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Centaur raiders inhabit the dry and treacherous lands south of the city of Pelna. Unable to safely travel through their territory with her human squire, the centaur dame Taria smuggles Kel through a raider encampment beneath her horse armor chainskirt. Strapping herself to the futa centaur’s equine belly, Kel soon discovers an additional benefit to the stealthy position.
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In the cold season, the gentle breeze of air that managed its way through the mountainous desert terrain was a savored gift. Along the stretch of unkept paths that lead from the old Meran river to the desert pass, such comforts from the merciless sun were few and far between. Taria and Kel were glad for nightfall, although it was hardly an idea place to make camp.



The night had not been comfortable. The silence of the desert permitted the mind to imagine threats, but on that evening, the threats were very real. Perhaps Taria was more concerned than Kel, but she had seen the worst of her people, and knew what would be in store for her human companion should they be caught. Centaurs would capture a human on sight in these parts, and if Taria was caught traveling with one, they’d both be put to death.



But Kel was unafraid, and the centaur dame could not help but catch her human companion’s optimism. Cuddling together with just a large blanket separating their bodies from the night, the two shared gentle words for some long hours before sleep took them. Kel assured Taria that they’d devise a way to get past the centaur encampment in the morning, and rested lazily against her centaur lover’s equine side.



But now dawn had come, and before the dame and her squire was a long stretch of dangerous territory.



“And even if we get through all of that, it’s miles to the nearest unpoisoned well.” Taria’s voice was soft as she tried to recall the fixtures of the trial, and a think where they might be able to find more fresh water. She ran her hand gently through Kel’s hair, petting the young woman that laid against her equine stomach.



Kel yawned noisy, arching her back as she stretched and finally committed to rising from her comfortable rest. “You’re overthinking things. We’ve got enough,” Kel assured her, pushing herself to her feet. They’d filled their canteens at the Meran river, but it was never a good idea to be short on water in the Pelna desert.



“We’ve got enough water
 if
 we go through the pass. May I remind you we still have no plan for that?” Taria said, her tone short as she stressed over the approaching task. Travel was not easy in this era, as the centaur tribes assailed villages and water-sources for miles along the dry stretch of land approaching the city of Pelna. The siege was tightening, as raiders and mercenaries were recruited to the war effort, but without central leadership their chaotic forces continued to break against the desert city’s walls. All they had managed so far was to destroy the livelihoods of thousands of smallfolk.



Pursing her lips, Kel produced an uncertain but contemplative grunt. “But you expect you could get through, without me?”



“I am not leaving you behind.”



“No, no. Of course not. But were it just you, the centaur’s would let you pass?”



Taria raised a shoulder uncertainty, and then began to rise to her feet. Her equine legs clambered beneath herself to secure footing upon the ground, and she gave herself a stiff wiggle, shaking some dust from her form. “I don’t see why not. They’d not think it overly odd that I wore armor of a human make - centaurs… often take horse armor from knights they slay.”



Kel hastily pulled on a loose fitting pair of canvas pants and a white shirt that had been turned tan by the dust, and wandered over to her Taria’s front. She smiled up at the centaur warmly despite the uncertain circumstance. Taria was nude and disheveled from a night on the sand, and tiredly attended to the mess of her wavy blonde hair.



“And do you think they’d buy that, coming from you?” Kel inquired, sounding amused. When they stood face to face, Taria’s heavy breasts hung at her human companion’s head level, and were rather temptingly accessible. Her nipples were coaxed to grow firm by the cool breeze, each surrounded by a large and pleasantly tender areola.



“Why wouldn’t they?” Taria inquired skeptically, snorting lightly at the human’s teasing tone.



“I don’t know. I just figure you ought to rehearse the details of your story! You haven’t truly been around centaurs recently have you?”



“Not so recently, but I know them well enough. Come, put my hair in a braid.” Taria patted her own back and turned aside toward Kel, stooping down to let the small human scramble onto her back.



Kel scrambled quickly onto Taria’s back and gathered up a few handfuls of the centaur woman’s tousled hair. She had rather convenient access to it as she sat upon her companion’s equine back, and would often braid it as they rode together. It was the traditional way for a centaur woman to wear their hair, pertinent to an individual’s status, but in the human cities people were not attentive to such things. Still, Kel wanted to prove herself a useful squire despite her lack of training, and Taria enjoyed the touch. She was still not entirely used to such casual affection.



“But you’ve never been so comfortable around them,” Kel said, wiggling her jaw lightly. “Even with your chainskirt?”



