

Futa Fairy: Shrunk In Love

One of the villages close to the capital put up an offer on the questboard looking for someone to aid them with a little fairy problem they were having. Get it, a little fairy problem… that’s a pun. Fairies usually don’t cause much trouble, or any at all really. They keep to themselves and flutter about the forest going from mushroom to mushroom doing whatever it is fairies do, which is to say I have no idea what they do. The quest had been up for a few days. I guess adventures aren’t exactly interested in that sort of quest. It doesn’t exactly sound as glamorous as slaying a troll or finding a cursed artifact.

The quest was a bit vague. It didn’t say whether they wanted the fairies exterminated or what. I hope they weren’t expecting someone to slaughter fairies, I’m not exactly looking to be known as the fairy murder. Tanya The DragonSlayer, now that has a good ring to it. Tanya The Poor Innocent Fairy Killer, not so much. The reason I was deciding on taking this quest was because I thought it might be a good opportunity to work on my diplomacy. I’ve managed to level up my spellcasting quite well. I even started getting offers to join a few groups on dungeon runs. However, my people skills, well that could still use some work. The last time I took on a diplomatic quest it was over a land dispute between the Gnomes and Pixies, and let’s just say after a few conversations with me, there was no more land left for them to dispute over.

It was about time I really gave an attempt at fixing problems without blasting fire from my fingertips. Even though, if you ask me, it’s a really good way to fix a problem. Anyway, I left the capital and headed to the village. I met with the village leader in a small house with only two rooms.

“We’re so happy you decided to help,” said Robert, the village leader, “We were starting to worry that no one would be willing to.”

“So what exactly are we dealing with here, what are the specifics?” I asked. I had no interest in small talk. Especially not with this man. From the moment I walked in he did little but stare at my busty cleavage. Pathetic, I just hope he knows if he tries anything I could fry him into a smouldering pile of ash. Not that I would actually do that, but I of course could.

“The fairies have been harassing us for quite some time now,” said Robert.

“Harassing?” I found that unlikely, fairies aren’t known for bothering others.

“The female villagers to be precise. Whenever they go out to forage or what have you the fairies won’t leave them alone. Pulling at their dresses, their robes, getting all up in their business, know what I mean? It’s gotten to the point where the women don’t even want to leave their houses anymore. As you can imagine, it’s made life here rather difficult for us. The husbands enjoyed it initially. Let’s just say we’re going to see an increase in population in nine months, but now everyone’s just getting on each other’s nerves being cooped up together all the time.”

“I see,” I said, “So you want me to exterminate them then?”

“I don’t care how you do it, just put an end to this problem. We’ll pay you well for your service.”

“How much are we talking?”

“How’s five hundred sound?”

I fiddled my fingers on the neckline of my robe, revealing a bit more skin. It was a little underhanded but never failed, “How about six?”

Robert gulped, “Six if you solve this little issue today, otherwise five fifty.”

“Deal.”

It would be no trouble at all for me to go out into the fields, raise my hands in the air, and raze the entire field into a burning plume of roaring fire. But where’s the challenge in that. If I wanted to do that I could have taken that goblin quest and made twice as much gold. I left the village and started to wander into the forests. The first step was finding the fairies. I figured if I went out to the woods and started foraging as if I was just another villager in time the fairies would reveal themselves.

I crouched down before a blueberry bush, picking the berries and popping a few into my mouth. They were sweet as the juices ran down my tongue. Nothing like fresh fruit to wet your tongue. I placed a handful of berries into my satchel but still nothing arrived. At the very least it was a nice day. The sun shone down and the sky was a clear blue. Still I wanted to get this job done today if at all possible. I wanted that six hundred gold. There was a blessed amulet at the jewelers I had my eye on for quite awhile. And once a shiny object catches my eye, I tend to obsess over it until I have it. I’m like a magpie in that way. Not my best characteristic, but what can you do?

