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Already a warm pink was filling the sky above an endless expanse of rainforest. The swaying green of a valley of trees lay before the eyes of a lonely beauty, who appraised nature’s wonder with satisfaction and ease. From her palace Lady Viada Deltura could appreciate the untamed wilds without sacrifice of her cool clean stone or silks. Viada caught movement amidst the treeline, and from canopy, a large figure confidently strode, approaching the palace front.



The envoy was familiar to her. Long had her palace consulted the temple of the wilds that lay on the other side of this vast expanse of uninhabited rainforest. She moved swiftly from her balcony to see that her servants provided proper welcome, eager to leave a good impression on the towering woman. Entacia had an arms length in height over most, and the sparse covering of crimson stained ornamental metal left her dark and muscular form nearly entirely bare. When last they had conversed, the warrioress had shown herself quick in wit as well, and in truth, Lady Viada had often thought of her since.



The heavy palace doors were being opened as Viada stepped down her ornate carved stone staircase, the black silks of her dress flowing easily behind her. Entacia entered, and seeing Viada, smiled at her warmly. The stature of her beside the noblewoman’s servants was still bizarre for Viada to behold. Tall though the noblewoman was, her eyes still would not have come up past Entacia’s breasts.



“Welcome, delegate of the wilds. I mean to put your strength to the test,” Viada said, smirking at her intently as she descended. “With an abundance of gifts for you to offer up the priestess. May Sitrina approve of what I give the gods through her.” Her formal words were formal and rehearsed, but not without their sweetness. Entacia’s duty as the priestess’ most trusted agent would see her report the character and generosity of Viada’s offering; it was by the temple’s grace that her palace stood so near to the sacred wilds.



“It will be so, as always, I have no doubt,” Entacia said, chuckling warmly as she gave her weapons to the servants, and admired the fine interior of the palace’s entrance hall. “Always you have let your blessings flow forth,” she complimented, approaching. There was a warm and confident amusement behind her eyes, and she studied Viada with an intent interest. The noblewoman beaconed her and ascended the staircase once more.



The servants had prepared a small feast on an elegant low resting stone table upstairs, with a view out over the balcony and rainforest beyond it. “May my hospitality please you,” Viada said, inviting her to rest. “I trust you will find the accommodations of your room suitable; a large bed has been prepared. But for now, let us eat. I hope your journey has not left you too weary for it.”



Entacia groaned softly as she settled down to recline on cushions beside the table. She laid with her back to the setting sun, and Viada was perpendicular to her, reclining so that they might talk face to face. Entacia had a striking gaze and glamorous, mature features. Her kinky-curly hair was dark and billowy, and shone warmly along with her skin. Though a few small lines told of injuries incurred long ago, there were few blemishes to be seen upon the muscular body of the warrioress. “There is energy left in me yet, although my feet whine from the burden they must bear,” she said with a throaty chortle, running her hand along one of her thick, muscular thighs.



Two servants clad in pink and white revealed dinner for the noble woman and the temple’s envoy. Honeyed lamb poc chuc, avocados, and seasoned seaweed chips were revealed in some abundance, and Entacia showed her gratitude with an anticipating smile as the aroma reached her.



“You ache? Must have been a far stage, for you to arrive here at sunset. I know that it becomes dark quite early in the rainforest,” Viada said. She observed the dust on Entacia’s feet, and snapped her finger to call another servant over at once.



“Nothing that I could not sleep off,” Entacia assured her politely. Once served, she ate swiftly of the poc chuc, which was deliciously rich, and soon filled her throat with a cool drink of balch, relishing the sweet and refreshing taste of the intoxicating beverage. “My journey went well, but with so many years to know her, the rainforest harms me rarely. She is a land that is gentle to those who abide her way,” Entacia explained softly, relaxing herself with her legs splayed out over the assortment of cushions provided to support her large form. “This is superb. I always look forward to my visits here,” she said with a laugh.



Kneeling beside her, a strawberry-blonde servant woman positioned herself beside Entacia’s feet. The warrioress did not protest her, although no such pampering was required, but instead directed her gaze back to Viada as the attendant began to clean her feet with a fine cloth.



