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Each day at the temple has brought Vami new knowledge and delight, and her body is growing more able to handle the strain of her service. Eager to continue her training, she awakes her mistress, the tall and muscular amazon Entacia, and sets her mouth to work for her pleasure. Few things are so delightful as to release the night’s pent-up energy, and Entacia accepts that eagerly offered throat, giving Vami an invigorating breakfast to prepare her for the day’s tasks. They are to demonstrate the apprentice’s still skill before the high priestess Sitrina, who has taken quite an interest in Vami’s progress. To serve and satisfy them both is the ultimate desire of this eager new acolyte, and Vami soon finds satisfaction in her role, indulging in the many joys of servitude.
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Having risen early again, and rather invigorated, Vami found herself eagerly awaiting for her mistress to stir. She peered past the beads that cascaded at the doorway to Entacia’s chamber, watching her steady breathing with growing impatience. Eventually she felt she could wait no longer, for the morning was well underway, and the high-priestess Sitrina had asked to see them before the temple would be opened for public commerce. She pushed in gently, trying not to create such a ruckus with the beads as to wake her mistress.



Entacia’s great and muscular form was laxly reclined, splayed out on her large cushioned bed, and heaving deep and contented breaths. Vami was hesitant to wake her, but it was clear that the amazon was in a blissful stupor, and likely to continue to oversleep. Vami resolved to make the morning begin pleasantly for her. She gently reached over to shake Entacia’s shoulder and coax her from that happy rest.



With a slight jolt, Entacia opened her eyes, and scrutinized Vami with a moment’s confusion. Her new apprentice beamed a happy grin at her, and Entacia slumped back against her pillow restfully. “Goodmorning, little ranger,” she greeted softly, reaching out to stroke Vami’s head under her palm.



“Morning, mistress,” Vami said sweetly. “We’ve got to go see Sitrina, remember?” Vami laid her hand against Entacia’s chest to indicate she should stay where she was. “Don’t get up just yet.”



Entacia again relaxed onto the bed, and scrutinized Vami with a warm look. “No?”



Vami grinned at her knowingly, and gnawed on her bottom lip. “Let me treat you to something… get the morning started right,” Vami said with a soft giggle.



Entacia growled at her softly, amused and well aware of just what was implied. She watched Vami’s eyes wander down the blankets that obscured her form. Vami curled her finger underneath the blanket and tossed it down over Entacia’s legs, revealing the amazon’s nude lower body as far as the thick muscle of her mid thighs.



Entacia pretended to shiver, being so suddenly exposed, but groaned a contented noise at Vami, speaking with a smug and teasing tone. “I think you mean to treat yourself,” she accused amorously.



Vami had a mischief in her expression, and could not help but grin bashfully, seeming caught in the act. Her eyes flicked up toward Entacia’s face, but then fled her gaze swiftly, exploring back down that immense and muscular form. “A treat for both of us,” Vami claimed tenderly, her voice carrying a little coo of desire.



Entacia exhaled softly through her nose. She reached down to gently curl her fingers under her cock and bounce it slightly against her palm. “Very well. I’ll allow it. Though you had better train just as hard,” Entacia said. Such things were part of Vami’s incentive, although the servant had pleased her well thus far.



Grinning gleefully, Vami swung herself up onto Entacia’s legs, and propped her chin up in hand with an elbow rested into the firmness of the amazon’s thigh. “You know that I will. You give me so much energy,” Vami said appreciatively, taking over for Entacia as she wrapped her delicate hand around the mostly flaccid cock. Even entirely unaroused, Entacia’s shaft had a weighty girth to it, and hung nearly six inches in length. It was already commencing to grow, however, and Vami found its size and weight a bit more substantial with each bouncing stroke of her hand. “I might need your life-giving gift most days, before training. Start my day off right,” Vami said with a sultry chortle.



“Put the energy to good use, and I will not deny you,” Entacia conceded. She knew well that her own readiness would enable her to give Vami the morning feeding she so desired, as in truth, even the length of one night made Entacia well prepared to expend her load again.



