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Chapter 1

It was the year 518 T.R. The Elves had returned around the end of the 21st century. No one knows where they returned from. Our teachers taught us that they disabled all the technology that we used to have. They simply turned everything off.



Evidently we had become so dependent on our technology that the Elves easily defeated us without it. The Elves returned because we were killing our planet. A planet we used to call Earth but now is referred to as Azria. They had visited us before but it was long ago. They left so we could evolve on our own. 



When they returned to check in on us, they found our planet dying. Most of the world was so polluted it was uninhabitable. They couldn't stand by and watch us destroy everything. They had made several attempts to correct our society but we always returned to our old ways. So this time some of them remained here to lead us.



I read a quote once that said, "History is written by the victors." That quote has stuck with me. I didn't believe everything that we were taught. I questioned my teachers about history constantly. I was even asked to leave the classroom on several occasions.



But now it was summertime. Time to leave all those questions behind and enjoy being young for one last summer. That is until your alarm clock wakes you up.



Why did I ever agree to meet everyone this early? The sun wasn't even up yet! 



It was a cool summer morning. I had planned to enjoy the day fishing. There was a river just outside of town. I got up and threw my old pants on and the same shirt I had worn the day before. No use getting another shirt dirty.



I grabbed my pack and quietly made my way downstairs, carefully trying not to cause the floors to creak. Once I was in the kitchen, I grabbed some bread that was leftover from last night’s meal.



I remembered to pick up my hat on the way out the backdoor. With my fair skin, I would certainly get sunburned if I had forgotten it.



Thomas was waiting for me just outside the rear gate of our yard. He lived next door and was almost a year older than I was. “Hey, Devon. Glad you could make it out without waking up your folks.”



“Yeah me too." My parents would have probably let me go. But my mom always made it a big deal whenever I left the village. We headed into the woods.



We lived in a simple town just outside the normal trade routes that most of the caravans used. That kept things quiet and peaceful. Bandits didn’t usually bother with us since the merchandise we shipped wasn’t worth their time. We were a small mining colony set up to provide the Elves with materials. In its raw state the metal wasn’t worth much. But after it was refined and combined with some other metals, it could be forged into nearly unbreakable items. Many of the items could be enchanted, thanks to the mineral we mined.



My family had been mining here for eight generations now. We were the only founding family that remained. Most families moved in and out of the village within a generation or two. It was hard work. My father was on the governing council, thanks to our lineage.



I looked at Thomas. “Have you decided what you are going to do?”



Thomas was about to turn 16. At that age he had to choose what profession he wanted to apprentice in. Those that did not choose or were not accepted into their chosen profession were forced to leave the community or work in the mines. His father was a butcher but Thomas hated working in his shop.



“Nah. I’ll worry about that next week. Let’s not talk about it today.”



“But you only have two weeks! If you don’t choose something…” I swallowed hard thinking of him working in the mines.



“I know… But not today!” He sped up his pace. It was obvious that he didn’t want to think about it.



“I think I’ll just leave when I turn 16. There is never anything exciting happening around here. Maybe living closer to the Capital would be more fun?”



Thomas didn't respond. He just kept walking towards the clearing. I picked up my pace and caught up to him. Our other friends were already waiting for us when we arrived. 



"About time you two showed up! We almost left without you." Keith joked as he punched my shoulder. 



We all knew the way to the river. It wouldn't have mattered if they had left before us. "It's a good thing you waited. We all know how easily you get lost." I stumbled around for a few steps to make everyone laugh. 



Keith had gotten lost in the woods once when he was much younger. The village had assembled a search party. But he was found only 30 feet or so into the woods. He had curled up under a tree and cried himself to sleep. If he would have stopped crying, he might have heard just how close to home he actually was.



"Hey! I know these woods better than any of ya'll." We all burst out laughing as he started walking off in the wrong direction. 



We finally settled down and made our way through the dense forest. We were told that this land used to be a barren wasteland before the Elves rescued us. Whatever...



We sat down on the bank of the river and started getting our fishing poles ready. Thomas had brought some scrap meat to use as bait. I hooked a piece onto my line and stepped over to the river's edge. 



Something strange caught my eye further upstream. It was near the end of the rocky section that exited a tight valley. The river was very treacherous through that area. It was much too dangerous for any boats to get through. But sometimes we would find things that had washed downstream. I set my pole down and went to see what it was. 



I froze when I saw a blonde haired Elf. She was laying on a rock that protruded out of the river. It was the first time I had ever seen one in person. But her pointed ears were unmistakable for anything else. 



I slowly made my way into the current. The flow of water was forced through the tight places between the rocks. It made it very difficult to navigate. I managed to climb over to her. She was lying on her stomach but I could see that she was slowly breathing. 



My friends must have noticed me climbing over the rocks. They came to see where I was going. "Be careful! She might kill you if you touch her!" Another friend, Roland, yelled. 



The sun had just started to shine through the valley. It was like a spotlight shining on her. Her skin looked smooth and perfect but there was some kind of blue fluid underneath her on the rocks. 



I slowly reached out to her. I gently placed my hand on her bare back. She didn't react. "Hello? Are you ok?" I lightly shook her. "Can we help you?" She didn't respond. 

I climbed up on the rock beside her and rolled her over onto my lap. As I moved her, the current tried to pull her back in but I was able to maintain my grip. She was completely nude, but had a large wound just below her right breast. Her blood was blue with green swirls of color in it.



I pulled off my shirt and placed it on her injury. "She's hurt! Go get help!" I yelled back to my friends, who were still standing on the shoreline watching. Roland took off running through the woods. 



She moaned as my thumb brushed her nipple. I tried to readjust my hands so that I wasn't touching her. But her wound was too close to her breast. Her eyes snapped open. 



She had the deepest blue eyes I'd ever seen. She weakly looked around. "Are there any other Elves nearby?" Her voice was barely a whisper but sounded like music. 



"No. You are the only Elf I have ever seen." I looked down her body and could feel myself blushing. She was beautiful. She had large round tits and a flat stomach. She didn’t have any hair over the slit of her pussy.



She weakly reached out to me. I let her pull me closer. "Kiss me."



I pressed my lips to hers without thinking. I heard my friends gasp behind me. She pushed her tongue into my mouth. I began to feel lightheaded. I felt my body go limp as it slid off the rock into the current. 



I tried to swim back to the surface but my body wouldn't respond. I couldn't stop the blackness from overtaking me.


Chapter 2

"You need to wake up now." Her voice was unmistakable. It was the Elf from the river. 

  I slowly opened my eyes but it was too bright. "Why? What happened?"

  "I'm sorry. I didn't know your body would react that way. I just needed you to hold my spirit until my people could come for me."

  "What? Hold your spirit? You're not making any sense. You didn't give me anything." My eyes were finally adjusting to the light. I was in my room now. "What happened? How did we get here?"

  "Your friends pulled you from the river after you lost consciousness. They brought you here to recover."

  I looked around the room. I couldn't see the Elf. "Where are you?"

  "I am now a passenger inside you. But I need you to hurry. We have to warn the others."

  My head was spinning. I felt dizzy. "Just come out so I can see you. You're going to have to explain things to me if you want my help."

  "I was injured when you found me. Actually I was dying. I passed my spirit on to you so that I could be reborn. But it must have been too much for your body to handle."

  "That doesn't make any sense. When people die, they are gone. You aren't reborn. Where are you?" I shook my head trying to clear my vision. "Just forget it. Find someone else to be your errand boy. Just leave me alone."

  "I'm afraid I can't do that. I'm stuck in here until you return me to my people."

  I looked around my room again but still didn't see her. She sounded as if she was right in front of me. I reached out to see if she had turned herself invisible. I knew Elves were supposed to be magical but nothing was there. "If you're stuck here then why are you staying hidden from me?"

  "My body has died. Only my spirit is with you. It's how we are able to transfer ourselves into new bodies. Normally a female carries our spirits until she gives birth. Then our spirits are transferred into the newborn's body."

  "Female? But I'm a male! I can't give birth. I think you made a poor choice."

  "Maybe, but you can give my spirit to a female Elf."

  "So how do I find another Elf to give your spirit to?"

  "I'm not sure how far I traveled downstream after getting attacked. Do you have a map of this area?"

  "There's one in the library. But who would attack an Elf? I thought you were too powerful to be defeated."

  "The Dwarves have invaded Azria. That's why we must hurry. We have to let the other Elves know. Please. The Dwarves are a savage race. We must stop their invasion before the humans are caught up in a war."

  "The humans? I'm a human remember! Don't talk about us like I'm not one of them." I knew the Elves weren't as powerful as they claimed. Maybe we should join forces with the Dwarves? At least then we'd be free. 

  "I'm sorry. I didn't mean to offend you. But yes, Elves are very powerful. But a lot of that power comes from our magic and Dwarves are resistant to it. One on one we can take them easily but there were eight of them that ambushed me. They outnumbered us nearly five to one the last time they invaded but that was a few millennia ago. There's no telling how many of them there are this time. And they wouldn't help you. They would enslave you. We have tried to help you live in peace with your planet. I'm sorry that you feel like you don't have your freedom."

  "How did you know what I was thinking?"

  "I'm inside you. We can communicate without words being spoken. Fortunately that goes both ways. So you will know what I'm thinking as well."

  "You mean you hear all my thoughts?"

  "Yes. Just as you're hearing mine. I no longer have a body to speak with. At least not until my rebirth. But until you return me to my people, we will be sharing your body."

  Sharing my body? I suddenly felt nauseous. I climbed out of bed. I was only wearing my underwear. I quickly put on my pants. 

  "You don't have to be embarrassed. I have seen men nude before. I have had sex with quite a few of them."

  "Stop right there! Just because you're stuck in my head doesn't mean you get to do anything you want with my body."

  She laughed. "It doesn't work that way. It's still your body. I'm just along for the ride. I can't make you do anything."

  "So if I just ignore you then you couldn't do anything about it?"

  "Yes that is true. But do you really want me stuck in here for the rest of your life?"

  Damn! She had a point. I grabbed a clean shirt out of my closet and headed down stairs. My mom met me at the bottom. 

  "And just where do you think you're going? After you snuck out this morning and got hurt, you need to be in bed. Your friends had to carry you home. You're lucky to be alive. But your dad is probably going to kill you when he gets home."

  "Mom. You don't understand. I didn't get hurt. We found an Elf and she needs our help. But right now I have to go to the library. I'll explain everything when I get back." I quickly ran out the front door before she could stop me. 

  "She is just worried about you."

  "I know but I want to get this over with as quickly as possible." I looked around and some of the people on the street were looking at me. Great, they'll think I'm crazy now. 

  "If you're worried about what other people think of you, then you don't have to speak out loud. I can hear your thoughts."

  I silently made my way to the library. I picked up the rolled up map and opened it up on a large table. The librarian was watching me out of the corner of his eye. He was probably the oldest member of our community. He had long grey hair and a shaggy beard. 

  "Where is your village in this map?" I pointed to it on the map. "Wow. I washed pretty far downstream. We are going to have to travel about 200 miles to get to the closest Elf city. Do you have a horse?"

  No. Our only horses are used to pull the mineral wagons.

  "I see. What mineral do you mine here?"

  Fosforgust. Why?

  "Very impressive. I bet you have a communication portal here."

  "What's a communication portal?"

  "It's a way to contact the Elves in case of an emergency."

  "What's a young man like you looking for a communication portal for?" The librarian was looking over my shoulder now. 

  "Um... I'm trying to help an Elf that I found near the river."

  He walked around to the opposite side of the table. "I doubt an Elf would need your help. But what do you want to do with a communication portal? You can't possibly know how to use one."

  "Say Abaluth Talzan."

  "She told me to say Abalot Tazan"

  "No Abaluth Talzan."

  But before I could try again the librarian leaned across the table and looked me right in the eyes. "Where did you hear that?"

  "She told me to say it." I suddenly felt very anxious. 

  "Your father is on the council. Are you sure you didn't hear him say it?" He was shaking his finger at me.

  "What does the council have to do with this? My father never talks about his work."

  The librarian stood back up and began pacing the floor. "Either your father broke his vow or you're telling the truth. Either way you wouldn't know how to use it. So what could it hurt?"

  "He knows where the communication portal is!"

  So what good is that to us? He's right I wouldn't know how to use it. 

  "But I do."

  Oh yeah. "So will you help the Elf too?"

  He stopped pacing. "Follow me."

  He led us to the back of the library. He rolled a wheeled cart with books on it to the side. There was a trap door in the floor underneath it. I waited as he bent down and opened the lock. I reached down and helped him lift the door up. I was hit with a musky smell as the air rushed past us.

  "Ask him to wait outside. Tell him the message contains personal information."

  I cleared my throat. "Sir, do you mind if a send the message in private? It contains some personal information about the Elf I'm helping."

  He scratched his beard. "Very well. But this remains a secret between us. No one can know about this."

  "I understand. I won't say anything." I walked down the stairs. The librarian closed the door behind me. 

  I stopped to let my eyes adjust to the darkness. There was a soft light coming from a panel on the far side of the room. "Now what?"

  "Place your hand on the panel." I did as she instructed. The wall beside the panel lit up. "Now press the center button."

  I pressed the button. The entire wall changed to a display of some kind. There were multiple images and characters I didn't recognize scattered out. 

  "That one the one with the blue background. Select it." This brought up a new display. She instructed me to press a series of characters. 

  The display changed to an Elven woman's face. "How can I assist you?"

  "Tell her that you have a passenger."

  "Um... I have a passenger."

  The female Elf looked shocked. "This is very unusual. Who is it?"

  "Mine name is Tristance."

  "I'm sorry that I never asked you what your name was. I guess that was kind of rude." I looked at the Elven woman. "Her name is Tristance."

  "Hold on." There was a long pause as she typed something on the panel in front of her. "I see. We'll have the closest female report there at once. Is there anything else?"

  "Tell them about the Dwarves."

  "She says she was attacked by Dwarves. She says they are here now."

  "Is she sure?"

  "I'm not an idiot!"

  I laughed. "I'm sorry but she is quite sure."

  "I see." She was silent again as she typed more information in. "Are you in any immediate danger?"

  "I haven't seen anybody around here that didn't belong. So I think we are safe for now. She washed downstream quite a ways before I found her."

  "Very good. Who should they ask for when they arrive?"

  "Oh... I guess they can ask for me. My name is Devon. I am Councilman Norvell's son. Do you know how long it will be before she gets here?"

  "Are you ready to get rid of me already?"

  "It's not that. It's just strange having someone else in my head." The female Elf was smiling at me. "I'm sorry. I was talking to her."

  "I understand this must be very strange to you. But all of us have carried a passenger at one point in our lives. So I can relate to how you feel. Just remember you don't have to speak out loud to her."

  "I know. It's just habit, I guess. But do you know how long it will be?"

  "We are arranging transport now. She should be there in a few days."

  Days? A few days? Why so long? 

  "They are going to take extra security measures with the threat of Dwarves in the area."

  "I understand." 

  "Keep her safe until we arrive. Elven spirits are extremely valuable. Contact us again if you need anything else."

  The panel changed back to the floating images. "How do I turn it off?"

  "Just step back. It will go off by itself."

  I turned back toward the exit. The room went dark again as I pushed up on the trap door. The librarian was waiting for me at the top. 

  "Did you get your message out?"

  "Yes Sir. Help will be arriving in a few days."

  "I see. And will this help be making an appearance in town? Or just going to help your friend and leave?"

  "I guess they'll be stopping here. Although I'm not sure they'll be here long."

  "The transfer is usually pretty quick. But they may have some questions for you."

  I helped the librarian cover the trap door. What type of questions? 

  "It's very unusual for another race to carry one of us as a passenger. Although you are not the first human to do so, we always like to learn about your experiences."

  The librarian placed his hand on my shoulder. "I have a lot to do to prepare for our guest's arrival. Run along and tell your friend that help is on the way." He gently pushed me toward the door.




Chapter 3

I still couldn't believe that we had that type of equipment in our village and no one knew. 

  "It's only for emergencies. If your village were ever attacked, it's a way to get help quickly."

  Why would anyone attack us? We are just a small mining town. 

  "The mineral you mine is very rare. If the Dwarves know it's here, they will surely try to take it over. Hopefully the scouting party turned back to tell the others about me and didn't continue in this direction."

  You mean the Dwarves might be headed here now? We have to warn people!

  "It will only cause a panic. Your people can not possibly fight the Dwarves. The Elves will send reinforcements now that they know they are here. Your village will be safe."

  Well maybe if we had some of our old technology, we could help fight them. 

  "Possibly, but your old technology also destroyed anything it touched. It wiped out entire forests in an instant. It would kill all the vegetation and animal life that is crucial to the planet's survival. So many species are already gone from this world. We can't risk losing anymore."

  Then fix it so that it doesn't harm the planet and give us a fighting chance. If the Dwarves outnumber you then doesn't it make sense to let us join you in defending the planet? You're the one that said the Dwarves would enslave us if they took over. Don't you think we would be willing to help fight them to ensure that didn't happen?

  "You make a very valid point. I will suggest it to the Elders when I return. I'm not sure if it's possible but maybe we could alter some of the smaller weaponry. But that's a very tricky proposition."

  So what do we do now?

  "There isn't anything else you can do for me right now. Just carry on with your normal life until my new host arrives."

  I headed back to my house. I knew my mother would be worried and my father was going to have lots of questions. 

  "Most humans don't know that our spirits can be passengers in another body. I know you will want to tell them all about it. But for now can you keep that a secret? Kind of like you did with the librarian?"

  I guess but why? You told me all about it. 

  "I didn't have any choice but to tell you. You're my host. But strange things usually scare others. I'm afraid people will start looking at you differently if they know you are hosting a passenger. Even after I'm gone, it could affect how others see you."

  I hadn't thought about that. I don't want others to think I'm some kinda freak just because you were inside me. What's it like being inside someone else?

  She laughed. "Have you ever read a book and pictured yourself as the character you're reading about?"

  Yeah. But what does that have to do with anything?

  "Being a passenger is kind of like that. You can see, hear and feel everything that's going on around you but you can't control how the story goes. You have to wait till you read the next chapter to find out what happens next."

  I walked back into my house. My mother came out of the kitchen to meet me. "I was about to send a search party out looking for you. Your father will be home soon. He is meeting with the other kids and their parents to find out what happened to you."

  Oh no. "Ok... I think I'll go lay down till he gets home. It's been a long day and I'm pretty tired."

  "Get some rest but we are going to want some answers later tonight." She gave me a hug before I went back to my room. 

  I lay down on the bed without bothering to get undressed. What are we going to do now? My friends will definitely tell my father about you. 

  "Your friends don't know I'm a passenger. They only know that you fell in the river. My body would have turned to dust once my spirit left it. You're going to have to tell them about me. Just leave out the part about being a passenger. Just tell them you have information that has to be relayed to the other Elves."

  That might work. But what if they want to know the information? My dad is on the governing council. He's going to think he needs to be informed. 

  "Tell the truth like you did the librarian. The information is rather personal and you don't think I want everyone to know."

  I heard the front door open and close. Great. Here comes the interrogation. I loved my dad but sometimes it felt like you were on trial when you talked to him. 

  There was a knock on my door. "Come in."

  My father walked in and sat down beside me. "I'm glad you're alright but why didn't you send for help sooner? We might have been able to save her."

  "I sent for help as soon as I discovered she was injured. But it was already too late. She was already dying." I was having trouble looking at him. I was beginning to feel bad about lying to him. 

  "You're not lying. You're just not telling him the whole story."

  In my family, that's the same thing as lying. 

  "Did she say anything to you before she died? What happened to her?"

  "She did tell me something. But I don't think she wants me to tell everyone. The information is kinda personal. I think I'm only supposed to tell the other Elves." 

  My father put his hand on my shoulder. "I see. The information must have been rather shocking if it made you pass out. Your friends had to pull you out of the river. You're lucky they were there."

  "Yeah. I guess so. How did I get home?"

  "Roland came running into town like a crazy person, yelling about a hurt Elf. By the time we arrived at the river, you were unconscious on the shoreline. Your friends said the Elf just vanished into a dust cloud after you kissed her."

  I could feel myself blushing. "She asked me to."

  He laughed. "From what I understand she was quite beautiful. I don't blame you for kissing her. I just wish I could have met her. We haven't had Elven visitors since I was around your age."

  "You mean the Elves have been here before?"

  He laughed again. "Yes, silly. They helped establish this colony. Your ancestors were on the original council. One day, I was hoping you'd take my place when I retired. It's your birthright. But the Elves leave us to govern ourselves. I guess we are doing a pretty good job of it since they don't feel the need to constantly watch us. Like they do some of the others."

  "You mean we are free to rule ourselves?"

  "Don't tell me you think the Elves rule our lives? Is that why you've had so much trouble in school? Yes, we rule ourselves. The Elves are there if we need them. But as long as we are living in harmony with the world around us, we are free to do as we please."

  "Then why do we force people to leave if they don't choose an apprenticeship?"

  His face became very serious. "It wasn't always like that. We had a big crime problem when we first started. It was determined that those that did not contribute to the community were the cause. Once we forced everyone to work together, things improved quickly. We don't want to force anyone to leave. But if we don't do something then our society will fall apart."

  I guess he was right. No one ever had anything stolen. And the murders that we heard about never happened here.

  "Your father is a very wise man. I can tell that some of these decisions weigh heavily on him."

  "But why force us to work in the mines?"

  "Son, no one is forced to work in the mines. Many choose that career. It isn't as dangerous as it used to be. The Elves have made sure of that. It's a vital part of our economy. Without it, I'm afraid our village wouldn't be so prosperous. The miners are treated well and they make a good living. There is no shame in becoming a miner. I know that you children think that. But have you ever been deep inside the mines?"

  "Only on the school field trips. We got to see the common areas."

  "I thought they were going to change that! I'll talk to the education administration about it. You only get to see the mess hall and infirmary in the common areas. The real work happens deep below. The tools that the Elves provide are some of the most advanced pieces of machinery you will ever see."

  I wasn't sure how to respond. Being forced to be a miner was something all the kids teased each other about. It was considered to be the worst fate that could happen to you. You never heard about anyone choosing to become a miner. But maybe those that chose that career never let anyone know, since they didn't want to be made fun of. 

  Most of the miners lived in a separate section of the village. I had never been to that part of town. Everyone said it was where the lowest class of people lived. Maybe they were wrong? 

  "Why don't you come down for dinner? You haven't eaten today."

  He's right. The whole day had past and I wasn't feeling hungry. 

  "That might be my fault. Elves don't require food as often as humans. We normally go days or weeks between meals."

  Yeah but I'm human. How would you cause me not to be hungry? 

  "I don't know exactly. Human hosts are very rare. But it's the only reason I can think of that you haven't been hungry."

  That's not very reassuring. You don't really know what effect you're having on me. I hope your friends get here quickly!

  I got up out of bed and followed my dad downstairs. My mom had already prepared the table. "Now where is that troublemaker at now?" I smiled. It was nice to know that my mom realized what a pain in the ass my brother was. She opened the backdoor. "Quinn, dinner's ready! You better get in here before I have to come get you!"

  "I like your mother. She reminds me of my old Flame Warden. She seems like someone you didn't want to make angry."

  I couldn't help but laugh. My parents both gave me a strange look. "Sorry. It's just nice to know that I'm not the only one who finds it difficult to keep Quinn out of trouble." 

  My father cleared his throat. "Yes. Well your brother is very spirited."

  We all laughed including Tristance. My brother, who was several years younger than I was, came running up to the backdoor. He was covered in mud. My mother stopped him at the door. "You're not stepping foot in this house covered in mud! Wash off with the hose. I'll get you some clean clothes."

  My brother huffed but went back out to the backyard. I could hear the water running. My mom returned from the laundry room with clean clothes and a towel. 

  "I never understood your race's obsession with clothing. The weather is nice. Why do you feel the need to remain covered at all times?"

  What? You mean walk around nude?

  "Yes. Clothing should be used to protect you from the elements, not everyday use."

  That would be very awkward if everyone was nude all the time. 

  "Really? What is so strange about being nude?"

  Nothing. It's just not something you do in front of others. Unless you're married, I guess.

  My mother placed the brisket on the table. Everyone took their seats and began eating. My mother looked at me. "So are you going to tell us about the Elf?"

  My father answered for me. "Devon has some information to relay to the Elves. He feels the information is rather personal to the Elf he found. I will go make contact with our Ambassador after dinner."

  "Um... Dad. I have already got in touch with the Elves. They are sending someone in a few days."

  Everyone was silent before my father finally spoke. "How?"

  "She told me how. But I promised not to say anything about it."

  "I see. I hope you keep that promise. There aren't many that know about that. And we don't need word of it getting around." My father had that serious look again. 

  "I will. But I don't understand the danger in others knowing."

  "I'll explain that later in private." Everyone remain quiet for quite some time after that. 

  "There are those that believe if they destroy the communication portal then we can't monitor them. But the portal only allows communication. It's not a spy tool. Destroying it only cuts off your ability to call for help if needed. We will only intervene if your society becomes hazardous to the planet."

  So we keep the existence of the portal secret to protect it?

  "Yes. There are only a few people in each area that know about them. We usually install them in strategic locations. Like a mining colony that supplies a rare element."

  I guess that makes sense. 

  We finished eating. My mom made my brother help clean up the table. My dad took me into the living area. "You must keep the portal a secret."

  "I know Dad. She told me all about it. Don't worry I won't say anything."

  "She sure did tell you a lot in such a short amount of time."

  "Let's just say that the Elves have a more effective way of relaying information than we do. You can learn a lot more than you think in a short period of time."

  My dad was speechless. That was a rare occasion. Normally he always knew what to say about every situation. 

  "I think I'm going to get to bed early if that's ok?"

  "Of course. It's been an exciting day for you. Get some rest and we'll talk tomorrow."

  I headed up the stairs. I hated not telling him about my situation. But if he knew about Tristance, then he might tell the other council members. I couldn't risk them letting it slip that I was host to a passenger. I'd be an outcast. No one would ever look at me the same again. 

  "I'm sorry that I put you in this position. I didn't have any other choice."

  I know. And I'm actually glad that it happened to me. I wouldn't have found out about how important our work is here. 

  "Do you know how the mineral you mine is used?"

  Not really. I know you can enchant things if our mineral is part of it. 

  "You could look at it that way.  The enchantments give the user great strength. We can store our energy in the objects and draw upon that strength when needed. Maybe if I would have had more enchanted items with me, I might have survived the Dwarven attack."

  You really think you could have taken out that many of them alone?

  "I have in the past..." Her thoughts trailed off. Instead my head was filled with flashes of battle scenes. They were horrific. Blood and body parts littered the grey soil below my feet. But they were her feet I was seeing. Some were Elves but most looked like what must have been the Dwarves. I had never seen a Dwarf but they didn't look too friendly in the images. 

  That must have been terrible. 

  "I'm sorry. I didn't mean to think of that. But yes that is what's left of the last world they colonized. They move in and strip the land of everything they consider valuable, destroying all life in the process. That's why we can't let them get a stronghold here."

  I felt tears rolling down my cheeks. 

  You must have lost a lot of friends in that war. I can feel your pain. 

  "Yes. Elven spirits can't be replaced. Once a spirit is lost, it's gone for eternity. We can't give birth to an Elf without a spirit to inhabit the newborn. So every Elven spirit is a very precious thing."

  So you can't have children without another Elves spirit? What happens if you run out of spirits?

  "Then we cease to exist. We lost too many spirits in the last great battle. It decreased our population greatly."

  So if an Elf dies and their spirit isn't saved, they can never be replaced? So your girls can't have babies without hosting a spirit?

  "That's why I'm so thankful that you found me when you did."

  That's crazy. Humans can have as many babies as they want. Each child doesn't need its own spirit. 

  "Humans are born with their own spirits. Elves are not. Elven spirits are not created with each new life. Our females can only get pregnant if they are hosting. And then only another Elf can impregnate them."

  So if you were the last female Elf, it wouldn't matter if you were a host? Without a male Elf you couldn't get pregnant?

  "That would be correct. But there are still thousands of us scattered throughout the dimensions. So even if I were the last Elf here, I could hopefully still find other Elves."

  Other dimensions? You mean like other planets?

  "Yes. And other dimensions with their own planets as well. We travel between worlds trying to preserve life on each planet we find. No matter what dimension it's in. But the universes are big places and we can't be everywhere at once. We usually try to teach the dominant species to live in harmony with their planet and let them thrive on their own."

  So if humans hadn't messed up you wouldn't be here?

  "Yes. But your race is young. You are still learning. In time we will be able to leave you without worrying about you destroying your planet."

  But if the Dwarves came and you weren't here, what would happen to us?

  "It would not be good. We thought we had put a stop to their destruction. But they must have other worlds that we haven't discovered yet. Somewhere they could have rebuilt to start colonizing again."

  So you don't know where all the worlds are?

  Tristance laughed. "Think about it like this. Do you know where every piece of sand is on your planet? It's impossible to know where every world is. The universe is infinite. It's beyond anything you could ever imagine. Now picture an infinite number of dimensions each with their own infinite universe."

  Wow! I never realized that there might be other worlds with their own life on them. I mean, I knew you didn't come from here but no one knows where you came from. 

  "The Elven home world doesn't exist anymore. We destroyed it before we learned to live in harmony with it. That is why we are so passionate about teaching other races to cherish the world that they have. We don't want another race to lose their home like we did."

  I could feel her emotions flooding my body. She honestly cared about us. I felt bad about the way I thought of them before. If I had only known what they went through and what they are trying to teach us. 

  "It's understandable. You felt like we were taking away your right to live freely. There's nothing to be shameful about."

  But why don't you teach us these things? Why don't you let everyone know why you're really here?

  "It's a very painful subject to talk about. We lost most of the people we loved when our planet died. We couldn't save everyone. We didn't have the power back then to transport everyone to safety. We were still learning. We were a young race like you are now. Gifted in other ways but missing many of the gifts that you take for granted."

  You mean having children?

  "Yes. That is gift that you don't realize how precious it is to have."

  We were both silent after that. Tristance's thoughts were flashing to memories of people she had lost. I eventually fell asleep dreaming about her friends and family that she had lost. 

