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This story begins in bed. It was in the stories of the night that
 she
 came, gifting carnal visitation to sleeping minds. Erei could not place when these special dreams first began occurring, for she did not remember them then. Only after so many times, so many bizarre, incomprehensible bouts of dream-logic sex, did the dejavu trigger lucidity and let her recollect them in the morning.



There could be no doubt about it. Her nights were being haunted by a manic pixie, a woman like a fae or a goddess, immaterial and ethereal, who could not be deterred from her play. For it seemed a game to her to pull Erei down into the depths of her subconscious, and coax out her innermost desires, before obliterating her with a pleasure for which only she had the key.



Was it a gift? Erei could not even remember her name - though she remembered the spirit-being scolding and reminding her, as though she had done so dozens of times. Being no expert at remembering her dreams, Erei must have frustrated that spectral guest, though she knew not why she was being visited anyway.



She turned over in bed, taking up her journal from her bookshelf at its head. At a glance the text there might have seemed the workings of a maniac, as there were several pages with mantras written repeatedly. Erei blew her fiery bangs from her face and again wrote her intention:
 Tonight I will remember my dream. Tonight I will wake up in my dream. I will become lucid in a dream tonight!
 And, after some consideration, added an additional mantra:
 Tonight I will remember
 HER name.



She laid back then, resting herself and repeating the intention she had written. Her mind strained to remember all that she could of her nightly guest - but as the dream faded so involuntarily from her mind, it was hard for her to concretely place a single detail.
 What color was her hair?
 She did not know, but remembered, as the dream traveler had carried her up from some nightmarish plane, that her hair smelled like butterscotch and cream, and there was something sweet there, unspeakable. Erei meant to remember that too.



When Erei began to fantasize, she caught sight of the woman in her mind's eye, and heard the briefest tones of her voice, teasing, not yet comprehensible, but so very aware of her. She drifted, fluttering up, and often dipping just beyond the black of her eyes to catch a glimpse, so clear and sweet, of she that awaited her just beyond the veil.



Then she was asleep, and slept deeply. She lost herself, and did not recollect herself until early in the morning, during the longer intervals of her dreaming.



She felt afraid. How long had she been wandering in these tunnels? Others crawled along beside her, advancing up a dark and slick slope toward a distant light. She had the sense of there being so much more climbing yet to come, and the feeling that her loved ones were waiting for her. She was immersed in the dream, and suddenly, a great tidal surge of water came from above, blocking out the light and rushing down to sweep every struggling person far down into the depths.



But the torrential waters reached her, and embraced her, carrying her up in comfortable arms. The presence of the water was like a woman, vibrant with living energy, and when Erei looked at her, she saw fractals of detail woven into the torrential waters of her form. She had been pounced on, as though it were fun and play, by what had seemed to her a moment before as impending doom. Now all of that uncomfortable dreamscape was gone, evaporated, and only the elemental other was there with her.


“You-” Erei said, taking in her form, a surge of realization flowing through her. At once she had the intuition that she was dreaming, and brought her fingers to her nose, pinching it shut and closing her mouth, before managing to take in a deep breath all the same. This was her reality check, and it confirmed at once that this was a dream. She looked to the other, and at once remembered her name. “Ukiel!” she nearly screamed with delight.



“You remember this time! You did not remember before you were asleep!” The elemental being cast off her water, splashing Erei with droplets that almost stung. “It’s all coming back to you then?”



Erei beheld Ukiel with a wide grin. “I have to remember what you look like, hold still!” Erei cried to her, as a gust seemed to move them easily about an endless empty space. But Ukiel made it so they were at once face to face, and in utter stillness, with not one other thing to be perceived.



Her hair was white and blue! And there was violet and pink to be seen too, when she turned this way and that. The color shimmered before her eyes, changing ceaselessly, yet always maintaining a candy-pastel palette. Behind her, a rising sun, pink as ros, began to cast that infinite space with a warm glow.



“Look quickly, dreams are so fleeting!” Ukiel said with a noisy giggle, turning herself this way and that, and showing off. She was delightful, filled with energy that shone from within, and sparkling with life. Erei thought she looked like a pixie, for that was her character, and Ukiel freely changed her size and form.



Her eyes could not be placed. Erei could behold their color without any trouble, but its color was a mix of green and purple, woven in the iris with impossible beauty. She could not name the color in which they appeared, and staring there, felt herself falling deeper and deeper into the dream, her wakeful consciousness rising.



