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The ranger Meri and her towering lover Johaida are thrust into action when their company is suddenly ambushed along the trail. Though much smaller than the futa barbarian she has come to love, Meri displays that she too has a fiery spirit within. Having survived another trial, the two relish in the chance to relax and take delight in each other. Johaida knows Meri is tougher than she seems, and holds little back, dominating her smaller companion with a warrior’s passion.
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As the sun rose high overhead, the party ascended into the rocky hills, following a narrow trail that began the last stretch of their journey. Famau, the elvish noblewoman they were escorting, opted to remain in her cart, and Johaida and Meri escorted her and guided the mule along. Not far ahead the orcish mercenaries Teza and Talie along with the human sorceress Onera were chatting.



“Won’t be long till you’re back to your silken beds and bubble baths, madam!” Meri called back cheerily into the shade of the cart, where the curvaceous blue elf was bundled up in excessive furs.



“It will be a relief,” she answered, humming tiredly. “And you, ranger? Going to head for warmer territories?”



Meri shrugged, jogging ahead to kick a boulder from the path in advance of the cart. “Don’t quite know yet! We’ll stop at Sendena first.” She looked up to Johaida, who towered over the party, and was then keeping near to the cart. “I’ll be tagging with Muscle, here,” she said playfully.



“Ah,” Famau peered between them from the dim. “You two seem an effective team,” she remarked.



“Glad to have been able to keep you safe!” Meri told her enthusiastically. She was in high spirits, excited for the continuation of her travels alongside Johaida. This work had been nerve-wracking, as the group had anticipated a follow-up attack from those pursuing their escorted noblewoman. Now it appeared they were almost in the clear.



One of the orcish women yelled back toward the cart from up ahead. “There’s a block at the road. Johaida! Come lend a strong arm,” Talie called. She and the others ahead had gone around the bend of the hillside trail.



The barbarian seemed disconcerted. Although it may be a simple delay, she felt her cautious sense rising, and hesitated to depart from the cart. “Let’s see what the trouble is then,” Johaida huffed under her breath, and grabbed the axel of the cart, pulling it and the mule up ahead to rejoin the others swiftly. Meri scurried along after her, looking about at the rocky ledges above in anticipation of company.



The path turned between the hills into a narrow pass. Ahead, beside the sorceress and two orcs, a barricade of stones and logs blocked the trail entirely. It had been erected by someone in some haste, and confirmed Johaida’s growing suspicions. Even as the three of their party who were ahead jested about and tried their strength or magic at clearing the rubble, the barbarian gathered Meri near to herself, and continued to hurry the cart along.



The sorceress Onera grimaced at the rubble before them. With a concussive blast of arcane magic she had sent for rock and shattered wood, but the blockade remained formidable. “I don’t like this,” she announced. Before she could propose an action, there was heard the loud clacking of wooden signal sticks. Recognizing the sign of an attack, the company grew alert.



Meri spotted movement at the rocky ledge above, seeing the sweeping of a coat. “Up there!” she shouted, pointing out the position. At once, a figure rose in her peripheral, nearer, who stood up from behind a rock and leveled a crossbow toward the fiery haired scout. Without an instant of hesitation came the sharp twang of its shot, making Meri jolt with shock as she recoiled away from the sudden threat. Thrusting her arm with force, Johaida pushed her double-bladed axe between Meri and the assailant, and the bolt collided against it with a clang and a shower of sparks. The barbarian’s arm felt behind herself in an attempt to grab and shield Meri, but the ranger had sprinted off, straight up the hill and toward the enemy with all the agility and hesitation of a rabid ferret.



Behind a stone twenty yards from the ravine trail was an elf, fiery haired and clad in dusty leathers. Meri’s sudden charge caught him off guard, and as he hastened to reload his crossbow, the ranger cleared the distance with a ferocity.



The enemy presented themselves, engaging with a howling cry. Before them on the rocky slope there was another elf with a crossbow, and on a high peak to their left, a troll in chainmail with an armament of javelins appeared, glaring down the company as she readied one to throw.



To rush them head on would be infeasible, as the enemy was fortified above, and there may be more numbers among them. Johaida saw this and began to haul Famau’s cart back around the cliff bend. “Meri needs a distraction!” Johaida hollered at the others.



