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The water of the Amazon river parted for the bow of our little boat as we slowly made our way down an offshoot of the mighty waterway. Captain Paulo, the only other occupant on the small vessel peered ahead, a slightly worried look on his face.

“Everything alright, Captain?” I asked as I leaned against one of the rails on the side of the deck.

“The glowing is getting brighter, Miss Rita. I can’t go much further,” the middle aged Brazilian man said.

“Just go as far as you can,” I replied dismissively, not sharing his concern for a bunch of glowing rocks.

I couldn’t be afraid of the thing I was there to study. I looked out from the boat at the spectacular colors lining the riverbank; rocks with a luminous glow of red, green and blue. It was a curious scientific anomaly, and the very thing that brought me to the Amazon. It had been proven there weren’t any bioluminescent little critters on them like the dinoflagellates of Mosquito Bay in Puerto Rico. Whatever was causing these rocks to glow was something geological, something unexplained. Hence, me; one of the foremost scientists studying naturally occurring geological phenomena.

The university only raised enough funds to send me to the jungles of Brazil by myself, with enough cash to rent a small boat to take me upriver. Captain Paulo’s nervousness around the rocks was one shared by most of the locals, who all referred to them as O Brilho Locou; the crazy rocks. I gazed at the seemingly harmless stones and wondered how they could have earned such a name. The glowing had started fairly dull about half a mile upriver, and gradually become more intense as we traveled further.

The boat chugged along for a few more minutes until we approached a water-logged post with a skull and crossbones sign nailed to it. The engine died down as Captain Paulo pulled back on the throttle and the boat glided through the water towards the post. The burly, middle aged man ran past me on the dock and swung a thick rope around the post, tying it off around the rail and mooring the boat.

“This is as far as I can go, Miss Rita. Anyone who goes beyond this point returns… different,” he said.

“What do you mean different? Crazy?” I enquired.

“They are… I think the word is vague. They don’t know where they are or how they got there. There’s something strange living beyond this point, something that changes a man.”

“Good thing I’m a woman then,” I smiled as I hopped up to my feet, undeterred by local legends.

Captain Paulo slid a wooden bridge out the side of the boat to allow me to cross to the riverbank. He offered me a hand which I didn’t take, slinging my bag over my shoulder and stepping up onto the plank. The wood creaked beneath my boots, and I tried to cover up my apprehension about doing it alone.

“You’ll wait here for me?” I asked the captain.

“Yes, Miss Rita. Are you sure these rocks are worth risking your mind?”

“I’m pretty confident in my mind, Captain,” I offered him a grin over my shoulder as if to say ‘You have nothing to worry about’ even if I didn’t totally believe it myself.

With that, I hurried across the gangway and headed further into the jungle on my own, the worried captain watching me as I walked along the riverbank until I was out of sight. I pushed branches and ferns out of my way as the jungle became denser, and the river became narrower. I was thankful for the thick canopy keeping me shaded from the hot Brazilian sun, and equally grateful for my khaki pants, protecting me from the hundreds of scratches I would have no doubt had to endure without them.

Despite the grueling trek, I was loving it, and took stock of the fact that I was making my way through the Amazonian rainforest all on my own instead of stuck in some stuffy laboratory studying rock samples. As the minutes trickled past the hour mark, I realized how far away from help I’d become if anything did go wrong. At least I couldn’t get lost as long as I didn’t stray from the river, which I had no intention of doing, although it did concern me that it was growing narrower and narrower. I’d reached a point where it was more of a creek, with the water trickling over the luminous rocks, which now glowed with spectacularly bright colors.

Whatever was causing them to glow, I was getting closer to. I tried to tell myself not to worry about silly local legends. The nearby village was full of lovely, kind hearted people, but they weren’t versed in the ways of science. They didn’t understand that there would be a perfectly logical explanation for the glowing rocks and the adventurers who returned seemingly mad.

Still, it played on the back of my mind a little. And as I descended further into the jungle and completely out of reach of Captain Paulo, I kept my wits about me. I was prepared to risk myself for the pursuit of discovery, but I would do everything I could to minimize that risk.

I reached a point where the forest became too thick, and I had to step onto the glowing rocks to get any further. I pushed more branches and ferns out of my way as I carefully stepped over the slippery stones. I could only move slowly, having to test each rock with a boot to make sure it would hold my weight. Coupled with the very limited visibility and the river becoming weaker and weaker, my heart began to sink as I realized I would soon approach my limit before I’d have to turn back. I wasn’t going to wander through the Amazon with no landmarks to guide me, and I wasn’t confident enough in my navigation skills with a compass either.

