
*** THE DESIRES OF ESTELLA  ***

An Erotic Furry Tale

E p i s o d e   I

v1.0 20Nov03

Written by the Sawblade

The Desires of Estella; Episode I  and its characters are the intellectual property of the Sawblade.  Copyright 2003 the Sawblade.

Warning: This is an erotic fantasy story intended for adults.  It is not intended to be read or distributed to minors.

http://www.geocities.com/lcandilas   
http://www.vcl-art.us/vcl/Artists/Sawblade

mailto:lcandilas@yahoo.com, MegaSawblade@aol.com



- 1 -

 Four men,  not particu l arly known f or their go od deeds, cr unched and
flounc ed amid the myriad leave s on the pat h cutting in t o the fores t .  The air was
breezy and  clear, i t was a bri ght sunny au t umn day.  B i rds were si nging, and t he
occasi onal leaf fl oated down t o the ground .  Scrapes, wounds and s weat were al l over
the me n's skin.  T hey were all  carrying ba gs full of g old, weapons , food and o t her
stolen goods.
 The men s auntered on down the pat h, smiling, cheery and h alf-drunk.  They
had re cently been on a "hunt."    
 "Ah, such  a good boun t y we have g ot for ourse l ves this da y, do not yo u all
agree, my  fellow p l underers?", said  Retier r , a tall sl ender man wi t h a wiry an d
cunnin g face, clea r ly the lead er of this n o-good briga de.
 "Yes, yes , yes...We c ertainly are  fine hunter s!  We have enough gold t o
start ourselves a kingdom of o ur own, if w e so wished. . .", said An aten, a man of
averag e height, wh ose only fac i al features  visible thr ough his tat t ered black cloak
was hi s bushy eyeb r ows, which made is eyes  seem all th e more mania cal.
 "The bat people certa i nly seem to  have a lot of wealth... What strange
creatu r es..."  A h earty, sarca stic laugh f ollowed fort h from Niatt , a man of
compre ssed stature  and decorat ed with an u nkempt mane.
 The fourt h man; a new  arrival by t he name of Tiger, was a  bulky and
muscul ar man, with  a horrible,  rapsy voice .  He said " We should be  proud.  It t akes
fine w arriors to c onquer such savage fight ers."  This noble sentim ent was brok en by
rough, mucoid  coug hing.  "Let us, ahem, re j oice in our  bounty."    
 Retierr p ut his hands  around his companions i n a clumsy, drunken embr ace.   
"Rejoi ce, my broth ers," he yel l ed raucousl y.  The othe r three grun t ed an
uninte l ligible mal e expression of  solidari t y.  They co ntinued down  the path.
   Thwack!  Blo od spit fort h from Niatt ' s head.  He  slumbered a bout
disori entedly, mut t ering sound s of pain mi xed with sur prise and di sbelief, and  then
procee ded to fall.   An arrow p r otruded fro m his head; he was shot near his tem ple,
it had  fatally pen etrated his skull.    
 The mood changed from  jubliant to  fearful.  T he party was  stunned; fo r
they h ad a lot of l oot and gol d with them,  and it wasn ' t immediate l y obvious t o
anyone in  the part y if they sh ould drop ev erything and  try to hunt  down the ar cher
respon sible, or ta ke everythin g and run.  Retierr, Ana t en and Tige r had their eyes
open a s wide as th ey could pos sibly be.
 Tiger gas ped, "Who go es there?  W hat is it th at we do now ?".  No one moved
for a second.  Ana t en, decidin g to fend fo r himself, t i ghtly clutc hed his bags  of
bounty and  started to  run away .  "Traitor! " , yelled Re t ierr.  "Get  him!  No on e
disban ds from me!" , he yelled again; and R etierr and T i ger both fo l lowed the
black- cloaked Anat en in an att empt to catc h him.
 Anaten ad vanced no fa t her than te n steps when ,   thwack!  An arrow pierce d
Anaten ' s heart; he  yelped, sta ggered for a  minute or t wo, and then  clutching t he
arrow t hat had wen t through hi s body, fell .  The metal  items in hi s bags made a
clinki ng noise as t hey hit the  ground.
 Tiger and  Retierr sta r ed at each other for a moment.  Whe t her it was
coinci dence or tel epathy, both  rogues had t he same ide a.  Tiger to ok his bags of
treasu r e and hid b ehind a tree  on the side  of the path .  Retierr t hrew his bag s down
and hi d behind a t r ee on the o pposite side .    
 The breez e began to p i ckup into a  steady wind , blowing le aves everywh ere.
 A loud, d eep voice em anated from some distanc e: "This is what happens  to
those who invade o ur territory .  Come out and fight!"  The voice's  request wen t
unheed ed by both T i ger and Ret i err, who ha d their back s up against  the trees t hey
were b ehind, tremb l ing...
 Tiger imm ediately ste pped out fro m behind the  tree, dragg i ng his boot y bag
with h i m, yelling " You're the coward!  Sho w your damn f ace, and fi ght like a m an!"   
He bar ely finished  the sentenc e before a t hird whack s ounded. A sp l it second l ater,
there was also hea r d heard a p ainful groan , the sound of a falling  body, and m ore
clinki ng metal noi ses.
 "Coward, i ndeed!  You  who prey on  innocent vi l lagers, una ble to defen d
themse l ves, you ar e the coward s!" rebuked t he deep voi ce.
 Retierr m uttered an e xpletive und er his breat h, and remai ned very sti l l,
not ma king even th e slightest noise.  Only  half a minu t e passed, b ut it seemed  an
eterni t y to Retier r , and after  what had ha ppened to hi s companions , he dared n ot
move.  Then he hea r d footsteps  rustling th r ough the au t umn leaves,  and held hi s
breath .
   Thwack!  The  sound was v ery loud, an d made Retie r r's ears ri ng.  He
cringe d, and held his eyes shu t , expecting  pain to fol l ow, but aft er several m oments
there was nothing.   He opened his eyes, sl owly inspect ed his head f or wounds, and
found nothing.  He  looked at h i s hands and  stomach, an d there were  no arrows.    



