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This Futa Size-Difference Erotica Collection contains the following four stories from The Amazon’s Apprentice series by Alison Osias.



Suited for Service: Pleasuring Her Muscular Futa Mistress



Entacia hauls a bounteous and heavy gift back to her temple: a chest filled with the tribute gift received from the noblewoman Viada. Unbeknownst to her, another treasure has found its way into that offering. Lady Viada’s masseuse Vami has become a stowaway, determined to find a new life for herself in service of Entacia, and the temple to the wilds the amazon calls home. Seeing that the servant is eager to be of use, the high priestess Sitrina agrees that Entacia should take her on as an apprentice, and train her in their ways, given that Vami does her utmost to keep her new mistress well cared for and satisfied.







This lesbian futa size-difference erotica occurs after the events of The Gifts of Abundance Series by Alison Osias.
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Put to Use: A Massive Futanari Mistress Enjoys Her Soft Femsub Servant







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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Tough Love: Rough Training with Her Giantess Futanari Mistress







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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Where She Belongs: Serving Two Mistresses







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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Entacia made fast past through the densely overgrown rainforest trails, knowing well the path that would return her to the temple. The noblewoman Viada’s tribute weighed heavily on her, and although she knew the priestess would be grateful for such an abundant gift, the envoy did not in that moment appreciate it. Her strong, broad back held the large chest overhead, finding it too large to balance against her shoulder, despite their bulbous and muscular presence. Her strength served her well, and she kept fast pace, tiring little in the dense muscle of her legs, but much more so in the bend of her neck.



Sunlight’s warmth eventually greeted her, cutting a way through the dense canopy and brush above and before the amazon. She knew these parts well, where a dozen winding trails sneaked through a food-garden paradise of cultivated wilds. Here marked the end of her empire, and the temple, dedicated to this wilderness and its god, preserved the boundary between one world and the other.



Sitrina sat in authority there, beloved and respected by most, although she was an outsider. She had endeared herself to Entacia long before attaining any position of respect before the divine, displaying her wise and gentle character, and a demeanor that made her seem regal, even in the lowest of places. Favor for her had been proclaimed in her beauty, her adept oration, and her control of conduct, such that among all the acolytes, she was soon invariably recognized as destined for this role.



Breathing in the warm fresh air of the field, Entacia left the rainforest’s cover behind, and entered into the gardens of the temple. The produce that grew here was preternaturally vibrant and lush, well flavored and slow to rot, thanks to the blessings bestowed by the fae. The mutual respect upheld here had benefited both peoples, and Entacia knew that for some, the connection ran deeper still.



She wondered what her daughters were doing now. Approaching the temple courts, she overheard its typical bustle, with the cries of merchants interwoven with bursts of laughter. Soon others were beside her on the trail, giving a curious attention to the ornately fashioned casket she hauled, although none impeded her progress. She towered over them all by near an arm’s length, and was sweaty from her exertion, with an expression of dutiful focus held sternly on her features.



A myriad of food aromas met her as she entered the courts. Around the temple’s base all manner of yurt and food stall had been erected, and the merchants were hastily peddling a variety of goods. The degree of visitation here was immense during these harvesting seasons, and many amenities were offered to the guests. On one end of the wide stone court, bathing pools were carved into the stone, currently well packed with those seeking to escape the heat. Against the temple's foot, a large canopy enclosed a shaded area, where guards adorned in ornate crimson armor kept a careful perimeter. Many stood in line to give an offering to Sitrina, or seek her advice on a matter pertaining to spirit and the wilds.



An incident some days ago had caused the priestess to bolster her soldiery, although even then she allowed the joyful crowd to linger near, listening to her sermonizing. Entacia did not join the lines, but cleared her throat and made a steady advance through the crowds, coming before Sitrina with little delay.



The priestess was reclined on a cushioned bench, and wore a vibrant red dress that sparkled with rubies and golden filigree. She could not miss the towering presence of her amazon envoy making way through the crowds, and clapped her hands to call for acknowledgement of her arrival.



“What a gift you bring!” Sitrina called out, laughing with great warmth. “Come now, lend her a hand,” Sitrina said, waving off some of her bodyguards to go and relieve Entacia. “You ought to be competing for a part in delivering such treasure as this,” Sitrina scolded them playfully, bouncing her foot as she remained in an utmost reclined posture.



