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Eridia was lost in a deep and blissful meditation, and breathed deeply of the floral aromas upon the wind. The light turquoise dress she wore made her seem a soft thing, so laxly reclined as to meld into the scenery as billows of green clover rose up around her form. The warm peace found within her depths deferred any anxiety that may have arisen, knowing that today her task would be revealed, and she would be brought face to face with the forest mother. Her hand rose slowly to pass through her sun-warmed locks of silky brown hair, and she signed from the depths of her chest.



These lands belonged to the fae, whether or not such was detailed by Eridia’s maps. She, in her cottage dwelling, had been permitted to establish a life far beyond the ordinary allowance, for by her gentle demeanor and wisdom she had come to know the way of the fae and how to live in accord with them. The forest mother, however, was of a rank and mystery that exceeded the fairies and faun she had come to know. There was divine blood in that matriarch, and she would not have summoned Eridia without meaning.



Sighing contentedly, Eridia began to shift, and gradually returned her attention to the world, rising out of her own depths without urgency. A sting, sharp and sudden, called out to her from her ankle, and she winced, squinting with displeasure at the unexpected discomfort.



A honeybee, nearly rolled over beneath her foot, now frantically wiggled about from where it was lodged, it’s stinger stuck tight in Eridia’s soft pale skin. She sat upright swiftly but remained calm and managed the pain. First the poor insect spun clockwise, and then, frustrated, counter-clockwise, until after a minute had passed, it suddenly sprung free from Eridia, retaining its stinger and its life.



Seeing her off, Eridia rose, and was suddenly euphoric, admiring the blissful design of the forest before her, and the myriad of colors dotting the field as all manner of flowers sprung up from the ground. She began on her way, gathering her traveling things and entering into the shade of the wood.



She was not but three strides out of the clearing when something flopped on her head, seeming at first like a squirrel, and secured itself there.



“Gotcha!” Patina exclaimed victorious. The voice, recognized at once, was musical like the chime of bells. Eridia reached swiftly and snatched the fairy, being quick but none-too-rough. The human grabbed her right off her head and held her before her massive studious emerald eyes.



“You got me?” Eridia questioned teasingly. The fairy was nine inches tall, and the comparative giantess of a human was easily able to hold her in one palm, snugly embracing Patina about the belly and waist.



“That’s right lazy girl!” Patina said to her with a fit of giggles, reclining unconcerned against Eridia’s fingers. She was content to be carried as they made way. “I was worried you’d sleep there like a cat all day!” She loved to tease the human, but her features were full of excitement, and Eridia was openly delighted to see her.



“Only a moment’s rest. Any clue as to what Driari will ask of me? She told me to bring traveling supplies,” Eridia said, gently patting her satchel.



Patina freed her arms from Eridia’s grasp, wiggling to make herself comfortable as the human again snugly wrapped her in her hand, holding her with warm security. “No clue. But she said to make sure you got there rather timely! When she said go by today, she didn’t exactly mean sunset,” the fairy playfully scolded her. “I’ve got a task of my own to be revealed too.”



“Would that your little wings could carry me,” Eridia said, extending a single finger toward the fairy’s head. She gently scritched Patina’s scalp until the fairy shrieked out her giggles, reaching to adjust the wreath of blooms and leaves that adorned her golden head. Patina had short blond hair that fell about her cheeks, parted by two pointy ears. Her eyes were a cooler jade than Eridia’s emerald gaze, and she was clothed in fairy plant silks, with a bracelet of aventurine, pink opal, and carved wood beads. “I’ll let you save your energy,” Eridia decided, and set Patina gently upon her shoulder, so that the little woman’s legs dangled over her collar-bone.



That fairy was among the favorites that Eridia knew, and to have her company further bolstered her mood. She knew her pace was sluggish and lumbering compared to Patina’s flight, however, and made way hurriedly into the depths of the forest, entering the grove that housed the forest mother Driari. The sun was still up when they reached her cavern, which was comfortably lined with moss and furs, and pleasantly cool with a woody aroma. They tread into the dark, giggling together over their catching-up chatter.



