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CHARACTERS

––––––––
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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.

––––––––

[image: ]


STORY RECAP

––––––––
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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. 
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FOR DAYS, WE WALKED. 

Anyone seeing us from a distance would have seen a divinely gorgeous futanari giantess, dressed in a shimmering translucent skirt and bra-top, a shining silver-and-gold bracelet around one wrist. Attached to that bracelet was a leash of the same material, leading to the ass of the futanari's companion, a beautiful human woman who was naked except for a loincloth and the buttplug that attached her to the leash.

My owner, the futanari giantess Io, set our pace, occasionally fondling me or sending me love through the magic of our psychic bond. I, the nearly naked woman wearing nothing but a loincloth and a buttplug, was once a human called Wade Marquette. That was still my name, even if I was no longer quite human. My mouth, pussy and ass had all deepened, such that I could take futanari cock in a way that no human possibly could. I was sure there had been other changes, but my holes now being able to accommodate futanari size was simply the most immediate and obvious.  

Also, in this world of Arcadia, I'd only recently noticed that I didn't need to eat, drink, or go to the bathroom. I guessed that I was nourished directly across the psychic bond with Io. I wondered if her semen also played a role. I didn't feel hungry or thirsty. I was always perfectly sated and content. The only time I felt any lack of anything was when we hadn't had sex in a while. We never went very long; in reality, a half an hour felt like too long in this world to go without sex. 

I didn't know how long it had happened—time worked differently here in Arcadia—but some time ago, I had gone to bed in my college dorm room, and woken up in this odd world, a world of colors and sensations far more vibrant than Earth, a world where day and night seemed to trade places at random, a world inhabited by futanari, giant goddesses who looked like world-class beautiful human women, except for their size and their enormous cocks. The futanari could manipulate their world with their minds, a power and sense for which I had no better word than magic. I had no idea as to the limits of that power they possessed, if indeed there were any limits to speak of. I assumed there must be. 

An observer looking at us from a distance might have assumed that I was a prisoner, unhappy with her station. I could see how this could easily be a mistaken impression, given that I was basically naked and attached to a leash by my asshole. Nothing, in fact, could have been further from the truth. It was a great blessing and a miracle for me to be owned by Io, in every way. I was her pet, her sex slave, her fucktoy, her willing and content property. If I should have been displeased with this station in life, I couldn't begin to fathom why. I loved her with all my heart. She'd made me feel depths of pleasure and levels of ecstasy that weren't rare on Earth; they were impossible to feel in that other, drabber, and more boring world. And we'd only been together a short time in Arcadia. I had a feeling that our journey of sexual euphoria was only just beginning. 
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