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​I was lost.  There was no way around it.  I was definitely lost.  My name is Maria Hillgrove and I am a traveling bard.  A bard with a terrible sense of direction.

​It’s true that it is dangerous to travel alone as a female bard, but I liked the sense of danger that it provided.  Nothing gets the creative juices flowing like a bit of adversity and adventure.  Danger like having to run away from the last tavern I was staying at once the tavern keeper’s wife caught me with my head between her husband’s legs.

​It was a shame too.  The older tavern keeper used to be a seasoned adventurer himself.  Not only did he keep his body in fantastic shape after retirement, but his libido did not seem to have diminished one bit.  One complement of my brunette hair and I was quickly on my knees ready to blow him away.

​As soon as I got a good look at his thick club, the wife entered the cellar where we had secreted ourselves away.  She had a butcher knife and a red rage in her eyes.  Needless to say, I ran out of town as quickly as possible.  So quickly that I did not have enough time to grab my lute.

​Even as I ran for my life, I couldn’t get the thought of the tavern keeper’s enormous mallet out of my head.  It would have been wonderful!  Gods, I haven’t had something that large in such a long time.

I had run off the road and into the woods to lose my pursuer, but I was so distracted by my perverse thoughts that I had gotten turned around when I finally stopped to catch my breath.  I certainly had lost my hunter but I had also become lost.  I sat down on a fallen tree and tried to gather my thoughts while I rested.

​I cursed myself for abandoning my instrument even though my life was in danger.  A bard’s instrument was her life!  I mourned the loss of it.  Surely the tavern keeper’s wife would smash it to bits once she got home and found it.

​I still had my money pouch and dagger so other than my lute and a few changes of clothing it wasn’t the worst situation I had gotten myself in.  I crossed my legs, rested my chin in the palm of my hand, and sighed.  My damned, infernal sexual urges screwed me over again.

​Traveling alone can get very lonely.  Especially for a slut like myself.  Bard was my profession, but whoring was my passion.  Well, technically not whoring.  Whores at least get paid.  I fucked around solely for the pleasure of it.

Once I was well-rested, I hopped off the log and dusted off the front of my leather trousers.  I looked up at the sky.  It was getting late and if I didn't find the road soon, I would need to find shelter.  I stuck my tongue out in disgust.  I hated having to rough it out in the wild.

​I ventured out and picked a direction that I thought was close enough.  After a few minutes of wandering, it only felt as if I were going deeper into the woods.  Nothing of the scenery looked familiar.

​My ears perked up.  The sound of running water.  A river!  If I followed that then I most likely would come across people or a settlement of some sort.

I pushed my way through the shrubbery and the trees and came out to a large clearing where I found a slow-moving stream.  I bent down and scooped up the water and drank it in deeply to quench my thirst.  I sighed with satisfaction and looked around.

I froze in surprise as I spotted two figures in the water farther upstream.  They appeared to be washing, but the more I focused on them, the more I realized that they were doing much more than cleaning.

​The two figures were two women, one with long blonde hair and the other was a brunette like me but darker.  They were not nude but wore thin, white dresses.  They were not only just facing each other but they were embracing one another.  Their faces were pressed together in a passionate kiss and they were so engrossed that they had not noticed me appear out of the woods.

​I slowly got up and walked closer to them along the bank of the river.  Once I could hear the audible smacking of their lips, I coughed to announce my presence.  Instead of startling them, they calmly turned to me as if they were already expecting me.  It was just then that I noticed their ears poking through their hair.

​Elves!

​The blonde one cradled the other against her breast and smiled up at me.  I didn’t know any Elvish.  I should have paid more attention to Bard College!

​“Hello,” I said slowly as if my slower speech would somehow bridge the language barrier.  “I am lost.  Do you know where the road is?”

The blonde elf chuckled.  "I understand Common, traveler.  Don't worry.  We heard you scurrying around in the woods.  You won't be able to make it back to the road before nighttime, unfortunately."

​I sighed, both grateful that she understood me but also from the revelation that I would have to be roughing it tonight.  I put my hands on my hips and stared up at the sky.  I glared at the sun for betraying me.