 "Come out  from behind  the tree, v ery slowly n ow, if you w ant to live, " the
deep v oice said.  Holding his hands up, Re t ierr follow ed the order s.    
 The arrow  was on the other side o f the tree, exactly at h i s head leve l
when h e was hiding , stuck almo st midway th r ough the tr ee.  Standin g in front o f him
was on e of the "ba t people", w i th a bow an d arrow, dra wn back and pointed stra i ght
at Ret i err's heart .      
 The male creature of about six fe et in height  had dark sk i n, of a
bluish - brown color .  He was sl i m and muscu l ar, with th e facial fea t ures of a b at,
the wi ngs of a bat , and large clawed talon s.  He had l ong sharp te eth set in a
powerf ul jaw, whic h were clean , even and a l most shiny;  a large pin k rodent nos e like
the ac t ual bat, an d very dark and intimida t ing eyes.  His large wi ngspan, abou t four
times t he width of  his body, w as spread fu l l, and wavi ng slightly i n the wind.   The
male b at-creature was adorned with a slive r half-helme t , metal arm bands and
kneepa ds, black le ather gloves  and boots.  On his body  he was wear i ng two stud ded
leathe r straps, an d a red loin cloth.  The slight movem ent of his s t omach with his
breath i ng combined  with his st are and stan ce to be a m ost threaten i ng and
fear-i nstilling ef f ect.
 He yelled , while cont i nuing to po i nt the arro w straight a t Retierr an d
starin g directly i nto his eyes : "Come.  Ga t her the thi ngs, I have him!"  Retie r r
dared not move.  T hree more of  the half-ba t s appeared,  one female,  a short mal e, and
a tall er male, the i r wings dri f ting behind  them lazily  on the wind .  They drew  in
closer to  look at t he bat-arch er's capture .
 "So this i s the grimy  little bast ard," said t he female.
 The short  male kicked  Tiger's cor pse, observi ng the battl e damage. "A nd
these must have be en his partn ers."
 The talle r male moved  in for a cl ose look at t he captive.   "Ah-ha..." , the
taller companion  of the archer  said, grabb i ng Retierr' s jaw and mo ving his fac e in
an obv i ous agitati on attempt.  Retierr ins t inctively b egan to put up resistanc e, but
the si ght of the d r awn arrow k ept him stil l .  "Good wo r k, Reikas.  His Highnes s
should be  most pro ud."
 Keeping t he bow taut and not movi ng either on e of his han ds or arm an
inch,  keeping the  arrow strai ght on Retie r r's head, R eikas smiled , and laughe d
humbly .  "Why, tha nk you, my f r iends.  Did  you bring i r ons, Shezan ?"
 The short  bat-creatur e said "Oh, oh, yes... o f course, pl ease permit t hat
I wrap  up our dear  King's gift ! "  Shezan d r ew forth tw o hand irons  and a neck i ron
from a  sack, and s everal lengt hs of chain,  and proceed ed to bind R etierr.  The
taller bat-creatur e provided a ssistance.  Meanwhile, t he female wa s gathering t he
bags, and taking i nventory of t he recovere d property.
 Shortly t hereafter th ey delivered  Retierr to t heir king, and a banque t was
held i n Reikas' ho nor.  Reikas  dined with t he King, an d had his fi r st look at t he
Prince ss up close. . .
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 The night  was calm an d pleasantly cool,  illum i nated by a not-yet-full
moon.  Inside, it was dark, bu t Princess E stella had n ot bothered t o light any
candle s.  Within t he center to wer, in her f ather's cas t le, she sat  atop the in ner
ledge of her windo w, her hands  resting on her crossed knees, intak i ng of the
slight l y cool temp erature and soft, subtle  breeze.  He r father's b anquet had e nded a
short while ago, a nd she was s t ill wearing  her white e vening gown,  which wispe d
about l azily in th e night air;  with her wi ngs.
 Thoughts went through  her mind, t houghts of R eikas.  She closed her e yes,
and el i cited a gen t le sigh as she imagined  herself clo se to him, a ble to let h i m
touch her, able to  put her arm s around him . ..Reikas ha d been at th e banquet ea r lier,
but sh e did not ha ve the coura ge to speak t o him.  Des pite the fac t the entire
functi on was in hi s honor, in r ecognition of his outst anding work of capturing  a
