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CHARACTERS

Wade Marquette: A human twenty-three-year-old graduate student and coffee barista who goes to sleep on Earth one night and wakes up in Arcadia. Five-foot-six, brown hair, more beautiful in Arcadia than she was on Earth. 

Io: The futanari who Wade meets in Arcadia, with whom she bonds. Eight feet tall, long-limbed and willowy figure (though with 32F breasts), with a regal, angular face, glossy black hair, and olive colored skin. 

Thesmia: The Warden of Arcadia’s forests. She has Nordic features with high cheekbones, balanced jaw, cool watchful eyes, and sunlit blonde hair, through which juts a pair of buck antlers. Athletic, upright, quietly commanding, she moves with economy, dressed in earthy tones resembling woven bark and leaves rather than metallic or silver garments.

Kalyxa: One of the three giants of Arcadia, an ancient futanari who was once bonded to a human woman, but lost her when that woman became too enamored with Kalyxa and was subsumed into her personality. Lived in a city made entirely of salt, at the center of a great barren salt flat. Thirteen feet tall, black hair, beautiful, wears black leather-and-vinyl clothing. 
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STORY RECAP

EPISODE ONE: A woman named Wade Marquette goes to sleep and wakes up no longer on Earth, but in Arcadia, a strange magical land of rolling green hills, perfect skies, and a lovely turquoise sea. There, she meets a being called Io, a futanari (the beings who inhabit Arcadia) who bonds with Wade psychically. The two of them walk to the edge of a great forest before a mighty mountain range, and just as they see another figure coming towards them, Wade wakes up back on Earth. 

Episode Two: Wade reawakens back on Earth, panicked that Arcadia was just a dream. She tries all sorts of tricks to get back—meditating, thinking hard about Arcadia right before bed, painting what she can remember of Arcadia and hanging it above her bed, masturbating constantly to the memory of Io, and none of it works... until it does. It turns out that the other figure walking towards them was Thesmia, the Warden of the Forest, a druidic futanari with antlers. Thesmia did not believe that their bond was real, so she insisted on testing them by sending Wade back. The bond held, and so Wade was able to return to Futanaria. Thesmia tests her by having sex with them both, and they pass this as well. But before Wade and Io may enter her forest, they must get approval from the three giants of Arcadia. As the episode ends, Io and Wade set out for the realm of the first giant. 

Episode Three: Wade and Io travel for days along the tree line, until they come to a landscape dominated entirely by salt flats. Eventually the walk far enough into the salt flats that all they can see is white, all the way to the horizon. Within that desolate landscape, they come to a city constructed entirely of salt, its structures broken and deserted. There, they are surrounded by aggressive spirits, who they keep at bay by making love in the city’s central cathedral. At the end of the episode, the giantess Kalyxa appears to confront them at last. 

Episode Four: After defeating the salt spirits in the previous episode, Kalyxa at last confronts Io and Wade. She mocks the idea that there could be a futanari-human bond again, but does agree to test Wade. She does this out on the salt flats, having sex with her with an audience of her salt spirits. She can feel the love and strength of Io’s bond with Wade, and is shocked to find that the bond does appear to be real. Kalyxa actively tries to make Wade erase herself because of the futanari’s greatness and power, but Wade refuses, holding onto her personality and her bond as she and Kalyxa have sex. Kalyxa ends up supporting the two of them, endorsing their bond and giving Io the token of her approval that she’d come for. 
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"OH, GOD... OH, FUCK me Goddess... yeah... yeah... yeah... just like that, Io... fuck me just like that... Oh Goddess, you feel so good... fuck me, Io..."

We were back on the wide-open grassy plains of Arcadia, green waves in places as tall as my knees and in places above my head, dancing in the low wind like ocean currents. The landscape was predominantly rolling green hills, some places of modest height but other places quite steep and dramatic, with glittering blue rivers and streams running between them and down them from wellsprings and copses of deciduous trees dotting the tops of some of them. I, Wade Marquette, a human woman brought to Arcadia by forces I did not understand, and my owner, the futanari goddess Io, were fucking beneath the shade cover of one of those copses, at the top of a particularly dramatic steep hill. 

