It was a bright summers day in the garden, a scorcher of a day that would require sunscreen
just to take a walk. But more importantly for Autumn it was time to harvest the blueberries~
waking up from her outdoor bed of flowers with a soft yawn after being woken up by the hot sun.
She picked herself up as she rubbed the sleep from her eyes, stretching out a bit before noticing
a ladybug resting on her chest. After a moment of watching she picked up the small bug and
laid it down on a nearby leaf.

“Careful little friend. You don't want to get hurt after all.”
She said softly. Petting it gently with her finger before moving on.

“speak to me roots, is it time to harvest?... Wonderful~ then please guide me to your most
bountiful seeds.”

She said to the earth as she took a nearby basket woven from leaves before walking towards
the blueberry bushes, no heatwave would stop her from collecting the harvest after all. Her bare
feet touched the dirt softly, the insects all knew her presence, so she had no fear of stepping
without care. For a brief moment she thought she felt something strange, but the whisper of the
woods told her not to worry about it as she lifted the basket up to the bush.

“Please bestow your harvest, so that these seeds may prosper far and wide.”

As she spoke those words the blueberries simply fell off the bush into her basket. A few loose
ones scattered on the ground as she moved around. A few loose fruits ended up getting
squished under her feet as she walked, however she could feel rather simply that these plants
were not capable of spreading their seed. Not fertile enough to grow. So she paid it no mind as
she continued to move around. Setting a few aside as a snack for herself~

A few hours earlier Kedrian wandered the flower beds in the early morning sun, the morning
breeze still waking up from its night's rest, cool and gentle across his skin as he gently brushed
some of the flowers in their beds. He didn't need much rest as an elf and took full advantage of
the early mornings alone. Today he set out to find a nice spot to write while the sun was still low.
As he wandered the Gardens he passed the great cherry blossom that marked its heart, and as
he did so he spotted Autumn.

Autumn laid below the Cherry blossom like in the tales of old, a princess in slumber upon a bed
of roses and daisies, gently snoozing in the early morning light, her soft pink skin like petals
gently rose with each gentle breath and she happily rested. Her hair matched her skin tone but
was slightly offset and lighter, and it too casted a soft pink waterfall spilling into the flower bed
creating a wonderful portrayal of nature's beauty.

Kedrian couldn't stop himself marveling for a moment, his eye for the wonder and beauty in life
extended in all directions, including nature. He quickly took his quill and notepad and scribbled
some words of fancy, briefly painting with words her wondrous form, painting her as a goddess



of flowers, a Dryad of delicacy? No. A “primrose goddess”, he happily settled after describing
her wondrous delicate form before wandering further into the gardens, he had asked for
permission beforehand and was given access to the gardens from Autumn herself with the
conditions he didn't take more than he needed.

He continued like that before beginning his poem for Ariadne, enjoying the soft breeze before
the suns heat could truly affect him. After a few minutes of writing he had mostly finished his
poem, save for the ending which had left him somewhat stuck. He looked around for a moment
to find something to inspire him before laying his eyes on a special bed of flowers, deep blue
outer petals met by a soft almost lighter blue closer to the middle, with a bright yellow glow in
the middle that shine through the light blue. It was a beautiful flower, one perfect for Ariadne as
he got up and slowly walked towards them. Perhaps he could make a bouquet of them~

He wandered over as curiosity gripped him, reaching his hand and gently brushing at the
flowers delicate petals, he knew better than to disrespect the work of dryads. Gently whispering
to them as he went along.

“Good morning, i was told i was allowed a take a few of you, so i thank you”

Kedrian gently plucked a flower that almost seemed to lean forward, gently twirling the blue
hued beauty in his hands before he felt small vibrations, a sensation akin to pins and needles
starting at his fingertips and rapidly swelling down his arms and into his body. No pain took him,
and thus no fear followed, however as the sensation kissed at his eyelids he struggled to stay
upright as he started to lower himself to the ground, or so he thought. As his perspective didn't
stay at a seated position, dwindling further and faster down until his vision faded to black.

Waking in what felt like a sea of Lavender bed cloth, Kedrian felt his way out, confused, lost in a
cocktail of thoughts and questions, questions that were very abruptly answered as he pushed
his way out of what he assumed was tarp. To find he had instead walked out of his own sleeve,
grass seemed to sway now at his shoulder level, the wind no longer kissed at his skin but
instead barreled into him. Panic was his first instinct as it was with most of the unknown
however his reasoning leaned in to whisper, to find the sleeping Dryad, she would be able to
help, or help make light of what was happening. Quickly he hurried through the tall grass, one
hand pushing aside the blades of grass and the over covering his sex, to keep an ounce of his
modesty.

