“Here we are again…” smiles Raven as he stood on the ship he and his mate Lycra were boarding “Back in Windhelm. Was wondering when we would be back here.” 
"You make it sound like we would never get here." taunted the Luxray and elbowed Raven "True it took us quite a detour to get there, thanks to the unexpecting event of your ex-girlfriend enlisting us for help with this undead story but even then, we are still were planning to come back."
"THat I had my doubts. I was thinking you would stay until you have mined half of all ores on the island and learned how to work with this Stalhrim." reminded Raven and pokes her nose.
The female shrugged “And I would have learned it… if we had the time to find the Skaal and pester their blacksmith long enough to teach me… but Lightning needs her mother. And her new father” he smiles and embraces Raven with a purr.
To which the Zangoose was smiling. If somebody had told him a year ago, that he would be the father of a biological child, of an adopted child and having the mother of an adopted child as mate, he would have laughed way back.
Turning his head other he mused "I wonder how the rock dogs will react when they learn what happened while we were gone."
“Surely surprised” giggled Lycra and poked his nose before letting him go “WE should go back to the spot they gave us so we are not in the way when they are docking.” 
“Good idea” nodded Raven and walked back with her to the spot where their belongings also are placed. 
Sitting there, they watched the crew working on getting the boat they are on safely at the docks and tie it on before they start unloading. Taking this as a cue, they said goodbye to them and grabbed their bags and start moving from the ship on the docks and from there to the stairs into the city of Windhelm.
THought as they moved up, Raven stopped his path and Lycra stopped as well, but more in wonder and looked in the direction of his surprised look. HIgher up, she saw a Persian clothed in leather armour with a bow and arrow strapped on her and the signs of a dagger on her hip. Also, she could see a tattoo on the shoulder but not make out its outlines.
“Raven?” asks the female felines towards the Zangoose. 
“Selena?” was his answer in surprise and Lycra looked between the two. 
“Raven!” laughed the cat and runs down the stairs and pulled Raven in a hug “By the gods! I was ready to sail after you and what does happen? I see you here!” 
"It's great to see you as well."  smiles Raven and freed himself from the hug "But what are you doing here? Shouldn'T you be in Elyswere with the rest of the Nymph Warriors?"
Lycra was slightly surprised to hear that her mate knew somebody from the infamous, female-only Nymph Warrior guild as the cat answered with a sad smile "Thalmor."
"I see" nodded Raven and then took a step back "Selena, let me introduce you to my mate Lycra. Lycra, that is Selena of the Nymph Warriors.  We met at a job."
“Its a pleasure to meet you” smiles Lycra and offered a hand and Selena took that hand and the two females were shaking it.
“Same here” answered the normal type and gave a forced smile.
THen Raven cleared his throat to gain their attention “You said you were looking for me. Why?” 
"Well, I thought of hanging out with you for a while," said Selena with a grin "And let some of the old times live up again."
"Ah, yeah. Good times" nods Raven and gestured again to Lycra "Well that is up to her as well. Right now we are on our way back to Solistute to see home and rest a bit from that trip. Thought we could take a job in the area or pick something on the way."
Lycra took that moment to think about it and nodded "I don'T see why not. In Solstheim we met one of Raven's old friends as well and it would be nice to know more about my mate and his contacts." and then she grins "And perhaps with your help, I can strike a nice deal with the Nymph Warriors"
“Oh, you sneaky little thunder lion” teases Raven and clapped the Luxray on the back who only giggled and Serena was giggling as well. 
Then she pointed to the bridge “I heard a small group was planning to travel over there anyway, so how about we use that opportunity and either join or get hired as help?”
Raven nods “That sounds a good idea. That way we should get over there quicker or at least safer.” 
"That would be a golden opportunity" agreed Lycra and the three went up to the stairs and to the stables of the town, where indeed two wagons and several people were preparing to depart.
Just as the three were asking about who is in charge of that small trek, a man runs towards them. And all three knew by default this one was one of the many couriers that are running around in Skyrim. Moving up to them, he asks "Are you Raven Ironclaw?"
“Yes that is me.” nodded the Zangoose to which the Courier got a letter out of his bag “I have this for you” and hands it to Raven, who took it and opens it to see its contents. 
As he was reading it, his eye narrows and muttered "Dang it! Why does he need me now of all the times?"
"What are you talking about?" asks Lycra a bit in worry
"It is Calcelmo. The official researcher of Dwemer artefacts… and the guy who maintains my arm since I came to Skyrim." explains Raven and folds the letter "And now he is demanding my appearance and return him the favour. The bastard fails to mention that I already raided two Dewmer ruins for his research."
“So we have to make a detour to Markath just for his demands?” asks Lycra in her disbelief “Can’T you tell him off.” 
“Until I find somebody who lives in Skyrim and can't keep my arm running, sadly now. And I doubt your blacksmithing abilities extents to Dwemer KNowledge.” to which Lycra had to bite her lip and shakes her head in a disappointed look.
