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Viada has endeavored to fill each of her guest’s days with all manner of pleasure, as the towering amazon envoy Entacia makes no rush to be on her way. A desire simmers in Viada’s heart that is beyond the boldness of mere sexual bliss, though to request it would be a reaching and intimate thing. She longs for a yet more complete satisfaction from the muscular futa, whose virile gift has yet spilt into the noblewoman’s stomach and rear, but not to where it might flourish. Emboldened by the sweetness of her, Viada is soon convicted in her urge, and seeks a final enduring gift before Entacia’s departure.
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Warmed by a hearth and several cups of balch, Entacia and Viada hardly felt the setting chill of evening. The noblewoman’s lounge was set into a cozy carved space beneath part of the palace, and furnished with large cushioned chairs, a low table, carpets, incense, and dressers with relaxing clothes posed on either side of the large fireplace. Having sent her servant off, Viada warmly conversed with the amazon envoy, anticipating without delight her imminent departure. There was time yet, though for what, she did not know. To delight in each other one more time would be as blissful as before, but Viada’s mind was wrestling an even more brash possibility.



Viada rested in a comfortable chair, sighing deeply as she cast her gaze over to the towering woman. Entacia stood near, smiling down at her warmly with a visible affection. “You’ve become very contemplative,” she observed. “I hope you have not become shy to voice your wants.”



Viada chuckled, and waved her hand with reassurance. “Not at all. You make me altogether too bold,” she said softly. “Come and rest your legs before the long journey ahead.



“You and Vami have left me quite invigorated, as it were,” Entacia mused. She stepped over, her tall form dwarfing Viada, though her chair was comparatively large, for a woman of ordinary height. The muscular warrioress turned around, and deaf to Viada’s squeals, settled her ass down over her, and huffed the most pleased and contented groan as she became comfortable. “Ah, a rather warm seat,” she said, kicking out her legs to cross them at the ankle before the fireplace. She rested her weight against the squirming noblewoman, pinning her beneath the heaviness of her rear with ease.



“I’m here, don’t you know!” Viada protested with an indignant huff. She laughed at Entacia’s silly playfulness and tried in vain to wrestle the larger woman from herself, but only managed to slip down onto the seat, so that much of her body was snugly entrapped under Entacia’s ass and thighs.



“And it’s a good spot for you,” Entacia complimented, wiggling her hips back and forth as she felt the noblewoman ride up between her cheeks. “I ought to make you treat me as your servant had. I shall miss the work of that tongue,” she said wistfully.



Viada moaned a response through Entacia’s ass, and the amazon reluctantly lifted up her heavy thigh, letting the noblewoman find a breath of air. “As delicious as I’m sure you are,” Viada said with a gasp, and then swiftly squirmed out from under Entacia, her head pushed up from under her balls and causing them to flop back in the tight holding of her crimson panties. The amazon had left her armor off after their bathing, and was sparsely adorned in thin red lace. “I am craving a different taste of you,” she said.



“But of course. You must be famished by now,” Entacia teased, chuckling at Viada as the noblewoman collected herself.



“And I am certain that you’re eager to give yet again,” Viada said. “I wonder how you may even make it the journey back, going so long unattended.”



“It will be no easy thing, with my thoughts full of you,” Entacia said softly. She leaned back in the chair comfortably, and let her legs part, so that Viada could admire the strength of her thighs, and the densely packed muscle of her abs. Entacia’s skin was shiny with a slight layer of sweat, and cleanly without blemish, and the bulge of her cock and balls seemed barely contained within the tight cloth adornment that imprisoned it.



“At least you will carry something to remind me of you,” Viada said. “Perhaps I ought to also have something of yours,” she said, humming and touching her chin.



“Besides, of course, a full meal's worth of my sweet release?” Entacia asked, laughing openly.



Viada flushed and turned away, gently stroking her chin between her fingertips. What she truly wanted, she dared not in that moment ask. She feared Entacia would find it to be another jest. “Yes, I think that what I shall want… is that little rag that keeps you in check,” she said with a good-natured laugh.



