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Chapter 1

Avery Daniels stood in front of the rain splashed front window of her tiny apartment, hating every single thing about her life. The weather sucked. The current deluge of rain was coming down in sheets, filling every depression in her yard and making it resemble swampland. The grass was too high, already, thanks to all the rain lately. At this rate, by the time it dried out enough to mow it would be knee height. 

And, of course her good for nothing boyfriend, Rob, certainly wasn’t going to remove his rear from the couch long enough to even consider such a thing as mowing the lawn, not on one of his incredibly important journeys from the couch to the bathroom, or maybe from the couch to the fridge to get himself another beer. 

Otherwise, he really didn’t move. Kind of like a pet rock. Unless you counted thumbs, because that was about the only thing that he moved, in order to constantly improve on his high score on whatever the fuck video game was the latest rage with adolescent boys and grown men who still acted like adolescent boys, except adolescent boys often got and kept jobs. 

Not her grown man! 

The mailbox outside clanged open and Avery moved to the door, poked her head out and grabbed the stack of today’s mail. 

She flipped through it on the way to the kitchen table. One collection notice, two bills she couldn’t pay, not even on her next  payday…and a glossy full color ad from Victoria’s Secret. Avery looked at the girl on the cover wistfully, before tossing it into the garbage.

That girl probably had a perfect life, Avery thought, though she didn’t hold it against the unknown woman. After all, surely being a supermodel wasn’t a piece of cake, either, but, hell, at least she bet it paid the bills. 

Avery couldn’t afford anything from Victoria’s Secret, and she certainly didn’t want Rob to be getting off looking at the hot chicks in the magazine. He wasn’t doing jack shit for her, in the sex department, and so she damn well didn’t want him doing it while looking at pics of another girl. 

The girl was lovely. She had big blue eyes and long blond hair. She also had pretty pouty lips and boobs the size of small cantaloupes. 

Avery wished she was that hot, but, she was what she was, which was pretty damn hot, but who could really compete with those scantily clad babes with perfect bodies? 

Avery tossed the bills onto the growing stack of them on the table and made her way into the kitchen to start the coffee. She needed to relax and curling up on the couch with a good book would be just the thing to help her relax and take her mind off her problems for awhile. 

Thank God for books, she thought, pouring a hefty dose of sugar and French vanilla creamer into her mug while she waited for the coffee to brew. She wasn’t a patient woman, though, and just as soon as there was enough for a cupful, Avery was yanking it off the burner and pouring a steaming serving of the good stuff before sticking the pot back to finish brewing. 

She sat down with her latest book, a good hot steaming mug of coffee and a big smile. Finally! 

And, at the same time Avery took her first sip and flipped her book open, she heard it. 

Pit! Pat! Pit! Pat! 

Fuck!

Couldn’t she get a moment, just one, of freaking peace? 

Just one, at least, would be pretty damn nice!


Chapter 2

It was Rob’s snot nosed little brats! 

Damn it! 

Avery loved them, both, little Mitch and little Mike were just the cutest things in the world, both looking just like their daddy, who besides being a royal lazy ass, wasn’t bad to look at, at least. They could also be royal terrors and did not seem to know the meaning of the word no. 

She loved being a step mom, too, or would, if their daddy had married her. But, he didn’t and now she was glad of it. He certainly wasn’t marriage material, she knew that well enough by now. 

She was simply the one who took care of the kids: cooking, cleaning, picking up toys. Pretty much an unpaid nanny/housemaid. In addition to her full time hours spent at the diner making crap pay so they could all at least have a roof over their head. 

Why, if she didn’t take care of them, Rob would surely have to take them back to their mother, or the zoo, maybe, wherever he got them, because he certainly didn’t lift a finger to do anything for them, either. Someone had to take care of them. 

Avery wondered where their mother was. She hoped that wherever she was, she was fit and prepared to have her little demons back soon because Avery didn’t know how much longer she could do everything for nothing. 

Mitch came running in, and Mike was right on his heels. They were both soaking wet and covered in mud. They obviously had not been sleeping in, and had snuck out into the back yard to play instead.

“What were you doing, playing in the mud?” The words were out Avery’s mouth before she even had a chance to realize how stupid her question was. 

Both boys nodded emphatically and made a beeline for her. 

“Stay off the couch!” Avery said, and, and was shocked when, for once, they actually listened . 

Mitch stuck out his lower lip in a big little boy pouty face. He was a hugger, and was clearly upset not to be able to jump into Avery’s arms like he would normally do, probably spilling her coffee everywhere in the process. 

Mike held out both hands, and in them was a round, darkly sparkling orb. 

“Look what we found!” He was proud, although neither boy seemed to know what exactly the thing was.

“Is it a paperweight?” Avery asked, holding out her hand for it. 

Mike shrunk back, reluctant to give his treasure up so easily. 

“It might be dangerous,” Avery said, slyly, trying to con the child into giving it to her so she could see what it was now that her coffee was going cold and her curiosity was piqued. 

It could be…

You never know. It never hurt to take precautions with such things. 

Avery inspected the orb, holding it up to the light, peering inside, through it, as best she could… and finally, when she couldn’t figure out what the heck it was either, she set it down on the table, where it just happened to land on top of the stack of bills. 

