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The towering amazon Entacia has delayed her departure, and Lady Viada invites her to enjoy a special massage from one of her servants. The gift is beyond expectations, as the masseuse soon proves willing and able to please. Lady Viada has not arranged for such pleasure between them without her own reasons, and treats herself to the discrete bit of lustful entertainment from an obscured place nearby. The sight of her servant so delighting in Entacia’s extraordinary form coaxes a powerful lustful jealousy in Viada, but she too will have her satisfaction.
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The morning air in Lady Viada’s garden was fresh with a myriad of floral aromas, and the noblewoman laid on a cushioned bed, reclined laxly for a massage. The envoy was amused to see her looking as regal and collected as ever, and wondered how her thoughts had matured since their passionate engagement the evening before. Entacia was there by Viada’s invitation, and saw that another bed had been prepared for her, suitably large, and with pleasant view over the lower tier of the garden.



“Your generosity continues,” Entacia said, treading over to the arrangement. That strawberry-blonde ginger servant from earlier was attending to her mistress, stroking along Viada’s pale back with delicate proficiency. “Somehow I imagine your servant is more skilled than the acolytes of my temple.” The towering envoy had come to collect tribute for the god of the wilds, although she had not expected quite so much affection from the lady of the palace.



“She does well by me, and I reward her in turn,” Viada mused. “I am pleased you choose to remain around and allow for some pampering. Vami here reports that you had felt rather stiff,” Viada said.



Vami, being a pale and freckled thing like her mistress, was more lithe, and younger; in her mid-twenties, it appeared. Her hair was a fiery orange color, and she beamed an energetic grin up at the muscular amazon, mischief written on her features.



“Astute,” Entacia mused, appraising her. “I would accept the gift regardless but, despite myself, confess that my legs have grown weary,” Entacia said with a soft chortle. She stepped around Viada, observing unabashedly the mostly naked backside of the noblewoman. Vami’s skillful touch had encroached over the Lady’s rear, and her fingers kneaded deeply into the softness there, targeting those buried packets of tension within what little muscle Viada had. Entacia reached out and passed her hand over Vami’s head, feeling her silken hair and offering a scritch along her scalp. The servant, receptive to touch like a well socialized dog, nuzzled up into Entacia’s large hand and seemed outright enthused for the affectionate touch. “You are fortunate to have servants that take such pride in their skill.” Entacia stepped over and laid herself down on the other large massage bed, reclining on her side to face Viada as Vami wrapped up her task.



“Indeed, Vami is an eager servant. Quite curious of you, in fact,” Viada mused. She gradually sat up, tugging a sheet lazily past half her breast, and smiled warmly at Entacia. The amazon warrioress was stripping off her crimson stained copper armaments, and allowing them to tumble to the ground. Behind her, the warmth of sunrise peaked through a vine entangled fence, warming her image with a pinkish glow. “I will miss the sight of you, so fine and impressive. What artisan chiseled you from the stone?” Viada inquired with a mirthful chuckle.



“You shower me with such sweetness, so many words and fine things,” Entacia mused softly. Her eyes rested upon Viada’s visage and perceived a hidden longing there, for what satisfaction she had the evening before would have left her craving more. “In truth, I am reluctant to depart, for already the day shows itself sweltering. Perhaps this evening would be best,” Entacia said, watching the excitement grow upon the noblewoman’s features with her words.



“By all means, be welcome as long as you can stand to stay,” she said, enthusiasm leaking out from behind her reserved conduct. “I will go up to my room to get dressed, and think of something fun for us to do.” She sent Vami over to Entacia’s side with a gesture, and rose up from her bed. Viada tossed a grin at Entacia as she stepped to depart, appearing smug and teasing in her expression. “I should encourage you to accept the full blessings of Vami’s treatment. As I said before, she is quite eager to please,” Viada said, and ajourned into the garden.



Entacia was bemused, and peered up at the short servant with a searching expression. “And what could that mean? Have you exceptional talents, truly so?” she inquired.



Finally coaxing a word from the servant, Entacia found her voice to be playful and bumbling. “My! That might spoil the surprise! But I sure think I might know what’s just right for you,” she said. She threw herself forward and propped her elbows on the edge of the bed, staring intently at Entacia’s form as she appeared to analyze her. “I’ve never gotten to work on so much muscle. Don’t much like to massage men,” she said with a giggle. With her mistress out of earsight, Vami had become rather vivacious and chatty.