I dug my fingers into the earth, scooping up handfuls of dirt and tossing them aside. I got pretty good at recognizing ginger, and ginger root has a handful of uses in potion making. As I started to pull at the root, something started to pull at my robe. At first I paid it no mind, and simply swatted my hand behind me. I tugged the root free, and placed it into my satchel.

“Not a bad find,” I said to myself. “This little quest was already paying off.” I scanned the earth to see if I could find anymore. A faint noise buzzed around my ear. I shook my head, thinking it was an insect at the time. My father used to take me out and hunt for ginger when I was younger. So I got a bit lost in the nostalgia of it all, forgetting about the quest at hand.

Then there was a pulling at my hair and I couldn’t ignore it any longer, that wasn’t an insect.

“Knock it off,” I said, looking around for the culprit but saw nothing. I only heard a tiny giggling. “Whatever,” I said. And went back to foraging for more ginger. I bent over to inspect some leaves when something shot up my robe. I could feel it bouncing around between my legs. Tiny hands and feet crawling up my skin.

“Get out of there,” I shouted, stomping and shaking my legs. A small winged creature shot out from under my robe laughing.

“Ha ha, yes, very funny,” I said.

“Well I thought so,” came the delicate voice of a fairy. The fairy fluttered before me, looking me up and down. The look on its tiny face was the same sort of look that Robert gave me earlier. Were fairies also little pervs? “You don’t look familiar,” said the fairy, “you’re not from around here are you?”

“No I’m not,” I said, “I’m here to get you to stop harassing the villagers.”

“It’s not just me,” said the fairy.

“Then all of you,” I said.

The fairy pouted, “well that’s no fun.”

I shrugged my shoulders, “It’s not supposed to be fun. The villagers don’t feel comfortable coming out here to do their work.”

“I don’t see how that’s our problem,” said the fairy, fluttering about my head.

The fire blasting part of me wanted to say, ‘well it’s about to be your problem,’ and then ignite a ball of fire. But I thought better of it. It took a lot of willpower to hold that one back.

“Can I ask why you all have been all up in everyone’s business?”

“Isn’t it obvious,” said the fairy, she flitted herself under my chin and landed on top of my breasts. The fairy looked up at me, “it’s spring.”

“And…?”

“And that means we’re horny and want to play,” she said, nestling between my tits.

I reached for the fairy and plucked her from my breasts, holding her between my thumb and forefinger, “well can’t you do that with each other?”

The fairy shook her head, her hair tressing down the length of her back. “We aren’t like other fairies. We much prefer the company of others to that of our own.”

“I see…”

So they were just a bunch of horny little creatures that wanted to get laid or something.

This really would be solved with greater ease if I just blasted them. But I could empathize with them. Being an adventurer didn’t give me much opportunity to find a mate to settle down with. The fairy fought against my hold and broke free. Zipping around me and right into my cleavage and down my robe.

“Hey, hey get out of there,” I said dancing around. Those tiny fingers tickled at my tummy. I reached down my dress and pulled her out.

“Look, I think I got a solution that could work for both of us,” I said.

“What’s that?” Asked the fairy.

“Well let’s just say I wouldn’t mind if you wanted to play with me. We can help satisfy each other’s needs. What do you say?”

“I say that sounds pretty good,” said the fairy.

“But you’ll have to promise to leave the villagers alone.”

“I promise,” said the fairy.

Now this was the kind of diplomacy I could get behind. Everybody gets what they want, hell, even I do. It’s been a while since I had a little fun, and how hard could pleasing a little fairy be. I only hope the fairy was enough to satisfy my needs.

“Well come on,” said the fairy tugging at my robe, “take this off.”

“Here? Already?”

“Can you think of a better place to make love than out in the open, one with nature,” said the fairy. A few ideas crossed my mind, like a bed for one.