It didn't take him long to see the sleeping dryad once more, though his newfound perspective
completely changed the view. Her braided hair like a mountainous waterfall, the rising and
falling of her chest like a dragons slumber, and her limited clothing like a jungle of leaves. She
was no longer a simple spirit of nature from this perspective, but a true goddess of pink who
stirred from her slumber as Kedrian walked forward. He could only watch as the mountain of
pink started to shift, staring in equal parts awe and fear as autumn slowly sat up and yawned.
Her large figure enough to eclipse his view of the sun as he froze in place. The sight was
completely overwhelming as she stood taller and taller, standing at a full height that could easily



surpass mountains, this is what it was like to be a bug to a goddess~ he continued to stand
there as he debated between running for safety and asking for help.

“Careful little friend. You don't want to get hurt after all.”

She said, with Kedrian naively assuming she had spotted him for a moment before seeing her
pick a small ladybug off her chest and place it on a nearby leaf. However her gentleness had
mitigated his fears slightly as he breathed a sigh of relief. He couldn't help himself from
becoming distracted by the deific sight before him, his mind completely focused on how to
describe it in a poem before he was snapped out of it by the ground shaking slightly beneath
him, looking up only to see the large dryads foot falling towards him as she walked towards the
berry bush. As the foot connected he was smothered instantly, no resistance to her heavy
godess like step, her weight was overwhelming, but was very quickly followed by the heavy
scent of her musk~ He was aware it was going to be hot today, but he couldn't have possibly
expected the intensity underneath her sole. Her earthy natural scent with slight hints of flowers
quickly flooding his lungs and his mind.

He could feel her weight grow more intense as her footfall continues, his senses completely
filled with pink, he was grateful to the gods that she was barefoot, for if she had been wearing
any footwear he feared he would have been rendered a small little stain under her godly step.
Unaware that the flowers had also increased his durability~ a fact he would be grateful for as he
realized she wasn't moving, standing in place with the top half of his body stuck under her
musky toes and the other under the ball of her foot. Toes which flexed and moved, further
bullying him as her musk continued to flood his mind~

He tried to squirm free as she unknowingly smothered his body, squirming desperately for
freedom as he could slowly feel himself shifting free from the ball of her foot. Massive droplets
drenched his face as he squirmed, marking him with her scent as the heat wave made sure he
was stuck in a constant river of sweat, practically being waterboarded as he squirmed for
freedom~ however his squirming was inadvertently giving the dryad an itch, an itch she
responded to by grinding her foot gently into the dirt in an attempt to scratch it. All at once his
world shifted as he felt that soft foot grind him into the dirt, smothering his entire body before
stopping with him now in the much worse position fully under her toes~

He couldn't do anything as he was smothered by her toes, the intense heat and scent far
stronger in his new position as each movement of her toes ended up drenching him further in
her scent, each time she scrunched her toes pushing his face right into the sweet spot~ her
natural floral scent mixed with the musky sweat engraving itself into his mind. Slowly getting
broken as more time went on, for a brief moment he considered trying to relieve his growing
neediness with her toes~ but just before he could he could feel the pressure finally lifting as
autumn walked over to another bush, finally freeing him from his military prison~ though he was
so coated in the dryads sweat at this point that her scent remained~



As he was freed he attempted to take soft shallow breaths in a vain attempt to clear the musk
from his mind, trying to regain his senses to little success before slipping on a small puddle. A
squished blueberry that had been mistakenly crushed by the pink goddess, a mere stain on the
ground turned into a small puddle at his side, coating him in berry juice as well as her sweat,
though mercifully it distracted slightly from the scent of her on his body~

He lay there for several moments before picking himself up and realizing just how thirsty he
was, looking down into the puddle. The heat was truly starting to impact him, and if he got
dehydrated it would be difficult to get any help. Though undignified, it was his only option at the
moment. He dipped his hand into that sweet liquid and brought it to his lips, though as soon as
he took the first sip he quickly realized that autumns sweat had been mixed into the juice. He
paused for a moment as he tasted that slightly salty liquid mixed with the taste of fruit. Floral
undertones complementing it all... he hated that he liked it~ setting it aside before continuing to
drink, trying to convince himself that it was purely so he didn't dehydrate before finishing up the
juice in his hands~

He stood back up with all the vitality he could muster as he made his way across the large field
of grass before him, hoping to find a spot large enough to stand out among the green. Hurrying
as fast as he could while trying to cover his modesty, he slowly made his way to Autums “bed”,
the grasses here looking like a good place to stand out, he hurried as fast as his small legs
could carry him before tripping on a fallen flower and tumbling, quickly standing again before an
earth shattering boom knocked his footing loose, falling on his front again.