“I’ll let you try your hand, then,” Entacia said, endeared by her already. She laid herself down on her back, clad only in the crimson lace panties she wore beneath her ceremonial plate armor, and heaved a sigh to relax herself onto a large cushioned bed. “Pick up where you left off at my feet,” Entacia instructed her. “And from there I am sure you can manage.”



Vami strode swiftly around the large raised bed and stood before Entacia’s feet, each of which nearly as long as two lengths of her hand. Viada’s palace had enabled them to stay clean despite the huge woman’s lack of sandals, but Vami could see that they’d been stiffened by years of use. Even then, the skin of Entacia’s soles was soft, her healthy skin seeming well kept. “Must be hard walking through all that rainforest. Uneven and stuff,” Vami mused, squirting out some massage oil onto her palm. She ran a clean cloth over Entacia’s feet and then set about rubbing one of them with both hands, working the oil along its roof and sole and about the ankles. Entacia chuckled as Vami’s fingers slid between her large toes, applicating the substance to every bit of her skin. Her touch was gentle and her hands inordinately smooth, such that the amazon was relaxing swiftly, and already finding the work quite pleasurable. She was a pretty thing, and the warrioress was still contemplating the meaning of the hints she and her mistress had dropped.



“I have become used to it, such that my aches have long since ceased complaining, yet what little work you did left me feeling well through the evening. Perhaps I have more tension in need of you than I would admit,” Entacia mused with a soft hum. “And it pleases me well to see you work. You are, in truth, much like the acolytes of my temple, so full of energy and enthusiasm even in menial things. But as I imagined, your talents in this are greater than theirs,” Entacia said. She groaned as Vami worked her fingers in small circles along her large sole, driving out deeply hidden aches that the weakness of others’ touch had neglected. “I think that you, like I, are able to sense the precise need in others,” Entacia determined.



“You’ll make me blush with praise such as that!” Vami protested sweetly, already sweltering pink in the features. She seemed to be having a ball working away at Entacia’s feet, her masterful strokes passing over the arch of each foot as she brought her hands one over the other again and again. As she worked on one she focused intently, and would suddenly switch her attention to the other, her hands choreographed like practiced dancers.



“I suspect, perhaps, your mistress gave you this task as more of a gift than a chore. You seem beyond the eagerness of one merely proud of their work,” Entacia accused her warmly, trying to tease the masseuse into a confession as her suspicions rose.



Vami snerked and covered her face with a hand, bashful to be caught enjoying herself so overtly. “More for you than I,” she assured Entacia. “But I admit I wanted more of a chance to know you. We don’t got that many interesting visitors around here.”



Entacia hummed understandingly. “And what about me so holds your curiosity, other than my feet?” she asked with a teasing tone, letting Vami’s pink cheeks redden further.



“Everything I suppose,” Vami bumbled, passing her fingers in circles about Entacia’s ankle as she peered down the length of the amazon’s muscular leg. Entacia’s bulge was perceptible, although not engorged by erection, and on rather clear display. Past it, rows of tightly packed abs, and then two full and perky dark breasts that seemed heavy on Entacia’s broad shoulders.



Entacia hummed contentedly, watching Vami’s violet gaze traverse her. Just like her mistress, the masseuse was full of cravings, and had designed through the grace of Viada to have her turn. Entacia would not deny her; her vitality kept her ready without delay for pleasures such as this. She would play with the masseuse a little, however, tempted by the desire to command like a noble. “Let me see how much you like me then,” Entacia told her. “This is your chance, yes? Let there be no barrier to how you show your affections. Begin with my toes, for your longing to sample them is written in your eyes.”



The forward command made Vami raise a brow in surprise, but soon a smirk crept on her features, and she stooped down with anticipation. “A taste?” she inquired, taking one of Entacia’s large feet between both of her pale and soft hands, and admiring it up close. Hiding her blushing features behind it, the servant let her lips drift near Entacia’s sole until the warmth of her breath gently tickled Entacia’s toes. “It is not the gift I planned for you, but a delight to perform all the same,” Vami said, stifling a bashful giggle. The comparative giantess of a woman watched her with an amused attentiveness, turning her foot slightly to the side to admire the soft form of the strawberry-blonde woman, who was adorned in a light silken dress of bright orange and creamy white.