“You’re really here, then! I always forget what this is like!” Erei said. “Tell me what to do when I wake, so that I can remember it! Tell me how to always see you in my dreams,” Erei implored her.



Ukiel laughed at her excitedly, grabbing her hands and kicking downward into space with her toes. Her hair shone with shining adornments that looked like gems, but were so brightly behind as to glow like colorful stars, trapped amidst her locks.. “You are doing well! Just keep at it! I’ll be here! We’ve made the connection!” Ukiel giggled at her warmly.



Erei then found herself fully lucid, awake within the dream, and feeling an intense pleasure and euphoria to be there. She beheld the vibrant forming clouds around them, a world that slowly manifested as Ukiel fluttered about. Each time that vivacious being cast her eyes at Erei, she could see the intense amusement, the mischief, the delight. Erei hovered slowly through the air, taking control of her movement now that she remembered her ability to do so.



“Ukiel,” she said, feeling a strange shift as her heightened state of consciousness made her cognizant of this strange circumstance. “I like you very much… we have - already been… engaging, these last nights?”



Again Ukiel laughed at her, and curled her finger, pulling Erei along as she descended through the clouds. Soon, forms ahead of them could be seen in the warm orange mist, like high reaching mountaintops still far below them. “Every night, Erei! We play and play!” she said in a sing-song tone. At once Ukiel threw herself down against a mountain’s peak, crashing into a snowbank there. Erei yelped and followed after her.



Ukiel rose up from the snowpit, now wearing a long icy gown, fabulous and crystalline like silk and diamonds beyond any mortal make. “The role may change day by day~ I’m always thinking up new games!” she sang gleefully. “I’ve been your queen, I’ve been your slave!”



Erei did not know how to respond to her. She tried to keep up as they descended, and suddenly felt the chill of the wind. She too was wearing a wondrous icy gown, but it felt cold against her. Ukiel guided her down to wear a small line of crimson that could be seen amidst the snowy mountainside, and when they neared it, it was seen to the light of a hearth through a crack in a door.



Ukiel opened the door and guided her in, and Erei rushed along, eager to escape the chill. Suddenly, the tiny hole in the mountainside had given way to an enormous golden hall, richly adorned at every wall, with multicolored glass planes illuminating the smoke of incense in the air. The place was alive with magic and adorned with luxury beyond comprehension, with treasures beyond the wealth of earth presented everywhere the eye could rest.



As her eyes passed from treasure to treasure, Erei was suddenly caught off guard as an enormous handly gently grabbed her and lifted her into the air. The feeling which should have been terrifying was strangely familiar, and she turned to see Ukiel in the towering form of a giantess, holding her with a wide grin. “You wonder why I keep coming by!” she sang to her teasingly. “It is because I adore you… such that I would bestow on your all gifts, and delight, every sweetness, every kiss. I would smother you with love,” Ukiel said, chomping her teeth near to Erei before puckering her lips.



Erei swooned her gasp, her mind not able to keep up with the pace of her emotions, as Ukiel spoke so sweetly of her. She had barely an instance to behold the enormous form of her dream lover, but the glance she managed revealed her form in such lustful clarity, for it was as though to uphold her up close. Her icy adornment was melting away by the moment, turning from frosted glass that mimicked silk and diamonds to clear crystal, and finally falling away all together, so that all that remained of the fine conjured clothing was the water now dripping cooly down Ukiel’s enormous naked form. So too did Erei feel her own dress turning to water in the gently squeezing embrace of Ukiel’s digits. The lips of the giantess settled on her face, and she received them in blissful stupor.



“Why of all slumbering mortals do you bestow me with your love - such love as I’ve never known. Where have you come from, bringing love for me? What deed makes me worthy of such a good thing as this?” Erei asked. The emotion she felt then was not one of the waking world, but an elated confusion, desperate in its pleasure. Ukiel seemed then like a goddess to her, a genius of delight, an oneironaut and spirit of bliss.



“Well, it’s like this:” she was again singing, and Erei tuned into her with amusement and delight. “You don’t have to do anything to be worthy of bliss! And the people that bestow it, wouldn’t you know it, get a heck of a kick from doing the trick, and there’s nothing so simple as a kiss!”