   




Chapter 4

As I began to wake up, my mind was filled with images of Tristance having sex with another Elf. I could feel him inside me. I could feel him moving. His warmth was overpowering. 

  I felt my own arousal. It was actually painful. I quickly sat up in bed, grabbing my swollen member. 

  "I'm sorry. I didn't mean to think of that."

  Yeah... Well...

  "Don't you have a female that could help you with your arousal?"

  You mean have sex?

  "Yes. A female to have sex with. Maybe your mother could help?"

  My mother! I can't have sex with my mother!

  "You humans are so uptight about what comes naturally. Always wearing clothes. Don't have sex. What's the big deal? It's the way we are all made."

  Yeah but humans get pregnant when they have sex. Remember?

  "Life is a precious gift. To be able to create a life anytime you want to would be inspiring."

  Yeah well then you have to be able to support that new baby. And I don't exactly have a job yet. I still have one more year of school left. 

  "So then how do you take care if your arousal then?"

  I tried not to think of masturbating. But it's hard not to think of something once it pops into your head. 

  "Oh... You actually do it yourself?"

  Yes but it's not something I want to talk about!

  My mind drifted to thoughts of Tristance laying nude on the rock in the river. 

  "Oh. I can help with that."

  The image changed to her lying in bed with me. Her wounds were gone. She looked so beautiful. She spread her legs apart showing me her hairless slit. She opened it up letting me see what it looked like.

  Stop it!

  "But I thought you were attracted to my old body?"

  I saw my manhood slide inside her but the feelings were wrong. I could feel it inside me. Instead of being in her. It was working its way deeper into me. The feelings were too intense. I climaxed in my underwear. 

  "See I can be helpful too."

  I struggled to catch my breath. My manhood was still throbbing as it softened in my sticky underwear. I quickly got undressed and wiped myself off. 

  "You're quite large for someone so young."

  What? Hey you're not supposed to see me naked!

  "Why not you saw me naked? Besides it's not like I have a choice. I see what you see."

  Damn it. Now I can't have any privacy!

  I grabbed a towel and went into my bathroom. It wasn't the cleanest room in the house. My mom had harassed me about cleaning it. But I figure no one else would ever see it. I climbed into the shower and began washing off. 

  "You have nothing to be embarrassed about. I have seen humans naked before. Both male and female."

  She filled my head with memories of her having sex with both men and women. Some were both at the same time. 

  Stop it! I don't want to know about what you did before. Just let me shower in peace. 

  "Very well. I was trying to give you a few memories for the next time you needed to take care of things down there."

  But your memories are wrong. They are about what you felt. Not what a man would feel. 

  "Oh... I guess you're right. I have never had sex in a male body. But feeling you cum was very enjoyable."

  Please stop talking about sex. We aren't like you. We only have sex with people that we plan to be with. Not just a bunch of strangers because we're horny. 

  "They weren't strangers. I knew each of them quite well actually. Besides you thought about having sex with me first."

  Well I'm stuck with you so that counts too. 

  I finished rinsing the soap off my body. Tristance's memories hadn't help my manhood relax but at least it wasn't painfully aroused. I threw on another change of clothes and stuffed my soiled underwear into the bottom of my laundry basket. I had better wash those myself so my mom didn't find my mess. 

  I went downstairs. My mother already had breakfast on the table and from the looks of it; my father and brother had already eaten. "Good morning, Sweetheart. Your father went to meet with the council. He figured they needed to know about the guest coming to see us."

  "Yeah. I guess they should know." As long as they didn't know the real reason she was coming. 

  "She will probably be guarded. They won't risk losing a spirit with the possibility of a Dwarven attack."

  Great, so more people will know about me!

  "None of them will say anything. Very few humans know about how we reproduce."

  Then why have you told me about it?

  "You're my host. You have the right to know. But that is some pretty personal information and I'm hoping you won't share it with others."

  And tell them I hosted a sex crazed Elf? No way!

  Tristance laughed and I couldn't help but chuckle.

  "What's so funny, dear?" My mom came over and ran her fingers through my hair. "You need a haircut already? I just cut it a few days ago."

  I ran my hands through my wet hair. She was right. It was longer than it normally was when she cut it. How could it grow so fast?

  "Sorry. An Elf's hair grows much faster until it becomes long. Then it usually stops unless cut again."

  But I'm not an Elf! Don't tell me you are affecting my hair growth too!

  "I don't know. I've never been a passenger in a human before."

  Great. First you take away my appetite. Now you're affecting my hair growth. You're becoming a pain in the ass. 

  "You weren't complaining about that while you were having sex with me."

  I wasn't having sex with you. You were having sex with me, remember?

  "Do you want me to get my scissors?" My mom distracted me from my internal conversation. 

  "If you don't mind? You know I hate when my hair gets too shaggy."

  "Eat some breakfast and I'll get things ready. You don't want all that red hair on your food."

  I made myself a plate even though I wasn't hungry. The food tasted better than usual but I just figured that was another Tristance affect.

  Once I finished eating, my mother had the chair ready on the back porch. I sat down and let her cut my hair to a more acceptable length. I brushed off the loose hair. Wow there was a lot of it. 

  "So what do you have planned for today?"

  I was planning to go hunting but now I don't know. 

  "I can help you hunt. What do you normally hunt?"

  Mainly deer. We use the leather to make clothing. And the butcher usually buys a lot of the deer meat to be resold to others. 

  "Sounds like fun. And you're not being wasteful with the resources.  What do you do with the deer bones?"

  The butcher normally disposes of them. Why?

  "They are a good source of minerals for smaller animals. Hopefully he returns them to the forest."

  I'm sure he does. We recycle everything we can. Are you any good at hunting?

  Tristance laughed. "Elves are skilled hunters. I would even wager that the worst Elven hunter is better than the best human one."

  Careful. You're sounding awfully cocky. You wouldn't want people to think you were conceded. 

  "I'm lucky that you are the only one that can hear me then." She laughed again. 

  "Hey Mom, I think I'll go hunting today. I'm going to need some new pants soon and we could use the meat."

  My mother gave me a worried look. "Are you sure that's a good idea? After all you've been through; I'm worried about you going out alone. Maybe you could take your brother?"

  "If I take him, I'll never find any game. He makes too much noise."

  "I know but he'll never learn to hunt unless someone teaches him." She was trying to guilt me into taking him. 

  "I know, Mom. I have tried. But he's not interested in hunting. He gets bored and can't sit still. How about I take him when we don’t actually need the resources?"

  My mom sighed. "Very well. Be careful and don't stay gone too long. Even if you don't have any luck, I want you home early."

  "Deal." I got up and went to gather my gear. 

  I had a new bow that I had just finished making a few weeks ago. My quiver was old but was still in good shape. I had about a dozen arrows left so that was plenty. 

  "How many arrows do you need to hunt a deer?"

  Hopefully just one. But it never hurts to be prepared. 

  "I guess so. But you can move quieter when you carry less weight."

  Maybe, but I'll take my chances. 

  I headed out the backdoor. The weather was nice this time of year. It wasn't so hot that you felt like you would melt but was still warm enough that you didn't need a cloak. It was perfect weather to catch deer out looking for mates.

  "I thought you didn't want to talk about sex?" Tristance laughed in my head. 

  Funny. But a good hunter knows the travel patterns of his prey. 

  "True but a great hunter can find game in any season."

  Ok, Miss High and Mighty. Let's see what you can do. Which direction do you think we should go? 

  "Head toward the river where you found me. A water source is always a good place to start."

  I headed west toward the riverbank. There were a few tracks along the way but they looked like small game. If I was going to get enough leather for new pants, I'd need something bigger than a rabbit or raccoon. 

  "If you're only worried about not being nude, you wouldn't need a deer hide to cover your dick. Unless you plan on getting aroused again."

  No, I don't plan on getting aroused but our clothes have to last longer than one season. It can get pretty cold here in the winter time. 

  "Well I'm glad I didn't visit in the winter time then. Fire Mystics don't usually like cold weather."

  What's a Fire Mystic?

  "As you know Elves have magical abilities. Those that specialize in fire magic are called Fire Mystics."

  So you could control fire? What other types of magic are there?

  "All kinds. Fire, water, air, and earth are the main types of magic. But most of us minor in another form as well. Some are healers. Others can poison. There are a lot of different minors."

  So fire was your main weapon? What was your minor? 

  "My minor was a physical one. I had the ability to speed my body up. I could move and react faster than most."

  Will you have the same abilities when you're reborn? 

  "That depends. They will probably send another Fire Mystic to be my host. If I choose another Fire Mystic to be her mate then I'll most likely be a Fire Mystic. But the minors are a lot trickier to predict. The different combinations of minors make for some interesting results."

  So you get to choose who your host mates with?

  "Of course. They are creating my new body. Why wouldn't I get to choose?"

  I don't know. It just seems strange that your host has to mate with whoever you choose. She is the one that has to have sex with him.

  "Elves have sex with many different partners. Sex is not something that needs to be hidden from others. We commonly have sex in public. If someone becomes aroused, then another will offer to help them. It's not that big of a deal. Not like it is for humans."

  You mean you have sex with others watching?

  "We don't watch each other have sex. It would be like watching someone eat. If you're hungry then get something for yourself."

  Tristance flashed a memory of two Elves having sex in my head. There were many others walking by and no one even seemed to notice. I could feel myself getting aroused seeing them. 

  "Sorry. I'll stop. Unless you want me to help you again?"

  No. It's just that... Never mind. Forget it. 

  "Oh! I'm sorry. I didn't realize that you hadn't had sex yet. I've never met anyone who was inexperienced in that way."

  Yeah well... Now you have. Don't make a big deal about it. Most humans don't have sex until they have chosen their wives. Even then some still wait till after their marriage. 

  "So you only have sex with your chosen mate? And no others?"

  Yeah I guess. But sometimes you hear about someone having an affair.

  "I can understand why. Why would you limit yourself to a single mate? Couldn't the males impregnate more than one female?"

  Of course. But our families usually stay together even after the children have grown up. It gives you someone to spend your life with. That way you won't be lonely. 

  "But why choose just one mate? Couldn't several males and females live together as one family?"

  I guess, but that's not the way it's done. It's just one man and one woman and their children. Can we talk about something else? 

  "You mean like the deer tracks you just walked past?"

  That's not fair. You were distracting me. 

  "A good hunter doesn't lose focus on the hunt regardless of what distractions are around."

  Whatever. Let's see if we can track down this one. The tracks are deep. It has to be a big one. 

  "Yes but he is downwind from us. He'll smell us coming unless we cover your scent."

  And how do you suggest I do that?

  "You won't like it."

  And why not?

  "Because your scent is too strong to cover in those clothes. They hold too many of your natural body oils. You'll have to take them off to sneak up on him from this direction."

  You have got to be kidding me. 

  I set down my bow and quiver. I stripped off my clothes.

  Now what?

  "Walk toward your right." I took a few steps. "There. See that yellow moss? Cover your skin in its juices. Its smell is very powerful. It should help cover the scent of that soap you used this morning."

  I grabbed a handful and started rubbing it all over my body. I couldn't reach my back so I rubbed my back on some that was growing on a tree. 

  "You missed a spot."

  Where? 

  "Your dick. You washed it with the same soap this morning."

  It sounds weird hearing a girl call it a dick. I thought girls called it something else.

  Tristance laughed. "Would you be more comfortable with cock or slong? Or maybe the more proper term would be penis?"

  I laughed this time. No. You can call it whatever you want. I've just never heard a girl say it. 

  "Well I'm not like most girls you know. I call it a dick. And it should be put in a pussy. And you can grab my tits. That is if I still had tits or a pussy."

  Hey. You'll have another body soon. And I'm sure it'll be just as beautiful as your last one. 

  "I hope so. I had a lot of fun with that body. I'm going to miss it."

  My head was filled with memories of having sex as her again. This time I felt a man cumming inside me. 

  Hey. Cut it out. I don't want to know what that feels like! 

  "Sorry. I guess I'm feeling a little aroused today."

  You don't have a body. How could you be feeling aroused? 

  "Arousal is more mental than physical. Your body only responds to the thoughts you are having. Your body doesn't get aroused all by itself. It takes your mind to become turned on."

  I guess that makes sense. But I have a deer to hunt right now. I can't stop to think about that stuff. 

  "You're right. Let's go get that buck."

  I grabbed my bow and a single arrow. I made sure to note exactly where I left my clothes. There was no way I was walking back home nude. 

   




Chapter 5

It was surprisingly easy to move silently through the woods when you're barefoot. I was afraid the rough forest floor would be painful on my feet but it wasn't. It felt softer than I remembered. Maybe my feet had just toughened up since the last time I'd tried going outside barefoot?

  "It shouldn't be too much further. These tracks are fresh."

  She was right. The soil was still settling around its footprints. I drew my bow and scanned the area. I spotted him about 200 yards away. My bow was too new to drawback that far. I needed to get closer. 

  "Just be careful. Your scent will still bleed through. If you get too close, he'll bolt."

  I carefully snuck past a few trees, trying to stay out of his field of vision. If he noticed movement, he'd take off for sure. Once I felt comfortable with the range, I took aim and held my breath. I released the arrow and watched it sail through the air. It looked like a perfect hit! 

  "Good job. You won't have to track him very far. That looked like a clean shot to his heart."

  I took off running back to my clothes. I quickly dressed and returned to the spot where the buck was standing. There was a heavy trail of blood leading off in the direction he ran. 

  It had to be a clean kill. There's too much blood for a slow bleed. 

  "You're right. The animal shouldn't be in pain for long."

  I felt guilty about taking the deer's life now. 

  "I'm sorry. I enjoy hunting. And I know its part of the cycle of life. And if you don't hunt certain animals, they'll overpopulate. But I still feel bad about killing an innocent creature."

  You're a strange girl. It's just a deer. It's not like I killed your dog or anything. 

  "First of all, I'm not a girl. I'm a grown woman. And secondly, if you don't respect the lives you take what's to stop you from killing people next?"

  Wow! That's quite a leap from deer to people! And secondly, you're not a grown woman anymore. As a matter of fact you'll be a crying baby girl pretty soon. I laughed. 

  "Elf babies don't cry unless they're hurt. We are born with all our memories and knowledge from our previous lives. While it will take some time for me to learn to control my new body, I won't be crying all night wanting attention like you did."

  I was laughing too hard to answer. I was picturing Tristance's old adult body in a baby diaper. 

  "Very funny."The image changed to one of a nude Tristance sucking on a female Elf's nipple. "Don't be jealous."

  I tried to ignore her and finished tracking the deer. He didn't make it very far.

  "Thank you for providing us with the items needed to sustain our lives. Your death was not in vain."

  I stood there silently while she thanked the deer. After a few seconds of silence, I removed my arrow. It was undamaged so I put it back in my quiver. I'll have to remember to clean it when I get home. 

  I grabbed the deer by his hind legs and wrapped a rope around his hooves. I threw the rope over a tree limb and pulled it up. I pulled out my knife and field dressed the deer. Tristance stayed silent while I worked. 

  You're being awfully quiet. 

  "You're pretty good at this. I have to admit you'd give a few Elves a good challenge. But I don't really enjoy this part of the hunt."

  I laughed. I don't think anyone enjoys this part. But I guess you underestimated us human hunters?

  "Maybe, but you wouldn't have got him if I hadn't convince you to strip for me. Honestly feeling your dick swinging freely like that was pretty erotic."

  Is that what got you so turned on? Feeling my dick? 

  "I have never been a passenger in a male body for very long. It's a strange sensation. Males usually pass us off to the females very quickly."

  It can't be any stranger than knowing what it feels like when a dick cums inside you. 

  We both laughed. I quickly finished up with the deer. I left it draining while I went to wash off in the river. We were actually much closer to it than I first thought. I hadn't realized I had covered that much ground. It was going to be a long haul to get the deer back home. 

  Returning to the deer, I pulled out my old sheet from the pouch in my quiver. I unrolled it then lowered the deer back down. I moved the it over onto the sheet and wrapped it up. It's strange. The deer didn't weigh near as much as I thought it would. 

  I grabbed the makeshift straps I had my mom sew onto the sheet and began dragging the deer home. This was the only bad part about hunting alone. You didn't have to split your kills but you had to haul them home by yourself. 

  "Have you thought about using a cart?"

  Yes but the forest is too dense in most areas. And carts make too much noise. You can't leave your kills alone for too long here. The other animals would run off with it if you tried to go home to get a cart after you bagged it. So we do it the hard way. 

  "It's a pretty good idea actually. I never considered using a sheet to drag my kills to my camps. I normally just set up camp when I got my prey."

  You mean you hunt with your camping gear? 

  "And what gear do you need to camp?"

  I don't know. A tent, a sleeping bag, some clothes, and maybe something to get a fire going?

  Tristance laughed. "I usually don't wear clothes. And I usually just sleep wherever I find to get comfortable. As far as the fire equipment, I didn't need anything. Fire magic, remember?"

  You mean you traveled nude too?

  "Unless I was planning to visit a human village. Then I usually wore my cloak. But yes, I spent most of my time nude as do most Elves. I was nude when you found me, remember?" She flashed an image of her standing nude into my head. 

  I know. But I just figured the river had washed away your gear. 

  "Nope. The only thing I lost was my blades. I'll miss them. I had them for centuries. I should have replaced them years ago but I kind of grew attached to them."

  Maybe we could look for them tomorrow?

  "Thanks. But we'll never find them. And I don't want you traveling upstream. I'm not sure if the Dwarves retreated or not."

  Oh yeah...

  Tristance was quiet again as we continued home. I stopped by Thomas's house on the way. "Hey Thomas. Think your dad would be interested in a big buck?"

  "I'm sure he would be. I'll go ask him." Thomas ran back into his house but left his backdoor open. When he came back he said, "You want the hide as usual?"

  "Yeah. Going to need new pants soon."

  "Ok, let's hang him up in the shop. He said he'll get started on him first thing in the morning." Thomas opened the rear freezer door. "How have you been doing? We were all worried after you fell in the river the other day."

  "I'm good. I must have lost my footing or something. Or maybe it was just that I hadn't eaten that morning?"

  "I was afraid that Elf had done something to you. Why did you kiss her?" Thomas helped me lift the deer up onto the hook. 

  "She asked me to. Don't ask me to explain. I just felt like I had to. There are going to be some other Elves visiting soon. But don't worry; they just want to talk to me about what happened."

  Thomas closed up the freezer. "You're not in trouble, are you?"

  "No. Nothing like that. Actually they need my help with something but I can't really talk about it. Have you decided what you're going to choose? Because I've been talking to my dad and he says the mines aren't as bad as we have been told."

  "Not yet. Maybe I'll talk to him later if that's ok?"

  "Of course. I'll let him know that you might have some questions for him. You know you're welcome over anytime." I reached up and patted his shoulder. He has always been my best friend even though he was a year older. He was a big tough guy on the outside but I knew the good hearted friend he really was inside. 

  "Thanks. I better get back in. I'll see you later."

  Thomas went back into his house. He had to work a lot more in his dad's shop during the summertime. His dad wasn't a bad father. He just needed the extra help since no one had chosen to apprentice with him yet. 

  "It takes a strong man to be a butcher. It can't be easy being surrounded by dead animals all day."

  I know. I'm just afraid Thomas will feel guilty that he doesn't want that position. If he decides to apprentice as a butcher, he'll be miserable. You shouldn't have to go through life being miserable. It's not right. 

  "Maybe Thomas is stronger than you think? If he chooses that life, the only thing you can do is support him. Questioning his decision will only make him withdraw from you."

  I headed next door to my house. I was out later than my mother would have liked already. 

  My mother jumped in surprise as I opened the backdoor. "Don't do that! Make some noise or something when you're coming up to the door. You nearly gave me a heart attack."

  "I'm sorry Mom. I didn't realize I was being that quiet."

  "Well anyway. Dinner's almost ready and your father's waiting for you in the living area."

  I walked into the living room. "Dad, did you want to see me about something?"

  "Yes I did. But first, how'd the hunt go?"

  Tristance flashed an image of my dick into my head. "Sorry."

  What the hell? "It went good. Bagged a big buck. We should have enough meat for a while once it's processed." 

  "Sorry it was the first thing I thought about when he asked about the hunt."

  "Good. I'm glad to hear it went well. But Son, some of the other council members are a little concerned about the Elves visiting. Do you know how long they plan on being around?"

  Just keep quiet. I can't carry on two conversations at once. "Dad. The council has nothing to worry about. I didn't do anything wrong. The Elves aren't coming here to punish anyone."

  My dad took a long deep breath. "That's not the concern. They are just fearful that the Elves will find some reason to stay and rule over our town when they come. We have been able to rule ourselves for so long now. They just worry that everything's going to change."

  "Dad, the Elves are pleased with the way we have taken care of things. But..." I wasn't sure how to warn them about the Dwarves. "There might be another reason they will want to be close by." I held up my hand stopping him from interrupting me. "Dad, I can't say anymore. Just realize that if the Elves stick around it's not because of how we are running things."

  My father sat down on the couch. "Oh boy. This is going to make a lot of people panic. They are going to believe what they want regardless of what we say."

  "You're right. There are going to be those few that cause a scene. But if you stay calm then it will help the others settled back down. You can't let them see that you're worried."

  "I know. When did you grow up so much? Wasn't it just last week that you were causing trouble with your little brother?"

  "Hey, you've got to do something to have fun in this town. We all can't be old sticks in the mud." I stuck my tongue out at him. 

  "Old? Yeah I guess you could call me that now. But I'm still young enough to hold you down and shave that long hair of yours."

  Long hair? I just got it cut this morning. I reached up and felt my hair. It was getting shaggy again. "Well I guess I'm going through another growth spurt. Maybe my hair is getting a head start on the rest of me?"

  "Likely excuse. I know its summer vacation. If you wanna let it grow out a little, that's fine with me as long as you keep giving me advice like that." He got up and hugged me. "I'm just glad you finally shaved off that half mustache goatee thing you had going on."

  Shaved? I hadn't shaved. What the hell was he talking about? My mother yelled from the kitchen to let us know dinner was ready. "Tell mom I'll be right there. I need to clean up a little first."

  "Since when did you care about being clean at the dinner table? Never mind. Just tell your brother to come down. He's in his room."

  I went up the stairs. "Dinner's ready. You better get down there before Mom comes looking for you." I yelled toward my brother's door as I went into my room and closed the door. 

  I rushed straight to the bathroom mirror. My hair was getting long enough that it had started to curl. I had naturally curly hair and kept it short so it wasn't noticeable. And what little facial hair that I had started to grow was gone! 

  What the hell are you doing to me?

  "I don't know. Nothing like this has ever been recorded. But Elves only grow hair on their heads. We don't have facial hair. But I know you're not an Elf. But it's the only thing that makes any sense. Hopefully once the others arrive you will return to normal."

  I better!

   




Chapter 6

The Elf party arrived the next morning. They set up a camp just outside our village but never came in. They weren't hiding. Everyone knew they were there. But what were they waiting for?

  "They are probably waiting for the scouting party to return. The don't want to expose my location until they know it's safe. Just be patient."

  I had been pacing the floor in my room all day. My hair was down to my shoulders and now my nails were getting longer. They were so tough I couldn't even cut them with the nail clippers. And to make matters worse my chest itched constantly. 

  "They will come for me soon. I'm sure they will know what's going on."

  But will they know how to fix me? 

  "I don't know what's happening to you. So I'm not sure about what needs to be done to fix you."

  Maybe I should go to them? That's what I'll do. I can't wait here any longer. 

  "I don't think that's a good idea. What if the Dwarves attack while you're there? I can't do anything to defend you."

  There was a knock on the front door. I almost jumped in surprise. They're here! I could hear a male's voice asking for me. My father called up to me. I swallowed hard. I hadn't been out of my room all day. I didn't want anyone to see me like this. I grabbed my cloak and put the hood up before heading downstairs.

  "Devon, why are you wearing that? It's not cold outside."

  I walked past him and out the front door. "I know. I just don't want everyone watching me go with them." My heart was pounding in my chest. 

  We walked out the front of the village. The male Elf didn't say anything to me. He was wearing a long cloak and what looked like a loin cloth. I was led to large tent in the center of their camp. The flap was pulled open to allow me to enter. 

  The tent was very large but mostly empty on the inside. There were a few large pillows thrown around the middle but that was all. Why would they set up such a large tent then leave it empty?

  "We don't need much to be comfortable. Your people expect us to have lavish camps but we really don't need much more than a simple campfire to cook with."

  "Are you Devon?" A dark haired female Elf asked as she entered from the far side. 

  "Yes I am. Are you the one they sent to host Tristance?"

  "I would be honored to give birth to her new form. Has she chosen a mate for me yet?"

  "Not yet. I have a few in mind but haven't decided yet. It will depend on her gifts."

  "She says she hasn't made her final decision. She wants to take your gifts into consideration."

  "Very wise indeed. I'm a Fire Mystic obviously, with a minor in healing magic."

  "A healer! Then I know who I would like her to mate with. But I think I'll wait and tell her myself. "

  "She knows who she has chosen but she wants to be the one to tell you."

  "Very well." The dark haired Elf removed her cloak and sat down on one of the pillows. She was nude. Her breasts weren't as large as Tristance's were but they looked nice. 

  "How exactly do I pass her on to you?" I was suddenly having second thoughts about losing Tristance. 

  "I promise. I will come back to visit you."

  "The same way she entered you. All you need to do is kiss me and I'll pull her into myself." She patted a pillow beside her. 

  I could feel myself getting aroused. 

  "Wait!"

  "What is it?"

  "Can I ask you to do me a favor before I enter my new host?"

  The Elf gave me a knowing look. I guess she was used to people talking to their passengers. 

  What do you want?

  "Will you have sex with her while I'm still inside you? I'm curious about what it feels like from a male's perspective."

  "You have got to be joking!"

  The female Elf smiled at me. "What does she want?"

  "Um... I'm not really comfortable repeating it."

  "Don't be shy. Just tell her. Remember sex isn't a big deal to us. She won't turn down my request. Besides wouldn't you like to have sex with her? She's very attractive. And I was planning on asking her to have sex with you once the transfer was complete."

  "Does it have anything to do with your sudden arousal? I'll be more than happy to have sex with you. It's the least I can offer since you saved Tristance's spirit."

  I swallowed hard. "Yeah but she wants us to do it before the transfer."

  "And afterwards too if you're able. I want to reward you as well."

  "If that is her request, then I will honor it."

  "But I don't even know you. How could you possibly be ok with having sex with a stranger?"

  "My name is Cazina. And once I'm Tristance's host, she will surely tell me all about you. If she feels I should have sex with you then I will. You see we don't lie to each other. If another Elf feels that you are worthy of having sex with, then we will believe them."

  "But I still don't know you."

  She reached out and held my hand. "Tristance has requested that we have sex before the transfer. I will not go against her wishes. So I will stay here with you until you feel comfortable enough to have sex with me."

  "What? But you have to! Hosting her is affecting me. I don't think it's intentional but it's happening. My hair and nails are growing faster. I'm losing my body hair. You have to stop this. I just want to go back to being me again."

  "Well then get undressed. I will pull her out of you as soon as we're done."

  Are you really going to make me do this? I don't know her. Do you even know her?

  "I have heard of her. I'm sure she's a good person. Will you please do this for me?"

  Fine. 

  I stood up and pulled off my shirt. My chest looked puffy though. I unbuttoned my pants and took them off. My manhood was rock hard but my pubic hair had almost vanished. I sat back down uncomfortable about what to do next. 

  Cazina stood up and turned to face me. She took my hands and placed them on her hips. She slowly sat down on my lap facing me. I felt her hand wrap around my dick as she guided it into her. 

  Her pussy was warm and wet. It felt so soft as it wrapped around me. I could feel her sliding down me. 

  "Oh wow! I never knew being inside a woman could feel this good. Thank you so much for letting me experience this."

  Cazina started moving up and down on my lap. I felt myself going in and out of her pussy. I was getting close. I could feel the pressure building. I exploded inside her. She lowered herself all the way down and let me finish. 

  "That wasn't so bad was it? I could feel you cumming inside me. It was a very enjoyable sensation." She pressed her lips to mine. 

  I felt her tongue push into my mouth. I didn't resist. I knew this was what had to happen. I felt her pulling on Tristance's spirit. But something was wrong. I could feel myself being pulled against too. But my spirit held firmly to my body and Tristance's wouldn't break free. 

  Cazina finally broke the kiss. "I can't pull her out. This has never happened. I have pulled spirits out of men before but your body won't let go of her."

  "What does that mean? You won't be her host?"

  "She means she can't. I'm trapped inside you. She was trying to pull me out but you wouldn't let go of me."

  "I'm trying but something's different." Cazina reached over and pulled something out of her cloak. She flipped open what looked like a pocket sized clear book. After tapping on it a few times it lit up to display something similar to the communications portal. 

  I fell back onto the pillows. Cazina was still sitting on my lap. She was typing away on the display panel. The lights lit up her face. She had bright blue eyes and a thin nose. She wasn't as beautiful as Tristance was but she was still very pretty. She was biting her lower lip. It was kind of sexy looking. 

  I looked down her body. She was just as slim built as Tristance's old body although her tits weren't as large they fit her figure nicely. Her waist was incredibly narrow and her hips were much smaller than mine. 

  I could see the slit of her pussy. I was still inside her. I could feel myself getting aroused again. I actually felt it growing inside her. 

  "It makes me feel good knowing that you found me more attractive than her. But that body is gone now. And if she can't figure out how to get me out of you..." Tristance's thoughts trailed off. 

  "We will figure out something. I'm sure Cazina is trying to figure out how to get you out of me right now."

  "Yes. I am." Her screen lit up with another female Elf's image. "Prazta, I have encountered an issue with retrieving the Spirit. The human's body has somehow bonded with the spirit and won't release it."

  "I thought the human was male?" Prazta's image was reversed from my angle but I could clearly see the look of surprise on her face. 

  "He is. I have never heard of a male bonding with a spirit, Elf or human. How should we proceed?" Cazina rocked her hips on my manhood. I guess she felt me getting hard inside her. 

  "Humans don't have the endurance that we do. Have you had sex with him? His hold may be weaker afterwards."

