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Chapter 1


 


Princess
Amelia Reinhardt looked at the blue water and sighed. She was tired of the ocean
stretching towards the infinite, but couldn’t do anything about it. Time was
the only thing that would end their voyage.


So
the redhead gazed out of her cabin’s window and let her hair swirl on the wind.


It
was hard waiting like this, with nothing to do. She couldn’t even talk to most
of the people onboard the ship because they were men, and her tutor – Madelyn –
didn’t allow them to interact. The older woman said it wasn’t something a
princess should do, especially so close to her wedding.


When
Amelia thought about that she sighed again. 


She
wasn’t happy about marrying someone she had never met before, a person much
older than she. Like all princesses she had dreamt she would find a gorgeous
prince to woo her. 


Now
she found herself marrying an ailing king.


For
her home country it was a good trade – she was the youngest of three sisters
and her prospects weren’t the best. To marry a foreign monarch was something
most would believe out of her reach, and yet Amelia wasn’t happy. She wanted better.


She
knew it was greedy, but she couldn’t help it. 


Amelia
wanted to love and be loved.


It
almost made her regret being born a princess, but she supposed commoner and
noble women didn’t really get to make much of a choice about their intended. At
least she got to live twenty years free of a husband’s presence.


Amelia
lowered her eyes. If she squinted, she could almost believe she saw some of the
fish that swam beneath that blue expanse. It was her only comfort when she was
left alone, her tutor was the only one to visit her – both to teach her and
bring her meals.


Amelia
hadn’t seen anyone else since the voyage started. 


No
even the brave sailors above were ready to disobey their orders, and risk their
lives, to glimpse a princess.


The
redhead blinked and thought she had seen a golden blur underneath the water,
but when she opened her eyes it was gone. She tried to find it again and for
some long minutes she cast her gaze around.


Finally
she saw something out of the corner of her eye, but when she turned, it had
disappeared.  


The
same happened two times more before she started getting angry, and then she
looked around for something. Spotting one of the small wooden forks from her
last meal, Amelia grabbed it and threw it at the golden blur when it ran past
her again.


It
missed.


“You
tried to hit me.” A voice came from a few feet to Amelia’s right.


The
princess turned to look, fast, and found a woman’s head rising above the water,
her hair long and shinning like gold.


Amelia
opened her mouth and closed it, her words forgotten as soon as she glimpsed the
other woman. The blonde was beautiful, perfect, and the princess could only let
her eyes flit over that face, mapping those ocean blue eyes and cherry red
lips, finding no unappealing feature.


The
woman’s hair swirled in the water around her, and Amelia realized that was what
she had seen beneath the waves.


“I
thought it was some kind of fish.” Amelia replied, still somewhat dumbfounded
at the woman’s presence.


“Some
from your kind seem to think we are.”


When
Amelia narrowed her eyes, confused at the woman’s words, the blonde raised her
tail from the water, letting the young princess see it.


Amelia
blinked and her mouth fell open in startlement. “You’re a mermaid!”


“Yes,”
The newly revealed sea maiden said. “I am. How did you think I could keep up
with you?” She finished, gesturing towards the ship where Amelia stood in.


The
princess blinked and looked from the boat to the mermaid, realizing just how
fast they were moving, and yet the mermaid was not harried because of it.


“What’s
your name?” Amelia asked after a few moments.


“Melody.”
The mermaid promptly replied, her response heralding a few more moments of
silence.


Melody
didn’t know why but she found herself drawn to the human. At first it had been
the woman’s hair that had called her attention – from beneath the waves the
princess’s hair was a single colorful blob, of a rare shade beneath the waves.


It
wasn’t the only thing that enthralled Melody about the princess; once she rose
above the water she could see Amelia’s eyes and face, beautiful even to Melody
who was used to see mermaids every day.


But
the redhead’s appearance was nothing compared to what Melody felt when she
heard the princess’s voice. 


Mermaid
were creatures who heard much better than they saw; while their eyes allowed
them to see reasonably well beneath the ocean water, their ears let them know
what was happening miles away with perfect clarity. It allowed mermaids to
communicate through their songs, with sometimes dozens of different voices
joining together to speak as one.


Amelia’s
voice made Melody shudder with its timbre. She wanted the princess to join her
and speak into the water; she wanted to be bathed in the princess’s voice.


“What
about you?” Melody asked after a moment, wanting above all to hear the redhead
woman speak.


“I’m
Amelia.”


“It’s
a beautiful name.” Melody replied, making the princess blush.


The
two of them stayed quiet, simply gazing at one another. Melody wanted to invite
the other woman to join her, but she knew it would be impossible.


“Do
you want to come up here?” Amelia asked, surprising both of them with the
request, her thoughts close to the mermaid’s.


Melody
looked hesitant. “Will your people let me in?”


Amelia
started to nod, but then stopped, realizing they wouldn’t. Sailors were wary
about mermaids after all, and her tutor wouldn’t want her to mingle with some
kind of sea creature.


She
winced. “They probably won’t.”


“But
do you want me to go up?” Melody asked, only caring about Amelia’s opinion. If
the other woman wanted her, she would do everything she could to go to her.


Amelia
nodded, almost shyly.


Melody
looked at the wooden ship and saw that Amelia’s window wasn’t very tall. She
could climb to it if she was careful.


She
dived, disappearing from the princess’s sight for a few moments. Reaching deep
underwater, Melody gained some distance from the ship and then rushed at it,
swimming as fast as she could. Amelia’s eyes widen as Melody catapulted herself
out of the water like a dolphin, her hands reaching forward and holding unto the
ship’s hull.


Melody
heard Amelia gasp from above and had to resist the urge to let the breathy
sound brush over her body, holding unto the wood, her claw like nails letting
her slowly climb until she stood face to face with the redhead.


Amelia
simply watched with her mouth open, and Melody grinned, liking the fact she had
surprised the other woman. She found it easy to hold on unto the window’s frame
and remain still, less than a foot away from Amelia, looking at the redhead’s
face.


Amelia
swallowed. 


Melody
was even more beautiful up close, and the princess couldn’t help but watch her,
looking away when she saw Melody’s bare breasts.


“Why
aren’t you wearing any clothes?” She asked somewhat shrilly.


Melody
blinked at her tone, before she tilted her head, radiating confusion. “What do
you mean?”


“Why
aren’t you wearing clothes?” Amelia repeated, pointing at her own.


Melody
shrugged. “We don’t use those.”


“Ah.”
Amelia replied lamely. She felt kind of stupid for not realizing, but the sight
of Melody’s uncovered torso had affected her more than she wished. She made
sure to focus on the mermaid’s face and not look down – even if part of her
wanted to.


The
mermaid only grinned at Amelia’s confusion, amused at the human’s predicament.
She had always thought their kind was confusing, but now she realized they must
think the same about mermaids.


“What
were you doing watching me?” Amelia asked after a few moments, trying get rid
of the awkward silence.


“I
saw this, and decided to investigate.” Melody pointed out, reaching out with
her hand and grabbing some strands of Amelia’s hair. The mermaid rested
comfortably against the cabin’s window, almost relaxed now that she got used to
the ship’s movements.


Amelia
didn’t protest at the mermaid’s touch, resisting the urge to reach and do the
same to the blonde’s hair. She wanted to touch the thin strands that swirled
behind the mermaid’s back, but decorum made her stay still.


