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Nicole and Jade have wanderlust, and the golden colors of autumn have called them to adventure. The two lovers are impassioned with the natural beauty of wild and untamed lands, and soon discover an even greater pleasure hidden in the woods. Faela, a petite and beautiful nymph, is hardly displeased to find the two women enjoying each other in her spring. Something about their strong, toned forms glistening in the midday light makes Faela’s wing’s flutter. The three of them engage in unexpected delight, transforming a chance encounter into a night to remember.
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Jade’s calves were on fire. The early autumn breeze seemed to her a blessing as it cooled her warm skin and dried the sweat from her side. She rested in dusty golden grass not far from a rocky slope, and stared out at the swaying trees in the valley below. Each was adorned with its own shade of amber or green, and the warm hues extended into a soft horizon.



“We’ll have a nice view of the stars.” Nicole’s soft voice helped to bring Jade into a deep sense of relaxation, now that their days travel was done. She retrieved a blanket from their things and laid it out flat on the grass.



Jade smiled warmly at her love, whose blonde hair seemed aglow in the midday sun. Both of them were still winded from the way up these hills and sweat glistened on Nicole’s toned body, reflecting golden light off her abs and thighs. “Yes, and a spring to cool off,” she said, gesturing down toward a glint of light amidst the oak and maple wood, where a stream sparkled from the sun's rays.



When the blanket was laid, Nicole settled down beside Jade, and reached to stroke her bare thigh between the knee and the high cut of her shorts. “Too tired to hike down there?” she asked teasingly. Her other hand rose to pet against Jade’s dark hair, feeling the sunlight’s warmth soaking into her palm through it. There was a competition in them, as both cared for their form and endurance.



Smirking at her, Jade swiftly turned and pounced, pressing Nicole down against the blanket and the soft cushioning grass beneath. “I’ve energy to spare,” she said with warmth and confidence, and straddled the toned form of her lover, assailing her with kisses. Nicole welcomed Jade’s embrace and brought their bodies tightly together, delighting in the warmth of their closeness



As they relaxed and watched the sun reach its height and begin to descend, each woman delighted in the time away from all ordinary distractions. Nicole massaged Jade’s legs, working her hands against those tired calves and sore thighs. The land was serene to the point of seeming surreal, as butterflies attended to bright yellow flowers nearby. Only when the sun began to fall toward the horizon, and the sky was cast in a warm yellow hue, did the pair make way down the hillside to the stream.



Each of them had a wanderlust deep within, and a passion for fitness. They had been well matched, and came to know many wild and beautiful lands together as they hiked out far from all signs of humankind. In the deep and wild places, Nicole and Jade felt their spirit was invigorated, and they could engage in a deep and unabashed intimacy with the land, as well as each other. They shared in wild berries collected earlier along their way, and passed beneath the golden canopy of the trees at the hill’s base, entering into shaded woodland where the wood grew tight, and there were only narrow paths through.



The sounds of the creek greeted them, and there were floral aromas carried upon the cool air that blew through the woodland. When they emerged, they were greeted by a glade ablaze with warmth from the setting sun. The spring was clear and sparkled luminously as it winded down a rocky path through the forest, leaving many calm pools of the chilled water.



“It is beautiful here,” Nicole said, her tone carrying an uncommon romantic sweetness, as she seemed captivated by the color and form of natural beauty of the clearing. “If we return, I will bring my easel.” The way Nicole was
 so clearly
 in love with the natural wonder of the world had been one of the things that drew Jade to her. She smiled warmly, desiring to spend all her days sharing in all delights with Nicole. In each other, they found great personal strength and confidence. Each woman was polyamorous, but the bond they had together was special and they were never long gone from each other’s presence.











“We can make another visit yet, before it gets too cold,” Jade said. She had hoped they would find a spring such as this one. The water was shallow in most places, but grew still in a pool near the stream’s shore, where they could bathe. She removed her shoes and socks, and tested the water with her toes.



“How is it?” Nicole inquired, sensing Jade’s anticipation for the water. There was a serenity here, and the fresh and clear water would invigorate them both. She began to undress as well, until either stood only in their tank tops and panties. There was no risk of being seen here, as they had traveled far off the common routes.



The late-afternoon sun sparkled through the canopy above, and cast most of the cool spring in warm light with intermittent shadows. They waded out together where the water was not deep, and stood at one another’s side as the breeze coaxed goose-bumps on their skin. For the moment they got used to the chill together, and both seemed reluctant to relinquish the last of the day's warmth and submerge into that serenely chilled pool.



Up against the shore, rooted on a high protrusion of soil, was a tall and crooked laurel tree, which cast green-hued shadows over the two as they drew together, embracing as they waded in the spring. Jade let her arms drape loosely around Nicole, bring their stomach and chest together as they shared in each other’s warmth. They were the same height, but Nicole’s bust was larger, and Jade showed her appreciation for the welcoming softness of the other by squeezing her snugly. Jade brought her lips to Nicole’s collar and let them bounce there, leaving a trail of small kisses as she worked up to her neck.



Nicole brought her hand up to stroke Jade’s hair, combing her fingers through it and drawing it away from her face. Her fingernails gently scratched against Jade’s scalp, and bid her remain near as the kisses rose around Nicole’s jaw, and approached her lips. The two kissed with a warmth and fervor that was undiminished despite their years of companionship, and both felt a familiar passion kindled within.



When their lips parted, Nicole guided Jade down to treat her chest to that love again, and held her hand against the back of the brunette’s head. “I would spend all my days traveling the world with you, seeing beauties unknown to all,” Nicole told her softly, her eyes growing half lidded as Jade lay her lips against the exposed part of her upper chest. The brunette brought her hands up to slip the shoulder straps of Nicole’s white tank top from her form.



Jade’s lips brushed softly against Nicole’s skin, gliding over goosebumps. Her breath came like the breeze but with greater warmth, and washed over Nicole’s chest as it was bared, sparing her teat from the initial sting of the late-afternoon chill. “Every pleasure we share together redoubles my love for you,” Jade told her, with a tone ripe with adoration. A blush was on her own features, and she was eager to incite one in Nicole; it was sweet to be able to tease her heart still.



