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Book 7: April’s Longing
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In the fae realm, April was known for her beauty and grace, with shimmering golden hair that cascaded down her back like a river of sunlight. Her emerald eyes sparkled with mischief and curiosity, drawing the attention of all who beheld her. But despite her outward allure, April harbored a secret longing deep within her heart. A yearning for a connection, one that would go beyond the surface of charm and beauty, one that would stir her soul and make her feel truly seen and understood. She wandered through the enchanted woods of the fae realm, her heart heavy with unspoken desires. As she passed by the shimmering pond where the water nymphs danced under the moonlight, April caught a glimpse of her reflection in the still waters. The image that stared back at her was not just a vision of ethereal beauty, but also a reflection of a soul yearning for something more profound. 

As she was about to leave the pond, April heard a small voice calling out to her from the murky water. It was a frog with bright green skin and glistening eyes that seemed to hold a glint of wisdom. Intrigued, April approached the frog cautiously, her heart fluttering with a mix of curiosity and uncertainty. The frog croaked softly, breaking the silence of the night, and April felt a strange pull towards the small creature. As she drew closer, the frog spoke in a voice that was surprisingly melodic.

“Hello there, little fae,” it said, its voice like a whisper carried on the wind. "I have been watching you, April, and I sense the longing that resides within your heart." April's eyes widened in surprise as she listened to the words of the frog, her curiosity growing with each passing moment. "Who are you?" she asked, her voice barely above a whisper. The frog chuckled softly, a sound that echoed through the stillness of the night. "I am no ordinary frog, my dear. I am a prince under a curse, awaiting the one who is pure of heart to break the spell that binds me." April's heart quickened at his words, her mind racing with a mix of disbelief and hope. Could this frog truly be a prince trapped in an enchantment? Her gaze locked with his, searching for any hint of deceit, but all she saw was a depth of longing mirrored in his eyes that resonated with her own. 

Without hesitation, April reached out her hand towards the frog prince, her touch gentle yet filled with determination. "How can I help you?" she asked, her voice unwavering despite the flutter of excitement in her chest. The frog prince gazed at her with a mix of gratitude and vulnerability, as if he could sense the weight of her unspoken desires as well. "You must kiss me," he said softly, his words hanging in the air like a promise waiting to be fulfilled. April hesitated for a moment, uncertainty flickering across her features, but then she steeled herself with a deep breath and leaned forward. 

As her lips met the cool skin of the frog prince, a soft glow enveloped them both, illuminating the darkened woods with a gentle radiance. April felt a surge of warmth spread through her body, a sensation that was both comforting and exhilarating. The frog prince's form began to shift and shimmer, his green skin transforming into smooth, tanned flesh, his webbed feet shrinking into slender human appendages. 

And as April pulled back from the kiss, she found herself staring into the eyes of a naked handsome young man with a crown of golden hair and a smile that held the promise of untold adventures. "Thank you, April," he whispered, his voice now rich and melodious. "You have broken the curse that bound me, and I am forever in your debt." April could hardly believe her eyes as she beheld the transformed prince before her, his presence filling her with a sense of wonder and awe. She reached out to touch his cheek, still half-expecting him to vanish like a dream upon waking. 

But he remained still, captivated by her beauty, unable to resist her. The prince's newfound human form radiated a magnetic allure, drawing April closer to him with an irresistible pull. Their lips met in a heated kiss, igniting a fire within them that consumed all doubts and hesitations. He pressed his body against hers, the warmth of his skin sending shivers of anticipation down her spine. April's hands roamed over his sculpted chest, feeling the steady beat of his heart beneath her touch. In that moment, there were no words needed, only the primal dance of desire guiding their every move. 

The prince lifted April effortlessly into his arms, carrying her to a bed of soft moss under the moonlit canopy of the fae woods. Her clothes fell away like petals in the wind, leaving nothing between them but raw passion and longing. As their bodies melded together in a frenzy of pleasure, April felt a sense of liberation wash over her, as if all her unspoken desires were finally being fulfilled in this union.

