From where he sat on the couch, Chris looked up at Riddick for a long silent moment, before smiling through a sigh.  He stood up and padded over, where he stopped in front of his son, who just smiled back up at him.

Matt put his feet up on the coffee table and leaned back in the couch, “Be nice now, Chris.”
The lion ignored his friend for a moment and leaned down slightly, putting a paw between his son’s ears, “Riddick…you be careful, okay?”  He smiled a little, “I mean…what with the condom in your pocket, I don’t think I have to worry about you not having safe sex…”  He rubbed his boy’s head a little, “…but still…I don’t know what I would do if something happened to you.”
Riddick closed his eyes with a very obvious ‘Fuck!’ look on his face, “Right…tight pants.”
The ottercoon chuckled, “You’ll get better at hiding it.  We all do.”
Chris glanced back, “You really have to encourage?”
Riddick smiled and leaned forward, wrapping his arms around his father in a tight hug and closed his eyes again, “I’ll be safe, dad.  I always am…”  He stood back up straight with a contented smile, elated to know how much his dad cared, “Thanks.  I’ma’…uhm…gonna’ go ahead and head out now…okay?”
Chris stood up a bit straighter, crossed his arms, and nodded, “You and Luke have fun.”
The panthion nodded, but didn’t correct his father, “We will!”  He stood up high enough on his toes to kiss the larger cat on the cheek, “Love you dad.”  He turned and bolted on out of the room, “Love you too Matt!!”
Chris smiled, putting his paws in his pockets and speaking very softly, “Love you too…”
Matt leaned his head back off the back of the couch, watching Riddick dash out upside down, and mumbled, “Did he just say…?”  He spoke up, “Bye kid!”
Riddick ran outside, but stopped about halfway down the sidewalk and straightened his shirt with a deep breath and a sigh.  This would be his first time out on the town since he got here, except for his couple of times hanging out with Luke.
Luke.
He cared for the raccoon a lot.  He could almost say he loved him.  But it seemed pretty clear that all Luke wanted was a friend -- playful or not -- and the panthion wanted more.  So, as much as he’d rather not even think about it…it was time for him to start looking for someone.

And what better way than hitting the town and the clubs, again, like back home?
The Cameron Hotel Chapter 14 --

Been Here Before
Riddick stepped through the black and, for some reason, cushioned door, and into the dark interior of the club.  Lights were flashing all around him, and he could smell the musks of the furs all over: too many species, let alone individuals, to name.
As the door swung closed behind him, he smiled; even at his age this wasn’t his first time to a club like this, “God…the bouncers, here, are so much easier to bribe than the ones back home.”  He chuckled and glanced at his paw, “Oop!  Nearly missed a bit…” then licked a bit of white from the back of it. 

Across the club, a mix breed -- half fox, half cat, with patchy orange, black, & white fur -- tapped his footpaw lightly against the bar before turning his head to the side, to look at the lion standing next to him.  The lion was relatively regular for a lion, save for his pitch black mane and tail fluff.

The foxcat took a quick sip of his drink, “You say you’ve been here before, Sebby?”
Sebby, the lion, took a sip of his drink too and nodded with a smile, “Yup!  It’s not a bad place: a little bit of everything you could want.  Just gotta’ find it.”
His mix breed friend chuckled and turned his stool around to look into the club, the music pounding away throughout the room, “That’s good.  But hey, even if we don’t…we can still have a little fun tonight, right?”
Sebby signaled the bartender for a new drink, and then sat his empty glass on the counter, “Yeah, I don’t see why not.  We generally do, don’t we?”
The foxcat smiled and hopped off the stool, running a hand through his headfur, “So what can you do here?  You’ve been here before; tell me about it.”
Sebby stood up straight, stretching a little, “You can do almost anything, here, Liska.  You can dance, make out, or even fuck…if you know what you’re doing!”  He laughed, “I think it was the last time I was here, when there was a circle jerk going on in the bathroom, and they even have some spare ‘guest’ rooms in the back, for…y’know…for anyone that doesn’t want to show everything off.”
Liska, the mix, grinned as his tail swayed, “Sounds like fun!”
His lion friend laughed again and picked up his new drink, downing it in one gulp as he stared out into the mass of dancing furs, scanning for a new playmate for the night, “It is Liska…it is.”
Hidden in the mass, Riddick slowly wound his way through the crowd of furs.  He flowed through, letting his shoulders and feet near involuntarily move with the beat of the music as moved about.  And he breathed the place in deep, taking in the many scents of the people and things around him: natural musks, perfumes, drinks, lingering smoke…and he smiled, “God…it feels like it’s been forever.”
He shook his mane out a bit and looked around, wondering where he could get the most attention in the midst of all these dancing furs.  After a short few moments of looking, he saw his answer in the distance.  At first glance, it was what would appear to be a badly placed table amongst a sea of writhing, dancing bodies…but the smile on Riddick’s face stretched out wider.  That chairless table was quite purposefully placed.  Without a word, he squeezed, pivoted, and spun his way through the crowd, slowly making his way to and climbing on top of the empty, chairless table.