“Alright, alright,” I said. I lowered my robe down past my shoulders, revealing my large voluptuous tits. The fairy licked her lips, loving the view of my breasts. I do have to say, I quite enjoyed them myself. And the men certainly did, considering they were always staring. The fairy wasted no time and darted at my breasts, the little thing holding onto my skin. The fairy opened her mouth and licked my nipple with her sweet little tongue, so tiny that it tickled. I let out a giggle.

“Like it?” Asked the fairy.

“Oh yes that’s rather nice,” I said.

“Good,” she said, and continued to wrap her mouth around my nipple until it stiffened from her teasing. Her mouth felt good, but she was so tiny, what could I possibly do with her. The fairy zipped over to my other breast, performing the same actions upon that one. Licking and teasing my sensitive nipples. Her tiny fingers pinched my supple flesh. I was still getting worked up all the same. I could feel my pussy drip from her sweet touches. I ached to touch myself. To rub my sweet pussy. But more than that I wanted someone else to play with it. But how could such a tiny thing please the yearning swelling between my legs.

“What’s the matter?” Asked the fairy, reading the look on my face.

“It’s just that I don’t know if you have what it takes for me to... well… get off, I’m used to something much bigger” I said.

“Hmm,” the fairy, stroked her chin, “that does sound like quite the problem, if…” she looked as if she knew something I didn’t.

“If what? Tell me?” I begged.

“If..” the fairy shivered and an array of gold dust flew off her in all directions. Suddenly the little fairy wasn’t so little anymore but was equal in size to myself. “I think you’ll find I can be all that you desire and more?”

“And more?”

“Oh yes,” the fairy pulled at her dress, removing it from her body and letting it fall to the earth. Her breasts were full and ripe, her hips wide and thick. But above all else was the wonder between her legs. She wasn’t just any fairy but a fairy with a cock. And a big and hard one at that. The fairy took her cock into her hand, “What do you think?” She asked, giving it a shake.

I was not expecting this at all. This quest was starting to pay me well beyond the initial reward. Damn, was she sexy. That curvy body, full tits, and mighty cock. I got down on my knees before her, my fingers sliding delicately along the length of her shaft.

“I think this could work out quite well,” I said. I brought my lips to the tip of her cock. She twitched with excitement as I stuck my tongue out. I licked at her cock, starting from the base running my tongue along the fullness of the length. “Mmm, what a tasty cock you have,” I said.

“Thank you,” said the fairy, her fingers running through my hair. “How about you let me enter that sweet mouth of yours?”

I did not hesitate to wrap my lips around her fat cock. She was thick, and filled my warm mouth nicely. The spit drooled over my lips and down her shaft. The fairy let out a moan and held to her tits, playing with her nipples.

“Ahh, that feels so good,” cried the fairy, her wings began to flutter, excited. She worked her hips back and forth ever so slightly.

I pulled at my robes and removed them from my body. I had no use for clothing anymore. The sun warmed my pale skin, soothing me. I looked up into the creature’s eyes, she smiled back at me. Enjoying stuffing every inch of her cock into my wet mouth. The fairy pulled her dripping cock from out of my mouth. She got down on her knees and joined me. She placed a hand on the back of my head and pulled me in, kissing my lips. Our tongues entangled, our mouths pressed together. The fairy tasting herself from off my lips.

“Mmm,” the fairy pushed at my shoulders and lowered me onto my back. Her palms pressed at my thighs and spread my legs open. “I think it’s time for me to have a taste of you,” she said.

“Please…” I waited for that tongue of hers to slide up my thighs and between my legs, circling around my clit. “Ahh,” I bucked my hips, she teased me so well. Her tongue lay flat on my clit, lapping up and down my wet pussy. I grinded my hips and rode her face. I arched forward and clutched her hair, pulling her face deep into my wet cunt. “Fuck, I love when you lick my pussy.”

“Me too,” said the fairy licking her plump lips. Her fingers gripped my thighs and she pulled me in, diving back for more. Her tongue darted into my sweet hole. Her mouth sucking on my swelling clit.