Vami rested her weight and brought her face in low, putting her kiss upon Entacia’s gently throbbing cock as she coaxed it to swell further still. While it was still just that bit smaller than its fullest, she opened her lips wide, and wrapped Entacia’s soft cockhead up between them. Vami brought that warm and bulbous presence into her mouth, swirling her tongue around it as she eagerly took in that first taste. Entacia’s skin was a delicious treat in itself, but Vami knew that before long, a steady sweetness would begin to leak from her, teasing the apprentice with a greater reward to come.



“I could hardly say no to those sweet lips,” Entacia mused softly, petting Vami’s scalp as the smaller woman settled in comfortably between her thighs. Her delicate and warm touch stroked along the length of Entacia’s hardening cock, and she felt its head throbbing in the silken warmth of Vami’s mouth. She was fully erect before long, and Vami’s cheeks were engorged with the mouthful. Entacia gently scratched Vami’s scalp, clawing through her fiery longs with her fingertips.



Vami’s violet gaze looked to Entacia with delight, her hand jacking off that length which had its head wedged so snugly up into her mouth. Her tongue playfully licked along the ridges of Entacia’s head, and passed between them to slurp up the first taste of that energizing early release. The little thick globule of white girlcum that drizzled out onto Vami’s tongue was enough to ignite her craving, as she recalled that indescribable and wondrous taste. The amazon grinned at her warmly, endeared and appreciating of the service, but content to watch Vami struggle with that enormous and powerful cock. The apprentice was pushing in, and strained to keep her mouth wide open, drawing in another inch or two of Entacia’s girthy shaft before its head was pressing up against the back of her throat.



“You know your way around me well, now,” Entacia mused softly, brushing her knuckles over Vami’s cheek. She felt her cock passing further into her servants throat, as Vami resisted the urge to gag or pull away. She aligned her body well, and relaxed herself with a blissful and contented moan, swallowing up inch after inch of Entacia’s length. The amazon swelled further yet, reaching a firm and immense state. She felt herself being pressed in against by the warm softness of Vami’s throat, which greeted the amazon with a tight embrace.



Vami moaned happily as the depths of her throat were gradually filled, celebrating her progress and experiencing the reward in the delicious warmth of Entacia’s filling presence. She held her face with determination, and pressed in until her lips finally settled against Entacia’s groin, and she had brought that immense cock into her throat in its entirety. Her mistress hummed approvingly, settling her hand against the back of Vami’s head and petting her there, before taking a firmer hold of her hair.



“Your throat endures well. It’s such a delight to feel myself stretching you,” Entacia said with a sultry chortle. She gently bounced her hips up and down, swabbing her cock in Vami’s depths as she met the motion with a downward push against her head. “You accept me perfectly. I could work you so thoroughly, and you would only get better at this,” Entacia said with a warm laugh.



Drooling, Vami happily gazed up at her, relaxing her neck and shoulders as she let Entacia work her head up and down. That hot and heavy presence of cock filled her as far as her chest, and she could feel Entacia’s rising excitement in the heavy thud of her heartbeat, which emanated against Vami’s own core. Her senses were alight with that delicious warmth, and the exciting aroma that seeped up from Entacia’s groin. She was eager to accommodate her mistress desires in every way, and to train both her body and mind to better serve her. The immense and muscular woman had been gentle with Vami, but her apprentice knew how Entacia desired to let loose, and fuck her with a ferocity other women could not withstand. The servant knew she was gifted in this regard, to be able to accept her mistress, and so too were her desires grand, so as to want to be filled with that enormous femcock over and over again. Each time that Entacia left her, worn out and stuffed to the brim with that lifegiving cum, Vami felt she had reached a new peak of pleasure and achievement. She strived to push that satisfaction ever further.