“Perhaps she will send you to me again soon, when my offerings are eaten up,” Viada said with a laugh. “The chest is loaded with chocolates, and a fair bit more of this seasoned seaweed. I’ve found her a beautiful piece of citrine as well. It is for that stone she is named, is it not?”



Entacia nodded her head. “That is so, and I am certain she will appreciate it. She has quite a collection of fine stones, for ritual and her own energy-work,” Entacia said. “As it were, she and one of my daughters, Acalla, have grown rather close.”



“If your girls are at all like you, I am certain she is a fine guardian for her.” Viada mused. Entacia’s family had long served for the protection and security of the temple of the wilds, as great size and strength seemed dominant in their line.



“Nearly as tall as I, if you can imagine it. Their other mother was much shorter,” Entacia said with a soft chortle, sipping at her balch. The words made the servant pause at her scrubbing with a curious ear, but only for a brief moment. She had cleaned Entacia’s soles well, and bid by some slight gesture of Viada’s hand, now set about massaging Entacia’s aching feet. They were quite sizable in the small and delicate hands of the ginger masseuse, who had to be rather firm with her fingers to reach the tense muscle within. The giantess of a woman seemed well pleased, and hummed softly as the first waves of alleviation washed over her.



“I could use a guardian of my own, in such a place like this. My servants protect me well, but none of them are like you,” Viada said with a soft hum. Entacia’s strength reminded Viada of her husband in some way, for it had been long since she had been taken in strong arms, or appreciated such strength in anyone. She rose and strode over behind Entacia, and settled down seated facing the sun, so that her back gently rested against the supporting muscular presence of Entacia’s. The amazon turned her gaze to peer back at Viada with an amused warmth, and set aside her finished plate of food. Her broad shoulders rose and fell slightly with her contented breathing as the servant continued her stroking and circular motions. The fine silk dress Viada wore was cut low in the back, and her soft pale skin was pleasantly warm against Entacia’s sturdy body. About her the warrioress could smell an appeasing perfume.



“If you want for my company, merely call. I’ll gladly traverse the wilds, seeing what a delight you have made my visits to be,” Entacia said appreciatively. Slowly her great form rolled over onto her back, and she peered up at Viada attentively, observing her dark flowing hair as it cascaded over her pale flesh, past her shoulders and nearly to the small of her back. The amazon curled her toes with satisfaction as the servant was working her fingers in gentle circles about her ankles. She indicated with a slight gesture that the servant might regard her task completed, and the masseuse bowed lowly before departing from her mistress and the amazon.



In soft voices, they chatted together tenderly for a time, now finding a moment alone in which to catch up on some personal affairs. Viada reclined back and laid herself over Entacia’s muscular middle, feeling the form of the warrioress’ abs against her soft back. Securing her comfortably with a strong arm to support her head, Entacia held her, and gently twirled some of her flowing hair between her large fingers. The sky was ablaze with color as the sun descended further, casting the rainforest below the palace in shadow.



“I do believe that after your departure, you will be in my thoughts,” Viada confessed after a time.



“And why do I so hold your curiosity?” Entacia inquired. “No doubt I impress you. A life near nature’s abundance has permitted me to live simply and focus on my health,” she said. It was clear health had a different standard for the ripped amazon, who seemed to have worked herself into a flawless state of physical prowess and formidable beauty.



Viada laughed warmly. “You do, yes. Not just in your looks but in your character. None could look down at you, not even I, and here I am always looking down,” she said with a soft and wistful note.



Entacia slowly sat up, and met Viada’s gaze with an expression of admiration. Her other hand rested gently against the noblewoman’s stomach, and passed smoothly over the surface of her dark silk dress, feeling the Viada’s soft warmth. “You, like my priestess, are such a small and precious thing. I might look down at you with my eyes, but in my heart, you are esteemed above all beauty of the world,” Entacia told her, her words carrying conviction in their sweetness.



Entacia’s words made Viada warm in the cheeks, and sighed gently, relaxing further across the amazon’s lap. Some servants swept in to set about cleaning the table, and Viada peered outside at the beauty of the sky. “Let us step outside for a moment, before this sweet air makes me say something foolish,” Viada said softly. At once, she felt herself being hoisted up, and giggled sharply as Entacia easily took her in her arms, and carried her bridal-style out into the open air. “What a champion you are,” she laughed playfully. When set gently down, the noblewoman closed the door behind them, and then strode out to the finely engraved railing, breathing in deeply of the rainforest’s aroma as the cool breeze of evening carried it and appeased her sweltering skin.



