer who’d seen me before in one of her dreams.
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“Careful,” she whispered with her finger on her lips. I listened intently. I heard a novel noise among all the other noises. It sounded like squealing pigs with occasional grunts like wild boars. I lifted an eyebrow. This sure must be orcs she’d just told me about.

We’d been journeying across the rainforest in the search for Alma. I believed it was still morning since it didn’t feel that long ago since we’d woken up.

We crouched across the bushes and then poked our heads out. I saw them. Dark green to gray skin. They grunted and spoke in their incomprehensible language. They were armed with clubs and little spears. Most of them were leaning over a fire. I thought it was warm already. Nasty snot hung from their noses and dripped onto their thighs. They didn’t mind and just dried it on their ragged clothing. Their speech was one of the most disgusting I’d ever heard. It sounded like they were constantly clearing their throats. I even caught the scent of their nasty breath from here. “I see her,” Aldyra whispered. She pointed. I’d completely forgotten about her for a moment. Their ugliness stole my attention for a second. I watched where Aldyra was pointing. The elf named Alma sat in a cage not far from the bushes. She had her hands wrapped around her knees and pulled them close to her chest. She also wore a long loincloth along with thigh bracelets. Even if she was seated, I could tell she was a lot taller than Aldyra. Perhaps the same height as I. But there was a major difference: she had her hair wrapped up in a veil. I could only see a lush blonde lock hanging over her right cheek. “Why have they put a veil over her head?”

“It wasn’t them but it’s just the way she dresses,” she explained, smiling a bit more over seeing her again. “She likes to keep some of her mystery and also her blonde hair is so shiny and long, it can easily blind you and then you might step on it.”

I was already fascinated by that elf and wanted to get closer. “How well do orcs fight?”

She scoffed at my question. “Don’t you have orcs where you live?”

“The closest resemblance would be pigs.”

“They don’t fight well at all, but they are big and strong and numerous. Any wrong move can be fatal.”

I could only spot ten of them. I didn’t find their size intimidating at all. “I will take the five on the left, take the five on the right and let’s get to Alma as quickly as possible.”

“Yes,” she said firmly.

I recognized the fierce look in her eyes. It was the same when she’d hunted Rune and me. I brought out my bow and fetched the first arrow. We drew back the bowstring simultaneously and fired away. Once the first arrow pierced through their lungs, the rest of the orcs jumped up to their feet. They drew their clubs and other weapons, scanning their eyes in our direction. They grunted in their disgusting tongue. As soon as they got their eyes on us, the next two of them dropped dead. They then pointed at us and squealed in a frenzy. They hurled their clubs at us. I quickly ducked, the club skimming over my head and smashing against a tree. I wished I had a sword, but the knife would do for now.

One came charging at me. I stepped aside and plunged my knife into his abdomen. It reached deep enough to make him gasp. I removed it, pulling a stream of pork blood with me. He fell aside with a loud thump. Shortly after he fell, another came jumping at me. I quickly had to throw myself into a bush before his large body would come crashing down on me. I jumped up to my feet and surprisingly, the orc was equally as quick on his feet, bolting toward me like a bull. I elbowed his nose and heard his bones crack. I then kneed him right into his stomach, making him gasp and hunch over. I then kicked his ugly face so he spat out a tooth. I finished the kill by stabbing him in the heart. Blood sprayed all over me.

Aldyra cried out, “Julius, help!”

After I’d put up a fierce fight, they’d ganged up on Aldyra. They needed three of them to hold her tightly with a knife right against her throat. They looked at me and grinned. They said something but I didn’t understand a word. I tried thinking quickly. I couldn’t let them wound nor kill her. My blood was about to boil over as they held her there in front of me. I hurled my knife at the orc in the middle. The blade hit him right in the eye socket. I wrapped my arm around the second orc’s throat and choked him till his face turned purple. Aldyra was released and she took care of the third. She picked up the club and swung it against his face. I yet again heard bones crack. I panted and hurried to her. Except for a red scratch on her throat, she was unhurt. “Are you alright?”

“For now,” she said. She crossed her hands across her chest. “It isn’t fair. They all ganged up on me. Don’t think for a second I’m weak or something.”

I wanted to smile. Everything that happened during this dire moment, her number one concern was appearing weak. “You are the strongest female I’ve ever seen,” I said.

“The strongest elf,” she prided herself in.

We went over to Alma. She looked at me under the veil, smiling briefly at both of us. “I was about to panic when I didn’t see you at the camp.”

“Sounds like a decent reason to panic,” she said with a mature but heavenly voice.

Aldyra clutched the bars. “What happened?”

“I can explain in freedom.”

Aldyra tried shaking the bars off the cell, but they were too sturdy. I laid my hand on her shoulder and told her nicely, “Back off.” I snatched the club from the ground and swung it in a horizontal arc, breaking the bars. Alma came crawling out and rose to her feet. She was the same height as I. Her body was toned and well defined with teardrop boobs. Her eyes were deep blue and mesmerizing to look at, and just as Aldyra had explained, I could see her long hair glimmer despite it being covered in a veil. Aldyra hugged Alma. “I got so worried.”

“I understand,” she said and stroked her back. “We have all the right reasons to be worried but also relieved that the vision turned out to be true.”

Aldyra parted from the hug and looked at me. “I found him, just as you had foreseen. He is well equipped in every single way.”

Alma smiled, her dimples deepening. “Julius,” she said.

It caught me off guard that she already knew my name. I was about to foolishly extend my hand to her but had no idea if that was a common gesture here or not. “Yes.”

“You look even stronger than what I’d foreseen,” she said. “Not every vision shows every twist and turn, but I’m honored you’ve decided to side with us in our struggle.”

If it was the norm here to live as a single male with gorgeous elves then the choice was a no-brainer. “I’ve done everything I could to aid Aldyra and I will continue to side with you no matter what.”

“You are more than welcome among us,” she said. “Together we’ll thrive.”

“Together,” Aldyra said, tugging Alma’s arm. “But what about Elanora?”

“She’s also in danger but not in dire danger,” Alma said.

“But what happened?” Aldyra said. “You’ve never been captured before.”

“Let’s settle down by the enemies’ fire.”

We sat down. It felt good to get some rest, especially after the orc slaughter. I had no idea how the orcs operated, but I was prepared for more attacks as I scanned the surroundings. “I suspect we’d been watched when I told you to look for Julius. A beastman took advantage of the situation and gathered orcs to get rid of us and take over our territory. Elanora was by the pond, so I had no way to defend myself. I used my telepathy spell and she went after you, but more than that, I do not know.”

“I would have killed every single one of them,” I added. Beastmen and orcs … They sounded disgusting. “They should consider themselves lucky.”

Alma looked surprised at my confidence. “Even without the proper equipment?”

“I will fight them with my own hands if needed.”

Aldyra inched her hips closer to me. “I’ve seen him fight. He shot the eye with a snake without barely aiming, but I was sneaky enough to kill two of his men … And I could have killed him if I wanted to.”

I rolled my eyes.

“The humans are strong, but they don’t know this rainforest as well as us,” Alma said. “But we combined, especially with a male to enhance us with magic and love, will be a relationship that I predict will be unbreakable.”

“So you are being attacked from both the inside of the rainforest and outside?” I asked. I started now to understand what vulnerable position they were in. It couldn’t be easy to ward off attacks from two directions at once, especially when it was a different enemy.

“Yes, humans want to clear out the forest, orcs and other wicked creatures want to take over the land of the Amazon Elves,” she said with a sigh. “I’ve prayed for days for a sign to guide us in the right direction. And one night I saw you in a dream. You are the sign who will guide us in the right direction.”

I nodded, but I of course had many questions about this. I knew this rainforest better than any man out there, but not better than the Amazon Elves. I didn’t know what wicked creatures meant, but I was sure they were not known to man. “How many elves are out there?”

“Hard to say,” Alma said. “Many of us have been driven out from our homes, maybe a couple of hundreds left, but our rainforest is a vast place, almost as big as the world itself. We don’t know about every single creature that lives here.”

“For the moment, who is the biggest threat between the wicked creatures and the humans?”

She waited a moment before answering, as if afraid to wound my honor. “It’s the humans, unfortunately. Before we could easily ward off the attacks from the wicked creatures, but the humans come with sophisticated methods.”

I nodded. “I apologize on behalf of my people.”

Aldyra laid her hand on my thigh and stroked it. “You don’t have to say that.”

Alma’s eyes flicked to Aldyra. “I see you got enhanced by magic … I was afraid it would have been too late in case you didn’t find Julius.”

Aldyra smiled shyly. “Yes, he enhanced me in the right moment, but it felt more than magical. It felt like one of the greatest pleasures.”

“That’s the reason they call it magical … Do you have something left to get in touch with Elanora?”

“I tried before but to no avail,” she said hopelessly. “I couldn’t reach her at all.”

“You should try to be enhanced with more magic,” Alma suggested. “We should have time by now. I can try to get some food while you enjoy your act.”

I caught the sight of her winking at the end. I found it funny they also had a naughty view on sex or what they referred to as enhancing with magic. I’d noticed before how Aldyra had limped a little after our first time. “Have you recovered?” I asked and didn’t want to tear her magical walls.

She nodded. “It was only slightly painful, but I liked it afterward. I think we can do it again.”

“Anything to get Elanora back,” Alma reminded us. “She isn’t the strongest one of us at the moment.”

I liked how she emphasized at the moment. Time didn’t stand still and we all evolved. I started feeling Aldyra’s thighs and just the thought of her warm skin made me excited. The long loincloth started to look like a tent between my legs. We rose and I embraced her, pulling her warm flesh close to mine. It started trickling some rain onto us. I heard the patter on the leaves. The warm water started to lubricate both of us. “Let’s find a cozy spot in the tree,” she said quickly as if she begged to be fucked as quickly as possible.

I let her climb up the tree first. I was right on her heels, staring up at her tight little butt I so badly wanted to penetrate again. Her nectar leaked down on her thighs in a glimmering thick line. I tried climbing quicker and wanted to lick her so badly. She rolled onto the branch and then onto the heavy leaves which surprisingly supported us both. I was there equally as quickly next to her. I started pulling down her thigh bracelets while she pulled down mine. I then undid her loincloth and could finally inhale her flowery juices. Just one inhale excited me even more. I hadn’t even noticed, but she’d also undone my loincloth. Her two petite and strong hands tried to wrap around my hardening cock, stroking it excitingly as she wanted to get access to the magic seeds. “I was thinking … Do you mind if I perhaps can taste it?”

I wouldn’t have believed these primitive elves had a thing for such activities. I thought they were invented by civilization. “You mean to suck it?”

My bluntness made her blush. “Maybe, if that’s what you call it, I’ve heard some things that males like it and that it can taste quite good. I mean like foreplay before the real thing.”

“You are right with that. I just didn’t think you knew about such acts.”

She gave me a look. “We elves also have an imagination.”

“Go for it,” I said. I must have felt like a fool who hadn’t thought of it before. What a sensation to have that exotic face with those pink eyes aimed at me all the while having my dick in her little mouth.

She crawled down on my legs while I propped my head up with the branch. I wiped some of the rainwater from my face. It was warm like a hot shower and it only got warmer when she tried to fit my loaded gun into her mouth. She tried it first but struggled to get it past her teeth. She then licked around the tip. Her sensual tongue pleasured every nerve around the head. “It tastes manly,” she said and giggled. She used both her hands to pull down the foreskin. I could tell by the look in her eyes that she was in love with the mushroom tip. The glans reflected the hunger and lust in her eyes. She tried again, opening her mouth and fitting the purple tip into her mouth. She got it past her teeth and to the entrance of her throat. She kept it there, gargling and sucking the tip. I leaned back and enjoyed every single moment of this.

I started reaching her chest wrap. The garment I had completely forgotten. I unwrapped it and her two boobs fell free. I squeezed them both, absorbing her warmth. “Now, I want to taste you,” I said, gasping as she tried sticking my weapon further down her mouth.

She came off slowly, kissing the tip. “Is that normal?”

“Just as normal as wanting to be sucked.”

“I guess we could do that,” she said excitedly. I crawled down on her. She was already sopping wet and I went in deeply with my tongue, licking her till she was even wetter.

My balls started to ache badly. All this stimulation was overwhelming. I was about to cum without being touched, that’s how aroused I was. I mounted her and then plunged my raging erection into her tight slit. After a couple of hip thrusts, the same bright light was building. I witnessed the same light as in the first act. The neon green light flooded us, but this time while it was raining, it got even more powerful.

Aldyra started moaning without control while I kept stabbing her pleasurable walls. I then saw images of nature. The roots of trees. The branching rivers. The vast sea. The winds blowing. The scenes of nature aided my movement and strengthened this magical moment. I curled my toes and bottomed out with a loud groan. I released my magic right inside her womb. The light around us turned bright and pearly as molten cum. We reached the peak and then descended together. I panted. I looked around me. I still had my rod stuffed deep inside her, but the bright images still haunted me. “All those images,” I said to myself. “What was that?”

“Magic,” she said, her heartbeat visibly.

It must be something else. Something more spiritual. I pulled out my cock, dragging a stream of cum with me. Instead of feeling numb, I felt energized. I got up to my legs and held onto a twig as I looked around the dense forest. Alma had already returned with a dead howling monkey. “She’s returned with a kill.”

“Help me,” Aldyra said, extending her hand. I reached for it and pulled her up. “She’s a quick hunter. Let’s get down and I will try to get in touch with Elanora.”

We descended the tree. It started feeling way easier to climb up and down trees by now. Alma skinned the monkey and started butchering it. She smiled at Aldyra. “How was it?”

“The magic is strong,” Aldyra said, looking at her own hands and arms. “I’ve never felt something like this before.”

Alma nodded her approval while glancing at me. “Strong seeds.”

“I’m sure this will be enough to reach her,” she said. “I just hope she hasn’t forgotten how the telepathy spell is used.”

“You are underestimating her,” Alma said and threw the monkey skin aside.

“I’m not,” Aldyra said, obviously not liking being accused of things. “We can all forget stuff.”

Alma stuck her finger out and shot out fire. She stirred around the flames with a stick and squeezed the fatty monkey flesh onto the stick and passed some on to me. “Have you tasted monkey flesh before?”

“I haven’t,” I said. “But any form of animal flesh is good for me.”

“I prefer fish, but rivers are popular places with not many spots available. The seaside is much better, but that’s been occupied by humans.”

I held the stick over the flames. “Exactly how they drove you out from there, it’s possible for us to drive them out from the seaside.”

She glanced at me, hearing stuff she’d never thought about. “They are numerous.”

“Sometimes the numbers don’t matter when you have the will and strength on your side.”

She nodded thoughtfully. “It will be a dream come true. I was born not that far away from the seaside and clearly remember some trips there, but I haven’t been there in more than five hundred years.”

I looked blankly at her, feeling my jaw drop as I did the math. “Five hundred years?”

“Yes,” she said. I studied her features again. If it hadn’t been for the magic spells, pointy ears and exotic face, she could have easily passed as a woman aged thirty. A young hot milf. “I know that other beings age at a normal pace, but it’s possible for you to also gain that ability which we have.”

“Sounds tempting,” I said and studied her beautiful features more. I wondered when she would unveil herself. I wanted to see her hair in its full glory more than anything.

Aldyra closed her eyes and focused intently. She opened her mouth and mouthed something. Sitting next to her, I felt the magical heat radiating from her body. I was jealous. They could use magic spells and I was naked. To enhance them with magic was a job I would accept without a second thought, but I also wanted to delve into the magic spells. I pulled the stick from the fire, not liking burnt meat. Aldyra mouthed something more and then opened her eyes. “I know where she is …” Aldyra said, staring into the flames. “She hasn’t been captured by orcs, but she’s been captured by humans.”

A shiver ran down my spine. I’d already asked and according to Aldyra, this wasn’t common at all. Alma looked over at me. “How safe will she be?”

“Pretty safe,” I said. “We aren’t like orcs in that regard. They will most likely use her for experimenting, but they will do anything to keep her alive.”

Aldyra got emotional and tears started to well. “Are you sure? Why would someone capture someone just to experiment?”

“A bit hard to explain if you haven’t grown up among us,” I said. “But without doubt, they are not going to harm her. Have any of you gotten captured before by humans?”

“None that I know of,” Alma said. “But times are changing and not for the better. If they have captured her, they might move her somewhere remote.”

“Unlikely,” I said. “That will take time, this is something they will have to conceal and not open up to the public. Did you see where she was?”

“She’s still within the forest,” Aldyra said. “Otherwise, I couldn’t be using the telepathy spell.”

“I don’t like the sound of having her near unfriendly foreigners,” Alma said, nibbling on her food slowly as it cooled.

“Not all of us are unfriendly,” I reminded her.

“I know,” Alma said. “It’s going to be difficult to reach her since humans use weapons we aren’t used to.”

We continued to eat, but it was difficult. Even if I hadn’t been with them for long, I already felt a strong bond and stronger loyalty toward them, especially Aldyra for having saved my life and bedded her. We enjoyed the monkey flesh for now, but we soon had to prepare ourselves for a long journey to the outskirts of this forest. I wasn’t so pleased to see my own kin again, but I had no choice. I had no wish to leave these beautiful elves.

“I understand now what type of position you are in,” I said. “But both the orcs and the humans can be dealt with. We shouldn’t hide from anyone. When we put our feet down and mark our territory, it’s either hold it or lose everything.”

Alma nodded with me. “I agree, but for us, it’s easier said than done.”

“I agree,” Aldyra said, “It’s been difficult. Captivity is one of our biggest fears.”

“It’s everyone’s fear,” I said.

“We probably should prepare ourselves already,” Alma said, “We can leave tomorrow and hopefully be there by night.”

“It’s going to be hard getting some sleep knowing Elanora is captured and held hostage,” Aldyra said. “I will have to try to get in touch with her again.”

“You do that,” Alma said, smiling at her. “Send her my best wishes.”

I finished eating and went straight for making some more arrows. I couldn’t help but think, that this couldn’t have been the first elf they’d captured. It must have been known previously. It made me believe that all mythical creatures must have existed at some point. They couldn’t have conjured the idea out of the blue. It also made me question how much the government is hiding from us. Either way, I was on the Amazon Elves’ side and we were going to get Elanora back one way or another. I tore a sapling out from its roots and started carving out arrows. I glanced over to Aldyra who was in the same process. I admired her red hair spilled over her petite body. I again couldn’t stop thinking of Alma’s veil. I would love for her to uncover her beauty. She sat next to me and tied a cord to the end of the bow. I wanted to ask her but didn’t know if it was one of those rude questions like asking for a woman’s age.