Looking back he could see the pink titan approaching, her carefree footfalls echoing closer, he
attempted to get up as she drew near, the desire to run conflicting with his need to admire her
stunning beauty~ However as she drew close, she suddenly stopped in her tracks, now was his
opportunity, he started to jump and yell her name as loud as he could. His hopes raised for a
moment as she kneeled down, thinking that maybe she had noticed him. But then she continued
to move, she was laying down, and he was right in the path of her toned belly.

Like a shower of pink her hair fell to the sides as she started to lower herself, he was too far
from either side of her body to run, and it dawned on him as the pink sky started to fall.
Watching in equal parts fear and awe he scrambled up to his feet, he knew he wouldn't make it
or even get far but he had to tr-

*WOHMPH*

She came down with a mighty thud as he was smothered underneath her stomach, pinned on
his back as he struggled to regain his senses. Letting out a muffled shout before he felt her
adjusting on top of him, getting comfortable as she unknowingly ground his meager body into
the dirt. Almost immediately he began to weakly struggle, his efforts not even managing to tickle
the dryads tummy as she relaxed. But his struggling was soon interrupted by the soft grumble of
her stomach above him. A gurgling sound that shook through his very core~ pinned on his back
he pushed at her belly with as much strength as he could muster, but it was like trying to lift a



mountain. He groaned with effort before her tummy groaned back. A deep rumble echoed within
the pink walls, followed by an orchestra of gurgles that rumbled against him. He tried not to let
his mind wander as he tried to get her attention, his yells completely muffled by the expanse of
pink flesh, and then he heard it as autumn giggled softly before swallowing a blueberry~ Her
belly eagerly grumbling in satisfaction at the light snack.

More gurgles echoed out as her pink cauldron slowly began to digest its meal, all the while
Kedrian could only sit and listen, the darkness underneath her almost made it feel like he could
be in there himself, mixed in with the mulched berries, being tossed around as food for the
primrose goddess- NO. He shook the thought from his head, with a heavy sigh he attempted to
recompose himself, why was he even considering such things, it was unlike him. His thoughts
again were disrupted by a loud groan that echoed up above as Autumn let out a soft burp,
though to Kedrians feeble form even that small burp was a maelstrom of sound~

“Apologies flowers. Such a display distracts from your beauty~"

The temperature quickly rose as he laid pinned beneath her hard working gut, sweat again
beginning to build up as he laid there, tortured by the sounds and his wandering thoughts~ He
cursed his mind silently as his face burned a deep purple. The now familiar scent of musky floral
scented sweat coated his pink prison as he laid, tired and and quietly wishing for freedom,
“please . . . hurry up, i need you to notice me Autumn" he almost whispered.

Autumn of course was completely unaware as she continued enjoying her snack~ the sounds of
her churning meal the only company he had before suddenly she stopped.

“What's this?”

She said after a few minutes more of laying there, slowly lifting herself up off the ground,
Kedrian would have rejoiced at his freedom... if he had it~ but unfortunately for him he found
himself being lifted with his prison, the sweat of her tummy intense enough to keep him stuck to
it as he was lifted higher and higher~ at first he started to struggle, trying to peel himself off of
her tummy before looking down and seeing the grassy floor grow further away, now trying to
grab onto the dryads slick sweat coated stomach for dear life as he tried calling up to Autumn.
But his cries were far too soft to hear as she walked over to a familiar spot~

"Clothes? These look like the ones that the new drow was wearing"
She said as she looked around, noting that they were in a pile by the Reformidant flowerbed.
"What was he thinking, wandering around these. I'd best go find him."

She said, giving Kedrian some small glimmer of hope, though she had no reason to check
somewhere as close as her own stomach~



"Come out now little one, | don't wish to step on you by accident~"

She said softly, trying to be reassuring as the drow held on for dear life, before autumn bent
over to pick something up, only making it even harder to hold on as gravity fought against him.
Not noticing as autumn picked up his dropped, open notebook and read a little.

“What is this. Hmm... primrose goddess hmm~? If | was a goddess before | wonder what | am
to him now~"

She said with a soft giggle as she set the notebook down. Standing up once more and looking
around as Kedrian began to get so flustered he wasn't as focused on holding on~

“W-wait. Please don't read that it's private”

He tried to yell out to her as she began walking again, his weak cries once again going unheard
as she walked back towards her fruit bowl, thinking that maybe it would be best to wait for him
there.