Pulling back only to take in a sharp breath of air, Vami then dove forward again, and drove her face in by her own power, repeatedly swallowing the fullness of Entacia’s length. She showed her own vigor and strength, treating Entacia to the full intensity she could provide. For those moments Entacia relaxed her holding on Vami’s head, merely watching with admiration and orgasmic delight as Vami’s lips slid down the length of her drenched shaft. Spittle drizzled down from her lips and drenched the base of Entacia’s cock, along with the heavy sack posed beneath it. Entacia moaned a deep note of satisfaction, encouraging Vami’s efforts as the powerful urge to release gradually rose up within.



Vami’s hands firmly wrapped themselves under and around Entacia’s thick and muscular thighs, and she embraced them with her arms, pushing herself down again and again. Her throat ached, but every sense that might have come as discomfort reached her only as a sheer ecstatic pleasure, and the need for air seemed distant, so there was nothing to stop Vami from helping Entacia to fuck her throat with such intensity. The amazon felt over one of her dark and heavy breasts, playing against her firm teat with a circling motion of two fingertips. It was only when Vami began to weaken and slow that she brought her hands down and gently settled them against Vami’s face once more.



“Ready, aren’t you?” Entacia inquired softly, smushing Vami’s cheeks between her palm palms as she met her servant’s fucked-silly gaze. Vami looked up at her with an intense desire, finding her own muscles tiring, but ready to be used with all the stamina that Entacia possessed.



The amazon wrapped her hands around Vami’s head snugly, and began to forcefully bring her face down repeatedly against her groin, only to hoist her up until nearly half of her foot-and-a-half-long cock had been drawn from those wet and hot confines. She fell into a powerful rhythm, driving herself repeatedly into Vami as enjoyed the music of those pleasured gags and groans. The echoing power of orgasm was already stirring within her, and so Entacia afforded Vami no respite, rushing unstoppably toward that point of release.



The surging pleasure rose up slower than expected, but washed over Entacia with a lasting intensity, surging through her core with indomitable energy. Release did not come at once, but built up, more and more powerful within, until Entacia felt that the immense energy must finally burst out of her. She howled out her orgasmic bliss, and forced Vami’s face tightly into her lap, sheathing her throbbing cock far into Vami’s throat. Cum erupted from its head, blasting in thick ropes right into Vami’s stomach, as the entire length throbbed within her silken and tender depths.



The load was thick and heavy, and each powerful convulsion of Entacia’s length sent a new and fresh surge into Vami’s stomach, until the apprentice could feel the mass of it inside her growing greater with each passing moment. She was as prepared for it as she could be, but few things could compare to the utter sense of fullness and satisfaction that washed over her, as all hunger and other desire was at once replaced with an invigorating and euphoric bliss. She stared up at Entacia with blissful happiness as the amazon emptied that load, letting it fill her stomach to the absolute brim. Only when Vami felt truly bloated, and her stomach was somewhat distended by the immensity of the gift she had received, did the flow cease.



Entacia slowly dragged Vami’s head back up and off her cock, filling her upper throat and mouth with a final weighty spurt of cum. Vami’s lips dragged tightly along her shaft’s channel, coaxing out the thick and delicious cream that had remained there. Now she was treated to a proper taste of it, as Entacia’s cock spilled the very last of it’s hot expulsion onto her tongue, and filled her mouth.



When the cock had popped free of her lips, Vami turned her face up, and groaned with happiness as she displayed a mouth full to the brim with cum. She presented herself like a chalice for Entacia’s appreciation, and then relaxed her throat, swallowing down the final portion of that immense release with delight. On her features was an expression of such satisfaction and contentment that she seemed to be in love, and Entacia reached forth to gently stroke her hand against Vami’s soft distended belly, feeling the sloshing weight of her release within.



“Your mouth has served me well. Truly, none of you disappoints,” Entacia said sweetly. “Soon I will begin to work with the rest of you. I do not think I can long resist. I would have stuffed your pussy full of cum as readily as your mouth, were it not for my intention to keep you without child until the more intense portion of your training is complete,” Entacia said.



