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Deep in the ancient tropics, the towering futa amazon warrioress Cusi has made an unusual friend amidst the jungle spirits and fae. Niopa is a faun, and as full of mischief as any of her kind. With a stolen snack, her hooves carry her swiftly over the lush and uneven terrain, but not fast enough to escape Cusi’s pursuit. The furry legged fae may have sought to snag a meal, but soon receives something far more filling than she bargained for. Falling amidst the brush, friends become lovers, and a deep satisfaction is had amidst the wilds.







Tags: Lesbian, Futa, Erotica, Amazon Woman, Faun, Satyr, Fae, Larger Futa, Smaller Female, Nature, Outdoor Sex, Deepthroat, Excessive C*m, Deep Penetration, Fantasy, Furry, Size-Difference, Throat-Swabbing, Bulge, Large C*ck, Swallowing C*m







Word Count: 5150














[image: ]







Lush growth encroached along the winding trail as Cusi made way through the familiar and tropical land. The lean, tanned scout was of formidable stature, and her fast stride took her swiftly along the familiar paths, a heavy satchel of foraged foods hanging from her side.



Not far ahead was the temple court, which in the charge of her family for order and protection served the attendants of the holy place of the god of the wilds. She gathered for her mother and elder sister, who were warriors and protectors of that place, as was the duty of their line. Although Cusi stood six and two-thirds feet tall, her role was to be lighter of foot, andto chase as necessary and reach deep into the dense jungle.



Today she had brought for them an assortment of treats, including corn cakes and sweet tomatoes, avocado, and a variety of other fruits and nuts. The cloth wrap about her head let her ponytail hang freely past the small of her back, and soaked the sweat from her brow as she continued to trek. Her eyes were upon the foliage intently, not out of caution but rather a hopeful anticipation.



Her people knew this land to be occupied by the ancestors, and the spirits that dwelled here acted in accord with the wilds and its god, who permitted foraging and travel, but held secure places where the civilized could not reside. Cusi knew beyond this that there were beings in these lands that were similar to humans, but made no empire for themselves, and gathered up no gold and armaments.



Alongside a deep brush-filled valley, her path curved about a hill, and passed snugly underneath a dense overpass of fruit laden canopy, as trees heavy with abundance hung over the walkway, serving all who wandered for generations uncounted. The sweetness of nature provided unrelentingly here, and it was in this that Cusi understood the importance of keeping the divide.



Suddenly the brush to her left stirred as though a rabbit had bolted beneath the clutter, and there was a crack of a branch. Alert, Cusi leaned to peer about, and felt at once a movement at her satchel. Snapping her attention back to the right, she caught a dainty hand slipping back into the bushes, a hefty corn-cake gripped in the greedy paw.



“Hey!” Cusi cried out, shocked by the trick. She at once thrust her face in to search the bush, but caught sight of only a fuzzy backside, the thief escaping swiftly. The amazonian scout knew that tail and those hoof clod legs, and grinned widely, bursting into a pursuing sprint.



The faun Niopa trotted ahead, running easily over the uneven terrain as she hopped and dodged roots and vines, slipped between tightly growing trees, and turned back to laugh playfully at the hasty pursuit of the scout. Her trick with a thrown stone had been a distraction in accord with her typical mischief.



“Figured you’d help yourself then, huh!” Cusi called out to her, her determination clear. They were friends, but for the intensity that the tall scout pursued her fuzzy-legged acquaintance, one would not have guessed. “All this fruit and you go for my cake!”



Niopa laughed at her boisterously, turning mid-stride as her legs continued to carry her forward with confidence. She let Cusi see her stuff the massive corn-cake into her mouth and wave at her teasingly. The faun was human from the hip up, but for her large curled horns, and similarly shaped from the hip down, but for her hooves and the coat of smooth light-tan fur. She had short wavy copper hair and a dusting of freckles upon her cheek and chest, and was clothed only in a light vest of beaten bark. “You think I’m the thief?” she taunted teasingly, delighted to see Cusi’s impassioned effort. “You’ve helped yourself to half the fruit in the jungle!” she claimed.



The faun could hardly be matched for agility. She had a confidence in her run that would have sent any human fumbling into the brush. Cusi was swift on her feet too, and gained on her when able to sprint freely, for her long and powerful legs afforded her impressive acceleration. As Niopa flew around the hill-bend, Cusi ascended the mossy face of the stone, and lept from there, nearly catching Niopa by the tail.