The chest of tribute was brought before the priestess, and Entacia also approached, taking the moment to stretch her shoulders and turn her neck before she stepped before the divine representative. “From the Lady Viada, who sends luxuries for your delight, and blesses your health. By my eyes, fruitful has been your friendship, and your accord, upholded.” Entacia stooped down in a low bow before Sitrina, and then turned to undo the latch of the chest.



“She and you alike spoil me well,” Sitrina praised, watching with interest along with the crowd gathered there. “I will see that you share in her generosity,” Sitrina told her, a hint of playful and amiably affection leaking through her formal and poised manner of speech.



Entacia opened the chest, and stepped back, showing clear surprise at what she beheld inside. There, curled up amidst the other offerings, was Viada’s servant Vami. All at once the amazon realized that the girl had stowed away, and in fact, begun to help herself on the chocolates and seasoned seaweed that was for the temple. Some confused chatter moved amidst the crowd, and Sitrina pursed her lips with surprise, wondering if this was some manner of jest.



“How thoughtful of her!” Sitrina said with a boisterous laugh. “Although, we do not offer humans to the gods, here,” she said, to the amusement of the crowd.



Vami sat upright, fixing her wildly tousled hair and staring around herself with wide eyes. She gave an uneasy grin, knowing not how to explain herself. After a moment she stepped out of the chest, and gestured to it, and then to herself, proclaiming. “For you, and for your temple.”



Entacia cleared her throat. “My divine, there has been some mistake. The noblewoman Viada did not give me this woman, as fine a gift as she may be,” Entacia chortled softly. “I have only just now realized it, but I believe I inadvertently helped her escape her service.”



Sitrina raised her brows, looking between the towering amazon and the much smaller, soft bodied servant woman, who was adorned in creased pink robes of silk. She looked somewhat disheveled from her cramped traveling quarters. “You were not a slave. Why not come on your own accord, if you are so eager to serve?” Sitrina inquired. She curled a finger toward Vami, beaconing her to approach and be scrutinized.



Vami gnawed on her lip uncertainly, looking back and forth at the many present faces with a degree of shyness. She didn’t know Sitrina, although she understood the great authority of this temple and it’s order. In truth, Vami was a fool in the depths of her heart, though one with good and loving intentions. “Priestess, I could never find my way through such a jungle,” she said by way of a meek excuse. Then, suddenly, Vami threw herself down on the carpeting before Sitrina, and showed her reverence. “But I know that here is where I am meant to be. By your will, I'd serve you and this temple. I’d serve Entacia and learn from her!” Vami proclaimed her wish with conviction.



Entacia was shocked, and knew not how she should hold herself at this suggestion. It was dreadfully improper, bypassing much ritual and tradition that even the temple guards and foraging scouts upheld. Yet, she was endeared by the servant, and had found her delightful during her time at Viada’s palace. Vami had proven eager in service then, and treated Entacia with skill and enthusiasm. Entacia’s own home was empty now, her daughters were grown and chasing new affections of their own, and so she found herself oddly unopposed to this most bold request. She looked up to meet Sitrina’s eyes, showing her an expression that conveyed her bewilderment, but also her ultimate concurrence.



“You, stowaway of salt and sweets, have such heart and will. How can I deny you?” Sitrina asked, her ruby lips curling into a wide grin. “Promise only that your loyalties will not remain fleeting, and I will make you my ranger. I give you to Entacia’s charge, until you know the rules and principles of this land, and the land that we share with the natural spirits.”



Vami beamed a wide grin at her, and scrambled up from where she bowed, taking Sitrina’s delicate hand in her own and kissing it vivaciously. “I’ll serve well, this I promise,” Vami said assuredly. “I’ll learn to range for you!” she proclaimed eagerly, although she knew little of what was involved in such an undertaking.



Sitrina smiled at her, and called Entacia over to her side. She reached to gently settle her hand against the towering amazon’s back, and give her an amused smile before directing her gaze back to the foolhardy servant. “What is your name?” she asked.



“Am Vami!” the servant proclaimed, rising to her feet, but remaining stooped in a bow of excessive respectfulness as she backed away.



