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Having done their duty, the ranger Meri and towering futa barbarian Johaida begin a new chapter of their life, enjoying the time afforded to them by their earned coin, and taking pleasure in each other as often as desired. Though so much smaller in stature, the fleet-footed scout Meri has proved herself able to take Johaida at her biggest and best, and is eager to experiment with even more ways of pleasing her. The warrioress is so massively built that her beloved is little more than a sleeve for her inordinate girthy length, and Johaida can not long resist sheathing herself in the silken warmth of her most precious toy.
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When morning came, the ranger and her much-larger lover were wrapped in a snug embrace. The sun from the window laid a comfortably searing line that slowly passed over their forms. When the light reached Meri’s eyes, she stirred against Johaida’s breast, and stretched out most laxly upon her muscular form. As though called from one sweet dream to another, Meri sighed contentedly as she recalled where they were, and the excitement and delights of the day before.



“Good morning you big hunk,” Meri whispered to Johaida, not intending to wake her if she was not stirred already. The great barbarian heaved a deep contented huff, and her eyes restfully opened, peering with warmth at the copper-haired ranger.



“Sleep well, little love?” the mini-giantess of a woman inquired, reaching up with a strong hand to pet Meri’s sun-warmed hair.



Meri nodded gently, and scooted up along Johaida’s form, bringing their lips together for a kiss. Her wavy hair cascaded over Johaida’s neck, and the warrioress wrapped Meri up in her arms, intruding into her mouth with her large tongue. Meri giggled a note of surprise at the passionate advance, but received Johaida into her mouth, and turned her head to open wide and deepen the kiss.



They needed no words to express the euphoric pleasure shared between them, filled with excitement and hope. All troubles of the world were distant beyond regard, and all that they desired was held in embrace. Meri wrapped her arms around Johaida’s neck and head and worked her fingers through the barbarian’s tousled blonde hair, dragging along her lover’s scalp with her fingertips.



When their lips parted, Meri flopped back onto Johaida’s chest, and laid her head between the barbarian’s massive breasts, hearing her heartbeat. Her arms now wrapped Johaida’s muscular waist as the ranger embraced herself snugly against her beloved’s abs. “I don’t want to ever leave this bed,” Meri said, pressing her lips into the side of Johaida’s breast and smooching her wetly.



“Ah. We’ve no urgent business today,” Johaida said with a chortle from deep in her chest. “A meal would do me well. But I shall not make you leave your coziness until you’re ready,” she assured her.



Meri cooed a note of consideration. “You’re the one that should be staying in bed. Got to heal up!” she said, fingering at the binding strap of Johaida’s bandages, just above her left hip. “And I get to take care of you~”



Johaida laughed at her warmly. “Yes. Worry not, I’ll be well enough to come with you into town. But we shall take it easy, yes?” Johaida smiled down at Meri intently, stroking the smooth flesh of the ranger’s back with one large hand. “Among pampering and treatment, I can think of a few things,” Johaida said, stifling a chuckle. “I woke with something for you to take care of.”



“Oh?” Meri inquired, teasing Johaida with playful innocence. She laid her belly flat against the enormous woman’s toned stomach, and propped her chin up in her hands. “Well don’t you worry. I’m here for whatever you need,” she said sweetly. Meri extended her feet down Johaida’s form, feeling beneath the blanket at the muscular thighs of the warrioress. Her toes brushed against Johaida’s cock, which was rather firm, and likely had been since she awoke. “You just can’t get enough of me!” Meri proclaimed teasingly. “Even in your dreams, I’ll bet you were having your fun,” she mused with a cheery giggle.



“I can’t now recall them,” Johaida said softly, reaching down to twiddle Meri’s hair around her finger. “But the warmth of you was with me through the night,” she said. The warrioress tensed about the hip, and her cock bounced gently against Meri’s feet, excited by the delicate touch of her companion.



The ranger used the tender sole of her feet to gently stroke Johaida’s cock, coaxing the barbarian to grow firm at her utmost erect state, the tension from having woken like so already immense. Johaida found herself eager for the pleasure of her lover, who had served her needs so well with her almost preternatural body, which seemed able to endure and take pleasure from even the most thorough of fuckings.



