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Hot blades of light cut through the wagon canopy, seeming to sear the dusty air and set it aglow. Famau gently fanned herself with a small garment of silk, and touched it to her neck and breasts to dab away the sweat. She had the privilege of relaxing as they made way through the high hills, the trail always rocky and winding. Her company, both hired to escort her, were orcish, and much better suited to the hot and dry terrain. Teza, a tall, green, and agile built she-orc, was perched behind the mules, and scanned the ridge above with squinted eyes, always looking, for what, Famau did not know. The other was Talie, who had gone up to scout ahead.



Though they were orcs and she was a noble born elf, Famau trusted them well enough. As awfully uncomfortable as the travels had been on her soft disposition, she knew she would arrive safely. Teza and Talie had proven reliable for her and her family in efforts of the past, although these were different times.



“Look m’lady, not far to the lowlands,” Teza said, gesturing far ahead, to where the path seemed to wind down nearer to the swaying forests below, green and lush. Famau sat up and crawled out from the back of the cart, squinting at the glare of a river snaking through the valley ahead.



“Thank the stars for that,” Famau mused. She sat in the sun for a moment, to catch the fresh air on her soft blue flesh. She was curvaceous and rather generously endowed for her small stature, a stark contrast from the two tall and lean orcish women who accompanied her. The trail was narrow here, and Teza guided her mules along with care. “Should send Talie to bring me back some fruit,” Famau suggested, not at all in jest.



“Better that she stay near,” Teza said respectfully. She turned her head and chuffed at Famau, seeming amused. “Did we not bring enough?”



Famau crossed her arms across her weighty breasts. “It’s begun to go soft,” she insisted.



Teza was understanding, despite being acquainted with far harsher conditions. She felt some urge to tease the pampered elf, who was in fact herself soft and as plump as any fruit. But in fact, Teza enjoyed her. “The rest of the way will be more comfortable for you, m’lady,” she said.



Famau lay her head back over the rail of the wagon and reclined, sunning in a feline manner as she splayed herself out as able, and let the alleviating breeze grace across her hot skin. She had bared much skin, with just a fine silken tank-top squeezed over her form, that left her breasts largely displayed. Teza stole a glance from time to time, but of course, Famau knew well what she did.



Let them appreciate me,
 she thought to herself, her eyes nearly closed, though she herself also peeked out at the carriage driver, admiring her warm green color in the sunlight, and the shape of her abs, which gently glistened with sweat.
 No doubt I am a pleasing sight for these roughened plains dwellers.
 She humored herself that her escorts might think of her when they returned to their strong, hard-edged lovers back home.



Above, there was a slight movement. Teza was too distracted to see a large stone wobble high above their cart, and then suddenly heave forward, and begin to tumble.



“Hey! Look there!” Famau exclaimed, alarmed.



A massive boulder was rolling swiftly toward their cart, crashing against the clay and packed dirt of the cliffside and sending forth a shower of dust and small stones ahead of itself. Teza snapped her attention to it and tried to drive the cart out of the way, managing only to spurn the mules on another yard or so before the massive rock collided with their carriage, missing the beasts but shattering the axle and nearly toppling the cart. Famau squealed loudly and ducked back under the canopy, as Teza was thrown from her seat to the dust.



For a moment there was quiet, but as her orcish companion rose to her feet and tried to steady the mules, a ferocious screeching was heard from above. Four or more voices howled a cry of aggression that sent fear coursing through Famau’s body, as she stuffed herself back with the luggage, and peeked out from there.



From the cliff above, harpies descended on wing, with taloned feet posed to strike as they fell into an aggressive dive. Teza roared powerfully back at the harpies, but they were not deterred. She drew her crossbow and leveled it, but the attackers swarmed swiftly at the cart, and swerved to spin and avoid her in the air. Famau’s bodyguard preserved her shot, and climbed the broken axle to perch and defend her charge.



They were upon them in an instant, and swooped in to rake at Teza with their claws. She swung the barrel of her crossbow at the first harpy and sent her fluttering back, battered about the wing. Another caught her shoulder with a claw, cutting deep gashes with only a glancing swipe.



