Simon was weary after he finally passed through the gates of Solitude… he was unusually long away from any kind of settlement because his current customers had very specific requests to him and it took him ages to gather enough for them. 
Internally he swore it was the last time He is hunting furs for a fashion shop. No matter how well payment is. NOt to mention the critic he had to endure as he met her. His clothes are not supposed to be fancy. They have to practical damnit. He lives after all from hunting and doesn't treat it like sport as some nobles tend to do. Especially those outside Skyrim.
What a waste it is by those fools. Shaking his head, he instantly went towards the building of his customers, the Radiant Raiment to deliver the furs, get his cash and then he would head straight for a proper soup. 
As he got there, he opens the door and marched in. Of the two sisters running the store, he saw Taarie and… he blinked once. Twice. Trice "Merida? Is that you?"
The red-furred Meowstic turned around and her eyes widened "Simon? What are you doing here?"
“Same I could ask you” he chuckled as he moved over to them and took his bag off, “But since you asked first… I got an order to deliver” and he took out the fox pelts he had gathered during his trip. 
Taarie on the other hand simply counted the pelts and checked each of them individually and nods “Just as your promised.” and reaches for a bag under the counter and places it down in front of Simon “It was nice to make business with you”
“Thank you.” he nods and looks at Merida “I wait outside for you… I think I have a hunch why you are here” and turned around to leave the building and leans at the wall next to the door. 
it took some waiting but then the female physic Pokemon left the building as well and Simon grins “So, may I guess somebody hired you to get some clothing from here?”
Merida turned and looked at Simon "Yes, you're right. An old associate of mine asked me to organize a wedding between his sister and her future husband. Thought I am at the beginning of the organizing and still have quite a thing to do."
Simon whistles "Wedding planning? Well, that is new for me" and moves off the wall "Just one dumb question: how's the payment working? Because I doubt we can afford to go in advance for such a thing if the most expensive clothing shop in Skyrim is any indication of what the couple is expecting."
“Don’t worry Simon. My associate left me the key for his house here in Solitude for the time being as well a waver that anything I need goes to his bill.” explained the Meowstic while folding her hands “And if you worry about Eliza and the kids: Don’t worry. I ensured that they have help.” 
"By another associate of yours?" asks Simon with a raised eyebrow.
"Yes. A Khajiit. Nice guy but has trouble of keeping his jobs." she explains "Because the second thievery happens he is the prime suspect number one and nobody even bothers anymore to investigate the truth. Result: Prison time and then chased away."
Simon rolled his eyes "One of those guys also…" knowing it to a semi-common tale. The second a Khajiit lives even close to a village or town, they are the first to be seen as the suspect of any kind of crime. No matter if they were involved or not. Though he is surprised that this one seems to have not killed so far. Given how jumpy some are, especially here in Skyrim, where it is easier to count who doesn'T have at least a dagger at hand.
“Well, if you have a house here in town for the time being… mind if I crash in?” asks the sneasel to the meowstic with a small grin “Just got back in town, and didn’t had a chance to wash for a while.” 
“I can smell it” she nodded to him “So let’s get you to the house and have a bath ready. Need something to eat as well?”
"Not at the moment. My rations and huntings managed to provide me with enough that I didn't hunger." he stated, "And also provided quite some other things I am going to sell before I leave to lessen the burden of the stuff I take along."
“That’s good to hear” she nodded. 
Then they went towards the house she is taking residence at the moment and together they prepared the bath while keeping Simons used clothes in a basket… with the Physic type noting that will properly take a while to get them cleaned. Luckily the reserve clothes are still fine. So no bad surprised happened during that hunt or they would be also in a state to be washed.
After a good and warm bath, Simon stretching himself as he had a towel wrapped around his hips and was walking towards the guest room where his belongings, including his bag with exchange clothing, would be waiting. Thought as he moved up the stairs he heard Miriam call "Simon. Can you wait for a second?" and the sneasel turned around to see what the Meowstic needs… and eyes widened in surprise.
Completely naked the female chuckles to Simon “Like the sight?”
“Yes I do.” he mused “Shall we go up or down for what you are planning?” 
"Oh?" she mused while going up slowly on the stairs "Why not on those stairs? Might be a nice and new experience" she murred and once she reaches high enough on the stairs she reaches for the towel around Simon and pulled it off, revealing his pride in front of her.
Smiling she gave it a gentle stroke and mused "I think it needs some attention before we go… for the main event" she winked to him and Simon nodded to that and lowered himself down so that he was sitting on the stairs and his legs spread wide for her.
Taking that invite she got on her knees and leans forward, starting to feel his balls while the other hand holds his pride and she starts to give gentle kisses on the length, causing the sneasel to sign in pleasure.
Merida smirked and continued with the kisses for a bit before slowly changing her tactics and let the tongue run over the entire length is it grew under the tender care of the female. Enjoying the moans of the male who in turn had placed a hand on her head and stroke it as she smirked some while she licked him. Until she decided that only one last touch is necessary to fully make his fun bloom.
Stopping with her licking she opens her mouth wide and guided the length of the dark type into her physic mouth, closed around the mead and starts suckling on it while moving her head to slide parts of it in and out of her mouth. 
Simon groaned pleased and continued to rub the females head as she continued with the pleasing and a shiver of bliss runs down his spine and his eyes closed to enjoy it even more.
Noting his joyful look she speeds up her movement and her hands actually start grabbing his balls as well, the reward of his loud groans and the feeling of his pride reacting to it as well gave her a shiver and shifted a little with her legs as she fought the urge to reroute one of her hands towards the moist spot of her body to finger herself. She will soon feel something much better there anyway.
Especially as she felt how his hand were pushed her down more and more as she continued her skills on his manhood. Shifting her body a little to prepare for the meal that is coming and she took as much of his pride into her mouth as she could and sucked harder on him.
Simon was groaning as result and pushed her head more and with a loud and long moan he shoot his cool cream inside her mouth and she sucked and gulped down his load, eyes closed to savour completely the taste.
They were holding their positions stiff for a few moments before he slowly let go and groaned satisfied. leaning back a little he looks down to Merida, who removed her head from his pride and took a few deep breaths. Leaving a still hard pride covered with saliva and cum. 
The two grinned at each other and she climbed up a few stairs and held herself in a position that she could easily wiggle her butt towards him. Something he took gladly as invite and got up on his feet to get behind said butt and lines up his pride on her hole.
Without further ado, he then pushes his sword inside her sheat and she gasped loudly in surprise which was then soon replaced with moans as the sneasel started to move in and out of her, pushing rough against her butt with each of his trusts. A moan that he shared with her as his cold sneasel dick was surrounded by her clenching, wet and warm walls, both eagerly accepting their pleasure.
Simon grinned and had a good hold on her hips as he keeps his rough trust inside her, gurning some more while she tried to push back and they grunted even more and he leans forward and grabbed her breast, groping them hard.
"Ohhh… Simon… that's…" she groaned and shivered as he pounded her. And her head turned to him and he moves in to kiss with her lips and their tongue dances together, and she leans closer to the stairs while he used it to adjust his thrusting to go deeper inside her.  The groaning keeps on and they get louder and then they pressed each other on both ends as hard as they could while groaning together as they come together and one hand moves to feel her womb as the cold cum filled her and she broke the kiss "Yes… breed me…" she whispered to him with a long moan and the Sneasel just grinned and kissed her again… planning to give her that request.
Even if this was just lust speaking as she took a protection potion to prevent a pregnancy… but the thought of actually succeeding… that is lust turning. So they spend quite a long night covering the house with their love juices.
And will be quite a juicy story for Eliza later~