Erei could only burst out in laughter toward her, knowing she would get little comprehensible answers that could be returned to waking consciousness. Yet the emotions she felt continued to carry her to a higher state of joy, and realizing that whatever the reason, she was in for a treat, she submitted altogether to what was to come.



“This isn’t just some do-goodery of mine, though,” Ukiel said, speaking normally for a change. “I picked you because you dream the sweetest, and you’re the cutest thing around,” she said playfully, winking at her. Ukiel again drew Erei near to her lips. “You’re my favorite toy,” she told her, staring her down with those violet and green speckled eyes, her platinum hair shining with a myriad of colors. “You’re the most fun!”



Erei would have indeed looked like a doll, small as she was. Her fiery locks made her look almost like a torch, for how they shone in that golden chamber. Ukiel was walking along a carpet of red silk, until she approached a bed, with a pale yellow sheet that had floral patterns woven at its hem. She turned and fell back against it, and the aroma of lemon cream rushed to meet Erei’s nose.



So swiftly had they moved along that Erei found few moments to truly look at Ukiel, and to take her in at a glance was impossible. Now that she had made herself so enormous, the view of her filled Erei’s eyes, and yet still she could not make a precise construction of Ukiel in her mind’s eye. She turned as Ukiel relaxed her hands into a platform for her, and looked down her body, seeing the rise of her sweet and perky breasts, and the softness of her belly. Her legs dangled off bed, gently kicking there.



“The more you look the more you’ll need me,” Ukiel said, warning her with a mischievous tone. “In a dream… one travels swiftly that way,” she said.



Erei felt at once what her giantess companion was speaking of. As she took in the subtleties of Ukiel’s curves, breathing in her sweet candy-like aroma, she felt a potent excitement begin to stir in the very core of her being. She snapped her attention back to Ukiel’s eyes, feeling almost caught in the act. “What is that sweet smell of your body?” she asked, unable to help herself. It was so rich, but unplaceable, with aspects that brought to mind caramel, butterscotch, poundcake, and perhaps even blackberry cream.



Ukiel giggled at her warmly. “It is Nectar. Your favorite taste and smell in this lifetime.”



“I do not know that I have ever had it,” Erei said. To merely speak of tasting that sweetness represented by the aroma Ukiel carried incited a strange wistfulness in Erei. She felt as though in love. It was the most familiar thing, but she had no actual memory of it.



Ukiel again burst out in laughter at her. “You have it every night… you have more of it than you’d imagine,” Ukiel said, blushing warmly as she laughed, though Erei did not altogether comprehend her. “You have already told me all your secrets! Every night you have it all, and have it like it was the first time,” Ukiel said, laughing at her almost ecstatically.



“This is nuts!” Erei said, unable to stop herself from giggling. Ukiel suddenly dropped her, letting her plop down onto her chest, her body coming to rest between the giantess pixie’s breasts.



How strange it was, to be at once overwhelmed by the utter perfection and delight of a woman’s skin. For just to lay against Ukiel’s body felt to Erei as like a paradise beyond worldly attainment. She was warm and soft, and moved under Erei in response to her, subtly, and yet in a way that revealed the clever attentiveness of Ukiel’s action. Slowly, a breath came in, and Ukiel’s chest rose, carrying Erei up easily. Her skin seemed so healthy, and she had faint and tiny freckles that would have been hard to behold were Erei not so close. She looked to either side of herself and saw the looming presence of one of Ukiel’s perfect breasts, extending beyond her chest at least the reach of Erei’s head, as she now stood mere inches tall.



Ukiel’s brightness seemed to grow, until her skin was like the bright lit surface of the moon, and the golden finery of the chamber around them grew blacker and blacker, until only the brightly colored jewels reflected Ukiel’s light, and became themselves like stars in an infinite void. Erei got up and jumped playfully across Ukiel’s naked body, gravitating toward her as they floated together in an endless abyss. Ukiel spun in space, laughing and playing with Erei, and encouraging her to dance about with the sprightly energy that she now felt.



“I wish I could sing like you! There’s no way to say what this feels like!” Erei laughed.



“Go on, sing! All of space is listening,” Ukiel encouraged her. But Erei could not conjure words as easily as she might during the day, and it would have been a challenge even then, to spontaneously pull forth the right words to make her song really emanate correctly. So instead she just sang with her humming, and made a delightful and wondrous tune of joy, until Ukiel’s hand again snatched her swiftly from the air.