Melody
must have noticed her desire because she whipped her head around and made her
golden hair hit the redhead on the face, Amelia spluttering in response.


The
princess grabbed Melody’s hair, intending to clear it away, but she stopped
once her hands touched it, rolling the gold strands between her fingers. It was
soft, almost silky, and surprisingly dry for something that had been submerged
in the water. 


Melody
smiled at Amelia’s wonderment and reached out for her face, caressing it and
making Amelia startle once again.


“So
you like my hair?” Amelia waited a few seconds to ask, trying to ignore the
blush that adorned her face. She didn’t know what else to ask.


The
mermaid nodded her smile widening. “I do, there’s no mermaid with hair colored
in that shade. It’s beautiful.”


Amelia
blushed again and looked away. “Thanks.” She mumbled under her breath.


Melody’s
finger on her chin made her look at the mermaid. The blonde smiled and
continued caressing Amelia’s face, her hands soft and delicate.


The
princess didn’t understand why she let the mermaid fondle her like that.
Against most people she would have ordered them to stop, but there was
something about Melody that made not care.


She
reached out and grabbed one of the mermaid’s hands. She studied it carefully,
her finger running over the palm. Melody had black nails that were almost two
inches long; big enough to look like claws, yet when Amelia pressed her fingers
against them they bent, but didn’t break.


Melody
also studied Amelia. The mermaid had never seen a human up close and she used
the opportunity to inspect the other female, cataloguing every difference
between her and the princess.


It
didn’t take long for Amelia to realize they had spent several minutes in
complete silence, contemplating each other and when she did she blushed, making
Melody look at her curiously.


It
was expected they wouldn’t have much to talk about; they had never met each
other before, nor had they much of anything in common beyond a certain
fascination with each other. 


“I
love your voice.” Melody said, realizing that the princess wasn’t comfortable
in the silence. 


Amelia
startled a little could only look confusedly at the mermaid. “My voice?”


Melody
nodded. “Yes, it makes me shiver every time I hear it, but it’s a good shiver,
you know?”


“I
… guess?” Amelia replied half questionably, shrugging her shoulders. She didn’t
understood what the other woman meant, but she supposed the mermaid must have
heard something in her voice.


Suddenly,
Amelia heard a sound from outside the room and realized her tutor must have
come to check on her. She turned to Melody, worried, before she poised her
hands on the mermaid’s shoulders. “You need to leave, someone is coming.”


Melody
nodded, hearing the same thing the princess had. “I know.” She felt sad and
angry at being interrupted, but knew she had to leave.


Without
giving a chance for Amelia to resist, Melody reached forward and kissed the
princess, her lips pressing against the redhead’s for an bare instant, before
she leaned back and smirked, letting herself fall to the water below.


The
princess could only touch her lips and marvel at what she felt while Melody
kissed her, before her door opened and Madelyn came in.


 











Chapter 2


 


The
encounter between the two women repeated itself during the next days.


Melody
made sure to follow Amelia’s ship, visiting the redhead as often as she could.
The two started to get closer and slowly unveiled their pasts to one another. 


Amelia
talked about her marriage and about her status as a princess. 


It
took some time for Melody to understand both concepts, and she found them
somewhat strange, but she supposed humans were like that.


Mermaids
didn’t have a leader per se, they usually deferred to their older sisters, but
even then they weren’t obliged to do it, they simply listened to the voice of
experience in most cases. Melody herself was one of the younger sisters, being
only thirty – which was pretty young for a mermaid.


She
also found the concept of marriage odd. Mermaids did live in mated pairs, but
they could leave whenever they wished, no one forced them into it. Some couples
lived their entire lives together; others never found their true mates and
spent their lives fliting from mermaid to mermaid.


The
blonde also revealed some details of her life, but she believed hers simply
wasn’t as interesting as Amelia’s, though the later enjoyed the tales anyway,
imagining how living underwater might feel like.


Melody’s
change in behavior was noticed by her sisters who found her insistence in
following a certain path unusual. Mermaids were nomadic by nature, but they
usually spent some time in the same place. 


Eventually
they realized Melody had them following a human ship and confronted her with
their discovery.


At
first, Melody was reluctant to tell them her reasons, but after some pressure
she caved in.


“You’re
in love!” Aria, one of Melody’s older sisters, exclaimed when Melody finished
her tale.


“What?”
The younger mermaid shot back, startled by Aria’s words. Gazing at her sisters’
expressions, Melody realized most of them were nodding, believing that was what
she was feeling.


“You
want her for your mate.” Aria continued, shaking her head. 


Melody
shuddered at those words, realizing her sisters were right. She wanted to be
with Amelia, the two of them wandering the ocean, never apart for long. Melody
could keep hearing Amelia’s suave voice for the rest of her life.


She
shuddered, feeling her nipples hardening and her tail twitch like she had never
felt before.


Aria
saw the motion and nodded to herself.


“But
Amelia is a human.” Melody said at last, after some moments.


She
saw her sisters look at her with pity. 


“She
is.” Evelyn replied, another of Melody’s older sisters. “It would be best if
you forgot about her. Only heartache can come from this.”


The
other mermaids saw Melody’s devastated look at those words and after some
moments excused themselves, leaving the blonde to ponder on her future.


Melody
tried to do as they recommended and for the next two days she didn’t visit
Amelia. She would stare at the princess’s ship from afar but she wouldn’t
approach. It hurt and she could see Amelia at her window gazing at the water
below, trying to find her, but Melody endured.


On
the third day she didn’t resist and visited the princess.


Amelia’s
eyes widened when Melody approached and she sobbed, trying and failing to hold
back her tears.


“You’re
alright.” The princess said, her arms reaching out and taking Melody into her
hold, hugging the mermaid with all her strength. “When you didn’t appear during
the last days I feared the worst.”


Melody
hugged her back and smiled into Amelia’s shoulder. “I’m fine, I’m sorry about
scaring you like that.”


“What
happened?” Amelia questioned when she leaned back.


“I
had to help my sisters out.” Melody fibbed.


Amelia
knew the mermaid was hiding something, but she figured Melody had a right to
have secrets. Shrugging her doubts away she reached out and held unto Melody’s
hands, making the mermaid smile.


They
spent some minutes speaking, Melody uncharacteristically silent while Amelia
tried to drive the conversation by herself.


Eventually
the mermaid shook her head and put a finger to Amelia’s lips. The princess
quieted.


Melody
looked deep into Amelia’s eyes, seeing her own emotions reflected there, even
if the other woman didn’t express them. Slowly she closed the distance between
them and kissed Amelia.


The
princess’s eyes widened and she put her hands on Melody’s shoulders, intending
to push the woman away at first, but ending up pulling the mermaid against her
body, uncaring of Melody’s nakedness.


The
mermaid didn’t close her eyes throughout the kiss, her gaze on Amelia, as the
princess tilted her face to one side, easing their motions.


Amelia
leaned back after a few moments, her face red and her lips trembling. She
touched them, and looked back at the mermaid, before she moved a couple of feet
backwards.


Melody
didn’t look away from the princess, watching as Amelia wandered aimlessly
around in confusion. The princess opened her mouth twice to speak, before she
closed it without a word.


“Did
you like it?” Melody asked, dreading the answer, but wanting it more than
anything. 


Amelia
turned to her. “What was that?” She asked, ignoring the mermaid’s question.


Melody
shrugged. “A kiss.”