Niopa both squealed with surprise and howled out an excited giggle as Cusi just barely failed to catch hold of her. She barreled on ahead, tossing a look back at the tall and lean scout, who was already regaining her speed. Suddenly, the stone gave way beneath one of Niopa’s hooves, and with a start, she went with her momentum down the hillside, trying to keep her footing until she went crashing into the bushes.



“Niopa!” Cusi called, gasping. She went down after her, running with care down the uneven slope between twisted trees.



Pushing past the brush, Cusi found the fawn thrown amidst a wall of vines, and wrapped up tight from the impact. Somehow she’d managed to get her foot stuck suspended over her head, and struggled feebly in the entanglement, blushing as the scout saw her.



The amazonian warrior laughed ecstatically, moving swiftly to help free Niopa from that humiliating array. “I think that’s nature saying you’re the thief!” Cusi claimed, using her crescent blade to cut easily through the vines. Giggling abashedly, Niopa fell amidst the jungle floor, and scurried back to her hooves, clinging the hunk of corn-cake to her chest.



“That’s nature’s way of saying… I should have watched where I was going!” Niopa giggled at her noisily, brushing herself clean. Both of them took deep breaths from the momentary exertion, and soon, Cusi beamed a wide and enthusiastic grin at Niopa, and embraced her snugly. She did not actually care at all about the corn cake, and had been hoping to lure out her secret friend.



“Been too long, furbutt!” Cusi told her. “I come visit you, but your home is so large,” she said, gesturing around at the depths of the jungle that extended in all directions.



“Well don’t you worry. I’ll find you. Especially if you bring me more of these treats,” Niopa said with a smirk. She nibbled at the corn-cake and peered out into the brush, treading in the direction her body had plowed through the barrier of vines, and finding the way clearer past there. Cusi came along with her, beaming a grin at the faun’s wagging tail.



“They weren’t for you, you know!” Cusi said teasingly. “I’ve got a big hungry mother and sister back at the temple.”



Niopa pushed into a clearing at the bottom of the hillside, where there was thick lush green grass and moss, and curtains of vines and ivy hanging from the nearby trees. She flopped down in the spattering of sun that reached that deep beneath the higher canopy, and sighed with utmost contentedness, peering up at her lightly armored, much-taller companion. There were not many fauns here, and they did not often interact with the humans that dwelled in those empires. Cusi, however, had her affection, and Niopa’s play with her had matured into something more.



“You’re a surprising little creature, you know,” Cusi told her, settling down beside the faun and tucking her knees to her chest. She relaxed swiftly, the momentary exhilaration replaced by a tranquil comfort as she found herself in the company of the one she had been hoping to find. Now that she was with her, she found herself recalling the last time they had been together, when she had dared to lay a kiss upon one of those freckled cheeks.



Spec-sized bugs fluttered amidst the light, swarming about overhead as the two relaxed together. Niopa directed her gaze up at her stronger companion, studying her intently. “Have you gotten even taller?” she asked, slipping a wooden flute out from her vest. Cusi chuckled at her warmly, and turned to pose seated, expecting Niopa might treat her to another of her new songs.



“No. Perhaps stronger,” she said, extending her arm forward and turning it in as she flexed and displayed the muscle from her forearm, through her bicep and shoulder. There was clear power on display there, although her height made her seem more toned than muscular, her strength clearly matched any ordinary warriors.



“And you say your sister and mother are bigger still?” Niopa asked in apparent disbelief. She rose up swiftly onto her haunches and then crawled over to plop her furry rear right into Cusi’s lap, leaning back against her as she played a variation of a scale.



“It’s true,” Cusi nodded. “Runs in the family. It’s odd to be the runt among my own while I tower over other people,” she laughed, bemused. Cusi gently wrapped up Niopa in her arms, and rested back against the sloped grassy hill. The faun’s fur was hot and smooth against her muscular thigh, and Niopa’s tail wagging gently against her abs. “I had half a mind to haul you back to them the first time I caught you,” she said with a teasing smirk.



Niopa laughed. “You’ve got two heads on me. And a log of an arm that makes mine look like a branch,” she extended her pale and soft arm out before Cusi, relaxing back contentedly against her. “I consider myself lucky I didn’t end up a snack.”



Cusi reached up and gently ran her hand through Niopa’s short wavy hair, feeling the warmth of the sun kindled in those fiery copper locks. The faun laid against her, resting comfortably with her furry legs extended out over Cusi’s, and brought the flute to her lips to play a melody.