Famau was panicked, not knowing how long Teza could hold them off. Light burst through the canopy as a harpy talon slashed the fabric, tearing open a hole. The monstrous face of the harpy lurched into the opening she’d created, and snarled hungrily at Famau, widening the gap with her sinewy arms. Fierce and evil the winged woman looked to be, and she advanced at Famau with voracious intent, trying to bring the soft and defenseless elf into reach of her talons.



Suddenly, a rope caught Famau’s attacker around the neck, and she was jerked back off of the carriage. Again she crawled up toward the front to risk a look, and saw Teza struggling with two harpies gripped by the ankle in either hand. They flapped their wings wildly, trying to pull her from the path to dump her down the cliffside, but with her legs braced, the tall and strong orc held them, and jerked them down, thrashing them so they could find no steady stance with which to beat their wings.



Then, leaping over the stone at their backs, her other escort erupted into the frey, wielding two heavy stone hatchets. Talie was powerfully built, and the color of her skin was like the earthy clay of the cliffside, unlike her green companion. The harpies had hardly seen her advance on them, even as she had ensnared Famau’s attacker with the rope. Now she fell upon the harpies attacking Teza, and clubbed their legs and bodies with the blunt of her hatchet, causing them to shriek and seek to disengage. One was freed, the other thrown by Teza against the cliffside, and pummeled until she too was able to slip away and take flight.



Now all their ferocious assailants took to the sky again, hurling down stones and chunks of rock at the party. Teza took up her crossbow again, and they fled with haste, departing over the horizon.



Famau fell back into the cart and breathed heavily, distressed by the sudden danger. She felt little relief, for at any moment, more of such beasts could be upon them. When Talie threw upon the torn silk of the carriage, she could not help but recoil, startled.



“Famau, are you harmed?” Talie asked with a rough voice, panting. She had rushed to them at the first sign of disturbance, and though she breathed heavily, seemed calm.



“I… I am not hurt,” Famau said, after investigating herself for a moment to double check, The image of the harpy lashing out at her continued to revolve around her head. She then beheld a deep gash across Talie’s hip, where claws had cut into her dense abs. Slowly, Famau heaved herself up, and climbed out from the collapsed carriage.



Both of her orcish security had taken a wound, and though not too deep, Famau winced to see them bleed. “What if they come back?” she asked anxiously.



Talie stooped to examine the carriage axle, which had been practically obliterated by the stone. The main beam snapped, it was without repair. She looked up at Famau with a small grimace between her tusks, knowing that their charge would be displeased by what may be done. “My lady Famau, we must go on foot. We will cut down the slope ahead and enter the forest,” she said, gesturing far ahead.



Though she dreaded the prospect of making that walk with harpies lurking so near, she could not dally with her companion’s wounded so. “Let’s make haste then,” she said. All that she took from the carriage was a satchel of her personal effects. The other two grabbed the food and traveling supplies, hoisting them up on their shoulders.



Famau anxiously watched the sky as they traversed along the trail. Though she did not complain, almost immediately the discomfort of the hiking and heat set in, and her feet ached. She was not made for such athleticism, and the lingering anxiety of the brief attack made her feel ill.



Talie and Teza, on the other hand, seemed almost chipper. Each complimented the other on the fight, and made remarks of the new scars they would have. In time, though weary and aching, Famau found her spirits lifted, for now she felt rather safe in her companions' keeping. The worst of the journey was most likely done.



She fell behind them somewhat, trying to keep her pace as she knew there could be no rest. Nor was shade found, and soon, her silken tank-top was drenched with sweat, and dust caked her plump bare calves. Her companions did not abandon her, but made leisurely pace, taking care to scan the horizon for the possibility of another ambush.



Famau felt fond of them, then. They bounced back from ferocity, hardened by experience, and could not be extinguished in spirit by something as small as a wound. She felt small in their company, for how either woman towered over her, with power in their form and posture. It was a confidence that only the strong held, which her noble authority did not muster in herself. She wondered if she ought to thank them for the risk and harm they’d taken on her behalf. It was beyond what she had expected the job to require.



The homeland of the noble elf had come to turmoil in these last years, and as a result, her circumstances were now like that of exile. Her family line was being persecuted due to an ancient dispute with another, and she sought western cities where she may establish for herself a new life of comfort, far from the political strife.



“You two do well together,” Famau said at last, huffing as she caught up to them to chat. Now they were descending down an easier trail that led toward the safety of the forest, and the cliffs receded at their back.