“See?” she grinned at the boys. “It’s a paperweight!” 

They both looked disappointed. Paperweights weren’t any fun and they weren’t cool either. 

“You two had better get cleaned up,” Avery said. 

“No breakfast until you have a bath! “ 

Avery got up to run the water and then came back, nuked her coffee and sat down and actually got a whole chapter of her book read before she had to start breakfast for the boys. 

Rob was, of course, no where to be found.  He could just make his own damn breakfast, then, Avery thought, and didn’t give him another thought. 


Chapter 3

With two boys happily watching cartoons and a belly full of waffles, Avery decided she probably needed a bath, too. She grabbed her cup, and got a refill first, sitting down, and sipped it thinking of what she wanted to wear today. 

She had to work at ten, and so it was going to be a sucky day for sure. The lunch rush was crazy and of course they would only have a skeleton crew to deal with the flocks of hungry customers flooding in, because, of course, if it was humanly possible for one person could do it, why have two?  Avery found herself getting a headache just thinking about it.  

My life sucks! Totally!

And, the worst part was she didn’t have a clue in the world of what to do about it. 

Just then, the back door banged open, hitting the wall where it had already banged open before and cracked the plaster there. 

In ran the mud covered dog, a big Chocolate Lab named Moose who immediately ran into the living room and jumped onto the couch and right onto Avery’s lap, nearly spilling her coffee everywhere and leaving big muddy paw prints all over her, her shirt, her PJ pants… and her couch! 

She thought of yelling for the boys to come take care of their dog, but they were clean. They certainly didn’t need to get all muddy again! 

“Rob!” She shouted, knowing her lazy butt boyfriend ought to be awake by now anyway, and could certainly hear her from the bedroom. 

The apartment was tiny, cozy like a jail cell. And she wanted out! 

She heard a mumble from the bedroom and shouted again. 

“Come get your dog! He’s getting mud everywhere!” 

She growled at the dog and the dog slunk into the corner. Avery laughed and walked over, stroked the dog’s ears. 

“Don’t worry…it’s not really your fault.”

And, with that, Avery grabbed some clean clothes and a towel and headed towards the bathroom. On the way, she saw the silly paperweight or whatever it was that the boys had found, and, without thinking, grabbed it up, too. 

Sliding into the matchbox sized bathroom she sat the paperweight down on the edge of the tub. She didn’t know what it was, really, but it was pretty, and she liked looking at it. It soothed her, for some reason. Then she ran another tub of water, for herself! 

As the water filled up, Avery looked for the bottle of Calgon she kept hidden just for herself so she would actually have some when she wanted it, because right now,  she wanted it more than anything. Right now wished Calgon really would take her away. If nothing else, it would take this damn mud off! 

She finally spotted it on the floor in the corner. She bent and picked it up, empty. 

Of course it was empty. The boys had gotten into it… no wonder they’d smelled so good when they came out. And she had been too busy, buried in her book, to even notice.  

Then she saw the bottle of Mr. Bubble by the tub, and snatched it up, with a surge of hope. Of course, it was empty, too, which was probably why they’d gotten into her Calgon. 

Fuck! 

The tub was full, and Avery turned the knob, shutting it off before it could overflow. She peeled off wet mud speckled clothes and eased herself into the plain water. 

At least it was hot! That was something, wasn’t it? 

It was, but not enough. Avery found herself wishing again, that she just had something more, something better in her life. It didn’t have to be Victoria Secret Model perfect, but, just ok, would do it for her. But, no, apparently Avery couldn’t seem to even rate ok. 

Avery reached up, grabbing the muddy orb and dipped it the water rinsing it. She rubbed it with her fingers, getting every last bit of the icky mud off. 

There, she thought. All better. She set it on the side of the tub, wondering again just what it was. It seemed to shine brighter now, almost as if it were happy…happy to be clean! 

Wasn’t that a silly thought to have? 

Avery decided she really needed to try to get more sleep. But, of course that wasn’t going to happen today. But, she could enjoy a nice soak, at least until she had to go to hell…work!  Some days it sure seemed like it, and in the kitchen it was certainly as hot as hell, maybe hotter! 

She sighed and closed her eyes… only to have them fly open again seconds later as the orb flashed brightly filling the whole room with a warm white light that pulsed and crackled around her. 

Then the room itself began to  dissolve  into nothingness, and as it did, Avery found herself grabbing for the orb again. She needed it, somehow. For some reason it was important. 

And then, as soon as her hand closed around the warmly pulsing ball Avery herself swirled into nothingness with it, and the entire bath room till there was nothing but a swirling vapor. She felt each and every single atom in the world, and she was a part of them. 

She was everything…and then she was nothing. 

And nowhere. 


Chapter 4

As Avery finally rematerialized somewhere, she felt a tremendous gratitude at simply being again. 

“Oh, God! You’re even more beautiful than you looked from inside the crystal!”

  It was a woman’s voice, sweet and musical, and, apparently directed at her, as she could see no one else around. The mist swirled and cleared, and when it did, she saw the …Victoria’s Secret model! 

Shit! 