  Cazina lifted herself up then back down on me. "Yes, right before trying the transfer. But he is already aroused again. I can attempt the transfer once more after he cums again."

  "Proceed. I'll wait to hear back from you." Prazta's image disappeared from the screen. 

  Cazina set the display down and began having sex with me again. "Your spirit is stronger than any other human I've ever met. I will try to pull Tristance out of you again when we're finished. But after feeling your hold on her, I'm not sure I can." She was talking while moving up and down on my dick. It made it difficult to concentrate on her words. 

  She leaned down over me. I could feel her tits brushing on my chest as she moved. Her lips pressed against mine and I wrapped my arms around her as she kissed me. 

  I could feel a slight pull on Tristance's spirit as we were having sex. I felt Cazina's pussy tighten up on me. Her breathing became harsh as she pumped herself on me. I felt the muscles in her back tighten up as well. 

  She pulled away from our kiss and gasped as her body began shaking. Did I hurt her?

  "Oh no. That wasn't pain. That was definitely pleasure. That's how a female cums. You gave her an orgasm. That means she's actually enjoying having sex with you."

  Oh. What do I do now? Cazina had stopped and was lying on my chest. 

  "Keep going. You can still fuck her even when she's on top. Just work your hips."

  I pushed my hips up. I could feel myself pushing deeper into her. I began thrusting them and the pleasure was incredible. Cazina's pussy was so tight. She pressed her lips back to mine and kissed me while I fucked her from underneath. 

  My orgasm came quickly. I could feel myself releasing inside her. Cazina pulled against Tristance's spirit but it held tightly to mine. Why wasn't she letting go? 

  "I'm trying! I can't release myself from you. I'm sorry."

  I tried to calm myself down. Cazina pressed herself back down on my lap. "What do we do now?"

  "I don't know."

  "I don't know."

  Both of them answered at the same time. "There has to be something we can do. I mean, Tristance is still inside me. How are we going to save her if she won't go into a female host?"

  "Maybe I'm not the right host for her?" Cazina lifted herself back up to a sitting position on my lap. 

  "That's not it. I would love to have the healing ability. She would make a perfect host."

  "I don't think that's it. She was looking forward to having your abilities. It must be something wrong with me."

  "You don't understand. A spirit can't bond to a host unless that host is already pregnant. You're a male so you can't be pregnant unless human males can also carry children?"

  "What? No. Men can't have babies. I'm definitely not pregnant. You're the only one I've ever had sex with." I did not mean to tell her that! 

  "Oh... Well it was my honor to be your first. But even if a human male could get pregnant an Elf definitely wouldn't have been able to do it. Our physiology is too different. It's impossible for our species to reproduce together. So don't worry about that." She leaned down and gave me a gentle kiss. 

  Worry about being pregnant? I never thought I would ever have to worry about that in my life!

  "You're not pregnant. There isn't another presence within you so you can relax about that."

  "Tristance says I'm not pregnant but I could have told you that. I can't get pregnant. There's no way. Maybe the other lady will know something else to try?"

  "Give me a second and I'll see." Cazina reached for the display again. It didn't take as long for the display to change this time. I guess the other lady was waiting for the call. "Same result. The spirits have definitely bonded but Tristance has confirmed that the human is not with child."

  "Interesting. Bring him here and we'll see if there's another way to separate them." The display went blank again. 

  "What does that mean? I have to go with you?"

  "Yes. I'm afraid so. I know this is your home and I will try to have you returned as quickly as possible. But we are going to have to travel by land. Humans can't survive the jump so it will take us longer to get there and back."

  "The jump?"

  "I'm sorry. It's a way that we can travel quickly across great distances. But we can't leave your village unprotected right now, so I'll take you myself. The others will remain behind to make sure the Dwarves don't attack."

  "You mean leave the village? Why can't they come here? I haven't ever left the village before."

  Cazina laughed. "I'm sorry but the Elders don't travel very much. There are too many matters for them to attend to. They can't be unreachable for that long. Although jumping is much quicker it still takes time. Don't worry the lands between here and the Capital are safe."

  "What about bandits? I've heard of them attacking caravans."

  "Yes there might be a few human bandits around that don't want to be contributing members of a society. Every species has then but they usually kill themselves off after a short time. I'm not worried about humans. Elves may look small compared to most humans but we are actually much faster and more powerful both physically and magically. You'll be safe with me."

  "Elves travel alone all the time. There are very few races that can match our abilities. She won't let anything happen to us."

   




Chapter 7

"But what about my family? I can't just leave without telling them something."

  "I'll meet with your family. Do they know about Tristance?"

  "Yes but not that she's my passenger. She thought it would be a good idea not to say anything to anyone about that. And I don't want others to think I'm some kinda freak since I have an Elf inside me." 

  Cazina lifted herself off me. I felt my dick slip out of her pussy. "Give me a few minutes to clean up, you came quite a lot. Then we'll go speak with them."

  I could see fluid running down the inside of her thighs as she stood up. Does it always leak out?

  "Only when we have sex with some of the other races. Elf males cum differently. There is not as much and our bodies absorb it much quicker. It's actually a pleasant feeling. But humans cum an enormous amount. Our bodies can't absorb that much at once. Feeling it leak back out is a small price to pay."

  Oh. I didn't realize that you got anything out of having sex. 

  Tristance laughed. "You don't think that it's just men that enjoy sex, do you? I used to love feeling humans cum inside me." 

  I'm sorry that you can't feel that anymore. 

  "I will. Give the Elders a chance to figure out why we bonded."

  Cazina came back over to me. She knelt down beside me and lifted my dick up. "What are you doing?"

  She smiled at me. "Cleaning you back up." She leaned over and took it into her mouth. She worked her mouth on my dick until I couldn't take it anymore.

  "Hey!"

  She lifted her mouth of me. "Just making sure I got it all. Did you not enjoy it?"

  "Well yeah but I wasn't expecting it, that's all."

  “Now let’s go talk to your family." She stood up and reached her hand out to me. I placed my hand in hers. She easily pulled me back onto my feet. 

  "Um... Ok... But you aren't planning on meeting them naked are you?"

  Both Cazina and Tristance laughed. "Relax. I may not have much experience with humans. But I know how uncomfortable they can be with nudity. I came prepared for this."

  "Ok, good." I started getting dressed. Cazina placed a very small patch of fabric on her skin that barely covered her pussy. Next she placed a few more pieces over her nipples. They seemed to stay stuck to her somehow. 

  "Now let's go."

  "That's all you're wearing? Where are the rest of your clothes?"

  She looked down at herself. "I've covered all the parts that make humans uneasy. What's wrong?"

  "Never mind. At least put your cloak back on. I have no idea how I'm going to explain my hair though. It feels even longer now than when I woke up."

  Carina pulled out a knife from the inside of her cloak. "Sit down. I'll try to straighten it up. I've never understood why human males kept their hair so short." 

  I nervously sat down in front of her. Her knife looked more like a weapon than a tool. She ran her fingers through my hair and I felt hair falling down around me. It didn't take long before she stepped back. 

  "That should do for now. Let's get this done so we can get going. The Elders will be expecting us to be leaving soon."

  I picked up my cloak and threw it around my shoulders. Thankful Cazina had pulled her cloak around herself. You could still see her bare skin through the front. But the shadows made it difficult to make out what she was wearing. Or not wearing, I should say. 

  We walked through town. Everyone stopped to watch us go by. We finally made it to my house. I opened my door and stepped inside. Thankful to be out of their line of sight. Cazina followed me in. My parents and brother were sitting in the living area when we entered. They quickly stood up when they saw us. Thomas was also there. I guess he had come over to talk to my dad. 

  "Mom, Dad, please sit back down. There is something we need to talk to you about. And you're going to want to be seated."

  I stepped over and sat down on the smaller couch. Cazina sat down right beside me. She was extremely close to me. I could feel our thighs touching.

  My parents slowly sat back down next to my brother. Thomas was still sitting on the bricks in front of the fireplace. 

  "What's going on?" My mom looked worried. 

  "It's nothing bad. But I am going to have to go with the Elves for a little while."

  My father stood up. "Why? You didn't do anything wrong."

  "Councilman Norvell, I assure you Devon isn't in any trouble. We actually need his help for a short time. We will return him to you as quickly as possible. I will remain by his side the entire time. I promise. No harm will come to him in my care." Cazina placed her hand on my knee. Unfortunately that movement opened her cloak up more than I would have liked. 

  "I um... I mean, are you... Devon you want to go with her... er... them?"

  "I need to Dad. It's not a matter of want to or not. This is something I have to do." I looked back and forth from his face to my mom's. "I will be fine. The Elves know what they are doing." Oh how I wish that last part were true. But the fact is, they seemed just as shocked about what was happening as I was.

  My mom got up and came over to me. I stood up and hugged her. "You had better make sure he's safe." She shook her finger at Cazina. 

  "I promise." Cazina remained sitting. 

  My father was next to wrap his arms around me. "I know you feel this is your duty and I won't stop you. But you don't have to do anything you don't want to. We have never forced you into any decision and I'm not going to stand by and let the Elves do it either."

  "No one is forcing me Dad. This is something I need to do. And I want to also. They need my help and this is too important not to step up. You taught me that Dad. Stand up for what you believe in. And I believe this is right thing to do."

  "Very well. We won't stop you even if that's what we want to do. I'm proud of you, Son." My dad stepped back with tears in his eyes. 

  I looked over at Thomas, who had been silent so far. "Thomas I know you have a big decision to make and I hate that I won't be here when you decide. But listen to my dad; he knows how things really are here."

  "How long are you going to be gone?" Thomas looked lost in thought. 

  "We don't know. It depends on how long it takes once we reach the Capital. I'll be back as soon as I can. Then you can fill me in on everything that's happened that I missed." Thomas had stopped looking at me part way through my statement. 

  "I have to go. My dad is going to get mad if I'm gone too long. See you later Devon." Thomas quickly got up and headed out the backdoor. 

  My brother was still sitting on the sofa. I walked over and knelt in front of him. "Quinn, I'm counting on you to step up and help out while I'm gone. Try not to give Mom a heart attack. You know she worries about you."

  "I'll try." I gave him a hug before standing back up. 

  I turned to my parents. "I'm going to go pack a few things. We have to leave right away."

  I went up to my room and packed several changes of clothes into my large pack. I wish I had time to have my new pants made from the deer hide. 

  "Cazina will make sure you are provided with anything you need. We can have one of the human tailors make you some clothes in the Capital if needed."

  I know this isn't a big deal for you but I have never been away from my village. Nor my family for that matter. I'm just nervous. 

  "I really do understand how you feel. But the Elves are my family. You are going to meet people that mean a lot to me. Don't you want to meet the ones that influenced me?"

  Of course I do. I just wish I didn't have to leave my family and friends behind. 

  "You'll be back. You'll have amazing stories to tell them. Think of the wonders and sights you'll see. You'll be able to let them experience those things through your adventures."

  You're right. But I still feel bad about leaving. It's stupid but I still feel like I'm letting them down somehow. 

  "Your family loves you. They understand this is something you need to do. And I can't even begin to express how thankful I am. You are putting your life on hold to help me. That means more to me than you'll ever know."

  I felt Tristance's emotions overwhelming me. The love she felt toward me was staggering. I went into my bathroom to wash my face off. I didn't want them to see that I had been crying. I grabbed a few things and put them in my pack as well. 

  I threw my pack over my shoulder and headed back downstairs. "I think I'm ready. Cazina do we need to go back to the camp to get your things?"

  She stood up and came over beside me. "I have everything I need for the trip. And we can always stop and get anything else along the way if needed."

  "Ok, then I guess this is goodbye until I get back." My parents and brother came over and wrapped me in their arms. 

  "Come back soon. And if you can't you better write to us and let us know what's going on. We are going to be worried sick about you." My mom was in tears as she pulled away from me. 

  "I will Mom. I promise."

   




Chapter 8

Cazina and I went out the backdoor directly into the forest. I tried to remain strong for them as we left. 

  "You know showing emotion isn't a bad thing. If men would open up more about how they felt maybe you would get what you wanted more often."

  I laughed. Cazina glanced at me. "Sorry. I have this crazy voice in my head. Hope you understand."

  "Hey!"

  "I don't think she would appreciate being called crazy."

  I laughed again. "Sometimes you woman are too easy to tease. You take things too personally. It was a joke."

  "I see. It's good to see that you have a good relationship with your passenger. It makes being a host much easier."

  "You mean you don't always get along with your passengers?"

  Cazina laughed. "Do you get along with everyone you have ever met? Just like humans we have lots of different personalities. You get along with some better than others."

  "Wow. I never considered that. It must suck to have a passenger that you don't like."

  "You have no idea..."

  "But we deal with it. Just because you might not personally like someone, doesn't mean they are a bad person. It just means that your personalities aren't compatible. We still have a duty to fulfill. Every Elven spirit is precious even if you don't like them."

  "Yeah but still. That would suck. How long do you normally have to be a host?"

  Cazina stopped and looked at me. "How much has Tristance told you about Elves?"

  "Quite a bit. Why?"

  "Just wondering. Some humans have trouble dealing with the way we live. So you know about Elven spirits, obviously. But how much do you know about the rest of the process?"

  "She doesn't want to tell you more than she thinks you can handle. She doesn't know you like I do. I know you can handle just about anything."

  "Thanks. Oops, sorry. That was meant for Tristance."

  "It's fine. I think I can figure out who you're really speaking to." Cazina laughed. 

  "But anyway. Tristance has told me most of it I think. I know that your children can't be born without hosting a spirit. That's why they are so important. I know that you lost a great number of good Elves in the last conflict with the Dwarves. I know all about them too. But I never thought to ask about how long the hosting process takes."

  Cazina nodded her head. "So she trusts you. Well then I'll trust you too. I'll try to answer your questions as honestly as I can. The hosting process varies. If the passenger wants us to mate with someone off world, then it can take much longer. Has she told you about the other worlds?"

  "Yeah... I know what happened to your home world. And I know that's why you're here. I know it's your goal to help as many worlds as you can. She told me about the other dimensions and traveling between them. But honestly I don't think I really understand all that stuff."

  Cazina laughed. "You sound like you understand it as much as I do. I've never really had much interest in studying how interdimensional travel works. I guess I'm not wired that way. I'm more interested in how living things work. But back to your original question. A female Elf is able to give birth once a decade or so, in your measurement of time, but only if she has a passenger."

  "Once a decade? That's a long time to carry a passenger before they can be reborn."

  "It feels even longer if you don't like them."

  Cazina laughed. "I'm sorry. I haven't spent a lot of time dealing with humans up until now. Elves do not age. We have an infinite life span. So to us, a decade isn't that long."

  "Unless you don't get along with your passenger or host." I laughed. 

  "I won't argue with you about that." We all three laughed. 

  "So when you’re Tristance's host, how long will you have to carry her before you could get pregnant?"

  "Oh... You're wanting to know how long it will be before she comes back to see you. In that case, I should go through my fertile period within the next year or two. Elves grow much quicker than humans. It'll probably be another five or six years after that before she's ready to travel. So within the next eight years or so, expect her to come see you."

  "I uh... I mean... I was just wondering."

  "Don't worry. I'll find you."

  Cazina just nodded her head. We walked in silence until we reached the river. "There's a crossing about a mile further south from here."

  "I'd rather stay off the main roads. Just because I can handle any trouble we might find doesn't mean I want to go looking for it."

  "I'd hadn't thought about that."

  She reached into her cloak and pulled off the fabric covering her nipples. "I assume you're comfortable enough around me by now that I don't need to wear this stuff anymore." She peeled off the cloth over pussy next. She put them all into a pouch in the inside of her cloak. "Can you swim?"

  "Yeah... You wanna cross here? But what about our gear?" I gestured to my pack. 

  "Start taking your things out. I'll store them in my cloak." She took her cloak off and laid it on the shoreline. She was bent over in front of me giving me a clear view of her smooth pussy.

  "Easy there tiger. You'll waste all your energy fucking if you keep that up." Tristance was laughing.

  I cleared my throat. "There's no way all my stuff will fit in those pouches." 

  "Please don't ask me to explain them. But they are dimensional pockets. They can handle a lot more than you think."

  I opened my pack and started handing her my clothes. She just kept putting my stuff into the same pocket but it never seemed to fill up. Every time she took her hand out the pocket, it would lay back down like nothing was put into it. 

  Before long my pack was empty and the pouch looked the same. "Do you want to keep the pack too?"

  "Um... I guess. Won't I need it later? Like when I head home?"

  Cazina laughed. "I have a feeling Tristance would never let me hear the end of it if I let you walk home by yourself. So I imagine I'll be with you on the way home too. I'll make sure you have plenty of room for your things."

  "Then I guess I really won't need it."

  Cazina looked me up and down. "You're not planning to swim across in your clothes are you?"

  Oh hell... I stripped off my clothes. My body hair was now completely gone. My manhood looked funny with no hair around it. I felt like I was a kid again. "Damn this sucks."

  "What's that?" Cazina looked back to me after packing away the rest of my things, including my cloak. 

  "Losing all my hair. I used to have some chest hair. It's gone along with my hair down there." I pointed at my dick. 

  "I know it's different to you but I like it better without any hair. You know that Elves don't have any hair down there either."

  "Yeah but I'm not an Elf. That's what I've been trying to tell you two. I know it's normal for an Elf but not for a human. Humans don't just suddenly lose all their hair."

  Cazina was quiet for a second. "I have seen humans who have lost their hair. What about them?"

  "What? You mean bald men? They're old! Sometimes men lose the hair on their heads when they get old. But not when their young and definitely not like this."

  "You might be right. This is very strange. Maybe the Elders will know something by the time we get there. I'll let them know about the changes to your body when I report in later."

  "Fine." I walked over to the river and swam across. Cazina was already on the other side by the time I got there. And she was still perfectly dry. "How did you do that?"

  "I jumped."

  "Jumped? But that had to be over 50 feet wide!"

  She just grinned and started heading into the tree line. She had her cloak folded up into some kind of bag shape on the side of her hip. It was tied around her waist by a thin string. Damn her ass looked good. 

  "Don't worry. She'll let you fuck her again."

  What? What makes you think that? 

  "Because she's flirting with you. I think she likes you too. Couldn't you smell her arousal when you got undressed?"

  Smell her arousal? You can do that?

  "I can't anymore but you can. I only smell what you do now. That sweet scent that you smelled, that was her getting wet. You should offer to take care of her needs."

  "How do you take care of someone's needs?"

  Cazina stopped in front of me. "Either by having sex with them or pleasing them orally."

  "Ask her which way she wants to be pleased right now."

  "And which way do you want to be pleased right now?"

  She turned around. "If you're able to, I'd like to have sex again."

  There was no shyness in her request. I could feel myself getting aroused but I wasn’t fully hard yet. Cazina's eyes drifted down to my manhood. "Can I help you get ready?"

  "Say yes!"

  "Yeah. I guess."

  Cazina got down on her knees in front of me and began sucking on my dick. It felt great. It didn't take long for me to finish getting hard. Cazina pulled her mouth off me and lay back onto the ground. Her legs were spread apart. Her pussy looked wet. 

  "Get on top of her. She knows you're new at this. She'll help you get started. Then just fuck her like you did earlier." 

  I knelt down and crawled on top of her. Cazina reached down and guided me into her.I slowly pushed into her pussy. She was already very wet. 

  "I told you she wanted sex. Try not to finish too quickly. You're the one who offered to please her this time. Try to make her cum first like you did last time."

  I started fucking her but kept the rhythm at a slower pace. I didn't want to disappoint her. She would probably understand but I still wanted to please her too. She tightened up around me sooner than I thought she would. Her back arched pushing her chest against me. 

  I let her calm down before speeding up. I didn't last much longer. I came inside her again. She let out a soft moan as I filled her pussy. She wrapped her arms around me and pulled me down on top of her. 

  "Thank you." She kissed my cheek. 

  "I'm impressed. You're getting the hang of this pretty quickly. See, sex isn't something to be ashamed of. It's supposed to be enjoyed, any time or place."

  Well I'm sure it'll be different with human girls. I could get them pregnant.

  "Maybe so. Or you'll just have start hanging around Elves more often."

  That's not going to be easy. You two are the only Elves I know. 

  "Well once I'm reborn, you know I'll be there anytime you need me."

  Cazina shifted underneath me. "Tell Tristance, I said thank you to her too. I haven't even met her yet but I think we're going to get along just fine."

  "How'd you know she helped me?"

  Cazina pushed me up a little so she could look in my eyes. She was smiling. "I'm not an idiot. But how did you know I wanted sex?"

  "Evidently, I smelled your arousal."

  She stopped smiling. "Humans can't smell our arousal. At least not any human I've ever met. You definitely are different."

  I wasn't sure what to think about that? Too many strange things had been happening to me lately. 

  "I'm not saying it's a bad thing. It's just not what I was expecting, that's all. I know you're disappointed that I couldn't pull Tristance out of you. But at least I know she in good hands until we can."

  I picked myself up off her. Slowly pulling myself out of her. I stood back up but Cazina quickly sat up and took my manhood back into her mouth before I could react. She worked her tongue all around my dick. If I hadn't just came, I certainly would have gotten hard again. 

  I had to pull away from her. It felt way too sensitive for her to keep going right now. She smiled up at me then stood up.




Chapter 9

"I'll be right back. Stay here." Cazina took off running faster than I've ever seen someone move. Where is she going? 

  "She's probably going back to the river to clean up. She'll be back soon. Are you ok?"

  I guess. I hate what is happening to me. I feel like I'm turning into a kid again. I'm 15 years old! I shouldn't be losing my hair. I should be growing more of it. You don't understand. It's like a sign that a boy is becoming a man when he begins growing hair in other places besides his head. And now that's being taken away from me.

  "So you think I've somehow reversed your aging process?"

  I don't know. I don't feel any weaker. If anything, I feel stronger than I ever have. So far it's just been the hair issue. But my chest is really starting to bother me too. Does it look swollen to you?

  "I don't know. I never really paid attention to your chest. It looks much different from my old view." I saw her view looking down at her tits. "But I will from now on if it's concerning you."

  Thanks. I just wish someone knew what was happening to me. It's the not knowing that's the worst. 

  Cazina came running back. "Do you need to rest for a while or are you able to keep going?"

  "I'll be fine. Let's see how far we can make it before nightfall." 

  We continued deeper into the forest. This is the furthest I've ever been away from home. Sure I'd explored the woods on the other side of the river before but never this deep into them.

  "So each step you take is a completely new adventure to you. Somewhere you've never been before."

  I laughed. I guess. Too bad it all looks the same. 

  "That'll change in the coming days."

  "Am I missing something?" Cazina glanced back over her shoulder. 

  "Not really. I was just thinking that this was the furthest I've ever been from home. And Tristance was trying to compare it to some great adventure."

  "Well, have you ever traveled with an Elf?"

  "No. Other than the one stuck in my head."

  Cazina laughed. "Actually the Spirit resides in every part of your body not just your head. But how many humans, that you know, have traveled with two Elf companions on a walk through the forest?"

  "I didn't even know the Elves had visited my village recently. Until my dad told me about it and he was a young boy back then."

  "So you are having an adventure that no one else has ever had. Each step you take makes that adventure just that much longer. I have never heard of a human host traveling with another Elf."

  I laughed. "You two sound just alike."

  After several hours traveling through the unfamiliar forest, the sun had begun to set on the horizon. 

  "We had better make camp. I know your night vision isn't as good as mine and I don't want to risk you getting injured in the dark." Cazina untied the string holding her pouch on her waist. She unfolded it on the ground and reach into one of the pockets. 

  She pulled out some canvas material and rope along with a thin wooden rod. The rod looked like it was almost 6 foot long! How in the world did that fit into that tiny pouch?

  Tristance laughed. "I'm sorry but you have to stop thinking about the limitations of your physical world. With the right form of magic, you can bend space, at least in the way you think about it. When things are shifted into a dimension pocket their size or shape is irrelevant. The only thing that matters is their mass. The pockets can only hold so much mass before they become unstable."

  Mass? You mean like how much something weighs?

  "Not exactly but that is one way of thinking about it. Cazina has several pockets in her cloak. Some can hold more than others but it looks like she was well prepared for this trip."

  "You seemed to have prepared quite a bit for this trip. Did you plan on bringing me back with you all along?"

  Cazina stopped what she was doing. "Yes. But only because I thought you might want to go. I didn't know that you would still be Tristance's host though. That was totally unexpected."

  "You mean you were prepared to take me with you? Even if you were able to pull her out?"

  Cazina stood up and walked over to me. "Yes." She put her hands on my shoulders. "I may not have spent a lot of time around humans yet. But I studied about your race before coming here. I am aware that you can feel a need to be around those you care about. And hosting a spirit can cause those feelings to be amplified. If you had asked, I would have taken you with me even if the transfer had been successful."

  "You would have done that for me?" I suddenly felt overwhelmed with emotion. I felt tears forming in my eyes. 

  Cazina wrapped her arms around me. "Only if you had asked. I wasn't sure of how well you two would be getting along. But I wanted to be prepared."

  I pulled myself together. Would I have wanted to go if I wasn't still Tristance's host? "What do you need me to do? I'm not completely useless. I can help make camp."

  "I'll setup the tent. Why don't you gather some wood for the fire? You have to be hungry. I've got some elk we can cook."

  "Elk? There isn't any elk around here."

  Cazina laughed. "I was much further north when I they informed me about Tristance's... situation."

  "She means my death. And the fact that you were hosting me. Some Elves don't like using the term death. To some, it implies a loss. But I don't think of it like that. It's more like a chance to experience all the wonders of life all over again. I'm not saying I enjoyed dying but as long as I was saved then I can have a new beginning."

  "If they can figure out how to release you from me?"

  Cazina pulled back slightly and looked at my face. "We will figure out how to. Everything that you've done for her won't be in vain. Now about that firewood?"

  I pulled away from Cazina and looked around the forest floor for loose branches. Luckily summer had just started and there was still a good supply of dead branches on the ground. The spring rains had weakened them but they hadn't begun to degrade too much yet. I was able to find a large pile of them by the time Cazina had strung up the tent. 

  She had suspended the rope between two trees. The wooden rod must have been hollow because she used it to support the canvas that formed a tent. It was quite impressive. I had never considered making a tent that way. We always tried to find sticks to support one from the inside. Which meant you always had to careful not to knock them over. 

  "You'll learn a lot of simple tricks from us. You have to remember that we have been trying to live in harmony with the different worlds for a long time. We'll build homes to provide us with a place to gather together. But most of us spend a lot time roaming the open lands. Necessity inspires creativity."

  I guess so. I have only camped out when I had to travel further away from the village to hunt. But that wasn't too often. Luckily our village is surrounded with plenty of natural hunting grounds. 

  "It didn't used to be that way. I remember when this area was desolate." My mind was filled with images of barren land. There wasn't a forest and the river looked diseased.

  "Did we cause that?"

  Cazina glanced in my direction but continued to build the fire pit.

  "Your ancestors did. But you have learned to live peacefully with the land."

  "What are you two talking about?" Cazina had finished preparing the firewood in a circle of stones and it was already lit. But I didn’t see her use any flint. 

  "Just how this area used to look. I'm glad I didn't live back then."

  "Oh yes. I wasn't here when my people returned. But I heard it wasn't very pretty when they got here. The last time I was on your world, humans were just starting to colonize these lands."

  "So you have been here before?"

  "Oh yes. The human's back then had just learned to harvest the land. They had established settlements and had a thriving culture. But the other humans that were just arriving here weren't as conscious about their impact on the environment."

  "So not all humans back then were destructive? But how did everything get so bad?"

  "Those that lived in harmony with the planet didn't have the ability to defend themselves from the advancing numbers of the other culture. They tried, with our help, to teach them the proper way to exist without damaging the planet. Maybe if we had remained here, we could have prevented the destructive culture from reverting back to their old ways. But that's not our goal. We would prefer to help the native population without hindering their advancement. Obviously if things get too far out of control, we will step in to correct the balance."

  "So you don't always have to take over?"

  Cazina smiled at me. "There are many worlds that we visit that do not require our intervention. Then there are others that we have corrected their path and let them flourish on their own. Some species need a more direct approach." She winked at me. 

  "So humans are more trouble than some of the other races?"

  "Not really. Believe me there are far worse..." The smile faded from Cazina's face.

  "You mean the Dwarves, don't you?"

  “Yes, the Dwarves are the worst but there have been other races that have fought against what we were trying to do. Some couldn’t see what they were doing to their own planet. They were so focused on their goals that they couldn’t even acknowledge that their methods were a problem. And then sometimes we arrive too late. Sometimes the damage is irreversible. So no, humans are nowhere near the worst we've encountered."

  "It sounds like a lot of trouble to help others that don't even want your help."

  Cazina smiled. "But the rewards are so much better than the struggles. Just look at yourselves. You have learned to live in harmony with your planet. You have not tried to reactivate the technology that would damage the planet. You have found other ways to continue to function as a society. You have invented a new form of power that doesn't poison the ground or the air. You have developed a water filtration system that is completely organic. And you have done all those things on your own. That is what we strive to achieve. We are not here to rule you. We are here to inspire you to rebuild your own way of life in a different way."

  “She’s right. I had never looked at in that way. But the human race has progressed much quicker than I figured they would.”

  "Well it's nice to know that we could do something right. Too bad I had to come along a screw up being a host."

  "You didn't screw anything up."

  "It's not your fault. You did everything right. You have done everything you were asked to do. You're even going on this trip for me."

  "I wish that were true. But all I can think of is getting my own life back."

  "You'll have your life back. What do you wish was true?" Cazina had put the piece of elk meat on the fire to cook. 

  "That I was just going on this trip to help Tristance."

  “Let me ask you something. If the transfer had worked, what would you have done after that? Would you have been happy just going back to your old life?”

  “I hadn’t even thought about that. I was just waiting for you to get there. I’m not sure how to answer that.”

  “Well I had thought about it. Why do you think I packed all this gear? After talking to you for a single day, I can tell how much you care for others. I can't imagine the connection that Tristance has with you. Do you honestly feel you could have let her leave alone in another host?"

  "Oh I definitely like her. She takes the time to consider how others would feel. I'm not saying I would have agreed with you leaving your life to come with me. But I know you and you would have wanted to."

