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      Clover had always been a precocious girl.  Maybe it was because she was the youngest child.  Or maybe it was because she had four older brothers.  Whatever the reason, she'd developed a fierce independent spirit at an early age, and it only seemed to grow stronger as she moved into her teenage years.

      Now that she'd finally turned eighteen and was able to make important decisions on her own, she was beginning to rethink her future plans.  Her parents had expected her to go to college once high school was over, but Clover wanted to explore the world.  She'd grown tired of the rigid structure of formal education and was eager to forge her own path.

      After another heated argument with her parents, she'd left the house and run out into the woods to find solitude.  Growing up in the shadow of the Appalachian Mountains outside Asheville, Tennessee, she'd always loved exploring the rivers and valleys of Cherokee National Forest.  There was something about the unspoiled beauty and the wild landscape that pulled her away from the city and made her want to live the nomadic life of a woodsman.

      She'd always loved exploring the woods with her brothers, who'd taught her how to fish and live off the land.  But now that they'd all left home to pursue greater things, she was left on her own to find amusement.  Although she was beautiful with a striking figure, her brothers had protected her from the clutches of leering boys, and because she preferred to escape to the forest to seek stimulation, she hadn't made many friends.

      Now, alone and unsure of the next step in her adolescent journey, she sat atop a craggy outcropping watching the sun setting over the hazy shadows of the Smoky Mountains.  The purple silhouette of the undulating hills framed by the iridescent sky looked like a fantasy world a million miles away from all her troubles.  But she knew her parents would begin to worry if she didn't return by nightfall, so after waiting as long as she dared, she lifted herself off the embankment and began to follow the winding creek back into town.

      It was hotter than usual for this time of year, and after making her way halfway down the mountain, she stopped at a waterfall to cool off.  Knowing there was nobody for miles around, she had no hesitation about removing her clothes and stepping into the cataract stark naked.  She and her brothers had often skinny-dipped in the fresh rivers and lakes of Tennessee, and as she felt the pulsating water falling over her bare breasts, her hand wandered between her legs where she felt a warm tingling.

      She'd always admired their athletic figures, and the older she'd become, the more she began to wonder what it would be like to feel a man's hard body pressed against her own.  After discovering the pleasures of self-stimulation soon after puberty, she'd been left to her own devices to seek the pleasures of the flesh.

      As she rolled her fingers over her hardening nub, she tilted her head back, approaching a powerful climax.  With the rays of the setting sun twinkling in her eyes, she blinked in ecstasy from the torrent of pleasure engulfing her body.  Experiencing a stronger orgasm than usual, she stumbled backwards against the rocky face of the waterfall.  But instead of feeling the hard surface she expected, she collapsed onto a soft, grassy surface.

      When she opened her eyes, she was surprised to see an entirely new landscape stretching for miles into the distance behind the waterfall.  Instead of the familiar oak and chestnut trees of the Blue Ridge mountain range, the trees were much taller, with gleaming trunks and long, drooping branches looking like enormous willow trees.  And instead of the usual ferns and loose sedge covering the ground, the new land was blanketed in bright flowers and giant toadstools, like something straight out of Alice in Wonderland.

      Clover picked herself up and began strolling through the meadow with her hands out to her side, caressing the silky petals of the waist-high flowers and the soft shamrocks underfoot.  The flowers had a moist feel to them, and after walking a few hundred feet, she stopped to inspect them more closely.  They looked a bit like closed clams, but when she ran her fingers over their petals, they spread their wings, revealing long pistils and stamens that undulated in the late afternoon sun.

      As she peered at the flowers more closely, she was struck by how much they resembled her own female anatomy.  The curves and folds of the petals looked just like the lips of her vulva.  They even emitted a slippery dew like her own flower, spreading further apart the more she caressed their soft outer edges and probed their inner depths.  But the animated appendages fluttering inside the folds was definitely something she'd never seen before.

