Standing in the entrance area of Dragonreach, waiting patiently for Proventus Avenicci finally taking his sweet time to greet him and introduce him to the others who should be joining as well to this mammoth hunt he is called for.
Then the man came finally and greets Simon “Greetings Simon. IT is good that you came.” 
"Thank you. Let's skip the formalities and let's meet up with the others. I want that mammoth business done."
“Of course. That way.” and guides them to a side room… and Simon was surprised that only one person is waiting there.
This person was a Braixan her colours shades between blue and white, marking her as a shiny or a mutation type. She looked back to see him, her eyes looking him over "who are you?"
“I am Simon…" he explains and looks around "Are there any other people?"
"I am sorry," said Proventus "But you two are the only ones that came to the call of this job."
Simon turned around "NANI? You expect two people to kill one single mammoth"
“Yes.” and turns around "You got three days" and close the door behind himself. The sneasel stared at the door for several moments and muttered: "I am really reconsidering accepting jobs from him."
She scoffed “a mammoth is no problem, unless it’s one from a Giant then we might have issues" she waved her hand dismissively "and besides the fields not far from here should have them, though those ones are 70% chance of being said giants"
“It is very close to a Giant camp.” he said to her “At least the letter I got said so… which of course means even if this mammoth isn’t a Giants ones, they could mistake it for one of their own. And that camp has at least FIVE giants.”
She raised her golden eye to him “then maybe we need to head a bit further out then the fields” she paused and sighed realizing she was already cooperating with the boy “well… Simmons? I’m Bianca” she offered her paw, she had messed up his name, she knew it, she was always bad with names.
“It’s Simon” he corrected and took the hand “For luring it out further, we need to get it angry… angry enough to not adapt to call for reinforcement…"
“I could always freeze it’s mouth shut?” She shrugged “though that would make it unpredictable”
“The problem is how to get close enough to freeze it in the first place?” he countered to her and taps his finger on the chin “But their scent is something we could attack… namely with certain smells. We know it is a male one so if we gather as much mammoth must as possible, it could mistake that smell for a rival and would go full on angry attack state. We just risk being trampled to death by its charge in our desired direction… “
“And crush us if they all turn tail at the same time” she motioned aimlessly as she sighed “let’s scout it out and lay the land, I would rather not have to risk luring in a herd in, it could only cause more issues”
“It’s by the Sleeping Tree Camp.” he said and points at the spot at a wall map "It's quite a large area of effect with very little we could use…. except we get it further south. THen we could lure it to a known bandit camp for the kill."
She tipped her head side to side considering “we can try it, but I want a backup plan, ready" she tipped her hand before folding them across her flat chest.
“The main problem is that we have barely any higher position we could take without it being able to follow us fast… our main goal must be at least to get the beast for away from the camp to be ignored by the giants if it calls for help.” explains Simon and taps on a few spots “At least these distances relative to the camp.”
She nodded and looked it over “there are some boulders and ditches in the field too, could use those to hid if we need, giants are big but slow, so if they do get alerted to us at least we have that and it can make obstacles for the mammoth if it tries to run”
She tapped on the map to show the areas and rocks she mentioned.
“That’s reasonable. And they lose quickly interest once we’re out of their field of vision” he agreed with Bianca and nods “What is your specialty? I use the bow.”
The thinly clothed Braixen scoffed as she pulled her stick from her tail, flipped it, and ice rapidly coated it forming into a large katana of ice, her body coated in ice forming a nicer version of normal daedric armour. "This is my style" she lifted the ice katana to her should and beat her fist to the ice daedric armour.
“Close combat against a… mammoth… what are they thinking?” he groaned loudly.
She flicked her sword from her shoulder and as it dropped a line of ice mist trailed it, from it 5 ice spears fired into the wall. “I’m a battle mage, not a berserker” she growled.
“That's better.” he nods. “Still not the best option but better than nothing.”
She growled “don’t belittle a mage boy” she flicked her sword to her back “it will cost you one day”
"I don't belittle the mage. I just know how dangerous it is getting up close to a mammoth with a sword." he countered to her.
“I know how dangerous it is as well, do you think me ignorant” she had gotten colder as her anger got hotter, the floor around her had some frost forming. She sighed to let her anger go and briefly looked from his angle. “This ice is all my magic, you should have noticed that and seen I was a mage” she sheathed her sword now stick again in her tail.
