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Chapter 1: The Volunteer Queen – First Sight of Nadia

Gods above, I can’t believe I’m actually here.
 
I’m Dickard Brieder, twenty-seven years old, broad-shouldered and thick with muscle from years of hauling gear through Lustopia’s wildest monster territories. My cock has seen its share of exotic cunts, but nothing prepared me for this moment. The air in the Fairy Kingdom tastes like liquid honey and crushed wildflowers, sweet enough to make my tongue tingle. Glowing spores drift lazily through shafts of golden sunlight that pierce the massive canopy of living trees, and everywhere I look, tiny bird-sized fairies flit and dart like sparkling jewels. Their laughter is high, musical, and teasing as they circle me, brushing my cheeks and ears with the softest gusts from their wings.
 
But all of that fades into background noise the second the royal canopy above me parts.
 
A shimmering cascade of silver-blonde hair spills downward first, catching the light like threads of moonlight woven with starlight. Then she descends—Queen Nadia herself—floating on semi-transparent wings that glitter like stained glass lit from within. My breath catches hard in my throat. She’s petite, a full foot shorter than my own six-foot-two frame, barely clearing five feet, yet every proportion is devastatingly, impossibly perfect. Her body is pure breeding perfection wrapped in regal elegance: massive, heavy breasts that look almost too large for her delicate frame, straining against the thin leaf-and-silk gown that clings to her like a second skin. Each tit is full and round, easily the size of ripe melons, with a natural, mouth-watering bounce that makes my palms itch. Her waist is sinfully slim, the kind I could easily wrap both hands around, flaring out dramatically into wide, child-bearing hips and thick, juicy thighs that rub together softly with every tiny shift of her weight. Her ass is a plump, heart-shaped masterpiece, the kind that jiggles just enough to promise heaven when gripped hard.
 
My cock surges to full, throbbing hardness inside my trousers the instant her golden eyes lock onto mine. Those eyes—bright, luminous, molten gold—pin me in place with a mixture of royal authority and raw, hungry curiosity. Her face is angelic yet wickedly seductive: high cheekbones, full pouty lips the color of ripe berries, and skin that glows with an inner ethereal light, smooth and flawless. A delicate golden crown of living flowers rests in her silver-blonde hair, and the sweet, heady floral scent rolling off her skin is so potent it makes my balls tighten. I can already imagine burying my face between those massive tits and breathing her in while I rut into her.
 
She lands lightly on the moss-carpeted platform in front of me, bare feet sinking into the soft emerald surface. Her wings flutter once, twice, sending a puff of sweet pollen-scented air across my face, then fold elegantly behind her back. Up close she’s even more overwhelming. The neckline of her gown plunges deep between those enormous breasts, offering me a generous view of soft, creamy cleavage that looks warm and inviting. Her nipples are already visibly stiff, two prominent little peaks pressing against the sheer fabric.
 
“Your Majesty,” I manage, my voice rough and gravelly, already thick with lust. My cock is straining so hard against my pants I’m sure she can see the outline. “I’m Dickard Brieder, monster researcher and hybrid breeding specialist. I’m here for the human-fairy compatibility study. You… actually volunteered?”
 
Queen Nadia’s full lips curve into a slow, regal smile that drips pure sex. She steps closer, hips swaying with hypnotic grace, those thick thighs brushing together and making the hem of her gown ride slightly higher. The scent of her—sweet nectar, warm feminine musk, and something intoxicatingly royal—floods my senses and makes my mouth water.
 
“I did, Researcher Brieder,” she answers, her voice a melodic purr that slides straight down my spine and wraps around my aching cock. “The Fairy Kingdom has grown stagnant. Our blood needs strength, vigor, size. And I…” Her golden eyes drop shamelessly to the massive bulge in my trousers, lingering there with open hunger. “…I want to feel what a full-sized human male can do to a fairy queen’s body. I want to be stretched. Filled. Bred.”
 
She says the word “bred” like a filthy promise, letting it roll off her tongue slowly. A visible shiver runs through her petite frame, making her massive tits quiver enticingly.
 
I swallow hard, fighting the urge to grab her right here. “This research involves deep, repeated mating. Vaginal, oral, anal. Full seed deposition into your womb. Multiple sessions per day until conception is confirmed. You understand that, Your Majesty?”
 
Nadia’s wings flutter again, and she lets out a soft, throaty laugh that sounds like wind chimes mixed with pure lust. She closes the remaining distance until her heavy breasts are nearly brushing my chest. Even at her height, she has to tilt her head back to maintain eye contact, which only makes her look more deliciously petite and fuckable.
 
“I understand perfectly, Dickard,” she murmurs, deliberately using my first name, her breath warm against my collarbone. “I have read every report from previous human-monster hybrid studies. I know how thick human cocks are. How much cum you produce. How long you can stay hard.” Her golden eyes sparkle with mischief and need. “My royal cunt is already wet just thinking about it. I can feel my little pussy clenching right now, dripping down my thighs under this gown.”
 
Fuck. The way she says “cunt” with that elegant, regal voice nearly makes me groan out loud. I can smell her arousal now—sweet, honeyed, and unmistakably feminine—mixing with the floral perfume of her skin. My cock throbs painfully, leaking pre-cum into my underwear as I imagine peeling that gown off her and seeing just how soaked her tiny royal slit already is.
 
She reaches up with one delicate hand and traces a finger slowly down the center of my chest, her touch light but electric. “I volunteered because I am the strongest and most fertile in the kingdom. My body was made for this. Look at me, researcher.” She steps back just enough to give me a full view and runs her hands slowly over her own curves, cupping those massive breasts and lifting them slightly, thumbs brushing across her stiff nipples. “These heavy tits will feed our child… and you, if you desire my milk. These wide hips will carry your strong hybrid seed. This tight little fairy pussy and even tighter ass are yours to study, stretch, and fill as many times as it takes.”
 
My breathing is ragged. The tiny fairy girls fluttering around us are watching with wide, excited eyes, some of them blushing and pressing their tiny thighs together, but I barely notice them. All my focus is on Queen Nadia—regal, gorgeous, and openly offering her perfect body for my research cock.
 
“This is going to be legendary,” I growl, voice low and hungry. “I’m going to map every inch of you, Your Majesty. Taste you. Fuck you senseless. Pump load after load of thick human cum deep into your royal womb until your belly swells with my child.”
 
Nadia’s golden eyes flash with pure delight and lust. She bites her lower lip, wings quivering.
 
“Then let us begin, my dear researcher,” she whispers, stepping so close that her soft, massive breasts finally press against my abdomen. “I am yours to study. Thoroughly. Deeply. Repeatedly.”
 
The sweet scent of her aroused body fills my lungs as her golden eyes promise me every filthy pleasure the Fairy Kingdom has to offer.




Chapter 2: Naked Inspection – Mapping Her Perfect Body

I set my heavy research satchel down on the soft moss-covered platform with a deliberate thud, my hands already trembling with anticipation. The air between Queen Nadia and me felt electric, thick with the sweet floral scent of her arousal and the faint, honeyed pollen drifting from her shimmering wings. My cock was still rock-hard from our first conversation, throbbing insistently against the front of my trousers like a caged beast demanding release. But research protocol came first. I needed to document every inch of this perfect fairy queen before I claimed her.
 
“Disrobe for me, Your Majesty,” I said, my voice low and rough with hunger. “I need to inspect your body thoroughly. Naked. Completely exposed.”
 
Queen Nadia’s golden eyes flashed with wicked delight. There wasn’t a single trace of hesitation. She simply reached up with graceful fingers and unclasped the delicate leaf-and-silk gown at her shoulders. The fabric slid down her body like liquid moonlight, whispering softly as it pooled at her bare feet. And there she stood—gloriously, utterly naked under the soft, filtered canopy light.
 
Fuck. She was even more devastating without clothes.
 