She must have fallen and cracked her head, Avery thought. That would just be her luck. Was she dead, simply dreaming, or maybe hallucinating? Why else would she be imagining things…and not just things… this…woman?

She narrowed her eyes, studying the woman, and, felt relief flood into her when she saw that , no, it really wasn’t the model come to life or anything like that. It was a totally different stunningly sexy creature who actually looked even better than the model had.

 This beauty had big soft grey eyes and a slightly crooked smile which, while giving her bit of a mischievous look which was sexy as hell, and totally gave her the sultry look needed for any Victoria’s Secret model worth her salt. Maybe even a Playboy model…

Whoa! 

She was dressed like a Greek Goddess in a loose flowing bit of nearly see through fabric. The pink nubs of her hard nipples showed darkly through the fabric, drawing Avery’s unwitting attention to them. 

She couldn’t tell exactly what shade they were since they were concealed somewhat by the fabric, but she imagined them the same shade as the woman’s soft pink lips, and found she wanted to kiss them… too…

The woman had a delicate wreath of flowers in her hair that were a lovely pale peachy pink color. Her tiny feet were deliciously bare and perfectly shaped as Avery was equally certain that anything on this chick was surely just as perfectly shaped. And it wouldn’t matter what she was wearing, either, she’d look just as hot wearing a burlap bag. 

Behind her, around her, was a magical looking forest world straight out of a child’s fairy tale book. Avery should know, she’d been reading plenty of them lately, to the boys. They needed adventure in their life, too, not just video games! 

The lush green forest they were in spread all around them in all directions for as far as Avery could see, not that she could concentrate on seeing much beyond this gorgeous apparition in front of her. 

There was a babbling brook snaking along and making its musical noise in the background. The woman was seated on a huge gently contoured throne like rock that was covered in soft velvet like green moss. She motioned for Avery to come, sit beside her, and Avery couldn’t really refuse.

What else was she going to do, stand there, stark ass naked, just staring? That would be rude, besides, she found she wanted to sit there, beside this incredible woman. Close enough to smell her scent, feel her heat. 

She sat and was pleased to discover that the rock was smooth and cool but not uncomfortable. Dispute her nakedness, Avery found herself rather warm. There were dainty white flowers all around them, on the ground, growing wild in clusters. And, to the left 

Avery spotted a path made of stones that seemed to lead off to what might be the glimmer of a lake…and was that a waterfall Avery heard rumbling in the background? It sure wasn’t a jet airplane, or a freight train, and that thought made Avery even happier to be here…wherever here was…

Wherever here was, it was a magical place, and Avery loved being here. It was so much better than…her life before…which, Avery discovered, she was already beginning to forget the details of. Did it mater? She didn’t think so. All that mattered now, was that she was here. 

She was happy for once in her life. Deliciously, outrageously happy…and she never wanted to go back to anywhere else ever again. She loved being here!

But, she especially loved being here…with this lovely woman! 

“I like your outfit…” Avery began shyly, finally finding her voice. 

She could have kicked herself for saying something so silly, so trivial, but, since she was surely just imagining all this , did it really matter what she said? Still, she hated it when stuff like that just fell out of her mouth.

“Thank you, “ the girl said, smiling.

Then she looked Avery up and down slowly and her smile grew broader. 

“I like yours, too,” she said… and winked! 

Shit! Was this better or worse than imagining a woman from an underwear sales ad? And, why was she barely covering herself. It wasn’t like she was doing a photo shoot or anything. Avery didn’t see anyone else around. 

Even worse, why was she, Avery, thinking such deliciously naughty thoughts about this woman, when she never thought anything like that about a woman before? 

And, of course, as soon as she had that thought, she looked down, saw her own current state of undress, her body still glistening with water droplets from her bath, but, fortunately she wasn’t sopping wet.  

She moved to cover herself, her exposed nipples that were perking up even more realizing she had an audience, and her pussy, which she’d have shaved except for the fact that her chances of getting any with Rob had been little to zilch and so why bother? 

But, now, this woman, whoever she was, real or imagined, was getting an eyeful and Avery felt her cheeks burn. 


Chapter 5

Was it real, or was it Memorex? Did it matter? It was still freaking embarrassing, one way or the other. 

Avery decided that life just wasn’t fair, ever. Why was it that when she’d  finally disappeared  like she’d been wishing she could do for years, and she reappears in some strange and magical looking land why, oh why in the hell did it have to be when she was naked! 

Did clothes go with you…when you did what she just did…whatever that was? She didn’t know, and she supposed it really didn’t matter…

The girl grinned, as if she knew what Avery was thinking.

With a small shake of her head she answered Avery’s unspoken question. 

“Nope,” she said, grinning.

“No matter what you’d been wearing or what you’d been doing when I summoned you here ...with the help of my magic crystal…you’d have been stark ass naked just like you are now…

Her voice grew softer, gentler… and she reached out, stroked Avery’s cheek with those long and beautifully shaped slender fingers…

“…just like I like you…” 

Avery liked the touch, almost too much, but she forced herself to feign shock. 

“Did I say you could touch me?”

