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“Can’t you come with me, Nyla?” I asked my best and closest friend. We grew up together, did everything together. And now that I was chosen for this task, I couldn’t think of doing it alone, going into the unknown without her.

“You know that I can’t,” responded Nyla, she placed her hand on my shoulder in a caring manner. The two of us were alone in my hut, I had hoped that while out of view of the tribe we might be able to speak candidly. “You were chosen to go into the sacred grove and give yourself to the spirits, Not I.”

“I- I know that but… I can’t imagine doing this without you. What if they don’t accept me, what if I’m not good enough,” I said, laying out all my doubt before her.

“Nonsense,” Nyla took a step closer to me, her voluptuous chest pressing against mine, “how could they not accept you. Just look at you, anyone who lays their eyes upon you instantly finds themselves drawn in,” her eyes sparkled, drinking in the sight of me.

I looked away. Though her words were kind, I had never seen myself that way. I always felt I was just another face in the crowd. Never imagined that I would be chosen as the offering to please the spirits of the forest, the one who now had the hope of the year’s harvest resting on her shoulders. Those chosen in years past were gorgeous, the most shockingly beautiful of our tribe. Women who had men drooling over them. I just couldn’t see myself as being one amongst them.

“I can see you don’t believe me,” said Nyla, moving closer to me. The warmth and loving care that radiated off her body a palpable sensation as she embraced me. “But you should,” she added, her hands tracing along the curves of my body, up to my chest.

“What are you doing?” I asked, taken back by how handsy she became so suddenly.

“Showing you just how good enough you are,” said Nyla, her tongue licked those plump red lips of hers, her hands feeling up my breasts, gently massaging, forcing a soft moan to escape me. “Even I think about getting the chance to play with you.”

“Y- you do?” I stammered, somehow still in disbelief, as if having her sweet hands cupping my tits was not evidence enough.

“Of course,” Nyla nodded, “this body of yours is perfect.” She lowered the strap of my dress off my shoulders, lowering it down past my breasts. She slid her fingers over my soft nipples, teasing my perky tits.

“Lie down,” Nyla motioned towards the bed, “let me show you how deserving of this honor you are.” Nyla gave me a gentle nudge, the two of us stumbling onto the bed, Nyla straddling on top of me. She leaned in, her lips just inches away from mine, her perfect tits pressed against mine. She gripped my thigh and lifted my leg, my foot resting on her back. She darted forward, my lips enjoying the warmth and taste of hers. I closed my eyes, shocked, still lost to my disbelief that this was real. We’ve been friends for so long, never did I imagine that Nyla had these kinds of feelings for me… or anyone for that matter.

Yet as her hands continued to undress me I had to submit to this, to the reality that I was wanted. And Nyla was by all means gorgeous, so sexy, a perfect specimen of a woman. I reached up and yanked her top down, exposing her large breasts, her nipples stiff and aroused for me. Nyla’s breath tickled my ear as she nestled into my shoulder. The weight of her body secured me to the bed, made me feel at peace, a sense of comfort unlike any other. Before I knew it I had those ripe tits of hers in my mouth, suckling on her sensitive nipples. Nyla moaned in ecstasy.

“I love it when you play with my nipples,” she grinned, pinching my own, tweaking them, sending a wave pleasure from my core all the way between my legs. I grinded myself against her thigh. My wet pussy sticking to my panties.

“Let’s get these out of the way,” Nyla, ripped my panties off, tossing them into the corner of the room. She slid down my slender stomach, trailing her tongue along my supple flesh, the tip of her tongue tickling me all the way down. Down towards my aching pussy. As she got closer and closer I yearned for more. I bucked my hips and grinded against the air, beckoning for her to come and play with me.

“Somebody’s excited,” cooed Nyla. She pressed her palms against my thighs, separating my legs, opening them up wide. Giving herself enough room to slide up in between.

“I’ve- I’ve never done this before,” I whimpered.