Back at the bar, Sebby continued chatting with Liska as he scanned the crowd, and stopped when he saw what looked to be a panther…or maybe a black lion…climbing up onto one of the stage tables in the middle of the dance floor.

He nudged Liska lightly, “Hey…check it out…”
The foxcat looked over, almost instantly noticing the flamboyantly dressed fur beginning to dance on the table.  He was striking and attractive -- he had to give him that -- and, already, furs had begun to gravitate and crowd around him.  Some groped themselves ever so lightly, as if repositioning, others tried to grope HIM, though he was too high to reach, many simply cheered, and others, still, just stared.  Had it not been for Sebby’s arm now beginning to drag him through the crowded dance floor, Liska would probably have just continued to stare as well.
Riddick shook his mane out again and relaxed as the song faded to a close, and he looked down to see a rather interested looking vixen standing right in front of him.  The second song started hard -- a strong and immediate beat -- and the panthion wasted no time: he decided to tease the poor vixen.  It was her own fault for not realizing a guy dressed like him was disinterested, but in her defense, he thought, she probably wasn’t sober.  Not that that would stop him.
Staring directly at her, he thrust his hips and swung his body with each and every beat of the song, even dropping down onto his knees as he went, his crotch nearly right in her face near the end of the song.  As this beat, too, faded out, he shook his shoulders slightly and held his arms back, letting his glimmering, reflective shirt fall to the table.  Left in only the midriff shirt, he gave the smiling vixen, whose head was now basically in his crotch, quite the glimpse of his body.

The flashing lights faded out after the song had stopped, and the Panthion swung around and off the table.  He was sweating already, still not having gotten back into the swing of this.  Riddick landed by the vixen and put his paws on her hips, whispering in her ear, “I hope you enjoyed the show…”
He let go of her and reached onto the table as the lights started flashing again with the next song.  He was planning to grab his shirt and go to the bar for a drink to cool himself off before he danced anymore…but when his paw slapped against the table, his shirt wasn’t there.

“The hell?”  Riddick stood up straighter and looked around the table, even bending down to look underneath it and on the other side, “The fuck!?  Where’s my shirt?”
Behind him, Liska grinned, and tapped the -- what he had discovered to be a – panther/lion mix, on the shoulder, “Looking for this?”  He held out the shirt with a smile as Riddick turned around.
Sebby stood beside him, and the lion’s paw was still on his shoulder…right where it had been when he forced the littler foxcat to steal the shirt to begin with.

Riddick jumped a little, both at seeing the new fur, and at his shirt in the mix breed’s paw.  Regardless, he reached forward and took it, though, as the vixen, with no one paying attention to her, left them.

“Y-yeah…”  The panthion began with a cautious grin, “…that’s my shirt…thanks.  Did it fall on the floor?”
Liska smiled dumbly and scratched the back of his head, “Well, not entirely.”
Sebby patted his friend on the shoulder and grinned, “What he means is: we wanted a smell of you, so we borrowed it for a second!”
The foxcat blushed at that, making a mental note to kill Sebby later…but continued to smile at Riddick.