Unseen by the amazon, the Lady Viada had not far departed from those beds. Just around the vine entangled fence she lingered, relaxing against a supporting post as her eyes found a place to peer through. She watched with an interest, excited by a sense of jealousy, and yet pleasured by the authority by which she invoked such pleasure in the envoy and her servant. Vami’s desire had been as strong as hers, although a fair bit more blatant, and the servant had insisted on the chance to further appease their guest. Knowing that Entacia would be around longer than expected, Lady Viada imagined there would be much time for her own satisfaction. The evening before the towering futa had filled her stomach with a delicious and warming release, but left her needful pussy without its share of pleasure, and the cumulative want of many lonely years now boiled up inside once more.



Vami gently placed her soft lips against Entacia’s toes, and kissed them in turn, wetting them with the warmth of her tongue as it peaked out for a taste of each. So eager for the warrioress’ approval, Vami would have done anything she requested, and strived for Entacia’s utmost pleasure. The amazon seemed to enjoy the way she so hungrily slurped away, and flexed her toes with pleasure. The servant’s hands explored up Entacia’s muscular calves, and stroked along them with an affectionate tenderness, beginning to drag her tongue along the great length of the towering woman’s foot. Already Entacia felt her length swelling within the tight confines of the crimson panties she wore. Though rewarded in the task itself, she meant to grant Vami a further blessing, and gently played about her bulge with her fingertips.



Eventually, with sudden precision, Entacia caught Vami’s face between the soles of either foot, and squeezed her head gently so that her cheeks were smushed together, and her slobbery lips forced into a pucker. “Come here, little servile sweet,” Entacia instructed her. Hooking a thumb around the band of her panties, she pulled them down so that the heavy head of her cock flopped into view, and held Vami secure to admire it. Her face awash with desire, Vami affixed her gaze upon the length as it continued to swell, and eventually obediently pushed forward out of the embrace between Entacia’s soles, and crawled up onto the massage bed between her legs.



Viada longed to be in her position, and have that muscular woman and her enormous cock all to herself once more. It was too late to call off her servant, who, so immersed in the pleasure of her task, seemed hardly to recall that her mistress was watching. For her, there was only Entacia, and the imminent duty represented in her enormous dark cock. Wiggling her way up the massage bed, Vami soon found herself posed just above Entacia’s groin, watching her girlcock bounce as it seemed to eagerly rise up for the servants attention.



“Not too large for you, I hope? I half feared your mistress would hurt herself, for how determined she was to swallow me in my entirety.” Entacia laughed softly, reaching down to gently twiddle Vami’s fiery hair between her fingertips. “No, you have such sweet little lips. I hardly think you could manage it,” Entacia mused, not seeming disappointed, but teasing. With a determined air, Vami wrapped her oily hands around Entacia’s wide girth, and began to stroke her, working her touch in the same manner of a massage as she hastened the cock’s growth. Soon the amazon’s cock was shiny and slick, having grown to near its fullest and become massive beyond Vami’s expectations. Her violet eyes were wide and filled with aw, and she gently bumped the heavy length against her face. “But you will find a way, dutiful as you are,” Entacia said assuredly, gnawing on her lip with a smug grin.



“You are a lot of woman,” Vami confessed softly, opening her lips to let her tongue loll over the edge of Entacia’s cockhead, and lather it in her spittle. “So strong and full of life,” she praised with a coo, delighting in the taste. Vami wrapped her lips around the front portion of Entacia’s cockhead, stretching them rather wide, but far from wide enough to take that huge girth into her mouth. She used both hands to stroke upward, and worked her along the girlcock’s face, tasting its sweetness with a groan.