“At least you recognize the dangers. Most sword mages I met believed themselves invincible… most of them are dead thanks to this.”
She laughed “I bet humbled by my own skill more than enough” 
She opened her arms after locking the door, her ice armour melted away, shreds of clothing falling to the ground with the water as it did "the armour I make… it comes off my body and fur and rips apart whatever I have on, that's why I just wear clothes or rags now in place of proper armour.
She was now fully naked ‘I’m showing you… my temporary partner- the facts of my abilities so you wouldn't be taken off guard later.” She sighed
He gave a slight blush and nods in understand “Good to know… that I need to pack a spare set of clothes for you.”
She smiled a cocky smile “good, you catch on well” she shook herself like a dog to dry, she must have done this a lot, she didn’t even care she was naked. She let him look her naked figure over as she packed her maps and other things she had set out for the meeting back into her bag.
“We also take everything for two nights of camping. We might need one night to set things up and get rest before the big fight and one night to rest after the hunt," explains Simon
“I already packed what I needed before coming… didn’t you?” She cocked an eye to him and slowly got close to glare up at him, her mood changing rather fast “this is supposed to be a fluid and clean mission”
"I just came in the way from Falkreath! I expected to have one-night rest, getting to know a TEAM and still some time for resupplies before heading out." he argued back "All I know was that a mammoth terrorize a trading route and it was close to the giant camp. Nothing else. Heck, normally I get a day extra for preparations." 
She groaned and sighed "FINE, I was hoping to start and end this fast. But knowing it's not a solo thing I have no choice"
"Two hours, main gate," he said "That is enough for me to get everything and have a few minutes to rest," he said and turns to leave out of the door... 
She left the door frozen shut to stop him “no we will take your damn day to prep, I will just go and sort my things to ensure I wasn’t sold anything useless… again.”
She unfroze the door and wrapped a cloth around her naked figure, her curved hips and flat A size chest made her look like a cone.
He took that as a note of curiosity before heading out and starts getting everything he needed for the job… before going to the inn, for something to drink, a meal and a room… only to be told he has to share it with somebody.
On entering the room he would find Bianca was his roommate, she was still naked, her sheet next to her on the bed. Parchment in hand as she was etching spell into it.
She didn't respond to him as any normal nude female would, she just sat there on,y glancing at him. "Guessed this would happen" she sighed.
As she focused on the scroll he could look her over more properly, A cup chest, thick hips and legs, soft but strong upper body through her fur was well groomed from her magic armour constantly washing it out leaving it almost skin smooth and very sleek. 
She finished her scroll and moved to set it with a pile of them she was working on most the time she was here, then she smiled, stood and slammed it into his stomach. In money's he was wearing her ice armour, white blue ice in the form of male daedric armour clacked softly as he looked at it. She smiled "this is my armour on a male huh?" 
Thought Simon had now some trouble standing due to the weight "Dang. That's heavier than my sister… and I had my fair share of dragging her from here to her house after the bigger tavern brawls.”
Bianca smirked and sat back in her bed, her paw patted her thighs "don't get strong legs like these easily" she taunted as she watched him try out her armour. "Nice and cold?"
“Nice, yeah… cold? I am a sneasel” he replied to her “And I like to put down my stuff" and moves over and tried to get his bag off "Bet that wouldn't have happened if Saphire were in town and not hunting an escaped prisoner from Solitude." 
Once his bag was down he would find the armour wasn't coming off, it was fused with his fur. She mused "aw can you not undo my magic~?" She taunted and mused
“I never learned magic, ok? And why are you doing that? Do you expect me doing something stupid?” She mused as she tapped each piece of ice plate to make it slowly melt “no just making a point and having some fun, comradery helps team building, no?” As the ice would melt he would find his clothing was shredded like hers was before leaving him naked. To which she whistled cutely at him “nice~”
"These have been my favorite travel clothes" he groans "Eliza will kill me." as he looks at the remains
She cocked her eye at him “they looked like old rags to me” she shrugged as she was slowly eyeing over his naked body” her slit was a little wet now, not expecting the archer to have such a nice body
"Rags?" he asks her "These clothes were kept in working condition for years now and have been a gift from my sister after we finished our first jobs."
She shrugged, “then find a tailor to mend them” she moved back to her bed though not before her tail brushed between his legs slowly, very slowly and verily much pressing up against his now exposed package. “Or I could find a mending spell to reassemble it into what it was before; I don't bother with them since I don't really use clothes much."