Although the song was unfamiliar and entirely out of accord with the styles of Cusi’s home, she knew at once it’s theme. “A chase!” she said with a giggle, squeezing Niopa’s fuzzy thigh as the music continued in a fast and funky rhythm, suggesting the great pace and energy of the jungle. Niopa was skilled and conjured a thrilling tune, the music seeming to tell of leaps and bounds and fast dodging moves through the wild.



But just when it reached its most exciting and dramatic, Niopa transformed the song into the most peaceful and alluring music, ripe with sweetness, desire, and anticipation. Cusi needed no words to understand the depth of feeling being expressed, and she found herself slipping into such a state of amorous delight that she could hardly help herself. She leaned forward as the music danced on, and placed her lips against Niopa’s cheek, kissing her sweetly. She felt the faun’s cheek puff up with the intake of air, and giggled at her warmly, kissing her again on the jaw, and drawing snugly into their embrace.



For a time the song continued, and then Niopa wrapped it with a mysterious flare, and let silence hang after her. She turned back to Cusi with a knowing stare, her lip curled sweetly in an enthusiastic grin.



“Were that I had a song to tell you how I feel,” Cusi mused, tenderly running her finger’s over Niopa’s ear. The faun spun around on her lap, and settled her fuzzy knees against the grassy slope as she straddled Cusi’s lap. She met Cusi’s eyes and was still, the warmth of admiration lingering in her irises as she seemed to study Cusi’s dark and elegant features.



“You’ll find a way, I’m sure,” Niopa teased her warmly. At once, Cusi drew her in near, and kissed her, wrapping around the faun’s back with her arms as she firmly drew her in and pressed their lips together. As though she could restrain her passions no longer, Cusi advanced with her affections, and entered into Niopa’s mouth with her tongue, making out with her with vivacious energy.



Niopa cooed a sweet noise of affection as she leaned into her taller amazonian companion, welcoming the kiss and playing about with the intruding tongue. Cusi fell back against the grass slope again, and held Niopa snugly to herself, feeling both the faun’s soft and hairless skin and her silky smooth fur where it began at the hip. They made out with intense desire but no urgency, wrapped up snug together as the kiss worked a warmth into either woman’s depths. The spontaneous moment had at once unveiled passion long contained within, and dismissed all uncertainty about their differences.



Snugly settling into Cusi’s lap, Niopa slid her fuzzy thighs against either side of Cusi’s hip, seeming ever eager to be nearer to her. When at last their lips parted, Niopa advanced down with her lips, planting wet kisses along Cusi’s collar and that of her breast which was exposed. The mischievous freckled features of the faun wear pink with a flush as she encouraged Cusi to go down swiftly into that blissful domain of lust, and give in to the urge for satisfaction.



Cusi wordlessly undid the cloth wrap that held secure her breasts, and bared them before Niopa’s attention, feeling the warmth of the faun’s breath washing over her skin and tickling at where she was most sensitive. Eagerly, the faun opened her mouth wide, and let her tongue loll out over a perky teat, coaxing a sharp gasp from the subject of her teasing.



The stimulation of the faun’s gentle licking along her areola and teat was enough to make Cusi fight to hold back groans, and she combed her finger’s through Niopa’s copper hair, pressing the faun gently against her breast. Soon Niopa cupped a soft mound of flesh between her hands, and wrapped her lips widely around Cusi’s areola, playing over the amazon’s nipple with a dance of her tongue. Cusi’s breath rose gradually as Niopa so eagerly pressed into her, and hastened the stimulating motions, sensing Cusi’s great welling arousal.



Slowly, Cusi began to awaken below, and she felt the beating of her heart gradually engorge her dormant cock, which pressed up with heightening stiffness, pressing against the garment of fabric that adorned her loins. Cusi reached out and with sudden intensity stripped the beaten-bark vest from Niopa’s chest, casting it aside as the faun’s breasts were brought to light, each adorned with a dusting of freckles, her pale flesh shining brightly in the sun.



Niopa giggled at her enthusiasm, and displayed her soft and ample breasts unabashedly to Cusi’s appraisal. The amazon settled her palm against the faun’s tit and squeezed it gently, stifling a huff as the faun once again settled down against her crotch, resting her furry backside on the scout’s growing bulge. “So now you’ve finally caught me,” Niopa said to her teasingly, lifting her chin as she gently wiggled herself back and forth, grinding Cusi’s cock in the tight confines of her wrap.



