"Here we are…" said Raven as they reach the pier of the only still existing town in the island: Raven Rock.
"So that is Raven Rock? Looks like that place got through the volcano eruption better than I thought," explains Lycra
"It is bad enough" muttered Raven as they got off the ship. The two walked on land and they were stopped by a Dunmer who called the two.
Turning to him, Raven asks “What can we do for you?”
“I’ll assume that is your first visit to Raven Rock, outlanders. So State your intentions.” told the Dunmer.
"We're here to review the mine. I believe, there is still a lot of valuable ore in there. And that the closure was a mistake." explains Lycra.
"Outrageous. The mine was closed because nothing's there. But if you want to check yourself be my guest. Just remember. Raven Rock is sovereign territory of House Redoran. This is Morrowind, not Skyrim. While you're here you will be expected to abide by our laws."
“Of course.” nodded Raven to him “We won’t doing any trouble.” and raised his arm “I swear by the nine.”
“So not one who follows that rule the Thalmor forced on Skyrim? Don’t matter. They don’t have any right here anyway. Just don’t make trouble.” and turned around to leave the two. 
"A warm welcome here," stated Lycra with shaking head.
"If this is the one I heard about, he has to." explained Raven with a shrug "I had a talk with a sailor and he said there are a few people I shouldn't make enemies with… one of them is the Second Counselor Adril Arano. As the security of Raven Rock is one of his highest concerns. Like with the captain of the guard Captain Veleth.” 
"I understand." nodded Lycra and the two moved into the small town. Heading directly for the inn and took a table and a small meal from the trip on the boat. Their plan was to rest for now and enter the mine on the next day.
As they ate, however, they heard a female voice speak to them "What do my eyes see? Is it true you, Raven?"
“That voice…” began Raven and urns around “Thema! It has been a while!”
"Indeed it was a long time we saw each other. Still, the mercenary that never let a beautiful woman alone?" smiles the woman, who was a weavile of wonderful curves.
“There were a few changes” chuckles Raven and gestures to Lycra “That’s Lycra. SHe is my future mate.” 
“But already sharing the bed with you, as I know your preferences.” the weavile chuckled “What brings you here to this island?”
“She wants to check out the mine. But I take you are here due to the effects of the volcano?"
"Indeed I am. Many restless souls wander that island. And some are even pulled away from their eternal rest. I need to be put back to their proper place." explained Thema with a gesture that indicates going deeper into the island “And one of those souls need to be put back to rest soon. As this note has arrived today.” and showed the said note.
Raven took it and reads out loud “Raven Rock Stronghold. My calls for the unconditional surrender of your forces an immediate cessation of hostilities has been ignored numerous times. I, therefore, have no choice but to assume your purpose on Solstheim is hostile and to treat Raven Rock Stronghold as an enemy of the Empire. I warn you, any attempt to breach Fort Frostmoth will be met with equal level of aggression. I will do everything in my power to wipe you and your forces off the face of Tamriel. There will be no further communications between us. General Falx Carius. Garrison Commander, Fort Frostmoth." He blinked a few time "General Falx Carius? But as far I know, he's dead for 200 years, due to the eruption of the Red Mountain."
“How do you know that Raven?” wondered Lycra in surprise “Until today I didn’t even know who was the last commander of that ruin of a Fort.” 
Turning to her Raven chuckled "It is because my old master told me about him. He was a master of the Warhammer and known back in time as the wielder of a special one, called Champion's Cudgel. What makes it special was its enchantment. Chaos Damage. Which means each strike causes most of the time additional damage by fire, ice or electricity. It’s one enchantment I would love on my own Sword.” 
“DOn’t you have already a Soul Trap Enchantment?” countered Lycra while pointing at the said weapon.  
Nodding to the Luxray, the Weavile explained. "Right you are. However, a Master of Enchanting can place two Enchantments on one weapon." and she smirked "And I happen to be one. Thought my true forte is Conjuration, especially the Necromancy.” 