Riddick sniffed of his own shirt and tilted his head a little, not noticing too much of a smell on it, “Well?”  He looked right at what looked to be a fox…or maybe a cat…and winked, “How do I smell, then?”
Liska grinned and tilted his head back, “Good…and you look the part too.”
“So then…” Riddick looked up at the lion, “When you say that ‘we’ wanted a sniff, you mean-” he paused to point just at Liska, “WE wanted a smell, right?”  The panthion chuckled instead of waiting for an answer, as he put his shirt back on, “I haven’t been to a place like this in a LONG time.  I’m getting tired too quick.  You two wanna’ join me at the bar for a drink?  No!  Even better!  We can grab a table!”  He stopped and looked at the one he was dancing on, “A REAL table…”
Liska looked up at Sebby, not entirely sure what he was planning after this, and Sebby just smiled and nodded.  This kid would work perfect.  He’d promised Liska some fun, and this new black cat was certainly interested.

The lion motioning toward a table near the back of the club, “That work for you?”
“Works fine!  So long as I can sit and have a drink.”  Riddick smiled and started to walk past the two of them, but stopped just before he did, and sniffed of the slightly taller lion, “Mmm…someone ELSE has been dancing, too.”  He winked up at Sebby and continued on toward the back of the club.

A few minutes later, Sebby sipped at his newly acquired drink, one arm over the back of his chair, “So…”  He swirled his drink, “You look a bit young to be in a place like this.”
Beside him, Liska leaned on the table, holding his drink and taking occasional sips, very interested in hearing the answer to that question, himself.
“Yeah?  Maybe I am, but neither of you look 21.”  Riddick made a point of taking a sip of his soft drink, “So I may be here illegally, but at least I’m not drinking under age!”  He stuck out his tongue, “So…how old are you two?”
The foxcat chuckled, finishing off his colorful mixed drink, “I’m 19.  So technically…I CAN drink…in some places, anyway.”
Sebby nodded, taking a sip of his drink, though he didn’t bother explaining to the black cat that this particular drink wasn’t alcoholic, “Same.  And we’ve got fake ID’s.  But what about you?”
Riddick chuckled softly and looked at Liska, “I’m pretty sure you have to be 21 everywhere now.  I don’t think there’s anywhere left where it’s 18…at least not in this country.”  Then he looked back at Sebby, “Honestly?  I’ll be 16 in about two months: September.  And I didn’t have to use a fake ID to get in.”  He smiled, not planning on telling them how he DID get in, “Oh!  I never introduced myself!  I’m Riddick Eden: panthion!”  He smiled his big toothy grin, “…and the two of you?”
The lion smiled, “The name’s Sebby.  Lion…obviously.”  He gestured with his head at his friend, sitting next to him, “…and the foxcat here is named Liska.”
Liska smiled and nodded, “Yup!”
“Fox cat?”  Riddick smiled over at Liska, “I was wondering what you were!  You know?  There were hardly any mix breeds back where I used to live!  There were some exotic foreign breeds, like this really cute red panda I dated, but absolutely no mixes!  I’ve only been here for like two months, though, and I’ve already met two! An ottercoon and now a foxcat!  I really like not being the only one!”  He smiled softly went about finishing his drink off.

The foxcat chuckled, nodding, “You don’t have to worry about that here.”
Sebby grinned a little bit, swirling his drink again, “So…you were making quite a show of yourself up there.”
Riddick nodded once, “I always do!”
Sebby took a sip of his drink, “Well, that’s good to know.  Here’s hoping you’ll put on as good a show later, too…”  He looked down at his watch, “That little ‘extra bit’ I added to your drink should be kicking in soon…”
The panthion coughed as his eyes went wide, “What?”  He gulped a little and blinked, breathing a little heavier, “W-what??”
Liska looked over at the lion, who was now all but holding back a roar of laughter, and then looked back at Riddick with a sigh, “Don’t worry.  He pulls that same lame ‘joke’ on almost everyone we meet when we’re out…especially if they’re younger than us.”
Riddick relaxed, let out a breath, and laid his head on the table with a long, low, and embarrassed groan, “Not nice…”
The lion burst out a few grunts of laughter, “H-hey!  It’s funny!  Besides, did you see his face??”  He laughed more, before taking a drink and nearly choking on a swallowed ice cube.

Liska glared over at his friend as he choked, “Serves you right!”  He looked back over at the poor, distressed Panthion, patting him on the shoulder, “Sorry…he needs to learn better.”
Riddick slowly sat back up, with a half smile, “No harm done, I guess…”  He spun his empty glass, looking at it for a moment, before posing his next question, “So…you two are…boyfriends?”
Sebby & Liska turned their heads toward each other, both of them answering in unison, “Nope!”
“Really?  That’s cool.  So you’re just friends then?”
Sebby nodded, setting his drink down on the table, “Yup!  He’d never been here before, and it’s a nice place, so I thought I’d show him how great it could be!”  He smiled sinisterly and leaned on his hands now folded in front of him, “…and it looks like I found him quite the find.”
The foxcat kicked his friend under the table, “Sebby!” 

