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The noblewoman Viada and her servant Vami are growing rather close to their muscular amazon companion. In the cool waters of the palace bathing pools they battle the day’s heat, and take pleasure in each other’s company. The envoy from the wilds Entacia has elected to remain for the day, and the three of them put the time to fun use, allowing themselves to indulge in the mutual desire that time has made clear. Eager to serve, the fiery haired masseuse Vami is instructed to give Entacia’s thick backside some attention with her tongue. She’s up for the momentous task, and soon finds her face buried beneath the towering futa woman’s weight. Her mistress will make sure she is well rewarded, although the pleasure of her task would have been enough. Living vicariously through the ecstasy of her more supple servant, Viada takes pleasure in her control, ascertaining their guest would not go long unsatisfied.
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Midday’s sun cast the water like the glare of citrine and it’s luminous yellow glow made the pools crystalline to behold. The refreshing embrace of the cool still water staved off the sun’s relentless assault in that humid place. Viada knew how to enjoy the heat, and had Vami on her way with some fresh chopped fruit, kept deep in the cellar to stay cool for just such an occasion. The noblewoman’s pale flesh glowed in the light, and she smirked at Entacia with her eyes veiled behind a shade of thin black lace that draped from her wide, frilly hat.



“You need not slump so,” Viada playfully teased. The amazon envoy she hosted was a towering giantess of a woman, and the shallow pool would have left her torso well above the waterline. Instead Entacia was reclined back with her elbows propped against the submerged stone seat, laxly laying with only her head and hair kept dry.



“I can’t help but feel exposed with my tits hanging out, especially with your servants going around,” Entacia said with a chortle. She reached out in the water and took hold of Viada’s foot, tugging her to her from across the small round pool. Viada squealed and threw her hat aside before she was unseated, and slipped into the deeper water.



“It should be just us and Vami,” Viada said, throwing her rear into Entacia’s lap and nestling back against her. With the other woman to cover herself, Entacia sat more upright, and wrapped her arms snugly around Viada’s form. “And I’m fairly sure she’s seen everything already,” Viada said.



Entacia laughed with her blushingly, eyeing the way by which Vami would return from the kitchens. “It has been quite fun spending the day with you two. I can tell that she is like you, in passion,” Entacia said with a hearty chortle.



“Maybe in her vivacious way. My passion burns a little less blatantly. Perhaps you disbelieve it, for how poorly it was obscured before you,” Viada mused. “But yes, I think she is quite eager to find if her services will be required again.”



Entacia hummed, bemused and mirthful. “Oh surely, the sun’s still high,” she said. “And I imagine you are looking for one, maybe two more chances to show me just how your passion simmers?” She inquired teasingly, planting a small kiss against the back of Viada’s ear. The small and regal woman was secured comfortably on Entacia’s thighs, and could feel the presence of the amazon’s cock gently nudging up against her. The little space of water had been keeping them close, and in truth, Viada knew well how swiftly Entacia came to be ready for more fun.



“My passion’s blazing already, although you worked me sore back there, you know,” Viada said under her breath, moving her rear gently around in Entacia’s lap to make her point. Both Vami and Viada had proved exceptionally capable and managing Entacia’s inordinate size, but some places received her better than others.



“You were enjoying yourself. But my regrets that some discomfort might arise,” Entacia said with a sympathetic grunt. “I have myself not felt the particular kind of work that I can do to you, although, I have enjoyed what attention my rear has procured,” she said.



“Your butt’s done what?!” Vami asked, stepping at once from the shade of the palace doorway with a platter of beverages and chilled chopped fruits. She smirked at them both playfully and swept over, settling the goods beside Entacia.



“Our guest has been left woefully unattended,” Viada said at once, laughing warmly at Entacia’s sweltering bashful expression. “For her part she craves some attention in the back.”



“Another massage?” Vami inquired.



“Something like that. Vami, won’t you bring me my box on the left bedstand?” Viada instructed.



“If I get to go in the pool,” Vami said, and swept off with great swiftness, permitting no rebuttal from Viada. The servant was getting bold from Viada and Entacia’s decision to share the fun with her in equal measure.