Nicole gently massaged Jade’s scalp with the tip of her fingers, and drew her face in near, delighting in the feeling of the warmth of Jade’s breath against her breast. “You remember our trip to Hawaii? Those pools on Kauai?” Nicole inquired, her tone teasing and playful.



Nicole smirked with a teat against her lips, and breathed out a soft “Of course I do,” in reassurance before taking it into her mouth. She recalled well the discrete passion they had managed there, and the one who had accompanied them into bliss.



“What delight we shared in.” Nicole said suggestively. Her nipple was firm beneath Jade’s tongue, and she breathed out a deeply contented hum of approval as the brunette began to encircle it with slow licking.



Jade worked her circle slowly around the teat and areola, pleasuring it with leisurely pace, and savoring the subtle texture of its bumpiness against her tongue. She let the nipple pop free of her mouth and hummed a noise of realization. “Ah yes. She was fun, wasn’t she?” They had met with another tourist there, a pale dark-haired femme. “Amy, was it? You ought to have gotten her number.” Jade teased.



“I recall you liked her too,” Nicole said assuredly. She had mentioned Amy before, for the pleasure the three of them had shared still influenced her desires. “Although it’s hard to make such things work, with ‘new friends’ who aren’t local.”



Jade hummed her agreement. “We must simply enjoy such things as they come.” Her hand settled against Nicole’s abs, and moved slowly slid down from there, traversing over the firm form of the blond woman. Nicole slid her fingers underneath Jade’s top and pulled it upward, removing it and then casting it away to a dry place on the shore.



“I mean to,” Nicole said playfully, wrapping her lips around Jade’s nipple and suckling against her. She was less gentle than Jade had been, and took the teat between her lips to tug against it, cupping the breast between her hands. Jade moaned a response that confessed the intense stimulation she felt from the suction, the arousal making her tremble.



Jade’s hand advanced over the firm presence of Nicole’s abs and to the elastic waistband of her panties. Her breath quickening, she presented her chest to Nicole’s stimulation as her hand explored over the fabric. Gently she stroked her there, pressing through the cloth with two fingers that encircled her lover's clitoris. Nicole’s legs shifted and moved apart to welcome the touch there, and soon Jade slid her hand into the panties, and wetted her fingers between Nicole’s petals.



Nicole busied one of her hands while her lips attended to Jade’s other breast, gently working the nipple between her fingers and lightly tugging against it. Her mouth continued its work, lapping blissfully over the sensitive and soft flesh of Jade’s left breast. For those moments Nicole was lost in her own pleasure, as Jade attended to her needs with a familiar and skillful touch. Her own hands had the freedom to work Jade’s body, and they massaged against the other’s breasts, as Nicole openly delighted in the soft warmth, feeling Jade’s firm teat against her palm. The brunette let out soft hums of delight as she was rubbed there, and returned the treat with her fingers, gradually advancing into Nicole’s sex with a soft and repetitive series of deepening strokes.



Nicole’s hands slid away from Jade’s breasts, although she continued to kiss and suckle against her teat as they explored upward. She brought them to Jade’s neck and along her jaw, and rested them against her cheek. Nicole pulled Jade down to meet her lips, where she had been leaning in treating the brunette’s breasts with such passion. Now Nicole put her lips to Jade’s again and guided her down, coaxing Jade to kneel in the water.



She trembled as the cool spring water flowed over her calves, but found soft sand to rest her knees. Jade looked up to behold Nicole’s nude form towering over her, abs seductively glistening, and breasts bare and heavy. Past them was Nicole’s adoring downward gaze, filled with anticipation and delight. Her lover knew well how to treat her, and Nicole stood above and straddled her face with great comfort. Jade tucked Nicole’s panties down just before her face was securely put into position, and wasted no time in bringing the warmth of her mouth to Nicole’s sex.



As when they kissed, Jade advanced with her tongue with passion and delight, working it deeply between Nicole’s inner walls and relishing in the initial moments of the other’s familiar taste. Nicole was already wet for her, for her body knew Jade’s mouth well, and anticipating that bliss well in advance. For Jade, the sweetness was enough to drive her mind into a new place of passion, as she lost herself to that most divine of service, and moved the muscle of her mouth with mixed rhythm, working deeply within. Nicole leaned back as those craved sensations arrived with intensity, and her strong thighs squeezed tightly against Jade’s face, entrapping the other against her pussy to ascertain that tongue reached all areas of need.



Nicole worked her fingers against Jade’s scalp, massaging her and clawing lines as she slowly brought her fingers through the silky brunette hair. She brought her leg around Jade’s shoulder and straddled her face, posing directly over her and pressing downward with her body, even as Jade was pushed up against her. Jade groaned out with pleasure as she hungrily parted her lips wide and let her tongue work as far within Jade as it could reach, twirling vivaciously within as her nose nuzzled against Jade’s clit. Nicole’s head was canted backward and she seemed to be awash with bliss. As she rode her lover’s face she soaked in the warmth and light and breathed with utter erotic bliss, her moans coming soft and without urgency. The delight was untarnished by haste but accelerated by skill, and as she simply experienced the pure ecstasy of that pleasure, she was swiftly drawn toward a powerful release.



Jade’s fingertips stroked up along Nicole’s hips, feeling her and holding to her warmth as she pressed up and into her. Her lips rode along her lover’s slit with smooth motions, massaging it as her tongue played about tirelessly within. She knew Nicole was beginning to orgasm when she grasped her hair and took firm hold of her. Jade couldn’t manage so much as a breath then, with her nose smothered against Nicole’s clit and mound, but she persisted in her pleasuring; satisfying Nicole would be her best bet at getting air.



The sensation and energy that surged through Nicole was intense, and she trembled as a powerful vibration seemed to pulse through her entire form. She groaned out a pleased noise of delight and approval, relishing that wondrous feeling that her lover was able to so skillfully provide. Nicole gently humped her face as the height of that nearly overwhelming pleasure reverberated, and moaned Jade’s name with sweet appreciation. In those moments, Jade was lost in her own world of delight, having disregarded all thoughts of herself and become totally immersed in the pure satisfaction of pleasuring the one she loved. Her face was slick with spittle and Nicole’s wetness, and as the rhythm slowed and she was able to breathe, she looked to her love with an expression of the most peaceful affection.