“My warmth won’t ever be far,” Meri told her with a sultry giggle. She scooted down along Johaida’s form, placing small kisses against the warrioress’ abs, and bringing her throbbing cock up between her soft thighs. The ranger shifted her legs, rubbing Johaida between them and gently bending that enormous pillar or flesh, coaxing grunts and moans from the tough barbarian.



“Your warmth may be near to me, but my warmth is going to fill you up,” Johaida said with a boisterous laugh, her excitement and desire permeating her tone.



Having lowered herself enough to wrap Johaida’s cock up between her thighs and against her groin, Meri gently raised and lowered her rear, stroking the other off in that soft place so near to where she was most sensitive. She grinded against the length of the warrioress, and soon began to lather the bulbous warm cock with the nectar of her arousal, her pussy sliding along it from base to tip.



“I love the sense of you filling me so completely. I have fantasized that it was your seed growing in me, when my womb was so stuffed that my belly distended. How any woman can forge so much cum in a day, I can not comprehend,”Meri said with a giggle.



“How you manage it is the mystery to me,” Johaida said with a boisterous laugh. She was pink in the face as she looked at Meri with sweltering admiration, the arousing words of the other also endearing, for how boldly Meri spoke of carrying the warrioress progeny.



Meri rose to sit upright, and taking Johaida’s cock between her legs, guided it up under herself so that the bublous leaking head was pressed snugly against the mound of her sex. It nudged up against her softness, causing an intense wave of stimulation even though it had not even parted her lower lips, massive as it was. The ranger knew it would be some effort to take Johaida’s swollen cock into herself, but with the barbarian’s aid she had managed it once before, and the pleasure had been nearly overwhelming.



Johaida grimaced and groaned deeply as Meri relaxed her weight down onto her cock, and wiggled herself back and forth, trying to ease it into herself. The warrioress’ cockhead spewed forth a generous globule of early release, which combined with Meri’s wetness to leave the tip of Johaida’s cock slick and the ranger’s pussy wet and ready to receive her. Securing Meri’s soft and plump thighs with either hand, Johaida helped to stabilize her, and soon applied a gradually increasing downward pressure, knowing it was only a matter of effort for her seemingly impossible-fit of a cock to find its way into that hot silken sleeve of a pussy.



At last the enormous length managed it’s way past Meri’s drenched lower lips, and began to slide into her, stretching her pussy tightly around itself as inch by inch was claimed. Meri groaned with pleasure, the effort intense as she allowed her weight and Johaida’s powerful grasp to gradually bring her down over that pulsating girlcock. Every move of the ranger’s hips brought Johaida’s swollen cockhead deeper into her.



Meri howled a noisy moan as her rear finally settled down against Johaida’s groin, and she could feel the cock working all the way up to her lower stomach, expanding her from within as she was generously stuffed. Johaida bounced her hips against the mattress, thrusting her cock back and forth in the depths of Meri, watching the bulge of her cockhead traverse the ranger’s belly. The sensation of Meri’s tight sex wrapping around the entirety of Johaida’s cock sent powerful tremors of pleasure through the barbarian, who was almost overwhelming stimulated by the delightful slippery warmth of the her beloved, who had now become like a living cocksleeve in her service.



Meri threw her head back and groaned, practically drooling as she was so swiftly consumed by total bliss. She bounced up and down to aid Johaida’s movements, bringing herself up the barbarian’s towering cock only to slam down it once again, as a mixture of her nectar and Johaida’s precum sprayed out at the base of her cock, expelled when Meri was wholly filled.



Grabbing tight enough to make Meri’s soft thigh fat bulge between her fingers, Johaida gripped her snugly and hastened her speed, easily manipulating the lightweight ranger up and down her cock at an increasing pace. As Meri gave in to that incredibly intense stimulation and relaxed to it, Johaida worked her faster over her throbbing cock, fucking her like a sex toy as she took pleasure in the knowledge that Meri’s own delight matched her own.