“Your primrose goddess wants to see you little one~ be good and come out for me~"

The teasing was keeping his mind too far off his predicament as he continued to slip on
autumn's sweaty stomach, until finally he felt his arm fully slip off, reminding him of where he
was far too late as he fell. Shouting for help as he descended. But as he landed he felt no pain,
nothing broken, not even an uncomfortable landing. What he didn't realize is that the flowers he
wandered into had the added effect of increasing the subjects durability. He didn't have much
time to think about it though as he looked up to see the pink goddess kneeling down next to her
fruit bowl, that massive mountain of pink slowly approaching.

“I'll have some of my berries while | wait for you, or perhaps you'd like to feed your goddess
instead~"

Said autumn teasingly as she got comfortable again on her stomach, with Kedrian blushing
bright red at the idea before pushing it out of his mind. He needed to get her attention still, he
watched as autumn reached into the bowl to pick up a berry, running over and trying to bang on
her finger. But the berries slowed him down as she lifted her fingers before he could reach them.

‘Mmmmmm-~ this is a wonderful bounty~ perhaps your goddess will share with you~"

She said teasingly, causing Kedrian to once again pause, his flusteration getting the better of
him just long enough for her to reach down and grab him. Stunned for half a second as he was
lifted into the air and towards her open maw~ he immediately began to bang desperately on her
finger, hoping she would notice. Startling Autumn enough to drop him onto the forest floor as
she looked down at him. Finally spotted.



“‘What!? How did you get into my fruit bowl little one? Don't you know how dangerous it is in
there?”

She said as she finally noticed him, getting off her stomach and onto all fours so she could
move slightly closer to him, just enough to hear him at his size, with Kedrian having to raise his
look skyward just to look into her eyes.

"Autumn . . . I'm so so sorry | didn't, | didn't mean for this to happen”

He said, blushing deep purple as autumn looked down at his meager form. Smiling softly as she
noticed him trying to cover his manhood~ his embarrassment noticable and adorable~

“Why do you hide yourself little drow~? | wish to look upon you in your entirety~ you do not need
to conceal the beauty of your natural form~”

He couldn't help himself from staring into the depths of her maw as he blushed even deeper, a
fact she took note of as she watched him awkwardly shift around before gently, quietly saying.

“I'm embarrassed...”

Autumn couldn't help herself from chuckling softly, a booming echo to the small drow as she
inched just a little bit closer, her ass hanging in the air as she hovered above him on all fours.

“There's no need to be embarrassed little drow~ though your traditions may say otherwise, there
is nothing wrong with our natural forms~ show your goddess your natural beauty~"

She said softly, watching as Kedrian thought about it all for a moment before complying,
showing off his cock to the pink titaness as he shyly squirmed under her gaze~ his length hard
as could be from the display before him~

“That's more like it~ such a beautiful form~ but stained by the juice of my berries. Allow me to
clean you~"

She said softly as she leaned in even closer before opening her maw wide~ letting him see into
the depths of her throat as she slowly let her tongue hang out, making her intentions clear as
her every breath washed over him, both warm and soft~

“I know the culture of your civilizations is to bathe yourselves, however | have always been more
fond of the natural way of things~"

Kedrian was stunned into silence as she spoke, staring at the cavern of her maw as that hot
breath continued to wash over him. The depths of her throat beckoning him forward as she
continued to lean in closer before pushing him onto the ground with her tongue~ he had no time
to react as she began to lap at his body, pinned between her wet tongue and the dirt as she



savored the berry juice on his body~ he tried to push her tongue away as she licked at his
manhood to no avail, throbbing against her tongue as he was soaked in her drool~ going on for
several minutes as she drew him close to the edge before finally pulling away, leaving his cock
desperately throbbing and his entire body covered in saliva.