“You two are getting along well,” a soft, deep voice rumbled from the dark. When its source shifted, a great mass was seen to move. At once, a torch burst into flames, and the enormous presence of a thick-furred bear was seen at rest.



“Driari,” Eridia said, pressing her hands together for respect. “Here we are, I hope I am not late,” she said, a slight nervousness in her tone, for although the forest mother was a kind spirit, she was the most powerful being in the human’s life, descendant of the very goddess of these wilds, Artio.



“I welcome you to my den, human. Be assured that you have arrived well, for I know now what to do with you.” Every word from the matriarch was slow and calm, but there was a note of concern and sorrow in her words. Slowly, she began to rise, supporting herself with powerful legs as her claws sank into the cavern soil.



“Whatever the charge, I will do my best. Is it a very important task?” Eridia inquired, eager to be of service. Suddenly she saw beneath the furry belly of the rising bear a single egg, large and green and shiny like polished stone.



“Yes. Important, but I hope, not too dangerous for you. This that you behold is the egg of a drake.” She scooped it gently with her claw, and rising to her full height with front legs lifted, Driari changed amidst the dim, so that a towering dark and curvaceous humanoid form stood before them, clothed in heavy furs. “Take it, and look within,” the forest mother instructed her, somewhat puzzingly. Her voice was warm and feminine now that it came from a woman’s throat, although still just as steady and powerful as before. She extended a muscular arm toward the small human and gave her the drake egg, the warmth of it radiating through Eridia’s palms.



Staring with wonder, Patina looked between the towering matriarch and the egg, and then turned to peer at the side of Eridia’s face from her shoulder, and catch sight of her studious gaze. It was not with those emerald eyes that she looked at the egg, but her inner sight.



“It is… weak. The life smoulders like coal, though it is hot still. Will this one make it?” Eridia inquired softly, seeing the natural energy within that stone-like shell, concern growing within her as she related to the struggling being within.



“It requires something that even I can not give it. But because I am able to use you, I will save it through you,” Driari told her surely. She gently set one strong hand upon Eridia’s fairy-free shoulder, and smiled down at the human with intense warmth and confidence. “You will go to the east, by way of Verdant, through the territories of humans and elves, to the blighted lands. There, in that singular place where life flourishes uncorrupted, you will seek the servant of Danu, who is called Liliune. It is she, descendant of the goddess of fertility, that can ascertain life for this most precious soul.”



Eridia trembled, the weight of her task immense, even though she knew she need only be a careful courier. To have contact with this powerful agent of the high goddess Danu made her tremble, for she knew that the fae had accepted her as a mortal agent of their will, knowing that she would give her all. She clung the drake egg gently to her chest and nodded up at Driari with conviction. “I know the way there, and will go there hastily.”



“Be wary. Any eye that falls upon that egg will covet it,” Driari told her softly. She raised a finger to gently tickle underneath Patina’s chin, reassuring the fairy with a touch.



“It is a far way, but you picked the right one for it, mother,” the fairy said to her with a soft shyness.



Driari nodded at her gently. “I picked the right two for it. Little green light, be a guide to her.”



Eridia gasped and turned to behold Patina, and then smiled with a wide expression of delight, staring her down with great affection and excitement. “It’s you and me then! Bet that wasn’t the charge you expected,” Eridia said with a chortle.



Leaping from her shoulder, Patina flew about Eridia ecstatically, casting her green light and sparkling magic about the chamber. “Now this is something to behold! A human with a fairy. I’d say it’d be hard to lay low, but I could stowaway on you easily enough!” Patina laughed at her playfully, enthused by the prospect of their cooperation. She had in that moment suddenly dreaded that Eridia would be long away from her, and the relief and pleasure she felt knowing they were to go off on this quest together made her suddenly aware of just how much she cared for the human, big and silly though she may be.