“You’re all mine,” Cusi assured her, flushed in the features as she felt her length straining to escape its prison. Suddenly, Niopa scooted off of her, and slid down her long, muscular legs until her head hovered over Cusi’s groin.



“I think you’ve got another treat for me,” Niopa mused, supporting herself with one hand as the other tugged down the warrioress’ garment, unveiling her dark and weighty cock and the heavy balls beneath it. The cool air licked against Cusi’s warmth, and she stared with an affixed interest as the faun lowered her face near to her length. Almost fully erect now, Cusi’s length bounced up toward Niopa’s approaching lips, and was soft and flexible when the faun took it in hand.



“I wouldn’t want my little friend in the forest to go hungry,” Cusi cooed at her, the delight and want clear in her tone as the anticipation made her tremble. Niopa’s hand ran the length of Cusi’s cock and bent it beneath her grasp, causing the muscular woman to stiffen intensely as those soft fingers began to stroke her. Soon at her largest and stiffest, Cusi could not help but chortle at the expression of wonder and admiration held on Niopa’s face, as the amazon’s delicious-looking cock was now displayed at its utmost formidability, long and thick and gently throbbing with each beat of Cusi’s heart.



“So generous… it seems you have a lot to give,” Niopa said in wonder. Gently lowering her lips, she breathed in Cusi’s tantalizing aroma, and anticipated the delicious taste of that finely formed femcock, moistened from the day’s heat. She held it up to her mouth and planted a kiss on the underside of Cusi’s cockhead, the wet smooch causing a spasm of delight to course through her larger companion. Cusi’s cock was nearly a foot in length when at its fullest, and the bulbous head of it was as wide as Niopa’s balled fist, and almost too large to take between her lips. She opened widely, engulfing it with the pillows of her mouth while she lolled her tongue over the urethra as she tasted Cusi’s early release. The faun teased her, delighting in the amazon’s moans and the delicious taste of her cock, which stirred an intense lust within her. She was eager to welcome more of it into her mouth, and strained to stretch her lips over it.



A sultry giggle burst from Cusi’s throat as she beheld the faun slurping and struggling away at her cock. The sheer delight prevalent in Niopa’s expression was most endearing, for Cusi could tell at once the faun passionately enjoyed that enormous length and its delicious taste. Deeming to assist her, Cusi reached down and took hold of Niopa’s large curly horns, holding them tight in either of her strong hands as she positioned the faun’s face to best swallow that inordinately lengthy girlcock.



Moaning with anticipation, Niopa worked her tongue along the ridges of Cusi’s cock, and slid it along under the head, moving it out of the way as the amazon readied herself. Pushing down against her horns, Cusi applied a steady pressure until at last her huge cockhead burst past the faun's lips and sank into the depths of her mouth, filling Niopa and pinning her tongue down in her mouth. Both of them groaned with pleasure as at last the tall scout felt Niopa’s lips sliding down her shaft, her cockhead advancing to the back of the faun’s throat.



Once the width of its tip had been swallowed, Niopa found herself more able to work her lips up and down Cusi’s girth. She drenched the entirety of the amazon’s length in spittle as she brought her lips to the base of her cock, and filled her mouth and throat with that abundant presence. Cusi kept hold of the faun’s horns but allowed her to manage the pace, the smaller fae woman drinking up the sweetness of the amazon’s precum as Cusi’s cock throbbed, leaking down her throat.



The sensation of Niopa’s lips tightly wrapped around her shaft, massaging it from base to tip in long eager motions, was enough to send Cusi into a state of bliss, and she moaned and groaned out noises of barely contained ecstacy, gripping Niopa’s horns tightly as tension arose and moved through her in waves. The warmth of Niopa’s throat snugly embracing the entirety of the amazon’s massive cock heightened her pleasure, and Cusi delighted in the silky smooth sensation of Niopa stretched tightly around her. Each time the faun pressed down, aided by Cusi’s own strength, the amazon could feel her tense and throbbing cockhead snugly pushing its way forward.



To take her in this way was the ultimate unexpected pleasure, and while Cusi was locked in the present, the thoughts in the back of her mind went to the future of sexual bliss to be had by them, and all the delights they may partake of in the time to come. She had wanted Niopa like this for long, and seeing the faun’s complete immersement in her task, and the unhesitant way in which she enjoyed herself, Cusi felt as though her inmost desires were utterly fulfilled, and was flush with a passionate affection to accompany her intense arousal.