“Just out of curiosity: What would be your prize for mending my clothes, as you ripped them in the first place.” and murred at her brushing against his balls, before his hands are on her back, pressing his claws at a few points of her back to cause a pleasant shiver.
She did shiver, barely, her fur had small ice crystals laced in it, he could feel them on his hands. She murred as she suddenly bobbing her tail between his legs, him having stopped her from sitting down she looked up and back over her shoulder at him as she slowly pulled her tail up from his package to his chest, her stick wasn't in her tail for some reason too. "Maybe some more… hands-on team building~?" 
“That depends on the exercise you got in mind” he mused to her and runs a finger over her back “I know a few good techniques~”
She rolled her eyes tired of foreplay and turned to him “just fuck me already!” her slit was dripping with juices he would see now that she was facing him directly.
“You’re too impatient” mused Simon “But fine” and embraces her “Just tell me how you want it, you cold vixen.” and felt her a little. and his Pride pocked against her abs.
She gave a sharp breath at the unexpected embrace, his hot package on her abs was… nice, so she murred softly "that's better…" she reached up and pulled herself up to him, her abs grinding gently to his hardening cock. She wasn't a weak female, though she guessed he liked that, soft looking but strong. She was pulled up enough to hug her legs around his waist. Her arms along his neck, " I heard archers and rogues have a lot of stamina, care to show me" she smirked and kissed him firmly.
Returning the kiss he gropes her while his claws are slightly stretching her fur, his tongue pushing against her to dance with hers to intensify their moment together, his pride twitching in its position.
Her lower half left non-much to the imagination, her fur would be found so well groomed from her ice that it only looked fluffy, her ass was soft but strong under, and very plump in his paws. Her tongue danced with his as they made out in the dark room, her murrs filling the kiss as his fingers press her ass, his cock starting to press up to grind her things and ass.
His tongue continues to dance with her and he felt her fangs as he slowly moved with her to sit down on a chair, with her on his lap and starts feeling her chest with his hands now, finding the nipples and pressed them carefully.
Under her fur mantle was a soft set of A cup breasts, soft and almost mistaken for B to the uneducated. she moaned at his exploring fingers as she felt his cock grinding further up her thighs and thick ass. "Curious male you are" she teased him.
"Well, one should know his or her partner when they share the bed." he mused to her and licked her chin slowly. She nodded with a shiver of anticipation "does that mean I get to have a detailed look at you?" She mused as one hand slipped from his shoulder and then moved down his body, feeling his strong chest and arm.
“That would be the optional way to do it.” he answered with a murr “That way we become equals before we act out on our most basic instinct.”
She mused “well then how should we start?”
“Well here are some interesting ideas… how about you first feel me and then you ride me?” smirks the dark type and licks her head a bit.
The inverted type chuckled and kissed his chest softly, one paw on his the side of his chest as she lifted from him and gave him a soft gaze, her paws sliding down to get a grip on his manhood. 
“If I can even get a paw around it”
"I fear you might need both to do that" he murred and watches her moves with a smirk, liking the show she is giving him "But don't worry… once we go to the main menu, you will love it.”
“Menu you say?”
She gave him a smile and knelt slightly, bracing a leg to the bed to hold the odd semi-standing kneeling position. Her paws squeezed waist as she pressed her lips to his cock and gave it a long slow lick, from balls to tip, standing more once she got to said tip, she tilted her head, murred and took in his whole cock. 
Pausing at the halfway point she grunted and tried to relax as she made an effort to get the rest of his cock into her small maw. The act, though successful, showed on her face that deep throating was not a skill she used much. Her face all mess as she grunted, only needing a bit of time to relax as she began to bob her head up and down on his mass, soon she looked relaxed and very much enjoying the ‘taste’ of what was on the menu already.
Moaning loudly, Simon was rubbing her head with his hand, his claws scratching beneath her fur in a pleasing way, letting her work on him. "Yes… that's good work here. I wonder how many males you had so far~” and watches her some more, his thick pride pulsing in her maw and was leaking some pre after a while.
The moment she felt the pulsing of his cock change, and the heat from his pre leaking into her body she crouched fully and let his cock slide free. She sat up again swiftly in time for his, now slick and slippery, cock to flop to her face.
