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At the temple of the wilds, Vami continues to advance in training, eager to impress her mistress Entacia with her newfound skill. She is committed to her purpose but not beyond distraction, and soon finds herself called away from the safe path by the curious song of the fae. Inadvertently disrupting a potent ritual, Vami is hexxed with a magic that reduces her size, leaving her mere inches tall in the untamed rainforest. Although she is preserved from harm by a magic that enables greater toughness and the ability to stretch, she eagerly rushes to reunite with Entacia. Her towering lover is bemused to find the curious little apprentice so afflicted, and soon reveals to her the pleasurable potential of such strange fae spells. The hex may be a blessing in disguise, as Vami discovers she is able to take her enormous futa lover into herself despite their vast difference in size, and experiences a whole new intensity of ecstatic bliss.
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She who had come to the temple as a prim and proper handmaiden was now becoming a ranger, swift and sure-footed, and unwavering in her determination to please. Vami wanted to make Entacia proud, and even when her mistress’ eyes were turned away, she focused her will toward ceaseless improvement. With her bow in hand, Vami made swift pace along the winding rainforest trail, knowing well what roots might trip her and what slopes might slip her up. She was limited in her explorations, but her confidence was steadily growing, and the prospect of exploring into those untamed wilds did not seem so foreboding as it had before.



The fae were there. She did not know their nature, although one glimpse at the furry legs and hooves of a satyr had kindled for her an insatiable curiosity. As she made way now, her eyes searched the treeline, knowing that at any moment she might catch a glimpse of the unworldly. She halted and caught her breath near a tree tangled with flowering vines, and cut a length, stowing it away in her quiver. When she had first been tested here, everything that grew was unfamiliar, and she would not have known food from poison, nor medicine from kindling. Now she had a name for half of what grew along that length of rainforest where she was permitted to travel, and her eyes saw the foliage not as a mess of endless green, but as a garden assortment of useful and valuable plants.



Something reached her ears, chiming at the highest pitches she could perceive with a sweetness that made her halt in her harvesting. It was a strange music emanating from deep within the wilds, and Vami found herself transfixed with wonder, knowing that the sound did not come from any human. As it went on, the sound played with vivacious energy, and a sense of revel and delight seeped into Vami’s core. Although her inner voice protested, she found herself treading off the path, and taking careful steps deeper into the wilds. Entacia had instructed her to keep to the trail, but wonder drove Vami forward with wide eyes. She resolved that she would catch a mere glimpse of whatever made such a sweet song, and then return swiftly to the trail, lest she become lost beneath that endless canopy.



Growing nearer, she heard high voices chiming in amidst the music, singing with sweet hums and rhythmic words accompanied by bells. The sound seemed close, and yet it was small, and would have been easily lost amidst the bird calls and buzz of insects had she been any further. Bright daylight cut a path through the canopy before her, and she saw there was a clearing with uneven ground covered in lush and spongy moss. As she tread in that direction through the dense ferns, that sweet music she pursued suddenly dwindled, leaving an almost ethereal silence in the air.



“Hello?” Vami spoke under her breath, peering around uncertainly. She moved a prickly length of thorns from her path, and stepped into the little clearing. Suddenly, she saw a faint blue light fluttering in the air, luminous like a glow-bug but more bright and massive than any she had seen. She instinctively stepped nearer, moving slowly for fear of scaring the thing away. Although she could only see the glow of its light and not make out the features, she had a sense that it was watching her too.



Vami felt something bend and snap under her sandal, and turned her gaze down. Her foot had fallen on a large speckled mushroom and broke its stem. In an instant she saw other mushrooms to either side of her, looping around to form a large circle in the clearing.



“Naive girl!” A high pitched voice suddenly squeaked at her. Vami snapped her gaze back up at the floating blue light, which fluttered over toward her with haste. “Clumsy!”