      She'd learned about homosexuality in health class, and often wondered what it would be like to make love to a girl. Suddenly, she was surrounded by a field full of life-like vulvas beckoning for her to stimulate them while they spread their wings and undulated, seemingly enjoying her erotic caresses.  Still moist and tingling from her orgasm under the waterfall, Clover looked around to make sure nobody was watching, then she positioned her hips over one of the plants and lowered her pussy onto the open face of the flower.

      When she felt the animated fingers caressing her slit, she gasped.  She'd never felt anything touching her like this before other than her own hand, and she closed her eyes imagining it was a person touching her instead of the disembodied plant.  The thick and dewy pistils felt more like a tongue than a finger, and as she began to moan in rising pleasure from the erotic caress of the plant on her private parts, she lowered her hips a little further until the rigid stigma entered her hole.

      As it started to stimulate the sensitive area a few inches inside, she began to flap her legs in and out, but this only seemed to cause the plant to increase the speed and pressure of the vibrating pistil.  Suddenly, the long stamens surrounding the central ovule also began flapping against her sensitive bulb and lower perineum.  Overwhelmed by the combination of sensations stimulating her vulva, Clover groaned feeling another orgasm wash over her, this time even stronger than the one she'd experienced under the waterfall.

      When she finished climaxing, she lifted herself off the flower, watching it return to its closed clamshell appearance.  Noticing the nectar dripping around its edges, Clover swiped her finger along the crest and raised it to her mouth.  The syrup tasted sweet, not unlike her own moisture when she became aroused, and she swirled it around her mouth, shaking her head in amazement at the human-like form of the flora in this strange new world.

      Other than the sound of birds flitting from tree to tree in the magical forest, there was no sign of people or any other wildlife.  Just the brightly colored flowers and the soft carpet of clover lining the forest floor, punctuated by the tall weeping-willow-shaped trees looking like hunched over hippies with their long hair dangling down to the ground.  Even the sky seemed bluer and the sun brighter than in Tennessee, and for a moment, Clover wondered how much longer the portal would remain open.

      But as she peered back at the waterfall a few hundred yards in the distance, she was in no hurry to return from this enchanted new land.  As she continued wading through the field of animated flowers, she paused under one of the giant trees, feeling its soft, pendulous leaves.  They felt as soft as feathers, and when she leaned in to smell them, they had a subtle minty aroma to them.  She walked up to its gleaming trunk decorated with toadstools and ran her hand over the smooth, caramel-colored surface.  Then she gasped when some of the toadstools began expanding and curling upward like a boy's erection.

      The only time Clover had actually seen an erect cock was when she caught one of her brothers masturbating behind a tree in the woods.  Just like her brother's organ, these toadstools had the same thick shaft and flaring heads.  They were even roughly the same size as an erect penis.  Curious, she reached out to touch one of the phallic-shaped objects, squeezing its spongy stem and stroking it up and down like she'd seen her brother do in the woods.  As she rolled her hand over the bulbous end of the mushroom, its head became slippery with a different kind of fragrant syrup.  She stooped down to flick her tongue over the flaring tip and smiled at how sweet it tasted.  Unlike the salty taste of a man's semen that some of her girlfriends had talked about, this artificial penis had a pleasant taste and aroma.

      As she began to bob her head up and down on the erotic fungus, imagining what it would feel like to suck a real man's cock, she felt her pussy throbbing once again.  Unable to resist the growing temptation, she turned around and positioned her dripping slit over the tip of one of the toadstools and slowly lowered herself over it until it filled her cavity.  Unlike the erotic flowers, which felt more like a woman's face against her cunny, this exotic plant left little doubt about its intentions.  Warm, firm, and spongy, she sighed as she rocked up and down on the turgid toadstool, feeling it probing her deepest depths.

      Sensing herself getting closer to the peak of her pleasure, she reached out to some overhanging branches for support, howling in delight as she felt the insides of her pussy begin pulsing in powerful contractions.  After climaxing for many long seconds while holding onto the shaking branches, she couldn't help smiling at the fact that she'd finally lost her virginity to the natural wonders of the world she'd so long admired.

