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Chapter 1

Avery couldn’t stop thinking about her Futa Fairy’s cock. When she wasn’t doing it, she was dreaming about doing it…or at least dreaming of it. It was a work of wonder, longer than any dick she’d ever seen on a man and so wonderfully shaped it filled all Avery’s needs and then some.  

And, Soroia sure knew how to use hers, better, too, but, maybe that was just part of being a woman…a Futa…and a Fairy! A little magic never hurt anything,, now did it? 

Speaking of Magic, Avery cast a sly glance at her lover’s sleeping form. Soroia slept with her head half buried in the covers, and so, Avery could never really tell what she was doing under there. Sleeping, most likely, but, upon occasion, she’d be under there fully awake, planning a stealth attack on Avery from below. 

Whether she surprised you with tickles or maybe her talented tongue…you never knew, you only knew it was going to be fun…and you’d better hang on for the ride because it was going to be a long one. 

A long one, on a very long, thick, perfect specimen of manhood. It was like Bed, Bath and Beyond…but for dicks. Soroia’s was way Beyond anything Avery had ever dreamed about before…and…it was all hers… now. A little fact that Avery was enjoying the hell out of, but what she did with it, that was just the best!

Before Soroia, Avery hadn’t even known it was possible to have multiple orgasms in one sitting…one fucking. She hadn’t known it was possible to have one…and have another one before the first even stopped rocking her world. She just hadn’t known anything about anything really. But, Soroia was more than happy to show her…everything!

That, amongst other things, was one of the many and varied reasons Avery had fallen so madly in love with her, and in such a short time. 

Avery lifted the cover just the teensiest bit, and satisfied herself seeing Soroia’s lovely face, features slack, skin pink and glowing. Lovely…and most certainly…asleep! 

Good! Because for what she had planned she needed her love just that way…and she needed her to stay that way! 

Avery didn’t need any distractions when she was doing something naughty…to satisfy her own curiosity…at least a little. 

There were so many new things, unusual things, and totally mystifying things here in Aleria, Soroia’s Fairy world…now her Fairy world, too, she supposed, although that still seemed weird to her to call it that… because…well, she wasn’t a Fairy. 

Avery felt a twinge of jealousy slither through her belly. Damn, she hated that. She didn’t like being jealous of her lover, her sweetheart, the love of her life. She didn’t want to be jealous, but she just couldn’t help it sometimes. 

She thought of how men, and women, sometimes got penis envy, and, that was another thing she could be jealous about…but, she wasn’t…because she was enjoying Soroia’s perfect cock way too much to be jealous of it. 

Besides, what in the world would she do with one if she had one of her own, anyway? She didn’t know how to work one of those pleasure devices. All she knew was how to be on the receiving end of them…and that, she was learning better in her short time in Aleria than ever in her past life. 

Yes, Avery had a past life. She used to be…just a girl with a shitty life…but now, she was a girl with a freaking awesome life and a perfect woman to love and to love her. 

What more could she ask for? 


Chapter 2

Nothing! Not a damn thing, but, still, that didn’t stop her from wanting more. From wanting to know more, to know everything. 

Wasn’t that just how humans were?  It wasn’t her fault, Avery thought, trying to make herself feel  a little bit less guilty about what she was about to do. 

After all, she was only human!

Avery bent closer, placed a tender kiss on the soft earlobe exposed…knowing how Soroia responded to kisses, licks and nibbles there, her ears were one of her most sensitive parts… 

And was delighted to get no response. None. Nada. Zip. Zilch! 

Wonderful! 

Smiling a big grin, and one hundred percent satisfied that Soroia was without a shadow of a doubt asleep, Avery slid stealthily out of the bed, being careful not to disturb the sleeping Fairy from her dreamland. 

Avery rubbed her hands together with glee, and had to stifle an evil giggle. She tiptoed across the cozy little bedroom in the Fairy hut that she and Soroia shared, her right hand outstretched to grab the mysterious orb off the table, Soroia’s magic crystal, the reason she was here in the first place. 

She would discover it’s secrets. She had to. It had intrigued her more and more ever since she got here. It was like the damn thing called to her while she slept, and now, for heaven’s sakes she could hear it, in her mind at least, calling to her even louder when she was wide awake. 

She grabbed the darkly glimmering ball off the table and cradled it in her arms, headed for the little loveseat. She wanted to curl up with it, there, just like a lover, marvel at it’s beauty and maybe caress it… dust it… dust it was what she meant… why had she ever had such a silly thought as she’d just had…

Caress a ball? 