One source of Taria’s discomfort among her own people had been her cock. It was visible to any that looked, and centaurs did not usually clothe the equine portion of their body except for when they wore armor. She could get away with hiding it for a time, if she merely passed through her people’s territory, but it was not an easily kept secret. Nor were her people particularly accepting of the feature. Such things, to centaurs, were considered an unnatural testament to the power of magic. And magic was a human tool.



But Taria was done with changing for people, and she had no desire to give up the genitalia she had selected for herself. Kel loved her body as it was, and the centaur dame no longer wrestled with any regret. The cock had been granted to her through the means of magic, but it was a part of her now, and a part of her that they both enjoyed.



“I’d not want to wear it all the time. But truly, I’d not want to live among my people again anyway. The human way of life is better suited to me - even if I must live as an outcast. At least in Pelna the people know the difference between a centaur like me, and the savages they war against.”



“I hope so,” Kel concurred softly, idly braiding the centaur’s hair. Suddenly an idea occurred to her, and she yelped excitedly. “Ah!”



“What is it?” Taria asked, startled. She tried to turn her head to look at the human on her back, but Kel steadied her head forward as she continued to braid and excitedly explain her thought.



“What if we tie my hands and legs with the straps for your chainskirt, and strap me to your underside? With your chainskirt on they wouldn’t be able to see me beneath you! You could smuggle me in.” Kel was ecstatic as she makes the suggestion, clearing believing the idea was immensely clever.



Taria laughed heartily. “My goodness, that…” She stifled her giggles as she ponders it, and slowly realizes that the idea, while humorous, actually had some real merit. “... is an idea.”



“I mean it! Think about it. We could tie the back straps of your chainskirt around my ankles, and tie my arms up around the straps just behind your front legs. The whole thing would sit over me easy.”



Taria contemplated it, looking down as she imagined the human tied to her equine belly. “It would not be so comfy for you.”



“Probably not, but we’ll make it work. You only need get through the encampment in the ravine ahead, then you could find a place to untie me.” Kel was enthusiastic about her plan, clearly confident that it would work. As she finishes up with Taria’s braid, she ties it off with a bit of string.



Taria cleared her throat lightly, attentive to something she imagined her squire had surely missed. “Well… you’d be right against my cock like that.”



“So?” Kel inquired, not missing a single beat at the centaur dame’s observation. “It’s not like I haven’t been up close and personal with your cock before. It’d just be hanging near me.” Kel did not share Taria’s bashfulness, though she seemed attentive to it. She wanted to ascertain Taria that the idea of it didn’t make her uncomfortable.



Taria hesitated, thinking the potential plan over carefully. She likely would be able to get away it, if she could manage to present herself believably. Admittedly, she couldn’t exactly figure out any specific reason the plan might fail. “Okay!” she exclaimed, suddenly on board. “We can try that. But you’ll have to be very quiet and… real careful.”



“I’ll be quiet. Just try not to think about it too much.”



Taria exhaled through her nose tentatively, knowing that the task would not be as easy as Kel implied.



Kel sighed softly and leaned against Taria’s back in a comfortable manner, clearly still working the exhaustion out of her system. She reached around the centaur dame’s torso, settling a hand on either of Taria’s substantial breasts. “I suppose I ought to get you into your armor then,” she said, regretfully. They’d been on the road a while now, and there hadn’t been much time to enjoy each other’s companion.



Taria inhaled unsteadily as she felt Kel’s small hands securing themselves over her firm nipples. The human woman could barely manage to support each of her large breasts in a single palm, but ran her hands along them rather vivaciously.



“Not sure if now is a good time for that…” Taria said softly, her eyes fluttering half-lidded as the woman on her back began to gently twist and tug her perky teats, her fingers stimulating the puffy areola around them. Kel leaned snugly against Taria’s back, embracing the woman from behind and drawing them against each other.



“Mmm,” Kel moaned regretfully, allowing her hands to slide off of Taria’s breasts after a few moments had passed, and then secure themselves around her waist for support as she spryly dismounted. “You’re right, we ought to get this underway!”



Getting their plan underway turned out to be a rather complicated task. After Kel helped Taria into the armor that adorned her human portion, she draped the heavy mail chainskirt over her equine back and let all the straps hang untied toward the sand. Kel found a protruding boulder near where they had made camp and laid on her back upon it.



“Now just position yourself over me, and I should be able to get the straps around my leg on. Then I can pass you the end bit to tighten.”