  "I don't know what I would've done. But it doesn't matter because the transfer didn't work."

  "You're right. But what about after we figure out how to perform the transfer? Are you going to leave right away and go back home? Or are you going to want to stick around until Tristance is reborn?"

  "I don't know. I guess I hadn't really thought about much of anything, except getting the transfer done. I don't mean to sound cruel or anything. I like Tristance and she has taught me a lot. But I would like to have my own thoughts again. Sometimes people think random things. Things they don't really mean but I feel like I have to be guarded about my own thoughts now."

  "I know that. And I've tried not to listen in to what you're thinking. Just like I've tried not to think about things that would upset you. But I'm thankful for all you've done and are still doing for me."

  "Damn now I sound like an asshole..."

  "No you don't."

  Cazina hugged me. "Humans aren't used to hosting spirits. It's natural to feel like you've lost your privacy. Every Elf has hosted a passenger at one point in time or another. We are accustomed to the experience. This is all new to you. No one thinks badly about how your feeling."

  Images of Elves drawing in passengers filled my head. There were thousands of them. Lined up to collect the spirits of those that were ending their lives intentionally. It was on their home world. Every Elf that left carried an additional passenger. They did it to save as many lives as possible. For every Elf that was evacuated, there were two spirits saved. 

  Tears were rolling down my cheeks. Feeling the sacrifice and pain of all those that had to be left behind was too much. Only a small portion of their population was saved.

  "I had no idea. I'm sorry."

  "It was a long time ago."

  "How long has it been since you had to leave your home world?"

  "A long time ago." Cazina's voice was shaking as she answered. 

  "It was trillions of your years ago. Your planet hadn't even formed back then. There have been many new worlds grow and thrive in our lifetimes."

  I felt moisture on my chest. Was Cazina crying? "What's wrong?"

  "I'll be ok. I'm sorry. It's the downside to having the healing ability. We can feel others pain both physical and emotional. Although I've never been able to feel it so strongly in a human before."

  "Well as we keep finding out, I'm not exactly a normal human. Leave it to the Elves to figure out that I was a freak." I tried to laugh but it was half-hearted. 

  "Normal is boring." Cazina got up and cut off a large chunk of the elk. She walked over to the edge of the forest. A solid black leopard came walking into view. 

  "Watch out!" I stood up to grab Cazina. 

  "It's ok. They are here because I asked them to come. They won't hurt you. They will look out for us while we sleep."

  I noticed a second leopard deeper in the woods headed toward us too. "You called them?"

  Cazina laughed. "Elves can speak in many languages. Not all languages are verbal." She handed the chunk of meat to the black one and he ran off back in the direction we came from. 

  "Where's he going? I thought you said they were going to watch out for us."

  Cazina smiled at me. "They are but we will only need one here." She cut off a smaller piece and feed it to the spotted leopard as it came into our campsite. It lay down beside our tent and ate its meal. "You have to be starving. You haven't eaten all day. I know humans need food more often than we do, so remind me that you need to eat if I forget."

  She cut off another piece and handed it to me. "I know I should be hungry but I'm not really." I went ahead and took a few bites though. I knew my body needed food even if it didn't feel like it. 

  "You have been through a lot over the last few days. You just need time to adjust. I'm sure your appetite will return soon."

  I finished eating then we climbed into the tent. Strangely I actually did feel safer knowing that the leopard was standing guard for us. Sleep came quickly that night. My mind and body were exhausted. Feeling Cazina's back pressed up against my chest was comforting. 

   




Chapter 10

I awoke the next morning feeling Cazina in my arms. She shifted her hips forward when she realized I was awake. My manhood was aroused and in between her legs. She slipped me inside her. It didn't take me long to finish but she didn't complain that I didn't make her cum. 

  She remained in my arms even after we were finished having sex. I took a deep breath, smelling her hair. But there was a strange pressure on my chest that I hadn't noticed before. I pulled away from her and looked down at myself. 

  "What the hell?" My chest was swollen even more today than before. Tristance, what's happening to me?

  "Ok this is going to sound impossible. Please don't freak out. But you look like you're growing breast."

  "Growing breast? You mean tits? Men don't grow tits!" I sat up, pulling myself out of Cazina. I placed my hands on my chest and felt two firm mounds. 

  Cazina turned to look at me. "Let me see." She reached out and pulled my hands away from my small tits. "She's right. They do look like a maturing girl's breasts."

  I shook my head this can't be happening. I felt something brushing my back. I reached behind my head and grabbed handfuls of hair. It had to be halfway down my back now!

  "We will figure this out. Just don't panic."

  "Don't panic? My hair is getting long and I'm growing tits, what's there to panic about? I climbed out of the tent and began pacing around the campfire. How was it still going? It should have burned out by now. 

  I nearly tripped over the leopard lying on the ground. "Sorry." 

  It stood up and stretched out. Cazina followed me out of the tent. She bent down and patted the leopard on the shoulders and it returned to the forest. 

  "Devon?" I looked at Cazina but she was just staring at the fire. 

  I followed her gaze and saw the flames reaching out to me. My right hand was engulfed in the flames. I jumped and shook the flames off me. "What the fuck!"

  Cazina came over and grabbed my hand. It wasn't burnt. "You're a Fire Mystic. But humans can't use magic." She just kept rubbing the palm of my hand. 

  "How did you do that?"

  "Do what? I didn't do anything! Everything is all wrong!"

  "No, you drew the flames to you. You were controlling them. You were using magic!"

  "I don't know how to use magic. How could I have done that?"

  "Just because you haven't learned how to control it, doesn't mean you weren't doing it. You manipulated the flame. Only Fire Mystics can control the flames like that." Cazina reached toward the fire. A ball of flame separated from the fire and floated to her hand. "Try to take it from my hand."

  "I can't! It'll burn me!"

  "No it won't. Just focus on the flame and reach out to it. Look into it and see the source of the heat."

  I watched the fireball floating in Cazina's hand. It was beautiful. The way the flames rolled around each other forming a circular pattern. Cazina still had my hand in her free hand. She turned my palm upwards and slowly placed the flame in my hand. 

  It felt the heat on my hand but it wasn't painful. It actually felt powerful. I could feel the power of the flames as they burned. 

  "That's magic that you're feeling. You can draw power from fire or use magic to create it. Go ahead and reach out to that magic and take it into your spirit."

  I focused on the heat deep inside the fire. I let it touch my hand and the fireball was absorbed into my skin. "What does this mean?"

  "You drew the flame into you! You fed off its source. I have to let the Elders know!"

  Cazina ran over and pulled her portable communicator thing out of her cloak. While she was punching in something on her screen, I reached out to the heat in the campfire again. I pulled at the source of the flames. I felt the entire fire engulf my body as it was absorbed into me. "Holy shit!"

  "Take it easy. We don't know your limitations yet. We don't want you to overcharge yourself before you're ready."

  "Limitations? Overcharge? What does that mean?"

  "The amount of magic you're able to produce or store inside yourself at one time is called your limit. We don't know how much magic your body can hold yet. If you over do it, it can be very uncomfortable."

  "Well it can't be any worse than the long hair and tits!"

  "None of these things should be happening to you. I'm sorry. I feel like it's my fault. If I had known this would happen to you, I would have..."

  "Died! No. You needed me to host your spirit. You did what you had to do to survive. You couldn't have known. You didn't do anything wrong." I was crying feeling the guilt she was expressing. "Don't you dare blame yourself!"

  "But if I hadn't forced you to be my host then none of this would have happened to you."

  "Ok. The hair is annoying but I'll get used to it. The tits are going to be hard to explain but the magic is way cool!" I concentrated on the wood in the fire pit and let the magic flow out of me as it lit back on fire. 

  "You shouldn't be able to control your magic this quickly. New Fire Mystics take years to learn what you just did in minutes. Even with Tristance's help, you shouldn’t be able to do that yet.” Cazina had stopped typing and was looking at me wide eyed.

  “You mean like I shouldn't be growing tits, but I am.” I reached up and grabbed my tits. They were firm on my chest. They weren’t that big but they definitely felt like tits. I wonder how big they will get.

  “Do you want them to get bigger?”

  “No… It's just that… I don’t know how to explain it.”

  “I understand. You liked the way mine looked and wonder what it would be like to have your own. You know, I do remember you playing with my nipple before I took you for a host.”

  “What? No that was an accident. I was trying to stop the bleeding. I didn’t mean to.”

  Tristance laughed. “Relax. I’m just playing with you. But I’m not saying it wasn’t a pleasant way to be woke up. It helped keep my mind off the pain.”

  “Oh… Then you're welcome.” I couldn’t help but chuckle. “But I don’t really want to go back home with tits, so I hope your Elders have figured out how to fix this. I’ll keep the magic though. It would be awesome to keep that part.”

  “But magic can be very dangerous too. You have to be careful how you use it. You could really hurt someone or get yourself in trouble if you try to use too much.”

  “What happens if you use too much magic?”

  “Usually you pass out. But if you drain your spirit completely then you risk death.”

  “You could die from using too much magic?”

  Cazina put away her device and came back over to me. “Yes. You draw strength from your spirit to create magic. It’s possible that you are somehow using Tristance’s abilities right now. So you could be actually drawing from her spirit not yours. That’s why it's so important that you be careful. The Elders will be gathered by the time we get there. So we really should get going.”

  I nodded to her and we began packing away her tent into her cloak. Once we were finished, I drew the power of the flames back into me to put out the fire.

  “It looks so easy to you. You don’t realize how many Elves would love to be able to pick up a new talent as quickly as you are.” She put her arm around my waist as we began our second day of travel.

  We continued to stay off the main roads and stay deep in the forest. Occasionally we crossed a trade route but I stayed back while Cazina made sure it was clear. I started to feel like we were being followed but figured it was my imagination. Cazina would have been able to hear them if they were really there.

  We found an opening to set up camp that night near a small creek. Once the firewood was collected and the tent set up. Cazina suggested that we get cleaned up. It had been a full day since we washed off. Walking through the forest nude didn’t exactly make me feel clean. But I was strangely comfortable without any clothes on.

  “See being naked is more natural than you thought. And it never hurts to have a cute ass to stare at either.” I felt Tristance’s arousal causing my manhood to stiffen.

  Cazina didn’t even hesitate when she noticed. She jumped into my arms, wrapping her legs around my waist and lowered herself onto me. We had sex standing in the water. It was very erotic. I could feel the waves rippling out from us I lifted her up and down on me. A couple of times I must have gotten carried away, because I lifted her too high. That caused my dick to slip out of her. She never complained. She just reached down and help line me back up to her opening. I was able to last long enough to make her orgasm before I came which made me feel good.

  “You like making her cum too, don’t you?”

  Yeah, I guess. I like the way her pussy tightens up. Does that always happen when girls cum?

  “Most of us, yes. But not every woman is the same. Some human women need more than just sex to cum.”

  More than just sex? What else is there?

  Tristance laughed hard. “I’m sorry. You should try giving Cazina oral sex.”

  What’s that?

  “That’s when you use your mouth to please her. I’ll help you find the right spot if you want to try it.”

  I don’t know. What if she doesn’t like it?

  “Do you like it when she sucks on your dick?”

  Well yeah. You mean it’s like that for girls too?

  “Yes. But you really need to start calling us women not girls. You wouldn't like to be referred to as a boy would you?”

  Oh… I didn’t mean to. It's just that’s what we have always called them.

  “I know. But you're not back in school talking to your guy friends. Beside you’d be surprised how much more respect you’d get from young ladies if you referred to them as women instead of girls.”

  I’ll try to remember that. Thanks.

  We finished cleaning back up after our playtime. Cazina reached out toward the wood and started the fire. I could actually see the magic flowing from her as she did it. She pulled more food from one of her pockets. This time it was a bag of strawberries. 

  I had never really liked strawberries. But she had gone through all the trouble of packing extra food for me, so I wasn't going to complain about what she had chosen. She reached into the bag and pulled out a large one. She held it up to my mouth. I took a bite out of it. It tasted better than I remembered. They were very juicy and a little bit dripped on my chest. 

  Cazina leaned over and licked it off my tit. I was startled by the sudden sensation that flowed through me. "Did you like that?"

  "I don't know. I've never felt it before."

  She smiled at me then leaned back over and took my nipple into her mouth. I gasped as the sensation flowed from my nipple down through me to my dick. Holy shit!

  She sat back up and looked at me. I was breathing hard. "I think you liked it." She let out a cute giggle. 

  "Try sucking on hers."

  I leaned down and licked her nipple. It was hard and standing out from the rest of her tit. I sucked it into my mouth. She moaned as I rolled my tongue across it and pinched it in my lips. I could smell her arousal growing.

  I stood up and offered my hand to her. "Aren't you hungry?" She asked as she put her hand in mine. 

  I pulled her to her feet and kissed her. "Maybe later." I led her over to the tent. I couldn't help but notice that our leopard guard had returned. I opened the flap and let her climb in first.

  Ok Tristance, how do I do this?

  "Crawl up between her legs but stop when you reach her pussy. Just look up at her and smile." I did as she instructed. "Now gently use your fingers and spread the slit of her pussy open. Now run your tongue up it until you feel a hard bump. That's her clit. That's what you need to focus on."

  I found the bump near the top of her slit and started licking it. I rolled my tongue around it. "Now put one of your fingers into her opening and push up toward her belly button. That's it. Just keep massaging her there while you lick on her clit."

  It didn't take long before Cazina was screaming and squeezing my finger with her pussy. She held my head between her thighs. "Please stop. I can't take anymore." Her words were breathless as she pulled me up to her. She kissed me. "Damn! You did great. I'm going to owe Tristance big time." She giggled. 

  She rolled me over onto my back. She started kissing down my neck onto my chest. She took her time teasing each of my nipples before continuing down my stomach. I felt her lips wrap around my dick. She was fucking me with her mouth. 

  I lifted up onto my elbows. My nipples were sticking out from my tits like hers did. I looked down and watched her take my whole length into her mouth. It felt so good. I could feel myself getting close. 

  As I started cumming, I couldn't hold myself up anymore. My back arched up. I could feel my whole body contracting as I unloaded into her mouth. She wasn't stopping. It was getting too sensitive so I reached down and pulled her off me. She smiled at me and slid back up my body and kissed me again. I could taste something salty in her mouth. It was a new taste that I had never experienced. I liked it. 

  "Devon, that's your cum that you're tasting."

  It doesn't taste bad. 

  Tristance stayed quiet as we kissed for a little longer. Cazina finally settled in beside me. She had her hand resting on my tit as I fell asleep. 

   




Chapter 11

I was alone in the tent when I woke up the next morning. I crawled out of the tent to find Cazina frantically typing away on her device. "What's wrong?" My voice sounded off. 

  Cazina jumped. "Damn. You scared me."

  "I didn't think it was possible to surprise an Elf." I cleared my throat. "Are you ok?" Ok that made my voice sound even worse. 

  I grabbed the water sleeve and took a long draw. I could feel my hair brushing on my ass. I put the water sleeve down and reached around to my hair. I pulled it over my shoulder. It was a deeper red color than I remembered but it still had my natural curl in it. But damn it had gotten long!

  "Devon, you wanted me to tell you if I noticed anything different about you, right?"

  Yeah. Why?

  "Um... You might want to look down again."

  I looked down at my body. Holy shit! My tits were huge! I reached up and felt them. They were too big to fit in my hands!

  "Now look further down." Tristance's thoughts were very quiet. 

  I looked down between my tits. My legs were leaner. They felt strong though. I held out my arms. They were slimmer than before and my hands, they looked much smaller. They looked like girl's... I froze mid thought. No! I checked between my legs. My dick was gone!

  I reached down and felt soft skin. No dick. No balls. Nothing! "What happened to my dick?"

  I was hyperventilating. I couldn't stop. I felt lightheaded. Everything was spinning around me. 

  The next thing I knew I was lying on the ground in Cazina's arms and she was gently stroking my face. "Devon, I need you to stay calm. I have let the Elders know what's happened. They are trying to find out what could cause this. But they will probably need to examine you in order to figure out how to reverse it. Everyone is doing everything the can."

  I must have been dreaming. Maybe I was sleepwalking? That's why I'm out here and not still in the tent. 

  "Devon, Honey. You weren't dreaming. You have somehow turned into a female. But try to keep calm, the Elders will figure out..."

  "Figure out how to what? Turn me back into a man? They don't even know why you're stuck in me. If they don't know how to fix that, why would I believe they would know how to change me back?" 

  I jumped up and felt my new tits shifting on my chest. I could feel my anger flowing throughout my body. It was spreading out from my chest coursing down my arms and legs. 

  "Please Devon. You need to calm down."

  "Calm down! How the hell am I supposed to be calm?" The sound of my voice just made me even angrier. "You have no idea what it's like to have you whole life ripped away from you! I'm not even a man anymore!"

  I could feel the wind whipping around me. It flowed through me and amplified my rage even more. Suddenly the wind seemed to engulf the campfire and churn it into a massive firestorm all around me. 

  I heard Cazina scream. The fear that she could be hurt snapped me out of my rage. I reached out and absorbed the firestorm into me. Cazina was backing away from the campsite with her arms out toward me. Her palms looked red. 

  I ran over to her and wrapped her in a tight hug. "I'm sorry. Please help me. I don't know what to do." I was crying. 

  Cazina finally started hugging me back. "I'm ok. I've already healed my hands."

  I couldn't stop crying. I just held onto her. She held me back until I finally started to get myself under control. She stepped back and held her palms up to me. "See. The damage wasn't bad. It was easy to heal. Are you ok now?"

  "I don't think I'll ever be ok again." I was still sobbing and couldn't seem to stop it. 

  Cazina led me back over to our campsite. There wasn't much left of it. Everything was thrown all over the place. Cazina found the water sleeve and handed it to me. I took another drink. My throat was sore from crying. 

  "Thank you."

  "I know this must be hard on you. You have handled everything better than I thought you would have. I understand today was a big shock. It shocked me when I woke up this morning. But the Elders want us to try to pick up the pace. They are worried too and we still have several days until we get there. Do you think you're up to traveling?"

  "Do I have a choice?"

  "You always have a choice. We would never try to force you into anything. Besides after what you just did, I don't know if anyone could."

  "What do you mean?"

  "You chanted air. No one has more than one elemental power. Either you're a Fire Mystic, Air Chanter, Earth Mover, or Water Shaper. But never more than one."

  "What about your other powers? Couldn't that be my other power?"

  "A secondary skill is never another elemental power. It's just a minor ability."

  I wasn't sure what to think of that. Why was I so different from everyone else?

  "We don't know yet. That's what we all want to figure out. Maybe if we could find out what makes you so different then maybe we can change you back."

  I hope so. Are you ok? I didn't hurt you too, did I?

  "No I'm fine. I don't think you're drawing your strength from me. I think that's all coming from your spirit. Besides I couldn't chant air so that definitely wasn't my power."

  I started picking up Cazina's supplies that I had somehow thrown all over the place. It took much longer to pack up our camp this time. I guess that was my fault. 

  "You can't blame yourself. You were freaked out. You have never been in someone else's body before. I'm sorry that this had to happen to you."

  "I told you to stop blaming yourself. You didn't know any of this was going to happen to me!"

  "Easy... Don't get yourself worked up again. We just got everything picked up. Tristance is just feeling bad about what is happening to you. She probably feels like she should take the blame for it. She obviously cares about you, just like you care about her."

  "I know but I've tried to tell her she couldn't have known. I don't blame her. She didn't ask for this to happen."

  Cazina finished folding up her cloak and tied it to her hip. "True but she'll still feel it's her fault. Just like I feel like it's my fault for not being able to separate her from you."

  "Damn it! Don't you start too. I don't know if I could handle two whiny GIRLS right now!" I couldn't help but laugh. 

  "Hey!"

  "Whiny girls, huh?" Cazina smacked my ass as she headed off into the forest. "Oh and you might want to cover those ears if you want people to think you're still just a human."

  Ears? I reached up and felt my ears. They were shaped different. They were... Elf ears! "Why do I have Elf ears?" I pulled my hair down over them. 

  "Don't know. They changed when you were throwing your temper tantrum." She turned and stuck her tongue out at me. 

  "Did I turn into an Elf? How could I be an Elf? Is there a way to tell?"

  Cazina stopped mid step. "Yeah but it'll hurt." She pulled out her knife from her cloak. 

  "What are you doing?" I took a step back. 

  "Just give me your hand, you wimp." She ran the blade across my palm. It hurt as she cut into my skin but I didn’t pull away. The blood was blue and it had green swirls in it. “Looks like Elf blood to me. But there’s something else. It almost feels like Fosforgust and a lot of it.”

  “Fosforgust? That’s what we mined in my village. But how could it be in my blood?”

  “I don’t know but it could help explain why all this is happening to you.” I felt the wound heal on my hand. “There. I need to let the Elders know about the changes from this morning.” Cazina pulled her device out of her pouch.

  “How do you find things in there without even knowing which pocket you're reaching into?”

  Cazina laughed as she started typing. “You may be powerful but you still have a lot to learn about Elves.”

  We walked along for most of the day. Cazina was unusually quiet. Do you think she’s mad at me for hurting her?

  “I don’t think so. She’s probably wondering what to do next. We have never had anything like this happen before. If you're really an Elf now, then you're something truly special. We haven’t had a new Elf in our society in eons. We are all born with all the knowledge from our previous lives. We have never had to teach an Elf how things worked or what was expected of them. Sure sometimes we are born with a different ability that we have to learn to control but that’s different. We still know everyone or at least about them. I could probably name every Elf that is still alive and most of the ones we have lost since…”

  I understand. It’s like when a new family moves into town. They don’t know where everything is. They walk around lost for a few months while they figure things out.

  “Yeah I guess that’s one way to look at it. Now imagine that the new family speaks another language and wears strange clothing. And possibly has different customs than you're used to. How quickly do you think they would fit in?”

  Yeah, I see your point. Damn I still feel like someone is following us. Now I swear I hear their footsteps.

  “Maybe you should ask Cazina about it?”

  “Cazina, I got this funny feeling that someone is following us.”

  “Yep.”

  “What the hell? You can’t just say yep.”

  “I have been making sure we left a clear enough trail. I wouldn’t want him to get lost out here.” Cazina smiled back at me.

  “What are you talking about?”

  “Your friend from the village. I think his name was Thomas. He has been following us since we left.”

  “Thomas? Why would he be following us? And why haven’t you said anything? It’s too dangerous for him to be out here alone!” How could she keep this a secret from me?

  “I have made sure he was taken care of. He has food and water and my friend has been keeping an eye on him while he sleeps.”

  The black leopard! That’s where it took off to the other night. And the large chunk of elk, part of that must have been for him. “But why didn’t you tell me?”

  “You had enough to worry about. So I made sure he was safe but I didn’t honestly think he’d stick around this long. He must really be worried about you.”

  “I’ve known Thomas my whole life. I know that might not sound like very long to you but still in human terms that’s a lot.”

  Cazina laughed. “You can form a close friendship with someone in much less time than you think.” She winked at me.

  “Ha ha… But what if he gets hurt?”

  “Then I’ll heal him. Humans are much easier to heal than Elves. They don’t require near as much power.”

  I considered what she was saying. But there had to be a way to make him turn back. I didn’t want him to get caught up in this mess.

  “Didn’t you say you didn’t want him to become a butcher? It looks to me like he took your advice. He’s going on an adventure. Maybe when you two return then he’ll have decided what he really wants to be.”

  Maybe…

   




Chapter 12

Cazina finally stopped a few hours after sunset. We had traveled a little further this time to try to make up for lost time. My new eyes made navigating the terrain much easier. I guess Cazina knew that otherwise she would have made us stop at nightfall again.

  This time I set up the tent while Cazina gathered up the firewood. I used the air currents to force the rope over the branches then back down.

  “Hey! That’s cheating.” Cazina smacked my ass again when she noticed what I was doing.

  “Devon, have you ever been curious about what sex was like as a woman?”

  Not really. I mean, I have seen your memories of it. Why?

  “Because I think Cazina is planning on showing you tonight.”

  Don’t be silly. I don’t have the equipment to have sex with her anymore. I mean, I guess I could do the tongue thing again.

  Tristance laughed. “You’ll be fine. Just go with it when it happens.”

  What does that mean?

  Cazina brought over some type of jerky to the black leopard. He took it and ran off toward Thomas. She handed me a piece too. “Since you're an Elf now, you probably aren’t hungry but it’ll be good to keep your strength up.”

  I ate the jerky while watching her put the rest of it back into her cloak. She was bent over at the waist giving me a nice view of her tight slit. My arousal felt different this time. It was a tingling sensation inside me instead of a stiffening dick. It confused me feeling myself become wet between my legs. How was I supposed to get turned on?

  Cazina walked over to me. “Why don't you get in the tent and let me take care of you tonight?” She had a big smile on her face.

  I wasn't so sure about how I felt about this but I crawled into the tent and lay down on my back. Cazina crawled up between my legs this time. She bent my knees and spread my legs apart. I felt her breath on me down there.

  Her tongue gently slid up my new slit until she hit something way too sensitive. I gasped as she started flicking her tongue across it. What the hell is that?

  “Just lay back and enjoy it. That’s what it feels like when someone licks your clit. This is what you did to her last night.”

  Then I felt another sensation. I held my breath as I felt Cazina’s finger slide inside me. I didn’t even think about the fact that I had a hole down there now. And now she was moving her finger around inside me. I tried to think about what I did to her and connect those sensations with what I was feeling now.

  As she worked her tongue around my clit and her finger inside me, I began to feel something building inside me. It didn’t feel like I was about to cum. It felt more like I was being pushed along by a huge wave. And just as I crested the wave my whole body contracted. I could feel myself tightening around her finger as every muscle in my body exploded. 

  I was having trouble catching my breath as Cazina kept licking and fingering me. Suddenly a second wave broke loose and pushed me through another set of contractions. That felt way too good. But everything was becoming too much to bare. The sensations were becoming too overpowering. Something was wrong!

  “Pull her face off you! You’ve already came twice. Your clit is too sensitive right now.”

  I reached down and pushed on Cazina’s forehead. Her tongue finally stopped teasing me. I was breathing heavy. I felt like I had just sprinted all the way across town. My heart was pounding in my chest so hard that I could feel it in my ears.

  Cazina slid up my body kissing me along the way. When she reached my tits, she sucked on my stiff nipples. It sent waves of fire through my body. She still had her finger inside me but she wasn’t moving it. She finally made it up to my face and kissed me. I could taste my own juices on her lips. It tasted sweet kind of like she tasted but slightly different.

  “Being a woman isn’t so bad.” She started fucking me with her finger. “We can keep going even after we have cum several times.”

  “You have to stop. You're going to kill me. I can’t breathe.” She stopped moving her finger and finally pulled it out of my pussy. It’s strange. I didn’t even realize I had an opening down there until she put her finger in me. But now it feels empty now that she’s out.

  “Give it a few minutes then it’ll start feeling normal again.”

  “As normal as a pussy can feel at least.”

  Cazina laughed. “Yes. You have a normal Elf pussy. I would even say it’s more beautiful than most. It definitely tastes good too.” She sucked her finger clean then curled up against me. “I just wanted to show you that being turned into a woman can be a good thing too.”

  “I know. The sex was great and that orgasm just wouldn’t quit but I still miss my dick.”

  Cazina laughed again. “I don’t think you’ll have any trouble getting dick. Even for an Elf you're gorgeous. Most Elves don’t get jealous of other’s looks but I have to admit, I’m a little jealous.”

  “I’ll have to take your word for it. I don’t even know what I look like now.”

  “Tomorrow after we get cleaned up. I’ll show you the new you. Or at least the new you until we can change you back to the old you. Then I guess the old you will become the new you.” She giggled at her own joke.

  I woke up first the following morning. Cazina was moaning in her sleep. I reached down and found her clit with my finger and started rubbing on it. Her eyes shot open as her orgasm hit. She was gasping and trying to pull my hand away from her clit as her body spasmed. I finally eased up teasing her. 

  "Good morning. It seemed like you needed a little help getting going."

  She narrowed her eyes at me. "Oh you're an evil woman."

  "Maybe. But you liked it." I couldn't stop smiling. 

  "Yes I did. Yes I did." We were both laughing as we crawled out of the tent. 

  We quickly packed up her gear. But this time Cazina changed the direction as she started walking. She turned slightly south when we had been traveling west this whole time. 

  "Why the change in direction?"

  "There's a freshwater lake not far off our course. I figured we could use a bath and replenish our water supply."

  "Oh. Ok."

  "You seem like you're feeling better this morning."

  I guess I am. I just have to keep reminding myself that this is all temporary. We'll get everything straightened out in a few days. 

  "I'm glad you have a positive attitude about this. And getting to enjoy sex as a female can't be that bad." Tristance laughed. 

  Oh shut up. I laughed too. 

  "Are you going to feel me in on the joke?" Cazina glanced over her shoulder at me. 

  "I was just telling Tristance that I just needed to keep reminding myself that this was all temporary. That I'll be back to normal soon."

  "Oh. That doesn't sound very funny."

  "Well... There was a comment about enjoying sex as a female while I could. But it loses something when I say it again. Sorry."

  "Don't be. It's understandable that you two would have your inside jokes." 

  We walked for a few hours before I spotted the lake. It was huge! It went on for as far as I could see which was quite a ways with these Elven eyes. 

  I couldn't help but notice that Cazina picked up the pace once we spotted the lake. I didn't say anything. I remembered her comment about wanting to show me what I looked like now. 

  We made it down to the shoreline and Cazina took off her pouch. She pulled out a few bottles. "What are those?"

  "Just some shampoo. Figured we'd do the full treatment instead of just a quick rinse this time."

  I just smiled at her as she led me into the lake. She spent several minutes washing and rinsing my hair before she was satisfied with the results. I could tell she was excited but I insisted on washing her hair too before we went back to shore. 

  When we were both washed and cleaned up, we headed back to the beach area. Cazina took forever to brush my hair out. She was trying hard not to hurt me by pulling my hair. But I guess the windstorm that I had churned up the other day didn't help. 

  She finally put the brush down and reached into her pouch and pulled out a mirror. She held it against her chest as she came around in front of me. "I know it's not real big. We'll get in front of a full length mirror at the Capital."

