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The pale and fiery-headed servant is set to begin her training amidst the rainforest of the fae, where she will need to rely on the strength and skill of her towering mistress. With the guidance of the muscular amazon futa who is now both lover and instructor to her, Vami will learn to avoid all the dangers of that wild and untamed land, and become more in-tune with the natural spirit within. Entacia is pleased to find that her apprentice has not dwindled either in enthusiasm for her training nor in eagerness to serve, and indulges in her service, puting Vami’s softness and warmth to use. The gift of the mistress is invigorating, and will provide the bold apprentice the energy to face the challenges, as well as a belly filled near to the brim by that abundance of delicious seed.
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The stuporous sleep that claimed Vami following that bliss was filled with sweet and fitful dreaming, her mind recollecting and rehashing the pleasures she and her new mistress had indulged in. When at last she woke, hearing the buzzing of the waking wild’s, she was met with immediate joy. Those happy but fleeting dreams passed and she was thrust into an even more delightful reality, stirring into her new life, and a new world.



It was a bold spirit that drove the servant to leave her past life behind, and immerse herself in this strange land, pursuing a purpose that could elevate her beyond the lowly works that had filled her youthful years. For Vami at least, her conviction in the rightness of her decision was beyond question, though she intended to convince Entacia and the high priestess through her committed efforts. Leaping from her bed, she began at once to explore the temple, meeting with adoring anticipation each new delight her new home presented.



The halls here were carved of a pale stone, and many lush and exotic plants filled each chamber and corridor. The wilds were praised here, both in the engraved architecture and decor, and living vines trailed down the walls to accentuate those ancient symbols of fae and divine. Rushing to an open window, she breathed in deeply of the rainforests’ fresh aroma, tasting the cool morning air with unadulterated mirth. Though her simple words could not express it, she knew that this was where she was meant to be.



Vami went out into the gardens, passing by acolytes and other servants of the temple, and beaming a grin up at the soldiery that appraised her so intently. She looked out of place, being this small and pale fiery-headed servant woman dressed in a maid’s clothes, but she acted as though the whole of the temple and its courts was her home. In the gardens she carefully selected an assortment of fruit, most of which she could not name, and clipped a bushel of sweet smelling greens. Already in her thoughts she was conceiving of ways to earn Entacia’s affection, and make herself useful to those who had shown her such trust.



Vami returned to the temple, and sought out the kitchen. Here she could draw on her prior service, and although the tools and carved-stone oven were quite different from those at the palace of her previous mistress, the Lady Viada, she soon found all that she required. Vami prepared a great breakfast platter of freshly chopped fruits and vegetables, cutting and plating with excellence in care, and carried it up to the room of the amazon warrioress.



Entacia laid flat on her back, still deep in sleep, as Vami pushed past the beads that dangled at her doorway. At once, her mistress stirred, opening her eyes to behold the servant, first with confusion, and then with curiosity.



“Vami. I imagined that it would be I who needed to wake
 you
 ,” Entacia said with an amused chortle in the depths of her throat. She tiredly pushed herself up, observing her apprentice and the platter of food she carried. “So Sitrina is already putting you to work,” she mused softly, rubbing the sleep from her eyes. Entacia’s bed was massive, made from a large stone slab with cushioned blankets and sheets layered over it. The amazon herself towered at over eight feet in height when standing, and was broad, strong, and agile to a perfect degree.



“No, mistress. This I’ve done on my own accord,” Vami said, beaming a grin at her that held a degree of bashfulness. “I’m sorry to have woken you… I suppose I got carried away.” She approached the side of Entacia’s bed, and presented the platter, setting it near her.



“You have prepared all of this?” Entacia inquired. Though Vami had blindly selected the fresh produce she used, the amazon saw quite an appetizing assortment there, and was in fact quite hungry for it. She hummed an appreciative note, selecting a slice of cocona to cleanse her palette. “I am pleased to see that all your vigor and enthusiasm was not merely a momentary craze. Yes, I think you will do well here,” Entacia told Vami with a gentle warmth.



