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    Krida seeks a golden fortune, but this sweet comes with a string. She has found the location of a special hive far in the forests of the fae, rumored to produce honey that can heal and invigorate the flesh. 
 
    It seems a simple thing to seize the treasure for herself, but the wonders of the other world are not unguarded. She is opposed by two tiny and fierce faerie bees, and once stung, her might, and height, begin to dwindle. 
 
    The tables are turned as she finds herself the captive of a royal bee and her guard. Princess Vaily is set to become the queen of this hive, and thanks to her diet of aphrodisiac honey, contends with strong lustful urges. 
 
    Now, little threat, Krida becomes subject to her Majesty's desire. The two bee women toy with her and make her a part of their bliss, revealing a new world of pleasure to the human. 
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    Along the frontier of the new kingdom, the descendants of Thelan met on some occasion with Fae, who still dwelled in those untamed forests to the south. Krida was full of stories and hung to the words of adventurers, who swore on witnessing unbelievable things high in the wild hills. 
 
    She hiked far and alone, and bearing heavy equipment on her back, she worked up a fierce sweat in the effort. There was no map of that oceanic wilderness, and she had only rumors to assure her of a treasure to be had, yet she knew the way and had come prepared. Like the heroes of old, she would go out into the unknown and return with an otherworldly prize, a sweet treasure to rival the nectar of the divine. 
 
    Enchanted honey. She breathed the early summer air and felt its floral sweetness on her tongue. What a strange substance to be imbued with the power of life. Always she had enjoyed its taste. An ancient tree bore pears and a particular hive, high in its branches, that had proven the only source of the healing variety. Had she not felt a drop tingling upon her tongue she would not have believed it, but she had had a taste and knew the treasure was real, and potent enough to be valued beyond its weight in gold. 
 
    Her path brought her to a clearing, and on a rise of bare earth a massive and twisted pear tree loomed high over the surrounding trees. Here was as close as most could get, for if they were tempted nearer by the fruit, they would be met by the fierce opposition of nature. 
 
    Already Krida could hear the buzz, and once her ears were keen on it, she could not ignore that steady hum. The treeline felt alive and energized, and the grassy hillside between her and the tree was suspicious clear, and floored with a brilliant spattering of flowers. She could hardly spot a single bee, but would not make the mistake of a foolhardy advance. 
 
    She let her heavy pack slide from her shoulders and began to take out her garb. The dense woolen cloth was sewn together into a thick and layered shirt and pants, with a bride’s veil draped over her face to afford her some vision. But for that, she was left entirely covered from head to toe, her head wrapped in cloth tucked into her collar, and her pants stuffed down her boots. She felt secure in her bee-proof armor and began to march up the hill toward the old tree. 
 
    Though slow and clumsy, she felt like a noble knight, and her eyes shone with passion as she caught the first glimpse of the beehive, nestled in a low branch like a proud and golden heart. It doubled her height in length and was almost as wide, and it looked to her like a small tower, with a structure that was undoubtedly complex and full of life within. 
 
    She did not intend to destroy it, but neither did she concern herself with the efforts of the bees. A small piece of the hive would be broken away, and she would keep the secret as long as she could, harvesting what she determined as sustainable. She searched about for a moment until she found a long leafy branch, which she deemed suitable for striking at the hive. As she knelt and took it she could see quite a few bees tending to the flowers around her feet, and was then conscious of them in the air, already beginning to flutter around her. 
 
    She made haste up the last of the slope and closed on the tree’s trunk. She felt something collide with her belly and gasped, and caught sight of a buzzing creature flying swiftly back from her. It was far too large to be an ordinary bee and looked almost like a tiny bird, and another such creature flew before her eyes an instant later, making her stumble back slightly with alarm. What bugs! She had never heard of bees so huge. She tried to get a better look, but only the black specks of ordinary bees filled her vision, and she had a tickling sensation along her arms that made her feel anxious to hurry. 
 
    However big these bees may be, her cloth ought to protect her well. She had gone to lengths to make it excessively thick. Her heavy cloth pants were beginning to slip down and she awkwardly stepped up under the hive and raised her arms with the branch. 
 