Suddenly, Johaida rolled them over, and threw Meri down under her on the bed, remaining fully sheathed in the ranger’s dripping pussy. She spread Meri’s legs wide and thrust down into her rapidly, fucking her in an unrelenting rythm as she truly let loose, trusting that the ranger could handle all she could throw at her. The sheets were drenched as Johaida worked Meri’s tight gushing pussy with an intensity, her pleasure already ascending unabatably.



“Oh fuck, fill me up,” Meri begged, swooning back against the sheets as she arched up her hips to meet Johaida. She was stretched around the barbarian woman’s cock and felt its head charging into her utmost depths as she helped to keep her thighs wide apart and accepted her beloved without reservation. Johaida howled with pleasure, her voice a dominant roar as she felt the immense pressure to release rising within her.



With a sudden wave of tension, Johaida groaned uncontrollably, and pulled Meri to the hilt, thrusting until her groin hit Meri’s and she was at her utmost deepest within the ranger. She collapsed on her, pushing Meri down onto the bed and smothering her under her breasts as a powerful flow of cum erupted from her. Meri was sent over the edge by the sudden acceleration of her pleasure as she felt her pussy being filled and expanded by a shockingly immense flow of release, Johaida’s load so massive and ceaseless that Meri felt her belly swelling underneath her lover’s strong form.



The barbarian thrusted again, moving herself back and forth in a short but powerful motion as cum was expelled in pressurized spurts from between Meri’s pussy and the throbbing circumference of Johaida’s cock. When she rolled forward with her hips, more cum spewed forth from her cockhead, and just as much was driven out of Meri as the ranger was simply stuffed to capacity.



 Even still, the thick creamy substance seemed to ceaselessly leap from Johaida’s cock, as the ecstatic barbarian felt herself convulsing almost uncontrollably from one of the most intense orgasms of her life. As Meri groaned from almost overwhelming pleasure and stimulation, Johaida withdrew from her, allowing some relief as the cum-stuffed ranger’s pussy expelled a waterfall of cum. Johaida crawled up over her, drooling cum from her leaking cockhead over the ranger’s belly and breasts, before finally posing it before Meri’s lips. Johaida jerked herself off, squeezing out an enormous amount of cum into Meri’s eager mouth as the ranger gulped it down in a stupor.



Johaida finally began to soften as Meri locked her drenched cockhead clean. The barbarian settled in beside her lover and cuddled her near, lovingly running her hand over Meri’s swollen belly and whispering sweet words of affection to her. For a time they basked in that bliss, until hunger called them to hastily clean their abundant mess, and set out into the town for a meal.







They made their way down toward the markets as the sun ascended the sky. It was an unusually warm day, even for the warmer seasons in these parts. As though coaxed like critters from their cool foliage by the revelry of light a tremendous bustle stirred busily through the streets. At the port, it opened up, with clear skies and salty air, and Johaida and Meri had a bit more room to move their arms.



Apricots, Figs, dried peaches and candies were all come upon swiftly and purchased in turn. Meri’s satchel filled up with treats and wholesome foods; they’d not be going hungry for a good while at least. One polished silver coin from their adventurer’s purse was enough to weigh Meri down with all variety of goods. Just when they figured they had everything, a voice called out like a bell.



“Ladies! Fine care goods for sale!” Some fiery haired peddler was scurrying their way, and with their curiosity peaked, they beheld her with a grin. She was even shorter than Meri, with bright violet eyes, and a satchel of her own that seemed likewise packed with all manner of assorted goods. “Might I give you a pitch?” she asked sweetly with a huff, as though she’d been fleeting all about with a working-woman’s haste.



“Certainly, little lady,” Johaida told her. She figured that while they were splurging they might as well treat themselves.



“Care products you say?” Meri asked, beaming a grin at the peddler.



“Ya!” She strode before them, laying her satchel down and stooping within. It seemed the merchant had quite a variety of stuff on hand, perhaps making her coin by reselling goods from here and there. “I got soaps, shampoos, and scented oil perfumes!” she said cheerily. “And all sorts of goods besides.”