Then she sat down on the table “How about the following: You two help me to put Falx Carious back to the eternal sleep, and I will enchant Raven’s Blade with the Chaos Enchantment AND put it on a dagger so Raven here can learn it to enchant your Customers weapons.”
“How do you know-” began Lycra but Thema holds up her hand to stop her 
The Weavile smiles “You’re are known in the lands. And even the spirit I put back to rest knew your art. It wasn’t hard to learn about you.” Then she leans over to them and whispered "ANd I will show you a thing or two about my skills in the bedroom… Before I became a Source, I was a well-known whore in Cyrodiil." and winked at them.
Raven chuckles and mused “Well… each rodeo with you was always a welcome experience.”
Looking annoyed, Lycra prefered if Raven wouldn't flirt with his ex-lover that much. Shaking her head she asks them "Aside from the Enchantment and the offer to him to steal MY place on his side, why should we help you with that job?"
The Weavile shakes her head "I am not stealing your spot. Further, I will use that to teach you the art of love. Raven can be a beast once allowed to unleash. Hard to tame but stronger in his ways. I will show you my tricks to handle that wild side. How to outlast him. Be satisfied by your art." and she places a few gems on the table "And I place those on top of it."
Looking at these gems and their purity, the Luxray had her mind already calculating how to turn them inexpensive jewellery. Then the "training" the Weavile mentioned came into her mind and Lycra blushes deep. She knew first hand how Raven can be… and Thema was indicating that her mate was able to do more? That caused her to blush. And somehow curious. nodding she took the gems “WE have a deal Thema.
Raven only shook his head and whispered to himself “I won’t sleep for a few nights after that job.” and grinned “NOt that I mind.”
The weavile took out a map of Solstheim and places it on the table “That is the most accurate map I could find of the island. Since all the negative development in the recent time, nobody really bothered to map out the island, only adjusting older ones upon new information.”
“It’s cheaper than actually hiring somebody.” Raven nodded and looks at the map “From the first glance, there would be only one route. Following the coastline around that the southern part of the island. Which of course means, we have to fight everything that gets sent here from the Fort."
“Indeed” nods Lycra and guessed it would take them at least half a day to cross that distance even if they didn’t fight. How do you think to get past the undead?”
“We properly have only one true undead to fight. The rest are Ash Spawns.” clarified Thema “Unresting spirits whose bodies are burnt to a point that they shouldn't be able to raise with normal necromancy spells. However, they are created… it is a magic I haven't seen. And the Ash Spawn I encountered so far hate me to a greater degree than anything else. I assume it is because of my nature as Source."
“That’s… not really healthy to think about.” admits Lycra and shakes her head “Anything we should know about them?”
“WE cannot use poison and as their nature, they are naturally resistant to fire.” explained the weavile while taking a sip of the drink that got delivered just now "Also in combat they throw spells of the fire and explosion variants but also spells related to their ash nature, encasing their targets in ash, rendering them unable to move for a time. In close combat, they create a large club which they use to hit us with.”
“Speak they are anything but easy to fight against” groaned Lycra and rubbed her temples and then shakes her head “Anything positive you can tell about them?”
"Their remains contain usually ore and gems to use." was the Weavile's smirking reply "So you can properly use them to increase your reward."
"We will find a way… but back to the route issue. If I see it right on that map, close to the mine is a small path we could use to get close to the old watchtower and then head south with a little east to reach the ford from behind. That way we avoid the issue of the Ash Spawn rushing against us in their way to reach the village through the coastline." reasoned Raven but then tapped at the map where the ford is marked in "However once we enter, we will have one solid problem… that we are properly ambushed at the second we got in. So while moving in, Thema and I have to give our best shot at the first moment it springs to take one or two of the Ash Spawn down. And then we have to fly it as we don’t know how the interior looks like.” 
“That is what I am afraid as well. I have been on this island for three months now… but I haven’t come even close of exploring far to release the unsettled souls. Too many died in that eruption. Too many need to be calmed. I barely come out of this place to search properly.”