I stopped carving the arrow and looked around at my surroundings. My mind drifted to something else. I was disturbed by my latest intercourse with Aldyra. It was one of those moments when you wake up from a vivid dream and you try to decipher the meaning of it. “Are you alright?” Alma asked.

“It’s just when I enhanced Aldyra with magic,” I said. “I saw these images I’ve never seen before. I’m trying to figure out what they mean.”

“You’ve never taken another woman before?”

“I have but I’ve never seen anything like it … It might be because we do it in enclosed spaces and not out in the open.”

“It’s not a might, but that’s definitely why you haven’t seen what you did,” she explained. “Beings of our world aren’t meant to live in enclosed spaces. We are meant to roam freely out in nature. The humans are the most perverted being out there, except for you.”

I smiled at her. I was glad she added the final part.




We helped each other carry the supplies up to our branch. When Aldyra and I had been here previously, there had been little space for both of us. It was going to end up tighter now with Alma near us, something I couldn’t complain about at all over. “Do you mind helping me undress?” Aldyra asked Alma. She pulled down her thigh bracelets and unwrapped her loincloth. I felt some jealousy. I also wanted an excuse to get near her. I started undressing too, assimilating to their ways of life instead of bringing the perverted nature with me. “I want Julius to sleep in the middle,” Aldyra said.

“What made you think I wouldn’t?”

“Perhaps because you have been checking out Alma a lot,” she said, not being afraid to be blunt.

She was right. But it wasn’t only because of her beauty but also because of her veil. She finally removed it and the hair spilled out from her, cascading down to her legs and glittering like a stream in the moonlight. I stared wide-eyed at her and one of her many mysteries was solved. “So you wear that veil because of the length of your hair?”

“Yeah,” she said. “What did you think?”

“I don’t know,” I said and watched intently as she unwrapped the chest wrap. Her two bell-shaped breasts dropped free, making it impossible to take my eyes off her.

“Come,” she said as the two naked elves lay down in front of me. “We should get some sleep. It does wonders to your health and stamina.”

I lay down between them. Aldyra immediately backed her young elven ass against my rising cock and at the same time Alma crawled closer to my back, mashing her milf like tits over my back. She snaked her hand under my arm and kept it there, but it was her constant breathing on my neck that made my libido go through the roof. Aldyra noticed and stifled a giggle with the back of her hand. “I will warn you,” Alma said, breathing seductively down my neck. “I will try to direct my dreams toward Elanora, so I can get a clearer picture of where she is. It might spill over you since we lay so closely together.”

I for some reason thought she was about to warn me about something else. “It’s alright,” I said and slowly fell asleep.
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I slung the swollen quiver over my back. We’d just woken up and eaten a couple of birds. We were heading directly to the humans. “This is going to be a bit more difficult,” I said and looked deeper into the forest. “Advanced weapons can also be an advantage for them if we are caught and chased.”

“But humans don’t possess magic,” Alma said. “With the help of spells, we can achieve more than them.”

I nodded slowly. “Except for telepathy and fire-making, what other spells do you know?”

“Many, some require more magic than others, but according to my dreams, bewilderment will come in handy.”

I knew now I wasn’t completely empty-handed, but going against my own with just a bow and arrow didn’t feel right nor the safest. The help of magic, certainly made me a lot more confident. “Okay, let’s march there.”

Alma walked first and led us through the forest. I stayed concentrated, keeping my eyes on the trees for constrictors or jaguars in the distance. Ants and insects crawled away from us and I saw frogs hopping and quacking in the distance.

We marched a long distance with very few eating breaks. We reached a river which I recognized. “Jurua,” I said. I could finally see the night sky. A rare moment with only a few cauliflower clouds passing by.

“We have to cross it,” Alma said and studied the water intently.

I hoped she didn’t mean swimming across it since it was known to host many pythons. I stiffened by a sound I also hadn’t heard in a long time. Not far from the distance were chopping sounds. The unpleasant noises got closer and closer. It was a helicopter, something I hadn’t missed. Alma and Aldyra were prepared and quickly stepped behind the trees. I then noticed how easily camouflaged they were and the genius idea behind their clothing. We had stuffed vines and leaves between the bracelets, loincloths and hair. We waited and it got tense. I looked skyward and luckily saw the helicopter flying away from us. It didn’t look like a military helicopter. Although, we had to be cautious.

“What the hell is that flying thing?” Aldyra asked as it flew farther away from us.

“A helicopter,” I said. “The only time to panic is if it is circling above you. But we are good for now.”

Alma wrinkled her nose. “Disgusting sound.”

I, unfortunately, had to agree. We stood by the river. I reminded myself we had to cross it. “If we have to swim over it,” I said. “It has to be quick … we should at least find the narrowest and shallowest part.”

They both agreed and we only had to walk to the next curve. “This should be enough,” I said. Aldyra was about to step in, but I quickly laid my hand on her shoulder. “I will walk first.”

“Do you think I will drown?”

“I thought you knew this rainforest better than I did.”

“Yeah … And I do.”

“Pythons are known to be at this place.”

She folded her hands, looking cute rather than tough. “This place is vast. You cannot know everything.”

Alma also laid her hand on her shoulder. “He’s right, I’m not so familiar with this part of the forest, but we should be careful. Julius knows this part better.”

“Alright,” Aldyra yielded with a sigh.

I carefully stepped down the bank and unsheathed my knife. It was impossible to see anything. The running water was murkier than sand. I waded across carefully. The water reached up to my waist and then I was right back at the other side. I needed a bath after having lived like an animal for all these days. I motioned her to come over. She didn’t look so confident now. She went down the bank and started crossing the river. I got my eyes on a strange ripple that rippled toward her. I followed it and noticed it didn’t come from me. “Hurry over,” I told her.

“What?” she said and ended up standing still instead.

I wanted to palm face, but it wasn’t the time for that. “You got to move!” I then saw the head of the python poking up from the water. She quickly pulled out the knife, but it seemed my warning shouts disturbed her. Alma and I got out an arrow simultaneously. The python suddenly disappeared under the water. She aimed at one spot and I aimed at another. She then tried to make a run for it and suddenly stumbled. “Something got my leg!” she shouted. I threw my quiver and bow over my shoulder and ran in to help her. I got a hold of her hand before the beast pulled her into the river. “Jesus she’s strong,” I said and grunted as I pulled Aldyra up to the bank. I then saw why, as the dark green beast revealed its full size. She must have been seven feet at least and thick as a branch. I quickly got Aldyra up to shore as Alma hurried over. “Take her hand,” I told Alma.

Aldyra was tough for not shrieking. A regular woman would have panicked easily to be in the death grip of a python. I got a hold of the head and had to unwrap it before she would strangle her leg off. “Holy shit,” I said and struggled to wrestle her. She was strong, not giving up without a fight. I unwrapped her once and then plunged the knife into the head and sawed downward so blood spilled over us. Alma got to the tail and tried to unwrap it, but as I had stabbed it with my knife, the strength faded and suddenly it slumped down. Aldyra gasped for air. “Ugh,” she said, shuddering. “Of all the animals in the forest, I hate those the most.”

Alma patted her back and made sure she was alright. I looked at the withering beast in awe. What a deadly place, Orcs, humans and wild animals. But throwing in female elves that needed to be bred and protected, and it was worth it in the end. “I’ve had nightmares of being devoured by those beasts before,” Aldyra said, although she showed very few signs of actual fear. I was impressed by her strength.

“You did well for being phobic,” I flattered her.

“Next time,” she said and winked. “Perhaps you should let me go first.”

“We’ll see about that,” I said and liked how she finished a dire and urgent moment with some positivity.

We stood and rested by the river for a little while, admiring the stars in the sky which both of them were very fond of. “We rarely get to see them,” Alma said. “It’s perpetual rain in some places and even after having climbed to the top of a tree, it will most likely be a thick mist shrouding the sky.”

I nodded and agreed with her. It was gorgeous. All places which lacked light pollution had the most gorgeous stars. After our little rest, we decided to get going.

“We should try to climb up the trees from here on,” Alma said.

I remember that’s what Aldyra had done earlier. “You will have to be slow on me,” I said and was a bit intimidated by moving from branch to branch.

“This time,” Aldyra said and stabbed herself with her thumb. “I go first.”

She clambered up. Alma chuckled at her. “She can be like that sometimes, always got to show off.”

I shrugged. “She has an interesting personality.” And so did Alma, but she was hiding it somewhat. “After you,” I said.

She jumped up to the tree and climbed up. They went higher than the branches we would have otherwise slept on, but not to the top. Alma made sure to check back on me that I hadn’t fallen. I had learned to climb early on, but as a human, we always used safety gears. Here, one wrong move and I would end up with broken bones. Unless they knew a healing spell, I wasn’t so sure how I would recover from such a fall.

I got up the branch right under the canopy. Aldyra had already covered herself in a new leaves as camouflage. The old one had worn down slightly. Alma also ripped leaves from the twigs and covered her seductive body. “What took you so long?” Aldyra flirted with me.

I felt winded and had to hold on a moment to answer. “I enjoyed the scenery.”

She gave me a fistful of leaves and vines. “You need some new camouflage.”

“Quick fingers.”

“I’m a master at this,” she said. “It was one of the reasons why you never noticed me in the first place.”

She helped me don the camouflage. I was afraid it was going to make it even more difficult moving around on the branches with more leaves on. We started moving and they slowed down the pace. I didn’t try to look down, but sometimes my gaze slipped. It was a dizzying height and not even at these levels were it free of wildlife. It teemed with spiders and tarantulas, macaws and other exotic birds. Alma was kind enough to keep the pace but Aldyra disappeared into the distance. I halted and held onto a twig. Alma turned to me without the need to hold onto something. I scanned the rainforest floor and saw two humans moving. “I don’t know how innocent she is,” one of them said. “More and more of us keep missing. “

“You think that cute little being is behind this mess?”

“I don’t know. All I’m saying is that I would be careful of releasing that woman-looking being.”

“It could be anything, diseases, wildlife or desertion. I think we are treating her too harshly.”

“Desertion?” he said and looked at him, shaking his head. “Hardly, these were from the military. You can’t find anyone more loyal than them.”

Their voices then disappeared further into the forest. “They spoke about Elanora,” Alma said.

I nodded. “I could have guessed so.”

“Treating her harshly …” Alma said and I saw her fume for the first time. “It makes my blood boil which rarely happens.”

I sympathized with them more as the days went on. This was their home and they wanted to be left alone. “I will get her,” I told her and nodded ahead. “We aren’t far from the research center.”

We caught up with Aldyra. She stood tall and had her eyes on the rainforest floor. The research center was right below us, protected with a barbed jagged wire fence and security cameras. “What are those white and black moving dots? Look like enlarged eyes.”

“That’s exactly what you can call them,” I said and tried to watch my steps carefully as I stood next to her. “They are called cameras and watch our movements.”

“Cameras,” she said and thought it was a funny name. “I saw some disgusting creeps entering that place. They argued about what punishment they should inflict on this woman … They better not be talking about Elanora, then all of them are in deep shit.”

“I’m ninety-nine percent sure it was her they were discussing.” I patted her back before she would explode. “We’ll get back at them, don’t worry.”

“Any ideas on how to penetrate such a place?” Alma asked, studying every detail of the rectangular shape.

“The only suggestion would be to find an open window to climb through.”

“Why?” Alma asked.

“The doors are fortified with a code. Since they are dealing with beings that they can’t let the public find out about.”

“Holding secrets and other living creatures concealed,” Aldyra said and crossed her arms across her chest. “What’s wrong with those people?”

“They are perverted,” I said. “We can keep it at that.”

We walked around. It was going to become more difficult since the jagged fence went inward, probably keeping away monkeys. Another dilemma, it was at least a fifty feet drop down to the research center. It was a bit hard to know how many worked there, but I did spot three military personnel guarding the building and then the door was not fortified. “You mentioned something about a spell making them blind?” I asked Alma.

She nodded. “It takes very little magic and will last for a couple of minutes.”

“We need to make a rope,” I said. “Before descending, you will need to make them blind.”

“And what about us?” Aldyra asked.

“I cannot let you risk going down there. If I get caught, they still know who I’m.”

“And what are we supposed to do?” Aldyra asked. “Stay up here and just watch?”

“I think it’s unlikely that I will be able to get her out of there without being caught. I want you to be prepared with bows and arrows. And save some magic for the bewilder spells.”

Alma started pulling some vines and tying them to a rope. I tried pulling them apart to make sure they were strong enough. We tied the one end up to the branch and then glanced down.

“Disorient them,” I said after making sure I had all the weapons with me.

Alma nodded and closed her eyes, focusing on the two men down there while moving her hand. I stepped back when I saw the magic spell radiate from her hand. It didn’t have a color, but it was these little flickering mirrors flowing toward them. I got slightly disoriented just by watching. The two men moved for a second as the mirrors touched them and were absorbed by their minds. Alma then opened her eyes and drew in a deep breath. “Good luck,” she said and looked me in the eyes.

“Thank you,” I said and climbed down the rope.

“Bill?” one of the guards asked. He looked tipsy and bewildered, enough to get me down there without noticing me. I let go and landed softly. I got behind one of the guards and knifed his heart, giving it a good twist to make sure he was dead. I carefully laid him down. I didn’t miss donning human clothes, but I had to do it. I unzipped his pants and jacket and got dressed. “Bill are you there?”

“I’m here,” I whispered in his ear and plunged my knife into his heart as well, covering any shrieks from his fat mouth. I laid him down next to his coworker.

I took out his keys from the pocket and opened the door. I had my knife ready in case someone would be there. I poked my head inside and saw no one. I carefully closed the door and went on my toes across the hallway. I hadn’t been here before but knew people who worked here. The species and wildlife were kept underground.

At the next intersection, there were a couple of offices but all had their lights switched off. I pressed the button on the elevator. I heard footsteps clacking against the tiles on the other end. I drew in a deep breath and prepared for my third kill. “Wait for me,” she said. A woman dressed in a white coat with glasses and her hair in a ponytail hurried along the corridor. I quickly stuffed the knife into the pocket, not wanting to make her more suspicious. I stepped into the elevator but held the door for her. Thankfully, it was not someone I’d met earlier. “Are you working late at night?” I asked her.

“Yeah, we got a lot of things to take care of,” she said and pressed the button to the basement. “Ever since the discovery of this mysterious woman.” 

“A bit of a discovery, isn’t it?”

“Yes,” she said. “An exciting one too. Hard to sleep when you constantly think about it.”

From nowhere she sniffed and then looked strangely at me. Of course, I had been living like a bushman the past few days. “It’s hot up there,” I said as an excuse for my wild odor.

“Are you working day shifts?” she asked.

“Mostly,” I said, “But I stepped in for the night.” I hoped that was an excuse enough. “Are there many scientists working down there?”

“Most have gone to sleep for now. We are only a couple, but we are obliged to keep it surveilled and monitored at all times.”

The elevator doors opened. I followed her across the corridor. I wasn’t sure if this was the right thing to do now, but she was even kind enough to hold the door open for me. I was surprised my knife hadn’t been bathed in more blood by now.

The room she took me to was something out of a movie. There were rows of computers and monitors along with reptile cages filled with exotic animals. At the row farthest away, did I spot the elf, Elanora. She was the smallest of the bunch with darker hair and darker skin tone. They’d attached all kinds of things against her body and not only that but she was butt naked. It was difficult to make out her height, but she looked slightly shorter than Alma and a bit taller than Aldyra. Her ears were pointy and her body a bit more toned. I saw some bowls of food by her side. They perhaps didn’t understand that the Amazon Elves only ate flesh and not some depressive porridge. She must be doing the equivalent of a hunger strike. “We’ve tried getting her to eat something,” one of the scientists said. “But she refuses.”

“She must be an intelligent being,” she said. “If she’s managed to evade us for so long. I have a feeling she’s playing games with us.”

“Excuse me, sir, who are you?” The voice was right behind me, and I knew directly it would lead to confrontation, especially when he drew his gun. He might have mistaken me for a rent-a-cop, but that was his issue. I plunged the knife right into his ribs before he could pull the trigger. The scientists gasped and quickly reached for the alarm button. It went off. I marched to the scientist in the elevator while the rest went fleeing. I seized her collar and pulled her face to me. “Release her.”

She nodded, her entire face trembling with fear. She removed the devices Elanora was attached to. Elanora peered at me. She looked fatigued and weary, especially after sitting here for so long. I made some eye contact with her emerald green eyes, glimmering brightly in this darkness. I saw that she recognized me. It was either from the telepathy spell or Alma’s dream. I extended my hand to her and she reached for it without a word. I ran out with her. The ear-shattering emergency noise roared all over us. It wouldn’t be long till the military will be swarming this place.

We ran up the stairs. She limped and trailed behind, but I caught her hand and helped her up. “Come on, you got this.”

Her tits bounced as she ran with me. We got out on the ground floor. I heard arrows whistling all over us. I glanced up and couldn’t see them. “Alma!” I shouted.

“Over here!” she shouted back. She was standing on a branch not far away. It was hard to spot her because of the camouflage. But she sent another arrow down. I saw dead bodies sprawling all about us, groaning in pain as the arrows protruded out from their backs.

“Throw down the bow and quiver! I shouted back up. They tossed it down and I caught it in my hands, throwing the equipment onto my back and patting Elanora on the back. “We must run.”

We were chased across the forest. I couldn’t hear any bullets flying past us. I suspected they’d gotten orders to capture us alive. Good luck with that, I kept thinking as we stopped on occasions and fired away some arrows, hearing their cries in the background. “How many are they?” I asked myself as the ground shook from their footsteps. Aldyra and Alma were climbing down the branches when they got an opportunity, but they were still on the trees. They weren’t so far above us now. “Do you still see them?” I asked.

“At least ten more,” Aldyra said with an arrow already in her hand. “Do you think they will send more for backup?”

“Unlikely,” I said and breathed out. I was still clothed in the security guard’s baggy clothes. A complete nightmare in this merciless humidity while being chased. The warm clothing clung to my sweat-soaked skin. “They have never been so far before. Only the exploration teams, but they sure will come.”

“The exploration team will become just as much dead meat as the rest of them,” Aldyra swore. Elanora moved closer to me, fearful of what they could do to her again.

I scanned my eyes across the forest. The dead bodies sure must deter them. I nocked another arrow against the bowstring and drew it as hard as I could. I closed my left eye and fired away. The arrow whistled under a twig and between two leaves and it pierced the man right in the throat, slumping back to the ground with a sharp cry.