“How lovely! Meri said enthusiastically. A powerful mixed aroma of floral scents emanate up from the merchant’s satchel. “Big momma here and I are in need of a fine and fancy bath, I think!” she said with a laugh. “What’s your name?”



“Am Vami! And if you looking for a pampering, I got just the stuff,” she said assuredly. From her satchel she fetched a bumpy parcel wrapped in rough brown paper. It seemed to be four sphere’s bound like so, and was sealed with an elvish mark in wax. “These are bath-bombs straight from the city of night,” she said, upturning the parcel. Vami was enthusiastic about her work, and had a gleeful expression as she unveiled the four packed balls of powder, each a different pastel color and glimmering with something sparkly within.



“My my,” Meri said appreciatively, clearly interested by that and the other goods. “Don’t figure you often go for such frivolous spoils, do you?” she asked Johaida.



“Not often, but consider me tempted. We’ll take these… bathing bombs, as well as some shampoo and soap,” she said.



They made their selections and tipped well, invigorated by the amiable and gleeful spirit of the peddler, who seemed so energetic and curious in nature.



“How’d you get so tall anyway? Drink your milk?” Vami inquired as their business was wrapping up.



Johaida barked a laugh at her. “Oh I ate and drank well. But such is from my clan and my family - a warrior line, always inherited by the strongest.”



“So you all that big then?” The small-statured merchant woman seemed baffled at the prospect. If a foot or two were added to Johaida’s height, she would be taller than Vami and Meri combined.



“All quite large, but I was among the biggest,” Johaida said with a warm chortle. “We’ll be around here in Sendena for some time. Perhaps you’ll sell to us again?”



“Surely so!” Vami beamed a wide grin up at them. Stowing away their generous payment, she disappeared swiftly into the crowds, and Johaida and Meri made their way back toward the inn with their bounty in tow.







The room they rented had an enormous bath to match it’s enormous bed, and Meri set out their products on a table beside the tub. “Finally a hot bath!” the ranger said excitedly. “You and I will be smelling like Famau by the time we’re done,” she laughed, examining some of the elvish style floral products they had procured.



“Run the water, won’t you?” Johaida called in from the bedroom. She finished off a juicy peach and began to strip her gear. The cold she could handle, but even in her sparse adornments, the day’s heat had cooked her, and left her drenched in sweat. She may have been more inclined for a cold bout in the stream than a hot bath, and as Meri had supposed before, it was true she rarely went for the sickly sweet perfumes of elves. None of that dampened her excitement, however, as she had been looking forward to cuddling up with Meri again all day.



The ranger had unwrapped the bath-bombs and selected a lavender purple sphere of the packed powder. She saw now that it glimmered with small crystals embedded in the substance, some of them seeming faintly luminous by the dim lantern-light of the bathroom. The steaming water rose in the tub, the faucet blasting it forth at a high velocity as it worked to fill the voluminous eight-foot-long bath.



Johaida entered, striding near to the tub as she let her hand down into the water. “An impressive place. Good for now, although our purse is gunna be lightening,” she said. Meri smirked up bashfully at the barbarian’s towering nude form, and shut the faucet off before beginning to swiftly get naked herself.



“We ought to splurge a little,” Meri claimed. “Thank goodness the prospect of going back off to work is a distant concern. We’ve all the time in the world for each other, now,” she said sweetly, wiggling out of her loose dress once she had undone the ties.


“I’ll chop some wood if we need to. For exercise,” Johaida said, flexing her arm with a playful smirk.



“You’re so eager to provide! Does me well that you’re already looking to the future with me. How long these last few days have seemed…” Meri knew of course that they were moving swiftly, and yet all things had fallen into place with such perfection that it was hard now to envision a future apart from Johaida. She swept up beside her, gentlying guiding her by that muscular arm, and entering into the tub alongside her. As both settled in, the water rose nearly to the rim.



Johaida pulled Meri gently against herself. In the enormous tub the barbarian could lean back and let the water rise up even over her breasts, high enough for Meri to nearly swim in, were she in there alone. For the both of them, it was a snug but comfortable fit, and Meri nestled back against the wet warm body of her much larger companion, letting the steaming water lap at her neck, her wavy copper hair splayed out over the water.