The one whom the ranger had spotted took aim, and fired at the ranger unimpeded, missing her only by fortune. Meri was swift and had a fluidity of movement that matched elvish grace. She fell upon the crossbowman and beat him with her bow, sending him to the dust with a deep red welt across the face.



That towering troll took patient aim with her throwing spear. Talie had swiftly ascended the barricade to look ahead, and she found some cover there between the rocky crags, but could not approach the troll. Teza had a crossbow of her own, and let off a bolt,which sunk into her buckler. A javelin was returned, which sliced open Teza’s shoulder, causing her to howl in pain. She took cover and reloaded, her resolve only kindled by the wound.



Meri charged the other crossbow wielding elf, and made a fast sprint toward them, but she perceived that their weapon was ready swiftly, and saw the loaded crossbow being leveled at her. She threw herself to the dust and the bolt whizzed over her. Without hesitation she was up again, charging the enemy. This time they forgoed their crossbow and drew a blade, ready to meet her.



Johaida pulled Famau’s cart to relative safety, reassuring the startled noble elf as she did. Behind them she saw dust being kicked up between the hills, and from around the bend emerged town mounted riders with long spears and heavy armor. Johaida knew then they were trapped, and any loss of ground would see them driven from the cliffs. She reached into the cart and grabbed Famau by the gown, hoisting the noble elf out surreptitiously, and setting her at her back. The riders galloped forward and lowered their spears toward the exposed muscular flesh of the giant barbarian woman, but Johaida hauled the cart between them, using it as a barricade of her own to halt their charge.



They rode in near and slowed, approaching to try to clear Johaida back from the cart with their spears, so that they could move it. Johaida howled as the steel cut deeply into her side, the tip of one sharpened spear thrusted with nearly deadly accuracy. Johaida fell onto her back in the dust, and propped her muscular legs against the carts underside. With ferocious power, she thrust with both legs and sent the cart flying into the air, where it crashed brutally into both riders, battering them from their unharmed steeds. They landed incapacitated amidst the shattered wood.



Meri lept at her target, intent on striking them with her bow, which outreached that deadly knife they wielded. There was no time to hesitate now, for she was in clear sight of the javelin thrower, and her enemy would reload given the chance. The elf woman recoiled back from Meri, and slashed at her fiercely. Meri caught her arm, and screamed from the exertion as she wrestled the elf away from her crow’s nest, and tried to keep that blade away from her flesh.



Suddenly, the twang of a cross-bow shot was heard, and the elf Meri fought spun around with force, struck in the bicep of her weapon-hand. Teza had found her mark even in their scuffle, and Meri collapsed behind the stone, breathing down her adrenaline.



Johaida took a large board of wood from amidst the cart rubble and made a shield of it. She left Famao safe around the bend, praying that no further assailants would arrive at their rear.



Onera called upon her magic as the javelin thrower continued to trouble them. With her wards she deflected on projectile, and then she called forth a powerful elemental magic, that stirred a great gust of wind down from the sky to pummel the rocky peak. The dusty stone was untrue for the troll, and she was blown from her perch and fell into the sloped rock ten yards below, tumbling far down the hill.



No further enemy engaged with them, although a cloaked figure was seen fleeing into the hills away from the trail. The company gathered together and assessed their wounds, before hastily making way forward to safety. Blood poured from Johaida’s side, and Meri made for her a hasty medicinal bandage. The wound was great enough to impede Johaida in a fight, though the barbarian resisted admitting such. Meri treated Teza’s wound as well.



They made their way down into the woodland, and there, Famau called them together as mead was taken about the campfire. “Twice along the way you have defended me well. It is worse than we hoped for, and yet not too much for your skill. They will not try that again.” Famau told them. The multiple attacks had riddled her with anxiety, but she had now calmed her nerves and remained collected in presentation. She looked to Johaida, who lay on her mat beside the fire as Meri cleaned and redressed her wound. “You served well. I will let you go early with full pay,” Famau told her. “Seeing as you must rest and there is no further need for your strength.”



Johaida nodded to her. “My thanks, Lady Famau. Should you ever need my assistance again, you know how to reach me,” she said.