Taria approached obediently, standing over Kel with her hooves on either side of the boulder. She bent her legs slightly to lower herself near her squire’s body until her belly gently rested upon the woman. Letting out a small grunt, Kel fumbled around past Taria’s equine belly to find the back straps of her chainskirt. She patiently looped the leather strap around her ankles before tossing the end of the strap up and around Taria’s body, so that it rested on the chainskirt saddle within her reach.



“Okay! Now just pull that and tie it off.” Kel said, lying beneath Taria with her legs propped up around her equine haunch.



Taria took hold of the strap, struggling to remain half kneeled over the human. It was not an easy position on her legs. She firmly tugged the rope, feeling part of Kel’s weight behind it as the human’s lower half was hoisted up. Her legs were spread around the centaur woman’s equine hips, and her rear rested firmly against Taria’s downturned horsecock. The centaur dame stifled a small whinny as she felt her squire’s butt rubbing against the top of her cock with only a thin layer of canvas pants separating them.



“Is that comfortable?” Kel inquired, wiggling her hips as she adjusted herself. Her upper body still rested firmly against the boulder, but her hips and legs were now elevated snugly against the centaur’s equine underside.



“It’s uh - comfortable enough.” Taria answered uneasily. Already feeling a tingling sensation in her cock as it began to stir from slumber. She knew that an erection would only get in the way at the moment, but it was difficult to stay off as the squire continued to move her ass gently against her cock.



“Next part should be easy. Just uh - squat a little lower, I can’t reach,” Kel said, her arm grasping at one of Taria’s front straps.



Taria’s leg buckled as she tried to lower herself more smoothly, and much of her weight rests firmly upon Kel. “Oof!” Kel grunted as the equine body rested against her and pinned her to the boulder. She quickly took hold of the front strap and pulled it down to where it’d be more accessible.



“Sorry! Got it?” Taria inquired, trying to take some of her weight off of her squire as the woman quickly secured her wrists in a strap loop.



“Yes!” Kel said with uncertain finality. She flicked her bound wrist to toss up the last bit of leather strap, and Taria quickly reached out to catch it just past her waist. “Now pull and tie.”



“Got it.” Taria gently tugged the strap tight as she rose to her full height. The human woman rose with her, firmly attached to her equine belly but obscured by her chainskirt. The horse armor fell past Taria’s equine knees, and so there seemed to be little chance that Kel would be noticed beneath her. The centaur dame tied off the strap walked around experimentally. “Ah! It works.”



“Of course it works! I just hope it holds. As she walks, Kel bumped repeatedly against the futa centaur’s cock, her rear constantly rubbing against it. Kel couldn’t help but cheekily smile as she felt Taria’s cock hardening slightly with each passing moment. “We’re a little close, huh?” she inquired playfully. She could feel the strap tightly bound around her pant leg at the ankle, which made her feel a little less securely held, but she figured this way she might avoid a welt.



“Mhm,” Taria stifled another small whinny. “We’ll just be quick about it, yeah?” She cast a last glance over their camp, ascertaining that nothing they needed was left behind. The canteens and bed mat had already been tied to her saddle in lieu of her lack of a rider. It would be better for the centaur’s to see that she was not reserving that place, as an empty saddle made a centaur look like a human’s pet, the way a leash would for a slave.



Taria knew the only way to prevent her cock from almost immediately engorging was to distract herself, and so she directed her attention to the pass ahead. Kel, at least, seemed to be enjoying herself; The centaur dame occasionally heard her squire’s playful giggles from beneath herself. Each time she did her attention was drawn to the stimulation upon her semi erect horsecock. It seemed inevitable that’d it’d grow now, but Taria was committed to the plan and would simply have to try to ignore it. Had it not been for the circumstances she would have found this position much more enjoyable. Once they were clear of the centaur tribespeople, she was going to fuck the squire’s brains out to be certain, but she couldn’t let herself think about that.
 Stop thinking about my cock!
 Taria mentally shouted at her own brain, which truly did little to help.



The winding path through the dry terrain lead them into an increasingly rocky region, until the desert rose up on either side of the trail, swallowing them in a ravine. Taria clambered over the uneven stones hastily, her cock periodically tensing against Kel’s soft buttocks.



“Oop, slipping a little,” Kel whispered, and Taria grimaced as she looked around for any signs of watching centaur’s. She whispered back in a tense hushed tone. “Hold still! We’re near them now. Just hold still.”