Fuck no! No way! 

Balls, maybe. Soroia’s balls…definitely! The ones that adorned her lovely cock, hanging so beautifully from beneath it, the ones that felt so good slapping her ass, hot and wet from their lovemaking…their juices intermingled, light little slaps that got harder and more insistent the faster and harder Soroia pumped her gorgeous cock into her. 

But now, she wanted to caress Soroia’s other ball…

Ha. Avery felt like a cheater almost, with the lustful feeling she was getting from the ball. Was it casting some kind of love spell on her? She’d never felt this way about an inanimate object before, except maybe he ex boyfriend, Rob or Roger or whatever the fuck his name had been. It was hard to remember. It was hard to remember much about her life before, all she knew for sure is that she was tons better off now. 

She had a better woman to love her, she had a nicer house, her forest, the meadows, the flower gardens, the waterfall… there were the hiking paths that gave them both endless hours of pleasure running and playing on and even playing hide and seek, running ahead, hiding, and then jumping out at the other one… then showering her with kisses… and tender strokes…

And, sometimes they even just walked along the trails, smelling flowers and watching the sunrise or set or, at night, counting the stars. There were more stars in Aleria than there had been in the sky in her old home. They were bigger and brighter, too. Everything in Aleria was bigger and brighter, apparently. And, Avery loved it. 

Besides, being with that guy had been a night mare and nightmares were meant to be forgotten weren’t they? 


Chapter 3

They were! And now she had better things to think of! 

Avery half ran, half skipped the rest of the way to the loveseat… cradling her ball, Soroia’s ball, and, turning her head for one last quick look to make sure her sweet little Fairy was still sawing logs, Avery turned back, just in time to see the vine… 

Soroia kept it hanging there to hang up her frocks after laundering them. It added a nice natural touch to the little hut and looked so pretty with its tiny peach colored flowers. Besides, who needed potted plants when you had nature growing right here in your house? 

But, she wasn’t used to nature growing right here in her house, not yet, anyway, and so by the time she saw the dumb thing it was already too late. She’d already tripped over it, the total klutz that she was, and the orb went sailing into the air just as Avery went tumbling to the ground…

It was a good thing the floor was soft…it’d taken a while to get used to that, Avery thought, but, that little inconvenience, that little feature was just about to pay off, though. Big-time!

She stuck out her hands to catch herself, to brace her fall, and, of course realized that doing that was exactly the wrong thing to do, only by the time she realized that it was a little too late for that, and she was on a collision course with the floor. 

Luckily, her worst nightmare had come true…Soroia was awake, had either been awake all along, or had been woken from her delicate slumber by Avery’s natural human klutziness. 

Klutziness to the rescue…Avery thought, just in time to blink and see Soroia dive, catch the crystal in one hand, football style, and do a low spinning turn, managing to throw her other arm around Avery, just in time to catch her, too. 

“Damn, girlfriend, you are…good!” 

Soroia laughed. “Usually, when you are telling me that…it’s after about your third orgasm…” 

She grinned, tried to reach her hand and stroke a wisp of Avery’s hair out of her eyes that had fallen there on her floor diving adventure…and realized she couldn’t…because she still had a magic crystal curled in the crook of her elbow.

Then, she sighed, turned a stern gaze on Avery, and set the crystal down firmly on the table. Avery noted that Soroia put the thing down as far as possible away from her…out of her reach…as if she didn’t trust her anymore, or at least she didn’t trust her with something so important, something so magical! 

“Goddamit, Avery,” Soroia chastised. 

“You were trying to steal my crystal, weren’t you?” 

Avery’s eyes grew wide and she shook her head in disbelief. 

Did Soroia really just accuse her of stealing? Trying to, anyway?

 Sheesh. 

If she’d have been trying to steal it, she would damn well have stole the damn thing. Please. She grew up in Brooklyn, and whether you wanted it or not you got an education in stealing whether you were doing it yourself or just having shit stolen from you! 

She couldn’t imagine Soroia thinking she was so…inept…and a wanna be thief, as well! 

“I was…just…dusting it for you…” 

Well, fuck, why had she lied about the damn thing now? Shit! And, she knew what a crappy liar she was, how could Soroia possibly believe that whopper. Besides, she had special Fairy powers, to boot. Avery didn’t have a chance. Then again, shouldn’t those same special Fairy powers that were so all that, prove her innocence? 