Vami was red in the cheeks, and gnawed on her lip as she listened to Entacia, stifling a small moan. The immense load was still settling within, and she felt the echoing soreness in her chest, although it was a distant sense and quite overpowered by the stuporous joy the belly of cum provided. “I would carry your child. But we will wait, as you say,” she said softly. Vami lay herself down against Entacia’s strong form, smiling warmly as she closed her eyes and rested against one of the amazon’s dark and heavy breasts. “Perhaps that’s why I came here… more than anything. I do not think I’d want to be a mother for anyone else,” she said lovingly.



“You will be a mother. A great one, too - you will succeed at that as you have in all things, because your spirit is undaunted by fear and rises to any challenge,” Entacia praised. “And a good thing, too. For very soon I mean to test you in another way. We will see if your ass serves as well as your throat.”



Vami opened her eyes and stared up at Entacia with surprise and anticipation. “I am sure I will manage you… I will get better at it every time,” she promised assuredly, bobbing her head.



“Good. I imagine you are as delightful and soft there as anywhere,” Entacia said amorously. She swept up from the bed, carrying Vami away to prepare for their meet with Sitrina.



They clothed in her living space, and Entacia gave Vami her bow and arrows. They had practiced briefly after yesterday's work in the wilds, and the high priestess had come out to watch them. Though unimpressive in skill as of yet, Vami had shown herself to be a fast learner. When geared up, they went out from Entacia’s section of the temple, and toward the outdoor area where Sitrina held her visitations, which was at the foot of the pyramid structure and shaded by a large canopy cloth.



Sitrina relaxed alone, resting on her plush crimson cushioned bench. She wore a silken dress, crimson and inscribed in the patterns of the wilds with golden filigree. Like Vami she was pale and had bright orange hair, and was pale and soft, though taller and more elegant in her holding.



“Goodmorning, Entacia. Ah, and your pupil is up as well,” Sitrina said. She gestured out before herself, where a target had been set up near the covered area’s entrance, where visitors might ordinarily be lined up. They came in vast numbers to meet with Sitrina, offering gifts or seeking council, but would not be let in until mid day. “I’ve set up a place for a demonstration. I know you are early into your practice yet, though,” Sitrina said to Vami.



“Yeah! Really only shot a few sets,” Vami said. She was eager to show off her best regardless, and scurried out before Sitrina, taking up her bow and an arrow. The priestess’ gaze was upon her and Vami felt it, suddenly quite conscious of her how her bared belly appeared slightly fuller. “Shall I shoot a few for you?” Vami asked as Entacia came over beside them.



“Please,” Sitrina said. “You may tell me how your training has been going, as well. From what Entacia has said, it was not altogether unwise of me to take you in,” Sitrina said with a playful note.



“I hope I’ve served her well. I want to serve you both the best I can,” Vami said. She loosed an arrow, and it soared truthfully, striking the target dummy in its torso. Vami huffed an excited note to be off to such a good start. Her practice had been minimal, but already she felt the method growing familiar to her. Something did feel right about shooting the bow, though she had never envisioned it would be so core to her learnings here.



“It seems you are doing excellent so far. What would you say, Entacia?”



The amazon grinned warmly as Vami knocked another arrow. “She pleases me well. You are quite welcome to attend the training sessions. Perhaps you would enjoy seeing her grow. She can handle more than it seems.”



Vami loosed another shot, striking the dummy again, though at its shoulder. Sitrina smirked knowingly and directed her gaze up at Entacia. “What I am most curious to see, is how this lovely little woman can handle you.”



Entacia barked an amused laugh, and Vami squeaked a note of surprise, looking over her shoulder at Sitrina’s piercing gaze.



“Of course I’m not wholly ignorant to Entacia’s way,” Sitrina said nonchalantly, gesturing that Vami should continue her firing. “You are not the first woman I’ve seen going about and displaying their satisfaction. I suppose it’s hard to hide,” Sitrina said with a warm chortle.



“This morning, Vami managed every drop,” Entacia told Sitrina with a smug look. “I do appreciate when a lady from the empire knows not to waste,” she said with a sultry laugh.



Vami was bright pink with blush as the two discussed her more carnal performance, and knocked another arrow.