“You feel so good,”she softly moaned to the faun pleasuring her cock, and gradually hastened the pace, applying some force behind her grip on Niopa’s horns as she moved her face up and down her thick and slick length. “What a throat,” Cusi groaned, and pressed Niopa firmly down until the faun’s lips were secured around the base of her cock and snug against her pelvis. “I’m gonna give you… more than you came for,” Cusi told her with a deep rumbling chuckle from her chest.



Slobbering messily, Niopa was now along for the ride, and let Cusi take over as the amazon firmly moved her head up and down at an ever faster speed, her enormous cock driving into the depths of Niopa’s throat with each pass, swabbing far within as the faun groaned an gurgled, her spittal an some of Cusi’s precum drizzling down over the scout’s groin and her weighty balls. Thrusting up to meet Niopa’s descending lips, Cusi fucked her face with a growing intensity and enthusiasm, feeling immense pleasure welling within as the smaller fae woman somehow managed to swallow the entirety of her length.



Her eyes rolling back with overwhelming pleasure, Niopa moaned eagerly, the music of her throat laden with anticipation. Cusi could feel the vibrations of the faun’s groaning through her cock, and soon meant to supply that hungry mouth with an abundance beyond expectations. Already the powerful urge for release began to swell within her, rolling up with the inevitability of a tidal wave.



Cusi held Niopa snug to her pelvis and gave in to that incredible tension, allowing the surge of euphoria to flow through her as her release was expelled into the depths of the faun’s throat. Her tongue pinned down by the underside of Cusi’s throbbing cock, Niopa felt its channel swell with the pulsations of her larger companion’s load, cum pummeling the back of her throat and flowing down into her stomach as swiftly as she could swallow. The quantity was immense, and Niopa felt her stomach heavy with the abundance of sweet cream the amazon afforded her, even as the engorged cock continued to spew out rope after rope of thick girlcum. Lost in a near-trance of bliss, Niopa was entirely focused on the sensation of being so utterly filled, her throat stretched to encompass massive presence within.



The groans of the amazon were heavy and rough as she strained against the overwhelming pleasure, feeling herself shaken thoroughly by the orgasm which had a greater intensity than she had ever experienced. Her sheer lust and amorous joy explode like a radiant light within, so that she felt utterly obliterated by the sensations. Soon the most powerful throbbing of the climax receded, and she moaned out in an alleviated pleasure, feeling all tension depart her as her cock’s excertion finally ceased. Her hand’s unclenched from Niopa’s horns, and the amazon collapsed back against the grassy slope, breathing deeply in a stupor of lingering euphoria.



Niopa slowly drew herself up the length of Cusi’s cock, her lips pressed tightly around it, squeezing out the last morsel of cum that remained in her channel. So deeply embedded in the faun’s throat, Cusi’s cock had expelled the majority of her treat straight down into the faun’s stomach, but as she withdrew from the length, that sweat cream poured out over Niopa’s tongue, filling her mouth with enough to savor. The faun seemed half-dazed from the thorough facefucking and belly-stuffing deposit, an when Cusi’s cock popped free from her lips, she moaned like in a stupor, displaying with a proud open-mouth smile the lake of white within her mouth, before swallowing it down.



After that there was nothing to do but laugh, and breathe deeply the sweetness of fiery passion, giddy from the thrill. They embraced and laid together, recovering and at last coming to terms with their engagement.



“I shall be coming out for you so often. Be ready for me, fur-butt, you won’t want for me long without satisfaction now,” Cusi said with a laugh, wiping away some of her cum from Niopa’s lip and then placing a kiss there. “I do not think I have ever known a more perfect woman, as different as you may be from all my kind. You are that which I did not know I desired, and yet now it seems so very clear,” she said with a flushed giggle, combing her fingers gently through Niopa’s disheveled hair.



“It was fast for us, but how couldn’t it be? Since we first ran together through this jungle, I knew you had a special something! What a spirit on display!” Niopa laughed at her warmly. “Don’t go away from me yet,” she asked simply and sweetly, drawing her body near to Cusi’s and comfortably laying her head against her sizable breast.



“I won’t. My mother and sister won’t worry for me yet, nor mind if I come back with a lighter basket,” Cusi said with a chortle. They shared together in some food, and rested for only a brief time.



Niopa was near to her, and they remained bare in each other’s presence, basking in the warmth of a golden sun as the day had progressed into the late afternoon. Again they fell together, kissing as Cusi was gradually stirred to arousal again, soon finding herself ready for her lover’s affection once more.



