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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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It was a glorious, sunny morning at the sorcerer’s cottage. The lush greenery and vibrant flowers in the garden and surrounding forest made the whole scene feel alive and brimming with warmth.

The cottage itself had grown to accommodate the growing family there, for lack of a better term, with Silas’ using his magic to expand the house with a couple of additional rooms, and preparing the ground for the stream and pool that they had promised Summer last month, though sadly it wasn’t ready. Redirecting streams can wreak havoc in an area, and Silas was oddly aware of this and extremely careful in his approach.

Aside from this little project, he was still of course planning more summonings, and through the last month he had been diligently pouring through tomes of magic and different arcane solutions, utterly absorbed with his work unless one of the ladies of the house needed him.

Which to be fair, happened rather often... and their nights especially tended to get steamy quickly after dinner and go long into the wee hours of the morning. Thankfully, the ladies' supernatural nature, and the powers they had bestowed on Silas, kept them going and going, which was rather useful considering how needy they all were for each other. 

While Lira often helped Silas with his research and tests, Summer and Azar were often left to their own devices, which in Summer’s case had meant pouring over the cottage’s garden like an extremely devoted mother, while Azar mostly lounged around like a pet waiting for someone to be free to play with her.

Today, while Silas and Lira were busy, Summer had suggested to Azar they had a little picnic in the garden, resting under the shade of a glorious orange tree. Unsurprisingly, after a couple of sandwiches (which Azar didn’t even need to eat, but she liked indulging her friend) and glasses of wine, both women had devolved into a moaning mass of delicious flesh as they made out and rubbed against each other.

Currently, both ladies were on Summer’s pink picnic blanket while the lovely faun was happily bouncing on Azar. Her friend was wearing a magical strap that she had summoned with her succubus powers. She could have given herself a cock or made herself male if she wished, but she knew Silas would find this hotter, and her mind had made that decision for her subconsciously.

The beautiful faun moved her hips with delight as her heavy breasts jiggled all over the place and clapped with every bounce. That this was not causing her pain was definitely supernatural, those lovely orbs were heavy, but it was definitely delightful for those around her.

Azar bit her lip as her eyes devoured every inch of her lover’s silky tanned skin, the succubus’ hands squeezing her rear with gusto. The thick purple strap, which she had made identical to Silas’ equipment, glowed with a lustful aura, and she could feel everything as if it was a natural cock.

“It feels so nice!” said Summer between moans, squeezing her own breasts while grinding against Azar’s crotch. 

Her succubus friend threw her a wink and gave her friend and lover another nice squeeze on her rear, literally feeding on the faun’s lovely moans. “It’s modelled after your favourite one, no wonder you like it...”

Summer giggled and bent her torso forwards sensually, her fingers interlacing with Azar’s as she grabbed her hands. “And yours...”  the faun said with a sultry voice.

Both women merged in a ridiculously passionate kiss, their mouths making wet smacking sounds as their lips and tongues pressed against each other with an all-consuming fire. Summer’s heavy breasts pressed against Azar’s with a lovely silken squish, both beauties moaning as their nipples sensually rubbed together.

The lovely faun continued to raise and drop her hips on Azar’s crotch, her needy pussy devouring the succubus’ strap as if her life depended on it.

It was good that Azar couldn’t put on weight, because the passion in this house was so delectable it was like eating cakes and sweets all day long. Summer sat up once more, licking her lips while letting out a long, sweet moan. 

The faun sensually grabbed Azar’s breasts and gently fondled them as she bit her lip, tenderly pinching the succubus’ nipples while she moaned. “You keep going on about my breasts, but these are amazing, puppy...”

Azar giggled, putting her hands over Summer’s, enticing them to squeeze her harder. “Yeah, but I cheat, I can have whatever type of tits I want...” she said with a naughty grin.

Her friend giggled between moans, leaning forward a little bit while giving the succubus a good squeeze. “Then I compliment the artisan... you’ve given yourself a delicious body...”

“Says the goat so delicious I’d suck her dry, revive her and do it again!” Azar said with fire in her eyes. The succubus gave Summer a nice slap on her ass that echoed through the forest. “Bounce harder! I want to see those melons jiggle!”

The lovely faun, always delighted to please, started moving faster for Azar, her crotch making louder and louder wet slapping noises as she came down on the succubus.

As the garden filled with moans, Lira flew out of one of the cottage’s windows and fluttered her way gracefully to her friends and lovers, a lovely trail of fairy dust behind her. She hovered near both beauties enjoying each other with her arms crossed.

“Silas just called us from the front porch, I think he is ready for another of his cockamamie summonings...” she said, looking exasperated as always, “are you two almost done?”

Azar’s flexible tail seemed to lash out from below her and snatch Lira up with a whip cracking sound. The now completely bound pixie let out a loud “eeep!” as she was pulled towards them.

Her succubus friend held her down on her own belly, placing Lira on her knees right in front of Summer’s belly and crotch, giving her front row seat to the faun’s intense and wet bouncing. Right above the pixie, Summer’s melons clapped against each other like a couple of silken boulders that could crush her at any moment.

Lira struggled against her bindings, but Azar tightened her tail around her, extracting a shy moan from the pixie. The lovely succubus then curled her long tail a couple of times around her own belly, fastening Lira’s legs to her skin.

The cute pixie blushed red like a tomato, her gaze locked with Summer’s wet pussy as it bounced up and down on Azar’s strap. Little whines escaped Lira’s lips, her body obviously boiling with arousal from the scene.

Summer let out a happy giggle while giving her own breasts a nice squeeze. “Little bondage fairy...” she said with a cheeky smile.

“I had her clocked for a while... this little thing loves being restrained in sexy and exposed positions...” said Azar licking her lips like a dog waiting for a treat.

Lira blushed even more, trying to hide her face against Azar’s tail. “Meanie...” she said in a quiet voice.
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