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The trail is hard, and although the strong may persevere, companionship stokes the hearth of the heart, and inspires courage and stamina in the face of all adversity. Although over three feet apart in height, the ranger Meri and towering warrioress Johaida have found themselves to be an effective team. But it’s not just the barbarian woman’s prowess in battle that has caught the much-smaller scout’s attention. By the firelight, something long nurtured in secret is at last unveiled, and the cold trail brings two new lovers together in a hot and heavy embrace.
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Sparks erupted from the bonfire as another massive armful of wood was thrown down. She who was tending that blaze seemed to be a giant, as she towered over the tallest head of the traveling party’s soldiery. Johaida stretched her muscular arms overhead, displaying her strong firelit form to those who reclined nearby, particular that ginger ranger who seemed so attentive to her.



Unlike the towering warriorress, who’s height was an inordinate eight and a half feet tall, Meri was lithe and built for agility. She could fire her bow well even while on the move, and was fleet of foot in those dense and hilly woods.



“You’ve carried your weight three times over in wood,” Meri called out to Johaida. “Bounteous as that be,” the ranger teased her amiably.



Johaida had expected her voice, for in the engagements of the travel those last few days, they had come to appreciate one another’s company. More than once Meri had lured the enemy before Johaida, and made her escape through the power of that shieldwall of a woman.


“Were that I got paid for wood,” Johaida said, rolling her shoulders as she heaved a sigh and strode heavily over toward the much smaller woman. She stiffly lowered herself onto a seat on the log.



“You’ve taken your share in wounds, too,” Meri remarked, observing in the dim the other’s fresh bandages. The barbarian of a woman had all too often thrown herself before Meri or another of their party, incurring a cut or blow that might have killed one less formidable.



“These scratches bother me not,” Johaida remarked with a scoff, unwilling to be seen as weakened. But she warmed her tone as she cast her gaze down at Meri. “My back aches worse from this hard ground,” she remarked, reaching behind herself overhead to palm at one muscular shoulder.



“Aye, and much chillier here than it was before the crossing,” Meri said, pulling her cloak around herself.



As they sat beside each other, the ranger’s head came up only to Johaida’s breast, and was small before the powerful build of her. Johaida raised her heavy arm and gently wrapped it around Meri, who flushed warmly in the firelight as the warrioress showed her this unusual physical affection. As easily as if she was a doll, Johaida pulled Meri gently against her side, and embraced her snugly with her bicep girthy forearm. “The cold bothers me none. But you know that I am from northern lands,” Johaida said, her tall form providing a warm and supported place for Meri to lean herself against. Although the barbarian was very muscular, she had a softness to her body and hip, and we especially well endowed the chest.



“You keep me safe, and now, also warm?” Meri inquired at her sweetly, as though the warrioress was spoiling her with such treatment. She did indeed seem more than content to snuggle herself up against the larger woman’s muscular side, and lay her face against Johaida beneath the shoulder.



“You’ve so little meat on your bones,” Johaida chortled at her with a low and mirthful note. “Indeed I worry you may freeze as we carry on.”



“Says you, in a lick of leather. I’ll merely need to bundle up,” Meri protested with a giggle, gesturing at the other’s largely bare form.



They chatted together sweetly as the fire burned up bright and hot, and eventually, came to simmer down and play gently over crimson coals. Johaida took her hand off of Meri and rolled her shoulders once more, seeming tense, and uttering a grunt from deep in her throat.



Meri peered up at her curiously, twirling some of her fire warmed hair between her fingers, as she had been amorously content in the arms of her giantess of a companion. “You’re uncomfy?” Meri inquired, and soon rose up from her seat on the log, stepping over it and behind them to examine Johaida’s back. The shoulder that pained her was left bare of a pauldron, the muscle there was dense.



“I await the ache to pass, but my stretching does little for it,” Johaida said, leaning forward as she propped herself up with a hand on her thigh. “See what you can do about it, then,” the barbarian remarked as Meri positioned herself at her back.