Her massive breasts were absolute perfection, now fully bare and heavy, sitting high and proud on her petite frame despite their incredible size. Each one was larger than my hand could fully cup, full and round with a natural teardrop shape that made them sway and jiggle enticingly with every breath. Her nipples were stiff pink peaks, already erect and begging for attention, surrounded by slightly darker areolas that looked incredibly suckable. The smooth, glowing skin of her tits looked so soft I wanted to bury my face between them immediately.
 
My eyes traveled downward. Her waist was impossibly slim, the kind that begged to be gripped hard while pounding into her. It flared dramatically into wide, breeding-ready hips and a thick, plush ass that made my mouth water. Her thighs were thick and juicy, pressing together softly and already glistening with a faint trail of her royal nectar. Between those perfect thighs sat her plump, completely hairless pussy. The outer lips were puffy and swollen with need, a soft pink that glistened with her slick juices. Her inner folds peeked out invitingly, delicate and dripping, framing the tiniest, tightest-looking entrance I had ever seen on a woman.
 
“Gods…” I breathed, circling her slowly like a predator examining its prey. My boots sank into the moss as I walked around her, taking in every curve, every detail. Her semi-transparent wings fluttered gently behind her, catching the light and sending tiny sparkles across her naked skin. The sweet, musky scent of her aroused cunt was growing stronger, mixing with the floral perfume of her body until my head spun.
 
I stepped in close from behind first, letting my breath brush the back of her neck. She shivered. My large hands reached around and cupped the undersides of her massive tits, lifting them slightly, feeling their incredible weight and warmth. My thumbs stroked slowly along the sensitive skin just beneath her stiff nipples. Nadia let out a soft, regal moan, her back arching to push those heavy breasts more firmly into my palms.
 
“They’re so fucking full,” I growled, squeezing gently, watching the soft flesh spill between my fingers. “These royal tits are going to look obscene bouncing while I fuck you.” I brushed my thumbs directly over her nipples now, circling them, pinching lightly. Her whole body trembled, wings flaring for a moment as a fresh bead of her pussy juice trickled down the inside of her thick thigh.
 
I continued my inspection, moving to her front again. My hands slid down her slim waist, measuring how easily my fingers could nearly meet around it, then flared out over her wide hips. I squeezed the plush flesh there, then dropped to my knees in front of her for a closer look at her cunt.
 
“Spread for me, Your Majesty,” I commanded, voice thick with lust.
 
Nadia obeyed instantly, regal and obedient at the same time. She reached down with delicate fingers, placing them on either side of her puffy pussy lips and slowly pulled them apart. The wet sound of her slick folds separating was obscene and beautiful. Her tiny cunt opened for me like a glistening pink flower—impossibly small, dripping wet, the entrance a tight little hole that looked far too narrow for my thick cock. Her clit was swollen and peeking out from its hood, shiny with her juices. The musky-sweet aroma of her royal pussy hit me full force, making my cock leak pre-cum into my pants.
 
“Such a pretty little fairy cunt,” I murmured, leaning in until my breath ghosted over her exposed sex. “So small… so fucking tight. I can see your walls clenching already, begging to be stretched.”
 
I brought one thick finger up and traced it slowly along her slit, coating it in her slippery nectar. Nadia whimpered, hips twitching. Then I pressed the broad tip of my middle finger against her tiny entrance and pushed inside.
 
Fuck. Her cunt clamped down on me instantly like hot, wet velvet. The pressure was insane—so tight I could barely get past the first knuckle at first. Her inner walls rippled and squeezed greedily around the intrusion, pulsing with need. I pushed deeper, sinking the full length of my finger into her royal pussy until my palm pressed against her puffy mound. She was scorching hot inside, dripping wet, and so incredibly snug I groaned out loud.
 
“Ahh…!” Nadia’s regal voice cracked beautifully as she moaned, her golden eyes half-lidded with pleasure. Her thick thighs trembled as I slowly pumped my finger in and out, curling it to explore her textured walls. More of her sweet juices coated my hand, dripping down my wrist in sticky strands.
 
“You’re soaking, Your Majesty,” I said, voice husky. “This tiny cunt is going to feel like heaven strangling my cock.”
 
I kept fingering her slowly, savoring every flutter and squeeze, while my other hand roamed over her body—squeezing her heavy tits, pinching her nipples, stroking her slim waist and wide hips. She was panting now, wings fluttering erratically.
 
Finally, I withdrew my glistening finger with a wet pop and stood up. I turned her around gently but firmly, bending her slightly forward so her plump ass was presented to me. My hands gripped her thick cheeks and spread them wide, exposing everything.
 
There it was—her perfect little asshole. A tiny, twitching pink star, smooth and hairless, winking invitingly as soon as the air touched it. It looked even tighter than her cunt, a delicate little ring of muscle that fluttered under my gaze.
 
“Beautiful,” I growled. I pressed the pad of my thumb right against the center of her royal pucker and rubbed slow circles. Nadia moaned louder, pushing her ass back against my thumb eagerly, almost greedily.
 
“Mmm… yes…” she breathed, voice husky and dripping with lust.
 
I applied more pressure, watching her tight asshole flex and wink against my thumb. The sight of her perfect body bent over, massive tits hanging heavily, thick thighs spread, and both her tiny cunt and even tinier asshole on full display for my inspection made my cock ache painfully.
 
“Every hole is yours to study, Dickard,” she whispered, looking back over her shoulder with golden eyes full of raw, filthy need. “I’m so fucking ready.”




Chapter 3: First Kisses and Finger-Fucking

I couldn’t hold back any longer.
 
After mapping every curve and hole of Queen Nadia’s perfect naked body during the inspection, my cock was throbbing so hard it felt like it might rip through my trousers. The sweet, sticky scent of her royal pussy still coated my fingers and filled my lungs. I stepped in close, wrapped my strong arms around her tiny, voluptuous frame, and pulled her flush against my chest.
 
Her massive, heavy tits squished wonderfully against my hard muscles, the soft, warm flesh pillowing out between us. Those huge, bare breasts felt even better than they looked—velvety smooth, incredibly full, and radiating heat. Her stiff pink nipples dragged across my shirt like two hot little points, begging to be sucked. Nadia let out a soft, needy gasp as I crushed her against me, her slim waist fitting perfectly in my grip while her wide hips and thick thighs pressed into my legs.
 
I tilted her chin up with one hand and claimed her mouth in a hard, hungry kiss.
 
The moment our lips met, it was like tasting pure fairy nectar. Her mouth was warm, soft, and incredibly sweet—like wild honey drizzled with flowers and sin. Nadia moaned into the kiss immediately, her regal composure cracking as she kissed me back with eager, filthy passion. Her tongue darted out to meet mine, swirling and dancing, slick and agile. She tasted divine. Every lick sent sparks straight to my aching cock. Her full berry-colored lips moved desperately against mine, sucking on my tongue, biting gently, then opening wider so I could plunge deeper into her hot little mouth.
 
Her semi-transparent wings fluttered wildly behind her, creating soft gusts of sweet pollen-scented air that swirled around us. The delicate membranes vibrated with her growing arousal, shimmering with iridescent colors under the canopy light.
 
I devoured her. The kiss grew wetter, messier, more intense. Saliva mixed between our tongues as I kissed the Fairy Queen like I owned her—and right now, I did. My hands roamed down her back, gripping the plush globes of her thick ass and squeezing hard, pulling her even tighter against the massive bulge in my pants so she could feel exactly what she was doing to me.
 
Then my right hand slid between her trembling thick thighs.
 
Gods, she was absolutely drenched. Her plump, hairless pussy was soaking wet, hot slick nectar coating my fingers the instant I touched her. I rubbed two thick fingers up and down her slippery slit, parting those puffy lips and coating myself in her royal juices. Nadia whimpered loudly into my mouth, her hips bucking greedily.
 