“How gifted you are,” Niopa said with a wide grin. She reached over and took hold of Cusi’s hardening cock, stroking her as she eagerly rushed back toward that immense pleasure they had partaken of. Although only some minutes had passed, Cusi was coaxed to readiness again.



“Haven’t had your fill?” the amazon inquired teasingly. She reached over and suddenly hoisted Niopa onto her lap, so that the faun straddled her as before. Now Cusi’s swelling cock pressed between Niopa’s smooth furry thighs and snugly nudged her slit, pinned down between her and the amazon below. “I hope that you can manage me, critter,” Cusi laughed at her, but soon stifled her sounds as Niopa began to grind against her. The faun’s own pleasure remained escalated, her desire unhindered and yet unsatisfied, despite the fullness of her belly. Her pussy wetted Cusi’s cock as she humped against it, and soon raised herself up on her knees, lining up the amazon’s swollen cockhead with the petals of her labia, and preparing to take her within.



The faun moaned out in wordless pleasure as she felt Cusi’s cock begin to press up against her, massaging her slit and the mound of her pussy as it attempted to find a way within. She parted her legs wide and relaxed her weight, suddenly slipping over that enormous cock as she collapsed down into Cusi’s lap, and sheathed her weighty fuckstick in the depths of her wet pussy. The amazon howled in pleasure, the sensation of suddenly filling the entirety of where Niopa was most receptive and sensitive almost overwhelming from the first moments. Her own arousal surged back to her hastily, and her readiness was impassioned, causing her cock to bloat to it’s full firm size.



Niopa bounced on her knees, working the immense cock within herself as her wetness rendered its entire hot length slick. The fit was tight, and she felt herself being stretched within as Cusi advanced to the very end of her passage, her cockhead nudging firmly against the faun’s backmost wall of flesh. Already Cusi was leaking a drizzle of early cum far within Niopa’s sex, an as the faun bounced against her, she thrust her hips up to match her pace.



With vigor and intensity, their pace grew swiftly, each giving in to the urge to fuck with a vivacious speed and force. The pleasure was indomitable, and Niopa felt herself being worked within to an extent she never could have comprehended before, finding pleasure in the strain and shockingly pleasurable stimulation of the vigorous force driving within her. Cusi gnawed on her lip, watching as her cock bulged up within the faun at the lower belly. With sudden and lusty ferocity, she rolled them over, throwing Niopa down onto the thick grass and pummeling her pussy from above.



She kept the faun pinned down with one hand placed securely between her breasts, and drew her hips back and forth to powerfully thrust the full available length of Niopa’s passage. The faun squealed orgasmically beneath her, begging for even more speed as Cusi gave her everything she had. Though her pace was fast, she worked the faun’s pussy for many long minutes before the powerful urge to orgasm arose again, her sweaty body unrelenting in pace.



“You’re all mine!” Cusi told her brazenly, her face contorted with orgasmic vigor. Cum erupted from her cock with a suddenness that took them both by surprise, and began pouring forth into Niopa’s wound with all the generosity of her earlier release. The amazon pulled Niopa to the hilt and drove into her utmost depths, releasing her seed as her mind was overtaken by an unmanageable pleasure.



The faun howled, her inner walls clenching against Cusi’s throbbing cock as she herself orgasmed, the feeling of being filled by that hot substance satisfying in the deepest way. The power she had so admired in her new partner now served to send her over the edge and into the most intense of climaxes as every fiber of her being surrendered to the wondrous joy of being so filled.



Cusi pulled out and collapsed beside Niopa when at last the flow of cum had ceased. A waterfall of that thick and creamy substance poured out from the faun’s pussy as she moaned out in dumb delight, her world uphended by the sheer intensity of physical stimulation. She lolled her head over at Cusi with a dumb grin of delight.



Huffing for breath after such an effort, Cusi soon relaxed once more into a comfortable recline, and brought herself near to the faun to kiss her again, running her hair over the hot and smooth skin of Niopa’s side. “You were a good catch,” she told her with a sweet and teasing chuckle. “Untamable as the jungle…”



“But I am yours,” Niopa assured her sweetly, her lips pressing against the corner of Cusi’s mouth as she breathed heavily and wiggled into a snug embrace with her larger companion.



Pleasure would find them again before long, and in one another’s company, they shared in all manner of bliss, the language of love shown both tenderly and energetically until at last the sun began to descend, and little light found its way to the jungle floor. Cusi bid farewell eventually, assauring Niopa she would soon return to the wilds.
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