


 [image: ]



 



























 Written by Alison Osias



























Made Her Own: Claimed by the Futa Warrioress (The Hung Barbarian Woman Book 2)



Copyright
  2020
 by
 Alison Osias



All Rights Reserved



Amazon Kindle Direct Publishing











This is a work of erotica and contains graphic descriptions of sex acts and other explicit adult content. This eBook is not suitable for individuals under 18 years of age.



This is a work of fiction available in eBook form in Amazon Kindle Stores. Names, characters, businesses, places, and incidents are either the products of the author’s imagination or used in a fictitious manner. Any resemblance to actual persons, businesses, or events is purely coincidental. This eBook is copyright material and is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This book may not be gifted, resold, or transferred in any way. Thank you for respecting the author’s work.



Check out the Author on
 
Twitter

 or contact her at
 
Alison.Osias@gmail.com

 .
 Readers are encouraged to reach out to the author with personal messages, inquiries, or feedback.











This is the second book in The Hung Barbarian Woman Series by Alison Osias. Check out the first book
 
here

 .



[image: ]








The ranger’s bold advance the evening before had proven to be well rewarding. Awaking in the arms of the powerful futa barbarian whom she had fallen for, Meri anticipates many pleasures in the travels ahead. Johaida has accepted the love of her small companion, but has yet to test whether Meri can handle the full extent of what she has to offer. There’s certain to be an abundance of satisfaction for them both, if the human is up to the task.
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Stirred from the depths of a warm and blissful sleep, Meri awoke to the sound of a cacophony of bird calls. It seemed that all at once with those first licks of sun every creature of that cold wood sprung forth to their tasks. The ranger felt herself in the snug warmth of Johaida’s embrace, her body wrapped up by the powerful biceps of the warrioress, who held Meri to her chest within the sleeping bag they had shared. She dared not stir, lest the slightest move invite a rush of chilling air, and end the cozy moment all too soon.



A dusting of frost was laid upon the ground, leaving Meri quite pleased for the warm company she had earned. She recalled how she had so boldly approached the towering barbarian, and found her urge for closeness reciprocated, beginning a much brighter stretch of their travels. Now her thoughts spun with the sweet ponderings of what may lay ahead for them.



Resigning herself to remain within that firm embrace until her larger companion stirred on her own accord, Meri relaxed back against her, and rested her head at the softness of Johaida’s breast. Her great torso lifted heavily with the slow intake of a deeply relaxed breath, and the barbarian’s arms coiled more snugly about the ranger in her sleep.



Though the ground would be as hard as rock from the chill, in that sleeping bag Meri was totally awash with blissful comfort. She laid for a time, contemplating how Johaida might feel of their newly kindled relationship, and if the massive and muscular warrioress would appreciate her sleeping-bag warmer as the journey took them further north still. When at last their traveling party began to stir and create a ruckus gearing up, Meri groaned out a soft note of protest, as of yet unwilling to abandon that perfect comfort and engage with the day’s exertions.



A deep rumbling groan was emitted from Johaida’s chest, and the immense woman stirred, one hand grasping the back of Meri’s gown and drawing her in near like a plushie. The barbarian opened her eyes, and seemed to recall with a note of warmth who it was that laid beside her, smiling at the much smaller woman as her other hand rose to comb through Meri’s fiery and wavy locks.



“So it was no dream after all~” Meri said to her sweetly, her eyes half lidded as she saw the expression of affection and complete acceptance upon Johaida’s face. The woman looked at her in such a way that made Meri feel as though she belonged right there in the strong and protective keeping of her powerfully built companion.



“No, sweet one. Though I dreamt delightfully this night thanks to you,” she chortled warmly, cupping her strong palm around the back of Meri’s head and pulling the ranger into her bosom. Meri found herself entangled between Johaida’s massive and powerful thighs, and was embraced like a body-pillow as the barbarian similarly resisted the call to depart from her softness.