Directing her gaze back at the mother, Eridia nodded her head low to her in a show of seriousness. “I thank you for this chance to be a part of your goodness, and to save this life. I will go at once, and perhaps return to you with an addition for your flock,” she said.



“Go, and keep your way, sweet thing,” Driari said with a peaceful sigh, seeming reassured with her decision. She slowly bent and then fell gently onto her furs, becoming a bear once more, her rumbling breath deep and restful in a moment.



Exchanging bright smiles, Eridia and Patina hurried back out into the daylight. Eridia stowed the egg gently amidst her satchel, and held her palm out before her so that she and Patina could talk eye to eye. Landing there, the very beamed a grin at her, and looked between her eyes as she was held near to the Eridia’s face.



“Might have been a lonely task, were it not for you,” Eridia said sweetly. She walked even as they talked, for there was no reason to dally and delay while the sun was up. “Won’t you be my fairy?” she asked with a warm and all-too-knowing tone, smiling at Patina’s blush. The fairy was not bashful, but to be so near to those soft and attentive features made her feel rather overtly beheld, and she worried then that she may confess her feelings unwittingly.



“As the mother said!” Patina answered, bobbing her head. “I’ll keep you safe, don’t worry,” she jested at her massive companion. Indeed she could do much to help the human on their way, although it would be up to Eridia to protect them from any sizable threat.



“I would not have chosen any but you,” Eridia said, smiling widely.



“I suppose you don’t mind that we’ll be getting rather close!” Patina teased. She plopped her rear down onto Patina’s palm, and relaxed in her holding, looking between the passing scenery below and the affectionate eyes of her carrier. “First we go to Verdant, huh?” she inquired. The distance was vast for her, although by flight she could manage it in a day.



“Yes. I’ll need more supplies if we’re to get to Roduil and Balchstead.” The blighted lands were a few dozen miles to the east, and the way was winding, and at times, rough and hilly.



“At least there’s only really one mouth to feed. Considering what all you eat, I could get fat off the crumbs,” Patina giggled at her playfully.



“Only the best of crumbs, for you,” Eridia assured her, and when her arm tired, she set the fairy back on her shoulder.



The trail took them through the woods, out from the lands of the fae, and after an hour or two, into the beginnings of human territory, where trails passed through the less dense forest, and eventually, farmsteads could be seen ahead. The sun was setting, but they knew that they could reach the city of Verdant without trekking too long in the dark, and so carried on. The breeze soon licked chillingly against them, and Patina snuggled herself up against the side of Eridia’s neck.



“There will be a warm place for us ahead, an inn that I know well,” Eridia said. “But until then, perhaps you wish to hide away somewhere comfortable?”



“I’d rather ride with you than with the luggage,” Patina giggled at her. Being stuffed into a satchel for much of their journey didn’t suit her well.



Eridia felt in herself a warm certainty, and her welling affection made her confident. She beheld from the corner of her gaze the fairy so sweetly cuddled against her, and was so deeply enamoured that she began to wonder if they were to be mere partners in duty.



Up ahead, other travelers approached them on the path, and a small smirk crept onto Eridia’s features, her cheeks flush with unspoken intent. “We’re going to get a little close,” she told Patina under her breath. “Don’t want to attract fairy-catchers, do we?” she asked, reaching up gently to take Patina into her hand. The fairy looked over her shoulder at the strangers, who were far away enough yet to not see her tiny form.



“You need pockets!” Patina told her with a giggle. “Go on, hide me away,” she said, thinking it little more than a brief inconvenience, should she need to be stuffed out of sight.



The held fairy was brought swiftly near to her heart, and without a moment to catch up to her racing thoughts, stuffed down into the warm softness between Eridia’s breasts, and stored there with her head barely peeking out from the human’s cleavage. Nudging the little fairy’s body into place, Eridia seemed satisfied, and walked with ordinary confident posture as she passed by the strangers, the blushing fairy silently peeking out from between her ample tits as she processed the brazen and flirtatious selection of a place her bearer had made.