rogue human wanted  by the King  himself, he r father wou l d never wan t her to set  eyes
on a c ommoner.  No  matter the magnitude of  a commoner' s accomplish ments, it wo uld
not ma t ter to the King...
 Tears beg an to form i n her eyes.  She slid of f the window  sill, and
remoun t ed it, this  time crouch i ng on the l edge, graspi ng firmly wi t h her long and
slende r clawed fee t .  She bent  forward, pl acing her ha nds between her feet, an d
gracef ully spreadi ng her wings  slightly ba ck, into the  room behind  her; formin g a
pose o f frustrated meditiation .  Below, on e could see a great deal  of the lowe r
levels of  castle a nd outer kee p, and a fai r amount of her father's  kingdom.   
Everyw here visible  was the sig ht of dim bu i ldings pepp ered with fl ames of torc hes.    
 "I know y ou are out t here, Reikas " , she whisp ered to hers elf..."I hun ger
for yo u so badly.. . "  She clos ed her eyes.
 Suddenly she heard a noise, and h er eyes popp ed open, sta r tled.  The door
was op ening...
 Candle le aked into th e room, acco mpanied by a  seemingly d eafeaning
creaki ng from the door.  "Este l la...I've b r ought you y our bed clot hes...Wh...w hat is
the Pr i ncess doing  perched ato p the window , dear?"  A stout and mo t herly figur e,
with a  short pug-n ose, worn te eth and fold ed little wi ngs peered t hrough the d oor.
 It was At i enne, her c aretaker.  E stella merel y looked at Atienne, and  then
to the  floor.  "Is  there somet hing making t he Princess  ill of hear t ?  Are you
feelin g well, dear ?" said Aite nne, lightin g the candle  on Estella' s table.  Es t ella
sighed as  she jump ed down from  the window.     
 "Nothing ails me...my  mind is mer ely busy thi s particular night."
 "Your fir e is out, sh all I have i t rekindled"
 "No, I wi l l take care  of it."    
 Aitenne s i ghed, and g ave forth a f rustrurated flap  of her  wings.  "Pe r haps
a litt l e rest is i n order," sh e said.
 Estella w as now stand i ng in front  of the wind ow, with her  hands behin d her
back, staring outs i de.  She fa ked a yawn.  "Perhaps... I t is all th e well anywa y, as
I shal l be retirin g soon."
 An expres sion of resi gned concern  appeared on  Aitenne's f ace for a mo ment.
 "Very well.   Your father  wish es me to tel l you that h e bids you g ood night."   
Estell a did not bo t her to resp ond, and Ait enne left af t er a moment , closing th e door
behind her.   It ma de a heavy, r esonant sou nd as it was  shut, as th ough the Pri ncess
was lo cked in a du ngeon.
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 At last, privacy!  Es t ella locked  her door, g i ven that it  was her
careta ker's final call of the night.    
 That was precisely ho w Estella fe l t at times,  locked, imp r isoned by h er
positi on in life.  Despite the  fact she wa s among the highest roya l ty in the
kingdo m, aside fro m her mother  and father,  at times sh e felt even t he lowliest
peasan t had more f r eedom to fo l low through  on his or h er passions t han she had .
 Estella u ndid the but t ons in the f ront of her  evening gow n.  The gown s and
dresse s worn by he r species di d not usuall y have zippe r s in the ba ck, as it wa s
necess ary to leave  the back ba r e so the wi ngs could be  free.  So, she pulled t he one
strap down, and th en the other , raised her  arms and le t the gown f all graceful l y to
the fl oor.  The on l y clothes s he was weari ng were her l ight green l acy underwe ar, a
silver bracelet  on her  left ha nd and two s ets of dangl i ng earrings  on either e ar.   
 She stepp ed out of th e dropped go wn, and walk ed to the ot her side of her
room, where there was hanging on the wall an ornate fu l l-length mi r ror.
 The refle ction in tha t mirror was  one of a pr i mal and raw
dark-b l ue-and-pink - skinned fem ale beauty.  The large f urry bat-ear s, pink on t he
inside , with their  complex dep t hs of conto urs formed t he perfect f r ame to her small,
smooth animalish  f ace.  Small,  dark, soulf ul eyes star ed back.  A l ittle and
delica t e rodent-li ke pink nose  protruded f r om the cent er of her ro und-yet-toug h
