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    Caught by two conniving poachers, a fairy and a foxy fae must work together to escape. Kami is wild and has the spirit of a vixen, and Tafia is determined to set her free even if she must face the giant brutes alone. The unlikely duo turn out to be quite a team thanks to their skill and cunning and quickly make a close connection. 
 
      
 
    With that ordeal behind them, how will the two celebrate their return to paradise? Kami’s company and a cozy den under a willow tree make Tafia realize she could be quite happy as her fairy. Her half-wild companion seems to intend to keep her nice and close. She can’t help but toy with Tafia as her curiosity becomes temptation.  
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    Plucked from her paradise and stowed away in a bottle, Tafia did not yet despair. These cretinous intruders had messed with the wrong fairy, she thought and was already hatching plans for escape and vengeance. The confines of a jam jar only gave her enough space to think, and she paced its tiny circumference with frustrated fervor. Soon she could hear the clumsy step of the gargantuan oath that snagged her and prepared all the best insults her captivity could conjure. 
 
    The troll was the bigger of the duo by far and had what looked at first to be a furry critter ensnared in his burly grip. He threw the poor thing into a cage just its size and held the door shut as his partner in crime passed between his legs. The ‘mastermind’ was a goblin, wearing a fine grey suit and rimmed cap. He locked the cage and secured the key around a cord on his neck. 
 
    “Fine catches Modus. These fae are worth their weight in silver. Ha! The fairy much more so than that,” he said, slapping Modus on the knee as he again passed under him. It was only then that Tafia could see their new acquisition was a person. She was short like a dwarf but had a woman’s curves and bore the features of a red fox. 
 
    “The slap of justice comes hard and true for those that harm the fae!” Tafia yelled. Her voice reverberated in the jar but sounded small and distant to the larger folk. They did not honor her with a response, but stepped out into the sun and closed the wagon’s covers. “Shitters!” Tafia spat angrily. 
 
    The fox woman spun into a flurry of movement, ramming the cage from inside at every angle, and halting only to gnaw on the lock with a snarl. Finally, she heaved an angry breath and fell back onto her rump in dismayed silence. Tafia took a glance at her and waited for their captors to be out of earshot. 
 
    “So are we busting out of here or what?” Tafia asked. She had not seen another fae that was like this one, though there were some with the traits of all kinds of beasts. 
 
    “We’d better. Can you get out of that?” Kami asked. Immediately there was a kinship between them, and Tafia was encouraged to show her merit. She beat her fist on the glass as though to invoke her own determination. 
 
    “I might be able. Could get messy,” she said. The cart began to move, traversing a dusty hill trail that went through the forest. She knew it was now or never. “I’m Tafia,” she told her. “Let’s do this!”  Tafia backed to one side of the jar and then threw herself against the other, and the force was enough to cause it to topple. It didn’t quite fall from the table, however, but began to roll in a wide arc, forcing Tafia to run along its interior like in a mouse wheel. 
 
    “I’m Kami! I’ve got you!” Kami said and put her butt to the cage, extending her long and fluffy tail as far as she could. It dexterously touched the bottle and guided Tafia to roll over nearer to her. The bottle fell, but Kami’s hand darted out from between the bars of her cage and caught it. 
 
    “Saved me getting cut to pieces!” she said. 
 
    “Now return the favor, huh?” Kami said and pulled the lid off the bottle. Tafia’s wings sputtered to speed in a moment and she flew up before Kami’s face. The fox woman was beautiful, and her eyes were enormous hearts of emerald. Tafia’s own tiny green eyes shone brightly with anticipation. 
 
    “I will have to try to get the key,” she said bravely. “They will not catch me again.” 
 
    In a move that shocked the fairy, Kami leaned in and put her snout to her belly, giving her a little kiss. “For luck!” she declared. Tafia hovered in the air and smoothed her dress with her hands. Her heart rushing, she flew out from the cart without further delay and hovered above it to think through her rescue. 
 
    The goblin was holding the reins and smoking a fat cigar, chortling with his hired man. The troll held a massive blunderbuss, but for the fairy, the gun invoked no fear. She landed just behind the two of them and steadied her breathing, and then stealthily encroached between them. A plan was appearing in her mind, but there was no time to sort out the details. One thing was for sure: she needed muscle to get the key. 
 