“And you, Meri. Rather than make you freeze, I will send you off as well. No doubt Johaida will appreciate what care you can offer,” she said, looking with a bemused expression at Meri, as though she already knew too much of their affairs.



So it was that Famau continued ahead along the safer stretch of her journey accompanied by the sorceress and two orcish mercenaries, and Johaida and Meri made their way together for the city of Sendena. Their spirits were emblazoned at the prospect of peaceful time with each other, and a purse stuffed with coins to sustain them with delights. Johaida hardly seemed to mind the need for rest, knowing that Meri would be near to her.







Sendena was a lively port city, with an influence cast on it from all corners of the world. It’s water’s harbored trade ships from the lands of many peoples, and all kinds of humanoid could be seen in its markets. Over the water, the sun cast the sky in brilliant orange, and Meri and her tall companion made way to an inn. On the outskirts of all that bustle they found a tavern, and were assured that the bed would suit Johaida’s needs.



Throwing open the door, Johaida hauled Meri within, embracing the ranger against herself and assailing her tender kisses all about the face and chest. Finally alone with her, the cold hardness of the trail felt far behind them, and they fell together onto that massive bed, embracing snugly.



“How I’ve been looking forward to this~ Life threw a whole adventure at us between now and the morning!” Meri exclaimed sweetly, wrapping her arms around Johaida’s neck and nuzzling her nose against her lips. “And yet here we are, already back in the city with the whole world before us,” she said, lifting her head to kiss Johaida.



The larger woman wrapped Meri up in her snug holding and kissed her deeply, bringing her tongue into the ranger’s mouth as she tasted her sweetness and advanced on her with uncontrollable desire. She pressed the soft form of the ranger down against the bed and pinned her with that affection, finally pulling away to stare and admire her beloved. “You made me proud today. I saw that small as you are, you have a warrior spirit burning brightly within,” Johaida said, combing her fingers through Meri’s hair as she watched the ranger’s face with intent appreciation.



Meri flushed about the cheek, the praise vast coming from one so hardened as the warrioress. “It all happened so fast, I hardly had time to be scared!” she said with a giggle. In truth she had indeed been terrified, but her resolve was firm enough to do what was necessary for the defense of her companions, and her own preservation. Only afterward did she realize how brazenly she had thrown herself into the front lines of the fray.



“It does me well to know you’ve got my back,” Johaida told her, ruffling Meri’s hair with a chortle. “I’ll be keeping watch on you still, for those bolts came all too close,” she said sincerely.



“I know. Well, perhaps we’ll find some safer work,” she giggled. “But right now all I want is to be here with you, and enjoy our prize for a time. We came away with a lot, didn’t we?” she asked sweetly.



Johaida grinned at her widely, bemused and endeared by the ranger’s playful talk. “Come here, you,” she commanded, but wrapped Meri up in her arms and pulled her in close. The ranger laughed excitedly as Johaida smothered her chest with kisses.



“I’m all yours, my champion,” Meri told her with exaggerated amorosity, cooing out a note of desire. With one strong hand, Johaida pulled down the hem of her dress, exposing Meri’s perky freckled tits and the small pink areola that crowned each. The ranger inhaled sharply, trembling to be so suddenly bare before the attention of her larger companion. Her chest rose with the breath, and Johaida was drawn in, engaging with her parade of kisses that now fell onto Meri’s pale softness, and then the mound of her breast.



“I’m gunna eat you up,” Johaida promised her, wrapping her large lips around one of Meri’s perky teats, managing to engulf in between the pillows of her mouth. Her large tongue lolled firmly over the ranger’s erect nipples and slathered her areolas in warm spit as Johaida tasted her companion and coaxed a moan from her trembling lips.



Meri squealed and shifted in place, held snugly against the silken mattress by Johaida. She could not escape the tremendous stimulation of Johaida’s tongue against her, the powerful waves of pleasure almost too much as the warrioress was able to work over the entirety of hercompnaion’s breast with one long lick of that tongue. The ranger’s hand moved along the muscular form of Johaida’s shoulder and descended from there, sliding over the comparative softness of the skin at her upper breast. Her fingers found their way under the fur that served as her bra and chestpiece, and Meri slid her hand into that warmth, feeling Johaida’s nipple snug against her palm.



