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THILA'S LIPS PARTED in a worshipful sigh as she surveyed his twitching length, still glistening with his release. The first kiss landed at his hipbone—chaste, almost clinical—before her plush mouth began its pilgrimage downward. Each press of her lips against sweat-damp skin drew another shudder from Mada, her braids whispering across his thighs like falling silk. 

"You're... dirty down here," she murmured against his inner thigh, the words puffing warm against oversensitive flesh. Her fingers traced idle patterns through the mess on her own stomach as if marveling at its texture. "Let me... clean you." 

The first slow swipe of her tongue along his shaft wrenched a guttural cry from Mada's throat. Her technique was agonizingly precise—broad strokes from root to tip, lingering at the frenulum until his toes curled into the furs. When she finally took him into her mouth with a soft pop, her eyes rolled upward in apparent ecstasy, lashes fluttering like moth wings against flushed cheeks. 

"T-Thila!" 

His hips jerked involuntarily, his fingers tangling in her braids—not to guide, simply to anchor himself as pleasure licked up his spine. 

Her answering moan vibrated along his length, the servile tilt of her head belying the obscene suction of her lips. Every kittenish lick, every sinful swallow coiled the tension tighter in his gut until his cock throbbed anew against her tongue—a silent plea for more.

Thila's lips left his cock with a wet pop, her tongue darting out to catch the last pearly bead clinging to his slit. She swayed back on her haunches—an idol of supple curves in firelight—her plush thighs framing his twitching length as she surveyed her work. 

Strands of saliva webbed between her lower lip and his glistening shaft when she finally spoke: "A-all clean..." 

Her breasts heaved with each breath, nipples pebbled tight beneath the damp fabric still clinging to her torso. One hand drifted down to smear his spend across her navel in slow circles, her eyelids fluttering at the sensation. 

"But you're still..." Her hips rolled forward until the soaked junction of her thighs brushed the underside of his erection. "So uncomfortable down here." 

Mada's strangled groan dissolved into helpless whimpers as she rose onto her knees, her wrap parting to reveal glistening folds that hovered just above his throbbing crown. 

"Let me..." Her whisper trembled with saccharine concern as she sank downward— 

"THILA!" 

The cry ripped from his throat as her molten heat engulfed him in increments, her inner muscles fluttering around his girth like a heartbeat. Her walls yielded with obscene wetness, each millimeter of descent wringing choked sounds from them both. When she finally seated herself fully with a throaty whimper, their joined bodies gleamed with shared slickness in the firelight.

Thila shuddered violently atop him, her full breasts bouncing with each erratic undulation of her hips. The slick heat of her cunt clenched around his cock in rhythmic pulses, drawing a ragged moan from Mada's throat as she pinned his wrists against her plush flesh. Her nipples peaked against his palms as she rolled her hips in slow, sinuous circles—each drag of her inner walls along his length wringing another broken gasp from them both. 

"N-no, my guest," she whimpered, her voice honey-thick with pleasure as she ground down harder, taking him impossibly deeper. "Let me... serve you properly." 

Her braids clung to her sweat-slicked shoulders when she arched backward, her hands sliding up to cup her own breasts while she rode him with deliberate, intoxicating slowness. The wet slap of skin against skin filled the hut, underscored by her increasingly unsteady whimpers. 

Mada's hips jerked upward involuntarily, his cock twitching inside her molten core. "Thila! Gods—if you keep moving like that—!" His warning dissolved into a strangled groan as her walls fluttered around him, her answering cry pitched high with desperate delight.

Thila’s body seized like a bowstring drawn too tight—her thighs quivering against his hips, her cunt clenching in rhythmic spasms that milked Mada’s cock with brutal efficiency. Her scream fractured into breathless whimpers as she rode the crest of her pleasure, her walls fluttering around him like a thousand tiny tongues. The sight of her—head thrown back, braids whipping against sweat-slicked skin, breasts heaving—was obscenely divine. 

Mada’s roar of her name dissolved into guttural nonsense as his balls tightened, the pressure building until— 

FRRT-FRRRRT-FRRRTT! 