“I
know that.” Amelia hissed through gritted teeth. “I meant, why did you kiss
me?”


“I
did it because I wanted to.” Melody replied. She wanted Amelia to come to her,
to hold her, but the princess behaved too erratically for her to ask it.


“That
is not a reason.” Amelia replied.


“I
love you.”


Those
abrupt words froze Amelia in place. 


Melody
smiled sadly, afraid of the redhead’s reaction, but continuing anyway. “I love
you.” She repeated after a few moments, gaining some courage. “I kissed you
because I love you and I found out I couldn’t live without you.”


Amelia
shook her head, almost as if she wanted to get rid of Melody’s confession.
“You’re mistaken, you don’t love me. I’m sure you’re confused, we’re just good
friends.”


Melody
looked forlornly at the distance that separated them, wanting to have Amelia in
her arms. Never had she regretted being a mermaid so much as in that moment.


“I’m
not mistaken,” The blonde mermaid continued. “I love you. I tried to fool
myself and not come to you, but I couldn’t. My sisters told me I loved you when
I told them about you, but I thought they were wrong. They weren’t.”


“You
can’t love me.” Amelia shrilled, turning her back on the mermaid.


“Why
not?” Melody questioned, sure she was close to finding what was making Amelia
so nervous.


“Because
we’re both women and I’m engaged to be married.” Amelia replied heatedly.


Melody
tilted her head. “I still don’t understand why your kind has two genders.
Mermaids work perfectly fine with just one.”


Melody’s
comment stopped Amelia’s rant right at the beginning. “Wait, what? How does
that work?” She questioned.


“What
works?” Melody questioned with a raised eyebrow.


“How
do mermaids breed if there are no men?” Amelia questioned, genially curious.


Melody
blushed scarlet, the first time Amelia saw it happen. 


“Amelia,”
The mermaid scolded. “You can’t ask things like that.”


“Why
…” The princess started, but then she thought about her reaction if someone
asked her how humans breed. “Ok, sorry I asked, I didn’t think. Does that mean
female mermaids marry each other?”


Melody
nodded. “Not marriages as you have it, but many mermaids join together in a
mated couple.”


Amelia
shook her head, understanding Melody a little better. “Ok, that might happen
with your people, but my kind always marries someone of the opposite gender.”


Melody
continued to appear confused and Amelia sighed. “Even if I wanted to be with
you,” The princess continued her words soft and soothing. “I can’t. I have to
marry the king.”


“Do
you want to be with me?” Melody asked, ignoring most of Amelia’s words and
going right to the heart of the question.


Amelia
hesitated, her mouth opening and closing without sound.


“Do
you?” Melody insisted.


Amelia
turned away. “You can’t just ask me that.”


“Please
come to me.” The blonde begged. “I can’t bear to be away.”


The
redhead sighed at those words and walked towards Melody, leaning against the
window where the mermaid rested. 


Melody
leaned into the princess, reaching out and running a hand over the redhead’s
hair. “I love you, Amelia. Do you love me?” She whispered at Amelia’s ear.


The
princess sighed again but raised her eyes to face Melody’s. She smiled sadly
and reached out to kiss the mermaid. “I do.”


“That’s
all that matters.” Melody replied.


“No,
it isn’t.” Amelia shook her head. “We can’t run away. I can’t live on the sea
and I doubt you can live on land. It’s impossible.”


Melody
opened her mouth to reply, but Amelia kept going.


“People
would come after us, I’m promised to a king. I’m sorry Melody, but there’s no
way we can be together.”


“I
will find a way.” Melody promised, kissing Amelia once again.


“It’s
impossible.” Amelia said, smiling sadly.


“We’ll
see.”


With
those words Melody gave the princess a last kiss and jumped out of the window,
splashing hard into the water. She needed to talk to her sisters, and then she
had a princess to rescue.


 











Chapter 3


 


“I
just need to know where to find her.” Melody begged Aria, tears leaking from
her eyes and losing themselves in the ocean blue water.


Her
older sister looked uncomfortable. “It’s dangerous Melody. The Sea Witch is
cruel, you don’t know what will happen if you go ask her for favors. She might
kill you.”


“Please,
I have to try.” Melody replied, trying to convince the older mermaid. “She
might be the only one who can help me have Amelia.”


Aria
shook her head and made to leave, but Melody’s hand coming to rest on her
shoulder stopped her. She resisted the urge to shake off the younger mermaid’s
hold, and simply lowered her eyes.


“I’ll
tell you where you can find her.” She mumbled under her breath, looking
crestfallen.


In
contrast, Melody’s face brightened and she smiled, wide and happy, at her older
sister.


In
less than a minute, Aria explained where the younger mermaid could find the
witch, and then watched as Melody swam away, hopping from the bottom of her
heart that she had done the right thing.


Melody
had to travel for most of the day to arrive at the witch’s hideout and then she
stilled, outside the cavern where her sister said the witch resided, uncertain.


Eventually
she inhaled deeply, a mouthful full of water entering her lungs and then
exiting, leaving behind the oxygen the mermaid needed to function.


She
moved forward, slowly, entering the cave. It took her a few minutes to roam the
long rocky tunnel, but at the end of it she found a chamber that she could
climb into.


Melody
looked in surprise, wondering how the water hadn’t filled the huge open space.
There was light in the cavern, provided by luminescent fungus that clung to the
walls.


The
mermaid let her eyes roam around herself uneasy. She could feel something in
the air, some kind of presence that unsettled her.


“This
is a surprise.” A voice said from behind. 


Melody
turned, fast, looking better at a place she had gazed at a few moments before,
wondering how she had missed the woman that spoke.


The
Sea Witch was tall and pale, with long black curly hair that almost reached the
ground swaying behind her figure. Her smile was cruel and indecent, visible
even to Melody’s innocent eyes and her smiled was full of pointy teeth.


She
was human.


That
was what startled Melody the most; she had always though the Witch was a mermaid
or some kind of sea creature.


“Mermaids
usually have better sense than to come to me, but maybe you’re just that
desperate.” The raven haired woman continued.


Melody
leaned back; her tail’s twitching resonating with her nerves. “You’re a human.”
She blurted out the first thing that came to mind.


The
Witch’s smile widened. “Am I?”


Finished
saying that, the woman threw herself at the water and Melody saw as her legs
disappeared and a mermaid’s tail appeared.


Melody
stilled. 


It
wasn’t a normal mermaid’s tail – no mermaid had black scales, nor would they
look as slimy as those. The Witch’s scales were like those of a snake.


The
Sea Witch started to swim around the young female, moving ever close to the
blonde, but never touching her, at least, until she stopped behind Melody and
pressed her bare body against the mermaid’s.


“Why
did you come to me?” She murmured in Melody’s ear, making the mermaid shiver
despite herself.


“I
need your help.” The blonde replied nervously, her hands playing with one
another.


The
Witch’s hands came to rest on top of hers, freezing her in place. The woman’s
arms were longer than they appeared – perhaps too long. Melody watched
as the woman’s tail started to contort around her, also bigger than it should
be, imprisoning her against the dark haired woman.


Melody
shivered again.


She
resisted the urge to fight against the grip and started telling her tale.


The
Witch let her speak, asking some questions at times, but mostly remaining
silent.


When
Melody finished, the Witch released her and started moving around, seemingly in
thought. The mermaid let her do it for some minutes, but after a while her
curiosity got the best of her.