“Present, then, that tribute which was actually intended for me,” Sitrina said, giving her a first order. The crowd was chatting with interest as word spread of the temple’s new member, wondering what to make of this silly seeming yet beautiful servant, who held herself with such energy. Despite the oddity of her appearance, Vami seemed to desire nothing more than to be of use.



Vami was pink in the features, but grinning ear to ear as she bent over the chest and reached inside. First she gathered up the parceled chocolates - those which she had not already gotten into herself - and carried them back to Entacia and the lounging priestess. In great variety they were prepared, and each was ornately finished like handcrafted wooden beads.



“When last Viada paid me tribute, it was these that were the first to disappear,” Sitrina said with a chortle, recalling how swiftly she had burned through her own supply. This time she may be less inclined to share with the acolytes. “Give me one,” she instructed, letting her vibrant lips part expectantly.



Vami delicately placed one of the chocolates in Sitrina’s mouth, and watched her eat it. The priestess wore a strong and sincere expression of delight, assailed with a sweetness and flavor that was hard to find in the chocolates of this side of the rainforest. Unbidden, Vami extended her hand high, offering a second chocolate to Entacia, who had until then worn a stern expression, as though wondering how she might scold her new servant for this endeavor. It was difficult to remain cross with her, though Entacia’s back still ached, and she accepted the treat, finding it’s blissful taste swiftly overpowering her sense of embarrassment. Sitrina of course would have never lost respect for Entacia over such a thing, but there would be significant gossip.



Vami returned to the chest, and brought out the other parcels. The seasoned seaweed was arranged in many assorted flavors, and a linen sack of honied berry and nut clusters was set with it by Sitrina’s feet. Other such luxury treats from Viada’s homeland followed, but Vami soon withdrew the best prize. She hefted a massive citrine gem-cluster from the chest, and presented it before Sitrina with a bow.



The priestess’s gaze was affixed, and stared intently at that golden and orange color, admiring the many large and perfectly formed outcroppings that sprouted up from it’s stony base. No stone in her collection matched this one for beauty and splendor, and she resonated deeply with it, knowing that the universe had brought this crystal through all the ages so that it might arrive before her. Like Sitrina, Vami had vibrant fiery orange hair, and although it was currently a right mess, that she should offer this stone confirmed, for the priestess at least, that Vami had always been attended to accompany it.



“Magnificent,” Sitrina declared. She had the stone placed on a lower table near where she laid, and continued to admire it with an affixed attention. “Entacia has borne me many blessings today,” Sitrina declared, “and I will prize them all.” She smiled warmly at Vami, and indicated that she might leave the rest of the chest’s contents where they were. “Your new mistress is weary, and will need her energy to begin your training,” Sitrina stated clearly. “I know that you will serve her well. Go and see to it.”



Vami bobbed her head assuredly, eager and receptive to the instruction. She gazed about them past the crowds, and observed the great temple courts, and the distant greenery of the rainforest over those low stone walls. This new life had called to her, and she would immerse herself in its purpose, and do all that she could to grow and become more attuned to the spirit of the wilds through her service. To be Entacia’s apprentice was a delight to her, but she felt the weight of the expectation. Inside, Vami held a powerful sense of duty to prove worthy of her teacher’s greatness, and offer back an echo of that immense power and skill by her own means. Truly, it was for Entacia that Vami had come. She had been captivated by the amazon’s reserved and confident demeanor and the way she held both strength and elegance in a vast but balanced degree. Now Sitrina too captivated her, and reaffirmed the rightness of her decision through her accepting demeanor, and apparent awareness of the sincerity of Vami’s decision, despite how reckless it may have seemed.



Entacia guided Vami away from there, and toward her own residence in the temple, where a portion of a wing was reserved for her. When they were away from the crowds, she met Vami’s gaze and shook her head with an amused disbelief. “At least your last mistress has the restraint to await my return. Yet I imagine you felt somehow unsatisfied.”



Vami giggled at her nervously, following along quickly to keep pace with the amazon’s powerful strides. She was led into a chamber that served as living quarters adjacent to Entacia’s room. Here the amazon’s heavy armor was on display, although she ordinarily only wore the crimson and gold ornamental bikini armor that obscured her breasts and groin. “Not unsatisfied,” Vami assured her, remembering well the extent of the satisfaction she had received. “I just… knew so clearly what I had to do, and could think of no other way.”