“Lovely,” Nicole cooed at her softly, giving a simple word of approval as she pet Jade’s hair. She rode her for a moment more before pulling away, and gently lifting Jade back to her feet. The air was beginning to cool now, although light was still sparkling through the treeline. Jade pressed her form against Nicole’s and they kissed again, staving off the beginnings of the evening’s chill for a time.



Jade gently pressed Nicole’s upper lip between her own, pinching it as she moaned out a contented hum. “I can tell you needed that,” she said smugly. “Didn’t keep you waiting too long, did I?” she inquired, opening her lips again so that Nicole could advance with her kiss.



Nicole’s tongue moved within Jade’s mouth, tasting herself through her and claiming her as far as the throat. She pulled away and cupped her hand to Jade’s cheek. “I have patience enough,” she said with a chortle. “Although if I am to return the favor, we should go find some grass to lay on. My toes are going numb,” she said.



“We’ll return for a wash-up. It truly is a pretty spot,” Jade agreed. Her eyes moved from Nicole’s and peered toward the laurel tree, which loomed high over them with roots in an outcropping of soil above their line of sight. Something about it caught her eye. “The leaves of that tree reflect the sunset like mirrors,” Jade said with a curiosity in her tone, resting her side against Nicole’s and gently stroking along her back.



They faced the tree, which appeared so illuminated by the warm yellow light of the late day, that it could have been mistaken for glowing. The leaves shown with golden light; it was a radiance to make the whole clearing awash with luminous patterns. Nicole hummed a confused noise, unable to make sense of it the moment. The light seemed to intensify with the attention it was given.



Jade’s curiosity was swiftly turning to wonder and awe. “This is something unnatural,” she said to Nicole, and fell back a step in the water as the intensity of light increased.



A luminous presence could be perceived from amidst the golden and glowing leaves of the laurel tree, and it seemed to trickle down from the branches, and flow like smoke in sunlight to a place beside the trunk of the tree. Both women watched with intent stillness and confusion as the energy hovered beside a patch of raised grassy earth at the laurel tree’s side. At once, the light grew so intense that they had to avert their eyes, and with a sound like the crack of lightning, was gone.



Suddenly the clearing was returned to the comparative dim of natural light. Jade clung to Nicole’s side and blinked as her eyes recovered from the intense momentary glare. She cast her gaze back at the tree. Although the last of the sun’s rays still caught its higher branches, it now appeared entirely ordinary. But where the light had gathered, a woman stood, appearing calm and sauve as she posed and studied the two in the water below. She wore odd, ancient-styled clothes, and a crown of laurel leaves that made her appear like a nymph or fae of myth.



“Unnatural?” the usual woman inquired, sounding bemused. “No, merely uncommon,” she stated, raising a finger to chin in apparent contemplation.



Nicole gasped at the sight of her, and froze beside her lover, entirely taken aback by the unexpected appearance. She covered her chest and stared at the stranger. “Who are you?” she asked with suddenness. She did not know what to make of the other’s unusual appearance, for she knew the woman was not merely some crazed cosplayer lost in the wood. This being had magical power, and Nicole felt tense with uncertainty.



She leaned against the laurel tree and smiled down at them with an expression full of interest. Jade and Nicole could see that the woman was of shorter stature, beautiful with dark, short silky hair, and a pleasantly warm tone of skin. Her legs were wrapped in leather bindings that descended from thigh to sandal. From behind her, two great translucent wings were thrown into view, each sparkling as though crystalline in the light. “I am Faela,” she told them. “Descendant of Daphne, and naiad of this emergence of water.” Her words came slowly and sweetly, and there was a peaceful music behind them, full of benevolence.



Jade and Nicole looked to each other with uncertainty, the moment of silence interrupted only by the gentle trickle of the spring water around them. Nicole stared up at the Naiad, and spoke first. “Did we intrude upon your place?” she asked, as she had sensed that this place was in some way beyond the ordinary.



Faela strode from the grassy terrace above and fluttered her wings, descending to the spring water near the couple. She replied to Nicole with an amiable patience. “Any who respect the water are welcome to it,” she said. From where she settled her toe against the surface of the water, it rippled out in a smooth pattern of rings. “I believe it is I who have intruded on you,” Faela said, her tone bearing a somewhat apologetic sweetness.



Jade huffed, momentarily flabbergasted. She was trying to process the words of the other, and understand what had been implied. “You are… a mystical being? A naiad, you said?” she asked, trying to comprehend what sort of person had come into their presence.



“I am a winged nymph of the waters and land, a fae of yet untamed places. Although it seems that this age has brought humans near to my spring,” she said, her tone seeming playful. “I’ve had a chance to meet a few, over the centuries. But rarely do they capture my curiosity quite like the pair of you,” she said, a teasing warmth of her words.



“You’re curious about us?” Nicole asked. “For how long were you watching?” She remained guarded, although she was not hostile. As the nymph approached them, studying them even as they studied her, Nicole could sense that her interest was beyond mere curiosity.



“I didn’t watch. If you two went into the wilderness for your love, then I would honor the sanctity of natural solitude,” she said. Faela fluttered, and hovered over the water, spinning as she encircled them once with a musical chortle. “I did overhear some things, though,” she said. “Which truly did make me curious.” Faela’s movement through the air around them seemed to disperse an aroma of rosemary with other herbal tones.



Jade looked to Nicole, seeing the confusion on her face. “She means she heard us talking of Amy,” she whispered to her. They looked to each other with a moment of contemplation. It was clear at once that Faela’s interest had been stoked by the mention of their relations together with another woman. Both of them looked to Faela again, watching the nymph settle down from her flight in the waters beside them. Unlike the pair, Faela’s beauty was in her soft lithe form, and she did not have the strength that Nicole and Jade had. Still, she was uncommonly pretty, with unblemished and attractive features, and dark, vibrant eyes.



“Your appearance was quite a surprise… and we are not used to being caught in the act, like so,” Nicole said, her tone reserved, but warmer than it was. She wondered then if Faela had a great interest in them, expecting they might take her together as they had enjoyed that random pretty tourist in Hawaii.