April’s hands glided over his body, feeling every ripple of muscle and curve of his form. His skin was warm and smooth, like satin beneath her fingertips. Her lips traced a trail down his neck, gently sucking and nibbling as they went, while his hands roamed her body with the same insatiable hunger. His fingertips danced over her skin, sending shivers down her spine and causing a fire to ignite within her.

He continued to kiss her, his tongue exploring her mouth as his hands reached for the small of her back. He pulled her closer to him, their bodies melding together in perfect harmony. April could feel his arousal against her, hard and eager, as her own desires began to rise within her. She reached down and grasped his member, feeling the firmness of it in her hand. A low growl escaped his lips as he groaned in pleasure.

The fae lowered her mouth and began to kiss the tip of his cock, tasting the salty sweetness of his pre-cum. He sighed deeply, his hands running through her golden hair, tangling in the delicate strands as they did. April continued down his length, her movements slow and deliberate. She wanted to savor every inch of him, to taste and feel each ridge and contour.

As she took him deeper into her mouth, he groaned again, his hips bucking slightly. He reached down and threaded his fingers through her hair, holding her steady as she continued her exploration of his shaft. April knew that this was a moment she would never forget. She had never felt so connected, so wildly aroused as she did now. The prince's skin was warm and supple under her lips, and the taste of him was intoxicating. She could feel his desire building within her, matching her own fervor.

She enthusiastically sucked his cock, swirling her tongue around the head and pulling back slightly to tease him with each pass. He moaned softly, his breaths ragged and his hips bucking against her face. April knew she was driving him wild, that her movements were sending sparks of pleasure coursing through his body. She wanted to make him come, to feel the force of his release against her lips.

The prince's fingers tightened in her hair, urging her on as she continued her oral exploration. April could feel his body tense, his muscles rippling beneath her touch. He grew harder and thicker in her mouth, the scent of his arousal intoxicating her senses. She knew it was time.

She took him deep into her throat, feeling the warm pulse of his cock against her tongue. He grunted loudly, his hips bucking wildly as he began to cum. April swallowed hard, trying to take it all in as his hot liquid filled her mouth. She tasted the salty essence of his release, feeling it coat the back of her throat and run down her chin. She swallowed every drop, savoring the taste of him as he continued to cum.

April pulled away, her face wet with his essence as his hips continued to twitch and spasm. He panted heavily, his chest rising and falling rapidly as he tried to catch his breath. She licked her lips, smirking as she watched him, delighting in the power she held over him.

The prince smiled back at her, a look of pure bliss on his face. "You are incredible, April," he murmured, his voice hoarse with desire. "I have never experienced anything like that before."

April laughed softly, feeling a surge of pride and satisfaction. "Well, you're in luck," she said, her voice sultry and inviting. "Because I am just getting started."

The prince grabbed her face and kissed her, tasting his own cum on her lips. Their tongues danced together in a passionate embrace, their bodies still entwined in the soft moss bed. He pulled back slightly, his eyes filled with a mix of wonder and desire. "You are a gift, April," he said, his voice low and Husky. "I vow to make you mine in every way possible."

April smiled up at him, her heart swelling with love and lust. "Then let's continue," she said, her voice low and seductive. With that, she reached down and inserted two fingers in her pussy, while the prince watched in awe. She moaned softly as she began to fuck herself with her fingers, her body arching slightly with each thrust. The prince watched her with a mix of desire and admiration, his resting cock twitching in anticipation.

April pulled her fingers out of her pussy and brought them to her mouth, sucking them clean with a seductive smile. "Do you like what you see?" she purred, her voice full of promise.

The prince nodded eagerly, his eyes dark with lust. "Yes, April," he whispered, his voice raspy with desire. "Show me more."

With a wicked grin, April positioned her pussy in front of his face and spread her legs wide, inviting him to feast. She could feel the warmth of his breath against her sensitive skin as he took her in, his tongue darting out to sample her sweetness. April moaned softly, her hips undulating slowly as he licked and sucked her clit with expert precision. She felt alive and wild, her desires unleashed and eager to be sated.
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