“I’m no healer, but maybe this will sooth some. Just tell me if it pains you!” Meri settled her fingertips gently against Johaida’s shoulder. The ranger’s hands were so small before that broad back, that she wondered if she could even manage the pressure for a proper massage.



“You know, Meri, it is you, rather than I, who has impressed this trip,” Johaida said appreciatively. The soft warmth of Meri’s gentle hands against her firm and muscular shoulder caused the warrioress to relax, and release some of the hidden tension held from the last fight. “So very brave and crafty,” she hummed softly as the ranger began to work her palms around the tense muscle of the shoulder. “I think that we were wrong to underestimate you.”



Meri smirked widely at the praise, for the feats of the warrioress were so glorious that any compliment from her was held in the highest esteem. “I’m eager to impress! I figure I’ll by grizzened with experience by the time we get back.” She set her hand against Johaida’s neck and stroked down along her upper trapezius, pressing against the thick muscle until her hand reached the round presence of her bulging shoulder. Meri could not help but admire Johaida’s bicep, as the thickness of her arm was like a log.



Johaida softly groaned out her appreciation for the work, and soon the ranger had an estimation of where the larger woman’s soreness lay. She gradually increased her pressure, working the tips of her fingers in small circles down the large surface of Johaida’s back. Then she pushed up with her palm on either side of her spine, stroking the long length of her back from about the middle up until it met the neck. It would have been quite an effort to treat the other to an entire back massage, and yet she found herself quiet enjoying the sensation of Johaida’s warm and dense flesh beneath her hands. She returned her attention to the shoulder, using her thumb to strong long parallel paths over the wide plate of muscle there.



Johaida lifted her arm some to assist, and the ranger rubbed her bicep some as well. She let the ranger explore some, for all of her could stand to be loosened by the rub, and she had the sense that Meri was pleased to treat her in such a way. Eventually she gently beckoned for the ranger to come back to her side, heaving a contented sigh so that she might know her work was approved of.



“You’ve a lot of marks back there,” Meri said, slumping against Johaida’s form snugly, and looking up toward the comparative giantess with an attentive and affectionate gaze.



“More than you can see by this light.” Around the camp, most had gone off to the bed mats, and a hush came over the smouldering fire pit. Johaida lifted her hand and gently set it upon Meri’s head, fitting much of the ranger’s scalp within her palm as her fingers curled down to gently stroke the redhead’s cheek. The warmth of the fire was in her hair and pleasant to the touch, and she was so soft and endearing that Johaida couldn’t help but pet her.



“I suppose they tell a story about you. That you’re a survivor,” Meri said warmly. She trembled as a cool breeze swept past them, the woodland chill arriving swiftly with the night.



Johaida smiled at her, and turned to reach out with both of her strong arms, and gently took hold of the ranger about the waist. She pulled her up and set her down into her lap, embracing her snugly about the stomach with one arm while the other extended before them to catch the firelight. All along it were white marks from where cuts and gashes had once been afflicted. “The lessons of battle should not be forgotten. I am grateful for every reminder,” she said. As Meri admired her arm she flexed for her, showing off the incredible strength of her body.



Meri relaxed back into the warmth and security of Johaida’s embrace, laying herself easily in her lap as her rear settled between the warrioress’ massive and muscular thighs, and her body laid back against her abs and the huge breasts she kept secured in a sparse leather halter. Johaida adjusted herself slightly, seeming bashful to take the ranger into such a close embrace, but as she wrapped her arms around Meri’s small and soft form, it was entirely comfortable to hold her, and they both delighted in one another’s warmth.



Although the ranger confessed it not, she had glimpsed once as the caravan soldiery washed in the river, that Johaida differently made about the loin, and adorned with a formidable piece of equipment. Her blushing features obscured from the warrioress, she nestled into her lap with small flirtatious movements of her hip, and soon felt the presence of Johaida through her loincloth.