"Thought so." he sighs and rubs his head "Let's see what we can arrange to get to the lands of the Reach. And to find out how we can avoid getting ourselves attacked by the FOrsworn."
"Something that will be more difficult." sighs Selena and crossed her arms "SInce their king has broken out of Markath and left quite a mess there. I am not even sure if anybody is even travelling there."
"Not from here" shakes Raven "For that we are luckier if we go over Winterhold. During its position as a trade centre of Skyrim, it is quite easy to get a group travelling to anywhere. But reaching is the matter of walking for us."
"Not looking forward." countered Lycra "On the way is at least one bandit camp and giant camp if nobody killed them and who knows what is making its home there at the moment."
"I am aware but I think we managed to handle worse," assured Raven to his mate.
Lycra nodded "Alright then… let us prepare for that detour. I just have to write the girls back home that I will take longer. And send the materials with them. Less weight for us and faster to our goal."
And with that, they went back into the town to get some supplies for a trip by foot towards Winterhold and hopefully a caravan travelling to Markath.
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It was evening as the three reached the gates of Winterhold. While the trip from Windhelm was faster than expected thanks to the Giants paying no heed to the three and the bandits that were supposed on the way being death. 
Something Raven admitted he forgot to mention as he was with the small trip that killed the bandits. 
After a short talk with the guard, who recognized both Raven and Lycra from their reputation and that Raven was a frequent visitor of the town. The three went towards the inn an rented a room where they stored their belongings and locked up the door. Then they took a table and ordered some meals and mead. 
As they were waiting for it, Raven took out a map of Skyrim and laid down on the table. THere he points to the route they would properly take to Markath “As long we are moving in the plains, the worst we have to expect are sabertooth lions and giants. However once the reach the mountains… we are in the Reach and from there we can welcome bears and wolves as well and of course the Forsworn.” explained Raven “Thought I am not telling you anything new here.”
“And of course the dragons” stated Selena with a sigh and rubs her neck “While dragons attacks are not that widespread yet, from what I have learned they get more aggressive each day.” and crossed her arms “And while those that attack are sooner or later handled by the Companions, the two Armies or the Dragonborn, they cannot react to everything and as far I know the dragons grow stronger too.” 
"You are not planning to drag us onto a quest to either help the Dragonborn or find out from where those damned lizards came from" warned Lycra while looking at the feline "Because I am not in the mood putting that on top of our stack as well!"
"Don'T worry" stated the Persian and holds her hands up in a defensive manner "I am only stating the additional problem we have. NOt that we are going to do something about it. Heck, I doubt the only three of us were much of help right now. Neither of us is fire resistant."
"Or ice" added Raven while leaning back "I have seen one breathing ice.  Another got faster after shouting some words. And a third seemly teleported a short distance." and frowns "ITs only a matter of time we are caught by one of those attacks. But that is something I don't want to worry about now. Right now let's concentrate on."
“True. So about that guy… Calcelmo… what does he might want from you?” asks Selena to Raven. 
Raven raised his eyebrow "Knowing him? Getting something from more Dwemer ruins or kill something that blocks the way."
"Sounds lovely" deadpans Lycra and shakes her head in disappointment. she had expected something more that would satisfy their troubles. But no. That guy just wants somebody who is half across Skyrim because he is easier to get to work than others. ANd slightly disappointed that Raven is that easy to get work guy. ON the other hand, she doesn'T blame her mate given the reasons why the Zangoose needs Calcelmo.
THen their meals came and the three began to eat while talking a bit more about their travel plans. Also Raven told about the mission where he met the Persian. The guy gave out a request that was for anybody interested and the two of them happened to pick it up on different spots and met along the way.
They had decided it would be easier to work together and they teamed up and finished the job. Afterwards, Raven was introduced to the Nymph Warriors and he was an honorary member, for the time being, finishing jobs with every one of the guild.
What Selena notes that Raven is leaving out that he was quite welcomed into the beds of the entire guild as well and that he gave each of them quite the nights to remember. However the Persian figured that is to keep the peace of their fresh mateship a little longer before the male has to spill the beans one day.
After they finished their meals, they retreated into their two rooms next to each other. One for Selena and one shared by both Raven and Lycra. 
As the mates were getting ready for bed, Lycra wondered “NOw tell me. How were those girls of the guild in bed?”
Raven was caught off guard by that question and his mate giggled "Raven. I know you. And I had a taste of what Theme was to you as you had your time together. And I bet you couldn't have passed up the chance to be an entire female-only guild."
"Well… you got me here. And I admit" chuckled Raven "It was almost paradise back then. But at some point, I felt it wasn't really what I looked for and made my farewell once it was not a hindrance of any sort. And now look at us."
"Yes look at us" purred Lycra with a smile and moved to Raven and leans on him. In return, he embraces her as they stood there and kissed her. A kiss she replied and murring even more.
The loving couple parted their lips during the kiss and their tongues greeted each other, starting to dance around and the two of them couldn't stop but keep going in this dance, their hands travelling to the good spots of their respective partner and the normal and the electric type Pokemons were slightly moaning into the kiss.