That caught Lycras attention “So I take this will be the farthest you could get of leaving the town?” causing Thema to nod “Then we should get a guide.”
"Good luck." laughed Thema "The only group willing to roam far in this island, are the Skall and they are, at least I were told so, very helpful and welcoming to strangers. However, their village is in the far north of the Island. We would be better off to go to the ford on our own.”
“I take we go tomorrow morning then?” 
“Indeed we do.” confirmed Thema with a nod “I will be in my room and wait at the mine for you.” before heading off.
After watching her leave, Lycra turns to Raven “Any other old lovers I should know about?” 
"Not that I am aware of. Most of them were only one night stands." explained Raven "One is missing… and one is dead. Here was a Persian I had nearly a relationship with… but we lost touch with each other before anything serious happened.”
“So no chance we run into her?” asks Lycra 
Holding up his hands in defence he shakes his head "If she is here, then some force must play games with us."
“A good point.” she nods and stood up “Now let’s hit the bed… I think we need the rest. 
“I agree with you.” nodded Raven and stood up and heads with her to the room they rented. 
--- The Next Morning ---
After a hearty breakfast, Lycra and Raven reach the spot they agreed with Thema and found the weavile there.
“Good Morning.” greets them the Weavile with a subtle bow. “It is good you’re here… the Ash Spawn have attacked once more and this time the city guard had some losses. A tragedy which will turn worse with the time.”
“Which in turn means we have to act as quick as possible.” acknowledge Raven and flexed his arm "Then let's head out."
Lycra nodded in agreement and the three began to climb up that "backdoor" of the town and head straight towards the tower. After climbing over a rock formation, their planned route was going south… which were stopped as out of the ash suddenly creatures jumped. 
“What are these?” asks Lycra in shock while drawing her blade. 
"Ash Hoppers" Replied Thema while charging her spells in her hands "Don't let them judge you. They can carry some nasty sickness."
“Thanks for the warning.” shouts the Zangoose while blocking a jumping one with his metal arm before slicing it up with his blade. Lycra had it easier due to her entire body being covering by Armor except for the head… thought the jumping power of these things doesn't prove to be strong enough to reach her head so she shot a thunderbolt at them and reduced some of them to ash.
Thema, on the other hand, shoots fireballs at the bugs and waves her hands to block attacks by summoning spirits that manipulate the ash to create hard to penetrate walls which allows her to her even squash one of them.
As there were not that many Ash hoppers, to begin with, that small squabble was over quickly.
Raven, the experienced Mercenary he is, began to collect anything that might be interesting about these bugs as ingredients for alchemists. And for everybody's surprise, it was even a gem in the remains. 
"I didn't expect such a find in the body of one Ash Hopper" admits the Weavile of them with blinking eyes.
“I wouldn’t think too hard how it got it.” grunts Raven as he put everything in his bag “Let’s head over there and see to end that threat.”
"Good idea" nodded Lycra and they moved south forwards the ford. Reaching there, they hold themselves at the walls as they move carefully towards the only direct entrance. Lycra stopped them before they turned a corner towards the entrance as her spectral have warned her that a bunch of Ash Spawn are currently leaving the construction, heading down to the path towards the town. 
"Hope the guards can handle themselves until we're done here," whispered Raven as they waited until the Spawn are far enough that they shouldn’t be able to react on their attack at the Ford.
Thought once they passed the entrance of the ash-covered place, a voice shouts out "Men, an invader has entered the fort! Prepare yourselves for an ambush!" and several Ash spawn rose from the ground and starts shooting their fireballs at the trio.
Raven quickly threw his blade at one of the spawn. The being between dead and undead moved aside from it but to that moment Raven already rushed at him and before it could form its spike weapon, the claws of Raven's real hand shine and impales with Crush Claw the first of the Spawn. The being disintegrates and Raven jumps forward to dodge fireballs heading his direction and to grab his throw blade.  