She huffed a note of surprise at the accusation, realizing this tiny being saw her as a trespasser. She recalled that Entacia had warned her about straying from the path, for the fae had many rules, and there was magic woven into the wilds here that could spell trouble for the unwary. She fixed her eyes on the glowing presence until she could see the form within that sphere of light. She was a tiny winged being that was shaped like a human, but had luminous violet skin and hair.



“Oh! Sorry. Are these your mushrooms?” Vami asked, taking her feet away from the circle and being careful where she placed them down.



“You have desecrated this spot and undone its power! It may not be active again for weeks!” the little fae exclaimed, fluttering swiftly to the broken mushroom near Vami’s feet.



“What are you?” Vami asked, stooping to peer down at her.



At once the fairy woman flew up into Vami’s face, and began to scorn her. “You ought to know better! Have you not been instructed? Why do you wander about trampling in places where you should not be?” She flew in close and slapped Vami on the nose, bopping her with a tiny hand.



“Ow!” Vami gasped, stumbling backward. “Don’t!”



“I ought to hex you, stupid lady!” the fairy declared, buzzing about angrily. “We needed this place for our ritual and now everything is ruined!”


Vami huffed and furrowed her brows, becoming defensive as this tiny person aggressed her. “It was only a mushroom! Maybe if you don’t want them stepped on make them easier to see!” she said. Vami swiped out with her hand, making a grab at the fairy, although she did not intend to hit her as much as to make her fly away. “I ought to bottle you up and give you to my mistress as a pet!” Vami said angrily.



“How dare you!” the fairy squealed at her, enraged. She had easily dodged the hand, but it was clear she took the much larger woman’s attempt to grab her quite seriously. “Want to pick a fight with a fairy, do you?” she asked, encircling Vami and goading her on. She pulled some of Vami’s fiery hair and kicked her in the ear - neither of which actually caused Vami much pain.



“I don’t want to fight you,” Vami said, crossing her arms and holding her face in a pout.



“Then you shouldn’t have started it!” the fairy declared. Vami saw that there were several other lights looming near, and realized at once that a small group of fairies were drifting in ominously toward her. “We’ll teach you a lesson, lumbering fool!” the first fairy said, laughing shrilly.



Suddenly the fairies encircled her, and began to rapidly spin in flight, chiming an incantation of fast words. Vami spun around, unable to affix her eyes on any of them. She tried to step back away from the clearing, but felt a magic repelling her, and holding her in place. “Hey!” Vami said with a gasp, not knowing what they were trying to do to her.



With a noisy squeal, Vami suddenly found the world enlarging around her. The bushy moss under her feet shifted as she became smaller, and the lights of the fairies enclosed more tightly, seeming bigger and brighter with every passing moment. “What are you doing to me?” Vami called out, feeling a rush of anxiety. She lost sight of the trail behind her, and was soon so tiny that the ring’s mushrooms grew up to her knees. It was disorienting to be so small, and everything in her surroundings seemed different. The ground was visible in rich detail, and the low brush she had pushed in through now loomed over her head.



“Nothing permanent. Think about this next time you try to smack a fairy from the air!” The lights suddenly burst away from her, scattering in all directions.



“I didn’t!” Vami exclaimed frantically. “Come turn me back!” she shouted. The rainforest offered no response, and she found herself suddenly alone and tiny, with an altered perception that made the world around her strange and unfamiliar.



Vami tried not to panic. Whatever this was, Entacia or Sitrina would know how to fix it and make her well again. She felt anger welling up inside, believing she had not deserved to be cursed into such a vulnerable and helpless state over a mere misstep. Now she worried that at any moment a creature might come from the brush and gobble her up. Frantically, she went running in the direction of the path, pushing under the brush and massive lengths of thorns. Vami saw a cobweb where a massive spider loomed, and squealed from fear, darting as swiftly as she was able back into the open.