“You’re so good!” Ukiel told her. “I love how you love this! What a delight to try, this funny thing which you enjoy,” Ukiel said, laughing warmly. “You have told me all your kinks and desires. You’ve confessed them to me again and again! And I always reward you… because you’re. So. Good.” She brought Erei near to her face again, the warmth of her breath and hands washing over her tiny naked body. Erei took in her face up close, feeling in every moment that the intensity of her love and desire for Ukiel was increasing, She was remembering then that she was already deeply in love for her - and had been for so very long, and yet went about each day unaware of the love that was hers. Erei thought of her loneliness during the day, and felt an immense surge of joy that somehow, the universe had arranged for her to have pleasure and true happiness one-hundredfold greater than she knew. For though she would forget it, it was real in this moment, and she would carry its vitality into every day. She remembered then that a few years ago she had begun to wake with much more energy and heightened spirits.



“Ukiel! Just how many times have we done all this?” Erei asked, sounding baffled.



Again, Ukiel could only laugh, almost uncontrollably. She brought Erei again to her lips and kissed her deeply, surprising her and overwhelming her confusion with sheer delight.



“You wouldn’t believe me!” Ukiel told her amidst her fits of giggles, but then immediately went on to say, “One duodecillion five-hundred and sixty duononillion…” and continued like that, losing Erei and going on and on until at last she finished with “...sixty nine thousand four hundred and twenty! That’s how many times we’ve fallen in love in all these dreams and all these lives! And it never gets old.”



Erei had no clue what to say, and just closed her eyes and beamed a wide grin, lost in a tidal surge of bliss within. “Kiss me again you crazy lady!” she begged, and again, Ukiel pulled her into a kiss. They spun together, in space, sharing spit and tongues, and phased through space and time, taking a hundred different forms. Ukiel was wrapped up in her arms in a battlefield, then spitting out water to behold Ukiel as a lifeguard having just saved her life. In another instant, they were the bride and groom of a royal wedding, kissing as thousands of blessed citizens cheered. They kissed across the ages, they kissed as rivals, friends, strangers, and lovers.



Erei saw then that Ukiel always came to her, that their dance of delight spanned back eternally and would continue longer yet. But in this life, Ukiel came to her in dreams. Here they faced no limits, but Erei would have to spend her waking hours alone.



Finding herself back in the arms of a giantess, Erei felt an urgent rush of desire, a passion and lust that knew no reservation or barrier. She recognized this coming pleasure by its signs, and ran to it. “Oh Ukiel!~ You know just what to do!” she said, laughing ecstatically. “I’m just little me but you’ve got the magic this time! You’ve got the magic, indeed!” Erei said, almost tearing up from giddy delight.



“I’ll work my magic on you!” Ukiel promised, her eyes focused in on Erei’s bliss-stricken face with an almost predatory confidence, ready to do what she did best. She slowly brought her tiny lover to her breast, and pressed her there, letting Erei’s cute face press against the immense presence of her soft tit. She knew just how to tease Erei, exciting her with the abundance of her body, and letting her soak in her aroma and warmth. Erei gasped with excitement as Ukiel rubbed her against herself, feeling the giantess’ teat pressing into her belly. From so near to her, Erei could behold the goosebumps arranged on Ukiel’s glowing pale skin, and hear the dull thud of her heart through the deep softness of her chest.



Erei always felt this desire, though she couldn’t place its origin. To be loved by a woman of impossible size was a true fixation in her head. Ukiel’s every action was inciting a growing lust in her, and sending her thoughts into worlds of kink and unbridaled passioned sex. When it was presented, Erei stuffed her face into Ukiel’s teat, sucking its crown and licking her. That petite and pink cap looked small compared to Ukiel’s breasts, though both were comparatively enormous in Erei’s sight. The taste of nectar met Erei’s tongue, and she sucked the giantess’ teat needfully, drawing in her sweetness with frantic motions of her lips and tongue.



“You do a great job at that… many nights I have kept you in my panties or bra, and let you pleasure me through all manner of adventure,” Ukiel toward her. She set Erei’s tiny body in the middle of her chest and pressed her breasts in together, smothering her dream-girlfriend in the engulfing presence of her tits. Erei disappeared altogether from sight under them, held snugly in place as Ukiel floated peacefully. She worked her breasts up and down, grinding Erei in their softness. The ecstatic bliss of her partner radiated as a tangible energy within the dream, echoing back more pleasure for them both. “You’re always so eager to serve! I know just what turns you on,” Ukiel told her. She released her breasts, and let Erei float in space beside her, drifting away from her body.



