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Vami commences her training under her lover and instructor, the towering and muscular amazon Entacia. If she hopes to ever serve the temple of the wilds as a ranger, she must learn the way of the rainforest, and familiarize herself with that untamed and mystical place. She serves eagerly and pushes herself to the limit, and her mistress soon finds her worthy of reward for the effort. There is a pleasure that the massive futa rarely gets to experience, and she is quite enthused to put Vami’s servile tongue and lips to use. Vami soon finds that it is not just her agility that will be tested and strengthened, but the capacity of her lungs, as she is smothered under the hot and heavy presence of her thick mistress’ rear.
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Entacia led her apprentice out past the temple’s gardens, to the edge of the wilds. Here was the boundary agreed upon by humankind and fae, where neither people established themselves in the lands of the other. For the amazon warrioress, her role pertained to protecting the high priestess sitrina, who oversaw decisions regarding the temple’s function. Further, Entacia would train scouts and rangers like her new pet-of-a-person, Vami. The servant had been of diligent and eager nature with her service so far, although Entacia had yet to test her resolve when faced with the difficulties of the rainforest.



“Hold your bow as you run,” Entacia said. Vami didn’t know how to shoot, but her mistress would not permit her to run with it slung over her shoulder. Even now she was training Vami’s feet to manage the uneven terrain and sharply winding trails of the amazon.



She had brought them to the edge of the wilds, where a narrow clay trail disappeared into the brush. “Here is a route that the acolytes walk when gathering herbs,” Entacia said. “You will run the trail, as swiftly as you can, and find me the medicinal plant. I am going to describe it so pay attention,” Entacia said.



Vami took a deep breath, reading herself to spring into her task. She stared into the rainforest’s depths, and all at once realized that these were true untamed wilds, and that she was about to be totally immersed and alone. “But what if there’s a jaguar!” she protested.



Entacia smirked at her. “If there is a jaguar, back up slowly. If you have stayed on the trail, it will not attack you,” Entacia assured her. “It is only because of our accord with the fae, but this place in the wilds is safe for you,” she explained. “But it is not the claw of a jaguar I want you to concern yourself with. Cat’s claw is the plant I will ask of you, it is a vine, adorned in yellow flowers that have five tongues. You will see it on young trees along the route.”



Vami directed her gaze back into those looming depths, steadying herself as she prepared to burst forth with ferocity into this whole new world. She would be moving fast and thinking of the fly while faced with many uncertainties. For one like Entacia, this would be a lax stroll, but Vami was a young woman, and had served in peace all her life. To become suddenly a ranger of the most untamed and mystical rainforest of all the land was a bold aspiration.



“How much do I need?”



“Fill your quiver with it,” Entacia instructed her. She had not yet given her apprentice arrows, as beginners tended to wastefully lose them amidst the brush. Entacia stood more than three feet taller than Vami, who was herself just over five feet in height. The amazon settled down, resting in the sun on a patch of dry grass beside the gardens. She meant to rest while Vami worked up a sweat, though if any trouble arose, she could reach her swiftly. The trail only went a few hundred yards into the rainforest before looping around, but it was a good way to get the scouts and rangers familiar with the wild’s way.



“Now go! Hurry back,” Entacia said, waving her off encouragingly.



Vami bolted, unleashing her pent-up energy with vigor. She saw a massive root before her path, and confidently prepared to leap it, measuring her steps as it came near. Vami burst from the ground, and a large dangling vine snagged her neck in the air, clothes-lining her forcefully so that she was laid out on her back in the mud, not ten yards from the wild’s entrance. Vami heaved a heavy sigh, winded and groaning, and then felt a slowly moving pressure against her side.



An immense emerald green snake slithered over her, moving at a lax pace as it crossed the servant and the muddy trail. Vami held perfectly still, eyes wide as she stared into its pearly black eyes. She considered calling out for Entacia, but dared not move, and was unwilling to be so swiftly conquered by the unknown.



Soon the serpent was gone, having paid her no mind, and Vami threw herself up to her feet, looking around. A vast host of plants and trees filled her sight in every direction, and she felt that simply to step off the path would leave her hopelessly lost. The way forward was clear enough, though, and she resolved to waste no more time, bursting back into a run, and shaking the mud from her back.