    Krida heard a whizz like a slingshot bolt in the air, and then felt a firm impact against her collar, and saw in the corner of her eye an enormous black and yellow bee. Although it wasn’t quite a bee - it looked almost like a tiny person. She raised her branch ready to swat at it but hesitated a moment, and the tiny bee person flew just as swiftly away. Trying to move her foot, she felt as though something had caught on her, and looked down to behold a second tiny bee person clinging to her pants at the ankle. 
 
    “Huh?!” Krida exclaimed, unable to manage her surprise. She swooshed the branch in front of herself as bees were filling her vision and seemed to struggle to find a way in through the thin veil before her face. “Ah!” she exclaimed with frustration, trying not to step on the tiny bee-woman as she felt her pants slip down from her hips. 
 
    “Get her!” A tiny voice yelled from below. Krida affixed her eyes closely on the bee that was holding her and saw that she was a tiny black-haired humanoid, with fluffy yellow ears and golden wings. 
 
    She had hardly a moment to react before another sharp whizz was heard, and then she felt the impact square on the bare top of her ass, where her pants had fallen low enough to reveal her freckled buttcheek. The first bee woman she had seen had come around for another strike, and this time sank her little stinger deep into the fat of Krida’s backside. 
 
    “AIYEE!” Krida howled, spinning around and swatting herself with the branch. She stumbled and fell backward, yelping and rolling over twice before she could catch hold of herself on the hill. Her butt stang! That was no ordinary bee, and she breathed heavily as she felt a strange tingling sensation welling up from the wound. She put her hand to her butt and groaned unhappily, and then tried to pull her pants up and climb the hill again. 
 
    Whatever fairy mischief was instilled in this hive, she meant not to be deterred. That was a nasty trick, but now she felt a rush of adrenaline and tried to make a final effort to get what she had come for. Her woolen clothes seemed heavier now, and she huffed as sweat poured down her face. She encroached on the hive again, stumbling in her ill-fitting attire but managing to keep her feet. 
 
    The same bee she was sure had stung her now appeared before her face, and she crossed her eyes to affix them on the tiny woman. She had golden hair and a long black stinger protruding between her little dark thighs, and she was poised in the air with her butt angled forward, as though ready to skewer Krida again. 
 
    “Halt!” the tiny bee person demanded, her little voice like a sharp buzz. “In the name of the queen!” 
 
    Krida let a fierce scowl show on her freckled face, holding the branch aloft and making her intent to move on the hive clear. “I will have a cup of your gold. Stay back, bug!” she declared, and swished the branch in front of herself to force the little bee guardian away. 
 
    “Foolish!” the bee declared, and Krida then saw that the other one was fluttering near, too. “You are bested already.” 
 
    Krida huffed and swooned slightly on her feet. She felt strange and weak, and it was hard just to stand upright under such heavy garb. Why had she made her suit so thick? Now she felt as though she could barely move. She raised her branch high, but it didn’t reach the hive. Krida felt baffled. She had been certain a moment ago that this branch was just the right length. She tried to jump, but the swipe of her branch came just short. She heard a tiny pair of voices laughing at her. 
 
    “Wh… what is going on?” Krida asked aloud, feeling as though she was at her wit's end. She slumped against the tree ready to try to climb it and then felt transfixed as the rough bark seemed to be slowly swelling underneath her palm. 
 
    She was shrinking. Her eyes went wide with shock and she spun around to look at her surroundings. The hill now seemed twice as large as it had been when she made the trek up. Her clothes were smothering and she could barely move at all. “What have you done!” she yelled and then felt her legs give out from the weight of her bee-resistant attire. She went rolling down the hill in the heap of cloth until she was finally deposited at the foot of the slope, and left there swooning in a dizzy state. It took all of her might to push off the heavy garb, and she emerged onto the grass in just her undershirt, which was now large enough to drape to her knees. 
 