“You’ll crush me into jelly!” Meri squealed in mock-fear, breaking into a fit of giggles as she grasped Johaida’s massive breast in her hand. Johaida laid against Meri, her breasts settling over the ranger’s stomach as her enormous beloved gave each breast a turn beneath her suckling lips and massaging tongue.



“You’re not so fragile,” Johaida assured her, knowing well already the toughness of the smaller woman. She army crawled forward and laid her chest on Meri’s face, smothering the ranger between her enormous hanging breasts. Immobile beneath her, Meri could only squirm as those soft mounds of flesh were pressed into her face.



Laughing, Johaida gave her relief, propping herself up with an arm.



“I still need to breathe you know!” Meri playfully complained at her, but she moved her lips up to meet Johaida’s swollen teat before her, and pressed up against the softness of that breast as she sucked.



“I’ll keep that in mind…” Johaida rose up, and slid off the bed, standing to unclothe from her furs. Meri admired the form of Johaida’s muscular thighs and heavy, wide ass. Crawling to the edge of the large bed, she flopped onto her back, and dangled her head over the bed’s edge to get an up close, upside-down look at Johaida’s rear. The barbarian was unclothed in short order, and chuckled to behold Meri’s playful position. “You like the look of me? I have always thought myself too soft, just here,” she said, reaching back to grip the flesh of one of her large ass-cheeks. She presented herself to Meri and drifted near to her, amused to see just how small the ranger’s head appeared beside her enormous ass and hips.



“Well you must have some soft spots for me to snuggle up with,” Meri said to her with a sultry giggle. She was bright pink in the face, and in that moment Johaida’s ass looked absolutely delicious, for she was soft and clean and so abundantly blessed that the ranger could envision herself totally lost beneath her. “Come here you~” she said teasingly, using Johaida’s own words on her.



“You asked for it,” Johaida warned her suavely, and loomed near, backing up until she stood at the edge of the bed, and her heavy ass loomed over the ranger’s petite form and small enthusiastic face. Johaida reached back with both hands, and parted her cheeks to reveal that sweet pucker. Dangling between her thighs, her enormous weighty sack hung near to Meri’s forehead. The warrioress was already growing erect, unseen by Meri, and the ranger knew that there was an enormous load stored away for her to be received in short order. She trembled with excitement as she anticipated being smothered and then stuffed for Johaida’s pleasure.



Gradually lowering her weight, Johaida settled herself down right onto Meri’s face, and aligned the ranger’s mouth and nose with her smooth star, burying her amidst the flesh of her ass. Slowly relaxing her thick legs, Johaida heaved a sigh of pleasure and relaxation, feeling the sweet tender touch of Meri’s lips and tongue against her asshole. The bed creaked beneath her, and Meri’s head was swallowed up, so much so that Johaida’s cheeks came to rest on the mattress and spare the ranger the full weight of her rest. Meri’s muffled moan came through an abundant wall of flesh, and reverberated inside of Johaida, making her giggle from the sensation.



“You feel good down there, my petite love. I could really get comfortable,” Johaida told her, wrapping one hand around her massive cock as she began to get erect. She bounced it against her palm and stroked it firmly, already anticipating making a sleeve of Meri once more. No humanoid as small as she could take Johaida’s cock in its entirety, and it was a true pleasure to be fully embedded in the silken softness of the ranger’s expanded pussy or throat.



Meri was lost in a delicious dark warmth, immersed in the pleasure of her task and the taste of Johaida. Her tongue worked up into Johaida’s tenderness, and stroked along her inner walls, intruding far up with its pleasurable dance. The need for air felt like a distant concern, best left for the morrow like all inconveniences, as she continued to lick with enthusiasm, making love to Johaida’s anus as though engaged in the most passionate of french kisses. She heard the warrioress groaning with pleasure, and felt her asshole clenching and relaxing against her tongue, the great sensations she caused the barbarian making her whole body tremble.