    She reached out carefully to grab the end of one of the reins. She was in plain sight, but neither of the poachers happened to glance there. It took all her focus to carefully the rein around the goblin’s neck cord. Even as he continued to lightly whip spurn the yak on, he didn’t notice. 
 
    A sly grin crept across Tafia’s features. Adrenaline was still with her, but the effect of fear was muted as she saw a chance at victory ahead. “Hey!” she declared once she had walked over to the troll and stepped up onto his lap. The instant he looked at her she kicked the trigger of his gun, causing it to fire into the air. The loud boom sent the yak running as both passengers hollered and tried to grab at Tafia. She flew up and over the cart again, and broke off a small low-hanging branch. Now dive-bombing with fury, she made passes to swat at the troll’s face and force his guard up. 
 
    He stood and yelled for his boss to get the net, though he was occupied in trying to halt the yak. They had to turn sharply around a narrow path on the hillside and nearly toppled. Modus got up onto the canopy of the cart and Tafia fluttered in close enough for him to make several attempts to grab her. “Good fight!” she said suddenly, curtseying in the air like a martial artist, and then pointedly staring behind Modus. Just as he turned around, a massive branch clothes-lined him straight off the wagon. 
 
    “Buddy!” The goblin yelled with alarm. He started to stand and was carrying a bunched-up fishing net. He felt the tug when the rein jerked against the cord at his neck. “What the?” 
 
    Tafia flew at him, grabbing the net and pulling it over his face. She accelerated as much as her tiny wings could and dragged the goblin around in a circle before finally yanking him off the wagon’s seat. A loud snap from the cord breaking was heard just before the goblin was thrown into the bushes beside the trail, his key now jingling at the end of the rein. 
 
    The fairy was able to retrieve it and rushed back into the wagon with all haste. She thrust the key into the lock and Kami burst out, hooting an excited noise as she leaped from the back. 
 
    Modus was sprinting at them, or perhaps after the cart. Kami ran away from the trail and down the slope into the bushes, darting and scurrying until the pursuers were long gone. Tafia flew down to her as they emerged into a clearing by the bank of the river. There they were able to slow and catch their breath, and the fairy laughed and cheered with passion. 
 
    “Sorry, I nearly got you smashed! That was a wild ride!” Tafia said, landing on Kami’s head. She held tightly to the fur on her scalp as she looked behind them for any sign of pursuers. 
 
    “You were awesome, Taffy! My guardian fairy!” Kami exclaimed. She spun around and skipped and kicked her feet gleefully. Tafia knew this spritely woman should never have been caged and felt immensely thankful for her luck. Now that it was over, she wondered how she had found the courage to face down those kidnappers. Kami’s fuzzy hands came up and grabbed at Tafia, and though she jolted some out of instinct, she quickly relaxed to the embrace of the foxy woman’s hand. 
 
    Kami got a good look at her, studying her all over. She touched the tiny piece of fine silk the fairy called a dress, and then examined her large, rounded ears. “You are like a mouse,” she said. “Such a teeny-weeny, itty-bitty lady!” Her happy and playful words made Tafia giggle. She adored how Kami looked at her. 
 
    “Smaller even than you!” she teased. “I’ll bet that’s a new one.” She liked Kami. Even among the fae, not all could look eye to eye with a fairy easily. The fox woman seemed to have a paw in both worlds, though she was hardly civilized. “We make a good team, I think!” she declared. 
 
    “Yeah huh! Same fur, same eyes,” she tickled Tafia under her chin, “and I guess when you get down to it we’re both quite small. How’d you manage that anyway?” 
 
    Tafia put her elbows on Kami’s finger and supported her chin with her hands. She gave her an open look of adoration, feeling a great sense of calm. She recounted the fast events and how she’d taken down the goblin pinhead. Moving alongside the river, Kami carried her and tucked her in close to her chest. Tafia felt herself stuffed into the abundant and cloud-soft fur of Kami’s chest, and the air warmed by her body washed over the fairy with a curious aroma. Kami suddenly burst out laughing at the descriptions of each of the goons flailing at Tafia, and how she imitated attacking them, making a boxer’s stance against Kami’s fluff. 
 