“Yes, I did think to wait until you had finished, at least,” Faela said with a bemused giggle. “I can not always resist to appear and tease those folk that wander into this place. It is rare that I have company,” she told them.



“I expect you want more than to tease,” Jade said, smirking knowingly at Faela. She reached around Nicole and held her snugly, relaxing beside her with confidence as she looked over Faela appraisingly. The nymph had appeared to them with grace and confidence, but it was now clear that she was bashfully coming on to them. Jade wondered how great the fae’s desire must be for her to invite herself into a couple’s moment of intimacy as she had.



“Oh my… you two are wise on me,” Faela said, breathing out a soft bashful noise. “What an inordinate and beautiful pairing you are, built like warrior queens, and open with your love? I admit a mighty fascination has formed in me; I could not let you go without a word.” The being which before had all control now appeared sweet and naive. No doubt she had only the vaguest sense of how to conduct herself around humans.



Jade found herself feeling a great curiosity as to what it was like to be a naiad, bound to a place far from all civilization. She and Nicole stared at Faela in silence, considering her and contemplating together. Eventually Nicole leaned down to speak softly into Jade’s ear. “How odd this is… but she is pretty. This isn’t a dream, is it?”



Jade looked to Faela intently, considering quietly for a moment before she spoke. “I’ve never met one like you before. I don’t think either of us have,” she said to her. “It seems a rare thing to meet a fae. We admire your domain. This most beautiful place,” she gestured about them. “Perhaps you would show us it, and we may get to know you?” Nicole smiled at Jade and nodded in agreement.



“Of course! You two will be my guests,” Faela told them with musical delight. There was a pink warmth to her cheeks as she beamed them a cheery grin. “I should be most pleased for an opportunity to show off my domain and power.” She lifted off from the water with a small flash, her bright translucent wings fluttering swiftly as she floated to the shore of the spring, and alighted there. “There is a field through the trees here, where you may lay and dry in the last of the sun,” she said.



“You may need to use your fae powers to conjure us a fire,” Jade said playfully, as she stepped out of the water. The cool air licked against her wet legs, and she shivered some as she cast her gaze to their clothes scattered on the opposite shore.



“The magic of fire is not mine, but I will do you one better,” Faela told her. She merely gestured toward them, and at once, light seemed to spool around them and take the form of an ethereal white dress for either of the lovers. Jade and Nicole beheld each other as they were adorned in this magical and translucent cloth, which seemed thin enough as to be barely present at all, and yet kept them warm and entirely comfortable.



The display of magic impressed them both, and Jade looked to Faela with a sense of budding wonder, imagining what great and mysterious power must exist around a natural spirit like this. She remembered the many stories of fantasy that had immersed her mind through the youth, and the worlds of fairies and elves she explored in dreams. She took Nicole’s hand and walked with her, following Faela through the wood and toward a clearing away from the spring.



Faela fluttered on ahead of them, passing easily over the brush. The light shone from ahead, and as they pushed into the next clearing, they beheld a sizable field of lush grass on rolling uneven ground. A myriad of flowers swayed gently in the late afternoon breeze, and golden light fell on the soft and thick grass.



“All of this is your home?” Jade asked, staring up at Faela as she flew freely above them. The nymph fluttered around with vivacious energy, seeming to whip up a gust that brought a wide mix of floral scents to Jade and Nicole’s noses.



“From the mountains on the side of the stream, to the end of these fields, is my home,” Faela explained. “And all things of the order of this place, be they flourishing critters or plants, are my responsibility.”



“You tend to a beautiful garden,” Nicole commented, stepping out into the field. There was a great serenity there, and with the cold gone from her thoughts, she found herself immersed in the surreal and peaceful beauty of the landscape as evening approached.



“It is of itself, so,” Faela said softly. She flew over the treeline and stared toward the distant horizon, admiring the sun as it rested amidst fluffy golden clouds. Below her, Jade and Nicole settled down on the grass, and spoke softly to each other.



“Do you like her?” Nicole inquired, feeling over Jade’s shoulder and admiring the silken white fabric. It was intricately detailed and impossibly stitched, and the fabric beneath her fingertips reminded her of the reality of their circumstances. “I do not know why we of all humans should meet a fae… or if we shall meet one again,” Nicole said.



Jade peered up at the nymph flying above. She did not feel strong reservation, although the moment was unexpected. Perhaps their earlier activities had left her in an indulging mood, but there was something about the newcomer’s soft form and energetic demeanor that made her appeal to Jade. Her thighs seemed to glow pleasantly in the sunlight, as the two below were afforded a view of them. Where the leather straps bound Faela’s legs, it gently squished against her flesh, resulting in some subtle but pleasant bulging of soft thigh fat.



“She’s attractive. I’m suddenly curious of how much exists in the world that we know nothing of,” Jade said. “Are magical beings such as this all around, content to simply ignore the goings-on of people?”



“Perhaps it is so. I don’t imagine anyone will believe us,” Nicole said. She reached around Jade and embraced her warmly as Faela settled down on the grass near them again.



“You two must admire these lands to travel out far into them. Tell me, does the evening's beauty suit your tastes?” Faela inquired. She fell into a cross-legged seat before them both, watching them with curious attention. There was a subtle dusting of freckles on Faela’s features, and her irises were large, with wide and intent focus. Her hair shone like obsidian and there seemed few strands out of place, and the crown of laurel about her head sparkled as though loosely adorned with gold leaf.



“Oh yes… Here is one of the prettiest places I can recall. Nicole and I like to hike, and often seek to find places unknown to most,” Jade said.



“It is a beautiful human quality, to delight in all the wonder and mystery of the world,” Faela said. She breathed deeply, and a breeze moved through the clearing, playing to their senses with unplaceable floral aromas.


“Is it your magic that makes the air so sweet?” Nicole inquired.



“All life is celebrated in the aromas of the bloom, when upon the wing and wind, the sweet gift of new life is shared amidst all growing things.” Faela poked her finger into the soil, and then retracted it. From the indentation in the earth sprouted a bright and fresh outcropping of green, which grew before their eyes until the stock reached above the tips of the unkempt grass. A bud formed, bulging, and eventually splitting to reveal a small and beautiful flower. Its many white petals were each tinted with a hint of blue, and spiraled into its center.



