
Content Warning (spoilers) - The chapter contains a man fucking a futa during a magical ritual. 

 

Chapter 3 - The Coming Dawn 

 

The moon is still out as Tesidirah explores the area outside of the farm where her sister is asleep. While 

Tora cuddles up with the two women Tesidirah implanted with an egg, the Dijyer could not rest yet. In 

her mind, she knows there is more work to do, and she begins her time inspecting the wheat fields. 

 

“Are you going to steal the wheat?” The human asks from behind her. Hiro has no idea where the green 

woman with armored flesh is going. He doesn’t even know why he is following her, or why she asked for 

him to come, but he continues putting one foot in front of the other. His eyes dip down occasionally and 

look at her butt. It is as sculpted and tight as Tora’s ass. Even though he had just made love to Tora and 

filled her pussy with his seed, the young man can’t help but feel turned on seeing her sister's naked 

bouncing along as she walks in the moonlight.  

 

Tesidirah shakes her head and smiles back at him with a rather amused look. ‘I hope he’s just being 

dumb because he’s nearly spent from fucking Tora earlier,’ 

 

As they walk through the fields of tall golden stalks, she turns away from Hiro. Tes knows she can easily 

let the comment pass, but she wanted the human's help for the job ahead of her. Thinking it would be 

better if he trusted her, she decides to try to help him with a little bit of honesty.  

 

“Do not ask questions like that around my sister, Hiro. She may regret taking your seed in her belly,”  

 

Hiro nods and keeps his mouth shut while a rush of anger runs up his stomach and forces his jaw to 

tighten. Who was she to threaten his child? To his face no less. 

 

‘I should kill her. But… She is sister to Tora, and… I’m sure Tora would not like that. I wouldn’t want to do 

anything to displease her,’ 

 

He continues walking while thinking of an even greater question that he probably shouldn’t be thinking 

about, but it comes to him all the same.  

 

‘Can these mysterious creatures even be killed?’ 

 

Ahead of the pair, the forest adjoining the farm starts filling up their vision. Hiro feels uneasy going into 

the forest at such a late hour. Feeling naked, with only his shoes and pants on, he finds himself walking 

closer to Tesidirah.  

 

“If my sister and I came here to steal your crops, we probably would just kill you. We are not thieves. We 

are protectors,” the strange woman with powers and features he has never seen before chitters. 

Beyond the dark and warm tones of her skin and the way some of her body is covered in some kind of… 



living armor, her voice definitely sets her apart. Hiro believes it is the kind of voice a snake or lizard 

might have if the creature could suddenly talk. 

 

‘If she is like a snake then she should not be trusted. She and her sister,’ He thinks, even as he continues 

walking into the forest without so much as a match to help light his way. 

 

His compliance surprises Tesidirah, but she keeps that to herself. She had no fear about coming into the 

dark environment. The same tools that make her powerful enough to dominate and mate with humans 

also make her quite deadly against those that mean to do her or her sister harm. Her eyes see in the 

dark and if she focuses, she can sense heartbeats close to her. It was exactly how she felt Hiro’s heart 

rate increase every time he looks down at her ass or captures a glimpse of her breast.  

 

‘Interesting. The spores should all have been consumed by now, but he is still following me and he is 

also still attracted to my body. Perhaps he is just a very horny mammal. Or perhaps he will only be sated 

when he’s had both myself, and my sister,’ 

 

“The Green is strong, but it requires defenses, as much as it needs soldiers,” 

 

“Aren’t you two soldiers,” 

 

“No, we are Dijyers,” When she sees that he is very confused, she sighs and continues.   

 

“In your world, you might call us heralds, representatives for our great leaders,” The warrior blinks and 

stops talking. She quickly realizes that there was no need to tell him even as much as already has. Soon, 

he would be just another thrall. Perhaps Tora would keep him as a favorite, as she had done before, but 

once Tesidirah found what she was looking for, she could speak without a worry in front of Hiro because 

he would be completely under the sway of the Green. 

 

Until that time, she must be careful not to reveal their plan, their goals, or any ways by which the 

humans might resist them. Until reinforcements came, she and Tora were on their own.  

 

‘Mistakes may cost us far more than our lives,’ 

 

“Pick up the pace, Hiro,” 

 

The man nods and continues following her. If she is looking for something specific, Tesidirah  keeps that 

information to herself, which is fine by him because Hiro’s primary concern is not tripping on some root 

or stretch of undergrowth and crashing into the ground. Each step is done warily while trying to keep up 

with the Dijyer. He hopes they are keeping as quiet as possible since the forest is known to be the 

hunting grounds of wolves, bears, and mountain lions. 