face, with flared nostrils, be neath which l ong and sex y fangs glis t ened in the
moonli ght.  While her eyes and  teeth sugge sted a harsh , aggressive quality;  her nose
and ro und, dainty chin counter expressed a soft and sex y feminine c haracter.  S he had
a slen der neck, wi t h fur cover i ng the back , draped wit h shoulder-l ength straig ht and
shiny pitch-black hair that al so furled ar ound the top  of her head .  She was, at the
moment, running he r hands thro ugh her hair .  She had s harp claws o n her finger s, and
they s t ill had red  paint from t he banquet.   The back o f her hands were furry, and
the da r k fur cover ed her forea r ms all the way to her e l bows; She w as a bit mus cular,
and ha d slight def i nition in h er arms and abdomen.  Al l the femini ne qualities  of
her bo dy were espe cially so; s he had firm,  large breas t s; and they  hung on her
loving l y and beaut i fully, lusc i ous and tan t alizing in t heir subtle  movements w i th
the re st of her bo dy.  She had  wide, girli sh hips, giv i ng her body  a very sexy
curve, and  while s he was not f l abby in the  least bit, t he Princess ' hindquarte r s
were e nticingly ro und and siza ble.  Her li ght green un derwear effi ciently cont ained
her pu bic hair, a t hick and fu l l mound of l ush fur tha t ran up to below her
bellyb utton, but h er underwear  only covere d the lower half of it. She had
not-so - short legs,  pleasing in  their tight  tone.  Dark , dense fur covered her calf
and we nt clear to her foot, ne ar where her  long toes w ere.  Her fe et were the
typica l third-sect i on feet of her species,  a long, fla t foot culmi nating with
slende r talons on her four toe s.  This ent i re majestic , feral, sex ual beauty w as
bracke t ed by two l arge bat-win gs, which la y behind her  in a relaxe d state.
 She let h er fingers r un through h er hair and clasped her hands gently  on
the si des of her c ollarbone, e mitting a so f t breathy s i gh.  Whenev er she felt
trappe d, she liked  to be naked  in front he r reflection .  It remind ed her that while
others could  contr ol her actio ns, her mind  was hers an d hers alone .  It felt g ood to
her, t o be in fron t of the mir r or, watch t he reflectio n and know t hat she was i n
total control.
 She gentl y touched th e underside of her chin with her lef t fingertips ,
while her right ha nd slowly we nt across he r chest to b etween her b r easts, cont act
being made at firs t with the w hole hand an d then endin g up to be o nly the tips  of
her cl awed fingers  as her hand  reached her  cleavage.  She flapped her wings ou t and
contin ued to rub h er neck, gra zing the spo t behind her  ears with h er fingertip s as
she ma de a slow, s ensuous moti on from one side of her neck to the other.  How nice
it wou l d be, she t hought to he r self, if Re i kas was her e, behind he r , touching her,
runnin g his strong  manly hands  around my b ack, his gra sp on my hip s, holding m y
breast s.  Her left  hand cupped  around her l eft breast,  and her rig ht hand foll owed
on her  other breas t .  Imaginin g and wishin g it was her  dream lover ' s hand, she
massaged the top o f her breast  with her fi ngertips, an d made gentl e clutching
motion s, culminati ng in playfu l flicks of her nipples.   She arched  back, openi ng her
mouth with a pleas ured look to  her eyes an d posture, i magining a h and running up and
down h er back whil e clutching her breast.  She grabbed  her full an d bountiful bosom
from t he bottom, a nd ran her h ands firmly f rom there u pward to her  neck, and
repeat ed the motio n downward, grasping and  gently pinc hing and pul l ing on her
nipple s when her h ands were cl ose to them.   She ever-s o-gently sti mulated her
breast s, upper che st and under side of her chin with he r claws; the  sightly tic kly
feelin g was extrem ely arousing .    
 She opene d her eyes a nd looked at  herself in t he mirror, with a misty ,
intoxi cated look i n her face; a dreamy man y-toothed sm i le on her s nout.  Getti ng
more i ntense with herself, she  started fir mly clutchin g and flounc i ng her brea sts