Thick ropes of seed pulsed into her depths with such force that Thila’s eyes rolled back, her body jerking with each hot jet as if electrocuted. Her fingers clawed at his thighs, her pussy greedily swallowing every drop while her own climax prolonged itself in shuddering aftershocks. The scent of sex and salt hung thick between them, the firelight casting their tangled shadows against the hut’s walls in a lewd pantomime. 

When at last the last tremors subsided, Thila slumped forward—her forehead resting against his collarbone, her breath coming in wet, shattered gasps. 

"Y-you’re..." Her voice cracked as she shifted slightly, eliciting a hiss from Mada as his oversensitive cock twitched inside her. "...still so hard." 

Her giggle was drunken with satisfaction, her hips rolling lazily to feel him stir anew within her.

Mada's cock throbbed inside her like a second heartbeat, drunk on the clenching heat of Thila's cunt even after spending twice. Her sweat-slicked belly pressed against his with every languid roll of her hips, their shared wetness smearing between them in obscene glistening streaks. That damnable look of hers—eyes half-lidded yet blazing with needy vulnerability, lips swollen from his kisses—made his hands tighten on her plush hips involuntarily. 

Their mouths crashed together again, messy and desperate, her tongue laving against his with a sweetness that contradicted the filthy squelch of their joined bodies. Thila whimpered into the kiss when he bucked upward, her inner walls fluttering around him as if trying to memorize his shape. The furs beneath them were soaked through—with sweat, with spend, with the evidence of her ceaseless dripping arousal—but she only pressed closer, her softness engulfing him in tender heat. 

"M-Mada..." 

His name dripped from her lips like honey from a comb, sticky with promise. Her thighs trembled as she rose slightly—just enough to make him groan at the loss—before sinking back down with deliberate slowness, her cunt swallowing him whole once more. 

"You feel..." Her breath hitched when his thumb found her clit, circling the swollen bud with rough precision. "...like home." 

The confession shattered what little restraint he had left.

Mada's hips stuttered upward of their own accord, his cock impossibly hard despite the slick mess between them. Thila's lips parted against his in a silent gasp as he filled her deeper—her plush thighs trembling where they bracketed his hips, her heavy-lidded gaze drinking in his desperation like a parched traveler at an oasis. 

"Thila. You're so sweet. I can't stand it." 

Their kiss broke wetly when she rolled her hips with purpose, her inner muscles fluttering around him in lazy pulses that drew a broken whimper from his throat. 

"S-sweet?" she echoed, breathless, her braids catching the firelight as she arched above him. Her thumbs brushed his cheekbones with startling tenderness even as her cunt squeezed him tight. "I... I just want you to feel... good." 

The contradiction of her—benevolent predator, bashful succubus—sent heat licking through Mada's veins. His hands slid up her sweat-slicked back to tangle in her braids, dragging her mouth back to his with a groan. 

"You feel—ah!—like drowning in honey," he slurred against her lips, hips pistoning upward to meet her languid descents. 

Thila's answering moan vibrated through his chest, her breasts pressing flush against him as their pace quickened—the slap of skin growing louder, wetter, her shy facade crumbling with each thrust that wrung fresh cries from them both.

The world narrowed to the slick symphony of their bodies—each schlip-schlip of Thila's dripping cunt taking Mada's cock punched the air from his lungs. Her walls rippled around him in velvet waves, milking him with such shameless hunger that his vision blurred at the edges. Reason drowned beneath the primal drumbeat of more-more-more as she rode him with abandon, her plush thighs gripping his hips like a vice. 

Thila's breath hitched with every downward plunge, her swollen clit dragging against his pelvis in torturous friction. 

"M-Mada—!" 

His name shattered into a wail as her nails scored his chest, her back arching obscenely when his searching thumb found her throbbing bud. The firelight painted her in molten gold—every bounce of her breasts, every ripple of her belly as their bodies chased that sweet, impossible crest. 

It was too much. Too right. The way she clenched around him with each sob, the way her braids stuck to her glistening skin—like some forest nymph spun from honey and shadow. Mada's hands convulsed on her waist, his thrusts turning erratic as pleasure coiled white-hot in
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