“So,
will you help me?”


The
Sea Witch froze and turned to her. “What do you want exactly? You said you need
my help, but you didn’t tell me what you want me to do?”


Melody
inhaled deeply. “I want you to make me human.”


The
Witch’s eyebrow rose. “And what will you do with that, exactly? If you become a
human you won’t even be able to leave this cavern.”


Melody
gritted her teeth at the other woman’s patronizing tone. “I don’t mean
immediately, but maybe some kind of potion I could take that would turn me into
one.”


“I
can do that.” The Sea Witch said shrugging. “There’s just one little problem.
Why would I want to do it? Why would I give you such a gift?”


“You’ve
helped others before.” Melody pointed out.


“Yes,
I did, but there was always some kind of reason for it. I don’t know you and
what you want isn’t something that will benefit me in any way. Why should I
help you?”


The
Witch’s words were both earnest and cold. 


“I
don’t have much to give you …”


“Your
kind never does. Mermaids, such a flighty people, you only care for food and
rest, rarely bothering to own something more than a few beautiful baubles.” The
black haired woman interrupted.


Melody
bristled at the words, but held back her tongue.


“You’re
so close to humans in appearance that it’s almost a miracle you content
yourself with so little. You’re different though, a princess? You have lofty
standards.”


“I
love her.” Melody replied. “Not what she is or has.”


The
Witch turned her back on the mermaid. “Hum, I suppose. Follow me.”


She
moved to the edge of the water and climbed unto the rocky surface. Melody had
some difficulty following her and when she did it, she had to lay on the
ground, unlike the Sea Witch, whose powerful tail allowed her to stand even
with a mermaid’s form.


The
brunette smirked at the fallen female and let her tail recede, slowly
unraveling and turning into a pair of human legs.  


Melody
used the opportunity to study a human body in depth. 


The
Witch was naked and Melody let her eyes rove over the muscled body, burning
every inch of flesh into her memories, her gaze mostly innocent. She just
wanted to know how Amelia’s people were put together.


“Do
you enjoy the sights?” The Witch asked once she noticed Melody’s gaze,
startling the mermaid. She smiled at the reaction and decided to play with the
other female. She put her hands just beneath her breasts, squishing the mounds
together, before she moved them down.


Melody
shifted somewhat uncomfortably, aware that the Witch’s behavior wasn’t normal,
but not understanding why.


When
the dark haired woman’s hands reached the curls between her legs, she moaned
out loud and it became clear. Melody’s eyes widened and she focused on that
place between the Witch’s legs, seeing the flesh hidden beneath the curls and
wondering about it.


The
Sea Witch smiled at Melody’s reaction and started having ideas. She surprised
herself with how wet she got at some of the mental pictures her mind conjured
and decided to carry them out.


“If
you want to be a human, I’ll help you.” The Witch said, her words making
Melody’s focus return to her face. “I’ll give you something even better – after
I’m done you’ll be able to change shapes between human and mermaid at will.”


Melody’s
face brightened. That would be ideal; she would be able to be with Amelia
without leaving her family behind. She could have everything her heart desired.


Then
she remembered who she was talking to. “What will be the price?”


The
Witch laughed. “Nothing too great, I assure you. I have extorted far greater
prices for boons that weren’t as valuable as what I’m going to give you. We can
say you got lucky or caught me at a right time.”


“What
do you want?”


“You,
I get to be the first to taste your cunt after you turn human.” The Witch
replied.


“What?”
Melody asked confused.


The
Witch laughed. “I get to have you little mermaid, as human mates have each
other. I’ll be the first person to make love to you as a human.”


Melody
drew back, horrified by the other woman’s words. “No!”


“That’s
what will happen if you want to have your little princess, or is she not good to
deserve this little sacrifice?” The dark haired woman asked, leaning close to
Melody’s face.


The
mermaid made to turn her face away, but the Witch stopped her, her hand
starting to caress her skin. 


“You’re
quite pretty.”


Melody
resisted the urge to shudder at the woman’s words. “If I give you what you
want, you’ll make be able to turn between human and mermaid?”


“That’s
the deal.”


Melody
let her head fall. “Then I accept.”


“Good.”
The Sea Witch exclaimed, smiling widely. She reached forward and laid a kiss on
Melody’s forehead.


The
mermaid gasped as she felt her tail change, the scales slowly disappearing,
being replaced by human flesh and bone, into two long and pale legs. For one
moment the young mermaid could only gaze at the change, cataloguing every new
aspect of her body.


The
Sea Witch noticed the mermaid’s distraction and smiled, before she reached
forward and put a hand between Melody’s thighs, cupping the blonde’s sex.


Melody
gasped at the touch and again, when the Witch’s fingers found her nether lips.


“This
is the center of a human female’s pleasure.” The dark haired woman said, her
tone rough with her lust.


Melody
tightened her legs, unwittingly pressing the woman’s hand harder against her
core.


“There
are many places where touch can make a human woman writhe with pleasure, but
only this area will guarantee she screams in it.” The Witch continued, her palm
pressing against Melody’s sex and clit.


The
mermaid remained frozen, enjoying sensations she had never felt before. She
didn’t even think of trying to stop the Witch’s advances.


Knowing
she had the mermaid in the palm of her hand, the Sea Witch smiled and leaned
down, her mouth finding and claiming the mermaid’s. Her tongue slid right past
the startled female’s lips.


The
kiss lasted until Melody had to breathe, unused to the weakness of a human’s
respiratory system.


The
Sea Witch laughed loudly and the hand pressed against Melody’s core moved, its
fingers digging almost painfully into the mermaid’s flesh, marking her. The
pain was enough to startle the blonde into taking action, but before she could
do anything, the Witch’s fingers found her clit.


Melody
unwittingly thrust her hips against the dark haired female’s touch, her new body
responding almost automatically. Part of her wanted to stop the other woman,
but another warned her that this was the price she had to pay for Amelia.


The
mermaid’s struggle made the Witch smile again. “You can take this as a lesson,
you know?” She said, her moving fingers reinforcing her point.


Melody
just looked at her.


“Enjoy
this,” The Witch continued, her eyes locked on Melody’s. “Learn how a human
body feels, how to draw enjoyment from it, and then you’ll be able to have your
little princess scream in pleasure when you take her.”


The
images that those words conjured in Melody’s mind made her moan out loud. She
imagined Amelia lying like this, defenseless, eager, while Melody kissed her,
fingers sliding deep into the redheaded princess.


“Yes,
that’s the way.” The Witch murmured, her mouth claiming Melody’s once more.


The
mermaid didn’t resist her and kissed back, her arms holding onto the Witch’s
figure and pulling her down.


The
dark haired woman responded to the mermaid’s excitement, kissing harder, her
lips almost painful against Melody’s. Her hands roved the blonde’s body,
pressing against breasts, running over legs and hips, touching the blonde curls
between Melody’s hips.


At
that touch, Melody opened herself, allowing the Witch to press against her core,
her left upper leg lying against Melody’s opening. 


Melody
started riding the Witch’s leg, moving up and down, her core rubbing against
soft skin while moans were drawn from her mouth.


“Do
you like this?” The Witch asked, her mouth resting above Melody’s ear.


The
mermaid only nodded, somewhat jerkily, her mouth incapable of forming words.