Double crap! Well, Avery figured it was time to come clean about the cleaning… 

Avery dropped her head, and traced circles with her toes, stalling like a three year old. 

She had to apologize, but she didn’t wanna! 

Soroia didn’t deserve it anyway, at least…she had been rude, too, and she should have to apologize, too.

Oh, Avery thought, suddenly, maybe if I go first, she’ll apologize, too, and then we can get on to some freaking awesome makeup sex… 

That would be killer…

Then, she thought to herself, what an absolute slut you are, Avery Daniels! 

Is the makeup sex the only reason you’re forming an apology right now in your head? 

She shook her head, no. 

It wasn’t the only reason…but, it damn well was the best reason…the best reason besides the little fact that she loved this Fairy of hers more than anything in the world, here or her old world. 

She smiled, meeting Soroia’s eyes. 

“I’m sorry, baby…” she began. “I just wanted to hold it…to check it out…it’s so interesting!”

And that, was the honest to God, truth. 

She didn’t have to mention the part about wanting to stroke it and cuddle it. That was a little weird even for her, and she was sure Soroia would think she’d lost her damn mind if she said something so obviously whacko. 


Chapter 4

“Goddammit, Avery…” Soroia rolled her eyes, again. 

“What? I said I was sorry…” 

“That’s not the point… the point is… when you look at me like that…with those puppy dog eyes… how the hell can I be mad at you?  How can I stay mad at you?” 

She stroked Avery’s cheek, running her thumb across Avery’s lips. Avery snuck in a kiss…though she really wanted to suck one of those perfect fingers…wanted to suck that perfect Futa cock, actually… the finger was just a warm up, a precursor to even better, even bigger things she was about to behold…if she were lucky… 

If Soroia wasn’t too pissed at her… 

Ooooh, a good punishment fucking could work, too, Avery though slyly, the naughty girl that she was. 

All of a sudden Soroia laughed out loud. 

“What are you laughing at?” 

“Sorry,” she giggled, turning red.

“It’s just…it’s just…well, you do know I can read your thoughts, right?” 

Holy mother! 

Hell no, she didn’t know that shit! 

Fuck! 

Avery shook her head slowly, trying to disguise her shock…then realized that was just a tad impossible, huh. 

She caught herself catching the giggles, too, right along with Soroia. 

“And that’s why you love me, right? Because I’m such a dirty, naughty little girl? “

“Damn straight it is, young lady, now get your hot ass back in that bed before I change my mind.” 

Avery took Soroia’s hand, tugging her along, too...sidled saucily toward the bed, shaking her sweet ass right in front of Soroia on the way, making sure she would be good and ready by the time they got there…

Then, she thought of something…

“Wait…what do you mean before you change your mind…” 

“Well, I was going to give you a good hard spanking for trying to take my crystal and lying…” 

“Well, we got that straightened out… I didn’t try to steal it at least…”

“But you did lie!” 

Avery nodded, flashing Soroia a wicked grin and threw her hands up in the air.

“So spank me!” 

She stuck her ass out more, taunting and tempting her Fairy Futa to do just that… 

Soroia grabbed her hips then, grinding herself hard into that fine ass… and Avery could feel the immense hard on growing there….

She ran the rest of the way to the bed…anxious to have that lovely cock filling her right now! 

“That’s the problem…” Soroia sighed. 

“I should spank you for lying, at least, or I thought I should, but I know how much you like that… and so it wouldn’t really be much of a punishment now, would it? “ 

Avery was leaning back on the bed now with her legs spread wide. She could feel the wetness building there, and the longing inside that needed filling. 

“Just fuck me, baby. You can spank me if you want to later… when I haven’t been bad…” 

Soroia laughed. “Good idea… and good try, but… I think I just thought of something better!” 


Chapter 5 

Soroia got up went to the huge chest in the corner, a hope chest or storage or something, Avery didn’t know what was in it. She’d never seen Soroia get into it before. All she knew was that it looked a little like a princess treasure chest because it looked like of like one of the ones she’d grown accustomed to seeing in pirate movies, only it was made of glowing rose gold. 

Avery figured it would be locked, and she’d never snooped or anything like that, so when Soroia opened it easily enough she was taken aback. 

“You don’t even keep that thing locked? “ Soroia looked up, suddenly, eying her. 

“What, now you want to steal my treasure?”

 She laughed, then, and Avery could tell she was only kidding. Thank goodness. Being accused of being a thief once in a day was enough for her, more than enough! 