‘Mmmm. That juice made me hungry~ See those fallen berries around you little drow~? Let's
not have them go to waste~ we shouldn't spurn the gifts of the forest after all. So why don't you
feed your goddess~"

She said as she fully laid back down with a soft thud, watching as Kedrian slowly got up from
her cleaning~ she slowly opened her mouth wide, that cavernous maw giving an audible growl
from the depths of her stomach. Kedrian stared into its depths, watching that soft tongue move
with her breathing, listening to the sounds that came from her body before shyly walking over to
one of the blueberries, rolling it towards autumns maw as he blushed a deep purple. The berries
were rather heavy at his size, and autumn simply watched with delight as he struggled to lift it
onto her tongue, her hot breath washing over him as he managed to get it onto her tongue.
Unable to look away as she rolled it to the back of her mouth and swallowed it whole, keeping
her mouth open so he could watch~

“Don't stop there little drow~ a goddess needs more than one little berry to satisfy her~”

Kedrian stared at the back of her throat, his cock unconsciously throbbing with need at the
display before he heard her words and quickly went to grab another berry, once more rolling it
towards his goddesses maw as she giggled softly. Enjoying the display despite her gentle
disposition~ as he lifted the berry into her mouth he was surprised as her lips wrapped around
his arm, holding him in place. But instead of pulling away he leaned in. Laying on the dryads
perfect pillowy lips for a moment, simply enjoying their warmth. And without even realizing it he
subconsciously leaned in and kissed those perfect lips before she opened her mouth once
more~ letting his arm free before leaning forward and kissing him back. Her large lips easily
smothering most of his body in a single motion before slowly pulling back.

“A kiss for a kiss little drow~ but | remain hungry~ so would you please give me another fruit~?”
She said softly, teasing him about his little kiss as he nodded quietly before saying a little.
“Right away Autumn”

He quickly went to get another, becoming more and more of a flustered mess as time went on,
he went to grab another of the big ones as he rolled it towards her, picking it up and placing it on
her tongue as he watched her once more slooooowly roll it to the back of her throat and swallow
it whole~ There was a soft grumbling echoing at the back of her throat for a brief moment before
cascading to the front as she let out a soft burp which knocked Kedrian to his rear. He was
blinking as he sat there, the wave of hot jam scented air washing over him. His body throbbed



needily as he tried to figure out whether he actually enjoyed that or not, before he was
interrupted by autumns giggling.

“Oh my~ it almost looked like you enjoyed that~ but it must have been my imagination right little
drow~?"

"Right . . . Your imagination”

He said softly as he pulled himself up, clearly stuck in his own head as he walked over and
leaned on the last blueberry, pausing for a moment to try and compose himself.

“Come on, pull it together! You got this.”

He whispered to himself before rolling the last blueberry over, slowly placing it on Autumn's
tongue and watching her move it towards her teeth, very slowly biting down on it as the juices
splashed slightly, soaking the drow. He sputtered and stepped back slightly before slipping onto
his butt, looking up at his goddess as she got on all fours again so she could lean in and lick him
clean once more.

“Oops~ let me get that for you little drow~ are you hungry as well~?”

She said in between licks as she slathered his body in saliva before finally letting up. He was so
stunned that all he could do was nod yes.

“Then let me get you some jam~"

She said as she began to slowly stand, with Kedrian craning his neck further and further
upwards to keep his gaze upon the titaness before getting vertigo, letting his gaze fall back
down to her feet as he watched her lift her foot upwards, a wave of her musk washing over him,
and watched as she accidentally stepped on a juicy berry that she hadn't seen before as the
juice splattered against her sole.

“Oops, accidentally stepped o-"

She cut herself off as she looked down at Kedrian, just barely able to see him from her height.
But she was just able to see his cock twitch and the intense blush on his face. Getting an idea
as she went back to sitting down, the impact of her ass on the ground like an earthquake to poor
Kedrian. As she lifted her foot slightly, hovering it next to Kedrian as he noticed an older berry
stain hidden beneath the new one, right where her toes met the ball of her foot.

“Would you help me make sure it doesn't go to waste little drow~?"

He froze in place as that heavy musk washed over him, staring directly at that stain.



"Unm...Couldlgeta....

He started before realizing that autumn likely couldn't hear him as he began walking towards her
foot.

“Yes ma'am”

He said to himself as he continued to step forward. Each step intensifying that musky scent,
completely drowning his lungs in the sweaty summer scent of dryad~ by the time he actually
reached the berry stain he fell to his knees in front of it, the intense scent addictive and almost
hypnotizing~

"By the gods... its so... Intense..."

He said as he began breathing even deeper. His natural instincts demanding more despite his
attempts to stay rational as he stared at that berry stain, which was now right in front of his face.

"I...lcan't...”