Murring “only one or two, maybe 3, though…" she licked her maw tasting and savouring his pre "maybe you can be 4 through 5" she winked and flicked her head up, giving his cock a swift fast lick, cleaning off the pre already starting to drip from his cock tip.
“I will definitely make it worth every second, no matter how often we will do it” he murred with a smirk and scratches her chin “Now… how do you like it? Sitting on my labs? Me above you? Or should I press you against a wall and take you as I were a beast acting on instinct?” 
She murred and chuckled at him “oh my I get to choose? You won’t be a bore like the other few who I took to bed? Trying to be passionate yet still mess it all up?”
She gave a grin only a sly fox could then stood up slowly. Letting his cock slide along her as she did, slowing as his shaft grinds between her breasts.
Then she groped his balls as a collar of ice formed on his neck and she tugged it “then be a dear and fuck me like a beast claiming a bitch to carry its pups” she gave a hungry and lustful grin.
With that, he pushes her on the ground and holds her arms down as he lines up the pride and he gave a playful snarl before pushing inside her and gets the first feeling of her hole. And he could definitely tell she was much tighter than his own mate. 
She was almost as tight as virgin fem, even her moan in pain and lust would be mistaken for one, though maybe she was, it was hard to tell when a fox type was lying after all. She squeezed her cunt tightly in him wanting to enjoy him, every bit, to the point she almost begged him to take her whole body, though maybe she didn’t need to beg for it, or even ask.
After he got a good feel of her inside, he starts to move in and out of her, holding the arms down more as he keeps on moving, and moaned at her tight hole. The speed was considerable for now but he was going strong inside her.  And makes her small body mover with each of his moves “Yes. Such a tight hole. And so cold.” and groaned as the strength rose bit for bit, lost in his own bliss.
She moaned louder as she wrapped her thick strong legs around his waist hugging tightly to him with them, on actual instinct. She didn't want the savage male to stop she penned slowly and a bit of hot breath slipped from her maw as she began to pant.
And then he keeps pounding her deeply and before speeding up, and shifts his grip on her hips to get a better hold on her. The claws dig into her fur and were starting to be the savage she asked for, snarling and moaning. 
She let out a very loud moan as his close pricked her, she marvelled at his ferocity.
His paws on her thighs found her thighs surprisingly soft, the powerful muscle used to hug to his hips was all hidden under the soft fur and thick, her soft ass was plump and cushy as his balls slapped to it.
She groaned then and reached up to pull the ice collar “m-more, rougher m-my beast, fuck me like I’m your bitch in heat” she moaned it in an unexpectedly lewd voice, and later registering she couldn’t believe she said that herself. More would she know why till long after.
So he did like she told, going hard and fast inside her, grabbing her legs to pull them as far apart as possible in order to access even the deepest part of her hole. Groaning he snarled even more and if she were larger, he would now go down and bite her hard into the neck but with that, he is, for now, content to make his beastly sounds and pulling her hard into his trusts.
Groaning with him her legs spread all too willingly for him, eager and hungry for his dominant cock. “Fu-“ she moaned unable to speak as his cock actually started to push into her womb, the stinging pain of the forced entry was smothered by the sheer ecstasy she was in. ‘How much time has passed?' She thought deep inside or was that what he was thinking psychic types.
For him, the time didn't care. He only wanted to enjoy the time he has with her and he did great as he keeps on his savage way of taking her. Claiming her body as his for the time. If they were still in the old times, he would right now take her as his next mate, forcing or making her carry his offspring. 
She moaned loud and hard as she climaxed, her juices squirt from her cunt and soak his balls. She sensed his primal greedy intent and in her own lust, and later she would find her heat, she grabbed him and yelled.
“Yes!” She forced her legs free of his grip, wrapped them wrong his waist and flexed, pulling him all the way inside her, his cock fully penetrating her womb. 
“IMPREGNATE ME!!!” she screamed 
“You asked for it!” he roared and slams into her as strong as he could, pulling hard on her legs to get deeper inside her and snarls loud and pleased as he shoots his hot and baby making cream inside her depts filling her out and search for any eggs she may have ready at this time.
The night turned into a blur at that moment. She would wake as the light came into the window, look down and see she was sleeping on top of her new partner only remembering what happened when she looked down to see she was still on his cock. She let a hot murr slip her maw as she felt it twitching inside her, still leaking as if he were a canine Pokemon knotted into a female.
She stroked her abs, slightly bumped out from his night of making her… his mate….