​“We can shelter you for the night.  It would be dangerous for a lady to sleep outdoors by herself, especially a human,” the elf said.

​I looked down at my savior and smiled.  “Thank you!  Although, I wouldn’t really consider myself to be a lady.  I can pay you for the trouble of keeping me for the night.”

​“There’s no need,” she said back with a smile.  “We would enjoy the company.  My name is Syllia.  And this is my lover Selphie.”

​Selphie looked at me curiously but clung shyly to Syllia’s breast.  I had never met lesbian elves before in my travels.  I had women lovers myself before in the past but I had a strong preference for men.  Nothing could beat a big, thick cock in my opinion.

"Well, thank you for the hospitality, Syllia, and Selphie," I said with a bow.  "My name is Maria and I am in your gratitude."

Both women walked to the edge of the river, hand in hand.  Through the wet, thin cloth of their white dresses, I could see their perfectly curved forms.  Their breasts were almost fully visible as were their fully erect nipples.

​I snapped my eyes to meet theirs.  Syllia smiled at me knowingly.  I had been caught looking.  Elvish beauty was renowned for a reason.

​A warm breeze circled around us.  It seemed to center itself around Syllia and Selphie.  Leaves whirled around their bare feet, caught fire, and were instantly reduced to ash.  When the mini whirlwind died down, both elves were completely dry.  Elvish magic was also highly renowned.

They led me back into the woods.  We crisscrossed our way through the trees until we came upon a clearing with a large tree at the center.  It was old with long, gnarled branches tipped with blooming pink flowers.

Syllia and Selphie went up to the tree and pressed their palms against the bark.  The bark split open into the shape of a doorway and they stepped through.  They beckoned me to follow them inside.

Now, I have been all over the kingdom and stayed in some pretty memorable places.  But I had never stayed the night inside of a magical tree before.  I looked up at the sky once more.  It was already twilight and it would be pitch black not too long from now.  I sighed to myself and followed the two elves into their home.

As soon as I stepped over the threshold, the bark closed up behind me.  It was unnerving how trapped I felt, but it was better than wandering the woods at night.  Syllia and Selphie didn’t feel like they had ill intent towards me, but I kept my dagger close at hand just to be safe.

The room wasn't anything I had seen before.  The floor was flattened wood resembling any other home except it was all one solid piece rather than planks.  There was a table that looked like a huge flat mushroom in the center and the chairs that surrounded it was made of some kind of green, vine-like material woven together.

A stone fireplace was at the farthest portion of the room and it looked like it had been burning even before we got here.  How did this big tree not burn down?  I looked up and I was amazed how hollow it was from the inside!  There was a giant, spiraling staircase protruding from the sides of the tree that lead to alcoves that must have been separate rooms.

I realized that my jaw was hanging open as I stared up at the magnificent sight.  I snapped it closed in embarrassment.  Syllia chuckled at my amazement.

“Is this your first time in an elvish home?” Syllia asked.

“Well, yes.  Are they all like this?” I asked back while extending out my arms to gesture all around the room.

“More or less,” she shrugged.  “I raised this home myself, along with Selphie.  My mother provided me with a seed from our ancestral home tree when I told her I wished to leave the city.”

“A seed?  You grew this entire home from a seed?” I asked unbelievingly.  “How long did that take?”

"Not that long.  With some magic, plenty of sun and water, it only took a little over a century." Syllia walked over to the fireplace and stirred a pot that was placed close to the fire.  "I wish to expand it a bit more, however.  Maybe shape a balcony or two?  Selphie is better at homemaking than I am, so I'll have to lean on her expertise to get that done."

Selphie smiled shyly at me and sat down on one of the vine chairs.  It seemed to form around as she sat down.  Only a century she said?  I knew elves had insanely long life spans, but I had only been alive for only about a quarter of the time it took to grow this tree!  If that was short for her, just how old were the both of them?

Selphie patted the seat next to her.  I looked curiously at the dark-haired girl and she turned her face.