Riddick chuckled gently, choosing to ignore that last comment…for now, “Weird, somehow I got the feeling you two were more than just friends.”
Sebby leaned back, his arm back over the chair again, “Well, I guess you’d say we’re friends with privileges…”
Liska blushed and kicked Sebby again, “Sebby!” but the lion just laughed loudly and smiled.

The panthion nodded, “That’s cool.  I have a friend like that myself!  He’s a raccoon named Luke, and he’s a little less than a year younger than me…turned 15 a few days ago.  He’s an adorable shy little thing.  He’s also really sweet…and…”  Riddick sighed softly and stopped before he went gushing about Luke…then he picked up his glass, wishing that there was still something in it.

Sebby cocked an eyebrow and grinned over at Liska.

The foxcat, though, titled his head, ignoring his friend for the moment, “…you sure he isn’t more than a friend?”
Riddick looked up, “H-huh?  You mean: is he my boyfriend?”  He shook his head, “No.  Just a friend…despite whatever I might want.”  The black cat sat his cup down and sat up straighter with a deep breath, “That’s kind of why I’ve started hitting the clubs again.  I’m hoping to meet someone that CAN be more than that!  Though…for a while, I’m sure all I’ll find is…” he made a show of licking his teeth and looked right at Sebby, “…cheap thrills?”
Sebby leaned on the table again, and grinned, cocking his head, “Dunno’…are you interested in that sorta’ thing?”
“Wouldn’t’ve of said anything if I wasn’t.  And I’m not really the kind of guy to move slow, anyway.  Hell: Luke and I fooled around on my first night in town!”  Riddick smiled and leaned back in his seat, as thick sarcasm filled his voice, “…of course I’m SURE I can’t find ANYONE that would be willing to do anything with a 15-year-old…no matter how hot or willing I may be.”
Liska blushed and leaned over to Sebby, whispering, “And he is hot…”
The lion whispered back, “No argument there.”  Then looked back at Riddick, “Well…we can’t have you walk away with nothing…now can we?”
Riddick smiled and licked his teeth again, muttering, “God I’ve missed these places…”  He smiled as he spoke up, “Yeah, I think that would be a little rude, actually.”
The foxcat snickered and motioned with his paw to a door nearby on the back wall, “Y’know…Sebby tells me that this place has a nice little group of courtesy rooms in the back…”
Sebby smiled at Liska, who had apparently just found his nerve, and then he finished the sentence for his mix breed friend, “…and I just happen to have a key for one.”
“You do?”  Riddick chuckled, “That’s kinda’ wishful thinking, isn’t it?  What if you hadn’t found a willing third party?”  He snapped his fingers, “Oh wait…how silly of me.  You two don’t necessarily NEED a third party!”
Liska blushed and rubbed the back of his neck as Sebby just smiled.
The panthion, meanwhile, leaned back and stretched his footpaw across under the table, running it up Liska’s inner thigh and into the seat of his chair, just shy of his crotch…good enough at that sort of thing, that Sebby didn’t even notice.

Liska smiled slyly as he scooted forward, pressing his crotch against Riddick’s foot.
“So…” Riddick smiled, “…are we planning on heading back there, then?”