Meri reached out to the bathside table and grabbed the bath-bomb, plopping it into the water with a curious expression. With surprising volatility, it fizzed and bubbled between Johaida’s calves, giving off a luminous light from the depths of the bath water. A foam stirred on the surface of the water, and a myriad of floral aromas began to play out in the air, changing gradually as the moments passed.



Meri stifled a giggle, leaning back against Johaida’s breast as she relaxed, and breathed in those pleasant aromas. The bathroom was dim, and the water took on a faint glow from the soluble magic crystals within the bath-bomb. They washed themselves as the water became soapy, and used the exfoliating scrub the bath-bomb left in the tub, as well as some fine floral shampoos they’d purchased. Soon, Meri was back in Johaida’s lap, and soaking comfortably with no urgency to depart. The warrioress gently stroked her hand over Meri’s belly, holding her affectionately near. The ranger could feel Johaida’s cock gently nestled up against her rear in the water, and found herself easing down onto it, recalling that first evening they had drawn close.



“Ah yes, I imagined you would be craving me soon,” Johaida said with a pleased grumble from her throat. The ranger giggled at her noisily, caught in the act but unabashed. She wiggled her hips to descend further between Johaida’s thighs, and moved her ass gently against the warrioress’ length, coaxing it to begin to grow. “I’ve been looking forward to your softness as well… and we won’t need to concern ourselves with the mess,” she said with a mirthful laugh.



Meri gnawed her lip, leaning back to look up at Johaida as she felt the warrioress hardening beneath her. “Shall we test if I can truly handle you, no matter how I take you?” she asked with a sultry giggle. “My rear is just as soft and welcoming… although never have I invited such a sizable guest,” she said with a laugh. Meri seemed practically giddy at the prospect of taking Johaida’s massive self in again, and experiencing a new variety of pleasure as her ass was stretched wide by that enormous cock. The prospect excited Johaida too, and sensing Meri’s eagerness, she grew firm quickly, and soon found her bulbous cockhead pressing up tensely between meri’s ass cheeks. The ranger was somewhat bottom heavy, and the flesh about her ass was smooth and tender like her thighs. More than just welcoming, Meri’s sweet ass allured to Johaida and called her forth with all conviction.



“You seem confident, my love. And yet I think you can handle even me,” Johaida said, reaching down to grab one of Meri’s ass cheeks and squeeze it firmly. She parted it from the other and looked down at the ranger’s sweet tender star, and guided her back so that it pressed snugly around the tip of her swollen girlcock. So smooth and inviting, Meri’s body seemed ready to accept the warrioress, and the warmth called to her. “Let me know if it is too much, sweet thing, for I am going to utterly fill that ass,” Johaida told her with a deep chuckle, her anticipation mounting as she began to guide Meri down, feeling the ranger’s tight pucker gradually loosening and eventually stretching wide to accept her drenched bublous cockhead.



“I can take you…” Meri said confidently, breathing deeply as she felt herself sliding down into Johaida’s lap. She worked her hips back and forth and groaned out ecstatically as she felt that extreme girth widening her, and then passing within, feeling her so tightly that every movement from Johaida sent a surge of powerfully curious sensation through her entire body. She trembled, the inner walls of her ass being massaged and pushed wide by the gradual advance of Johaida’s leaking cock, which already sputtered out precum as though to lubricate its way.



Johaida slipped down into the water, cuddling Meri back against herself as she wrapped her arms around the ranger’s chest, and felt her plump rear settling down against her thighs beneath the water. Johaida breathed heavily. Shocked and impressed to see that her entire cock had been taken up inside of Meri’s ass, and yet the ranger only groaned and moaned with excitement and pleasure, seeming ready for the utmost intensity of Johaida’s love. The barbarian moved one hand down along Meri’s stomach and hooked her fingers into the ranger’s pussy, using that same palm to apply an intermittent downward force, which when coupled with an upward thrust of her hips, saw her entire cock being driven swiftly in and out of the ranger with ever increasing pace. Johaida fingered her hastily, feeling the moaning ranger’s nectar drizzling out from between her fingers as her cock worked up through the silken insides of her ass, causaing her stomach to bulge proposterously as her swollen cockhead pushed up within her.



