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As Lulu walked into her hut on Besaid Island, she closed the flaps, trying to keep others out. The mood she was in was not one she wanted others to witness. It had been a while since Chappu had died and, though she didn’t want to admit it, Lulu was only human.

She cast a lightning spell in front of the entrance to her hut as further protection from others. Satisfied that she would be alone for a few hours, Lulu unclasped her blue necklace, pulling it out from between her ample breasts. She set it on the table next to her bed and sighed. It had been a gift from Chappu and was her favorite piece of jewelry.

Next, she removed the beads from her hair, allowing the braids to uncurl and her hair to fall down to her waist. She then removed the gold-plated needles that held her unbraided hair. With that, her hair fell another few inches down to below her waist.

The crack of lightning outside the entrance to her hut brought a smile to her face. That should keep the others away, she thought, reaching back to untie the corset that she was wearing. She had untied the first knot when another crack of thunder sounded from the entrance…then another…then a third…

Then the flap of her hut opened, revealing the newest arrival to Besaid. Lulu couldn’t remember his name…if she’d even bothered to learn it…

“Get out!” Lulu cried, instinctively covering herself. Then, curiosity set in. “Wait…how did you get in here?” She asked, folding her arms underneath the swell of her breasts.

“Well…Wakka thought that someone should talk to you. You left the celebration of Yuna’s ascension to summoner rather quickly. For some reason, though, neither he nor Yuna wanted to come here. So, I decided to come and talk. Wakka seems to think I resemble his brother, Chappu and, for some reason, he thought that might make talking to me a little easier.”

“When Wakka thinks, most people know better than to listen,” Lulu said, shooting Tidus a look of dissatisfaction. “That’s lesson number one for today.”

“And lesson number two?” Tidus asked.

“Don’t bother me when I’m in the mood…” Lulu trailed off, trying as hard as she could to keep from kicking herself. It took a second or two, but Tidus digested what he just heard.

“In the mood for what?” He asked. Lulu glared at him, but the damage was done. She had made a mistake and now, she had to accept the consequences.

“Listen, I’m not in the mood to talk about that,” She retorted, hoping that Tidus wouldn’t ask for more info. “I’m more interested in how you got in. That lightning spell should’ve repelled everyone.” She said as she walked over to an opaque screen she kept in case she had unwanted guests and needed (or wanted) to change for some reason.

“Yeah…and it did, at least, until Yuna noticed that you’d cast that spell.” Lulu stepped behind the screen and continued removing her corset, untying the other knots and removing the strings from the corset. She placed the strands on the table beside her. “She cast NulShock and I was able to walk through unscathed.” He shrugged.

Lulu pulled on the left sleeve, removing her arm. This action released the tension in the corset. Looking at the item of clothing, anyone would know that Lulu wasn’t wearing a bra underneath. Removing the corset allowed her large breasts to fall free of the confining garb. The cold air of her hut puckered her flesh and her nipples started to harden in the cool breeze that fluttered in through an open window. She pulled her right arm out of the sleeve of the corset and draped the garment over the top of the screen.

“So…what is it you are in the mood for?” Tidus asked, a trace of amusement in his voice.

“Anyone ever tell you you’re annoying?” Lulu asked, reaching back and unzipping her dress, allowing it to fall into a puddle of black fabric and leather belts. She stepped out from the puddle of fabric and draped the dress over the screen.

“My dad did. Several times,” Tidus said. Lulu could hear the curiosity in his voice as he watched her drape her clothes over the screen.

“And you didn’t listen?” She reached down and released the fasteners holding a pair of stockings to the garter belt she wore. She slipped the garter belt off her waist and draped it over the screen, next to her dress. She sighed in relief, free of the confining ensemble she routinely wore. Clad only in a pair of silk panties, Lulu admired her mostly-nude body in the mirror she hung on the rear of the screen. She cradled one of her breasts with her hand, feeling the pliant flesh conform to the shape of her hand. Chappu always did like to play with these, she thought, a smile on her face as she pinched her nipple.

A moment later, Lulu donned a black, silk robe that she kept hanging on a hook behind the dressing screen. Tying the sash, she stepped out from behind the screen. A smirk tugged at her lips as she saw Tidus recoil in surprise. Not that she could fault him. Lulu knew she was beautiful. That knowledge was reinforced by the image of her standing before Tidus.

Her eyes were a penetrating auburn, unusual and alluring at the same time. Her exposed eyelid was a light violet, a shade of eye-shadow that was, apparently, the only kind Lulu ever really used. Her full, pouting lips were painted a deeper violet than her eyes. Her hair covered half her face, hiding her left eye and cheek.