“Thanks, m’lady. We’ve shared many victories,” Teza said. Like Talie, her skin was marked with patterns and symbols from her tribe, which described in subtle means unfamiliar to Famau the history and accomplishments of her line. Teza and Talie were not family, but an item, always hired together for work such as this. Famau did not know what history was between them.



“I will add to your wage for it,” she said, knowing not what other kindness to pose, for the travels had left her only with the coin she could carry, and a few other small effects. “Those wounds could fester. Have you medicine?” she inquired, stepping between them as she glanced first at Talie’s cuts upon her hip and abs, and then at Teza, who had been clawed around the shoulder and forearms.



“We’ll find the stream ahead, camp, wash, and hunt,” Talie informed her. “Orc skin does not fester from scratches like these,” she claimed.



Down they went, until at last, the shade and cool breeze of the forest beneath the emerald canopy cooled them, and the trickle of water could be heard.



Here the river snaked through dense oak. Famau was beyond relieved to see it, and fell upon the thick grass at the clear river’s bank, groaning from her exhaustion.



Here, the excitement from the trail seemed far away, and she was soon able to relax.



“We’ll wash and get these wounds dressed,” Teza informed Famau after a moment. The noble elf heaved herself up and rubbed the glare of the sun from her eyes.



“Right. I’ve some bandages in my bag,” she said.



Talie offered a hand down to Famau, and she took it. Then the two orcish women approached the water and began to declothe.



Famau was surprised for a moment, seeing that they would bare themselves before her without concern. Noble’s did not wash so unabashedly in open places like this, yet, the water seemed so pleasant.



She joined them beside the river and peeled her silken black tank-top off, allowing her massive pale purple breasts to flop free. It was a relief for them to be able to breathe, and aware of the eyes upon her, Famau stooped far forward to pull down her tight black pants and step out of them. Her rear was wide and plump and both Talie and Teza seemed momentarily taken in by the sight of her curvaceous and plentiful form, which jiggled somewhat as she hopped on a leg, slipping the pants off and throwing them aside. She flicked her gaze back at them suddenly, and caught both of her orcish bodyguards glancing at her. Embarrassed, they swiftly set about declothing for themselves, and spared the noble elf no further glances until she was in the water.



Famau wondered why she teased them like that. She was confident with her body, but had been perhaps deliberately showy, feeling some desire to allure them. Perhaps it was because she was their precious cargo, and they had protected her so well, that she now felt inclined to treat them to a look. She acted oblivious and impartial, however, and gracefully made way into the water until her breasts had slipped beneath the surface, and the chilling flow passed over her form. She scanned the other bank as Teza and Talie undressed and soon waded out near to her.



Coming alongside in the water, neither of the orcish women was as obscured, for their chests rose still a foot or more above the surface there, well above Famau’s head. For her part the water was practically to her neck, and she could not help but huff at the two pairs of breasts being displayed above her. Talie chuckled softly, seeming to find the sight of the smaller charge bemusing.



Teza stooped into the water, submerging herself up to the collar and lapping water over the cuts on her arm and shoulder. She washed them clean, and then scrubbed herself with the others. After a time, she began to swim, and went with the current a little ways down the river. “I am going to scout for good places to cross with our things,” she called back to Talie and Famau.



“Be safe,” Famau said, watching her drift out of sight on the river’s current.



“Would you help me?” Talie inquired of Famau, making way for the shore.



“Ah, your stomach?” Famau inquired, following with her. The cold water cascaded down their forms as they treaded up the riverbank and back to the dry ground with soft and lush grass. Talie sat and rested herself against a large boulder, leaving the imprint of her back in water against it. She splayed her legs out and looked down at the gash. “Got me over my middle, aye, and my side too,” she said, tracing the cleaned cuts with her fingers from her abs to her hip.



She looked up at Famau as the elf approached, and forgetting herself, stared openly at her massive violet breasts as they swung gently, dripping the river's water on to the dusty earth. “Have you a change of clothes in your bag?” Talie inquired as the curvaceous elf settled down beside her near the rock, resting her plump bare rear on the thick grass. She tucked her hands before herself and smiled warmly, seeming rather comfortable now in the warming sun.



“I will wait to dry first,” Famau told her. There was no word of protest from her wounded companion, but Talie seemed unsure where to place her eyes. Eventually she leaned back and posed herself in relaxed posture against the stone, resting her head in her hands as she leaned back on its warmth, and presented her body for Famau.