Entacia showed her some understanding with a soft gaze, unable to help but appreciate the youthful spontaneity and courage of the woman. “It will not be all satisfaction for you. I mean to put you to use. I hope your will remains steadfast when the task tests your endurance.”



“I meant all that I said,” Vami told her confidently. “I can think of no one better to teach me. I do not know much about using a bow, but I want to learn the way of the rainforest. I want to be able to live as you do, with knowledge and skill that lets you be in accord with all things, fearless, full of vigor and health, and so grand in spirit.”



Entacia looked down at her with a keen interest. She knew that the servant was being sincere, for how she spoke with conviction and admiration in each word. “But this is not all you want from me,” Entacia said assuredly, searchingly watching the servant’s expression to see if it might confess what her words withheld. Vami, however, let her words fall freely.



“No… you know that I want so very much more,” she said tenderly, stepping near to Entacia and directing her violet eyes to meet the towering amazon’s own gaze. Entacia peered down between the valley of her breasts to see the servant craning her neck, their immense size difference exemplified by such close proximity.



“You will have that too,” Entacia assured her. She gently settled her large hand against Vami’s head, and combed her hand through those fiery locks, gently scritching the smaller woman’s scalp with her nails. “First, you will work my back, and do so well,” Entacia commanded. She laid out a large and billowy blanket over a low stone dining table in the middle of that room, and then put a second one, crimson silk packed with wool, above that. “Then, I will work you.” Entacia told her firmly. “After all, I must begin to toughen you up at once,” she said, a sly grin curling across her features as she prepared to settle down over the table, finding it a suitable enough place for a massage.



Here was where Vami’s talents lay, and the opportunity to repay Entacia’s agreement to train her with those skills she had built in her prior service. She recalled well the massage she had granted Entacia at Viada’s palace, and was eager to lay hands on the amazon’s muscular form once more. “If you ache, that’s my fault. Though I am pleased you were strong enough to manage my… transportation,” Vami said with a bashful giggle.



Entacia watched Vami with a keen eye. She would be useful to her, although Entacia could speak not of her potential talents in service to the temple. One of the amazon’s daughters had become a bodyguard to the priestess, and another a scout of the wilds. Vami too may one day traverse the rainforest, gathering the fruits and rare herbs for incense. “Help me with my armor, then,” Entacia instructed her. If the servant was so eager to serve her again, then Entacia would permit it. Since departure her thoughts had been filled with the pleasures Vami and her previous mistress Viada had offered during her visitation, and although she could not kindle Vami’s ego by admitting it, she was craving her softness again.



Vami smoothed over her dress with her hands, and swiftly approached. She moved behind Entacia and reached high up to the broadness of the amazon’s back, which towered two feet above her head. There she found the metal clasp that held Entacia’s chestpiece in place, and unlatched it. The armor fell to the ground with a clatter of metal on stone.



“Be gentle with my things,” Entacia instructed her sternly.



“Apologies - next time I’ll catch it,” Vami promised.



Entacia turned around to face her, and caught Vami’s gaze exploring up her body and admiring the heaviness of her breasts. They were massive when compared to Vami’s proportions, each being as large as her head, and crowned by a perky dark teat. “You will need some new clothes of your own,” Entacia mused, looking down at her unabashedly. Her finger’s drummed against the metal band at her belt, instructing Vami to continue in her task. Entacia wore bright red lace panties under the metal codpiece that guarded her groin as latched at her hip. Soon Vami’s fingers found the working of it, and she removed the armor, setting it carefully aside. Within Entacia’s crimson lace panties, the distinct and sizable presence of her bulge could be easily perceived.



“And do you desire to keep this on?” Vami asked innocently. “It would not much impair my work.”



Entacia huffed with amusement. “It might. No, finish what you’ve started,” she commanded her.



Vami curled her fingers between the band of the panties and Entacia’s lower abdomen, and slowly tugged the tight piece of fabric away. It was elastic enough, but resisted her effort as she attempted to bring it down over the thickness of Entacia’s muscular thighs. When the band was managed past the amazon’s bulge, her heavy and dark cock flopped out of it’s snug imprisonment. So tall was Entacia that her sex hung near Vami’s eye level, and the servant was brought face to face with it, seeming unable to direct her gaze away.