Jade and Nicole looked on with fascination, their curiosity of the other’s magic growing. So gentle was the fae’s demeanor that she did seem like a flower in nature, and exuded great calm as she relaxed back to let them admire her creation.



Jade touched its leaf with her finger, watching how it caught the light. “Are all your powers so delightful?” She felt a calm warmth in her chest, and found herself watching Faela intently, as though wondering what new sweet magic she would perform for them.



Faela laughed musically. “My power, although strongly manifested, pertains more so to nourishing all that grows. Not often does one like me turn to sorcery for self defense.” She held up her hand aloft, her fingers laxly gesturing across the field, to a moss covered boulder half buried in the earth. At once, great green vines erupted from the soil, wrapping around the stone and heaving it up from its place. It seemed an easy affair for Faela to control the many long plant tendrils, which were able to move the stone easily from its place and set it in another part of the field.



“That is impressive…” Jade said, feeling envious of the magical power of the other, for she had often fantasized of supernatural abilities of her own. The more the fae acted, the more she seemed like a minor deity or demigod of ancient tales. Jade could not help but feel a sense of reverence. “No doubt it is useful to you to be able to conjure extra hands at will,” Jade speculated.



“Quite useful, on occasion,” Faela concurred. “Although I am rarely granted such an opportunity to show off.”



“You don’t have guests very frequently, do you?” Nicole inquired. The fae seemed just as curious about them as they were of her, despite the two humans being wholly unmagical.



“Not often at all. There are other spirits and nymphs in these lands that will visit with me, but our world and the world of humans are generally rather distinct.”



Faela flew over the seated couple, and settled down on the grass beside them. She settled her head between them and draped her arms on either away-facing shoulder, staring out over the rolling wooded hills. “These yet untamed forests are becoming rarer. Your governance protects the lands where we reside, for it is known that spirits will not abide human dominance in all places.”



“Ah…” Jade hummed to herself in consideration. “I regret that people have pushed your kind away, and done so much to harm nature.”



Faela smiled at her intently. “You are of sweet nature. When the two of you approached my spring I wondered if you were truly ordinary, after all. For each of you is built with an excellence of strength that is uncommon among the humans I’ve known.” Faela allowed her fingers to gently explore against Nicole’s bicep. “And so too do you conduct yourselves with certainty, in a way reminiscent of Athena’s enlightened warrioresses of old.” The charm was heavy in Faela’s words, and she brought the two of them together near to her, invitingly drawing both to her form.



“We’re not fighters, but perhaps that doesn’t matter,” Nicole said with a warm chuckle. She flexed for Faela, using the opportunity to show off some herself. “Jade and I keep ourselves well toned. Adventures such as the one that lead us here are a help in that.”



“You are explorers, of a kind,” Faela observed. “But you seek to admire the land, rather than own its wealth.”



Jade laughed pleasantly. “I suppose that is true. To just experience it is enough. Have you needed to fend off this place from conquistadors or something?” she asked teasingly. Faela had no immediate response to that, so Jade continued, “Perhaps your magic would come in hand for that, if you needed to turn your vines against a gold-hungry intruder.”



“There are means to repel the unwanted,” Faela agreed softly. She looked to Jade intently, admiring her features.



They were close now, and Faela had worked herself between them, cuddling against the inner side of the two lovers. Her hand had moved from Nicole’s bicep, and felt instead at her abs through the cloth of the conjured dress. Her gentle touch could be felt easily through the thin fabric as she seemed to tenderly test the firmness of each packet of muscle, and trace the creases between them. Nicole welcomed this touch, and met eyes with Jade, communicating to her with a pleased glance.



Jade looked again to Faela, and reached toward her slowly. She brought the back of her hand near to the fae’s face and, after hesitating to permit the other to withdraw if she chose, let her fingers brush against Faela’s cheek. So divinely smooth was the texture of her skin that she was inordinately pleasant to touch, and Jade stroked her again, feeling along the softness of her jaw, and admiring her like a precious stone. Faela allowed such affections with a gentle cant of her head, turning her cheek to Jade and signally that the other may appreciate her with her hands as she so desired. She seemed open to them, and in each moment, greater intimacy crept into their presence.



“I am glad to know we’re wanted,” Jade said sweetly, dancing her fingertips down Faela’s perfect skin to play against her collar, and run along the silken fabric of the hem of her floral lace toga. Nicole had leaned in, and settled her lips gently against the back of Faela’s neck, embracing her from behind as the fae was turned toward Jade.



“Bold though you are, I confess it,” Faela said to her with a teasing chortle, seeming abashed. Her features glowed with the warmth of her concealed delight as she was taken in between the two women, who closed around Fae’s form and drew her onto their laps. “You who would seek to enjoy such delights of the world in their entirety have earned my want,” she breathed, wrapping her legs around Jade’s form as the three feel into a tight embrace on the ground. The fae was sandwiched between the larger toned form of either woman, and exhaled a deep and pleased noise as the distance was closed, and their bodies shared in comfortable warmth.



Nicole spoke near Faela's ears as she pressed in against the smaller preternatural being. “You want us to claim you? Enjoy you absolutely, in complete indulgent bliss?” Nicole inquired softly. She hummed a bemused noise and spoke again, saying “It seems you’re the real treasure of this place.” The pleasing words made Faela coo out a note of desire, the soft and needy noise revealing her want. Although Nicole spoke Faela looked at Jade, with eyes full of anticipation, and a hint of sweet naivety despite the purported centuries of wisdom she had claimed.



Nicole warmed to the way her dominance was received. Faela seemed such a soft thing, almost fragile in their embrace, and despite the magical power the other possessed, she succumbed gently. Nicole placed her lips against Faela’s ear and kissed her there, letting her warmth rest on the cool skin of Faela’s slightly pointed ear. Faela’s silky black hair was pleasant against her cheek.



In the depths of Faela’s eyes a visible want seemed to sparkle forth, as she looked with open desire toward Jade, and had a delightful expression of aroused anticipation on her features. Jade leaned in and brought her lips near Faela's, watching her eyes to savor every moment of the other’s delight as they met in the kiss. Faela did not move at first but closed the gap with a surprising needfulness, welcoming the passionate advance. Jade knew from the moment that Faela greeted her and Nicole that she desired them, and now sensed a great reserved carnality within the fae. She wondered how rare a delight of this kind must be to this being of the wilderness, who had likely hosted only a few guests over the ages.