The elf’s azure eyes appreciated Talie for the moment, looking over her perky and surprisingly full breasts, and the rest of her body that seemed so bare of fat, with powerful biceps and tightly packed abs. Famau’s eyes fell to Talie’s lap, where between her thick and muscular thighs, an orcish femcock was laid out. It was massive, though still soft, and extended a foot from her hip, the color of it a pleasing and delicious brown. Talie saw her looking, and huffing apologetically, parted her thighs to let the massive cock fall between them, so that she could close her muscular thighs around it and somewhat obscure it from Famau’s sight.



“Oh - ah, do not be concerned, I am not uncomfortable with the body,” Famau said, although she had found herself to be somewhat flustered. It was not that Talie had such equipment, for such was common the women of both their kinds, but that it should be so heavy and desirable that disheveled Famau. Now, in the back of her mind, she felt forbidden desires bubbling under the surface, and could not subdue thoughts and images of what that length might be used for, and the ways she’d enjoy it for herself given the chance.



Distracting herself with her work, she set about further cleaning, disinfecting, and wrapping the cuts in clean white linens. Quiet for the most part, she felt a purplish hue creeping up on her features, as she stooped in near to the warmth of Talie’s muscular form, and felt the orcish woman’s gaze upon her, studying her features in a way that seemed too knowing. As she leaned over to tie the bandages at Talie’s back, her weighty breasts pressed into the smaller breasts and tight abs of the orcish woman, laying on her a great and warm softness as they were momentarily somewhat embraced. She pulled away gently, but felt the rough palm of Talie’s hand gently cupping the underside of one massive breast as it was pulled back from her. It was the gentlest touch, but it was all Famau needed to sense the great desire in her stronger companion. Talie, reserved and stoic in manner, seemed to be trying to keep things proper between them. It was beginning to seem a struggle, however.



“How brave you were today. I was sick with dread, until you leaped to our aid,” Famau told her, her voice growing soft and affectionate as she spoke this sincere appreciation.



“Of course, my lady. I am sure Teza would have held them off, all the same,” she assured her. Talie’s thighs were still held tightly together, and Famau detected she had made the other bashful with her momentarily intent gaze.



“I trusted you both to keep me safe, and you have proven most capable,” Famau said. “Always I have always considered both of you to be… prime examples of your people’s warrior spirit.”



Teza chortled softly at Famau’s words, but she seemed warmed by them. “And we have thought of you as being… among the most precious and desirable of all your house, despite so many beauties in their number,” she said. In her tone was clear flirtation, and she had lowered her voice to something tender and husky, so as to draw Famau nearer to hear her.



“How is it that you and Teza sought work in these lands? I can not recall when my house first hired you.”



Gently, Famau kicked up her legs, and laid her thick thighs over Talie’s lap. Their softness engulfed the orcish woman’s lap, and she seemed to flush a bit of a pinkish amber hue.



“We traveled together. We are lovers,” she explained softly.



Famau had suspected this, although it was never made obvious for her.



“I do not see you embrace or kiss, so much,” she said, wondering.



“We do kiss, but there is much time for this. When there is fighting, we fight, and leave the loving for later,” Talie said. She turned her gaze aside slightly, and let her arm reach out around Famau. Her bicep rested around the soft shoulders of the noble elf, and drew her form against herself. “Nor did we desire to make you jealous,” she added with a soft chortle.



Famau considered denying it, for why should a noble woman be jealous of two common orcs? Yet, she knew then that her gaze must have been caught by them, for always the two had made small teasing remarks, and she did indeed look at them often. “I would simply be pleased to see you are happy with each other. I wonder though, would Teza be jealous of this?” she inquired, wiggling her thighs gently against Talie’s legs, and seeming to work herself deeper into the other’s lap.



Talie considered her words for the moment, as Famau was easily guided onto her lap, and rested her plump self comfortably in the strong embrace of the muscular woman. “She and I… enjoy much together,” Talie said softly near Famau's eye. “We both enjoy you. Your company is… most pleasant.” Talie nodded her head just slightly.



“That pleases me well. I had concern that my complaining would make you loathe me,” she admitted.