Behind us, perhaps a day's travel, Kalyxa's barren salt flats were still visible, a jarring monochrome expanse that reminded me of nothing so much as Dorothy crossing into Oz. It seemed to me that the salt was less stark and powerfully visible than it had been when we'd crossed into it, however long ago that had happened. It seemed further that the edges of the salt flats were less salt now than they were grassland, as if the salt flats had receded somewhat. Perhaps our going there, our showing Kalyxa our bond and making her believe that there was still a chance (however slim it may be) that humans could be bonded to futanari in this era, had melted just a little of the bitterness in her heart. I knew that somewhere out there at the heart of the salt flats, so distant it was over the horizon and obscured from our vision, Kalyxa herself was lurking and brooding about in her towering city of salt. It would be a long time before the salt receded enough to return that city to its former glory, if that ever happened. I hoped that I got to see it. I hoped I would be a part of making it happen. 

In a phenomenon I'd grown accustomed to since coming to Arcadia, the salt flats were not a fixed distance away from us. Even as we traveled further from them, still, at times they were closer, at times they were much farther away. The gradual trend was for them to get further and further from us the longer we traveled south, but there was some fluctuation in the distance, reminding me that, in the same way that days could sometimes stretch or pass by in a blink, time and space were not necessarily fixed in Arcadia. Just that moment, it happened to be sunrise, though there was no chance of your body clock being able to tell you when that should come around next. I wondered if the futanari had a body clock that could adapt to the strange spatial-temporal behavior of their world. 

It wasn't so important, I supposed. What really mattered just then was that, on top of that hill, under those trees, watching an Arcadian sunrise paint the sky a wondrous cornucopia of fiery shades, I was riding my goddess's dick like my mortal life depended on it. 

We were both naked, Io lying back on the soft grass beneath us and me straddling her in reverse cowgirl, giving her a wonderful view of my beautiful ass as I bounced on her cock again and again. I was naked, that is, except for my buttplug leash, which Io held in one hand as I enthusiastically bounced on her enormous dick. I felt my tits bouncing wildly every time I used my thigh muscles to lift and lower myself onto her perfect rod. My tits never used to be large enough to bounce during sex, but besides being odd in a temporal and spatial sense, Arcadia had also changed my body. I looked essentially the same as I had before, just hotter, simply more sexually attractive, in every way. 

And just then, I was in my happy place, bouncing on my goddess's dick.

Io gave the leash a firm tug, causing it to press against the base of my buttplug, sending a jolt of pleasure through my entire body that was so intense I almost lost my rhythm. The cool low wind felt lovely against my bare skin. 

"You are such a good little pet," Io said, and hearing the words was even better than feeling that jolt of euphoria that had just rocketed through my body. I was her property, her pet, her slave. I was a happy, willing, and eager pet. The happiness that welled up inside me was a tidal wave of love and devotion, so powerful and intense that it ought to have scared me. I took Kalyxa's lesson well, about having so much love for your owner that you could lose your personality in them. That had happened to Kalyxa's bonded human, but it would not happen to me. I gave a silent thanks to the giant for the wisdom she had given me. Io pulled again on the leash, my body responding with a shudder of sexual ecstasy that started in my ass but spread to every other part of me. 

She was my owner, and I loved being owned. She was the perfect goddess, and I was her perfect worshipper.

"I love you, my pet," Io thought-sang, and I was fascinated by how the thought-song could carry the whimpering breathy moans of passionate and enthusiastic coitus. 

"I am yours," I thought to her, the words a sacred vow, a promise of eternal devotion. "I am yours my goddess... oh my God oh fuck you feel so good oh God..." 

My body convulsed, my back arching, my head thrown back in a silent scream of ecstasy as I came. It was a cataclysmic eruption of pleasure that was so intense, so overwhelming, that it felt like my soul
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