Meri giggled at her warmly, the sound of her excitement muffled in the bounteous softness of the barbarian’s chest. Her breasts were weighty and smooth, and less rough and worked than the rest of her form, which seemed so adorned with scars or hardened by cold wind and thorny brush. The ranger’s face glowed pink unseen between those mountains, and her arms moved about Johaida’s massive waist, embracing her. During the night she had slid down a little from Johaida’s head-level, undoubtedly wiggling down into that sleeping bag for want of warmth. Now Meri wondered if anyone had an idea she was there, as the others in their traveling party walked about the camp.



“I imagine we shall have many warm nights now. It is good timing that we should fall together, for elsewise, you might have found icicle where I laid before,” Meri said with a noisy giggle.



Johaida chuckled deeply, and rose up, holding Meri to herself as she sat upright, and the wool of the sleeping bag fell down around them. Meri shivered in her sleeping gown, pressing in tight to the barbarian’s warm form as that cold air brushed against them. “I shall not let you freeze,” she told her reassuringly. “The cold wakes me well. I need to go and wash up, and set about my tasks,” Johaida said with a tired grunt. She raised her hands overhead and stretched until many noisy clicks were heard in the dense meat of her muscular back and shoulders.



“They’re always making you do the heavy lifting, huh? A shame we can’t sleep in a little longer.”



Johaida wrapped her arms tight around Meri and stood, carrying her easily as she hoisted the smaller woman up at her head height, leaving the ranger’s legs to dangle several feet above the frosty ground. “Come along, fox. It may not be warm, but you can have me to yourself a bit longer yet,” she said. The ranger beamed a grin at her, holding tight as she was hauled away.



“Good! We ought to get to know each other real quick now. It may seem silly, but when you first signed on with this lot, I was actually rather shy of you.”



Johaida smirked down at her, escaping the clearing with the ranger. Eyes fell on them, but it mattered not. “Right that you were. You are lucky I am gentle with such soft treasures such as you,” Johaida said to her teasingly, tickling Meri’s neck with one big finger as she supported the ranger with her other arm. They made their way down off the trail and toward the creek that flowed not far from their camp.



Meri secretly delighted in simply being held against the other’s strong form, entrusting her weight to Johaida’s keeping as she pressed into the warmth. The wind licked against her back, and as they walked, she enjoyed those extra moments cuddled up against her companion. Soon the sleep had melted out of her, and by the time the sparkling water of the creek came into view, Meri felt energized for the day.



Although the barbarian did not lay her feelings so clearly, the slight curl of her lip and bemused but warm expression held on those nominally stoic features confessed that she was in fact quite endeared, and perhaps beyond such, felt spoilt by the sweet affections the daintier woman so gleefully offered. Neither did she wish to part from Meri even for some moments, for she was soft and pleasant to cuddle in that silken gown. Recalling the pleasures shared the evening before, Johaida found her mind wandering, and took them further up the creek away from their companions’ eyes.



“Such a day. Crisp enough to bite, though the sun shines. How very pretty,” Meri said, beholding the vibrant and lush greenery about the riverbank as she was carried gradually along the winding flow. The water was stunningly clear, and its bed was a myriad of vibrant and well-rounded stones. “It would be a pleasure to explore more here, when there was no urgent business to attend at,” Meri said.



“Indeed. We are not long from our destination yet. With the Lady dropped, where then shall you go?” Johaida asked as she stepped near to the water. They had found a pleasant bend in the creek, with a field finely adorned in flowers laying near, and offering some scenic greenery to appease their eyes.



Meri chuckled under her breath. She was set down, and Johaida began to unclothe herself of what sparse fur coverings she wore. “I… had not yet decided,” Meri admitted, turning her side to Johaida bashfully as she also got bare, slipping from the silken dress she used as a nightgown. “There may be more work for me in Sendena, and from there, I could go anywhere.” The port city had traffic from many lands, and was not far from them now. They had avoided it until the way back, for their escort was a noble woman under some duress. She had sought discrete travel for her safety, as political strife sewed chaos in her homeland and had put a target on her very back.