“Don’t you want me to?” The girl asked, but, she obviously knew the answer and she didn’t move her hand, indeed, she leaned closer, continued her touch… as if what Avery wanted, at least what she said, didn’t matter, because apparently this gorgeous creature could tell what she wanted… 

And, who could look at her and not want her? Avery knew that must be how the girl knew her thoughts. She wasn’t a mind reader or a sorceress or a Goddess, or anything silly like that. She just had a lot of personal experience that said people, everyone, anyone Avery could imagine, at least, would definitely want to touch her…at least. 

Hell, even Avery, steadfast heterosexual that she was, had some ideas of some things she might…she would…like to do with her…if she only got the chance… 

If it’s a dream, please don’t let me wake up, Avery thought, suddenly. Please not now. I don’t want to go back to my shitty life. Not until I can at least kiss her… 

Avery didn’t even know her name, but she knew having her lips on her own, on her body, would be the most perfect thing in the whole world…whatever world they were in…all of them! 

Then, the woman shifted and while her beauty didn’t change, something did. Avery could sense a subtle shifting, a darkness in her…beneath the billowy fabric. It didn’t frighten her, though, instead, it intrigued her, drawing her in…making her want to explore all of the woman’s fantastic body which was now just inches away…inches…and still too far…way too far!

And, not far enough for her own good, Avery thought, though her mind rebelled at the idea of doing things with a female… her body knew what it wanted…in no uncertain terms. 

She felt a warm pool of wetness, beneath her , and she knew suddenly that if she stood up from the bench, it was more like a throne, than a bench, actually, and her friend…whatever her name  was…God, she hadn’t even asked the woman’s name. 

And, here she was already wanting to do naughty things with her. Her friend’s seat was even more regal looking, covered in gold softness. She grabbed Avery and pulled her up off her cushions and brought her back down with her onto the bigger, cozier one…where they had plenty of room…

Shit! She was thinking about exploring, actually thinking about taking advantage of this sweet little thing and she still hadn’t even asked what her name was…

Avery felt like a man, then, exactly. Wasn’t that what they were like, often enough, at least. 

She didn’t want to be like that, she didn’t want to be like a man…an asshole man. No way. She didn’t want it, and this lovely doll here certainly didn’t deserve that kind of treatment.

“My name is Avery, “ Avery said, in a rush, making up for lost time…”What’s yours?” 

She thought about throwing in a cheesy pick up line like…”and what’s your sign?” 

And, while she had a feeling the girl would have laughed, she didn’t ask because it didn’t really matter. She could tell already that whatever her sign they were going to get along just fine…maybe perfectly…if that was possible. Could it be possible? Was there such a thing as perfect with another person? There was always some flaw or other. 

Oh, yeah…there was the little fact that her dream girl was…just that…a dream.

And, crap, well, she might actually be a dream, too. Dammit! 

The dream girl smiled, and didn’t fade away, thank goodness. 

“My name is Soroia,” she smiled, and, extending a hand, she snatched Avery’s up eagerly when she offered it to her in return. 

The heat in their touch was immediate and ran through her fingers, through her hand, her arms, into her center, into her core, making that inner part of her heat up…telling her it was time to fill the void inside… Soroia brought Avery’s fingers to her lips, kissed them, holding them to her breast.  

Avery wanted to touch, to squeeze, to taunt and tease those perfect orbs. Soroia would definitely have put the underwear model to shame, Avery thought suddenly, and had to stifle a giggle. 

Oh, she wanted this woman…yes…woman! Wow! Avery had never thought she’d be thinking or doing such a thing…not in a million years. And, still, somehow, she knew it wasn’t right. How could it be? After all, what could Soroia do for her, to fill her needs… she needed a big, hard cock and women just didn’t have such things. Not unless you were into fake ones…and while Avery had never tried such a thing, and she had nothing against them, intellectually, her body still cried out for filling…and not by plastic!

She needed someone…in her life…and in her body…and now! Shit, Avery was somewhat disgusted at what a horn dog she was turning into, but, damn, it wasn’t like it was her fault. It was all Soroia’s fault, all her fault. What the fuck was she going to do? Avery had no clue. She shouldn’t even be having this conversation, not even in her own head…it was just that Soroia was driving her crazy…crazy with lust…

Did she have that effect on  everyone she met? 

Avery shook her head, clearing it a little…

“What…are…you?” she asked. 

And then, although it didn’t really matter that much… 

“…and where are we?” 


Chapter 6

Soroia smiled. “I’m a fairy.” 

She shook her golden mane, as if to say, isn’t that part obvious…and, indeed, it was…

“As for where we are…We are in Alteria, the Land of the Fairies.”

“And…may I have please have my crystal back?”

The lovely Fairy reached out her hand, and at first Avery couldn’t imagine what she was talking about, and then she followed the woman…the fairy’s… gaze and was shocked to look down at her own hand and see the crystal still clutched there in her palm. 

Avery handed over the pretty bauble. She couldn’t expect to keep it, of course, no matter how pretty it was. After all, it didn’t belong to her. 

“We…my kids…my friend’s kids…” 

For some reason Avery was averse to telling this sexy woman that she had a boyfriend…although, she didn’t feel like it really mattered, not anymore. Once you go Fairy you never go back, isn’t that what they say? And, in her mind, at least, Avery was so already going Fairy! This Fairy! 