The lion, oblivious to what was happening, just grinned and nodded, “If you’d like.”
Riddick rubbed and pressed on Liska’s quickly stiffening bulge with his footpaw, “Well, that’s two votes.  You up for it, too, Liska?”
The foxcat held back a soft grunt with a gulp, and smiled, “Y-yeah.”
Riddick smiled over at him and then at Sebby before pulling his foot away, “Well then…if Liska can stand up without embarrassing himself…why don’t you two lead the way?”
Sebby cocked an eyebrow as he stood up, looking at Liska…and the foxcat just blushed, putting his paws in his lap and speaking very quietly, “Uhm…you two go first.”
The panthion stood up, too, and stepped over by Sebby, answering the lion’s question, even though he hadn’t asked it yet, “He made friends with my footpaw.”
Sebby just laughed loudly and put an arm around Riddick’s shoulders, walking with him to the door, followed, soon, by the still blushing Liska.  The panthion was lead down a rather short hall, past some more doors, until Sebby brought the three of them to a stop, and used the key he had in his pocket to open a door to his left.
Riddick peered inside, “Wow, a bed, lots of pillows…the works!”  He walked on in, “It’s like a porn set…”
The lion followed him in, already beginning to take off his shirt as he snickered, “I wouldn’t be surprised if some had been made here…”
Liska closed the door behind them, also beginning to strip since Sebby had…starting with his shoes and pants, “Next you’ll be telling us you were in one.”
“And how do you know I wasn’t?”  Sebby chuckled as he finished, now only in his boxers.
The panthion turned around to see his new friends already either stripped or stripping, and both noticeably tended…especially the lion, left with only his boxers to veil his rod, “Well then, I guess I shouldn’t waste any time, either!”  Riddick dropped his shirt off onto the floor and unsnapped the bit above his tail, “As tight as my pants are…I kind of had to go commando…”  He unzipped the front of his pants, leaving his sheath and the tip of his cock visible, the first of the three to show off their goods, “…but I doubt either of you have a problem with that.”
Liska grinned as he tossed off his pants, and his briefs with them, now standing naked in front of the two cats, “No.  I don’t think that’ll be a problem…”
“Makes for easier access.”  Sebby added, as he eyed his two exposed friends.

Riddick first looked at the naked foxcat, then over at Sebby still in his boxers, and finally back at Liska again as he pulled off his midriff shirt, “Since you’re all done taking your clothes off, Liska…” He dropped the shirt aside, “…why don’t you help with these tight pants of mine?”
The foxcat padded over, a little timidly, and stopped right in front of Riddick, reaching down to hook his thumbs under the waistband.  He stopped though and leaned closer, his head next to the black cat’s, “Riddick, uhm…you’re a bit younger than us…and I just wanted you to know: you can stop this at any time, okay?”
“We won’t make you do anything you don’t want to.”  Sebby nodded, moving over and sitting behind Riddick on the bed, “We’re more than interested, but we won’t hold it against you if you change your mind, okay?”
“Like you said,” Liska concluded, “…we didn’t NEED a third party.”

The panthion smiled, “That’s sweet of you both…but…”  He reached his paw down into his pocket and pulled out the condom he brought, tossing it back and onto the bed behind him.  “As long as we’re careful, I’m fine.”  He smiled and put his paws on the foxcat’s hips, “Now, come on Liska: you don’t want to be the only one naked, do you?”
Liska licked Riddick’s ear and tugged his pants down the rest of the way, letting them drop to the floor.  With a coy smile, he slid his paws back up the Panthion’s uncovered thighs, brushing across his furry sheath and sac.  And he smiled when it made Riddick let out a soft murr.
Riddick put his paw on the Liska’s soft-furred stomach, “W-wait…”
“Sure…”  The foxcat stopped without hesitation, smiling gently.

“I’ve done a lot of things…”  Riddick pinned his ears, “…but a threesome isn’t one of them.”

Sebby spoke up, now rolling the condom in his fingers, “Never been with more than one person?”
“Well…no.  I have.”  The panthion clarified, “I had a foursome once.  Or…I guess more like two…twosomes.  Each, uhm…couple on one side of the room?”  He shook his head, “Sorry, my point is, just how…or, uhm…who goes where?”
“Oh!”  Liska looked over at Sebby and smiled.

Sebby hopped up, his barbed friend now poking out of the slit in his boxers as he tossed the condom up in his hand and caught it, “Well, that all depends…we only have one condom, but three dicks.  But…you brought it, so I guess you get to decide which one gets to wear it, kid…”  The cat winked and stood beside the Panthion, his arms crossed, and his muscles nicely…and intentionally…flexed, with a big grin on his muzzle.

Still in the foxcat’s embrace, Riddick licked his teeth and lips then reached forward, touching his fingertips to the end of Sebby’s partially exposed cock, “My choice?”
The lion purred a little and nodded as he watched Liska continue to rub the Panthion’s chest, “Yeah.”
“It’s been a LONG time since I was topped, pretty kitty.  And since you already have the condom…”  Riddick moved his paw up and put it on Sebby’s stomach, “Will you take those boxers off, already?”
Sebby grinned and kept his arms crossed, “Why don’t you help me?”
“Yeah.”  As Liska continued to lick Riddick’s ear, he slid a paw down to Riddick’s sheath, rubbing the sides with his middle and index fingers.