around with her hand, imaging it was Reikas playing with them, imaging his manly
bat-smell, imaging how it would feel for him to kiss her between her breasts, and
all over her chest; thinking how nice it would feel for him to lick her nipples,
kiss her deeply, nibble on her ear...She purred quietly at the intensely pleasant
thoughts...
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 The fire was smoking and going ou t , but it wa s no matter,  as Reikas w ould
not be  camping in t he same spo t tomorrow.  It wasn't v ery cold any way.  The fu l l
moon l i t up the me adow with an  ominous glo w, and all w as silent ex cept for the
crackl i ng of the s moldering as hes, and the  sound of cr i ckets.
 Inside th e cozy tent,  Reikas was t ossing and t urning.  Hi s eyes opene d.   
He tri ed to return  to sleep, b ut his full bladder woul d not permit  it.  He cra wled
out of  the tent wi t h difficult y; hampered by a very in t ense erecti on.  He almo st
hurt h i mself.  Luc kily, he was  alone, so t here was no opportunity f or anyone t o
laugh at him.   
 His iron- hard organ s t ood straigh t out in fro nt of him, m uch to the
chagri n of Reikas.   He made a half-hearted effort  to c over it, and  dragged him self
in his  compromisin g state to b ehind his te nt and proce eded to reli eve himself.   The
range of his urine  stream was a bit more t han normal d ue to his en gorged state .   
Touchi ng himself, he realized t his was no ordinary ere ction.  It s eemed unusua l ly
thick and hard, an d very ready  for action.   It pointed  upward slig htly, acting  as
though he  was in f r ont of thre e ready fema l es in heat.   His testic l es seemed t o
pulsat e.  His ears  were hot, a nd red.  Rei kas uttered a silent exc l amation of
surpri se mixed wit h embrassmen t ...he didn' t have erect i ons of this  strength si nce he
was a t eenager...I t didn't mak e sense to h i m; for he h ad spent som e time with his
lady f r iend during  the day...
 He looked  into the sk y, breathing  in the nigh t air, but a ny meditatio ns
were n ot to be--th e massive be ast throbbin g between hi s legs would  not allow i t .  He
blushe d; he though t himself to  look rather  silly stand i ng outside his tent wit h a
huge p r otrusion fr om his night clothes.  Em barrassed, h e tried agai n to cover h i mself
and cl umsily crawl ed back into  the tent...
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 Well, obv i ously, Este l la had mana ged to work herself into  a state of
arousa l . It was da r k, but even  in the moon l ight you co uld tell her  ears were a
bright red  color, her nose was  a similar s hade, she wa s blushing s l ightly, and  her
nipple s stood at a t tention, re ady for acti on.  She thr ew her hands  up and arou nd her
head, and began to  shift and s wivel her hi ps, moving h er head back  and forth,
watchi ng her breas t s and hair f low with th e movements of her body,  enjoying th e feel
of the  motions.  S he touched h erself as sh e danced, mo ving her lov ely form aro und,
caress i ng her brea sts and sild i ng her hand s up and dow n her sides,  her hips, a nd
across her  stomach , in time wi t h her movem ents.  The f urry bat-win gs behind he r
follow ed her sensu al rhythm wi t h a mesmeri zing fluidit y.  Whilst d ancing and
writhi ng about, sh e inched her  claws up sl owly, up acr oss her stom ach, up acro ss her
breast s, touching under her ch i n and gentl y up across her face, th r ough her ha i r,
touchi ng the back of her ears,  and back do wn her sides , to the fol ds between h er
legs a nd her sweet  furry cente r .    
 She took her index fi ngers and be gan to massa ge her crevi ces, from th e top
to whe r e it touche d her leg.  Her dancing started to t r ansform int o more
concen t rated pelvi c thrusting, and  her bre athing becam e heavier.  With each st r oke
up and  down she mo ved closer t o the center , using more  fingers to t ouch, inchi ng
undern eath her und erwear, stro king her thi ck pubic fur  and getting  closer to h er
lips w i th each str oke, moving her fingers i n between t he layers of  her vaginal
fur...
 Estella b ent down, an d stripped o f f her light  green undie s, tossing t hem
aside. She  assumed a  readied s t ance in fro nt of the mi r ror, observ i ng and feel i ng
her ha nds move acr oss her stom ach, and dow nward to her  lower fur.    
 While she  had a signi f icant amoun t of hair do wn there, it  wasn't like  the
short, bristly,  ta ngled, curly  human pubic  hair; it wa s straight, soft and shi ny,
simila r to her man e.  She move d her finger t ips through  the thickne ss, enthrall ed by
the se nsation; ver y similar to  running the  fingers thr ough the hea d of hair, b ut
with t he added bon us of genita l tantalizat i on.  The st i mulation co mpelled her t o
emit a  quiet, soft , sexual gro wl. Eventual l y, both her  hands silth ered to eith er
side o f her lower f ur patch, a nd she sprea d it apart, f eeling some  of the damp ness