I found her tiny entrance and pushed.
 
Two thick fingers sank into her dripping cunt at once.
 
“Fuuuuck…” I groaned against her lips. She was impossibly tight. Her velvet walls clamped down around my invading fingers like a hot, silky fist, rippling and squeezing with desperate strength. For a moment I could barely move them—her fairy pussy was that snug. But Queen Nadia was a queen in heat. She rolled her hips and pushed down, forcing my fingers deeper inside her until they were buried to the knuckle.
 
“Mmmph—! Yes…!” she moaned into my mouth, the sound vibrating through our kiss. Her tongue kept swirling with mine, hungry and sweet, while she began riding my fingers like the filthy royal slut she was becoming. Her thick thighs quivered around my wrist as she rocked her hips, fucking herself on my hand with shameless need. Wet, obscene squelching sounds filled the air every time she sank down, her juices leaking copiously around my fingers and running down my palm.
 
I broke the kiss just enough to growl against her lips, “That’s it, Your Majesty. Ride my fingers. Show me how badly this tiny royal cunt needs to be stretched and bred.”
 
Nadia’s golden eyes were glazed with lust. She answered by kissing me even harder, sucking on my tongue as if it were my cock. I curled my fingers inside her, exploring her scorching depths, feeling every textured ridge and fluttering muscle. Her inner walls pulsed and gripped me rhythmically, trying to pull me deeper.
 
I added a third finger.
 
Her cunt stretched beautifully around the extra girth. Nadia cried out sharply into my mouth, wings flaring wide in a burst of sparkling light. For a second her body tensed, the incredible tightness almost painful, but then she moaned long and deep, pushing down harder until all three thick fingers were buried inside her fluttering pussy. I started pumping them steadily, fucking her with deep, deliberate strokes while my thumb found her swollen, throbbing clit.
 
The moment I pressed down on that sensitive little nub and started rubbing tight circles, her legs began to shake uncontrollably.
 
“Ahh—! Dickard…! Right there—!” she gasped between wet, sloppy kisses. Her massive tits were heaving against my chest, nipples diamond-hard. Juices poured from her stretched cunt, running in warm, sticky rivers down my wrist and forearm. The scent of her arousal was overwhelming now—sweet, musky, floral honey that made my mouth water for a taste.
 
I kissed her harder, tongue dominating hers, swallowing every delicious whimper and moan as I finger-fucked the Fairy Queen faster. My fingers curled relentlessly, stroking that spongy, sensitive spot on her front wall with every thrust. Her pussy made constant wet, lewd noises—schlick-schlick-schlick—echoing through the royal canopy.
 
Nadia’s whole body started trembling violently. Her thick thighs clamped around my hand, hips jerking erratically as she chased her pleasure. Her wings were beating rapidly now, creating a soft humming sound and filling the air with glittering motes.
 
Then she broke.
 
Queen Nadia came hard.
 
Her golden eyes rolled back, long lashes fluttering as her regal voice cracked into a high, beautiful scream muffled by our kiss. Her cunt clamped down like a vice around my three fingers, spasming wildly in powerful, rhythmic contractions. A hot gush of fairy nectar squirted out around my hand, splashing over my palm and wrist in sweet, glistening sprays. I kept pumping and rubbing her clit through every pulse, drawing out her orgasm as long as possible while I kissed her deeply, tasting every trembling whimper and broken moan that spilled from her lips.
 
She kept cumming, wave after wave, her petite body shaking in my arms, massive tits jiggling against me, wings flaring bright with iridescent light. Her royal pussy gushed again and again, soaking my hand completely. The taste of her sweet tongue mixed with the sound of her desperate, pleasured cries was pure heaven.
 
Even as the peak began to fade, she was still trembling, still grinding weakly against my fingers, still kissing me with sloppy, needy desperation.
 
When I finally slowed my movements but kept my three fingers buried deep inside her twitching cunt, Nadia pulled back just enough to look at me. Her golden eyes were hazy with lust, lips swollen and shiny from our intense kissing. Her voice came out in a husky, broken whisper, thick with raw need.
 
“More… Please, Dickard… I need so much more. Don’t stop touching me… I’m begging you…”
 
She was trembling against my chest, her dripping pussy still fluttering around my fingers, massive breasts heaving, wings quivering. The perfect, regal Fairy Queen was already addicted.




Chapter 4: Oral Worship and Golden Piss

I sat back on the royal moss bed, the thick, velvety emerald surface cool and springy beneath me. My heart was hammering, cock straining painfully against my trousers after fingering Queen Nadia to a shattering orgasm. She stood before me naked and glowing, chest heaving, thick thighs glistening with her own juices, golden eyes locked on the massive bulge between my legs like a predator.
 
“Come here,” I growled, voice thick with lust.
 
Nadia dropped gracefully to her knees between my spread thighs, her massive breasts swaying heavily with the motion. Her delicate fingers made quick work of my belt and laces, pulling my trousers down. The moment my thick, veiny cock sprang free, her golden eyes widened with pure, hungry delight.
 
“By the ancient flowers…” she whispered reverently. “So big… so thick… and it’s all for me.”
 
Her small hands wrapped around my shaft—both of them barely able to encircle my girth. She stroked me slowly, feeling every pulsing vein, her thumbs smearing the heavy bead of pre-cum that oozed from the swollen purple head. Then she leaned in, silver-blonde hair cascading over her shoulders, and stretched her full, berry-colored lips wide around my cockhead.
 
The wet heat of her mouth was heavenly. She swirled her tongue around the tip, savoring my taste, before pushing forward and swallowing me down. Inch after thick inch disappeared between her regal lips as her throat rippled and stretched obscenely around my girth. The sight of the tiny Fairy Queen forcing my massive human cock into her throat made me groan loudly.
 
“Fuuuuck, Nadia… that’s it. Take it deeper.”
 
She did. Gagging softly but never stopping, she bobbed her head with hungry determination, saliva dripping messily down my shaft and over her chin. The sloppy, wet sounds of her throat working me filled the canopy—gluck, gluck, gluck—while her golden eyes watered beautifully yet stayed locked on mine. I reached down and stroked her shimmering wings, fingers gently caressing the delicate membranes. Each touch made her moan around my cock, sending delicious vibrations straight through my balls.
 
I let her worship me like that for long minutes, her silver hair bobbing faster, tits jiggling heavily with every eager suck. But I needed more.
 
I pulled her off my cock with a wet pop, strings of saliva connecting her swollen lips to my glistening shaft. In one smooth motion I flipped her petite body around and pulled her on top of me in a rough sixty-nine position, but first I wanted to feast.
 
I buried my face between her thick, juicy thighs.
 
The sweet, musky scent of her royal pussy was overwhelming up close. I dragged my tongue slowly up her dripping slit, tasting her honeyed nectar, then latched onto her swollen clit and sucked hard. Nadia screamed in pleasure, her regal voice breaking into a filthy cry as her hips bucked against my mouth. I devoured her—licking broad stripes through her folds, tongue-fucking her tight little hole, sucking noisily on her clit while my hands gripped her plump ass cheeks and spread them wide.
 
She tasted like liquid flowers and sex. I couldn’t get enough.
 
While I ate her cunt like a starving man, I felt her mouth descend back onto my cock, taking me even deeper into her throat this time. We settled into a perfect, messy 69. Her plump, hairless pussy smothered my face, grinding and riding my tongue as I plunged it deep inside her fluttering walls. Juices ran down my chin. At the same time, she deep-throated me with sloppy hunger, gagging and moaning around my thickness, her saliva soaking my balls.
 
Then I slid my tongue higher.
 
I spread her perfect ass wider and pressed my tongue directly against her tiny, twitching pink asshole. Nadia jerked and whimpered loudly around my cock as I rimmed her, pushing my tongue inside that impossibly tight ring, tasting the clean, sweet flavor of her royal ass. She pushed back greedily, grinding her asshole on my tongue while her cunt dripped onto my chin.
 