It took her many long moments to reach the trail again, and she scurried out into the clear ground, catching her breath. Her heart was racing with uncertainty, but she knew that if she followed the trail, she would be safe from the dangers of the wilds. Entacia had told her that neither fae nor wild beasts would harm a temple acolyte there.



Soon she had reassured herself, knowing that she would at least be safe. The long journey back would be the humiliating punishment that the fairies had intended, and Vami could only begin to make her way, knowing that it would be a grueling hike to the temple grounds. She had gotten more of an encounter with the fae than she had bargained for, but knew that beings with magic such as this could have done even worse to her.



Even slight obstacles became an immense hassle. The mud along the path that had before only caked her sandals now rose up to her knees, and it was a feat to hoist herself up a stepping stone, or make way around them. A bee, seeming to her enormous, fluttered in near to investigate her fiery hair. Fearing its stinger, she swept away hastily.



A voice thundered through the canopy far above her, low and distant. Vami recognized it to be Entacia’s voice, though deepened by her tiny ear. To her, it was the booming call of a giant, instilling relief, but not without a hint of odd intimidation. Entacia was a towering amazon and formidable to Vami at her regular height. Small as she was, Vami might go entirely unnoticed by her mistress.



“Mistress! Entacia!” Vami called out as loud as she was able. Her voice sounded to her to be normal, but she knew that it would be shrill to her mistress, if audible at all. She scurried along the trail, soon catching sight of Entacia towering above the foliage.



Entacia was adorned in ornamental gear of crimson metal, though it barely obscured her breasts and groin, and merely winded along her thighs and biceps in an interwoven course. She was well over eight feet tall, but to Vami now seemed a giantess, standing fifteen times higher than her own diminutive form. As she rounded a bend in the trail and neared, Vami climbed up onto a stepping stone and waved to her, calling out again. She knew now that her voice must seem the mere squeaking of some creature, for although Entacia curiously peered about looking for the source, there was no recognition in her expression.



The towering amazon warrioress cast her gaze around the flowering bushes, and was carried forward by her heavy footfalls, each causing the ground to vibrate under Vami’s feet. The distance that had seemed so immense between them was closed in mere moments. Vami called out wildly as Entacia’s course brought her swiftly nearer, seeing her immense mistress towering above her. Entacia brought forth one of her feet and extended her leg to reach the stepping stone, having no idea her acolyte was there. Vami squealed wildly just in time for Entacia to move her foot slightly to the side, and cast her gaze down to where her shrunken apprentice was.



“Oh goodness! What have they done to you?” Entacia exclaimed, although there was an amusement in her tone.



Vami huffed with exasperation. Entacia’s massive foot rested beside her, and from her place she had to crane her neck to behold Entacia’s face far above her. She was momentarily rendered speechless by the sight of her mistress looming so far above her, with her muscles showcased in new immensity. Entacia was peering down through the valley of her breasts to see Vami, and soon adjusted herself to squat on the stone with Vami between her legs.



“Fairies shrunk me!” Vami squealed, cupping her hands around her mouth so that Entacia might hear her.



“Did you stay on the path, sweet one? Do not be afraid, you’re safe now.” Entacia reached down and gently wrapped her hands around Vami, hoisting her up to get a look at her. Her ranger acolyte was muddy and disheveled, though her form fitting leather attire had shrunk with her.



“Can you turn me back?” Vami asked. Feeling the warmth of Entacia’s hand enclosing her felt strangely reassuring. She sensed in the gentleness of her mistress’ touch that she had nothing to fear, even in this minute and vulnerable state. After a moment she relaxed in her holding, relieved to be back in the safe presence of her mistress.



“Fortunately, I can. You are lucky that the fae here tolerate some error. There are beings in the deep wilds that are far more dangerous,” Entacia cooed at her in gentle chiding. “I will take you back to the temple. It would take time for this magic to wear off, but with an infusion of my life energy, you should be able to gain control of the hex.”



“Life energy?” Vami asked. She recalled mention of the natural energies in Entacia’s body. When her lover had finished into her mouth, she had felt a restorative invigoration enter into her through that belly full of warmth.