 



He doesn’t realize it yet, but the earlier effect of the spores has faded from his body. His body and 

thoughts are now free once again, and the corruption that drove him to let Tesidirah fuck his woman 

while he fucked her sister feels like a distant memory. That said, he continues walking with Tesidirah, 

both for security and because now and again, the moonlight shines through the trees and illuminates 

the curve of her ass.  

 

They search the forest for about an hour before Tes stops them. The green, armored creature bends 

down and digs at the base of a purple flower. Her clawed fingers move carefully, gingerly, to make sure 

that the roots are not damaged as she disturbs them. After that, she nods to Hiro and guides him to a 

clearing in the forest. The Dijyer kneels and recites a prayer drilled into her since her adolescent years. 

The repetition of the ritual fills Tes with purpose and renews her drive. When she remembers that Tora 

is not with her for this part, Tes fights off a frown that tries to form on her lips.  

 

‘We all have our place, as the Green will it,’ 

 

When she finally finishes the prayer, the plant she unearthed starts to glow and she quickly begins to 

plant it in the new soil. When she is done, Tesidirah stands up and steps back, nearly bumping into Hiro. 

She gasps, having almost forgotten that he came with her and made it this far.  

 

“What is that for?” 

 

Her head tips slightly and she gives him a small grin. It was hard to say that he did not earn another seed 

of the truth for having ‘gallantly’ escorted her in the deep dark forest.  

 

“This plant is called the Fountainlilly where I come from. Using some of my magic, it will transform and 

begin using the energy of the forest to create great clouds of spores. The spores will ride out on the 

wings of the wind, and cover the town nearby,” 

 

“So… everyone will act… like I did. That won’t get a little messy?” 

 

The Dijyer looks at him and bared her teeth after licking her lips. Her green lips look very inviting and he 

suddenly realizes that the glow from the plant in front of her is getting brighter with each moment.  

 

“Messy works for us. Messy sets everything off balance and allows for change… And a great change is 

coming. I hope you will see it through with us, Hiro,” Once again, she turns her back to him, and Hiro has 

to walk around to see what Tesidirah is up to. He watches as her skin plates shift again and her body 

morphs, producing the long length of flesh and muscle she used to plant an egg inside of Enri’s body.  

 

“Ohuaah…” Tesidirah moans out as she begins rubbing her ovipositor and stirring up her body’s unique 

processes. In moments, the monstergirl’s fingers rubbing and playing on her body help awaken the 

special system connecting her egg pouches to the rest of her body. Before long, her natural chemistry 

takes over and a single egg is pulled forth. The fist-sized egg making its way to the base of her mighty 



girth. Tesidirah continues masturbating. A steady flow of her precum leaks out from the tip of her green 

cock, but it is still a pain to urge the egg forth. 

 

In times past, she would fuck her sister Tora to get her body ready for the process, but Tora was  miles 

away and Tesidirah was on her own to complete the ritual. That is until she felt warm fingers rubbing 

her ass and something hard poking at her from behind. She smiles, feeling the human’s wanton desires 

made manifest as he pokes her ass with his hard cock.  

 

‘Perhaps there is more to this one that meets the eye,’ She thinks as he showed just how audacious he is 

by pushing her legs open. He grunts as he lines up his warm, throbbing flesh with her hole. The horny 

Dijyer rubbing her thick girlcock knew she should stop him, should warn him to save his sperm for her 

sister, or one of their children, but she held off. At that moment, Tesidirah did not wish to struggle alone 

with expelling the egg out of her body, and she did not resist Hiro’s advance, inste ad, she encouraged it 

by brushing her body back, sliding her opening against his thick crown. When he finally jams his piping-

hot cock inside of her, Tesidirah loses her footing. 

 

“Fuawaah… Foolish male. If I’m not standing, I’ll shoot the egg onto the ground and waste ithauah!” Hiro 

seems to be overcome with lust to hear her, or to give her worries much thought. His hands hold her 

nice wide hips, teasing the rough ridges that cover Tesidirah’s egg pouches while he drives his thick 

penis deeper and deeper inside of her warmth. 

 

“Niaaah… Grraaauhahh… I will get… get you back… for thisusaah… Niraaah…” Tesidirah growls and pants 

as Hiro keeps lodging his cock inside her sensitive pathway. He puts his weight behind his thrusts, 

hammering her stomach down towards the ground while her back arches as jolts of piercing pleasure hit 

her mind and her throbbing member. 