She found her footing somewhat, recalling her agility, for she had run in fields and through the cities, which had their own obstacles. Vami breathed deeply the fresh air of the rainforest, feeling her heartbeat quickening as the path carried her on. There were two orange bushes ahead, but as Vami neared them, their orange coat burst forth as a thousand butterflies, filling the air around her. She squealed widely and shaked out her fiery locks, having carried through their midst with the haste of her run.



Vami rounded a turn in the path, and saw a clearing out away from the trail. There stood someone most unlike anyone Vami had ever seen before. For one short moment Vami saw her, and making so much noise, was also seen. Then, the woman had sprung out of sight, disappearing into the brush. But the moment had been enough, for Vami had clearly seen that the legs of that woman were like a goat’s, with digitigrade and with fine brown fur. She had large spiralling horns on her head as well. Could it be a ceremonial costume? Vami did not think so. She felt as though she had just witnessed a person who was one with these wilds in an entirely different way. A Fae.



Then she was greeted to a dangling mesh of vines, adorned with the five-tongued yellow flowers. The sun was cast on them, and they glowed like precious gold, presented easily above the way of the path where they could be snatched right up. Vami was not running then, for she had considered going into the vines after that most unusual sight, but she stuffed her quiver full of the vine and then burst back into a sprint again, clearing over a small stream and then a mountainous pile of old mossy stones.



After a few more minutes had passed, Vami was feeling the strain in her legs with an intensity. She burst forth into the sun again, finding herself just on the other side of the grassy field where Entacia reclined. Vami frollicked over to her victoriously, holding aloft the quiver.



“Bet that’s near the fastest!” Vami claimed, huffing and puffing with exhaustion.



Entacia rose up, grinning down at Vami. “No, not quite, but you did well. A good selection - Sitrina will be most grateful,” Entacia said, taking the quiver and appraising its contents. She gently tossed it aside on the ground, where she had spread a cloth and put some fresh fruits from the garden out for them.



Vami huffed and puffed, steadying her heart, and wiped her sweaty brow as the sun heated her flesh. At least it was less humid here, and there was a pleasant breeze to appease her skin. She wandered into Entacia, leaning against her with exaggerated exhaustion as she stared up at her to make her tiredness so very clear.



“I know. It is a satisfying burn, yes? You must make your legs strong,” Entacia told her assuredly. She knelt and squeezed Vami about the thighs, causing a surge of ticklishness to go through the apprentice as the amazon’s large fingertips pressed into her softness above the back of the knee. Entacia hoisted her up, and wrapped her arms under Vami’s legs in a supporting embrace, and met her lips with a tender and affectionate kiss. Though Entacia remained stringent with the praise, she was truly satisfied and impressed with the energy and commitment Vami had displayed, and considered her worthy of some reward.



Vami hummed happily, breathing through her nose as she comfortably nuzzled her face into Entacia’s, pressing into the kiss with unrestrained delight. She was truly elated to be held like so, hoisted up like the victorious champion she then felt herself to be. When set down again, she stumbled over on shaking legs to flop onto her back on the picnic blanket, closing her eyes and soaking in the sun's warmth.



“You may rest your legs. We will be gentler to them until they have worked some,” Entacia said. “And then you may have some sore nights,” she warned her, coming to stand over the picnic blanket as she stared down at the ranger. “Strip your muddy clothes,” Entacia commanded. She departed from Vami, stepping over toward one of the garden wells.



Vami tiredly sat upright and made fast work of removing her jade-green stained leather equipment, both chaps and a top. She wondered if she’d be taught to ride a mule or something, for her outfit to have included them. Vami reclined naked on the blanket, gently pulling the string of her bow as she watched Entacia returning. The amazon towered far above her, and pushed Vami over with a foot, making her roll onto her belly to expose her buddy backside. Entacia tugged Vami back off of the blanket and into the dry grass, and poured the bucket of water over her, reaching down to give the servant a scrub with a cloth. Vami laughed as Entacia worked that cloth ferociously over her freckled back and the softness of her upper thighs, cleaning her with such fervor.