  "Enough already. Show me." She turned the mirror around. Staring back at me from the mirror was a stunning Elf woman. She had big bright green eyes, a thin nose that flared slightly around her nostrils and full pink lips. Her long curly red hair framed her face beautifully. "Holy shit! That's me?"

  Cazina enthusiastically shook her head. "Told you. You're a knockout."

  I took the mirror from her hand and studied my new reflection. I smiled and my reflection smiled. I placed my hand on my cheek and the reflection had a hand on her cheek. I must have spent several minutes just staring at myself. 




Chapter 13

Cazina stood up. "Shit! We were here too long. We have to go now!"

  "What's wrong?" I stood up as she began dragging me toward the tree line. I noticed movement out of the corner of my eye. It was Thomas. He had caught up to us. "Wait. There's Thomas!" 

  I pulled my arm free from her grasp. I turned to face him. He was running towards us but he pulled out his hunting knife. "What did you do with Devon?"

  Cazina jumped between us with a long dagger drawn. "Stop right there! I don't want to hurt you but I will."

  "Cazina stop. Thomas wouldn't hurt us."

  "How do you know my name?" Thomas looked at me with questioning eyes.

  "Devon, you don't look the same anymore. He doesn't know it's you. Cazina was trying to stop him from seeing you."

  Oh shit! I'm a girl now. Thomas looked me up and down. I looked down. And I'm naked! What do we do now?

  "Just relax. He doesn't have to know it's you. Let him believe you're just another Elf. But you need to calm him down before he gets himself hurt."

  Shit! "Thomas. Just calm down. We aren't here to hurt you. But please put the knife away and I'll explain."

  "Not until you tell me where Devon is!" His knuckles were white from gripping his knife so tightly. 

  "Devon isn't here. We were decoys in case he was followed. He is already at the Capital."

  I put my hand on Cazina's and pushed her blade down. She didn't resist me and played along with my story. "Thomas. You met me at Devon's house. You know that he trusted me enough to leave with me. My name is Cazina. When I realized that you were the only one following us, I made sure to leave tracks that you could easily follow. I know your Devon's friend. I didn't want you to get lost. I even sent food to you."

  "That was from you? But why would you do that?"

  "Because I told Devin that I would look out for you. But if you attack us I'm not sure I'll be able to keep that promise."

  Thomas slowly put his knife away. I nodded to Cazina and she slid her weapon back into her pouch. "So Devon is safe? Why would he go with someone else?"

  Cazina's posture finally relaxed. "There are much faster ways to travel than by foot. I remained behind so that you would have a familiar face around if you got into trouble. My friend just stayed to keep me company."

  Thomas ran his fingers through his hair. He always did that whenever he was trying to figure out what to do. "Why didn't you just come and tell me this?"

  I laughed. "And ruin your great adventure. You were tracking an Elf through the forest. I'm sorry that we got careless and spoiled it for you."

  Thomas's eyes roamed down my body. "It's ok. You didn't spoil it." His eyes seemed to be glued to me. 

  Cazina must have noticed too. “Thomas, why don’t you go get cleaned up and refill your water sleeve.”

  “Yeah, I guess that’s a good idea. Is this water clean enough to drink straight or do I need to boil it?”

  Cazina laughed. “You can drink it straight. Our Water Shapers have cleaned up all the water around here. You won’t have to boil any of it anymore.”

  Thomas headed to the lake mumbling “What the hell is a Water Shaper?”

  I turned to Cazina. “What are we going to do now?”

  “I guess we’ll have to let him travel with us. We can’t exactly run off and leave him now.”

  Damn it! “You're right, of course. I spun that whole story to get him to trust us. If we take off now, he’ll know I was lying.”

  “Why did you lie to him anyway?”

  I pointed to my face. “Because he’d never believe I’m really me. Not looking like this.”

  “So what are we going to call you?”

  I need a name and I can’t use my own. At least not around Thomas. I could use Tristance but then that might get confusing.

  “What about Eza? She was a good friend of mine. You actually remind me of her.”

  Eza? I guess that would work. Are you sure she wouldn’t mind? I wouldn’t want people to get us confused.

  “I’m sure. Eza died on our home world. It would make me happy to have you use that name.”

  “Then Eza it is.”

  Cazina nodded her head. “Well Eza, let’s get our new traveling companion and get moving.”

  “Fine.” I took a few steps toward Thomas. “Are you about ready to go? We need to make up some time.”

  Thomas ran over trying to get his lid screwed back on his water sleeve. “Good to go. I was wondering why you two changed directions but this lake was worth the detour. It’s gigantic!”

  Cazina and I laughed as we headed back into the forest. I wasn’t sure what to say so we traveled mostly in silence. But I was starting to get an uncomfortable feeling in my area down there. It seemed to vary in intensity but never fully went away. What is that?

  “I don’t think you want to know.”

  Really? I have a new body and you won’t tell me what’s going on with it!

  “It’s not your body causing the issue.”

  That doesn’t make sense. I can feel it. How can it not be my body?

  “Do you remember how you could smell Cazina’s arousal?”

  So? I don’t smell that.

  “A female’s body reacts different to a male’s arousal.”

  A male’s arous… No way! Thomas?

  “Told you that you didn’t want to know!”

  Is Cazina feeling this too?

  “How could she not be? Our bodies are designed to have sex whenever another is feeling aroused. That’s why sex isn’t that big of an issue for us. It’s something we do all the time kind of like humans need to eat more often than we do.”

  You can’t compare eating and sex. You have to eat to survive. Sex isn’t something you do for survival.

  “After you’ve lived a few thousand years, you’ll change your mind about that. It might not be required for physical survival but it’s important to our mental health. Now that you’ve had sex, could you imagine not having sex again for decades?”

  Well no, but that’s different. 

  “When you live as long as we do, you need something to enjoy quite often or life stops being worth living.”

  Shit! I could feel myself leaking now. I needed to distract him. “Hey Thomas, Devon told us about your upcoming decision. Did you ever let everyone know what you had chosen?”

  “Devon told you about that?”

  I felt the intensity decrease. Thank goodness. “Yes. He was concerned you'd go to work with your dad. He said he was afraid you wouldn't enjoy it.”

  “It’s not going to work forever.” Tristance laughed.

  "Yeah well... I'm kinda off doing my own thing right now. I guess we'll see when Devon and I get back home."

  After a few more minutes the intensity started to grow again. Cazina must have realized what I was trying to do, because she asked, "So what does your father do exactly?"

  The intensity decreased again. "He's the town butcher."

  This charade continued for most of the day. We asked about the best way to field dress an animal to make it easier to process. We asked about his mother and even his grandparents. But eventually we had to stop and set up camp. 

  I asked him to go out looking for firewood while we set up our tent. Cazina turned to me. "This isn't going to work for much longer. I'll just have sex with him. That should give you some relief for a little while."

  "I can't ask you to do that."

  Cazina laughed. "I don't mind. It's just sex."

  "Just sex... You people are weird."

  Cazina smacked my ass as I bent over to unfold the tent. "You're one of us now."

  "Only temporarily." I finished putting our tent up. "Cazina, do you have an extra rope and tent pole?"

  "Sure." She reached into one of her cloak pouches and pulled them out. "I like to be prepared. Remember?"

  When Thomas got back, I showed him how to string up his tent like ours. As I ran the string through the pole. I felt myself becoming extremely wet. Can't he think about anything but sex? 

  Tristance laughed. "You never did."

  When I turned back to face Thomas, his pants were bulging. He was watching my fluids run down my thighs. Cazina cleared her throat getting his attention. "If you would like to have sex, all you have to do is ask?"

  Thomas nearly tripped over his own feet. "What?"

  "Sex and nudity aren't a big deal to Elves like it is to humans. We commonly have sex to relieve each other.” Cazina slowly and seductively walked toward him. “All you have to do is ask?”

  “So if I ask you, you’ll have sex with me?” Thomas was running his hands through his hair again. I finished setting up his tent.

  “If that’s what you want.”

  Thomas hesitated then started stripping off his clothes. His dick was bigger than mine was. It was hard and throbbing. “Can I have sex with her first?” Thomas pointed to me.

  My heart jumped in my chest. Cazina reached down and stroked his dick. “How about you show me what you can do with this and then we’ll see how Eza feels about it later.”

  “Ok.” Thomas was shaking from his excitement.

  “Now climb in your tent and I’ll be right there.” Thomas quickly scrambled into his tent. Cazina put her hand on my cheek. “I’ll wear him out then come take care of you later.” She kissed me then climbed in Thomas’s tent.

  I exhaled a long breath. I had been holding my breath since Thomas asked about me and didn’t even realize it. Holy shit, that almost backfired!

  “But you know he’s going to ask you to have sex with him again. Just don’t make a big deal about it and you’ll be fine.” Tristance filled my head with images and feelings of having sex with men. I felt one of them cumming inside me.

  Would you stop it? I’m turned on enough already! My pussy is leaking all over the place. I feel like I’m marking my territory or something. Tristance laughed as I finished setting up the campfire. Once all the wood was placed in the circle, I looked around for the flint and stone.

  “Cazina used her magic to light the fire. I doubt she has any flint.”

  I stood up and let the heat run down my arm and out my hand. A fireball formed and flew into the firewood, which instantly burst into flames.

  “Easy! You’re not trying to burn down the whole forest. It doesn’t take that much to light a fire.”

  Sorry. But I don’t really know how much is too much yet. I could hear Cazina and Thomas having sex inside his tent. I climbed into my tent and tried to drown out the noises that these damned ears could detect. Finally I heard Thomas grunting as he came.

  It took a while but Cazina finally crawled into the tent but she stopped between my legs and began taking care of my needs. I didn’t realize just how worked up I was because it didn’t take long before I was riding the waves of my orgasm.

  Cazina worked her way up my body and kissed me letting me taste my own juices on her lips and tongue again but there was another weaker taste in there too. She smiled as she rolled off me onto her back. I needed more so I rolled on top of her and started kissing her again. I worked my way down to her nipples and teased them with my tongue. She moaned with pleasure. I kissed down her flat stomach and licked her pussy.

  My mouth was filled with Thomas’s cum that was leaking back out of her. But Cazina was moaning so much I didn’t want to disappoint her so I continued to lick her. I put my finger into her pussy which felt a little more stretched out than before but quickly tightened back up as I teased her clit. 

  As Cazina's body was getting close to release, I felt a hand on my lower back. I froze. My ass was hanging out the end of the tent! I felt something press up against my slit. It slid up to my opening.

  “It's no big deal. Just enjoy it like you did with Cazina.”

  I felt myself being spread open as it slid inside me. Cazina looked down to see why I had stopped. Her mouth fell open as it was shoved deep inside me pushing my face back between Cazina’s legs. I lay there feeling every detail of it as it worked its way in and out of me.

  I didn’t know what to do so I just stayed frozen in place. It felt warm and hard but at the same time also felt soft and comfortable. I could feel the ridges in its shape as it passed through me. The wave began to build deep inside me but before it could finish, he pushed deep inside. I felt his hips pressed firmly against my ass. It swell up larger. 

  Oh no! Fluid started flowing into my opening. My arms collapsed causing my face to press down onto Cazina's sweet smelling pussy.

  It was still inside me. I could feel it getting smaller before it finally pulled out. I could feel fluid leaking back out as well. I quickly crawled up over Cazina and lay beside her.

  Thomas stuck his head in the tent. He had a huge smile on his face. “I can’t believe you let me have sex with you too. Will I be able to do it again?”

  I just nodded my head yes. He closed the flap and went back to his tent. “Devon, are you ok?” Cazina had her hands on my cheeks.

  “I can’t be Devon while he’s here. I have to be Eza. I have to become someone else or I’ll never be able to look at him again.”

  “Alright. Eza, are you ok?”

  “I’m ok. Or at least I will be. Just let me process what just happened.” I could still feel his cum inside me.

   




Chapter 14

When I opened my eyes the sun was shining again. I was alone in the tent but could hear movement outside. Climbing out of the tent made me realize the area between my legs felt crusty. Cazina must have recognized the problem and quickly handed me a wet cloth. I reached down trying to wipe my thighs and lips clean. The memory of Thomas positioning himself behind me flashed in my head. What had I let him do to me?

  I wasn’t sure how I was going to deal with all this as I took a seat next to her. The scent of a man’s cum was very strong. I knew it wasn’t coming from me though. “You let him fuck you again?”

  “Yeah, he asked for it and I figured it might delay him asking you again.”

  I wrapped her in a hug trying to thank her for trying to help me. Neither one of us said anything as we sat holding each other. How did everything get so fucked up?

  “I know you don't like blaming me but I think this was my mistake. I'm the one that said to tell him you were someone else."

  No, it's was the right suggestion. He would never have believed that I magically turned into an Elf. Especially since I don’t really look like the old me anymore. I brushed my hair over my shoulder letting the sun strike my new tits. No way he’d believe that I was a girl now either.

  I just have to think of this body as Eza not Devon. I'll be Devon again but until then, I'm Eza. I'm just going to have to act more like you two for a while. I'll be ok but you could have warned my about my pussy getting crusty from his cum. 

  "I'll try to be more helpful. I promise."

  Thomas came walking back into camp with a skinned rabbit in his hand. He was still nude letting his manhood swing freely. "Well, are you girls hungry?"

  I looked up at his face seeing him smiling widely. "Thanks Thomas. But we don't require food everyday like humans.” My voice sounded colder than I meant. But I was still having trouble getting used to him being here now.

  "You mean you don't have to eat?" His smile was replaced with a look of bewilderment.

  I laughed at his expression. He could still snap me out a funk with a single look even in this new body. "No we eat. We just don't have to eat as often." My voice at least sounded more upbeat this time.

  "Oh. If you want to get moving, I can cook this guy later." I waved my hand toward the fire making the flames come back to life. "Holy shit! How did you do that?"

  I smirked at his reaction. I knew that I would have reacted the same way if I were in his shoes. "Elves can use magic." Cazina got up and began washing her pussy off. "You know you could at least clean up after you're finished." I motioned to her.

  "Oh. I'm sorry. I didn't know you had to clean it afterwards. But I promise I'll start taking better care of you two. It's the least I can do since you let me have sex with you." He nodded his head as if this was going to be a normal occurrence.

  I needed to get my mind working on anything to distract me from all this. Walking over to the tents, I starting taking them down. Thomas had started cooking his breakfast as Cazina made it over to help me. "Do you have room for his stuff too?" I motioned to her cloak.

  "Not unless I get rid of your old things. It’s pretty full right now."

  "I see. Think you can sneak away and unload it? I'll just need new supplies before heading back."

  Cazina winked at me. "That shouldn't be a problem. I can make sure you have anything you'll need before the return trip. I'll be right back." She gently kissed me before strolling off into the woods with her cloak in hand.

  "Are you together or something?" 

  I laughed looking over my shoulder at Thomas. "No, we are just good friends."

  "So do you two have sex with each other? I mean, do girls have sex with… you know, with other girls too?" His cheeks blushed with embarrassment.

  "Yes. We have sex with each other too." I couldn’t help but notice that his dick started getting hard again as his expression changed. I knew that look and swallowed hard worrying about what was coming next.

  "Can I have sex with you again?" His voice was soft as if unsure of himself. This was quiet a change from the guy who fucked me last night.

  Oh shit! What do I do?

  "Just say; yes, if you would like to."

  I took a deep breath then repeated Tristance’s words. "Yes, if you would like to." It came out sounding emotionless but that was better than sounding freaked out, which I obviously was!

  His dick was rock hard again as his face lit up with excitement. "And I promise I'll clean you up afterwards.” He looked down at the ground for a second before adding, “Can you be on top? I mean, like Cazina did last night?"

  "Absolutely, lay down."

  "Absolutely, lay down." My heart was racing and I felt like I had swallowed a jar of butterflies. My stomach was doing flips inside me as the juices started flowing between my legs. I was strangely thankful that my body did that on its own now. I hated to think about what would happen if I tried to have sex without being wet down there.

  Thomas looked around quickly finding a flat spot to lie down on the bare ground. 

  "Now straddle him and lower yourself down towards his lap." I followed Tristance's instructions. "Now stop and line his dick up to your opening before lowering yourself all the way down on to him." Her thoughts were calming and supportive while still sounding like commands.

  My eyes closed before I reached down and wrapped my fingers around his throbbing shaft. It felt weird touching another man like this but it was also a familiar feeling. I lifted it away from his stomach and gasped as I felt it slip across my clit. The warmth of his flesh slid through my folds lining up with my opening. I relaxed the muscles in my thighs letting my body lower down in it.

  I had to shift the position of my hips slightly to get the right angle. I felt my body being spread open as his thick manhood stretched me apart. Continuing to lower myself down on him, an involuntary moan escaped my lips at the same time that my ass touched his balls. As much as I was freaking out in the inside, I couldn’t deny that this felt even better than when Cazina put her finger inside me. 

  "Now just lift yourself up and down on him until he cums. If you go fast, it won't take as long."

  Tristance filled my head with memories of how to move my body. The sensations coursing through me were very similar to what she was sharing with me. I could feel the heat building deep inside my lower stomach. I gasped as Thomas reached up and grabbed my tits sending even more pulses through me.

  "Tell him to lightly pinch your nipples."

  "Lightly pinch my nipples." Thomas's fingers squeezed my hard nipples. It sent tingles down my spine that seemed to focus deep inside my pussy. Those extra sensations only added to the fire growing inside me. Thomas sat up and took one of my nipples into his mouth. My whole body instantly exploded as my orgasm surged through me. I could feel the walls of my pussy tighten around him. But his manhood pushed back as a pulse ram up its length. I felt a rush of fluid erupt from its tip deep inside me. I wrapped my arms around him in an attempt to hang on as my body convulsed. I was being crushed by waves of pleasure that overpowered my senses.

  Once my body had calmed down enough to realize what just happened, I suddenly felt very uncomfortable with what I had just done. It was almost like coming out of shock. I quickly stood up feeling his slick manhood leave my body. I fought back a shutter feeling his cum inside me but there didn’t feel like there was as much leaking out as last night. Thomas quickly got up and got the cloth wet that I’d used this morning. He came back over and gently placed it against my pussy. He knelt down in front of me with a look of concentration on his face that was rather amusing. He was carefully trying to clean all the new folds that I had down there. 

  "Now tell him to stand up and you get down on your knees in front of him."

  "That's good Thomas. Now stand up." I tried to sound confident but didn’t think I’d succeeded.

  Thomas stood back up and I lowered myself down onto my knees. I was now eyelevel with his softening manhood. 

  "Now take his dick into your mouth and suck on it."

  What? Can't I just clean him with the towel? I can’t do that!

  "Not if you want to do it the Elven way. He’ll know you are not a real Elf if you don’t do things like Cazina did."

  Fine!

  I reached out and lifted his cum covered dick with my tiny hand. I closed my eyes leaning forward. The feel of his slick skin on my lips nearly made me pull away. I swallowed hard parting my lips. As his dick slid into my mouth, I could taste his cum. It tasted just like it had when I went down on Cazina last night. But the second flavor was different this time. It was mixed with my juices giving it a sweeter taste. I had sucked and licked his dick until I couldn't taste any more of our cum just trying to get more of that flavor.

  "Keep going until he stops you."

  I paused opening my eyes. My nose was nearly buried in his pubic hair. I was sucking his dick! I swallowed again feeling our cum roll down my throat. I worked my lips up his shaft looking up his stomach. My eyes met his as he reached down towards me. His hands gently pulled me back making his manhood slip out my mouth. 

  "Now stand up and kiss him."

  I stood back up and wrapped my arms around his neck. Looking into his eyes thinking of kissing him felt much more personal than fucking him. I closed my eyes trying to get through this last part. I felt our lips meet as my tongue slip inside his mouth. When his tongue touched mine, it sent a surge through me that made me start getting wet again. 

  Is that supposed to happen?

  Before Tristance could answer, we were interrupted by the sound of Cazina returning. I pulled back breaking our embrace trying to put a little distance between us. Thomas mouthed the word ‘Wow’ as I went over to his gear and started pulling all the stuff out of the pack.

  Thomas stayed quiet as Cazina knelt down beside me. "You had sex with him again?"

  "Yes. He asked me and Tristance helped me do it right." I couldn’t look at her. It somehow felt like I’d done something wrong.

  "You mean you cleaned him afterwards too?" I nodded. Cazina turned my face to hers and kissed me. She rolled her tongue around in my mouth. She finally broke the kiss and went back to packing Thomas's things. “I still can’t believe you're doing this.” I could feel myself blushing. “Oh my. You liked it. Did you cum?”

  “Yes.” I barely whispered hoping that Thomas wouldn’t hear me.

  “Maybe we’ll make an Elven woman out you after all?” Cazina laughed.

  Was I really an Elven woman?

  “You look like one. You act like one. You bleed like one. And now you fuck like one. It sure seems like you’re an Elven woman.”

  Does that mean I’ll have to give birth to you too?

  “Oh no. I would never ask you to go that far for me. I’m sure they’ll figure out a way to transfer me into another host.”

  But if I’m really an Elf and you are stuck in me then what other choice do I have?

  “I don’t know. But let's not worry about that. The Elders will figure something out.”

  We finished packing all the gear in the cloak. I looked back to Thomas. “Do you want any clothes to wear?”

  “Um… Yeah, I guess.”

  I tried my best to give him a smile but was still feeling conflicted about all this. “We are used to being around nude people. You can remain nude if you would like but I will recommend you at least put on your boots. I don’t think your feet are going to handle this terrain as well as ours.”

  “You mean walk through the woods naked? Naked with you two?”

  “Unless you're planning on returning home?” Please! That would make things so much easier!

  Thomas ran his fingers through his hair. “Well I guess it would make sex easier if we are already naked. Then I’ll just need my boots.” Pussy tingled making me even more confused. He wasn’t getting aroused so why was I getting wet?

  I grabbed his boots and a pair of socks. I walked over and handed them to him. “We are ready when you are.”

  Thomas quickly put on his socks and boots. I took off walking toward the west. Cazina quickly caught up to me. She gave me a wink but didn’t say anything. A few hours later, Thomas finally broke the peace and quiet. “How much further is it to the Capital?”

  Cazina glanced back at him. “Three days. As long as we don’t make too many extra stops.” She winked at me again.

  "Don't worry about me. I can keep up."

  Cazina and I laughed quietly. 

  Eventually the silence was broken again. This time by Thomas's stomach. How did he ever keep up with us? Cazina pulled out the bag of jerky from her pouch and tossed it to him.

  When he was done eating, he asked, “Eza, can I have sex with you again?”

  “If you would like to?” Cazina glanced at me with a weird look. It was almost as if she expected this. I could feel my pussy getting wet before Thomas even answered though.

  “Yes, please.”

  “But we’ll have to make it quick. We still have a lot of ground to cover.” I needed to get out of this situation quickly!

  “I can be fast.”

  I looked back at him. His dick was hard again. “Just bend over and let him fuck you that way. Lean up against a tree or something.”

  There was a large rock covered in moss of to my right. I walked over and bent over it. Thomas came up behind me. I heard Cazina with him. “Here let me help guide you in.” I felt his dick slid up my slit and stop at my opening. I felt better prepared when my pussy spread open as he slipped inside me. He quickly started fucking me. He was pounding his hips hard against my ass. I felt him touching something deep inside me this time.

  “That’s the end of your pussy. He’s quite large.”

  It didn’t take him long to start cumming. I didn't feel like there was as much this time though. 

  “He didn’t cum as much. The more often a human male has sex the less they cum each time. I guess their bodies need time to build up to a full load.”

  That makes sense. Whenever I would masturbate too many times in a day, the amount that I came did seem less after a few times. Thomas held himself inside me until he started going soft.

  “Cazina, can you let me use the wet cloth again?” This time when Thomas pulled out he knelt down and started cleaning me. I let him play with my pussy until he felt it was clean. When he stood back up, I turned around and lower myself down to his dick. I took it into my mouth and sucked all my juices and his left over cum off it. I found that if I squeezed his dick with my lips as I worked it back out a little bit of extra cum would come out of the tip.

  Thomas slowly pushed back on my shoulders. I licked the tip one more time then stood back up. “Do you still have the strength to keep going?”

  Thomas was breathing hard. “Yeah. I’ll keep up.”

  “I think he is starting to like your pussy.”

  Of course, he’s a guy. He’ll like any pussy that he can fuck.

  “Yeah but he just fucked you right before we left camp. Why didn’t he fuck Cazina this time?”

  I don’t know. What difference does it make? I let him fuck me.

  “I know but you don’t want Cazina to get jealous. Make sure that Thomas fucks her too.”

  Get jealous? Why would she get jealous that I’m letting him fuck me?

  “Not that you're letting him fuck you. Jealous that he only wants to fuck you and not her.”

  Oh… Now I understand. I’ll say something the next time we are alone. But I still don’t understand why he would prefer my pussy. Aren’t they all the same?

  Tristance laughed hard. I thought that Cazina would hear her echoing in my skull. “No dear. All pussies aren’t the same. Every pussy feels different. Some are tighter than others, some are deeper, and some just feel better to different males. There’s no real explanation as to why one male would prefer one over the other, they just do.”

  So you think Thomas likes my pussy more than Cazina’s?

  “It’s a good thing that I love you because sometimes it’s like talking to a tree stump.” She started laughing again.




Chapter 15

Chapter 15

   

  According to Cazina we were slightly behind schedule when we stopped for the evening. Tristance’s comments about Thomas wanting to have sex with me more than Cazina were weighing heavily on my mind. Thomas had always been a good friend and if I needed to keep having sex as a female, I was actually thankful it was with him.

  Not that I had much to reference to since I only had sex a few times as a guy, but sex as a girl was different. In the back of my mind, I knew I shouldn’t be enjoying it. That was only going to lead to more problems when I was finally switched back. I sighed stringing up the tent.

  “I’m sure the Elders will figure something out. They have dealt with many strange things on many different worlds. Just be patient. And there is nothing wrong with enjoying sex!”

  I nearly laughed out loud drawing a knowing look from Cazina. Thankfully Thomas wasn’t as observant of my behavior. His eyes and I’m guessing thoughts were more focused on our bodies.

  “Your thoughts and eyes weren’t any different you know. We spent more time watching Cazina’s ass than we did where we were going.”

  I felt a stir inside me thinking of her ass shifted back and forth when she walked. Cazina’s gave me a questioning look before glancing back to Thomas. She leaned in closer to me whispering in my pointed ear. “Are you enjoying sex with him that much?”

  Oh she thought… “No, I mean… It’s different but that’s not what I was thinking about.” I winked at her.

  A pinkish color formed on her cheeks. “Well I would offer to help out in that area but…” Her voice trailed off glancing back to our new traveling companion. “I doubt it would just be the two of us.”

  I smirked knowing she was right. There was no way Thomas would just sit back and let us have our fun. But I did need to talk to him about what Tristance had said. “Why don’t you see if you can find something fresh for us to eat? “

  Her eyes widened. “I don’t think that’s a good idea. You would be left unprotected.”

  I held up my hand producing a fireball whirling the wind around it making a tiny tornado of flames. “I think we will be ok for a little while.”

  She sighed nodding her head. “I won’t be gone long so whatever you need to talk to him about, make it quick.”

  I was a little surprised that she knew what I was planning. “How did…?”

  Tristance laughed in my head as Cazina gave me knowing look. “We are much older than we look. You made things pretty obvious to her that you wanted some privacy.”

  I thought I was being… Oh never mind! “It won’t take long.”

  She smiled at me as she stood up to leave the campsite. I finished securing the tents and turned to face Thomas. My nervousness was threatening to get the better of me thinking of what I needed to say. I had never discussed sex with Thomas before and now I was going to do it as a girl. A girl that he’d already fucked!

  “He doesn’t know it’s you. Just talk to him like any other female Elf would.”

  I smirked. Easy for you to say! My expression changed as I looked at my old friend. “Can I ask you something?”

  Thomas looked up at my face for the first time since we stopped. “Yeah I guess.”

  “Why do you keep asking me for sex and not Cazina?” He looked down at his feet running his hand through his hair. I stepped over to him kneeling down to look into his eyes. “You can be honest with me. You're not going to hurt anyone’s feelings.”

  “I don’t know. I guess it's because…” He paused taking a deep breath. “Your tits are bigger. And your ass is smaller.”

  “Are those the only reasons?”

  “Pretty much.” He didn’t sound very reassuring as he tried to look down further breaking our eye contact.

  I lifted Thomas’s chin “Pretty much or that’s all?”

  “And your pussy feels different inside.” Thomas’s voice was barely a whisper.

  I guess this is what you meant about guys just liking things differently.

  “Sometimes there isn’t a logical explanation.”

  I refocused on Thomas’s eyes. “Ok. But how about a trade?” We used to agree to do things to help each other out but the first person had to do what the second person asked too.

  “What kind of trade?” His face looked confused.

  I took a deep breath trying to think of how an Elf would say this part. “I need you ask Cazina for sex just as often as you do me. Just take turns each time. What do you want in exchange?”

  He nodded running his hand through his hair again. “I want to share a tent with you two and I want to be able to ask you to have sex with each other too.”

  I laughed. “I can only agree to perform on her when you ask. I can’t make deals on her behalf. But I seriously doubt Cazina will refuse to play with me if you wanted to watch.”

  “So it's a deal?” He held his hand out to me. I stood back up putting mine in his and shook it. I was amazed at how small my hand looked compared to his. Had I really shrunk that much? How did I not notice that?

  "I think that most of the changes were so gradual we didn't notice. How much was changing while you were focused on your hair growth?"

  I don't know. You might be right. There's no telling when this started. 

  "I just know that it ended with a big change."

  I looked down at the small slit between my legs. You can say that again. I went over to the fire pit and got the fire going. This time I didn't put too much strength into it. 

  "You're learning too fast."

  Yeah well… When someone sneaks up and starts fucking you without warning, you kind of have to.

  Tristance laughed. "I meant, controlling your magic. But you seem to be enjoying being on the receiving end too."

  Yeah, yeah... Whatever. I'm just making the best of my situation until I get my body back. 

  "Can you show what you look like on the inside?" Thomas's request caught me by surprise. 

  "What?"

  "I mean, I've only seen it when I'm cleaning you. Is there more to it?"