“Your view here is unmatched among all other palaces,” Entacia said, standing a ways behind Viada as the noblewoman relaxed at the ledge. “Only from the high hills might I admire more of this forest.”



“Perhaps one day you will show me, if I can manage such an ascent,” Viada said with a laugh. “There is vitality in me yet, despite such long indulgence in all luxury.” She closed her eyes and let the evening sun wash over her pale features, breathing peacefully. The noblewoman’s thoughts remained awash with a sweetness that she could not quite obscure upon her features, owed not merely to the incense and delicate aromas of her feast, but an indomitable craving yet unsatisfied. Always she had been bold with her tongue, and yet, how could she speak of the forboden curiosity within? All material things failed to abate the most carnal want she held, and she imagined she might utter something foolish still.



“It would be my pleasure to guide you to all the beauty of this land. Your legs may falter, but mine could handle us both,” Entacia assured her with a smug air, well-pleased to display her strength to the noblewoman who seemed so taken by her. She stepped up slowly behind her, a curiosity of her own retained behind her gaze. Resting either of her hands on the stone ledge, and leaned forward and beheld the view over Viada’s head.



The looming presence of the towering amazon made Viada flush in her freckled features, such that she dare not turn her gaze back, lest her sweltering need be perceived. Entacia’s strong thighs rested gently against the noblewoman’s rear, and she leaned back into their supporting presence, entrusting the amazon to support her. “I would not make you haul me around like a princess. Although it is a pleasing reassurance to know you might,” she said with a small laugh.



Entacia affectionately reached around Viada to hold her about the stomach with one muscular arm, as though the noblewoman might tumble off the railing if unsecured. The affection was received eagerly, and Viada leaned back, resting her bare shoulders against Entacia’s tightly formed abs. She could feel the armor of the amazon’s breastplate touching either side of the top of her head, and her crown rested just between and below them. Entacia peered down at Viada with a warmth, noting how her every act of closeness was received. In permitting the gentle advance, the noble confessed the desires she had yet to find courage to vocalize, for without amorosity, the breach in class would have been sternly reprimandable. Entacia was smug and well pleased in her manner, awaiting the gentle confession that was sure to come. She wondered with pitying compassion how long the widow had been unfilled, despite the abundance of what she owned.



“Your little wife must enjoy being hoisted around like so,” Viada mused softly. “Even without the fortunes of the earth, you’d make her feel so safe and at ease. Even in the most untamed of places,” she said.



Entacia peered down at Viada’s head, feeling her cascading wavy hair against her chest. She gathered it up in her hands, running her fingers through its warmth gently and clearing the locks back from Viada’s shoulders. Then the amazon rested her hands on them, and kept Viada near to her form, sharing in warmth as the evening gradually cooled.



“I’d like to think she is satisfied,” Entacia said with a playful note. “For her part, she wants many of these delightful things that you have,” the amazon observed.



“I suppose none can have it all,” Viada said with a soft giggle. “But she has something rather extraordinary in you.” Viada felt a bold inquiry rising in her throat, and it came forth on its own accord. “I admit I am left curious of what you said. For your two daughters are yours and hers?” she inquired.



Entacia chuckled deeply, her thumb rubbing gently over the pale freckled skin of Viada’s shoulder. “That is so. Our line is unlike the people of this empire; I have only sisters, daughters, and aunts, and a long line of mothers” she said, gesturing out over the rainforest as if to suggest an expansive ancestry, all female.



“And… could I be as bold as to wonder how that is so?” Viada inquired, though she knew the answer well already.



Entacia was quiet for the moment, herself reserved, not for a lack of certainty about Viada’s desire, but for wonder if the noblewoman herself knew what she was getting into. “Perhaps it is simpler that I show you,” she suggested with an allure, stepping slightly back from Viada and releasing her.



The noblewoman spun about, still flush in the features, and reclined her rear against the railing, looking searchingly at Entacia’s intent eyes. The towering woman bashfully knit her fingers near her waist, her grin expressing some amount of excitement. “Yes I… think I’d quite like to know,” Viada told her, knowing that the veil of her words was seen through, and that the statement was a request for more than mere explanation, but experience.