With a soft squeeze of her shoulders, Jade pushed into Faela, delighting in the warmth of the kiss. There was a sweetness upon the lips of the nymph, which reminded Jade of huckleberry wine. Jade advanced with her tongue, and Faela’s lips parted further to welcome her. The smooth skin beneath her hands was a delight to feel, and Jade massaged over Faela’s shoulders, eventually returning to her collar and then exploring down over her chest. The softness of the beginning of Faela’s breasts above the tie of her adornment left Jade wanting for more, and she hesitated only for a moment before hooking her fingers underneath the cloth, and beginning to pull it away.



Faela sat upright as the fabric inched down her chest, and allowed her eyes to grow half-lidded as she was made bare, and Jade openly admired her. The nymph’s breasts were plump and perky, with a dusting of freckles upon them. Paler than the rest of her golden hued form, they had a great welcoming softness, and the eat on either was dark and firm. Nicole helped to guide the toga down Faela’s body, and as it gathered up around her haste, it grew translucent, and slipped from reality.



“You are divine,” Jade said softly as she beheld Faela’s body, taking in the detail of her pleasantly soft and lithe build. Now seated nude between them, Faela relaxed back against Nicole’s embrace, and lifted her chest for the admiration of Jade’s eyes and hands. Her touch settled gently down on either breast, and she tenderly worked the mounds of soft flesh beneath her palms. Faela’s drew air through her teeth as that initial stimulation began to tease her senses. As Jade helped herself, Nicole continued to explore Faela with her kisses, planting them softly on the back of her neck, and progressing down the spine to the small of her back.



“You spoil me with sweet words,” Faela said, “and soft doting touch.” She breathed out a deep contented sigh, although there was still tension in her form, as she seemed easily stimulated. Jade took a teat between her fingers and gently rolled it against the pad of her thumb. As Faela’s breath quickened and she gnawed her lip, seeming to strain to withhold the urge to moan or squeal, Jade saw that she was quite a bit more sensitive than her lover. The touch seemed unfamiliar to Faela, although she welcomed it with a posture and expression of clear desire. Jade wondered if her breasts had largely gone untreated throughout whatever sexual encounters she might have had here.



As Nicole slowly guided Faela back, bringing the nymph’s head down along her body to rest in her lap, Jade brought the attention of her lips to her breasts, tenderly brushing them over her right nipple and its areola. Faela let out a small squeak of delight as those soft lips applied such gentle pressure, sending a wave of stimulation through her all the same. She could feel the warmth of each breath from Jade as it moistened her breast, a small amount of spittle leaving the brunette’s lips to gloss over its perky form. Faela turned her head up and back to stare up at Nicole, being treated to an inverted view of the blond woman’s breasts posted above her, still cloaked in that moonlight dress.



With a downward smirk, Nicole took her pointer finger and tugged down between her cleavage, freeing her weighty breasts and dismissing the illusion of the dress entirely. Faela’s eyes rolled back to admire Nicole’s breasts and her abs, relaxing fully into the other’s lap as her dark silken hair settled around Nicole’s thighs and hip. Jade had fallen forward to continue mouth’s work, and bared herself in turn as she laid over Faela’s body. Jade’s nude and toned form now laid securely over Faela, and she pressed the nymph securely into her lover’s lap. Encompassing a teat between her lips, she began to suck the nymph’s breasts, and worked her tongue around her sensitive nipple with accelerating speed and energy.



Faela moaned loudly and unabashedly as the sensation was suddenly much more intense. Her body squirmed and trembled but the two lovers kept her securely in place, seeming pleased with the intense pleasured reactions they were able to coax from her. The nymph was new to them, but this was familiar. Jade and Nicole each delighted in the thought that the nymph would forever remember and crave this evening.



Jade slowly progressed down Faela’s body, her hands continuing to massage the nymph’s breasts as her mouth gently kissed its way down her soft stomach and to her hips. Jade laid her torso between Faela’s legs and stroked her thighs, letting the fae anticipate the delight a moment longer. Nicole pet the nymph’s hair as she held her head in her lap, watching Jade set about her pleasurable task. Faela moaned a heavy note of pure bliss as the warmth of Jade’s lips settled against her sex. Soon after, she felt the muscle of the woman’s mouth work between her inner walls. This was a pleasure she had longed for and rarely experienced, and her legs wrapped around Jade as if to prevent her pulling away. “What is divine, is your skill with your tongue… Women such as you make an art of this that I have never known,” Faela said between heavy gasps. Each moment brought a new wave of sensation as Jade varied the movement of her tongue within the fae, stroking along her inner walls and making thrusting advances followed by soft, dance-like retreats.



“You expect we are rather experienced,” Nicole said, seeming amused by the prospect. “It is not as common as you may imagine that we do something like
 this
 ,” Nicole said. She laughed heartily, squishing Faela’s cheeks between her thighs, and gently scissoring her head.



“Then I’m special,” Faela concluded with cheeks squished in. She closed her eyes and moaned softly as Jade’s tongue moved within her, curling up to stroke along the ceiling of Faela’s passage. It drew a strong reaction from the fae, who convulsed in pleasured spasms while still held securely in place. “Still it is clear you have experience,” she said with a huff, her hands falling behind her head to settle gently against Nicole's rear. The want in her was undisguised now, as her legs were wrapped tightly around Jade’s neck, and she invited Nicole’s intimate closeness with a gentle tug against her.



“Ah,” Jade chuckled. “Yes. And you want some practice of your own, don’t you, little fae?” She sat up, and inched forward until Faela’s face was beneath her. “I am surprised you do not have a host of beautiful guests here. There must be others of your kind, yes? Or is there some shortage of pussy in the lands of fae?” Nicole teased her playfully, and gently lowed herself near to Faela’s lips, allowing her sex to brush against the fae’s lips and nose as she teased her. Her knees settled past Faela’s arms and kept her quite securely pinned.