“Your share will last you longer than mine,” Johaida said with a chortle. “Perhaps I will see you back to the city when our work is done. Otherwise, how very short our time would be,” Johaida said. She turned toward Meri, and beheld the slender nude form of the ginger ranger, who although lithe was delightfully soft about the edges, and although pale, adorned in a dusting of crimson freckles. She reached down to gently set her hand against Meri’s side, and guide the smaller woman toward the water. Her rough fingers moved smoothly along the soft flesh of Meri’s back, appeasing in their firmness and warmth as the chill assailed Meri.



“I should be pleased for that,” Meri said, looking up at Johaida. At eight and a half feet tall, the barbarian towered over her, and peered down between her breasts at the shivering form of her new little lover. The ranger’s eyes fell down Johaida’s body, appreciating in a short moment the strong build of her abs, those powerfully muscular thighs, the width of her hip, and the bulbous presence of her cock and balls. Although Johaida was not hard, her cock’s girth was enough to fill Meri’s mouth, and the ranger could not help but wonder how she had ever managed to swallow it the evening before. Her attention snapped back up toward Johaida, who rather than looking on toward the river as expected had been following her gaze with a knowing smirk. Caught, Meri flushed pink in the face, and stepped out swiftly into the water, trembling as it’s coldness lapped at her calves.



“Until then, our time alone might be rather sparse and precious,” Johaida said, stepping out beside meri, although the water barely licked at her knees when it was well past Meri’s mid-thigh. “Shall we make the very most of it?” the barbarian inquired, being forward as she sensed the ranger’s desire, despite Meri’s shy and bumbling demeanor.



Meri snapped her gaze back to Johaida’s features, grinning sillily as her flush confessed her feelings. “Well surely!” she laughed. “Might stay off the chill a bit longer anyhow!” Already she anticipated the delight, and though bashful, could not obscure her excitement.



“It’s a good way to wake,” Johaida said with a smirk. “Come here you little thing,” she said, and stepped out into the water, scooping up Meri with ease. Meri snuggled her nude form up against Johaida as she was carried bridal style, the watering rising up about the barbarian’s thighs. Meri was kept above the cold current as Johaida held her close and let the ranger rest her head on one of her massive breasts.



Laying her cheek against that softness, Meri seemed totally content, and even the breeze could not cause discomfort with the reassuring warmth of her strong companion’s embrace. She felt the firm presence of Johaida’s teat nudging against her cheek, and could not help but stifle a giggle at how the cold had stiffened it. “Perhaps most of you can handle the cold, but I’ll bet your titties prefer their fur covers,” Meri teased her brazenly.



“A little bit of fur goes a long way. I wear it where I need it most,” Johaida said with a smirk. She raised a brow, peering down at Meri’s soft features with amusement as she stroked along the ranger’s soft body with one hand, the other supporting her back and gripping itself around Meri’s thigh to hold her up from the water. “Won’t you warm them for me?”



Grinning amorously, Meri looked between Johaida’s desiring eyes and the large presence of her soft breast, which was itself as large as Meri’s head. She moved her face to behold it, studying the bumpy areola and firm peak of that large teat, which was wide like the tip of her finger. “You’ll be well woken in a minute~” Meri assured her sweetly, and directed her eyes back to Johaida’s as she parted her lips and engulfed that massive teat in the wet warmth of her mouth.



“Yes… Believe yourself ready for that?” Johaida inquired with a deep chortle, her palm rising to rest on the back of Meri’s head as she combed her large fingers through her wavy copper hair. The warmth of Meri’s tongue against her sensitive teat was a relief and a pleasure, as the cold was stayed away and replaced by that most delightful sensation. The ranger’s kiss was delicate and her tongue moved in gentle circles, lolling over the warrioress’ bumpy areola as she teased her tit with a circular movement. Meri could utter no response in that moment, but appeared to melt into the pleasure of being with Johaida, and immerse in her task with relish. Her eyes grew half lidded and then shut as her body relaxed into the barbarian’s holding, and she licked and suckled the larger woman’s teat, focusing on the sensation and taste of her.