We stayed locked like that for what felt like blissful eternity—me tongue-fucking her cunt and ass in turns, her sucking and slurping my cock like it was the source of life itself.
 
Finally, Nadia pulled off my cock with a gasp, strings of spit dangling from her chin. She turned around, eyes wild with lust, and climbed up my body. Her thick thighs straddled my face as she lowered her dripping pussy directly onto my mouth in a perfect facesitting position.
 
“Drink, my researcher,” she purred, voice husky and commanding. “Drink everything your Queen gives you.”
 
She pressed her hot, soaked cunt firmly against my lips. For a moment I sucked on her folds, tongue probing inside her. Then I felt her muscles relax.
 
A hot, powerful stream of sweet fairy piss flooded straight into my mouth.
 
It was exquisite—warm, floral, sparkling on my tongue like the sweetest liquid candy mixed with honey and wild nectar. The taste was intoxicating, clean and deliciously feminine. I groaned loudly into her pussy and swallowed greedily, gulp after gulp, as Queen Nadia pissed freely down my throat. Her golden eyes were half-lidded in pure bliss, silver hair wild around her face, massive tits bouncing as she trembled with relief and pleasure.
 
“Mmmh… yes… drink my royal piss, Dickard… swallow every drop like a good breeding stud…”
 
The hot golden stream was endless, filling my mouth again and again. I drank it all, savoring the sparkling, sweet flavor while my tongue continued flicking her clit between swallows. Her thighs quivered around my head, wings flaring brightly.
 
The filthy, intimate act pushed me over the edge.
 
My balls tightened and I exploded. Thick, heavy ropes of cum blasted straight down Queen Nadia’s throat as she deep-throated me again at the exact same moment. She moaned around my pulsing cock, swallowing every powerful spurt like the perfect, greedy queen she was, never spilling a single drop while she continued to piss gently into my mouth, feeding me the last warm trickles of her golden nectar.
 
We stayed locked together through the long, shuddering aftershocks—her soaked pussy and ass pressed against my face, my cock buried deep in her throat, both of us drinking and feeding each other in pure, filthy ecstasy.




Chapter 5: Claiming Her Tiny Cunt

I couldn’t wait another fucking second.
 
The taste of Queen Nadia’s sweet fairy piss and the feeling of her throat swallowing my load still lingered on my tongue and cock, but my balls were already refilling with fresh, thick cum. My shaft was rock-hard again, veined and throbbing angrily, slick with her saliva. I needed to be inside her royal cunt right now.
 
I grabbed her tiny, voluptuous body with both hands—her petiteness making it ridiculously easy. She weighed almost nothing to me. I lifted her like a living fucktoy and laid her on her back on the royal moss bed. Her massive tits bounced heavily as she landed, spreading out slightly under their own weight. I shoved her thick, juicy thighs wide apart, knees pushed back toward her shoulders, completely exposing her dripping, puffy little pussy.
 
“Fuck, look at that tiny royal cunt,” I growled, voice rough and bestial. “It’s going to get wrecked.”
 
I gripped my thick cock at the base and slapped the heavy, leaking head against her swollen clit a few times, making her jerk and whimper. Then I pressed the fat, bulbous crown against her impossibly small entrance. Her slick folds stretched taut around me immediately.
 
I pushed.
 
The first inch sank in with brutal resistance. Nadia’s golden eyes flew wide open and she cried out sharply in pleasure and shock as her tiny fairy pussy was forced to stretch obscenely around my girth. The sight was obscene—her puffy lips stretched paper-thin, a visible bulge already forming in her slim lower belly as my cock invaded her.
 
“Ahhh—! So big—! It’s splitting me—!” she screamed, wings thrashing wildly beneath her, sparkling motes exploding into the air.
 
I didn’t stop. I growled like an animal and drove another thick inch into her scorching, velvet-tight depths. Her cunt clamped down like a silky vice, rippling and fluttering desperately around the invading meat. Another inch. Her belly bulged even more obviously now, the outline of my cockhead clearly visible under her smooth skin. I could see it moving inside her as I pushed deeper.
 
“Fuuuuck… so goddamn tight,” I snarled, sweat already beading on my forehead. Her walls were searing hot and wet, massaging every inch with powerful, milking squeezes. I kept feeding her more cock until nearly half my length was buried, her tiny body visibly distended by my size.
 
Nadia’s hands flew up to grip my shoulders, nails digging in as she panted and moaned like a bitch in heat. “Deeper…! Give me all of it—! Ruin your Queen’s little cunt—!”
 
I lost control.
 
With a primal grunt I slammed the rest of my thick cock into her in one brutal thrust. My heavy balls slapped against her ass as I bottomed out, the fat head kissing her cervix hard. Her belly bulged massively now, the clear shape of my entire cock visible from the outside. Nadia screamed in raw ecstasy, golden eyes rolling back, wings flaring bright as her first penetration orgasm hit her instantly.
 
Her cunt spasmed violently around me, squirting hot fairy nectar all over my pelvis and balls as she came hands-free.
 
I started fucking her.
 
Deep and slow at first, dragging my massive cock almost all the way out before slamming back in, watching her belly bulge and deflate with every thrust. The wet, filthy squelching sounds of her stretched pussy were loud and obscene. Then I picked up speed, turning into rough, bestial pounding. The royal moss bed shook as I railed her, my hips slamming against her thick thighs with loud smacks.
 
I flipped her onto all fours without pulling out, keeping my cock buried deep. Grabbing her slim waist with both hands, I yanked her back onto my cock like a flesh sleeve. Her massive tits swung heavily beneath her, nipples brushing the moss as I fucked her harder from behind. Each thrust made her plump ass ripple beautifully, and her wings fluttered erratically.
 
“Yes—! Fuck me like a beast—! Destroy this royal pussy—!” she wailed, pushing back to meet every savage thrust.
 
I reached around and mauled her swinging tits, pinching and pulling her stiff nipples while I hammered her cunt. Her juices were spraying out with every withdrawal, soaking my thighs and the bed beneath us.
 
Then I lifted her again—her lightness making it effortless. I stood up, holding her entire body in the air, impaled completely on my cock. Her back pressed against my chest, thick thighs spread obscenely wide as I bounced her up and down on my shaft like a living onahole. Gravity helped me drive even deeper. Her massive tits bounced wildly, slapping against her ribcage with heavy, fleshy sounds. Nadia’s head fell back against my shoulder, mouth open in a constant moan, golden eyes crossed in mindless pleasure as I used her tiny body for my pleasure.
 
“Gods—! You’re so deep—! I can feel you in my womb—!” she sobbed, cunt fluttering and gushing around me nonstop.
 
I growled into her ear, biting her neck possessively as I bounced her harder, the wet slap of her ass against my hips echoing through the canopy. Her wings beat frantically against my chest, sending sweet pollen and sparkles everywhere.
 
Finally I dropped her back onto the moss on her back, throwing her legs over my shoulders in a deep mating press. Her thick thighs pressed against her own massive tits, squishing them up into two soft, pillowy mounds as I folded her in half. This position let me drive straight down into her, bottoming out against her womb with every brutal thrust.
 
I fucked her like a wild animal now—rough, bestial, hips slamming down with powerful strokes that made her whole body jolt. The bulge in her belly was constant, rising and falling rapidly as I railed her tiny cunt mercilessly. Her juices squirted out in messy sprays with every thrust, soaking my abs and chest. Her wings were pinned beneath her, fluttering helplessly as she took the pounding of her royal life.
 
Nadia’s golden eyes were completely crossed, tongue lolling slightly as she babbled incoherently between screams of pleasure.
 
“Dickard—! Too deep—! Breaking me—! So good—! Don’t stop—!”
 
