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This eBook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This eBook may not be re-sold or given away to other people. If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient. If you’re reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your use only, then please return to your favourite eBook retailer and purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.

This a work of fiction, All characters and events are totally imaginary and bear no relation to real persons, living or dead.

Where real place names are used, they were located using Google Maps and no inference should be drawn about real persons who may live, or have lived, in those areas.

This book contains scenes and discussions of consensual sex between adults in a loving relationship.

No part of this book may be reproduced, or stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, or otherwise, without express written permission of the publisher.

Author’s note: All characters depicted in this work of fiction are 18 years of age or older.
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Originally from the UK but now I’ve retired to Australia. That’s why my first story is set in the UK, I knew it better and I could ‘hear’ the characters better.

‘Nice in June’ was my first book, and ‘June on Top’ followed shortly afterwards. The story just kept coming and completed with ‘June at Home’. which introduced a supernatural element.

That tied up the story of June, and her discovery of a sex life neither she nor I had imagined was possible before the words flowed from my pen. However, I kept re-reading the story, and probably like many authors, hated to leave it alone. To this end, I combined the three, added some scenes and released a book of the whole trilogy - think of ‘June: The Full Story’ as the Directors Cut version. 

‘June’ was all written as a first-person narrative, although I hasten to point out the ‘hero’ in the ‘June’ trilogy is in no way me!  But I like having someone else, someone fictional, to discuss and explore subjects that I would never get the chance to discuss in real life. 

The first fantasy story released was ‘The Love of a Good Dryad’, this is the follow-up.

‘Alternate Timelines’ looked not at time travel so much as reincarnation, reliving your own life.

‘Evoking the Past’ is when your past catches up with you.

Next came a couple of short stories, introducing a new couple, Philippa and Mike. Those tales were united and became ‘Philippa & Cyn’. Like ‘June’, Philippa was into breastfeeding her lover and I returned to the theme of Adult Breastfeeding Relationships with ‘Trillian: The Milky Empath’, ‘Leanna of Sales’ and ‘Denise: MILF vs Wife’.

BlueSky: @david-timmsdale.bsky.social

Facebook: https://www.facebook.com/DavidTimmsdale/

Inkitt: https://www.inkitt.com/David_Timmsdale_Erotica

Instagram: https://www.instagram.com/davidtimmsdale/

Mastodon: @DavidTimmsdale_Erotica@c.im

Wordpress Blog: https://davidtimmsdale.wordpress.com/

X/Twitter: @Dtimmsdale
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This story follows on from ‘The Love of a Good Dryad’ – ISBN:9781005944438 

Steve loved to go hiking in the rainforest of Northern NSW, until one day following a previously unnoticed trail, he stumbled into a hidden clearing, to find he had arrived on the once-in-a-generation day when the few remaining female Dryads took human form.

And thus he met Valerie, Valeriana to her sisters, who wished on that single day to be fertilised by human seed to try and produce a new generation of Dryads.

After plying him with their magical sap-like wine, they all proceeded to mate with him repeatedly. Except they had not expected Steve to teach them the wonders of orgasmic human sex. Sex that was so wonderful that Valerie chose to abandon the forest, to give up her magical Dryad life and become a mortal human, so that she could leave the forest with Steve and live forthwith as a human female, experiencing love, and more orgasms.



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter 1 – Decision
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As Valerie orgasmed beneath him, her body trembled and shimmered as waves of pleasure rippled through her the way waves of wind washed through stands of tall trees in a forest. Steve loved this other-worldly quality about her, so different to the way other women came, which seemed urgent and harshly desirous in comparison.

His head dipped and he sucked each of her large, firm nipples in turn, wondering at how dark they and their areolae were in comparison to her pale, white skin. He kissed them again, his hands trying to cover as much of her ample breasts as possible as he worked his way down her body, kissing and pressing his lips to her cool, pale skin.

“Oh, Valerie, I do love you,” he declared as his kisses touched the last bit of pale, flat belly before her new, bushy, pubes. Reluctantly, his hand slipped from her boobs, trailed down the sides of her body, across her ample, wide hips and brushing apart her pubic hair, opened her vulva to him. His tongue lapped up and down, tasting her sweet, sap-like juices and then, the more astringent taste of his cum as her creampie started to leak from her.

Valerie stroked his hair lovingly.

“Steve, my love, it’s been nine months since I gave up my eternal existence as a Dryad to become a human female and still I am not pregnant.”

“I’m sorry, my dearest. Perhaps we need to practice more,” said Steve taking the subject lightly.

“But my love, I am meant to breed. As I can no longer add to the forest, I should produce a human offspring, a child that will inherit some of my original abilities.”

“All in good time, Valerie. Sometimes these things just take time. It took months before you started cycling like a woman, perhaps it just needs more time.”

“But it shouldn’t have. As soon as I left the valley, I should have transformed completely, with no going back. But I didn’t. I feel like I’m stuck between two worlds. Steve, what do I taste like when you lick and suck of me?”

“Wonderful, my dear. The ambrosia of the gods.”

“So, I am still producing the sap juice. That is wrong. It should only be produced during the Pollen Fertilisation. And now we’ve passed the spring equinox and Beltane approaches. I have not completely changed and the veil between natural and supernatural becomes thin.”

She looked at him and the distress in her eyes was obvious.

“What should we do, my dear?”

“Come quickly, it’s the first night of the full moon tonight. We can do a test, in the garden.”

Valerie climbed from the bed and just as he had every day for the last nine months, Steve wondered at the beautiful perfection of her body. She had claimed to be the youngest of the three Dryads that Steve had encountered that magical night, but as a woman, she easily looked at least two hundred years younger than the two hundred and thirty she had claimed to be. Valerie had the most amazing pair of breasts he had ever seen. Full and heavy but not saggy, her breasts seemed too big to be as firm as they were, looking like an invisible under-wire supported them whilst her amazing nipples, which just seemed to beg to be sucked, sat amid dark, oval areola, that puckered with the slightest stimulation. Steve still felt his cock harden every single time he looked at them. Even now, just moments after making love and cumming deep inside her, his cock throbbed as it sought to regain an erection. He dragged his eyes away from her boobs, but that meant either looking at her beautiful face with her deep brown eyes, the colour of deepest mahogany, eyes that he always felt he could drown in, or letting his gaze trail down her body, over her flat, firm belly to her generous hips, her glorious thighs and spectacularly shapely legs.
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