The
Sea Witch smiled and moved back, against Melody’s protests, making the mermaid
lay on the ground. She braced herself above the blonde, smiling down at her, before
she started to move down, her body trailing Melody’s, her mouth licking and
tasting the mermaid’s skin.


She
poised for a few moments over Melody’s breasts, but soon kept going, eventually
stopping over Melody’s core. The mermaid moaned when it happened, instinctively
knowing she would reach new highs of pleasure.


The
older woman poised her hands on Melody’s inner thighs, gently parting them and
opening the mermaid’s sex to her eyes. She inhaled the scent and leaned down.


Melody’s
back left the ground at the first touch of the Sea Witch’s tongue, screaming in
pleasure. She mewled when the tongue returned, the rough muscle seeping over
her nether lips, over her opening, her sex.


The
Witch never stayed in the same place for long, her mouth tasting Melody’s clit
in one second, her tongue swirling around the girl’s opening the next. 


Bit
by bit, the pleasure mounted up and the mermaid could only scream and moan at
it, her legs flexing and coming to rest upon the Sea Witch’s shoulders,
imprisoning the raven haired female against her sex.  


Melody
wouldn’t last long and the Sea Witch pressed her fingers against the mermaid’s
opening and pushed, entering the girl for the first time.


The
mermaid came, her pussy tightening around the Witch’s digits, her hips trashing
in her orgasm, taking the other woman even deeper into her, while she arched
her back. Melody’s hands came to rest on her breasts, grabbing them, playing
with the nipples, trying to keep that pleasure buzz going on.


Eventually
she settled down, her pleasure spent and she lay on the ground, looking up at
the Witch.


The
dark haired woman smiled and got to her feet. Melody’s gaze followed her.


“Now
then little mermaid, was that good enough for you?”


Melody
looked away from the Sea Witch, but nodded, her face starting to burn with a
blush.


“Good.”
The Witch replied before she moaned. 


Melody
eyes widened as she saw the Witch’s body starting to change, a large appendage
growing out above her sex. 


“I
made love to you as a human female.” The older female continued once her
transformation ended. “Now I get to have you as a male, or at least, something
close to it.” She finished, one hand cupping one of her large breasts, while
the other grabbed her cock.


Melody
scrambled backwards when she saw the Witch moving towards her, making the other
woman pause.


“You
can’t.” The mermaid said.


“Can’t
I?” The Witch asked, amused.


“No.
That wasn’t our deal, you already had me. You don’t get to have me again.”
Melody argued.


“Oh,
that is a shame.” The Witch seemingly lamented, but her smile never changed.
“Are you certain I can’t convince you otherwise?”


“You
don’t have anything else I want.”


“Don’t
why?” The Sea Witch questioned. “You’ll find out there are some things, I can
still do for you – this for example.” She finished, gesturing towards her cock.


“Why
would I want that?” Melody asked confused.


The
Witch smiled at her obliviousness. “This is what human males use to fuck their
women; it’s what allows them to put a baby on their wives bellies.”


Melody
looked from the woman’s cock to her face, startled. Her mouth opened and
closed, without saying anything.


“You
want to have children with Amelia someday, don’t you? She’s not a mermaid; the
only way she will get pregnant is if you fuck her with one of these, not like
your kind.” The Sea Witch finished, knowing she had won from the dejected look
Melody sent her way.


The
mermaid didn’t say anything, but she moved closer, getting within reach of the
older female.


The
Witch smiled and reached down, running her hands over the golden hair,
marveling at its texture. Then she fisted one hand in it and used the grip to
pull the mermaid forward, making Melody face her cock.


The
blonde was confused at first, but that eased once the Witch pressed her member
against her lips. 


Melody
opened her mouth, letting the woman enter her.


“Lick
it.” The Witch demanded and the young woman obeyed.


Melody’s
tongue touched the head of the prick and she lapped at it, hesitantly, not
knowing what to do. She figured she was doing alright when the other woman
moaned, the Witch’s grip getting tighter, and she tasted some kind of fluid.


The
Witch slowly taught Melody how to suck her cock, her pleasure increasing as the
mermaid learned and her tongue became more adept at it. Eventually the Sea
Witch started to thrust her hips, making the mermaid gag as it reached her
throat.


It
had hard for Melody to stay still when that happened. As a mermaid she rarely
was out of breath, their lungs were too powerful. As a human it was harder to
breathe and the Witch was taking an immense pleasure in depriving the blonde of
oxygen for some moments.


“Stop.”
The Witch ordered when she knew she was close to explode. No matter how
pleasurable it would be to make the girl swallow her come, she wanted to come
inside Melody’s cunt, taking the girl’s virginity as it happened, maybe even
getting her pregnant.


That
thought appealed too much to the Witch. 


Melody
appeared confused for a moment, but when the Witch pushed her away she
understood. She leaned back and gazed at the dark haired woman, waiting for
instructions.


“Turn
around.” The older woman ordered. She watched as the mermaid obeyed her, and
then knelt behind Melody, pushing her until the mermaid-turned-human braced
herself on her hands and knees.


Melody
shivered when she felt the Sea Witch touch her, the woman’s cock pressing
against her buttocks. The Witch remained silent and Melody wondered about how
humans made love.


The
Witch leaned down, and kissed Melody’s back and shoulder blades, her hands
roving over the blonde’s buttocks. When she heard moans, she smirked, and
gently moved her hands, putting them against the blonde’s inner thighs and
slowly spreading her open.


Melody
let the Witch control her, feeling exposed as her pussy was put on display, but
the Witch’s fingers didn’t let her protest, the raven haired woman touching her
aching sex, her clit. Melody’s pussy was too sensitive from her orgasm, and at
that touch she could only moan and beg for more.


“I’m
not going to last long.” The Sea Witch said her voice low and edged with lust.
“Now after the workout your mouth gave me.”


Melody
blushed and didn’t say anything.


The
Witch grabbed her cock and moved it up and down over the mermaid’s nether lips,
wetting it, getting it lubricated in Melody’s excitement, before she pushed it
against the girl’s tight slit, slowly penetrating.


Melody
gasped as two inches warm flesh invaded her, and her cunt tightened around it
almost immediately. 


“Relax.”
The Sea Witch ordered her, resisting the urge to shout and bury herself on the
girl. “If you grip me that tight I’m going to come in no time.”


Melody
didn’t reply, but her hold slowly loosened as she got accustomed to the feeling
of the woman’s cock, and she braced, preparing to the Witch’s thrusts.


The
brunette felt her relax and started moving, in and out, her hips moving back
and forth, slowly fucking the virgin mermaid. Inch by inch, her cock reached
deeper, Melody moaning and screaming with pleasure as she was fucked for the
first time.


At
some point the blonde started to thrust back against the other woman, her body
knowing the motions she needed to do better than her mind did. The Witch
laughed as it happened and held unto Melody’s waist, stopping her from moving
too much and hurting herself.


Eventually
the hard cock reached a new depth and hit a barrier, a last obstacle for
Witch’s claiming of the girl.


“This,”
She said with a thrust of her hips, making her cock hit the mermaid’s hymen to
elucidate what she meant. “Is what demonstrates a woman’s virginity, it’s a
barrier that shows she has never loved someone before. I’m going to break
yours.” She said, her last words gaining an almost dark undertone.


Melody’s
pussy clenched around the Witch’s cock once again, almost as if the mermaid was
trying to stop her from keep going, but the blonde made no other motion to
resist.