Her cunt was milking me relentlessly now, rippling and squeezing in powerful waves, trying to suck the cum right out of my balls. The pressure was insane—hot, silky, fluttering perfection gripping every inch of my pistoning cock.
 
I could feel my own orgasm building fast, heavy balls tightening, ready to flood her.
 
Nadia must have felt it too. Between broken moans she gasped desperately, voice hoarse and needy:
 
“Fill me—! Fill your Queen—! But save your seed for breeding! Don’t cum yet—! Pump it all into my womb later—! I need your baby—! Please—!”




Chapter 6: Breaking in Her Tighter Asshole

I was buried to the hilt in Queen Nadia’s fluttering, squirting cunt, her walls still spasming wildly around me, trying to milk me dry. Her golden eyes were crossed, tongue hanging out, massive tits heaving with every ragged breath. But I wasn’t done with her yet. Not even close.
 
With a wet, obscene squelch I pulled my thick, glistening cock out of her ruined pussy. A heavy flood of her royal nectar gushed out after me, soaking the moss bed beneath her. My shaft was shiny and dripping with her juices, veins pulsing angrily, the fat head almost purple with need.
 
Nadia whimpered at the sudden emptiness, her tiny gaping cunt winking and twitching, still trying to clench around nothing.
 
I didn’t give her time to recover.
 
I grabbed her thick thighs and pushed them back again, folding her petite body nearly in half. Then I aimed my slick cock lower, pressing the fat, cum-smeared head right against her tiny pink asshole. It looked impossibly small — even tighter than her cunt had been. The delicate ring fluttered nervously under the pressure of my cockhead.
 
“Fuck… this royal asshole is going to be a real challenge,” I growled, voice deep and bestial.
 
Nadia gasped sharply as she felt me there, but instead of pulling away, the greedy little queen pushed her hips back toward me, eager and filthy.
 
“Do it,” she moaned, voice hoarse from screaming. “Break in your Queen’s tighter hole… stretch my royal ass wide open—”
 
I pushed.
 
The fat head of my cock met brutal resistance. Her tiny asshole resisted for a long, delicious second before the tight ring suddenly popped over my crown with an audible wet sound. Nadia’s back arched violently and she let out a sharp, broken cry of pain and overwhelming pleasure, wings flaring bright.
 
“Fuuuuck—! It’s in—! So fucking big—!”
 
I snarled and kept pushing, feeding her inch after thick inch. Her asshole was scorching hot and impossibly tight, gripping me like a silky, velvet vice that refused to yield. Every millimeter felt like heaven and torture at the same time. I watched in raw lust as her slim belly began to bulge again — this time from my cock invading her even tighter back hole.
 
Inch by inch I sank deeper, stretching her royal ass beyond its limits. Nadia was moaning filthily now, completely lost in depraved pleasure, her golden eyes rolling back as her thick thighs trembled uncontrollably.
 
“Deeper—! Wreck me—! Ruin your Queen’s tight little shithole—!” she begged like a whore, voice cracking beautifully.
 
Finally, after long, slow, relentless pressure, my heavy balls pressed against her soaked pussy lips. I was balls-deep in the Fairy Queen’s asshole. Her belly showed a massive, obscene bulge from my entire length buried inside her guts.
 
“Gods yes…” I groaned, savoring the insane pressure. Her ass was clenching and rippling around me in powerful waves, massaging every inch of my cock.
 
I started fucking her.
 
Hard.
 
I pulled back until only the head remained inside her stretched ring, then slammed forward with brutal force. The wet slap of my hips against her plump ass echoed through the canopy. Her thick, juicy thighs jiggled wildly with every savage thrust. Her massive tits swung and bounced heavily beneath her, slapping against her ribcage and chin as I railed her ass without mercy.
 
Nadia screamed in pure ecstasy, wings thrashing, silver-blonde hair a wild mess. “Harder—! Fuck my royal ass harder—! Break it—! Use me like a filthy anal toy—!”
 
I growled like a wild beast and gave her exactly what she wanted. I pounded her tiny asshole with raw, bestial power — long, deep strokes that made her entire petite body jolt. Every thrust made her belly bulge obscenely, the clear outline of my thick cock visible rising and falling under her smooth skin. Her asshole was stretched into a tight, glistening ring around my girth, gripping me so hard it felt like it was trying to suck the cum out of me.
 
I flipped her onto her stomach, ass up, face down, and mounted her like a breeding animal. Gripping her slim waist, I hammered downward, watching her plump ass cheeks ripple and bounce with every violent impact. Her massive tits were squished against the moss, nipples dragging through her own puddles of pussy juice.
 
I reached around and rubbed her swollen clit roughly while I destroyed her asshole, making her squirt again and again. Hot fairy nectar sprayed out of her empty cunt in messy arcs every time I bottomed out in her guts.
 
Nadia came repeatedly — shattering, screaming orgasms that made her asshole clamp down like a fist around my pistoning cock. Between waves of pleasure, while she was still shaking and drooling, she suddenly twisted her head, grabbed my face with both delicate hands, and pulled me down urgently.
 
Her golden eyes were wild, desperate, and completely serious even through the filth.
 
“Spare your cum, Dickard—” she gasped breathlessly, voice husky and trembling. “Don’t waste a single drop in my ass… Pull out and load it all into my cunt. I need your baby. I need your strong human seed flooding my womb right now. Promise me—!”
 
The raw, maternal need mixed with her filthy anal moaning was the hottest thing I’d ever heard.
 
I snarled, teeth bared, still balls-deep in her clenching asshole. “You want it in your breeding hole, Your Majesty? Then beg properly while I fuck this greedy ass.”
 
“Please—!” she cried, pushing her ass back onto my cock even as she begged. “Please save every thick spurt for my royal womb—! I need to get pregnant—! Don’t cum in my ass—!”
 
I fucked her ass even harder for a few more brutal strokes, savoring the insane tightness, the way her body jolted, the way her tits swung, the filthy wet sounds echoing everywhere. My balls were boiling, pressure rising dangerously.
 
At the very last moment, right as I felt that first powerful throb, I growled savagely and ripped my cock out of her gaping asshole with a wet pop. Her ruined ring stayed open for a second, twitching and winking obscenely.
 
In one violent motion I slammed every inch back into her dripping, fluttering cunt.
 
The sudden switch made Nadia scream in ecstasy. Her pussy was even wetter and hotter after the anal pounding, and it welcomed me with powerful, milking spasms.
 
I buried myself to the hilt in her womb and held perfectly still, teeth clenched, fighting the overwhelming urge to explode. My cock throbbed violently inside her, on the very edge of release, heavy spurts of pre-cum already painting her cervix, but I held back with pure willpower.
 
Every drop was saved.
 
Every thick, potent rope of cum was going to be pumped straight into her royal womb where it belonged.




Chapter 7: Filthy Extended Breeding – Queen Turns Dirty

The night had turned completely feral.
 
Any trace of royal elegance from Queen Nadia had burned away in the heat of our breeding session. What remained was a filthy, depraved, piss-hungry fairy queen who wanted to drown us both in lust.
 
She pushed me onto my back on the soaked moss bed and climbed on top, turning around so her plump, heart-shaped ass faced me. In reverse cowgirl, she grabbed my throbbing, cum-saved cock and slammed herself down onto it, taking every thick inch into her stretched, dripping cunt in one greedy motion. Her massive tits bounced heavily as she started riding me like a wild animal, thick ass rippling and clapping loudly against my hips with every downward slam.
 
“Fuuuuck—! Your cock feels even bigger after wrecking my ass,” she moaned, voice husky and broken.
 
But the real filth started when she leaned forward, spreading my legs wider. I felt her silver-blonde hair brush my thighs, then her hot, wet tongue dragged slowly across my asshole. My whole body jerked.
 
“Dirty little queen…” I growled.
 