We continued to run. The debt had been paid so far. Their shitty pay and taking advantage of my skills and along with trying to destroy this precious piece of nature. I spat over my shoulder and continued to jog further into the dense overgrowth. They were more than welcome to come with their military. I promised we would deal with every single one of them.

We believed we’d lost them. Aldyra and Alma descended the trees completely and embraced Elanora. It was an emotional moment for all of them. A tribe of three wasn’t much and they certainly couldn’t afford to lose anyone else. “They didn’t hurt you?” Aldyra said, searching around for bruises or scars.

“No,” she said. It was the first time I heard her voice, the most feminine of them all. “They were just creepy, all of them. They tried to force feed me some slob and made me perform vicious exercises and they also had this electric machine they would use on me if I didn’t comply.”

Aldyra’s frown just deepened. “I wished I had enough magic to burn down their homes. I wonder how good that will make them feel.”

Alma gestured to her to be calm. “If we should wish for anything then it would be for them to leave us alone. If they want a fight then we’ll give it to them.”

I thought it was well said. Alma then embraced Elanora some more. It reminded me of a motherly hug, except that Elanora was still naked. “We’ll get some proper clothing, don’t worry.”

“I just want some rest,” Elanora complained. “They have almost kept me awake for days straight.”

I turned skyward and then heard a chopping sound approaching us. “Take cover behind the trees,” I warned them.

They did as I told them to. We kept looking skyward, watching intently as the roaring sound was closing in on us. I would have sighed in relief if it would have continued, but it stopped above us, circling the river. “What are they doing?” Aldyra asked.

She had to raise her voice since the deafening sound got louder. “They are looking for us … And I fear they have spotted us.”

“How?” Aldyra asked. “It’s night.”

“Thermal vision,” I said. “That’s a military helicopter.”

She was about to ask what it was but then bullets came spraying down on us. “Julius,” he said with the megaphone close to his lips. “I repeat Julius, if you are there, step out.”

Just the sound of that nasty voice made me want to vomit. I circled the tree, letting the sound of the chopper guide me. I prepared another arrow. They fired more bullets. The dirt spattered all around us. After the last one, I quickly stepped aside and fired away. I hit the one spraying bullets at us and he fell, belly flopping right into the river with a loud splash. Aldyra and Alma were quickly there on my side, loading their bows and firing away. They hit the pilot and suddenly the helicopter lost balance, crash landing toward us. “Fuck!” I cursed and tried to quickly whisk them away. The loud bullets had made Elanora frozen. I quickly got her in my hands and ran away. The chopper crashed behind us, making trees bend over and split by its massive weight. I quickly dropped her, starting to understand why Aldyra had called her easily frightened. “We need to get out of here,” I said. “They are calling for reinforcements.”

“What do they want from you?” Aldyra asked, horrified at how they knew my name.

“They want to jail me for murder and treason.”

“I will never let them get away with you,” Aldyra swore while she clenched her fists. “They can stuff their creepy machinery up their asses.” She raised the traditional bow to the sky. “Simplicity wins.”

I smiled. “Let’s cross the river before they catch up on us.”

The break Elanora was longing for was far away. Not long after we crossed the river, they kept chasing us. Elanora froze in shock as the footsteps thundered behind her. I turned around and fired away arrow after arrow, but they just kept pouring into the forest. Alma and Aldyra stopped to help, emptying their quivers quickly. The fact we were soon out of arrows made me feel stressed out. “We have to make a run for it!” I shouted. We bolted, but Elanora tripped and fell. I flipped her over. She had a wound on her arm and some bruises, but nothing too serious. “Are you alright?”

“Kind of,” she said, wincing. She was right about to rise, but right behind me, a man ran toward us, aiming. I quickly shielded Elanora. Bullet after bullet hit my waist and thighs, but none hit her. I fell onto the ground with her under me. I rolled off, panting as the blood seeped out from my gun wounds. She gasped, her hands covering her mouth. “Are you alright?”

I seized the knife and felt the ground shudder. He was approaching me, fast. I didn’t answer but shielded her as well as possible. I found it hard to rise. I knew how, but my feet didn’t respond. The wounds started to ache, tormenting me as I lay there. I wasn’t going to let them put a scratch on her. I saw the brave man running toward me. He was well camouflaged and well trained. I didn’t recognize his face, but I could tell he was a rank under me. It was because he was foolish if he believed those bullets would have finished me. I quickly roared at the top of my lungs, managing to lock my foot onto his feet and making him fall flat on his face. I kept him there pinned to the ground and plunged my knife right into his chest. “Leave us alone, you fucker!” I snarled at his face. He watched me horrified as I twisted the knife. He drew his last breath and that was the last one of them for now. Alma was quickly next to me. “Aldyra, check out Elanora.”

“Are there any more?” I panted in rage.

“Not what we can see,” she said, worried for me. She started removing my clothes. “They are bloody.”

She tore them off till I finally was there in my loincloth and thigh bracelets. I glanced down and it was worse than I’d thought. I must have been hit five times in my thighs. It was a miracle I’d managed to make that guy stumble over with my leg. I had no idea how I was supposed to recover from this, especially without a nurse. I tried to move my legs, but the pain kept shooting through me from several places at the same time and the blood kept leaking. “I have to get you to higher ground. Aldyra, Elanora, make a stretcher from saplings and vines and that as quickly as possible. I will get some plants that stop the blood flow, wait here.”

Elanora looked at me, guiltily. “You didn’t have to do that.”

“You would have gotten hit otherwise—” The pain interrupted my speech.

Aldyra also found it hard to look at me. She probably understood now that I wasn’t of the weaker kind. “Come, let’s make a stretcher,” she said, sounding nervous.

I ripped a twig and sat it between my teeth, clenching it as hard as I could. The more I cooled down the worse it got. Aldyra guided Elanora, tying the vines to the sapling. Alma came back with a fistful of these flower petals. She gently laid them over my wounds and spread them evenly. “I have to take this upper clothing off,” she said. She then wiped my face. “You are getting paler.”

It wasn’t something I wanted to hear. “Elves, hurry!” she shouted back at them. She got the jacket off me. Her smile didn’t turn brighter. “Three more wounds.”

So that fucker had managed to hit me in the waist as well. She laid the flower petals gently over them and tried to clean my wounds. The fear of being handicapped still lingered in the back of my mind. I had no idea what types of medicines they practiced with each other, but the sapping of my strength along with the fading world didn’t make me optimistic.

They help me onto the stretcher. “Where should we take him?” Aldyra asked.

“Higher ground,” she said. “It’s urgent.”

Alma lifted the front part of the stretcher and Aldyra and Elanora took the rear end. The world just got blurrier. This couldn’t be the end. I held onto everything and focused my mentality on survival. I couldn’t die now, especially while having these magical and gorgeous elves rely on me for protection. “Are you sure the magic will suffice to restore the wounds?”

“I’m,” Alma said. “We just need him on higher ground so the healing powers can reach him better.”

So, she did have a spell. They sat me down on a mound, cleared from trees and wild bushes. “Elves, leave me. I have to concentrate on this. It’s not the same practice as when healing you.”

I didn’t know if they were crying or not, but I heard their voices and felt their emotions as they descended the mound. She started pulling off the thigh bracelets and then unwrapping my loincloth. I believed she needed more mobility to perform her magic spell, but then she undid her veil and then chest wrap. I wasn’t so sure any longer. But the sight of her beautiful body heightened my senses, bringing more life to me. I started questioning if she had already begun the spell. She reached for my cock stroking it in her mature hands. It was semi-hard, but it didn’t take many strokes till it hardened to stone. “Ah,” I moaned. The first feelings of pleasure since I’d gotten wounded. “What are you doing?”

“I’m performing my healing spell on you,” she said and kept jerking my cock slowly and passionately. “It’s a bit different compared to other spells. I need to get your seeds into my mouth to harness the magic of this healing spell.”

I blinked at her. I’d never thought of getting a blow job after getting wounded, but I already felt the healing powers surrounding me, especially after she opened her mouth and covered the tip of my cock inside her experienced mouth. I gasped with pleasure. The endorphins flushed out all the pain. It happened so quickly. I wasn’t even sure if I was still wounded. I was mesmerized by her thick shiny blonde locks, spilling over her body and reaching past her ankles. Then it was her busty milf boobs, moving to the motion of her bobbing head, and then it was the sounds of her passionately sucking my cock, taking it farther and farther down.

She did the job slowly, making sure every trace of pain was gone from my mind. It certainly worked. I couldn’t think of anything else than having that magical elf in front of me enjoying the taste of my concrete cock. She kissed the tip and pearly chunks of her healthy saliva trailed down my thick throbbing shaft. She opened her mouth wide and then sank onto my cock, gargling as she desperately tried to get it to the depths of her throat. I groaned as her muscles massaged my head and the shaft. Her lips were right about to bottom out. I’d never seen anyone bottoming out on my fat cock.

She then kept stroking my cock with long slow motions. The seeds in my balls were about to boil over. From my testicles and to her mouth, this pink neon light was emitted, spreading all over us. It must have been the healing spell. It started working all the while she kept working to take me to the peak of this heavenly orgasm. The pink neon lights whirled around us. The overwhelming pleasure healed me. I then curled my toes slowly. She bottomed out again and I spurted out my seeds into and down her mouth. She then fetched the shaft with her left hand and while I orgasmed, she kept jerking my shaft with her left hand, making sure to spill as many seeds as possible into her mouth. I thought the peak of the orgasm was about to end, but as I flooded my healthy seeds into her, more pink light surrounded us. It was an empowering experience. It was so bright I leaned back and had to squint. It was too bright. It felt too good. My swaying cock landed right into her cleavage. She licked a pearly drop of cum from her plump lips and gazed at me with her lustful eyes as more pink light whirled around us. I watched my semi-hard cock nestle right into her cleavage. A wonderful sight after such a heavenly blowjob. She then stroked my thighs and the searing pain was gone. I watched in awe as the spell hadn’t only healed me, but filled me up with life. “That was … powerful,” I muttered.

“The healing spells are one of the most powerful,” she explained. “Regular magic won’t do. You need a magical enhanced experience to be present as well.”

“But you did it with your lips?” And I wished she would do it again.

“It’s a bit hard to mount you when you are wounded,” she reminded me. I also wanted to know if there were any hints of upcoming sexual acts with her. But instead, she patted my thighs. “Come, the elves are waiting for us.”

I rose as if there hadn’t been a scratch on me, even better, as if I were reborn. I followed her down the mound. Aldyra had already lit a fire, sitting tightly next to Elanora. They both rose upon seeing me, healthy and strong and glowing. “How are you?” Aldyra asked with traces of worry still present in her voice.

“I’ve never felt better,” I said and knew this was the start of a new life. I had a feeling I would never miss the life of civilization again, just imprisoning people they don’t like and forcing ideologies down our throats and accepting you cannot keep more than one woman at a time. Both Aldyra and Alma seemed in love with me. I wasn’t so sure about Elanora whether she was too shy to show it or didn’t feel anything at all with a foreigner. I settled down between Alma and Aldyra. “We’ll have to sleep tightly tonight,” Alma said. “I’m too tired to hunt.”

“I’m not that hungry,” Aldyra said. “I’m worried about Elanora and Julius.”

She raked her fingers through Elanora’s dark hair. “I’m also worried for Julius,” Elanora said and lifted her gaze from the rainforest floor to me. “I recognized you immediately when I saw you. I was uncertain when Alma told us about bringing in a male from another race, especially one that wants to hurt us, but it was brave of you. I don’t see how I can thank you enough for such heroic acts.”

I sure could think of a few ways, but I had to recover from the previous orgasm that was still fresh in my memory. “You’re welcome.”

“What made you take our side?” she wondered. She kept speaking in her low and feminine voice. I loved every sound of it.

“Aldyra had the opportunity to kill me but didn’t,” I said. “I value actions higher than any other sworn oath. Secondly, I wasn’t pleased with how we were treated. This is freedom and your way of life is intriguing.”

Aldyra ran her hands over my skin. It was the same spot where my wounds should have been. “You looked so bloody. It was hard to watch even for me. I’ve also had wounds and even suffered a broken arm. Alma healed me too. She’s one of the few elves that have mastered the spell of healing.”

I could imagine having Alma go down on Aldyra, licking her sexy slit so the empowering orgasm pleasured her all the while the healing spell made her skin as good as new. “You know, Julius,” Alma said and raised her eyes to me. “It’s also possible for you to learn magic spells, spells that we females don’t have access to.”

“I remember Aldyra mentioning that,” I said. “It’s something I would like to learn.” It was something intriguing and just as exciting as having sex with one of them. To be able to use magic spells was something out of a dream.

“I can explain more another day, but right now,” she said and sighed, “I’m dying for some rest.”

All of us agreed. It was cozy sitting here by the fire, especially at night. It got slightly cooler, but the humidity was still hotter than ever. We climbed up one of the trees and found some sturdy branches with thick and soft leaves. I heard already how Aldyra offered Elanora to sleep next to me, something she shyly said yes to. We undressed and neatly laid our primitive clothes and weapons aside. Elanora snuggled up to me, her green emerald eyes glimmered. She was about to reach for my chest but shyly retreated. I dragged her hand back to my chest and kept her warm hand there. She lowered her eyes. “Thank you for saving me,” she thanked me again.

“You are welcome,” I told her and played around with her beautiful hair. Alma then got into position, spooning me from behind, making sure her busty boobs were mashed evenly across my back. She constantly breathed down my neck. It was like every wave of her breath made me feel a year younger. I quickly descended into a deep slumber.
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“We are not far,” Alma said. I also started recognizing this spot. Aldyra brought me here after we’d met. We kept our eyes open for orcs or any other wild species roaming the forest, but we couldn’t see any.

“Finally, we are back where everything is as it should be,” Aldyra said and sighed in relief. Now that we weren’t surrounded by panic or worry, I could see why the orcs and other beings wanted to take over this spot. It was a rare beautiful clearing, but not really since the canopy above us still shielded most of the light but not all. A clear stream ran past not far away from here, and we could still hear the bubbling sounds. Alma came next to me and strode toward it. “It’s where we usually clean ourselves,” she told me. I followed her to the stream, and it was one of the finest waters I’d ever seen. It wasn’t muddy like most rivers in the Amazon rainforest, but clear so I could see the glimmering stones on the bed.

“What about snakes?” I asked. I knew it was a big no-no to bath in any lake or stream over here, or that’s what I’d been taught.

She pulled down a branch of flowers, looking like angel trumpets. “The strong scents of these keep any animal away. It’s safe to bathe her.”

I took off my loincloth and thigh bracelets. Before cleaning them, I had a little sip of water. It tasted just as fresh as it looked. “When we clean them,” Alma said. “We usually hang them on the branches, letting them dry.”

I found it hard to focus on what she was telling me. Yet again she was naked, and it was equally as pleasurable to look at her as the prior times. She stood up and finally gave me some room to wash my clothes, but then Aldyra and Elanora came over. Both of them were already butt naked. They went on their knees. Elanora splashed water on herself and Aldyra washed her body. “Finally, I can wash my clothes,” she said. “I don’t like it when they become too sweaty.”

“Be thankful you still have clothes,” Elanora said and scrubbed her body with the clean water.

“Alma will be making new ones in no time,” Aldyra said. “Are you up for a swim in the pond?”

I nodded. “Why wouldn’t I?”

Alma was sweet enough to take my clothes and hang them on a branch. “I will come later. I will have to make clothes for my little darling.”

They started swimming. I submerged into the crystal-clear water and let the current of the stream pull me in its direction. The water was so clear, that I could easily see the elven bodies, kicking their long feet under water. They swam up above the surface and to the right was a crescent or what they referred to as the pond. Above the edge were several other small streams. The water ran from stone to stone and came trickling down to the crescent. They both stretched their arms out on the edge. “What do you think of our little bathing spot?” Aldyra asked. She shuffled aside and left space in the middle for me, right between the two of them. I leaned back on the edge and spread my arms. The warm bubbling water soothed and cleansed me.

“It feels good,” I admitted. “Except for wading out in rivers, I’ve never bathed here in the rainforest.”

“You must know the places,” Aldyra said. “It can be a turbulent place to live, but this is our precious resting spot.”

Aldyra wasn’t only speaking but she continued to stroke my thighs and her head on my shoulder. I turned to Elanora who kept some distance. She looked demurely at me. I had to pull her closer since she kept a distance. “It’s more room for you.”

“I know,” she said. “But I wasn’t so sure if you wanted to.”

“Why wouldn’t I?” As if there was anything better in this world than to be squeezed between two females.

“I don’t know,” she answered cutely. “Did Alma heal you properly?”

“I feel as good as new.”

“It was brave of you. I’d never thought another race would do such a thing to me.”

“It made my blood boil seeing how they treated you, and as an outsider, I want every single one of you to understand, that I’m loyal to you.”

“You’ve already shown us that with your actions,” Aldyra said, not liking being left alone in the conversation. “But I think you should even become more like one of us by learning your first magic spell.”

That sounded alluring. To be able to shoot fire out of my finger, make other beings blind, or make trees grow ridiculously quick. As a child, I dreamed of possessing magical powers. It sounded a bit too good to be true. “How exactly can I as a human learn magic spells?”

“You must visit a fairy and she will teach you, but to find one can be difficult since they are hiding.”

I thought about it for a bit longer. It was something I wanted. Alma showed up. Her blonde hair flowed behind her as she swam up to the surface. She spat out an arch of fresh water and wiped the hair from her face. “It’s nothing better, after a long journey, to be back in this water.”

I agreed. Her blonde hair was so shiny it made the water glimmer. Instead of joining us, she lay on the back and floated around. Her pretty locks floated toward us.

“It was valiant of you,” Alma said.

“What?” I had done more than one act lately, so I didn’t know what she was referring to

“For Elanora silly,” she said, floating around by us.

I glanced over to Elanora and she shrank under my gaze. “Don’t worry about it.”

“If you only hadn’t been wounded and you could have enhanced us with some more magic,” Aldyra said, kissing my right cheek while getting a hold of my dick. I thought she meant as if I couldn’t recover so quickly. I didn’t stop her when she kept touching around my shaft, perhaps trying to pump it up to a glorious erection.

“Did it feel good what Alma did to you?” Elanora asked and tried not to giggle. I could already tell she was the youngest one of us.

“It felt amazing,” I said.

“It has to be a powerful sensation,” Alma said. “Otherwise, the magic wouldn’t work.”

“I got a lot to learn about this world,” Elanora said. “I’ve heard of things, but I’m not sure … Do you mind if I touch it?”