 

His glans grow larger as they slam deep inside of her. Tesidirah bristles with anger when he continues 

reaming her, but she has to admit it feels very nice having such a helper slamming into her body because 

it is helping her to ‘lay’ her egg. Hiro’s brashness continues revealing itself as his hands swarm around 

her body and play with her tits. She lets out a huff since he is only scratching against her natural armor, 

but something makes her body react and Tesidirah is surprised when the plates shift and her dark 

emerald nipples expose themselves.  

 

“What… hey, don’t touch there. No… Those are… Ourhaa-ouha-ouraah!” The Dijyer squeals out as his 

hungry fingers pinch and squeeze all over her nubs. On all fours on the jungle ground being humped like 

a pig, Tesidirah begins to worry that when she ejects the egg, it will end up wasted.  

 

Fortunately, before that can happen, the Tuvel’s bodily defenses kick in. She was in no danger, but the 

woman’s unique instincts are connected with her natural weapons. Four powerful arms covered in 

chiton unfold from her back. Two of them help to supplant Tesidirah’s legs while the other two latch 

onto Hiro and pull him back, not enough to dislodge his cock (since she was secretly enjoying his excited-

fucking), but enough to let her get back to a standing position.  



 

Tesidirah glances back at him. She doesn’t say a word, and instead just squeezes his thick, cock with her 

inner flesh to signal him to continue. Hiro doesn’t understand what is going on, but he understands her 

silent request and he begins fucking her again, just slower and not as forceful as before.  

 

“Niaahaauah… Yes… There… Keep going… Green… Welcome… my offeringuaaahuaah!” 

 

Tesidirah’s entire body throbs as the pleasure tangles up inside of her. She can’t believe how good his 

cock feels. Perhaps it is because his sex is still lubed up with Tora’s juices that got her all hot and heavy. 

Tesidirah doesn’t care, because he ended up helping make her task much easier than if she continued 

doing it alone. 

 

“Ouhfaah-hufaha-ooouhaah!” 

 

She groans as the egg finally pops out of her ovipositor. The cream-covered shape drops out and lands in 

the middle of the plant. As Tesidirah gasps and moans, she watches the next stage of its transformation 

begin. Instead of creating a new member of her race, this egg will become something very powerful, and 

essential to their task. The monstergirl breathes and moans softly while her warm-colored eyes watch 

the plant begin to shift, its outer layers hardening as it protects itself, like a caterpillar creating its 

cocoon. 

 

Only once the egg was secure, does her mind return to the fact that she is still on the cusp of cumming 

because of the human humping her as feverishly as a rabbit preparing to foster another litter on its 

mate.  

 

“I’m cumming… Gods… It’s so tight. Nrrggah… Fuck!” Hiro thrusts into her opening once more and stays 

there. His eyes close and he hopes and prays that she won't use the pinchers holding his flesh to pull 

him away as his balls unload their contents into the twitching orifice of the Dijyer. The explosion of wet 

heat within her body brings Tesidirah over the ledge. She strokes her mighty shaft harder and harder 

before she spasms from the first wave of her release. 

 

Standing taller than the man behind her, the monstergirl’s limbs quake while her hole swallows up the 

human’s fresh batch of cum. When she feels a sweltering heat spilling out within her cavity, another 

surge of heat blasts out from her front and Tesidirah begins spraying her jizzum all over the planet. As 

her seed seeps into the cocoon, another layer of protection forms, further protecting the egg and plant.  

 

Tesidirah smiles as pride returns to her bones. Here within the forest, she has now laid out another part 

of the foundation for the Green. Her smile breaks when she moans again, with the cock lodged inside of 

her once again scraping against her sensitive flesh. Her massive ovipositor droops forward but her legs 

remain strong enough to keep her standing. 

 



The same cannot be said about the human slowly continuing to hump her. When she releases her 

pincers from his sweat-coated body, Hiro slumps back onto the ground. His balls feel like crushed 

grapes. From his position on the ground, he watches Tesidirahs’ body with awe and enjoys watching 

bubbles of his cum leak out of her hole. 

 

“Hmmm. That was good. But you just wasted some of your seed in me,” The woman says with a 

dismissive tone, even when her breathing remains disjointed and haughty.  

 

Suddenly, the two hear the roar of an animal. Tesidirah doesn’t know what it is, but she knows it doesn’t 

sound friendly. “Prepare yourself!” 

 

Hiro is too paralyzed with fear to move. Maybe it is because all the strength is gone from his legs, or 

maybe because he knows exactly what kind of beast makes that sound.  A great and terrifying grizzly 

bear! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