Faela seemed barely able to reply, as the flush sweltered on her features, and she moaned warmly against Nicole’s hovering sex. “Not this evening…” she replied between groans of pleasure, and extended her tongue to lap needily at Nicole’s slit, straining to reach her while the blond woman’s rear was hovered above, and her weight held up. Faela’s moaning suddenly turned a note higher, and her body reverberated with tension and release. Nicole immediately sat herself down on Faela’s face, smothering the moaning, orgasming nymph beneath her, and filling her agape mouth with the pussy she so desired. Faela moaned into Nicole’s sex, her tongue lapping along either side of her entrance there as Nicole grinded against her face. Although less practiced than Jade, Faela ate Nicole out with intense passionate desire, seeming lost in complete bliss as she was served, and served in turn.



Her orgasm only grew in intensity during those first long moments, and her pleasure seemed so all-encompassing that the nymph was lost to it entirely. It seemed that even her orgasm was beyond the norms of mortals, and the sweet nectar to pulse from her filled Jade with an unbelievable bliss of her own. Jade hungrily licked deep within her, tasting her and delighting in the sensations of Faela’s pussy tensing and relaxing against her tongue, as waves of pleasure were sent through her whole body from there.



For Nicole, the pleasure was just beginning. She treated herself, admiring Faela’s blissful spasms. She gently humped the nymph’s face as her hands settled on her breasts, resting her full weight on the smaller being and firmly handling her perky and sensitive breasts. When at last she lifted up to permit the nymph a moment to breathe, Faela let out a long squeal that confessed her intense pleasure and sensitivity. Jade slowed the movement of her tongue and slowly drew it out from the nymph’s sex, licking around her petals and savoring the taste of her. Both lovers permitted the fae a moment to relax and breathe.



“As wonderful as you imagined?” Nicole inquired down at her, hovering over the nymph’s face and enjoying the warmth of her heavy breathing.



“Oh yes,” Faela replied with an airy gasp. She licked her lips to clean up the spittle and nectar that had been slathered over her face. “You two have claimed my heart and body,” she said softly, planting a small kiss against the underside of Nicole’s inner thigh.



“Ought we use you for our own delight, then?
 Claim you?
 ” she inquired with a teasing allure.



The nymph cooed sweetly, filled with want. “Yes, conquerors… you may claim me as you desire. I desire it too…” she spoke softly with long pauses as she steadied her breathing. “Make a toy of my face, I will delight in pleasing you,” she told Nicole. The nymph’s eyes returned to Jade, who was now planting tender and gentle kisses against Faela’s pussy, thigh, and stomach. She hesitated a moment before inquiring, “Would it please you to take me deeply, with a tool for your thrust? With magic, I’d make it so.”



Jade could not help but smirk as she brought her lips away from Faela’s slit and met her gaze. She knew precisely what the nymph referenced. “Your magic can create a strap-on, just like that? It’s a funny variety of magic that you have.”



Faela blushed deeply, although her features were mostly hidden beneath Nicole’s hovering form. The woman above seemed eager to claim what was offered, but watched Jade with interest, wondering what the fae would conjure for their pleasure. “It can do so. The projection would enter you, and you could use it on me,” she said, twirling a finger in the air as a glue-tinted light seemed to spark from her fingers. “With your permission,” she said.



Jade couldn’t help but be fascinated. She had used and taken a strap with Nicole, and was more than eager to experience the fae’s way of doing it. “Go ahead then,” she said, sitting upright and spreading her legs in anticipation of the magic augment. Faela’s energy took on the appearance of a blue-tinted bright smoke, and it grew more dense formed in the air, and flowed toward Jade’s sex. The magic took on a physical form there, and she felt it growing firm within her, like a dildo meant for two women. Jade groaned with pleasure as she felt the magic attachment fill her in the most perfect and desirable way. Even when fully manifested, it had a softness and flexibility to it. It extended seven inches beyond her groin, and had a mostly featureless phallic shape.



“Now that does look fun,” Nicole commented. “I don’t suppose humans can learn this magic,” she said with a sultry chuckle.



Jade gently stroked the magic strap-on (although it had no strap) and hummed with strong approval at the sensations it created within her. It seemed made for the shape of her, and she knew every thrust would be pleasurable. She grinned at Faela, rising to her knees and taking hold of the nymph’s thighs as she got into position. “Do you need more time?” she inquired sweetly as the head of the magic dildo pressed gently against her sex.



Faela suppressed a small squeal as it nudged her, still sensitive from the recent climax. “I’m ready,” she said assuredly all the same. The desire and anticipation she felt was immense, and in that moment she wanted nothing more than for the two women to enjoy her fully.



Nicole immediately rested her full weight back against Faela’s face, smothering the nymph beneath her sex and working her hips back and forth. She kept her sex securely to the nymph’s lips and invited her in, rocking her hips as the fae began to eat her out. Her stomach arched up, and Jade hoisted Faela’s thighs up around either side of her to attain the best angle for her thrust.



Jade pressed in with the head of the tool, its form bending slightly as it was softer than other materials like silicone which she was familiar with. She had expected to coax a large reaction out of Faela when she penetrated her, but was surprised by the intense wave of physical pleasure that she felt as the head of it slid within, and she slowly worked it deeper into Faela’s sex. It felt terrific to penetrate her, and Jade felt a sudden drive to thrust hard and fast, and fuck Faela with the intensity she herself wanted to be fucked, since it seemed that the magical toy would let them share in the pleasure. She showed restraint at first, however, hearing the already powerful moans and groans coming from Faela’s smothered face when only a few inches of the magic phallus had been inserted.



“Feels good?” Nicole inquired, knowing that expression of bliss upon Jade’s features well. She gently twisted one of Faela’s nipples in her touch, seeming to delight in the overstimulated moans of pleasure that the nymph squealed out into her pussy even as she worked her tongue for the above woman’s bliss. The moan Jade worked her, the more Faela squirmed and worked her tongue deeply within.



“We’ve got to get us one of these,” Jade said, beginning a slow and blissful rhythm as she advanced all the way into the depths of Faela, and then slowly withdrew. To her, it felt almost as though she was truly entering the nymph’s form with her own flesh, and she could sense all the subtle movements of Faela within.