Talie laughed openly. “No, no. It’s endearing. Still, we worry that you’d never survive a day in the wild without us,” she teased playfully. Famau’s heavy blue breast rested against her, the weight of it warm and reassuring as the elf grew rather relaxed.



Famau smiled slightly, her expression seeming warm and smug. “I enjoy you two, as well,” she admitted. Indeed, she felt stirred within to a greater degree than expected, and a rather needful desire was beginning to arise, despite her efforts to play coy and confident. She was quiet again, only for a moment, before she mustered her bravery. “The trail ahead is long and lonely yet, though safer, by my reckoning. I think that perhaps, it will be an enjoyable time for us.”



“Surely, my lady. It’s a pleasure to travel with you,” Talie said, seeming to sense a higher intention behind Famau’s remark.



Slowly, Famau wiggled her hips back and forth into Talie’s lap, causing the orc to grunt as she felt the thick blue rear of the elf part her muscular thighs, and come to settle down against her semi-hard length. “I will make sure that is so,” Famau told her with a mirthful giggle.



“My lady…” Talie could think of no remark as she felt her length rising up to meet the elf. Her cock was still somewhat soft and yet Famau worked it up between her cheeks, so that it was almost lost within her inordinate softness. She felt herself hardening against the elf’s warmth, and Famau slowly moved her heavy rear forward and backward, letting Talie’s massive cock ride up between her thighs and the valley of her ass. The bulbous head of it came into view past Famau’s pelvis, extended a few inches further still, peeking out from where it was squeezed. Talie heaved a deep sigh, and accepting the pleasure, softly murmured. “Good,”she said under her breath.



Famau pressed in with her thighs against the bulbous filled head of Talie’s cock, rubbing it between them even as she gently humped herself forward in the orcish woman’s lap. She felt her growing larger and harder still, until the cock was a massive and strong presence beneath her, pressing up tightly against her ass as though to lift her from Talie’s lap. Her orcish bodyguard began to groan and grunt from the sensation, and her hands reached around Famau to take massive handfuls of her plentiful breasts.



Sliding further back into her, Famau moaned with pleasure as she reached down to hoist the cock up with both her hands, and pull it up through her thighs, to aim upward as she straddled it. She felt its warmth against her own sex as it throbbed back to meet her, and she stroked her hands lovingly along the massive length’s underside, drawing it back against her chest. So massive it was that she was able to press her huge tits together and smother the cock between them even as she rested in Talie’s lap, and she did so, working the massive mounds of flesh up and down against it.



“Ah my lady… so gifted you are. It is like you were shaped for bliss,” Talie said, gently hoisting Famau up and dropping her back into her lap, as she felt the other’s breasts and thighs snugly smothering the huge length of her cock.



“For your service, I shall let you enjoy all of me,” Famau told her with an amorous chortle. Slowly, she wiggled herself in a circle, and pulled back her legs. Instead, she now brought her boobs into Talie’s lap, and used them to pleasure the fully erect and throbbing length. She was brought face to face with the bulbous cockhead and its wide-open areola, as every beat of Talie’s heart caused it to bounce and engorge.



Famau held her breasts snuggly in hand, catching her own teats between her fingers as she massaged her huge soft tits and stimulated the areola and peak of each. The warmth of her breath fell upon the head of Talie’s cock, and soon, Famau settled her lips gently against it.



It seemed too big to swallow, and yet, the taste of the orcish femcock was unbelievable. Famau could hardly play it cool, for she was filled with such intense desire. Her lips parted wide and she tried to accept the wide head of the cock into her mouth, her tongue lolling over it eagerly. As she pressed against its tip with the muscle of her mouth, a small spurt of precum leaped forth, falling on Famau’s tongue. With a groan of pleasure she moved it around in her mouth, blown away by the delicious taste of the orc futa’s release. She moaned out a noise of appreciation as her eyes met Talie’s pleadingly.



Talie’s muscular legs wrapped around Famau, pulling her in close as she thrusted her hips up between the elf’s plump breasts. Seeing the other’s predicament, she slowly lifted her large, strong hands, and settled them against the back of Famau’s head, running her fingers through her silky violet hair.



There was an urgency of Famau’s look, like the lust and desire had welled up so fully within her, that she could hardly bear to wait a moment longer before taking that incredible cock deeply inside of herself. Talie did not deny her, and worked her ups upward, moving them slightly back and forth as she managed to get the immense head of her penis past Famau’s lips. The chubby elf groaned with delight and breathed through her nose as her mouth was filled with that delicious walnut colored cockhead, more pre-cum already spilling onto her eager tongue.