Now fully, Johaida stroked at her cock and bounced gently against Meri’s face, feeling her pleasure rising with each moment. Before she permitted the ranger a chance to breathe, she wiggled her hips back and forth, further driving herself down around Meri’s face and helping the ranger to work her tongue far up into Johaida’s ass. Only when she felt herself on the verge of orgasm did she relax the stimulation of her own cock and rise up from Meri’s face, permitting the ranger the moment to breathe.



Meri drooled as her bare chest rose and fell heavily. She looked up at Johaida with lust-crazed eyes, seeing the barbarian’s pleasured and amused expression as she beheld the ranger’s tiny disheveled self. “You’ve got quite the tongue,” Johaida told her, swaying her hips back and forth. She moved her legs apart and lowered herself again, this time resting her weighty balls on Meri’s face. The ranger let out a surprised groan, but immediately set about sucking and licking against them as Johaida pressed down and rested her weight again. Feeling Meri’s face squirming about beneath the enormous presence of her full balls filled Johaida with delight, and she slowly stroked herself again, making herself comfortable as she imagined all the ways she might enjoy the ranger.



Meri was moaning with sheer pleasure as she wrapped her arms around that weighty sack, and arched her back, stuffing her face into the hot depths between Johaida’s balls and the base of her enormous cock. Johaida gently humped against Meri’s face, sensing how the ranger delighted in being so smothered beneath her, and Meri was pushed forward along the bed, so that her head dangled off it. Adjusting herself, Johaida laid her balls and cock on Meri’s head, and wrapped up the ranger’s neck between her thighs.



“I’ve got you right where I want you,” Johaida teased her, her muscular thighs keeping Meri’s face snugly smushed up into those heavy balls. Johaida squeezed gently, stroking herself as she felt Meri flop and squirm beneath her. Meri’s moans vibrated through Johaida’s groin, her soft hands grasping at the barbarian’s muscular thighs but making no attempt to free herself.



Keeping that firm application of pressure for a moment longer, Johaida delighted in the feeling of Meri’s warm cheeks squished between her thighs. She felt the ranger begin to squirm beneath her and relaxed her powerful leg muscles, reaching down to lift up her sack so that Meri might catch a gasp of air. She chuckled at the ranger’s heavy breathing and the needful moans she hummed between, and let her enormous balls fall back onto Meri’s face again, rubbing them down against her features as her other hand continued to stroke at her cock. “You’ve been good to me. Time for your reward, huh?” Johaida inquired.



She rose from her seat and turned around, presenting her massive erect cock to Meri’s appraisal. On the large bed the ranger was nearly level with it, and it bounced gently in anticipation of the throat-fucking to come. “I’m famished,” Meri told her wantingly, opening her mouth wide and her head hung backward over the bed. “Won’t you treat me?” she asked sweetly.



Unable to deny her any longer, Johaida inched forward and put her massive leaking cock to Meri’s lips. The ranger lolled her tongue eagerly over the urethra, tasting Johaida’s early release and opening wide to encompass more of her. All she was was the underside of the barbarian’s massive cock, Johaida’s muscular thighs, and those massive balls that were ready to swing forth as Johaida thrusted into the ranger’s throat.



Staring down at the ranger’s neck and breasts, Johaida laid her hand upon Meri’s softness, and slid a nipple between her fingers as she pressed her palm against the ranger’s chest, to steady her. She leaned forward, feeling Meri’s delightful tongue teasing around just inside of her areola. As forward pressure was applied, Meri opened her mouth wide and relaxed her throat, ready to receive that enormous girth into the depths of her stomach. Johaida gradually leaned forward, allowing her great strength and weight to drive her throbbing cock past Meri’s lips.



Her maw stretched wide open, Meri felt the enormous hot and delicious girlcock of her lover fill her mouth. It’s bulbous head leaked a steady stream of early-release onto her tongue and right down the back of her throat, making her gag and swallow compulsively. Johaida took her other hand and secured it gently around Meri’s throat, not restricting her breathing, but lining her up well with the thrust to come. Then she advanced further, gradually pushing her enormous penis into the depths of Meri’s throat, where she slid deeper and deeper into the ranger without being impeded. Johaida felt her massive length through Meri’s neck as the ranger’s throat bulged from its contents.