    Krida had never before seen reality shift in such a way before her eyes. The pain of her sting was forgotten, but she did not feel clear in her thoughts. Suddenly everything was different, and as she beheld the massive yellow and white flowers dotting the field, she felt as though on the verge of a trance. It was a struggle to keep hold of her wit, though the ordinary bees did not now seem pursuant to her. Soon she caught sight of the two larger, humanoid bees drifting near her in the air. They were bigger now, and the sight of their stingers made her snap partially back to reality. 
 
    “Woah woah! I’m sorry… you got me! Your sting… it’s making me… small!” Krida yelled out, raising her hands before herself as the bee people fluttered in near. “Am I dying? Please don’t sting me again!” 
 
    “You are a silly human to come out here and try to rob us,” the golden-headed bee woman said. She seemed the mightier of the two, and her stinger was aimed and ready as she closed the distance. “And you nearly crushed princess Vaily. Lucky for you, she is fine,” she declared. 
 
    The other bee seemed to be this princess. She fluttered a bit behind Vaily and studied Krida closely. It was hard to say how big they were as Krida felt herself actively shrinking, but they now stood large enough to reach her knees. 
 
    Krida studied them closely and she felt she was somewhat in over her head. Her ambition for quick money hadn’t come through how she hoped. These strange bee women were a curious sight to behold, though. They were very pretty and adorned in fine black and gold material that tightly clung to their bodies in a way that was unlike any fabric Krida knew. They each had dark skin and Vaily’s protector had little carapace protrusions from her head, somewhat like horns. 
 
    “I’m… sorry. I didn’t mean to,” Krida said after a moment. “What is happening to me?” She looked at her hands, and though she could perceive no difference in them, when she looked back at the two bee women they seemed even larger by comparison to her than before. “Make it stop!” 
 
    The protector looked to the princess, and Vaily touched her lip with a finger, thinking up her judgment. “She did not damage the hive. Although, I think she knows the way here, Dessa,” she said. 
 
    “I got her good,” Dessa remarked, flicking the tip of her stinger with a finger. “She’ll shrink right down to nearly nothing if we don’t help.” 
 
    Krida felt herself panic some, and got onto her knees, squawking out some quick and pleading words. The two bee women alighted before her, and as she knelt, they now stood above her line of vision. “I won’t tell anyone! I won’t come back and try to rob you again… please don’t make me shrink until I’m so tiny I’m lost in the grass!” she whined out pitifully. 
 
    “Oh very well,” Vaily gestured for Krida to get up, and then crossed her arms and turned her nose up. “Although you have violated the old accord between fae and man, we will spare you. But may this be a lesson to you,” she said. “You will not grow again until you have tasted the royal jelly. But we will see you are safely restored.” 
 
    That was some relief to hear. Krida could hardly get a hold of her thoughts, but at least knowing she would be safe in the end, she could chalk this all up as a misadventure, and perhaps leave with an interesting story to tell. In truth, she felt well now, though still tingly in her fingers that she seemed a little numb. There was a sense of euphoria, and it was strangely relaxing to sink into the plush and thick grass as she felt herself growing lighter. She sat down and studied the women before herself, who were now of a more comparable height to her. 
 
    “You are fortunate that the princess enjoys humans. Now, how easy should we let you off?” Dessa seemed to be enjoying the situation. She, along with the princess, watched Krida continue to shrink. 
 
    “Well what in the world are you?” she asked, pushing her fiery locks from her eyes with a sharp breath. Krida’s hair was in a short pixie cut and a bright orange amber like her eyes. The woman was lithe and toned and had freckles on her cheeks and shoulders, and she looked now especially girlish and small as her simple undershirt had become a loose-fitting dress on her diminishing form. “I don’t know if I can live this way like you! Please get me back to normal fast.” 
 
    “Be patient, human. We have to wait until you’re tiny enough to go in the hive. You’ll stop shrinking eventually,” Dessa told her. “We’re bees. Bee faeries, you might call us. I am a royal guardian, and Vaily is royalty.” 
 