“I’d be much inclined to sit in for that training,” Sitrina said, touching a finger to her lip. “Tell me, acolyte, would you let your priestess see you at your best?”



Vami loosed another arrow, which missed the target, and clattered onto the stones outside of the tented area. She turned about and gnawed on her lip, staring at Sitrina with a momentary uncertainty. “If that is what my mistress wants,” she said, turning her gaze to Entacia with a flash of eagerness. She knew the muscular amazon would already be prepared for another round, though Vami still felt utterly filled in her belly.



“I think I would quite enjoy seeing you show off your talents. Archery is not yet among them,” Sitrina teased gently. “But you came here with much more to offer, it seems.”



Entacia strode over to Vami, gently resting a hand on her shoulder as she stared lovingly down at the smaller woman. “Shall we test you? I think Sitrina will be quite impressed,” Entacia said, a slight grin resting on her features.



In truth, Vami’s desire had not even settled from their previous activities. Entacia’s immense release gave her great satisfaction, but she still desired to be worked in an even more thorough way, and reach the heights of bliss herself. She did not care if Sitrina saw. The high priestess was a beautiful and respectable woman, and it was clear that she and Entacia had a bond beyond the conveyance of status. Vami regarded herself as in service to them both, and saw no reason to be bashful. “I should love to try my best,” Vami said with a blushing grin. She directed her gaze at Sitrina swiftly. “We’ve not tried this before though. So expect me to improve,” she said, bobbing her head with confidence.



Entacia laughed warmly and faced her away, positioning Vami between her and Sitrina’s throne of cushions. “See how eager she is. She knows that the next way I am craving her is here,” Entacia said, gently settling her hand against Vami’s ass, and squeezing her through the tight leather equipment she wore.



“I’m in for a real show, then,” Sitrina mused warmly. She sat up only to rest herself back against the cushions and splay herself out before them, watching with an idle interest, as though expecting to be treated to some entertainment. Her eyes appraisingly observed Vami’s form as the Amazon helped her to unclothe, watching as those green stained leather pieces fell away, revealing Vami’s soft and pale form. “What a treat, she is. A cushion, for you,” Sitrina said, amused by the stark contrast of their shape and size.



“She meets all my firmness with softness,” Entacia praised softly. She stood nude before Sitrina with only Vami to obscure herself. Entacia’s heavy breasts hung over Vami’s head, gently resting on her crown as the amazon grinded her soft cock against Vami’s ass. She presented her apprentice and let Sitrina see all those little expressions of excitement and pleasure that rose up on her features. Slowly, Entacia grew hard, and her firm length pressed in tight against the soft and billowy flesh of Vami’s rear.



“Perhaps you’ll need this,” Sitrina said, and threw a bottle of mineral oil over toward Entacia, from where other goods for massage were placed near her seat. Entacia laughed and caught it.



“You’re certainly right. You will need to stock me on such,” Entacia said. She pushed Vami forward, bending her down as some of the oil was poured out over the receptive curve of her ass, and between the valley of her cheeks. Vami trembled and groaned as that cool oil was lathered over her, and soon felt the warmth of Entacia’s cock against her again, now pressing in with some determination to seek out the hot and tight confines of her asshole.



“Give me a closer look,” Sitrina cooed, beckoning them forward with a curling finger.



Entacia wrapped her hands around Vami’s middle, and hoisted her up as easily as if she was a doll. She walked her over until Vami was suspended before Sitrina’s chair, and then lowered her servant down. Vami’s face settled in between Sitrina’s thighs as her legs and lower body were held up by Entacia.



“Perfect,” Sitrina purred, gently patting Vami’s head as she pressed in against it with the warmth of her either thigh. She looked up along the bare length of Vami’s body to see Entacia’s cock sliding its way between those soft freckled cheeks, already beginning to gradually coax her tight entrance into receiving that bulky cock. “Now you are right where you belong,” Sitrina told Vami, letting the cloth of her dress move out from between her legs. Vami was brought face to face with Sitrina’s pussy, and as Entacia drove herself forward, her lips were pushed in until they met it. Smothered there, Vami moaned out with an intense excitement, feeling her ass being expanded as Entacia slid inch after inch of that oil drenched cock into her.