Famau was hardly aware when a twig snapped behind her, and Teza approached two. She had a smug look on her features as she appraised her friend and the elf sucking her off, seeming hardly surprised about it. “I can’t leave you two alone for a moment,” Teza said, causaing Famau to gag in surprise. She turned her head slightly with Talie’s massive cock stuck in her mouth, causing her cheek to inflate with the bulge of it. Teza was dripping wet from her swim, and her own cock hung between her legs.



“I believe Famau was wanting to say thanks to us,” Talia said with a chortle, laying a hand gently on the elf’s cheek to turn her back to her task. With her other hand she pressed down against Famau’s head, driving the massive girth of her cock a few more inches past the elf’s lips, until it reached the back of her throat.



“Is that so?” Teza inquired, stepping near as she observed them with a hand on her hip. Famau moaned affirmatively with her mouth full of Talia, and looked between either orcish woman’s eyes as she started to take the length in and out of her throat, gradually swallowing more of it. “M’lady is very thoughtful,” Teza remarked. She looked down over the blue elf’s curvaceous body, and let her eyes settle upon her plump and jiggly rear. “Such an unexpected treat,” she said with a growing grin. Teza lowered her hand to her cock and lifted it, beginning to stroke along its underside as she became hard watching the two go at it.



“We had wondered when you would give into your want, poor little plum,” Talie chortled at her warmly, groaning deeply in her throat as Famau managed to swallow more of her. Her cock bent against the back of the elf’s throat and descended toward her stomach, and Famau only withdrew when the need for air obligated it. She drolled over the thick and delicious length and gulped each time a new spurt of release was gifted to her, craving the taste like nothing else.



Seeing Teze growing ready beside them, Famau cast her gaze up at her, and looked with clear desire at the tall and agilely built shape of her. Alright her length was throbbing itself to massive length and girth, and her balls hung heavily. She leaned on the stone beside them as she began to gently jerk herself off to the sight of the deepthroating. Try as she might, Famau could not bring the entire length into her, for the positioning would not allow it.



“I think I know just how to share this little treat,” Teza said, looking at the boulder.



Slowly, Talie drew her huge femcock out of Famau’s throat, and popped the bulbous head free from her lips. Already the elf’s mouth was filled with a pale cream, and spittle trailed between her and the drenched shaft she’d been so enjoying. She swallowed it and groaned out her delight as though she had just sampled the most delicious dish.



“Are you ready for both of us?” Talie asked, wiping some cum away from Famau’s cheek.



“Oh yes…” she moaned out her agreement. Sitting upright, she reached out to take hold of Teza’s cock, and jack it off as she met it with her lips, seeming eager to taste some of the other woman’s early release. Teza groaned out appreciatively, staring with clear admiration down at the busty and subby elf who so eagerly pleasured her.



Teza stooped down to take hold of Famau’s legs, and Talie ripped her under the shoulders. Together they hoisted the curvaceous noblewoman onto the stone, laying her back on its smooth rounded surface.



Either orcish woman positioned themselves to enjoy her, with Teza opening those substantial thighs to reveal Famau’s pussy. She grinded herself between the softest part of Famau’s thighs as Talie got into position. Talie guided the elf’s head back so that she was looking upside down at the tan orc’s muscular thighs. Her massive balls swung forward, and landed on Famau’s face as she worked her cock between the elf’s massive breasts, this time fucking them rapidly while she squeezed them together with her hands.



“She has much to enjoy,” Teza commented, observing the many plentiful curves of the noble elf’s body, all of them well suited to please. She rubbed the swollen head of her now fully erect cock along Famau’s inner thigh, and then over her slit, as she gradually increased the forward pleasure. Famau felt the swollen head of the dominating orc pressing into the soft mound of her pussy, and already her slit was opening to accept Teza, despite her massive size.



Talie maintained her grip upon the elf’s huge tits as she withdrew her hips, and let the drenched cock drag over Famau’s face until its head rested on her lips. Then she pulled Famau’s head back and aligned herself before working the head of her cock back into Famau’s accepting mouth.