“Always during the day I am craving you, and I had no idea!” Erei said, her voice full of wonderment.



Ukiel grinned at her startlingly, her stare intent and keen. “Oh I crave you too~” she told her, and drew in near, opening her mouth wide as she prepared to catch Erei out of space. Erei only had a moment to gasp before Ukiel’s lips engulfed her. She’d been swallowed up like a fish in water, and felt herself suddenly wrapped in the softness of Ukiel’s mouth.



Erei squealed as she was made to hold to Ukiel’s tongue, feeling as though any moment she might slip down the giantess’ throat. It was dark in there, but thanks to her lover’s luminosity she could see her swallowing, spittle pouring into her mouth as she apparently enjoyed the flavor of her little snack of a lover. Ukiel moaned out with delight as though enjoying the most satisfying meal, and began to swallow, slowly working Erei further down until she slid altogether down her throat. “You’re
 so
 good,” Ukiel said softly, her voice emanating from all around Erei in deep and muffled tones.



Erei slid naked and helpless down the warm soft passageway of Ukiel’s throat. She felt an indescribable pleasure at having been consumed, as the warmth and dim of her surroundings seemed to close in on her. Suddenly she was beyond Ukiel’s throat, and dumped onto a slick tile floor. She opened her eyes with surprise, and discovered herself beside a luxury pool. She squinted at the brightness of a midday sun above her. She was at a mansion, and beyond the property she saw far reaching fields of herbs and flowers, and hemp that reached meters tall.



“So nice of you to drop in,” Ukiel’s voice teased her from nearby. Erei snapped her attention to her, having to take a moment and refocus her senses as the dream seemed altogether out of control. Now her beloved was reclining in a sunchair beside the pool, a small laptop posed on a pull-out desk before her.



“I’m caught up right in the current of you! Slow down and let me get a sense of things,” Erei said, grinning widely as she walked over. They were in swim-wear now, each having a two-piece with fine lace silk and frills, and a transparency to the cloth. Ukiel’s was violet and Erei’s orange and gold.



Ukiel laughed at her again. “Don’t worry, you aren’t going anywhere,” she told her. “Until we’ve done our work…” Ukiel’s tone was suggestive and teasing, though her implication was not made clear.



“Work?” Erei asked, walking over to her. She admired the glowing form of her bikini-clad lover in the sun, still unable to believe Ukiel was really there, albeit in this dream world.



“Yes that’s right… I must do my work on the laptop. I am making you a special gift. And you,” Ukiel began, slowly uncrossing her legs to reveal her violet lace panties, “also have a job to do.” Erei’s eyes grew wide as she looked down over Ukiel’s body. Between her immaculate and soft thighs there was a bulging presence, pushing up from within her violet panties. At once she realized how Ukiel had altered her form, and felt a surge of desire so intense that she lost all control of herself. Erei fell to her knees, crawling up before the sunchair to get nearer to Ukiel’s body.



“I’ll leave you alone with your favorite treat… I know how you love the taste. You can lick and lick as long as you’d like,” Ukiel told her, running her finger gently along her bulge, pressing there against the arcing presence of her cock, which strained against that thin fabric.



Erei set her hands on Ukiel’s thighs, feeling that perfect softness under her fingers. She squeezed her there, and then moved her legs to part them further, leaning in close to Ukiel’s groin. Again that irresistible aroma greeted her, and she felt herself craving Ukiel’s body like a drug. The dream was stable, and there was nothing to stop Erei from delving fully into her pleasure. Ukiel had let the laptop sit before them, and the thought of pleasuring her as she went about her regular activities and tasks filled Erei with delight. More memories came to her, of the fantasy lives they had created together in these spaces, and all the ways they enjoyed them together.



She hooked her finger under the hem of Ukiel’s panties and pulled them down, tugging them until the manic pixie’s cock finally flopped free, bouncing up gently toward Erei in greeting. It was the most perfect and delicious looking penis Erei had ever seen, effeminate, delightful smelling, and rather sizeable. A tiny and perfectly groomed tuft of platinum blue hair adorned Ukiel’s mound, and above that, her belly and breasts were presented, lax and perfect.