“That which I keep inside of me,” Entacia said, glancing down pointedly at her groin before loosing a deep and mirthful chuckle.



Vami huffed a noise of excitement, peering down from her place in Entacia’s hands. She knew the immensity of the length that was stowed away in the hot confines of Entacia’s ornamental codpiece. Even at her full size she had been barely able to manage it.



“It is a pleasure to see you blush,” Entacia said. “You are cute, tiny as you are. Now I have my acolyte all to myself, and she can not scurry off and get lost in the woods,” Entacia cooed teasingly, gently squeezing Vami in her hand. “Let’s get you out of those muddy things,” Entacia said. Her large fingers took hold of Vami and manipulated her dexterously as they plucked off her tight leather garments, carefully stripping her. Vami’s tiny nude body was soft and doll-like, pale and freckled with no small amount of softness to her rear and breasts. The weeks of training had only just begun to define the form of her middle, making her belly tighter with forming abs obscured by a pleasant layer of chub. She may have come from a gentler lifestyle, but Entacia already knew there was great potential in her. Still, she meant to have some fun with her hexed acolyte, so that she might be keen to the powers of the fae. Entacia took her gourd of water and poured it out over Vami’s naked body, washing the mud away. She scrubbed her in her hands, passing her strong fingers over Vami’s tiny form.



“Be gentle!” Vami squealed with a fitful giggle, feeling her small form being run over by Entacia’s massaging touch.



“Those fairies were not as cruel with you as you may think. This hex makes you strong - durable, stretchy. It forces a new perspective on you, but perhaps you will one day benefit from this particular angle of the world,” Entacia suggested.



“Well I feel much safer now that you’re here. I guess being carried around is not so bad,” Vami admitted.



“I have borne you through the rainforest once before,” Entacia hummed, bemused. “Although now you are far less burdensome. Still, I will free my hands,” she said with a soft chuckle, smirking down at her tiny acolyte. Entacia briefly considered where to put her, bringing Vami near to her breast guard. She was small enough to fit snugly in there against Entacia’s breast, although it may have been no easy thing to breathe sandwiched between the metal and abundant softness of the amazon’s tit. With a mischievous glint creeping over her expression, Entacia brought Vami to her lips and kissed her, enveloping her tiny head between her soft and enormous lips. She drenched and disheveled Vami’s face with her smooch, leaving her blushing and coated with a sheen of spittle. “I know just where to put you.”



“Huh?” Vami inquired, her thoughts momentary obliterated by that curious sensation of being brought against the lips of her giantess of a mistress. There was something curious about this new reality, and Vami’s thoughts began to swim with the pleasurable potential her hex may hide. Entacia seemed divine then, taking up much of Vami’s world and filling her eyes with the sight of her strength. She was lowered in hand until Entacia’s palm gently pushed her up against her abs, and rubbed her tiny body against them just above her groin.



“I will make no apologies for it. I know well how you enjoy my size and strength. I think even my sweltering aroma will be a pleasure to you, whether you confess it or not,” Entacia said with a bemused laugh. She hooked the thumb of her free hand between her crotch guard and groin, and tugged it away from her, giving Vami a glimpse of the gigantic flaccid cock tucked within. It’s dark form shone with a gleam of sweat, and bobbed upward slightly as Entacia’s anticipation made blood rush there. “I like having you close. You had best get comfortable,” Entacia instructed her, letting Vami slide down gradually under her crotch guard, until the acolyte’s tiny legs could be felt slipping down on either side of her cock.