“Aren’t you bold!” Patina playfully scolded, whisper-shouting as they got past the strangers. She peaked her head up and turned to peer up at Eridia, who’s smug features were directed forward as though unaware of the little person between her breasts.



“Where else ought I have put you?” Eridia inquired. Though she kept a facade of uninvolved practicality, the truth was it made her heart aflutter to feel the little fairy moving gently in her bosom. She knew, too, that Patina liked it, though the little proud fae couldn’t admit such a thing.



Any feelings of indignance were soon dispersed, for Patina could not deny that this was far more comfy than to balance on the human’s shoulder or palm. The warmth and softness of the much larger woman was pleasant enough that she felt restful, and was much inclined to relax herself and let her body be supported by the gentle and reassuring pressure of the human’s tits. She hoped that in the growing dim Eridia could not discern the bright pink of her features. “You must think it a fun thing to tease a little lady like me,” Patina said. More were approaching along the trail, as they soon came among the evening crowds that were ambling their way into Verdant before the gates closed. Eridia answered Patina by gently stuffing her down into her cleavage with a gentle finger, until the fairy was hidden between the soft mountains of the human’s breasts, and unable to draw suspicion with her tiny shrill voice.







Verdant was a lush city, as its name suggested, and a beautiful place to live. In the morning they would see more of it. Eridia kept her little companion snugly held between her tits until at last they had found a cozy tavern and rented a room for the night. By then, Patina was comfortable snuggled against a breast, laying on her side out of sight from any eyes that may have fallen on Eridia. The feeling of her smalls and warm body gently shifting within her bosom made Eridia giggle, and she could sense Patina’s growing enjoyment of her place, and less abashed appreciation of the human’s closeness. In truth, this sudden progression into intimacy upended Patina’s expectations, and as she rested in that snug and hot comfort, her mind began to dance about various possibilities previously regarded as all too silly. Did the human like her in more than a platonic way? It seemed all but certain, but Patina could hardly envision how such a thing could possibly advance to fruition. For the moment at least, she was beyond pleased.



Making way upstairs, Eridia found her room and entered. With the door closed behind them, she set her satchel down, and slipped out of her silken gown, revealing her pale and nude body. Between her breasts, Patina clung to Eridia’s pendant necklace, which had a spiral charm of a green metal. She’d hooked her arm over it to keep herself from tumbling away as the human’s breasts relaxed apart from each other, no longer held together by the well-fitted garment.



“No need to hide any longer,” Eridia told her with a smug grin. She fell back onto the bed, flopping on it and bouncing gently as Patina rose to her knees, steadying herself on the human’s chest with a formidable boob at her either side. The human was tall and somewhat lithely built, but her hips were wide, and there was a softness to every bit of her.



“It seems an intimate thing to be your fairy,” Patina told her, reclining against the boob to her right as she sat and peered at the human’s features intently. “Is it that you like having a little something to play around with?” she inquired. Her features were flush as the reclining human’s nude body splayed out over an expanse of the bed, becoming quite the floor for her small companion.



Eridia breathed contentedly and stared at the ceiling. All along the way she had wondered how to pose her interest to Patina. She felt confident, sensing that the unspoken desire between them was mutual, and that their unity in this task would undoubtedly spark a relationship beyond comradery.



“Perhaps I should have asked you, glow-bug,” Eridia mused. “But I had the sense you might enjoy to ‘get close’ during these travels.” She directed her intent emerald gaze down at the little fairy knowingly. “After all, you seem to enjoy being near when I take to the stream for my morning bath.”



Patina gasped, bright pink and mortified, knowing she had been caught. Small as she was, she thought she had avoided Eridia’s gaze that day by hiding in the trees, but the human was ever alert, and had apparently caught her trespass without giving it away. The fairy wondered then how long the human had alluringly washed herself, pretending not to know she was being spied upon.