“Don’t mind Selphie.  She’s not used to humans,” Syllia said.  She placed down two bowls of some kind of soup onto the table and they sunk slightly in.  “Selphie is particularly scared of men, but she seems to have taken a liking to you.  Please, sit down and eat.”

My stomach growled and I did as Syllia asked.  I sat down on the vine chair cautiously.  It bounced underneath me but held firmly once I was properly seated.  The dish smelled amazing.  I took a bite of the creamy mushroom soup and couldn’t help myself as I started to madly devour it.

Selphie put a hand over her mouth to hide her giggling as she watched me wolf down the soup.  Syllia sat down next to her lover and was amused by my ravenous hunger.

"My, aren't you hungry." Syllia handed a spoon to Selphie who took a much more refined approach to eat.  "You must have been starving.  How did you get lost in our woods?"

I wiped my mouth after scraping the bowl clean.  “Yes, well, thank you for the food.  That certainly hit the spot.  As for how I got myself lost in the woods, well, I was… pursued?”

“Pursued?” Selphie spoke up for the first time.  Her pointed elven ears had perked up at the word.

“Oh, nothing to be concerned about,” I said with my hands raised in an attempt to calm her fears.  “Just a bit of a personal… squabble.  Nothing dangerous.”

Selphie didn’t look convinced.  She looked over to Syllia who smirked back at her.  Syllia looked me in the eyes.

“Was this squabble over another man?” Syllia asked.

My eyebrows shot up in surprise.  “How did you guess that?”

Syllia chuckled.  “It’s written all over your face.  I’m very good at discerning truths from people’s eyes.”

I reflexively closed my eyes and turned away from her.  "Oh, well, that's interesting.  But yes, it was over a man.  Her husband."

“You were trying to steal away her husband?” Selphie asked astonished.

I barked out a laugh and shook my head, letting my hair fly across my shoulders.  “No, no!  I wasn’t trying to steal him.  I just wanted to borrow him for a while.  Well, more specifically, borrow what he had in his pants."

Selphie, who was so quiet before, just couldn't stop asking me more questions.  "You mean his penis?  Did you want to sleep with him?  But he was married!  Why would he cheat on his wife?"

I looked at Syllia who smiled back at me.  She seemed to be enjoying Selphie’s open curiosity.  Another part of a bard’s profession, aside from singing, is telling their patrons story.  And Selphie had those same excited eyes that I usually saw in those looking for a good story.

“Well, you see, I came upon this town maybe two days.  Tired, hungry, and in need of coin, I naturally made my way to the local tavern.  It was called the Careless Crossbow and it was owned by an older adventurer and his young wife,” I said.  Selphie seemed to be interested in the story, her elbows rested on the mushroom table. 

“He was very handsome.  He had the physique of a warrior at least two decades younger and he had a golden mane with flecks of silver intermingled within.  His wife was quite beautiful as well.  She was shorter in stature, half a head shorter than me, and she had the most exquisitely green, emerald eyes I’ve ever seen.

I did not plan on having sex with him, but on the second day of my stay, he lured me down to the tavern basement with a promise of paying me with a special bottle of wine.  There, he began to seduce me.”

Selphie wrinkled her nose up in disgust.  "That pig!  How could he try to seduce another woman like that!  That's one of the reasons why I hate human men.  Did you try to stop him?"  To Selphie's shock, I shook my head.  "No, in fact, I quite liked his advance.  You see, I just can't resist men.  Even married ones.  I must be cursed or something.  He told me how beautiful I was and how much he couldn't get me out of his mind.  The night before, when he was making love to his wife, he was thinking about me.

That sort of talk would frighten any normal girl.  But I have an uncanny ability to attract these sorts of men.  They just know that is what I want to hear.  I placed my hand on his barrel chest and I teasingly squeezed the hard muscle underneath.  He wrapped me in his burly arms and drew me against his body and kissed me.  His hands went down to my butt and he kneaded them like fresh dough.”

Just to be sure I wasn’t going too far, I paused.  Selphie had developed a blush on her cheeks but it didn’t seem like she was offended.  Syllia put an arm around Selphie’s shoulders and nodded for me to go on.