The praise appeased Vami to her very core. Even Entacia could not have known the extent of her new servant’s commitment, and that powerful urge Vami held to please the amazon in every way. Filled with admiration for that strong and elegant champion of the wilds, Vami saw her as both a lover and a teacher who could open her spirit to a new way of living. “Next time I shall make you a more proper breakfast!” Vami promised her. “Though I know not all these things in the garden and kitchens… there are only some things here that Viada also ate.”



Entacia rose up from the bed, carrying the platter, and departed her room with Vami following closely on her heels. Vami’s face only came up to the middle of the towering muscular amazon’s form, facing her wide, bare rear as she scurried behind her mistress with a vivacious manner that made her appear almost doglike. “I will show you all the ways of service, as will the other acolytes,” Entacia said. “And I expect you will meet these expectations well, having such experience already.” She continued to snack from the platter, stepping into the living room, where her armor had been carefully set on the stone table by Vami. “But there are other things you must begin to learn at once, too, that may be more challenging. You, who will be a scout and ranger, must learn not only to use a bow, but to move gracefully through the uneven terrains of the rainforest. It is no simple thing to learn to trust your feet, but if I do my work well, I will make a jaquar of you yet,” Entacia told her.



Vami glowed with excitement, and bobbed her head assuredly, eager to meet these high expectations. Entacia snapped her fingers and gestured down at her armor, which was ornamental, formed like a bikini of metal, and stained crimson. “You must also learn to aid me, with my gear, and with other things,” Entacia said with a soft hum emanating from the depths of her throat.



Understanding, Vami took up the metal crotch guard, and prepared to help her mistress into her armor. Entacia’s cock hung flaccid almost as high as Vami’s eye-level, and Vami gnawed on her lip bashfully, glancing between there and the metal clasps that would affix the equipment in place.



“First, the panties. Would you not be gentle with me?” Entacia chided her, gesturing at her red lace panties that were laid amidst the other pieces on the table. “I will have you put on my armor after we’ve washed.”



Vami was swift to correct herself, and brought the undergarments to the amazon, holding the panties aloft so that Entacia might lift one massive leg up at a time, and step into them. Then the servant tugged the panties up over those muscular legs until the amazon’s bulge was held snugly in the confines of that little piece of fabric.



“No breakfast yet for me, then?” Vami asked, leaning forward and putting her lips gently against Entacia’s bulge. She directed her violet gaze up at the amazon with a cute and pleading expression, letting the warmth of her forward smooch seem through the thin cloth into the amazon’s length. Her mistress let out a powerfully boisterous laugh, reaching down to tousle Vami’s hair under her palm, and pet her reassuringly. The bold desire of this servant knew nearly no limitations, it seemed, that she should nuzzle herself right into Entacia’s intimacy, and dote on the swollen presence of her cock with a kiss.



“You may indulge when you have earned it,” she said. “Do you crave my cum so unabashedly? I filled you to the brim just last night,” Entacia said with an amused and teasing huff. “Perhaps tomorrow morning it will be I who treats you to breakfast in bed,” Entacia mused.



“I’m just excited to repay the favor,” Vami said, “for you taking me under your wing.” Entacia remained mostly bare, displaying her powerful form as they progressed out of the temple. She stopped to fetch some things for Vami, including a bow and some jade-green stained leather equipment, and had her apprentice carry them along with her armor. It was the first time Vami had held a bow, and her fingers played with the string, testing how taut it was. When they exited the temple, the sun had risen over the horizon, and cast a cool blue light over the bathing pools adjacent to the temple markets. All was quiet for then, for the great bustle of visitors had yet to be let in.



Entacia led them to one of the deeper pools, with underwater seating that enabled her to recline with some comfort. She stripped nude again, anticipating the refreshing touch of the cool water, as she had not had a chance to bathe since returning from Viada’s palace. Vami seemed equally excited, and cast aside her dress. She was a soft thing, with full breasts that were pale and dusted with a spattering of warm freckles, and thigh, muscle-lacking thighs that, along with the broad and soft presence of her rear, made her more bottom heavy. Soon the two of them settled into the pool, seated across from each other at a corner. Entacia watched as Vami scrubbed herself, admiring the servants energy and vigor, and amusing herself with how the cool water made her shiver, so.