He couldn't even finish his sentence as the teasing giggle of autumn above broke him and he
began obediently licking the juice off her foot~ droplets of sweat sliding down her sole and right
onto him as he desperately lapped, the taste of her sweat mixing with the taste of berries into a
surprisingly pleasant mixture~

‘“Mmmmm-~ such a vulgar display for the flowers~ but the garden will be pleased we do not
waste its bounty~"

He couldn't respond even if he wanted to as he obediently lapped the juice off her sole. Each
lick hypnotized him even more as autumn enjoyed his slow but desperate cleaning. He
continued to deeply huff her intense scent as he cleaned. Even beginning to clean the older dirt
matted berry stain underneath before finally managing to briefly stop himself. Staring up at her
face as she looked down at him expectantly. He wasn't finished yet after all~ he paused for just
a moment longer before her scent once more drew him in. Moaning softly against her sole as he
licked the dirt and the juicy grime off of his goddesses foot. Not that she could hear him~ it had
been nearly half an hour since he had started before he finally finished, staring up at autumn on
his knees as she giggled.

“You enjoyed that didn't you little drow~ but let me ask you~ are you still hungry~?”
Kedrian paused as he looked up at the dryad, who mercifully moved her foot away, freeing him
from the mind breaking scent for just a while as the pink mountain stared at him. Moving into a

kneeling position herself almost to match his own

‘Il ummm... if you want...”



He said before remembering she couldn't hear him and nodding softly. The truth was he was siill
hungry, and he very much didn't want to leave~ but his embarrassment prevented him from
being more direct. But without warning autumn suddenly fell forward, hands on the dirt as she
hovered above him before crawling forward slightly. Filling his entire sky with a field of pink
before suddenly she sat down, her ass landing a mere inch in front of him as he heard the
unmistakable pop of the last berry he had missed being splattered against autumns ass. Not
that he could focus on it as that slam completely knocked him over, the impact heavy enough to
temporarily lift him in the air before landing directly in front of her musky panties~ her cameltoe
very apparent in front of him as he breathed in that deep musk. But before he could acclimate
she rolled herself onto her back, his view of her cameltoe replaced with the view of her panties
sinking into her heavy ass. With one last berry stain that was only a few inches away from
where her asshole must have been.

“Then eat up little drow~ appreciate my bounty~”

She said as she lifted her hips slightly so she could reach down and gently grab her rear, letting
it jiggle softly before sitting back down with another earth shaking thud~ Kedrian watching as
her ass squished gently against the ground. He paused like a deer in the headlights. Completely
frozen as the wind carried her natural scent to him. Simply staring at her mountainous ass,
basking in its majesty. He ended up taking so long that autumn wondered if he was ok, briefly
sitting back up to show off her cameltoe as she looked down at him. Still frozen in place as she
reached down and much to his surprise gently pat his head with her finger.

“Such a sweet little drow~ there's no rush little one~ take it at your own pace~ the forests will is
eternal~ and all trees grow in time~"

He leaned into her finger, enjoying her gentleness for a moment before taking a deep breath
and slowly walking towards her. Noticing her wet panties as he blushed deep purple. Seeing
him walk forward, Autumn giggled softly as she laid herself back once again. Relaxing so
Kedrian could get to work, which Kedrian quickly did~ the scent around her rear was almost as
intense as the underside of her foot as he began to lick, his tongue eagerly lapping up both
sweat and juice as he attempted to please the titaness. And looking up from his spot on her
asscheek he could see that his attempts were working wonders as her panties began to grow
damp with lust~ a scent which began to accompany her musk as he desperately licked. All while
autumn enjoyed his small worship~ fighting the urges to touch herself as he did the same~ it
was nearly another half hour before he finally finished. His appetite satisfied and his mind fully
coated in her scent as she slooooowly sat up. Looking down at him with a soft smile.

“‘“Mmmmm-~ that was wonderful little drow~ but now | have to prepare a gift, and much as I'd like
to hold you, | need both my hands free for this task. Would it be too much to ask if | could hold
you beneath my garments~? Simply until my task is complete of course~"



Kedrians mind was too broken to resist as he leaned into her asscheek. Nuzzling into her as he
gave a weak unheard “yes ma'am”. But Autumn didn't need to hear it to know what that nuzzling
meant as she cooed softly. Reaching down and pulling her soaked panties out a bit for him,
another wave of intense musk washing over him as she revealed her bare pussy and her
winking asshole~ giving Kedrian the choice of where to go as she giggled.