Just as I thought I’d have to turn back, I pushed a giant palm frond out of my way and stepped into a clearing. I couldn’t believe my eyes as I surveyed the area in front of me. I was on a small shore of a lake, maybe only twenty yards wide with waters the most clear crystal blue. The lake was surrounded by the brightly glowing colored rocks, bathing the still water in their light. On the other side of the lake, a small waterfall fed it, the rockface behind it glowing the most marvelous colors of the rainbow which shone through the curtain of falling water.

It was beautiful, and I knew I’d reached the source of the anomaly. The answers I seeked were there somewhere, it was just a matter of finding them. I made my way further into the small space I had on the shore, the dense green of the forest behind me, the impossible blue of the lake in front. I dropped the bag off my shoulder and unbuttoned my sweaty shirt, letting some air cool the sheen of sweat across the nape of my neck and chest as I stood in my dark green singlet, khaki pants and boots.

I gulped down some of my water, ensuring I saved enough for the return journey and made my way to the edge of the lake, enjoying a moment of rest before I got to work collecting samples and analyzing rocks. I knelt down by the water and dipped my hands in to splash some on my face, sending ripples across the otherwise perfectly still lake.

The moment my hands broke the surface tension I heard something strange, in that I didn’t hear anything at all. The everpresent chirping of the insects of the Amazon suddenly stopped, the wind stopped blowing and the canopy stopped swaying. There was nothing to be heard except the gentle splashing sounds of my hands in the lake. The experience made the hairs on the back of my neck stand up, and I raised my head, surveying the lake for anything out of the ordinary. All my senses were heightened, and I had the unshakeable feeling that I was in danger.

I felt something slithering across my boot, and as my eyes looked down my heart skipped a beat. There was something long and legless starting to wrap itself around my ankle. My body was flooded with adrenaline as I gasped and stumbled backwards in my panicked state, assuming it was a snake. As I got to my feet though, I realized it wasn’t a snake at all. In fact, it wasn’t even an animal. It was a vine.

The long, green vine with tiny leaves sprouting along the length of it curled and its tapered end pointed straight at me, as if it could see me. I stared at it with wide eyes, completely freaked out by a seemingly sentient vine stretching out all the way from the forest and onto the shoreline of the lake.

“What the fuck?” I breathed as it curled, coiling its body like a reptile preparing to strike.

I suddenly remembered the machete I had attached to my bag at my feet, but when I went to grab it, my eyes fell on another vine that had already wrapped around my backpack. I screamed and stepped back, panic truly setting in as I looked around, seeing half a dozen more vines slithering along the ground and meandering through the air menacingly as they appeared from the tree line of the forest.

My heart raced as I spun around on my heels, looking for somewhere to run but finding nothing. There was something going on that my rational mind couldn’t make sense of, and I couldn’t deal with a situation that I didn’t understand. Did these Amazonian vines have consciousness? Or was something controlling them? It didn’t matter to me much either way, I was trapped. Whatever happened to all those other explorers was about to happen to me unless I somehow fought my way out.

I picked my best escape point in the wall of rainforest and lunged forward, trying to break into a sprint. But I was stopped before I even started as one of the vines launched forward and wrapped itself three times around one of my arms. I grunted as I pulled on it, overpowered it slightly before another wrapped around my other arm. With gritted teeth I pulled with all my might, straining against the powerful vines to little avail.

I gasped as another wrapped around my waist and squeezed the breath out of me. The two around my arms pulled them behind me, making my breasts push outwards against my singlet. Still, I fought, my muscles beginning to ache as I was overpowered by the plants. All three of them pulled back at once, retracting into the forest and pulling me through the air. I screamed with dread as my feet lifted off the ground, but there was no one to hear me.

My brief flight was stopped by the thick trunk of a tree as the vines pulled be against it with a thud. I panted, winded, exhausted from my fight, my head falling in defeat as I stopped screaming and accepted my fate. Another vine came creeping around the tree trunk and slid across my throat before tightening, pulling my head back against the tree so that I had to look straight ahead at the still lake that now seemed to mock me with its tranquility.

I fully expected the vines to choke me to death, or pull me limb from limb, but they just kind of… stopped. They’d pull me back against the tree trunk if I used any force, but otherwise, they just held me in place. As long as I was still, so were they. That was when I noticed ripples moving across the otherwise undisturbed water of the lake. The ripples grew larger and I noticed the shadow of something moving beneath the surface, approaching the shoreline.

My heart pounded against my ribs and my mouth tasted of metal as I stood there, helpless and afraid of whatever nightmarish creature was about to emerge from the water. At that moment I thought I would die, alone in the Amazon rainforest after being eaten by some monster. Every hour of study, every day spent in a dark lab, every party skipped at college, it all amounted to this. As the shadow in the water grew larger and closer, I was overcome with sadness that I hadn’t experienced more.