The tall warrioress huffed a soft breath, barely audible, and gave Meri a curious look as she seemed to sense the intentions of the ranger. To be this close with her was a sweet thing, but in that moment anticipated that Meri might excite her further, and so be greeted quite boldly by that sleeping beast between her thighs. She knew the ranger must have felt her, then, as Meri lay her head back against Johaida’s breast and closed her eyes, smiling warmly as her hips gently moved in the warrioress’ large lap. Since she did not react abruptly, Johaida could only assume she knew the shape of her already. It was hardly surprising, for how close company they had kept these last weeks.



There was no point in letting the sweet little ginger woman tease her there, and she hoisted her up once more, and turned her to sit over her strong thighs, rather than slip so intimately into her lap.



“We should get rest,” Johaida suggested softly, meeting eyes with the ranger as a great tenderness was shared between them, and an understanding of the intimate feelings each harbored now unveiled. “We will share stories on the trail tomorrow.”



“I admit I am not much looking forward to another night on the cold ground,” Meri said, casting her gaze over to where she had laid her bed mat. By morning there would be frost on the soil, undoubtedly.



“Have you enough blankets? I sleep in a sack, with wool sewn between two large sheets,” she said, chortling softly. She put her arm under Meri’s legs and hoisted the ranger up, carrying her high as she rose to her full stature of over eight feet. She carried her over to where their bedding was.



Meri bid a sweet goodnight to her, with thoughts somewhat aflutter as things seemed so warm between them, and she wondered and anticipated what the future would hold. She was left at her bed mat and bundled up snugly in the blankets she had, but the chill and ceaseless thoughts of Johaida kept her awake. Restless, she thought of the warrioress embracing her, carrying her off, and enjoying her in all the ways her heart lusted after. She wanted to explore the powerful towering build of her barbarian crush, and treat every inch of her with affection from her hands and lips.



Only a few yards from her, Johaida’s heavy form shifted where she laid, as the large warrioress made herself comfortable, and was evidently not yet asleep. Meri could see her pale form splayed out in the moonlight, and as she imagined herself laying in that perfect space beside her, she mustered her courage, and rose up with her blankets to go over to the resting giantess.



“Are you awake?” she whispered soft, having stepped quietly near to the large sleeping back.



A small smile curled over Johaida’s features, as she seemed amused to hear the sweet and small voice of the ranger coming from the darkness, like the whisper of the onset of a dream. “I am.” She turned her head up and lazily opened her eyes at the ranger. From the snug warmth of her bed mat, she believed that the lithe ginger woman was shivering quite violently. “What’s the matter? Need me to go with you for a piss?” the warrioress asked teasingly.



“N-no,” Meri huffed, embarrassed. The confident manner of her huge companion derailed her plan of approach, and she was suddenly bashful. “I was just wondering if I could lay here near you,” she said.



Johaida pitied the freezing little thing, and patted beside herself at once, welcoming her. A thick fur lined the ground, and the warrioress lay on it in a woolen bag as she had described. As Meri settled down beside her and bundled herself up once more in her blanket, she could feel the strong warmth coming from Johaida’s body and bedding. She played up her shivering some, trembling against Johaida’s form through the material, so that the warrioress might take her in close to herself, or at least not tease her for nestling near.



“Right, come on you,” Johaida said at once, as though playfully exasperated. Meri’s play for pity had more than the expected effect, and she was grabbed and hoisted out from amidst her blanket before being gently tugged down into Johaida’s sleeping back.



Unwilling to see her precious companion uncomfortable, Johaida wrapped her in her arms, and snugly embraced her with only her face allowed to peek out from the sleeping bag. Meri’s head was gently sandwiched between Johaida’s breasts, and she was encompassed with the most blissful warmth, as all the chill was drained from her after just a few moments.



“I confess I am not much sleepy, although, with such comfort as this, I would be out soon,” Meri said softly.



“Have you truly been shivering yourself to sleep all these evenings? I have not thought as much for your warmth as I ought to have,” Johaida said softly, petting the ranger’s head with her hand as she drew her in snugly against her strong for.