“You’ve a lovely little tongue, fox,” Johaida told her, gently pressing Meri’s head into the abundant softness of her own breast. The pleasure the ranger provided was delicate and precise, and yet intensely stimulating, and Johaida found her cock waking swiftly in response to the treatment. She gradually grew hard beneath Meri as that length engorged and began to bounce up with the flow of Johaida’s pulse. The ranger’s body was so soft and welcoming, without any hard bits to be felt, and so pale and unblemished but for the generous dusting of freckles about her. Her fiery spirit was made clear in her form, and with each moment, Johaida felt an increased desire to plunge herself into that warmth.



Opening wide to take as much of Johaida’s breast between her lips as she could manage, Meri played about the barbarian’s teat with the tip of her tongue, dancing it against her with delight as she moaned out a pleased noise. Soon after she felt Johaida’s cock nudging against the softness of her rear, it’s bulbous presence warm and growing firmer by the moment. She did wonder how she would even manage to take it, but was hardly concerned, for she knew there would be nothing to wholly impede their pleasure. At least she could swallow it, with some great effort, and so Johaida would hardly lack a place to put her load. The more Meri thought of that enormous length filling her pussy and stretching her out from within, the more she was determined to achieve it.



As the cock rose up to meet her, Meri relaxed further into Johaida’s grasp, and felt it nuzzling up between her thighs and asscheeks. She grinded herself against it slowly, wiggling her hips back and forth and side to side as the barbarian supported her. Johaida groaned and threw her head back, relaxing her arms so that much of Meri’s weight began to rest against the bulbous head of her cock. She turned Meri to face her fully, and held the ranger up by her rear, guiding Meri to wrap her legs around her wide hip.



Meri slurped her spittle from Johaida’s tit and tightly sucked the nipple between her lips for a moment before releasing it with a pop. “You’re so strong~” she mused, rolling her hips back and forth as she felt that enormous cock squeeze up between her thighs and press into the softness of her mound. She positioned her slit against it and pressed down, feeling the swollen head of Johaida’s cock compress beneath her, moistening her pussy with a spurt of precum. Meri gasped and giggled, feeling that warmth emerged against her and lather her slit. “That’s already more than what most people send off,” Meri said with a laugh. “But I know you’ve got a lot more to give yet.”



Johaida let out a pleased groan from deep in her throat. “Much more, for you,” she assured the ranger, grabbing tight hold of her rear to move her forward and back against the swollen cockhead, leaving Meri’s slit slick with the barbarian’s early release. She let the ranger rest her weight down against that enormous cock, and merely worked her back and forth with her hands, keeping her stable and positioned to sheath that massive length. Meri moaned out as she felt herself being firmly massaged across her outer petals, Johaida’s firm cock pressing into her softness and gradually loosening her up. Her lower lips were stretching wide in an effort to receive the incredible girth of Johaida’s girlcock.



“Give me all you’ve got,” Meri moaned out to her bravely, feeling the beginning of Johaida’s cock begin to enter into her as she was stretched wide to receive it. The pleasure of being filled so completely was intense, and yet there was a vast length of cock yet unfitted, and the ranger expected she would need some help.



“I think I will make you mine, little ranger,” Johaida told her surely, staring with desire at the flushed and straining expression of the one who was trying so hard to sleeve her cock. “You will be my partner, and attend to my needs. I will keep you safe, and we will never want for good work,” Johaida told her. Her hands slid down to Meri’s thighs and grasped her tightly there, each hand squeezing the ranger’s soft pale flesh enough to make her bulge between the fingers. “Last night you gave yourself to me. But today I claim you,” Johaida said. “Now tell me… are you mine?”