As Talie slowly drove herself forward, Famau relaxed her throat, and there was nothing to impede the massive length as it advanced far into her, inch after inch sliding past her lips until she felt the head pressing deep within her chest. With one long and mighty push, Talie drove her cock all the way in, bringing the elf’s violet lips to settle against the base of the length, as her weighty balls rested on the other’s features and blinded her to all else. “Gruah!” Talie groaned out with her mouth agape, overwhelmed with pleasure as she felt Famau’s body become a sleeve to her cock, with every inch of her warm and wet within its holster.



Teza grinned at her tuskily, and hoisted the elf up by the hip, thrusting down into her as the wide head of her cock slipped past Famau’ lower lips, and began to fill her pussy. Famau groaned with overwhelming bliss as her sex was filled and stretched out by the hot and throbbing length, which gradually pushed further into her, seeming to expand her out from within to make room for the advance.



As Teza began to fuck her with increasing speed and depth, Talie drew her length fall enough out for Famau to breathe, and then advanced again, swifting driving the whole length of her femcock all the way down into Famau’s stomach. On either side the muscular orcish futadoms slammed into her, each filling their respective holes to a wonderfully impossible extent. Soon Famau was lost in a world of total bliss as she felt her entire body being used for the service of those who had protected her.



Talie gripped around Famau’s throat with one strong hand, feeling her own cock within the elf as it caused her to bulge from within. Then she leaned in further as she continued to thrust and fuck Famau’s throat, now feeling at the recurrant bulge of her stomach, where Teza’s cock pressed up from her powerful thrusting.



Rarely did the two of them get to unleash and enjoy themselves so fully, but it seemed that some of Famau’s noble magic enabled her to enjoy even the most thorough and filling of fuckings, and she moaned and groaned with pleasure even as she was pounded fiercely from both ends. They put her endurance to the test, gaining speed until either orcish pelvis was slamming against her rapidly, the entire length of a massive cock being driving wholly out and drove fully in again with each moment’s passing. Teza and Tallie were rock hard as she felt the warmth and wet softness of the elf’s insides pleasuring every inch of their lengths.



Talia pulled herself in with a sudden and powerful thrust, smothering Famau’s face into her balls as the powerful force of an orgasm assailed her. Her delicious cum spilled forth from her cock like it was a faucet, pouring down Famau’s throat in a ceaseless throw, and filling her stomach. The orc howled out a roar as she felt her length pulsating within Famau’s warm throat, and pressed down against her neck with her hand, gripping her length tightly through the elf’s flesh.



“Fill her up,” Teza groaned encouragingly. The sight of Famau’s stomach being pumped full of cum soon brought that powerful release upon her as well, and she lifted Famau’s legs, driving her cock the entire way into the elf’s drenched pussy. She grunted as she tried to resist the rising pressure, inevitably giving in and emitting a massive release into Famau’s womb.



From either side, the throbbing cocks pumped forth their sweet girlcum, overfilling Famau’s stomach and pussy to the extent that cum burst out from her nose, and spewed out from around their cocks when there was simply nowhere else for it to go. Still, they remained deeply in her as the pulsations continued, expelling three times over as much as Famau had possibly managed to take in. When finally the overwhelming sensation of orgasmic release had passed, the two orcs withdrew slowly from their precious cargo, and admired her as cum spewed out from her pussy and mouth.



Famau gulped down what cum remained in her mouth, full as she was, and groaned out in bliss as she recovered, breathing heavily and holding her stuffed stomach with blatant delight.



“Seem you’re a useful travel partner after all,” Teza said, smirking at her and wringing out the last few ounces of cum from her softening cock. Talie supported Famau’s head, and let her cock slide against the elf’s cheek as her postcum drizzled onto her weight breasts.



“I think the rest of our journey will be much more fun than the first half,” Talie said, and chortled softly as she wiped Famau’s face clean.



The noble elf looked between the two dominant orcs, still awash in bliss and practically out of her mind from the pleasure of the fucking. She found deep satisfaction in the thought of being their fuckmeat as they made way through the land. In that moment, she desired little more than to swallow the two orcish women’s massive cocks every day, and fill up on their delicious and plentiful release.
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Did you enjoy this novella? Tell about your experience or leave an Amazon Kindle Book Review to share your thoughts!







Follow Alison’s Twitter for exclusive sneak-peeks and promotional information.
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