“I know, just relax, and let me take care of you.”

Nyla shoved her face between my legs, her wet tongue going straight for my little clit. The tip of her tongue flicked my sweet spot, lapping me up, slurping up the flow of juices that having such a insatiable sex goddess at my call had caused. My legs shivered and jerked. My body grew more and more tense. A chord in the very core of being tightening and tightening and begging to be snapped, to the let rush and flow of pleasure and emotion come crashing out.

I tossed my head back and forth, squirming beneath her. Nyla gripped my ankles and forced my legs down, pinning me against the bed, making sure I didn’t escape the wonder of her loving mouth.

“Oh gods, that’s so good… keep going… keep going,” I begged over and over. Feeling myself being pushed right to the edge of satisfaction. Nyla didn’t slow down for a second, slurping and sucking on my swelling clit. Any moment and I knew I would explode, would release all this pent up energy that had no place else to go other than rushing out of me like a tempest of the grandest magnitude.

“That’s it baby, do it… do it for me… let it all out,” Nyla inserted a finger into my tight pussy, curling it, hitting a spot I never even knew existed. I had no experience with any of this. This was my first time, my first time being played, being touched, being forced to moan and toss and turn, and scream, ready to erupt.

“Fuck yes, Nyla,” I cried out, my body jolting up, my legs spasming and shaking. I clamped my thighs shut, forcing Nyla out. Too much, it was too much, the waves of the ocean of my pleasure came crashing upon the shore of my satisication. Too much and yet so good, more than I could ever want. My breathing grew heavy, huffing and puffing, in and out, as I tried to steady myself while this once unknown sensation continued to keep its hold on me.

“Do you believe me now,” said Nyla, licking my juices off her lips, “how can you possibly think you are not worthy.”

As quick as it started it had ended. And I wished I could have held out longer. I didn’t want it to be over, I wanted it to last forever, to remain in this bed with Nyla, to have her mouth wrapped around my clit and constantly licking and loving me.

Of course however, I couldn’t have that. I had been chosen for a job. To please the spirits, that is my purpose, the way that I can help my people and ensure a good harvest. But What I wanted was Nyla, to have her harvest the pleasure out of my pussy and make me shake like a branch in a storm.

I crawled myself back over Nyla, hoping to receive more of what that beauty had to offer me.

“Enough of that,” said Nyla, dodging my rain of kisses.

“Why? I don’t want to stop, let’s keep playing, that was fantastic,” I said, struggling against her, fighting for another taste of those supple tits and perky nipples.

“You’re needed elsewhere, I was just trying to help you find you confidence, not awaken some sex animal.”

“Well you did… you did awaken me, gods that was amazing… come on… just a little more,” I licked up her neck, sucking on her earlobe, throwing myself at her completely.

“As much as I would love to,” Nyla lifted me off her, “the spirits need you more than I do. And I’m sure they can please you even better than I can.”

“Do you really think so?”

“Well, they are the spirits after all, more powerful than any mortal… I’m sure their ability to please surpasses my own.”

“But you still won’t come with me?” I asked, pouting, wishing so much that she could.

“You have to do this on your own.”

Having Nyla lick and please my pussy felt quite like having a sex goddess worship my body. But it wasn’t, not really, Nyla was still mortal, just a human like me. But the spirits of the forest, they were not human, they were truly gods or goddesses in the real sense of the word. And they were the ones deserving of worship. And it was my duty to worship them properly. I only hoped that I had what it takes to do so and to not let my people down, ensure that by giving myself over to these spirits we will have ourselves another bountiful harvest this year.

The sacred grove was a good way away from the tribe. And it was a journey that I had to make alone. While trekking through the woods I had nothing but my own thoughts and the singing of the birds to keep me company. But other than that I felt a great silence. A silence that led to much thinking. And I even with all that Nyla had shown me, I still could not help but wonder how in the world would I, a simple woman, be enough to please the spirits.