“And you, a petite thing to be so bold, bashful and yet amorously determined. How can I deny either you or your poor mistress the fun you so long for? I find myself in little rush to depart,” Entacia said. She gently rested her hand against the back of Vami’s head to encourage her, pressing downward with gradually increasing pressure so that the servant might make a proper effort. Vami groaned and pushed down, her mouth stretched open wide as she pushed her lips down the bulbous shape of Entacia’s cockhead, approaching its rim with them, wherein Entacia was widest. Should she manage it she’d be able to swallow more of the cock with comparative ease; in truth it would be easier to force it down her throat than to dislodge it from her lips before the amazon was emptied. Vami stroked with one hand that wrapped half-way around the circumference of Entacia’s cock, and with her other hand, she pressed down against the larger woman’s enormous sack, feeling the massive load it seemed to bear. As a small spurt of pre-cum lept out into her mouth, the servant yelped with excited pleasure, and drank it up with an eagerness, her tongue playing around Entacia’s urethra.



“Is there a hole here?” Entacia inquired, feeling her balls slipping somewhat under herself into an apparent gap amidst the massage bedding. “Ah, so you had indeed made plans,” she observed with a deep chortle, understanding from the position of the hole what it’s intended purpose had been. “Perhaps you will have better luck from there? I know not,” Entacia said with a small dismissive wave. “Put that throat of yours to use by any means, or I may feel inclined to try that plump ass of yours. It would be as great a pleasure for me, and with my strength, there’d be no trouble in fitting,” Entacia said, observing an expression of uncertainty upon Vami’s features, as her eyes widened and she moaned a note of surprise through her mouthful of cock. Perhaps even the lusty servant was yet intimidated by the prospect of being so utterly filled in that way, and she moved at once to try her hand from below.



“I almost had it~” Vami insisted, slipping off Entacia. The great muscular woman slowly rolled over, reaching down to direct her cock through the conveniently placed hole in the bed.



“Now this is clever means,” Entacia mused, sighing happily as she settled down onto her stomach. A foot and a half of cock hung under her, extended through that little gap to dangle over the garden grass below. “Although I do enjoy the sight of your amethyst eyes.”



Viada moved slowly, struggling to keep her breath silent as she put her eye to the hole in the garden wall and studied that dangling girlcock hungrily. The position of the table afforded her a perfect view, and as Vami slid under it, she too set up in such a way that Viada might observe her work unobstructed, sitting before it and facing the length head-on.



Laying her head on the pillow, Entacia relaxed fully as Vami began to once again vie to swallow her cock. She pressed up from below, rising on her knees to meet Entacia’s length as it was stroked and directed toward her mouth. The efforts confessed the servants unabashed eagerness, and Entacia found the sensation of her lips and tongue quite pleasurable as they were worked with force about what portion of the cock she could engulf in her mouth. In her secrecy Viada let her towel fall away, and slid her fingers down to her pussy, beginning to bring forth her own delight. Her gentle gasping was almost audible, near as Entacia was, but the amazon seemed unsuspicious, and was quite enjoying herself. Viada was pleased to see them get along, although as she recalled her own efforts to work Entacia’s cock into her throat, her jealous lust simmered just under the surface.



Using her legs for force, Vami suddenly managed to pop that huge cockhead past her lips, and found it at once filling her mouth so fully that she was truly attached. “Well done, you treasure,” Entacia groaned, tensely straining her cock as she let it swell within Vami’s mouth. The servant moaned with delight, feeling the filling warmth of the femcock’s head stuffing every bit of space between her cheeks. She could detect each beat of Entacia’s heard as the cock throbbed against her tongue, and salivated for the greater taste of her.



Vami reached up to begin a fast paced handjob, using both of her soft palms to traverse the long length of Entacia’s drenched cock again and again. Another morsel of precum drizzled out from the amazon’s passage, coating the back of Vami’s tongue with a thick deposit of cream that began to slowly drift down her throat. The taste seemed to make the masseuse wild with desire, and she eagerly moaned out a request for more, pushing up with her legs to work the cockhead against the back of her throat as her hands ever-accelerated in their task.



Viada leaned against the post once more, supporting herself as her fingers moved between her folds, and she stroked up against her inner walls with a passionate vigor. She was tempted to expose her position at once, and come out from behind the wall begging for her own turn at throating Entacia, stealing for herself the generous load of cum that seemed destined for Vami’s stomach. The servant was so delighted in her pleasure-wracked state that Viada almost felt she had spoiled her with such an opportunity, and wondered then how any of her servants could deserve this treat. The noblewoman’s finger’s pushed deeper into herself, and she stifled the sounds of her excited moaning, hoping that Vami’s own groaning and gagging would conceal her espionage.