“Fuck… oh fuck…” I squirmed in her hold. She snuck a finger into my pussy and pressed against my walls, thrusting her fingers in and out. She curled her fingers and hit just the right spot. She picked up speed, her mouth sucking my clit, her fingers penetrating my cunt. My legs snapped shut and I quivered, crossing my arms over my breasts as I rolled in ecstasy. I pushed her away but thankfully she fought back for more, prying my legs open for one last taste.

I needed more, I needed to feel that cock of hers inside of me. I reached down and grasped her hard cock. “Please, can I have it in me?” I asked.

The fairy smiled as I stroked her slippery dick, “of course,” she said. The fairy slid her cock up and down along my pussy, pressing it to my clit. She flicked the tip in and out of my sweet hole. I grabbed for her breasts and she eased herself in.

“Ah, it’s so fucking big,” I whimpered. I pushed against her chest, “take it slow.” The fairy went in inch by inch, giving my tight pussy a moment to relax and adjust. “Okay, okay. I’m ready,” I said.

That was all she needed to hear, she thrusted her cock inside of me hard and fast, her breasts grazing against my own. The fairy lifted my legs and placed them on her shoulders getting her cock in even deeper. She had me practically folded in half, her forehead pressed to mine.

“Fuck yes… take my pussy, pound it, whatever you want,” I said. Her hands groped my body, she hammered that mighty cock in and out of me, sliding through my wet cunt with ease. My pussy tightened, I was right on edge. The fairy brought her hand to my clit, furiously masturbating me as her cock worked its magic. The combined sensations tilted me over the edge, and had me rolling and spasming on the floor.

“I need you to cum, I want you to cum inside me,” I begged. The fairy pulled her cock out of my pussy. I don’t know how she managed to hold off for so long. She had endurance like I’ve never seen before.

“Uh uh, I’m not going to cum inside you. I’m going to cum all over you. You’re going to be swimming in cum,” grinned the fairy.

“Swimming?”

“Let me show you,” she said. She clapped her hands together and gold dust sprinkled over my body. I was taken over by the strangest sensation, I closed my eyes and felt my body begin to fluctuate.

I shrunk down smaller and smaller, until I was the size of a tiny toy. The fairy stood above me, she was gigantic. So this was how she must have seen me. She bent down and picked me up in the palm of her hand.

“Now the fun can really begin,” she said. She dropped me. I fell through the air, my heart skipping a beat. Then I landed right on top of her cock. I hugged my entire body around it, clinging on for life. My arms and legs were all wrapped around her thick massive shaft, it was like hugging a tree. I scooted myself up the length of her cock. The fairy let out a moan as I used my entire body to stroke her cock.

With my tiny tongue I tickled the underside of her cock, just beneath the tip. Each time her cock would twitch and jump, and I held on tighter as it soared through the air.

“Mmm, now that’s what I’m talking about,” said the fairy. She wrapped her hand gently around me and her cock, pressing me to it, my sweaty breasts squished between her. She angled her cock and me up. I looked up and saw spit dangling from her mouth as it fell through the air and splashed down. She ran her nimble fingers over me and her cock. Then, using my entire body, she started to jerk herself off. The fairy sat down, the world felt as if it trembled with a giant earthquake as she did. She spread her legs out wide, and stroked. I was held to that cock, my pussy grinding up against it as she slid me all the way up and down. So slick and sloppy, I was coated in saliva.

The fairy’s voice boomed and echoed in my ears, her moans of pleasure so loud as they vibrated the air around me. The fairy pulled me off her throbbing cock. I could feel the swelling inside of her starting to take place, it wouldn’t be long now until she could not help but cum. But how was I to handle that load. At this size it would be like being hit by a tsunami. She lifted me to her face.

“I hope you’re ready for your cum bath,” said the fairy.

“I- I- I hope so too,” I stammered, my breathing was heavy, my body ached. But I wanted to see what was going to happen next so bad. No mortal could give to me what this creature was about to bestow on me. She placed me on the ground, and hovered over me. Her cock angled straight at my tiny body. She stroked and stroked, clenching her teeth.