“Do not get carried away, now. I will decide when you may have that,” Entacia told her firmly. The aroma of her sweetness carried to Vami’s nose, and she saw that Entacia’s flaccid length and heavy balls were dampened still by the sweat of her traveling. She knew well the wonder of the amazon’s taste, and could not help but salivate, wondering for how long she must serve before Entacia would have her. The hunger for that cock had been no small part of the motivation that led her to such a drastic effort to remain near to the amazon. Her mistress Viada was a beautiful woman, but Vami had never experienced such pleasure as Entacia could manage with that tool.



“By all means mistress, make yourself comfortable and I will get to work,” Vami said, stifling a small giggle. She could not mask her desire or pretend that intention was lacking, for Entacia knew well what reward that little redhead truly craved for loyalty such as this.



Entacia went to the massage bed she had prepared, and laid herself down on her stomach, breathing a heavy sigh as she entrusted her weight to it. She recalled fondly the fine bed and sheets Viada had offered during her stay there, but knew that by tomorrow, her strength would be returned.



“I will keep your task simple, for now. It is my neck and shoulders that you helped to strain,” Entacia said, gesturing to them as she rested her chin on her arms. “But thereafter you will also attend to my thighs. It is a lot of muscle for your little hands to traverse, is it not?” she inquired smugly.



“So very much,” Vami concurred, positioning herself near. Entacia’s back was a plane of strength, with width and densely packed muscle in each part of her, but not so great a bulk as to leave her agility stunted. She was truly massive, and laid out like so, would require Vami to make great strides just to access all of her. Vami settled her soft hands gently against Entacia’s thick neck, and set about her task with obedient haste. “Just one of your legs is as large as I am,” she said with a laugh.



“And much stronger,” Entacia assured her. As she felt that delicate touch begin to work against her muscle, her thoughts turned to a greater contentment, and she discarded any irritation held about Vami’s deception. It would be good to have one who could attend to her needs, and the servant had shown her skill at such work. Beyond this, Entacia allowed herself to slip into fantasy of all the ways that she might enjoy Vami’s servitude to its fullest. The young woman had few firm edges, and was well endowed about the breast and rear, with a pale and graspable softness that pleased Entacia well. It would be all too easy to hoist Vami up and utilize her for whatever pleasure Entacia might desire, leaving her filled with the sweetness of her release as a daily reward for her continued service.



Here, Vami showed her care and attention, and sought out Entacia’s newly acquired aches with precision in her touch. She could sense the tension under her palm, and knew that a woman of such strength required greater attention than she seemed to be receiving. Vami wondered why the acolytes of this temple did not volunteer themselves for such a duty, but was pleased to have Entacia all to herself. To please with a touch was her art, and the vast canvas afforded to her through the powerful amazon’s built would allow for much practice. She kneaded with gradually increasing pressure, moving her palm in small circles about the plate of Entacia’s shoulder, and loosening her gradually before she would begin to seek and eliminate those deeper laying discomforts. Soon, she sought out Entacia’s pain and targeted it with two fingers, stroking gently along each packet of muscle until the soreness was put to a proper rest.



Entacia found the stiffness of her shoulder’s alleviated swiftly, and another ache became gradually more prevalent. She did not hinder her own thoughts from dwelling on the recollection of Vami’s beauty, and the pale softness of her form that the amazon had treated herself to before. She immersed herself in those lustful contemplations deliberately, allowing herself to grow hard against the blankets that supported her. Vami would have her reward sooner than she expected, although Entacia meant to require a fuller attention to her muscles soon enough. There would be time for Vami to attend to every inch of her, but a more urgent need took priority.



“You’re doing well. Leave my back for now,” Entacia instructed her.



Vami retracted her hands and looked over Entacia’s form. “To your thighs, then?” she inquired, and seeing the amazon nod, stepped along the length of her laid body to position herself near there. Each thigh was heavy with its muscle, and there was some softness to be felt there which was otherwise lacking in Entacia’s build. Vami secured both her hands against one thigh just below the curve of Entacia’s wide and heavy rear, and got the feel of it, stroking along until she had a more keen awareness of just how the amazon’s muscles, and so her tensions, were arranged.