Soroia shrugged then, and grinned.

“No one can get in there unless I want them to…it’s got a magical lock, of course! “ 

A magical lock, how cool was that? Avery grew jealous again of all the cool stuff Fairies got to do, that she couldn’t! But, at least she had Soroia to do all those super cool things for her, and to her… 

Avery butted in closer, to get an eyeful of whatever was kept in such a lovely box! 

Soroia stood aside, letting Avery see…

…a chest full of sex toys! Oh, my! 

There were dildos and dongs and double dongs, too, in all rainbow colors. There were green, alien looking ones, blue Smurf looking ones, Chrome ones that looked like they belonged on the Terminator or something….there were big, fat black ones prissy pink ones that would look mighty fine lodged in some lucky pussy… but not hers! 

Avery wanted none of that fake shit. She only cared for the real deal, the real thing, a living cock that could feel and make her feel, that could shoot her full of cum after fucking her merciless… oh, yes, real cock, please! Now! 

And, of course there were boy toys, too, pretty mouths and plastic pussies puckered up ready and waiting to be filled…

There were strap- ons and handcuffs and even a blindfold that was lavender and said “Princess” in silver letters across the front! 

Princess, oh yeah. She could do a princess, be a princess any day! But, all she wanted was her sexy Fairy now… none of that jazz! 

She turned to Soroia, shocked to realize her friend really was that slutty. Well, kind of shocked. Surprised, anyway, although she found herself already getting used to the idea, at least a little. 

Still, it all boggled the mind. 

“Why do you have all that stuff?” Avery couldn’t figure it out, a smoking hot chick like that could surely get laid anytime anyplace and anyhow she wanted to with just about anyone she could surely ever want. 

Soroia blushed, turning the prettiest shade of pink Avery had ever seen. It reminded Avery of the lovely shade her Fairy friend’s lovely ass cheeks had been the day they met, the day she’d had to give her a spanking…or meant to anyway, since the girl had managed to get away with only one swat! Some spanking! Avery realized she sucked at spankings! Well, it wasn’t her  fault. After all, Soroia had given her a pretty big surprise that day… 

And, she was about to give her that same big surprise again today, Avery hoped. 

She stroked Soroia’s hair, as the poor thing was still looking sad, embarrassed almost. 

“It’s ok… I like it…” Avery said with a smile.

It did look…interesting…especially the handcuffs and the blindfold… she could only imagine being fucked senseless with those on, restricting her senses, not allowing her to move, to get away… 

Heat pooled inside her, and she took Soroia’s hand, placed it on her mound. 

“Oh, you do like…” Soroia smiled back. 

“Well, I have them because I didn’t always have you…” 

“But now you do!” 

Soroia nodded and smiled, kissing Avery’s cheek and giving her ass a swat with her hand while her other hand stroked between her legs, tracing the wet folds. 

“Now I have you…and them!” 

She grinned wickedly now and her voice became a low growl. 

“That could be a bad combination,” she teased. 

“I doubt it, “ Avery shot back. 

“It sounds like a very good combination to me!”

Avery slid her body against Soroia’s not able to hold herself back anymore. 

Soroia started to wrap her arms around her, pull her even closer, but suddenly, she stopped and took a sudden sharp step backward and away from her lover. 

“Damn it, Avery! Don’t distract me with your sexiness!” 

Avery looked at the floor. 

“Sorry?” she mumbled at it.

When she heard Soroia laugh she looked up again with her own grin starting on her face… only to have it fade completely at the sight of her friend…and what she had in her hand! 


Chapter 6

“I’m sorry I have to use this on you,” Soroia said, but she didn’t look too sorry. 

In one pretty little hand she held a long narrow wand like apparatus which looked for the world, like a skinny straight dick, and looked stiff, hard, dangerous. 

What was she going to do…with that? 

She tapped it hard against her other hand, and Avery could hear the thing swoosh through the air, cutting it as before it made contact with Soroia’s palm. 

She figured that had to hurt…quite a lot, by the noise and the sound of the impact, plus, she had a sinking feeling that Soroia hadn’t smacked her hand with nearly the force she intended to use on…other places…on other people! 

Oh, shit! 

“That thing…that thing doesn’t look good, baby. Not good at all…” Avery choked on her own words, trying to magically come out the right ones to talk some sense into this silly, vengeful Fairy. 

“It’s for your own good, Avery,” she smiled, and, tipping a wink at her victim….added, “besides, you’ll like it… after awhile!” 