Nadia answered by pressing her face between my ass cheeks like a depraved slut. Her eager tongue licked and swirled around my tight hole before pushing inside, rimming me with hungry, sloppy enthusiasm. She moaned loudly into my ass as she ate it, tongue-fucking my hole with wet, obscene sounds while her hips kept bouncing, riding my cock harder.
 
Then two of her delicate fingers joined her tongue. She pushed them into my ass alongside her licking and curled them perfectly, pumping my prostate with practiced strokes. The intense pressure made my cock swell even thicker inside her cunt, forcing a fresh gush of her juices to spray out around my shaft.
 
At the same time, she relaxed her bladder.
 
Hot, sweet fairy piss began spraying freely from her stuffed pussy, splashing down onto my balls and the base of my cock in powerful, golden streams. The warm liquid soaked my groin, ran down my ass crack, and mixed with her spit as she continued rimming and fingering me. The filthy heat and scent of her royal piss drove me insane.
 
“Drink my piss while I milk you,” she purred filthily between long licks of my asshole. “Soak in your Queen’s golden nectar.”
 
I groaned like a beast and reached up, grabbing her thick ass cheeks and spreading them brutally wide. Two of my thick fingers sank into her cunt alongside my cock, stretching her even more obscenely, while my other two fingers forced their way into her still-gaping asshole. I finger-fucked both her holes hard while she rode me, making her squirt and piss at the same time in messy, uncontrollable arcs.
 
Golden piss and clear fairy squirt sprayed everywhere — across my chest, my face, the bed — as I pounded her insides with my fingers and cock. Nadia screamed in ecstasy, tongue buried deep in my ass, fingers milking my prostate relentlessly while she pissed all over us in long, luxurious waves.
 
The wet, filthy sounds were constant: the slap of her ass on my hips, the squelch of her holes being stretched, the hiss of her endless piss, and her muffled, depraved moans into my asshole.
 
We changed positions again without my cock ever leaving her cunt.
 
Nadia spun around and climbed up my body, planting her soaked, piss-dripping pussy and ass directly onto my face in a brutal facesitting. She ground down hard, smothering me completely in her royal cunt and freshly-fucked asshole. The combined taste of her pussy juice, ass, and warm piss flooded my mouth as she rocked her hips.
 
“Clean your Queen, researcher,” she commanded breathlessly. “Tongue-fuck both my dirty holes while I piss down your throat.”
 
I obeyed like a man possessed. My tongue plunged deep into her cunt, then into her ass, alternating between the two sloppy, stretched holes while she ground and rode my face. Long, luxurious streams of hot fairy piss poured straight into my mouth again and again. I swallowed greedily, gulping down every sweet, floral, sparkling mouthful as she used my face as her personal toilet and fucktoy. The taste was addictive — warm, sweet, slightly musky honey that made my head spin with lust.
 
Nadia leaned forward and swallowed my cock back into her throat, deepthroating me sloppily while she facesat and pissed. We stayed locked in this filthy sixty-nine for a long time, both of us drinking, licking, sucking, and pissing on each other without shame.
 
Hours blurred together in a sweaty, piss-soaked frenzy.
 
We fucked like animals in every position her petite body allowed. I bent her in half and pounded her cunt in a savage mating press, her legs over my shoulders, her massive tits squished between us as I hammered her womb. She rode me cowgirl, then reverse again, pissing freely every time she came. I took her from behind while she pressed her face into the soaked moss, ass up, begging me to breed her harder.
 
Every lewd kink she had came pouring out. She wanted to be choked lightly while I railed her. She wanted me to spit in her open mouth. She wanted her tits slapped and her nipples bitten until they were red and swollen. She wanted me to finger her ass while I bred her cunt, then make her suck those fingers clean. And through it all she kept pissing — short bursts, long luxurious streams, sometimes just letting it flow uncontrollably while I fucked her.
 
The entire royal platform was drenched in our combined fluids. The sweet, heavy scent of fairy piss, pussy juice, sweat, and sex hung thick in the air.
 
I pounded her cunt relentlessly now, back in missionary, her thick thighs wrapped around my waist as I drove into her with deep, powerful strokes. Her belly bulged with every thrust. Her golden eyes were glassy and desperate, wings fluttering weakly beneath her soaked body.
 
“Give it to me—!” she screamed, voice hoarse from hours of moaning and pissing. “Pound my royal womb—! Fill me with that thick human seed—! Breed your Queen—! I need your baby—! Pump it all inside me—! Breed me—! BREED ME—!”
 
Her cunt was fluttering wildly around my cock again, milking me with powerful, hungry contractions as she begged like a filthy, cum-starved whore.




Chapter 8: Fairy Kingdom Orgy – Tiny Futas Worship Us

A full week of near-constant breeding had passed, and the hunger between Queen Nadia and me had only grown stronger. Tonight, though, the entire Fairy Kingdom was joining us.
 
The royal canopy suddenly blazed with thousands of glowing lights as every fairy in the realm descended. Dozens upon dozens of tiny, bird-sized females — all of them gloriously naked — swarmed into the mossy chamber like a living constellation of lust. Their translucent wings shimmered in pinks, blues, and golds. When the need to breed arose, these petite creatures could sprout cute little cocks, and right now every single one of them was hard. Delicate, thumb-sized erections bobbed between their tiny thighs, already leaking sparkling pre-cum.
 
Nadia was on her back beneath me in the center of the platform, her thick thighs spread obscenely wide, massive tits bouncing as I drove my thick human cock into her stretched royal cunt with deep, powerful strokes. Her golden eyes were glazed with pure ecstasy.
 
“They’re here… all of them… for us,” she moaned, voice husky and dripping with filth.
 
The tiny fairies descended on us like a horny swarm.
 
Dozens of minuscule mouths and tongues immediately attacked my swinging balls, licking and sucking the heavy sack while I continued pounding their queen. Soft, high-pitched moans filled the air as they worshipped where my massive cock stretched Nadia’s puffy pussy lips into a tight, glistening ring. Tiny tongues lapped greedily at the creamy juices coating my shaft, tasting the mixture of their queen’s nectar and my pre-cum.
 
Then the golden rain began.
 
From every angle, warm streams of sweet fairy piss started showering down on us. Dozens of tiny fairies hovered overhead or perched on my shoulders, legs spread, unleashing hot, floral-scented golden piss all over my back, chest, and face. The warm liquid cascaded over Nadia’s bouncing tits and belly too, making her skin glisten. The scent was intoxicating — sweet honeyed nectar mixed with raw sex. I opened my mouth and several thin streams sprayed directly onto my tongue. I swallowed greedily, the taste sparkling and delicious as I kept railing Nadia’s cunt with rough, bestial thrusts.
 
“Fuck… cover me,” I growled, voice thick with lust. “Piss all over your Queen and her breeder.”
 
The tiny futas grew bolder. Two particularly adventurous ones — one with shimmering pink wings, the other with lavender — fluttered down behind me. They grabbed a nearby vial of fragrant floral oil and poured it over their entire tiny bodies until they were slick and glistening from head to toe.
 
Then they pressed themselves against my asshole.
 
“Oh shit—” I groaned as the first brave futa pushed her feet and legs into my oiled hole. The sensation was insane — her entire lubricated body sliding slowly inside me like a living toy. She was so small she fit easily, yet the stretch and the wriggling movement felt incredible. Her little cock rubbed against my inner walls as she pushed deeper. The second futa followed right after, squeezing in beside her, both of them now buried halfway inside my ass, squirming and thrusting in and out like two tiny, living dildos.
 
The feeling was overwhelming. Their slick, warm bodies fucked my asshole in perfect rhythm while their delicate wings vibrated inside me. I could feel their tiny hard cocks spurting weak but constant streams of sweet fairy cum against my prostate, adding to the filthy pleasure.
 