“And down between them, more toward my front,” Entacia said, a slight grin resting on her lips as she waited for Vami's discovery. Obediently, the servant pressed in with her hands, moving one between the strong form of both thighs to curl her fingers around toward Niko’s front, while the other passed over the side of her hip. Entacia felt Vami’s soft fingertips prod gently against the firmness of her cock, which, hidden, laid some length between and under her thighs, with a readiness that surprised the servant enough to make her gasp.



“Have I aroused you?” Vami asked, her fingertips dragging gently along the underside of Entacia’s cock, which was faced up and toward her as the head pointed down toward the amazon’s feet. “I had not intended for this service to be appeasing in that particular way, although if that is what you desire…” Vami let the inquiry drop to a questioning silence.



“Yes, pet. Now, do your duty,” Entacia told her outright, and slowly parted her heavy thighs, revealing the dark length that was pressed so snugly against the bed. “You may attend to the rest of your task with your lips,” Entacia told her commandingly, and with a confidence that displayed her certainty in Vami’s fulfillment of this order.



Vami stared with wide eyes at the impressive length, and looked between it and the back of Entacia’s head. She knew then that such work would be a part of her daily responsibilities, and wondered if she ought not confess how agreeable she found that to be, lest Entacia decide she ought work harder for the privilege. Her soft hand curled under Entacia’s cock and scooped it up, hoisting the immense and heavy shaft up past those muscular thighs. The amazon groaned as her erect length strained against the bending pressure, throbbing and pushing back down against Vami’s hand. Entacia adjusted herself, arching her back slightly to poise her rear higher, and make the angle more agreeable.



Vami passed both her hands over the length, stroking it gently from it’s base to its bulbous head. The cock was nearly a foot and a half in length, and thick enough that to swallow it was an immense challenge, although one that Vami was determined to meet. She swept her leg up over the table, and sat on the back of Entacia’s knees, leaning forward until the warmth of her breath could be felt against the Amazon’s cockhead. “Fitting that I should cause and alleviate this tension, too. It seems the massage of my lips may serve you as well as my hands,” Vami said with a warm and sultry giggle. Leaning down further still, she extended her tongue, and laid it against the softness of the upward facing underside of Entacia’s cock near the tip. From there, she dragged her tongue along the great distance with a firm lick, tasting Entacia, and teasing her with the gentle prodding force. Vami soon found her face pressing gently against Entacia’s ass as her tongue strained to reach the very base of the amazon’s cock, where her heavy balls rested. She put a kiss upon them, pressing her lips into the heavy softness of that dark and delicious sack.



Entacia’s cock firmly stiffened at the servant’s attention, straining to push forward against Vami’s supporting hands. Just that tension and the weight of it alone was enough to make Vami struggle to keep Entacia held up and accessible to her, as she found herself wrestling against its strength. How weak she felt by comparison to the towering amazon, that she should struggle even with the forceful throbbing of her erection. Determined, she laid down over Entacia’s legs, and lowered her face until her chin rested between the amazon’s thighs just past the back of her knees. Entacia’s cockhead was aimed toward her lips, and Vami wiggled herself forward until she met it with a kiss.



The swollen head was larger than her fist, and as of yet still soft enough that she might manage to somewhat compress it, and fit it past her lips. She knew by now that to swallow the head of Entacia’s cock was the most difficult part, and that the rest of that still-enormous shaft would be able to slide in easily enough, inch by inch. Vami let her lips part, bringing the face of the muscular woman’s cock into her mouth, and lolling her tongue over it’s tip. Already Entacia had a small morsel of sweetness to offer Vami’s tongue, and the servant drank down her early release, sent at once into an intense state of craving as she experienced that delicious flavor. She longed to be once more filled to the brim with an abundant offering of Entacia’s thick cum, and sent into that blissful and warm euphoria she so desired.



“Such a sweet little tongue,” Entacia said softly, feeling Vami’s slurping and licking teasing her head. “You excite me too much, and you’ll never manage past there,” Entacia warned her with a laugh, tensing her cock so that it slightly inflated with the flow of blood to it’s swollen head. “I cum much faster than you can swallow, you know. It’s quite important you take me deep into your throat. I would not have you waste a drop of my vitality,” Entacia ordered her.