I shook my head and just leaned back in comfort. Elanora’s timid fingers reached my shaft, competing for space with Aldyra, but it was big enough for all four of their hands. “I wouldn’t have imagined a male’s organ to be this hard.”

Elanora tried to hide it, but I did see how she snuck her left hand into her pussy and fingered around a little. “It got to be hard to be inserted into you,” I reminded her and enjoyed their touching. It was this even pleasure. I wanted it to remain there, especially while Alma floated around.

I have been having such dreams before,” Elanora said shyly.

“We have also been experimenting,” Aldyra revealed with a grin, making Elanora blush even deeper. “It can get a bit dull without a male around … do you want a kiss?”

“I would love one—” Aldyra pressed her plump lips onto mine. I twisted my neck to her and kissed her on the lips instead. I couldn’t spot a single crack. They were incredibly clean. I turned to Elanora. “Do you also want one?” She nodded. I had to take the initiative since she was a bit too shy for that. I pressed my lips onto hers, leaving a damp patch of skin. She smiled demurely while both of them kept stroking my shaft. We relaxed for the most part and their stroking didn’t go any further than some sensual touches. I thought it was better to save that moment for another time.

Alma bumped into Elanora. “I’m starting to get a bit hungry,” Elanora said.

“So am I,” Alma said with her eyes aimed at the canopy. “Aldyra, will you stay with Elanora for today?”

Aldyra didn’t look all that pleased to have to stay behind from a hunt, but Elanora quickly added. “I would like to try to hunt.”

Both Aldyra and Alma turned to her. It was as if they couldn’t believe what she was saying. “You do?” Aldyra asked, just making sure she heard correctly.

Elanora nodded her head slowly. “It wasn’t fun being taken advantage of. I’ve sort of realized, you two can’t keep defending me forever. We were once five and now only three with a male.”

Alma nodded thoughtfully. It was as if she’d seen this before. “Of course, but you have to learn the basics of archery first.”

“I can teach you,” Aldyra blurted out. She didn’t care so much longer about missing the hunt.

“Okay,” Elanora said.

Alma swam over to me. “I guess we’ll be spending some time out in the rainforest together.”

“I’m looking forward to it.” We all swam back toward our camp. I was glad Elanora wanted to learn how to defend herself or hunt. All four of us had to be as self-sufficient as possible. She was already playing with the bowstring, looking a bit intimidated by the size and force of that thing.

“It won’t bite you,” Aldyra joked. “But it will take strength and practice to tame.”

“I know,” Elanora said, motivated to learn.

We dried quickly in the humidity and then got our traditional clothes on along with the thigh bracelets. We packed our quivers full. I glanced toward Elanora and Aldyra. They were already at it, setting up targets and firing arrows. I got a bit worried. Elanora had recently been captured and so had Alma. “Don’t go far,” I said.

“We won’t,” Aldyra said.

Alma waved too. She looked proudly over at Elanora, almost to the point she was about to cry.

“She has a lot of potential,” I said as we walked deeper into the rainforest.

“She does,” she said. “When you have been the weakest and get hit hard, that’s when you want to rise.”

I nodded and agreed. “But I’m not so pleased to leave them alone,” I said. “If both you and Elanora were captured almost simultaneously, then what’s stopping someone from catching them now?”

“One is that we repelled an orc attack,” she said. “They always retreat after a humiliating defeat. And two, we are too far away from humans.”

“I see,” I said. “But we have to push our enemies farther away, especially the humans … back to the sea.”

“Typical male talk,” she said and smiled. “Always things that have to be done. But I agree and as a female, I will follow your lead.”

“We have to be one step ahead,” I said. “You prepare yourself with thigh bracelets to ward off insects and make numerous arrows at a time, so you have the same mindset somewhat, but we need more, and I also would like to push the orcs as far away as possible. They are even uglier than the humans.”

“I don’t see how you can even compare those two,” she said and wrinkled her nose. “There are more wild beasts out there to watch out for than orcs.”

“I see … and what about Amazon Elves?”

“Plenty of them,” she said, her face darkening. “But they are in a vulnerable position … facing the same troubles as us.”

I was about to say if we gathered more and they would join our tribe then that would be better.

We continued to dig deeper into the forest. I scanned my eyes across the vivid scenery. I felt something odd the further into the wilderness we came. It was as if everything was alive, breathing and moving. “Are you alright?” Alma asked and laid her gentle hand on my forehead. It was warm and woke me up.

I nodded slowly. “I just felt this odd connection I haven’t felt before. It’s like everything is moving.”

She nodded slowly. “It’s what we elves are feeling. We have this connection to our land. It means that you are slowly becoming like one of us. I see that as a good sign.”

“But it’s so strong,” I said.

“It’s supposed to be,” she said.

I swallowed hard and took a look at my hands. I felt the energy straight away. The blood flowed quicker and deeper. It took some time to get used to the sensation, but it spread all over me. I wanted to stand. I wanted to run, and I wanted to live. The constant exposure to nature fed me with life, something which sadly had been absent for most of my life. I got through the dense terrain of the Amazon almost as quickly as Aldyra. I recognized the species and their unique sounds. I stopped by to listen, feeling this connection with them and every life form. The only way I could describe it was magical.

“I see a jaguar,” Alma said and pointed ahead of us. I spotted behind the vines and moving leaves. She was smaller than average but carried enough meat and fat to feed us for days.

“Let’s shoot him,” I said, licking my lips.

We made sure not to make a sound, loading an arrow on our bow and aiming. We fired away simultaneously. The bows were so powerful the jaguar didn’t even have a chance to move. The arrows penetrated deep into the flesh. He fell to the side with a loud thump. We quickly surrounded it. “Two hundred pounds at least,” I said and studied the full-grown cat in awe.

“What?” she asked.

I mulled it over for a bit and then realized she probably didn’t know what pounds meant. “It’s big,” I said. “That’s what it means.”

“You are two hundred pounds,” she said and admired my broad shoulders.

“I’m more than that,” I chuckled. I hoisted the big beast up to my back. I didn’t mind the blood trickling down to my spine.

“Are you sure you don’t need help carrying?” she offered.

“I’m good,” I said without breaking a sweat. “Just guide me in the right direction.”




When we got back to the camp, I started hearing the crickets. I could also hear the snap of the bowstring and the loud thud of flint against wood. Despite not having eaten anything for hours, they were still practicing. It wasn’t a dull boring practice, but they enjoyed themselves as they kept wielding the shafts. They turned to us with a gasp when I came carrying the beast on my back. “We haven’t eaten jaguar in months,” Aldyra said. “Did you carry that all the way?”

She didn’t even give me time to drop it off before she bombed me with questions. “I did,” I said and dusted off my bloody fingers.

“I’m not lazy,” Alma said with a wink. “He insisted on carrying it himself.”

Elanora was still holding onto her bow and arrow, standing a bit taller. “Show off what you’ve learned so far,” I said.

She quickly got into position and placed the arrow on the bowstring and pulled. She aimed at the tree and struck the trunk. She turned to me with a smile. I gave her a thumbs up. She definitely had potential. “You deserve some flesh … We all do.”

I started skinning the animal, getting rid of the entrails and then cutting it up. Alma helped me move the vital organs to a safer spot. “These are revered and always eaten raw,” she said. “The life and energy it gives you are almost equivalent to enhancing someone with magic.”

“Raw liver?” I questioned. I’d been taught to eat what a regular man would vomit in the army, but I’d never heard of raw organs. I was turning more savage the more time I spent here, slowly starting to forget the civilized life as I licked the globs of blood from my fingers. I tied the meat and hung it on a branch.

Aldyra and Elanora had already prepared the fire. We all huddled over the flames, warming us greatly. Alma then passed the liver to me. “A male will always eat the liver first and then you will pass it on when you have finished.”

I thought it was strange at first, having them watch me while I devoured this nutritious chunk of liver. But something empowering got a hold of me. I, an alone male, was surrounded by three females who wanted to rely on me for survival. They will be submissive and I will be the alpha. There was no room for Mr. Nice Guy among them. I got the dripping chunk of warm liver up to my teeth and ripped a mouthful of its nutritional content. It was sweet and rich and melted in my mouth. As soon as I got the first mouthful down, I craved more. I’d never felt such a natural desire for something. It was like lust for its content. I kept devouring till it naturally said stop. I lifted my gaze and all three of them sat on their knees watching me demurely. It was so satisfying; I grinned. I breathed the fresh air and let them wait a moment longer. I then passed on the liver and they all bent over it and started eating. From what I knew about the elves, they usually ate this lembas bread. I’d never heard of them devouring a raw, living liver, but it made them appear more exotic and more attractive to my eyes. The Amazon Elves were a different breed.

We enjoyed the meal, licking our fingers and getting some of the fatty meat after having gorged on the organs. I felt good as if a butterfly fluttered in my chest. I’d never imagined that raw animal flesh would feel so good to feast on. It was a delicacy compared to cooked.

Aldyra wiped the blood from her hands. “I feel all warm and fuzzy inside.”

“We all do,” Alma said, licking the tips of her fingers. She reached behind her for a flute. She stuck the mouthpiece into her mouth and started playing the most heavenly tunes I’d ever heard. I’d noticed that with Alma. She liked to live instead of sitting and talking. The melody blended so well with the sounds of nature. It turned into an orchestra that she was leading. Aldyra and Elanora also nodded their heads to the rhythm of the music. It made me forget about most things. Time was nonexistent and neither was the to-do list. We lived, and it had never felt so great to be alive than this moment.

Alma slipped the mouthpiece from her mouth. She opened her eyes and looked around, listening to the humming and chirping. It had gotten dark and another beautiful day here in the rainforest was about to reach its end. “That was beautiful,” I said. Goosebumps prickled my skin. I longed for more, but there was no overconsumption here.

“Thank you,” Alma said.

Elanora and Aldyra were smiling equally as brightly. “The only part I hate,” Aldyra said. “Is when it ends.”

“It’s not safe to overindulge in things,” Alma said. “Enjoy your life, little by little.”




We grew more tired as the night passed on. We climbed up the tree and then moved over to the canopy in the middle. It was here not long ago Aldyra and I fucked. The elves were undressing, preparing to get some sleep for tonight. I also undressed and exposed my nude body to nature. It felt almost as great as Alma’s music. I lay down between Alma and Elanora. Alma’s hair reached even to Aldyra. It glimmered in the dim-lit evening and mesmerized me.

I stroked Alma’s thigh and purred in pleasure from the skin against skin contact. Her heavenly blue eyes were equally as pretty to look at. I drank in her beauty while lying there, making my cock rise slowly. Her beautiful music had tapped into my instincts. She slowly shrank under my gaze as she understood I was getting in the mood. I adventurously searched below her and found some wetness, just making my shaft harden even more. I glanced behind me, Elanora was still holding onto me and Aldyra held onto Elanora, but neither seemed to mind that I was about to pleasure Alma.

“Turn around,” I told her. She did so meekly and I lifted her leg and plunged right into her. I plowed her soil till she started moaning and the branches swayed. Her mature pussy started strangling my throbbing erection. I breathed heavier. It felt just pretty damn good to just have three pussies at my disposal like this. I pushed all the way in and my cum gushed all over her womb. I groaned in pleasure. Aldyra and Elanora just giggled as I pulled my swaying cock out from her, dragging a stream of cum and her glistening juices with me. There was no jealousy among us. This was how the Amazon Elves were supposed to live. In tribes with only one male around. I will never go back to my former life. I will stay here with them till the day I die.
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It wasn’t only fucking and taking care of elves. I had a dream where I wielded a powerful blade. I had been into swordsmanship before, mainly in my teens. But the art got quickly swapped for guns and the military. I’d still kept an open interest in swords used in ancient and medieval times, so it never faded completely. The dream about me wielding a powerful blade hit me hard. It wasn’t only the dream itself, but it was so vivid and clear, that I started believing it was more than a dream.

I glanced down at my hard morning wood. It had yet again found Alma’s delicious buns. I started questioning if perhaps the sign of me wielding a powerful sword had something to do with my cock. She turned to me at that moment, rubbing the sleep from her eyes. “Why do you look like that?” she asked.

I had forgotten that I was staring right into her ass. I pulled my erection out, distorting the leaking precum from the tip. “I had a vivid dream about me wielding a sword,” I said.

“It’s a sign,” she said.

“How do you know?”

“Because I saw the same thing,” she said. “You were wielding the Blade of Renaissance. It was handmade by my grandfather and hidden deep in the forest. Only the male who would protect us in the direst hour would be able to retrieve it. I’ve seen you use it before in my dream and now you’ve seen it yourself. The timing is right, trust me.”

I accepted what it was. If I used archery then I also had to return to swordsmanship. I glanced over to Elanora and Aldyra. They were both sleeping but were about to wake up as they tossed and turned a bit more. “Do you know where this temple is?”

“I do very well,” she said. “Not far from here, but the temple does come with a lot of surprises and we cannot follow you in. My grandfather made it so the chosen male must face the challenges himself to prove his worth.”

“What about the fairy and magic?” I asked. I had been thinking of that ever since she mentioned I also could learn magic spells.

“Something tells me you need to go to the temple before learning your first magic spell.”

“I’m more than ready,” I said and wasn’t intimidated at all. I lusted after holding a sword and swinging it in sideways and horizontal arcs.

We slid down the tree and broke our fast with some water and flesh. I saw some traces of cum stains on her thighs along with her stained juices. “You put me in the mood when you ate that liver yesterday,” she said while we ate from yesterday’s kill. “It always feels great to watch a stronger man enjoy the most desirable flesh of an animal.”

“It would have been considered rude where I’m from,” I said. I glanced up at Aldyra and Elanora. Doubt clouded my mind. The raw liver had made me so horny yesterday. And while having that sexy mature elf in front of me, I had no choice. “It feels weird I could just enjoy you while they were lying right behind me … You sure they aren’t envious of you?”

“Do you think I was envious when you enhanced Aldyra with magic?”

“It didn’t look like it.”

“So why would any one of those be?” she asked. She gently laid her hand on my shoulder. “You are one of us now. I know adapting from civilized to a primitive life won’t happen overnight, but only one male per tribe. There is no jealousy, just a will to survive and cooperate. We need you and we need each other, all of us understand that, even Elanora who is a bit more on the shy side.”

It was going to take some time to get used to. I have never been a player in the past, but as soon as women learned about my background, they wanted to hold onto me at every cost. Being tall and a soldier was enough to have women spreading their legs for me. All of my past women have always been suspicious just by me doing some groceries by myself. This … felt like a luxury. And I knew that luxuries could easily be stolen away from you if you didn’t guard them.

Elanora and Aldyra eventually woke up and joined our breakfast of jaguar flesh. They were giggling over how I fucked Alma. They were a few years younger and liked to indulge in gossip. “Any other plans for today?” Aldyra asked me flirtishly.

“I will retrieve the Blade of Renaissance from a temple,” I said.

She gasped. “Really?”

“He saw it in a dream,” Alma said. “I’ve seen him with the elven sword as well. The timing is right.”

“What sword?” Elanora asked.

“It’s a sword my grandfather hid in a temple for the chosen male,” Alma explained. “I’ve talked about it to Aldyra before, but never you.”

“Aren’t all temples well hidden?” Elanora questioned, a bit intimidated by following us on this journey.

“They are,” Alma said. “But thankfully, this one is within my memory.”




We prepared ourselves for another journey. Aldyra slung the quiver over her back and made sure the thigh bracelets were sitting high up on her thighs. Elanora didn’t throw the quiver over her back with such confidence and ease, but she tried to mimic the movement as well as possible, which sure was a good start. “You don’t have to hold onto your weapons so tightly,” Alma said and wrapped her head around the veil, so her hair wouldn’t spill over our feet as we headed toward our destination. “The path there is generally safe. He made sure to put the sword as far away as possible from orcs and beastmen.”

It disappointed Aldyra. “I looked forward to slaying some orcs.”

“Another day,” Alma said and smiled at her fellow elf tribe member.

She guided us deeper into the humid forest. The ground continued to slope upward and we had to trudge our way up. Elanora was right behind me and Aldyra last in line. Elanora kept up the pace well, not trailing behind us.

“See there,” Alma said and stopped in the middle of the forest. We had to hold our noses. The stench got so bad. “It’s the durian fruit.”

“It smells disgusting,” I said. The elves behind me agreed, wrinkling their noses.

“I’ve tried those before,” Aldyra said. “You would rather just eat some flesh instead.”

I loved the way she spoke. I wished more females had the same mindset back home. Too much agriculture had brainwashed them into believing fruits and grains were our optimal feed. Alma split one with her knife and shoved some of it into her mouth. “It tastes better than what it smells.” She offered a piece to me and I was curious. I shoveled some of the fruit flesh into my mouth. It sure was true, but nothing spectacular. Elanora and Aldyra sternly shook their heads. “We have to walk through this durian part of the forest, but it won’t last long,” Alma said. “On the other side is a field of flowers that will clean up the smell.”

Aldyra and Elanora walked while covering their noses. I got used to the pungent smell, although it was awful. Slowly but surely, the stinky fruit made room for more and more flowers. The bright colors weren’t only eye candy, but they emitted this heavenly fragrance that I had never smelled before. We stopped by a couple of the flowers to draw in a deep inhale. They were the size of young trees but shaped like roses. I tried to bend the stem to look the flower in the eye, but it was sturdy and scarcely would let me. I’ve never heard of this flower and believed it to be one of the undetected plants in this forest. I stood on my toe just to watch the bright yellow eyes along with the rosy petals. “Beautiful,” I said.

“One of the few plants that have a strong smell and aren’t poisonous,” Alma said.

“I’ve never walked too far from our camp without seeing hints of orcs,” Aldyra said, not bothering so much with the roses.

“It’s because we are on higher ground,” Alma said. “Orcs usually stay on low ground. The most dangerous animal we might encounter would be oversized silverbacks, but I haven’t seen any trace of them yet.”

Oversized silverbacks … I had no idea if she was referring to some other gorilla breed. I was certain they only lived in Africa and not South America.

The trees didn’t grow so densely next to each other and not far from us did I see a rising hill that rose past the canopy of the trees. “What’s over there?” I asked.

“The mound of the temple,” Alma said and wiped her brow. It felt as if we’d walked for more than half a day. We stepped over the last roots and moved vines aside. The opening was vast and the mound was swollen and wide. The grass, which covered the mound all the way to the top, looked foreign to this rainforest as if it were brought here by magic. “My grandfather resurrected this mound by magic,” Alma explained, watching it in awe. “No matter how much magic you are enhanced with, it’s not possible to erect something out of the blue. The mound has been buried for a million years, but he found it when he noticed the strange and deep peace surrounding this place. He tapped deep into his senses and found it below the soil. He told me it begged to come back up to the surface and to smell and see the precious rainforest again.”