      As she lifted herself off the toadstool, she noticed that it was coated in a new layer of fragrant dew, almost like it was trying to spread its seed.  But after experiencing her third orgasm in less than an hour, Clover was too tired to begin thinking about the grand design of this strange new world.  Watching the setting sun illuminating the colorful forest like some kind of fantasy fairy tale, she fell asleep with a huge smile on her face.

      Her parents would have to wait a little longer for her to return to Asheville.  For the first time in her life, she felt like she'd found where she truly belonged.
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      Clover awoke a short time later to the sound of growling surrounding her.  Sitting up startled with her back against the tree, she peered into the moonlit darkness to see what was approaching her.  At first, all she could see was a few pairs of yellow eyes glowering at her about ten feet away.  But as her eyes adjusted to the dim light, she noticed the hulking shapes of a pack of wolves inching closer toward her.

      I guess this place isn't so different from back home after all, she thought, shaking her head.  At least they appear to have some of the same animals.

      Clover paused for a moment, contemplating her options.  She'd left the only weapons she could use for defense, a small hunting knife and her fishing rod, at the base of the waterfall when she removed her clothes.  Now she was stark naked, her bare body glistening in the moonlight like a tempting morsel for this pack of drooling beasts.  The big willow tree was too thick and smooth to climb, and by the time she reached out to the overhanging branches to move out of range, the pack would be upon her.

      As she shivered looking at the closest wolf crouching down preparing to attack, she closed her eyes, frozen in fear.  But just as she heard the animal leap toward her, it suddenly yelped, and she flung open her eyes, watching it run away with an arrow embedded in its haunches.  Then the next nearest wolf squealed, following the first one with another arrow in its flanks.  Within seconds, the rest of the pack followed its leaders into the bush, and Clover pulled her knees up to her chest, shivering in fright.

      A few seconds later, she heard some rustling in the meadow a short distance away and she grabbed some branches, shaking them in front of her, trying to warn the intruder away.

      "Who's there?" she said, scanning the darkness.  "Don't come any closer!"

      "Or you'll do what?" a pretty girl about Clover's age said, peering at her naked body saddled against the tree.  "Flog me to death with those tree branches?"

      Clover paused for a moment to appraise the girl.  She had light blonde hair, almost white, with fair skin and large doe eyes, like a baby deer.  She was shorter than Clover by almost a foot, but she had an athletic figure with full breasts and curvy hips.  She wore a tight one-piece leather outfit cut off at the top of her thighs with an open vest that highlighted her sexy cleavage.  Slung over her back was a quiver full of arrows and she grasped a large home-made bow in her left hand.  But her most unusual feature were two pointed ears poking out the side of her glimmering hair.

      "Wh–who are you?" Clover stammered, not sure what to make of the strange woodland girl.

      "I'm Tara, who are you?" she said, equally bewildered at the sight of the naked human recoiling against the base of the tree.

      "I'm Clover," Clover said, still feeling shellshocked.

      "You don't look like anyone from around here," Tara said, peering at the unclothed girl.  "Why are you naked?"

      "I was bathing in a waterfall, then something strange happened.  I must have fallen through some kind of portal.  I don't recognize this place at all.  It doesn't look like anything from back home."

      "And where's that?"

      "Tennessee," Clover said, no longer hearing the sound of the waterfall in the distance.  "Asheville, Tennessee.  Do you know how I can find my way back there?"

      "I've never heard of it.  You're in the land of Abbynthia now.  Do you have somewhere to go or anywhere to stay?  It's not safe for you out here alone at night, especially with no protection."

      "No," Clover said.  "I just got here a few hours ago.  I fell asleep under this tree and–"

      "That's not the only thing you've been doing under this tree," Tara said with a sly grin.

      "You've been watching me?"

      "For a little while, yes.  You're very beautiful, for a human."