“I was on fire with lust,” I continued.  “On my stomach, I felt his hard member growing.  It was gigantic!  I had to see it!  I pushed him back to sit on an old barrel and I got down onto my knees.  Hastily, I pulled down his trousers and I was rewarded with an epic sight!  His cock was as thick and long as a dwarven warrior’s arm.  It looked mighty enough to split a boulder.  I took it into my hands.  This was a cock that songs were written about!”

“Did you suck him?” Selphie croaked out.  She leaned so far forward on the table that I could almost see down her dress.  “Oh, sorry, please continue!”

“Oh, I wanted to so badly.  There was precum on the end of his cock.  It smelled like ambrosia.  I stuck my tongue out and just before I could sample his magical essence…  BAM!  The door to the ceiler erupted open and his wife came charging down the stairs with a knife!  Before I could even taste his nectar, I was chased into the wilderness as I fleed for my life.  And that is how came upon the two of you, my saviors.”

Selphie sighed with discontent and let her head droop down to the table.  “Oh!  That must have been so frustrating!”

I chuckled.  “I thought you were on the side of the wife?”

“Yes,” Selphie said.  “And no.”

“Oh?  And why do you say no?” I asked the elven girl.

“Well, the two of you were already going to do it anyway.  If you had at least had sex with tavern keeper, the two of you would have been happy with the sex.  But since she chased you away before you could, no one is happy.  Not you or the tavern keeper because you didn’t get to satisfy your, albeit immoral, lust, and not the tavern keeper’s wife because she most likely turned her knife on her husband when she arrived back at the tavern.”

I nodded and shrugged.  “Yes, and I knew it would have been unfair to cheat with her husband, but I just can’t get that cock out of my mind!  I lost my lute when I had to run away so quickly, but my deepest regret was not having ridden his magnificent manhood!”

Syllia chuckled and we both turned to her.  “Maybe there was a better way?”

I looked at her curiously.  “A better way, how?”

“A way that you could have all been satisfied,” she said.  “Did it never occur to you to maybe ask if she was willing to share her husband?”

I was blown away by her response.  “Share her husband?  Of course not!  What woman would share their husband?”

Syllia tightened her grip around Selphie’s shoulders.  “You never know until you ask.  Have you never been with two people at the same time before?”

I shook my head, flabbergasted.  “No!  Never!”

“If you had asked the tavern keeper’s wife, who knows what may have happened.  Instead of running deep into the woods, maybe you would have been in their bedroom with her husband’s cock buried deep inside of you?” Syllia said.

Selphie spun around to look at her lover.  “Syllia!”

Syllia kissed her on the forehead.  “Selphie is very shy when it comes to sex.  It’s nice to see her be so interested.  Thank you for your story, Maria.”

“Yeah, of course, it was my pleasure,” I said distractedly.

My mind was reeling with what Syllia had just said.  What if I had just asked the tavern keeper’s wife if I could sleep with her husband?  Would she have agreed?  Would the three of us have really piled into their bed together?

I looked at Selphie and Syllia.  Both elven women looked so beautiful curled up together.  They looked back at me with curiosity as I daydreamed.

“Is something wrong, Maria?” Syllia asked.  “I didn’t upset you, did I?”

“No, of course not.  I was just thinking about what you said,” I said.  “How did the two of you meet?”

Syllia cradled Selphie’s head in her arms and rested her cheek on it.  “We have been in love longer than most kingdoms have existed.  It has been so long since we first met that we cannot remember our first meeting.”

Selphie broke from Syllia’s grasp and cupped her hands around the other woman’s ear.  She whispered something to her lover who smiled in response.

“What is it?” I asked.

“There is something Selphie wants to ask you,” Syllia said.  Selphie looked back to Syllia and shook her head.  “Come on, Selphie.  You have already talked to Maria.  Ask her, it will be alright.”

Selphie let out a whine and turned to me.  Her eyes were shifted to the side to avoid mine.  “Maria, do you have any interest in other women?”