It was a pleasure such as she had never yet experienced, and her lustful stupor pushed aside all reservation. Vami opened her mouth and began to lick and suckle Sitrina’s pussy, finding her nose pressed tight into the priestess’ clit and the mound of softness around her intimacy. Entacia leaned in with her weight, gradually moving her cock further into Vami’s depths until at last her hips rested gently against the softness of Vami’s rear, and her entire cock was embedded far up into that tight and soft warmth.



“Ah!” Entacia exclaimed happily, groaning with pleasure as she moved her hips back and forth, feeling Vami’s tightness massage the entirety of her length. “Do you see what she can do?” Entacia asked, herself amazed that her apprentice could manage this on her first effort. Her body seemed somehow made to provide such pleasure as few women could.



“I am envious,” Sitrina confessed softly, her eyes growing half lidded as she felt Vami licking away lustfully at her pussy. Even she would have required much time and effort to reach such a fully filled state, though she longed to feel the total satisfaction that she now observed in Vami’s eyes. “But it is well that she has such capacity. A good gift for you, if unwittingly given by her previous mistress,” Sitrina said with a soft chuckle. She gestured with her finger at Vami’s ass, and the girthy base of Entacia’s cock that stretched her so tightly about the entrance there. “I want to see these soft cheeks jiggle some,” Sitrina told her with a warm and commanding note.



“As you wish,” Entacia said with a smirk. She slowly withdrew herself, listening to Vami’s moans as they came muffled from her place so smothered into Sitrina’s sex. Only a moment later Entacia fell forward again, stuffing Vami’s ass utterly full of cock and colliding with her rear forcefully enough to make the smaller woman’s softness jiggle.



“How is that pleasure? Do you thank your mistress for spoiling you, so?” Sitrina asked Vami, feeling her tongue working between her inner walls with haste. There was an intense energy in Vami then, the desire and pleasure welling up inside of her and sending her thoughts into an altogether different place. She moaned her agreement, encouraging Entacia as the amazon drew back and pushed forward at an ever increasing pace.



Sitrina watched that ass getting worked with a smug and satisfied expression. She grabbed hold of Vami’s hair and pulled her up from between her thighs, admiring the ditzy and blissful stupor written upon her features. Vami drooled and had a gaze full of unthinking lust, and looked to Sitrina, showing her all the pleasure experienced with each pass of the amazon’s enormous cock. “Tell her,” Sitrina ordered.



Vami groaned out her bliss, trembling as Entacia fell into a faster rhythm. The pleasure was almost too intense to speak, but she did as commanded. “Yes mistress… thank you… harder mistress,” she pleaded, her voice trembling with excitement.



“You heard her,” Sitrina said, stuffing Vami back down to pleasure her pussy as she directed her gaze back up at Entacia. “She’s got heart, doesn’t she? Hasn’t reached her limit yet.”



Entacia was as eager to show Vami off as she was to put her to the test, and only quickened her pace. Her heavy oil-slick balls slapped repeatedly against Vami’s thighs, and Vami’s tongue was pushed up into Sitrina’s pussy with the force of every thrust. “She is so tight… yet I can move in her unhindered. You’ve no idea how good this feels!” Entacia exclaimed with excitement, her cock throbbing with the power of her arousal.



“It must be wondrous. Already you are approaching that summit of delight, I can tell,” Sitrina said, a soft moan escaping her own lips as she felt Vami’s tongue fucking her with the rymth Entacia gave it. “And I can only imagine this one’s pleasure as well. I do not think my own body could handle such.” Sitrina twirled her finger. “Roll her over for me. I want to see how you fill this woman.”