And so… she went on…omitting the little bit about having a boyfriend! 

“…they found it outside, this morning, of all places in the middle of a big mud puddle in the back yard.”  

Soroia frowned and even that was, somehow, cute. 

“Some of the other Fairy’s must have been playing a trick on me, then! A dirty trick!“ 

She rolled her eyes. “They all know how much I hate to get dirty!”

“Thank you for washing it for me…” Soroia smiled brightly, running her fingertips lovingly over the ball, and, all the while, Avery was left wishing it was her that the Fairy was stroking like that, and not some silly crystal! But, obviously Soroia was very fond of it, for some reason. 

“What is it?” 

“It’s a magic crystal, of course,” Soroia said, and, thankfully did not add the well duh, at the end and imply Avery was daft. Thank goodness. Avery had really wanted to make a good impression and now, she certainly didn’t want to blow it acting like a moron. 

Magic crystal…probably did…magic stuff…right? Super simple! 

Then, curiosity got the best of her, and Avery found herself asking more questions anyway.

“What does it do?” 

“It helps me do magic spells, but, I don’t really need it. It can make my spells more powerful, though. “ 

“What kind of spells do you do?” 

What Avery really wanted to know was…is this beauty a good Fairy or a bad Fairy….and should she be worried. 

The way she looked, she must certainly be a good Fairy…then again…she looked so good , she had to be bad, Avery thought, and her stomach fluttered.

And, if she was bad, Avery thought she was in a whole lot of trouble. 

The way she was feeling right now, she knew would do whatever bad thing this pretty Fairy wanted her to do! 

“My favorite kinds of spells are…love spells…ones that involve sexual energies…those are so much fun!” 

She blushed, then. “I could show you some, if you like…”

Oh! That would be nice. And that sounded very naughty, indeed, and nice! 

“I can do those without the crystal, too, of course…as long as I have a willing partner.” She winked at Avery. God, how could anyone not be willing for this hottie? Avery just didn’t see it. 

Soroia laughed, and put a finger over her lips. 

“Don’t tell anyone, but I mostly just use that thing as a paperweight!” 

She laughed, and Avery found herself joining in. It felt wonderful! 

“That’s exactly what I thought it was…” 

Soroia batted her long lush lashes and dropped her chin bashfully. 

“I…also can use it as a looking glass… to spy on people…lovely ladies like you, mostly!” 

Avery blushed, her cheeks staining pink even though she was already naked… and beginning to get used to it, at least a little bit… still, she kind of wished she had a lovely gown like Soroia had…but, even more than that, she wished that Soroia didn’t have that pretty little gown on at all! 

But, she was still shocked at being watched back at…home? Wherever it was that she’d been…before here…

“You…spied on me?” 

Soroia nodded, and it was her turn to blush prettily now. 

She threw up her hands.

“It’s not like I had a choice!” 


Chapter 7

Avery was stunned. “Excuse me? How can you not have a choice? “  

For God’s sake, the woman was a Fairy, and so she surely had superhuman Fairy powers, and now she was acting like a child? Trying to excuse herself for a clear intrusion of Avery’s privacy… 

Avery had a good mind to put the pert little Fairy right over her knee at this very moment and give her a good spanking for taking such liberties… 

And as if Soroia knew what she were thinking and wanted the exact same thing as Avery wanted, she turned to Avery, dipping her chin, dropping a kiss on Avery’s exposed bosom, making the nipples of each breast stand up, fully erect. 

Her nipples ached,  begging to be nipped by those pretty little white teeth, but then she smiled wickedly and rolled over half laying herself across Avery’s lap and sticking her sweet little peach of a round ass right into the air, right in Avery’s face, practically, as the gowns shifted out of the way, revealing, too much…and not enough. Not nearly enough. 

Avery’s mouth went dry. Oh, how she wanted to stick a hand under those robes, push them all the rest of the way up, plunge her hands under them, revealing this breathtaking Fairy’s flesh for her eyes only. And her hands…and her whole body.

She felt a longing for this sexy little nymph that she’d never felt for anyone before, not Rob, not her first boyfriend, Steven, no one. And she knew that she would never feel it again for anyone else…

But, you couldn’t just go being naughty and spying on people, even if you were a Fairy! 

And, so, Avery did the only thing she could think of to do. She raised her right hand way up and back, brought it down hard on the Fairy’s curvy ass. It hit with a resounding and extremely pleasant smack.

The wriggle that Soroia did, squirming, smiling all the while, though, at least until a moan escaped her lips and she writhed harder, rubbing herself against Avery’s lap …was all Avery needed to let her know that Soroia was liking this punishment, way too much. 

And then, even though Soroia lay still, something beneath her moved…something big…and it had Avery’s eyes flying wide open and her hand stopped midair as just she’d been ready to give the girl another good smack. And, not just move…against her lap, beneath the squirming Fairy Avery swore felt something…not just move, but growing! 

 What the fuck was that? 

She didn’t know, but it didn’t seem…didn’t feel right, down there at all. Should she…ask? No, that would be rude, wouldn’t it? And, Avery certainly didn’t want to embarrass her new friend. Besides, she must have simply imagined the odd movement.