“You have all sorts of ideas cooking, don’t you?” Entacia inquired, swirling her fingertip around the side of Viada’s head. Her other hand gently laid over the noblewoman’s stomach, feeling the softness of her smooth flesh with a tender and comfortable motion. Each of them felt the intimate and reassuring presence of the other pressed in close at the hip, and a silent love language was performed in the gentle movements of Viada’s rear.



“Seeing as the animosity between us is overt, perhaps you, I, and my overblown maid ought let it flourish,” Viada suggested. She had dared to indulge herself in secret, and observe Vami having her pleasure in service to Entacia, and yet this satisfaction had been only partial to her. Now she desired to be there, openly commanding her willing subject to serve Entacia to the fullest extent, unashamed and unburdened by her own need to preserve face.



“I’ve no doubt that by your will, she would throw herself down to any task with glee,” Entacia said with a laugh.



“What then shall I ask of her? It’s a good opportunity,” Viada said with a smirk.



“Whatever she does, I’ll want for her to have the share of the pleasure also. If you’re fetching some toy from upstairs, turn it on her however you like. For my part, I will put her tongue to work. That woman knows how to dance and massage with every part of her body, and I know well what her mouth can do,” Entacia said.



Viada was flush, less embarrassed than aroused, and did not need to long ponder it. “I think that would do us each well.” There was still so much the noblewoman desired to try with Entacia, but while it was early, she put aside the seedling of a most brash desire, and anticipated the more immediate bliss to come. “Perhaps you shall see how long Vami can hold her breath,” Viada proposed.



“I think we may,” Entacia said with a sultry giggle. She fed Viada a square of cold mango on the edge of a toothpick.



Vami returned out of breath, carrying the box that held Viada’s private things. Viada smirked as she set it down, and looked back to Entacia with a mischievous expression, opening it up before her. Inside, among other things, was a large strap-on dildo and its harness, which was black leather with brass fasteners.



Entacia seemed impressed, and spoke softly to Viada. Vami declothed from her warm-colored silks and plopped right into the pool, sitting across from Entacia and Viada as she soaked in her bright orange lace panties. Like Viada she was pale, with numerous visible freckles, but her hair was a fiery strawberry blonde that looked radiant in the afternoon light. She shivered from the chill of the water but splashed about to make herself used to it, and then crawled along the stone seating bench to snoop on the others whispering.



“I’ll do what?” Vami inquired, overhearing her name. Viada turned her head forward and smugly considered her servant.



“I imagine you are eager to be of use. I have in mind something the three of us might enjoy,” Viada said. “Why don’t you go and lay on that upholstered cushion?” Viada gestured over to the bench, which was longer than Vami’s body. And wide enough for a comfortable bit of sunbathing. “We’ll be right over.”



Vami knew not what was in store, but the prospect of treating Entacia’s body to some more well-deserved pampering appealed to her. Satisfied with her dip in the pool, she rose out, and tread over to the place she’d been instructed to wait.



Viada and Entacia observed Vami’s soft and plump rear as she walked, already jesting with each other in hushed tones. “I hope that she enjoys it. She would not merely do it out of pressure?” Entacia inquired.



“Vami is a good servant, but she freely speaks when she does not desire such a thing as this. No, I have it in good faith that she shall quite enjoy herself, even with her tongue well up your ass,” Viada said with a noisy laugh.



Entacia slowly rose up, carrying Viada easily from the water as she stood. The amazon towered nearly three feet above Viada’s head, and her heavy breasts dripped water onto the black silk of the noblewoman’s scalp.



Vami was relaxing already, feeling the sun’s persistent warmth against her damp body. Her steady breathing brought the perky presence of her proportionately weighty breasts up and down. After a short time she felt her sun obstructed, and opened her eyes to observe the noblewoman and towering amazon standing above her. Just behind her head, Entacia hovered, her enormous cock bared and weightly posed a few feet above Vami’s face. From her perspective she could see the curve of Entacia’s heavy and wide ass, which loomed in its enormous presence as the Amazon leaned forward. Vami’s eyes were wide as she examined her, feeling suddenly very small and visible before her gaze, and the gaze of her mistress who stood by her feet. Viada looked smug and peaceable, but about her hips there was her cock-shaped toy, for its part much smaller than Entacia’s log-like shaft.