“Thanks. You made swift work of that,” Vami said, crawling back onto the blanket. “I saw something in the rainforest. A Fae, I think!”


Entacia raised a brow at Vami. “Oh yes, there are many to be seen there. You must be swift to catch one unawares, for they will most often hear you before you see them,” Entacia said.



“This one had a furry butt and legs,” Vami said, running her hands over her pale thighs. She was displayed for Entacia, and let her mistress’ eyes appraise her bright and wet skin, glistening in the sunlight.



“Ah, a satyr. Yes, I believe my daughter Cusi has encountered one frequently here,” Entacia said knowingly. “There are also fairies, and sometimes, centaurs. They tell of great forests that are home to their kind further north.”



“I should be much curious to meet one,” Vami said. “So what’s next, big lady? Picnic time? You gonna have a seat?”



Entacia hummed and crossed her arms contemplatively. “I consider your duty for Sitrina fulfilled. But you should get used to serving us both with your daily efforts.”



Vami smirked up at her. “I’ve energy enough for you. What would you like?”



Entacia smugly affixed her gaze on Vami, stepping forward slowly until one of her large feet was placed to either side of Vami’s head. “Just to sit,” she said. She dropped her weight in a squat, but caught herself before her rear would have pummelled Vami’s poor face. Perched above her, Entacia admired Vami’s little pale face, which seemed so ready to be swallowed up under that wide rear and immense muscular thighs. She snapped her fingers and gestured to her ornamental crotch guard, ordering the servant to free her up.



Vami was near enough to Entacia’s intimacy to smell the sweet aroma from her, and when the command was given, her hands moved up swiftly to attack that clasping buckle and get the armor off as swiftly as she could. Underneath the metal piece, Entacia’s jung was held snugly in those somewhat transparent crimson lace panties, and she gradually showed her flexibility, lowering herself down in the squat until the weight of her heavy cum-loaded sack settled down over Vami’s face. “Suck,” Entacia commanded, dropping onto one knee and then another as she let her shins lay flat against the blanket and the cushiony dry grass beneath. Now she was able to comfortably settle down and rest her weight onto Vami, who had immediately set about the work with her tongue and lips. She would not defy or hesitate to fulfil any request Entacia may make of her, and parted her lips wide, taking some of the softness of that heavy scrotum into her mouth. Her tongue lolled repeatedly over it’s bumpy texture, soaking the cloth of her panties and making her salivate as she enjoyed the absolute bliss of Entacia’s taste. Further, she could sense the immense presence of the load within, as those balls had once again been filled to their fullest capacity.



Entacia slid back on her legs, letting her heavy balls slide down over Vami’s chin. Then she leaned forward, thrusting with her hips and supporting her immense and muscular body with her arms. She tugged her panties down from her hip and let them slide away before rubbing the underside of the base of her cock against Vami’s lips. Entaciag groaned happily as she felt the clumsy affection of Vami’s little kisses and licks all along the length of her shaft. Then she pushed forward, bringing Vami’s face in snug between the base of her cock and her scrotum, and smothering the redhead’s mouth and nose in that warm spot. She rested much of her weight to keep Vami pinned tightly down against the blanket.



“We will have to train your breathing too,” Entacia mused, keeping herself in place with ease as she planked, her hips slumped forward with a relaxed bend to her. “I wonder how long you can hold your breath.” Entacia had seen Vami resist the urge to breathe in favor of continuing her pleasure before, and detected that the servant quite enjoyed pushing her limits. Entacia scooted forward again, and extended one leg and then the other before herself. She nestled Vami’s face snugly underneath her balls, and then scooted forward a tad more, getting her apprentice’s face wedged well and snug up the valley of her ass.



“Your little sweet tongue… I quite love how it squirms,” Entacia said softly, reaching down to pull her cheeks apart and stuff Vami even more tightly up her ass. The servant found her lips pressed snugly to that sensitive star, and she opened wide, exploring out with her tongue in much the way that she may approach a kiss. As her mistress had said, Vami began to gently dance her tongue about in Entacia’s depths, tasting that delicious and sultry flavor within that most intimate place. The amazon was of such perfection and cleanliness that even the taste of the depths of her ass was a powerfully delicious thing to Vami. With her face scrunched tightly between two asscheeks, she pressed in with determination, stretching out her tongue to experience as much of that delicious passage as she possibly could.