We stood by the feet of the mound and continued to gaze up at it. The way Alma had told us about the background story of that beast made it even more special. The way everything around us was alive and not just sentient beings. Alma stepped aside, making room for me to mount it.

I nodded. “When you will see me return, I will bring the blade with me.”

Alma looked reassured when I spoke. I’d always spoken with confidence and not uncertainty and it had played out well by now. “I have no doubts you will succeed, but keep in mind that a challenge awaits you inside, and there is no safety net ready to catch you. You either have to show your strength or get killed.”

Elanora started chewing her nails when Alma spoke. “Can’t we come with him, just in case?”

Alma sternly shook her head. “The guardians of the temple won’t allow it. The door which currently is sealed will only open for a solo male gender, there is no exception, my grandfather planned this out well.”

I liked hearing about another male in this part of the world. If I had a son and wanted to strengthen him as well as possible, I most likely would have done something similar. You had to prove your worth to get something. Nothing in this world could be for free, such doctrine would only breed weaklings. “I will use the time needed,” I told them. The last thing I wanted before facing a temple to prove myself would be stress. “So, I can’t say for sure when I will return.”

They nodded. “You just have to remember to describe whatever battle you will face,” Aldyra said, winking.

I nodded and continued the ascent. The green grass wasn’t slippery, but the winds threatened to knock me over. The mound only got steeper the farther I climbed. The wind kept tugging at my loincloth, fluttering wildly. My hair also fluttered in the wind, which I hadn’t noticed till now, had grown past my shoulders. Not as impressive as Alma’s hair, but I would probably get there soon.

I had one quarter left to climb. I dug my hands into the black soil and pushed my feet deeply into there. I heard an incoming gust of wind and laid myself down against the mound. Despite the humidity, for the first time, I felt somewhat cold. I held onto the mound. The wind just grew stronger. “Fucking hell,” I cursed. When you were down in the rainforest and wondered where the winds were blowing, they were probably all up here.

The winds faded for a little and I quickly clambered the last bit. I sighed a breath of relief and finally got up to my feet again, brushing off the dirt and dust from my knees and making sure the loincloth was wrapped around me tightly. I lifted my eyes to the temple. It rose before my eyes in a pyramid shape. It grew some vegetation between the stones, flourishing across the stairs and around the impressive building. Ten stairs led up to the entrance where two armored male elves were carved into the niches. It was massive and reminded me of a smaller version of one of the Aztec pyramids. When she said temple, I’d imagined the pantheon and not something like this.

I climbed the stairs and reached the first floor. The males in the niches frowned at me. I shuddered and got a feeling there was more to them than just stone. I entered the hall, which was lit up with torches mounted on the walls. Except for my footsteps and the flickering torches, I couldn’t hear a sound. The hall led me to a spacious room with two swinging doors. There was some beautiful artwork on the doors, depicting a male pleasuring several females at once. His fingers were formed as male genitals, fingering the submissive females while having his sword thrust deep into a female’s genital. I ran my eyes over the artwork and touched a woman’s breasts. The entire door suddenly glowed, making my heart jump. I stepped back while the doors opened. A cloud of dust flowed toward me. I coughed in my elbow and waved the dust away. Right before me was a dais and on top of that, a podium with the hilt of the sword buried deep. Four open windows let this green and blue light stream into this little chamber. I carefully stepped on top of the dais and approached the hilt of the sword. I believed Alma had told me a challenge awaited me. So far, I had the sword waiting for me right in front of my eyes. I got both my hands on the hilt of the sword. I could feel it was buried deep in there. I used every fraction of my strength and pulled it out with a great grunt. The entire ground shuddered for a moment. The blade was light but razor sharp. In the dark, a neon light glowed from the blade. The hilt was rough as if holding onto a branch. When I studied the hilt and pommel further, it looked like an upside-down tree. “Beautiful,” I mouthed. I swung it in a horizontal arc, whistling through the air. Behind the podium was a back scabbard. I hung it over my back and sheathed my sword.

When I walked out of the chamber, the two statues, which I had believed to be statues, were suddenly standing inside the temple. I stiffened. Their frowns had deepened. It must have been them who’d made the ground shudder earlier. They reached behind their backs and unsheathed their swords. They were three heads taller than me and the strength of their stone-like bodies was twice as impressive as mine. Yet, I wasn’t frightened. If they were the challenge of this temple, then I will face them with dignity. They charged at me, grunting as they swung their swords. I parried their blows and swung my sword back at them. I noticed quickly I had a clear advantage over them. Their cumbersome armor slowed down their movements. I was swift on my feet and fought back the incoming blows. They tried to encircle me. One kept me occupied while another tried getting behind, getting a piece of my raw flesh. I quickly backed off and charged against the other. I struck him in the back and the armor clattered to the floor. He was a lot thinner without the armor, looking like an elf. He grunted and raged about the loss of his armor and threw his sword at me. I quickly jumped down to the ground, taking cover. The sword spun like a chopper and struck one of the columns which then collapsed. He ran to retrieve his blade. I withdrew my knife and threw it at his exposed back, hitting him right in the flesh. I had no time to celebrate the victorious blow. The other guard was right at my heels, swinging his massive blade at my waist. I parried another upcoming blow. The clang of swords echoed. I quickly tried to do some damage to him before his partner would show up. I barrel-rolled to the side and struck his armor on the back. It clattered to the floor, leaving him only in scaled armor. He raged as well, swinging his sword around like an idiot rather than an elf.

Both of them acted quicker. They hurled blow after blow upon me, trying to pound me to oblivion. I stood tall on my feet and fought back as well as possible. They were nowhere close to getting near my skin. While one of them tried to encircle me again, I quickly ducked, dodging both of their attacks. They struck each other on their chests, spilling blood over themselves and myself. I jumped aside while they raged at each other. I quickly buried my sword in one of their backs. He gasped and face planted onto the cold stones. My sword had taken its first blood bath and as it dripped from the blade I promised it, that there will be many more.

The second guard scowled fiercely at me while blood trickled from his chest. He hurled his sword at me. I ducked and then he snatched up the other’s and swung it across my chest. I jumped back at the last moment. His sword cut my chest bloody and was a couple of inches away from my heart. He grinned at the spilled blood. He must have been a fool if he thought those little trickles would finish me. I charged at him, hurling blow after blow against his sword. He backed off, losing his balance and then I finished it, thrusting my sword into his chest till it protruded at the other end. He stiffened and drew his last breath. They’d guarded his temple well and I could promise both of them that the sword will be in good hands. That they would know for certain.

I slid the sword out from his back. He slumped to his knees and face planted onto the ground. I panted. I was surprised by my muscle memory. I sheathed my sword and marched out from the temple. I turned around and took a last good look at it. It was a piece of art and I revered Alma’s grandfather to have thought and planned ahead. They must have been of an intelligent lineage. I descended the stairs. The sun was about to sink. I judged we would get back by nighttime. The battle had put me out of breath, but with the sword in my back, I felt a sense of accomplishment.

I climbed down the windy mound. “Julius!” Aldyra shouted for me.

I jumped down the last bit. “Your chest,” she said and touched it carefully. “It isn’t something serious?”

“Barely a scratch,” I said.

“How did it happen?”

I unsheathed my sword. Aldyra and Elanora gathered around it and shielded their eyes from the green light. “I’ve never seen a blade glow like that before.”

Alma watched over their shoulders, gazing at the blade her grandfather had crafted. “I feel nostalgic watching it. It was one of my grandfather’s most carefully crafted swords. The Blade of Renaissance. You must have done well to have fought off the guards with just that scratch on your chest.”

“It was a challenge but far from a fatal one,” I said

Her speech just made it more epic holding onto it. Aldyra nudged me with my shoulder. “Some action please.”

“I can tell you on the way,” I said, watching the sky and casting a final glance at the mound. “Otherwise, we might not end up back at the camp till midnight.”

On our way back, I told Aldyra about the temple and the sword fight. It wasn’t much to tell in my opinion, but she kept probing deeper and deeper into what happened and kept me busy explaining till we were nearly there. Elanora asked Alma if the guards were elves. It was a question I’d also wondered over. “Yes, the guards were elves, but an old breed. They’d been resurrected along with the mound and told to guard the temple.”

“What did they look like?” Aldyra asked me.

“They were taller and their skins a bit darker and stronger.”

“Dark as Elanora?”

“Short of but slightly more tanned and more muscles.”

“I wished I could have seen these ancient elves,” Aldyra said. “I always find history fascinating.”

“Their speech was not comprehensible though,” I said.

“My grandfather knew the old tongue,” Alma said. “He tried to teach me a couple of words, but I lost interest. I found greater joy playing the flute.”

I was glad she had given up the speech for the flute. Her musical skills were magical.

We got back to the camp in the darkness. We climbed up the tree and undressed for the night. They gave my scars more attention than usual. “I can heal it if you want to,” Alma offered.

“It’s just some scratches,” I said. I was a bit too tired. Otherwise, I would have happily let her perform another one of her heavenly healing spells on me. We snuggled up together and listened to the crickets till we fell asleep.
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Upon waking up, I stretched my arms and legs. I felt well refreshed and well rested. I could even spot the stained cum on Alma’s thigh from the day before yesterday. A sweet memory, enhancing both of us with pleasure and magic. I regretted a bit that I didn’t take her bait yesterday. But these beautiful elves wouldn’t go anywhere. There would be plenty of more opportunities to enjoy ourselves. She twisted her neck and smiled. “I hope you slept well.”

I patted her fatty thigh. “I sure did.” Aldyra and Elanora were still sleeping, holding onto each other and embracing their nude bodies.

I rolled up my thigh bracelets and then wrapped the loincloth around me. I swung my head back and forth and noticed that my hair had grown considerably. It must have been from the magic of this rainforest. Alma got on her chest wrap and motioned to be silent. “We never wake each other up,” she whispered while moving to the trunk of the tree. “Despite us being united, it’s important to let us sleep at our pace. Our bodies have different cravings.”

“I agree,” I said and thought of another stab at the modern world, treating us as if we were robots who could run on the same treadmill. I started thinking over how we diverged from our tribal life to society. What the incentives were and why? I couldn’t find an answer to these questions. Life here felt more than great already.

I descended the tree and we jumped down to the soil. I took a few sips of the water and then joined Alma to feast on some meat. I unsheathed my sword just to look at the neon light for a bit. It was beautiful. Alma glanced at me and blushed demurely.

“In my dream when I first saw you, the sign as I would have liked to call it,” she said. “You acted similarly as you’ve done.”

Her signs were interesting. “Did you have any more signs this night?”

“I did indeed,” she said and shoveled some flesh into her mouth. “I saw you having sex with the soil of our forest.”

I was about to shove another chunk of meat into my mouth but that line made me think twice about my appetite. “What?”

She was about to chuckle but raised her hand over her lips to hide it. “It’s a sign. And a sign will always be conveyed to a riddle.”

I was still confused by this sign. “But what does it mean exactly?”

“I believe it’s a sign to see a fairy and learn your first magic spell,” she said. “The spell of earthly fertility will give you the ability to replant the forest. It will be the greatest weapon against deforestation.”

I nodded slowly and understood what it meant. “Where do these fairies live?”

“They are scattered over the forest,” she explained. “Hiding so wicked beings cannot possess their magical abilities. Although, one of them, not far from our stream, is currently under threat. It seems like a wicked being managed to find her.”

I shuddered by the thought of orcs and other nasty creatures getting their hands on the innocent fairies and then being able to use their magical abilities. “It sounds urgent to me.”

“It is,” she said. “You should be able to fare alone now, especially as you have the Blade of Renaissance on your back.”

Aldyra and Elanora came climbing down the tree. They’d woken up and gotten dressed while we’d sat here chatting and eating. Aldyra got out the machete and sliced a big chunk of the meat and sat down among us. “It feels good to be back home,” she said and then sliced the chunk in half. She passed it on to Elanora. Elanora nibbled on it cutely while Aldyra devoured large chunks. “So what have you been chatting about?”

“About a fairy in danger and Julius learning his first magic spell,” Alma said.

“Are you planning to go to the fairy by yourself?” Elanora asked. She’d looked excited yesterday as she’d headed out for one of her first journeys.

“He will have to,” Alma said. “A fairy doesn’t like it when beings show up in groups. They take it as a threat.”

“I would love to meet a fairy again,” Aldyra said. “They have such a flirtish behavior. They can change their body structures just by the wave of their wand.”

I wasn’t quite sure what she was saying, but I had to see one to believe it. “I’m already looking forward to this,” I said, “and also the capability to drive the humans back to the sea.”

“Is it that strong?” Elanora asked.

“It is,” Alma said. “After He’s been taught the spell of earthly fertility, we can make trees grow back in days.”

“That sure will keep those perverted humans away from us,” I said.

“What should we be doing?” Aldyra asked.

“Keep teaching Elanora archery,” I told her. “When I return, we have another mission waiting for us – and that will show those rats never to kidnap any of us ever again.”

It motivated Elanora even further. They were the first to rise after the meal. Aldyra was also eager to teach her fellow tribe members. She held the bow a bit timidly at first but quickly got a hold of it and the technique. Aldyra was a great teacher.

Elanora fired away another arrow. This time she struck the target. She beamed and Aldyra was already there embracing her warmly. “I hit the target!” she said eagerly.

“Now that was a good shot.”

She didn’t only stop there, but she loaded another and fired away. It struck the arrow. I was impressed by her willingness to learn. She looked over at me, making sure I’d seen her. I nodded proudly.

“Amazing,” I said. “You would have struck an orc straight in the heart.”

“I tried so much the other day we practiced, but I never made it,” she said.

She basked in glory, and I knew she would only fight harder as she’d felt the joy of her first success. “Any idea where I’ll find this fairy?” I badly wanted to bring them with me, but since fairies would feel threatened, I had no choice but to venture out by myself.

“Yes,” Alma said. “You will have to follow the stream till it branches out into three other streams. There you will find a clue which is a white bird. Fairies protect themselves through illusionary riddles and magic, and not only that, but once you will meet one, you will have to prove that you are worthy.”

“I wished I could come with you,” Aldyra said and laid the bow aside. “Our earlier adventure together is already feeling nostalgic.”

“We’ll find time, don’t worry.”

“Elanora and I are also starting to feel low on magic,” she sneakily said.

I grinned. Both of them were tempting to bang at once. “I know, but I have to save my seeds for the fairy. I need as much energy as possible.”

She sighed. “It was worth a shot.”

I loaded up with arrows and a pouch with meat. “You will have fresh water from the stream all the way,” Alma said. She closed her eyes and started breathing deeply for a moment. “Yes, the fairy is troubled, so the timing will be right. All three of us will be waiting for you.”

I nodded. “Stay safe while I’m gone and continue to practice. There is no such thing as being perfect.”

Elanora nodded. “I will make you proud when you return.”

“You already have,” I reminded her. I continued along the meandering stream. The insects cleared the path as I stepped along with my thigh bracelets. Snakes slithered over branches and hid in the bushes. I was prepared for anything. It must have been hotter today than the other days. The humidity made me break a sweat which ran down my back in several streams. I wiped it only to have another trickle trickling down. It felt way better compared to when I had my clothes on, but it was still bristling hot.

After a while, the stream suddenly branched out in three different directions. I looked intently at all three of them. They seemed identical yet so different. “Julius!” I heard a voice cry.

I raised an eyebrow and my eyes flicked to the stream to the right. I looked behind me, to make sure there was no one calling for me. It didn’t sound like any of my tribe members. It didn’t sound like a human voice either. It was a low feminine voice pleading for help. “Anyone there?”

“Help!”

The voice sounded too innocent to be a trap, yet I questioned how the hell she knew my name. I went over to the stream to the right and then followed the path. “Help, Julius!” the mysterious female shouted again. “Please hurry,” she pleaded.

“How, I don’t even know where you are?”

“Follow the white bird,” she said and sniffled.

It was exactly how Alma had described. A white bird glided down and skimmed the stream. I followed it as well as I could, but she was quick. Again, the stream branched out in four directions. I realized I had to follow the bird or end up from the start.

She flew to the stream to the right. It was more vegetated and it slowed me down as I tried to squeeze my way through the bushes and crouch under the branches, and at the same time not try to slip on the many wet rocks. The stream branched out again into five streams, but this time it went up a waterfall, making me even more disoriented. My eyes flickered from stream to stream, hoping I hadn’t lost the white bird. I believed I saw it fly up in the middle, but it could have been a spray of water fooling me. I didn’t have time to stand here. I would lose track of the bird even further. I quickly clambered up the stream, making sure not to slip on the stones while the waster cascaded up and at me. I got up and hurried to the edge. I ran while the water dripped from me. I’d lost the bird and hoped I hadn’t lost myself in this mysterious place either.

The stream branched out to two streams. I searched for the bird and couldn’t see a trace of it. The trees on the side leaned over, forming an arc. I went close to the one on my left. “Hello?” I didn’t even hear crickets. I went to the one on the right. “Hello?”

“Yes,” the sad voice said. “I’m here.”

I was flooded by so many questions it made me dizzy. She sure had a lot of explaining to do, knowing my name and that I was on my way here from the start. I followed the stream, and the ground started sloping upward again. I ran along the wet slippery stones and ducked under the branches. Dart frogs hopped out of my way as my feet thundered along the ground. The stream branched out in two directions, circling this land in the middle making it look like a moat. I breathed deeply and planted my hands on my knees. I looked around and this didn’t feel like the Amazon Rainforest at all. The island in the middle wasn’t as densely vegetated. I heard someone cry in the forest. I leaped over the stream and landed on the other side. I slowly approached the forest. The trees swayed vividly from side to side despite it not being windy. The colors were a lot brighter, emitting the same light as my sword. “Hello?” I shouted. I started seeing this bright bussing light ahead of me, fluttering back and forth. The light drew me in and so did her sobbing voice. She suddenly flew aside, making me jump back for a little moment. She was exactly what Alma had told her to be: A fairy. She didn’t quite look elvish, nor human. She had a pair of crystal-clear wings on her back. She wore a scanty silk gown, revealing patches of her honey-toned skin. Her eyes were round and bright. It looked as if she had makeup on her, but I found that strange since there couldn’t be makeup around here. She must have been blessed with natural beauty. She only looked at me briefly before burying her face in her hands, spilling tears and crying. The question of how she knew my name had to wait for now. “What has happened?” I asked.