“We realized that you too had experienced only a partial pleasure. A belly full of cum does not satisfy every need, as absolute as the bliss of it may be,” Viada said. “Why don’t you allow me to treat you for all your good service? I know Entacia is too big, but I sense that this will be able to stuff you well enough,” she said, inching forward with a leg on either side of the bench. Viada sat her weighty rear and thighs down above Vami’s knees and straddled her. “And in the meanwhile, you can finish the work of your hands and tongue. Entacia says you attended to her feet and legs, but I believe her ass needs some… deeper attention,” Viada mused.



Vami hummed musically, her excitement clear as she cooed and admired the dark swaying sack above her. Already she was hungering for more of Entacia’s sweet release, but the sight of the amazon’s clean, unblemished asscheeks, so soft and massive as to easily encompass her face, made Vami eager to taste Entacia in another way. “My my, make yourself comfortable,” Vami sweetly offered up at Entacia. “Just recall that I am a breathing thing,” she said with a noisy snicker. The thought that she would soon be buried beneath that sultry and warm abundance of flesh made Vami’s breath quicken, and she anticipated the drop with an aroused trembling. In truth she had longed to bury her face into Entacia’s ass as soon as the amazon rolled over on the massage bed, but a more urgent calling had dangled for her below it.



“Consider this your reward for much loyal service as of late,” Viada said, gently moving the tip of her dildo against Vami’s pussy. She took up some oil from the table beside the cushioned bench and drenched her artificial length with it, stroking her hands along the softness of Vami’s thighs as she positioned herself well. Entacia’s knees bent, and she gradually let her enormous sack dangle and bump against Vami’s face, the servant's eager tongue reaching up to swat at it.



Vami felt none of Viada’s need for reservation, nor any guilt for her intense passion and lust, which the noble widow may have harbored even then in the back of her mind. As Entacia’s weighty balls came to gradually rest their weight on her face, she eagerly slurped them, and breathed deeply of the powerful sweet aromas of Entacia’s most private warmth.



Entacia’s gonads were immense and heavy, and Vami felt her head held snugly back against the bench from their weight alone, even though the towering amazon held her cock aloft and did not rest the weight of her body. Her powerful thighs held her in position while she smothered the servant beneath them, mirthfully chuckling at her enthusiasm. The giant futa warrior-mother seemed content to let Vami play about with her balls and treat herself to their taste.



Viada pressed her dildo gently between Vami’s folds, working it up and down as she massaged the servant’s pussy into accepting it, and spread the lubricant about. She watched with hungry eyes as Vami obediently pleasured Entacia’s junk with her mouth, and envied her the taste. The noblewoman raised Vami’s thighs up with her hands, and spread them wide, positioning herself where she might thrust deeply into her.



Slowly beginning to become hard, Entacia gently stroked herself, and pulled back to let her balls flop over Vami’s face and forehead. The towering amazon leaned forward at a bend until the base of her cock was laid over Vami’s lips, and it’s head pressed down between the soft mounds of her breasts. Slowly humming herself forward, she worked herself along the servant’s dancing tongue, smothering her face and nose between her cock and balls. Entacia reached forward and took either of Vami’s breasts in hand, and pressed them in around her cockhead, massaging its sensitive edge with the billowy presence of Vami’s warm flesh.



Vami moaned happily, feeling the cock move across her tongue in long passes, and delighting in Entacia’s taste. Every breath brought a powerful aroma of Entacia’s clean and moderately sweaty privates, and she was immersed in a dark and lustful warmth as her vision was darkened by the smothering weight. As the amazon humped forward and rested her weight more forcefully against Vami’s face, pressing the servants eager lips deep up against her taint, she made Vami feel the presence of her testes through that warm and smooth sack. Their size was so inordinate, and Vami knew from experience that the immensity of Entacia’s expulsion was equally impressive. She squealed out sensitive groans as Entacia grasped her breasts with her strong hands, and so easily hoisted them up, squeezing them around the widening girth of her cock like putty, and thrusting herself between. For her pleasure she made easy use of Vami’s soft and curvaceous form, and was already throbbing with excitement.