Nicole humped Faela’s face, greedily working her sex against the nymph’s tongue with clear delight. A large grin was upon her features as she could sense the fae was absolutely bowled over by bliss. Jade’s pace quickened, and soon, she gave into that urge to truly fuck Faela hard, for she could sense that although the fae was easily pleasured, she ceaselessly desired more. Jade began to work the magic dildo rapidly back and forth within the nymph, moving with powerful fluid motions and a rhythm that was always steadily increasing in pace.



Nicole sat up from Faela suddenly, groaning tensely as she seemed to resist a powerful and surprising wave of pleasure, straining against the urge to orgasm so quickly. She scooted back from Faela’s and took a moment to breath while Jade continued to thrust faster and faster. Now unmuffled, Faela’s squeals of total bliss and delight echoed loudly through the clearing, disrupting the peaceful quiet of the evening.



“I want one too,” Nicole announced. “Turn her around, Jade,”


Jade slowed her thrusting, breathing heavily as she had seemed totally immersed in the pure shared pleasure of fucking the fae’s pussy. She reached around Faela’s hip and helped her to turn around, to be stomach-down and extended between them. Nicole opened her legs invitingly for Faela, seeming intent on having a double-sided dildo of her own, so that she could pleasure herself while working it deep down the nymphs throat.



Faela’s eyes were filled with desire but she did not speak in the moment. Her wings began to flutter rapidly, and she rose from the ground, hovering just a few feet up as Jade retained hold around her legs.



“Oh~ she thinks we’ll thrust better like this,” Jade said a bemused and teasing note. She rose with Faela, standing and positioning herself behind the Fae who fluttered easily between them. Faela gestured, and again the magic manifested, penetrating Nicole and securing itself between her legs as it took the form of a double sided dildo. It had barely appeared before Nicole thrusted it between Faela’s lips, filling her mouth with the head of it.



“Fuck, that is good,” Nicole agreed with wonder on her features. She could experience all of the delight of the feeling of Faela’s mouth and throat through the conjured dick surrogate, which seemed to express and convey every subtle sensation. She grinned down at Faela, who now fluttered in a spitroast between them, penetrated on either end by the magic-dildo equipped lovers. Even without the support of the nymph’s gently fluttering wings they were able to hold her easily between them. Nicole and Jade looked at each other with intense passion, ready to give the nymph between them the fucking of her extended life.



The two fell into a fast and powerful rhythm, their pace just slightly varied, so that sometimes one advanced as the other pulled away, and sometimes they advanced together, and thrusted their magic tools into Faela with vivacious energy. The nymph’s wings fluttered ecstatically, and she moaned out her enjoyment around the magic dildo in her mouth and throat. Jade worked her hips forward until they collided with the nymph’s soft rear, the dildo pressing deep within them both.



Faela’s crown of laurel’s fell from her head, but Nicole caught it reflexively. She stuffed the leaves back into the silken hair of the nymph, and held her head securely as she thrusted deeply into her throat. Faela’s lips met Nicole’s pussy at the midpoint of the conjured double-sided dildo, and were pressed up against Nicole’s sex as the dominant blonde deepthroated her. The nymph was taken by orgasm again, and her eyes rolled back as she relaxed herself between the two, swallowed by the sensations of being fucked and dominated from either end. She wholly relaxed her body as Jade and Nicole continued to support her, aided by the light fluttering of the fae’s translucent wings. She squirted out around Jade’s dildo as she came, and her inner walls clamped against it. Jade only hastened and deepened her thrusting as the nymph began to climax again, sending her over the wall with pleasure with each deep and filling advance. Meanwhile, Nicole pressed down Faela’s throat with her own magic strap, smirking with delight at the way Faela ground and gurgled with her throat filled, entirely taken by bliss.



Jade had brought Faela’s ass securely against her crotch as she embedded that dildo deeply within her, finishing with raw desire as she felt the nymph’s orgasm. Satisfied, she gently pulled out, and allowed the fae’s legs to settle down, even while Nicole continued to please herself by swabbing her throat. As Faela was slowly regaining her senses, she looked up at Nicole with intense appreciation and lust, appearing perfectly content to be used by her. She drooled hungrily with the dildo far past her lips, and slurped at the sweetness of Nicole’s own nectar. Finally Nicole slowly withdrew the dildo from Faela’s throat, and permitted her the chance to breathe.


Faela fell into a seat on the grass, staring up at the two lovers with clear admiration. Their conjured tools faded away, and they stood over her, seeming proud of their work. Nicole’s was drenched with sweat and her abs glistened in the dim, and Jade soon stood against her, posed over the nymph as they began to make out. Faela found herself between and underneath the two as they enjoyed each other, Nicole’s hand falling to stroke the nymph’s face. Soon they settled down beside her on the grass, and looked to her with affection as the nymph’s breath was beginning to steady.



“My my. You enjoyed that as much as we did, I take it?” Jade inquired, leaning in to give Faela a kiss on the cheek.



“Not in all my ages have I been treated like that,” Faela said with clear wonder and bliss. She lay her arms around them again and drew them back to lay beside her on the grass, and they swiftly cuddled her into a warm sandwich. The breeze was pleasant as it cooled their sweaty skin, but they soon came to appreciate the warmth of each other. “You will return to me, won’t you?” Faela inquired, reaching up to twirl a piece of Jade’s brunette hair.



“Of course,” Jade told her with an eager nod. “I half expected you to be gone forever after this moment… as fleeting as a truly good dream. You will be here if we come again?”



Faela planted a small kiss on Jade’s nose, and then turned, and kissed Nicole there as well. “I will always be here. Just keep my secret safe,” she said warmly.



Jade chortled at her pleasantly. “We will do so.”



Nicole stroked Faela's side as she wrapped her between them, and brought their bodies in close and snug. “We have a wanderlust in us… the beauty here will call us again,” she promised tenderly.



Faela giggled at them, entangling her legs with Jade and pressing her rear in against Nicole’s hips. “You have a lust for adventure, and a fae lust, too,” she said sweetly. “I know we’ll meet again.”



The light of a golden crescent moon began to form in the sky as the dim encroached, and soon, a myriad of bright stars filled the sky, as clear and numerous as they had ever been. The three of them laid together, laughing and speaking softly of sweet wonders unknown.
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