Entacia heaved a deep and contented sigh, gradually letting her weight leave her legs, and resting more of herself on Vami’s head. Snugly held down against the grasses, Vami found just enough cushion beneath her to bear the amazon’s full weight as Entacia rested comfortably on the blanket. Vami’s face was not being pressed hard enough to cause her any discomfort, as she managed to fit so perfectly up into Entacia’s ass. Only the occasional squeezing pressure from either side of her head let the immensity and strength of Entacia be known, as the muscular futa was able to press in on Vami so snugly with a mere flexing of her buttcheeks.



“Here is another place where I will often have you clean me. Though I will be kind enough to clean myself thoroughly first. The job just won’t be done until you’ve graced the very depths of my asshole with that gentle little writhing tongue. You are a masseuse even with the muscle of your mouth, Vami.”



The servant moaned happily from the praise, stroking this way and that with her tongue, lost in that dark warmth as she focused wholly on Entacia’s pleasure with hardly any thought to distract her. Eventually the echoing tension of the need for air was upon her, but she was so immersed in the role of utter servitude that she totally ignored it, waiting until the urge became almost overpowering before she would even consider asking Entacia for aid.



The amazon wrapped one of her strong hands around her cock, and began to stroke herself, growing swiftly from that bouncy semi-flaccid state to a more complete fullness. Her heavy spunk-stuffed balls rested on Vami’s brow, moving firmly over her as Entacia humped herself against her toy’s face. She leaned backward and reached behind herself to settle a hand down on one of Vami’s plump breasts, and bucked up her hips to gently bounce her immense and muscular ass on her.



Using the servant’s tongue like a fuck-toy, Entacia moved her weight powerfully, working Vami’s eager affections far up into her. She grinded herself on the smaller woman’s face until Vami began to squirm and groan out moans of pleasure into her depths. The little noises of those utterances vibrated through Entacia’s core, making the amazon tremble on her seat. Vami’s own fingers slid down the length of her soft body to settle at her base, and gently played about with her clit. Soon, however, even the immensity of her pleasure could not stave off her need to breathe, and her other hand rose up to pat Entacia’s ass.



She rose up off of her, allowing Vami a moment to catch her breath. “Enjoying yourself, aren’t you?” Entacia mused. She slowly turned herself around, facing down the length of Vami’s body as she pinned the servants arms under her shins. That immense dark ass loomed above Vami’s face again, and she lolled out her tongue eagerly, gasping as she anticipated another go at those delicious depths.



Entacia reached back to take hold of Vami’s hair, and settled down again, guiding the redheads face up between her cheeks until she was nearly lost between them. Her lips were pressed snug against that drenched star. Lost in the hot and blissful warmth beneath Entacia, Vami could only squirm with her body and tongue alike, her every little motion adding to her mistress’ satisfaction.



Entacia gathered up both of Vami’s heavy and soft breasts, and leaned forward, pressing her cock down against the pale freckled torso of her apprentice. She pushed Vami’s breasts in to snugly embrace her shaft, and began to rhythmically thrust herself between them, grinding Vami’s face to her pucker as her throbbing cock enjoyed those two mountainous pillows of softness. The amazon was leaking a steady flow of precum onto Vami’s belly, and lathered the substance over her torso and breasts with every pass. Soon her cock throbbed powerfully, eager to approach that height of release, but she resisted the urge, releasing Vami’s breasts and leaning forward to sink her powerful fingers into the servant’s pussy.



Keeping her presence snug over Vami’s face, Entacia was easily able to reach that point of silken and wet warmth, and chuckled softly as she rapidly finger-fucked Vami. The amazon enjoyed the servant writhing and squirming beneath her, her moans continuing, tickling Entacia’s core. Vami let out such needful sounds amidst her slobbering licks, making a clumsy mess in her effort to give Entacia an ever increasing pleasure. Rarely did the giantess get to experience this particular delight, and to see Vami so eagerly pressing up into her was deeply satisfying. She began stroking herself again, but soon found her pleasure welling up, and knew she could not take much more before she would expel that bounteous release. Entacia determined Vami had earned her reward, and as the servant’s squirms gradually grew a bit more desperate, she scooted off of her face, rising up to her knees behind Vami’s head.



