
When she awoke the next morning, Kieri found Buwaro hugging her tightly, cuddled up as close as he could possibly be with clothing between them.  She blushed a bit at the rather comfortable feeling of him holding her so tightly.  After a moment, a thought went through her head, completely unbidden.

'Maybe I should "get closer" to him.'

She blushed deeply at the thought and shook her head a bit...even though the idea was still quite tempting.  She finally sighed and pulled off her tabard and her outer shirt, leaving just an undershirt on over her chest, her heavily-scarred arms bare and wrapped around his chest, sheltered in his trenchcoat.

Buwaro groaned slightly, nuzzling into her neck with his nose and face.  She smiled lightly, glad that she had such an accepting friend, much less a boyfriend.  Still, Kieri was very worried about him actually meeting her mother, since he sounded mad enough to actually kill her, and not feel guilty over it.

A small part of her didn't blame him for feeling that way.  The rest of her was still quite conflicted on the thought, more from concern for his safety than being upset about his obvious hatred for the woman.

She was sure she should feel guilty about feeling vindicated, but she found it hard to feel bad that he cared that much about her.  She smiled softly, kissing the top of his head, and shivered as he shifted his hips a bit.

She then blushed, eyes wide, as she realized they had a "visitor."  'That's right,' she remembered at that moment, 'I was going to tell him about...'  She hesitated to even think about that sort of thing, at least right now – somehow, the "intruder" in their snuggling felt quite nice, especially since it was positioned in about the right spot.

She tried to push those naughty thoughts away, more embarrassed that her hormones were taking her in that direction than about the physical sensations, but they almost seemed to nag at her harder.  She blushed deeper and quivered slightly at the sudden fire between her legs.  It was so tempting...

"Morning, Snowy," she heard from the boy below her, startling her a bit.

"M-morning," she responded quietly, smiling.  She started to wonder if she should just go for it, ask him if he was up for a "demonstration" after teaching him the basics of what was going on with their bodies.

"Snowy?" he asked.

"Yes?"

"Um, I'm a bit uncomfortable."

She let go enough that he could adjust, and he shifted upwards.  Their "guest" ran up along her pants in just the right spots, causing her to shiver.  "You okay?" he asked, staring at her odd expression nervously.

"I...didn't get to tell you, yesterday, did I?" she asked, her face flush with desire and a bit of shame at that desire.  She'd decided to take the plunge, if he was willing.  However, he looked confused at her question.  "Um, the 'sex' thing, with the Jakkai woman yesterday?"

"Oh, right," he said, remembering now.  "Is that what's happening?  It feels good, but it's weird."

She giggled.  "Not exactly, but it's similar."  She hesitated.  "Let's see if we can find a place to show you what's going on...d-down there."  She couldn't believe she was saying that, but she was having a hard time thinking about not doing that.

"...okay," he said, smiling nervously.

Quickly dressing in her uniform and grabbing her pack, Kieri led Buwaro out of the wagon and through the city.  After a half-hour of searching, they located a hotel that had rooms available.  Kieri walked in, asking nervously, "Is there anything we could use, er, temporarily?"

The Jakkai at the counter blinked at the pair, glancing back and forth.  Kieri shifted slightly, now nervous at his curious, disbelieving look.  "Not gonna ask," he shrugged.  "Sure.  Heck, long as you're done in two hours I'll refund you some.  Fifty copper."  Kieri bowed and thanked him, paying for the room's use.

Once they were up in their room, Kieri began to give Buwaro "the talk," explaining the basics of how sex worked and what it did – or could potentially do.  "So, that's...sort of how it works.  Would..."  She paused.  "Would you mind if I showed you, as far as what's what, and where it is?"

"B-buh?" Buwaro asked.  "But we'd have to...to get naked, right?" he murmured.

"Yes, if...if you were okay with it," Kieri replied.

He thought, unsure if it was okay, but quietly removed his pants, showing her his twitching, hard cock and sitting back on the bed to show her.

Kieri nervously smiled, trying not to stare.  The young Fire Demon had a sheath, much like most mammals.  Along the bottom of his almost-ruby length were several ridges pointing towards the sheath itself, and what looked like a knot at the base.  His tip was a combination of human and canine, with an obvious head that flared out at the tip.

Pointing out the different parts of his nethers, she then explained masturbation, before she got a naughty thought and paused.  "Would you mind," she asked, "if I showed you?"

"Uh, on me?" he replied.  "S-sure, go ahead."

She hesitantly slipped to sit behind him, ignoring the twitching, burning need in her own groin to help him explore his own body, her fingers gently wrapping around his own clawed hand and gently stroking his cock.  She could feel him shiver, and a soft moan escaped his lips, his tail twitching right below her groin.  His eyes closed as he let her work, leaning back and shifting in his seat a bit to kiss her.  She was surprised, but eagerly kissed him back.

He panted suddenly, saying, "I think it's...that 'orgasm' thing..."