Once I entered the clearing a sudden surge of energy overcame me. A mix of excitement and uncertainty seeped out of every one of pores, that and sweat… a bit of sweat too. I knelt down before the stone altar, resting my elbows upon it and cupping my hands together. I whispered the prayers that I had been taught, exactly as I had been taught to do so. The wind carried my words, whisking them away to a world that existed unseen alongside our own.

When at first nothing happened I began to worry. Perhaps I was not meant to be the chosen one, perhaps the spirits saw me from their realm and decided I was not good enough for them.

“Please,” I begged, shaking my hands, “I offer myself to you, fully and completely… I am yours to use and command. Take pleasure in my body and do with it whatever you see fit… please… I beg you.”

A heavy wind blew from the east, and with it the whole world went quiet, the birds stopped singing, the leaves stopped rustling.

And whisking along with that wind came the words of a soft and delicate voice, “I like it when you beg.”

My heart pounded in my chest, my prayer had been heard and answered, I was not alone, and the stories were true. My palm could not have been more sweaty, I wiped them off on my dress, and fixed my eyes to the sky.

“Then I beg you again, please come to me, take me and have your way with me, and bless my people with a bountiful harvest.”

Another heavy wind blew, blew right in my face. I tossed my arm over my eyes shielding myself. When I lowered my arm I almost could not believe what I saw before me, and would not have, had I not been the one to see it. Before me was the most mouth-wateringly beautiful creature I had ever seen. She came flitting down from the skies above, carried by a great big pair of translucent wings that sparkled as they caught the light of the sun.

As she landed I could make out more of her. Her hips wide, like those I’ve seen in depictions of our fertility goddesses. Her breasts; large, voluptuous, more than a mouthful, larger than mine and Nyla’s. I yearned to place my hands on them, to reach out and grab her, to feel that body and know that it is indeed real. She swept her long blonde hair out of the way, landing gently on the tips of her toes, easing herself down onto the earth.

She gazed down at me and as she did I quickly looked away, for a moment feeling too unworthy to look upon her radiance. And as I looked away I saw a sight that both shocked and delighted me. She was no normal female, not only because of the wings, and otherworldly presence that emitted from her very core. But also because as I glanced down, I saw that between her slender legs and thick thighs she did not only have a pussy like a female, but in addition, just above, was a cock. A thick meaty cock, the sight of which aroused and intrigued me, had me licking my lips at what she might use it for.

“W- what are you,” I stammered, thrown completely off guard by this wonder that I now saw before me. It didn’t make any sense. I knew the spirits were not like us mere humans, but this was not something I had expected in the slightest. I wondered how such a blending of perfection was even possible. To have a body so seductive and sultry, so enticing, like the perfect female, and then to have a cock along with it. This spirit truly had it all.

“Isn’t it obvious? I am the spirit of this forest, the one you seek,” her fluttering wings settled, she placed a finger under my chin and lifted my eyes to meet hers, “what else could I possibly be?”

“It’s just I wasn’t expecting you to… to…”

“To what? Be so beautiful?”

I shook my head, “It’s not your beauty that amazes me, though you are perfection. It’s… it’s…”

“Well, come on, out with it, what is it?”

“Your cock,” I blurted out, stumbling over my words, quickly placing a hand over my lips, afraid that I may have said the wrong thing.

“Oh,” she tightened her lips, fighting back laughter that inevitably broke through as she snickered joyously. “How else am I supposed to enjoy the offerings I receive each year from your tribe?”

“I suppose that makes sense, It’s just that I’ve never seen a woman with a cock before,” I added.

“I hope that’s okay,” said the spirit, “I do so look forward to getting to play with you… I have so many ideas.”

“Oh no no, it’s fine… but to be honest, this is the first cock I’ve seen.”

“Is that so?” She raised an eyebrow, smiling as she used her thumb to caress my cheek. “Perhaps you would benefit from a little instruction then?”