As the head of the shadow breached the water a few yards from the shoreline, I was bewildered to see not a hideous, gnarled monster, but instead the face of a beautiful woman. She had sharp features, with high cheekbones and full lips that wore a neutral expression as she emerged from the lake. Her long black hair was slicked back with wetness and her piercing brown eyes looked directly at me, making my veins turn to ice as I was held helplessly in place.

The water rippled around her as she emerged. Her bare shoulders followed her neck, and then her full, naked breasts. Water dripped off of them as she neared the shoreline, with every step unveiling a few more naked inches of herself. Her taut stomach was revealed and then the ripples became larger as her hips swayed above the surface, her groin completely on show as she approached. Her long, lithe legs stalked forward with every step as she made it to the shoreline and walked over to me, stopping just a few feet away and looking me up and down.

I did the same as I took in her stunning body. Her thin frame with buxom breasts, womanly hips and unblemished olive skin. She was the picture of femininity, about the furthest thing from a disgusting creature that I could imagine. She was absolutely gorgeous, and her wet skin glistened in the light creeping through the canopy of the trees. My fear was overridden by surprise at seeing a naked, perfect woman emerge from the depths of a lake in the middle of the Amazon, and my eyes kept darting downwards to look at her stunning breasts, or her groin which she made no attempt to cover up.

“It’s been a long time since I’ve seen a woman stumble into my abode,” the specimen of a woman said with a dripping wet voice colored by a thick Brazilian accent. “It’s usually ugly men that make their way into my midst.”

“Who the fuck are you?” I asked, my voice tainted with fear.

“You’re scared,” she pointed out the obvious. “You have no need to be, I assure you. Here, breathe this in and you will be calm.”

As she spoke, a vine raised off the ground and hovered in front of my face. Instantly, a spectacular flower of yellow and orange bloomed on the end of it. The strange woman gave me an encouraging nod. Curious, I tilted my head and touched my nose to the pretty flower, breathing in its scent. I felt it penetrating my nostrils and instantly my fear was washed away. My head felt light and my heart rate slowed. I felt at peace.

The mysterious woman smiled in the corners of her mouth as she saw me relax. She looked at me with curiosity, her glare lingering on my breasts which strained against my singlet. “I am Kay, the Lady Of The Lake.”

“I’m Rita,” I introduced myself, my voice steady after inhaling the pollen of the relaxing flower. “Are you controlling these vines? How are you doing this?”

“How do you control your arm, or your fingers?” she asked, raising hers and curling her fingers. “The vines are me. I am not separate from the rainforest, I am the rainforest. Every vine, every leaf, every branch you see is an extension of me. The lake is my home, it gives me life, as water does to all living things.”

“That’s impossible. How could you live in a lake? You’re a human, aren’t you?”

The gorgeous woman’s exquisite breasts jiggled as she chuckled at my remark. “I’m the forest in the form of a human, I suppose.”

I was completely perplexed by her answer. As a scientist, none of this made any sense to me. “Are you going to make me crazy like all the others that have come here?” I asked, remembering the stories in the local town. I should have been fearing for my most valuable asset, but instead I was more flippantly inquisitive about it, as if it didn’t matter to me either way.

My question caused her to laugh again, her wet tits bouncing slightly as she giggled. “I only do that to men. And I don’t make them crazy. They simply leave here without any memory of ever coming. They might be a bit strange for a while, but they leave just as intelligent and capable as they were when they came. That is to say, not very.”

“So what makes me different?” I asked, curious to know what she planned to do with me if she wasn’t going to wipe my memory and send me on my way.

“It’s been so long since I’ve seen a woman, especially one as beautiful as you,” she said, her voice as wet as her body. Her gaze dropped to my breasts unashamedly, and I could have sworn I saw a look in her eyes that I wasn’t overly familiar with: lust.

One of the vines snaked its way up my leg, the tendril slipping underneath my singlet and across my stomach. My abs tensed at the feeling of the smooth plant on my skin, and it stopped just beneath my bra. My chemically enhanced calm began to fade as I felt it touch me. It seems a strange thing to say, but the way the vine moved up my singlet felt almost erotic, and something in my loins stirred.

“What are you doing?” I breathed, not understanding the strange sensation I was feeling between my legs, or the look in Kay’s eyes.

“It’s been years since I’ve had any female company,” she said, stepping closer to me as the vine brushed against the underside of my bra. “You have no idea how much I yearn for the taste of another woman. Someone as beautiful as you must be spoiled for choice with all the women in civilization.”

“Um, well no. I’m not a lesbian,” I stammered, flustered by the sexual turn the already impossibly strange encounter had taken.

“You mean you’ve never been with a woman?” Kay asked, seemingly surprised.

“No, I haven’t,” I replied sternly. I didn’t appreciate her disbelief that I would never have had that particular experience, as if I should have.

