“See if I ever let Jaren give me directions again. He’d get lost in a bathtub.” Torek cursed his friend again as branches slapped his face and scraped his arms. He swatted a bug off the back of his neck and took out the map his friend had drawn for him. He’d found the first two landmarks easily enough. Based on the distance from his farm house to the edge of the forest to the boulder in the small clearing, he should have come to the river by now. He’d found the massive lone pine tree at the edge of the deciduous forest, entered underneath it, and walked due east until he came to the boulder with no trouble. From the boulder, he’d turned north, and from there, should have come to the river within an hour. For a moment, he considered retracing his steps, but decided against it. If he hadn’t seen it by now, then he hasn’t come to it. It’s not very easy to miss a river. So, he trudged forward through the trees, cursing his cartographically-challenged friend all the while.

Branches left red lines on his face and arms, thistles ripped gashes in his shirt and pants, and the bugs were leaving itchy bumps on his exposed neck and forearms. But finally, somewhere in the distance ahead, he heard the rumor of running water. Instantly, his scrapes and scratches were forgotten as he sprinted into the the trees. Branches and thistles clawed at him more viciously, but he ignored them.

Finally, the trees opened before him, and the blue waters of the river’s flowing current filled his view. The sun was shining brightly overhead, sprinkling diamonds across the width of the slow moving river. He raced down to the shore, and crouched at the water’s edge to drink from the sparkling waters. His eyes were closed, savoring the fresh, clean drink, and feeling the warm sun shine on his dirty face.

He heard laughter like tinkling bells from across the river. He scanned the far bank, but could see no one. He heard the laughter again, and was able to home in on the sound. It sounded like it came from a large rock directly across the river from him, but he couldn’t see anyone or anything nearby. The laughter chimed again, and the shadows of the trees seemed to move. They coalesced into a small form that jumped down off the rock. It walked down the slope to the water’s edge, and Torek was able to make out what it was – a nymph.

She reached the water’s edge, but kept walking. Her feet stepped onto the surface of the river, and walked across as if it was solid stone. She slowed down and eventually stopped before reaching the shore just below Torek. They stood staring at each other. She was small; the top of her head would barely reach his sternum. She had short, dark green hair and her skin was deeply tanned, almost brown. Slender, but tone arms and legs stuck out from a sleeveless and shapeless green dress similar in color to her hair. The garment barely covered her hips, and Torek had to tear his eyes away from her smooth legs, forcing himself to look into her eyes. At first, she looked like a small girl, but now that he could see the slight curve of her waist and chest that the dress afforded, she looked a bit older.

She looked him over just as intently as he’d inspected her. “You’re a… human?” Her voice was soft and delicate, with an innocent timbre. The word sounded unfamiliar on her tongue. Apparently, she’d never seen a human before.

“Y-yes. A human. Are you a nymph?” Torek sounded just as incredulous. He’d only heard stories of people encountering nymphs, but it was never more than a glance out of the corner of the eye.

She gathered her wits before Torek could, and spun around so he could get a better look. “That I am. What d’you think?” Torek saw that her dress rose a little higher in the back, and he thought he could make out the very bottom of her buttocks. “Oops, I forgot,” she said giggling. Her laughter was like tiny bells, and it rang all through his soul. She quickly took off her dress and made it vanish with the wave of a hand. Torek stood gaping. “There, now you can see what a nymph really looks like.” She was standing in front Torek, completely naked, and he couldn’t take his eyes off her.

Her small, well-toned body was nicely curved and sinuous. Her dark, golden skin almost glowed with health. She was the most beautiful creature he’d ever seen. Her breasts were the perfect size and shape in proportion to her body. Her hips gave her an enticing curve, and nestled between her legs was a small patch of fluffy hair that matched the color of the hair on her head.

“What’s that?” the question in the silvery voice broke Torek out of his trance.

“Huh?” he asked dumbly.

“That. What is it?” she was pointing at his crotch with a puzzled look on her face. It was then that he realized his penis was trying to break out of his pants.

“Oh… ermm… it’s nothing,” he stammered. He was extremely embarassed.

“It wasn’t there a few minutes ago, are you sure it’s nothing? It looks pretty serious to me.” She started taking a few steps forward, and Torek involuntarily stumbled backwards.

“I’m sure, don’t worry about it. It will go away after a while.”

“I don’t think it’ll will go away. It’s pretty big. Let me take a look at it.” Torek almost fell.