of her  horniness, opening her pink, steamy  treasure.  She slounche d her hips b ack
and fo r th while ho l ding hersel f outspread, causing  her lovely,  ste aming, femal e
delica cy to writhe  and gyrate i n a nasty, animated fas hion.
 "I want y ou in me, Re i kas", she w hispered, le t ting her he ad float aro und
hypnot i cally.  A f ew tears beg an to form i n her eyes.  She put her  knees on th e
floor, spreading  her lovely le gs apart.  H er wings fla pped forward  a bit, form i ng a
small sheltered zo ne above and  behind her.   Her love f l ower was sp r ead apart a nd
fully visible in t he mirror no w, a moist, pink, bloomi ng rose; glo wing radiant  with
pure a nd unadulter ated female desire; embr aced by her dark and thi ck genital f ur,
leadin g into the s t rong and sl i ghtly muscu l ar yet crea my inner thi ghs.  Her cl i toris
was sw ollen, and h ung at atten t ion, asking  to be touch ed.  Her wet , inner lips  were
also t urgid; red a nd shapely, f orming an i nviting bord er into her i nner cavern  of
lust.
 She place d her hands on her inner  thighs, and  massaged th e area.  Her  eyes
were c l osed, and t he tears str eamed down h er face, twi nkling in th e moonlight.  She
worked her  way inw ard, through  the bottom sides of her  fur, massag i ng and rubb i ng
all th e way.  Her hand began t o stroke her  lips, which  were very w et, almost
drippi ng with the honeydew of her desire, with rhythmi c vertical m ovements, ed ging
along t he outside,  then the in side, then t he top, teas i ng her cilt oris.  Her o t her
hand f ound it's wa y to her chi n, her chest , and her br east, massag i ng the enti r e
genera l area with no specifc t arget in min d as she did  so.
 It felt g ood to be to uched like t hat.  All ov er, encompas sing...touch ed
everyw here... She continued to  rub her moi st and red-h ot vagina; a nd the inten sity
of her  self-fondli ng grew.  Sh e was stroki ng her clito r is now, pla ying with it ,
enjoyi ng th pleasu r e it unleas hed througho ut her.  Qui et groans an d growls of
pleasu r e were hear d among her self-inflict ed touches.  Her breathi ng became he avier,
deeper and  rhythmi c.  Her stro king became stronger and  stronger in  intensity; sweat
began t o form on h er brow.    
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 Reikas la y inside his  tent, cover ed up, his e yes shut.  H e was trying  to
fall a sleep; he ha d to find fo od in the mo r ning.  He w as restlessl y shifting
positi ons to and f r o, trying t o get comfor t able in the  small tent.   The tent s hook
and ru stled with e ach movement , adding to his agitatio n.  All atte mpts of him t o
ignore his  rigid c ompanion wer e not succes sful.  He fo und himself extremely ar oused
and th i nking many l ewd thought s of various  females he encountered and thought sexy
to him .  His refin ed, civil se nse found th i s abhorrent , and theref ore Reikas w as in
a mild  state of se l f-conflict; his  inner b east heavily  stimulated and wanting t o
play, his civilize d side casti gating him i nto waiting f or the prop er time and place.
 But reall y, Reikas wa s not so pio us as to den y himself pl easure when i t
came k nocking on h i s door.  Am i d a flurry of thoughts,  images of t he banquet h e
attend ed earlier t hat evening settled into  his mind, a mong many co mpeting othe r
images , and the Pr i ncess becam e his domina nt thought.  Imaginings of her naked
dark-b l uish body e nveloped by her sexy win gs, her sedu ctive smile,  her lusciou s
little snout,  this gem  of a sh e-bat; sprea d in front o f him, ready  to receive him,
the sc ent of her a r ousal; thes e thoughts p ounded again st his brain  convulsivel y,
tether i ng his mind  as a succub us.
 Reikas' v eneer of rec t itude could  not withsta nd this inte nse assault,  and
it  cr umbled.  He grasped hims elf.  Beside s, he was al one.  Reikas  found it
necess ary to take care of some  business, a nd relieved himself of t he pressure i n a
most e njoyable aut oerotic way;  with much v i gor; almost  hurting him self in the
proces s.  This was , also, remi niscent of h i s early tee nage years, when he was more
compel l ed to do su ch things.
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 "I want t o feel you i n me, Reikas .  I want yo u on top of me, thrustin g
your m anhood deep i nside of me " , heaved Es t ella in har sh whispers between deep
breath s and growls .  Almost lo sing her bal ance, due to  the fact on e hand was i n her
crotch and  the oth er was touch i ng her brea sts, she let  herself rec l ine, fallin g on
her wi ngs, and she  spread her l egs wide, p l acing one f oot on the n earby bed, k eeping
her ha nd moving on  her sweet, steamy cleft .  "Take me,  Reikas, I a m yours" the
viscou s she-bat mu t tered, in a  heavy and b r eathy low v oice.  Two o f her finger s
parted her  wet, mo i st vaginal l ips, and sl i thered thei r way inside  her moist c hasm.   