    “I can see you’re fierce!” Kami assured her. “I don’t underestimate the small folk.” She went up onto the side of a grass hill beside a very large willow tree. “You saved me,” she said, reclining on the grass and gently setting Tafia down. 
 
    “We saved each other, I think!” Tafia felt elated, and all the day's hazards failed to trouble her further. “A good thing, too. I can see you are a wild one, not for taming or shipping in crates!” 
 
    Kami puffed an amused breath at her. She had reclined on the grass but still, her face loomed above Tafia, and the intensity of her eyes had a powerful effect on the fairy. “Well it’s sometimes lonely being wild,” Kami remarked. Her words gave Tafia pause but the fairy didn’t want to assume anything. 
 
    “No fae should be alone all the time,” she said, feeling strangely bashful. For her own part, there was a rush of feeling that seemed to compel her toward the sweetest words and something about Kami’s softly supple form that made her want to leap back onto her fur. She wondered if Kami was also feeling something, as the fuzzy shortstack seemed to be eyeing her like a snack, and her tail swished gently in the air above them. “I would really like… to be with you for a while. I mean - spend some time together?” She felt terrified at the words leaving her mouth, which would have seemed so forlorn if Kami was not in precisely the same mind. 
 
    Kami pushed her down with her nose and licked her from toe to head. “Really?” she asked sweetly, shaking her hindquarters with excitement. “My own fairy?” Tafia could only laugh, and she wondered just what was going on in Kami’s head. Despite her vast and expressive eyes, Tafia couldn’t be sure of the nature of her affection. 
 
    “I think it’d make for a fun adventure if you’re not worried about squashing me,” she remarked. 
 
    “I’ll squash you,” Kami promised in jest. She wrapped her arms around Tafia’s tiny person and snugly held the fairy to her breasts. “Yay! I’ll show you my den. Do you like to play, Tiny Taffy?” She rolled over onto her back and rested her hands on her belly. 
 
    Tafia felt abashed at the way Kami seemed to give her ‘free reign’ over her body, though for the moment the fairy laid between her breasts where she had been pressed. Despite being so diminutive in height, Kami was fully grown and had a generous fullness to her bust and hips. On either side of Tafia, the soft furry rise of a bare breast filled her vision, and she could hear the gentle but rapid thud of Kami’s heart. 
 
    “I wouldn’t pass up the chance to play with you,” Tafia said, her small round ear twitching. “Though you are a little too big to wrestle.” 
 
    “Eheheh,” Kami’s giggling had a bit of hubris behind it; no doubt the feeling of might was novel. She pushed her breasts together and gently squeezed Tafia with them until the fairy was altogether lost in her fur. “Here is how I’ll play with you,” she said, her voice no longer merely teasing, but rich with the culmination of energy. 
 
    Her warmth seeped in as Tafia was pleasantly squeezed between two walls of soft and heavy flesh, and she felt her every inch tickled by Kami’s fur. The sense of heat seemed to reach her core, leaving few reservations. She embraced this moment of sweetness that exceeded ‘play’. Kami seemed to enjoy having all control and gently rolled and rubbed her breasts against the fairy. They were just modest handfuls to most, but enough to smother and cover the tiny winged woman altogether. “Aren’t these nice boobies, Taffy?” she demanded. 
 
    “So nice!~” Tafia squeaked. “Enormous,” she added, huffing from the effort of wrestling Kami’s mammaries. Her full might was just enough to make one shift and jiggle, but they still felt immensely soft. 
 
    “I’ll bet you’d like to explore all over me,” Kami said, relaxing the grasp of her hands so that she could stare down her little fairy. They met eyes for a moment and Kami seemed to be considering just what all they might do. Her furry finger pet Tafia’s back as she let the fairy breathe. “I haven’t got any pockets for you,” she mused. 
 
    “You’ve got a lot of fur!” Tafia imagined herself wielding a large brush. “This is really fun~ I like you a lot. You just tell me what you’d like from your fairy,” she said. 
 