Lycra, on the other hand, has tanked several of the fire bolts thanks to the magical resistance enchantment of her armour as well have taken a fire resistance potion beforehand. Upon getting to her first Ash Spawn, she blocked the spike of its hand and used the momentum to spin and cut it into halves.  
“Fort Frostmoth will never fall! Long live the Empire!” shouts the voice while Thema blocked the fire bolts and ash spells with her summoned spirits and let loose of ice spikes to ensure that the Ash Spawn wouldn’t stay in one place too long and too keep them at a distance while Raven and Lycra took care of them. One time she got even one lucky hit at the head of one, killing it in that instance.
That battle kept on, causing Raven and Lycra to collect cuts and minor burning wounds as Thema’s spirits had trouble to keep up with the demand of protecting three people at once. But ultimately the fight was over.
Sighing Lycra junked down one of her Healing potions and sighs "I take we have now to go through the entire Ford to find a way to the room of the Commander as the direct way is locked from the inside?"
“THat’s how it is normally… the goal so close. But ultimately so far.” shakes Thema her head. “That’s the way all Fords, caves and tombs work.”
“Bullshit” muttered the Luxray at it. 
Raven inspects the door and felt it's surface "While this thing miraculously survived the eruption, it is weakened. With one blast of my Cannon, it should open.”
“Cannon?” asks Lycra in wonder. 
Raven looks at her "Did I forget to tell you? My arm runs on soul gems as you know. But it has a mechanism that allows releasing the energy of a common Soul Gem Point BLankt at the palm of my hand. It is built after a Dwarven Prototype that turned Soul Gems energy into Magic Blast shot out from something looking like a spear with a Crossbow Handle." he shook his head "That guy I worked back where was able to not only create that arm but also integrate the basic system behind that in. The short side is, he couldn’t really recreate whatever regulated the output… so each use completely empties one soul gem. usually common ones. But I could also shoot out the energy of the Great Soul Gem that runs my arm for a bigger blast.”
“With the same result” assumes Lycra.
Raven nodded “I spend enough time with that guy, that I can take care of my arm and do some simple repairs. But without the Ebony Alloy covering it, it would have taken some serious damage over it.” 
"I thought it was a daedric alloy that was somehow formed into that piece." blinked Lycra.
Shaking his head Raven chuckles “Nope. That thing is the combination of Dwarven tech, Ebony and the remains of a humanoid thing… as far I got one could confuse it for Dwarven tech due how it looks in the inside but somebody who knows those disappeared elves better will tell you somebody else made that thing. The only thing we learned it was something related to the word Nasod."
“Nothing more?”
“Nothing more. And I don’t expect more as the researching blew himself up as he tried to start up that thing using a Black Soul Gem… still not like the idea he has one of these.” finished Raven
Lycra gulped and grabbed her throat out of instinct as she wasn't sure what happened to the people inside a Black Soul Gem… something she really wishes not to know. That was also one of the few reasons why she hasn't spoken with Raven about his primary Weapon being used to capture Souls: She knows her mate has only White Soul Gems and no black ones.
Gesturing between the two, Thema spoke “Now that is out, let us plan our combat move… once Raven pulls the trigger here won’t be a way back.” 
“Right.” nodded Raven and Lycra agreed as well.
---- Ten MInute Later ----
The door explodes and the first thing Raven did was to shoot the first moving being he could spot after jumping through the door. Which was a good call as it turned out to be human with a Warhammer.
The Arrow hit the shoulder and the man shouts in pain before pulling out the arrow and charges at the Zangoose like he wasn’t affected, surprising the Zangoose.
Luckily Lycra came through and blocked the strike, pushing the defender of the Ford. Thought now Ash Spawn are raising from the ground, as Raven was still drawing his blade after dropping his Crossbow. Though the first Ash Spawn couldn#t react properly before a couple of Ice Spikes penetrated it and Thema came through the door, casing a few more Ice Spikes to distract the Ash Spawn long enough that Raven could get close to one and remove the head. 
After the aggression of the Ash Spawn was now by Raven, Thema switches from attacking to support, giving Raven and Lycra the protection with her spirits to lessen the damage on them.