“then rest awhile in my bodies soft embrace~"

In his musk drunk state he walked towards her, each step intensifying her scent even further.
Slowly laying down inside her panties like a hammock and staring at her exposed holes. Her
body heat making him sweat as she snapped her panties back into place, smothering him
against her taint as she let out a soft moan of approval~ he was fully trapped in that warm
darkness, her musky scent truly inescapable as he felt her slowly get back up. Feeling each
step of the titaness grind him against her as he heard them thud below~ If he had any second
thoughts it was far too late, though at this point he wasn't thinking about much except pleasing
his goddess~

Autumn meanwhile felt warm both inside and out as she worked. The feeling of Kedrian
squirming in her underwear making it hard to focus as she bent over to take some flowers. Yet
as she went to bend over, the tightness of her underwear ended up pressing up against Kedrian
even harder, causing his legs to slip into her wet tunnel as she let out a sharp gasp of pleasure~
Kedrian likely would have started to panic as her sopping wet folds began pulling him deeper.
But dryad nectar had a rather calming effect, and he was getting drenched in it as he accepted
her bodies embrace. All while autumn struggled to stand.

‘Mmmmm-~ goodness~ you feel so- Mnaal!?”

She was cut off as an accidental twitch pulled him even deeper, all the way down to the stomach
as he began gently wriggling, trying to pleasure her as the scents and sensations broke him
further. Her pussy squeezing gently around his throbbing cock before another twitch pulled him
all the way down to the neck. His natural panic being completely subdued by her nectar as he
took a deep breath before being completely pulled in. Submerged in her soaked hole as he felt
her labored breathing and her difficulty moving.

“‘“Mmmmm. Do you mind if we take a break little drow~? | don't think | can continue my work like
this~ squirm more for yes~"

She said softly as Kedrian responded in a different way, massaging her internal walls, using
both his arms and legs to work his way even deeper inside, forcing a myriad of moans to
escape her lips as her knees shook. It didn't take long for Kedrian to feel the mighty impact of
her rear hitting the ground. She couldn't wait any longer~ slipping her hand into her soaked
panties and gently playing with her soft clit as Kedrian continued to massage~ her soft moans
only spurring him onward as he gently kissed her insides, which only seemed to make her need
more as she started to slowly push her fingers inside. It didn't take long for her to reach the back



of Kedrian's head, pushing him deeper into her warm depths as her sticky nectar continued to
keep him calm even as his surroundings got more cramped and his fleshy prison clamped and
unclamped around him.

“‘“Mmmm-~ you intend to make me desperate little drow~? then you shall receive~ | shall try my
best to be gentle~”

She said in between shaky breaths as she slowly pulled out her fingers, leaving the elf deep
within her as he suddenly felt everything shake and rumble. It wasn't clear how exactly she was
moving. But it was clear that she was preparing for something. And he wouldn't have to wait
long to find out what as he felt something large and soft slam into his back, pushing him
forward~ one of Autumns vines come to escort him deeper into her, before retreating. Then
repeating it again another inch deeper~ her moans outside becoming cute and breathy as she
fucked herself~ eventually pushing Kedrian all the way into her cervix which was met with a
sharp cry of ecstasy, the motion of her vines flipping him over as his face was smothered into
her deepest point. At this point a small amount of panic was creeping into his mind, the sheer
amount of everything that was happening finally starting to overwhelm the calming effects of the
nectar. And yet a part of him still desperately wanted this as he began to struggle slightly more.
Wriggling right up against her deepest point. It was too much to bear as her walls tightly
squeezed around him and she came. A loud cry of ecstasy washing over him as her vine
mashed him against her cervix before finally stopping. Her heavy breathing the only sound to
accompany him as her vine slooooowly pulled out... taking him with it~ stuck to the vine by her
nectar as he was dragged out of her pussy... only to be greeted by the sight of her on all fours,
reaching back and spreading her ass~

‘“Mmmmm-~ perhaps you'd like to help me here too little drow~?”

She said as her vine pushed him forward. Pressing him directly onto her asshole, which
twitched in anticipation for its snack. After asking the question however Autumn paused for a
moment. Not giving Kedrian a chance to answer before saying.

“With how much you've given so far, you must want this as much as | do~ allow me to grant your
wish~"

Kedrian couldn't think anymore as he was ground against her sweaty hole. The intense musk
clouding his mind on top of still being completely drenched in her calming nectar. He was all
hers as he felt the vine slowly apply more pressure to his back.

"Y..yea please gode-”

He didn't even get a chance to finish before he slipped into the dryads steamy hole with a loud
moan echoing from above. Not that he could be heard anyway~ he was pushed deep into the
dryads asshole. Grinding on her walls in a desperate list fueled frenzy as she pushed her vines
into her ass. Letting another fill her pussy as she moaned deeply. Slamming Kedrian deeper and



deeper with each motion as he sunk into her tight, musky hole. After nearly another half hour of
this she came again, her nectar soaking the soil as she let out a deep cry of ecstasy before
collapsing onto the dirt, which was like an earthquake to poor Kedrian. This time as she slowly
pulled her vines out she didn't take him with them, leaving him there in the depths for now.