“Fuuuuck—! Yes—! Deeper, you little sluts!” I roared, slamming my cock even harder into Nadia’s cunt.
 
Nadia’s eyes rolled back in bliss as she watched her subjects worship us. Her royal pussy clenched like a velvet fist around my pistoning shaft, rippling and milking me with powerful contractions. The combination was pushing me toward the edge faster than I could handle: her impossibly tight, gushing cunt, the two tiny futas fucking my ass from the inside, dozens of mouths sucking my balls and licking my shaft, and the endless warm golden shower raining down on us from every direction.
 
The entire scene was pure exotic debauchery — a piss-soaked, body-stuffing orgy of the highest order. The air was thick with the sweet scent of fairy piss, cunt juice, and sex. Golden streams kept splashing across my chest and Nadia’s bouncing tits. More tiny fairies perched on her massive breasts, sucking and biting her stiff nipples while pissing down onto her skin. Others licked where my thick cock disappeared into their queen’s womb, their tongues flicking against her swollen clit.
 
I fucked Nadia with savage, bestial force now, my heavy balls slapping wetly against her ass, completely drenched in piss and spit. The two little futas inside my asshole wriggled faster, fucking me harder, their tiny bodies squirming and thrusting in perfect sync. Their miniature cocks kept spurting warm fairy seed deep inside me.
 
Nadia’s cunt suddenly clamped down like a vice.
 
“Cum—! Cum inside me—! Flood your Queen’s womb while they fill your ass—!” she screamed, wings flaring bright, body arching violently.
 
That was it.
 
I exploded harder than I ever had in my entire life.
 
A primal, guttural roar tore from my throat as my cock swelled massively inside her. Thick, heavy ropes of potent human cum blasted straight into Nadia’s royal womb in powerful, endless spurts. One, two, three, four — each jet stronger than the last, painting her insides white. Her belly began to swell visibly from the sheer volume of seed I was pumping into her. Her cunt spasmed wildly, milking every drop as she squirted hard around my cock, mixing her fairy nectar with my cum.
 
The two tiny futas inside my ass pushed as deep as they could go and came too, their minuscule cocks pulsing, adding their own sweet spurts to the overwhelming sensation.
 
I kept cumming. Pulse after heavy pulse. My balls contracted hard, flooding Nadia’s fertile womb until cum started squirting out around my shaft with every thrust, mixing with the constant golden rain still showering over us. The pleasure was blinding — my entire body shook as I emptied myself completely into the Fairy Queen in the middle of the exotic, piss-drenched, body-stuffing orgy.
 
Nadia’s golden eyes crossed in absolute bliss, her hands gripping my shoulders as she took every massive spurt. The tiny fairies kept licking, sucking, pissing, and wriggling inside me through the entire mind-shattering orgasm.
 
I had never cum this hard. Not even close.
 
Wave after wave of pure ecstasy crashed through me while the entire Fairy Kingdom worshipped our breeding union in the filthiest, most blissful way imaginable.




Chapter 9: Pregnant Queen – Milk, Piss, and Constant Breeding

One month had passed since that mind-shattering orgy, and Queen Nadia’s body had transformed into pure pregnant perfection.
 
Her once flat, slim belly now swelled beautifully with our hybrid child. The gentle, rounded curve was firm and smooth, already noticeably large on her petite five-foot frame, proudly displaying the life growing inside her royal womb. Her massive tits had grown even bigger — swollen, heavy, and obscenely full — easily two full cup sizes larger. They rested heavily on her chest, constantly leaking sweet, creamy fairy milk from her thick, puffy pink nipples. The droplets glistened like liquid pearls, slowly trickling down the curves of her enormous breasts.
 
She was hornier than ever.
 
The regal, composed Fairy Queen had become an insatiable, pregnant cum-slut. Multiple times a day she would flutter into whatever part of the kingdom I was in, golden eyes burning with need, grab my hand or simply wrap her legs around my waist, and drag me straight to the royal breeding chambers.
 
Right now was the third time today.
 
I had barely finished my midday meal when she appeared, naked and glowing, her swollen belly and leaking tits on full display. Without a word she pushed me down onto the moss bed and climbed on top of me.
 
“Drink from me first, Dickard,” she purred, voice thick with maternal lust. “My tits are so full they ache… they need your mouth.”
 
I didn’t hesitate. I pulled her forward and latched onto one fat, leaking nipple. The moment I sucked, warm, sweet fairy milk flooded my mouth in thick, creamy streams. It tasted like liquid honey mixed with vanilla and wild berries — rich, slightly sweet, and incredibly addictive. I groaned deeply and suckled harder, swallowing gulp after gulp while my hands roamed over her pregnant belly and thick thighs.
 
Nadia moaned like a whore, wings fluttering as she ground her soaked cunt against my hardening cock. “Yes… drink my milk while you breed me… I’m producing so much for our baby… and for you.”
 
I switched to her other nipple, sucking greedily, milk spilling from the corners of my mouth and running down my chin as I drank from the pregnant Fairy Queen. My cock was rock-hard now, throbbing against her swollen belly. I grabbed her hips, lifted her slightly, and slammed her down onto my thick shaft in one rough motion.
 
Her pregnant cunt was even hotter and wetter than before. The added pressure from her belly made her feel impossibly tight again. Nadia cried out in pleasure as I filled her completely, her swollen stomach pressing against my abs while I started pounding up into her.
 
She rode me like a woman possessed.
 
Her thick ass slapped loudly against my thighs as she bounced, massive milky tits jiggling and spraying thin streams of milk with every movement. Her pregnant belly bounced obscenely between us, the sight driving me wild. I kept one hand on her swollen mound, feeling the firm curve of our child while I thrust up hard, fucking her pregnant pussy with deep, bestial strokes.
 
Then her insatiable bladder let go.
 
A long, hot torrent of fairy piss sprayed out around my cock as she rode me, splashing across my chest and abs in a golden flood. The warm liquid ran down my body in rivers while she kept bouncing, pissing freely all over me as she chased her pleasure.
 
“Drink it too—!” she gasped, suddenly lifting off my cock and crawling up my body.
 
She planted her dripping, pregnant cunt directly over my face and sat down hard. Pregnant facesitting. Her swollen belly rested on my forehead as she ground her soaked pussy and ass against my mouth.
 
“Open wide, my breeder,” she moaned filthily.
 
I obeyed. A powerful, luxurious stream of hot fairy piss poured straight into my mouth. It was sweeter and more concentrated now that she was pregnant — warm, floral, sparkling nectar that I gulped down greedily while my tongue licked and sucked her swollen clit. She kept pissing in long, luxurious bursts, flooding my throat again and again while I tongue-fucked both her cunt and ass, drinking every drop like a thirsty animal.
 
When her stream finally slowed, I flipped her onto her back, pushed her thick thighs wide, and drove my cock back into her pregnant pussy in one savage thrust. I fucked her hard, watching her massive milky tits bounce and leak, her pregnant belly jiggling with every brutal impact.
 
I leaned down and latched onto her nipple again, sucking hard while I pounded her. Sweet milk sprayed into my mouth in time with my thrusts as her cunt clenched and fluttered around me. She came violently, screaming my name, pissing all over my cock and balls in powerful spurts as her orgasm ripped through her.
 
But she wasn’t satisfied.
 
Again and again she dragged me back.
 
Later that evening she bent over the royal flower throne, ass up, pregnant belly hanging low as I railed her from behind like a beast. Her leaking tits swung heavily, spraying milk onto the moss below while I slammed into her sopping cunt. She pushed back to meet every thrust, begging filthily between moans.
 
“Harder—! Fuck your pregnant Queen harder—! Keep me full of cock and cum even while I grow—!”
 
I reached around and rubbed her swollen clit roughly, making her squirt and piss at the same time in messy, spraying arcs while I destroyed her pregnant hole.
 