“Oh yes spirit, instruct me and I shall do it. Ask and I will perform. I am yours to use after all. I only hope to be enough to please you.”

“That’s a good girl,” she placed a hand on the top of my head, stroking through the strands of my hair, petting me like a little plaything. “Why don’t you go ahead and touch it for me, give my cock a feel.”

“L- like this?” I curled my fingers around her smooth cock, as I did I felt her grow harder in my grasp, pulsating as I slid my fingers along her shaft.

“It’s a start,” she said, tilting her head back and exhaling a pleased sigh, “but I think you can do better.”

“What would you like, please tell me… I’ll do anything, truly I will.”

“I like the sound of that. I have a good feeling about this year’s offering. I love it when they send me a willing slut.”

“A slut?”

“Mhmm, a girl willing to do all the naughty things that I desire. Sometimes I get sent such prudes, unwilling to experiment even a little but I can tell you’re not like that. You’re much more willing.”

“I do know that it is my duty to make sure you have all you desire, but I don’t know if that makes me slut,” I said.

“I guess we’ll find out.”

She placed her thumb on my chin, “now go on and open up for me, nice and wide.” I did as she asked, opening my mouth and letting my tongue hang over my bottom lip. “Mmm, that’s it. Do you wanna give this cock a taste?” She asked, holding to my chin she forced my head up and down, “I thought you might.” She slid her fully erect cock across my tongue, dipping the tip into my mouth. I wrapped my lips around her shaft, sucking her deeper in.

I held to her thighs as she eased her cock farther in, her muscles tensing with each inch that passed over my lips.

“Ahh, now that feels nice, what a perfect little mouth you have,” the tip of her cock hit the back of my throat, overwhelming me with its size. Spit came drooling over my lips and dripping down her big cock. The sight of which delighted her very much. I could tell she liked that, liked watching me drool all over her. I had a feeling that the sloppier the better, that, I figured, was what a slut would do. So I slurped up her nice cock, spitting onto it, stroking the shaft with my nimble fingers. Working her with both hands and my mouth, bobbing my head back and forth. The spirit grew more and more excited, she began to thrust her hips, chasing after my mouth each time I pulled back, not wanting my lips to leave her hard cock even for a second.

And so I let her, let her have her way with me and take my mouth however she wanted. She clasped her hands onto the side of my head, holding me still as she thrusted her hips, and shoved her fat cock in and out of mouth, making me choke on it, making the spit bubble out of my slutty mouth.

“Now that’s how a good offering behaves, lets me do what I want,” she moaned, tightening her grip on me.

I pulled back, slurping my mouth off her cock and taking a big inhale, strands of saliva dangled off my chin and dripped down between my cleavage. “What about my pussy? Don’t you wanna play with that too?” I slid a hand up my dress and over my panties, rubbing, feeling my wet juices sticking to the soft fabric of my underwear.

Choking that big cock of hers really turned me on. And If having Nyla’s mouth and fingers made me explode in pleasure, I couldn’t even begin to imagine how this woman’s large cock was going to make me feel. Nor could I imagine how in the world it was going to fit, she was so large, and I was so tight. But as she stood over me, having temporarily satisfied herself by dominating my mouth, I knew she would find a way, stretch me open if she had to.

“Are you ready to put the cock of yours inside this pussy?” I asked, sliding my palm over the soft fabric of my panties, moaning as I rubbed and pleased myself.

She shook her head, “Oh, no. I have something else in mind actually.”

I didn’t know what that meant. What I did know was that I wanted it, and wanted it bad. How could she not desire to put that throbbing rod inside of me. Didn’t she know how badly I wanted it, the chance to feel her pressing inside of me and claiming my tight hole for herself.

“Don’t look so disappointed,” she said, leaning in and planting her lips on mine, “like I said, I was hoping you’d be a bit more willing to experiment.”