Vaida took over for the amazon, leaning forward to secure her hands around Vami’s breasts, and keep Entacia’s cock snugly between them. Resting a now-free hand behind herself, Entacia leaned back just enough to bring her balls forward, and secure Vami’s face behind them and under her ass. She gently bounced herself against Vami, holding her weight up with one strong arm as she worked Vami’s face up between her cheeks, and secured her lips against the underside of her balls. Vami’s nose was stuffed up into Entacia’s ass, although the enormous woman was thick enough that she may have been stuffed further as soon as Entacia scooted a bit further still. Groaning and rolling her eyes back in overwhelming pleasure, Vami took what little air she could find laden with the Entacia’s sickly sweet aroma. She further drenched her balls, slurping along their backside and then up against Entacia’s taint. The great weight of her soft ass rested heavily against Vami’s head, but she soon found it parting around her, and slipped upward into an oceanic presence of heavy flesh that seemed to settle about her form.



Scooting forward more, Entacia rested her heavy balls against Vami’s collar, and her cock bounced up to aim toward Viada. The noblewoman had begun to deepen her thrust, and worked her fake-cock in and out of Vami’s drenched pussy with an increasing speed. Maintaining that pace, she leaned forward, extending herself to settle her lips upon Entacia’s leaking cockhead. As the amazon sat on Vami’s face more properly, and wiggled herself down over the servant until her head was truly buried, she supported herself with her hands on the bench behind her, and gently thrusted her cock upward to meet Viada’s lips. Each bounce saw her put more of her weight down on Vami’s face, driving the servant's eager tongue deeper into the depths of her ass. Entacia was large enough down there that if Vami pushed in with a proper effort, she would reach remarkable depths.



Viada eventually came to lay forward, keeping herself upright by clinging to Entacia’s throbbing erect cock for support. She opened her mouth widely and drank in of the amazon’s sweetness, sucking her tip with enthusiasm as her hips continued to drive forward into Vami. Again Entacia showed off her strength, supporting herself with one hand as her other hand reached forward to secure itself around Viada’s head, and help the elegant noble to bring more of that bulbous cockhead into her mouth. She bounced herself between them, working her ass down against Vami’s reaching tongue, and then driving her hips up to make Viada gag when the pummeling presence of her cock hit the back of her throat.



“Oh, both of you have such skill,” Entacia groaned with a huff, listening to the music of either woman’s moaning and groaning as they pleasured her cock and ass alike. She let Vami have a breath of air and then relaxed her ass fully, resting her immense weight gradually down onto the tiny servants head. Even as Vami was swallowed up beneath it and lost all means to see or breath, she extended her tongue to its utmost, eager to work it up into Entacia’s depths and pleasure her to the fullest extent. Entacia could hardly bring herself to move from there as she felt the wet muscle of Vami’s mouth playing about within her as far as any cock or dildo would have reached. She would have given much to have a toy such as this back home.



Reaching forward with both hands, Entacia rested her weight fully and pulled Viada’s head gradually forward, sending her enormous firm cock further and further down the noblewoman’s throat. Even as she gagged and looked with wide-eyes at the immense girth of the shaft she was swallowing, Viada continued to bounce her hips, stroking about Vami’s clit with her fingers as she drove the long dildo into her again and again. Each of them could hear Vami’s rising moans reverberating through the thick flesh of Entacia’s ass, and sensed that she was coming close. Unrelenting, Entacia wiggled her ass back and forth, pressing Vami’s face partially into her anus as the smaller woman rode up so high between her cheeks.



Vami cummed energetically, squirting out her release over Viada’s dildo and thighs. Her excitement overwhelming, she squealed out into Entacia’s asshole, creating a most unusual and tickling sensation. Entacia laughed heartily, her great weight bouncing gently against Vami’s pinned face. The servant’s whole body trembled as she spasmed in an incredibly intense orgasm, the growing need for air adding to her sensual pleasure as she felt totally consumed by the pleasures she gave and received.



