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		Description

Gilda's lucky to have gotten the attention of the savior of the Griffon Kingdom, the mighty Huntress. But Nee-Buh-Loh isn't just the Gryphon's avatar for everything they strive for, but a good friend AND quite a sexy and seductive living galaxy. Better still, she's got a nice surprise for Gilda, a technique to teach her! Warning: Contains F/F sex and Unbirth.
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“Are you sure about this?” Gilda asked nervously as she made her way into Nee-Buh-Loh’s home, glancing around nervously, taking in the deep purple walls within. It surprised her that the mighty Huntress, the great and mighty avatar of their nation, the paragon of all they stood for who’d brought their nation back from the brink...chose such a normal-looking, almost HOMELY place to live. She was surprised even more when Nee-Buh-Loh had asked her to come home with her…and that she wanted the gryphoness to do her a “big favor”. A…personal favor.
“Trust me, Gilda. You’re going to love it.” Nee-Buh-Loh offered, her entrancing purple eyes gazing back as she nonchalantly led the white-headed, glittering-golden-eyed gryphon up the spiral stairway into her room. The starry-bodied Huntress opened up the oak door, letting Gilda inside and closing it soon after, Gilda looking around. The walls were filled to the brim with extremely odd-looking sculptures and paintings that looked as though someone on drugs had done them, but there was a vivid, powerful INTENSITY to them all. And one in particular caught her eye. It resembled a person who’d fallen to their knees, clutching the sides of her head, howling in a perpetual scream. Seeing she’d noticed it, Nee-Buh-Loh sighed, hanging her head, her large orb necklace glittering a bit as she shook her head back and forth. “Yes, I did them all. I have a lot of free time.”
“You really MADE this?” Gilda asked, looking it over as it stood atop one of the many bureaus she had in her dark-purple carpeted room, the brown-and white-feathered gryphoness looking surprised as Nee-Buh-Loh looked away slightly, hands behind her back. “Seriously, they’re really good. They look so passionate.”
“I made them all out of trash and what tools I had with me.” Nee-Buh-Loh admitted with a shrug. “Each one of them sort of symbolizes how I felt at the moment. That one you’re looking at that’s screaming is one I made after…” She hesitated. “After I went near insane. Then I went VERY sane.” She went on. 
“How come you went “near insane”?” Gilda asked, Nee-Buh-Loh taking in a breath.
“My species, the Cosmo Sapiens, had been trapped on our planet by an even more powerful race. They WANTED us to rethink how we did things, to stop preying on sentient beings that we’d consume in the name of staving off the entropy within us. After all, living galaxies like ourselves need a lot to eat.” Nee cringed. “But they wanted us to be better, to find another way without consuming living, sentient creatures. It’s true, only those with a soul have tantric energy that can sustain us, but they had hoped if given time, we’d find a way. What happened was we turned on each OTHER and…” Nee slowly trailed off. “...my brother and I are the only ones left for a reason. I hate that about myself. And I hate MYSELF.” She murmured, Gilda looking sympathetically upon her as she approached, gently laying a hand on her as Nee laid on the bed. 
“I ain’t good with bein’...emotional. But I’m sorry.” Gilda offered gently as Nee smiled softly back. 
“Thanks.” The Huntress admitted. “I knew I chose well. Gilda, I’m going to teach you how to perform a very SPECIAL act. One I’ve only taught to a select few. And the best way to teach is to demonstrate it firsthand…”
Gilda’s eyes widened as he realized what she was implying, Nee-Buh-Loh’s parting her legs as she leaned back on the bed, the gryphon seeing the unmistakable sight of a womanhood as she gaped.
“I imagine you’re slightly scared, Gilda. But the more time you spent with me, the more I decided I wanted to have you help me. Within us both is a warrior spirit.” Nee-Buh-Loh offered. “Now...are you ready?” She asked. “I’m quite excited for this!”
Gilda gulped nervously, a blush coming to her cheeks before she finally asked the question that was rising in her mind. No, not about what was below, but...what was ABOVE. “Um...er…” She pointed at Nee’s chest. “We have wombs but...what are THOSE? They’re now very...p-perky.” She mumbled out, deeply blushing. “I have a feeling that’s very...personal.”