“What eyes you have! Forgive me, I was passing through, and, why, you were practically along the way, bare in the sunlight like so,” Patina fumbled over her words, knowing all excuses for the mischief would fall short. She felt that her desires had at once been laid bare, but Eridia burst into laughter, and gently stroked Patina's cheek with a reassuring fingertip.



“It’s alright. One must always presume they’re seen when in the forest of the fae,” she said with a pleased hum. “Patina,” she began softly, studying the fairy. “I see even in those tiny eyes such a sweetness. You were all too willing to be my fairy, but I am wondering now if you will be mine, truly.” The preposition was uttered with soft certainty, as though to alleviate the tension between them, and put at last to words the truth of their feelings.



Patina covered her mouth with a hand, her heart swelling passionately. She felt all of her desire boiling up within, and the words dripped from her lips easily and without forethought. “I might have asked, if ever I imagined it could be. Here we are, in one moment tied together by fate’s lace. I can not now envision parting from you,” she confessed, and scurried on her knees swiftly and energetically, approaching Eridia’s chin. Patina stood and peered at the human who looked down past her nose at the fairy’s little features, her eyes expressing intense happiness.



“I know not what lays ahead. I will keep you near, safe, and warm,” Eridia said, each word coming slowly and softly as her chin gently moved against the fairy who leaned against it. Eridia lifted her head and brought her chin to her chest, her face now posed before the fairy, near enough that the warmth of her breath rolled over Patina’s sparsely adorned form, making her leafy coverings flutter.



Her spirit aglow, and music seeping up with her voice, Patina cooed a sweet note of affection, and at once submitted to that most intense desire felt within, and leaned near to place a tiny kiss upon the soft nub of the human’s nose. She would have then been ashamed to express the extent of the want and need she felt, however welcoming she knew Eridia would be. Their assignment, though pertinent and likely to be no easy thing, felt like a gift. “If I said I wanted you now, could I trust you to be gentle?” she inquired, her voice trembling with excitement as she felt herself submitting to the love of her much larger friend, whatever form it may take.



“Judge by this kiss if I would ever let harm come to you,” Eridia told her, and lifted her head to bring the massive and soft pillows of her mouth against Patina’s face, kissing her with such tenderness and delicacy that the fairy was made to understand how precious and beloved she was in Eridia’s eyes. Her face was wetted by the wetness of those gigantic lips, and the warm breath from Eridia’s nose washed over her, as the softest grumble of delight could be felt vibrating in the human’s chest beneath her tiny feet.



How swiftly things had progressed between them. After hours in the alluring comfort of her place between Eridia’s breasts, Patina now felt a desire almost overwhelming, that she should long to dive unabashedly and unhesitant into the fullest extent of love. Her small eyes beheld the warmth in Eridia’s gaze when the comparative giantess of a woman drew those massive lips away, and Patina wondered how she might manage to show her own affection, her means limited as they were.



Pink in the cheeks, Eridia allowed her head to rest back onto the bed. No sooner had she done so than the fairy sprung up onto her face, and knee-walked over to straddle her nose, seating herself there and peering down into the emerald encircled wells of Eridia’s eyes.



“Did you long want me?” Patina inquired. “Perhaps you’ve given thought to how we might…”
 Delight in each other? Lay together?
 The words did not come.



Eridia laughed sillily, flushing as her eyes focused in on the fairy perched upon her. It was a strange and enjoyable thing to feel her tiny butt resting on the bridge of her nose, and Patina’s toes tickled the human’s upper lip. “I never worried of it,” she said with a warm smirk. “But I’ll soon know just what you enjoy,” she promised teasingly. Her hand rose to cup Patina’s back, and Eridia sat upright, keeping the fairy near to her mouth.