Vami’s eyes showed with a determined anticipation, and her hunger drove her forward, so that she pressed firmly forward and down with her head, while firmly wrestling Entacia’s cock up to meet her lips at the optimal angle. She strained to open her mouth as widely as possible, and suddenly, Entacia’s cock burst past that barrier, filling the entirety of Vami’s mouth with it’s sultry presence. The servant groaned and drooled from the almost overpowering taste of Entacia’s delicious cock, which filled her mouth so entirely that she had to huff heavy breaths through her nose. Now that the edge of the cockhead was past her lips, the seal made between them and it was tight, and there was no easy means to spit it out again.



“Yes, I now think it was for the best you came,” Entacia said with a soft chortle. “You and I are going to have a lot of fun.” She slowly shifted and rose to her knees, her cock straightening before Vami while her heavy sack was propped up by it’s base, and presented as a goal for the servant’s lips to strive for. “Show me what you can do, before I have my way,” Entacia told her. She knew well that Vami was adept at taking such an immense length into her throat, but for the pleasure of them both, would soon cease control and dictate the pace herself. For something like this, the amazon found it best to put her strength to use.



Vami pushed forward, groaning as she felt the huge and hot presence of Entacia’s cock advancing slowly past her mouth. It’s swollen cockhead massaged the depths of her throat, pushing further down until it had turned the bend of her neck. The servant gagged, drooling messily around the seal of her lips and Entacia’s girth. Her neck bulged, stretched out from the width of her mistress. With all her will and desire, Vami moved her head in forward, until her nose was smothered by Entacia’s full and weighty ballsack, and her lips went further.



“Well done…” Entacia cooed appreciatively. “It is good that you can manage it without aid. I shall often desire to simply lay back and allow you to do your duty,” Entacia informed her. “But not this time.” She began to back up, and straightened herself out on her knees, pushing Vami backward as she rose up to straddle over her. Even kneeling, Entacia could position herself well to thrust down into Vami’s neck, as the servant rested on her legs with her head and torso bent backward like a limboer. Vami moaned and stared up the length of Entacia’s cock, her head held high and upside down as the immense amazon prepared to thrust with the crushing power of her weight behind her. Entacia’s balls now dangled before Vami’s eyes, and as the Amazon drove herself down and forward, rushed to meet her face.



Entacia let a boisterous laugh fill the room as her sack collided with Vami’s features, slapping her with sizable weight. She let them rest there as she eased herself in further still, smothering Vami under her balls until every last inch of her enormous cock was sheathed in the servant’s throat. Entacia gently settled her hands around Vami’s neck, holding her firmly there to keep the servant well positioned to meet her thrusts. She could feel the immense presence of her cock through the stretched flesh of Vami’s throat, and hear the servant’s moans reverberating from her core. “Oh Vami, you’re so very tight,” Entacia teased her playfully, imitating the masseuse's own words. “Shall I loosen you up a little?”



Vami groaned the affirmatively weakly, lost in a lustful stupor. What little air she could find in that moment was laden with Entacia’s sweet aroma, and the servant could only relax herself and become immersed in the total ecstatic bliss of being so thoroughly used and filled. Entacia gently bounced her hips back and forth while the whole of her cock was swallowed, swabbing it in the depths of Vami’s throat and pleasing herself with the servants groans and gags.



Slowly withdrawing herself, Entacia felt the width of her cockhead dragging steadily along the silken and wet softness of Vami’s warmth, eventually passing into the servant’s mouth once more, where her tongue clumsily slurped and licked against it. The tight pressure of Vami’s lips had drawn up a new mouthful of precum from the base of Entacia’s cock, and as the amazon was almost withdrawn from it, it emptied out onto Vami’s needful tongue. Vami’s eyes rolled toward her brow as she experienced the sudden intensity of that flavor, feeling it’s weight sloshing over her tongue. For Entacia, this early gift would serve as a suitable bit of additional lubricant. She suddenly thrust herself down and forward again, holding Vami securely in place around the neck as her cock filled the servant from her mouth nearly to her stomach. With this angle, Entacia found her movements unimpaired, and soon fell into a rhythm, drawing her heavy hips back and up, and then down and forward with an ever increasing pace. Every inch of her length experienced the tight pleasure of Vami’s throat, which accepted her over abundance with a hot and firm embrace.