Meri’s passion was bubbling volcanically within, and she was hot about the brow and dizzy in the eyes. She realized then that there was nothing she desired more than to be Johaida’s closest companion, to serve her and please her and delight in the abundance of her warmth. The barbarian woman was more than a strong companion with a delicious perk; she was a dominant and alpha woman that made the ranger’s heart aflutter. “I’m yours,” Meri told her, hauling herself up to plant a kiss upon Johaida’s thick lips.



Johaida kissed her tenderly, encompassing Meri’s lips with her own and exhaling a breath of warmth over the ranger’s face. She supported Meri for the moment, tasting the sweetness of her mouth with her tongue, and then let the ranger slump down again until her crotch rested once more against the leaking head of Johaida’s cock. “Now relax and enjoy yourself, my sweet. I know just how to treat you,” Johaida promised, and began to pull down against Meri’s thighs, tugging the ranger with increasing force as she helped her to stretch around and eventually take that bulbous cockhead into her pussy.



Meri squealed out with overwhelming pleasure as she felt her lower lips parting to receive that gargantuan cockhead, which compressed only slightly to help Johaida work it into the ranger’s wet and receptive passage. The barbarian’s fingertips squeezed firmly into Meri’s thigh, leaving impressions of her short fingernails in the soft flesh as she applied a progressively increasing downward force, helping the smaller human to slide down gradually over her enormous girth. Her thighs parted widely, Meri felt that swollen cockhead enter into her, and began an upward advance. Inch by inch it filled her entirely, and stretched her out from within until she had sheathed more of that impossible-fit-of-a-cock than she could have imagined.



The barbarian was unrelenting in the steady application of her force. She sensed that Meri could take more, being unusually gifted, and advanced up into her warmth, groaning from the pleasure of feeling nearly the entirety of her throbbing cock embedded in the silky warmth of the ranger’s pussy. Meri was stretched tightly around her, and every little movement sent a surge of pleasure through them both as Johaida filled her so snugly within.



Johaida groaned deep from her throat, a tremble moving through her as the river brushed past her calves. She observed the stupor of bliss upon Meri’s face, seeing that every sensation translated to sheer pleasure for the brave ranger. She allowed her that moment to get used to the extent of cock that was already within, and then secured her hands around Meri’s stomach, holding her snugly as she raised Meri up again, and then let her fall once more onto her cock. She hauled the ranger down until her soft freckled thighs fell to rest on her hanging ball sack, and Johaida’s entire cock was stowed away within her lover.



Meri appeared lost in a world of bliss, her face awash with pleasure and her eyes unfocused as she immersed in that overwhelming and orgasmic feeling. Johaida roared out in victorious lust, sent over the edge by the sheer ecstasy of the human cocksleeve’s delightful and stimulating warmth. She worked Meri up and down just a few inches with her cock wholly sheathed, feeling that pleasure along every inch of her gigantic girlcock as she knew there would be a similarly extensive pleasure for the ranger. “Is it not too much, my love?” Johaida asked, eager to indulge more fully.



Meri’s hand felt over her stomach, where she could detect the bulge of Johaida’s cock working far up inside of her. Her senses were on fire with pleasure as from her groin to her belly she felt that firm and hot length throbbing within her, already leaking more of its early release into the depths of her expanded pussy, helping Johaida’s enormous cock to move with more ease. “I can take it…” Meri said, sounding herself rather surprised. “Perhaps we were made for each other~” she mused in her lustful stupor, her head lolling back as she groaned from the almost unbearable pleasure.



Johaida was pleased to see she caused the ranger only bliss, despite the great size of her cock. She could only wonder if the ranger’s petite form could manage the true pace and power of her thrust, but Meri seemed ready and eager to try. She let the ranger relax backward, and supported her with a hand snugly grasping her at either side, feeling her ribcage through the softness of her flesh. Meri sighed heavily and relished the sensation of the warmth of Johaida’s palms, feeling that great and steady power by which the barbarian slowly dragged herself partially out of her, and then drove forward again.