Vami felt that immense length moving up between her thighs, enclosed by her tiny legs as she balanced there. She was sweltering pink in the features as she cast her eyes up at Entacia, staring along that towering muscular form with a look of shock and excitement. Entacia appeared truly smug at the sight of her shrunken acolyte there, and let Vami feel her slowly growing erect under her. The slightest tensing of her cock lifted Vami with ease, making her squeal and lower her hands to secure a hold around it. Vami looked down at Entacia’s shaft, feeling its warmth radiating up around her. She could not help but pass her hand along an engorged vein, feeling the steady beat of Entacia’s heart pumping blood into her still-confined penis. “Wouh…” she softly gasped in wonder. Already Entacia’s cock was as large as her miniaturized body, and Vami knew well that it would grow far greater still.



“Let’s get you good and cozy,” Entacia said, snickering at Vami’s wordless amazement and the lust that was visibly written across her features. She pushed Vami back with a single finger, sliding her off the tip of her half-erect cock. Vami fell against the silk lining of the inside of Entacia’s crotch guard and found the head of her mistress’ dick pressing firmly into her chest, nudging her as Entacia flexed her growing length. Then Entacia released her crotch guard and tightened it back firmly into place, trapping Vami in the dark and sweaty warmth with her growing cock and heavy balls. At once Vami could see nothing, and was aware only of the tight feeling of Entacia’s junk against her. Her senses were assailed by a powerful musky aroma as she was barely able to squirm about.



“Comfortable?” Entacia asked, her voice seeming to come from far above Vami, muffled slightly by the flesh and metal that enclosed her. She began to walk, and every step caused her cock to shift and rub against Vami’s naked body. Its push grew more intense as Entacia stiffened with her erection. There was hardly enough room for her to grow to her full length, but the feeling of Vami stuffed into that intimate spot continued to excite her, making her cock strain forcefully against Vami’s tiny body.



“Not much… room!” Vami blurted with a huff. Already her tiny body had been lathered with Entacia’s sweat, and she felt herself slipping down further, until her legs were trapped under the amazon’s heavy balls. Her mistress continued to make way, causing her cock to push and rub against Vami’s face.



“I imagined not,” Entacia admitted. She reached down to wiggle her crotch guard about and adjust it for comfort, feeling the warmth of her tiny companion snugly settled in before her length. “Still, I think it is a suitable place for you. It is almost a shame to lift this hex; I could get quite used to always having my little lover so close and at hand,” she said teasingly.



Vami found it hard to carry on conversation as they made way. Although the place humiliated her, she could not help but find herself enjoying it. Each time Entacia tensed against her she sensed the pleasure of her mistress, and experienced her own growing arousal as she anticipated what they might do upon reaching privacy. Vami knew that Entacia’s cum was imbued with a natural energy that could aid the body’s healing processes. She wondered at first if Entacia meant to bathe her tiny form in a jug of her abundant release but then recalled an odd detail that had been mentioned. Entacia had said that this curse would make her tiny form more durable and even stretchy. The thought that her mistress might work Vami over her length, stretched tight around a cock twice her size, sent a powerful surge of uncertain excitement through Vami. The prospect seemed almost too much, and yet if she could endure it, she imagined the pleasure would be almost beyond belief. She had always enjoyed Entacia’s immensity, but being used and filled in that way would be an entirely new ecstasy. Soon she could hardly restrain her excitement, finding her every thought replaced by a growing need to be utterly filled by Entacia’s enormous cock. She planted tiny kisses against that bulbous head, feeling it swell against her as the tiny sensation was registered by her mistress. Entacia continued to walk, departing from the rainforest and making way toward her residence in the temple of the wilds. Vami could hear muffled voices but paid them no mind, knowing that a passerby would have no idea of the little secret Entacia kept within her armored panties.