That thought hit her like a brick. She shook her head and reach for her bag for a herb to prevent him from-... she paused and thought on it, looking into her bag at a variety box of herbs. Looking back at him she sighed and looked at the box. She knew all of them, and next to one another was the two; preventative and fertility enhancing. 
She smiled and sighed. She took two and swallowed one, then looked down at him, and slipped one into his maw, she kissed him using a lot of salivae to make his body swallow on instinct. Then she murred and started moving, his cock got hard, then harder, she felt the heat from his balls behind her as they hit heavy and full.
“Why not” she whispered to herself 
The box in her bag was now missing all of The fertility enhancing herbs, all 14 leaves. She swallowed, 8 of them inside her belly dissolved, the rest inside his as he slept still. 
 She moaned as she bounced on him, trying to rough fuck him awake, though his, now rock hard and extremely pent up and insanely over fertile cock made that easy.
“All in” She murred as she saw him starting to wake.
He grunts and slowly opens his eyes and saw her on top of it, blinking surprised that she was still in that position and seemly ready to go for a new round.
She was panting hot and heavy as she pressed her paws to his shoulders, her hips slap and bounce on him. "M-more more, breed me" she was hotter now then she was last night, this was made then she expected form what was thought as simple no doubt low-quality fertility herbs. She couldn’t stop thinking about being impregnated all of a sudden, her mind in a could of lust.
Her paw moved from his shoulder to his balls as she sat up flexing her legs to bounce, a naughty show of strength. She fondled his balls; they were extremely hot, 3 times their natural size.
"Dang" he grunts at fought his clouded mind "Just like those prototype potions for Sanguines Love." and shudders "What were you thinking?"
She kissed him, her mind pressed to his, psychic types, sight sharing and telepathy.
He saw her mind, everything, heat and lust, primal hearted breeding lust.
She massaged his balls “all of it, in me, now” she managed to pant “impregnate me, claim me as your bitch”
She murred almost dreamily
IN the end, his mind crumbled to the herbs effect and that desire she shared with him and pulled her down, giving her lips a ferocious kiss groping her butt while scratching her neck with his other hand as he kept in in place to enjoy her taste for now. 
Hours passed fast, and as their minds came to them, the herb's effects lingered. They were on the ground, and everything was covered by their mixed fluids due to the wild and savage sex they had to claim each other as mates after the old ways.
They cleaned in silence and headed out, the psychic link of sight-sharing and telepathy remained somehow, naughty flirty passed between them in the fading link, even when they were clean and headed out to the fields, she snuck to the herb shop and bought another box of the assorted Herbs, though she bribed the merchant for a bit extra of the fertility herb this time, and the merchant only shrugged not caring, the herb had many more uses than fertility after all, it seemed common use in various alchemy.
Thought he showed her two bottles used by the little business he shares with his mate Eliza telling those two are fertility and prevention potions. And don't have that heat and mind loss effects. She thought on it, deciding to take his fertility potion, she drank only a third of it, then slipped in her herbs, to soak in it. she chuckled at her little experiment.
 They would continue their work, though as they set up the trap for the mammoth she murred at him, her ice armour oddly open between her legs, in her teeth, she flirted a herb of hers. The mind-altering effects only occurred after ingesting more than 5; So she found from the alchemist at the shop, and she swallows omg infringe of him.
Her tail lifted to show her slit on occasion. 
Their sexual acts happened on and off through the day and evening, pausing to drain some of his pent-up balls, though she kicked him once when he jerked his cock onto the grass and not inside her. 
At one time it came time to lay out the bait and he looks at her “Try to keep your mind straight when he comes!” told Simon, knowing well what happens if any of them becomes distracted or allow it to call for the nearby giant camp.
She growled knowingly and sat low, her body cold, colder now from the ice armour to keep her head right, her slit iced sealed to keep any scents suppressed, though the constant breeding through the day left her armour around her stomach cracked and bumped, due to womb being stretched significantly by her new mates seed that swirled inside.
Even fully focused her subconscious has still lusted from the last night's overdose of the fertility herb. Her idle paw pressed on her bumped broken armour that covered her gut. Her mind snapping straight as she saw the mammoth coming and she readied her ice spells silently.