“So far, I much enjoy your lips,” Patina said with an excited giggle. Feeling herself held so warm and snugly, easily kept near to the human’s face as the tender warmth of her breath was felt with each exhale, Patina’s urge was to relax and entrust herself to the pleasure the human would provide. In every subtle movement she sensed the compassion of the much-larger companion, who seemed always attentive of how the fairy might be made to feel by a touch or move. Patina was not so delicate as she appeared, but to sense the human’s empathy reassured her that she was perceived as more than a toy, and would be taken care of well indeed.



Eridia held her in both hands, weaving her fingers at Patina’s back as she cradled the fairy against her lips. The human’s large tongue emerged from her parting lips, and lolled over the fairy and her adornment of grassy silks, drenching them along with Patina’s skin. Kissing her, Eridia suckled against the light fabric, working it away from the fairy’s chest with her lips and tongue, and drawing Patina’s body snugly to her mouth. With some dexterity, she worked her tongue around the fairy’s sparse coverings, and moved them out of place, so that she was left bare to feel the warm muscle of her massive companion’s mouth massaging her body.



Dancing the tip of her tongue over Patina’s bare stomach and through the valley of her little breasts, Eridia had a bemused and delighted expression, and seemed to adore how the fairy wiggled about when that large wet presence pressed against her, prodding more gently than a finger, but firm enough to make her tremble. Eridia smooched her again, securing the fairy’s face between the pillows of her mouth and wetly kissing her, so that Patina was left drenched with spittle that trailed between her disheveled features and the human’s playful tongue.



“Just don’t make a snack of me!” Patina warned, her hands reaching out to wrestle with Eridia’s tongue as the human licked clumsily over her tiny breasts. The bumpy surface of her tongue created the utmost strange sensation, and seeing her gasp, Eridia slowly dragged it over the fairy’s breasts once more, licking at a tortoise pace so that every little bump of her tongue could be felt nudging and sliding around each of Patina’s teats. The fairy squirmed and groaned with pleasure, having never imagined such an exciting stimulation could be caused by the slow and gentle movement of her larger companion’s tongue. Already Eridia was sensing what powers to please she had, and the way that a simple movement could be so significant for the tiny woman in her hands.



“Tempting though it may be,” Eridia mused, slowly withdrawing her tongue from Patina’s slick body, Eridia took the moment to appreciate the nude form of the fairy she held, whose adornment of natural cloth had fallen about the human’s lap. Eridia curled her ring finger between Patina’s legs, wrapping it around her thigh and let her thumbs push back over the fairy’s shoulders, comfortably holding the fairy with exposed posture that left her no escape from those large and bright eyes. “I think my tongue makes a good mate for you,” Eridia said with a giggle. She lett her lips part widely again, her tongue rolling out to flop before Patina’s lower body as the fairy’s legs were spread a bit further, her pussy to Eridia’s attention.



Patina trembled with anticipation, imaging how that enormous tongue could work over her and coax such a tremendous stimulation from where she was most sensitive. She relaxed herself to Eridia’s holding, feeling the human’s attentive control and the way her fingers supported her back for comfort. The heat from Eridia’s tongue could be felt rising up against Patina’s slit as the human leaned back and brought the fairy up over her lips, the tip of her tongue exploring up Patina’s thighs until it pressed against the soft mound of her groin.



Moaning from the nearly overwhelming sensation of that warm and bumpy muscle nudging about her sex, Patina huffed and squeaked and threw her head back with delight, her legs kept wide and receptive. A sultry chortle came from the depths of Eridia’s throat as she saw the fairy wrestling with pleasure, and she began to work her tongue up and down that little slit, tasting Patina’s sweetness and making long passes over her. A simple lick was enough to bring the fairy into a state of total ecstatic pleasure, as those soft bumps rolled over her petals with a relentless and irregular teasing.