Ukiel held a smug grin, the laptop’s screen visible only to her, yet known to the dream, showed her recording Erei’s act, with a front facing camera to retrieve Ukiel’s response, in all its quality. It may have seemed strange, but the context of the dream heightened Erei’s arousal immensely, and she immersed into the conjured role, beginning to suck Ukiel’s cock with absolute enjoyment.



She let her lips meet it, kiss it, and taste the dollop of nectar that was coaxed, so easily, from the tip of her cock. Erei parted her lips, breathing in the sweetness of nectar and blueberry cream, and other things she could not place. Ukiel’s body radiated warmth and aromas that soothed like incense. Her energy was ablaze within, her pleasure was a hearth. Erei drooled to feel and taste the warmth of Ukiel’s length as it slid gently back and forth in her mouth, greeting her slurping tongue and drizzling a steady flow of that sweet release she so desired.



The slow adjustment of Ukiel’s hips worked her shaft forward, passing it an inch further beyond Erei’s lips, and teasing her with yet more of that delicious taste. Erei’s tongue moved as though locked in a kiss, teasing Ukiel's cockhead and lolling along under the front of the shaft. Her lips squeezed Ukiel, feeling the beat of her heart through her throbbing cock. Ukiel was teasing herself, giggling as she watched the footage of Erei’s work, seeing all the pleasure in her eyes. Her fingers gently stroked her own teat, coaxing it to harden as she flexed her firming cock in Erei’s mouth. She bounced her hips upward, letting Erei take her cock deeper and deeper, until finally Erei was able to kiss her croin, and hold the entirety of her length in her mouth and throat.



Ukiel took Erei’s head of hair in her hands, gripping her fiery locks. Erei’s freckled features were disheveled with pleasure, her eyes moving up to behold the length of Ukiel’s body as her mouth and throat was filled with cock. Ukiel pressed her down firmly against herself, extending into the deepest reaches of her throat and convulsing there. Her cock erupted with a flow of liquid nectar, obliterating Erei’s senses with sheer pleasure. This taste was the manifestation of the greatest pleasure she could obtain in this world, and she drank it down from the place of utmost intimacy and pleasure on her partner, sharing in perfect bliss. Ukiel had came fast and she continued to come, hard, giving much to Erei to drink. Her cock throbbed as each pulse of the thick white cream traversed the length of her cock only to be jettisoned deep into Erei’s eager throat. The moment seemed to last an eternity, until Erei’s stomach felt full, and her mind was sweltering, almost sick, from the sustained bliss coursing through it. She groaned and breathed through her nose as able, working Ukiel’s cock fiercely under her lips. She pinched its base between them and pulled upward until that final bit of cum in her urethra was wrung out to drizzle from her tip, filling Erei’s mouth with an additional taste.



“Good girl… didn’t spill a drop,” Ukiel praised her, allowing Erei to pull back slightly from her cock and have a proper breath. Erei felt euphoric, her every sense awash with tingling bliss. She felt a fullness and warmth that had a deeply restorative quality, as though her innermost self was being fueled.



“I’ve got another treat for you,” Ukiel told her. “You’re still thirsty, aren’t you?” she asked, laughing elatedly. She suddenly wrapped her thighs around Erei’s head, and tucked her in close to her crotch, pushing her softening cock deeply down Erei’s throat again. She slowly constricted her thighs, smothering Erei between the softness of her thighs and the warmth of her groin, with her entire cock sheathed snugly in the warmth of Erei’s mouth.
 [If you don’t like watersports, skip a page.]



Erei’s eyes widened as she realized what Ukiel meant. In one instant she felt the rush of desire for what was to come, realizing her need for it almost instantaneously, as she knew that Ukiel had no doubt already extracted it from her in many previous dreams. She had never explored this desire, but the thought that Ukiel might relieve her delicious piss-nectar into her sent her overboard with lust, and her eyes rolled back as she felt Ukiel relax herself. A moment later, a rush of hot and delicious piss flowed freely from Ukiel’s cock, pouring down Erei’s mouth. She gulped as though dying of thirst, drinking down mouthful after mouthful despite the present fullness of her stomach. She could not get enough of that divine flavor, which seemed to change in every moment while maintaining a blissful character beyond any other taste. To drink of Ukiel was purifying and refreshing; Erei felt no dirtiness.