“It has been bearable enough, until now. I admit I could not help but think of the warmth of you, as I lay,” Meri unseen flush was bright upon her features. “You treat me like a princess, even on the rough trail. And never do I feel safer than with you,” she said, her voice dripping with amorous sincerity, as she continued to lay bare the desires which had been long kindled between them.



Johaida leaned down and gently planted a kiss against Meri’s head, her large lips settling against her so tenderly, that the expression made Meri’s heart sing with desire. She had not known such gentle and affectionate action could come from Johaida before that night, for never was the soft side of her revealed. “Then you should rest well, knowing that I will keep you warm and safe through the night,” Johaida assured her, whispering into Meri’s ear as the warmth of her breath washed over her face. One of her large hands splayed over Johaida’s stomach, feeling her through the gown she laid in, the span from her finger to hre thumb covering most of the smaller woman’s belly.



“I wonder, if you would keep awake a little longer, if I might treat you to something… so as if to say thanks for watching my back along this most dangerous untaking,” Meri said, her voice sweet but somewhat formal as she danced around her proposition. Gently, she moved her legs down against Johaida’s body, and felt the soft and hot presence of her flaccid length, nestling it between her soft calves with a swift and purposefully motion.



Surprised, Johaida huffed, and gently squeezed Meri against herself, her palm running up over the ranger’s stomach and her breast. “Oh Meri… my service is not worth such a gift as you,” Johaida said. “Nor could I ever make such a price,” she said with a soft chortle, which became more like a groan as the smaller woman persisted, and gently worked her cock up between her thighs, sliding further into the bag as she seemed attracted to that stirring presence.



“Perhaps then I must confess it is my selfish desire to treat you, and let you sleep with great satisfaction… Johaida, is it too bold? I profess that all my thoughts are of you and my want for you.” Meri breathed heavily, her soft moans heard only by Johaida as she brought the swelling length up against her crotch, holding it snugly between the softness and plumpest part of her thighs.



“I had not known,” Johaida breathed softly, all tension departing from her. Though the pleasure was surprising, she felt a great need emerging from within her, as she realized that she had been long craving the softness of Meri’s body, and the release that would come from enjoying her. “So eagerly you come, as though you would not wait for the morning to give yourself to me,” Johaida said to her playfully.



“I had no plans such as this, but now that I am here so near to you, I can hardly help myself. My goodness, you are so very big… we would wake the camp if you filled me how I long for it, now,” Meri said, the arousal and desire dripping from her words as she gently thrusted her body forward and backward, using her tender thighs to jerk off Johaida’s growing cock, which soon throbbed to massive proportions between the redhead’s legs.



“The trail is long ahead yet,” Johaida said, cupping Meri’s breast easily in her hand as she helped the ranger to move against her. “What remains of our travels will be ripe with pleasure, I expect.”



“I can not say how much it would please me to be there for you all along the way, whenever you need my gentle attention. You are worthy of all that I can do for your bliss,” Meri said.



The loving words made Johaida’s heart swell, as she knew the ranger was more than simply craving the perks of her inordinate body, but was in fact captivated and impassioned by her. On so many difficult journeys and quests, there had been no sign of the softness and acceptance that Meri now displayed. She knew that from then on, the two of them would be more than merely an effective team.



“Then you’ll be mine, little bow-lady. More than protect you, I’ll cherish you. More than keep you warm, I’ll feed the fire in you,” Johaida told her. She felt herself become fully erect as Meri continued her motions. “My need for you is immense… shall I make you wash my bedding tomorrow? In a moment, I’ll have made a mess,” she warned the woman teasing her cock, chuckling softly from deep in her throat.