The amazon did not let up, but soon found a powerful momentum, and was thrusting and withdrawing with all the excitement and energy that she had, rushing unheeded toward the bliss of release. Vami would soon have her first reward as Entacia’s servant, and the amazon knew little else would satisfy her but a full and powerful release, generous enough to distend the servant’s belly and leave her feeling bloated and satisfied for the night. She began to waddle back on her knees, dragging Vami by the head. The amazon slid off the massage bed, and laid Vami down before herself on her back, holding her neck at the edge of the bed, where the angle and height would be ideal for Entacia’s thrust. Vami moaned eagerly, taking a breath through her nose when able. Her hair cascaded down toward the floor as her head was suspended off the bed.



Entacia took her time with the first thrust in this new position, grinning down at Vami as she slowly eased her immense length into that living fucksleeve of a person. Vami’s neck bulged, but to Entacia’s satisfaction, at her deepest she could see the bulge of her cockhead beyond Vami’s breast, pressing up through that soft and fuckable flesh. Releasing her neck, the amazon gripped the fabric of Vami’s creased dress under her strong fingers, and applied her strength, tearing it away. The servant’s soft and nude body was suddenly bared before her, with her pale heavy breasts jiggling with each movement of Entacia’s cock. A dusting of freckles adorned them to match Vami’s face, but the rest of her was bright and unblemished, especially the softer places. Entacia grabbed one of the servant's bare thighs, leaning forward as she bounced her hips repeatedly to pleasure the entirety of her fully embedded cock. The softness of Vami’s inner thigh bulged up between Entacia’s fingers, and the amazon directed her thumb to gently move along the servant’s slit, teasing her pussy with a gentleness that contrasted from the intensity of her facefucking. Her other hand rested on Vami’s belly, feeling her own cock through the servant’



s softness there.



“Now, you will be fed,” Entacia informed her softly. Already the powerful flowing energy of orgasm was rising within her, and she knew there would be an immense and imminent explosion of release. Even for one as insatiable as Vami, the quantity of Entacia’s cum would leave her utterly filled, and then some. She began to finger Vami hastily with her thick dark fingers, drenching them in the servant’s sweetness as they easily found their way some inches into her depths.



Vami felt Entacia’s cock begin to convulse powerfully within her, and an instant later, a great flow of hot and thick girlcum was expelled directly into her stomach. The amazon kept her cock firmly held at the deepest part of Vami it could reach, such that her release was emptied unhindered into Vami’s belly, and the servant had only to experience the pleasure of being filled. Entacia grunted with great tension, the pleasure striking her with a particular intensity as she met it in such full force. She felt each flow of cum passing through her channel, knowing well that each convulsion could have filled a cup. As the intense orgasm worked through her, she watched Vami’s belly, seeing the cum push up from the bulging presence of her cockhead within Vami’s stomach. The climactic rush went on and on, and ever more of that release was emptied into the cum-dump of a servant, until her whole stomach was slightly distended from the sloshing bucketload of virile seed expelled there.



The was lost in a world of bliss, all sense of discomfort non-existent, having been transformed into sheer pleasure through her selfless abandon. Knowing Entacia’s pleasure was the deepest of satisfactions to her, and she wanted nothing more than to be a good toy for the powerful and elegant woman’s delight. When at last her stomach could take no more, she confessed that she had reached her limit with a pleaing groan, and Entacia swiftly withdrew herself. The last heavy rope of cream lept out into Vami’s mouth before the amazon’s cock popped free, giving her another full taste of that sweetness which had all but bypassed her tongue.



“Lovely, Vami. I will consider this first training session a success,” Entacia praised her warmly. She let out a hearty chuckle at the blissful fucked-silly expression Vami wore, seeing the sheer happiness in the servant’s eyes as she swooned in the euphoria of Entacia’s vitality. The cum would invigorate her, but in such a state of stupor, she could do nothing but swim in that oceanic wonder of perfect contentment. Entacia squeezed out her cock, draining the last of her cum onto Vami’s disheveled face, before cleaning her cock off with the blanket.



“I will let you rest now, since you have worked so hard. But be ready to train fiercely tomorrow,” Entacia said. She applied a gentle and playful slap to Vami’s cheek, and then strode away into her room, leaving the servant with herself and the mess.











 [image: ]



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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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.















 [image: ]



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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