I still had little idea as to what any of that meant. But if she made me feel this good so far, I suppose I had no real reason to doubt that whatever she had in mind was going to be anything less than perfection.

“As an otherworldly spirit, I have certain abilities. And there’s one I’ve been dying to try,” she said.

“Then I will submit to it,” I said, crawling my fingers up her thighs, “whatever you want… it’s yours… do it.”

“Close your eyes,” she instructed, placing her hand on the top of my head. A strange warmth radiated from my forehead and emitted throughout my entire being. I kept my eyes tightly shut as the strange sensation overcame me. I can’t say it was all that pleasurable, but neither was it terrible. I felt my body fluctuating, my sense of space altered and shifted.

“You may open your eyes,” she said.

As I did, I nearly fainted at what I saw. The spirit towered over me, larger than life. She stood as tall as a giant, completely massive in every way. And as I looked around me I realized that I stood no taller than a blade of grass.

‘W- what did you do to me?” I grew increasingly more nervous, confused as to what had occurred.

“Don’t worry, I shrunk you down is all. Now you can really be my plaything,” she smirked.

So this was her idea of experimentation. Never would I have guessed at this. In my head I imagined she would perhaps use another one of my holes, but this… this was something else. I truly was a plaything, about the size of a child’s toy. She bent over and scooped me up in the palm of her hand.

“Mmm, so cute,” she hummed, she pinched her fingers on my clothing, tearing them off my body. “Look at these cute little tits,” she used her fingers to press my tits, rubbing and teasing my itty bitty nipples.

“Oh gods,” I squeaked, my voice as delicate as a mouse’s. She raised me to her lips, extending her long tongue out. Her tongue was about the size of my entire body. She licked from head to foot, covering me in spit.

“So tasty.” With her tongue she spread my legs apart, licking between them, her entire tongue coating my little pussy. I grinded myself against it, riding her for all the pleasure it was worth. I slipped and slid along on her warm wet tongue. Her tongue had me feeling better than Nyla’s. While this small, the slightest touch became almost too much to handle. And I didn’t want to stop.

“Now that you’re nice and wet for me I think it’s time that you got to work on pleasing me,” she dropped me from her palm. My body sailed through the air, falling through empty space. My heart leapt into my throat as I feared I would hit the ground. Instead I landed safely on her large pillowy tits, holding on for the life of me. I wrapped my body around her breast, her stiff nipple poking out before me. Naturally, I opened my little mouth and sucked that pretty pink nipple in, suckling on her all the while.

“That tickles,” laughed the spirit,” her body bouncing up and down, almost shaking me off. I gripped onto her harder, not wanting to fall off. “Let go, let go,” she repeated, quivering as I sucked on her.

“I can’t, I’ll fall.”

“Don’t worry, I’ll catch you.”

For whatever reason I trusted her and so I let go, once again sailing through the air. This time however I landed on something hard, very hard.

I hugged myself around her thick cock. A cock that was now larger than my tiny toy body.

“See nothing to worry about,” she said.

I scooted myself up her huge cock, as I did, her cock twitched and jumped, pleased by having my entire body rubbing against it. I swung from her cock, using all my strength to hold on.

“I got you,” she wrapped her hand around me, securing me against her mighty shaft. It was like hugging a tree, her cock a mighty trunk compared to my new little body.

She craned her neck down, spit drooling over her lips. Covering me and her cock in a mass of fluids. “Now I can have some real fun with you,” her voice boomed over me. Gripping my entire body, securing me against that massive trunk and just like that she began to use me to stroke herself. My whole body forced to slide up and down the entire length of her sloppy cock.

She tilted her head back, moans roaring out of her, growing louder and louder. She thrusted her hips just as she did when fucking my mouth.

“Damn that’s good. That’s a good little slut… a real little slut.” My arms flailed at my sides, her cock pulsated over me. Precum leaked from the tip of her cock, covering my face, and dripping over my tits and adding to the mix of fluids that had already soaked me. I could feel her swelling need to cum as she forced me to slide along her.