Howling with orgasmic delight, Meri relaxed to the powerful thrusts of the warrioress, knowing no greater pleasure than to have her body worked so thoroughly, and effectively used for her lover’s bliss. The sensation of the cock stuffing her cum drenched anus was unlike Johaida’s womb-stuffing or throat-swabbing, and the new pleasure had an unmatchable quality to Meri, so that she knew her desires would be competing as she offered herself up to Johaida in many ways. She thrust her rear back and down against Johaida’s groin, releasing herself entirely to that overwhelming pleasure as her hands felt over her bulging stomach, feeling Johaida’s hot cock stretching up within herself.



Johaida firmly locked Meri’s head in her arm, holding her in the nook of her elbow but being gentle enough so as to not choke the ranger. Her other hand continued to tease Meri’s sex, her large fingers sliding between Meri’s lower folds as her palm pressed and rubbed the ranger’s clit. Soon that powerful orgasmic pleasure was welling intensely within Johaida, and she prepared to release her utmost into the depth’s of Meri’s perfectly fuckableass. She knew not where the cum would go, but trusted entirely that the ranger could manage it.



Johaida buried her lips into Meri’s neck, smooching her lustfully as she felt the first surge of cum flow forth from her. She held the ranger tight and snug, keeping her cock sheathed fully in the smooth warmth of that ass as her cream was expelled far up into Meri, visibility bulging forth from the warrioress’ convulsing cockhead. Meri screamed out her pleasure and then relaxed back against Johaida with a long and noisy moan, feeling her stomach extending to encompass that inordinate abundance of cum. As though her body was designed to handle Johaida’s cock, the warrioress’ left her bloated and stuffed with cum, totally awash in pleasure without any sign of discomfort despite the presumably unmanageable mass of Johaida’s cock and its release.



Continuing to finger her all throughout the tremors of her own orgasm, Johaida soon felt Meri tensing around her fingers, her inner walls squeezing in as a powerful orgasm washed over the femme, causing her nectar to squirt out over the barbarian’s sizeable fingers. The pleasure from her tough fingers and that enormous cock filling her ass was enough to make Meri fly over the border of orgasm with surprisingly sudden intensity, and she squeaked and groaned as her pleasure rose to an almost unbearable degree.



When those waves of pleasure had washed over Johaida, she groaned a deep satisfied note, and helped to pull Meri up off of her cock. The warrioress escaped the water as cum spewed forth from the ranger, her expanded belly beginning to drain as the ranger merely relaxed in her arms and enjoyed an absolute trance of delight. They cleaned up together, and found bath-robes in the room closet, which they wore.



Proceeding downstairs, the damp ranger and the warrioress settled down on a massive fur rug before the roaring hearth, and cuddled against each other. Slowly it dried the remaining water from their skin. “You continue to impress me,” Johaida told Meri, gently petting the ranger’s damp hair. The inn was quiet and cozy, and Johaida leaned down to plant a gentle kiss upon Meri’s cheek, causing the ranger to flush and beam a grin up at her, her pale features glowing by the firelight.



“You’re the one that’s impressive. I never gave myself over this easy, you know,” Meri said with a giggle. “But there’s something about you.”



Johaida smiled down at her intently. “And what is it that you like so much about me? That I am a strong and protective companion?”



Meri giggled at her pleasantly. “Yes, that. And that you have a softness too. You’re warm… your spirit is kindled hot. And something about being with you, and sharing in all delights with you just makes me feel like I belong.”



Johaida curled her finger gently around Meri’s cheek and turned the ranger to face her, settling her large lips against Meri’s and kissing her tenderly. “You’re mine,” Johaida assured her sweetly, needing no further words to confirm that the ranger was at home with her.



A long evening cozy by the fireplace preceded the sweet dreams of adventures to come.
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