At night she climbed on top again, riding me slowly this time, her rounded belly resting on my abs as she rocked. She leaned forward, pressing one heavy, leaking tit into my mouth so I could nurse while she fucked herself on my cock. Warm milk flowed steadily down my throat as her cunt milked me with slow, sensual squeezes. Then she would suddenly piss again — long, hot streams running down my cock and soaking my groin while she rode faster, belly bouncing, tits spraying.
 
The filthier it got, the more she loved it.
 
She made me lie down so she could facesit me for nearly an hour, grinding her pregnant pussy and ass over my face while pissing in gentle, continuous trickles. I drank every drop, licking her clit and tongue-fucking her holes until she came repeatedly, drowning me in fairy piss and squirt. Then I’d flip her over and breed her again — rough, deep, bestial strokes that made her swollen belly shake and her milky tits spray.
 
“Never stop filling me,” she begged hoarsely during one particularly intense session, legs locked around my waist as I hammered her pregnant cunt. “Even as my belly grows bigger… keep breeding me… keep me full of your thick human cum… I need it constantly… I’m addicted to your cock and your seed…”
 
Her golden eyes were wild with maternal and sexual hunger, wings trembling, body glistening with sweat, milk, and piss. The royal chambers reeked of sex, sweet milk, and warm fairy piss. Her pregnant body was a temple of filthy pleasure, and I worshipped it relentlessly — sucking her leaking tits dry, drinking her endless golden streams, and pounding her hungry cunt again and again.
 
The more her belly swelled, the dirtier and needier she became.
 
And I fucking loved every single second of it.




Chapter 10: Birth of Prince Faran – Mission Complete

The birth came fast and magical, just like everything else in the Fairy Kingdom.
 
Queen Nadia had been in labor for less than an hour when the royal canopy filled with soft, glowing golden light. She was on her back in the center of the massive moss bed, legs spread wide, her heavily pregnant belly glistening with sweat. Her massive tits, still leaking sweet milk, heaved with every deep, moaning breath. I knelt between her thick thighs, holding her hands, my cock half-hard despite the sacred moment because the sight of her pushing was unbearably erotic.
 
“Push, my Queen,” I growled softly, voice thick with awe and lingering lust. “Let me see our son.”
 
Nadia cried out beautifully, wings flaring bright as she bore down. Her swollen pussy lips parted slowly, stretching open as the magical birth began. A rush of sweet, glowing fluid spilled from her, and I watched in raw fascination as her cunt pushed outward. The head crowned — tiny, silver-haired, already glowing with faint ethereal light. Every push made her pussy stretch lewdly, her clit swollen and throbbing, milk spraying from her nipples in thin white arcs each time she strained.
 
“Ahhh—! He’s coming—!” she moaned, voice hoarse and sensual even in labor. Her golden eyes locked onto mine, full of love, pride, and raw animal need. I leaned down and kissed her clit gently while she pushed, licking her swollen folds to ease the pressure. She screamed in pleasure and relief as another powerful contraction hit.
 
With one final, deep, bestial push, Prince Faran slid free from her body in a rush of sparkling fluid. The birth was quick, clean, and intensely erotic — her pussy fluttering and winking after he emerged, still gaping slightly from the delivery.
 
He was perfect.
 
Tiny, no bigger than the other fairies, with soft silver-blonde hair just like his mother and luminous golden eyes that opened almost immediately. Delicate little wings unfurled on his back, fluttering weakly as he let out a small, musical cry. I caught him gently in my large hands, heart pounding with something far deeper than lust.
 
Nadia reached for him instantly, tears of joy sparkling in her golden eyes. I placed our son on her chest, right between her massive, leaking breasts. She cradled him with pure maternal love and royal pride, kissing his tiny forehead again and again while her body still trembled from the intense aftershocks of birth. Her pussy continued to flutter and drip, milk running freely down her swollen tits as she held him.
 
“He’s beautiful…” she whispered, voice cracking with emotion. “Our perfect little prince.”
 
Prince Faran nuzzled against her breast, already seeking milk, his tiny wings fluttering happily. Nadia looked up at me, smiling with radiant joy and lingering lust.
 
“He’ll be the perfect mate for every fairy girl in the kingdom,” she whispered, golden eyes shining. “Strong blood. Your blood.”
 
I leaned down and kissed her deeply, tasting sweat and love on her lips, then pressed a gentle kiss to our son’s tiny head. My heart felt strangely full — a mixture of triumph, affection, and the deep satisfaction of a mission perfectly completed.
 
The human-fairy hybrid experiment was a roaring success.
 
Fairy magic worked quickly. Within minutes, Nadia’s body began to heal. Her pussy tightened back to its deliciously snug state, her belly softened but stayed slightly rounded and soft, and the trembling in her thick thighs eased. She handed our sleeping son to a pair of trusted attendants who carried him to a nearby flower cradle just a few feet away, where he slept soundly, tiny wings folded.
 
Then Nadia turned to me with a wicked, needy smile.
 
“One last time, my researcher,” she purred, voice dripping with filthy promise. “Before you leave… fill every hole. Mark me. Let me mark you.”
 
We didn’t hold back.
 
I took her roughly, bestially, yet sweetly all at once. I bent her over the moss bed and slammed into her still-sensitive cunt first, pounding her hard while her massive tits dragged across the soft surface, leaking milk. She moaned like a whore, pushing back, begging me to ruin her one final time. I filled her pussy with a massive load, thick ropes of cum flooding her womb while she squirted around me.
 
Then I moved to her ass. Still tight despite the birth, her royal asshole stretched around my cock as I drove in deep. I fucked her ass with long, savage strokes, slapping her plump cheeks red while she screamed in pleasure. I pumped a second heavy load deep into her guts, watching it leak out of her twitching hole when I pulled free.
 
She dropped to her knees and worshipped my cock with her mouth and throat, sucking desperately, gagging and drooling as I fucked her face. I grabbed her silver hair and unloaded straight down her royal throat, watching her swallow every drop like the perfect cum queen she was.
 
But the final act was the filthiest and most intimate.
 
I lay on my back as she straddled me, sinking her cum-filled cunt onto my cock one last time. We fucked slowly, deeply, her leaking tits pressed against my chest as she rode me. Our sleeping son lay peacefully nearby, breathing softly.
 
Nadia’s golden eyes never left mine.
 
As we both approached the edge, she leaned forward and whispered, “Mark me as yours… and let me mark you as mine forever.”
 
She came hard, her cunt milking me violently. I exploded inside her one final time, flooding her womb with the thickest, last load of the entire mission. At the exact same moment, she released her bladder.
 
Long, hot, powerful streams of royal fairy piss sprayed all over my body — across my chest, my face, my abs, and my cock as she kept riding through her orgasm. The sweet, sparkling golden liquid soaked me completely, marking me with her scent, her claim, her love. I opened my mouth and drank deeply while she pissed freely, the warm, floral taste filling me as I pumped the last of my cum into her.
 
We stayed locked together, trembling, kissing, covered in milk, cum, sweat, and royal piss while our son slept soundly just beside us. The mixture of sweet, filthy, and loving sensations was overwhelming.
 
The next morning, I packed my research notes with a satisfied smile. My cock still tingled from weeks of constant royal pussy, ass, and mouth. My skin still carried the faint sweet scent of her piss. Nadia stood before me, already looking regal again, though her eyes were soft with affection. Our son rested in her arms, healthy and glowing.
 
I kissed them both one final time.
 
The human-fairy hybrid experiment was complete. A roaring, dripping, piss-soaked success.
 
I stepped out of the glittering Fairy Kingdom and back into the wild, waiting world of Lustopia, the sun warm on my face and the taste of fairy queen still on my tongue.
 
Did I ever tell you that I had the—
 
Best. Fucking. Job. In. The. Universe.
 
I can’t wait for the next monster girl on my list.
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