The silk robe she wore showed a lot of leg; the fabric ended mid-thigh, showing off Lulu’s finely-toned legs. The neckline of the robe plunged down, descending halfway down the crevice between her ample breasts. The fabric of the robe was thin enough that the cool island breeze caused her nipples to stiffen. The erect, fleshy nubbins pushed against the silk, leaving little to Tidus’ imagination.

Her smirk grew into a full-blown smile as she saw Tidus shift uncomfortably as indecent thoughts ran through his head. Her smile disappeared a moment later as she realized she was sharing some of those thoughts. He was a fairly attractive young man that, to be honest, did remind her a little of her deceased lover.

“Tell me, has any of your memory returned?” Lulu asked, feigning interest as her gaze wandered up and down Tidus’ body. He had the musculature of a blitzball player, but that was no surprise. After all, Wakka had said that he showed the skills of a blitzer.

His short, blond hair fluttered in the gentle island breeze. His eyes were light blue in color, faintly inquisitive, but that was no surprise either. He was, after all, in a new place and most people Lulu had met were inquisitive in new places. He was wearing an odd looking necklace and, it took a moment for Lulu to recognize the design. It was the same as the tattoo that Braska’s guardian, Jecht, had.

“Not really,” Tidus replied, a little uncomfortable at the attention Lulu was paying to him. Her eyes continued down. She saw a prominent bulge in his pants and knew he was aroused.

“Pity,” Lulu said, taking a few steps towards Tidus. He’ll do, she said to herself

“Uh, Lulu, what are you doing?” He asked, taking a step back.

“Don’t you have women in your Zanarkand?” She asked, taking another step.

“Yes…” Tidus said, bumping into the wall of Lulu’s hut. “But none of them have ever been as…forceful.”

Lulu closed the distance between the two and pressed her tits against Tidus’ chest. She moved her face as close to his as she could, her nose mere millimeters from his. 

Tidus’ nose was filled with the sweet scent of Lulu’s perfume. Standing pressed against the wall, Tidus felt Lulu’s hand grip his crotch.

“Mmm…how long has it been for you?” She asked. Tidus swallowed, a lump in his throat preventing him from saying anything. “A while then, I’d guess.” Her hand moved to his belt, unbuckling the leather strap. She tossed it aside and started removing the vest he wore underneath. He raised a hand to stop her, but she pressed her lips against his. 

Tidus returned the kiss without thinking, quieting any protests he may have offered. He wrapped his arms around her, pulling her close. His tongue played along the surface of her skin, savoring the taste of her tender lips. Lulu opened her mouth, letting Tidus slip his tongue in between her lips. Their tongues danced in unison as they kissed, sending minute ripples of pleasure through the pair.

Lulu unfastened the vest Tidus was wearing and slipped it, and the shirt he was wearing, off his muscular shoulders. She broke off from their kiss and unbuttoned his pants. She moved the zipper to the base and pulled Tidus’ pants off, leaving him standing against the wall, clad in only his undershorts. Lulu saw his erect penis pressed up against the confining fabric of his underwear. She moved her fingers under the elastic and slipped them off, tossing the garment onto the pile of his clothing. Tidus’ cock stood erect, pointing at Lulu’s stomach. She looked into his eyes for a moment, not waiting for any confirmation before she knelt down in front of him. She gripped his hard member and took it into her mouth, her tongue gliding across the head of his penis. He shuddered in delight as Lulu moved her lips up and down the shaft of his cock while her tongue followed the contours of the head. She changed her rhythm randomly, lengthening some strokes and shrinking others. Tidus gasped softly as he felt Lulu’s teeth brushed the head of his penis, sending a jolt of pain, mixed with pleasure, up his spine.

“Oh, Lulu…” Tidus moaned. He reveled in the feeling of her lips on the skin of his cock. He felt the pressure building in his loins, preparing to eject his seed into Lulu’s mouth. “Oh, I’m gonna …” He moaned. Lulu continued working with his penis, speeding up the pace. Tidus’ face revealed his ecstasy and, a moment later, he shot a thick stream of semen into Lulu’s mouth. She waited until the stream subsided, then placed one hand at the base of his penis and pressed, milking the last drops of cum from his softening cock. She swallowed the thick liquid, using her tongue to clean her lips of any trace of Tidus’ semen.