“You’ll get used to mornings like these, and come to enjoy them. By midday, these pools will be filled with visitors trying to stave off the sun.” Entacia told her. “Why don’t you take up that pumice stone and attend to my feet? Use your hands as well. I carry some soreness.” Entacia had hauled a heavy tribute from the Lady Viada, unknowingly carrying Vami inside of that chest. Strong though she was, the effort had done a number on her body, and fondly recalled the pleasurable service Vami had done for her feet before.



Vami beamed an enthusiastic grin toward her, more than willing to aid with such. She reached from the pool to where a pumice stone had been set aside, and scooted in near to Entacia so that the amazon might bring up one of her massive legs, and rest its foot in the softness of her lap. Entacia felt her heel sliding comfortably down in the valley of Vami’s thighs, and it was soon cradled by one of the servant’s soft hands, as the other hand set to work at once with the stone.



“Not too ticklish, I hope?” Vami said playfully, scraping the pumice along Entacia’s sole and on either side of the arch of her foot. The amazon took superb care of herself, as so there was not an excess of skin to be removed, although the movement of the stone provided a pleasantly satisfying scratching sensation for her, and she quite enjoyed to see Vami doting on her feet.



“It’s quite alright. You seem eager as ever to serve me today,” Entacia said appreciatively. “I will ask more of you yet. Finish up with that stone, and then use your hands, as well as your lips, to appease my weary soles,” Entacia commanded.



Vami huffed a bemused giggle at her. “Shall I massage these massive feet with my tongue? I know not what good that would do,” she teased, maintaining a playful innocence at the request that was so obviously amorous in nature. Not that she was opposed - in fact, the order reached her more like permission, and she was swift to hoist one of Entacia’s large feet under the water, and begin to stroke her thumbs along its sole, sliding down slightly in the water until her lips brushed gently against Entacia’s toes.



“It will do good if I say it will. Perhaps you’d rather clean my feet with your tongue after the days training, when they are caked with dust from the trail, if you are so inclined to be useful about it,” Entacia threatened her, a smirk creeping up at the corner of her lip. Her feet were large - about fourteen inches in length each - and as Vami continued the work of her massage on one, the other pressed gently into the softness of her belly, pinning the servant against the pool’s edge.



“I do not think I’d find them as sweet like that,” Vami said softly, settling her lips down against Entacia’s toes, and kissing her. “Although I would always do what you ask, no matter how lowly of a duty it may be.” Even when posed with such degrading work, Vami retained her committed eagerness, seeming to desire nothing more than to be of use to her mistress. She let her lips part, and took one of the middle toes between them, gently suckling on it as her fingertips stroked about Entacia’s ankle.



“Your commitment pleases me well,” Entacia said softly, watching as the servant doted on her toes. Soon Vami’s tongue was playing between them, stroking each one and drawing them up into her lips. The water rushed aside as Entacia heaved her other leg up, and put her wide sole against Vami’s cheek, pressing against her encouragingly with the other foot, which seemed to demand its own attention. Reclined laxly, Entacia simply enjoyed the service, playing with the little servant's features between her feet as Vami’s tongue went from one to the other. Vami cooed a happy note as she dragged along Entacia’s sole with a lick, tasting her and feeling that rough texture. “It is well that you do not disdain your duty. I mean to put you to use, serving me in this way and many others.”



Flush in the features, Vami gave Entacia a silly grin, dancing the tip of her tongue over the pad of a foot as though to tickle her. “You like this kind of attention?” she inquired smugly. She let one of Entacia’s feet slide back down her chest, pressing against the softness of one of her heavy breasts, while she actively licked all over the other.



“It does satisfy me. In fact, you will find I am ready to indulge in more of your service, although I intend to wait until after your training for the day is concluded before I truly reward your diligence,” Entacia said. “I imagine your own feet are quite soft? And are you as skilled with them as you are with those delicate hands and lips?” she inquired. Entacia lowered her feet, putting one of her legs to either side of Vami, where her feet gently pressed in against the outside of the servant’s thighs. “Let me feel them,” she instructed. Already under the water her cock had swollen somewhat, approaching the great size and strength of its most erect state. The servant looked to see it floating in the cool and clear water, and bouncing gently with excitement for her touch.