Bouncing on her knees, Vami advanced up with her lips with every pass, and soon found the proper angle and rhythm to take down the majority of Entacia’s cock with each upward push. Entacia gently bounced her hips against the massage bed, adding that little bit of extra thrust with just the right timing to help Vami sheath an even greater portion of her. The warmth of the servant’s throat tightly stretched around her cock made Entacia shudder. Being so relaxed and at ease in her posture, Entacia felt it would be an utmost relief to empty all of her abundance into Vami’s receptive stomach. The skillful work of the servants hands and mouth would allow every tension to drain away, along with a stomach-packing quantity of delicious cum.



“When your meal comes, keep swallowing, unless you wish for half of it to burst from your nostrils,” Entacia instructed Vami with a tense huff. “I’m getting close, sweet thing. Your throat wraps my cock like hot silk,” she moaned gently into the massage bed pillowing, burying her face and focusing on the rising energy within her groin. “I’ll be sure to let your mistress know what superb work you did, when I pay her a visit,” Entacia said with a throaty laugh. “Now put a kiss against the very base of me, if you can,” Entacia told her stiffly, the urge to climax audible in the tension of her words.



Vami’s groan seemed to indicate that she would do her very best, and she pushed up, straining with wide-eyes as inch after inch of that throbbing cock was encompassed by her throat. It was taken gently into the very depths of her, such that it’s leaking head peered into the servant’s stomach. At last her lips settled against Entacia’s groin, and she had managed, beyond all expectations, to sheath the pillar of meat in its completeness. From her chest to her lips Vami could feel the thud of Entacia’s pulse, and then the sudden powerful throbbing of the hot length she’d swallowed. Splayed out above her, Entacia groaned and pressed her hip down against the massage bed, at last releasing the amounting pressure within and allowing the tremendous flow to go forth. The dams of her pleasure breached, Entacia emptied a dozen throbbing pulses of cum into Vami’s very stomach, the flow strong and relentless as gravity helped the living fucksleeve of a woman to drink it down.



It would have been too much for anyone, but the servant valiantly swallowed even as Entacia’s cum rose up in its overflow, overtaking the cock in Vami’s throat. Her stomach was stuffed to capacity and there was nowhere for the further release to go, and Vami felt it rise up through her throat and fill her mouth. The taste was absolute in its sudden and perfect deliciousness, and Vami swooned with bliss, slumping down as she immediately felt the euphoria of being completely filled by this most satisfying of delicacies. Entacia’s slick cock slid part-way out from Vami, but the new space created was swiftly packed yet another expulsion of the cream. For a moment she was held snugly in place, latched around Entacia’s still-stiff cockhead with cum filling everything but her lungs. She hung from her by the lips until Entacia’s length softened just enough for the weight of the bloated servant to tug her free. Vami fell onto the grass in a blissful stupor, spitting up that mouthful of cum that she could not possibly manage to swallow. She groaned in ecstasy, a mirthful smile upon her dazed and dumb features.



“Quite alright down there?” Entacia inquired with a laugh, hearing the soft happy moaning of the cum-packed servant. Her cock continued to drizzle in long strands, making a mess of Vami’s sweltering freckled features. Entacia thought she heard an excited gasp, which seemed somewhat contrary to Vami’s blissful and relaxed moaning. “You served well. I hope it was as much to your enjoyment as mine?” Entacia inquired smugly. She heard again the sharp intake of breath, now seeming to have come not from under her but from to their side, and cocked her head in that direction curiously. Had they been spotted by one of the gardeners?



“Ouh yes,” Vami moaned out, drunk on Entacia’s warm gift. “I hope you enjoyed the massage,” she cooed with a sweet teasing flare. Past the garden fence, Viada covered her face, fingering herself rapidly as she drove past the heights of climax. She could only hope she was unheard, for in her excitement she had been utterly carried away. Watching Vami’s stomach enlarge with the weight of that delicious offering had made Viada tremble, but she knew now that Entacia was on to her. When the surge of her orgasm had passed, she slipped away with great and stealthy haste.



Entacia had Vami clean her cock up, and finish the work on her legs, which had been denied attention by their carnal distraction. She ruffled the servant’s strawberry hair once more, and made way back toward the palace.







