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Chapter 5 Sex Scene 1

     Finally alone Melna pulled Tomlin close and rubbed her muzzled to his.  “When we were younger Jesha smuggled a dirty magazine into the villa.  I saw something I've always wanted to try.”

     Tomlin took off his circlet setting it on the dresser by the door and ran a paw along her cheek.  “And what's that?”

     Melna slipped off his overcoat letting it fall to the floor then her paws moved to untie the sash around his waist.  It opened to reveal a pair of tight shorts with the conspicuous outline of his growing erection.  She pressed to him her arms sliding around his back to undo the button that held the fabric over his tail.  He ran his paws down her sides to find the cord that held her fenner.  She was regretting tying it in the front as he couldn't reach it at the moment.

     She slipped her thumbs into the waistband of the shorts and slowly lowered her whole body sliding them down to his feet.  Tilting her head up she found she was eye level with his penis.  She bumped it gently with her nose getting a long breath of the scent of his desire.  He let out a quiet gasp at that.  She stood again running blunt claws through the long fur of his legs and sides to stand nose to nose as he looked down at her longingly.  “So what's your plan?”  he asked.

     Giving him a mischievous grin her paws clamping to his hips.  “Have a seat.”  She guided him to sit on the foot of the bed.  She knelt in front of him looking up into his golden eyes then draw her gaze down.  It was beautiful, dark red at the pointed tip, fading to a pink along the shaft to turn red again where it disappeared into the furred sheath.  She could clearly see the tiny blood vessels scrawled across its surface.

     With a deep breath the opened her mouth and slowly slid her tongue down the smooth underside, careful to not scratch it with her teeth.  He gasped as his length disappeared into her muzzle.  She made it to the base where she could feel the slight bugle that would expand when he climaxed.  Moving a paw up to held the sheath back to make sure she could get to the whole thing.

     Tomlin sat seemingly stunned by what she was doing.  She moved her head back dragging her tongue across the sensitive skin only to move back down when she reached the tip.  Like this she began to bob her head into his groin always making sure not to catch him on her teeth.  His hips were trembling as if he was fighting not to thrust into her.  She forced herself not to reach a paw down between her own legs.  She would get hers soon.

     She kept this going for a long time, her other paw move up to gently fondle the furred scrotum and delicate testes inside.  She heard his breathing become more ragged before he gasped out, “Melna, I can't hold it anymore.  I'm gonna...”

     Pulling back just enough not to get his knot in her teeth she closed her lips around the shaft.  He let out a load moan and his knot swelled just a moment before his seed splashed against the roof of her mouth.  She was surprised at the taste, it was bitter, salty, and... not at all pleasant.  So help her, she would learn to like it.  Tomlin was enjoying this if the sounds he was making were anything to go by.

     She kept her lips around him as he continued to release into her mouth.  She worked her tongue along the underside keeping a paw with a tight grip behind his knot.  She had to swallow several times over the few minutes of his climax.  He had fallen back on the bed and was trembling much more than earlier, breathing still ragged but starting to even out.  Swallowing the last of it she finally pulled her head back and opened her eyes.  Melna stared, shocked.  Granted she had small paws but his knot was bigger and both her fists together.  That had been inside her?

     Shaking her head she looked up the supine body of Tomlin as he caught his breath.  She pulled herself up his body feeling her belly fur then her fenner drag lightly over his twitching erection.  He opened his eyes when she softly bumped her nose to his.  “How did I do?”

     He stared blankly at her for a moment before a smile spread across his muzzle.  An arm snaked around her back pulling her down onto him.  He rubbed his cheek to hers.  “That was great.”

     She lay for a long time feeling his heart slowing both in his chest and at the engorged member pressing into her belly.  When his knot began to recede she whispered in his ear, “can you sit up?”

     She yipped quietly at a nip at her ear.  “I think I can, but I'm not sure I want to,” he replied.

     Melna wriggled free of his arm and took his paws to pull him into a seated position.  She was suddenly glad she hadn't undressed when they first started.  She took a few steps back and ran her paws down her body giving her hips and tail a shake.  Lifting her arms to twist them above her head she turned in place once.  His wide eyes and again hardening penis was enough to tell her she was going in the right direction.

     Looking down at him she began to slowly unbutton her gint.  When the last button was freed she turned away and let it fall from her shoulders.  As it slid down her back she managed to catch it on her tail, with a flip the shirt went across the room.  She turned back, bare breasted except for the gold rings in her nipples and the bejeweled chain that hung between them.  

     She leaned down putting her paws on Tomlin's knees.  Touching her nose to his then turning her head to rub her cheek to his.  She gasped when she felt a paw gently squeeze a breast.  “Mmm, not yet.”  She stood back up and twirled to face away from him.  Bending at the waist while conspicuously lifting her tail she gripped the fenner level with her knees.  When she turned back to him the tie in the cord around her waist was easily accessible.  It took little encouragement for Tomlin to take the end of the cord and the knot came undone when she took a step back.

     The fenner fell from from her tail but she still held it to her breast.  She held her legs together when she allowed the fabric to fall to the floor.  Tomlin's breathing was getting ragged again.  She turned away one last time and bent forward to touch the floor with her paws.  She lifted her tail fully exposing herself to him.  Her tail fur bushed when she felt his paw trail up her hip and across her backside.