With
a thrust harder than the one before, the Witch broke past Melody’s barrier and
claimed the girl in full, a shout of pleasure bursting out of her mouth.


Melody
reply was pained and she held back from fighting the other woman’s grip,
wanting for this to end as soon as possible.


Soon
enough the Witch was moving again, with a new, slower, timing, hips crashing
again and again against Melody’s, the sounds of their flesh and lovemaking
filling the air. With a somewhat harder thrust, the Witch buried herself in the
mermaid, filling her completely.


Melody
got used to the new sensations, and started to feel the pleasure she started to
identify with human lovemaking, a burning deep within her. She started moving
back against the Witch, her breasts moving back and forth at the same rhythm
that her body did.


The
Witch saw the bouncing and cupped the mounds, her grip hard, surrounding
Melody’s nipples with her fingers. She could tell she was close – her cock
ready to expire and release her seed within the innocent girl.


She
didn’t want to come alone.


She
wanted the mermaid to orgasm with her – make the blonde remember this moment
for all eternity.


The
Sea Witch increased her pace, her mind made up. She resisted her own pleasure
for as long as she could, until Melody lost all composure and came.


Melody
felt her pleasure reach a new high, her pussy tightening around the Witch’s
hard cock, warning the woman, as if the mermaid’s scream of pleasure hadn’t
been enough.


With
a last thrust, the Sea Witch buried herself in the mermaid, her cock exploding
as it reached its zenith, its seed flowing into Melody’s depths.


The
mermaid’s orgasm went on for a long time, far longer than the Witch’s. The dark
haired woman held the blonde all throughout it, her hands roving over Melody’s
body and prolonging her pleasure.


When
the mermaid’s pleasure was finally exhausted, the Witch leaned back, sliding
her now flaccid cock from within the blonde, the flesh stained by blood and the
sexual fluids of both females.


“Did
you enjoy it?” The Witch asked cruelly.


Melody’s
eyes narrowed. “I did, it’s almost a shame you’ll never have me again.”


“Won’t
I?” The Witch questioned with a raised eyebrow.


“No,
you won’t.”


“You
might tell yourself that now, but eventually you’ll be proved wrong, little
mermaid.” The Sea Witch said, leaning down and standing face to face with
Melody. “Eventually you’ll find out you want something more from me and you
will come.”


Melody’s
disbelief was evident.


“You
don’t believe me?” The Witch continued, undaunted. “What do you plan to do with
your princess? Run away? People will go after you and they will find you. One
day you’ll return for my help, I’m sure of it, and my price will be far more
impressive than your measly virginity. I assure you.”


Her
warning given, the Sea Witch turned around and moved deeper into the cave,
disappearing into the darkness, and leaving behind a little mermaid who
suddenly wasn’t so sure of her choice to bargain with the devil.


 


 


 


 


 











Chapter 4


 


It
didn’t take long for Melody to get the hang of shape-shifting. She only had to
think of the form she wanted to assume and it would happen. She also found out
that humans were far more sensitive to the water than mermaids.


She
tried to ignore the memory of shifting into her half male form and feeling her
cock hardening, or the way she got distracted by it and let time pass while she
should be planning how to save Amelia.


It
was night when the mermaid found her love’s ship. She circled around it twice,
making sure most of the sailors were occupied or unaccounted for, before she
moved to the princess’s window.


She
knocked on it and watched as Amelia startled out of her small bed.


The
redhead opened the window and hugged Melody without giving her a chance to
talk. “I feared you weren’t going to come back.”


Melody
held her at arm’s length, smiling. “I told you I would find a way for us to be
together. Let me come in and show it to you.”


Amelia
stepped aside, looking confused. Before, Melody had always stayed at the
window, never entering the small cabin. The redhead’s eyes widened as she saw
the mermaid’s tail slowly recede and two legs appear in its place. “What? How
can you do that?”


Melody
grinned. “The how is not important, what matters is that I can pass as a human
now.”


Amelia
nodded, her eyes wandering down the blonde’s frame. She got accustomed to
Melody’s nakedness in the days she spent with the mermaid, but the blonde’s
body was different now – it was a human’s body, and no matter how beautiful
Amelia thought Melody was as a mermaid, as a human she was far lovelier.


She
swallowed when her eyes found the blonde curls amidst Melody’s thighs, and only
an inquiring sound escaping from Melody’s lips made her look away.


The
mermaid-turned-human watched Amelia’s blush appear and smiled. Since she shape
shifted into a human she understood their kind better, and she was sure that
Amelia had been appreciating her.


“Come
on, we have to leave.” The mermaid continued after a few moments, extending her
hand to Amelia.


The
princess looked at it for a long while, uncertain, fearing what might come
ahead. “Melody …” She started before trailing off. She breathed deeply and
tried to shore up her courage. “I don’t think we’ll be able to run far, even
with you as a human. People will go after us.”


“I’ll
protect us.” The mermaid swore, moving forward and taking Amelia into her arms.


The
princess laid her head on Melody’s shoulder resisting the urge to sob into her
beloved. She was afraid, completely terrified.


“I
know you’re afraid.” Melody continued, trying to make her words soothing. “But
you needn’t worry, I can take us far away, to where no one will find or bother
us. We’ll be together.”


Amelia
looked at her, and the lack of hope in her eyes was enough to move Melody to tears.
Amidst sobs she kissed the princess, her lips hungry for her mouth. 


“I
love you.”


Those
words were enough to free Amelia from her fear’s grasp. She shook her fears and
smiled. “I love you too. What’s your plan?”


Melody’s
answering grin made her gulp.


What
followed was a sneaky and heart pumping escapade, as the two young women moved
throughout the ship as silently as possible, keeping away from anyone who might
see them, until they stood near the ship’s railing.


Melody
pushed Amelia towards one of the small rowboats that were piled up on a section
of the ship and, with the princess’s help, slowly lowered it into the water.
Then, she and Amelia used one of the large ropes connected to the ship to climb
into it.


Amelia
prepared herself to grab one of the oars and row, but Melody threw herself head
first into the water and changed into her original form. She started to push
the boat without great difficulty, slowly but steadily escaping from the ship.


The
princess held herself silent through most of it, a blanket surrounding her and
protecting her from the night’s cold. She had left many things behind, but not
most.


“Where
are you taking us?” She asked, turning to face Melody once she figured they
were far enough and no one would notice them.


“You’ll
see.” Melody replied cheerily.


Amelia
huffed but turned around with a smile on her face. Melody’s cheer was
contagious and she found herself far happier than she had been in these last
few weeks.


As
the hours passed and night deepened, Amelia nodded off and started to sleep,
only awakening when she felt the boat sliding against the earth.


She
looked around with blurry eyed for a few moments, before she focused on Melody,
the mermaid standing on a beach.


“Where
are we?” Amelia asked, curious, stretching.


“It’s
an uninhabited island, a night’s distance from where your ship was.” Melody
promptly replied. Amelia’s mouth fell open, and the mermaid grinned. “No one
will ever find us here, or bother us. We’re free to do whatever we want.”


Amelia
couldn’t describe how she felt in that moment. Melody came to her, taking her
into and hug, and she hugged back with all her strength.


She
kissed the mermaid, her arms holding Melody’s body against hers. For the first
time since they’ve met, she didn’t hold back her curiosity and let her hands
move over the blonde’s body, feeling her skin, touching Melody’s breasts.