The panthion murred softly, “Sure thing…”  He reached both of his paws toward Sebby and turned around, leaving Liska to lick his ear from behind, now, as the black cat grabbed onto Sebby’s boxers and pulled them down, past his fully erect lionhood and his ass, “Sit down.”
Silently, Sebby backed up, his boxers falling he rest of the way down as he sat on the bed, smiling and leaning back on his hands.

Riddick leaned back against Liska for a moment before moving to follow Sebby.  The black cat dropped down onto his knees as slowly as possible, so he could make sure and pull Liska along with him…and, once there, he leaned his muzzle down to the lion’s cock.  He gingerly licked at Sebby’s tip, lightly lapping and suckling at it as he reached back with an idle paw to grope the foxcat on his knees behind him.

The lion groaned softly, rubbing Riddick between the ears, “Yeah…”
Liska, with a yip at the grope betraying his vulpine heritage, reached around and began to stroke Riddick’s member as well.  Gently, he flicked the barbs, as he licked the Panthion’s shoulder and grinned, watching his old friend’s dick disappear into the black cat’s muzzle.

Riddick lapped over each of Sebby’s barbs, and pulled back, suckling just on the tip for a moment before stopping to look up at the lion, “Okay…put it on.”
Sebby looked down, grinning with half closed eyes as he ripped open the package and quickly went about rolling the condom down onto his pulsing member.

The panthion sat back, his paw still between him and Liska, squeezing and stroking the foxcat, “What about you?  What are you gonna’ do?”
“Don’t you worry about that…” Liska broke away from Riddick, and crawled around, putting his head between the black cat, the bed, and Sebby’s legs.  The foxcat murred at the sight in front of him, and he leaned in, licking at his new friend’s barbed tip.

Riddick gasped and smiled as he leaned forward, “G-good answer, Liska…”  He looked up at the lion, “…you ready Sebby?”
The lion just chuckled and nodded, “Yeah…”
Riddick reluctantly pulled away from Liska’s muzzle and tried to stand, only to have the foxcat’s lapping mouth follow him.  As he got to his feet, his cock was suddenly buried deep in Liska’s muzzle, the mix breed showing no concern for whether or not he was complicating matters.

With a whimper, the panthion muttered to himself, JUST loud enough for his two new friends to hear, “L-lemme see…a-a position where Liska can…can still reach me…” Stammering and barely able to stand, thanks to the attention the foxcat was giving him, Riddick finally managed to turn himself and face away from Sebby and the bed, “Looks good.”
Sebby chuckled at the black cat’s confusion as Riddick moved backward, hips bending so he could sit down.  The lion reached forward, helpfully wrapping his arms around the Panthion to guide him down onto his lap…and all the while Liska moved with the black cat, determined not to let his cock leave his muzzle.

Riddick lowered down with Sebby’s help, feeling the lubed latex covered tip press against and start to push into his hole.  Thanks to his recently bought toys, the pain was minimal, despite how long it had been since he’d had the real thing.  The panthion couldn’t even manage words, feeling Sebby sinking into him and Liska’s mouth pulsating around his cock.

“Mph…” Sebby pushed in, grunting softly as the warm passage enveloped his shaft, the feeling barely mitigated by the thin layer of protection.
The panthion moaned, lifting one of his legs up and onto Liska’s shoulder as his ass finally rested on Sebby’s thighs.  Liska lapped and sucked harder, bobbing on the twitching member in his muzzle, and only now, finally allowed himself to stroke his own cock.

But as Sebby began to thrust, Liska found himself, though gently at first, being face fucked involuntarily by the bouncing black cat.  Above him, Riddick opened his mouth in a gasp at how all of this felt: Sebby’s cock grinding against his prostate, and his own cock slipping in and out of Liska’s muzzle.

This was something Riddick had never felt before -- being fucked and sucked at the same time -- but he couldn’t seem to force out a word, or even an audible moan, to express the feelings…he could only manage a whimper.
“Kitty like?”  The lion chuckled softly as he began to lick behind Riddick’s ears, still damp from Liska, and he continued to pump faster, now all but pounding his new friend.