Without bothering to concern herself with getting a servant escort, Entacia made her way up through the palace. The aroma of Viada’s perfume was fresh in the air before her, and she soon found the mistress’ bedroom. Though there was yet no confession she knew well that the noblewoman had only recently been treating herself to quite a voyeuristic bit of entertainment, and so did not bother to so much as knock, but rather opened the door and stepped within swiftly, ducking to avoid the head of the doorframe.



Viada turned swiftly to her, jolting in momentary surprise. She was clad only in a spare lingerie, black lace and frills, and looked flush in the face.



“Come up here to wait your turn?” Entacia inquired with a teasing air. She stepped in and ran her hand over the smooth fabric of the bed, smirking down at Viada with an intent interest.



“For what, exactly?” Viada inquired with innocence, obscuring the transparent fabric at her breast with a bashful hand.



“You seemed quite pleased to hear I’d remain here a bit longer. Time enough for you and your servant alike,” Entacia said with a smug grin, studying the noblewoman’s reserved visage with a knowing stare.



Viada turned her face away with a sly smirk. “Indeed, I did not want her to get the last of you. I was going to pay you another visit, or two, before you leave me to the lonely night,” she said. “And yet here you are.” She gently settled her hand against Entacia’s abs, and let her fingers drift over their form.



“I won’t be away from you long. After all, you've treated me so well.” Entacia stared down at Viada with warm affection, and tucked a strand of her wavy black hair behind her ear.



Viada’s gaze flicked about, and she appeared flustered. “I can not quite voice how you have made me feel… nor any longer deny myself.” She pushed Entacia firmly, causing the great lumbering woman to tumble onto the bed, which creaked from her mass. Entacia laughed as the mattress’ bouncing stabilized, and she splayed out comfortably on her back.



“Be not bashful. I know how a woman such as you should be treated,” Entacia said warmly.



Viada crawled up over her, approaching her task much as Vami had, although she did not bring her lips down to Entacia’s bulge. She admired it as she passed over it, straddling the amazon about the hip. Viada’s pale and soft thighs rested on either side of Entacia’s groin, and the noblewoman settled herself down onto the bulge, grinding herself against Entacia’s cock through their panties. “I can not possibly imagine the pleasure of having your grandeur inside of me, here,” she said, pressing down with her pussy against Entacia’s junk. She could feel the amazon’s cock beginning to stiffen against her, and humped against it energetically, her lustful passion urging her to coax the massive woman to readiness as fast as able.



“My lady may need only imagine it, for my gift is potent. Enjoyable as it may be, I imagine you do not intend to carry another daughter to term for me,” Entacia said with a noisy laugh. Viada realized that the constant spewing nature of Entacia’s precum would render vaginal penetration a risky thing, and huffed a noise of discontentment.



“Tempting though that may be,” Viada jested. Entacia’s length pressed up against her from below, tenting the amazon’s panties as it rose. The noblewoman reached down and freed it from its confines, admiring the towering upright form of that massive cock, that reached as high as her breasts as she straddled it’s base with her thighs.



“Wrap those sweet soft things around her, why don’t you?” Entacia suggested. Viada pressed her thighs in snugly around the swollen girth of Entacia’s cock, and repeatedly tensed them, squeezing the inflating length as though pumping it full. She raised her legs, letting Entacia’s cock flip down against her belly, and pulled her panties up off her feet, casting them aside. With her hand she stroked off the cock above her belly, and gently humped herself upward to rub her pussy along the underside of Entacia’s length. Soon Viada pushed herself upright again, and then moved forward in her straddle, pinning Entacia’s cock back against her belly.



Viada’s wet pussy slickened the underside of Entacia’s cock as she thrust herself over it, working herself along the vast length. She humped back and forth, and soon the amazon reached out to take snug hold of her thighs, and helped to guide her pace.



“I praise your creativity,” Entacia complimented, humming her blissful contentment as the noblewoman made skilled use of her means. “But already I know you. You want to be filled by this gift - to have your innermost space packed tight, such that there is no sense of emptiness. Am I right?” Entacia inquired, gently squeezing Viada’s thigh in her hand.