Her mistress was unhurried in her pace, although her length had grown so erect that it strained against the silk lined inside of her plated crotch guard, pressing against Vami forcefully enough to pin her and smother her face with the tip of her cock. After a time a drool of early release managed its way from her, drenching her apprentice’s features. Small though Vami was, Entacia could detect her tiny lover’s tongue moving along the tip of her cock as she drank up that drop of cum. A shudder rushed through Entacia with force, making her length strain firmly against Vami with a strength great enough to push her crotch guard an inch away from her groin. Only then did Entacia hasten her pace, lest her excitement reveal her to the passersby. To Vami, the pressure felt almost crushing. She knew her mistress must have been right about the magic, because the strain that came with her flexing cock pressed into her tight enough to harm, and yet only induced an ever intensifying sense of pressure without true discomfort. Knowing she would come to no harm, Vami found that crushing sensation to a bliss of its own, and happily immersed herself in the pleasure of her place, drinking up each new little drizzle of sweetness as it came.



Entacia entered into the temple and ascended to her quarters. In the privacy afforded by those ornate stone walls, she hooked a finger under her armored panties and tugged them loose. Vami hugged to the tip of her cock and beamed a lust-stricken grin up at Entacia as she was exposed. Her mistress let the piece of armor fall free, and tensed her cock so that it stretched out to its full length unrestrained. Her fiery haired servant was dangling there from its tip, holding on as best as she was able. Already her face and torso was slick with precum.



“Enjoying yourself, my little love? Perhaps we ought to call on the fae to hex you more often,” Entacia teased warmly. She reached around and settled her strong hand about Vami’s back, plucking her gently from her place. “But I think that I have teased us both long enough. It is time that I had my satisfaction, and that you were restored to your regular, though still rather tiny, stature.” She chuckled softly, and guided Vami underneath her shaft, passing the small naked woman along the underside of her cock. “However excellent of a toy you may be.”



“If I please you well then I will count this as a blessing!” Vami said with a fitful giggle. She groaned with pleasure as she was slid along Entacia’s length, feeling her body being dragged up and down the vast length of that shaft. Her slick body lathered the underside of Entacia’s cock with her mistress’ own release, and Vami opened her mouth to let her tongue and lips pass along her, delighting in the potent taste.



“You always please me, Vami. Especially when you push yourself. Let us test the limits of this magic, hm?” Entacia proposed. “I’ll be careful with you, don’t worry,” she assured, wrapping her hand around Vami. She jerked herself off with that tiny nude form for some moments, allowing her cock to swell to its utmost. Vami could feel each beat of Entacia’s heart through that throbbing length, and was hit by a surge of needful arousal as she imagined what was to come.



“I’ve still no idea how this is gonna work,” Vami said with a groan. Her arms and legs wrapped up around Entacia’s length to provide her mistress some pleasure as she was passed up and down her cock. Already her imagination had cooked up some ways that she might be able to please Entacia despite her tiny size, but it remained an unfamiliar world of possibilities.



“Let’s see if this magic behaves as I expect,” Entacia said at last. She lifted Vami up into view and took hold of her legs with one hand as the other secured itself around her arms. “Just let me know if there is any pain,” Entacia told her, before beginning to tug her hands apart.



Vami huffed from the sense of strain that was applied. She felt Entacia’s controlled strength slowly increasing the tension, but never experienced great discomfort. When at last it seemed that her body was tugged as taut as it could be, Entacia pulled her that little bit more, and Vami stretched in her hands, elongating several inches with ease. The sensation was unlike anything Vami had experienced. The magic converted that sense of tightness and straining into an ecstatic pleasure, preserving her body from all harm and allowing her to adjust whenever she would have otherwise been damaged. Seeing the pleasure on her features, Entacia pulled more tightly, stretching Vami out in hand until her body was drastically lengthened. The body of her apprentice spanned Entacia’s hands like a taut band of flesh, with her features distorted.



“Ugnn! I feel like I’m gonna snap!” Vami squealed with a moan of pleasure. The senses swarming her head were unlike anything she had experienced, and ecstatically enjoyable to an intensity that was hard to manage. Entacia could have easily worked her to the verge of orgasm just by tugging and twisting her strangely malleable form. Instead, she allowed Vami to snap back to her ordinary proportions.