Avery shuddered. She thought not! 

Just then, Soroia waved the thing and magical ties, ribbons of satin, long and red, appeared out of nowhere, out of thin air, and wrapped around Avery’s wrists, around her ankles, drawing her up into the air, laying her naked form down on the bed, ass up and ready for her spanking whether she wanted it or not…

The wand came down, hard, on the first stroke, and that shocked Avery, she had been hoping against hope, that Soroia would come to her damn senses and use her bare hand to do the spanking she thought was necessary and that Avery was secretly craving… 

Oh! That stung a little… but…it didn’t really hurt, not that much…

Avery giggled and wriggled her butt up as much as she could, taunting Soroia to do her worst. 

Get it, baby, she thought, grinning into the soft cottony bed. She could take it…

By the third stroke Avery was done with this shit. Her ass was on fire, and she swore to God she would never in her life be naughty again, at least not to Soroia…not unless she wanted her to…in the fun naughty way! 

“Please, baby, isn’t that enough?” 

“Have you learned your lesson?” 

Avery nodded, then realized maybe Soroia couldn’t see her nod so clearly all squashed flat against the softness of the bed…

“Yes, Maam,” she said, and she meant it. 

Soroia set the wand down then, and clapped her hands together making the ribbons tickle and twist, dancing around Avery’s hands and feet again. 

Oh, she was taking them off… 

Avery felt more than a little disappointment at that, until she realized the binding ribbons were not going away, they were moving, taking her with them. They pulled, tugged her, up and out, till she was on her knees, then froze in place. 

Oh, shit. She was in for it now, Avery thought. 

Soroia strode to the end of the bed, and Avery could hear her back there, feel her nearness, her breath in her ear, on her skin as she leaned close, kissed her tender ear, stroking a hand along the burning stripes on her skin the wand had left. 

“Owwww…” Avery  moaned… but, then Soroia leaned down, tracing her magical tongue across them, one by one, cooling, soothing, and healing them with her touch… her tongue’s touch, anyway, until there was no hurt at all…only the hurt of not having this woman’s cock buried deep inside her right now! 

And then, Soroia’s magical tongue slid between Avery’s glistening folds lapping the moisture away, leaving her own… wetting her even more, with saliva and additional lubrication as Avery’s pussy filled with wetness, for her Futa! 

“Damn, baby, give it to me!” Avery snarled, not able to stand being teased a moment longer! She needed fucking and she needed it now.

“Are you ready for a good fucking?”  Soroia asked, and she already had her huge cock in her hand, stroking it, teasing it into Avery’s wet folds, and out again. 

The bitch!

 Avery needed to be filled now! 

She tried to force the ribbons to let her go, pulling and tugging though they didn’t budge not a millimeter. 

Then, she got an idea, and arched back suddenly sticking her ass onto Soroia’s rock hard dick as the Fairy teased her wet hole with it…

Soroia smacked her ass hard, with her hand this time, as the wand wasn’t handy…

“There you go again, being naughty…” 

“I couldn’t help it, “ Avery pleaded. “I need you…in me… now!” 

“You’ll get me when I say you get me…when I give it to you…and like it, won’t you?” 

Avery didn’t even argue with that, she couldn’t. 

“Yes…Please…give it to me?” 

“That’s better.” 

Soroia stroked Avery’s ass, rubbing, caressing, tracing the lovely shape…and making Avery all the wetter in the process. She was now dripping all over the bed… she needed relief now!

Finally, Avery’s gentle hands went away, and Avery felt the Fairy’s hard cock against her pussy lips now, they were so wet, so swollen with desire it didn’t take anything for Soroia to slip the head in…

Avery held her breath…then let out a loud moan. 

“Oh, my Gooood, that feels so goooood!” 

She wanted, needed her lover all the way inside her but she’d learned her lesson. She didn’t rock back, try to take what she wanted. Not when Soroia was obviously in charge!  She’d learned that the hard way last time. She stayed very, very still instead, licking her lips and praying Soroia would take mercy on her soon… and fuck her senseless! 


Chapter 7

Almost as soon as Avery had thought that thought, she felt the shock and sudden emptiness of Soroia pulling out completely! 

Damn it! 

She’d teased her with that lovely swollen head of hers, taunting her, but not giving her more…and now she takes even that away! 

