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Thank you so much for purchasing this short story, I sincerely hope you like it.

While I try my best to clean up the text and avoid any typos or errors, sometimes they do sneak through, as I’m basically a one-person team. If you spot any mistakes, please let me know, so I may correct them for the future.

Furthermore, if you find any of the content offensive and believe I’m missing some warning tags from it, please notify me, so I can fix that as soon as possible.

Enjoy!

Author's note: All characters depicted in this work of fiction are 18 years of age or older.
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Summer and Nemissa relaxed in the toasty bathwater, both women gleaming under the morning sun breaking through the bathroom window.

Lira was there too, the lovely pixie apparently passed out face up on her floatie, a heaving towel over her face.

With the help of his ladies, and using his ever-growing powers, Silas had grown the small cottage into something more akin to a manor, with plenty of rooms for them to have privacy should they wish, and amenities such as this bathroom they were in, with a big round tub that was wide enough to accommodate all of them with space to spare.

The sorcerer had even started following through with his promise of using his power to improve the region, and had surprised the local villages with the random appearance of a new bridge, some dykes to stop the river from flooding in the rainy season, and stopping a nasty forest fire. Though the villages never found out about that last one, since it was caught before anyone in town noticed.

Nemissa had settled well with the others, the water spirit ironically adding much fuel to the lust fire burning between them with her dirty mouth and even lewder actions.

She was currently submerged in the warm water all the way to her nose, a perverted smile on her face hidden under the waterline as she ogled Summer’s voluptuous breasts, so perky and full they seemed to float on the bath.

The lovely faun had her eyes closed and head back, utterly relaxed in the tub with a contented smile on her lips. A sudden pressure against her sensitive breasts stole a little whining bleat from her lips.

She looked down with a hazy look, just to see Nemissa pressing her face against her cleavage, the nymph's aquamarine eyes giving the faun a mischievous look.

Summer couldn't help but to giggle, lovingly petting the nymph's water like hair. “You like my breasts, Nemi?” She asked, knowing full well the answer.

Nemissa nodded with the same lewd grin, rubbing her cheeks against the soft mammaries and slowly groping them with her hands.

The lovely faun let out another moan, this one way more lustful. Nemissa gently squeezed Summer's breasts, pressing them together against her own face.

Summer shivered for her lover and returned her lustful gaze while biting her lip. She tried to get comfortable in the tub, her relaxed and inviting pose clearly telegraphing to the nymph that she could go ahead with whatever naughty plans in her head.

Nemissa grinned ear to ear and clambered up onto Summer’s thick thigh, her wiry legs squeezing against the faun’s delicious flesh while her slick and smooth pussy dragged itself sensually along Summer’s skin.

A cute little moan mixed with a bleat filled the bathroom, the nymph fondling and groping Summer’s breasts with gusto, their flesh spilling out from her small grabby hands. One of Nemissa’s silky knees pressed against the faun’s always needy pussy, and Summer wasted no time clenching the nymph tightly against her body, her hips already grinding against her lover.

The two beautiful women locked lips with a hungry look, their tongues dancing as their whines and moans increased with their grinding. Summer wrapped her arms around Nemissa, pressing her tighter against her chest.

As they parted lips, Nemissa gave Summer a deep sultry look, pressing her nose against the faun’s with a dirty smile. “I like you, little goat...” she said in between soft moans.

Summer bit her lip before kissing the nymph again, Nemissa’s hands travelling along the faun’s skin until they could sensually grab her face. Their hungry kiss lasted even longer, the sound of smacking lips mixing with the shifting water and their needy moans into a lewd echoing choir in the room.

While both lovers were busy lost in each other's gaze, their flesh grinding against the other with needy abandon faster and faster, Lira’s floatie gently bumped against them, getting their attention but for a moment.

The beautiful pixie was sprayed across her donut shaped floatie, her mahogany skin wet and glistening from the steamy bath. She was moaning something to herself, apparently dreaming about something naughty, while her hips moved on their own, her miniscule yet inviting pussy softly rubbing against the floatie.

“Ahh... yes... please... deeper... Master... please...” the pixie softly moaned like a squeak under the towel covering her face.

Summer giggled while Nemissa rolled her eyes. “We really need to do something about this nonsense...” said the nymph, leaning closer against her lover. “Yeah,” agreed Summer, “but maybe you can help her a bit for now?”

Nemissa gave Summer a naughty look with a raised eyebrow, before rolling her eyes again and shrugging her shoulders. “Fine, I guess,” said the nymph, doing a little flick with her right-hand fingers.

Small watery tendrils emerged from the bath and wrapped around Lira’s arms and legs, tying her down to her floatie. The pixie woke up with a surprised moan, her towel slipping of her face while struggling against her binds, and before she could even question what was happening, a pair of thick phallus-like tentacles pulled her midsection down the middle of her donut and mercilessly impaled both her pussy and tight little ass.

Lovely little squeaks of pleasure filled the room as both tentacles ravaged her, the pixie tilting her head to one side just to see Nemissa giving her a wink. “You’re welcome, mini-slut... just close your eyes and think it’s your beloved Master pounding you...”

Lira seemed to be ready to say something back, but a particularly deep thrust into her pussy made her throw her head back with a groan and a shiver. “Th-thank... y-y-you...” she managed to say, eventually closing her eyes and picturing the scene Nemissa’s words had conjured into her mind.
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