“A suitable favor for you,” Entacia said, grinning widely. There was a hearty warmth on her expression, as she found the noblewoman’s unraveling regality endearing, viewing her true and unrestrained self as the veil was progressively discarded. Despite their great difference in lifestyle, she related to much of Viada’s reserved and calculated tendency. “You may come and take it.” Her invitation was welcoming enough to kindle Viada’s resolve.



The noblewoman allowed her silken gown to fall to her feet, and turned to Entacia, nude as she had been since leaving the pools. By the firelight, her pale form had a soft warmth. She approached slowly, stepping up to stand before Entacia, whose spread knees rose up to Viada’s hip even as the amazon was seated. She made the chair seem small, as it’s back support reached only to the small of her muscular back, and yet the great presence of her form made a sturdy and welcoming place.



Sauntering with deliberacy and a smug anticipation, Viada stepped in near to her treat, and leaned over her lap, smiling at Entacia as she settled in between the amazon’s muscular thighs. “Such a tight little thing. Must be uncomfortable,” she said, plucking her fingers at the stretchy band of Entacia’s panties.



“Well it must fit under my crotch plate,” Entacia said with a laugh. “Better to keep such things secure, yes?”



“Certainly so,” Viada concurred, settling her hand gently over Entacia’s bulge and feeling the soft warmth of her. She passed her palm over the heavy balls and felt their weight, and then patted down upon where she perceived the bulge of Entacia’s cockhead, rubbing it under her hand. “Just now, you are almost delicate, here,” Viada said with a soft laugh. “While the rest of you is cast like copper, hard and well formed.”



Entacia raised a brow at her, and leaned back, reaching up with her arms to flex and pose herself before Viada’s gaze. As she tensed her form, her cock gently pushed up beneath that thin fabric, beginning it’s inevitable swell. “Soon all of me will be so. But for what tender aspect I do have, I reserve it for you.” Entacia’s assurance enticed, and the noblewoman gently hooked her fingers under the band of her panties, and tugged them away with some effort. Entacia lifted her hips and supported herself with an elbow on either cushioned armchair, and her cock flopped out into the firelit dim, bouncing, enthusiastic to be released.



Knowing her taste well already, Viada could not help but to crave her. Entacia’s skin and the gift that she would expel were both warm and deliciously satisfying, and had left the noblewoman with a deep and full contentment. It was hard for her to not appear all-too-eager, and throw her face down to lick and slurp at Entacia’s cock and balls without resolve. “How shall I excite you?” she mused aloud. Viada turned about and displayed her large and soft rear, which was pale and freckled, and glowed a warm lunar yellow by the hearth.



“It’s an easy thing, for you,” Entacia said warmly. “Go on and dance,” the amazon said invitingly, keeping her legs parted for Viada’s teasing. “It won’t be long,” she assured her with a bemused softness. Viada gently stepped back and hovered her plump ass above Entacia’s mostly-flaccid cock, and began to gently move herself before the muscular woman’s gaze. She worked her hips in small circles, and rose and fell so that her butt bounced gently over Entacia’s lap, and then nestled in with a spiralling motion to rub itself against her growing cock.



“Still not tired of me?” Viada inquired teasingly, turning to look over her shoulder as she pressed her butt down over Entacia’s shaft, and let it throbbingly nudge between her cheeks. “I imagine you would want more than blowjobs, and you’ve already done a number on my rear,” she said with a brusque laugh. “Have you begun to crave more?”



Entacia hummed with contentment, feeling the weight of Viada as she settled heavily into her lap. The noblewoman did little dancing, but gently humped herself back and forth, firmly grinding Entacia’s cock under her as it began to more swiftly swell. “I won’t tire of you,” Entacia promised. “I know that the days pass slowly here, but it won’t be long until my next return,” she said, reaching down to gently squeeze one of Viada’s plump thighs in her strong hand. “How could I remain away for long? I would consider it a failure in my duties,” she said, smirking widely.