      Clover peered at the girl with a confused expression.

      "You're not?"

      "I'm an elf.  We're a related species, but we branched off many eons ago."

      "An elf?  I thought those only existed in fairy tales."

      "Well I guess you've stumbled onto one then, because I'm definitely real."

      Clover shook her head to make sure she wasn't dreaming, then she stood up to brush herself off.

      "Thank you for saving me," she said.

      "Don't mention it," Tara said.  "I couldn't let a pretty defenseless creature like you get gobbled up by a bunch of hungry wolves.  It would be a bit of a rude awakening after your exciting introduction to this new land."

      "Abbynthia?" Clover said, looking at the elf with a confused expression.  "Is that a part of the United States that I've never heard of?"

      "The United States?" Tara said, shaking her head.  "It looks like you've wandered a long way from home.  I've never heard of these places you mention."

      "Where can I find somewhere to shelter and get some clothes?"

      "The closest town is quite some distance from here," Tara said.  "But you're welcome to come back to my treehouse not too far away.  It'll be safe from the wolves, and I might be able to find something for you to wear."

      "That's very kind of you."

      "You can wear my vest until we get there," Tara said, wrapping her cloak around Clover's shoulders.  "You look like you're freezing in this night chill."

      "Thank you," Clover said, realizing for the first time how exposed she appeared with her hairy muff exposed below the seam of Tara's vest.

      "Come," Tara said, holding out her hand to lead Clover in the direction of the half-crescent moon.  "You'd better stay close to me in case those wolves get any more ideas."

      As the two girls traipsed through the meadow, Clover glanced down at the waving flowers as they opened and closed when they brushed past.

      "Why were you watching me earlier?" Clover asked, following the elf's sexy round ass.

      "You seemed to be enjoying yourself, and I've never seen anyone like you before."

      "Am I the only one who plays with the plants this way?  They're very unusual and…erotic."

      "No," Tara chuckled.  "Many of us enjoy them in a similar manner when we're feeling needy."

      "Is there a reason why they're shaped the way they are and they move like real people?"

      "It's their way of propagating," Tara said. "Their form and features have evolved in such a way to make it pleasurable for those creatures with similar anatomical features to engage with them in a sexual manner.  As we move from one plant to another, we carry their seeds with us to germinate the next plant."

      "Like bees, you mean?"

      "I don't know what bees are, but this technique has proven very effective in spreading their kind and providing useful food and nectar for the other woodland creatures."

      "Not to mention spreading their pleasure far and wide," Clover smiled.

      "Yes," Tara nodded.  "They're quite stimulating, aren't they?  At least when you can't find one of your own kind to satisfy your cravings."

      "Speaking of which," Clover said, peering nervously around her in the darkness to make sure they weren't being following by the pack of wolves.  "Other than you and the wolves, I haven't noticed any other sign of wildlife.  Are we alone out here in the wilderness?"

      "I wouldn't say alone, exactly," Tara said, brushing some of the overhanging branches aside as she pressed ahead.  "There's plenty of less threatening creatures like rabbits and foxes out here in the forest.  But in terms of humans and elves, there's no one else that I know of for many miles in either direction."

      "What are you doing alone out here, like me?"

      "I had a bit of a falling out with my clan," Tara said.  "The chief of our village expected me to marry his son, and I didn't want any part of it.  So he banished me from the group, and I started a new life for myself in the forest."

      "Why didn't you want to marry his son?"

      "Besides his being a pompous, overbearing ass?  I dunno, I didn't feel like being anyone's property, I guess.  I like being free and able to go and do as I please."

      "You're stealing a page from my book," Clover laughed.  "I was in a similar situation back home.  My parents wanted me to go college, and I had other plans."

      "College?"

      "It's a type of school where older girls go to further their education.  But like you, I didn't want to be tied down.  I prefer exploring the forest."

      "Is that what you were doing when you happened upon Abbynthia?"