Falling back onto the bed again, Eridia kept Patina suspended above her lips with one hand, letting the fairy’s legs slide down either cheek as she was licked from below. With her other hand the human began to tease herself, finding her wetness with a finger and adding to her own pleasure. Although Patina had been at a loss for how they might find pleasure in each other, Eridia already knew well what to do with her. First focusing on her smaller companion’s release, she soon swallowed up the fairy’s lower half, bringing those legs into the wet warmth of her mouth.



Patina squealed with excitement, shocked to find herself so suddenly half-encompassed by the human’s mouth. She saw that Eridia truly could have swallowed her were she not careful, although at nine inches tall, she would have made no easy mouthful. Her legs wiggled about frantically within Eridia’s mouth, seeking purchase and working to straddle that wiggling tongue within. Soon enough she had wrapped her thighs around it, and planted her hands against the corners of Eridia’s mouth, trying to manage the ride. With the tongue pinned against her between her thighs, Patina felt the pleasure rising to an insurmountable intensity. All Eridia needed to do was gently work that muscle back and forth, and the balancing act would bring forth an orgasmic delight in the little fairy. With both hands free, the human fingered herself and played about one of her teats, her eyes affixed on the upper half of the nude fairy that now wiggled for her so appeasingly.



The stimulation came without break, and as Patina tried to keep her posture, she found herself slipping down over that tongue, which relentlessly wiggled against her pussy and much of her lower body. Though clumsy, Eridia’s tongue tracked Patina’s position in the mouth well enough, and chased after her, always seeking to increase the fairy’s pleasure and tease her pussy with a growing intensity. As her moans rose high, Eridia giggled with her mouth full of her, and waggled her tongue back and forth against the fairy’s groin with a vivacious energy until she came.



The orgasm struck Patina heavily, and she squeaked her ecstatic bliss in a long note of delight, buckling forward as the human’s tongue actively pushed against her, the sensation of it a steady pleasure which drove her past her limits and then continued on, causing her to convulse with waves of tension and orgasm, and squirt out her small offering of sweetness onto the massive tongue. Eridia drank up her release and hummed an appreciative note, only slowing the work of her mouth when the powerful surge had flowed through the fairy entirely. Finally she drew Patina from her lips, admiring the gasping fairy with a grin.



The sensation had been so much better than expected that Patina could hardly be concerned about their means now. She was eager to repay the favor, and grinned lustily at her beloved giantess, turning to look over her shoulders to where Eridia’s fingers slid easily between her folds. “You’re a lot of woman to love, you know,” Patina told her with a playful laugh.



“We’ll see if you can handle me,” Eridia said with a mischievous grin. At once, she turned Patina upside down, and slurped the fairy into her mouth, sucking her in until only her legs were left to kick out from her lips. Hearing her excited moans and squealing, Eridia worked her tongue all over the fairy’s face and breasts, and drenched her body entirely with a clumsy dancing of her tongue. When she hoisted Patina out from her mouth by a leg, her thick spittle dripped from the fairy’s soaked body. “Or how I handle you,” she supposed, smirking at Patina’s inverte visage.



Eridia did not leave her much time to suppose was what next, but took snug hold of the fairy around the legs, and brought her down the length of her body, rubbing Patina’s wet form over the softness of her breasts, and then her belly, and finally to the tenderness of her hip and groin. Patina gasped to behold Eridia’s pussy, massive enough to swallow her up and already dripping its sweet nectar onto the bed sheets. On either side of her a weighty wall of thigh loomed, as she was turned so that her head pointed toward Eridia’s welcoming slit.



Patina gasped as the human’s pussy rushed to meet her, realizing at once how Eridia meant to have her pleasure. In a moment, her face was pressed to her lover’s giant slit, and she felt herself being rubbed up and down it, the silky wet inner folds of Eridia’s pussy sliding around Patina’s face. Groaning as she made use of her toy, Eridia kept her grip form and directed Patina’s face toward herself, beginning to bop the fairy in and out of her lower lips. Slick with spittle and nectar, Patina was easily driven in with gradually increasing depth, handled like a living dildo as the human shifted her legs about from the pleasure.