    “Let’s go. Wouldn’t want to get disturbed!” She rolled onto her feet and hands, and Tafia clung the plume of fluff at her collar. “Hold on tight!” Kami began to run on all fours, darting under some bushes and finding a small trail that lead further down the river. She arrived at a large willow tree that had broadly spread roots and ducked under to enter into a hollow. Standing on her two feet again, she set Tafia down on the large flat top of an amanita mushroom, which seemed to serve as a chair or table for Kami. Other than that there was only a bed of moss and dried leaves piled in one corner, though the hollow was warm and spacious enough for such small women. She looked at her fairy and they shared in some apprehension. 
 
    Tafia craned her neck to stare up at Kami and take in her body in full. She was about six times Tafia’s height but still only half the height of a human. The curve of her hips was wide and her soft white fur narrowed to a point between her thighs. Kami was always naked but her fur provided modesty enough, though from the near places Tafia had yet been held, she was given quite an eyeful. She longed to explore her, as Kami had suggested, and roll her body against every soft and fluffy place. 
 
    “A lovely den, and we’ll be nice and close, huh?” Tafia observed. “Have you other friends in this forest, to boast of your fairy to?” she asked with a grin. 
 
    “Some!” Kami wiggled the mushroom under Tafia, leaning down to stare at her with interest. “But for now you’re all mine,” she told her, her tail swishing. 
 
    “I guess I can do away with this, and go wild-style like you,” Tafia remarked. She removed her dress rather hastily, and stood upright and nude before Kami, trying to match her for a lack of shame. 
 
    Kami gnawed her lip and then gently grabbed Tafia’s thighs with her fingers, feeling them. “So cute,” she said under her breath. She poked one of Tafia’s breasts with her fingertip and giggled. “Smol…”  
 
    Tafia raised her arms and folded them behind her head. “Play with your fairy,” she encouraged amorously. Suddenly, Kami hopped up onto the mushroom and scooted forward until Tafia stood between her thighs and near her groin. Tafia looked over the vast showing of her body until her eyes fell on the soft swell of Kami’s pussy, obscured in all but form by her fur. Still, the slight indent there hinted at her soft lower lips. 
 
    “I’m gonna rub my scent on you. Then you’re really mine,” Kami told her, raising a brow slyly. She didn’t give Tafia more than a moment to reply, but heaved herself forward and sat directly on the fairy, slamming her down under her furry mound. As she wiggled her hips, Tafia could feel her wetness and the tender flesh of her sex. She humped the fairy, grinding her pussy on her until she was quite drenched. Kami seemed to do a little dance while she squatted on the broad-tipped mushroom, using the fairy as a toy for her own pleasure. 
 
    She didn’t waste time in conjuring her full desire and making her body ready. She fell into a rhythm as she worked her thighs back and forth, rubbing Tafia’s small and squirming body against her pussy. She could feel the fairy trying to pleasure her, and using her little hands to stroke inside of her. It was just as much fun to imagine what she was experiencing. She wanted to give the fairy all the excess and abundance she could. Her tiny moans were satisfying, though hardly louder than squeaks. 
 
    Kami got up onto her knees, turning around as she balanced on the mushroom carefully. Tafia lay spread out and gasping, her body shining with the wet application of Kami’s nectar all over her skin. Kami presented her hindquarters above Tafia and leaned down to stare at the fairy beneath herself. Her tail was raised and Tafia could see the pink slit of her pussy parting the soft fur of her groin. She loved Kami for going to town and holding little back. Her desire was almost animalistic but tender enough that Tafia had no fear of being harmed. She had long desired to be used just like this but never could have imagined one like Kami would share the same interest. 
 
    “You’re beautiful,” she said heatedly, enjoying the view from below. It was all too easy for Kami to overwhelm her senses, and she already felt like she was in a stupor, with such pleasure and disbelief rushing through her head. It was Kami’s passion that was driving her crazy, as she seemed just as excited about Tafia’s tiny body as the fairy was for hers. Tafia was not used to having her beauty so appreciated, let alone utilized in the most intimate and indulgent way. 
 
    “Try to sit upright, since you’re having so much fun!~” Kami waited for Tafia to position herself on her knees in a pose that she could better enjoy. Tafia wanted it to feel as good as her tiny stature could possibly manage and tried to hold firm. Kami spread her thighs and lowered her pussy down onto Tafia, sliding her head up between her wet folds. 
 