      "Yes.  I was having a stimulating shower under a waterfall and when I slipped, I fell through some kind of portal into this strange new world."

      "Do you make a habit of stimulating yourself in the forest?"

      "I suppose," Clover chuckled.  "But kind of like you, I've never really had a boyfriend, and this is the closest I've ever gotten to having real sex."

      "We'll have to do something about that," Tara said, stopping under a large willow tree and removing an arrow from her quiver.  She placed the arrow on the string of her bow and pointed it toward the base of any overhanging branch, then shot it upward.  It landed with a thunk against the stem, and a knotted rope suddenly fell down from above onto the ground.  Clover peered into the thick canopy of leaves and noticed a thatched hut nestled in the branches about thirty feet off the round.

      "That's a pretty neat trick," Clover said, nodding at Tara's ingenuity at crafting such a hidden and safe entrance to her home.

      "You can't be too careful out here," Tara said.  "There's too many creatures short and tall that will take advantage of a little girl like me."

      "You're not so little," Clover said, peering at Tara's sexy cleavage compressed by her tight leather waistcoat.  "And hardly defenseless."

      "Do you want to go first, or me?" Tara said, motioning to the dangling rope and pointing upward toward her treehouse.

      Clover looked at the knotted vine and peered up at the base of the hut thirty feet above.  She was confident in her climbing skills, but she didn't want to make a fool of herself climbing it the wrong way.  Besides, she was still naked from the waist down, and she felt shy about exposing herself while the pretty elf watched her from below.

      "Why don't you go first and show me the way?  I'll come right after you."

      "As you wish," Tara said, jumping on the vine and climbing the rope hand over hand with barely any assistance from her legs.  When she got to the top, she peered down at Clover and smiled.  "Well, what are you waiting for?"

      Clover grabbed the vine and awkwardly shimmied up it like a climbing frog, then Tara held out her hand and pulled her inside the treehouse when she reached the top.

      "Wow," Clover panted, peering around the cavernous hut.  "This is quite the treefort.  It's not like anything my brothers and I used to make in the woods.  What did you use to build it?"

      "Mostly from these medusa tree branches woven together with twine from the hanging vines.  The leaves of the tree make a waterproof thatch overhead and also serve to disguise the presence of my house up here off the ground."

      "That's amazing that you're able to build such as sturdy structure without any hammers and nails," Clover said, shaking her head.  "You're a real woodsman, or whatever's the proper name for a female elf who knows how to look after herself alone in the forest."

      "Are you hungry?" Tara said, opening a cupboard full of strangely colored fruits and vegetables.  "How long has it been since you've eaten?"

      "I hadn't realized how hungry I was until you mentioned it.  It's been at least twelve hours since I've had anything."

      "Here," she said, passing Clover a small citrus fruit and a gourd that looked a bit like an eggplant.  "This should give you some quick energy and fill your belly for a little while."

      Clover dug her fingernails into the skin of the fruit and peeled off the husk, peering at the strange blue color of the flesh.

      "What kind of plant is this?" she said, pinching her eyebrows.  "We don't have anything like this back home."

      "It's a chukruss," Tara said.  "Very sweet and very nutritious.  Give it a try, it won't bite you."

      Clover sunk her teeth slowly into the side of the fruit, then her eyes widened as she hummed in satisfaction.

      "It's very tasty," she nodded.  "This place is full of surprises."

      Then she picked up the oblong eggplant-looking vegetable and turned it around in her hand.

      "What about this one?  Is this another one of those dual-purpose plants that you use for sexual gratification?"

      "Well, I suppose you could use it that way in a pinch," Tara smiled.  "But we normally prefer to eat it.  We call it inkberry.  You can eat it with the skin and all.  It has lots of good fiber."

      Clover chomped down over the narrow end of the vegetable, nodding approvingly.

      "Tastes a bit like a squash," she nodded.  "A very tasty and succulent squash."

      When she'd finished two more of the chukruss fruit and another purple tuber, she peered over at Tara with her face and hands dripping from the juices of the succulent fruit.