Lycra fought the Man and as they did, she asks “General Falx Carius?”
“Yes! Who are you working for? WHo seeks the downfall of this FOrd?” asks the General and slams an overhead strike at Lycra. However she stepped aside and manages to spin and twist her blade into a proper position "Just correcting something unnatural!" and moves her sword in, piercing the armour of the General and through his body.
Shouting in pain, the General dropped his weapon, followed by slaming his head against Lycra and she stumbles back, holding her head in pain as he had hit her with the helmet. 
As her senses didn’t ring anymore, she looked at her opponent and gasped as she saw that he had pulled out her blade and was now storming towards her “How is that possible she shout?” raising her arms to catch the blade between her hands. 
She was expected to fight him due to her natural resistance to thunder and having no weakness towards the fire or ice element of the Chaos Enchantment. But she never expected that he would ignore being pierced with such ease. 
As she holds her position against him while the levels more of his weight against her, Raven had dispatched the last Ash Spawn… before more began to rise. Having noticed that the guy should be dead now, he called to Thema "What is going on?"
“The spell that keeps him alive… it is a source greater than any Necromancy I ever witnessed. It is in his body. Nothing but removing it would stop it." called Thema before adding with hesitation "As such, I hope."
"Great…" muttered Raven and decapitates an Ash Spawn. Before he runs against the two and bodychecked the General, calling to Lycra "Grab the hammer and deal with the Spawns!" before holding his blade in a defensive position with both hands.
Obeying him, the Luxray grabbed the hammer and swings it at the nearest Ash Spawn, sending it against the next pillar with a broken neck. 
The General exchanged strikes with Raven and grunts “So you’re the leader of the enemy army? Which means with your defeat you will fall.” and strikes even harder thought Raven dances around him to a degree as the General swung the weapon like a Warhammer… despite the different weight distribution and difference how it should be wielded. 
Taking this in advantage thought, Raven developed a plan and jumps back, before shooting his opponent a Shadow Ball. As Expected the Shadow Ball was blocked and Raven dashes forward. 
The General tried again with an overhead slash but Raven intercepts by piercing one of the arms holding the two-handed sword with his one-handed katana while squatting again the blade out of the way with his mechanical arm before slamming the open palm at the chest and he shouts "Full Release!"
Unseen vents open at his arms before the entire thing began to emit a glow and grew from warm to hot and before a sudden jolt and boom, Raven was flung back as the entirety of the remaining energy of his Grand Soul Gem were released.
General Falx Carius had not even the time or the chance to shout at the sudden pain and numbness send him crashing at a wall. As he fell down, no sound came as his entire chest were now sporting a large hole, nearly having ripped the body in two. 
Grunting in pain, Raven forcing himself into a sitting position, his Mechanical arm being limp from the spent energy, only a small rest that was already within the core of his arm remained which was used to press hot steam out of the vents and open the department where the active soul gems are stored and eject the used up Soul Gem before it turned into dust to prevent said dust to mess with the mechanics. 
Lycra just has manages to smash the last Ash Spawn in the head, killing at as she heads the boom and saw Raven down. Dropping the weapon she rushed at him and asks "Are you alright Raven?"  
“I am fine.” sighs Raven “Just my body pains me.” and groans slightly with a shaking head “And my arm needs new Grand Soul Gem…” 
Nodding to him, Lycra grabbed her mates bag and opens the department where he keeps his gems… and pulled the Soul Gem out to place it into the arm. After closing the department, the arms began to make stirring sounds and spasm a little while all vents closed up. Once the stirring sound was gone, Raven raised the arm and made some movements to test it. Nodding to himself he leans back and asks "What the heck could cause a guy not to die after being pierced by a Sword?"
"Perhaps that will provide us with an answer," explains Thema as she has returned to her. Without the two noticing, she had taken the opportunity and have explored the room a little. Presenting the two now a diary she has found. While reading it she said "It is from somebody by the name of Ildari… seemly a former student of the Telvanni Master Neloth. It seems he had killed her in his experiments with HEart Stones in order to gain power. Here in Mount Frothmoth, she tried to revive the General. However… she couldn't control him. And with that, the diary ends.” 