    Frida looked between them and down at herself again. When she had first seen these two she thought they were just huge bees. Now they were growing even larger than she was. Or rather, she was shrinking. She felt powerless, and it was strange to have these two beautiful women seemingly emerging from nothing, and now beginning to encompass her field of view. She breathed deeply and felt herself shrinking still, and wondered if there would be any end to it. She had to hold her shirt over herself as it was now too large to wear. 
 
    The princess sat on Krida’s piled garb and studied her closely. She felt herself growing small before the eyes of the royal bee, who seemed to expect her to diminish until she was little more than a toy. The effect was very pronounced then and felt rapid, and Krida felt sure she would shrink right down into nothing, as she began to see the tips of grass reaching far over her head. Finally, the shrinking stopped. As tiny as an ant, she emerged from her shirt tiny and nude and was at once lost in a forest of towering blades of grass. The women who had previously been minute to her now towered over her. Vaily’s face loomed near and Dessa stepped to stand behind her, her feet large enough to squash Krida under her heels. 
 
    “Wow… you made her so small,” Vaily said with a giggle, her golden eyes watching Krida closely. “You’re the bug now.” She told her. Krida gasped and stepped back some. Seeing Vaily’s royal features up close, and her large golden eyes affixed so intently on her tiny pale form, she felt rather apprehensive. “She’s startled… take her up, now,” Vaily instructed with a little wave of her hand. 
 
    Krida felt the air shift as Dessa’s comparatively massive form stooped down, and she let out a soft squeal as her hands enclosed around her. Even to the little bee woman she was tiny enough to be a doll and would have looked like little more than an insect to a human of full stature. Dessa held her very gently and cradled her against the curve of her breasts. And her golden ear flicked with interest as she watched the little human in her hands, seeing her freckled body glowing in the sun. 
 
    “Don’t worry, small one. You are forgiven,” Dessa told her. “Let us show you our world. It is not a scary place, but a grand place,” she said. 
 
    “Take her to the high blossoms,” Vaily instructed, and her wings buzzed to life, lifting her off quickly toward the tree. It now loomed enormous like a mountain, and the distance seemed great to Krida’s miniaturized eyes. Dessa was soon to follow suit, and Krida felt the wind rushing past her as they soured through the air at a seemingly incredible speed. She could not help but laugh, growing giddy with wonder and enjoying the ride. 
 
    “You like flying huh?” Dessa asked with a smile. “Here,” she said, and she gently tucked Krida between her breasts. Her dark cleavage enclosed the tiny human snug so that her hands were freed for flight, and Krida felt herself blushing intensely at the strange sensation of being altogether surrounded and embraced by enormous tits. “Consider yourself an honored quest. Humans do not stray out here often.” 
 
    They went to the high branches of the tree, and then to a large pear blossom that spread its petals wide like a bed. Both bee women alighted there and sat facing each other. Krida looked around and could only breathe a sigh of awe. The tree presented endless tiers of beautiful rolling branches, leaves each drooping with their own emerald glow, and as richly detailed as painted canvases. The flowers were like beds, offering up tender inner petals to afford the tiny women a place to rest and sun. She watched as Vaily plucked a lump of pollen and chewed on it like a large piece of candy. The princess then lazily reached and took Krida out from between Dessa’s breasts, and set her down gently between their laps, as they sat close together to enclose her. 
 
    “I think myself unworthy now. I didn’t perceive that there was… something so grand as this, here,” Krida said. She felt ashamed. How little her thoughts had ever turned to the smaller, or the weaker, as she had always thought of herself as the underdog and strived for any gain she might seize. Already she observed how fondly the two bee women seemed to look upon her, forgetting her crime, and guarding her now as though a cherished pet. 
 
    “She is a suitable little flame, princess, don’t you think?” Dessa asked. Her hand plucked a single yellow petal from the flower, and she held it beside Krida’s tiny form, and then gave it to Vaily. “If only we could keep her like this for longer.” They put their attention on each other, and Krida felt herself blushing as she viewed the two looming women below. Vaily suddenly tucked her in between her thighs, and held her carefully, wrapping her in the tiny flower petal with a studious look. With care, she pinched and pulled at the delicate material, and a sharp tingle ran from her fingers along Krida’s tiny form, making her squeal and giggle from the rush of a sensation she did not recognize. When the moment passed, she was adorned in a beautiful little dress, constructed of the flower petal. She could not help but spin with delight and look down at the artistry that had been rendered with a simple touch. 
 