  I laughed. "Yes there is more than just a hole down there."

  "Like what?"

  "Like my clit. It's the most sensitive part." I turned away from him cupping my mouth. I hadn’t meant to blurt that out.

  Thomas shifted on top of the rock behind me. "Can you show it to me?"

  "He wants to learn. If you teach him how to please you then you might be able to cum more often during sex.”

  Yeah but how do I teach him that? I really don’t know much about it myself. I’ll just wait till Cazina gets back. I turned around seeing the honest expression on his face. He really was curious. “How about if I have Cazina point out all the different parts when she gets back? It’s difficult to show you when I can’t see what you’re looking at.”

  “That makes sense. It looks like it would be hard to see down there without bending yourself in half.”

  I couldn’t help but laugh. Good Ole Thomas. Always stating the obvious.




Chapter 16

Chapter 16

   

  Cazina returned shortly after our conversation with a large pig. “How the hell did you get that back here by yourself?” Thomas jumped up to help her as she came into view. The large animal was leaving a trial behind her as she pulled it along.

  “Elves are much stronger than we look.” She smiled at him. 

  Thomas looked shocked as he struggled to pull the beast over to a tree without her help. Cazina passed him a rope from her pack. He knelt down tying it around the hind legs of the pig. I looked away not wanting to watch him field dress the animal. 

  Cazina came over and sat down beside me. She leaned in close to me taking in a wiff through her nose. “Wow. He lasted that long without asking for sex? That must be some kind of record.”

  We both laughed making Thomas pause to look over to us. “I think he’s starting to get worn out. Give him a few hours and he’ll be right back to fucking our brains out.” I paused taking a deep breath for this part. “How would you feel if we let him watch us some time?”

  “Seriously? I don’t have a problem with it at all. But are you sure you're ready for that? You know he’ll want to join in once we get going.” Cazina put her hand on my thigh making my skin tingle with excitement.

  “I thought about that but why would that be any different from earlier?” A picture of him fucking me from behind flashed into my thoughts. It wasn’t the longest sexual experience I’d had with him but it stuck with me somehow. “Beside he made a strange request while you were gone and I wasn’t sure how to go about fulfilling it. I suggested we waited you to get back and he agreed.”

  Cazina squeezed my leg nearly making me moan at the sudden sensation. What was wrong with me? “You mean Tristance couldn’t help you through it?”

  “She offered but I’m not comfortable with everything down there myself.” My head dropped looking down the center of my new tits.

  “Ok now you've peeked my interest. What did he ask for?” She lifted my chin making me look back into her eyes.

  I leaned in closer to her nearly letting our lips touch. “He wants to see me down there. He wants to know about how it all works and what each part is.”

  Cazina gave me a gentle peck on the lips before bursting out laughing. “Good!” She smiled at Thomas then lowered her voice. “Maybe he’ll have better luck making us cum if he knows how things work for us?”

  Us? Well I couldn’t deny that I was an ‘us’ along with her for now. "Damn that's nearly the same thing that Tristance said." I shook my head chuckling that they would both think the same way.

  "What can I say, we like our sex to be a little more fulfilling." Cazina laughed again. She seemed to be really enjoying this.

  Thomas finished preparing a large section of the pig's hind quarter and placed it over the fire. "That'll take a little while to cook properly. Hope you ladies weren't starving. I mean, you haven't eaten in two days! I've heard of girls going on a starvation diet but neither one of you need it." His words were joking but they sounded a little off like he just wasn’t enjoying himself. 

  Cazina must have heard it too. "Thomas what's wrong?"

  "Nothing. It's just that I miss my family. Cleaning that pig reminded me of home and Devon's not here so I don't even know what I'm doing anymore. I fell for the decoy and now I feel like I'm here for no reason." His emotions were threatening to get the better of him. I hadn’t ever seen him get this emotional before.

  Cazina stood up and ran over to him. She wrapped in a hug as soon as she could. "You're here to keep us company. We'll take you to the Capital with us. I don't know how long it'll be before you're able to see Devon. He's going to be quite busy but we'll stay with you until he comes back. I know he is thinking of you too." She motioned me over to him too. I got up feeling a little unsure of what to do. I stepped over to them and joined in their hug.

  Thomas felt like a giant compared to our smaller size. Was I shorter too? He had always been taller but not this much taller. I was short enough for him to put his chin on top of my head now. I guess I changed more than I realized.

  Cazina leaned in close to his ear. "Besides Eza was commenting that she really wanted to get fucked by a man right before you showed up. You see, she likes women too but she really prefers men."

  What the hell was she doing? She knew I could hear her. I gave her a questioning look but she just winked at me. Was this some kind of trick she was trying to pull on him? After he had just confessed that he was homesick, she was going to do something like this!

  "You want me to fuck her again? But I was planning on having sex with you next. Now I'm really confused." Thomas removed his arm from Cazine’s back to run his fingers through his hair. His grip on me remained firm though.

  "Yeah, Cazina don't you want to have Thomas fuck you too? You like getting fucked by men too." I looked from Thomas to her trying to figure out what brought on this change.

  "Yes I do but not near as much as you do. I'll be fine as long as Thomas doesn't wear you out too much." Movement caught my eye making me look down. Cazina was stroking Thomas's dick making him hard again. "Thomas you wanted to see what Eza's pussy looked like right?" I swallowed hard trying to keep myself from freaking out again.

  “Just relax. Cazina obviously has something planned. Just go along with her for now.”

  Thomas was already breathing fast so Cazina slowed down stroking him. "Yes." His answer was breathless but the squeeze he gave my back was strong.

  "Eza, why don't you lay down? Let's show Thomas what you have down there." She patted the rock beside her. 

  Now I was confused about what she had planned. But doing as Tristance suggested, I climbed up on the table like rock. Cazina pushed me down onto my back. She lifted my legs up and put my feet on the edge near my ass. My pussy was spread open for them. I hadn’t even spent this much time examining myself and now Thomas was leaning down to get a closer look. What the fuck?

  "Now Thomas if you spread her pussy lips apart like this” I felt Cazine’s soft fingertips pull apart my skin as the warm air caressed my newly exposed area. “You can see all the folds hidden inside. This skin is more sensitive than the outside area. But if you really want to please a woman you'll pay close attention to her clit. Here feel it." I felt Thomas's finger rubbing around on my clit. Each time his rough finger moved on it, strong pulses of pleasure surged through my body. "It has more nerve ending than you entire dick. Now down here this is the place that you fuck her."

  Thomas was still stimulated my clit as Cazina slid her finger into me. My entire body was beginning to heat up from all their touches. "You see how wet she is? That means you're doing a good job of turning her on. Now slide your other finger into her and curly it up toward the inside of her belly. That's another spot you can stimulate while you licking her clit." A moan escaped my throat feeling his finger push against something inside me.

  "You mean women like to be licked down there too?"

  "Oh yeah. Why don't you try it? Just lick on her clit and message inside her with your finger." Thomas leaned in and started lick me. The touch of his tongue was like throwing fuel on a fire. I nearly came right then. "Just keep going until she cums. I'm going to play with her tits to help her along."

  Cazina climbed up beside me. I put my hand on her cheek trying to maintain some sanity as the pulses rippled through me. "What are you doing?"

  She smiled at me. "Teaching him how to please you."

  "But why would you tell him that I liked to be fucked by men? I don't understand." I kept my voice extremely low so only she could hear me. But the sensations from my pussy were making it extremely difficult. 

  "I have an entire Elf lifetime to have many men fuck me. We don't know how long you'll have this form so I want to make sure you get to experience as much as possible while you can." Cazina took one of nipples into her mouth and nibbled on it with her teeth. She was pinching my other one with her fingers. 

  My orgasm hit hard as my entire body tensed up. The waves of pleasure flowing through me were intense than any other orgasm I’d ever felt. They just kept coming one right after the other. I felt like I had no control of my body as my muscles spasmed uncontrollably. I finally managed to pushed them away from me so that I could settle down. 

  Cazina looked at me with a huge smile on her face. She turned to Thomas. "She really needs to be fucked now." He didn't waste any time. He stood up and lined himself up to me. 

  My pussy was clamped down so tightly that he had to force his dick into me. I gasped as it finally started to give and let him slide in. I could feel every ridge along his dick as it moved deeper into me. Why did it feel so much better than the previous times?

  "That's it Thomas. Start slowly. Let her enjoy feeling you inside her. Don't rush to finish. Try to make her cum again before you do." Thomas was slowly working his dick in and out of me. I could already feel another orgasm coming as Cazina leaned down and started kissing me. 

  I slid my hand down her stomach reaching between her legs. I found her lswollen clit and began teasing it. I felt Thomas’s hand on mine as he slid a finger into her. We teased and fuck each other until we all came. 

  Thomas came hard and a lot. I felt like my pussy was overflowing. Cazina got up and grabbed the wet cloth before handing it to Thomas. He pulled out of me leaving me feeling empty once more. He quickly placed the wet cloth onto my sensitive. He was very gently as he held it there until I couldn’t feel anymore leaking back out. 

  I nodded to him letting him know it was finished. The look of concentration returned to his face as he wiped me clean. I sat and slid my ass off the rock feeling it’s rough texture scrap my skin. I reached out taking his softening manhood back into my mouth.

  “You’re becoming a natural at this. I bet even another Elf wouldn’t be able to tell you were once a human.”

  I felt a sense of pride deep inside me hearing Tristance compliment my performance. I finished cleaning our cum off him up then slowly stood back up. I put my arms around his neck pulling him down to kiss me. Cazina wrapped her arms around us as out tongues danced with each.

  Ok now I'm really confused. Didn't you say she would be jealous?

  "I thought she was. She was acting strangely and I figured that's what it was. But she must have been trying to make him choose you instead of her."

  But I didn't want to have sex with him. Why would she do that?

  "You told her you enjoyed having sex with Thomas after she made room in her cloak remember? That must be why she doing this. She's making sure that he fucks you more. I'm impressed that she would put your experiences ahead of her pleasure."

  We pulled away from each other. Thomas went to check on his food. Cazina kissed my cheek. "Hopefully he'll do a better job of pleasing you now."

  I wasn't sure about all the promises that she made him. Did I really want to be his fuck toy? I mean, I know I have the equipment to be fucked now but why was I going along with this?

  Cazina had a concerned look on her face. "I hope I didn't do anything wrong. I just wanted you to enjoy being a female for as long as you can."

  "I know. I'm just not sure how to feel about it."

  "Don't worry about what will happen when you become Devon again. Just live in the moment. Enjoy being Eza. Enjoy being the object of his desires. Think about the experiences that you're giving your friend. Everything that you both are learning is going to help you keep your women satisfied for the rest of your lives."

  She had a point. The next woman I had sex with would definitely be surprised. I guess I could learn as much about how a woman's body responds to different things as I can. 

  "I can't wait to visit you after I get my own body again."

  I let out a little laugh. "Tristance is counting the days till she can have sex with me."

  Thomas came back over and sat on Cazina’s other side. He brought a few thick slices of pork that he passed down to us. It tasted pretty good. Cazina licked the juices off her fingers. "What did you season the meat with?"

  "I rubbed some of my secret season on it. You like it?"

  I nodded my head as Cazina said, "Very much. If all your food is this good, you should become a chef."

  "Thanks but there's not much need for chefs in our town. Most people eat at home."

  Cazina turned to me. "I bet we can get him a job at the Elven diner at the Capitol. I mean, if you're interested in cooking." She looked back to him.

  "I love to cook. I tried to get my dad to start selling precooked meat at his butcher shop but he said no one would want to buy cooked meat. It doesn't keep as long."

  "Do you think Thomas will be at the Capitol long enough to need a job?" I was hoping to get all this done quickly. 

  Cazina just shrugged her shoulders as Thomas looked at me. "I wouldn't mind. At least that way I could pay my own way. I don't expect you two to support me."

  Cazina smiled when she looked back at me. "We could always hire him out to the other women. You know they are always on the lookout for humans who know how to please them. That is if you can teach him enough before we get there."

  "Cazina! I don't think Thomas wants to be a prostitute."

  "I'm just saying he's definitely equipped for the job." She was looking down at his dick. "I know he cums hard enough to keep them wanting more. Have you let him cum in your mouth yet?" She glanced back to me. 

  "Cazina, you're going to make him uncomfortable." And me!

  "Thomas, am I making you uncomfortable talking about you having sex?" Cazina put her hand on his leg. 

  "I... um... You can talk about anything that you want. But I can cum in your mouths too?"

  Cazina laughed. "Thomas you have a lot to learn. Yes. You can come in our mouths if you want. I mean, you just made Eza cum with your mouth. So she kind of owes you one."

  Why did she keep putting me in these positions?

  "So you can experience all the different ways that males and females can be together. She's trying to help you."

  Thomas leaned forward and looked at me obviously seeing the confusion on my face. "I won't make you do anything that you don't want to."

  "It's ok Thomas. I don't mind. It's just sex. There are all kinds of different ways to have sex." I wasn’t sure if that was the right thing to say but it sounded like something Cazina would have said.

  "So you'll let me cum in your mouth?"

  "If that's what you want."

  Cazina reached over and began caressing his dick. "Eza loves all kinds of sex. She'll do anything sexually that you that you ask for. So just ask her to suck your dick if that's what you want."

  Thomas took a deep breath. "Eza would you to suck my dick?"

  My heart was pounding in my chest again as moved over in front of him. I knelt down between his legs. Cazina lifted his dick to my face. I opened my mouth and took his length back into my mouth. He wasn’t fully hard though. 

  "So Thomas do you like watching Eza suck your dick? I know I do. It's very sexy." Cazina stroke my cheek making me looked up at them. The look of pure pleasure was clear to see on Thomas face. 

  "Yeah it is awesome." He smiled widely as I worked his shaft through my lips. His soft skin sliding across my tongue as it moved.

  "Now if you don't mind, I'm going to lick her pussy while she takes care of you."

   Thomas’s eye went wide before he tried to regain his cool. "What? No I don't mind at all."

  Cazina came around behind me and lifted my hips up. I was bent over at the waist to keep Thomas's dick in my mouth. She spread my feet apart and started fucking me with her tongue. 

  That's all it took for Thomas to get fully hard. Tristance’s memories flowed into my mind showing me how to move my lips and tongue on Thomas’s dick to make him cum quicker. I kept sucking but it was too hard to concentrate with Cazina playing with me. My body hadn’t fully recovered from my previous orgasms and now another was building quickly.

  I felt Thomas’s dick swell up in my mouth making me look up at him. His head was rolled back as his stomach muscled flexed. Warm liquid fired from his tip coating my mouth with his salty flavor. It was much stronger than when I cleaned him off. It didn’t taste bad but felt kind of slimy on my tongue. Cazina wasn’t stopping though. I could feel her tongue still fucking me back there.

  More of Thomas’s cum hit my throat as I started trying to swallow as quickly as I could but it was just so much. Then then wall holding back my orgasm crashed down. Cazina had to catch me as my legs gave out.

  Cazina finally stopped fucking me with her tongue. She allowed my hips to lower back down on my shaky legs. I tried to finish cleaning Thomas but I collapsed onto my ankles letting him slip out my mouth. Cazina squeezed in and finished sucking his dick clean then started kissing me as my body trembled from another amazing orgasm.

  I sat there for several minutes trying to regain my composure. I tried to stand up once my breathing slowed down but felt very shaky on my feet. Cazina grabbed my hips sitting me down beside Thomas. 

  "Now Thomas, you should thank Eza."

  Thomas wrapped his arm around me and whispered in my ear. "Thank you. I really enjoyed that."

  "You're welcome." My mind was still whirling from everything that had happened today.

  Cazina came around in front of me. "I think it's about time that we got some sleep. You two coming?" She motioned toward her tent. "I think we can all fit in one. But it'll be cozy."

  Thomas stood up and helped me over to the tent. We all climbed in. There definitely wasn't much room with three of us. Especially since Thomas wasn't exactly skinny like we were. Thomas ended up in the middle with both of us snuggled up against him. 
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  I woke up before the others the next morning. I quietly snuck out without waking them. It looked like it was going to be a beautiful morning. The sun had just started to brighten the sky along the horizon displaying orange and yellow rays of color across the sky. I sat down on the rock table that we had used the previous day and listening to the sounds of the forest. 

  Cazina was the next one to wake up. She plopped down beside me with a smile on her face. I returned her smile putting my arm around her shoulder. "So what's the plan for today?"

  Cazina stretched her arms out trying to finish waking up. "We have a lot of ground to cover today. We better pack up what we can before the horn dog wakes up."

  We began gathering Thomas's unused tent and supplies trying to stay quiet. About the time we were finishing up, Thomas finally comes crawling out of the tent. I glanced over to him. "We were wondering if you were ever going to wake up."

  Thomas stood up and stretched out as well. Was it possible he was getting even bigger on this trip? I looked down his body. I guess he was an ok looking guy. 

  "Sorry Honey. He's more than just ok looking."

  Oh so now you're going to speak up?

  "You've been doing fine. I just figured I'd take a backseat and see where you take us."

  A backseat?

  "Never mind. It's an outdated term now. I just means I'd shut up and let you lead."

  Cazina and Thomas were packing up our tent while I was talking to Tristance. I smirked as I noticed Thomas stealing glances at Cazina's pussy. His manhood was throbbing with his heartbeat as it began to grow. 

  He finally stood up and turned to Cazina. "I would like for you to fuck me this morning."

  Cazina grinned. "Ok. Lay down." Thomas smiled quickly finding a spot on the ground. I watched as Cazina sat down on his lap but faced away from him. She leaned forward towards his knees and bounced her ass on his shaft. She had never used that position on me so I was curious what it would have been like.

  Thomas grabbed her ass cheeks as his hips bucked up towards her. I smiled knowing that she had made it quick on purpose. Grabbing a clean cloth, I poured some water on it from our water sleeve. I walked over and handed it to Thomas as Cazina stood up. 

  Thomas carefully cleaned her with the same expression on his face. He looked so serious whenever he did that. Almost as if he was trying not to hurt her as he removed the traces of his cum from her. Cazina moved back placing herself onto her chest before leaning forward to clean his soft manhood. But instead of kissing him afterwards she sat up and motioned for me. I leaned down as her hand held the back of my neck. Her lips pressed against mine as her tongue worked its way into my mouth. I tasted the mix of their fluids coat my mouth before swallowing. 

  I finally pulled away from her kiss letting her stand up. Since Thomas had received his morning relief, we were able to finish packing and started heading west again. The forest was starting to thin out in this area. It made the trip easier but also made us easier to spot. 

  About midday we came up to a small stream. We used that opportunities to rinse off and refill out water sleeves. But mine and Cazina's was still almost full. Do we not need water as often? I couldn't remember being thirsty since the day I changed. 

  "We need water more often than food. But going more than a few days without it can still get uncomfortable."

  Then why wasn't I thirsty more often?

  "You can get fluids from food and... other sources too."

  Oh. I guess that's why Thomas's was almost completely empty. 

  I spotted movement out of the corner of my eyes. I turned to face it. "Cazina."

  She looked at me then off in the direction I was staring. There it was again. Something moved in the trees. Without warning an arrow came flying out of the treetop heading straight for Thomas. I reached out and a wall of water rose out of the stream. The arrow was coated in ice as it passed through making it fall harmlessly to the ground as came out the other side. 

  Another arrow was fired but this time at me. I watched it coming and simply stepped to the side, letting it pass by. Then an arrow flew over our heads but this one came from behind us and went into the tree. A moment later a man dressed totally in green came tumbling down. I spun around and saw a male Elf lowering his bow further upstream. Damn that was a long shot! 

  Cazina recovered from her shock and stepped forward. "We thank you for the assist. If you're headed west, we can thank you with some company."

  He walked towards us his dick swinging freely with each step. He didn't have any hair on his body either which was something I wasn’t used to seeing. "Good day. It didn't appear you needed my assistance but I felt obliged to offer it." His voice sounded deeper than I expected.

  "My names Cazina. And these are my traveling companions Eza and Thomas."

  "Pleasure to meet you. My names Hines. Did you say you're headed west? To the Capital?"

  "Yes. We have business to attend to there."

  Hines opened up his pouch and lowered his bow into it. "Ah yes. I too have been summoned. Seems we have an unusual issue with a passenger."

  I almost spoke up but Cazina motioned to Thomas. She turned to me. "Eza, why don't you keep Hines company while Thomas and I run an errand?"

  "Sure. I'd be happy to." I looked to Thomas realizing that I almost slipped up.

  Cazina bowed her head to Hines and took Thomas out of earshot. They headed toward the assassin that fell from the tree. I turned back to face Hines. "So what have you heard about this passenger situation?"

  "I would be happy to tell you what I know but it's been a long trip and I would like to have sex with you first."

  "If that's what you want."

  The words came out of my mouth before I even realized what he said. I could feel myself getting wet and his dick quickly began to grow hard. Damn it was even bigger than Thomas’s! He stepped up to me and put his hands on my hips. He easily picked me up. My legs instinctively wrapped around his waist as he lowered me down onto his massive dick. I felt my pussy being stretched further than it ever had been. My arms wrapped around his neck gripping him tightly as my body opened up for him. It was painful but not bad enough to make him stop. 

  He was very gentle though as slowly eased me down onto him. I felt him hit the end of my opening like Thomas had done a few times. My eyes closed as I felt something new. It felt like my body was expanding to allow his entire length inside me. Ripples of pleasure flowed through me at the sensation.

  Once I felt myself touch the base of his shaft, I eased up on my grip leaning back to look at him. He smiled looking into my eyes. "I must say, your pussy feels even better than it looks. And that's quite an accomplishment."

  "Thank you for going easy and letting me adjust to your size." I wasn’t sure what to say so I pulled myself back to his chest breaking our eye contact.

  He shifted his hands to my ass and started fucking me. He wasn't rough or fast. He lifted me almost all the way up his length before slowly stroking me back down. That speed continued until the fire inside me was about to explode. I was already breathing heavy when he suddenly started pounding my pussy down on him fast and hard. My orgasm rolled through my body like a tidal wave washing everything away with it. My head fell back as my back arched against his abs. “Oh fuck!”

  I felt him swell up inside me making a smile form on my face. The pulses ran up his shaft firing hot fluid into me. It was much warmer than Thomas’s cum. Hines continued to work me up and down his length as his orgasm seemed to last much longer than possible. Even with that I didn’t feel as much fluid each surge. He finally stopped and held me against him with his own eyes closed. When he finally started to soften inside me, I was lifted off his length and placed back onto my feet. 

  I knelt down and took his dick into my mouth. The taste of his cum was surprising. It had a tangy flavor almost like orange juice. It wasn’t nearly as salty as Thomas’s flavor either. I definitely preferred the taste of his cum. No that's not true. I liked the way his cum tasted. I finished making sure he was completely clean feeling his length at the back of my throat.

  He gently grabbed my shoulders and pulling me away from his manhood. I stood back up as he pulled me into a deep passionate kiss. His hands were gripping my ass tightly as our tongues danced in each other’s mouth. I was a little surprised feeling him caress Tristance’s spirit with his own.

  Hines finally broke our kiss looking down at me. "I see you have a passenger. I wasn't aware of another awaiting rebirth. How long until your fertility cycle?"

  Fertility cycle?

  "He's asking when you can get pregnant."

  Oh... Can I get pregnant now?

  "I don't know. You can trust Hines. He's a good man."

  Hines pulled away from me as I fumbled for the right words. "Um... That's kind of a complicated question to answer."

  "Complicated?" He laughed. "Fertility isn't exactly complicated. I was just curious."

  I looked up at him. He was smiling patiently waiting for me to respond. "Well it is for me. You see I'm the host with the unusual passenger issue."

  His smile faded and was replaced with a look of confusion. "But I thought you were supposed to human." He looked me up and down. "And male."

  "Yes... Well, you see... There have been more complications." I hung my head down embarrassed to tell him all this. 

  He lifted my chin and looked in my eyes. "But you responded like a normal Elf when I asked for sex. Why didn't you say anything? I would have understood."

  I felt myself blushing. "That's complicated too. The human traveling with us is a good friend of mine. He doesn't know I'm me though. He wouldn't react very well to my changes. So we just made him believe that I was a normal Elf. But when Cazina offered to take care of him and explained that Elves don't take sex so seriously, well..."

  He was blushing now. "So you started acting like any other female would? And when I asked, did you not think I would react differently?"

  "It's not that. I spoke without thinking but then it was too late." I looked down again. "I really didn't mind."

  He laughed. "So you're enjoying sex as a woman? Do you want to do it again?"

  I was shocked. "I... I mean... I wasn't saying that."

  He laughed again. "Relax. Now that I know I won't ask you again. I was only joking." He put his hand on my shoulder. "I have been a passenger many times. I know what it feels like from a woman's point of view."

  "He was my last passenger."

  "What? Why didn't you tell me he was your son?" I stepped back from him.

  Hines laughed. "Hey Babe. Missed you." He reached out and put his hand on chest.

  I was on too much shock to say anything. I had just had sex with Tristance's son. How could this happen? I started to hyperventilate.

  "Easy there." Hines grabbed me into a hug. "I'm sorry this must seem strange to you. But it's not like that. She doesn't think of me as her son, just like I don't think of her as my mother. We are just family. And families come together in times of need. When I heard about what was going on with Tristance, I had to try and help."

  "I told you he was a good man. And he's right. Parents and children don't really exist in our world. We are hosts and passengers that's all. Please relax. Hines is here because he wants to help."

  "But he was your child. How can he not be your son?"

  Hines chuckled. "You have to stop thinking in human terms. Yes, Tristance gave birth to this body but my spirit is still the same regardless of the body."

  "Devon... Eza... Damn! Now I don't how to refer to you."

  I laughed at her confusion. "Eza is fine. I'm going to need to keep that name until this is figured out anyway."

  "Ok. Eza, if we started thinking like humans, with our long life spans, it would be impossible to keep track of. Could you imagine trying to keep track of who was in which body and whose parents were that bodies children? We just know who has been a passenger or host before."

  "What about inbreeding?"

  Hines pulled back from me. "We aren't humans. We don't have the same genetic issues that humans do. A host can mate with a passenger that they previously gave birth to. It's actually quite common."

  Sex with your parents or kids is common? That just seems wrong. 

  "Just like having sex with a stranger just because he asked for it? You didn't seem to mind when he was fucking you." Tristance laughed. 

  Ok, you got me there but still...

  "Wait, if you're the human that's hosting Tristance, how did you shape water? She's a Fire Mystic." 

  I pulled away from Hines and formed a fireball in my hand. "I can use fire and wind magic too. But I didn't even realize I used water magic."

  "But that's not possible. You shouldn't be able to do that!"

  I absorbed the fire into my hand and laughed. "Sorry. It's just I've heard that before. Just like I'm not supposed to turn into an Elf, much less a female Elf?"

  "Um... Yeah that too. I've never heard of anything like this happening before. Can you use earth magic too?"

  "I don't know. How do you use earth magic?"

  Hines grabbed a handful of dirt and put it in my hand. "Can you feel the magic in it like you do fire?"

  I concentrated on the dirt. I knew it was there because I could feel it but something felt strange about it. Not like the fire or air. It was different feeling. Weaker like the air magic but there. So far fire felt the strongest. "I feel something but it's not like fire. It's more like air. Very subtle." I reached into it and touched the energy within it. The dirt swirled in my hand for just an instant but stopped. "I'm sorry."

  "No. You did it. You used earth magic too. You just don't know to control it yet." He started pacing. "No one can use all the elements. That's just not possible." He stopped and turned to me. "Do the Elders know?"

  "I think so but I'm not sure. Cazina has been letting them know what's happening to me but I don't know exactly what she's told them."
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  Hines began pacing. I saw Thomas off in the distance. Cazina came out of the forest right behind him. She was carrying a small basket in her arms. They came over to us. "Sorry we were gone so long." I could smell sex on them. 

  I smiled at her. "So what'd you get?"

  She smiled back at me. "The same thing you did." She winked. "But we found an apple tree." She handed me a green apple. 

  I took a bite. Cazina offered Hines an apple as well. But we waved it off. "Thanks but I ate earlier. How much have you told the Elders?"

  "Everything but the water so far. But I'll let them know about that later." Cazina motioned toward Thomas, who was working on his second apple now. 

  Hines nodded in understanding. "Include earth in your report."

  Cazina's eyes grew wide. "Are you sure? All four?"

  "Positive."

  Thomas was looking back forth between them. "What are you talking about? Water, earth, four? You guys are weird." He shook his head and walked away mumbling, "Crazy Elves..."

  I chuckled. "Hines. Remember Thomas can't know. He thinks I'm just a normal Elf. He's a good guy but we don't want to freak him out. I don't think he'd take it very well."

  Cazina put her arm around my shoulder. "Besides she's done a pretty good job of acting like one so far. How did you figure it out?"

  Hines smiled. "When I kissed her and felt her passenger. But Tristance and I are old friends, so I guess she told Eza that tell me the truth. I can honestly say I never would have guessed it from her performance though." He winked at me. 

  Cazina reached down and caressed my tit. "So you wouldn't mind fucking her again?"

  Hines winked at me. "Only if she asked."

  "You two are talking about me like I'm not standing right here!" 

  They both laughed. Cazina reached down and slid her finger into my slit. She started massaging my clit. "What about it Eza? Do you want Hines to fuck you again?"

  Why was I letting her do this to me?

  "Because you enjoy getting fuck. And she knows it." Tristance laughed. 

  My pussy was soaking wet. I was already breathing hard. "Yes." I had might as well admit it. She wasn't going to quit until I did. 

  Cazina pulled away from me and knelt down if front of Hines. She started sucking his dick. It didn't take him long to get hard again. She stood back up. "Well Hines, you heard the lady. Or would you prefer if I took care of her?"

  Hines stepped over to me. He took my hand and led me over to a grassy area. He gently pushed me down until I was flat on my back. He spread my legs and climbed between them. 

  His dick lined up perfectly to my opening as he slowly eased himself into me. It felt easier to take his size this time. He was almost all the way in before my pussy had to stretch a little for him. Was my pussy permanently stretched out now?

  "It'll shrink back up after a few minutes. You just didn't give it enough time before fucking him again."