“Well, why not?” she pushed.

“Like I said, I’m not a lesbian. I’ve kept my experimentation strictly to geological samples.”

“And you’ve never wanted to?”

“No, I’ve never wanted to,” I tried to say it with resolve, but the warmth in my loins betrayed me, and I could tell Kay picked up on it.

“That didn’t sound very convincing,” she said as a vine hovered between us, instantly blooming a stunning blue flower. “Breathe in my flower and tell me the truth.”

With that, she pursed her luscious lips and blew, sending pollen from the flower floating through the air and straight into my face. I couldn’t help but breathe it in, and I shook my head with a pointless effort to resist the particles entering my nose and mouth. My head felt funny, like Kay had chemically altered me.

“Now, are you sure you’ve never wanted to have sex with a woman?” she asked slowly, a wry smile on her face.

Something came over me. I felt compelled to tell her the truth, even if it was a truth I hadn’t yet admitted to myself. “I’ve thought about it,” I said honestly. “I came close to having a lesbian experience in college but I freaked out and ran away. I’ve always kind of regretted that.”

It was a bizarre admission to make to the female embodiment of the rainforest, and yet I couldn’t stop myself from saying the words. Kay beamed at me with delight as I admitted my repressed lesbian inclinations, and stepped forward so that her naked breasts pressed against mine, separated only by the thin fabric of my singlet and bra. The warmth between my legs stirred at the feeling of having this stunning, butt-naked woman touching me.

“What, are you going to make me breathe in another flower that makes me want to have sex with you?” I asked.

“No, I don’t need another flower. You already want to have sex with me.”

She reached up with both hands and cupped my cheeks, leaning in and pursing her full, inviting lips. My eyes went wide as she pressed them against mine, and I let out a stifled moan of half-hearted protest, knowing how weird the whole scenario was. And yet, as I felt her soft, wet lips meet mine, I couldn’t deny the surge of arousal I felt emanating from my groin. The warmth I felt intensified, flooding my pelvis with a terrific rush that made my legs squirm against the vines that held them.

Despite the fact that a beautiful woman was holding my face and gently kissing me, a curious string of thoughts fluttered across my mind. I remembered the deep sadness I felt at what my life had amounted to when I thought it was going to end, and I remembered running away from Sarah Higgins in her dorm room at college, how I’d blown the opportunity to have a perfectly natural life experience. It was at that moment that I made the conscious choice not to miss my chance again, and decided to go with the flow on this occasion, as bizarre as it was.

I pursed my lips and they interlocked with Kay’s, kissing the stunning woman back. She exhaled hard on my cheek as I gave in to my lesbian urges, the wonderful kissing sounds being the only noise in the otherwise still rainforest. Our mouths separated and met over and over, as we both closed our eyes and enjoyed the feeling of each other. She was wonderfully soft and gentle, not mashing her mouth into mine like some guys do. She just kissed me tenderly and passionately, and every time she did it I felt the warmth in my loins swirl and a pulse of pleasure in my head.

Kay’s tongue flicked between my lips, and I opened my mouth to let her in. Her smooth, wet organ slipped inside my mouth and became entwined with my own, massaging each other as our open mouths melded. I let out a soft little moan into Kay’s mouth as I felt one with her, connected by our mouths. Kissing this glorious, perfect, naked woman was intensely erotic and I felt my shoulders drop as I gave in wholly to the unusual situation.

I wanted to touch her, to run my hands up and down her smooth, olive skinned body. I wanted to feel the weight of her breasts in my hand, to feel the malleable flesh of her ass as my fingernails dug into it. But I couldn’t. I was still bound by the vines of the rainforest, or rather Kay. My arms were being held back against the trunk of the tree, pushing my chest out and holding me in place.

One of Kay’s vines was still under my shirt and stroked along the top of my tummy. It moved gently, lovingly, and as I made out with its controller, it really did start to feel like an extension of Kay, like one of her limbs feeling me. Two more vines emerged, and their ends pressed against my tank top, and sprouted tiny little tendrils that wove into the fibers of the garment, gripping it tightly. They pulled my top up and the vine around my throat slithered away, allowing my tank top to be pulled over my head. My arms were not released though, so Kay couldn’t take it off completely, instead letting the material go tight across the back of my neck and under my armpits, exposing my bra and stomach.

Kay leaned back and looked down at my exposed body, taking in my breasts still housed in my bra, and my taut stomach which was lined with a sheen of sweat from the Brazilian climate. The vine that brushed the underside of my bra wrapped around behind me, finding the clasp and sprouting tiny little tendrils of its own, managing to unclasp the garment. Kay sucked in a deep breath of air as she used her hands to push the freed cups of the bra over my tits, exposing me and staring at my chest with a horny hunger.