She th r ust her cla wed fingers r hythmically inside  and out, bending  the fingers  at
that p erfect angle  so as to hi t against th e top wall o f her inner l ove canal.  (It
was th e custom of her kind to only keep th e thumbnail sharp, so th i s caused he r not
the sl i ghtest disc omfort)  In and out, in and out her f ingers went , while her other
hand w as pinching t he nipple o f her right breast.  Eac h movement i nside and ou t was
pure p l easure and r elief to Es t ella; breat hy low-pitch ed moans cam e from her m outh,
bringi ng her close r and closer  into ecstas y.
 "I feel y ou Reikas, I  feel you on  top of me, I feel you i n me..."; ch anted
Estell a, in betwee n huffing, p uffing, quie t moans and growls.  The  penetration of
her fi ngers into h er now red-h ot and dripp i ng flesh wa s now no lon ger gentle, t he
movements became d eep and hard .  Her thoug hts were com pletely conc entrated on her
dream l over, how h e looked on t op of her, his strong a r ms on eithe r side of he r ,
bridgi ng him as he  delved betw een her legs  with his st r ong and sex y body.   
Repeat edly she sai d "Take me.. . take all of  me..."  Her  wings sprea d taut; resp onding
to the  climax buil ding up with i n her; enci r cling Estel l a down on t he rug.  She
clutch ed one of he r large brea sts and gras ped it so sh e could flic k the nipple  in
her to ngue. Total ecstasy now overtook her .
 After a m oment she th en sacrifice d the breast l icking, nee ding the ext r a
hand t o stroke her  pulsating c i ltoris, mov i ng it up an d down, her pelvic zone
thrust i ng up and d own as thoug h her lust o bject was th r usting in a nd out of he r .   
She co uld almost s mell the sex y love-sweat of  her drea m boy, and f eel his brea t h on
her fa ce.  Her bre athing now w as very inte nse, expelle d violently f rom her lun gs as
the br eath-sound c ame out, mak i ng it a ver y raw sound.   All her mo vements were
unifie d now in one  grand penet r ation and w i thdrawal cy cle, in, out , in, out... The
words she was repe ating to her self degener ated into in definte grun t s; she was
gettin g close.  He r one hand w as dacing as  a hummingbi r d's wings a cross her
clitor i s, the othe r hand's two  fingers dee p within her  vagina; mak i ng squelchy
noises amid  the mo i sture; pres sing up insi de as high a s they could  go.    
 She was a bout to expl ode.  She im agined Reika s on top of her, penetra t ing
her de eply, enteri ng that aggr essive male pre-climax s t ate.  Her b ody became t he
epicen t er of an ea r thquake; he r hair, her f ace, her wi ngs thrashin g about.  He r
growls conglomerat ed into one continuous h owl of ecsta sy.
 And then i t came...ev erything cla mped inward,  her entire vagina clutc hed
with t he strength of an alliga t or's jaw ar ound her two  fingers; to r rents of pl easure
shot t hrough her b ody, with a dual sensati on of releas e and relief .  The clima x
shook her, inside and out.  Th e upper arms  of her wing s clenched a nd moved upw ard,
shakin g under the outflow of p r essure.  Sh e bit her to ngue, trying  not to scre am,
her fa ce seemingly  about to bu r st, her tee t h clenched and grating against each
other, almost  unab l e to contai n the scream s of ecstasy  she wanted t o set free.   More
tears f ell from he r eyes, thei r paths led askew by Est ella's shaki ng.
 She imagi ned Reikas r eleasing his  issue withi n her, able t o feel it i nside
of her .  Her hips buckled back  and forth v i olently, ta king a life of their own .
Wetnes s exploded f orth, and gu shed everywh ere as her c l imax releas ed itself up on
her.  She yielded t o the force ; and let th e orgasm hav e her.  Este l la felt as t hough
she wa s in suspend ed animation ; enjoying t he waves of her explosiv e orgasm rel ease
itself upon  her, u ncontrolling and  as rece ptive as a a utumn leaf i n a hurrican e.    
 A minute and a half p assed, and t hen she star t ed to come down.  She g ently
pet he r clitoris; very slowly,  ejoying the  sensitivity of  it in he r orgasmic
afterm ath.  The pl easurable ru shes continu ed, and then  faded out.  She started  to
relax, and  a eupho r ia proceede d to sink up on her, and sighs of rel i ef amid swe at and
tears came forth f r om Estella.     
 She lay t here, crying ; not of pai n but of a f eeling of so  much tensio n
releas ed, letting i t all go.  She placed h er hand on t he top of he r fur, and h er
other hand on her stomach, and  closed her eyes; and di d nothing bu t to lay the r e for
a time , smiling to  herself, ca t ching her b r eath.  A sl i ent, low pu r r of satisf action
came f r om her.
 Very spen t and draine d was the Pr i ncess.  She  sighed, a d eep sound of
satisf action.  It t ook some ef f ort for her  to get off t he rug in f r ont of her
mirror ; she was di zzy.  A larg e damp spot was upon the  rug, but sh e paid it no
attent i on.  She st ood up, rath er rickety a nd almost un able to main t ain her bal ance,