A curse had just started to form on Avery’s lips, against her better judgment, but of course when you’re being teased mercilessly in a sexual way… the last thing on your mind is your better judgment…

Thankfully, before it could escape her lips she was thrown forward on the bed and her head shoved into the cottony softness of the bed as Soroia’s hard cock, now covered in her pussy juices and slippery as fuck slammed hard against not her pussy, but her tiny pink asshole. Her tiny pink virgin asshole! 

“Oh, no…” she began, but the hardness probing her there had forced a tremor throughout her entire body, and Avery felt her pussy leak it’s wetness, practically dripping onto the bed. She wanted to have something in there…but she kind of liked the poking, prodding feeling of Soroia’s cock at her backdoor, too. 

Knock, knock, knocking to get in…

She might let her lover do this… but, she’d never let anyone do it before. Not Rob, not anyone. 

She was afraid. She didn’t think she could do it, no matter how good it sounded, in theory, and how good it was making her feel merely touching her there.

She moaned, and felt the tip of Soroia’s super hard on nudge her again. 

“Oh, ok, fine… “ she began, then she clenched her cheeks. 

“Wait…” 

“What is it, baby?” Soroia asked.

As she did, she slid all of her fingers into Avery’s wetness, suddenly, making her moan…making her rock back, forcing her to try to fuck those delicious fingers… teasing her…

“Oh, God, Soroia, give it to me…” 

“What?” 

“Your cock!”

With that, Soroia shoved her fingers inside as hard and deep as she could, and at the same time slammed her glistening cock which was now lubed with precum against that pretty puckered star and slammed one more time, against it, feeling it open and admit her.

She didn’t pause, slamming in all the way, then rocking Avery as she stroked the insides of her pussy and her ass… 

And when she came, shooting a ton of hot cum filling that virgin ass it was with a smile on her face, and Avery came hard on her cock, squeezing it with her ass as her pussy convulsed around Soroia’s fingers.

“Oh, damn that was hot!” Avery said, panting, as Soroia clapped making the bonds disappear and cradling her in her arms. 

Avery laid her head on Soroia’s perfect bosom , flicking her tongue out to lap the closest nipple and making Soroia giggle. 

“Don’t get me started again…” she warned.

“Unless you’re ready for more!” 

“I am,” Avery said… smiling up at her lover… 

“But first… I just need to know one thing!


Chapter 8

“I want to know…where the other Fairies are!” 

Soroia turned to face her lover, stroking her cheek thoughtfully. 

“Well, like I said, they’re mad at me…” 

“Because of your cock?” Avery couldn’t imagine it. 

“Why?” 

Soroia nodded, and looked sad. 

“Like I said, they’re mad because mine’s bigger!” 

“Can I meet the other Fairy’s some day?”  

Soroia  shook her head and looked sad. 

“I don’t know where they are. They hide, and they won’t talk to me, they won’t come play with me anymore, they won’t do anything with me, anymore!” 

“That is totally unfair!” 

And all because of penis envy. 

“I know…” Soroia said, looking like she was about to cry!

Avery stroked her arm, soothing her. “It’s ok, don’t worry, baby. I’ll think…of something!” 

“What would it take to get the Fairies to come back? To play with you again, to give it another try?” 

Soroia shrugged, she didn’t have a clue! 

Just then…Avery had a brainstorm, a blast from the past! 

She knew exactly what would get all those penis envying dickhead fairy’s to come back. 

When in Rome, think like the romans, or, when in Alteria think like something with a dick! 

And, while Avery didn’t actually have much experience with dicks herself, as she didn’t have one, she did have a lifetime of experience of dealing with creatures that did have them, back at home…namely…men! 

And, what made men want to come back, play, gather? 

She’d say hot women, but, of course, they were already all hot women here in Alteria. 

So, what else. 

And, suddenly, Avery knew what to do. Exactly. She remembered…Rob. 

Avery’s smile could have lit up the whole fairy hut when she turned it on Soroia. 

“Baby, “ she said, “send out a Fairy message because we are going to have us a party…with video games…and beer! 

If that didn’t have those Futa Fairies clamoring to come play with them, Avery didn’t know what would. It was video games, beer and hot chicks… how could you go wrong there? 

How much beer would they need? Avery wondered, and what video games should they get. Should they get games that appealed mostly to men…or ones that appealed to women… with Futas, who knew? Avery figured they’d better get both, just to be safe…

But then, her sexy Futa was nudging her big cock against Avery’s belly again, and she reached down to stroke it, guide it back in…where it belonged! 

She’d worry about video games later…she had better things to play with right now! 
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