Riddick breathed deep and quick, his whole body rocking with each of his breaths almost as much as it rocked with the thrusts, “Oah…oah God, yes.”
“F-Fuck kid…so…”  Sebby cut himself off with a moan, as he rested his head on the back of Riddick’s, and thrust harder and faster, loving the feeling of his balls against the Panthion sitting on him.

On his knees before the pair, Liska alternated between yipping and purring, as he happily suckled on the panthion’s cock.  As he savored the sweet flavor and pounded away at his own cock, though, he was finding it increasingly difficult to avoid being choked by the bouncing cat.

Suddenly, Riddick grabbed onto Liska’s head, scratching behind the foxcat’s ears and gripping at his short headfur.  And holding the foxcat like that only made Riddick drive his cock deeper into his new friend’s muzzle and throat with every bounce.  If he kept this up, he would be done in no time…

…but, unfortunately for him, it was too much for Liska, who was forced to pull away.  In Riddick’s paws, his head was being driven harder and harder, and every bounce gagged and choked him.  He couldn’t blame the panthion for getting lost in the moment, but he couldn’t take any more regardless.  He had to move away.
“Oah…” Ignorant of anything but ravaging Riddick, Sebby began to pant, slowing his thrusts but jamming every one harder into the black cat’s willing passage.
The foxcat, not done with his friends, despite the momentary setback, moved his head lower.  He slipped his muzzle down under Riddick’s sack to lick just behind it, his tongue lapping across both the Panthion’s hole and his old friend’s thrusting, latex covered cock.
Riddick let out a groan, half of pleasure, but half of displeasure, as he had been just about to finish before Liska pulled away.  Feeling the foxcat’s tongue on his hole as Sebby’s cock continued to piston into him, though, made any complaints wash away.  The panthion could only whimper again, doing his damnedest to resist grabbing a hold of himself…and wondering how long until all of this alone would make him blow his load.

Knowing how close the cat was, and having recovered from his earlier choking, Liska decided to brave the dangers and move back in.  He immediately took Riddick’s entire shaft into his muzzle at once.  But he made sure to leave a paw on the panthion’s thigh, and bob in time with the cats’ bouncing, so he could avoid choking again.
In no time, as he was helping himself up and down Sebby’s shaft, Riddick opened his maw wide in a silent, breathless roar.  Desperately, he tried to say that he was cumming, but he just couldn’t get it out as his nuts and his hole suddenly drew tight.

Behind him, the lion groaned, holding onto Riddick’s waist as he felt the Panthion’s hole spasm.  Sebby closed his eyes tight, as his own balls grew close as well, while, on the floor in front of them, Liska felt the first salvo of Riddick’s hot cum splash against the back of his throat.
As the foxcat drank down every last drop Riddick had to offer, the cock in his muzzle muffled his own moaning, while he, himself, shot all over his paw, the bed skirt, and the legs of the two felines in front of him.  Sebby roared in time with the cum splattering his leg, and he tilted his head back as he began to shoot as well, more than filling the condom with his hot lion seed.
Sandwiched between the two, Riddick gripped Liska’s headfur with one paw and leaned his head back onto Sebby’s shoulder.  He wrapped his free arm around the lion’s head and finally moaned aloud, as all three shook from their orgasms, and the last streams of his load trickled out onto Liska’s tongue.

It was over, but only Liska moved, falling back onto his ass on the floor.
The other two sat statuesque, save for their heaving chests, Sebby holding Riddick tight as both of them shivered, riding high through the end of their orgasms…

Through heavy breaths, as he sat there, resting in Sebby’s lap, Riddick was the first to speak.  He could barely eek out only a small few words, though.  “I…have a…question…”
The lion’s breaths softened, as he basked in the afterglow.  He continued holding Riddick tight and upright, his muscles tensed from the task, but he couldn’t yet compose himself enough to answer.
So, instead, Liska spoke up for his friend after licking his lips, “Yeah, kid?”
“I don’t…”  The panthion rocked with his breaths, but did his best to ask his question anyway, “…don’t think I’ll be moving…any…anytime…soon.  Are…are we allowed to stay…stay the night in this room?”
Riddick (me)

Chris (Cecil)

Matt (me)

Sebby (Cecil)
Liska (Cecil)
Oral, anal, threesome, teenagers, 