Once more the bed creaked as Johaida led forward with her weight, gradually advancing with her enormous cock as Meri’s throat stretched out from within to accept her. Her soft ball sack rested against the ranger’s face as the entirety of the barbarian’s length was now filling Meri’s mouth and throat all the way down to her stomach. Meri groaned in a weak stupor of bliss, the noise of her pleasure teasing Johaida’s girlcock and making the barbarian throb within her.



After maintaining the depth of her slow thrust for a time, and feeling that delightful silky warmth of Meri’s insides embracing every inch of her swollen shaft, Johaida slowly withdrew, feeling the head of her cock dragging along the tight inside of the ranger’s throat. She could not even pull free of Meri’s lips without great effort, for they were wrapped so snugly around the barbarian’s cock just before the swollen edge of its head. Instead, Johaida drove forward again, able to thrust with less resistance as she once more sheathed her whole cock into her smaller companion.



Meri was drooling, awash with bliss as she tasted Johaida’s hot cock and felt it’s warm pulsating presence expanding her from within. Knowing that soon her stomach would be completely filled with the sweet release of that dominant warrioress, she anticipated the satisfaction with excitement. The ranger’s fingers curled up under her skirt and felt along her pussy through her panties, pleasuring herself even as Johaida began to pick up the pace, and work Meri’s throat with long and powerful thrusts. The position was perfect for Meri to swallow her sword, and Johaida was able to swiftly bring the entirety of her engorged length into the depths of Meri’s throat again and again, her weighty balls beginning to slap forcefully against the ranger’s face.



Picking up her pace, Johaida gained confidence in her thrust, and brought her heavy hips forward with force, pulling back just as swiftly only to drive her cock into the depths of Meri’s stomach again. She felt herself bulging through Meri’s throat and upper chest, as one hand gripped her neck and the other took turns feeling herself through Meri or massaging at the ranger’s breasts. Her cock was slick with a mixture of cum and spittle which also drooled over Meri’s nose and eyes as more of it leaked from her Johaida’s thrusting. Only when the barbarian withdrew herself almost out of Meri’s lips could the ranger take a deep breath in through her nose and ready herself for more throat-stuffing.



The bed creaked noisily as Johaida fell forward into Meri, howling out with pleasure as she began to work that throat at an intense speed, using half of Meri’s body as her own fuck-sleeve as she held the ranger immobile and used her throat. The ranger was beyond content to be handled like a living sex toy, lost in a world of total pleasure as she heard the music of her larger companion’s enjoyment.



Rising from within, Johaida felt her pleasure surmounting, and the tension beginning to pulsate through her in powerful waves. She groaned out loudly as she felt that welling sensation rise up so ceaselessly, until suddenly she was overtaken by orgasmic pleasure, and felt her cock expelling her release into the depths of Meri’s throat. Driving herself forward once more, Johaida brought Meri’s lips to the base of her cock, and spewed forth an abundance of cream into the ranger’s stomach. Meri moaned with sheer delight as she felt the enormous cock throbbing within, cum moving through its channel with enough substance to be seen flowing down her throat.



The flow of girlcum did not abate until Meri’s stomach was packed with a beyond-generous helping, and she felt that delicious and satisfying warmth from her core to her lips. Meri swooned and laid back on the bed in a total trance of pleasure, her hand resting over her expanded tummy as she felt that massive flowing presence of Johaida’s gift within. The towering barbarian gradually withdrew herself, finally popping her cock free from Meri’s lips, only for another burst of cum to leap out from it’s head and splatter the ranger’s disheveled features, drenching her face.



“My,” Johaida exhaled heavily. “You’re a messy girl,” she teased, smirking down at Meri as both of them took in heavy breaths. The warrioress wringed out her cock as it softened, drizzling another substantial spurt of cum onto Meri’s lips. The ranged licked it up and swallowed despite the absolute fullness of her stomach, insatiable for the satisfaction of swallowing that delicious cream. Johaida let her clean her cock up, moving it before Meri’s lips as the ranger gradually came to her senses, and slurped up the sweetness from Johaida’s softening length.



Soon Johaida lept back onto the bed and hauled Meri into her embrace, holding her beloved snugly as the need for rest set swiftly upon them.
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