“Oh yes,” Viada admitted with a huff. “I’ve never felt anything like it… use my mouth as you did before, if you like. I’ll drink up every drop from you. Give me even more than Vami could handle,” Viada implored her.



Entacia smirked widely, and at once reached up and around Viada’s form, holding her tight. The amazon rose with her, carrying her up with her groin held snugly to the underside of her cock, and turning the noblewoman about to lay her down on the bed. “Worry not, I’ve already replenished my stores, so that they’ll be worthy of you,” Entacia teased. She drew herself back and let her cockhead slide over Viada’s pussy, and fall past it. Entacia held the noblewoman’s legs apart and flexed her cock until its tip rose and aligned with Viada’s asshole.



“You mean to fill me there?” Viada asked with a flush, uncertain anticipation laden into her tone as she felt the enormous cockhead nudging snugly up against her. Entacia spilled out some mineral oil she had taken from the massage table, and lathered her enormous cock with it, already rubbing the material about Viada’s ass with her nudging.



“It seems a suitable alternative. I expect you’ll be no less satisfied,” Entacia opined.



Viada gnawed her lip and groaned as she felt Entacia begin to push into her. The powerful amazon woman was well lubricated and held Viada snugly about the thighs, advancing with a firm and steady pressure. Viada moaned out orgasmicly as she felt her asshole being stretched wide to encompass the rigidly firm presence of Entacia’s cockhead, which stuffed her immediately beyond what she had experienced before, causing a great flow of nearly overwhelming pleasurable sensations. The muscular giantess of a woman did not cease until her cock was submerged in the softness of the inside of Viada’s assa, and the noblewoman lay groaning with her hands rested upon her bulging stomach, feeling Entacia’s cockhead through her belly as it managed it’s way far into her depths.



The amazon began to drive herself back and forth at a fast pace, reserving nothing for the noblewoman who she knew capable of handling it. With one hand she kept a firm squeezing hold on Viada’s thigh, and with the other, she fingered the noble’s drenched pussy, reaching further into her depths than Viada could do in self-service, and with thick, filling digits. Entacia stroked rapidly within Viada’s pussy and rubbed the pad of her thumb-base over the noblewoman’s clit, and did not relent with her ever accelerating thrusts. Her massive cock massaged and loosened Viada’s ass, becoming easier for the noble to manage as she slipped into a blissful state of overwhelming pleasure.



“When you feel my hot release flowing forth into your core, imagine that I am putting my seed into you. Imagine that you’re mine forever, destined to bring forth champion after champion in this world, and never for a day be without satisfaction,” Entacia told her. Viada moaned out with orgasmic delight, imagining herself being so committed to Entacia’s pleasure and progeny so as to be bred for the rest of her days. When the hot cum burst forth from Entacia’s cock, the pleasure was as great as if her pussy was being filled, and she watched her stomach bulge from the excess of the load. Entacia’s cock pushed up against her stomach from within, and the pressure of her release stretched Viada further, sending her over the edge and causing her to squirt out her excited nectar upon Entacia’s fingers.



When the amazon finally withdrew herself, her vast expulsion of cum cascaded out from Viada’s asshole like a waterfall, drenching the bedside carpet below. Entacia huffed a pleasurable grunt and wrung out her cock on Viada’s belly, admiring the sight of the fucked-silly noblewoman, who laid with her legs widely parted and her gaping asshole drooling a ceaseless flow. As though Viada’s spirit was laid bare before her, Entacia knew at once she had attended to that innermost craving, and pleasured the noblewoman to such great extent as to leave a lasting happy fulfilment in her heart. Even then, they would have time for more delights yet before duty called her to return.



“Perhaps more than you bargained for, but I expect you got what you need,” Entacia said with a hearty laugh, tugging her panties back over her balls and leaking cock.



“Oh truly,” Viada moaned blissfully. “Permit me some time to recover… that I might appear before you as noble as I ought to be,” she said with a sultry laugh. Entacia leaned down to kiss her, and then left the filled widow on her bed, going to feast and await the inevitable return of her insatiable new lover.
























 [image: ]



Did you enjoy this novella? Tell about your experience or leave an Amazon Kindle Book Review to share your thoughts!







Follow Alison’s Twitter for exclusive sneak-peeks and promotional information.
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