“So we could find her body here?” asks Raven as he got up with Lycras help.
Thema shocks her head "No… I believe… if the General was alive thanks to that Heart Stone and able to survive hits that nobody should survive, only the removal of the stone from her would kill her. I believe she is the second soul that was pulled from her Eternal Rest."
"So… then we need to find her," grunts Raven in pain.
"Perhaps. Perhaps not. I am not certain. But we need to inform Neloth. However… he is a difficult individual. And we are in no shape to present ourselves to him. We shall return to Raven Rock first and enjoy our victory here.” 
“THat… sounds a good idea.” 
--- Back at Raven Rock ---
As the three have returned to Raven Rock and reported the events at the Ford, they were handsomely rewarded. With that money and the gems, they collected they have paid in the Retching Netch for having their clothes cleaned and two hot baths. One shared by the females.
At first, Lycra assumed that Thema wanted to save money… but as the Weavile was cleaning the back of the Luxray, the ice type spoke "You love Raven. I can see it. And he loves you… I have seen him often with the desire to have a female sharing his desires in bed. His natural drive is strong. However… you represent one of the only two his desire is beyond sexual satisfaction.”
“What… do you mean with that?” asks Lycra, blushing at the fellow females words. 
Smiling the weavile leaned against her "His desire does not end with this…" and gropes Lycras breast "He desires to claim this for him… to fill with his essence. To make you mother of his offspring." and placed a hand to her lower area. Causing Lycra to blush.
“He had somebody else before me?” 
Thema nodded "Indeed… but it didn't become a thing. A Persian named Selena. Member of a female only warrior guild. I don't know the reasons. But Raven took it hard. Sometimes his relationship with me or other females were only to escape that pain of his first love.”
Lycra nodded and was in thought but was surprised at the next words "You're something Raven will appreciate… you love your child. You were willing to kill your old mate."
“How did you-”
“I am Source… just accept that I have options to learn others secrets.” waved Thema off “However, as you have already experienced, Raven can be a very demanding lover when it comes to the activity in bed.”
“Y-Yes… as I confessed to him… he pounded me against a wall.” admits Lycra with a blush.
Thema laughed only “That is harmless. IF he wants he is a beast. A beast not satisfied until he has tired himself out. Emptied himself into your proof of womanhood.” and licks Lycra’s neck “And as a former Lover… who was taught in the arts of Dibella before acquiring my current profession, it is my duty to pass you the proper techniques to make both you and him satisfied and blessed."
With that Lycra gulped at the implications of it as she is now getting the impression that Raven had been holding back a lot since they became a pair. 
------
Raven was sitting on a chair waiting for the girls and was looking in surprise to find them only wearing a pair of blankets over their bodies right now. Lycra blushing deeply while Thema was moving with great self-esteem.
“Something up?” he asked to the two.
One looks to the other “dense is he as you say” she giggled “we would think it obvious what the intent is here” they slid together slowly and let the blankets loosen from around the bed, slowly showing gathering bear body’s curves through the cloth “you will be having us both” the other said with a smile “unless... you can’t handle 2 at once?” They both smile one laughed at the joke
“Can you handle the entire might of mine, you naughty rascals?” smirked Raven, surprised at how flirty Lycra suddenly is. Looking at Thema he murred “Did you use a spell on her?” while standing up and let his pants fall down.
She smirked "well I learned more than a few tricks in my time, subtle spells,..." she looked up at him "and persuasive words.”
Smirking he laid back down on the bed and pulled the two females to him and gropes one of their breast each "Well if you want me so much, then how about you settle now who goes first with my dick?"
Lycra seems to do as he suggested on the spot, not even waiting to hear more, Thelma looked up at him and pressed her body very close to his, Lycra still being directed by whatever was on her, she licked and tended his cock as it if were an object of worship.