“Don’t worry about that,” Meri said, smirking to herself beneath the covering. She turned herself and slid down Johaida’s muscular body, pressing her face against the warrioress’ abs. She felt that massive length pressing against her chest in the dark, pinning her against the fabric of the sleeping bag as she was brought in so near to Johaida’s form. The warmth was beyond cozy and the aroma from Johaida was a sultry delight, leaving Meri feeling absolutely hungry for her. The ranger’s arms wrapped around Johaida’s massive and strong hips, and to bring herself in near, she nestled under that massive throbbing length, and pressed her face in tightly between it and the and the heavy, soft sack beneath.



Johaida stifled her groan, as though she had merely adjusted in her sleep and felt an ache, but in truth she was sweltering from the presence of the ranger’s little doting face smothered up amidst her junk. She could feel the sweet little kisses the smaller woman put on her there, and the texture of her silky hair against the underside of her cock. The ranger gathered up Johaida’s hefty balls and pressed her lips to it, opening them wide to suckle against the smooth surface of Johaida’s balls. The barbarian woman’s cock was gigantic and smooth to the touch, much more tender than the rest of her battlescarred form, and the taste of her was delicious to Meri’s tongue.



As Meri dragged her face up along the underside of that engorged shaft, and put her gentle kisses along the swollen channel of the cocks base, she felt the first spurt of precum drizzled down onto her nose. She swiftly brought her lips up to the head of that leaking mammoth, and at once wrapped her mouth around it, and suckled at those first drops of release. The taste of Johaida’s girlcum made Meri almost animalistic with lust, and she worked her tongue into the giantess’ urethra, insatiable for that extra taste of her. The futa barbarian moaned as quietly as she could manage and wrapped Meri’s boldly snugly between her muscular thighs.



The ranger wrapped Johaida’s cock between her hands, managing just barely to encompass it between the tips of her fingers and thumbs. She slowly worked her hands back along that massive length until they pressed in tight against Johaida’s groin, and she felt the full power of the barbarian’s throbbing cock twitch up toward her. She groaned as she stretched her lips wide and pressed in against the massive length, working its squeezable mass as she attempted to coerce the bulbous head past her lips. She brought her hands back toward herself, squeezing tightly as though to drag Johaida’s cock further into her mouth. Though she did not yet manage it, her reward came in another massive pulse of precum, coaxed out from deep within Johaida’s channel as the smaller woman wrung-out her length.



Johaida’s hand moved outside of the sleeping back, feeling down to where the head of the ranger could be seen to create a rather suspicious bulge. She laid her wide palm over the ranger’s head through the fabric, and gently pressed against her, smoothing over the conspicuous lump by forcing Meri’s lips gradually over her cock. She could hear the ranger moaning out with pleasure and strain as the flared cockhead finally popped past Meri lips, and filled her mouth with its delicious and warm presence.



Meri’s eyes rolled back as she indulged in complete immersion with the bliss, feeling that hot throbbing length pulsate within her with each beat of Johaida’s heart. She relaxed her throat and pressed in snugly against the barbarian, tugging her hips forward so as to encourage the other to thrust forth, and brace her head with her hands. The brave ranger was prepared to take all that Johaida could give, and eagerly swallowed more of her length, bringing it to the back of her throat and then deeper still.



Johaida could not help be impressed by her new lover, seeing how her passion drove her to have no regard for consequence, and she seemed unabashedly consumed to the pleasure of her task. It was a sweet release to enjoy her after the tension between them, and the warrior relaxed comfortably on her side, enjoying the sensation of Meri’s lips and throat warming her length. The sensation was making her swollen and stiff, and the rush of pleasure was like the early onset of orgasm, so that Johaida had to cool her thoughts so as to not give Meri her fill too early, when the ranger was so enjoying herself.



Openly delighting in her task, Meri moaned out with pride as that huge slick cock was taken in a few inches deeper. She withdrew only to breathe before rushing forward again, and swallowing Johaida’s girlcock entirely, so that the whole length was sleeved by the hot warmth of her throat, and Meri could feel Johaida’s every throb in the depths of her chest.