She paused.  "Alright," she said, "do you want to finish?  Or, do you want to see my body first?"

He blushed brightly.  "L-let's see what you've got," he finally replied, barely above a whisper.

She nodded, pulling back and slowly slipping off her upper clothing, letting him see her breasts as she explained the anatomy and purpose.  His eyes flitted between her face and chest as he cupped the tender orbs, stroking and feeling them up, before kissing her and saying, "Um...so these aren't the, uh, the sex parts, right?  F-for girls?"

"Right," she nodded, slowly shifting out of her pants.  As he lowered his face to look directly at her pubic area, she said, "G-go on, you can touch it."  He hesitantly did so, cautious about hurting her with his claws, but she only sighed softly in pleasure, explaining each bit he probed.

Finally, he murmured, "It smells good...I'm not sure what it is.  But I wanna..."  His tongue slid along her netherlips, causing her to gasp in surprise and pleasure.  "Too much?" he asked, his voice quiet in his nervousness.

"K-keep going, if you want," she murmured, her reason lost to the pleasure.  Her hand slowly reached down to pet his hair as he licked her more.  "It feels really good."

"Good," he murmured, diving a little deeper with his tongue, and a soft moan escaped her.

She felt herself getting close quickly, and she decided to take the plunge.  "Buwaro?" she asked after a moment.

"Yeah?"

"Would you like to...do it?"

He looked up at her, surprised, but ran his tongue up her belly, between her chest, up her shoulders and neck to kiss her, leaning over her and gently pushing her back.  She shivered, no longer afraid of the possible consequences.  She welcomed them, now, even if they still made her nervous.

His tip brushed along her clit, and she gasped in pleasure as the ridges rubbed along it, then squeaked in pleasure as he pulled back.  He paused, and she moved her hand to guide him to the right spot just a little lower.  She looked up at him and nodded.

He kissed her for a moment, then thrust in.  The two gasped and moaned, the boy shivering as his girlfriend's legs wrapped around his hips almost on instinct.  She didn't have much time to breathe and get used to his intrusion before she came, yelping softly and pulling him in harder.

Feeling her squeeze his cock, Buwaro ground his hips back and forth, lubing up his knot enough to slip it into her convulsing pussy, and he felt his knot swell as his orgasm rushed up his cock, spraying seed into her womb.  The two virgin lovebirds hadn't built up much endurance to pleasure, leaving them helpless to the throes of their twin orgasms.

Kieri moaned deeply at the feeling of Buwaro's seed.  It was far warmer than she'd expected – almost too hot to be comfortable.  Perhaps it was because he was a Fire Demon, but it didn't matter to her – it felt amazing, far beyond what she'd expected, to just have his cum flooding her nethers!

The two twitched and moaned in each other's embrace for several minutes before they started to come down.  Kieri gently tried to pull away, curious as to whether he was "stuck" in her, but he hugged her tighter.  She smiled and hugged him back – it seemed he had enjoyed that as much as she had, maybe more.  The satisfied smile on his face certainly said as much.  "Snowy?" he asked quietly.

"Yes?"

"Does...does that mean you're pregnant?"

"Maybe," she said quietly.  "We won't know for a month or so."

"Alright," he said softly.  He was silent.  "Would you like that?"

She grinned.  "Yes, I would," she responded honestly.

"Good.  I...I think I would like it too.  I'm nervous, but..."

She kissed his forehead.  "Me too.  It's normal to be nervous when taking a risk this big."

He grinned back.  "I love you, Snowy."

"I love you too, Buwaro."

The two cuddled for some time, enjoying their afterglows.  It was a half-hour before Buwaro began to finally stir from his embrace.  "Shall we get back?" he asked quietly.

"Sure," she replied, kissing the bridge of his nose.  She was still having a hard time believing she'd just done that, but it had felt so right.  She was pleased to have made that huge leap with Buwaro, rather than worried about it.

He gently tugged himself free, the knot having loosened up enough in their time cuddling to slide out with little effort.  Kieri found herself shivering, enjoying the sensation of him pulling his length from her nethers.  He looked down at her crotch as they pulled free, then stared.  "Snowy?" he asked suddenly.  "Didn't you say that...that it was supposed to be white?"

Kieri looked down, stunned to find that the excess semen slowly oozing out of her loins was a shiny black.  Was this something to do with Demons, or was it because he was a Duke?  "I...I'm not sure what would cause that," she said quietly.  "Well, we can try and find out later, perhaps."

"Alright," he said, smiling nervously.  She hugged him, and they quickly dressed, before leaving their key up front.  Kieri didn't worry about the refund, too pleased from her time with Buwaro to care about it much.

As they left the inn, Buwaro embraced her for a moment with one arm, kissing her cheek lovingly.  She smiled and blushed, pleased with her decision.  She felt truly loved for the first time in a long time.

Nothing could ruin this moment.