Ukiel let out a long lasting sigh of bliss and relief, emptying her lungs, seeping down into the sunchair, and otherwise displaying her pleasure and relaxation in all bodily ways. Finally the stream dwindled and then ceased, with a few final spurts escaping Ukiel as she dwindled down, and coating the back of Erei’s throat a few final times. Only then did Ukiel relax the grip of her thighs and allow Erei to slide back and remove her mouth from that softening cock. She groaned and licked Ukiel’s shaft clean, slurping up all that was left.



“Wow! You did
 wonderfully,
 ” Ukiel said, slapping her hands onto Erei’s cheeks and squeezing her face with delight. She stared intently at her eyes, and began to glow with magic within the dream. “I think I know one more game that we can play,” she said, shrinking Erei again. Erei found herself growing smaller and smaller until she was easily held between Ukiel’s hands, her body reduced to the width of Ukiel’s arm. She would have only reached two feet in height if she stood then, though her proportions were the same. She relaxed herself in Ukiel’s holding, staring at her dreamily.



“We’re not done yet, my love… no time to rest,” Ukiel said with a hearty chuckle. “Though no time is needed, either…” she mused humorously. Already, her now immense-seeming cock was beginning to rise, its drenched head nudging up between Erei’s legs.



“Oh wow - you’re so huge!” Erei gasped, feeling Ukiel’s cock pressing up against her with formidable strength. It was an impossible fit, and yet Ukiel guided her down onto it, coaxing her legs to part as she worked Erei back and forth against the very tip of her cock. Slowly, it began to slide into her, sending thundering waves of pleasure through her as she felt herself being stretched beyond her limits. There was no discomfort, only overwhelming bliss as more and more of Ukiel’s cock entered into her, delving beyond reason to fill her entire body and consume her every thought in ecstatic pleasure.



“You think I would forget your favorite part? If only you could remember how many times you’ve been a living condom to me. You were made to be my cocksleeve, you know.” Ukiel told her matter-of-factly, groaning as she slowly pulled Erei down over herself, until her immense cock was sheathed in the woman who did not seem much more massive than the length itself. Erei caught sight of the bliss stricken features of the goddess looming above her, seeing her gnaw on her lip as she slowly worked her hips back and forth, fucking Erei like a toy. Her immense cock moved easily thanks to her strength, passing wholly into Erei over and over again, as her entire body seemed to loosen and become like a fleshlight for her beloved. Soon Ukiel was going faster and faster, and Erei felt herself growing smaller, the massive presence within increasing in size and force with every passing moment. The pleasure was more than she could withstand, and she spasmed in orgasmic bliss, cumming the bed as she slept and dreamt.



Ukiel released her seed again, bursting forth into Erei’s depths with torrential pressure and speed. At once the sense of utter fullness that Erei felt was redoubled, and redoubled again, as she felt herself stretching out from within due to the immensity of the dream-cum being pumped inside of her. Her every sense and nerve was afire with pleasure, her mind overwhelmed and moved far beyond the world of reason. Ukiel screamed out her bliss and continued to cum, her cock throbbing within Erei until it rested in an ocean of cum, and Erei had been ballooned out to impossible proportion.



The last thing she recalled of the dream was Ukiel gasping out a final ‘ah!’ of delight and surprise as the ends of her orgasm coursed through her, and then Erei was sent rushing toward the waking world, pulled from the wet-dream in an instant by the chiming of an alarm.



“Ukiel!” she screamed orgasmically, likely waking half of her apartment complex.



She lay there gasping in her bed, feeling drenched in her panties. She was worn out as though she had been exercising fiercely, and her blanket had been bunched up and hurled across her room.



Her name was Ukiel,
 Erei thought to herself. She strained to remember as much as she could. A surge of elation moved through her as she found much of the dream well recollectable, realizing that this beloved presence that so often visited her was truly there to stay, and would bless her evenings for long to come. She felt herself forgetting some of the specifics of what they had done, but she figured it was all the same. Next time those delights would be just as surprising as ever.



Erei rose easily and grabbed her phone from the nightstand. Strangely, the top notification read ‘Downloaded Video from the Cloud [Complete].’ She tapped it, and saw at once, to her shock and astoundment, that it was the video taken from Ukiel’s laptop within the dream, complete with the view of Ukiel during the entire act, and all the signs of pleasure she gave. Finally Erei could behold her in waking life and commit her look truly to memory, and she laughed like a madwoman, unable to make sense of it all.
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Did you enjoy this novella? Tell about your experience or leave an Amazon Kindle Book Review to share your thoughts!







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