      "Do you have a napkin or something for me to clean up with?"

      Tara pulled a cloth from a nearby cupboard then dipped it in a bowl of water resting on the sink.  Then she leaned over toward Clover, raising the cloth to her face.

      "Here," she said, bringing her face closer to Clover's.  "Let me help you with that."

      As she began gently wiping Clover's face, the two girls peered into each other's eyes and hesitated.  Then they pressed their lips together and intertwined their tongues as they fell onto the thatched floor, pulling off their clothes.  For the next hour or so, the two sexually starved girls pressed their bodies together, licking and sampling their unusual shapes and forms, writhing and moaning in pleasure before falling asleep in each other's arms.
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      A warm breeze wafting through the open window of Tara's treehouse woke Clover, and she peered over at the elf preparing some food in her makeshift kitchen.  She was completely naked, and for the first time, Clover had a chance to view her body in the daylight.  Although she was shorter than Clover, her body was in similar proportion to hers, with a firm tight ass, a narrow waist, and a taut, athletic figure.  Clover felt a stirring in her loins recalling how the two of them had fallen into each other's arms the previous night, and as she sat up on the thatched mat, Tara turned around and smiled at her.

      "Good morning!  Did you sleep well?"

      "Better than last time, that's for sure.  I'd far prefer waking up this way than surrounded by wolves."

      "Although you were doing your own fair share of growling last night," Tara said, handing her a wooden plate with some peeled fruit and dried meat.  "You must be hungry after all that exercise."

      Clover smiled at Tara as she tore a chunk off the meat, running her eyes over the elf's bare tits and pointed nipples.

      "You're even more beautiful and sexy in the daylight," she said, gulping down the jerky.  "What kind of meat is this?  It's tastes different than the dried meat I'm used to."

      "Lamb.  Do you like it?"

      "Yes," Tara said, beginning to realize that this mythical land of Abbynthia wasn't so different from back home after all.  "But where do you get it?  I didn't see any sheep or lamb on our way to your cabin last night."

      "I pick up a few provisions in the market every fortnight or so.  It's a bit of a hike to the nearest town, so I mostly make do with naturally grown fruits and vegetables in the meantime."

      "How do you pay for things around here?  Do you have some kind of job?"

      "I'm a trapper.  I hunt and trade animals like beaver, grouse, and rabbit for larger domestic animals and the occasional eggs and milk."

      "You seem to be pretty self-sufficient out here all by yourself in the woods," Clover said, peering around the airy treehouse.  "Do you ever get lonely?"

      "I hadn't really thought much about it until I met you.  You've been a welcome–um–distraction beyond my usual foraging and hunting."

      Clover picked up a curved inkberry vegetable and caressed it teasingly between Tara's legs.

      "Are you saying you prefer making love to humans over these exotic plants?"

      "Possibly," Tara smiled, leaning in to kiss her new friend.  "You make love pretty well for someone who's never done it before.  I mean, for a human..."

      Clover placed her food tray beside her and scrunched up closer to the Tara, wrapping her legs around her hips as she pressed her bare breasts against the elf's.

      "You're pretty good, yourself," she purred, feeling Tara's nipples hardening as they slapped their tits together.  "For a girl."

      "Oh yeah?" Tara grinned, rubbing her moistening crotch against Clover's soft bush.  "You like rubbing your pussy against my cunny?"

      "It's warmer than those flowers, that's for sure," she grunted, pulling Tara closer as they wrapped their legs around one another and began kissing passionately.

      As the two girls began to rock their hips together, they groaned into each other's mouths, savoring the feel of their smooth bodies and slippery flesh.  Clover arched her back and tilted her head back, groaning in pleasure, and Tara took the opportunity to nibble on her neck and suck one of her erect nipples into her mouth.

      "Uhnnn," Clover grunted.  "I love the way you make love to me."

      "Enough to stick around a little longer?" Tara grinned.  "Or are you still eager to go back home?"