    “She is soft and warm. Lacking in hard bits. Her little lips are sweet even when they scowl,” Vaily remarked. She picked Krida up and lifted up gently to be level with her mouth. “You smell funny. But I’ll bet you taste fun,” the princess remarked, making Krida gasp as she thought she might be gobbled up. “Can I taste you, little human?” 
 
    She was blushing intensely, and she felt the warmth of Dessa’s breath pushing against her back. They loomed so close to her, and she felt the intensity of the craving Vaily’s large eyes held. In such a state she had hardly thought she could retain her desirability. She looked at Vaily’s plush dark lips and could smell their sweetness in the air. “Am I so strange to you, as you are to me?” Krida asked with a tiny giggle.  
 
    “Her Majesty is curious,” Dessa said softly, her finger stroking along Krida’s back. “She prepares now to become queen, and the very royal jelly which you have sought to steal gives her libido and prepares her for motherhood,” Dessa said. 
 
    Krida looked again to Vaily hearing this, though it was hard to meet the intensity of her encompassing golden stare. It took her a moment to understand, but she perceived that Vaily’s intent focus was driven by a barely contained, manic lust. 
 
    “For me?” Krida asked dumbly, knowing not what else to say. Were these two tiny giantesses coming on to her? It was too much for her little head, and she felt her heart beating through her chest. 
 
    “It would be fun,” Vaily told her. She was quiet a moment and then lifted Krida to her mouth, and put the most gentle kiss upon her. Her dark lips felt sticky and were so soft as they settled against Krida’s face and chest, messing her with a smooch. “We would make it pleasant for you. The honey is good,” she promised. “We will make you feel warm and cozy…” 
 
    Krida caught her breath and spoke up, her resistance undone in an instant, as the sweetness on her tongue tossed her into temptation. “You show me a strange paradise,” she said. “How I should love to see more.” She smiled softly. “I’ll carry this with me forever. A moment with such as you two is worth more than honey or gold.” 
 
    Vaily smiled at her warmly, and she opened her mouth wide, her long black tongue licking over Krida’s shoulder and her neck. “Wild and silly little human… I am happy to have you.” 
 
    Dessa chuckled softly. “I hope you know what you are getting into, small thing,” she said. “Even I can not keep up with the princess’ every need.” 
 
    Krida laughed some. “If this honey is an aphrodisiac… I may well be equally needful. I have never beheld women like you… and something about seeing you like this strikes me at the core. I know not if it is just the lingering toxin you stuck me full of, but I feel all ablaze now,” she said with a playful giggle. 
 
    Vaily gently lowered Krida and pressed her against her belly. The tight golden material that covered her tummy and thighs was so thin as to be translucent, and a type of rubbery film that Krida had no name for. “Let’s take her in,” Vaily said. Krida felt the softness of Vaily’s belly pressing against her as she breathed, and then the princess tucked the human in at her hip, where her side was bared. She nested her snugly under the waistline of her pants. 
 
    The two bee women took off again, and Krida was comfortable for the ride. Vaily had a wonderful warmth and aroma and it felt great to be gently squished into the softness of her hip near her groin. They approached the beehive and entered through an opening near the top. Krida saw that the wax and honeycomb within had been shaped to form an elegant entry hall and that there were several chambers suited for the bee faeries at the crown of the hive, separated from the rest. Her nose was filled with a sweet and rich aroma, and everywhere she looked was lit in luminous gold, as light filtered through panes of translucent candied honey. 
 
    They entered a bedroom. Its features were unfamiliar to Krida, other than the bed, which was draped in a translucent cloth that reminded her of insect wings. Vaily hopped onto it and bounced on the squishy substance of her bedding, which seemed like a yellow gel. She took Krida out and put her on the bed. 
 