As Viada slowly drew her dildo out of Vami’s drenched pussy, Entacia rose up, and let the servant gasp and breathe deeply, recovering for a short time. Entacia pulled Viada’s head free from her enormous cockhead, a spurt of precum left to drizzle down from the noblewoman’s chin like drool. Viada flopped back onto her butt, gasping for air from the exertion of her fast thrusting.



“I am well pleased,” Entacia mused with a chortle. “You seem hungry, Vami,” she said. “Perhaps Viada will help to feed you.” She reached under herself to collect up Vami’s hair neatly, and then tugged the servant by it, hoisting her upright. Vami turned around to behold Entacia’s massive drenched cock, bouncing gently with each beat of the amazon’s heart.



“Might need some help…” she confessed. Only barely had the masseuse managed to swallow Entacia’s massive cock when pleasuring her before, but she again hungered for her fill of that hot cream. Viada came and knelt on the bench behind Vami, and the servant got onto her hands and knees, showing her mistress her ass while she crawled foward to Entacia’s waiting girlcock. It looked to her to be juicy and full of flavor, and having felt the weight of Entacia’s gift upon her head, Vami anticipated the great quantity she might drink from the massive tool she carried.



“Perhaps it will be easier, since I have stretched your throat already,” Entacia said, letting her eyes grow half-lidded as Vami secured her lips tenderly against her cockhead, and pressed down on it with them. A small spurt of her early release squirted into Vami’s mouth, and she groaned with pleasure, seeming to find her determination at once.



Entacia gently combed her fingers through Vami’s hair, feeling the suns warmth in its dampness. She cleared it from the servants face and held gently to her, squeezing against her cheeks with either palm. “You are quite a cute thing. I did not get much of a view last time,” she said. “It is enjoyable to see that mouth stretch so wide; the effort you put is quite endearing.”



Vami looked up at her with excited, admiring eyes, a determination shining through their violet color. Her hands secured themselves on the muscle of Entacia’s thighs, and she opened her mouth widely, lapping the amazon’s urethra as her lips stretched to engulf the envoy’s enormous girth. Viada watched her, confident she would manage the task, and gently rubbed her strap-on between Vami’s plump freckled cheeks, letting it drench her ass with the mixture of mineral oil and the servants own nectar.



Entacia was so firmly hard that it was a challenge for Vami to slightly compress her cockhead at its widest part, and permit her lips to pass over it. She knew from experience that thereafter it would be easier to draw more of the delicious length within. With the aid of Entacia’s gentle application of pressure to her head, and Viada pushing in from her rear gently, the amazon found her way in with a satisfying pop. Vami felt the warm bulbous presence rush past her lips, and slide easily into her mouth. Enormous as it was it filled her maw entirely, reaching near to the bend of her throat when only the head was yet contained. She lapped her tongue happily along the smooth underside of that presence, and switched swiftly to breathing through her nose, eager and adept as any for such a task. Vami moaned out a noise of contentment to let Entacia know her size was appreciated and handled well, at least for then.



“Good, now enjoy yourself,” Viada instructed Vami with a bemused hum. She turned the head of her dildo down between Vami’s asscheeks and wiggled her hips, pushing forward until the length began to find its way within. Vami groaned and gurgled out a noisy sound of pleasure as she was pushed further along Entacia’s cockhead, and felt her own ass being treated with a thoroughly filling intrusion.



Viada stood tall on her knees on the bench, and hoisted Vami up by the thighs to meet her. As she began to steadily thrust forward, she pushed Vami down at an angle into Entacia’s groin, allowing for gravity to help the servant engulf that entire cock with her throat. For her part, Entacia held snugly around Vami’s middle, squeezing her belly under her fingers as she hoisted the servant back up in preparations of each thrust. Although Vami had done a suitable job taking Entacia’s cock within, the two more mature women determined it was up to them to manage her efforts, and began to work Vami’s body back and forth between them. The servant had only to moan and experience the tremendous pleasure as she was taken from both sides, spitroasted by an enormous femcock and a more moderately sized fake one. She felt a great pleasure in her role of service to her mistress and their guest, and relaxed to the intense pleasure, drooling and groaning as much of her body was put to use.