“Perhaps not
 as
 skilled,” Vami admitted with a warm giggle. She wiggled herself down until only her head was above the surface, and extended her legs, letting her soft calves slide over Entacia’s muscular thighs. Vami’s dainty and perfect feet enclosed themselves around the amazon’s girthy cock, and explored it’s smooth and warm surface with a gently sliding pressure from her toes. The servant’s soles were incredibly soft, as she had never been subjected to labor that might harden them. Entacia imagined that may change as their training progressed, but for that moment, groaned from the depths of her chest as she felt those feet begin to stroke along her length, wrapping her cock with petite toes.



“Ah, good,” Entacia said with a deeply pleased exhale. “I appreciate that you know what is required of you without me needing to instruct you beyond all doubt,” she said with a soft laugh. “It is a virtue that not all who serve here possess.”



Vami grinned at her knowingly, moving her feet up and down Entacia’s cock to jerk her off beneath the rippling surface of the waters. “No, you have made it abundantly clear. We need not play around with false pretenses… though I quite enjoy teasing you,” she said, gnawing on her lip as she felt Entacia continue to swell against her affection. “You may consider me at your service. Whatever you require, there is no need to show restraint.”



Entacia hummed a pleasured note at the words and the blissful attention Vami’s tender soles provided. “Good. Then I shall take my pleasure freely from now on. I expect you are always as ready for it as I am, though you may know well already that my urges come frequently and with intensity.” Having such a pleasurable living sex toy of a servant at her disposal, Entacia meant to put Vami to use several times a day, and would waste no time coaxing her into such service. The servant understood that her mistress’ needs came before any other responsibility or want she may possess.



Soon Entacia’s cock was rigidly firm, and Vami supported its top side with the sole of one foot while she pushed her toes up the underside with massaging pressure. The pad of her foot slid gracefully along that smooth flesh until Vami’s dainty toes curled up and over Entacia’s cockhead, squeezing it gently under them. A tiny spurt of early release spewed out between those toes, coaxed up from Entacia’s depths by the motion. Vami squealed out an excited note as the morsel clung to her toes in the water.



Entacia reached down and snatched that little leg right out of the water, hauling Vami up until she slipped into the pool. She wrapped her lips around Vami’s toes and slurped them clean, working the strong muscle of her mouth between each toe with dexterity. Releasing her, Entacia smirked as the servant surfaced again, sputtering and giggling furiously. “Silly lady!” Vami exclaimed at her, fixing her drenched fiery locks with her hands. She looked down through the water to admire Entacia’s cock, the rippling image confessing its immensity and firm uprightness. “Look at you,” Vami teased, extending her leg again to push against Entacia’s cock until it’s swollen head breached the surface of the water. “Look!” Vami exclaimed. “A volcano,” she said, bursting into a fit of laughter as another little spurt of precum was flowing down her head.



“No you,” Entacia said, “You’re the goofy one. I half expect you came here solely to get railed daily. I hope you are this excitable about your other tasks,” Entacia chided at her playfully. “Come here you utter rascal,” she said, grabbing hold of Vami’s legs and pulling her forward again. She did so slowly so that Vami might paddle and drift over, bringing the servant woman nearer to her lap. Soon Vami was settled on the bench beside her, and Entacia’s length hassed far up between those soft pale thighs.



“Here’s a nice spot for you,” Vami cooed at her sweetly, scooting forward until Entacia’s length was held snugly between her thighs and pussy. She nestled herself against the muscular torso of the amazon, leaning against her even as she moved her legs gently up and down, pleasuring that towering cock amidst her pillow-like softness.



Entacia groaned contentedly, leaning back against the stone ledge of the pool. She wrapped one strong arm around Vami, and gently hugged her face into her heavy breast, smothering her nose and lips against the dark circle of her areola. “You know, Lady Viada requested a grand gift before I departed, that I should leave my seed in her,” Entacia said, smirking down at Vami with a warm amusement as the redhead was suckling her heavy breast. Her small head could have easily been buried between them, and she nudged it as she pushed up with her thighs, rubbing into that heavy mound with her face before slumping back down Entacia’s length again.