    “This place is so strange and magnificent. My eyes adore the gentle amber and gold… I feel encompassed in perfect but unworldly warmth, like crystal and silk,” Krida said. 
 
    Dessa stood near the bed and she had taken a vial into her hands. “The human is full of sweet words now,” she observed. The golden liquid in the vial seemed to faintly glow, and Krida’s eyes were affixed upon it. She again felt a material temptation, wondering what a wonder any bit of this world would be if taken back to her own. “Are you ready to indulge, my princess? It seems you are both due a taste,” she said. 
 
    Vaily nodded to her and leaned back on her bed. She reached up to lower her top, and slowly revealed her huge dark breasts, which seemed swollen and heavy on her. Her dark nipples were wide and puffy, and large enough to cover Krida. She felt transfixed by the sight as Dessa came beside the bed and leaned over. 
 
    A dipper was pulled from the vial, its flexible spools filled with the special honey. She gave the first taste to Vaily, who slurped the honey down and rumbled a little hum of pleasure. She relaxed back against the pillows and her eyes grow half-lidden, and visible pleasure seemed to work across her face.  
 
    “Well done, your majesty. One more,” Dessa encouraged, and again filled the princess’ lips with the vibrant jelly. As she swallowed it down, Vaily squirmed and softly moaned, as though potent arousal was pushing through her in an instant. 
 
    “Will that… heal me?” Krida asked. She pulled herself up Vaily’s thigh and sat there, staring up at the two. 
 
    “Yes, gradually. But we make it for the princess. She must prepare now for the coronation, as our queen readies to establish a new hive.” 
 
    Krida thought about that a little and watched as Dessa dipped the spool again. “That seems like a lot of responsibility. But I think this hive is in good hands,” she said amiably. “I take it that you must contend often with… the side effects.” 
 
    “That is true. But it is my pleasure to assist,” Dessa said with a smirk. “None of us our above our urges, and my princess has been kind enough to share in her delights.” Dessa lowed the spool and spread its honey across the wide dark surface of one of Vaily’s areola, and dabbed it against her teat, leaving her slick with the faintly glowing honey. Krida couldn’t help but gape as she saw the sparkling coat applied to the royal breast. “Even with intruders such as you,” Dessa gently teased. 
 
    “I feel spoiled, true,” Krida remarked under her breath. She gasped as she was suddenly picked up by Dessa. The golden-haired woman stuck the tiny human against the honeyed areola of her princess and pressed her in firmly, leaving her adhered by the sweet sticky gel. Krida felt her whole body tingling, and her vision was filled with the curve of Vaily’s breast, and the rise of her nipple just before her face. 
 
    “Eat, and be renewed. But your spoiling doesn’t stop with this,” Dessa told her, coming to sit beside her princess on the bed. Krida opened her mouth and was immediately met with the rush of an otherworldly sweetness. The honey was laid out so abundantly before her she could not hope to lick Vaily clean, but she filled her mouth and slurped, and moved her tiny tongue up along the dark surface of Vaily’s nipple to its peak. It took a moment to work the thick honey down her throat, and she gasped and lifted her hand to stroke Vaily’s breast, craning her neck to behold her with wonder. 
 
    The princess seemed well pleased, though she swooned as though in her own world of bliss. Still, she watched Krida carefully, enjoying the sight of the tiny human worshipping away at her enormous tit. Again Krida swallowed as much honey as she could, its sweet intensity shaking her. 
 
    When next Krida managed to draw her gaze up, she was struck by Vaily’s beauty. Her hair was like obsidian and her skin was so perfect and lush. Her body was full of youth and yet already presented a mother’s substance, and though she seemed driven by her own needs, Vaily was perfectly self-assured in taking what she desired and seemed natural being doted on like so. Krida kissed her sticky nipple and stroked up with both her hands, pushing against the immense weight of Vaily’s breast so that the princess might feel her. She felt compelled to please her in any way her tiny body might allow. 
 
    Vaily became impatient despite the efforts. She soon grabbed Krida up and put her between her breasts, and squeezed them together, gently smothering the little human for her own amusement. She hummed a little moan and rolled her heavy tits up and down, feeling the little body roll about. “She is beginning to grow,” Vaily remarked. “You feed her now. Just a bit more. Not too fast,” Vaily instructed. She released her breasts and Krida tumbled down onto her lap. 
 