Viada smiled at her, appeased to know that this momentary bliss would not depart from her. The thought of welcoming Entacia back time and time again was a deeply satisfying hope, as the other pleasures of her palace seemed all too fleeting. “Well, I’ll be sure you enjoy your time here,” Viada said with a giggle. Entacia’s cock had stiffened under her, and she now pinned it against the larger woman’s muscular abs, and massaged its length with her ass. The amazon grumbled softly in her chest, well pleased by the sensation of Viada’s smoothness moving along her. The noblewoman slid herself down until her thighs settled around Entacia’s hanging sack and she was nestled there against Entacia’s groin, and then pushed herself back, gliding along the shaft’s underside until she was seated on the upside-down tip of Entacia’s cock. Each beat of the amazon’s heart made her length bounce gently against Viada, and when Entacia groaned and tensed her body, the power of the cock threatened to lift Viada right up. She took care, lest she be catapulted to the floor.



On her fourth pass Entacia took hold of her about the waist, and pulled her back, allowing her now fully-erect cock to flop free from the teasing pressure, and fall between her thick muscle bound legs. Viada found herself in Entacia’s lap, seated on the base of her cock, and laid her legs down between the amazon’s much larger set, and on either side of her suspended girlcock, which seemed to leap up excitedly into the softness offered it.



Entacia reclined back in the chair, bringing Viada with her into a relaxed sit, with the noblewoman’s bare back supported well by the muscular form of the warrioress. She tensed her cock and let it rise between Viada’s legs, until it was aimed vertically between them, and the noblewoman was able to easily squeeze and roll her thighs about it. She chortled with delight, lifting one leg and then the next to test the rigidity of Entacia’s towering cock. It bent between her thighs slightly, but was tense, and swelled to its utmost with each bit of firm attention.



“Now this is where I have my fun,” Entacia, grinning widely at Entacia as she spread her fingers around the side of the noblewoman’s rear. She held her tightly with either hand, and with only a moments strain, hoisted Viada up from her lap. Viada squeezed her thighs tightly around Entacia’s cock as though by instinct, feeling herself lifted up, and then suddenly dropped. The amazon held to her still and slowed Viada’s fall as her soft ass collided over her crotch, and pushed up again.



“Woah!” Viada squealed with a laugh as she was bounced high up and then allowed to slide swiftly back down Entacia’s cock over and over again. She held tight with her legs about it, and worked the length up against her pussy, groaning giddily as it began to slide vigorously against her. The amazon was strong enough to make easy use of Viada’s form, hoisting her up repeatedly, and thrusting her hips to further move her enormous cock between those immensely soft thighs. Their billowy thickness was a perfect fuckable passage for Entacia’s enormous length.



“You make good use of your strength!” Viada said. She leaned forward, holding Entacia’s cock snug against her belly as it slid up rapidly between her thighs. Entacia lifted Viada up higher, and slipped her cockhead out from between those soft thighs, allowing it to flop behind Viada’s back. Lowering the noblewoman again, she draped Viada forward, and enjoyed a few more passes between her thighs. Viada lay over her muscular abs, feeling her rear be hauled up repeatedly as the muscular woman made easy pleasure her body.



Slowly, Entacia rose up, keeping her hands tight on Viada’s hips, and suspending her upside down. When Entacia stood at her full height, Viada dangled with her face at the amazon’s cockheight, and her hip was held aloft high enough that Entacia might reach her, while her legs dangled away above it. Viada squealed with excitement and some concern, her silky black locks cascading onto the stone beneath her. She could feel Entacia’s warm breath washing over her pussy, and was drawn in nearer, until the towering woman’s erect cock nudged her face.



“Don’t worry, madam. I won’t drop you,” Entacia assured her with a sultry laugh. She pulled Viada’s hip up to her lips, and brought them into a standing sixty-nine position, so that she might eat of the noblewoman’s pussy with ease, while she, dangling, was afforded a perfect angle to swallow the entirety of that throbbing cock. It seemed to take no effort for Entacia to hold her like so, and Viada opened her mouth wide, eager to conquer the initial difficulty of engulfing that enormous cockhead between her lips. She knew that if she managed it, she need only relax herself to the strong supporting arms of the amazon, and experience her powerful and filling thrust until bliss took them both. “But see if you can take me in by yourself. I don’t think it’d by as comfy for you, hoisted by just one hand,” Entacia said with a laugh. She gently pushed her lips forward, thrusting against Viada’s mouth in an effort to aid her, although the noblewoman’s head was pushed back.