What could possibly be down there to do such a thing? There was nothing girls had in that department, at least, that did such things. Not unless her cute little naughty Fairy had a pet Burmese Python down there or something. 

Yeah, right! Avery didn’t know why she could have such silly thoughts. This girl just made her think, and feel things that were so different, but, damn, she had better lay off the spanking, especially if it got her so hot and bothered she was imagining things now!

 Sheesh! 

At least she’d shown her, hadn’t she? She’d gotten her back for spying. She could see reddened cheeks and knew that like it or not, the swat she’d administered had at least hurt… 

That would show her for being so…naughty…and spying! 

If she wasn’t so freaking hot, so freaking sexy…sexy as fuck…why, Avery would really be have been pissed about that. 

As it was, she found herself hard pressed to stay mad at pretty little Soroia for long…or at all, actually. 

Why, if she’d had some magical power and had been able to spy on this gorgeous creature, you could bet your sweet butt she’d certainly have been doing it!


Chapter 8

Soroia turned, slid up to an upright sitting position still on Avery’s lap. It was no big deal, she didn’t weigh any more than a feather it seemed like…and her luscious ass cheeks flattened against Avery’s lap did nice things for her, too. Shit! And, to think…all these years Avery had been trying to find the right…guy, or make one out of the wrong guy. 

Avery wrapped one arm around the pretty Fairy, holding her safe and secure, and her other arm traced lazy circles on the bit of bare thigh showing now…oh, the temptation!

Avery  apparently hadn’t known what she was missing with…women…but, still, the thought of actually being with a woman…how could that work? Sexy and meltingly hot as Soroia was, she just didn’t have the right equipment for…what Avery thought she needed. What she was pretty sure she couldn’t live without. 

Crap! 

And it was so perfect here, the most beautiful, magical place in the whole world it seemed, and best of all, she had the most beautiful Fairy with her right here, on her lap… Avery didn’t want to give all that up, even if she actually could… but, she knew it could never work. How could it? 

Still, maybe she could,  at least try. Maybe something small, maybe something simple to start with…like a kiss. 

She dipped her head, thinking…and Soroia was already there, meeting, covering Avery’s mouth, and her tentative kiss…with her own strong and oh so powerfully sensual one… her tongue lapped at Avery’s lips and somehow she knew the woman would lap just as expertly and passionately at her other lips…given half a chance, or even not! 

She tilted her head, and tried not to think about it too much. She just let it happen. She let go of control of her mind, her body, and let the Fairy take control. 

Little did she know that might not be a totally good idea, not when your Fairy was as naughty as Soroia was. Soroia giggled, and with a wink took Avery’s free hand in both of hers, stroking it, raising it to her lips, but instead of kissing it, she opened it up, licking Avery’s palms till she giggled like a schoolgirl, a really turned on schoolgirl… 

Then, she lifted her body up, slinging one long lean leg over Avery and keeping the other one put, straddling Avery before she had a chance to even think of escape. 

“I guess you already discovered my…little secret…” she grinned, and flipped the flimsy bit of fabric up and away, revealing to Avery the biggest, most gorgeous cock in the whole world. She’d never seen the likes of such a magnificent dick on man nor beast…in real life nor porno. This girl…this…whatever she was… in a league of her own… was in a class of her own…

And, from her look, her darkly smoldering eyes, and her pouty lips, Avery could tell that class was now in session!

Avery, still dumbfounded, but happy as fuck about the girl’s cock, just stared. Wouldn’t you?  

“How did you get…that thing?”

Avery  giggled, covering her mouth with her fingers, trying to hide it. It was just so…silly! She felt giddy, she felt drunk. She felt high as a freaking kite and all because of this lovely angel in her arms…with  the cock of a sex God. Hallelujah! 

Soroia’s little secret was certainly not even the littlest bit little, and it was absolutely perfect, and furthermore, it was the answer to Avery’s unspoken prayers. 

Soroia giggled along with Avery, and stroked her cheek. 

“You’re not…mad at me…are you?” 

Avery couldn’t even find words to say how happy she was…the exact opposite of mad…

And so she just grinned like the Cheshire Cat on drugs and nodded her head, emphatically. No. No way. Not on your freaking life! 

“You’re not…disappointed?” 

Disappointed? Please! 

Avery grabbed Soroia’s shoulders, shaking her, hugging her, pulling her in… kissing her head, her cheek one and then the other, finally landing on her mouth, taking it, possessing it, just as Soroia had possessed her mouth earlier…and how she would surely possess other parts of her later…soon! Oh, God, not soon enough! 

“Of course I’m not mad! I love it, Soroia! Absolutely love it! And, you!” 

Fuck! Had she actually said that? The L word? To a woman? A woman she just met? 

Cripes! Well, she supposed Fairy’s maybe just had that effect on people, who knew? All Avery knew was that it was absolutely true. Screw playing hard to get, she thought. Already fucked that one up. Chalk another dumb move up for Avery Daniels. 

But, Soroia didn’t laugh, didn’t withdraw, instead, she took Avery’s face in both of her small hands, gently, oh-so gently, and brought her face to within inches of her own.

“Do you really mean that?” Her big doe’s eyes looked into Avery’s soul as if reading her answer there, checking the truth of it there.