“I’ll try,” Kel ascertained her. The leather strap was tugging against her canvas pant leg, and she felt them slowly slipping off of her with every one of Taria’s motions. The loose fabric was pulled up her legs, and the periodic nudging of Taria’s massive horsecock was only pushing the pants along.



“I see them.” Taria said, stifling a small moan as Kel’s bare ass settled against her cock, the waistband of her pants slipping up her thighs. Thankfully the strap still managed to hold Kel around the ankle, but she dangled less securely now. Kel didn’t respond verbally, but tensed herself beneath Taria’s body and tried to impair her movement as minimally as she was able. With luck, the centaur’s would assume she only walked funny because of the human made horse armor.



Two centaur’s stood along the path up ahead, idly guarding the way. There was a bit of a camp set up there at the base of one of the rocky cliffs with a fireplace and some loot stashed in clear view. The centaur raiders did not need take much with them as they traveled, but Taria saw that they had sacks of grain to supplement what they were able to pillage.



“Ho there!” Taria hailed them noisily, nothing that they did not seem to be particularly alert toward her approach. The two centaur’s eyed her attentively, watching her as she rode forward. One was male and the other female, and each wore only light leather armor on their humanoid torso, draping over their equine breast. Kel swung gently beneath Taria, bumping her cock back and forth as her rear swung against it. The centaur woman could feel the squire’s warmth radiating through her belly, and now also seeping into her dangling member with nothing to divide them. Her firm length nudged against Kel’s ass, pressing between her cheeks the long-ways as the head remained aimed downward, unable to rise with Kel in the way.



The two raider guards cantered toward Taria, holding their spears aloft in a guarded but unaggressive way, the point aimed to their sides.


Taria removed the lance and spear from the side of her chainskirt, holding both aloft in one arm. In clear view of the approaching raiders, she turned the weapons so that their deadly ends aimed to her rear, and replaced them in their holder on her armor. That seemed to satisfy the centaur’s who closed the rest of the distance.



“Quality human-gear. Where have you ridden?” The male centaur inquired tersely, inspecting Taria. For a moment she feared he might demand she remove her armor, but she ascertained herself he had no reason to be suspicious.



“No so far. I have ridden alone along the Meran, there I slew a knight.”



“Do you carry their braid?” The centaur man inquired, looking over Taria’s possessions curiously.



“Ah, nay. He was… a bald knight.” Taria invented with some haste.



Both centaur guard’s snorted noisily.


“Where are you heading now?” the woman guard inquired as she cast a glance behind herself. Up ahead in the ravine Taria could see some additional centaurs. Most of them were resting on their feet or making idle conversation near additional fires. The smoke visually dispersed before it rose beyond the ravine’s ceiling into clear view, so the centaur’s here likely considered this a good place for camp. It was plenty warm enough to go without fire, but they could not go without cooked meat.



“To my tribe. They await me near the city of Pelna.” The city itself was her destination, but this simple lie would have to be enough to assure the centaurs that she supporting their cause.



“The
 Makatian
 ?” the woman guard inquired. Taria knew of that tribe, though she had never encountered them.



“Aye,” she agreed quickly, feeling her cock bend gently as it tensely flexed against Kel’s ass. The human squire was doing her best to hold still, but periodic waves of arousal worked their way through Taria, causing involuntary cock convulsions. Taria was, of course, secretly grateful for the centaur woman’s volunteered answer. If Taria had been forced to say a tribe name at random, her lie may have been more easily discovered. Despite the lack of central leadership, most of these centaur’s were paying attention to the location of the other tribes. It was more about avoiding each other than working with each other, as there was only so much plunder to support the raiding clans in the desert lands south of Pelna. Centaur’s were territorial in war.



“Go then, we’ve no extra water.” The centaur guardsman’s voice was wary, as though he expected there was more to Taria’s story. Taria, however, was glad to be permitted such a vague explanation. Her cock was practically fully erect now, and pressed tightly against her silent squire with significant force. “But Dasra will escort you through the camp.” He gestured at the centaur guardswoman, who nodded at him and beckoned Taria to follow her.



Taria begins to slowly walk after Dasra, but the centaur guardswoman impatiently grunted at her, moving forward with a steady trot. Suddenly, as Taria accelerated to keep up, her horsecock tensed firmly against Kel’s rear and slid up between her legs mid stride. Taria felt a surge of relief as her cock flopped up past Kel’s crotch and rested on the squire’s stomach. The human’s ass was no longer pressing down on the top of her shaft, and she could relax her cock and let it just rest on the squire below her.