     With a deep breath she turned back to him.  He was still seated but looked hungry now.  Leaning in to touch noses again she whispered, “care to lay back again?”  She moaned as a paw trailed from her breasts and down her belly.  He leaned back on the bed again, sliding up the bed so his legs weren't hanging off anymore.  She crawled up over him again.  He gasped when she gripped his hard shaft to point it where they both wanted it to go.  Lowering herself slowly she felt her body stretching to accommodate him.  

     When he was fully inside she let out a breath and leaned forward eyes closed.  Again she felt paws at her breasts but her eyes snapped open when she felt the chain being unclipped from her nipple rings.  Tomlin looked up at her apologetic.  “I didn't want to chance it getting broken.”  He carefully set it aside and she laid over him nuzzling under his chin.  She lifted her hips a short distance to give him room to move.  His paws moved to her hips and he began to thrust up into her.  

     She panted into the fur of his neck as he groaned in effort and pleasure.  She didn't last long, she'd put off her pleasure long enough that she had been on the edge almost as soon as she had sat in his lap.  She was over the edge now, her body clenched and she moaned loudly into his shoulder.  Trembling as waves of pleasure moved out from her belly over her whole being.  Tomlin's arms moved to wrap around her back holding her against himself and his thrusts came faster and deeper.  She rode out her orgasm his thrusts seeming to add to its duration until he finally groaned through gritted teeth as he pushed hard into her and climaxed for the second time that evening.

     They both lay there a trembling mess as he filled her with what he had left.  The shock abated as she lay on his chest listening to both of them panting.  She didn't want to move, she wasn't sure she could move off him.  Tomlin lifted a hand to slide blunt claws through the fur of her back.  Connected as they were there was little she could do besides nuzzle into his shoulder and hold on to him.  

     They stayed like that for a long time even after his penis had retreated into its sheath.  She must have fallen asleep at some point because the next thing she heard was a knock at the door and a tense Dennara calling out, “I'm sorry to disturb you, but if you two are done the king will need to depart.”

     Melna turned her head seeing the guard had not entered the room.  Tomlin gave a groan of annoyance and she gave a last nuzzle against his cheek and rolled off him.  She lay on her side watching him clumsily slide out of the bed and gather his clothing.  He lazily threw on his robe and overcoat tucking his underpants into a pocket.  He turned to look at her and gave her a tired smile.  “Sometime again, soon, princess?”

     She smiled back from the bed.  “Of course, your majesty.”
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     Neither moved for a long time though she could see something working behind his eyes, some animal fighting for control.

     The animal won.  He got up from the chair approaching from the side of the bed opposite the door.  She could still escape, she didn't.  She growled at him turning to face him as he neared, something in her wanting to force him to earn it.  If he wanted a pup he was going to have to work for it.  He growled back.  She bared her teeth at him but still he moved toward her.

     She turned to try to scramble off the opposite side of the bed but she felt a paw around her ankle and was forcefully pulled back.  Her legs and tail came off the side of the bed.  Struggling to get free she let out a yip in surprise as a hot body pressed against her tail and back.  Paws came down on her forearms holding her in place.

     She could feel his erect penis moving against the base of her thick tail trying to find a way under.  She kept it tucked, she wouldn't be taken that easily.  One of his paws moved to the middle of her back forcing her face into the bed.  The other paw drew back finding its way under her tail pulling it up out of the way.  She growled louder trying to struggle out from under the paw on back when she felt his penis begin to spread the folds of her vulva.  

     Something clicked on her animal mind.  He won, he was going to give her what she wanted.  She lifted her tail.  He slid into her fully.  Now that she had stopped struggling his paws moved to her hips pulling her against him as he began thrusting his length into her.  This wasn't the gentle, passionate love-making she'd been treated to the last two tendays.  This was pure animal fucking.  

     He didn't last long, with a grunt he pushed her hard into the bed and she felt his knot swell locking them together.  His legs gave out and they both slid to the floor.  As he filled her with his seed he maneuvered around till he was facing away from her.  She pulled against his knot trying in vain to free herself and relishing the feeling of it stretching her as his hot fluids continued to shoot into her.

     After some time his knot receded slipping free and she felt their warm fluids running down her thighs.  Turning she found him seated on the floor staring blankly and panting.  Her nose led her to his groin and she began licking him clean until she was satisfied she'd gotten everything off him.  

     She turned her head up to look into his eyes.  The anger rose again, he was trying to get her pregnant.  She jerked her head with a growl and bit down on a forearm.  He yowled in animalistic rage and twisted free.  She again turned to flee but he quickly moved to get an arm around her midsection and lifted her off the floor.  Flailing in an attempt free herself from his grasp she suddenly found herself airborne.  She landed in the middle of the bed stunned that he would throw her like that.  Feeling the bed move she turned her head to see him climbing up and twisted to get off the bed.  Again he caught her, again he fucked her.  

     Eight times she fought him, eight times she lost.  Whether she lost on purpose or if she truly wanted to get away from him was a question that couldn't be answered.  The last time he didn't even turn ass to ass with her.  They both collapsed on the bed exhausted.  
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