      "Not right now, that's for sure."

      As the two girls began to rock their hips together, the sound of their intermingling juices filled the cabin, and they peered into each other's eyes as their mouths began to gape open on the crest of climax.

      "Nnghh," Tara groaned, jerking her body in spastic convulsions as Clover felt her own orgasm wash over her.

      While the two women clasped onto each other, the only sound in the isolated cabin was the crunching of the thatched mat beneath them and the sloshing of their flapping pussies against one another.  When they both finished climaxing, they fell onto the mat together as Tara traced her fingers down Clover's heaving torso.

      "Do all humans have this color hair?" she said, twirling her fingers in Clover's moist auburn-colored pubic hair.

      "No," Clover said.  "Some have fair hair like yours, some have brown or black hair, and a few have reddish colored hair like me."

      "So you're special, then?"

      "I suppose so," Clover said.  "Do you like it?"

      "It suits you," Tara nodded.  "It makes you look exotic and sexy.  Especially when my face is buried in your bush."

      "Mmm," Clover said, rolling over to plant a wet kiss on Tara's lips.  "I'll never get tired of that."

      "There'll be time for more of this later," Tara said, suddenly sitting up.  "Right now, we should collect some more food and look into getting you dressed.  You can't run around buck naked like that all day."

      "Why not?" Clover teased.  "Who else is looking besides a few hungry wolves?"

      "You never know who we might run into in these woods.  You don't want to look too tempting a target for any passing scoundrels."

      "But I've got you to protect me, right?" Clover said, rubbing her face against Tara's neck playfully.

      "Yes, but you're going to need to learn how to protect yourself if you're going to hang around here very long.  Do you know how to use a bow and arrow?"

      "I've tried using my brothers' crossbow a couple of times, but nothing like yours."

      "I don't know what that is, but we'll practice using my bow a little later.  Right now, let's find you something to wear.  As delicious as you look naked, you'll get eaten alive by the mosquitos if you go traipsing through the woods like that."

      "Great, mosquitos," Clover sighed.  "Just when I was beginning to think I'd found paradise."

      Tara got up and opened a cupboard on the far wall and pulled out a half-tunic shaped like the one Clover saw her wearing yesterday.

      "You're a little taller than me, but otherwise we seem to have fairly similar proportions.  This is made out of sheepskin, so it will stretch to fit you over time.  Why don't you try it on?"

      Clover got up and took the garment from Tara's hand and turned it around, trying to figure out how to get into it.  Unlike the cargo shorts and flannel shirts she was used to wearing in Tennessee, this wasn't like anything she'd seen before.

      "You put your legs through these holes," Tara said, holding the open face of the vest away from Clover.

      She stepped into the bodysuit, and Tara pulled it up tight over her hips and ass, then she held one of Clover's hands and threaded it through one of the arm holes.   It fit snugly on Clover's taller body, but the natural fabric caressed her body like soft suede, and she smiled as she began to move her arms around, feeling the fabric stretch with her.  Tara smiled approvingly, then she began to lace up the front of the bodice until Clover's breasts were tightly compressed under the center seam.

      "Do I have to be tied into this thing so tightly?" she said.

      "We don't want your tits flopping out at an inopportune time," Tara said.  "Like when we're running away from wolves or having a drink in the local tavern.  You're already plenty alluring enough with that flaming red hair and pretty freckles without needing your more fulsome features attracting additional attention."

      "I'm not quite sure this skimpy outfit is going to exactly scare any leering men away," Clover said, peering down at her compressed breasts spilling over the top of her leather corset.

      "It'll have to do for now," Tara said.  "We can try to make you something more comfortable later.  "For now, let's see if we can replenish our supplies and start making you into a real woodsman, or whatever you call human girls that explore the forest."

      The two girls lowered themselves from the cabin on the knotted vine, then Tara pulled one of the low overhanging branches, swinging the rope back to the top of the canopy.
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