“What immense potential,” Entacia mused warmly. “But enough play. I can’t wait any longer,” she said, taking a deep breath as she fixed her gaze on Vami and lowered her down near to her cock once more. “Get ready, Vami. I am going to fill you fuller than you’ve ever been.” Gnawing on her lip, Entacia positioned Vami’s groin against the tip of her cock, and took hold of one of her legs with either hand. Pushing against her experimentally, Entacia beheld her servant swooning back with lustful abandon. The pressure of her cockhead against Vami’s groin grew greater and greater, and Entacia tugged her legs apart to open her toy up widely to that massive advancing force.



Entering into her apprentice had never been the easiest thing, although Entacia was eagerly awaiting the tight embrace of Vami’s body around her length. She eased her into it as best as she was able, alternating the tug of her hands to wiggle Vami back and forth. Slowly her shrunken companion began to stretch, and Entacia was able to work her cock inside. Vami’s hips were widened as her pussy stretched open, allowing the head of Entacia’s cock to move in. She groaned loudly from an almost overwhelming pleasure, finding her sensations magnified by the additional sensitive surface area of her inner walls. She could only dangle back from where Entacia securely held her as she felt that enormous cock gradually take her over from within as magic enabled her body to adjust to accommodate it. To Entacia, it felt as though her lover’s form had become rubbery and without hardness, though the hot confines of her sex gripped her even more tightly than they had when Vami was at her fullest stature. She stifled a tense grunt and tugged on Vami’s legs, gradually pushing herself deeper into that living sex toy of an apprentice. Vami’s stomach bulged immensely from that pleasurable intruder, and she found a new intensity of orgasmic bliss with each inch, as her very capacity to feel the pleasure expanded with her body.



“Oh fuck, Vami - this feels incredible. I’m going to use every inch of your tiny form,” Entacia promised her, huffing before she applied more force, and pushed herself further into her fuck-toy. The bulging presence of her cock moved up from Vami’s abdomen to her chest, pushing up her breasts as the enormous cock took over her very core. What she experienced was not pain, but a pleasure so foreign and intense as to be utterly unbearable. Seeing her ecstasy, Entacia continued to advance until Vami had been drawn all the way to her mistress’ groin. The apprentice was now more cock than person, and her body wrapped Entacia’s length like a second skin, squeezing each inch of that enormous shaft with a tense pressure. Entacia felt her convulsing as an indomitable orgasm coursed through her, and could not help but grin with satisfaction. “Cumming already, little cock sleeve?” Entacia inquired, bemused. “You are all too easy to satisfy,” she said, tutting. Vami was only able to reply with a strained and overwhelmed groan of obliterating delight, her head lolled back with mouth agape. It was one of the few parts of her that remained recognizable, as the rest of Vami’s body had expanded dramatically to house Entacia’s enormous cock.



Entacia wrapped both hands tightly around her cock and the woman that covered it, and began to work her palms rapidly back and forth, stroking herself through Vami’s flesh and using her entire body like a pocket-pussy. She jacked herself off hastily with Vami, hearing her high-pitched squeals and moans with no small amount of satisfaction. Vami was sent into the throes of an unabaiting orgasm, bowled over again and again by a torrential pleasure. Her apprentice was lost to an oceanic bliss that washed away all thoughts but for the sheer joy she felt in serving her mistress in this way. The slightest motion of Entacia’s hands worked that enormous cock through the entirety of Vami’s body, causing unbelievable intense pleasure with total ease. Entacia pushed her hips back and forth and hastened her pace, eager to join her tiny lover in that world of total delight. She drew herself almost entirely out of Vami only to rapidly push in again, fully sheathing her immense cock as she beheld Vami’s body elongate and bulge with its presence. She didn’t know how much her apprentice could handle, but soon felt her own climactic energy building up within, and rushed to meet that intense urge for release. Rapidly working Vami’s body back and forth over the entirety of her enormous cock, she soon felt herself throbbing and convulsing, and pulled Vami tightly to the base of her length with a gasp.