One
look at Melody’s face was enough to know the mermaid didn’t mind, and she
continued, cupping the large breasts, slowly at first, but her grip steadily
getting harder, Melody’s nipples being captured between Amelia’s fingers.


The
mermaid moaned and arched her back, offering herself, something that the
princess found relish in.


Melody
let Amelia play with her for some time, until her desire to see the princess
reared its head and she started to pawn at Amelia’s clothes, wanting to divest
the princess of her protection.


Amelia
laughed out loud, but let the other woman continue, helping when Melody
couldn’t unlace her dress.


The
redheaded princess had never felt as good as right then. With every article of
clothe that fell to the ground she became freer, with less expectation
burdening her – weighting on her shoulders.


She
felt like her own person, as if she was the sole ruler of her fate, and Melody
joined in the cheer, kissing the princess and claiming her mouth.


Amelia
kissed just as hard, her hands moving down the blonde’s back and resting atop
her buttocks, cupping the two cheeks and making Melody jump, which caused them
to laugh into each other’s mouths.


Melody
leaned back and looked at her beloved, finally seeing Amelia nude.


The
redhead was beautiful, her form full and curvaceous, her waist thin and her
breasts large. Melody stared for a long time and then moved forward, taking the
naked princess into her arms.


They
kissed more heatedly than before, their hands moving over each other’s bodies,
their mouths devouring.


Amelia
left Melody’s lips and kissed her face, the flesh beneath her ear, making the
young mermaid shudder.


Melody
held still as Amelia kissed her throat, her shoulders and her neck, the
princess slowly moving around her body and letting her mouth taste of the
blonde’s body.


The
redhead was fascinated with Melody’s body – she had never seen another woman up
close like this, especially someone who had used magic to turn human. The
princess tried to find some difference between Melody and herself, but failed,
and focused simply on making the mermaid moan as much as she could.


Her
caresses became too much and Melody turned to her, kissing her mouth.


When
the mermaid ended the kiss, she poised her hands on Amelia’s shoulders, pushing
her down and making her lay on the sand. Then she repeated what the Sea Witch
had done to her hours before.


She
knelt beside the princess and let her hands play with the redhead’s body,
making her squirm at first, and then moan as her fingers found some more erogenous
zones.


After
a time, her hands came to rest on Amelia’s face and she looked down at the
woman she loved, seeing Amelia’s eyes brighten as the princess looked back at
her. Melody leaned down and touched her lips to the redhead’s, just for a
moment, before she started moving down.


Melody
kissed Amelia’s throat, her collarbone, and then stopped over her breasts, her
eyes flicking up to see the princess’s face as her mouth came down and kissed
her nipples.


Amelia
moaned and grabbed Melody’s hair, squirming as the mermaid’s tongue started to
swirl around her nipples, Melody’s teeth scraping against the pale flesh of her
breasts.


While
her mouth worked on Amelia’s chest, Melody’s hands roved over the princess’s
body, moving down her back until she reached the buttocks and cupped them,
making Amelia arch her ass of the ground.


Melody
smirked and started moving again, her tongue leaving a trail of saliva,
momentarily flicking inside Amelia’s navel, before she kept moving south.


She
stopped once her mouth reached the red curls that hid Amelia’s treasure, and
she inhaled, scenting that smell that she now identified as human’s sexual
excitement.


Amelia’s
legs got tenser, the girl not knowing how to proceed. To calm her, Melody
kissed her inner thighs, slowly, first one and then the other, while the
princess moaned and shook.


With
her hands, Melody parted Amelia’s legs, spreading her, before she leaned down
and let her tongue flick over the princess’s sex, hearing the redhead moan and
smiling against her flesh.


She
started slow, her tongue moving up and down over Amelia’s nether lips, tasting
her and making her squirm. 


The
princess put her hands on Melody’s head, keeping it down and pressed against
her core, her legs moving to weight down on the mermaid’s shoulders,
imprisoning the blonde.


Melody
didn’t care and just focused on Amelia’s pussy, her tongue tracing the woman’s
lips, moving from side to side and from top to bottom, drawing ever
increasingly loud moans out of the princess’s mouth.


When
she noticed Amelia couldn’t stop shaking, Melody slowed down her motions and
focused on the princess’s clit, kissing it, taking it into her mouth, her tongue
swirling around the little bundle of nerves.


Amelia
shook and screamed as it happened, feeling pleasure as she had never felt
before. Her grip on the mermaid increased, becoming almost painful, but neither
woman protested, too caught up in their lovemaking.


Amelia
shuddered as she felt her release coming, her orgasm overtaking her and making
her scream out loud, uncaring of the fact she was naked on a beach in a foreign
isle. For all she knew someone could be watching them right now, but she didn’t
care.


Melody
made sure to keep pleasuring her lover, her tongue tasting Amelia’s release at
the source, one finger poised over Amelia’s clit, flicking it, playing with the
bud.


Eventually
Amelia’s pleasure trailed off and she relaxed, spent, her legs resting atop
Melody’s shoulders. She opened her eyes and watched as Melody climbed her body,
the mermaid sporting an enormous grin.


Amelia
smiled at the blonde and Melody leaned down, kissing her, letting her taste
herself on the mermaid’s mouth.


They
simply held each other and Amelia didn’t resist, starting to sleep.


She
woke sometime later to find Melody’s eyes on hers, the mermaid’s love shining
in them.


Amelia
smiled at her and reached for her lover, kissing her softly, and then harder,
her hand starting to move over Melody’s skin. “I shouldn’t have relaxed like
that; I still need to take care of you.”


Melody
smiled against her lips. “I’m sure you can make it up to me.”


Amelia
leaned back and lowered her eyes. “I don’t know how to do what you did to me.
You’ll have to teach me.”


Melody
hugged her, hard, their naked breasts pressing against one another’s. “Don’t
worry, I will, but I also have something to show you. It’s …” She stopped.


“What?”
Amelia asked, worried about the blonde’s reaction.


Melody
shrugged before she got up, keeping her distance from her lover. “Don’t get
scared.”


With
those words the mermaid focused on her memories of the Sea Witch, of seeing the
woman with a cock. Slowly, a similar appendage grew between Melody’s legs,
Amelia’s eyes bugging out as it happened.


“How
do you have that?”


Melody
hesitated a little before telling the truth, or at least part of it, figuring
it was best if she didn’t start to lie to her beloved. “I made a deal with a
Sea Witch in order to be able to turn human, this” She said, pointing at her
cock. “Was something she made clear was necessary for you kind to reproduce and
we negotiated further for it.”


She
didn’t tell Amelia what she had to do in order to convince the Witch. She
would, eventually, but she didn’t want to make the princess distraught about
it.


Hesitantly,
Amelia reached out with her hands and closed it around the flaccid cock,
feeling it hardening in her hands.


Melody
resisted the urge to moan, not wanting the princess to stop any time soon.


She
needn’t worried, because Amelia was as fascinated with the mermaid’s cock, as
the mermaid was with the princess’s touch. The redhead tightened her hold
around the appendage and started stroking it.


While
she didn’t know what to do to make a woman feel pleasure, aside from what she
liked to do in her own body, Amelia did know something about the male anatomy.
Her maids sometimes talked with each other, telling tales about their lovers.
Amelia knew she shouldn’t, but sometimes she eavesdropped on them.


It
wasn’t of much use, but at least Amelia had some idea of how to please Melody’s
cock.