And the Mammoth came, roared a challenge to those other males he is sniffing… but began to be confused that there was no apparent other male mammoth standing around. Simon was glad it didn't notice the two right now and starts pulling the string of his bow and took aim… the plan was simple but the execution requires quick movement. He glances to her for the last moment and then let go of his arrow, as it flew straight towards the mammoth… hitting it in the eye. It roared in pain which was her signal to run in.
In moments she flew in and spun, her sword ripping through its throat and windpipe.
“Shhhhh” she hissed, hushing the now soundless beast, air spewing from the gaping hole in its throat. She turned her sword and spun backwards the other way and thrust her blade up into the slashed hole trying to sever its spine.
Thunk, she struck part of the vertebrae. She let go of the greatsword and bolted back. “Shit” she breathed out trying not to yell
And as a result, it starts rampaging around the place, trying to find her and smash her as it was bleeding out from it's wound. Simon cursed and let go of two more arrows to catch it's attention while glancing over the giants camp… and a single one was starting to move "nononononono!" he muttered and looks over her "Giant!"
She looked over in fear, but it wasn’t looking their way, yet, it was looking slightly away from them mostly the other way.
"Finish it fast," she told him in a soft breath, though it was more to herself
She turned to the mammoth as it turned to attack Simon, who have hit it at the front, and was about to start running towards him, even if it was bleeding heavily and getting weaker by the moment.
She had an idea at that and ran, grabbing his hand and pulling him.
The enraged mammoth charged after. She sprinted as fast as she and he could, heading as far from the cam as they could and to an out of the way area behind one of the mounds, she dropped panting as it slowed behind them, the blood loss gripping it hard after a charge so far, behind it a near carpet of red.
“I-I didn’t cut through the arteries as well as I expected” she heaved breathes, and tried to get back to a standing position to keep looking for any ‘large followers'.
She looked to Simon “you ok” she leaned on the downed beast’s tusk heaving breast once she was sure they managed to get away clean.
“I am” he panted and looked behind them, seeing nothing large… but smaller followers. Sabertooth tigers that are attracted by the smell of blood "But we should keep going. Sabertooth will be busy for a moment with the mammoth but I prefer NOT to be around when they decide we make a fine snack as well.”
She looked where he had and nodded. She turned and formed a sword of ice and carved, rather hacked the tusks off as fast as she could, the moment she finished she saw the ‘small cats’ had gotten larger “no time for the hide, tusks will have to do” she turned to get him up and start a quick hike back to the city.
And he was right behind her, his bow and arrow ready for anything that might look funny at them as they made their way back towards the city. 
Once there, they brought the tusks to the jarl and got their reward. Simon thanked him in their name and heads out. Looking at her he said "Let's get to our room… I have to talk to you about something. And no sex until then." with thinking of somehow flushing out that stuff from his system simply to have the luxury of thinking straight again.
She agreed, they still were granted the free room by the jarl for one last night, though it was strictly to ready to depart, a Courtesy night. 
She groaned and leaned on the wall still tired, her armour finally melting and falling from her. "Damn, That was a run" she leaned back more as the armour came off, the full impact of the constant sex showing itself, her abs were so bulged from trapped cum she looked like she was already in an early stage of pregnancy.
She just rubbed her abs and chuckled, “damn” then winced, her stretched womb stung from the strain, though it was adapting to the load weirdly.
“Now… about that deep sex thing you did with me today.” he started and sat down on a chair, tired as well from the running “I normally don’t mind having sex and possible leave a child in them. I never learn about it. However. You did all to make me know I am the father of your coming child, and we marked us as mates in the old ways. Also, we got that mind link going, though I feel it fading. And here lies the problem. By all of that, I have to take you home and introduce you to my family. But I am not able to support one more mother and her child. And as such, we need a solution. Not to mention how I explain it, my mate."
She scoffed “I don’t plan to live off your money my dear” she shivered at that word, still too soon she guessed “I will make my own, I may share it with you and your other mates if you wish." She smiled softly "I don't aim to be a home wife nor out child some soft meat, he… or she" she smirked, "will be raised in my ways, and yours when there is time, Is that sufficient?"
“That will. And for your info: I only got one wife so far. And a friend with benefits.” he chuckles then shakes his head “Anyway. What are your concrete plans now?”
She never did answer that question, the fading link between them got the ideas across to him, though as that thought finished and the link fully ended, she stood in front of him, her slit dripping, she leaned down and stroked his hard cock. 
“Let’s enjoy the moment as the overdose fades… finally”
She smiled and kissed him passionately 
“My mate…”