Hooking a finger under the crimson silk of her loincloth, Entacia moved the fabric from her groin, revealing the red lace panties she wore, and the massive bulging presence contained within them. Tight as they were, Viada could easily behold the shape of Entacia’s enormous flaccid cock, and the presence of two heavy balls beneath it. It was not far below her line of sight, and as she gazed with some amount of awe, she observed the presence move some within it’s silky confines, appearing to engorge further for her appraisal.



“How very extraordinary,” Viada breathed, clearing her throat as she lifted her gaze away from there, peering up along Entacia’s muscular form until she reached the expectant downturned gaze of the amazon. “I imagine such is as impressive as the rest of you,” she said, touching her lip with a finger as she stood up from the ledge and paced a step nearer.



“You need not only imagine,” Entacia told her invitingly, posing for the other’s open appreciation. She held her shoulders high and allowed the close presence of her powerful form to loom high over Viada as the noblewoman moved that bit closer, her shadow cast against Entacia’s body.



“You tempt me with such an offer. Indeed, how can I allow you to depart without satisfying my curiosity?” Viada said, bashful in her overt desire, and unable to obscure the hunger in her eyes. She reached out and rested her small palm gently against the underside of that bulge, feeling the tightly stretched fabric beneath her touch, and the heavy weight and warmth of the yet unseen package she cradled. As she fondled the amazon, judging the abundance of her offering with a touch, Entacia was further awoken, and the shape of her cock began to pull the fabric of her panties up from her groin, extending toward Viada with a tension and strain. “Why, I had better bring you to light, before you tear your clothes,” Viada giggled at her sweetly.



She curled her fingers around the belt of Entacia’s panties, and enticingly pulled them down, as though unwrapping a gift for herself with mirth. The wide, dark length was revealed starting at the base, and as each inch was pulled into view, Viada’s desire welled up to an indomitable lust. Even when the panties were tugged firmly away from Entacia’s wide hips, the cock bent up with its head yet unexposed, such that Viada needed reach within to tug that length of craved flesh out of its place. Her small pale hand wrapped only partly around the wide circumference of Entacia’s girth, and she gnawed her lip, staring up at the towering amazon as she hoisted the cock free.



“You need not look to me for permission. Treat yourself, my lady,” Entacia told her, combing her fingers through Viada’s hair. Her cock flopped out between them, semi-flaccid yet and already immense enough to stuff Viada as she had never been. The softness of it was delightful to squeeze in hand, and yet as the noblewoman began to gently stroke her, the amazon grew harder still, each beat of her heart further swelling that enormous feminine cock.



“Ought I?” Viada wondered aloud under her breath. She found herself to be salivating over the sight of the amazon’s length, which brought an aroma to suggest its delicious character. Unblemished and clean shaven, Entacia’s cock was soon at its fullest size, over a foot and a half before Viada’s gaze, and throbbed as it grew harder still. The weight of it was a challenge to manage, and the bulbous cockhead approached Viada’s face as the length was held aloft, the short distance between them small as it could be without Entacia’s cock pushing into the noblewoman. Entranced, she drew near to it with her lips, letting the warmth of her breath flow over the swollen cock’s face. Finally it ceased its growth, and bounced happily in Viada’s hands, seeming so unmanageably massive. “I suppose I could permit myself a little taste,” she said with a lustful grin.



Parting her dark lips widely, Viada opened her mouth before the cockhead, letting her tongue loll out. She could think no more of proper reservation, faced with the immense of such satisfaction, nor did she fear a lack of gentleness from the powerful warrioress. Rather, her thoughts swarmed with aroused anticipation of how those powerful hips might work the inordinately massive cock into her depths, putting her body at last to use. There was nothing she more urgently needed, and soon, she brought the cockhead down upon her lips, and groaned with pleasure to find the taste better than she could have imagined. Her tongue lolled along the head’s underside, and she gently stroked the towering amazon’s length with both hands, peering up at Entacia’s eyes to behold the calm and pleasured expression there. Insatiable, the noblewoman was already imagining the total bliss that would come, and the undoubtably abundant offering of the amazon’s sweet release yet withheld. One hand departed from the cock to fondle the bare skin of Entacia’s balls, each of them as massive as an orange, and heavy with an potent gift unseen.