    The fit was right and the force wasn’t too much, even as Kami relaxed her weight, and Tafia felt her whole body stuffed quite snugly up into her pussy. Her body hugged the fairy snugly from both sides, and Tafia was surprised that she could practically feel the pleasure rushing through Kami as her body twitched and tensed. There was a strange and seemingly spicy scent that went up Tafia’s nose and struck her mind like a thunderbolt. She bounced on her legs, pushing her body up into Kami in rhythm with her humping. 
 
    Tafia could feel Kami getting more excited, and her pace was rapid thanks to her general agility. She made pleasured foxy noises and let out a bit of a snarl, panting and moaning her approval. Tafia was immersed in her role as toy and massaged Kami’s insides with fervor. Her world seemed to shift around her as Kami sat back on the mushroom and spread her legs. Just the fairy’s feet were sticking out from her pussy, and she took a delicate but secure hold on them. 
 
    “Oh, this is nice. You’re just right!” Kami began to push and pull on Tafia’s feet, using her body like a dildo. Her insides had become slick and Tafia moaned as her face was stuffed in deep and rubbed against the wet velvety walls of Kami’s pussy. “I’m gonna cum like this Taffy~ try not to drown!” Kami felt bliss rising through her core and accelerated her pace further, fucking herself with her miniature lover and massaging her breast with her other hand. Kami’s nectar pooled and splashed around Tafia’s knees, and her whole inner passage tensed and relaxed repeatedly, squeezing her firm enough to hold her in place and then loosening to permit her to slide in and out. 
 
    Tafia could hear Kami’s heart beating faster. She knew the foxy woman was drawing a lot of pleasure out of knowing her little fairy friend was stuffed up inside of her and imagining her perspective. They were spurring each other on, and Tafia moaned, feeling Kami’s pleasure like it was her own. Every moan from Kami seemed to thunder and make her surroundings shake. 
 
    Kami squeezed her tight when her orgasm began. Her plush white thighs were rubbing together and her fairy was sandwiched between the wet inner walls of her sex, and every little squirm from her sent a new shock of bliss through Kami. There was no stopping the rush now, and she squealed a long moan as her whole body bucked, and her convulsions gave the fairy quite a squeeze. Her nectar flowed out and further drenched Tafia, making her gasp as she was suddenly almost swimming in Kami’s release. She was slowly pulled out and popped from Kami’s pussy followed by a crystal clear stream. Kami’s whole body shuddered once more with satisfaction as she dangled Tasia by her foot. 
 
    “Yep, I’m keeping you,” Kami told her, jiggling her like some keys. She brought  Tasia over the length of her body and dangled her over her mouth. “My little sweet Taffy,” she said and began to lick her clean, her long and dexterous tongue lapping over Tafia’s belly and small breasts. Euphoria was rushing through Tamia’s head. She could imagine many happy days with this free-spirited and spunky companion. She was dropped onto the soft fur of her belly and spread out on her, heaving a relaxed sign. It felt good to be close, to be on Kami’s person, and she wanted that feeling all the time. 
 
    “Good. That’s all I want! Let’s have ourselves an adventure to remember forever,” Tafia told her. “Every inch of you is so giving, tempting and inviting.” She stuffed her face into Kami’s fur and breathed deeply, rubbing her belly. 
 
    “We’ll see how long it takes you to get to know them all,” Kami said as she pet the fairy’s back. After they had laid for a while, she put Tafia on her back and went out from her hollow, and up the largest branch of the tree that was dangling a far way out over the river. She scurried up on all fours and then stood and balanced carefully on her feet as the branch grew more narrow, and Tafia ended up riding the curve of her tail. 
 
    Their paradise was restored, and the serene sounds of nature gave no hint of intruders yet lingering. They were not even troubled by the ordeal, as it had been a blessing in disguise. Tafia felt her affection for Kami rising and was eager to be by her side. She longed to bring her to where many other fae lived, deep in the forest, and show her the kind druids of many races who would not mistreat her or try to claim her as a trophy. Kami had much more wonder to share with Tafia, and they soaked in the sun, admiring the land around her dwelling and the sparkling water that flowed beneath them. Tafia had never settled in such a place, especially as these lands were near settlements and a shrine of the trolls. It would be a life she could delight in, and she was already imagining what further joys she and the foxy fae might enjoy. 
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