    Dessa had gotten entirely naked, and she now spread her legs on the bed, sitting to face Vaily. “Shall I? I will make her work for it then and drag out our fun,” Dessa said with a little chuckle. She took the spool of honey again and lowered her hands to her crotch. Krida’s face glowed bright red as she watched Dessa part the soft lips of her fat pussy and stick the spool of honey deep inside, lathering herself within. She pulled it out and a trail of honey drooped over her slit. 
 
    Krida did feel she was growing somewhat, although she was still so tiny that she could have crawled right up into Dessa’s pussy with some effort. She was deposited right before her by Vaily and felt the warmth of Dessa’s sex and two sets of eyes upon her. Now she beheld Dessa closely from below and was struck by her own differing beauty. She had strength that Vaily didn’t and bore less intense emotion on her face, though Krida could see she too was indulging in the fun of their game. Krida’s lips curled into a grin and she skipped forward and threw herself against Dessa’s pussy, hugging it and looking up at her with a mischievous grin. “Oh~ So I’ve just got to get it out of your hive, that’s it?” she asked, making a playful joke. Dessa didn’t laugh but her finger came down to push gently against Krida’s back and wiggle her body back and forth against her plush slit. 
 
    Krida licked up what honey was left on the outside, her tongue passing along the perfectly smooth and round curve of Krida’s pussy-mound and outer lips. Face to face with the wet gap of her sex and the sight of honey glowing somewhat deep within, Krida felt overcome by her desire, and stuffed her face right in, kissing and licking and drinking down all she could. She pushed with her legs to reach in deeper and felt the tingle of enchanted honey on her face. Dessa’s body rocked and shifted around her, and she felt a hand enclose her legs. 
 
    “She’s a perfect size,” Dessa remarked with a heated laugh. “I can feel her swelling up inside of me… almost a shame our toy must grow so soon,” she said. As Krida feasted on the luminous honey she felt the surrounding walls of Dessa’s pussy growing tight against her body and was soon pushed out, landing in a lick pool of honey on the bed. 
 
    “She is more useful to me with a bigger mouth,” Vaily remarked. The two of them watched as Krida slowly grew. The rate was very slow, but she went from being doll-sized in their eyes to more like a short elf. Vaily positioned Krida on the bed with her head near the edge, and then stood up, and faced her backside toward her. 
 
    The healing was pleasurable and the honey made Krida swoon. She was hardly aware of her surroundings in her bliss until Vaily’s enormous ass loomed over her, her golden leggings drawn tight and shiny on the curve of her rear. “Wh!” she exclaimed a gasp that was caught short as Vaily sat down, smothering her face snugly up between her cheeks and against the tight, rubbery material of her pants. The princess rocked her hips back and forth, humming a satisfied note as she felt Krida’s face pressed up tight under her groin. She repositioned herself under her pussy was lined up with Krida’s tiny face, and gently humped her, feeling her little head growing beneath herself. She bore now more firmly as Krida seemed able to take it. 
 
    Krida felt she was growing but paid little mind to it. She filled her lungs with the rich and hot aroma of Vaily’s body and was captivated by the strange sensation of her tight and thin clothes stretched taut and rubbing against her face. She could feel the lower lips of the princess through her pants, secured tightly over her mouth, and she could taste her sweetness in the air through the cloth. Dessa had gotten up again but Krida could not see what she was doing. She felt her body sliding out across the bed as it enlarged. 
 
    “There we go. I think she will reach a manageable size. We’ll have to get you outside before you can have more honey,” Dessa remarked. Vaily stood up and looked behind herself at Krida, who now reached halfway across the bed, though she was still far shorter than either bee. Krida saw that Dessa had put on a strap-on, and now wore a black rubbery phallus. It looked too enormous for her to take, but she was still steadily growing. 
 