  Hines lowered himself down onto me but he supported most of his own weight. I could feel my tits firmly pressed against his chest. He pressed his lips to mine and started kissing and fucking me at the same time. Those long strokes were all it took to make me cum again. 

  He waited for my body to settle down before he continued. He still didn't speed up; he continued the slower pace until my second orgasm.  This time he didn't wait, he immediately started fucking me hard and fast. A third orgasm hit me without warning. I screamed out as he started cumming inside me and the fourth orgasm hit. 

  I was completely exhausted by the time he pulled out of me. Thankfully Cazina stepped in to clean him up for me. I didn't feel like I could move yet. Thomas was standing there watching me with his mouth wide open. I couldn't do anything but smile to him. 

  "You have to teach me how to do that!" Thomas slapped Hines on the shoulder. I was afraid he'd be jealous that I was having sex with someone else. But I guess not. 

  Hines couldn't help but laugh. "Sure but we might want to give Eza some time to recover first."

  Thomas reached down and picked me up. He had to hold me because my legs wouldn't support my weight yet. "Don't you need to be cleaned up?"

  I smiled at him. "No Honey. Male Elves cum differently from humans. Our bodies can absorb it."

  The look on Hines's face was priceless. Cazina stood back up from cleaning him but turned around and kissed me again. She pushed a lot of his tangy cum into my mouth. She must not have swallowed any of it. I swallow his cum as we kissed. 

  Once my legs had recovered, we started heading west again. Our pace was much slower than before, thankfully. I still hadn't completely recovered yet. 

  "Are you sure you want to go back to being a male? You seem to being enjoying being fucked more than fucking."

  What? Of course. Why would I stay being a female? I mean the sex is great but I can't stay being a female forever. Could I?

  "I wouldn't blame you. Now that I've had sex through you as a male and now as a female, I can honestly say that you like sex as a female more. I know that might be hard to admit but it's true. If you could admit that to yourself then I'm sure they can figure a way to get me out of you without changing you back."

  Did I really want to stay this way? What about my family? And Thomas? How could I ever tell them? 

  "That's up to you. If you didn't want to tell them then I'll help you come up with something else to tell them. And if you decide to remain female, I'll go with you to help explain it. And I don't think you're ever getting rid of Cazina. She has really taken a liking to you."

  I don't know if I could handle being around that sex crazed Elf for that long.

  We both laughed. Thomas looked at me funny but Cazina and Hines just nodded to each other then laughed too. Thomas looked at them. "Great. I'm surrounded by crazy Elves." That made all of us laugh. 

  "You weren’t complaining while you were fucking me earlier." Cazina stuck her tongue out at him. 

  Thomas just ran his hand through his hair. Poor guy had no idea what he was in for when he followed me. 

  "I'm sure he's not complaining."

  No I guess not. I just don't like having to watch what I say when he's around. I'm not saying I want him to leave. It’s just that I feel like he's limiting our conversations. 

  "Oh dear... Now you're starting to think like an Elf too."

  What's that supposed to mean?

  "We have always had to mindful of what we said in front of humans. There are certain things that they wouldn't understand."

  Oh, you mean like laughing at your passengers jokes?

  "That's one thing. Or talking about how to learn to control your magic. Or that you can use all four elements but haven't displayed a normal secondary skill."

  What difference does that make?

  A thought of being pregnant and giving birth to Tristance flashed in my head. "Sorry. Random thought."

  It would make sense but I'm not sure I'm ready for you to pick me mate just yet. 

  "I know you thought about it. Especially when Hines asked about your cycle right after having sex with him."

  I had never thought about being able to get pregnant before. But would you really want him as a father?

  "Not as a father. But as your mate for my birth, he wouldn't be a bad choice. But without knowing your secondary it'll be harder to choose."

  What secondary skill does Hines have?

  "Sonic hearing. He can hear sound waves bouncing back from all around him. It's impossible to sneak up on him. That's how he knew exactly where the assassin was in the tree."

  That would be a cool power. But I thought you wanted to be a healer? 

  "I do. But healers are rare. Even if the host and the mate are healers it doesn't guarantee that you have that ability. It'll increase your chances but secondary powers can be tricky."

  So you were going to have Cazina mate with another healer? 

  "That was the plan."

  "Cazina, can we talk privately for a minute?"

  She looked to Hines and he nodded. "Come on Thomas. Let's get a lead on them so they can have some girl time."

  Hines and Thomas continued as Cazina and I slowed down. Once we were out of Thomas's earshot but still close enough that Hines could hear, Cazina asked, "What's wrong?"

  "Why don't I have a secondary skill yet?"

  Cazina laughed. "All four elements aren't enough?"

  "No it's not that. It just that if I have to give birth to Tristance, then we kind of need to know."

  Cazina stopped. "Are you fertile?"

  "I don't know. How do you tell?"

  "You're not."

  "Ok. Tristance says I'm not."

  Cazina laughed again. "She'd know. And once you go through it once you'll know too."

  That didn't sound good. "But what about my secondary?"

  "Are you going to host her through her rebirth?"

  "I don't know. I'm just trying to prepare myself if it's the only way."

  Cazina smiled. "I'm sure you won't have to if you don't want to. But secondary skills are kind of tricky. They show themselves when they’re ready. You'll just be able to do something one day that you couldn't the day before. Most Elves develop their secondary about a year after their birth. But you're not like most Elves."

  A year? I'd have to wait a year to find out. What if I become fertile before then? How do you choose a mate for me if you don't know what my skill is?

  "Eza? Are you seriously going to do this?"

  "I don't know. I think I want to. But I'm scared."

  Cazina wrapped her arms around me. "You're amazing. Tristance was lucky to find a person like you."

  "I don't know what to say..." I could feel an unbelievable amount of love from her. 

  "So is there a way to tell what someone's secondary is?" I had tears running down my cheek. 

  "Not before you develop them. But you may not have a normal secondary. I mean you have all four elements. That may be your secondary. I mean no one has ever had that ability before. We have no idea what that means."

  But then how do you make your decision?

  "I'll just find another Fire Mystic with a secondary I like and see what happens."

  "But I think Tristance would be willing to make a decision if it meant having you give her life again." Cazina kissed my cheek. 

  I can't believe I'm going to do this. How am I going to explain to everyone what happened to me? Thomas will freak out so bad. He doesn't handle this kind of stuff very well. He freaks out when the weather changes without warning. 

  "We can still try to get you your old life back afterwards if you want."

  How could I go back to life knowing what I know now? How could I ever be happy with a normal life now? 

  "I'm just saying we could try. Yes you would be giving up a lot but you would also be gaining a lot to. Having a wife and family."

  "I know but you guys feel like family too."

  Cazina hugged me as we walked. "I love you too."

  "Told you she was going to be hard to get rid of."Tristance laughed. 

  "Great. Now I'm stuck with a crazy Elf that wants me to fuck every guy we meet." I couldn't help laughing because as much as I was joking I knew it was true. 

  "Hey. I like watching you have sex. What's wrong with that?"

  "I thought Elves didn't watch each other have sex? If you're hungry get your own food."

  She gave me a funny look but then I guess she understood the comparison. "I could and I will but I can't explain it. I've never really cared if others had sex but with you, I like watching. Is that bad?"

  "You're asking me? Like I'm supposed to know what's normal."

  She squeezed me. "I don't want you to be normal. I like you like you are."

  Like I am... But did I want to stay this way after Tristance was born?

  "You don't mind if I kind of take over Thomas now that you have Hines to fuck you?"

  "What? Why would I mind? You're the one that wanted him to fuck me and not you." What type of question was that? And what did she mean about having Hines to fuck me?

  "I'm sorry Babe. But you're hot. Even compared to other Elves, the guys are going to be lined up to fuck you." She was laughing again. 

  At least until I'm fertile then you're going to have to make up your mind. 

  "I've already got someone in mind." I could see a blonde haired Elf. But holy shit, his dick was even bigger than Hines's.

  Would that even fit?

  That made her laugh even harder. "Yes Babe. It'll fit. And you'll like it." I felt Tristance having sex with him. He was stretching her pussy to its limit. 

  But what if mine won't stretch that far?

  "You have an Elf pussy. It'll stretch as much as it needs to."

  Oh... I still have a lot to learn. 

  Cazina brushed my hair back over my shoulder. "So what has you so turned on?"

  My pussy was starting to leak down my thigh. "Tristance is reliving having sex. Sorry."

  "It's ok. Do you need to be taken care of?"

  I laughed. "I think I'll be ok. We'll never make it to the Capital at this rate."

  We slowly caught up to the guys. Thomas looked back and was shocked that we were right behind them. "Damn it! You scared the hell out of me. Make some noise or something."

  I looked at Cazina and we both laughed. "Sorry Thomas. I forget that you can't hear like we do." We do... It's funny I didn't even consider myself human anymore. 

  "Well you're not anymore. You're acting more like an Elf every day."

  We walk along until the sun started setting again. Thomas and Hines set up camp while Cazina reported in to the Elders. I watched as she typed in her message. I still couldn't understand what to characters meant. 

  "You'll learn. I'll teach you."

  Ok but my head is kind of full right now. Maybe later?

  "You're right. You have enough on your mind."

  Hines looked over at us. "Do you have a night protector?"

  Cazina nodded. He went to the forest edge and gave a piece of meat to a cougar. He patted his head before he ran off. "No need for two."

  "Is not like anyone could sneak up on you anyway." I tapped my ear. 

  "True. But I tend to sleep pretty soundly. So it's better safe than sorry."

  Cazina gave me a funny look. "Hines do you mind?" I motioned to Cazina. 

  "I have sonic hearing. That's what she was referring to." Cazina smiled as she got the inside joke. 

  "Sonic hearing? What the hell is that?" Thomas ran his fingers through his hair. 

  Hines put his hand on his shoulder. "It just means you don't want to make me angry."

  We all laughed except Thomas but he eventually joined in. Cazina whispered, "Healer."

  Hines nodded. I guess the secondaries were something personal. 

  "Yes and no. Your closer friends will know but it's not something you broadcast to the world."

  Broadcast?

  "Sorry. Another outdated phrase. It means tell everyone at the same time."

  Where do you get these phrases?

  "They are old human phrases from a time long ago. Humans have stopped using them since they no longer have any meaning in your new world. Kind of like holy shit. Do you even know what holy means?

  Sure. Something that's worn out. It has lots of holes in it. 

  I felt Tristance smiling. "Not exactly. But it's late and that is going to be a very long discussion."

  Cazina jumped up. "Hey Thomas, let's go find you something to eat."

  "Awesome. I'm starved." Cazina grabbed his hand and drug him into the woods. 

  Hines sat down next to me. They had set up two tents. "I supposed you think I'll sleep with you tonight?" I gave him a seductive look. 

  "I would never presume to know what you want. But it would be honor to help keep you warm." He created a small fireball and tossed it on the campfire. 

  I laughed. "It'll take more than a little magic to impress me." I felt my pussy getting wet. I glanced over and saw his dick getting hard. "That'll do it." 

  We both laughed as we climbed into one of the tents. He took it easy on me and only made me cum twice this time. I savored the taste of his cum as I cleaned him up. 

  I kept sucking him until he got hard again. I fucked him with my mouth until he started cumming again. It tasted even better that time. I could handle the amount he came much easier than Thomas. I swallowed as I needed but kept some in my mouth to enjoy the taste. 

  He finally pulled me off of him. I swallowed the rest before I started kissing him. We settled down with my head on his chest. 

  "I always preferred human cum. I guess that's one way we're different."

  I chuckled. There are a few other ways too. I brushed my red hair over my shoulder. 

  "Yeah but hair color doesn't really matter."

  Is that why you picked a blonde? Hoping to have your blonde hair again? 

  "Oh shut up and go to sleep."

  I laughed again before closing my eyes. 
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  I climbed out of the tent the following morning to find Cazina already awake. Both of the men were still sound asleep. "How are you feeling today?" Cazina asked as I sat down beside her. The sun was just starting to rise. 

  I smiled. "Pretty good actually. It's strange but I feel like a weight has been lifted off my chest." I cupped my tits. "Well figuratively anyway."

  Cazina put her arm around my waist. "So you're ok with all this now?"

  "I did a lot of thinking last night. I just can't see myself giving up this gift that I have been given. I don't think I could be happy with returning to my old life. I'm just worried about what happens now. Will the rest of the Elves accept me like this? Or am I going to be looked at like some kind of freak?"

  Cazina put her head on my shoulder. "You're going to get a lot of attention at first. You're kinda special but eventually everyone will go about their normal lives. So don't worry if everyone treats you a little different at first. They'll get used to having you around. Have you decided what to tell Thomas and your family?"

  "Not really. I want to tell them what happened to me but I'm afraid they won't accept me. I'm not even their son anymore. And Thomas..." I trailed off not knowing what to say. 

  "Devon?" I heard Thomas ask as he opened his tent flap. 

  Shit! We were sitting right beside his tent. I didn't realize he was awake. Cazina got up and went over to him. "Thomas, look at me." She held his face in her hands. "Please don't freak out until you've heard the whole story, ok?"

  "But you can't be Devon. You said he was already at the Capital! Don't try your Elf tricks on me! I'm not going to let you fool me again."

  He pushed past Cazina and headed into the woods. I got up to go after him motioning for Cazina to stay behind. I followed him for a mile or two, letting him calm down. He finally plopped down on a rock about knee high. I circled around to approach him from the direction he was facing. I stood in his field of vision but didn't approach him until he looked at me. 

  "I knew you would follow me." He looked down at his feet. They were scratched and bleeding from stomping through the forest barefoot. 

  I slowly walked over to him. I knelt down and put my hands on his feet. His wounds slowly started to close as I poured my energy into him. "I'm sorry but I didn't know how to tell you."

  "What happened to you?" He had tears in his eyes. 

  "We don't know. There are a lot of things about the Elves that we didn't know. I'm going to trust you and tell you something very private to them. But you have to promise that this remains between us."

  Thomas reached up and ran his hand through his hair. "I guess."

  "No Thomas. I need a promise. This is bigger than you masturbating in the school bathroom after seeing Mrs. Dooley's underwear."

  He looked shocked. "Hey, don't say that out loud. Others might hear you."

  I smiled at him. "Now promise like I did back then."

  "I promise I will take this secret with me to my grave." He held his hands over his heart. 

  "You remember the Elf we found at the river?" He nodded. "Well she didn't really die. Just her body didn't. Her soul or spirit or whatever you want to call it, went into me. I was storing it until the other Elves could come and get it."

  Thomas was already looking confused. "But I had sex with you."

  I smiled. "Yes, you did and I enjoyed it. Thomas, I'm a woman now. Having sex with men was something I was going to have to get used to. But I'm glad you were my first."

  Thomas looked down at me. "You are?"

  I felt myself getting wet. I glanced down and noticed his dick getting hard. I reached out and began stroking it. "Yes Thomas. I know it sounds crazy but I think I like being a woman now."

  Thomas was already breathing hard. I didn't slow down. I felt his dick stiffen up even more right before he started cumming. The first shot landed on my neck. I kept stroking him as his next load landed on my chest. I finally leaned in and let him finish cumming in my mouth.

  His cum was salty as I swallowed it. It wasn't bad tasting but I know that enjoyed Elf cum more now. I kept sucking on him until he finally pushed me back. I sat down on my feet. 

  "I'm sorry I don't have anything to clean you with."

  I smiled at him. "I don't mind. You can cum on me. It's ok. Like I tried to explain to you, I'm a different person now. I've turned into an Elf. Sex is something natural to us."

  "But what about your family?"

  "Haven't decided how or what to tell them yet. I wasn't even sure what to tell you."

  Thomas was finally starting to relax from his orgasm. "I'm glad I found out. I may not understand everything that's going on but I'm glad I know you're here and ok. But why did you change? Did the Elves do this to you?"

  "We don't know why I changed. The Elf that we found is still inside me. She is stuck there. She can't be reborn unless she is in a female host."

  Thomas's eye got big. "You mean you're going to have to have a baby?"

  "Not originally. Cazina was supposed to take her to be reborn. But since she's bonded with me, I may not have a choice. It might be the only way she can live on her own again."

  "Wow!" Thomas stood up, almost hitting my face with his dick. I almost laughed as he started pacing around. "So did I get you pregnant?"

  "No Dear. It doesn't work like that. Only another Elf can get me pregnant. And that can only happen when I become fertile. But we don't know how long that will be. I'm not exactly a normal Elf."

  He looked down at me. "No shit. You used to be Devon." He chuckled. 

  "Yes but call me Eza now. I don't feel like Devon anymore even though I have the same memories and feelings he had. I am different now. I'm Eza."

  Thomas was silent for a few minutes. "I guess that makes sense. So is Hines going to be the father? Is that why he is here?"

  I laughed. "No. Running into him was an accident. He is a good friend of the other Elf inside me, my passenger. She has picked out a different Elf for me to mate with."

  "You mean she gets to pick who you have sex with?"

  "I know it sounds weird. But it is her new body we'd be creating. Doesn't it make sense that she should get to choose. Remember its just sex."

  He started pacing again. I stood up and held my hand out to him. He finally took it and I led him back to our camp. Cazina and Hines already had everything packed up. 

  Cazina came running over to us when we came into sight. She wrapped me in a hug and held out her hand to Thomas to join in. "I'm so glad you're finally back. I was starting to get worried but Hines convinced me that you could take care of yourself."

  "I probably could but that was something that Thomas and I needed to do alone."

  She stepped back from me looking at his cum drying on my neck and tits. It had smeared onto her too. "There's another lake just north of here. It'll slow us down a little but if you want to get cleaned up, we can stop by there."

  "How far from the Capital are we?"

  "We might make it by early tomorrow morning if we head straight there. If we detour, then maybe tomorrow afternoon."

  "A few hours is a small price to pay to be clean. Let's head to the lake." Hines had a look of concern on his face. "It's ok. I think Thomas understands enough to that we don't need to watch what we say around him. He handled it better than I thought he would." I reached up and kissed his cheek. 

  We headed northwest into the woods. The forest had thinned out enough that we walked through several wide open clearings. 

  Thomas looked nervous. "Are you sure it's safe to go this way?"

  Hines chuckled. "I've got my ears peeled for anyone trying to ambush us again. Most of the bandits know better than to mess with Elves. And the ones that try usually don't make that mistake more than once."

  Cazina reached out and grabbed Thomas's hand. "We try not to harm humans, but sometimes they don't give us any choice."

  "That makes sense. Bandits don't deserve your kindness anyway."

  "Thomas, don't think like that." Cazina stopped and stood in front of him. "Every life has value. Those that are beyond redemption are dealt with but others don't realize there is a better way to live. Imagine that your dad was a bandit and that was the only way you knew to live. Now would you say you wouldn't deserve the chance to live a better life?"

  "Oh... I never thought about that." He was looking down.

  Cazina lifted his face to look at her. She reached up and kissed him. "It's ok. You just hadn't thought about all the different situations that people can be put in. You're a good man. I know you wouldn't wish harm on anyone without good cause. Just make sure that cause is correct before you act."
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  Cazina pulled Thomas along as we continued on our way. It was nearly nightfall by the time we made it to the lake. Cazina and Thomas started setting up. "Hines, why don't you go wash your lover off?"

  Hines just gave her a stern look but he took my hand and led me down to the beach. He untied the rope holding his pouch to his hip and pulled out his own bottles. 

  "Was that some kind of inside joke that I missed?" 

  Hines led me into the water. "Kind of. Elves will sometimes take another as a lover. The amount of time they stay together will vary but it's similar to the human marriage."

  "Marriage? Oh... I see. Why would she say that?"

  He was blushing. "Because I have only had sex with you since we met."

  "Well there are only four of us and she's been keeping Thomas busy so it's not like you've had a chance. But she's very good at it if you wanted to have sex with her. It won't bother me."

  He remained silent as he began washing my hair. I wasn't sure how to respond to his silence. 

  "I'm proud of the way you're handling all this. You did great with Thomas. But Elves are different. It's pretty rare for an Elf to only take a single lover. It's even more rare for both of them to commit to that type of relationship. Even if he chooses not to have sex with others, it doesn't mean you have to make the same choice. That decision will be totally his."

  You mean even if I have sex with others he still won't?

  "If that's what he decides. You have the same choice. The one exception would be a passenger's request for your mate."

  I see. I'm not sure I'm ready to make that kind of commitment. I have only been with Thomas and now him. Well besides Cazina, do other women count too?

  Tristance laughed. "Yes, they count too. Even woman can make that commitment to each other. Sex is sex regardless of who it's with."

  Then how do I tell him I don't want that? 

  "You don't. If he chooses not to have sex with others, it doesn't mean you have to do anything different. That is a decision he makes on his own. It has nothing to do with who you decide to have sex with."

  Ok. But I don't want him to be jealous of me having sex with others.

  "Trust me Babe. He won't be. I hosted him for nearly a decade."

  Wow! Talk about bad timing. 

  She laughed. "Being stuck with me isn't that bad is it?"

  Hines had finished washing my hair. He had moved onto my body. He seemed to be paying a lot of attention to my nipples. I smiled up to him. "I'm sorry you were stuck in Tristance's head for that long."

  Hines looked confused for a minute then laughed. "She is definitely one of a kind."

  "Oh you're going to pay for that one." She showed me a memory of her having sex with two humans at once. One of them was fucking her ass. I felt them both cumming in her. It felt odd having someone cum in your ass. 

  "You can have sex back there too?"

  Both Tristance and Hines laughed. "Yes. But you'll need something to help with the lubrication. Don't ever try it without it."

  "I know you're talking to her but it's funny when you blurt out crazy things like that." He wrapped his arms around me putting his hands on my ass. He slid one hand between my ass cheeks. I felt him rubbing my asshole. "If we had some lube, I could show you."

  I felt a tingling sensation as he rubbed me. "I'm afraid you might be too big for me back there."

  "Maybe? It doesn't stretch as much as your pussy can. Maybe Thomas can show you then? Since humans tend to a little smaller."

  "Are all humans smaller than you?"

  He smiled. "Most of them. There are a few that are gifted down there. Thomas is larger than most of them but not the biggest I've seen."

  "Have you had sex with men before?"

  He laughed again. "Yes. I have tried it a few times. But I prefer women."

  "I guess that makes sense. I think I prefer men but I like having sex with Cazina too."

  He leaned down and kissed me. I felt his dick rising up between my legs. It didn't take long before I felt it throbbing against my pussy. He lifted me up by my ass right before I felt his dick spreading me open again. 

  I heard splashing as Cazina and Thomas made their way over to us. He kept lowering me down until he was pressing against the end of my pussy. Cazina put her hand on my shoulder pushing me down on him. It forced him deeper much quicker this time. 

  It hurt being forced to stretch that quickly. But it hurt in a way that caused my pussy to tighten up around him. When he was all the way in, Cazina ran her hand down my back. "You're going to have to show her what rough sex is like too." She winked at Hines. 

  Thomas was quiet. "Thomas are you ok?"

  "Yeah. It's just kinda strange now that I know."

  Cazina wrapped her arms around him. "She's Eza now, remember. Don't think of her as Devon. She is still your good friend but in a different package now. There's nothing wrong with enjoying all the extras she has to offer now."

  I leaned in close to Hines's ear speaking load enough for Cazina to hear but not Thomas. "Do you mind if Cazina takes care of your needs? I need to spend some time with Thomas."

  He nodded his head to me and lifted me off of his dick. I gave him a quick kiss then went over to Thomas. Cazina quickly climbed onto Hines and was fucking him hard. 

  I turned Thomas around and gently made him lower himself into the water. I washed his hair and I could feel the magical power of the water soaking into me. I focused and made a stream of water circle up and shower onto Thomas's head. He tilted his head back as I rinsed the shampoo out. 

  "She's amazing isn't she?" I heard Cazina behind me. 

  "How is she able to control her elements so easily?" 

  "I don't know. She has been able to manipulate the flow of magic like that since she changed. It's unbelievable how easy she makes it look."

  I turned my attention back to Thomas and lifted him back up onto his feet. I grabbed the second bottle and began washing his back with the soap. It was strange how the liquid poorer out of the bottle like water put hardened into something like soap when it hit your hand. 

  I went around in front of him and washed his chest. I could feel his muscles under my hands. I looked up at his face realizing that he really was a good looking man. He had black hair and dark brown eyes. He was around 6 foot tall already and would probably get even taller before he was full grown. 

  I reached for the shampoo bottle which seemed to float over to my hand without thinking about it. I handed it to Thomas then turned around. I lowered myself underwater and came back up so that my hair was completely wet. 

  Thomas hesitated for a few seconds but I finally felt him put his hands in my hair. While he was working the shampoo in my hair Cazina walked over. "You're doing well but remember to pull all of her hair up out of the water. You have to wash all of it. Here you'll need a little more shampoo than you normally use on your short hair." She must have put more shampoo into his hands because he took of his hands of my head for a moment. 

  I felt Cazina moving back toward Hines. I could actual feel her pushing through the water. I glanced over as she was beginning to wet Hines's hair. I shaped the water around his head and let the water surround his hair. Cazina looked over toward me. She mouthed a 'Thanks' to me. 

  I smiled back at her. Thomas was beginning to rinse the bottom of my hair in the water behind me. I drew the water up around my hair. Thomas pulled his hands back for a second before reaching back out to me. He rubbed all the shampoo out of my hair. 

  "That is so cool."

  I laughed. "Yeah, I guess it is. Now do you see why I want to live this way now?"

  "I guess it would be hard going back to normal after all this but do you have stay being a girl?"

  I turned around to face him. "Do I look like a girl?" I cupped my tits. His eyes shifted to them. 

  "Well maybe not a girl? But you know what I mean. You are one."

  I laughed. "Yes, I am a woman now. I was upset about changing at first. But you showed me that being a female wasn't so bad."

  "Me? How did I do that?" He looked confused. It was kind of cute looking. 

  "Yes, you. Sex with Cazina is great and I love licking her pussy and having her lick mine. But there's something about having a man inside you. I can't explain it but I really like feeling it." I stepped towards him. I took his hands and put them on my tits. "Don't you like my new body?"

  Thomas swallowed hard. "But... I shouldn't think about you like that." He was caressing my tits. I shuttered as he pinched my nipples. 

  "Thomas, you were the first man to have sex with me and I'm glad that you were. But if finding out that I used to be Devon is going to cause you to stop having sex with me, I'll understand. I won't like it but I'll understand." 

  Thomas's hands were still roaming over my body. One was still on my tit but the other had started to caress my flat stomach. I smiled at him. "It's not that I don't want to. It's just that I shouldn't want to."

  His hand slid down to my pussy. I widened my stance to let him play with me. "I understand how you feel. It means a lot to me that you would risk your life to follow me. I am here whenever you feel comfortable enough to want me ok?" I felt his finger fucking me. 

  He remained silent as he played with me. I could feel my orgasm building. I leaned into him as my body exploded. My arms were wrapped around him. I could feel his hard dick throbbing against my stomach. 

  He stopped fingering me but didn't pull it out. "Thank you. That felt great. You know I'll take care of you to if you want."

  He took a deep breath. "I do but I still feel bad about it."

  I wrapped my hand around his dick and began stroking him. "Please don't feel bad about being attracted to me. This is my body now. This is how I have sex now. Will you have sex with me?"

  He pulled his finger out of me. His hands reached around and cupped my ass. I wrapped my legs around his waist as he picked me up. I lined his dick up to my opening as he lowered me back down. 

  I let him stroke my pussy on his dick. It didn't take long before he started cumming inside me. He came hard and I could feel my pussy overflowing. I pulled myself closer to him and held him as he softened inside me. "Thank you."

  Thomas didn't respond. I knew he was still having trouble with my changes. I just hoped he would start acting like his old self soon. 

  Cazina and Hines were making their way to shore. By the time Thomas finally lifted me off him, they had the fire started. I guess we were going to set up camp here. I took Thomas's hand and led him back to the beach area that they had set up at. 

  Hines was cooking some type of meet on the fire. I didn't recognize the scent. "What are you cooking?"

  Hines smiled. "Alligator. I had a little left over and thought we'd try something different tonight."

  Thomas licked his lips. "I have never had alligator before."

  I sat down beside Cazina on a blanket that she was sitting on. "Is he ok?" She motioned to Thomas. 

  "He will be. He's just having trouble adjusting, that's all."

  “I hate to keep repeating myself but you really are great with him. You let him initiate things and I think that will help him begin to feel more comfortable."

  I hope so. I hate that he had to find out this way but I'm glad he finally knows. 

  "And it was pretty slick how you got Hines to have sex with Cazina too." I could feel her smiling. 

  I looked at Cazina. "Well, how was it?" I gestured to her pussy. 

  She smiled and leaned into my ear. Her voice was so quiet I could barely hear it. "It was fine but you know I prefer women, right?"

  I nodded my head and turned to her ear. "I know but I needed him to fuck you."

  She smiled again. "But if I had to choose between the two, I think I prefer having sex with Thomas. If that's ok with you?"

  "Of course. But why?" Now I really was curious. 

  "I don't have a lot of experience with human males yet. Honestly you were my first. But I like the way humans cum more. I know the cleanup sucks. But being completely filled up like that is worth it."

  I was her first? She never told me that.

  "I think she's more comfortable talking to you now that you’re a female. It's a girl thing." Tristance laughed. 

  I stopped whispering and spoke loud enough for both the guys to hear me. "You know these men have been getting to fuck us since they got here. I hope they don't think they are going to take your pussy away from me. I think I'll sleep in your tent tonight."

  Hines chuckled but Thomas's mouth hung open wide. Cazina laughed. "What's the matter Thomas? We're you hoping to watch? I don't mind. We can all sleep out here tonight." She patted the blanket beside her. 

  Thomas finally closed his mouth. "Really?" A huge smile spread across his face. 

  We all laughed. Hines cut off a few pieces of alligator and passed them around. I didn't really care for the texture of the meet but it tasted ok. Thomas ate three big pieces before finally settling down. I'm glad he hadn't lost his appetite. 

  Our leopard friend returned to the edge of the tree line. I stretched my hand out to her and she came walking into sight. Thomas jumped up in shock. "Look out!"

  "Relax Thomas. She has been watching us each tonight as we slept. Why don't you feed her? She has to be hungry. She ran all this way to catch up to us."