Splayed out and gasping for air, Vami swooned her gaze back to admire Entacia’s powerful inverted form, seeing the shine of her muscular flesh as a coat of sweat had appeared. Entacia dragged her immense cock over Vami’s face, leaking out some of her delicious early release onto her tongue. Vami kept her mouth wide open and received the delicious offering from a mental state of oceanic bliss, thinking only of how she might bring Entacia even more pleasure.



“Now I will allow you that meal you so crave,” Entacia told her warmly, wringing out her cock to offer Vami another mouthful of that thick cream, coaxing an ever more intense appetite in her. She knew that by now the servant would be desperately longing for a belly full of her invigorating spunk. It would be her main food for as long as she trained with Entacia. Vami’s mistress would provide her all that she required in her nutritious abundance.



Leaning forward, Entacia grabbed Vami’s thighs tightly, squeezing her softness under her strong fingers as she took hold of her. She hauled Vami up, inverting her and hoisting her lower body up to meet her lips. Entacia supported Vami upside down, her immense cock pressing eagerly against the servant’s face as Entacia’s large tongue and lips advanced upon that sweet pussy. She felt the reassuring warmth of Vami’s thighs pressing against her face on either side, and buried her kiss deep, working her tongue far between those warm and silky folds as she tasted the nectar of her apprentice’s arousal.



Vami’s face was slick from that fertile droll as Entacia’s cock nudged against her features, and she opened her mouth wide, pushing her lips over the head. Shudders of powerful arousal were washing through her with each stirring motion of Entacia’s tongue, and she longed like nothing else to accompany that bliss with the sensation of being utterly stuffed and filled. Soon the amazon bucked her hips forward, her arms wrapped around Vami’s back to support her in that firm embrace. Her cock passed into the servants mouth, filling her all at once with that immense and bulbous presence.



Sweetness greeted Vami’s tongue each time she lapped it along the front face of Entacia’s cock, drinking as that early taste of the grander reward was dispensed in a steady and ceaseless flow. As Entacia gently worked her hips back and forth, her cock gradually found it’s way further up Vami’s throat, leaving the servant’s face pressed invertedly into Entacia’s groin. With the entirety of her cock sheathed in her personal fucktoy, Entacia feasted on Vami’s sex with an intensity, causing an intense orgasm to surge up from Vami’s core and wash over her. The servant moaned ecstatically with a throat stretched wide with cock, her entire body convulsing in the snug holding of her much stronger mistress.



Entacia could not restrain herself any longer. Seeing the satisfaction her servant enjoyed, she rose up onto her feet and held Vami tight against her body. Her hips began to work forcefully back and forth, thrusting the entirety of her wide girth up past Vami’s mouth and into the reaches of her throat. All that Vami could behold was the heavy presence of those two dark and weighty balls rushing up to meet her gaze as she was driven again and again to the hilt. Entacia’s tongue continued to wildly work away at her sensitive pussy as Vami was tightly against that wall of bliss. She was gradually worked into orgasm again, the combined sensation totally overwhelming. The servant was lost in a total stupor of delight, every sensation translated into sheer incomprehensible pleasure as she took such joy in being used to such completion.



Pressing one hand snugly against Vami’s lower back to support her, Entacia reached down with her other hand and wrapped it around her servant’s little head, grasping tight hold of the hair about her scalp. She began to work Vami’s face back and forth even faster than she could thrust, swabbing the depths of her servant’s throat with an intense speed as she delighted in the guttural moans Vami emitted. Her pleasured gags gave the amazon an intense satisfaction, and she found herself in a state of true admiration for the cock-taking capacity of that throat. Perhaps this woman truly had been called to join her at the temple, for it seemed as though she had been crafted for just this kind of service. The chore of training her was well worth it, considering what a suitable fucktoy Entacia would have at her disposal. She did not think she could ever tire of stretching out this cock-sleeve of a person and dumping the immensity of her cum into those hot depths again and again.