Murring loudly, Raven gave a pleased sigh before pulling Thema into a deep kiss and used his now free hand to grope her butt a little before petting Lycra to tell her in this way how well she is doing with her worshipping. Also, he pressed his tongue against Thema's lips.
Lycra licks and worshipped his balls and shaft only till the first drops of pre formed on his tip, then she proceeded to bury his cock in her mouth and throat. Thema accepted his tongue easily, her past experience showing itself as she gave him a deep kiss he wouldn't soon forget, her tongue danced with his.
His hand let go of her breast and grabs her head to pull it closer for their kiss, the dance of the tongues going into deeps of passion of times long past, while his other hand scratches with the claws on the Luxray that eagerly works on his dick that grows harder with each of her sucks. 
Her paws stroke his balls with each such and she seems to pant hotly when pausing for breath, it was clear it wasn’t words or a simple spell she was under. Her slit dripped hit juices. She was in heat.
Raven wasn'T really noticing it right now and focus his attention to the dark/ice type he is kissing, letting a part of their past relationship return to full bloom. His proud was now fully hard and ready to be embraced by the warm folds of a woman.
Lycra sloped off and slid up, her slit spreading as she lowered onto his cock, her heat making her cunt hot and slippery for him. Thema murres and pressed passionately on him, her own slit dripping on to his abs as she slid on top of him so he could see them lined up one in front of the other, one on his cock begging to be filled with cum the other in a romantic passion as they made out.
The male was groaning at the bouncing on his pride, and the two hands of his are now groping hard on the dark breast of his former lover, kissing her more while his hips moved up to meet up with the Luxray's hips as she moves down on his hard shaft. His single eye closed to savour the moment even more while his ears are twitching in pure pleasure.
Lycra was moaning out in pleasure as she felt his pre start to swirl and fill her.
Thema panting and kissed in ways one couldn't imagine as her hips rock and grind her slit on ravens abs. Lycra carefully turned around on his cock and bounced faster, her ass bouncing just in view behind Thema.
The male Zangoose was groaning and panting loudly in the kisses, his sweat starting to wet his fur as the two females continued their work on him, the hands of his now groping the hips of Thema thought he would like to hold those of Lycra as well, but due to his position he couldn't do it right now."
Thema slid up, her cunt leaving a trail of her juices from his abs to his chest, then down on his mouth, her hands sliding his arms from her Hips to Lycra’s, she smiled, her ability to read people was another trick of her trade. Lycra Moans feeling hands squeezing her ass and hips.
Raven keeps on with his groping and lickings the fangs of Thema during one of their kisses before he groaned as Lycra picked up speed as she was getting much more eager to get her mates' hot seed inside her womb. HEr desire to give her infant daughter a sibling growing stronger than anything in her mind. 
She groaned and slammed her hips down moaning "fill me my love", Thema smiled and squeezed her cunt around ravens mouth.
Lycra moaned more as she shivered from the intense fertile heat she was in, her hand rubbed her abs images she never imagines flicking in her mind, most of her heavy with his child, the 2 of them in bed as he pounded her pregnant slit.
Raven was groaning even louder and pounded upwards until he couldn't hold it any longer and shoot his hot seed inside her hole, starting to smoother the hot feeling the feline electrotype is experiencing, groaning loudly as he did so. 
She moaned as she gave off some sparks, her hot body so heated his seed felt cold as it filled her, she hugged her stomach in joy as her body slowly returned, his seed like cool water on hot stones. Thema only smiled as she used Raven's maw to her own wishes.
He grunts some more before ending the play and mused "How about you and Lycra change places? I bet she needs some rest now after taking such a big load.”
Thema nodded as she consumed a strange herb and moved over, pulling the spent shock type up to lay with him. ‘Now I show what you have missed old love’ she dropped slowly onto him, her ample curves hugging his slippery shaft, giving it a passionate treatment, 
He moaned and shuddered as he felt the dark type around his shaft and he holds Lycra close in return. His claws dig into her fur and shut his eyes.