She thought of no alluring words then, but became immersed in her task, eager to feel that encompassing sensation of fullness, to taste Entacia’s cock and then eat unhindered of the abundance of her release. She opened wide, working her lips over the tip of Entacia’s cock. Her arms reached out to hug around the amazon’s muscular hips, but she was so wide there that Viada’s fingers could not manage to interlace. Still, she held well enough, and pulled herself in tight against the towering woman, straining until at last she felt the cock push past her lips, and slide a fair distance up into her mouth. Filled until the back of her throat, Viada groaned with a mirthful satisfaction, the noise of her delight causing Entacia to throb within her from the buzz. Even then she felt Entacia’s length sliding deeper within her, making its way past the back of her mouth and into the passage of her throat. The more difficult part was done, and she had only to relax and experience herself being stretched out snugly from within.



“Nothing stops you once you’ve a way to your wants, does it?” Entacia mused appreciatively. Now her gentle hip movements worked her cock further into Viada with ease, and she felt the wet warmth of the depths of the noblewoman’s throat surrounding her sensitive length, and embracing it snugly as it traversed up and down. She turned her face down and settled her lips gently against the noblewoman’s pussy, tasting her with a stroke of her large tongue. When Viada moaned, the sound teased Entacia to her core, and her cock tensed to it’s firmest. The amazon began to work her tongue into Viada’s depths, licking freely about the inner walls of the noblewoman’s pussy, and massaging about her slit and mound with the pressure of her lips. She held her snugly against her body, her hands slipping over Viada’s back, and buried her face into the softness of her groin. Slowly, Entacia’s enormous cock was moved farther into Viada’s throat, until it’s entirety was welcomed past her wide-stretched lips, and the amazon’s heavy balls flopped gently against Viada’s forehead.



Gently bouncing the noblewoman, Entacia thrusted her tongue far into Viada, and curled up to lick out from within her a taste of her sweetness. Whether the momentum was up or down, Viada found her pleasure, being dropped to swallow the entirety of Entacia’s cock, until her lips were pressed firmly into the amazon’s crotch, and then hoisted up into the tight kiss of Entacia’s lips, where the woman worked her tongue powerfully with. Viada drolled, a mix of spittle and precum drenching her face and Entacia’s balls, as most fluid always seemed to be drizzling down from her lips with each great thrust of Entacia’s hips.



Quickening the haste of her thrusting, Entacia began to drive herself ever more swiftly into the reaches of Viada’s throat, her cockhead causing the noblewoman to bulge where it pressed out from between her breasts, and even so far as above her navel. Every inch of her length was powerfully stimulated by Viada’s stretched throat, and Entacia’s length throbbed powerfully within her, further straining against that tight smooth passageway. Her thighs wrapped around Entacia’s face as the amazon leaned down into her, dancing her tongue over Viada’s clit before plunging it far into her pussy again.



Entacia grew close, and with her hands splayed out over Viada’s back, allowed one to slide down until it rested firmly over much of the back of Viada’s head, her fingertips parting the noblewoman’s hair as it fell toward the floor in straight order. She squeezed Viada in her palm and pushed in tightly, bringing the noblewoman’s lips snugly to her groin, so that every inch of her cock was sheathed in Viada’s throat. She held her tightly there and licked relentlessly, moaning from delight as she ate Viada’s pussy, and felt her own orgasm rising up inevitably within. Her enormous cock bounced and strained within its blissful confines, reverberating from the chain of events that Entacia did not impede, until at last an explosive surge of cum rushed up Viada’s throat, and emptied out with ceaseless flow into her stomach. Each pulse could be felt traversing Entacia’s cock as it caused a further bulge in her underside channel, and Viada could sense the great weight of the disbursement, which seemed only prevented from flowing out of her by the seal Entacia’s cock made. Upside down, her stomach felt heavy, and her chest held the strain too, as that excess of cum created a great between her breasts and about the base of her neck.



