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Note: This is a short story of around 5000 words. If you would
like a longer read then check out our collections at
Sophie Sin's Book
List or her gay erotica under Dick
Powers.

 


Short disclaimer: All individuals represented within this text are
over the age of 21 and full and completely are shown to consent in
all ways to the sexual activities that take place within this
collection of short works.


Editor's Note:

 


You can find this story with the others listed below in
'Erotic
Fantasies Vol. 10'.

 


That collection contains the following
stories:

Wanna Know Santa’s Secret?, Elf Girl Gone Wild, She Is His
Present, She Sucks Candy Canes.

 


'Erotic Fantasies Vol. 10' can be found at any of your favorite
e-stores.


HOT FLYING GIRL

 


Fireworks reflect in her cute blue eyes.

Cindy streaks among the exploding bursts of
red hot light, screaming wildly, large cleavage clearly revealed if
anyone could see her this high up. The yellow twinkle of fairy dust
rushes behind her, chasing the woman of 25 years like a long golden
streamer.

"Oh, I'm slipping out!" she cries in shock
as her white silk dress slips down.

Rather than stop the garment from revealing
her large and soft skinned breasts to the world, she yanks it down
and pushes the two large, perfectly formed, gorgeously brown tipped
and quite aroused mounds together and holds them as she skyrockets
upwards into the sky, an amused look on her face.

Behind her the slim man that has been
chasing her since she left The Land, cries out. He is prissy and a
little conservative, where his play partner is the exact opposite.
He extends one hand and tries to catch her, but he can't. The busty
woman, white girlish panties, ones much to tight for her rounded
rear, flash in his eyes. The view slows him. Flying requires
concentration. The sight of that white fabric pressed up tightly
against her waxed womanhood makes it impossible for him to get any
speed.

"CINDY!!!" he yells. "Put your boobs
away!"

Turning in midflight, the young woman stops
and grabs him by the shirt.

"Who are you to boss me around, Mr.
Premature Ejactulation?"

The brown haired man looks down. Red hot
shame burns on his face. This is not what the woman wants to see -
far from it. If only he would take her and ravish her body like she
so wishes he would - like he used too back when they were both
20.

"I'm sorr..."

"You don't understand women," she butts in.
"I'm done with you!"

Balling her fist, she hammers him in the
stomach and flashes downwards towards the city and the fireworks
below. He chokes on the pain in his gut. When he recovers, she is
gone.

"Damn you, Cindy!" he screams. "I will get
you back!"

It's too late. She's going to find someone
better.


ONE LUCKY HUMAN!

 


He was asleep before the hot, sexy woman
straddled him, grabbing at his boxers and taking his manhood in
hand.

"What are you doing?" he asks. "I have a
girlfriend!"

The blond, perfect beyond belief, bends
forward and yanks him up by the hair.

"Do you think I care?"

The slim, well-built sleeper looks on in
shock. Her features are so gorgeous that even a chaste, honest man
would be sorely tempted. With her slim nose, high cheekbones and
luscious red lips, glistening the in low light of his room, the
woman is built to sorely tempt anyone who lays eyes on her.

"You don't?" he asks.

Picking up the picture of his lady and him
at the fair last year, the woman grins lustily.

"I don't."

The picture frame breaking on the floor has
finality. In seconds his manhood is out of its coverings and being
jerked on violently. Pity the man that has evening wood. He would
think that this is a dream - a somewhat sadistic one - if the
sensations that are slowly growing in his length weren't the same
familiar ones that always appear in his body at times like
this.

"OH!" he groans as the woman reaches into
pyjamas and runs her slim fingers over his rounds.

"Yes, become harder. I want to see what you
can do," she whispers in his ear, biting on it then sticking her
sweet little pink tongue inside right after.

A sharp "Ah!" is his only reply. It fills
the room of his parents' home, which he has been looking after
while they holiday overseas during his university break.

"Bigger. You need to be bigger," comes the
excited whisper.

The young muscular man opens his eyes and
stares. She grins as her large breasts bounce in the front of his
face.

"You like that?"

"Immmm..." he groans out with a nod.

Her fingers come to the sides of the wide
expanses of flesh that make up her breasts.

"Do you like it when I jiggle them like this
then?"

He groans again, this time not
understandable.

"Oh? So, that is what you like?"

Squeezing them together, she slowly draws
them over his t-shirt. He pulls the fabric upwards, so that the
woman's hard nipples rub all the way up his body.

"Incredible," he pants. "So good."

"I'm glad you like--."

The woman stops mid-speech and glances over
her shoulder. Something golden and small is hovering there.

"Cindy! What are you doing?"

A yellow flash and a hail of little starlets
sparkles in front of the two humans. In its place is a curvy woman
with a slim waist and huge breasts.

The young man is startled at the appearance
of this busty woman, to say the least, but the most surprising part
is that she is completely naked, except for a pair of sparkling
wings that slowly fade away as the luscious creature stands there
looking angry at the blond.

"I'm having sex, Jezabell," the man's bed
partner states. "Go tell him that I'm not interested in men that
can't hold there juices in when a woman needs satisfaction."

The red headed being shakes its head.

"Not going to happen. If he heard about what
you are doing, it would crush him. You really need to grow up."

A snort from the other woman is all the
reply that seems needed.

"If you are going to be like that then I'm
leaving," the blond states after some hard staring.

Standing up, she makes to leave, but the
young man isn't willing. He grabs her arm and pulls her down to the
bed. The creature that interrupted them steps forward, but seems
week for some reason. He notes that she is looking very desirefully
at his member. Grabbing it in a moment of inspiration, he holds it
out to the woman named Jezzabell.

"You want to suck it, don't you?"

The food of the once small creature just so
happens to be semen. Jezzabell didn't pack lunch before leaving The
Land and is very hungry - famished actually. A little snack
couldn't hurt, could it?

"I suppose it is Christmas," she states.
"You human's deserve your presents."

Getting to her knees, the creature wraps her
red lips around the big expanse of his tip and sucks on it deeply.
He moans at the power of the move. It intensifies quickly and his
eyes are soon closed. They shoot open when a second mouth comes
between his legs at the back to lick a place that no woman should
ever go.

"MY ASS!"

He cries out as everything tenses. The
girlfriend always refuses to satisfy his desires back there;
however, the busty blond seems unconcerned by how dirty it is. More
so, she seems to like licking him there by the sounds that the
woman is making.

"So hot!" he growls.

Upfront, Jezzabell is reaching a heated
pace. The sound of her lips parting and the man's length being
forced deeply down the tube that is her throat is quite filthy. It
is made worse by the fact she is faintly groaning in anticipation
of her food coming forth from this rather large feeder that the
human has to supply her with.

"YES!"

White juices flow into the young creature's
mouth. In all her years (5000 of them) that she has been alive, she
has not tasted a sweeter juice. New experiences being rare, she is
very happy.

"He came?" Cindy asks.

Jezzabell swallows some jizz, her throat
working hard, taking swallow after swallow to clear it.

"Yeah. Shall we do the usual?"

"Please. I want it inside."

Reaching down between her legs, the creature
coats her fingers in her glowing yellow pussy juices and puts them
inside the man's mouth. He hardens immediately and cries out in
agony as his manhood swells to such standards as to be huge
compared to all prior erections.

"My God! It's massive!" he exclaims.

Jezzabell blows him a kiss and gets up on
the
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