She sifted, but only a little, enough that she could kiss him, tongue pressing to hot lips as she did, her lovely soft curves press to his body, slowly letting him indulge in her perfected figure. She could taste her own juices in his lips as they kiss. Groaning he twisted his tongue against her and close his eyes while he felt Thelma doing her handiwork on his proud.
She gave him a simple treatment at first, something she did with him long tho, but now she slowly changed and altered her style, slowly using new ideas and methods he hadn't seen or felt yet.
Groaning loudly, Raven opens his eye and broke the kiss to see the Weavile body.
She was pressed atop him he would be able to make out every little detail if her curves, she smiled as she pressed her chest to his and licks his cheek is a soft cute manner.
He murred and licked her in return and whispered “I thought you wanted to have a load in you as well.” and nibbles her while his free hand felt her ass.
Her ass was softer than even Lycra's, she smiled coyly her hands pressing to his chest as she pressed her hips to him. "Oh? You still have more in you even after how you unloaded in you lovely… mmm, m~a~t~e~?" She mused on the word as she gazed into his eyes, her soft ass pressing back on his hand as she shifted on him.
"You disappoint me… as we were together you weren't satisfied until I unloaded six or seven times in you." countered Raven and grabbed that butt harder and dig his claws a little in the skin with an evil smirk.
She grinned back "oh? So you aren't getting down with you years then" calling him old indirectly as she licked under his jaw, she was teasing him in any way that might set off his… more dominating side.
He grabbed her and rolled around with the dark type and pins her on the bed, Lycra surprised by the sudden action of her mate and looks at the two. “You know what… here is something I wanted to try.” and stood up “Lay on top of Lycra.”
She murres at the pleasant turn of tails then silently did as he asked paying on top of the fellow fem in the bed. “Like this~?”
"And now make out" he smirks while he got behind the Weavile and rubs his proud between her butt cheeks. To which she murred and kissed Lycra, she was amused already from Lycra's confused reaction, having to lead her in the sudden fem on fem play as her mate grinds his tool over the dark types ass
“My” she mused again “someone learned some new tricks then?”
“A few” he chuckles loudly and massages her back while he keeps on rubbing his proud on her ass and used her butts to rub them on his proud, murring loudly with a smirk.
She pressed herself down firmly in Lycra, their breasts pressed, rather squished, firmly between them. Her rump went up though, leaving a space between her slut and Lycra’s. “Maybe you would like to grind that in here instead?”
"Well… it is an offer. But before I take that." he grins and shoves his proud inside Thema's hole, pushing deep and hard inside the dark type, his claws digging again into her skin.
She yelps and collapses onto Lycra “s-sneaky bast”
He chuckles loudly and keeps on thrusting into her "YOu know me Thema. When did I ever play fair to you?" and scratches her lovely while the trusts went harder.
She shivered and shifted in his grasp “seems you didn't improve much with your old age did you?” She growled through blended fangs as he scratched and clawed into her soft plump rump.
“I am not that old you naughty girl. I am even younger than you!” he warned to her and pulled her harder down on his dick.
 She let out a heated moan as he did, her lower stomach bumping out from his size, her claws dig into the bed. 
Groaning alongside with her, he keeps on his way with the weavile and closes his single eye to enjoy the pleasure he feels while Lycra was now kissing Thema deeply while feeling the dark types breast from her position below Thema.
The three continued with their wakes and Raven snarled loudly and shoot his seed deep inside her. 
She groaned into the kiss as her hole was stretched with his cream, it wasn’t something she had done, or at least not a long while from her reaction
Raven panted and smirks “Like that?” 
"Yes, I did" pants Thema with a grin.
Good” chuckles Raven and pulled out “Now time for the real fun…” 
HOurs later:
Raven laid on the cum drenched bed with the two girls snuggled on his side, their four holes stuffed with the Zangoose cream and his proud felt by the females hands as they were wondering if they should clean it or let it be covered by their mixed juice like that. 
He didn't care… only enjoy the aftermath of their deep lovemaking.