She
leaned forward and touched Melody’s cock with her lips, a simply grazing of
flesh on flesh, but it made the other woman lose her composure and moan out
loud.


Emboldened
by her success, the princess repeated the motion again and again, moving from
the cock’s head to its body and base, feeling it harden further, until Melody
made her stop.


The
princess looked up, gazing at the mermaid’s face and finding her breathing
hard.


“I
don’t think I’m going to last long like this.” Melody said, and Amelia noticed
her shaking legs.


“Then
lie down and let me enjoy you.” The redhead replied and Melody’s eyes widened,
before she let herself fall to the sand.


Amelia
smiled and climbed atop Melody’s body, kissing her on the lips, before she
trailed down and stopped over the other woman’s cock. She opened her mouth wide
and took the prick inside, her tongue swirling around the warm flesh.


Melody
moaned and thrust, making the redhead lean back for a moment, surprised at the
motion. She looked at the mermaid. “Don’t do that.”


Melody
nodded hurriedly and gestured for Amelia to continue.


The
princess obeyed, taking Melody into her mouth, pleasuring the woman’s cock, her
hands exploring the flesh beneath the appendage and finding the other woman’s
pussy and clit.


Amelia
leaned back at that and gazed better at the mermaid. 


Melody
still had a functional pussy; it was just hidden against the cock that grew
between her legs. Wanting to explore a little, Amelia’s fingers proved the pink
nether lips, the erect clitoris, and then pressed against Melody’s opening.


The
mermaid screamed when Amelia entered her, and she thrust against the invading
digits, making them reach even deeper inside of her, while her own cock moved
further in Amelia’s mouth.


The
princess gagged but she didn’t protest, bobbing her head over the cock, her
motions fast and faster until the blonde couldn’t take anymore and exploded.


Melody’s
cock released its seed in Amelia’s mouth and the princess swallowed her come.
The mermaid screamed in pleasure, her hands coming to rest on Amelia’s hair and
keeping the redhead glued to her body, wanting that pleasure to last forever.


It
didn’t and when her cock lost its hardness, Amelia retreated, licking her lips
and tasting the last of Melody’s fluids.


They
looked at one another and giggled, Amelia falling on the mermaid’s body and
holding tight.


Melody
kissed her, slower than last time, more delicately. 


Amelia’s
hand came to rest on her face and caressed it. They held each other, content in
each other’s warmth at first, but as their kisses became more heated, Melody’s
cock started to harden once more.


When
Amelia noticed it, she grabbed the hard appendage and started to stroke it,
before she made them turn around, lying with her back against the sand.


Melody
looked at her and the redhead smiled, opening her legs and gesturing for the
mermaid to crawl between them. The blonde did as commanded, moaning as her
flesh touched Amelia’s, their breasts touching one another, her cock pressing
against Amelia’s groin.


There
were no words exchanged between them. 


The
princess grabbed Melody’s cock and pulled it against her entrance.


Melody
moved her hips forward, thrusting into Amelia’s warmth. They moaned at the
contact and Amelia’s hands circled around Melody’s body.


Their
lovemaking was gentle at first, with the mermaid careful not to hurt Amelia,
moving slowly, making sure the redhead got used to her cock. Bit by bit, Amelia
got looser and her hips started moving upwards to meet Melody’s, their motions
becoming faster and more desperate.


When
the mermaid reached the barrier that protected Amelia’s virginity she stopped
and looked into her lover’s eyes, finding only love and care, as well as a deep
desire to consummate their relationship.


They
smiled at one another and Melody pushed, thrusting harder than before, deeper.


Amelia
released a pained sound as her hymen ruptured, and again at Melody’s next
thrusts, but slowly she got used to and it started to feel good.


They
turned around, Melody lying on the sand and Amelia riding her, moving up and
down. The redhead struggled at first but got used to the new position, and
arched her back, offering her breasts to her lover.


They
held each other’s hands throughout it, their moans increasing in volume, their
release getting closer.


Amelia
released a sob of need and let her upper body fall atop of Melody’s, the
pleasure she was feeling becoming too much. With another thrust from Melody’s
hips, she came and screamed out loud, her pussy tightening around the mermaid’s
rod.


Melody
felt her cock being squeezed by Amelia’s cunt, and made them turn once again,
depositing Amelia on her back. 


In
the new position Melody had no difficulty thrusting into her lover, and moved
faster than before, harder, fucking Amelia’s cunt, making her moan and scream
as her orgasm was prolonged by Melody’s motions, until the mermaid couldn’t
take it anymore and came.


Melody’s
cock spurted its seed inside of Amelia’s pussy, the mermaid screaming in pleasure,
her lover’s arms surrounding her, their bodies joined as one.


The
mermaid lay on top of Amelia afterwards, simply enjoying the feeling of good
sex and of their love.


They
went to sleep like that and would only wake up several hours later, refreshed
and ready for the first day of what would be the rest of their lives.











Epilogue


 


Melody
and Amelia lived on that island for almost two years, until the redhead
couldn’t take it anymore. She felt lonely with only Melody for company, needing
to interact with other people.


Melody
understood her lover – she didn’t know if she could have lasted as long as
Amelia had on that island, if she wasn’t able to slip into the water and
commune with her sisters.


Eventually
the two of them tried to live in human lands, but even after all that time
Amelia was still sought, and people came after them.


In
the end, Melody found herself doing something she never thought she would have
to do. She visited the Sea Witch.


The
price of the deal was far steeper this time, but for Amelia she would do
anything – even bear the Sea Witch’s child.


After
Melody paid her debt, Amelia was gifted with the ability to turn into a
mermaid, and the two of them became equals, happily travelling the world’s
oceans, fucking on the beaches of all the continents, until they eventually had
children of their own and lived happily ever after.


The End


Liked
it? Then please review, either in amazon.com or amazon.co.uk. A little feedback can
help me greatly improve my writing and I can keep working on things you like.
You can also contact me at julie_law@outlook.com, and tell me what you
liked (or hated) about my short story.


Check
out my author page for some of my other
works.
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Katya herself. That day she sacrificed herself for her little sister.


She
just couldn’t have known what her sacrifice would lead to or that it would be
as pleasurable as the Ice Queen made it, but in the end it was for the best.


Ice
Queen is a book in the Futanari Erotica Fairy Tales series. Features futanari
(dickgirl) sex, breeding (impregnation), futa on female and magical
transformation. For adults only!


Amazon.com  Amazon.co.uk


 





Cinderella


(Futanari Erotica Fairy
Tales)


Cinderella’s
life took a turn for the worse after her father’s death. Where before she had a
life of a princess, with all the riches and comfort she desired, now she was
treated as a servant, forced to clean, cook and sew for her step-family. 


Her
life only improved when she found something about herself, something she
realized wasn't normal – and it improved because her stepsisters decided to
make good use of what lay between her legs. 


Has
futa on female, lesbian threesome. 


Amazon.com  Amazon.co.uk


 


 


Other Works:





Lancelot’s Surrender 


The
young knight Lancelot found his heart split between two loves: his king, Arthur,
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He
loved them both and couldn't live without them. The problem was that he was
keeping secrets and if anyone found out about his affair with the beautiful
queen, he would surely be condemned to death. 
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had a choice to make: he could continue as he was and risk everything or he
could take a leap of faith, trust him both of his loves and be happy. What he
couldn't have imagined was that his loves were conspiring behind his back and
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