Pulling back, the amazon watched her oil-and-cum drenched cock sliding out from the tight seal of Vami’s asshole, followed by a spurt of her precum that drooled out from there. She knew she had left even more inside, adding to the lubrication that helped her to move even through that tight passage. She turned Vami in her hands, gripping her rear as she supported her up. Vami’s head was laid between Sitrina’s thighs again, and her heavy pale breasts were presented before the priestess.



Sitrina and Vami both watched as Entacia positioned her cock again, pressing it swiftly into Vami’s ass. The apprentice was a bit more relaxed there now, having already been worked so thoroughly, but moaned out with intense pleasure as she was slowly filled. She saw the tension in Entacia’s abs as she controlled her pace, advancing slowly until she was fully submerged in that warmth, and only then falling into a rhythm of thrusts again. This time her pace grew swiftly, and Vami knew it wouldn’t be long until that immense release flowed forth.



Sitrina fingered her own pussy, drenching two of her digits with her nectar, and then stuffed them down into Vami’s mouth, having her suck them clean. So deep was Entacia’s penetration that at the end of each powerful thrust Sitrina could see her cockhead bulging up from Vami’s stomach. “Take a deep breath, pet. You’re doing very well,” Sitrina said encouragingly. No sooner had Vami filled her lungs with air than did Sitrina heave herself up and sit down on her face, smothering the apprentice under her own ass. She wiggled herself back and forth until Vami’s lips were nestled far up into her curvaceous bottom. Feeling Vami begin to work her tongue up into her asshole, Sitrina heaved a relaxed sigh of pleasure, and continued to finger herself as she watched Entacia rushing back and forth with such might and stamina. The amazon howled out with pleasure, orgasm striking her with an intensity. “And now the grand finale,” Sitrina said, pursing her lips as she watched Vami’s stomach.



Entacia’s hot spunk burst forth in immense quantity, undiminished by her earlier release, and poured out into the hot confines of the depths of Vami’s ass. Sitrina laughed, gently bouncing on Vami’s face as she watched that cum make her stomach bulge. She could see each spurt leaving Entacia’s cockhead as it was pressed up so tightly from within her. Vami’s muffled moans pleased Sitrina’s asshole and she kept her smothered snugly, leaning forward to lay her hands on that expanding tummy as she felt the hot sloshing presence of cum within.



Shuddering, Entacia kept herself pushed to her deepest, throwing her head back as her cock continued to throb and push an ever growing abundance of that heavy cream into her fuck toy. To share in her dominance with Sitrina added to Entacia’s pleasure, as she was glad to see Vami beneath them both, serving in the way that seemed so suited to her. When she had emptied herself again, she let her massive cock rest in Vami’s ass, sitting in that pool of hot girlcum that so inflated her.



Sitrina took her time on her chosen seat, letting herself reach climax in turn, until her nectar squirted out from amidst her fingers to splatter over Vami’s neck and breasts. Feeling the servant weakly spasming beneath her, she finally hauled herself up, and afforded her the chance to breathe. Vami groaned out her pleasure, gasping with an open mouth as she swooned in an oceanic bliss. She was filled as she had never been, and felt the adoration of her mistress and the priestess as a deep contentment in the depths of her heart. To be used like this made her feel accepted and cherished, and she wanted nothing more than to serve them in this way again and again.



“Good,” Sitrina said, gently patting Vami’s cheek. “You’ve truly found your place, haven’t you? A lustful wayward soul, and yet worthy of such great reward.” Sitrina gently pushed Vami’s head out from her cushioned seat. “Rest. You’ve earned it.” The priestess reclined back with satisfaction as Vami slumped onto the ground before her seat.



Entacia stroked her cock to wring out a last load of cum onto Vami’s seated form, laughing as the servant opened her mouth up to receive that extra little taste, full though she was. Vami knew she belonged there between them, and thought of her life ahead, and all the delights they might share in. She would serve eagerly with all she had and be well rewarded for it. She would become stronger and more attuned to the ways of the wilds, and one day carry Entacia’s child. Vami’s happiness matched all the sexual pleasure she had received, and she felt an inner contentment such as she had never known, anticipating the joy and excitement of all that was to come.
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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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Follow for Updates
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