“I’m just so incredibly lonely and at the same time vulnerable,” she said, spilling more tears. Her tears confirmed she didn’t wear any makeup at all. I was surprised.

I understood the lonely part but not the vulnerable. “I’m here for you.” I wasn’t so great at comforting other females. Alma had told me I needed to prove I was worthy, but so far, I didn’t understand what since I couldn’t see anyone here.

“I’m glad you could come,” she said and interlocked her fingers cutely while making eye contact. They were seductive to look at. I knew I would do anything for those kinds of rare gems. But it wasn’t only her eyes but also the rest of her body. “Do you like my body?” she said and spun around, stars emitting from her wand.

Her petite body was gorgeous. I badly wanted to squeeze her but tried not to be too rude. “I love it.”

“You look a bit tired, perhaps if you give my flesh a touch it will awaken you.”

I looked her in the eyes to make sure she was serious, but she flew closer toward me as if serving herself on a silver plate. “Don’t be shy, hero. I see your legendary sword. You must be a special man to have left your home to protect the vulnerable beings of this ever-fragile forest.”

I groped her boobs. They were delicious to squeeze. They were the perfect bell-shaped tits I had ever gotten my hands on. I started getting greedy and wanted to rip her clothing away from her. “Is the clothing sitting in the way?”

I nodded eagerly. “Yeah.”

“Don’t worry about it,” she said and waved her magic wand. It was so bright it dazzled my eyes. When my eyes adjusted, she flew but naked. My eyes widened at the size of her areola and her tiny pink nipples. I was about to question if she minded some groping, but she flew closer toward me. It was an answer good enough for me. I extended my hand to her breasts and shivered as I squeezed her soft flesh. “Ah, that feels good.”

“Do you like them?” she said and twirled her hair on her finger. “If you like them bigger, I can make them so.”

“What?” I asked. “Are you saying you can enhance your breasts?”

“Don’t be a silly goose now,” she said. As I still held them tightly in my grip, she waved her wand. Her boobs went from bell-shaped to gravity-defying silicone tits within the blink of an eye. I gaped at them, groping and squeezing them as much as possible. The only plot twist here was that they were natural and without any silicone. She had naturally enhanced them. I was flabbergasted while I continued to touch them in disbelief. “Do you see, tell me which size and taste you want ?”

Her seductive speech just baffled me more and more. “Make them taste like passion fruits.”

The color of her nipples turned slightly citrusy. I watched in awe but told myself it was too good to be true. I then pressed my open lips onto her nipples and started sucking. I tasted one of the best passion fruits I’d ever tasted. It was delicious. I stood there and grazed both of her enhanced titties till the saliva started spilling all over me. I buried my face in her cleavage and inhaled the scent and then went on to lick her some more. “How is it even possible?” I whispered in awe, licking the taste from my lips.

“With a little help of magic,” she said and spun around in the air. “A lot of things are possible. Do you perhaps want to see some wider hips as well?”

“Do I?” I asked eagerly. Her hips flared up right in front of my eyes. I touched her waist and then let my hands glide down her voluptuous figure. My eyes were approaching her sexy little slit. For now, it smelled like a proper clean pussy. She could already tell what my next question was. “Choose a taste.”

“Strawberry.”

“Go on,” she said and parted her legs in midair. “Taste my pussy.”

I buried my face between her legs and started licking. It brought back memories of when I was young and found the sweetest strawberry in the garden and indulged till I’d spilled the juices all over me. I licked both of her puffy wings and then tried to stick my tongue deeper into her walls where the delicious scent was even stronger. It tasted exactly like ripe strawberries at the peak of the summer. “Can you add in a tang of musk?”

“Try it out.”

She did exactly what I begged for and the blend of her musky flavors and strawberries made me melt. My horny imagination took me elsewhere. If she had the power to enhance her body like that, how could she make her pussy feel like? Strangling tight? I had spilled her juices all over me and hadn’t noticed my erection that kept growing harder under my pants, threatening to rip my loincloth apart. “Do you perhaps want to enter me?” she asked demurely, slowly crossing her legs for me.

“I would die to enter you.”

“That’s how I can give you the magic spell of earthly fertility … Your first magic spell, isn’t that so?”

I just nodded briskly. My drooling lust was about to spill over me.

“When I told you I cried earlier because I was lonely,” she said and made a little sad face. “That was only half the truth. Our precious rainforest is just getting darker every day. I thought I could be left alone in this mysterious part of the forest, but apparently not. A beastman managed to solve the riddle of the streams and he is roaming around with his oversized silverback.”

I was about to fume. I hated the thought of having those ugly beings reaching their wicked fingers at the beauties of this land. “They are everywhere,” I said.

She nodded. “They are far from here, but they can be difficult to avoid. I want to be able to have the freedom to fly around and enjoy myself safely, but that’s not possible with them around.”

My hand sought the hilt of the sword. I pulled it out in a swift stroke and waved it around. “You have my word that I will protect you at all cost.”

“That’s manly of you,” she said and kissed me right on the forehead, leaving a damp patch of skin behind. “I knew I could trust such a strong and handsome man like you. In return, I will share my secret magic spell with you.”

I nodded. “Where are the villains? It’s time to get my hands bloody.”

“You will have to fly out from this rainforest and then you continue to the little clearing. They just killed my favorite birds and are feasting viciously. One day I fear it will be me who they will be eating.”

I pulled the sword from my back and swung it in the air, hearing it whistle. “I promise you that it will never happen because I will kill both of them.”

She flew aside. “Good luck,” she said. “I will be watching you while biting my nails.”

I hurried out of the forest. This island was way vaster than what I saw from the beginning. Ahead of me was a dark green plain with a thin mist hovering above. I was hot with anger. The beastman and oversized silverback were going to be dealt with.

The bulky beastman with his oversized silverback sat hunched over and feasted on the bird’s flesh. I could hear their ugly feasting from here, grunting and snorting and belching. The beastman was bigger than I and a lot hairier. He wore a helmet with two horns protruding out. The oversized silverback looked like a full-grown silverback but even bigger. Two clubs were lying to the right of him. Nothing that intimidated me and certainly nothing that would stop me. They exchanged glances and then whirled around, facing me. They let go of the birds they held onto, their grins widening. They mistook me for easy prey. I would prove them otherwise.

The oversized silverback hopped from foot to foot and gave away the classical beating of the chest. He snorted and aimed his dark menacing eyes at me. The beastman gestured with his hand to remain calm. There was an equal amount of man as a beast in him. He reached for his club and rose to his feet. He was slightly taller than I and more muscular. A man-shaped body but a face looking like a crossover of a lion, silverback and man. He drummed his fingers on the club and the silverback made himself as tall as possible, towering a head above both of us. He then lowered himself down and the beastman mounted the silverback. I arched an eyebrow. It was unexpected. But I didn’t mind. It will only be quicker slaying both of them.

The silverback charged right at me. At the final moment, I threw myself aside and barrel rolled. I quickly jumped up to my feet. The beastman had swung the club so hard, that he almost lost balance. They turned around immediately and didn’t waste a second. They charged right at me. He tossed the club in his other hand, trying to deceive me from where he would try to club me. I stepped aside and roared as I swung my sword in a horizontal arch, causing a wound on the silverback’s shoulder. He threw the beastman off him and suddenly drummed his fists on his chest in rage. I saw steam coming from his flaring nostrils. The beastman jumped up to his feet and snarled at the silverback. He had a couple of bruises but alas no broken limbs or bones. They charged at me simultaneously. I understood their tactic as trying to inflict fear upon me by appearing bigger and stronger, but it didn’t work so well. I backed off and tried to get a good angle, so I can only deal with one of them at a time. The raging silverback was the most eager of the two. His roars were deafening but far from frightening. As he flailed his arms wildly, trying to get a grip of me, I stabbed him in the shoulder. I drew the second blood and this time, he didn’t roar but howled. I was about to stab him in the heart, but to my surprise, the beastman swung his mighty club against his face. The skull cracked and he dropped dead the very next second. The beastman then turned to me, raging fire in his eyes. He spun around on his foot and then hurled the club as far away as possible. I hadn’t noticed, but he’d two scabbards attached to his shorts. He unsheathed two swords. He perhaps wasn’t as dumb as I thought him to be.

We approached each other slowly and ended up circling each other. I held the tip of my sword close to him, waiting for him to strike. He might be half man, but he didn’t have the same patience as I. He struck me first. I parried his blow quickly but had to act quicker as he tried striking me again with his second sword. The blows came pounding down on me in full force. He pushed me further and further back. I waited for him to get worn out, tired perhaps. I saw none of it. He was fully committed to finishing me right here. I struggled. Sweat started pouring down the side of my head and my wrist ached. I stumbled upon a branch and landed with my head right on a branch. I should have seen stars, but adrenaline shot through me, saving my life. I rolled to the side as he buried his sword in the soil. A second away from my heart and an inch from my skin. I locked my foot onto his and made him fall. I got up to my feet and didn’t even draw a breath. I lunged at him. He quickly jumped up to his feet and parried my blow at the last second. I wasn’t going to let the opportunity slip. I swung my sword again, cutting him right on the wrist. Blood started pouring and his grip faltered. I swung again, severing his hand off. His eyes popped wide open and he backed off before I was about to serve him the finishing blow. He lifted his stub to his eyes, blood gushing out. He swung his sword in rage and roared out at the top of his lungs. He charged right at me. The steps thundered across the ground. He hurled blow after blow. I parried them all. I started getting overly confident and he swung his sword in a vertical arc. I jumped back at the last second before he could reach my face, but the sword cut an inch-deep wound on my chest. Before I could even react, he did another across my waist, making me bleed like a cross. I grunted. The wound made me wince and I hoped it wouldn’t end up as something more serious than that, although I did feel slightly drained.

We’d fought on for a long time. Fatigue started kicking in. He grinned at my blood dribbling down the chest and hungered for more. He mistook me then for easy prey again and tried to openly inflict another wound. I seized the opportunity and boldly lunged at him. He ran right into the tip of my sword while he was nowhere even close to reaching my flesh. He hunched over and gasped. He tried reaching for the sword, but then his eyes rolled to the back of the skull. He slumped back and died, sliding off my sword.

I panted and sheathed my sword. I spat at both of their corpses and touched my wound. It was painful but not so bad. I turned to the forest. The fight must have raised my testosterone considerably. I felt an uncontrollable lust. I’d defended the fairy’s little land. Now I wanted my price. She poked her head shyly out from the tree. She slowly fluttered over to me, glancing at the ugly beasts. “That was so brave of you,” she said. “I’ve never seen such heroic efforts.”

“It was nothing,” I said and brushed off my shoulders.

She gasped while covering her mouth. “You are bleeding.”

“It’s alright,” I said. I just wanted to enter her magical womb more than anything.

“No, it’s not,” she said. “Follow me, I will take you to my little sanctuary where you will be healed … and where I will also give you your reward.”

She fetched my hand and flew with me further westward. I thought this was a moat but I couldn’t see the water anywhere. Instead, we approached a stream and followed it till we reached a lake. My eyes opened wide at the lake. It was shaped as the perfect circle with crystal clear water, and it glimmered brightly as if from a video game. She patted some rocks by the shore. “You can put your clothes here.” She undressed and revealed her enhanced delicious body. It took me longer to undress because I kept watching her. She tried to hide her smirk when my loincloth fell off. She then reached for my hand again. I loved her soft touch more than anything. She guided me farther out of this beautiful lake. “This water has healing properties, float on your back and let the water wash you clean. You will notice the pain will ebb and the wound will slowly heal.”

I was currently semi-hard and I knew only a few touches were left before reaching full mast. I lowered myself down to the water and let myself float. The water flowed over my body, washing away the blood and healing my wounds. It didn’t sting. It only felt amazingly good and soothing. I only heard the sounds of nature as I floated about. The fairy then fluttered over to me. She laid her gentle hand on my wounds and touched the scars. “I love scars,” she said. “Especially when you did them for my sake.”

I watched her closely. “You’re welcome.”

“Do you want your little reward now?” she tittered and her hand went from my scars to my cock, rising further the second she touched it.

“Yes of course,” I said and then got my feet back on the lake bed. My cock pointed up from the water. She reached for the shaft and held onto it, pulling me toward shallow waters. “My name is Fertilia. I’m the fairy of growth and fertility,” she presented herself. “I can teach you the magic spell of earthly fertility. A spell only accessible to males.”

Fertilia … it was such a nice-sounding name. “I’m ready whenever you are.”

“Lay down and let me take care of you,” she said. “The act of teaching magic spells involves the most pleasurable experience.”

I lay down on the sand, letting the warm water flow over my legs and waist. I propped my head up on my hand and watched as she wrapped her fingers around the bottom part of my shaft. She took the head in her sweet fairy mouth and started sucking. I gasped with pleasure. If I wasn’t mistaken, her lips had changed color to a deep purple. The saliva that trailed down the shaft of my cock was also colored in sweet colors. She sank onto my cock slowly and on her way up left wet glistening trail on my length. She kissed the soaked slit and then back down again in slow passionate throat strokes. I started seeing the first signs of green neon colors. The magic was already brewing as she continued to enjoy my warm dick in her mouth.

“Let me warm you up as well,” I said and started lusting after getting a taste of her slit. The most delicious treat. She lowered her bottom over my face, flapping her wings. I then noticed that when she moved her wings on her back, the wings on her pussy moved as well. I reached the promised land of her sweet, sweet pussy. True to her word, her juices glistened like the crown jewels on her tight wet slit. I slid my hands along her thighs and gently parted them to expose her glory

I was in love with her and kissed every single inch of her womanhood. Her liquids flowed out in pink rivulets and she still tasted like sweet strawberries mingled with her juices. She moaned and grinded her pussy over my face. “Are you ready to learn your first magical spell?” 

I nodded eagerly. My balls were on fire and the only thing that would be able to quench them was her beautiful slit. She turned around and guided my throbbing cock into her magical womb and then it disappeared into her as she bottomed out. She grinded me slowly back and forth. She planted her hands on my chest, fingering around my scars as she started grinding me harder. Her teeth sank into her lips, enjoying every moment of this. My hands roamed freely along her back, her cute wings, her skin and her flaring hips. Her gravity-defying tits stayed in one place as she continued to fuck me. I gasped in pleasure as the neon green colors started flooding us. The most powerful sensation got a hold of me, enhanced by her pussy that clamped down on my throbbing cock. “Ahh,” I said. She also started moaning passionately. The green neon light didn’t only flood me from nature, but it came from her as well, flowing toward me in waves. I felt the magic right there, concentrating over my chest like one of the greatest euphoric feelings. I groaned and squirmed, blinded for a moment. The orgasm then came, firing away my healthy seeds directly into her womb, but at the same time, I felt something else. I saw a patch of nature and saw my healthy seeds rain down on this patch. The very next second, trees and bushes and vines started flourishing. The sensation was too strong. I couldn’t stay awake and slumped back with a great moan.




My eyes popped wide open. The fairy … Fertilia was her name, wiped a cloth over my head. “Wake up sunshine,” she said and moved her wand around. She was naked. I saw dried crusts of cum on her naked body.

“What happened?” I asked in my groggy morning voice.

“You have been taught the magic spell of earthly fertility,” she said with a wide smile.

I rose slowly, feeling my neck and the rest of my body. Right before me, which had been a plain, was now forested. I pointed, my finger trembling. “Did I do that?”

“Yes, you did,” she said, giggling. “Strong healthy seeds.”

I remember that to have happened right before I fainted. It was I who’d spread my seeds over that plain and made it grow. When I closed my eyes, I accessed a state of mind I’d never been to before. I could draw energy from the nature around me, harnessing magic. I opened my eyes and watched around me with awe. “Is that possible anywhere else on earth?”

“Wherever nature is undisturbed,” she said. “I hope you will understand the importance of keeping this rainforest alive.”

I nodded slowly. I sure did. We didn’t only have to drive out the humans but replant the forest. “Thank you for the spell,” I said to the naked fairy.

“Thank you for your heroic efforts,” she said and bowed down in the air. I loved to watch her flutter around with her magical wings, but I had to return to my tribe. We had work to do.

She led me back to the stream and asked for a farewell kiss. I gave it to her right on the lips. She transformed her hips and tits back to their original shape, looking cuter than ever. “See you.”

I waved back and then started my journey back to my tribe.








  
  
  Chapter 8

  
  
    [image: Chapter Separator]
  







Aldyra sat on a stone and carved arrows. Elanora sat next to her tying a string to the bow. It was late in the day and slightly cooler than the other day. Or that’s what I thought, it might have been I getting used to the humidity. Alma sat with her back against a tree and had her eyes on me. I had a feeling she’d spotted me before I spotted her. She rose and strode seductively toward me. She closed her eyes and then embraced me. I enjoyed being in her arms. “I sense the magic within you … Congratulations on your first magic spell.”

“Thank you,” I said.

“He’s returned!” Aldyra shouted. Both of them sprang up to their feet and surrounded me quickly. “Did you see the fairy?”

“I did.” I

“How was she?” she asked. “Did she flirt with you?”

“More than you can imagine.”

“Aldyra,” Alma said. “Let him rest first and then he can tell us what happened.”

Aldyra gave Alma a look. We settled by the stones. I told them about the beastman and oversized silverback. “How did they get there?” Alma questioned.

“I’m not quite sure,” I said. “The fairy just mentioned they’d solved the riddle of the stream.”

“And how did she reward you afterward?” Aldyra asked, wagging her eyebrows.

“With an experience that was so powerful, it made me faint.”

“Which male spell did she teach you?”

“Earthly fertility.”

Alma nodded. “I’m guessing you saw the truth of this rainforest … Why it is important to have it forested.”

“I did,” I said. “It’s what passes the magic onto us. The more of the rainforest that gets deforested, the less magic and life for us. We’ll have to face the humans … Not only get rid of their settlements but make sure that only trees and forests grow there.”

“We must all be well prepared for such an endeavor … And male magic spells usually take more magic than female spells. We’ll have to enhance each other with magic for the upcoming days.”

“I thought only I could enhance you with magic?” I asked,

She shook her head. “Now that you’ve learned your first magic spell and have access to the magic yourself, the benefits will be mutual.”

“Wow,” I said.

“And the more of us who will join in on this mutual magical enhancing act, the more powerful the magic will become.”

“How much magic will it take to make large parts of the rainforest grow back?”

“A lot of magic,” Alma said. “It has been hundreds of years since I saw a male perform such magic. We had an orgy the day before, harnessing the magic powers. He then managed to cover up some of the forest. It was in the early stages of the human perversion of our land.”