“I’d forgotten how wonderful that taste could be,” Lulu said, putting her weight on her feet instead of her knees, standing up. She looked at the flushed expression on Tidus’ face. “Mmm…looks like you forgot what it was like for a woman to suck your cock.” Tidus nodded, then threw his arms around Lulu, pressing his lips against hers and pulling her close. He opened his mouth and let his tongue slide across her lips, prompting her to break the kiss, then reengage with her mouth open to allow Tidus’ tongue to force its way in.

While they kissed, Tidus’ hand gravitated to the sash that held Lulu’s robe together. He slowly untied the knot, allowing the silk ribbon to fall on either side of the garment. He wrapped his arms underneath the fabric of Lulu’s robe, slipping them around her waist and pulling her close. He felt the soft, almost ethereal touch of her robe brush against the sensitive flesh of his penis, sending a ripple of pleasure up the shaft.

Tidus broke the kiss a moment later and stepped away from the wall. He allowed his eyes to drink in Lulu’s mostly-naked body. Her face was flushed with excitement, her lips glistening with a mixture of saliva and semen. His eyes were drawn to her full, heaving breasts. Her nipples were erect and glistened with the sheen of sweat. He followed the curve of her waist, down her stomach, to dark triangle of silk that concealed her most private of parts.

Unable to contain his lust, Tidus lifted Lulu into his arms and gently picked her up, then placed her gently on the bed. He crawled up her legs, removed her panties and gently pushed her legs apart, revealing her moist vagina. He maneuvered his head between her splayed legs and placed his arms under her knees. He rested his body on the bed and buried his face between her legs. He flicked his tongue across her clitoris, causing her to cry out in ecstasy. Tidus moved his tongue along the perimeter of Lulu’s delicate crevice, tasting a mixture of sweat and the nectar her vagina produced when she was aroused. Lulu moaned as Tidus teased her, tracing a line around her wet twat while she squirmed, gently flicking his index finger against her tender clitoris. A soft cry of bliss leapt from her mouth as a ripple of ecstasy spread through her body. A moment later, he speared her with his tongue, pushing as deep into her vagina as he could go. Lulu cried out in ecstasy, grinding her hips against Tidus’ face, trying to get his tongue in deeper and rubbing her sensitive clit on his nose.

Tidus kept lapping up the nectar Lulu’s twat produced, sending her closer and closer to the edge. His tongue brushed her clit and she cried out, grinding her vagina against Tidus’ mouth as she reached orgasm. Tidus was surprised by a trickle of liquid flowing out of Lulu’s crevice, flowing down her skin and onto the bed. He ran his tongue up the cheek of her ass, following the curve to her delicate twat and removing the thin liquid from her flesh.

A moment later, satisfied that the nectar was not wasted, he crawled up her body, positioning his penis at the entrance of her vagina. He stared deep into her auburn eyes as he thrust his rock-hard cock into her. She gasped as she felt his organ fill her, sliding in with ease due to the liquid her pussy produced. He started to pull out, then thrust in even farther, the tip of his member brushing against her G-spot and sending a ripple of pleasure up her spine. She arched her head back, allowing Tidus to kiss her neck, gently nibbling the soft flesh as he drove his penis in and out of her tender crevice. Lulu wrapped her arms around his neck, pulling his head down to one of her nipples. He took the tender nubbin into his mouth, all the while pumping his penis in and out. He felt the pressure start to build in his loins for a second time, prompting him to speed up the pace of their lovemaking.

He shoved his penis in deep and quick, then felt Lulu clench the muscles of her vagina as she reached orgasm. Her fingernails dug into his thighs as the moist walls of her twat squeezed his rock-hard cock, sending him over the edge. He shot a stream of semen into her, feeling the walls of her vagina milk the sticky liquid out of his penis. Lulu pulled him close until her orgasm subsided.

The pair lay on Lulu’s bed, Tidus rapidly-softening penis still inside of her. A moment later, Tidus extricated himself from her, pushing off her body and onto his side. Lulu draped her arm across Tidus’ chest, then looked up into his eyes.

“I want to thank you for this,” She said in an tone of voice devoid of emotion. “It’s been a while since I had a nice, hard cock fill me like that.” She stood up and donned her robe. “But, now it’s time for you to go.” She threw his clothes at him. “Oh, one more thing. Don’t tell anyone about this. If I hear about this from anyone, I will kill you.” She punctuated her threat by pulling a small dagger out of one of the sleeves that was attached to her corset.

“Okay,” Tidus said, putting his clothes on. “If you need me again…”

“I won’t,” She said, waiting until Tidus was clothed before pushing him out of her hut. She lay back on her bed, her hand gravitating towards her tender vagina as she remembered her encounter with Wakka’s newest blitz player.