The expulsion left Viada with that most blissful sensation of fullness she had claimed, at once forgetting all other desire or hunger. She was warmed within by the heavy and creamy flow, and the thought of it’s undiminished abundance made her swoon with lashes aflutter, for she envisioned Entacia releasing a tremendous flow of life into her, and knew that the long and powerful tremors of cumming would deeply satisfying. In that moment she wanted nothing more than to serve and pleasure the amazon, who despite their difference in class, seemed to Viada the epitome of perfection, imbued with great majesty and strength. Her own orgasm came over her swiftly, and she squealed around Entacia’s still-draining cock, her inner-walls tensing about Entacia’s tongue. Her thighs squeezed about the amazon’s cheeks, too, as though unwilling to permit her to draw away, as her sweetness was expelled all over Entacia’s deep-reaching tongue.



Entacia groaned happy, and withdrew herself, planting a small kiss upon the softness of Viada’s inner thigh before she began to lick the noblewoman clean, and offer a few additional kisses to her slit and clit. Viada used her grip at the amazon’s hip to unsheath herself, and as she pushed away, the still-enormous cock within her was much like the plug of a cum-dam, and unleashed a great torrent from her deeper throat. She gagged and moaned to feel it filling her throat, as of yet unable to find an escape as the wide cockhead of the amazon stubbornly refused to part from her lips. Viada could taste it now, as before it had bypassed her mouth, and the deep satisfaction of that delicious gift sent her into a world of bliss. Finally the thing had somewhat softened, and popped free, allowing the excess of Entacia’s release to spill out onto the floor, adding to the spittal and precum that already drenched it. Entacia took care not to slip, and turned Viada about right-ways before she gave up most of her treat, tossing her back into that comfortable chair.



“There’s truly no one like you. Nothing like what you can do,” Viada praised softly, humming to herself as she allowed the great mass of cum to settle in her stomach, still making an effort to swallow it down as its thickness clung to her throat. She was filled to satiation, despite the amount that escaped, and could have easily fallen into a blissful stuporous sleep. “Ought I let you go, afterall? Perhaps you should have been Sitrina’s tribute to me,” Viada teased warmly.



Entacia came over and settled her massive rear on the arm of the chair, draping her legs over Viada comfortably. “She will send me again. Besides, I expect you most greatly desire that which you can’t possess,” Entacia said with a laugh. She reached out and swiped clean Viada’s lip tenderly, seeming well pleased with her exertion.



“I’ll eagerly await your… unpossessable pleasure,” Viada said with a giggle. “I suppose one like me could do with a lesson in moderation,” she conceded.



“You had best. So much have you ate of me, that if I stayed long, you would grow thick in short order,” Entacia jested.



Viada laughed to imagine feeding day in and day out on Entacia’s seemingly endless supply of delicious cum. She couldn't take it seriously and confess what a paradisal existence she perceived that to be.



“I must have Vami come and clean up all of your
 unmoderated abundance
 , wherever that lady’s gone off to,” Viada mused.



“If she finds it fresh, that may be a treat to her,” Entacia chortled softly. She rose up slowly, and tossed her crimson silk panties back over to Entacia, gearing up in her sparse adornment of plate armor without the underthing. Entacia stepped before a high-placed carved window at one end of the basement lounge, and beheld the starry sky above them. “I confess they are likely wondering about me now. Or will be by the time I return,” Entacia said.



“I shall permit you to go,” Viada concurred with playful reluctance. “Though I know not now how I will manage.”



Entacia returned to where she sat, and leaned forward to put a single kiss on Viada’s smaller lips, tender and unrushed. Viada pressed needfully into that warmth, and felt the softness of the pillows of Entacia’s mouth against her own. Within, an intense desire beyond lust rose up within her, but when their lips parted and she beheld Entacia’s loving gaze, she could not manage to speak it.



Entacia went away from there, and upstairs to where the chest of tribute lay. Viada told her that within there were several luxury treats, including a crystal of citrine. When she hoisted it up onto her shoulder, its heaviness was surprising, but not beyond what she could manage.



She thought of Viada more as she departed from the palace, and breathed deeply in the rainforest air, clear of the sweet aroma of incense. Although she knew well that she could visit the noblewoman again, and they might enjoy all variety of pleasure, she had sensed some deeper inclination, unmentioned and unsatisfied in the noblewoman. Entacia was a warrioress and an envoy, but not a shaman or priestess. She could not coax such things from her noble host until Viada herself was ready to bring them forth.