“Ay ya!” Cum erupted from the tip of her cock, splattering my entire body. I was drenched in warm sticky cum. She continued to jerk her sensitive cock, another stream of cum came spewing out and splashing my face, my tits, my pussy. Cum stuck to every inch of my being. She let go of her cock. It continued to twitch and a few drops fell to the earth next to me.

I reached between my legs, using her cum as a lubricant I rubbed my clit and brought myself to another screaming orgasm. The fairy lifted me up and held me before her mouth.

“Let’s clean you off,” she said, sticking her tongue out. She licked me from head to toe, her tongue practically wrapped around my little body.

“That, that… was something else,” I said.

“I know. Now do you see why we chase after the villagers,” she said.

“Oh absolutely,” I said. I understood now, and I was so happy that I was the one who took the quest.

As much fun as being tiny is,when it comes to taking a fat load of cum, I can’t imagine it being all that useful for when it comes to battling monsters, I would be as threatening as a matchstick.

“Can you change me back?” I asked.

“Oh… back?” Said the fairy.

“Yeah back, I can’t stay tiny forever,” I said.

The fairy stroked her chin pondering this for a moment, “Maybe not forever but perhaps long enough for the others to see.”

“Others?” I asked.

“Yeah, I’m not the only fairy of my kind.”

The fairy placed me on the top of her head, her wings began to flutter and she lifted into the air. I clutched onto the strands of her hair as she flew off into the woods.

Flying felt amazing. The wind rushed by me, and at any moment I thought I might end up falling off, but I didn’t. Now this was how you travel, forget horseback, fairyback was where it’s at. We arrived at a small grove in the woods.

“Hey, I have someone I want you all to meet,” shouted the fairy.

Soft giggling filled the air. Three tiny fairies came fluttering out from behind a mushroom. Their tiny voices sounded like bells in the air.

“What do we have here,” said one, landing on top of the fairy’s head. She was equally as beautiful, curvy with bright shining silver hair. The other two fairies did not disappoint either.

The three fairy’s shook their wings and took on their full sizes. Excited and overjoyed at my presence the fairies pulled and tugged at each other’s clothing, until they were all naked. Their hands went for each other's breasts. Their mouths went for each other’s cocks. In all the commotion they almost forgot about me. And I was too enamored by the wondrous sight to even say anything.

I began to play with myself watching their lustful display. Watching those hard cocks getting stroked and sucked. I let out tiny whimpering moans of delight. Now I had caught their attention. One of the fairy’s picked me out of their friend’s hair and placed me on their cock. I held on as another wrapped her mouth around my body and the cock, sucking and licking everything all up.

Another fairy stroked herself to orgasm. Unleashing a torrent of cum running down my body and the cock I held so tightly to. Another fairy grasped me, and used my body to jerk her friend off. My tits stuck with cum to that massive cock. I moaned and whimpered, and my body ached but I wanted more and more. They bounced me around from cock to cock. Placed me on their tits. Showered me in their cum. I was tossed around like a plaything, and for all intents and purposes that’s exactly what I was, a fairy’s plaything.

The loving only stopped once each fairy had finally had her fill. Had drained every drop of warm cum out of her sweet sweet cock and onto my body.

“I do hope you decide to come back again soon,” said my fairy.

I pushed my hair out of my face, sticky with cum, “Oh, I’m sure I will,” I said. Adventuring can really build up the tension, this was an excellent way to blow off some steam. And blow some fairy cock. The fairy shook her wings over me and my body morphed and returned to its original size. I stretched out my arms and legs, working my muscles.

Another quest well done, if I do say so myself. I returned to the fields and grabbed my robe, heading to a small pond to wash myself off. I couldn’t possibly return to the village looking like this. But one thing was for certain, I would be returning to these woods the next chance that I got.
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