Avery wasn’t afraid at all, though. She didn’t mind the scrutiny. She found herself wanting this woman, this lover… of hers… to know all of her…and to know everything about Fairy as well. 

Avery knew she’d spoken the truth and, judging by the big smile that spread across Soroia’s luminescent face, the Fairy knew it, too.

And approved! 

“No one has ever said that to me, before,” Soroia said, her voice barely above a whisper. 

She seemed ashamed. Well, Avery would have none of that. 

“I’ll say it…anytime you want me to…” she said, and meant it! She did love this frightfully hot fairy, more than anything. She couldn’t see how no one else could…but, all the same, she was glad no one else had…because then she had a chance, maybe, to have her all to herself. 

Avery wasn’t the jealous type, but, damn, when you had a woman with a cock like this you didn’t want her to get away… 

Soroia kissed her, long and hard, before letting Avery finally come up, dazed, to draw breath. 

“I love you, too…” she said, and Avery melted inside. Wet, hot heat pooled deep in her core, right where she needed Soroia to touch her as no woman, and no man, could ever touch her before. This time, this touch, would be…perfect. 


Chapter 9

“I’m so glad you don’t mind it,” Soroia began, her voice full of obvious relief. 

“Get out!” Avery teased. 

“How could anyone not like…that?” 

She stroked the length of the long, thick cock, making it grow even magically bigger at her touch. 

Damn, if it did that just touching it…Avery could only dream of what it might do…inside her! 

“The other Fairies…that’s why they play tricks on me… because of it..” 

“That’s mean!” With one hand Avery stroked Soroia’s hair, soothing her. But, her other hand couldn’t pull itself away from the warm hard flesh beneath it.

Soroia nodded. “I know!” 

She pouted, making Avery kiss her pout away with a sigh.  

“They are just jealous!” 

Avery had never thought about women having penis envy…of a woman with a penis…

It was a concept she wasn’t quite wrapping her mind around at the moment, probably because she had better things she’d rather be wrapping her mind around…and her lips…and her legs…namely Soroia and her magnificent Fairy cock! 

“Well, yeah, “ she said, finally, expecting that the girl expected her to come up with some kind of answer. 

She felt like a man now, when his woman is wanting to talk about feelings and stuff and he’s just zoning and all he can think about is fucking her brains out and his mind is otherwise a complete blank! 

Shit, she was turning into a man! Brain wise, anyway, Avery thought, and that brought made a giggle rise in her throat. 

Oh, well, she decided. I can be a man…as long as…she…whatever she is…gives it to me, and gives it to me good…

“It’s so…big…” Avery marveled. 

Soroia nodded. “And anyone who tells you size doesn’t matter? Don’t listen to them! Ever!” 

Avery laughed, and Soroia laughed with her. 

“I’m not kidding, though, “ she said, and Avery knew without a doubt that she couldn’t be. But…

What the fuck was she? 

Did fairy’s, female fairy’s have cocks? It was one of those theoretical questions Avery supposed, one that you’d never even think of, not in a million years, unless such a thing actually happened to you…and so when it did you were totally unprepared! 

Avery didn’t want to be rude…but she had to know…

“What…are…you?”

Soroia dipped her head. “I told you before…I’m a Fairy…” 

Avery wasn’t buying that. Not without further explanation. 

“A futa Fairy!” 

WTF was a futa Fairy? 

Avery supposed it must mean a Fairy with a cock…a magnificent cock worth writing home about…and she decided she wasn’t sure what exactly a Futa was, but that it was…in a word…fabulous! 

Soroia met Avery’s gaze then, held it.

“And I can be…your Futa Fairy, if you want me…” 

Oh, damn, it was like Christmas, Halloween, and Avery’s birthday all rolled into one! It was the best of everything she could ever ask for…and she hadn’t even had to ask. This breathtaking babe had simply offered herself…to her…

And, it was an offer Avery couldn’t refuse. 

She was just about to say as much, when Soroia’s eyes, half closed, in anticipation of another kiss, flew open! 

“Oh! There’s one thing I almost forgot!” 

Then, her hands both went to her mouth,  covered it and stayed there a long moment, with big bright beautiful eyes overlooking them, looking intently at Avery… 

“I shouldn’t tell you… but I have to…” 

She looked like her naughty side and her nice side were at war amongst each other… fighting to see who she would be today, right now.

Soroia sighed, and let her hands relax, dropping them to her sides. With one, she scooped Avery’s hand up as if needing the reassurance.

“Crap!” she said, and let out a giggle. “I can’t be bad…not to you!” 

“Even if it means… I might not get what I want…”

The girl looked sad now, really sad. 

“What do you want?”

“You, of course, “ the Fairy girl replied without hesitation. It was music to Avery’s ears and exactly what she would have said. 

“But, I love you, too…and so I have to tell you…if you stay here with me…for more than three days…you can never go home again!” 

Avery laughed, wiped her brow in a mock relieved gesture. 

“Thank goodness!” she grinned, looking deeply into Soroia’s eyes.

“…because I am not going anywhere. My home…is where you are!” 

Soroia’s eyes lit up and she clapped her hands together with glee. 