“It’s been so long…” she said to herself as she explored my chest, fondling my breasts with her delicate hands.

I held my breath as she played with my tits, which had never been touched by another woman before. I felt electrified, loving every second of Kay’s soft fingers stroking and pressing my flesh. My spine tingled, forcing my shoulders to roll and my back to arch, pushing my breasts out even further. I just stood there in stunned silence, bound to the tree and being felt up by this impossibly alluring Goddess.

Kay bent down and put her face between my boobs, using her hands to press them into her cheeks as she breathed in my feminine scent deeply. She opened her eyes and looked up at me with a face of satisfaction, as if she was drunk on my fragrance. I looked down at her and sighed with pleasure at the sight of her enjoying me. Like her, I felt intoxicated by lust, and my pussy yearned to be touched.

The mysterious lady was not done enjoying my breasts though, and she began kissing and trailing her tongue across them, replacing sweat with saliva. Her mouth moved to one of my nipples and she pursed her lips around it, giving it a juicy kiss while she circled my other with a thumb. A tiny moan escaped my lips as I shivered with delight at the feeling. Her nipple play was so sensual and erotic, her mouth there for my pleasure over her own. She licked in small, concentric circles as my nipple stiffened, and she ever so lightly bit down on it, causing my legs to squirm and another soft moan to voice in my throat.

Being bound to the tree was another completely new experience to me. The kinkiest thing I’d ever done was have sex in a shower one time. I loved the feeling of being tied up though, having Kay be able to do whatever she wanted to me, unable to use my hands, as much as I wanted to. The vines held my arms in place, my tank top tight across my neck and forcing me to look down at the spectacular woman tending to my tits and allowing me to see over her head her generous, heart shaped booty.

“Oh,” I sighed with a heavy breath, surprised but completely taken with the things Kay’s mouth was making me feel.

“You see,” she said, grinning up at me coyly from my chest. “A woman can do things men can’t.”

“I’ve never felt like this just from nipple play before,” I said softly. “My whole body feels on fire. I’ve never been so horny in my entire life.”

Kay stood up and kissed me deeply again, and I gratefully accepted her. This time I pushed my tongue into her mouth and kissed her eagerly, hungrily. My legs squirmed more as I showed her my appreciation for her mouth. It was an experience I’d denied myself for so long, and lied to myself about wanting for longer. I wanted more of Kay. I needed to know how good she could make me feel.

Kay’s vines wrapped around my waist, finding the button of my khaki pants and sprouting tendrils to undo it. I felt her fingertips brush against my pelvis, causing my whole lower half to twitch at her touch. The tendrils pushed my zipper down at the same time Kay lowered her hand, and the tips of her fingers combed through my pubes down further into my snatch.

I broke away from our kiss and let out a shaky breath onto her shoulder, closing my eyes and relishing the fantastic feeling of being felt by another woman. Kay’s mouth moved to my neck, sucking on it gently and driving me wild as one of her fingers parted the lips of my labia, stroking through my moist pink and making me moan.

“Kay, that feels so good,” I whispered as the Goddess’ digit massaged my slit, my cheeks flushing red as I rested my head on her shoulder, breathing heavily.

“It feels good for me too, darling,” she whispered back as her vines pulled my pants down to my ankles. “I want to taste you for myself, though.”

The mere words made a pulse of arousal shoot out of my clit and spread throughout my entire body. I was going to have my pussy eaten by this fantastic, magical woman, and I couldn’t wait. Kay withdrew her hand from my panties before pulling them down. All my clothing had been pushed to either side. My pants and underwear bunched around my ankles, while my tank top was threaded over my head, my bra dangling loosely over my chest.

Kay’s vines tugged on my pants and I stepped out of them, allowing the garments to be tossed aside and leaving my bottomless except for my boots. Two other vines wrapped around my thighs, the tapered ends brushing against my vulva. Although they were plants, I knew they were Kay, and the feeling of having her so close to my private area sent a thrill through me. I had a vine around each limb now, as well as my waist, and I was loving the all naturale bondage, wanting Kay to take things further but knowing I couldn’t stop her if I wanted to. She was the one with the power, the one in charge, and I loved having my body manipulated into whatever position she desired.

The next thing I knew my legs were in the air, and I found out just how much I liked being woman-handled around the place. I let out a thrilled squeal as the vines lifted my thighs up, making my body horizontal, with the one wrapped around my waist to support me. My hair dangled below my head and I giggled as I looked down the length of my body at the gorgeous face of Kay. The vines pulled my legs apart and I squealed again, feeling exposed as the sun shone through the canopy and onto my bare pussy.

“You look exquisite, Rita,” the dark haired beauty said as she moved between my legs, her eyes trained on my snatch at head height.