“I see that my lady is pleased,” Entacia said. “And I hope that your abilities match your desire, for you seem such a fragile and elegant thing,” the amazon mused, a note of concern in her words as she observed how her enormous cock dwarfed Viada’s hands and lips.



Viada slurped at the cock’s face, finding a small hint of sweetness already flowing from its tip, which she greedily drank down. For a moment, she opened as wide as able, and struggled to no avail to bring that wide and round cockhead past her lips. Failing that, she let it pop free from her mouth, and aimed the shaft upward, dragging her tongue gently along the extensive length from Entacia’s heavy balls to the tip of her cock. She pressed in against the underside of the amazon’s length and massaged her channel with her tongue, and by the time her lick reached its peak, a new flow of early release burst from Entacia’s urethra, flowing out into Viada’s eager mouth. She groaned with unrestrained delight at the taste, finding even this small spurt to coat her tongue pleasurably as she worked it around. Swallowing with a moan of pleasure, she directed her gaze once more at Entacia, needful and urgant such that her look seemed a plea in itself. “Won’t you help a lonely woman feel full of life once more?” she inquired in an enamored regal tone, before laughing heartily from the chest.



“It would be my pleasure,” Entacia assured her. She reached down and took gentle hold of Viada about the head, securing it between her palms and lacing her fingers around the noblewoman’s scalp. Viada’s eyes widened as she was guided down to the cockhead once more, and she opened her mouth widely to receive it, unacknowledging of any limitation she may have had. A firm and steady force was applied as Entacia’s biceps flexed, and her powerful hips were gradually forced forward. Viada could feel the swollen cockhead compressing as it was packed past her lips, until it finally burst past that barrier, and at once filled her mouth entirely.



Viada’s lashes fluttered and she groaned, the sound of her pleasure vibrating through Entacia’scock. The noblewoman could do little more with her tongue but wiggle it about along the underside of the amazon’s length, tasting the drenched cockhead with unending lust. She drew in breath through her nose, and despite the already massive amount of cock filling her mouth, pushed in, aiding Entacia as she gradually moved her hips forward and stuffed her length deeper. In by inch she advanced, until the leaking end of her penis pressed snugly to the back of Viada’s throat.



Entacia was appeased by the wet warmth of the noblewoman’s mouth and throat, and how Viada tried to work her tongue for her pleasure despite how it was pinned to the bottom of her mouth. The amazon bounced her hips forward and backward, passing in and out of what length of Viada’s throat she could advance upon. When the towering envoy’s cock pressed against the back of the noblewoman’s throat, it bent tensely, trying to find a way to advance. Entacia’s firmness made it near impossible, but she admired Viada’s effort. For her part the noblewoman seemed absolutely determined to swallow that heavy delicious cock into the very depths of her throat, or even sheath it entirely, long though it was.



Stooping to her knees, Viada found a better angle, and worked her lips up the length of Entacia’s cock, pushing from below as the amazon drove her hips down to meet her. The pressure against the back of her throat made Viada gag, but each time that massive cock pressed against her within, a new drizzle of precum was squeezed forth to slicken her throat. Viada’s mouth was slick with the stuff, and she could only imagine the volume of Entacia’st true release. “You’re doing well,” Entacia praised her with a groaning chuckle. “But let me help further,” she offered. At once, the amazon swung around Viada, rotating her cock within the noblewoman’s throat until Entacia stood behind her. She guided Viada back with a hand settled on either side of her head, positioning her where she might swallow the entire length of the massive futa’ cock. Viada’s hair cascaded over Entacia’s muscular thighs as the amazon began to drive her hips forth into the noblewoman’s throat once more. She advanced until the entirety of her foot-and-a-half girlcock was sheathed by Viada’s throat, relishing in the sensation of that tight warmth treating her every inch. Her bulbous cockhead reached nearly to Viada’s stomach, and the wide girth of her shaft stretched Viada’s throat enough for it to bulge extensively.