My eyes widened in the direction this was going.  “Well, yes.  I do love sleeping with women.  Not as much as I do with men, though.”

She turned her eyes to me and gave me a shy smile.  “That’s good to hear.  I really liked your story.  Would you… would you like to sleep with us?”

I had a feeling that was where she was going.  But hearing those words come from such a shy girl was still shocking.

“Have the two of you ever done anything like this before?” I asked them.

“Once or twice.” Syllia lovingly brushed Selphie’s hair out of her eyes.  “Selphie likes you, as do I.  We don’t get many visitors out here.  You weren’t able to satisfy your lust with the tavern keeper, perhaps we can substitute for him?”

“Yes, I would love to,” I said quickly.  “Although, I don’t think you could really substitute for the tavern keeper.”

Syllia chuckled and stood up.  “Selphie, come here.”

Selphie followed and stood in front of me.  Syllia grabbed the straps of Selphie’s dress and slid them down her shoulders.  I watched with rapt interest as Syllia undressed her lover in front of me.

Syllia slowly dropped the dress down Selphie’s chest.  My mouth watered when her perky breasts were revealed.  Her nipples were pink and solidly erect, perfect mouthfuls.  Farther down it went revealing her taut stomach.  Finally, Syllia pushed the dress all the way down to the floor and my jaw dropped.

It was small, but Selphie had a cock between her legs!  Syllia wrapped her arms around the naked girl’s waist and let her hands slide down her stomach down to her cock.  Selphie groaned and shivered as her lover played with her body in front of me.

Selphie was a woman!  How could she have a cock?  Syllia, reading my mind, chuckled.  She gripped Selphie's small penis in her long, elegant fingers and made the girl gasp in surprise.

“It’s beautiful, isn’t it, Maria?” Syllia cooed against Selphie’s bare neck.  “It’s not as big as the tavern keeper’s, though, is what you’re thinking to yourself, correct?  But don’t worry, I can change that.”

Syllia massaged Selphie’s cock and it began to grow.  And no, I didn't mean it started to become erect.  It enlarged.

It started around the size of my thumb but quickly expanded into something a giant would be proud of!  Thick as my wrist and as long as my forearm, it instantly surpassed the tavern keeper’s dick.

My jaw hung open.  This sweet, innocent elven girl had the largest cock I had ever seen!  Syllia stroked it furiously while Selphie moaned softly.

“How did you do that?” I asked stupidly.  The answer was obvious.

“With magic,” Syllia said simply.  “I can do the same for you, as well, if you would like.”

While Syllia continued to jerk Selphie, she reached into a side cupboard and extracted a vial filled with a pink liquid.  She set it on the table and pushed it towards me.  I picked it up to examine the contents momentarily, but my eyes were drawn back to Selphie’s enormous elven prick.

“No, I don’t think I do.  Thank you, though.” I pocketed the vial and leaned forward in my chair to get a closer look.  “But, I have to admit, I am fascinated.  Do you also have one?”

“Yes, I do.  Would you like to see it?” Syllia asked and I nodded energetically. 

Syllia chuckled and stopped her caressing of Selphie who then whined.  Syllia came up beside Selphie and effortlessly shrugged off her dress.  It fell down her beautifully curved body and revealed the same thumb-sized penis.  She grabbed ahold of it and it instantly enlarged to the same size as Selphie's.

Now there were two of the largest cocks I had ever seen in front of me!  I stared at them awestruck.  Selphie looked away from me shyly with a balled-up fist covering her mouth.  Syllia stood there proudly and fisted her large member in front of me.

I felt a tingle rush up my spine.  I stood up out of my chair and dropped down to my knees beneath the two of them.  They pointed their rock hard cocks in front of my face and I swooned with delight.

I took both shafts into my hands.  Selphie let out a sweet, innocent moan and Syllia let out a full-throated groan.  I laughed to myself as I held onto each pole.  I felt the hot pulse of blood surge through their veins.

I licked my lips and couldn't decide where to start.  Like the tavern keeper, a speckle of thick precum had formed at the tips of their penises.  Not being able to choose, I pressed their cockheads together and lashed my tongue against both of them at the same time.