“This is crazy,” I giggled, still struggling to get my head around the fact that I was having my first lesbian experience in the middle of the Amazon, suspended in the air by vines.

“This is lovely,” Kay cooed, her hands reaching up to hold my ass as she began dragging her tongue along the insides of my sweaty thighs, her succulent lips placing sweet kisses around my vulva, the tendrils of her vines moving out of her way each time she did.

Every time her lips pressed to my flesh I felt a little jolt of pleasure shoot through me. A little twinge of excitement combined with arousal accompanied by a sharp inhale or tiny squeak of anticipation from me. Kay looked up at me with her penetrative brown eyes, the sexy Goddess of the rainforest grinning from ear to ear as she teased me with her sinful mouth. I felt vulnerable and exposed, laying flat in the air and spreadeagled, and I fucking loved it. I couldn’t remember a time I was so turned on, so desperate to feel a mouth on my pussy, needing so deeply to cum.

I couldn’t take any more of Kay’s relentless teasing as her wicked mouth moved all around my groin while being careful to avoid the main attraction. I needed her to eat me out. I needed to beg. “Kay, please… I- ohhhh!”

My pleading was cut off by my wish being granted, as Kay licked through the length of my pussy with her soft, wet, perfect tongue. She dragged the flat of it through me, parting my lips and licking me from base to clit. My toes curled and my fists clenched as a woman went down on me for the first time. She repeated the spectacular act again and again, groaning between my legs as she savored my sex.

“You taste marvelous, Rita,” she said, as she looked up at me, her brow creased with satisfaction. “I’ve dreamt of tasting a woman again for so long. You are delicious.”

With that, she returned to my pussy, licking between my velvety lips and nibbling the wings of my labia. I moaned and strained against the vines holding me in ecstasy. I’d never felt a mouth so soft on my cunt before, so delicate and beautiful. I felt my nectar seeping out of me as Kay stoked the fire in my loins with her fantastic mouth.

“It feels so good, Kay… fuck!” I cried out as I basked in her oral enthusiasm.

In between my pleasure moans I heard the wet sounds of Kay’s perfect mouth devouring my nethers, her tongue squelching against my pink as she licked up and down before swirling around, exploring every available square inch of me. Every time she touched somewhere particularly sensitive I would gasp and pull on the vines, and Kay would return to the spot, teasing me over and over again and working me into a frenzy before moving onto somewhere else.

She focused her efforts on my clit, flicking the tip of her tongue against my swollen nub and making me writhe and moan hard, straining against the vines holding me up. “Ohhh, god,” I whimpered as she swirled her creamy, pink organ against me, sending electric shocks of pleasure shooting through me. I felt so light in my head and my groin. I couldn’t believe how good she made me feel. I loved everything about the act, even the way Kay herself moaned in appreciation for my pussy, as if it was the most satisfying meal she’d ever had.

I squealed loudly into the silent Amazon rainforest as my first orgasm given to me by a woman practically split me in half. My body tensed, pulling on my plant restraints as my thighs quivered to either side of the spirit’s head. Kay moved her head up and down, trailing her tongue through my pink to collect as much of my nectar as she could, the sticky sex generously seeping out of me as I came.

As my climax peaked, I threw my head back and extended my arms and legs as far out as they could go. I stared up at the canopy as I let out stammered breaths, unable to scream any more. I simply twitched, suspended in midair and bathed in the pleasures of lesbian sex.

As I came down from my terrific orgasm, so did my floating body, the vines bringing me back down to earth and releasing me, leaving dull red marks from where I strained against them. My legs wobbled a little as I initially struggled to keep myself up. I ripped off my singlet and bra dangling uselessly over my chest and joined Kay in her nakedness. Embracing the wonderful Goddess and pressing my open mouth against hers, our tongues entwining so that I could show her my appreciation and taste my own sex on her.

“Kay, that was…” I trailed off, unable to find the words for how much I enjoyed being eaten out by her.

“I agree,” she smiled back at me.

“Can I do that to you?” I asked, wide-eyed, suddenly very open to new experiences. I’d shut myself off for so long, starved myself of joy. If I’d let myself experiment, who knows what new heights of pleasure I would be able to find.

“I was hoping you would,” Kay grinned, happy with my unveiled lesbian curiosities.

With that, dozens of vines reached down from the canopy and out from the tree line of the forest. They intertwined behind Kay, slithering over each other to form a matted bed that she laid back on. She looked so beautiful, her golden skin reflecting the Brazilian sun, her body and hair still wet from the lake, her glistening pink pussy between her legs beckoning me to taste it.

I played with her breasts first, giving her the same delicate yet deliberate attention she had given me. I’d never felt the urge to play with a woman’s breasts before, and I was amazed at how much I enjoyed it. I loved making Kay smile with my mouth, feeling her nipples harden between my lips, lightly squeezing her soft flesh with my hands. Her body was incredible and full of wonder.