“I think you’re right,” she said, pulling me off her cock, the mix of fluid dripping off every inch of me, “I think it’s time I had that pussy.”

Holding onto my torso she rubbed the huge tip of her cock between my legs, teasing my little clit with that massive head.

“There’s… there’s no way it will fit. My pussy’s too small,” I whimpered, body shivering with pleasure as her teasing tip sent waves through my tiny clit. My concerns however did nothing to slow her down. She was determined to make that large cock of hers fit into my ultra tight tiny pussy.

Pressing her sloppy slippery tip between my legs she forced the first inch of her massive cock into my tiny little pussy. Her cock stretched me out, widening the walls of my cunt, forcing it in, forcing me open to receive.

“Oh, fucking gods,” I cried out, “Your cock is too big,” I bit down on my lip. Focusing on easing the tension in my body. Once I felt how good it was to have that giant cock stuffed inside me I became just as determined to make it fit as she was.

Once she had that cock safely settled deep inside me, filling me with more cock than most could ever handle, I knew it wouldn’t be long until she finished. My pussy clamped down on her cock, gripping it tightly. She held to my torso, sliding me up and down, using me like a fuck toy, a plaything for her pleasure. She slid me up and slammed me down, stuffing the fullness of her mighty cock inside me. I was completely helpless, all I could do was moan and shake and enjoy the ride I found myself on. And as I felt her throbbing more and more inside of me I found myself filled with immense joy.

However joy was not the only thing this spirit desired to fill me with. I was her offering, I came here to satisfy her. That was my goal, and this would not end until that goal had been reached.

“Yes… that’s it… right there,” her breathing grew heavier, her muscles tensing, she worked my little pussy right on the tip of her penis. She thrusted and jerked, moving me faster and faster along the tip. And then she forced me down, holding me there, her cock as deep as it could possibly go. She dropped to her knees, her cock lifting me up as it swelled one last time.

Warm cum erupted from her cock, exploding inside of my wet pussy. Stuffing me full of sticky white cum, she released and drained every drop of cum she had. Filled to the brim with cum her seed splashed out, raining down my chest, my face, everywhere. Completely covering me in her delicious seed.

I smiled full of giddy pride. I did it, I pleased the spirit, made her cock cum for me. Drained her of every sweet drop of cum she had. She slid me off her cock and held me in her palm.

“So, how was it?” She asked.

“T- that… that was amazing,” cum dripped down on me, pooling in her hand, “my friend isn’t going to believe this,” I answered

“Is that so? Well maybe you’ll just have to bring her so she can see for herself.”

“But the next offering isn’t for another year.”

“You know I’m always in this forest, I never understood why I only get one visit a year,” she said.

“You mean I can keep coming back to do this?” I asked.

“Absolutely, come back every day if you want, bring your friend, I’ve got plenty to go around.”

“I suppose you should change me back then,” I said, feeling a bit sad that this had to finally come to an end.

“I suppose… or you could stay like that, for a little bit longer anyway.”

“I don’t think I can handle much more,” I said, shaking the cum off my body, “But don’t worry, I’ll be back… and with a friend.”

“Very well,” she placed me on the ground, touching the tip of her finger to my forehead and returning to back to my original size.

And like that I returned to the village. Naked, clothes torn apart, the spirits cum still sticking to me. But I didn’t mind. I wanted everyone to see, see that I had accomplished what I set out to do. That I had experienced something none of them could possibly imagine. And I just couldn’t wait to tell Nyla. It didn’t matter whether she believed me or not. Because come tomorrow I would take her into the forest. Let her see and experience it for herself, and I would get to experience it again and again alongside her. I could not be happier with being chosen as this year's offering. Nothing could remove this smile from my face. For I was not done offering myself, and this sweet face was not done getting covered in the spirit’s sweet sweet cum.
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