Then the two broke their kiss and Raven starts lifting her shirt, one of the only pieces of clothing left on her body and Lycra raised her arm, allowing the zangoose to completely remove it and revealed to him her breast. 
Gazing upon them he places his hands on them and squeezed them gently, listening to the moans of hers as he did that and leaned his head in to kiss her on the chest and one hand of hers was holding his head, slightly keeping the part of his body in place. 
The Luxray was panting hotly as she held her mate's head and looks down as his hands were working on her orbs, shivering slightly in pleasure as she starts to give how small sparks of electricity.
The Mercenary of the two smirked and lifts one of her breasts, suckling on it and his tail waved as he heard her sounds of pleasure and the tiny sparks tickling his body. It didn't take long for Raven's member to grow thanks to his mate's shock treatments.
Taking notice of it, Raven stopped and looks into her eyes with a smile “How about you take care of me a little as well, my beautiful blacksmith?” and stroke gently her check.
"Of course, dear." She nods, holding Raven's dick before guiding it into her pussy.
Feeling the inside of his lover's vigna wall tightening around his penis, Raven didn't waste time and move his hips in a slow, but powerful trusts. Thought he did lift her a little to get to the wall and press her against it to have it easier to hump her with his strength and murred loudly as he continued, groaning pleased as he felt her walls around him "Not quite what I thought… but I love it." and shivers pleased.
"A-agree." Lycra said, panting loudly as her electricity became more intensified, while Raven starts to grunt from it, he didn't stop and was lifting one of his mates legs to get into her hole easier, putting it in a position that is comfortable for both of them and used that new freedom to push deeper and harsher inside the thunder lioness, his single eye closing shut to savour the experience even more "Lycra." he groaned "So wonderful."
He then guide Lycra to the bed where Raven sit on the edge while the electric type pokemon is sitting on his lap with his hands holding her hips while grinning to her as she hand her arms around his shoulders and he moved her up and down on his pride, whiles she moved with him with the help of her legs, the two moaning loudly and both had their eyes closed to enjoy it more, his claws digging slightly into her hips for a better hold and an extra layer of their shared kinks. 
"Ohh, Raven!" The Luxray moan, hugging her lover, causing the two to fall on the bed. Where he took hold of her again and rolled around, being on top of her and continued with his movements, this time thrusting deep and hard inside her, groaning loudly and pinning her arms down while she was wrapping her legs around his hips.
The Zangoose was snarling in his pleasure and his pride twitched inside his mate’s hole, and he moved with eagerness inside her, “Call your wish!” he groaned to his love. 
"Please! Make me cum!" She pleads. To which he kissed her deeply and slammed his dick hard inside her pussy, reaching her womb and unleashed his hot seed inside his mate while Lycra came right after. His two arms holding her legs as far apart as possible to ensure he was so far inside her as their bodies would allow it. While his lover warps her arms around Raven's head, feeling the warm seed feeling her insides.
To which Raven rested his head on her and murred “I love you…”
“I love you too Raven” she replied with a deep sigh and laid down on the bed, feeling satisfied and close her eyes. 
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In the neighbouring room, Selena had heard the entire intercourse between Raven and Lycra, and she was leaning against the wall, sighing “Just great… my own goal just got that much more complicated and she played with one of her arrows while she thought about a way how she could still have what she desires without hurting Raven’s happiness…
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ON the next day they have packed up and been now with the Caravan on their way towards Markath. ANd they had been lucky so far as only a lone Sabertooth was trying to attack them but thanks to Selena's arrows, Lycra taking the bow in her full body armour and Raven's quick slash at the beasts throat it was dealt with fast and everything useable on the beast harvested.
THought after that incident Raven went to the Persians walking height of the caravan and asks “Something wrong?”
“Why do you ask?” wondered Selena “I am doing fine.” 
"I didn'T get that impression earlier. You missed or were off the mark more than usual. And I know you are one of the best archers I met." explained Raven "Also you were so far more absent-minded than usual. And while it might not be my business what is taking up your mind… it doesn'T do well to let you get distracted. Especially here in Skyrim where such a thing could potentially kill you. ANd we are reaching the Pale soon and thanks to the Forsworn it's much more dangerous than where we are right now."
Biting her lips Selena sighs “You’Re right Raven.” she stated with a heavy sight “But... “then she shakes her head “No. You’re right. I have to keep focused out here. Can we… talk about it once we are in Markath?” 
"After we talked with Calcelmo and know what this elf wants from me." assured Raven and pets his friend's shoulder "Then I am all ears. And perhaps Lycra can be of help as well"
and went forward again, to resume his previous position in the Caravan, his hand ready to draw either his sword or his crossbow. 
Selena looked at him and sights "I am not sure if I really could handle that. Or if Lycra would be that understanding about me." while gripping the handle of her bow with a heavy breath "Well… worst come worst… there is still that old wisdom: IF you truly like somebody, then you have to let go sometimes."  and smiles bitterly as she knew that it was a harder task then she likes to have it.
But only time could tell...