Entacia’s hot and thick cum began to spew out in a heavy and torrential flow, and Entacia beheld her apprentice’s body be filled beyond all capacity with cum, expanding first in the chest and then down into her stomach. Each convulsion of Entacia’s cock sent forth another blast of her release until Vami appeared bloated beyond belief, and began to expand to bear the immensity of her load. Vami groaned a long gutteral noise of absolute ecstatic bliss, losing sense of everything except for that tight and pleasurable sensation of being inflated full by her lover’s invigorating release. Immediately the energy of Entacia’s began to seep into her, adding a new pleasure to the overwhelming assortment. Entacia kept Vami held snugly down over the length of her cock until she was entirely spent, leaving her apprentice ballooned up with such a great quantity of cum that it seemed certain she would burst if even one more spurt was expended. Even then, the magic preserved her and negated all harm or pain, leaving Vami swooning in that indescribable state of total pleasure.



Slowly the life energy of Entacia’s release began to counter the hex upon Vami, and she grew in size, regaining a more reasonable proportion as her body enlarged around Entacia’s cock. The immensity of cum within her remained enough to make her abdomen bulge, but she eventually seemed to regain some sense of herself, lifting her head to give Entacia a fucked-silly gaze of admiration. Entacia secured a hand at Vami’s hip and another to support her neck, and held her comfortably in place as her cum’s life-energy was gradually absorbed. Once more Entacia drew herself out of Vami only to thrust in again, pushing into the depths of her tightly stretched pussy and forcing out much of her excess cum. It spewed out from between Entacia’s cock and the tight seal made there with Vami’s folds, drenching the floor. Only then, when Vami had regained her full size, did Entacia slowly withdraw herself entirely. She threw Vami nonchalantly onto a cushioned bench on the room, and strode over to stand beside her.



“All better? I can not tell if you are still a bit smaller,” Entacia said, scruitinizing her sex-obliterated lover with amusement.



“Ouhgh…” Vami groaned out blissfully, laying back on the bench as she took a sizeable moment for recovery. The torrential bliss that had assailed her continued to swarm about in her head, although she gradually regained her senses, and turned her eyes up toward her mistress. “That was something else,” she said with a soft moan, smiling weakly to her.



Entacia brought her cock to Vami’s lips and held it there for her, allowing her apprentice to lick her clean and drink up the last pulses of that healing cum. Vami eagerly drank down her sweet release, and licked her cock clean as it began to soften.



“Do you feel well?” Entacia inquired, reaching down to pet her mess of fiery hair.



“Mhmm…” Vami agreed warmly. “Though I have this strange feeling… a sense that I didn’t before. It is as though an empty place has been left where my hex was - in the realm of my head,” she said, tapping her skull as she again swooned back to relax on the bench. “And I can feel your energy swarming all about within me… more intense than usual.”



“I suspected the magic may be of this nature. Try to concentrate and move my energy into the place of the hex,” Entacia instructed her, affixing her crotch-guard back into place.



Vami closed her eyes and tensed her face with visible focus, and at once, she began to shrink again. Alarmed, she snapped out of it, and soon enlarged back to her regular size. “Huh?” she inquired. “I can still shrink?”



Entacia chuckled warmly, and bent down to take Vami up into her arms. She lifted her from the bench and carried her toward her bed-chamber, planting a warm kiss upon her pale brow. “The spell is under your control now. I think we shall have a lot of fun with it,” Entacia mused, snickering. Realizing that the immense pleasure she had experienced could be accessed again, Vami then saw the affliction of the fae as a gift, and beamed a wide grin up at Entacia, anticipating what further pleasures this power may provide them. Vami was now blessed with magic, and would put it to excellent use in service of her mistress and the temple of the wilds. Entacia set her down gently upon her bed and brought her into a warm embrace, permitting her to cuddle up and rest after such an intense delight.
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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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