Moaning with a deep pleasure that reverberated up through Entacia’s groin, Viada relaxed herself to the supporting grip of the amazon, and also relaxed her throat. Entacia began to hasten her pace, smoothly passing the vast length of her cock in and out of the noble-woman’s throat, the angle allowing for her to drive herself forcefully down through half of Viada’s body with every pass. Immersing herself in the pleasure, Viada could only experience the delight of being used like a living sex toy, and anticipate the immeasurable gift that would soon be awarded to her. She reached up with clumsy hands to catch the upper hem of her dress, and pulled it down, exposing her massive pale tits that now bounced and flopped gleefully each time the base of Entacia’s cock met Viada’s lips. The amazon’s weighty balls began to slap heavily against Viada’s inverted features, carrying quite a bit of inertia.



Roaring gruffly, Entacia began to work Viada’s throat with a powerful lack of restrain, sensing that the noblewoman could manage even the most thorough fucking from her absolute unit of a cock. Even as her thrusts grew rapid and her cock repeatedly stretched out a path into Viada’s core, her moans only grew more vivacious, and her desire ever more urgent. It had seemed almost too much to hope for, that Viada should be up to this task, and yet finding her so resilient and able, Entacia was overjoyed. She would be looking forward to her future visits - a sentiment undoubtedly shared by the Lady. Her large and powerful hands wrapped gently around Viada’s throat, feeling it enlarge each time the widest part of her cock was moved into Viada’s depths. Holding her tightly there, Entacia drove herself back and forth with the utmost rapid pace, bringing herself swiftly toward release.



Precum and spittle flowed down from Viada’s lips, drenching her face as Entacia’s wetted balls continued to slap her. She slipped into a trancelike state of total bliss, experiencing every sensation as perfect pleasure as she relaxed to the terrific fucking she was recieving, and bid that Entacia use her to her fullest capacity. When the powerful urge to cum finally swelled up within the amazon, she thrust herself entirely within Viada, fitting the noblewoman’s lips to her groin and squeezing her tightly about the throat, so that when the first bursts of cum surged forth from her cock within it, she could feel each pulse of the flow. Entacia howled pleasurable, uncaring of if the Lady’s servants may hear, and sent forth rope after rope of a thick and hot cream into the very depths of Viada’s stomach. The quantity of her release was immense, and her stiff cock throbbed at it’s most swollen and tense, every shudder felt through Viada’s whole body. The weight of that excess of cum filled her stomach and satisfied her with a hot and filling presence, and yet more flowed forth, rising in her throat and filling her mouth as Entacia drew her massive cock back. Now able to taste her, Viada moaned with eyes rolling down into her forehead. The sweetness of Viada’s fertile cream surpassed any meal the noblewoman had consumed, and came in extraordinary abundance, affording her at last the inner sense of being truly filled.



Taking one of Viada’s massive breasts under her palm, Entacia firmly rubbed against it, appeasing herself with the hot and smooth mound of softness as the last few spurts of her release found their place in Viada’s mouth. When the amazon finally pulled her cock free, a flow of cum washed out from Viada’s lips, causing her to gag and sputter and sit upright in a mess. Entacia could not help but chortle at her, and offered her loincloth for Viada’s face, which the noblewoman used to clean herself. Once her eyes were wiped of that sticky white gift, she directed her gaze up at the amazon, leaning gently against her legs from her place on her knees. She peered up past that drenched cock and Entacia’s glistening abs to direct a grin of ecstatic stupor up at Entacia’s features.



Entacia laughed warmly, and stooped down, taking Viada up in her arms and helping the noble woman to her feet. She pulled the strap of her dress up to hide away those heavy breasts, and used one large finger to wipe up some cum from Viada’s face. She held the coated finger before the noblewoman’s lips, letting her clean it and have a further taste of that excellent substance as the bulk of it settled down in her stomach.



“I can not speak how much that was needed, nor the lasting pleasure you have planted in my heart,” Viada said, groaning mirthfully as she swayed gently in Viada’s arms.



“To serve you was not my duty, but I would do so to the ends of the earth. You have been good to me, and to those that keep after the wilds,” Entacia said softly. “Come, let us find a servant to clean you up. I will be in no great rush to depart on the morrow,” Entacia said, winking down at her affectionately. The noblewoman was awash with pleasure, and yet still could imagine even more delights they might share in. After bidding a goodnight to the towering amazon, she laid in her fine silken bed, let her thought race until at last she slipped into a sweetened realm of dreams.
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