“Oh, all female Cosmo Sapiens have breasts, Gilda. It’s part of being a “humanoid” life form. Haven’t you ever seen a minotaur?” Nee-Buh-Loh remarked with a chuckle as she got onto the bed, smiling as she leaned back. “So don’t be worried. Your curiosity is nothing to be ashamed of. Now if you could begin? Start by pleasing me. Take your hand...”
Nodding, Gilda climbed on top of the bed. Biting her lip in nervousness, she then pushed a clawed digit, then two, three…then soon she was knuckle deep into the living galaxy, groaning as Nee-Buh-Loh took hold of her beaked face, deeply kissing her as her tongue explored her cheeks. “Mmmmmmmmm.” She murred, precum leaking out of her clit as she let go of Gilda, smiling almost tenderly.
Nee-Buh-Loh then lowered her head down, Gilda’s face going up to her now-wet pussy. Nee-Buh-Loh’s pleasure only served to increase when Gilda’s tongue slid on inside, Nee-Buh-Loh holding over her head and groaning. Gilda drank and drank, the gryphon’s tongue eagerly exploring her pussy, savoring the delicious taste of honey. She drank her, deeply and savagely, moaning almost as loudly as Nee-Buh-Loh as Gilda kept slurping it up. Nee-Buh-Loh closed her eyes, focusing only on the tongue, savoring every little movement it made, groaning in orgasmic delight, Gilda gulping down more and more pussy cum.
“You’re good at this. Now, Gilda…let us go all the way.” She cooed as she carefully lifted Gilda up a bit, then slid Gilda’s feet on in, sitting up a bit to do so. Soon Gilda’s back paws were being guided all the way in, being guided into a wet, waiting pussy. 
“Wh-what the?!” Gilda gasped out, Nee-Buh-Loh groaning happily, murring at the pleasurable sensation of something so big and huge being eased into her. Holding open her vaginal slit with one clawed hand, the other taking hold of Gilda, she began to pull in the gryphon more and more.
“Yesssss…yesssss, I want you all the way inside me.” Nee-Buh-Loh whispered huskily.
Gilda gaped at this, more and more of her legs now sliding into the Cosmo Sapien’s stretching vagina. Nee-Buh-Lohing hold of her clawed hands with the feet and legs now getting sucked on in, Nee-Buh-Loh began guiding them on in too, more and more of Gilda being tucked away. “I can’t believe it I’m...I mean...WOW!”
“Tell me.” Nee-Buh-Loh crooned. “Does it feel good as it feels for me?”
“It’s like a waterslide and a wet blanket combined. I…I don’t know how to feel…” Gilda murmured, more and more of her getting tucked away into her, Nee-Buh-Loh now reaching Gilda’s hips. Getting up to her knees, Nee-Buh-Loh slammed down fully, engulfing them.
“Feel honored!” Nee-Buh-Loh proclaimed. “Honored that I choose you to enter me!” She howled in delight, Gilda sliding in faster and faster, wet from the foreplay, filling up Nee-Buh-Loh’s awaiting, hungry alien womb. Soon Gilda’s chest and arms were fully engulfed by the hungry pussy, and only Gilda’s head was outside of the waiting, pulsating love canal as Nee-Buh-Loh caressed her head.
“You’re going to be wonderful inside me.” Nee-Buh-Loh insisted, smiling sweetly. “I want you put inside me every night, Gilda. At least...for quite a while until you can do it yourself. Doesn’t that sound wonderful?”
Gilda nodded, looking over her engorged belly as she smiled.
“I’m ready.” She said. 
“Yes. You are.” And with that, Nee-Buh-Loh sealed Gilda away and pushed her head on in. Her now-engorged pussy closed itself shut, sending little Gilda into the lovely alien’s womb, an umbilical cord sliding on down to Gilda’s belly as it firmly attached, Gilda curling up in a fetal position, Nee-Buh-Loh rubbing over her swollen, bloated belly as she laid on the bed. Wonderful. Simply wonderful. And to think, she’d look forward to this every single night!
She couldn’t wait.
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