  Thomas stood there as the leopard lay down next to me. I stroked her head and scratched her neck. She put her head on my lap. Hines cut off some meat and handed it to Thomas. "She needs to keep her strength up if she's going to do us any good. She won't hurt you, I promise." Hines put his hand on Thomas's shoulder and gently pushed him closer. 

  Thomas held the meat out. His hand was shaking as the leopard gently took the food from his hand. He quickly backed away. I couldn't help but laugh. 

  "Thomas how do you think we knew you were safe each night? And how do you think the food got to your camp?" Cazina cut off a second piece as the black leopard came into the camp. "These two are mates. They have been helping us since we crossed the river by your village."

  "You mean they were the ones that brought me the food?"

  Cazina put her arm around him and kissed his cheek. "And watched you while you were sleeping. It's always a good idea to have an extra set of eyes and ears around to make sure no one sneaks up on you. He would have even tried to protect you from danger if needed. So show a little thanks."

  Thomas looked at her with wide eyes. "He won't try to attack me?"

  Cazina brought him over to the black leopard. "Not unless you try to hurt him." She took his hand and held it out to the leopard. It smelled his hand and licked the meat flavor off his fingers. Then it rubbed its hand on his palm. 

  "Holy shit!" Thomas began petting the leopard. "Can I keep him?"

  We laughed. "They aren't pets. They are wild animals. They wouldn't react very well in captivity." Cazina kissed his cheek again before coming back over to sit beside me. 

  I put my hand on her thigh and leaned over to kiss her. She returned my kiss. Before I knew what was happening her fingers were sliding into my pussy. I slid my hand down to her slit and started fingering her too. 

  She pushed me down onto my back and worked her way down my body. She quickly made her way to my pussy and started teasing my clit. I had almost forgotten how good she was at this. 

  My orgasm rolled through my body very quickly. Once my body calmed down, I pulled her up to me and kissed her. The taste of my juices was strong in her mouth. I savored the taste. 

  I rolled her over and slowly worked my way down her body. I paused and teased her belly button making her wait. She couldn't take it anymore and pushed me down between her legs. I licked her clit and fucked her with my finger. I could still taste Hines's cum in her. She came hard and I didn't stop licking her until after her second one. She pulled me away from her clit. I slid back up her body and kissed her. 

  When I rolled off her onto my back, I was greeted with two hard dicks. I laughed. "I guess you two enjoyed the show?"

  Thomas nodded enthusiastically. He looked to Hines. "I want to have sex with Eza. Is that ok?"

  Hines patted him on the back. "You're asking the wrong person. Maybe you should ask her if you can."

  Thomas's smile faded slightly. I could tell he was still a little uncomfortable as he looked at me but wouldn't make eye contact. "Can I?"

  I held my arms out to him. "Come here." He slowly crawled on top of me. "Yes, you can have sex with me anytime you want. I could never say no to you." I reached down and lined him up to me. 

  Thomas nodded his head as he pushed inside me. Cazina rolled on her side and put her hand on Thomas's ass. "Fuck her hard. Hines has been taking it easy on her. She needs a hard fucking!"

  Thomas paused and lifted himself up slightly. He looked at my face. I kissed him then said, "Fuck me anyway you want. I just had my orgasm. This is for your needs." He nodded his head again and started pounding my pussy. 

  He came much quicker than I thought he would. And there wasn't as much cum this time. When he finally stood up, Cazina sucked his dick clean before I could sit up. 

  I got up and went to the lake and cleaned back up. I put my arm around Hines as I walked back over. "Why didn't you fuck Cazina?"

  "I was going to but she seemed to be enjoying watching you get fucked too much." He smiled down at me. 

  I stepped in front of him kneeling down and took him into my mouth. He was too big to fit all the way in so I used my hands too. I worked his dick until he started cumming in my mouth. Damn it tasted so good. I swallowed after making sure my tongue was coated in it. 

  I pulled my lips off his dick and savored his taste for a few minutes. I must have had my eyes closed because it startled me when he reached down for me. He laughed and pulled me up and into a deep kiss. 

  "I'm sorry." I whispered into his ear after we finally broke his kiss. 

  He laughed. "Never apologize for enjoying pleasing me."

  "I meant about zoning out afterwards."

  He lifted my chin to look into my eyes. "You were enjoying my cum. There is nothing wrong with that. Don't apologize for liking the things you do. Everyone has their own preferences. And there's nothing wrong with that." He gently kissed my lips. 

  Cazina and Thomas had curled up on the blanket. I laid down facing Cazina and Hines snuggled up to my back. We drifted off to sleep. 
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  I awoke up the next morning looking into Cazina's eyes. She was already awake but hadn't gotten up. She glanced down and I followed her gaze. Thomas's dick was hard and sticking out from between her legs. 

  I almost laughed. It looked strange. It almost looked like she had a dick herself. I reached down and rubbed along the bottom of him. I could feel her juices leaking out onto him. She shifted her hips and I lined him up to her. 

  As she slid her pussy around his dick, his grip on her tit tightened. She began working her hips back and forth on him. It wasn't long before I felt Hines's dick growing between my legs. I smiled and look back to him. 

  I felt Cazina's hand slip between my legs. I shifted my hips forward and took him into me. I looked back to Cazina and started kissing her as Hines fucked me. I could feel her being fucked by Thomas as he had woken up with a smile on his face. 

  After both the men had finished cumming inside us, we sucked each of them clean. Cazina went to the lake to clean up and I helped the guys pack up the tents that we didn't use. I realized we only set up the tents for me and Thomas. But I felt perfectly comfortable sleeping out in the open now. 

  "How did you sleep, Thomas? Without being in a tent, I mean."

  "Ok. I guess. Why did I snore?" We all laughed

  Cazina kissed his cheek as she came back over. "No, Baby. You didn't snore. She was asking because she's starting to feel comfortable sleeping outside like other Elves. She just wanted to know if it bothered you."

  He ran his hand through his hair, again. "It felt weird at first having my back exposed. But I knew the leopards would keep us safe."

  I smiled at him as the spotted leopard yawned. I patted her back. "You have done well. Thank you. Now go get some sleep." She slowly headed back into the forest with her mate following her. 

  "We shouldn't need them tonight. We should make it to the Capital by nightfall." Hines smiled as he led the way to the west. 

  We all walked along quietly until we came to a road. Cazina looked to Thomas. "We are going to traveling on the main road from here. A few of the humans in the Capital walk around nude now but most will be clothed especially out here. Do you want some of your clothes?"

  "Yeah, I guess. I don't think I'd be comfortable being naked around a bunch of strangers." 

  Cazina reached into her pouch and pulled out some of his clothing. But he stayed nude around Hines after he joined us. Why worry about clothes now?

  "You find that humans get comfortable being nude around Elves much easier than around each other."

  That's just crazy. I was human but I don't have any desire to put on clothing.

  Tristance laughed. "But you're an Elf now. You'll find that most humans won't be comfortable with you being nude. The Capital is different. The human's there have gotten used to it. But the cities that don't have many Elf visitors will respond differently."

  I remembered my reaction to Cazina's outfit when she was going into town with me. I guess you're right. How did my perspective change so quickly? It had only been a few days but it felt like years ago. 

  "If you have fully changed into an Elf, which I feel that you have, then your view of time is shifting as well. The times you enjoy will feel longer than the times where you're in between... sexual adventures."

  So that's the reason Elves have sex more often? To make time feel relevant?

  "That's one way to put it."

  Thomas had finished getting dressed. He had to adjust his manhood three times before he seemed comfortable. I guess he had gotten used to being nude too. But why didn't Cazina offer me clothing too? I mean, not that I would have wanted it but how could she know that? 

  I felt Tristance laughing. I'm glad you find this so amusing.

  We walked down the roadway. We passed several humans transporting goods out of the city. None of them seemed surprised to find three nude Elves walking along the path. They seemed more interested in Thomas. 

  "Why do they keep staring at me?" Thomas must have noticed too. 

  Hines put his hand on his shoulder. "Elves don't usually travel with humans. No offense, but we can travel much faster when we are alone or just in the company of other Elves."

  "Why's that? I haven't slowed you down. Have I?"

  I couldn't help but laugh. "No you haven't really. But we continued to travel at a pace you could handle after I transformed even though it would have been quicker after that."

  "What's that supposed to mean?"

  "I was human when we started this trip but after I became an Elf, we still stopped every night to let you rest not because we needed to. I'm not complaining. It gave me time to adjust to my changes. So I'm actually thankful that we didn't pick up the pace."

  "Well... You're welcome. I guess."

  Cazina laughed. "Besides we enjoyed your company Thomas."

  A trade wagon slowly approached us from behind. The driver pulled along beside us and slowed down. "Can I offer you a lift to the Capital? There's not much room but you're welcome to it."

  Hines stepped forward. "A ride would be greatly appreciated. Thank you for stopping."

  Thomas climbed into the center section. Cazina sat on his lap. Hines took the outside seat and offered me his hand. I took it as he pulled me up onto his lap. 

  "Have you been traveling long?" The driver curiously looked over us. 

  Cazina shifted on Thomas's lap to face him. "It has felt like weeks but honestly not long. What are you delivery?"

  "It's just some silks for the Elves. I'm hoping to get enough to buy some seed for my village. We want to start growing crops in a section of land just outside our village."

  "Tell Kribas what you need the money for. I'm sure he can work out a trade for what you need." 

  "You know Kribas?"

  Cazina laughed. "Yes. He's a good man. Tell him that you meet me on the road. My name is Cazina. He'll do as much as he can to help you."

  The driver nodded. "Thank you. My village is in your debt."

  "Think nothing of it. We are all here to help. If you need help choosing the best crop for your soil conditions, Kribas can get in touch with the right people as well."

  The driver seemed content with this new information. Thanks to his offer we arrived at the Capital sooner than planned. It was early afternoon when we crested the hill bringing the city into view. 

  It was a massive city that seemed to stretch out in all directions. There weren't any walls or guards protecting the borders. But then again, who would be foolish enough to attack a town full of Elves?

  The buildings looked old but weren't crumbling apart like some of the pictures we had seen in school. Most of the old world cities were overgrown by vegetation and had been abandoned for more ecological locations. The old cities did not have the environment to grow crops or livestock. It didn't make any sense to remain in them. 

  But this city seemed untouched by time. The buildings were made of some type of red blocks that I hadn't seen before. 

  "Those are bricks. They used to build all kinds of buildings out of them in the past. Now the materials you use are much more efficient at resisting decay. Our Earth Movers maintain the old style buildings to remind us of what things were like when we arrived. Although none of your old technology works here, we have not removed any of it. It's an example of how much the humans have advanced since then."

  There were areas filled with odd looking machines. And wires running across the sky. I couldn't believe how different everything looked. 

  "The machines were called cars. They burned fossil fuels and polluted the air you breathe. The wires were used to provide electricity to all the buildings and homes."

  Why would the humans of the past build machines that would poison themselves? And why not transmit electricity directly to each home? Why did they need wires?

  "Humans did a lot of things back then that wouldn't make sense to you now. But they thought they could do all those things and worry about the damage they were causing later. If we hadn't stepped in when we did, it would have been too late to reverse the damage."

  I began to understand why the Elves disabled all our old technology. If it was causing that much damage, it needed to be destroyed. 

  Cazina told the driver we would get off here. We climbed down from his wagon. There was a large area that had lots of trees and grass in front of us. There were several small human children running around playing. It reminded me of the playground at our school. 

  Cazina put her arm around me. "You two ok?"

  I looked at Thomas. He didn't have someone like Tristance explaining things to him. "I'm fine. Thomas, are you ok?"

  Thomas was looking around at the city. I could see all the same questions I had on his face. "What is all this stuff?"

  Cazina stepped over to him. But looked at Hines. "Would you spend some time explaining all this to him? I need to take Eza to the Elders. Join us later ok?"

  Hines nodded his head to us. Cazina kissed Thomas on the cheek. "Go with Hines. He'll show and tell you how everything worked here." 

  Thomas seemed like he was in a trance as Hines lead him over to a bench. Cazina took my hand and led me into a building. We walked through a set of glass doors. We were in the largest library that I had ever seen. 

  "A library?"

  Cazina laughed. "Yes. This building is full of the old knowledge that humans had when we arrived. It seemed like a good place to reeducate the humans from."

  There were several Elves sitting around a large table in the center. The shelves had been rearranged to allow for the meeting table to fit. All of the Elves stood up as we approached. 

  Prazta stepped over to us. "Cazina. I'm glad you finally made it. I'm guessing this is Devon?"

  Cazina smiled at me. "Yes but she goes by Eza now."

  "I see. I knew an Eza long ago. How did you decide on that name?" She was speaking directly to me. 

  "Tristance suggested it. She said I remind her of Eza and would be happy if I used it."

  "Very well if that is the name you wish to be called them we will honor that request. I have known Tristance for many lifetimes and if she feels you deserve it, I will respect that. Now Eza, how about if we try to figure out how to extract Tristance from you."

  "I will not resist any efforts that you want to make. But Cazina has tried several times and has been unsuccessful every time. I have already come to realization that I will have to probably host her until her rebirth."

  Prazta looked shocked. "This is very unusual. Do you mind if I try?"

  I nodded to her. She pressed her lips mine. I opened my mouth as her tongue slid in. I felt her pulling on Tristance. She pulled harder than Cazina ever had. But Tristance held firmly to me. 

  Prazta pulled away. "Are you already with child?"

  "I don't think so."

  "No. You're not pregnant."

  "Tristance says I'm not."

  "Then how could she be bonded with you already? This doesn't make sense."

  I laughed. "Sorry. But you have to realize that I've heard that about everything that has happened to me since this all started."

  Prazta turned to the others. "Their spirits have bonded. But she is not with child yet. This was expected though. Maybe if we can find the cause of her transformation perhaps that will answer the questions as to why?"

  I cleared my throat. "I might have a theory about that." 

  Prazta turned back around. "Very well. Let's hear it." She went back over to her chair and motioned toward the empty seat beside her. 

  Cazina sat in a chair near the entrance. I guess she wasn't invited to the table. I took a seat. There were six other Elves seated around the table. 

  "My family has been living in a mining colony for quite some time. We mined Fosforgust. I understand that Fosforgust gives Elves the ability to store their magic in an item for later use. Is that correct?" Several of the Elves nodded their heads so I continued. "Cazina and I have discovered that my blood, which is now Elven and no longer human, is full of this mineral. I don't know if it's just myself or if any of the other humans have it in their blood also. But somehow Tristance's spirit activated that Fosforgust inside me. It somehow transformed me into an Elf. But it also gave me the ability to control all the elements. I'll admit. I'm not very good with Earth magic yet though."

  There were several of the Elves talking among themselves now. There were too many different conversations for me to understand them though. 

  Prazta spoke up first. "Thank you, Eza. I'm not sure if that was the cause of this transformation or not but it does give us something to consider. Does anyone have any other suggestions?"

  Another female Elf spoke up. "You say that you can control all the elements. Can you show us?"

  I looked around the room. "I don't know how to control them yet. I'm not sure if this is the best place for that." Some of the books looked very old. And there were several paintings on the walls that looked irreplaceable. 

  "Ah... You might be right. Maybe later outside?"

  "That would be fine."

  A male Elf asked, "When did you know you were an Elf? Maybe you are the result of some kind of genetic experiment?"

  "I turned into a female a few days after becoming Tristance's host. It wasn't until I used Air magic that I turned into an Elf. I didn't take the transition very well to be honest. I was..." I looked over to Cazina. "I believe it was referred to as throwing a fit." I smiled at her. 

  "Can we take a sample of your blood? I would like to study it." The same male Elf asked. I nodded to him. He came over carrying some type of tube. He pressed it to my arm. It began filling with a blue fluid. I could see the green swirls in it as it flowed into the tube. "Interesting. It does look Elven." He went back to his seat. 

  A different male spoke this time. "Did you say you were prepared to carry Tristance through to her rebirth?"

  "Yes. If that's what's needed to allow her to live on her own again."

  "How do you know if you're able to conceive?"

  "I don't. I'm just saying that I'm prepared to if that's what's needed. If you know of another way, I'd like to hear it."

  The room was silent. I looked to each of them but they didn't seem to have any answers either. 

  "Give them time. Your theory has given them a lot to consider. When did you come up with that idea? You never thought about it before."

  It just came to me. But doesn't it make sense?

  "Better than any explanation I could come up with."

  Prazta spoke again. "I think we need to wait until Dristan can run his tests before discussing this further. Maybe her blood will answer some of our questions? Until then we would like to invite you to stay here with us." She was looking directly at me. 

  "I do not have anywhere else to go. So I will accept your offer."
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  "Very well. I know some of the others will have other questions for you. But let's step outside and let them see your abilities for now."

  I nodded and stood up. The others followed suit. Prazta led me out a side door onto a patio area. There were several small tables and chairs spread out. It had a large water fountain with some type of stone benches around it. 

  "They are made of cement. It's a material that used to cover the ground and prevent the vegetation from growing."

  Why would anyone want to prevent plants from growing?

  The female Elf that asked for the demonstration walked up to me. "Do you think this is enough room?"

  I looked around. Besides a few trees, there didn't look like much I could harm. "It should work. But remember I'm not very good with Earth yet." 

  She simply nodded and backed away. I reached down and grabbed a handful of dirt. I could feel the magic in it but it was very weak. Even weaker than air. I focused on it and was able to mold the dirty into a small ball in my hand. I used air magic to lift the ball off the palm of my hand. I reached out pulling some water from the fountain and formed pools of water on the ball. I had no idea what I was doing but this felt right for some reason.

  Next I created a orb of fire beside the miniature planet that was taking shape in my head. I pulled my hand away and used the air to make the planet circle the fireball. I slowly reshaped the ball of dirt to flatten out its surface. Then I forced mountain ridges to form. The water was forced into large lake like areas. It was beginning to match the image in my head now.

  Once I was satisfied with the result, I looked around at the other Elves. "How did I do?"

  Everyone was whispering among themselves but no one answered me. Did I do something wrong?

  "Eza. You just created our home world. It looks exactly like it did. How did you know?"

  I don't know. Maybe from one of your memories?

  "Maybe..."

  Cazina came over and hugged me. She had tears in her eyes. "It's beautiful." She lightly sobbed in my arms. 

  What do I do now?

  "I don't know. Can you keep it going?"

  Yeah. I think so. Why?

  "Because Cazina is right. It's beautiful."

  The Elf that asked for the demonstration finally spoke. "How did you advance so much in such a short period of time?"

  "I don't know. My only guess is the Fosforgust in my blood."

  "Have you displayed any other abilities?"

  "I think I healed a human friend. But I'm not sure."

  "Amazing. Simply amazing. Will you join me for dinner? I would love the chance to talk to you some more."

  "Sure. But I have some others that might want to come. One is a human, if that's ok?"

  She was about my height, which was about five foot six or so. She had long black hair and green eyes. Her tits were bigger than Cazina's but smaller than mine. 

  "So how many should I prepare for?"

  "I'm not sure if Cazina or Hines will come. But if they do, there will be four of us."

  "I have a few things to attend to. But I don't know about Hines." Cazina finally composed herself and let go of me. 

  "Very well. I'll prepare for three just in case."

  I laughed. "You might want to have enough food for four though. My human friend has a healthy appetite."

  She smiled. "I live across the street in the blue building. If you want to find your friends, I'll get everything ready."

  I nodded my head as another Elf stepped over. He looked familiar to me but I couldn't place his face. "I don't mean to be rude but you seem to be getting a lot of attention. I'm concerned about how Tristance is handling this?"

  Oh shit! He's the one! The one Tristance thought of as my mate. "I, um... I think she's ok." What was I supposed to say to him?

  "Just relax. Staldin is a good man. I think you'll like him."

  I couldn't help but notice his huge dick. Oh shit! He was bigger than Thomas and he was soft!

  "My name is Staldin. I have known Tristance for quite some time."

  "I know. She has chosen you as my mate." I blurted out the statement without even meaning to. "I mean... I just thought you should know."

  "It would be my honor. Do you know when your fertility cycle is? I know this must be new to you but I want to make sure I'm available."

  "I don't know. Honestly I don't even know what a fertility cycle is. And with all the changes to my body, I don't know if that will happen. I not your normal Elf."

  Staldin held his hand out to me. "It's nice to meet you. I believe this is the usual human custom, is it not?"

  I looked at his hand. Oh he was waiting to shake my hand. I put my hand into his. He lifted it to his lips and kissed the back of it. "I'm sorry. I just wasn't expecting to meet you so soon. It caught me by surprise. I didn't mean to blurt it out that way."

  He looked me in the eyes. "I'm glad you told me. Even if it was a little different finding out this way. But you'll learn the Elven customs soon enough."

  "I hope I didn't offend you."

  He laughed. "Not in the slightest. But it is customary for you to make yourself..." He paused and looked me up and down. 

  "You're supposed be available for him to have sex with after you inform him. Most females stay with their chosen mates until they conceive."

  Why didn't you tell me that!

  "I didn't expect you to tell him yet."

  "I see. I have plans for this evening." I swallowed hard trying to figure out how to handle this.

  Staldin finally let go of my hand. "I won't hold you to our customs."

  I took a deep breath seeing the sincerity in his eyes. "I will meet you back here once we finish."

  "I will be here." 

  I grabbed Cazina's hand and began walking. She finally stopped me about a block away. "Where are we going?"

  "I don't know. I just needed to think. How could I be so stupid?"

  "What are you talking about?"

  I took a deep breath. "I just told a man I don't know that I want him to get me pregnant."

  Cazina smiled at me. "You might not know him but obviously Tristance does. You have to trust her judgement on these things. After all, it's her body you'll be creating."

  "I know. But now I'm supposed to stay with him. I didn't even get a chance to get to know him."

  "You had sex with Hines before you knew him. Why is this different?"

  "Because it was just sex with Hines. But it will be more with him. It will mean more."

  Cazina was silent for a minute. "You're still thinking in human terms. It will still be just sex between you. Just because he'll get you pregnant doesn’t make it mean more. It's an honor for a male to be chosen as a host's mate. But it's still just sex between you two. The passenger is the one who selected your mate, not you."

  "I know. This is who Tristance has selected and I will honor her choice. But I still feel like it should be more than just sex between two people creating a new life. I guess my humanity isn't completely gone."

  Cazina hugged me again. "No one is asking you to give up your humanity. There may still be a way to extract Tristance from you. If you want to wait for the Elders to try again, he'll understand."

  While Cazina was talking, I spotted Thomas and Hines coming toward us. I pulled myself together before they could see how freaked out I was. I didn't want Thomas to see that this was bothering me. He was smiling now. 

  "Hey, Eza. You have got to see this. Hines showed me some of the machines that we used to have. They are so cool."

  "Maybe later. We have dinner plans. Are you hungry?"

  Thomas's stomach grumbled. "Yeah, I guess so. What's for dinner?"

  I could tell he was disappointed that he wasn't able to show me. "I don't know. One of the Elders has invited us to dinner. Cazina has some personal business to attend to but you two are welcome to join us."

  Hines nodded to me. "I also have a few things to handle. If you don't mind, I'll meet back up with you later."

  "That's fine. What about you Thomas? Do you wish to accompany me or go with one of these two?"

  "I could use something to eat. So I'd better go with you. You know how often these two eat." He laughed. 

  I smiled. "Very well. Cazina, do you think you can meet us back here later? We're you planning on having him sleep with you tonight? If not he'll need a bed too."

  Cazina unwrapped herself from me. "Thomas is always welcome to sleep with me. Unless he finds someone else's bed to use tonight."

  "What's that supposed to mean?" Thomas looked puzzled.

  I smiled at him. "She means if you find another that you want to have sex with instead. Cazina realizes that you might want to try something different since you have more options now."

  Thomas looked surprised. Cazina put her arm around him. "You're always welcome in my bed. Even if you too tired for sex. But I know how you normally pass out afterwards, so it won't bother me if you don't show up."

  Cazina gave him directions to where she would be staying before taking off to run her errands. Hines gave me a wave before he departed with her. I took Thomas's hand. 

  "Let's go eat." I led him back to the library. The building across from it was a single story building but didn't really look like a house. I went to the door and knocked. 

  The Elder opened the door and invited us in. "So just the two of you?"

  "Yes. I'm afraid my other companions had personal business to attend to."

  "I see." She turned to Thomas. "You are more than welcome to remain clothed if it makes you more comfortable or you may undress in here." She motioned to a small room. 

  Thomas looked at me confused. "Relax. It's up to you. No one expects you to be comfortable nude around them. She is just giving you the option."

  Thomas looked her up and down then ran his hand through his hair. He finally went into the room she had pointed out. I guess he decided to get undressed. 

  I turned to our host. "I'm sorry but I never asked your name."

  She laughed. "It's ok. I forgot you were new. Most of the Elves know each other so names aren't something we normal have to share. My name is Desla."

  "Well you already know that I'm Eza and my friend is Thomas. I'll be honest. We haven't had much interaction with Elven customs so please excuse us if we do anything unusual."

  She smiled at me. "I have had a lot of experience dealing with humans. I assure you that you'll be fine. As far as the Elven customs go, you'll learn them very quickly. And I'm sure Tristance can help answer any questions you might have."

  "Yes. She has been a great help to me so far." Thomas came back out of the room nude. He actually looked more comfortable now. "Thomas, this is Desla."

  Thomas held his hand out to shake hers. "Nice to meet you."

  Desla took his hand and guided us back further into her home. There were several shelves lining the walls but they were mainly empty. It was simply a large open room. The only closed off area was where Thomas got undressed. But looking closer at it, I could tell that the walls of that room were made differently. I guess it's something she had added on. 

  "What type of building was this?" I asked still looking around. 

  "It used to be a place referred to as a convenience store. I had a lot of the unneeded items removed but left the shelves as a reminder. They used to be filled with foods that contained poisonous ingredients but humans still ate them."

  Thomas looked around. "That doesn't sound very convenient to me."

  Desla laughed. "You're right Thomas. But humans didn't use to think the way you do now. They seemed to think that their food should last for years sealed in toxic materials. They called it convenient, hence the name of the place."

  She had prepared quite a meal for us. There was a table set up in the center that had several different types of foods. I didn't recognize many of them. She led us to the chairs set around it though. 

  "So what exactly did you want to know about me?" 

  Desla filled a plate with several different items and handed it to Thomas. She smiled at me. "There wasn't anything particular. I just wanted to get to know you better. We haven't had a new Elf in a long time. Not since our race evolved into what we are now. How much do you know about Elven history?"

  "Not much prior to the evacuation."

  She nodded. "I see. Yes that was a major event in our history. But before that, our culture wasn’t much different from the way humans lived."

  "Yes I'm aware." I felt my pussy getting wet. I looked to Thomas. He was watching every move that Desla made. "Thomas! Can't we get through a single meal?" I couldn't help but laugh as he looked down at the table. 

  "It's ok. If he needs relief, I don't mind. But which one of us would he prefer?" Desla smiled at me. 

  "That is up to him." 

  Thomas looked at me. "You mean I can have sex with her too?"

  We both laughed. Desla got up and stood beside him. "If that is what you want."

  Thomas looked at me. "Thomas, you're not going to offend anyone. If you want her just say so."

  Thomas looked directly at Desla's pussy. "Do you mind?" He moved his hand towards her. 

  She smiled down at him. "Not at all. Go ahead."

  Thomas slid his finger into her slit. Desla widened her stance as his must have pushed onto her. He reached out to her hip and pulled her over on top of him. He pulled his finger out of her and lined himself up.

  Desla began riding him. Thomas had obviously gotten better at having sex. He was able to make her cum before he did. Once he had finished, Desla went down and sucked him clean. 

  Thomas finally pulled her off him. She kissed him afterwards letting him taste his own cum. "Now if you'll excuse me for a minute." Desla headed towards the room that Thomas changed in. I guess it was her washroom.

  Thomas quickly got up and followed her. A few minutes later, they both came back out. Desla walked over to me and kissed me on the lips. "You have done a wonderful job of training him. Thank you."

  It took me a second to understand what she meant. "Oh. Yes. He has learned quite a bit since we started."

  "I wonder if you'd be willing to train another one that visits me regularly. He's a little younger than Thomas and not quite as blessed but he is enthusiastic."

  "Me? Why do you think I could teach him anything you couldn't?"

  Desla laughed as she sat back down. "I have tried but he's kind of stubborn and I'm afraid I've let him have his way for too long to make him change."

  "I see. If you would like for me to try, I'll see what I can do." I'm not sure what she expects me to accomplish. 

  Desla asked about life in my village and my family. We talked about the mines and how I might have been exposed to that much Fosforgust. But we couldn't come up with a logical reason. 

  As the night progressed, our conversation was still going strong. But I had to cut it short since I had another obligation to attend to. Desla understood as we departed her home. She invited us back anytime. She kissed Thomas and thanked him for having sex with her. 

  Cazina was waiting for us as we came out. "How'd it go?"

  "It was nice to finally meet another Elf and actually talk. Not saying that talking to you hasn't been nice. But Desla was curious about me and it was nice to remember things before all this." I gestured down my body. 

  Cazina smiled. "I understand. I have been so focused on getting ready for your new life that I didn't really give you chance to talk about your old one. I'm sorry."

  I hugged her. "It's not your fault. You had a lot to teach me in a short period of time. I'm thankful that you taught me what you did."

  Thomas finally spoke up. "So where are we sleeping tonight?" He hadn't bothered getting dressed so he was carrying his clothes. 

  Cazina took his fee hand. "Come with me, Babe. I'll show you were we will be resting. Eza has another engagement to attend to."

  Thomas looked at me with a questioning look. "Thomas, now that we are here. I'll have many more responsibilities. Don't worry. I'll be still be around to talk to you."

  Thomas looked down. "I understand."

  I pulled him into a tight hug. "Don't be sad. We are starting new lives. Don't tell me that you haven't been having fun so far."

  Thomas gave me a crooked smile. "Yeah, I guess it has been fun so far."

  Cazina smacked his ass. "And the fun is going to continue. Now let's get home. I want to see if you have enough stamina to fuck me tonight."

  Thomas smiled as he left with Cazina. I turned and headed over to the park beside the library.

   