“Entacia!” A voice called out from where she had come. Already the amazon was a few dozen yards from the well kept garden that marked the palace front, and she was surprised to see Viada rushing up from the rear, barefoot and draped only in her silken nightgown. With a pleased note of surprise, Entacia set the heavy chest onto the trail. To either side of them the rainforest extended vastly, and the light of a bright moon cut narrow paths through its dense canopy.



“I didn’t forget something, did I?” Entacia inquired with a laugh.



“No, I…” Viada reached her with a huff, and took a moment to collect herself, mustering all courage within. “Actually, there is something more I wanted from you,” Viada said, standing near to Entacia as the cool breeze made her shiver.



“And what might that be? I’ve not much left my armor,” she laughed warmly. “And I would not expect you to already be hungering for me again.”


Viada grinned at her, aflush and giddy. “No,” she said, and after a pause, opened up her nightgown to reveal her bareness once more. “I desire that… you permit me to bring forth a daughter as grand as you are. I want for you to take me right here and now, give me a final gift of your virile seed, so that you will not be departed from me at all, but always near,” Viada said. She was embarrassed, but the warm and receptive joy upon Entacia’s features reassured her.



“True, your palace does seem a lonely place. Have you kids of your own, gone away on adventures, stolen by women of the empire?” Entacia laughed sweetly. “I hope you have thought well, but I figure you must be certain. Viada, there is no greater service or pleasure I might offer you, than to impregnate you, and entrust to your mothering yet another young warrioress.” Entacia stepped forward and held Viada’s back, leaning far down to kiss her with warmth and passion.



When their lips parted again, Viada spoke eagerly. “There are none. Nor can I envision any who might offer me a healthier seed than you.” Viada giggled with sweetness, and lay her body against Entacia’s, her pale breasts gently pressing in against the amazon’s ornamental crotch plate.



“She will be a handful, undoubtedly,” Entacia laughed.



“With your strength and my pride,” Viada mused, hastily reaching to tug that piece of plate away, and bare Entacia’s cock. It swelled already, faster than before, as though the thought of at last entering into Viada in that most intimate and complete way was greatly exciting to her.



“With my heart, and your intellect. The vitality of my world, and the artistry of yours. Yes, I think we shall make someone great,” Entacia said. She stooped down and secured her hands around Viada’s sides, holding her tight with a thumb under either heavy breast. The noblewoman was soon heaved up, and brought to eye-level with Entacia.



“I could not speak to this request before. Now I can not speak how happy I am for it. My desire for it, unspeakable. My want of you - I just can’t say,” Viada let her words fumble away. She met Entacia’s gaze, and looked into her with a deep-reaching admiration, her readiness and absolute acceptance seeming as though luminous from within. No reservation existed as they tenderly prepared to make this great connection, and Entacia’s cock slowly bobbed and rose up to aim itself toward Viada’s pussy. Already within the amazon a new store of her release had been made ready, and among it, the seed that they would nurture.



“I will make it simple,” Entacia said with a sultry chortle. “Beg me, now, to fill your pussy up.”



“Oh Entacia,” Viada said with a hearty swoon. “I want nothing more than for you to so utterly stuff my womb… that is the fullness to surpass all else. Your warmth won’t ever depart from me. Please, go in with strength, go in unrelentingly until the task is done. I am ready as I have never been,” Viada groaned with excitement, her words coming as half-moans as she could not contain herself. Entacia pressed her cockhead up against Viada’s slit, and worked her hips side to side, beginning to massage her way within. Already the motions made Viada moan with orgasmic happyness, her pussy long denied the wondrous sensation of Entacia’s cock.