“No, please, I’ll be alright,” Torek had almost backed up to the line of trees. A flash of anger crossed the nymph’s face, and she waved her hand. Torek couldn’t move. He looked down, and found that his feet had sunken into the ground. He tried to pull them out, but they were stuck fast. She was almost to him. Despite the sense of panic building in him, he couldn’t stop staring at her body. It’s like his eyes were frozen in their sockets. She waved her hand again, and Torek felt branches rubbing along his arms. They wound around his wrists, and yanked his arms over his head. The sense of panic flared again, but was slowly being replaced by arousal. She continued to advance, looking directly at his swollen member.

“I’m going to take a look at it,” she said before kneeling in front of him. She looked at it from every angle, studying it. The sense of panic was gone, replaced by a strong desire to feel the nymph’s body against his. She ran one of her slender fingers along the growing ridge, and it throbbed in response. She gasped in surprise. “Oh my, I need a better look.” There was complete innocence and genuine worry in her voice. If only she knew how much it was turning him on.

Her fingers untied the knot of his leggings, and unlaced the strings. She started to pull his pants down slowly, not wanting to aggravate whatever that large bump could be. Easily, she stretched the leggings over his shaft. It jumped out of its confinement and almost hit the nymph in the face.

“That doesn’t look like a bug bite.” She cautiously touched the head. It throbbed again, and she jerked her hand away.

“It’s not a bug bite.” He swallowed. This all seemed so surreal. Never in his wildest dreams did he think he’d have to explain his sexual anatomy to a nymph. “It’s a penis.”

She turned it over in her mind. “It’s supposed to be there?” Torek nodded. “What is it for?”

“Well, um… it’s for reproduction.” For some reason, her total ignorance of the function of a penis was turning him on.

“You mean for making babies?” Torek nodded. “How does it work?”

“Don’t you know about sex?” She shook her head.

“They don’t teach us until they need us to have babies.”

“So they don’t teach you until you’re ready to have babies, in hopes that you don’t have sex before then because you don’t know how?”

“I guess so,” she said, shrugging. “They cast a spell on us when we’re little girls, something about not letting the seed take root, or something like that. I heard them cast it on my little sister. Do you think that has anything to do with it?”

An anti-fertility spell, just in case these nymphs went out and found a healthy young man to teach them the birds and the bees. That would mean she could have sex all she wanted without having to worry about becoming pregnant. “It could.” She looked back down to his stiff member.

“So, what do you do with this?”

“That goes in the female,” Torek replied, gauging the nymph’s reactions.

“Inside?! How?” She looked up at him in shock and surprise.

He looked deliberately down at her crotch. “Down there, where your hair is.”

“In there?! That’s impossible. Your penis is too big!”

Torek shrugged as well as he could. “That’s where it goes.”

“Show me.” She waved her hands again, and the limbs recoiled from his wrists, and the earth released his feet. He rubbed them to get the feeling back. He was thinking of an easy way to do this, when an idea came to him.

“Can you lay on top of the water?” She nodded, turned and walked out over the water. She sat down a few yards out from the shore, and waited for him. He waded out, and stood in front of her. He pushed her gently back, and spread her legs. Such a perfect body, and he was about to show her how to have sex. Her small frame made his dick look big, and he wondered if he could get it safely in. Only one way to find out. She watched him as he guided his hard penis to her patch of green hair. It took him a second to find the hole, but once he did, the head of his dick slipped in easily.

“Ooh, that kinda feels good,” she said. Her pussy was just loose enough that it wasn’t overly difficult to enter. He held onto her waist, which wasn’t much bigger than his thigh, and started easing his cock in. Her flesh was very smooth and wet. Before long, his entire dick was buried in her, and he felt her small, tight ass against his balls. He couldn’t believe she’d been able to take him all in. He started sliding his cock in and out. “Oh, that feels really good. Oh! Mmm…. “ He fucked her faster and harder, and her moans crescendoed with his pace. Soon she was filling the forest with her silvery screams.

Torek was climbing too, but before he could reach his climax, the nymph let out a piercing scream, her muscles tensed, and her body started to tremble. Her pussy was contracting around his shaft, but after a few seconds, her convulsions stopped.

“What was that?!” she asked, breathing heavily.

“You had an orgasm,” Torek replied, sliding his dick in and out of her pussy slowly.

“I want to have another one,” she said eagerly as she pulled herself off of Torek’s still hard member, and got on her hands and knees. She reached back and grabbed his cock, putting the head against the small hole that was now above her dripping pussy. “Think it will work in here?”

“Only one way to find out,” Torek replied, pulling the narrow hips back toward him. The nymph’s lustful screams echoed through the river valley again as Torek filled her second hole.