    “Are you ready, little human?” Vaily asked. She removed her pants, peeling the golden material off of her body and revealing the curve of her bare ass to Vaily. Then, stopping forward, she displayed her perfect pussy and hovered it above Krida’s face. Dessa crawled up behind her, and set her hands gently on Krida’s thighs, holding her legs as she positioned herself. 
 
    Krida’s eyes were wide and she felt shivers of desire moving through her like electricity. “Please, my princess,” she said, ready to give everything in service of the royal woman. 
 
    Vaily again settled down on Krida’s face, and her now bare pussy gently met Krida’s red lips. She wasn’t lathered in honey, but her own flavor was delicious in its own way, and Krida opened wide and reached with her tongue to stroke within Vaily, and make her mouth a toy she could grind on. The size difference remaining between them afforded Krida an abundance to lick and kiss, and she drank down Vaily’s nectar by the mouthful, feeling her tongue able to reach deeper inside of her as the moments passed. 
 
    Vaily seemed to buzz with her pleasure, her body spasming as she humped and ground herself on Krida’s growing face. Dessa slowly positioned the tip of her strap-on against Krida’s own pussy, which was still too small to comfortably take it. She began to press in any way, rubbing and working her tip until it was able to partially fit within. The sensation of being stretched out from within as she was slowly able to take more and more made Krida feel a rush. She could feel the intensity in Vaily’s face and watched her breasts rising and falling with her sharp breaths, and felt Dessa was preparing to kick things up a notch. 
 
    Krida made out with Vaily’s pussy, showing her love and affection with the movements of her lips, and keeping her tongue far extended so that Vaily could work it pleasurably up inside of herself. Her hips were pressed tight down on Krida’s face and she rested her full weight now that the human nearly matched them in size. Dessa too found her opportunity and was able to slowly insert her strap-on deeply into Krida’s pussy. It felt massive inside of her, and Dessa did not waste the opportunity. Sensing she had Krida right where she wanted her, she began to buck her hips at a rapid pace, her body vibrating as her strap-on took Krida’s full length precisely and at a potent and intense pace. 
 
    There was no way to keep hold of her thoughts, then, and Krida lost herself, moaning and remaining cognizant only of the forceful pleasure working through her body, and the effort of her lips and tongue, contributing to Vaily’s bliss. The bodies buzzed against her, grinding and thrusting with an intensity that pushed her beyond what she could bear. Ecstasy and orgasm struck her, and she groaned out passionately, her hands settling around Vaily’s thighs to pull her down snugly to her mouth. The princess too came, and her sweet nectar sprayed out into Krida’s mouth, tasting as lovely to her as the honey she’d drank. 
 
    The forceful buzzing thrusts ceased, and all at once, the intensity of the sensation was replaced by a hot and soothing warmth. Krida heard Vaily giggling with joy, and moaned out a note of happiness in her own stupor. She could hardly conjure a word to say and kept her mouth filled anyway, gently moving her lips and cleaning Vaily of her release. 
 
    By the time they began to relax, and Vaily lifted herself from Krida’s lips, the human was now the largest of the three. She covered much of the bed and had to laugh, feeling she might soon swell to overfill the room. The growing had slowed, though, and she figured she may need another bit of honey to reach her prior height. 
 
    “I hope you will return to us, human. But we must expel you now,” Vaily said, waving her hand daintily as she plopped down onto the bed, seeming intent to slip at once into an earned rest. Krida smiled softly, feeling very fond of her. 
 
    “I shall. If I am welcome… I will come, and next time, bring a gift, rather than mean to take one,” she said with a soft giggle. She couldn’t be too sad to part from her, knowing that she could return here, and again play with these strange and beautiful creatures. She wondered if she would again have to bear the sting, to get at the sweets. 
 
    Dessa brought Krida out from the hive and set her at the base of the tree. She was given a small vial of the honey to finish off her restoration and marked with a scent such that the ordinary bees did not take offense to her. She reclined in the shade and smelled the pear blossoms, slowly returning to the reality she knew. But even when she went from there, she could not help but look closely at every little fluttering or scurrying thing and wonder about the hidden worlds they might know. 
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