Kel inhaled slowly, taking care to not make any noise that the centaur guardswoman could notice. She looked down at Taria’s massive length resting upon her belly, licking her lips as she appreciated it. Taria’s pink flared cockhead looked up at Kel longingly. Kel rested her ass against the centaur dame’s weight balls now, allowing the massive equine cock to slide gently against her stomach as she swung backward and forward. The tip of it reached her passed her navel and nearly to her tits.



Dasra lead the centaur dame and her hidden companion through the encampment quickly, but slowed her pace as the two approached the ravine’s exit. “Is something wrong?” she inquired, noting Taria’s uneasy demeanor and perhaps the pink tint of her flushed face.



“Everything is fine. It has been a long journey, and my legs… are sore for walking on sand.” Taria said, half truthfully. The centaur guardswoman nodded at her, seeming sympathetic.



“Go straight north from here. There is water in the ruins near the city. Raiders there, but they will let a centaur drink.” Dasra told her. Taria didn’t intend to take that route, but it was good to know in case the other potential water sources were unavailable.



“Good fortune.” Taria said politely, and trotted up the sandy incline out of the ravine, putting some distance between her and the other centaurs.



Watching a tiny drizzle of precum drip down from Taria’s cockhead, Kel was finding it irresistible. Bound as she was she was held against it tormentingly, with no way to claim the pleasure.
 I’m gunna sheath your sword,
 she thought to herself silently, a mischievous look upon her features.



Kel swung herself gently backward and forward as soon as the centaur woman began to fall behind them. She had waited long enough, and wanted to take the centaur dame’s cock inside of her. She eyed it wistfully as she worked up the momentum, swinging back and forth until she cleared the length of the cock. When she swung back towards Taria’s back legs, the flared cockhead pushed directly against her sex firmly, jutting directly against the squire’s pussy. Kel was unable to muffle the sudden moan that escaped her lips. The flared cockhead didn’t slip in just yet, as it was quite a task just to get it inside of her.



A frantic whinny escaped Taria’s mouth, sounding both guilty and sexually aroused at once - which was a damming whinny for a centaur warrior to make, believe me.



“HUH?!” Dasra inquired, her tone alert and alarmed. Though she had no idea what to make of it, she’d surely just heard a distinct voice coming from underneath Taria.



The centaur dame did not wait for the guardswoman to realize what had occurred. She accelerated into a forward gallop with little hesitance, knowing that there was knowing left now but to run. The first major stride sent her cock sliding into Kel’s pussy, as the momentum of the sudden surge forward worked her massive flared cockhead into the squire’s sex.



Kel could only cling tightly to the leather straps that bound her wrists, supporting herself against Taria as the centaur dame ran. Ever motion of her powerful equine legs sent her cock thrusting deeply into Kel’s vagina, forcefully pushing its way in with little warm-up or preparation.



“Ah fuck!” Kel shouted over the clattering of hooves. She’d never been filled with so much cock at once. Even when Taria took her pussy, difficulties with the angle and such had always prevented such perfect long strokes. Now the centaur dame’s cock was fully inside of her, thrusting forward and backward with fast and intense rhythm as Taria ran.



Dasra was in pursuit, but she must not have expected Taria to bolt so suddenly, as she falls behind. Taria dare not look back at her, but accelerated forward at top speed. She could feel Kel’s pussy sliding over the length of her cock, sending ways of intense pleasure through her, but she couldn’t focus on that!


Kel, on the other hand, could practically focus on nothing else. Even when a spear crashed down in the sand just a few feet to their side, the only thing on her mind was the sensation of complete and utter fullness that the centaur dame’s massive throbbing cock provided her. Her inner walls were stretched by the relentless thrusting force, overstimulating her sensitive sex. She’d never been fucked this good, and now it was happening practically by accident. She knew she and Taria had discovered something awesome in this strange undercarriage position, but they’d have to escape with their lives if they wanted to enjoy it again.



“Oh fuck, you okay Kel?” Taria inquired, leaping over a massive outcropping of rock.



Kel only moaned in response as Taria clattered back onto the dusty earth. She seemed entirely unconcerned or perhaps unaware of the surrounding danger; there was something
 bigger
 on her mind.



Taria grimaced as she looked ahead. She’d gone off the path, and rough prickly bushes grew in dense patches around the ravine. There was no other route for escape. Taria would not be able to outrun the centaurs in the long-run, and they would be upon her soon. She surged forward, breathing heavily and groaning uncontrollable as the woman tied to her underside was thrown up and down the length of her cock with the momentum of her gallop.