‘Mmmmm-~ perhaps you'd be willing to spend just one more night with me little drow~ you can
tell me in that sweet little way you do~"

Kedrian responded by delicately kissing and massaging her insides in mindless musky bliss.
Another soft moan echoing around him before autumn softly giggled.

“So sweet~ then one more night it shall be~ Mmmmm-~ your touch feels so nice~"

She said as Kedrian enjoyed himself. Knowing that tonights fun was far from over~... When
Kedrian awoke the next day he could feel himself tied up to a bundle of something. And opening
his eyes he could see the very familiar, albeit much larger sight of spiderwebs. Looking up and
seeing Ariadne walking in. Her spidery footsteps so soft he couldn't hear them even at his size.
It didn't take her long to look down at the dresser to see both him and a note~

“There you are my sweet little snack~ though even more little than usual~ let me read this letter
for a moment, then | can give you my full attention~"

She said softly as she went to pick up the letter. Kedrian meanwhile was looking up at her in
awe. Seeing the spideress from this perspective was a mind-blowing form of beauty. Staring at
her with awe as she began reading the letter aloud.

“Dear Ariadne, | found your drow friend in the garden among the reformidant flowers as you can
no doubt guess by his current size. He wished to give you a bouquet of them, so | decided to
help him with that endeavor.”

She said aloud as Kedrian realized exactly what he was tied to. Blushing deep purple as she
continued~

“Once he's been untied it will take roughly a week for the effects to wear off. So enjoy him in that
time, or reapply the effects with the provided bouquet~ | also found his notebook with a little
poem addressed to you which | have attached below”

As Ariadne began reading his poem he completely panicked, internally begging her not to read
it as embarrassment flooded his entire soul. His soppy, romantic poetry being read aloud by his
spiderwife was spreading his blush to his entire face as he yelled as loud as he could in an effort
to stop her reading~

"Ari! WAIT PLEASE | . . . ummm thats not finished and i umm . . . . PLEASE DONT READ THE
SECON-.."”



He was cut off by Ariadnes finger coming up and pressing to his face. Muffling him softly as she
continued to read. Taking a brief pause to speak directly to him.

“Shhhh~ I'm almost finished reading~ then we can have our fun~"

He was burning up as she shushed him, hot enough for her to feel as she giggled softly.
Continuing to read as Kedrian wriggled under her finger.

"U... I hope you like it at least...”

He said, defeated as she finished reading his poem, giggling softly as she untied him from the
bouquet, letting him drop onto his knees in front of the flower... only to tie him up once more in
her webs~ pulling on a string to hoist him in the air up to her face, hot steamy breath washing
over him.

“Always such a romantic my sweet little snack~"

She said as she leaned in to kiss him. Coating his entire upper body in dark purple lipstick. He
sputtered softly as he was kissed, shyly huffing as he spun gently in her web.

“But you know~ a snack does sound rather good right now~"

She said as she held him above her face, smiling teasingly as she opened her cavernous maw
below him~ Kedrian trusted her more than any creature in the world, he knew she would never
hurt him. So when she opened her maw he simply stared into the bottomless depths of her
throat. A fact that made Ariadne giggle as she slowly began lowering him down into her moist
cavern~ letting him lay on her tongue as she closed her lips around him. Moaning softly as she
tasted him~ but despite his embarrassment, being in the maw of Ariadne was far too much to
hold back as he subconsciously attempted to grind on her tongue, finding it far too slippery to do
so as Ariadne giggled at his efforts. Leaning her head back so he slid all the way to the back of
her throat before gulping him down, her tight throat squeezing gently around him~ it was too
much to take as he instantly came in her throat~ before feeling the tug of the thread around him
pulling him back up out of her throat. Dragging him out of her cavernous maw slowly but surely~
a few moments later he was laid in front of the spiders face once more. Her teasing smirk
making it clear she knew what he did~

‘“Mmmmmm-~ but you're my favorite snack of all~ | can't simply enjoy you once and be done now
can I~ especially with that sweet juice of yours~ but don't worry my sweet little snack~ I'll be
having plenty more of that before the night is over~”

She said as she mischievously dangled him in front of her, watching him heavily huff as he hung
there completely drenched in her saliva~ he knew Ariadne after all. And he knew this was going
to be a very busy week for him~