Eridia was lost in her own world, although she never forgot to account for the fairy’s comfort, and manipulated Patina with increasing skillfulness as her pace quickened. To feel the fairy filling her sensitive depths and squirming about between her inner walls caused her unbelievable delight, as all of Patina’s body was involved, and her every little movement could be detected. With a sudden and intense desire to experience the fullness of her smaller companion’s form within, Eridia stuffed her into the depths of her pussy, so that only the ends of Patina’s feet peaked out from between those dripping folds. She could hear the little fairy moaning from within her, the sound of her tiny voice almost ticklish in the immense sensitive passage she inhabited.



Encompassed by soft warmth and a reassuring pressure, Patina felt she had entered a realm of the most carnal bliss, and heard Eridia’s giant heart thudding away at an ever increasing pace. She was so wet within that the fairy found herself with only a pocket of air to breathe, and every inhalation brought the lustful aroma of Eridia’s sweetness into her lungs, making the fairy feel crazed despite the recency of her satisfaction. Now she was consumed with the desire to be the perfect living sex toy for her towering companion, and shaped her body well for it, moving in accord with Eridia’s hands as she squirmed and wiggled within, her body dancing every which-way that might coax more pleasure for Eridia.



“You’re such a good toy… better than anything I have ever felt. I fear I may need to make use of your skills so very often during these travels,” Eridia huffed, staring at the ceiling as she focused on the sensation of the fairy’s squirming-about. “I’ve so many ideas already…”



Patina could only imagine what methods the human might cook up to enjoy her, but found herself giving in entirely to her role of service, eager to please in every way. Her admiration for the human was unspeakable, and as Eridia now engaged in such a paramount and selfless task, Patina felt there was no greater purpose than to shower her with joy and bliss every moment along the way. It would be her pleasure as well, even should the human use her for her own satisfaction more often than not. The intimacy of this was beyond that which Patina had ever experienced, and each partner emphasized with the unique pleasure of the other.



Tensely spasming, Eridia rolled over onto her side, her thighs squeezed together as she thrusted Patina back and forth rapidly, moving her just inches as the fairy was almost entirely lost within her pussy, clung to by mere fingers. The human curled up and groaned with the strain of the coming orgasmic eruption, squeezing her breast as her face was buried into the sheets. When she came, her hot and soft walls tensely pressed in against Patina, squeezing her again and again to mark each wave of ecstasy as it surged up through the giantess. Patina wiggled like a dancer, dutifully moving herself in every way she found Eridia to love. Soon she was drenched in a deluge of sweet release, Eridia’s nectar flowing out so generously within that the fairy felt herself to be practically bathing.



When at last she descended from the heights of that climax, Eridia heaved a deep sigh of utter bliss, and slowly drew the soaked fairy out of her pussy, hoisting her dripping self back up along her body. She smiled with warmth and appreciation at the disheveled state of the fae, whose wing’s fluttered to shake off that abundant girlcum. “Not too much for you, I hope?” Eridia inquired, bashfully flush as her passion settled, and she realized the over-the-top nature of their engagement. So long had they known each other, that the prospect of taking it slow did not even occur, eclipsed by the intensity of desire long restrained.



“I only worried I might drown!” Patina teased with a laugh. “You really took control, but I guess it’s hard to, small as I am! Next time I’m going to have some real plans cooked up,” Patina assured her with a sultry allure.



“Whatever we do, it is sure to be a pleasure,” Eridia said. She gently took the fairy and cuddled her between her breasts, pulling the blanket over them as she adjusted herself to rest her head on the pillow. Like a plush, Patina was cuddled near without any apparent hope of escape, and made herself comfortable in that soft and warm spot close to Eridia’s heart.
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Did you enjoy this novella? Tell about your experience or leave an Amazon Kindle Book Review to share your thoughts!







Follow Alison’s Twitter for exclusive sneak-peeks and promotional information.
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