Vami let a nipple pop from her mouth and groaned out a sultry chortle, quite entertained by the prospect. “I did know that actually,” she said, turning her lips back down to lick up some of her spittle from Entacia’s breast. “I was there, sort of,” she said with a noisy giggle, waggling her brows as she again slumped forward to wrap her soft lips around one of Entacia’s teats and gently suckle it. Vami’s tongue continued to play about that peak as Entacia recollected, coaxing a slight unsteadiness in her voice.



“Ah yes. You got away with more than I realized then,” she said with a huff. She turned Vami away from herself, and brought her hands down to the side of her upper thighs, pressing in tightly there to form a tight passage around her girth. Entacia’s heavy breasts rested on Vami’s shoulder, with her little head in their valley as the muscular amazon began to bounce her up and down on her lap.



“It was mostly up to my imagination,” Vami said by way of dismissal. “Though I do have a strong imagination…”



Entacia laughed at her warmly. “At any rate, I shall need to be creative with my enjoyment of you. Perhaps your imagination will help with that. I would not want you to become with my child before the most strenuous portions of your training are complete.”



Vami turned her gaze back at Entacia, sweltering on the cheeks as she scoffed noisily at the remark. “Oh really? And then?” she asked expectantly, expressing amusement when truly she felt intense arousal. She had not put thought into carrying a child for most of her adult life, but when she heard Entacia filling the Lady Viada with that sweetness, packing the eager noble woman’s womb full of cum as a parting gift, she had understood well the lasting pleasure in it. She could not help but to imagine raising Entacia’s child in this paradise of a world, kept always secure and loved in the company of her giantess of a wife. Would they marry? Vami’s thoughts got as far ahead of herself as Entacia’s suggestion had seemed to go.



“Then, if you have proved yourself, you will carry daughters into the world for me. You will help them to learn our ways - to be guardians of the boundary between the lands of humans and the lands of fae.” Entacia gently planted a kiss against Vami’s cheek, believing in her heart that the apprentice was already destined for this. It was a pattern she understood well, for her mother, the one who held the dominant characteristics of her line, had brought forth many daughters from many women. Most of them grew to have great strength and bodily form, and were made as Entacia was, to be able to offer the strength of their seed to those who would be the mothers of powerful warrior women.



“But for now…” Entacia said softly. “I am going to put your body to use, and make you strong.” She leaned in and spoke gently into Vami’s ear. “I will feed you my empowering seed, which will bolster your health, and invigorate you all your days.”



The amazon heaved Vami up, and then let her slide back down, keeping her thighs wrapped snugly around her cock as she was moved along the entire length. She grabbed tightly, her strong fingers causing Vami’s thighs to bulge out between them, and began to rapidly work the servant and down the length of her cock. Vami moaned vivaciously, wrapping her legs tight to hold on as her heavy breasts bounced heavily on her torso. Entacia’s cochead could just barely reach them, and the softness of Vami’s tits flopped against her leaking head intermittently. Entacia thrust her hips up to meet Vami as she fell, driving her cock more and more swiftly between those blissful cushions. Vami’s inner thighs were silky and smooth and slid easily over Entacia’s cock in the water, though their pressure was firm enough to press in tight about the curve of her length, and pleasure every inch of her through the thrust.



“I want it,” Vami begged, hunching forward as that cock thrust repeatedly up at her features. She opened her mouth wide, wrapping her stretched lips over the majority of Entacia’s cockhead - the utmost she could manage - and lolling her tongue over her slit. More precum greeted Vami’s tongue, providing her a wondrous taste of that delicious substance. Just the sample invigorated her, as though her whole body had been craving that cream, making euphoria pass warmly down to her toes. She knew that a tremendous abundance would soon be hers, but pressed down with determination to compress that cockhead and bring it up into her mouth.