The taste was incredible!  Sweet like honey and warm like a summer day.  I had slept with elven men before and their cum was always delicious, but I had never slept with an elven woman, especially one with a penis.  There was no comparison.  I had to have more!

I crammed both of their cocks into my mouth.  Their fingers curled through my thick hair.  Selphie tried to push me away while Syllia tried to urge me to them deeper into my overly cramped cavity.

“I’m too sensitive, Maria!” Selphie whined.

“Flick your tongue around more, Maria!” Syllia pressed.

I pumped their shafts rapidly as I sucked on them harder and harder.  My face felt hot.  My jaw ached.  But I couldn’t be happier.

Selphie was the first one to climax.  Her hot, sweet nectar drenched my tongue and I greedily swallowed it down.  As I started to swallow, Syllia shot out her cream as well!  I was overwhelmed with the sticky liquid that coated my throat, but I was determined to not spill a single drop.

I drank their cum down in big, heavy gulps.  And when I finished swallowing, I jerked their cocks more to squeeze out any lingering morsels.  I sighed contently spit out their saliva-coated penises.

“That was delicious,” I said dreamily.  I lifted Selphie’s wilting, but still oversized, cock to examine her groin.  “But how can you make such tasty cum without any balls?”

Where there was supposed to be a sack was an unmistakable vagina.  I licked Selphie’s slit and she shivered.  It was just as sensitive as her cock, it seemed.  And just as flavorful.

“Magic, of course,” Syllia said.  She grabbed me by the collar of my shirt and pulled me to my feet.  “Now, let’s get these clothes off.”

Both girls giggled and started to undo the buttons of my shirt and trousers.  Deft, graceful fingers pulled at the fabric of my clothing.  Syllia yanked down my leather pants and Selphie pulled off my shirt until I stood naked with them.

Selphie looked at my large breasts with wonder.  Elves were naturally more slender and petite.  It was rare for any of their kind to develop breasts as large as mine, at least naturally.

I took the girl’s head and cradled her against my chest like I had seen Syllia do before.  Immediately, she latched her mouth around my erect lip and sucked on it fervently, her hands groped my tits as she did.

Syllia smiled in amusement and latched herself onto my other nipple.  I held their heads tightly against my chest, my hands full of their dark brown and blonde hair.

Slowly, I was pushed backwards until we reached the mushroom table.  I lay back on it and was surprised when it softened underneath me.  It became softer than any bed I had ever laid on at any inn I had ever stayed at.

Syllia and Selphie crawled onto the table with me without unlatching their lips from my breasts.  Their hands went down to my crotch and they prodded my wet entrance with their long fingers.  I arched my back and the back of my head sank into the squishy flesh of the mushroom.

“Oh gods, that feels good,” I whimpered.

Selphie let go of my nipple and looked me in the eyes.  “Can I fuck you, Maria?  Please?”

I nodded vigorously and spread my legs wider than they already were.  Selphie climbed on top of me.  Her body looked so frail and delicate which contrasted heavily with the monstrous penis that was aimed straight at my pussy.

“You’re shaking,” Syllia whispered in my ear and nibbled on my earlobe.  “Tell her how much you want it.”

“Selphie, stick that fat cock inside of me stir me up on the inside,” I growled at Syllia’s shy lover.  “I want your thick, hard dick inside of me so bad.  Fuck me as rough as you want, make me scream!”

Selphie grabbed onto my hips and pushed her cock forward.  I gritted my teeth together and groaned with anguished lust.  She rammed in a good half of herself inside of me, but I already felt so full!

Syllia placed a palm over my stomach as Selphie began to savagely fuck me.  “My, oh my, I can feel her stabbing inside of you.  Are you enjoying yourself, Maria?”

I nodded and tears blurred my vision.  “Oh gods, yes!  Selphie, harder, please!”

The elven girl had centuries of experience and it showed.  Her pumping was constant and she did not slow down one bit.  Despite her seemingly fragile physique, Selphie had extraordinary stamina.