“It will also be more difficult now because of the settlements they have built around,” I said.

Alma shook her head. “You are underestimating the power of nature. Other male spells can alter nature. I’m speaking about directing lighting and having thunderstorms ripping their houses apart, but the fairies specializing in that kind of magic are hiding well. They need to protect themselves. They don’t want to share their magic with undesirable species like orcs and beastmen.”

I should have understood. It wasn’t difficult to find Fertilia. To fight the beastman and the silverback proved to be a bit of a challenge, but nothing more than that. They were nowhere near close to killing me, except for the pathetic wound the beastman inflicted upon me. “What’s the greatest threat for now?” I asked Alma. I was ready to hunt down the orcs and beastmen if necessary or to get rid of the poisonous agriculture they tried to forcibly introduce to the Amazon Rainforest.

She closed her eyes and breathed deeply. “I’m sensing that humans are a greater threat for now. Without the forest, none of our species can live. That’s the main difference.”

I nodded and agreed. Elanora touched my waist. “Did you get that scar from when you defended the fairy from the beastman?”

“Yes … He got lucky.”

She smiled. “I’ve only seen a beastman once, and it was one of the most frightening beings I’ve ever seen.”

“Even more frightening than what the humans did to you?”

She considered them both. Finally, she shook her head. “The humans were creepy, but I can’t call them frightening, but their intentions are frightening.”

“We’ll combat them,” I said. “They won’t get away with their greedy behavior.”

She leaned her head on my shoulder. “I know. I feel so much safer with you around. A tribe cannot live without a male.”

“The stories of the amazon female warriors say that you lived only with females and no males,” I said.

They all looked questionably at me. “Where did that come from?” Alma asked.

“They are myths and fables, but they must have had some truth to them since you are probably the strongest females out there.”

“We are strong, but it’s hard to live without a male,” she said. “We need magic and guidance just as much as we need strength and caretaking. The genders can’t function alone, but an even male to female ratio will certainly disturb the peace.”

Even if they’d chosen me as their tribe leader, I still felt fortunate. To be able to use magic and be the leader of a tribe of females was any male’s dream and here I was living it.

My stomach started gurgling. Alma got out the chunk of meat. We feasted and replenished our energy from the delicious food. I had completely gotten used to the meat without salt. I didn’t crave it. The natural taste of flesh tasted so much better. “You enjoy it more for each day I reckon,” Alma noted.

She had keen eyes. “I do. This is the most delicious food … except for raw.”

“But make sure you eat,” she said. “We’ll perform a thing called a Magical Trio. We’ll need to channel as much magic as possible to you for you to use your new magic spell.”

“A Magical Trio,” I said and could already picture what such a thing meant.

“It will be needed to face the humans again,” Alma said, her face darkening.

Elanora didn’t look so pleased either. “You have enough practice to kill them,” Aldyra reminded Elanora. “They will be afraid of you.”

Elanora’s muscles were more toned and she didn’t look as timid as when I’d first seen her. “Yes … I also think I’m ready to face them again. But what’s a Magical Trio?”

Aldyra grinned. “We’ll get dirty together, involving penetration of all three of us.”

“Oh that,” she said and blushed.

I’d recovered from my prior orgasm with Fertilia. I was ready for more, and even better, an orgy. I started eating, replenishing the lost nutrients with the delicious meat.

After our dinner, we climbed up the tree. “Does it hurt?” Elanora asked Aldyra.

“No,” she said. “It’s the greatest experience you can have.”

“The most powerful,” Alma added. She turned her back to me. “Unwrap my chest wrap … Undressing is the most important start of the act.”

I reached eagerly for the garment and unwrapped her chest wrap. Her beautiful bell-shaped breasts fell free, bouncing, jiggling and then finding equilibrium. I licked my lips and watched her mature nipples. I wanted to suck them so badly. While I kept my eyes on them, she reached in for my loincloth and started undressing me. It fell quickly but my boner did not. I lay down and Alma was right on top of me. If I hadn’t been mistaken, her long hair had just grown longer, spilling over us. Elanora and Aldyra were already naked. They fingered each other, warming up for my hard cock and the magic I was about to enhance them with.

Aldyra and Elanora sneaked themselves on top of my legs, fingering and giggling over my manhood. I was in the middle of snaking my tongue into Alma’s mouth. There was something uncontrollable and attractive with her maturity and her seductive manner. While I kept tongue kissing her, Aldyra and Elanora kept swapping turns, taking my erect cock into their mouths. Aldyra kept kissing the head while Elanora slid her lips up and down the sides. All focus was on me, trying to stimulate me as much as possible. Alma parted from the kiss for a moment. She whispered in my ear. “Let go, we’ll take care of you.”

I did as she told me and opened my mouth again, welcoming her passionate kiss while she kept stroking my body. Aldyra tried to teach Elanora to sink deeper. I enjoyed having her teach Elanora how to wield a manly weapon. She relaxed her throat and took me deeper. I parted from Alma’s wet kiss to watch my cock vanish down her tight little throat. Alma didn’t leave me alone but went after my neck, sucking and kissing me till I gasped. “Good,” Aldyra said and prided herself in having taught Elanora a good deep throat.

“I almost bottomed out,” she said proudly, “can you show me how it’s done?”

Aldyra kept eye contact when guiding my dick into her mouth. She sank onto it, inch after inch disappeared down her throat till her lips touched my skin. She then kept me there, gagging a little before coming back up. “How do you do that?” Elanora giggled.

“You have to relax,” Aldyra said with a string of saliva clinging from her lip to my slit.

Elanora tried again, relaxing. I gasped as her throat muscles massaged every inch of my dick. Her lips then finally bottomed out. She gagged a lot more. Her tanned skin looked incredibly exotic. The noises were sexy and added a couple of more inches to my erection. She got up again and globs of pearly saliva trailed down the shaft. “What should we do to pleasure him some more?”

“We should ride him,” Aldyra suggested. “I will show you.” She motioned Elanora to sit on my waist. I turned to Alma who kept fondling me with great love. “Sit on my face,” I told her. “I would love to lick you.” She mounted me and lowered her wide hips right on my face. I started digging my tongue into her walls and scooped up a tongue full of her juices. She tasted better than ripe fruit. Aldyra kept swiveling her hips and grinding her pussy on me. Elanora was between Alma and Aldyra, grinding her slit on my abdomen. It was getting uncontrollably hot.

Aldyra and Elanora then swapped places and I felt the touch of a novel pussy clamping down on my cock. I started feeling the magic brewing inside of me, rising to levels I’d never seen before. The neon colors concentrated around us like a thin mist. Alma dismounted and went back to stroking my arm and kissing my neck. Her pussy was delicious, but the sensation made it hard for me to focus. Elanora and Aldyra kept sharing my cock, experimenting with different positions, slowly teasing me up toward the peak. “Ah,” I moaned. Aldyra was in a reverse cowboy position. I watched her ass twerk and dick disappear and reappear. There wasn’t much left of me now. The green neon mist strengthened. Aldyra then called for Elanora. They swapped places. The tease turned torturous as I wanted to finish so badly. Elanora was equally as skillful in that position and brought me quickly to the same heights. I started squirming. The magic flooded me to the point of blindness. I groaned and waved my hands around. It seemed as if I’d arrived up at the clouds. I then punctured it all with a powerful blast of cum, followed by many others. Elanora dismounted but blast after blast got fired in the air. Alma went down and took the dick in my mouth. I fired into her and she shared my seeping cock with the rest of her tribe members, all taking turns to lick and suck me clean. I shivered with pleasure. I looked at my own hands. They radiated a powerful sensation, similar to what I’d felt when I’d bedded the fairy. “What is that?” I asked.

The elves crawled up to me and all tried to get near my skin. “It’s magic,” Alma explained. “You have been recharged to a maximum.”

“Wow,” I said in awe. I clenched my hands into fists and then opened them up again. It felt powerful. It felt as if I could bring the entire rainforest back to life. “Humans have a lot to worry about in the next coming days,” I said. I couldn’t wait to avenge myself and not only myself but Elanora as well. She lay cuddled up to my left side. “Did I please you?” she asked innocently.

“You certainly did,” I said and slumped my head back. She kissed my cheek. Aldyra held onto her. I wondered where she’d learned her sexual skills from. I was more than glad she taught everything she knew to her tribe members. There was no jealousy among them. They’d all made sure I was pleased so we will all survive. I couldn’t find anything more to say and fell asleep.
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Alma carried a bark tray of cold water from the stream. “You can wash your face with it.”

I knew what she meant. I smelled like sex. I washed my face and took a sip of the delicious water. we’d just woken up and I felt just as recharged as yesterday. We’d been talking about our attack on the humans. “We should start with their research center and the nearby settlements.”

“Why their buildings?” Aldyra asked.

“The magic in me is strong. I can envision trees sprouting from the ground, splitting their buildings mercilessly.” I watched my own hands in awe. I’d never imagined the power of nature to be that powerful. Having grown up with weapons and the military had led my beliefs astray that man’s imagination was superior. I didn’t think so any longer. I was quite confident about what these magical abilities could accomplish. “The sight will frighten them so much they will run away.”

“What about the agriculture?” Alma asked. The research center was a threat to them but not the rainforest itself. We will feel a lot safer without their military and research teams sneaking around, but without the forest, no life will exist here.

“We’ll get there,” I promised her. “I will make trees and bushes grow like never before. They can take their pesticides and soybeans and show up their asses. I won’t show them any mercy.”

We prepared our quivers and bags of food. “Keep your eyes up,” I told them. “Ever since we rescued Elanora, they would have most likely increased their presence.”

“It wouldn’t have frightened them?” Elanora asked.

I shook my head. She had no experience dealing with bureaucrats. “Maybe the leaders have been shaken, but they have an unlimited amount of men they can throw in as cannon fodder. They don’t care about our lives, just their greedy ambitions.”

“Advanced weapons will be no match for us,” Alma said and scorned the idea. “Nature will always be on the natives’ side.”

I agreed. We had an advantage, but I hoped she didn’t underestimate mankind and their dirty tricks. We also had some tricks. Alma dressed us up in vines and other leaves as camouflage. “We also wore similar camouflage but the clothing was so thick, it was more of a burden than an advantage.”

“I’ve seen him wear those,” Aldyra said and sniggered. “Humans can be funny sometimes.”




We traveled through the dense forest. Snakes slithered past the branches of all sizes and massive spiderwebs threatened to entrap us. I had to pull my sword out numerous times and cut it down and split the poisonous spider in two. It was too high up to be repulsed by our thigh bracelets.

We took a break when it started getting darker, shoveling meat into our mouths and lighting a fire. We had been quiet for the most part, knowing that a blood bath might wait for us.

We packed our stuff and then got moving again. I wouldn’t be surprised if we would reach their settlements by midnight since we left early.

The constant sounds of the rainforest ebbed the closer we reached the humans. I understood quickly what it meant when the hum of wildlife grew silent. “They aren’t far,” Alma said and narrowed her eyes.

I peered. It was hard to spot anything across the dense, dark forest, but it shouldn’t be difficult to spot anything unusual. “Let’s climb up the trees and wait there,” I said. “We are still far from the research centers and their camps.”

“I have never spotted them so close to here before,” Aldyra said.

“It is what I said. Ever since we rescued Elanora they have increased their presence.” I spat. “This might end up bloodier than what I’d previously believed. Elanora and Aldyra take a tree and Alma and I will take one.”

I motioned them up to the trees. Alma and I clambered up the nearest one and then stepped farther out the branch till we reached the leaves. We sat down on our hind legs. I was surprised by how well I kept the balance. For each day that passed, it started feeling more natural to move around like the elves. “Do you see anything?” I whispered.

She slowly shook her head. “Not for now, but something tells me to be on guard.”

I didn’t like it when she had her veil on, hiding her beautiful hair. Having her blonde hair hanging out freely would have been spotted easily. I agreed with her. It was also something that told me to be on guard. I heard a stick break probably a hundred feet from here. I exchanged glances with her. “I will try to use my magic spell of extended vision to get a better idea.” She closed her eyes and hummed a light noise. The magic which radiated from her looked like a telescope lens. It got so strong it was difficult to look at without becoming disoriented. “I see five of them and they are approaching us … And it seems like they have an understanding of where we are.”

“How?” I asked.

“They are watching us.” 

I loaded an arrow and signaled to Aldyra and Elanora to do the same. “Let them come,” I said. “We’ll give them a surprise as soon as we see them.”

Alma also loaded an arrow, aiming. I heard the leaves rustle and then mud splash as they stepped onto shallow water. “Careful there,” I heard one of them say. “This is a bit different compared to Afghanistan.”

I spotted one of them. I waited for more of them to come into our view. One of them was wearing thermal vision which happened to look right into my eyes. “Halt!” he shouted and darted his hand to the tree, but that was the last we heard from him. I shot him mercilessly. It pierced him so hard through the chest, that it struck the man behind him as well, causing a little wound on his thigh. “Fucking hell,” he cursed. Aldyra and Alma shot the other two of them. Their cries sent fears across the men. “Back off!” they shouted and retreated. I tried shooting another arrow blindly, pushing them further back.

“What the fuck was that?”

“They are hiding in the trees,” he said. “I saw them.”

I grinned. “Idiots don’t think we speak the same language.” I gave Aldyra thumbs up for the good shot. Elanora was about to shoot but her nerves seemed to have stopped her. I motioned them down and also silently. “Stay behind the trees,” I mouthed. I also reminded them to be quiet by pushing my finger over my lips. We couldn’t let them know we understood the same language. Now they’d been dumb enough to reveal they were backing off.

“The one who spotted us must have had keen eyes,” Alma said, wrinkling her nose at the corpses.

“No, they use thermal vision. They can spot heat.”

“Through trees?”

“No,” I said, shaking my head. “We have to be seen in the open, so the camouflage won’t save us.”

“I see,” she said. “I don’t see how anyone prefers nature’s magic over manmade junk.”

“They are too blind to know what nature is,” I explained. “They are too high of themselves and their inventions, believing they are superior to anyone. Now, let’s try to move closer.”

She nodded. We went forward, keeping our eyes open. I motioned to the other elves to step ahead but be careful. We stooped over the corpses. The blood was slowly staining their sweat-soaked clothes. They reeked like homeless men. Elanora had to take a step back, gagging by the stench. That’s how it was when you were fully clothed in the middle of a humid rainforest. I felt his ragged breath on me. His eyes hadn’t rolled to the back of his skull yet. I unsheathed my sword, and his eyes widened in fear, removing the last hopes of survival. I plunged the sword into his chest.

“Hello, Jack, coming in, answer, over.” The elves exchanged glances at the strange sound.

I got up the radio and pressed the button. “Prepare to die.” And threw it aside. I ripped their dog tags apart. Two of them were Brazilians and one of them was American. It was interesting to see they didn’t want to throw more of their people into death and started to rely more on foreigners. “I don’t think they have fled far. They are probably just calling for more reinforcements.”

“Should we go back up to the tree?” Elanora asked.

I sternly shook my head. “They saw us up there and probably still believe we are there. Let’s remain low for now, and speak in a low voice.”

We didn’t have to continue far till we heard them speak again. We crouched low by the bushes. “Fucking hell,” he said as if deep in pain. “It’s a lot of blood.”

It must have been him who got hit by the arrow that pierced through the first guy. “They must be some primitive people still using archery.”

“I don’t think it’s that,” he said, wincing. “There are some rumors about undiscovered living beings we don’t have a clue about … not only that – but intelligent as well.”

“Do you believe in that nonsense?”

“I don’t know what to believe,” he said. “They are obviously covering up something. Team after team just keeps disappearing.”

“It’s probably just some primitive tribes or jaguar. I hardly believe intelligent beings are roaming this forest.”

“Fucking Christ, when are they coming? This is painful.”

I loaded an arrow and gestured to Alma to do the same. Only two swift shots and it will be the end of them. I was unsure about the reinforcements. It could be any number; they decide to throw it at us. We sneaked in on them. The wounded was lying with his back propped up on the trunk of the tree and his friend sat on his hind legs trying to get some radio signals. Alma and I let go of our arrows simultaneously, piercing them both right in the heart. Blood suddenly soaked their clothes as they slumped back to their deaths. I wasn’t bothered with the radio and just tossed it into a nearby stream. Both of these were Americans by the look of them and their accent. They should have thought twice about blindly trusting their governments.

“Let’s spread out and keep your eyes open,” I said. “They are on their way.”

“They stink,” Elanora said and wrinkled her nose.

“No wonder with all those clothes,” Alma said, repulsed by the stench.

“They would have stank regardless of what they are wearing,” Aldyra added.

I motioned them to follow me. We kept our slow pace and started hearing the sounds of the river. The sky was cloudy and dark. It must have been night by now, but adrenaline kept us awake. Elanora watched ahead intently, holding onto her weapons and scanning her eyes for prey. We were all careful, knowing the openness would provide ample view to kill us. The snake which had almost strangled Aldyra lay and decomposed to the side. The rotting flesh was nasty, making all of us wrinkle our noses. “Lovely memory,” Aldyra said.

“Did you kill her?” Elanora asked.

“Julius did, but don’t think for a second the snake was about to kill me.”

Alma sat down on her hind legs, pressing her hands onto the soil. “They are coming … And that quickly.”

“Spread out,” I said. “Let’s hide behind a tree each and prepare yourself to spill more blood.”

I reached for an arrow quicker and prepared myself accordingly. I squinted, heard something rustle and then stop. Whoever was coming took greater precaution and didn’t just jump themselves out in danger.

“Be careful now,” they said and they came into view. There were at least eight of them, cargo pants, loaded with ammo, machine guns, and backup guns. No wonder they’d been so slow. Behind them was a medic team of four. They were all men as well. I assumed the women had refused such a mission.

“We need to cross the river,” he said. “We’ll wade over. You, stay here.” He motioned to the medic team to be left behind. A couple of them scanned the murky waters for dangerous animals. “Kyle, over there.” One of them had spotted the python. They watched it closely. “It was killed … by a jagged knife.”

“Do these primitive tribes have jagged knives?”

“Not what I’m aware of,” he said. “They use spears and archery. This looks quite different.”

“This beast is huge,” he said in awe when trying to stretch out the body of the snake.

“And if there is one of them then there certainly are more.” They held onto their weapons harder and scanned the waters extra carefully. “Let’s shoot the bed, rather safe than sorry.”

“But we’ll reveal our positions,” he said.

The guy I believed to be the commander spat. “Are you afraid of these bushmen?”

“Our prior team certainly must have been.”

“I can’t find any radio signal. It’s just white noise.”