The entirety of Entacia’s cock was soon drenched as Vami’s lips collided with her groin again and again. She felt around the servants throat, feeling her bulging presence stretch Vami out. Holding her hand there, she was able to apply pressure, and jack herself off through Vami’s flesh. Entacia took care to withdraw far enough to permit the servant to breathe every minute or so, but the effort made her swoon with lust, and it was clear Vami had nothing on her mind but receiving all that which they could offer her.



Entacia had to pause for a brief moment so as to not cum too swiftly, and groaned tensely as she battled back the rising sensation of orgasm, staring down into Vami’s violet eyes are her cock tensely throbbing within the servants mouth. “You have such a cute look when fucked silly,” Entacia complimented her, unable to stop herself from laughing at Vami’s cum drenched chin, and the pleasured vaguity to her gaze. Viada stood upright, hauling Vami’s backside higher into the air, so that she was practically suspended by the strength of the amazon’s erection. The noblewoman laughed and lifted her bare foot, settling it against the back of Vami’s head. She gradually pressed down, pushing Vami’s face snugly into Entacia’s crotch, and holding her there.



The sensation of Vami moaning out such a sound of sheer blissful release through Entacia’s cock and groin made the amazon tremble, and the powerful energy of her orgasm rushed at her again. As Viada turned her foot against Vami’s head and tauntingly watched the servant serving as a living cocksleeve, it was enough to overtake her, and she howled out a roar of ecstasy as the first powerful surges of cum burst forth. The flow was immense and ceaseless, and each load of the amazon’s thick cream was sprayed straight into Vami’s stomach. As unrelentingly as it came, Vami relaxed her throat, feeling the enormous delicious cock throbbing all throughout her as Entacia emptied herself.



The satisfaction was deep and intense, and Vami was awash in a cloud of warm bliss, hardly aware of herself but for the feeling of being totally filled in every way. The cum stuffed her stomach, and soon Entacia was expelling more of her sweet and abundant release that there was capacity for, and Vami’s stomach swelled visibility with its contents, causing the servant to groan as though in a trance of pleasure.



Viada slowly withdrew her strap-on from Vami’s ass, and let the servant slump down onto her knees once more. Slowly withdrawing her cock, Entacia continued to leak pulse after pulse of the thick and delicious substance, subsequently filling the upper passage of Vami’s throat, and then her mouth. She failed to pull her still-erect cockhead from Vami’s lips very swiftly, and in a moment, cum spurted out from her nostrils, as there was simply no place for the flow. Finally Entacia pulled herself free of Vami’s lips with another pop, and left the servant filled to the brim with the white substance, which she drooled down over her breasts in her effort to swallow.



“You have many precious things at this palace,” Entacia mused softly, appreciatively cupping Vami’s cheek in her palm as the servant gulped down the last mouthful of cum yet unswallowed. She gave Entacia a big wide and stupid grin, unable to reply for how she swam in blind pleasure in that moment.



“She handles you impressively. On your next visit, I am certain you two will enjoy the reunion,” Viada said with a laugh. She gently swatted Vami’s ass with her palm.



“Oh yes, I’ll be eager to see you both,” Entacia assured her. She gently wrung her cock out over Vami’s breasts, spilling another cup of the stuff that had lingered even then within her passage. Vami giggled in her lustful shamelessness and rubbing the substance over herself, seeming to delight in the cum bath. “Perhaps you will have her ready for me, with toys such as that,” Entacia said with a laugh.



“I imagine it does not compare to the real thing,” Viada said, gently combing her fingers through Vami’s hair and scritching her affectionately. She was pleased that her servant had so enjoyed herself, and able to find pleasure through her, for Vami’s vivacious manner seemed to leave her able to handle more than most. Still, Viada regarded Entacia as hers for the rest of the evening, and her head was already swarming with ideas of what parting delights they may share in.
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