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Chapter 1

“Aw, c’mon,” I whined. “Why do I have to do it?”

“You are best suited for the job, my sweet Laia,” Astraia replied.

“But it’s not going to fit.”

“What if we greased it up really good?” Kei asked.

“Me or this huge thing?”

Kei’s eyes lit up. “Both!”

Astraia grabbed my hips. “Good idea, Friend Keiko. It will help Laia be most vigorous in her work.”

Okay, so this is the part of the story where it’s usually revealed that all this sexy innuendo is really a mislead for something more mundane. But not in this story! I’m Laia Rios, and nothing I do is mundane. Well, except maybe eat lots of Pop-Tarts. But I do it with panache!

Anyway, my two besties were talking about me getting fucked. Particularly, fucking a huge stone phallus in this underground cavern we had found.

Oh, if you’re just joining my mostly nude adventures, hi, I’m Laia, adventurer, relic hunter, and kinky fuck toy extraordinaire! What does that last part have to do with me raiding tombs? Um, a lot more than you would think. I’ve been tied up and fucked by the hottest women and deities on the planet in the last few weeks. And it’s been amazing!

Anyway, my sexy buddies are Astraia and Kei. Astraia is an Amazon warrior and the strongest woman I know. We met when I discovered her super-secret island. And I made such an amazing impression, they inducted me into their sisterhood. Okay, okay, first I got a bunch of sexy discipline from Queen Korrie and Astraia for being a mischievous troublemaker, but then I wore them down with my irresistible charm. And Astraia and I have been making love ever since. And let me tell you, hot Amazon love is the best!

KeiKei is my best friend from school. We had met up on my latest adventure to Japan, where a kooky sex kami took over Kei’s body and made me her personal sex toy. I squirted liters of cum, and it all worked out in the end. And Kei came to stay with me in France, which was awesome. She and Astraia had hit off like two super-cool sexpots. Which was a huge relief. Having my former lover and current lover in the same house could have been a huge problem. Luckily, Astraia was used to the Amazon way of lovemaking, where all her sisters fucked each other. So, needless to say, Astraia, Kei, and I had been having the kinkiest three-ways in history! At least when Alastair wasn’t around.

Astraia slapped my naked ass powerfully. Oh yeah, they had stripped me while I was getting all that exposition out of the way.

“Stop stalling, Laia,” my Amazonian goddess told me. “You know you are the biggest slut among all of us.”

I stomped my foot after squealing from her delicious ass attack. “I am not! Name one time I’ve been slutty.”

Astraia grinned. “A list of your sex exploits would take up all the parchment that ever existed in Ancient Greece.”

“Astraia! No one uses parchment anymore. We have cool, digital gadgets.”

“Well, your slutty adventures would also take up all the memory of every computer in the world,” Kei added unhelpfully.

I stuck my tongue out at her. “You’re so hysterical, KeiKei.”

“Thanks! It’s super-fun to tease you.”

I pouted. “Aw, c’mon, I’m supposed to be the one who teases you guys.”

Astraia wrapped her arms around my waist. “What about when we tease you sexually?”

I shivered from her strong touch. “Oo, that’s the best kind of teasing. You can do that all you want.”

Kei sandwiched me from the other side, her soft body tickling my naughty bits. “Just think about how much we can tease you while you have this huge cock inside your ultra-tight pussy.”

I tingled all over. Having two gorgeous ladies pressed against me was the freakin’ best. I loved the juxtaposition of Astraia’s tight muscles and Kei’s gentle curves. This was the best sex sandwich ever! Also, I was super-proud of myself for using cool vocab like “juxtaposition.” All that schooling was really paying off!

“Thanks for noticing how tight my pussy is, KeiKei.”

“How could I not? I’ve been spending every day and night exploring it!” I blushed at her exuberance. It was true, she and Astraia had mined my depths for every drop of my sweet nectar. They knew my cavern better than anyone and had me begging to be fucked every night. I had the most amazing friends.

“Indeed,” Astraia added. “The only thing tighter than her delicious pussy is her beautiful backside.” She squeezed my booty powerfully.

“Oh fuck! You guys really know how to make a girl want to be a total slut.”

“Yes!” Kei cheered. “Success!”

I smiled. How could I turn down such cute nymphos? Especially when they were so insightful about how fuckable my pussy and ass were. “Okay, I’ll fuck this crazy huge cock.”

Both my paramours hugged me, obviously very excited to see me try to fit the behemoth in my tiny cavern.

“But will you guys hold me while I fuck it?”