Johaida’s hands slipped down into her sleeping back, and fell to her hip for the head of the ranger. She held her with both of her strong palms, and gently bounced the small woman’s head against her pelvis, working that cock through every inch of her mouth and throat as it was moved in small thrusts back and forth. The intensity of the sensation was immense, and Johaida swabbed the moaning rangers throat until she felt on the verge of bursting, and then slowed the thrusting just enough to recover. She worked her cock in the depths of the ranger’s throat until Meri seemed to moan for need of air, and only then withdrew from her, allowing a moment’s recovery.



Meri gasped and breathed heavily, her tongue lolling out over the head of Johaida’s drenched cock as she slurped up her own spittle and the precum that now oozed generously forth. She knew that Johaida had held in the true helping of her gift yet, and that this generous morsel was only a hint of what was to come. She drank down Johaida’s sweetness eagerly, longing again for the warmth to fill her as soon as her breath had come.



“You ready?” Johaida asked softly, knowing that it would not be long before she gave in to that bliss and pumped herself empty into Meri. She longed then to thrust deeply into her, and work that capable throat with full vigor, despite the successful efforts the smaller woman had made on her own regard.



“Mhm~” Meri groaned out eagerly, and at once, Johaida reached down and took hold of her leg, and tugged the range up, inverting her. She raised herself up on her knees, holding Meri’s leg beneath her chest as her wide hips were suspended over Meri’s head in the sleeping back. In the dim, Meri felt the hot head of Johaida’s cock hanging down against her face, drooling its sweetness onto her lips as the warrioress positioned herself to thrust down into her. Meri laid flat on her back, opening her lips wide to receive that throbbing length invertedly. From this angle, Johaida would be able to thrust down and forward and move her entire length deeply into the ranger’s waiting throat and stomach. Meri opened her mouth widely to receive her, and Johaida relaxed her weight, gradually letting her massive and heavy hips collapse onto Meri’s face, driving her enormous cock easily down into the ranger’s throat.



Johaida took care not to hurt Meri or rest too much weight on the small and lithe form of the scout, but held her snugly beneath her warm and muscular body, and humped herself against the ranger’s head, working that shaft firmly in the depths of her human fucksleeve. She gradually increased the speed and distance of her thrusting, her powerful thighs moving her hips fast and hard above Meri’s swallowing maw. The barbarian could feel the bulge of her own cock pressing against her stomach from Meri’s belly, and reached down to wrap one of her massive and strong hands around the ranger’s throat, feeling it stretch out to encompass her incredible girth. She was pleased to see that the ranger could take her without incurring harm, which had seemed so unfeasible for regularly sized women before. Meri moaned out in a trance of total bliss, delighting in her role as fuck-toy for the powerful and dominant barbarian.



It did not take long for that mounting pleasure to surge to overwhelming degrees, and Johaida felt her entire body convulse as orgasmic bliss caused her every muscle to tense and tremble, and her cock throbbed vivacious energy, releasing a torrent of thick cum into the depths of the ranger. She flopped down against Meri’s face as her cock was driven entirely in, and she continued to empty her balls with powerful surges of flowing girlcum expelled into Meri with each passing moment.



Slowly, Johaida hoisted her hips up, and dragged her massive soaked cock out of the depths of Meri’s throat, popping the head out past her lips as it began to soften. Meri groaned out with pleasure, absolutely dazed and stuffed to the point of a lazy stupor as the cum filled her stomach so satisfyingly. Johaida had to haul her back up to lay parallel with her, for the ranger seemed disinclined to move, evidently content to lay beneath the barbarians sweltering cock and balls for the entire night. Instead, Johaida brought Meri into a snug embrace, and cleaned the ranger’s disheveled features with her lips, kissing her tenderly. “It seems you and I are an even better team than we thought,” Johaida said to her affectionately, chortling a soft and playful note. “The rest of this journey will be beyond fun,” she mused.



Meri snuggled up warmly between the warrioress’ breasts, now falling swiftly into a deep sleep, as she was well fed and warm and satisfied as she had never been since the journey began.
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