Syllia crawled away from and knelt behind Selphie.  Her cock was thoroughly engorged again.  She pushed the girl down on top of me.  I cradled her head between my breasts again as she madly humped into my wet cunt.

“Spread your legs, Selphie, I wish to enter you,” Syllia said with a bit of a sadistic edge to her voice.

“Yes, Syllia,” Selphie murmured from between my tits.

Obediently, Selphie spread her legs and exposed her pussy hidden underneath her cock to Syllia.  Syllia slammed into Selphie who squeaked and shuddered against me.  With each thrust Syllia threw into Selphie, it felt as if Selphie’s cock ballooned even thicker inside of me.

I chewed on Selphie’s pointed, elven ear and wrapped my legs around her waist.  I was at the bottom of the sandwich and, even though neither woman weighed all that much, the pressure of their bodies pressing me down onto the mushroom enhanced my pleasure greatly.

“I’m cumming, Selphie!” I shouted in the elf girl’s ear.  “Oh gods, you’re so big!  Please cum inside of me, Selphie!  I want that hot elven cum to fill me fully!”

She thrust forward and froze.  Syllia did not pause as Selphie and I shared an explosive orgasm.  I clutched the girl tightly against my chest and groaned up at the spiraling staircase of the tree as I milked her for everything she had left.

There was so much spraying out of her cock!  There had to have been more than when she shot off in my mouth.  Selphie whimpered and moaned as she shot out thick, heavy loads inside of me.

Even as she calmed down from her climax, she continued to groan as Syllia fucked her from behind.  Syllia pulled Selphie off of me and used her arms as handles while she rammed into her lover from behind.

“Did you enjoy cumming inside the human slut, Selphie?” Syllia shouted.  Her eyes flared with sparks of magical energy.

“Yes!  It felt so good, Syllia!  Human pussy feels so good!  I love cumming inside of their cunts!” Selphie looked down at me, her eyes were hazed over with an overload of lust.  “Can I do it again?  Please, Maria?  We don’t get many visitors!  I want to keep cumming!”

Oh, gods, what did I get myself into with these oversexed elves?  I sat up and ground my hips against Selphie's groin.  I took her pert little breasts into my mouth and chewed lightly on her nipples.

“You slutty elf,” I growled with her tit between my teeth.  “You’re so goddamn greedy.  A big, fat cock to fuck human sluts and a pussy for your lover to fuck.”

“I’m a slutty elf!” Selphie exclaimed in deep gasping breaths.  “I love to cum and I love to be cummed in!”

Syllia grabbed a handful of Selphie's hair and roared out.  Her beautiful, delicate features warped into a feral, warrior-like grimace.  When Syllia was fucking Selphie, I could feel her pounding into me.  I felt the gush of cum spray out from her as well like raindrops steadily thrumming my innards.

Selphie's eyes rolled into the back of her head.  She let out a long, drawn-out breath and slumped forward against my shoulder.  Her cock expelled another load of cum inside of me.  I hugged the exhausted elf and kissed a pointed ear.

“Mmmm, that was a good one, wasn’t it?” I whispered into her ear.  “Take a rest, Selphie.  I want a go with Syllia.  She looks like she might want some more.”

“Alright,” Selphie murmured tiredly.

We gently laid the drained elf down on her side and she took in long breaths to relax herself.  She leaked from the head of her cock and her pussy as well.  The sight of such a graceful, poised creature in such an obscene state was arousing.  I looked at Syllia and our eyes locked with one another.  Selphie may have been done for the count, but we still had plenty of energy.

I wrapped my hand around her extraordinary member and stroked it up and down.  It was still covered in Selphie’s warm juices and that excited me to no end.  I sucked on Syllia’s nipple to repay her for sucking on mine not too long ago.

“I take it you’re enjoying yourself,” Syllia groaned.  “Are you sure you don’t want to take the potion?  I imagine you’d grow an amazing cock of your own.”

"I haven't decided yet, this is still all so strange." I pushed Syllia down onto the mushroom and mounted her.  I rubbed the underside of her penis with my well-lubed slit.  "All I want right now are these big, fat cocks of yours.  You called me a human slut, isn't that right?"