“As you desire,” Entacia said to her with sweet assurance, a wide grin stretching over her features. Her finger’s squeezed down into the billowy softness of Viada’s thighs, and applied a downward force, moving her hips until her already immensely swollen cockhead began to slowly advance into Viada’s pussy. The noblewoman moaned loudly to recieve her, and the going was slow, For Entacia did not find she could simply delve into the depths as she could with Viada’s throat or ass. Instead, the noblewoman’s pussy needed time to accommodate her, and so the amazon slowly moved herself in and out, stretching Viada from within as surges of powerful ecstasy were sent through her. It was clear that Viada was immensely sensitive there, and that her pleasure was to be even greater than that which they had already shared, which had been enough in itself to send her into a fucked-silly trance. The thought of pushing Viada even further beyond the management of pleasure excited Entacia, and she let the noblewoman enjoy herself, again taking up the task of working that soft body up and down against her cock. When she rose, Viada’s face was brought up between Entacia’s heavy breasts. When she fell, her lips passed clumsily over rows of the amazon’s abs, until at last she felt the enormous cock pressing firmly against the very end of her passageway, reaching just that bit further each time. Viada counted herself fortunate that her body was able to receive Entacia at all; it was something she had doubted when she first beheld that gargantuan cock.



As Entacia’s thrusts hastened and deepened, Viada’s periodic moans became a chorus of blissful groaning and squealing, and her pleasure seemed intense and unrelenting. Perhaps she was still sensitive from her prior orgasm, or perhaps the physical bliss of having her pussy so thoroughly worked was simply too intense. Entacia did not let up, however, knowing that Viada felt no discomfort, only a pleasure almost too great to bear. As her pace quickened, she thrust up into Viada, eventually managing almost the entirety of her cock into that warm sheath, as she made the noblewoman like a living fucksleeve for her own pleasure, and easily moved her up and down like a toy. Viada’s breasts bounced heavily on her chest, and she leaned back her head, swooning with ultimate lust and a surrender to the total happiness she felt within.



Soon Entacia let Viada fall back, and guided her onto the chest of tribute where she had left it on the path. Viada’s back fell there, and Entacia held tightly around her ass with both hands, thrusting down into her with great force and speed. Slumping back in a stupor of pleasure, Viada felt Entacia’s length entering her fully, it’s reach pushing against her cum-filled stomach from within. With the optimal angle, Entacia was more easily able to push her heavy hips back and forth at great speed, and Viada’s pussy had become more receptive to it’s sizable intruder, remaining tight, but stretching enough to permit traversal.



“Ahh, ah!” Entacia howled happily, warning Viada of the great energy that flowed up within her. She hauled Viada’s groin tight against her own, and stored the entirety of her throbbing cock in the noblewoman’s pussy, blasting a forceful surge of cum into her womb. A foot and a half of cock bounced with intense spasms as rope after rope of the thick white substance was expelled into Viada’s innermost depths, filling her so much as to further stretch her as the cum spewed out from between Viada’s pussy and Entacia’s cock, pressurized for how little place it had to go. More still remained within, leaving Viada with a sensation of being packed as she had never experienced. Her thoughts were washed away by a total tidal force of satisfaction, the last craving held within seared away. Such life entered her then that she felt utterly restored, youthful as she had been when first dreaming of motherhood, unburdened by mourning, loneliness, or want. She fell back limply over the tribute chest as Entacia’s immense flow began to wind down, and heaved a sigh of true inner peace, happily bloated and with no inkling of remorse.



“Oh madam,” Entacia mused softly. “You never fail to impress,” she grinned widely at the cum-stuffed noble, and reached down to feel over the smooth moonlit flesh of her stomach, somewhat distended by the immensity of cum within her belly and womb alike.



It was a more proper goodbye for them. Lovingly, Entacia guided Viada back to the front door of her palace, and cloaked her tenderly in the nightgown she wore. Already the amazon envisioned Viada swelling up with the child within. She would visit her soon, and if not impeded, help to raise the girl to be a proud and noble warrioress like her sisters. Having given and received gifts in abundance, Entacia hummed a soft tune to delve into the rainforest by, and took up that chest upon her shoulder once more. It’s heaviness was nothing on her now, for the many pleasures of her stay at the palace had left her spirit rejuvenated, and the hope of return made the going swift and easy. Unknown to her, the mischievous servant had stown away. Curled up in the dark swaying confines of the chest, Vami hid, snacking on the offering of dried seaweed, and actively escaping to yet further delights.
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Did you enjoy this novella? Tell about your experience or leave an Amazon Kindle Book Review to share your thoughts!







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