and then drunkenly let herself fall back on the bed.    
 There she lay, completely relaxed and smiling, feeling the breeze from the
open window and the moonlight upon her.  Estella embraced herself, imaging herself
to be next to the warmth of Reikas body, hearing his breathing, pretending she could
feel his body around hers.  She looked outside of the window, looking at the full
moon hanging in the sky.  The smell of the fresh air touched her nose.  She inhaled,
and was refreshed.  It was beautiful.  Everything was beautiful and perfect.
 She then undid her perfectly made bed, with the hand-quilted comforter and
lacy edges on all the blankets, pillows and bedskirt, and nestled herself deep
within the blankets, and drifted off to Dreamland with her dream boy, with a smile
on her face.  She slept very well that night.
 "I must have him..." was the final thing she said the herself as she fell
asleep.
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 The sun b egan to rise , and the so und of crick ets gave way  to the soun d of
birds.  Reikas awo ke on schedu l e; it was t i me to get s ome ducks.  He exited th e
tent, and indulged  in a deep m orning stret ch, arching backward, hi s wings spre ad and
moving in  the earl y air.  Part s of his ski n were still  sticky from  his encount er
during the  night; he planned t o take a dip  in the lake  as soon as he approache d it.   

 He gather ed his bow a nd arrows, a nd a gunny s ack, and wal ked downhill  to
the la ke.  He thou ght about th e Princess, and how beau t iful he tho ught she was .   
Such a  perfect bod y, such larg e and bouncy  breasts, a r eal treat t o the male
sensib i lites.  It would be nic e to grab he r by the wai st, lay her down, touch her
and ki ss her...He t hought abou t how she si l thered into  his imagina t ion during t he
night.  His though t s turned to  nasty, dirt y ones...thi ngs he would  do to the
Prince ss if he cou l d...
 A stern v oice popped i nto his min d, saying "Y ou are nothi ng special t o
her; y ou are not t he upper cla ss."  This h arsh fact sh ut off his l i ttle fantas y, and
a burn i ng feeling emanated wit hin Reikas' head.  It wa s true.  Eve r y male thou ght
she wa s a doll, a perfect spec i emen of a f emale.
 A quizzic al look came  over his fa ce.  He did r eceive a fa vorable hono r
from t he King...Co uld this mea n he would a ctually have  a chance?  " But there i s no
way I could ever b e with the P r incess...I am not royal t y, or of th e King's inn er
circle . .."; he tho ught to hims elf.  "There  are hundred s of bounty hunters like
myself .  I could k i ll ten thou sand humans,  and I would  still be no t hing more t han a
commoner."  Upon r eceiving thi s revelation from  the ra t ional side of his
person ality, he lo oked down; d i sappointed at the thoug ht.  "She ha s any male t o
choose from..."  he muttered  to himself.   Hi s wings fla pped in frus t ration.  He  took
a deep  breath and kept walking .  Further e xperiences o f the fantas y were repre ssed
by Rei kas as he ch ased the wat erfowl that morning.    

TO BE CONTINUED...