Then, she stood up, and scooped Avery up in her arms, which were remarkably strong for such a slender little thing. 

Avery didn’t care, she let herself be scooped up and away.


Chapter 10

“Let me show you my house…” Soroia said, and Avery found it hard to concentrate on the woman’s words, she was too caught up in the sensual warm feel of her breasts against her back, and the spicy good smell of her breath, cinnamon, and some other, more exotic spice, perhaps. Something Wrigley’s didn’t manufacture In a gum flavor. Something, magical! 

Soroia walked a few yards and came to a clearing behind a misty waterfall and ducked inside. 

Avery closed her eyes, anticipating at least being sprayed with mist but when she opened them they were both safely inside, warm and dry… no, hot and wet, actually… but the good kind of hot, and the good kind of wet! 

Soroia laid Avery down on a pretty nest of spun sugar looking stuff that looked like a big cloud, a big wad of cotton candy, maybe, or a bird’s nest made of the stuff, actually, and climbed in next to her, quickly spreading Avery’s legs wide with her own knees, stroking her cock, making it even more impossibly huge. 

“Let me show you why size matters so much…” Soroia had a wicked sexy grin on her face now, one that Avery could imagine herself becoming quite fond of…almost as much as she knew she’d be fond of the fucking she was about to get… and a small sigh escaped her throat just thinking about it. 

Avery reached out, laying her hands on Soroia’s first, letting the girl  guide her, letting her show her the way she liked to be touched, then shoving the Fairy’s hands out of the way, finally, after she’d learned, wanting to have it all to herself. 

Soroia found other things to do with her hands, grabbing Avery’s size 34A boobs and squeezing them roughly, eliciting a groan of pleasure from Avery, who’d tossed her head back, just enjoying the feelings…of everything! 

Her eyes shot open as Soroia leaned forward and nipped one of her taunt pink nipples just as she pulled her huge cock right out of Avery’s hands, and slammed it unceremoniously against the opening to her pussy which was now leaking juices and so swollen she felt like she would die if she didn’t have this lovely Fairy’s cock buried deep inside her right now!

Avery couldn’t wait, didn’t wait and she grabbed Soroia’s buttocks, one in each hand, yanking her forward, hard, into her deep wet hole, and feeling all that massively big cock so deep inside her, filling her, touching and filling places she didn’t even know she had…had her moaning out the Fairy’s name.. her fairy’s name… 

“Ooooooh, Soroia…”

“…ooooOoooo…”

Soroia flipped Avery over then, onto her knees, suddenly, not even withdrawing…pumping away still… 

Oh, God…don’t you ever stop!” 

With a wicked grin that Avery couldn’t see now that she was on her knees, Soroia lifted her hand, taking it up and back, brought it down, hard, smacking Avery’s ass hard. 

“Payback,” she growled…but it was sweet payback…

The next smack left a second red handprint on Avery’s other ass cheek and had her coming hard, in sweet pulses that ripped through her body like lighting. Her pussy squeezing every bit of cum out of that lovely long cock… sliding up and down on it still, taking advantage of the extra slickness…it was, heaven! 

“Did you like that?” Soroia grinned, looking intently into her lover’s eyes. 

“Oh, hell yes!” Avery grinned. 

“Good!” And, with that, Soroia snuggled deep into the fluff, cradling Avery into her arms, twining her legs around her, not about to let her go. Of course Avery wasn’t going anywhere, not anywhere at all! She’d found her place! Right here! 

Suddenly, she had a thought, and peering into Soroia’s pretty face, she knew she had to take action. 

She was in love with this woman. This woman who loved her…and loved her so good…

It just wasn’t fair how the other Fairy’s had treated her, and Avery supposed now that she was going to stay here with Soroia she would have to do something about the way they treated her. 

Mainly because she wanted more than anything for this beautiful creature who treated her so well to be…happy…totally happy…and she knew she couldn’t do it alone… she knew she couldn’t have everyone else…against her. What way was that to live.

And, in her mind, Avery was already formulating a plan…

She stroked Soroia’s cheek, traced a lazy circle around a nipple, leaned in to lick and kiss it… unable to help herself even though her lover was obviously exhausted… she just wasn’t ready to give her up…for now… 

But, first…her plan…

“Hey, baby, “ Avery grinned, flashing Soroia a wicked grin of her own. 

“What say we show those other fairy’s  who’s boss?” 

“What do you mean?” 

“I mean, whoever’s got the biggest cock is the boss, right? Isn’t that how it usually works? “ 

Soroia laughed. “Well, I don’t know about that…but it’s funny as hell and…I like it!” 

“I like it, too, and they were mean to you… we should show them a lesson! “ 

“So what if you have a cock and they don’t? “ 

Soroia tapped Avery’s shoulder, favored her with a crooked grin. 

“Uh, they all have dicks, babe…” 

“No shit?” 

Soroia giggled, and nodded. “Mine’s just bigger!” 

She grinned, and Avery grinned with her. 

“So let’s pay them back!” Avery said, stroking the lovely curve of her back.

“I’m in…” Soroia said, with a grin… “but first…I’m not quite done with you…I’ll never be done with you!” 

She rolled onto Avery then,  giggling, and showed her again, just why bigger is indeed better! 
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