I kissed my way down her midline, making my way quickly to her horny cunt, struggling to resist simply diving in and going to town. I knew I should savor the moment though, knowing that I would never eat my first pussy again. I breathed in her alluring feminine scent, feeling her aroma sting my nostrils and the back of my throat. She smelled heavenly. My mouth salivated at the teasing of her flavor, and I couldn’t resist any longer.

With an unsure but inquisitive tongue, I licked the length of the beautiful seductress’ slit, the tip of my tongue parting her lips and brushing through her velvety pinkness. Kay moaned and her stomach tensed as she felt the first mouth on her pussy in years. She reactively squeezed her ass and pushed herself up slightly into my mouth, begging me to lick her again.

I did so, instantly addicted to her flavor. I licked her over and over, trailing the flat of my tongue through the length of her and sampling her deliciousness. I couldn’t believe I’d waited so long to try pussy. If all women tasted as good as Kay, then I had a lot more lesbian sex in my future. Even better than the taste of her though, was seeing the reaction my oral caused in her. Going down on a guy was usually a statuesque, silent affair. But Kay groaned and writhed and twitched as I explored her, giving me visual feedback about what she liked and how much she was enjoying my mouth. I fucking loved it.

“Oh, Rita,” she mewled. “It’s been so long… it’s been so long.”

I voiced a moan in my throat as I pressed my tongue into her warm channel, swirling my tongue around inside her and coating my tongue as much as I could in her honeypot. It felt so hot to have my tongue inside someone, and my chin pressed against her asshole as I pushed myself in as deep as I could.

“It’s been so long… it’s been so long,” she kept saying as she tossed her head left and right, absolutely rapt in my oral efforts, as inexperienced as I was.

I felt one of Kay’s vines sliding over my foot and wrapping itself around one of my legs, moving upwards as it coiled. The tapered end of the vine slid between my ass cheeks, nestling between them like a vegan hotdog. Then it slid down, brushing over my asshole until the thin end of the vine pressed against my vagina. I grunted as I felt the pressure of the vine pushing against my opening.

“It’s okay,” the Amazonian spirit assured me. “My vines secrete natural oils that are perfectly harmless. Let me inside.”

It felt weird, but I decided to go with it as I relaxed my core and felt the vine penetrate me, felt Kay penetrate me. I moaned into her snatch as my legs shook from the strange but erotic feeling of the lubricated plant sliding into me, filling me up. Eight inches of the vine pushed into me before Kay pulled it out, and then back in, fucking me from behind while I went down on her. It felt fucking amazing.

The two of us moaned as we pleasured one another. Me with my mouth, Kay with her vine. My tongue became as creamy as my snatch as I devoured Kay’s pretty pussy, making my way to her clit and teasing the horny little pearl. I could hear the lewd wet sounds of the vine fucking my oiled up hole as it built up a faster rhythm, the force of it rocking me back and forth against Kay’s cunt.

Our moans grew louder as our movements grew faster and messier. I swirled my tongue around Kay’s clit before sucking it into my mouth and rolling it between my lips. Kay cried out in pleasure and pushed her vine into my channel harder in response. My pussy being filled while I went down on a woman was so fucking hot. The way the vine moved in and out, filling me completely before emptying me out, my juices squelching against the oily lubrication of the plant.

Kay started cumming as I tweaked her clit with the tip of my tongue. She dug her fingernails into the bed of vines beneath her, and her back arched upwards as she shrieked with unbridled pleasure. “Ohhhhh, ohhh, aggghhh,” she made all manner of noises as she writhed and shuddered. She made the vine push harder into my core as she came, the green plant slightly expanding inside me and pushing against the walls of my insides, stretching my lubricated hole and making me cum with her.

My screams of bliss were muffled by her delicious cunt though, and I gripped her thighs as I ground my face against her, my dutiful tongue ceaselessly flicking against her sensitive bean, even as I came. I felt my nethers contracting and relaxing, squeezing my butthole and vagina really tight before pushing out, over and over again. My nectar dripped around the vine penetrating me and onto the forest floor between my legs.

As our orgasms waned, I climbed up onto the makeshift bed, leaving the vine that fucked me suspended in midair, my juices still dripping off it. My body felt heavy, and I struggled to keep myself up. So I let my weight down onto the lesbian spirit and the two of us kissed deeply once again, swapping each other’s flavors as we came down from our climaxes.

My horniness was insatiable, and despite having just cum twice, I found myself automatically grinding my pussy against Kay’s pelvis without even thinking while we made out. “Oh, we can do that if you want,” Kay said with an arched eyebrow and naughty smile as she brought her legs up, making me lift mine one at a time so that she could bring hers underneath, the flexible goddess pointing her feet towards her head and holding herself by the ankles.

