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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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







 [image: ]







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 adjourned 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 hearing range, 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 orgasmically 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.
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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 unclothed 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 weightily 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 forward 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 vague character of 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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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 a deliberate and 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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