Astraia ran her fingers through my long, lush hair. “Of course, my sweet Laia. We will take care of you.”

Kei kissed me on the cheek. “We got your back, LaiaBear. Well, your back, your front, really any part of you that’s naked.”

“Kei! How did you become an even bigger nympho than last time I saw you?”

She blushed. “Um, I think it’s been all the time I’ve been spending around you and Astraia.”

“Aha! So you’re saying I’m an excellent influence.”

“Well, an excellent influence in teaching me how to be slutty.”

I pecked her on the nose. “Stick with me, my sexy student, and you’ll become the sluttiest slut in history!”

“Great! Teach me right now by shoving that massive cock inside you and doing your lustful Laia moans.”

“You got it! Wait, you have a name for my erotic noises?”

“Of course.”

Astraia squeezed my butt again. She liked reminding me she was in charge of my perky posterior. “It makes sense. No one makes submissive sounds of pleasure like you, Laia.”

I blushed. Wow, I didn’t realize my orgasmic moaning was that big of a hit. One more thing to add to my resume.

“Well, if you want, I can make some sexy recordings for you both to take when you go home. It will be a compilation of all my amazing orgasms!”

“Excellent idea. I will play it for our sisters to motivate them to train even harder.”

“Astraia! It’s supposed to motivate them to fuck, not train.”

“But the harder we train, the more eager we are to fuck.”

“Ohh. Then you should totally play it for them every day.”

“And I’ll play it when I masturbate,” Kei piped up.

“Good idea KeiKei. It’ll be like I’m right there with you.”

“Yup. It will go perfect with the naked pics of you I stare at when I finger myself.”

“You have naked pictures of me?!”

My Japanese friend’s cheeks turned red. “Um, maybe.”

“Wait, are these the ones I sent you back in college when we were dating?”

“Uh huh.” Her eyes lit up at the memory.

My crotch moistened at the memory. “I can’t believe you kept those.”

“Are you kidding? They’re the sexiest pics I’ve ever seen. Who needs Internet porn when they have nude LaiaBear pics?”

I squeezed her tightly. “Aww, Kei. That’s so sweet.”

“I must see these photographs immediately,” Astraia proclaimed.

“Sure. If Laia doesn’t mind.”

“I hereby give approval for Astraia to see all super-nude pics of me!”

“How does one be super-nude?” the statuesque Amazon asked.

I tapped my finger to my mouth. Hmm, good question. “You just have to be nude like all the time.”

“Then you are most certainly super-nude for I rarely see you with clothing.”

“That’s because you’re always ripping them off me.”

“Of course. No one with your beauty should be allowed to wear garments.”

“I fully concur,” Kei added. “Laia, you should always be naked when we’re around.”

“Geez, you guys are giving me a big head. Okay, you have permission to strip me whenever you want. Um, but not around Alastair.”

“He’d probably faint,” Kei giggled, knowing my surrogate father all too well.

“Yes. I still do not understand Father Alastair’s aversion to you freeing your bountiful breasts and buttocks.”

I patted Astraia’s leg. “It’s just a cultural difference. Most people don’t have the Amazons’ comfort with their bodies.”

Astraia nodded. “We Amazons are much superior to other cultures.”

I laughed. “And so modest too.”

Kei pinched my side. “Looks who’s talking.”

“Hey! I’m the epitome of modesty. Except for the fact that I’m constantly super-nude.”

“Well, Miss Super-Nude, are you going to fuck this thing or not? I’m getting really horny and need to see your pussy filled.” Kei fidgeted, like she had an itch in her vagina. She probably did: an itch to be fucked like a good little slut!

“I agree with Friend Kei. We must hear your delightful moans and witness your undulating ass.”

“Okay, okay. Geez, you guys are so impatient for me to be a cave whore.”

I took in my surroundings as I positioned myself over the monstrous cock. We were in Gruta de Huagapo, a breathtaking cave just outside of Tarma City and about 250 kilometers inland from Lima. It was in the Peruvian highlands and off the beaten trail, so we had the cool cavern to ourselves.

I discovered the stone phallus I was about to fuck by manipulating a series of runes in a particular order. Growing up in Argentina and having history-obsessed parents had given me extensive knowledge of the language and cultures of virtually every South American country. I was happy to put it to good use. I was also happy to put my tight pussy to good use. Because of course, like all of my recent adventures, the secrets to this cave lay in me spilling my naughty tomb raiding juices. All these ancient cultures were real nymphos. Totally my kind of people!

My nipples were hard from







































































