The move exposed her pussy for me, and I straddled her, our lower lips interlocking as I rocked my hips up and down, sliding our soaking wet pinks along each other. Everything we did just felt naughtier and naughtier, and grinding my snatch into hers felt incredible. I could feel the moistness of our two pussies melding together. We were both so horny and slippery, I practically glided along her.

My breasts smacked against my chest as I built up a rhythm, my hair swaying with my movements. We both made direct eye contact with each other as we tribbed, moaning simultaneously with each stroke. I was in complete awe of her and she of me. It couldn’t get any better.

Until it did. Kay let go of her ankles and reached around me. digging her fingers into my rump, pulling apart my ass cheeks and exposing my brown starfish. The next thing I knew I could feel the tapered, dripping head of the thick vine that just fucked my cunt pressing against my ass.

“No, don’t. It’s too big,” I whimpered, never stopping my grinding motions.

“I’ll make it smaller,” she reassured me. “Trust me. It will feel so good for you, Rita.” As I looked down at her, I really did trust her. Everything she’d done made me feel incredible. Every time we did something naughtier and crazier, I came harder. If I was going to open myself up to new experiences, I figured that included my asshole.

“Okay,” I whispered.

She grinned up at me. The vine didn’t push into me. It simply grew longer, the thin, tapered end becoming even thinner as it extended into me. I had something inserted into somewhere I’d never had anything inserted, and I felt a shooting pleasure up my back, causing me to pause my grinding momentarily to wail into the rainforest. I felt my ring stretch slightly to accommodate the plant-invader, and it felt so fucking good.

Kay was right, I loved having my ass stuffed. I resumed my grinding while the Amazonian spirit started gently working herself in and out of my butt. The sensation of the slippery vine pushing in and out of my naughtiest hole amped up the pleasure I felt in my groin ten fold. I found Kay’s clit with my own and rubbed against it, the two swollen beans tweaking each other fantastically.

We both came at the same time, my asshole spasming around the vine as liquid sex spilled out of my snatch and into Kay’s. We both screamed at the top of our lungs as our bodies stopped moving, only vibrating against each other as we experienced the most mind-bending simultaneous orgasm. I’d never cum three times in one session before, but it was better than every other orgasm I’d ever had. Kay made me feel so good. Her warm pink made such a fantastic seat.

My butthole spat out the vine as I collapsed in a heap on top of the Goddess. We couldn’t even muster the energy to kiss. We just lay there, Kay’s feet still up by her head, the both of us panting with exhaustion for what felt like an hour as we regained our senses. Kay’s body was dotted with beads of water from the lake, mine with beads of sweat. Our pussies steamed as our sex oozed out of them like tree sap. It was such a wet, hot lesbian experience. One that I wanted to bask in forever.

Eventually, I climbed off my paranormal lover, the two of us just barely finding our feet as the bed of vines untangled itself and disappeared into the treetops. The remaining vines brought my various items of clothing to me from the forest floor. And Kay watched me get dressed again with a giant smile on her face.

“That was lovely, Rita. I’m so glad you found me,” she said, the beautiful, golden skinned spirit remaining as naked as when I met her.

“Me too. I didn’t know women could make me feel so good,” I said as I pulled my singlet down over my breasts. My pussy and ass throbbed with pleasure, both holes never having felt so satisfied. The taste of the delicious woman lingered on my tongue.

“Will you come back and see me?” she asked, a hint of loneliness in her voice.

“Of course,” I said sincerely, touching her face and giving her one last kiss before I picked up my bag and machete. The sun was starting to get low, and I had to get back.

I made my way to the big fern where I’d found my way in, pushing it aside and revealing the beginnings of the river that would lead me back to the boat. I paused and looked over my shoulder one last time, watching the beautiful, sexy spirit walking into the lake, her round ass creasing with each step until it was submerged in the water, followed by the rest of her. Her head disappeared below the surface, and the lady of the lake returned to her home.

A while later, still hardly able to believe what had just happened, I made it back to the dingy little boat I’d hired, still moored in the same spot. Captain Paulo helped me over the gangway and back into the boat, and this time I did accept his help, my body weak with lactic acid from the hike and the hardcore sex.

He looked at me with concern. “Well, did you find what you were looking for?”

I looked back at him, deciding what I should say. “Who are you?” I asked, feigning confusion. “Where am I?”

The captain’s shoulders sank and he sighed as he turned away from me, shaking his head and mumbling something despondent in Portuguese. As far as he knew, I would just be another victim of whatever lay downriver. Just another chapter in the myth, reinforcing the locals' beliefs. For the sake of Kay and the next woman she would seduce, the mystery of the glowing rocks would have to remain a mystery.

THE END
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