The first time she had done this had been a true challenge, though Entacia proved willing to assist her. But now as Vami strained to open her mouth as wide as she could, meeting Entacia’s upward thrusts with a downward pressure of her own, she managed to work her lips over the ridge of the cockhead. Suddenly her mouth was filled with that bulbous swollen presence, which slid up yet further to bounce against the back of her throat as Entacia continued to thrust. The amazon shuddered and groaned as she felt the silken wet warmth of Vami’s mouth around her, and the servant moved her thighs alternatingly up and down, gently bending Entacia’s cock at the base while her tongue slurped and licked about it’s head some ways above there.



Entacia howled a moan of tremendous force from her chest, feeling a powerful orgasm strike her with tidal force. She released Vami’s thighs as the servant strained to hold tight with them on her own, and set one hand on the back of Vami’s head while the other stroked her own cock fiercely. Cum erupted from its tip in an immense flow, pulsing up against the roof of Vami’s throat and against the back of her throat as Entacia pushed in that little bit deeper, her hand snug against Vami’s scalp.The servant persisted in swallowing as much as she was able, drinking down mouthful after mouthful of that thick and delicious substance. Entacia pulled her hair into a tight grasp and forced her head down a few inches more, until her immense cock could be felt attempting to make the bend down the back of Vami’s throat, to launch it’s heavy spunk right down into her stomach. The servants eyes rolled back and cum was expelled from her nose, despite her effort to swallow as fast as she could. The flow was simply too much, but she slumped forward in a stupor of pleasure, feeling that hot release flowing into her stomach, and filling her with greater satisfaction than any feast. The natural energy within that delicious gift radiated out into her core, offering a satisfaction that seemed almost preternatural.



Soon Vami’s belly was packed tight with that vast quantity of girlcum she’d ingested, and Entacia’s throbbing gradually halted. Her last few expulsions filled Vami’s mouth as the amazon pulled the servant up off her cock by the hair, letting it slide slowly from her lips. Awash with pure pleasure, Vami watched distantly as Entacia’s cock spewed forth another few ropes of cum into the air, which splattered down over Vami’s thighs, slickening the amazon’s cock about the base.



“Well done pet,” Entacia cooed softly, releasing Vami’s hair and gently petting her scalp as she combed it back from her face. “Go on and clean me up. I don’t wish to leave all this in the water,” Entacia said, gently bobbing her cum drenched cock against Vami’s chest as one more spurt flowed out from it. She leaned forward and set to work with willful obedience, licking and drinking up that delicious and fertile cum, and leaving every inch of Entacia’s immense length clean and shiny with spit. She wiped up her own thighs, slurping that additional cum up from her fingers, before eventually slumping back against Entacia’s breast with a lax satisfaction.



“That will help…” Vami cooed sweetly, stifling a grunt as she felt the immense fullness of her stomach.



“I hope so. I mean to make you work off some of that tremendous meal,” Entacia said. “Go and fetch us towels,” she said, hoisting Vami up to sit her rear on the ledge, with her feet dangling in the water. Vami scrambled up from there, holding her slightly distended belly as she playfully fantasized that she had been impregnated. The thought of it made her tremble with excitement, though she did not let Entacia see her playing about like so. She soon returned with the towels, approaching Entacia as she rose from the pool, her muscular and curvaceous body dripping.



“Now we will go out into the rainforest. It’s time you began to familiarize yourself with the ways of this place,” Entacia said. She swept her towel behind her rear and then threw it wide in front of her, catching Vami and tugging the nude servant in against her body. Vami’s head barely came up past Entacia’s cock, and the amazon tied up her towel with the servant pinned snugly there, rubbing her softening cock and balls against the redhead’s face as she squirmed and squealed with surprise. The amazon soon let her wiggle free, chortling her amusement. She snapped her fingers and gestured toward her panties and armor.



Vami was swift to obey her, and helped Entacia to gear up in that crimson stained ornamental gear. Entacia soon wrapped her up in a smaller towel, and hauled the servant up into her arms, carrying the freshly cleaned and filled servant out past the temple gardens. She resolved that she would make her earn the next bout of bliss between them, as the servant had been altogether too spoiled already.
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