Entacia slowly stumbled over to the stone ledge beside the garden, and stood before it as her hips rolled back and forth with a steady power. She felt herself on the verge of release, but controlled her pace, allowing that pressure to swell up within. At the moment of her choosing, the dams would open to send forth a tidal surge of cum into Vami’s stomach, satisfying her in a way nothing else could. Entacia wanted to see the immensity of her release as it stretched the servant’s belly, evidencing her utter fullness. She would watch the signs of pleasure in that perfectly soft body beneath her. She let go of Vami’s back, allowing the human to flop away from her until her body came to rest on the stone ledge with the amazon’s cock still swallowed up to its base.



“Ready yourself,” Entacia said softly. Now having the smaller human laid out before her, she wrapped her large hand around Vami’s neck, feeling the hot presence of her girth as it stretched her servant out so widely there. As she continued to fuck her, Entacia squeezed Vami’s throat, jacking herself off through the thin sleeve of flesh. It’s silken and snug touch wrapped her cock tightly, and she could feel her own finger’s adding to the pressure around her throbbing length.



This release would be her servant’s medicine, and add to her growing strength. Entacia meant to convert this soft and pampered masseuse into a ranger of the wilds, and would bolster the vitality of her body with a daily filling of her restorative girlcum. Now she could contain that mounting pressure no longer, and she fell into a powerful series of thrusts, sheathing the entirety of her cock over and over again as its head pushed in toward Vami’s stomach. Her length throbbed powerfully within that moaning woman, and Entacia’s balls clenched tensely up against the base of her cock, sending forth an immense sequence of pulses that each carried a heavy offering of cum into Vami’s depths. The amazon pressed herself in tight, sealing Vami’s lips to the base of her cock as she howled out her ecstasy, more cum blasting forth with each moment.



The sense of fullness and contentment was immediate, and Vami swooned into a fucked silly bliss, falling amidst oceanic pleasure as she lost sense of everything except for that warm and growing weight in her belly. She felt each load of cum fall into her, until she was met with a sense of utter fullness, as though she had engorged on the most immense feast. Even then Entacia’s cock continued to convulse, dumping it’s spunk into that pool of cum that had built up in Vami’s stomach. There was nowhere for the immense quantity to escape to, and Vami’s stomach soon bulged from the seeming unlimited spew. The cum rose up through her throat, stretching her around Entacia’s cock until her mouth too was filled, and thick cream burst forth from her nostrils. Only then did Entacia afford her some alleviation, hauling her hips back so that those final bursts of cum fell onto Vami’s tongue, and filled the space left behind in her mouth and throat by the cock’s departure.



Now Vami had a good taste of it, having felt most of the delicious release bypass her mouth to settle straight away in her belly. She moaned in her dumb contentment, swallowing as able despite the intense sense of fullness she felt. In her past efforts this moment had simply been too much, but now she pushed herself, and finally that seemingly endless tap ran dry, leaving Vami to discover that she had successfully taken the full load of Entacia’s cum into herself.



“Ah… you’ve done well,” Entacia cooed softly, tugging her cock out from those lips with a noisy pop. She wrung out the last bit of cream that had remained in her passage, letting it fall heavily onto Vami’s gaping lips and tongue. She gave the servant a playful slap on the face, and then hauled her up easily from the wall, resting her instead on the picnic blanket, where she might better recover. “Already you are improving,” Entacia praised her sweetly. She took her apprentice’s head into her lap, gently combing her fingers through Vami’s hair as it cascaded warmly over her groin, tickling her cock and recently emptied balls.



Vami heaved a deep sigh of contentment, breathing deeply as that meal settled down in her stomach. She was met with a sense of utter fullness and satisfaction that was indescribable, a natural energy seeping out into all of her flesh and alleviating her tired muscles. She could have rested for an eternity there with her head comfortably nestled back into Entacia’s junk. To know that her strength was already growing afforded its own satisfaction. Today had encouraged her, as she saw that her body could manage the difficulties of every aspect of her task. She rested happily, digesting and imagining what new adventures and delights would await them.
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