Meri’s squeals and moans of pleasure carried into the treeline as Johaida filled her again, and then found a rhythm by which to work her cock in and out of the the ranger’s pussy, filling her entirely and causing her stomach to bulge as the head of the barbarian’s cock was driven so far within. Her biceps flexed as she hoisted Meri against her groin and then hauled her back again and again, the strength and pace of her thrusting gradually increasing as Meri became relaxed within and loosened to Johaida’s ceaseless advance. The ranger relaxed backward, allowing the barbarian to do the work while she was immersed in the sheer pleasure of being used so thoroughly. Meri knew then that she was the perfect fucktoy for the remarkable warrioress, and envisioned herself sleeving that cock day in and day out whenever her larger companion so desired. She could comprehend few greater satisfactions than to be filled with that warmth, and worked nearly to her limit. It was her taste of Johaida’s power, demonstrated before the ranger in combat and many physical excursions, but now rendered into a means by which to deliver incredible pleasure.



Her powerful hips thrusting forward, Johaida fucked Meri with an intensity, easily hauling the ranger back and forth as she dominated the pace and used her small lover. She focused on her own pleasure, but knew that Meri was being thrown into a torrent of absolute bliss, and that her sensations would only redouble when the barbarian released her abundant and warm gift within. She felt the intense urge rising up within her as the moments passed, and did not let up, driving her cock into the depths of Meri’s pussy again and against as the rock-hard length throbbed excitedly. The tremors of intense euphoria that rushed through Johaida’s form urged her on, giving her the stamina to continue to easily manipulate Meri’s weight.



Dangling backwards, Meri hardly registered the sensation of Johaida’s balls colliding repeatedly against her ass, for she was so overwhelmed in the head from the all-encompassing feeling of the fucking she endurred. What might have ordinarily come as discomfort instead registered only as ecstasy, and she felt the powerful waves of an orgasm washing over her even as Johaida’s intensity increased, and the barbarian groaned with the strain of resisting that coming surge.



Seeing her lover so affected, Johaida could not restrain herself for long. She broke into a full-paced series of thrusts, using all of her inordinate strength to support Meri as she took that enormous cock into her depths again and again. Finally and with little warning the barbarian was overtaken by a powerful reverberated flow of orgasmic pleasure, and felt herself riding the waves of tension and release as her cock pulsated and expelled forth a deluge of cum. Her release flowed out into Meri in vast quantities, the abundance causing her stomach to bulge as that throbbing girl-cock spat rope after rope of thick creamy cum into her womb.



Grinding her teeth, Johaida pulled Meri snugly against her groin, feeling herself tense about the sack as she emptied those weighty balls into her adorable living cocksleeve, seeing the pleasure on Meri’s fucked-silly features. Her excessive girlcum made the ranger bulge about the stomach, sending her far over the edge as she was packed to her limit. As the barbaria’s cum spewed out from between the shaft and Meri’s tight stretched lower lips, the ranger could still feel more of that hot and thick substance flowing forth, expanding her from within like an inflated balloon when there was nowhere left for it to go.



By the time Johaida had finished, Meri was limp in her grasp, simply basking in the pleasure of being totally worked and filled. Every inch of her expanded pussy was alight with a powerfully ecstatic sensation, the orgasmic rush echoing powerfully within her still, as Johaida gradually withdrew herself, and that tremendous volume of cum flowed forth. Meri’s gaping pussy drooled cups of the thick white substance as Johaida held her up still, looking with smug pleasure at the quantity the other had managed to take in.



“It seems you are up to the task after all, little ranger. No doubt it will only become easier as you are broken in,” Johaida said, chuckling at her from the depths of her throat as she stepped out into deeper waters. Meri swooned in her holding, and trembled as they were brought into the cool water to wash. The thought of becoming even better suited to serve Johaida’s massive cock merely through practice and time kindled a warm desire in Meri’s heart, as she longed to perfectly fill her larger lover’s every desire.



They cleaned up at the river, speaking sweetly and recovering from that most pleasurable but intense exertion. Soon they dressed and returned to aid the camp in preparations for departure. There was a lot of ground to cover, and not so many hours of daylight for it.
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