“Hold on!” Taria shouted down at Kel. She barreled through the prickly shrubs and cacti. Her chainskirt covered most of her front, but she squealed as some spiky bits of bramble stabbed at her legs.



But that was it for the chase. The three pursuing centaurs took one look at Taria bumbling through the spike brush, protected by her armor, and then they took one look at their own nude, unprotected forms, and decided not to pursue. Kel frantically looked down at the thorny vegetation that loomed threateningly just below where she hung, droll drizzling out of her mouth as she tilted her head.



Taria cleared the bramble and thorns quickly enough, powering through it with her momentum until she reached a clearing ahead, where the ground was scorched. She slowed to a halt, her mouth hanging agape as her cock began to convulse. The sounds of the centaurs shouting aggressively in the distance and inaccurately hurling their spears died out in the dame’s mind, as her thoughts suddenly turned to the issue that was most pressing currently.



That issue being Taria’s cock pressing into Kel, of course. Even as Taria slowed to a halt Kel was throwing her body back and forth, pleasuring herself wildly as she sensed Taria’s approaching orgasm, even when the centaur woman had not. Her massive equine cock easily fills the entire length of Kel’s sex, the wide cockhead firmly pressed against her cervix as the shaft convulses. The squire’s eyes roll back in her head as she is enveloped with disorienting waves of pleasure.



Taria reared up on her hind legs, whinnying noisily as a massive surge of cum flowed through her cock and burst out into the woman’s pussy. The first pump of the thick centaur cum filled Kel with ease, the second squirted into her forcefully, stretching her out slightly as her vagina made room for the sudden addition of fluid. Taria’s cum pulsed out of her steadily at an immensely fast rate, and spurted out and drizzled from Kel’s sex as it was forced out of her by the ceaseless flow. The cock filled her so entirely that it took quite a lot of pressure for the cum to even flow out between the tight connection of Kel’s sex and Taria’s equine shaft.



Kel felt absolutely stuffed. Her eyes rolled back in an unfocused way and her mouth hung clumsily agape.



Taria exhaled a long shuddering breath as her orgasm finally began to wind down. She trotted forward awkwardly away from the still jeering centaurs, cum dripping beneath her as she departed. Dasra and the other two pursuer’s shared a very confused look, and then made way back to the camp.



“That was close! Too close!” Taria said frantically as they drew away. Her cock still rested in Kel’s cum filled pussy, but she walked more carefully now.


“Oh, no. I got there,” Kel assured her, misunderstanding the meaning of Taria’s words. She was in a post-coital stupor of bliss, as though drunk on Taria’s cum. She hung there rather relaxed as the cock more rhythmically flowed in and out of her, slick with the centaur woman’s ejactulate. Taria resolved to help the squire off her cock once they had some distance from the centaur encampment, as she seemed quite content there. The centaur dame felt a surge of pleasure with every step she took, and grinned with elation now that the imminent danger had passed.



“Well Kel, when you’re right you’re right.” Taria said heartily. “The was a great idea.”



Kel moaned her agreement, and they continued down the trail.












 [image: ]



Did you enjoy this novella? Tell us about your experience at
 
https://www.facebook.com/AlisonOsias

 or leave an Amazon Kindle Book Review to share your thoughts! Your opinion may be showcased in future volumes!







Follow our Facebook Page for exclusive sneak-peeks and promotional information.



[image: ]

 
Follow for Updates








[image: ]

 
 
Like for Updates








Other Works by Alison Osias



[image: coverpic.jpg]

 [image: FaerieV2coverpicFinal.jpg]

 [image: ]




[image: ]

 [image: ]

 [image: ]




[image: ]

 [image: ]

 [image: ]









OEBPS/Image00003.jpg





OEBPS/Image00002.jpg





OEBPS/Image00005.jpg
...........





OEBPS/Image00004.jpg





OEBPS/Image00007.jpg





OEBPS/Image00006.jpg





OEBPS/Image00011.jpg





OEBPS/Image00012.jpg





OEBPS/Image00009.jpg





OEBPS/Image00010.jpg
TINY
TEMPTATIONS





OEBPS/Image00014.jpg





OEBPS/Image00008.jpg





OEBPS/Image00016.jpg
b Hlson Ohas





OEBPS/Image00001.jpg





OEBPS/Image00013.jpg





OEBPS/Image00000.jpg
SHEATHIN
HER SWOR