The commander rolled his eyes. “Shoot the god damn riverbed and let’s move.” They opened fire, spraying bullets all over the water. The machine guns had a silencer, but it was still loud. It was going to be difficult to kill all of them at the same time. We could easily get four of them, but reloading to kill the rest will be a challenge. Alma moved stealthily to me. “Any ideas?”

“I’m trying to think,” I whispered back. “Do you have enough magic to make four of them disoriented, two at maximum?”

“I probably have enough for two.”

“Use telepathy to Aldyra and ask her if she can help you,” I said. “If we can make four of them disoriented then that will give us room to kill the rest of them.”

She nodded and closed her eyes, conveying the message to Aldyra. She turned to us, sitting on her hind legs on the other side. She nodded eagerly. They both got up and aimed their eyes at the target, letting the magic spell flow out from them.

They were just about to cross the river and had gotten halfway through. The spell started reaching them while Alma moved her right hand in half circles. They stopped in the middle of the river. A wave of dizziness washed over them. “Are you alright?”

“I’m feeling kind of tipsy.”

We sprang out from the bushes and shot the sober ones. This time even Elanora hit her target. They gasped painfully and fell to the river, drowning. We aimed at the disoriented men and shot them too, falling, face first into the river. The medic team pointed at us, their eyes widening in fear. “Get back!” they shouted. “Get the hell out of here.”

They dropped most of their equipment and ran back. A snake suddenly struck out at one of them, sinking his poisonous teeth into his prey. He shouted for help, but the rest of them bolted back. I motioned to Aldyra and Elanora to hurry. “Let’s hunt them down.”

We crossed the river, smoother than last time and bolted into the forest. Aldyra was the quickest. She moved through this rainforest skillfully, jumping over the roots and dodging the vines and spiderwebs. She climbed up the trees as quickly as a squirrel and hopped from branch to branch. While running on the boughs and twigs, she reached for an arrow over her back and nocked it against the string. I heard another cry for help and another miserable human falling to his doom. Neither Alma nor Elanora was as quick as her. I tried to keep up with them as best as I could. I wasn’t born here so I trailed a bit behind.

I passed by one of the dead medics with an arrow protruding from his back, and then another, and then the last one who was surrounded by Alma and Elanora. I panted for air and watched Aldyra at the branch at the top. “I got all three of them,” she said proudly and then slid down the tree to spit at their bodies.

“You are fast as hell,” I said.

“Did you see the one I struck by the river?” Elanora asked me. “It was my first kill.”

I patted her shoulder. “I’m proud of you. It was a beautiful shot.”

She beamed. “I’m ready to kill more.”

“There will be more,” I said and listened intently. The sound of a chopper was approaching us. “Hide,” I told them. “Behind trees, they might have thermal vision that can spot us easily.”

They did as I told them. The roaring noise made me wrinkle my nose. It wasn’t pleasant at all to listen to. Just a nasty sound of man-made engines. I peered up and the chopper flew past us. It wasn’t a medical chopper, but a military one. I cursed under my breath. It made a turn and then steadily approached us. The force of its engines made leaves and twigs spray all over the place. “What do they want from us?” Elanora asked and kept her fingers plugged in her ears.

“They want to capture us.” That was a different beast that obviously couldn’t be fought with bows and arrows. It steadily descended upon us. It would soon be within reach. We tensed up and held onto our weapons as hard as possible. Aldyra and Alma were about to fire, but I gestured with my hand to remain calm. It angered me the way the engines ripped away the leaves from the trees. The way it polluted precious nature, contributing to smog and dirt. The anger made me feel the magic that I’d recently harnessed. I closed my eyes and tapped into my magic spell of earthly fertility. I eyed the chopper. “Come closer … Closer now.” I dropped my weapons and stepped out from the tree and revealed myself. Alma and Aldyra gasped. I again gestured to remain calm. They were aiming guns at me, but I knew their policy. If there were no resistance, they wanted us alive and not dead.

The chopper spotted me and continued to descend. I kept building up the magic and focusing on a tree in front of me, reaching its roots and then up toward its body. “Who’s there?” a man shouted, holding a machine gun pointed at me

I closed my eyes again and concentrated intently. The magic was boiling under the tree, seconds away from erupting. “Somebody is standing there, get us down—”

The entire tree soared up, stabbing the chopper from below and piercing the entire machinery. I quickly hid behind the trees as the particles went raining all over us. I waited till the rain faded and looked toward the others. “Are you alright?”

“None of the pieces hit us,” Alma said, relieved. She laid her hand over her heart. “I wasn’t quite sure what you were up to.”

“We had to fight them one way or the other,” I told them. I picked up my bow and quiver, throwing it over my shoulder. “They want us alive, so without resistance, they won’t harm us.”

“I have a hard time trusting them,” Alma said. We looked around the machinery spills. It wasn’t a pleasant sight. I had zero remorse for the casualties. I sat down on my hind legs and touched the pure soil. I only felt remorse for nature that they so badly wanted to wound. I rose. I had no idea where these feelings were coming from. I had never felt such a strong connection to the soil in my life. It had just been there I trampled on, marching from one spot to another. “Are you alright?” Alma asked.

I nodded. “I’m.”

“I’ve never seen such a powerful magic spell,” Aldyra said in awe. She studied the tree I had just managed to raise to the sky. “I’ve always heard how male magic spells are grandeur and massive, but not like that.”

Elanora was also speechless. The sound of that thing rising was greater than the sound of the engines. The power of nature was not something you should be messing with. I patted its trunk and gazed up to its dizzying height. I just understood how powerful nature’s magic was. It fed me with confidence that we will get our rainforest back.

“Let’s continue what we started. We shouldn’t be far from their camp,” I said. “I have a lot more vegetation to grow than this.”

We marched along the forest. I started recognizing the trail. It was here we’d walked when rescuing Elanora. The sounds of crickets and humming and wildlife faded. I needed a better view of their settlements. I motioned the elves to climb the tree with me. “We aren’t far now,” I said. “I need a better view to use my magic across their settlements.”

We clambered up the tree almost to the top of the canopy. Before us was a great plain with rectangular-shaped buildings along with roads. Even if it was night, I saw humans running around like ants. They must have witnessed the tree sprouting up and stabbing the helicopter. “It looks awful,” Elanora said. “It just doesn’t look right at all.”

“It’s because it isn’t right what they are doing,” Alma said. “This is only a drop in the sea compared to their devilry. Their agricultural projects are even worse. The poison they are spreading here kills us in greater numbers than their creepy research.”

“I say we give them all an arrow in the back,” Aldyra said. Her fingers itched to kill some more.

I shook my head. “I will make the soil rattle under their feet and the vegetation that has been buried to rise again. Their dirty settlements will be buried under the rainforest and not the opposite.”

“Do you have enough magic to cover this vast space?” Aldyra asked, a bit disappointed that no more blood would flow.

“With this view,” I said. “I do. But I need peace more than anything. It’s going to take a lot of power. That one single tree exhausted me.”

Alma said, “We’ll make sure if you will need any backup magic, we’ll be there to provide it for you.”

I nodded. I stared over the vast plain. I tried not to think over the reinforcements they would be sent over soon. I connected with nature and tapped into my magic. I imagined the entire plain with vegetation and wildlife, focusing intently on the health and growth of the soil. It had been neglected for so long and it needed revival more than anything. The green neon colors moved from the trees of the rainforest and meandered their way under the soil. I connected with it, moving the energy. I felt the soil slightly shudder, like a small earthquake. It was happening. The rattle got so much stronger. Mankind trembled under the feet of nature. They started running out of research centers and buildings. I tried to quicken my pace, making sure I spilled blood on my way. Nature was rising. The research center was the first which got hit. Numerous trees soared up from the soil, splitting the buildings into pieces. I moved my attention elsewhere. Wildlife flourished in front of us, drowning the shouts and panics of the bewildered men. Acres of land that had been cut off suddenly grew all about us. I watched it all unfold in front of me. A powerful sight.

In the end, I let go and slumped forward. Alma got a hold of me. I couldn’t see a trace of the humans’ work anywhere. Acres of land had been forested again with fresh plants and wildlife. I breathed out deeply. “That was … powerful,” was all I managed to say.

Alma nodded with me. “It sure was.”

Aldyra and Elanora were watching in awe. Aldyra then giggled. “It was so much fun watching them run around like chickens.”

They weren’t only running around like chickens but panicking. I didn’t know what they were going to tell their leaders about this spectacle. Those plants and trees just grew out of nowhere. Deforestation was laborious work and the losses inflicted upon their business will bleed them dry eventually.

“I think,” I said, clenching my fist. “I got more magic for further lands.”

“Are you sure?” Alma said. “That was powerful enough. We can always come back.”

“Let’s try to get as much done as possible.”

We slid down the trees and enjoyed the scenery around us. It was a beautiful sight. The trees glowed with warmth and magic, fresh as newborn yet old as if they had always been there. The spills were all over the place but the vigorous roots and moss will soon grow over it. The research center was in ruins. We also passed by limbs and arms as some men had been caught in the mess. “How far do you think they will run?” Alma asked.

“Difficult to say,” I answered. “Hopefully as far as possible.”

She breathed in the fresh air deeply. “Even if it is night and I’m starting to get sleepy. This is nostalgic. I remember these parts of the forest.” She stood in front of a tree and regarded it. She touched the bark and ran her fingers over the surface. “I even remember this tree. It was a hundred years ago I played her last with a couple of my siblings.”

I regarded the tree. I didn’t think about it before, but the trees never died completely. They’d just chopped off the roots and buried them under buildings. The stump had always rested under the soil and now it had grown back to its full glory. Goosebumps prickled over Alma’s skin. Aldyra and Elanora were a bit too young to remember such a relic, but they still watched the tree thoughtfully. “I know what you are feeling. The kindergarten I went to was destroyed in order to build apartments. It broke my heart seeing such a deep childhood memory vanish.”

“Kindergarten?” she asked and looked at me funnily.

“A place children get dumped in,” I told them and scratched my neck awkwardly, realizing a place like that was also anti-nature. “It isn’t relevant what it is. It shouldn’t be destroyed. This tree shouldn’t either have been destroyed.”

“No, it never should have, but you revived it,” she said, a smile curled up the side of her face. “But there are more trees like this in my living memory, even when I was younger, but they have been occupied for a long time.”

“That time will soon come to an end,” I swore. We moved forward. Everything had been regrown within the plain. We had to walk a while till we reached their other settlements. This wasn’t far from the start of the agricultural land. We got to the edge of the rainforest I had just forested. We climbed up the high trees. They were significantly taller than the others and provided ample view of what awaited us. Alma slowed down and wasn’t so eager to continue. Her eyes welled. “Are you alright?” I asked her.

“It will be emotional … I haven’t been here in hundreds of years. I know about their perversion to the soil and I know how badly they have tortured it … But I can feel the pain already. The pain beating under our feet.”

“I feel it too,” Elanora said, shuffling her feet around. “It isn’t only pain, but torture under an extended time.”

It wasn’t only them. I started sensing energy under us, the longing to return to its former state. Right before our eyes, all the way to the horizon, was agricultural land. I wrinkled my nose as I inhaled the nasty stench of soy. We couldn’t see many workers or slave laborers as I also referred to them as. They must have been frightened because of the sudden growth. Although, the poison kept spraying on the plants, and the topsoil had been eroded and damaged. I didn’t want to waste further time. I had enough magic harnessed inside of me to take care of the acres of farmland ahead of us, making the plant grow back to its vigorous glory. “Don’t mourn for long,” I told them. “I will use my last magic to restore the forest. After that, we should get some rest. I’m getting hungry and weary.”

The sun was nowhere to be seen. I wasn’t the only one feeling hungry as their stomachs growled. I closed my eyes and repeated the powerful process. The soil started to shudder and suddenly, I raised the rainforest back to life. Plants, trees and wildlife expanded across the agricultural land, bringing the rainforest back to life. I opened my eyes and felt so drained, that I was about to stumble down the tree. Alma quickly got a hold of me, mashing her bell-shaped boobs against me. The touch of her beautiful fruits brought me back to life, along with her glimmering blonde hair. She was crying, crying at the rainforest that had come back to life. “Can you rise on your own now?”

“Yes,” I said and felt my forehead. “I don’t know what happened, but I felt depleted for a moment.”

“Yes, you are out of magic for now, but it can easily be replenished by another steamy act.”

I nodded. That had to wait. I was too hungry for now. “I can’t believe what male magic can do,” Elanora said. The agricultural land had vanished from our sight, not completely from the rainforest, but some of it had.

We leaned back on top of the canopy. We had a sea of green in front of us. It was misty like usual, but no rain yet. Aldyra got out the bag of smoked meat and we started eating and enjoying ourselves. Alma ate silently. Tears were welling up again. “I’ve never seen you cry before,” Aldyra noted.

“It’s hard to explain,” she said, letting her hand rest on her lap with the chunk of smoked meat. “I used to play there.” She pointed to the middle where the trees weren’t so high. “Those were the first trees we learned to climb. We caught a couple of birds and trained them to sing. This was our little playground. I just wished my siblings were alive to see this.”

It was emotional for her. She was the oldest one of us and the one with the most memories. She leaned her head against my shoulder, breathing down my chest. “You did an amazing job.”

I reached for her hand and held it hard. “Anything for you.”




As the night continued, we climbed down in case it would rain. We rested by the roots of the tree. It was just enough space for all four of us. We undressed and laid the clothing neatly aside. Elanora looked at me more confidently, not as demurely as she’d done in the past. “You look tired.”

“It took a lot of power to bring the rainforest back.”

“Do you perhaps need to regain some of that magic?”

“Maybe, but I’m really tired.”

“I still got some life left in me.” She was the one least exhausted of all of us. She’d fought valiantly. Again, Aldyra and Alma didn’t mind, even if they were lying right next to me. Elanora mounted me, her fertile juices already trickling down the inside of her thigh. It wasn’t hard getting it up when being surrounded by these gorgeous elves all the time. I gave my cock a couple of quick strokes and it was already throbbing hard. I gently guided her tanned, dark body right on top of my cock. She descended then in a smooth motion that engulfed my cock. I moaned as it slid in with little effort.

She planted her cute hands right on top of my chest. She grinded me, quicker and quicker. The pleasure intensified. I moaned and sank my teeth right into my lips, strengthening my grip on her cute body. I could stare at her boobs slapping back and forth for all eternity. It was such a delicious sight and then it was my throbbing, aching cock that plowed the depths of her tight soil. I leaned back and still held onto her, using my strong arms to aid her heavenly movements. Her nipples turned to daggers and she moaned louder at the same time as I.

I spurted my cum right into her slit. I sighed in relief. I didn’t know a better way to finish this day than that heavenly fuck. She lay down between Aldyra and me. “You did him quickly,” Aldyra giggled.

“I was in the mood,” Elanora said and giggled back. She snuck her hand down to her pussy, fingering a little. “I badly wanted him after seeing the magic in action.”

“If only the day wouldn’t have been so long and troublesome,” Aldyra said and glanced over at me. “But we’ll have many more moments together.”

“No doubt about that,” I said. It didn’t take long for Elanora and Aldyra to drift off to sleep. The crickets must have returned at record speed since I could already hear the sounds of them everywhere along with other creeping wildlife. I had my hand draped around Elanora. I loved the way she’d satisfied my lust like that. A happy ending to this day. I turned to Alma. She smiled sweetly and looked across the trees. I yet saw her eyes welling and a few trickles of tears on her arms. I was glad she’d gotten a piece of her life back. I caressed the curve of her ass. “Many emotional things to think about?”

“Yeah,” she said. “It’s hard to stop.”

“Why do you want to stop thinking about it?”

“I don’t know … time changes. I wished my siblings were alive to see this. Us being torn away from our home was one of our most painful experiences.”

“I understand,” I said. “To see the humans scatter around in fear must be one of the sweetest.”

She smiled and backed herself against my crotch. My semi-hard cock found the crack of her ass, nestling there. “After you used the magic the first time, you looked so disoriented and I have a feeling you wanted to talk to me about something.”

“The recent days,” I said. “I have felt so connected here. It’s hard to explain, but I have never felt anything like it. As if, I always belonged here somehow.”

“Because you have spent a lot of time here. Everything is in a constant state of flux. You can take the seeds of a tree and plant them elsewhere and it will still grow as the child of the parent tree, inheriting the same properties. You can take a lifeform outside of its natural state, but it will still keep its properties. I have a feeling a lot of humans are in a state of depression because of the way they are living, outside of nature.”

I nodded slowly and it made sense. “But I have worked here for a long time. How come I have not felt it before?”

“You need a little finishing touch,” she said and now it was her turn to caress my nude body. “You are walking without clothes. You are using weapons that come from this soil. You are harnessing the magic that flows around us. You are fulfilling the natural obligation in nature itself and not closed walls. You have eaten raw vital organs. You have fully connected to the natural way of life. Just spending time, exposed to nature, is not enough to feel the connection – You have to live in unity with nature.”

“Are you saying other parts of the world are the same as Amazon?”

“Hard for me to tell,” she said with a shrug. “This is my home and it’s where I grew up. Our minds aren’t meant to live in two places at the same time.”

Her wisdom dawned upon me. “One thing is for certain,” I said and clenched my right fist. “I will do anything I can to defend this way of life.”

She stroked my skin slower, goosebumps prickling her skin. “It’s exactly what I saw in my vision. You are the man we need.”

She kissed me right on the lips and I fell asleep with her in my arms.
















  Afterword



Thanks for reading The Amazon Elves. If you enjoyed this book, please leave a short (or long!) review on Amazon or Goodreads.




If you enjoy my stories and want to know when I publish a new book, you can go to my website https://jackpinkhunter.com/ and sign up for my newsletter.




Or if you want to get in touch with me, you can contact me at author@jackpinkhunter.com




Until next time




- Jack Pinkhunter







  Also By Jack Pinkhunter



North Pole Survival: Harem fantasy for men




Bermuda Survival: Taboo harem fantasy for men




Bermuda Survival Part 2: Taboo harem fantasy for men




Infertile milfs & my magical seeds: A taboo harem fantasy




Infertile milfs & my magical seeds part 2: A taboo harem fantasy




Viktoria’s sexual therapy: A milf harem fantasy




Nadya’s dirty dreams: a taboo harem fantasy 




My horny psychologist’s sexual therapy: How I lost my virginity to my cougar high school psychologist




My girlfriend’s hot mom: How I was seduced by my girlfriend’s horny mom





images/00011.jpeg






cover1.jpeg
THE AMAZON

FLVES

JACK PINKHUNTER