"Yes, I certainly did." Syllia grabbed me by the hips and, with surprising strength, lifted me.  I gasped as her cock sprang up to kiss my wet cunt.  "Beg for me to stick it in you filthy human whore."

My heart was pounding.  The elves I met certainly never talked this way to me before!  Was this strong, sexual aggression due to the potion that transformed her?  No matter what it was, I loved it!

“Please, skewer me with your fat, elven prick.  I want to repay you for rescuing me with my body.  Let my tight human cunt please you, Syllia,” I begged her.

Syllia stabbed upwards and I fell onto her mighty cock.  I arched my back and circled my hips over her groin.  I couldn’t get enough of this feeling of being so overly stuffed!

I ran my hands up Syllia's white, taut stomach to her perky breasts.  I took them in my hands, rubbed her nipples between my fingers, and wildly humped myself on top of her.  My hips burned with the effort from my fucking myself on her rigid staff, but I could not stop.

Selphie laid on her side, her eyes were half shut, but she was watching us intently.  With one hand she was slowly jerking her half-erect penis and with the other, she was fingering her cunt.  Having Syllia's lover watch us screwing like lowly beasts made my stomach churn with carnal lust.  This was too addicting!

"Mmmm, your cunt is so tight!" Syllia took a handoff of her breast and guided it to her mouth.  She sucked and chewed on my finger as I bounced madly on her lap.  "We haven't had a human slut so hungry for elven seed for so long.  I can see it on your face.  You can’t get enough!”

“I need it!  Give me more, please!” I yelled back at her.

I leaned backwards and stuck two fingers into her pussy.  Syllia penis felt like it increased twofold when I did!  I rapidly fingerfucked her while I ground my pussy down on her crotch.

“Oh, Maria!” she shouted before she exploded inside of me.

Three full orgasms inside of me in one day!  I was in heaven!  My muscles tightened and then convulsed as I came as well.  My mind went wonderfully blank for a split second.

My night in Syllia and Selphie's magical tree was a lot of fun.  We didn't get any sleep whatsoever.  However, once the morning sun came up, I was full of energy.  Both girls didn't seem tired at all, either.  Maybe it was more magic or just a fantastic night of raucous debauchery that kept me awake, but in either case, I felt fantastic.

Syllia and Selphie led me to the road after one last quickie and breakfast.  They told me to come to visit them again if I was in the area.  I hugged them both and promised that I would certainly come back.  We kissed one last time and I started down the road back to the village I ran away from.

Yes, I went back to the village.  I couldn’t just leave my lute behind.  Plus, I had another reason to go back.

I entered the old tavern.  The tavern keeper was behind the bar, cleaning a glass with a rag when he spotted me and froze.  I winked at him but that did not put him at ease.

“Is your wife around, by chance?” I asked the old adventurer.

His wife appeared from the side door that led to the kitchen.  Thankfully, she did not have a butcher’s knife with her this time around.  A look of hate and disgust crossed her pretty face and she placed her hands on her full hips.  My eyes wandered down to the ample amount of cleavage her simple dress provided me.

“And what do you think you’re doing back here?  Come to try to steal my husband away again?”  she shouted at me.

I smiled back at her and thumbed the magical pink potion tucked away in my pants pocket.  “Actually, I came back to ask a question for the both of you…”

The End

If you enjoyed this story please leave a review.  Feedback and criticism is highly appreciated to help me improve.

Additional Stories From Me

Heidi Hole (Cosplay Convention Book 1)

Filthy Futa Bundle 1

Futa Coach’s Special Training:  Futa-on-Female Menage

Sold to the Futa Gladiator:  Futa-on-Female

The Futa Knight and the Bratty Princess:  Futa-on-Female

OEBPS/nav.xhtml

Table of contents

		Title Page




Guide

		Cover

		Beginning






OEBPS/image_rsrcK9.jpg
7 e 7
putgt"'%‘bﬁ -"pem‘ 81D)e
&,7 7/ = AN






