The stone and dirt of the path rumbled beneath the carriage as it went along. It had been a week since the trio of Stathos, Ysak and Kanaris set out from the capital city for Arcanos. In that time, they had stayed in every village within the Leyran Forest, and Edge was a day behind them now. Ysak, the royal knight, was at the reigns of the carriage for now. While normally adorned in his armor, the wolf was now wearing a red and white doublet over tan slacks, tucked into black, buckle-fastened boots.

Another figure opened the window of the carriage door and leaned out. Prince Kanaris, the young lion with golden fur and red hair took a deep breath of the late morning breeze with a smile. It was clear that he was at least not wearing anything on his upper body and his hair was loose, billowing in the wind. Kanaris glanced towards Ysak and leaned on the frame of the window.

“The northern air is amazing, isn't it?” The Prince asked.

“I suppose it is.” Ysak replied, forming a small smile of his own. But that smile quickly faded as he glanced back towards Kanaris. “Are you wearing any clothes right now, Your Grace?”

“'Your Grace'.” Kanaris parroted, chuckling a bit. “But yes, I am wearing pants, at least.”

As soon as he said that, another figure popped up at the window. A lynx with straw-colored fur, light brown stripes and wavy brown hair leaned against Kanaris with a smirk.

“No, he's not.” The lynx laughed.

The lion rolled his eyes and turned to the lynx and poked him on the nose. “Who told you you could stop, Stathos?”

“I couldn't pass up the chance to mess up a royal plan~.” Stathos replied, then stuck his tongue out.

Ysak groaned and rubbed his temple in frustration. “If you two are quite done stoking your libidos,” as he focused on the road ahead of him again, and his face lit up in awe, “Arcanos is within sight now, I'd recommend getting dressed.”

Stathos craned his head forward while Kanaris formed a warm smile as the lynx's face morphed into one of pure, unfiltered joy. Before them, at least several more hours away and down a small incline, was a massive walled city. Within its borders were massive spires topped with blue tile and massive domes of gold. In the middle of the city was a massive citadel, actively hovering above a lake, shimmering walkways connecting it to the rest of the city.

“It's incredible!” Stathos said in awe.

“Magic is capable of stuff like this?” Ysak asked in disbelief.

“Oh believe me, both of you,” Kanaris snickered. “This is just the beginning.”

After taking a few more seconds to admire the city from above, Ysak took the reins back up and directed the carriage down. It took at least two hours to get to the main road, at which point they had to stop at the main gate. The gate was a massive set of double doors with intricate gold trimmings, each bearing massive sapphires in their center.

As they rode up, a swirl of what could only be described as blue light appeared before them, and then exploded in a flash. Standing there was a large bear, literally, of a man, wearing a sky blue robe under set of gray metal greaves, gauntlets, a chestplate and pauldrons. Upon his head was a silver circlet and his massive hands wielded a simple, gem-topped staff and a shield bearing the gold, silver and blue swirling livery of Arcanos.

“Welcome to Arcanos, the capital of the Lands of Magic.” The bear greeted. “State your business.”

Ysak cleared his throat and sat up straight in his seat. “We are a carriage from the Kingdom of Lyroth. I bring Prince Kanaris Andon on a diplomatic mission.”

The bear's body leaned towards the left, as if trying to peer inside the carriage. As if on queue, the door opened, and out stepped Kanaris. The lion had gotten his hair back into its usual ponytail and donned a white and red doublet over light brown pants, which were tucked into black boots. His princely circlet rested neatly on his head.

“I'll save you the trouble of having to come looking for me.” Kanaris said. He gave a small bow and smile to the bear. “My Royal Guardian, Sir Ysak Lerren-” Ysak nodded at the bear, “-speaks the truth. I'm here for more discussions with Archmage Vendros.”

Upon hearing the name of one the Archmages, the bear's face seemed to light up slightly and he looked to his side and set down his weapons and picked up a book from seemingly nowhere. Ysak's eyes widened in surprise at the casual revelation that they were speaking to a magical simulacrum. Kanaris seemed entirely unmoved, however, and seemed to crack a small smirk.

“Too busy to interrogate us in person, hmm?” The lion asked coyly.

The guard laughed and opened his book, a small, black leather-bound tome, and opened to a specific page. “You do not want to be in a position where I have to be.” He put a massive clawed finger to a specific spot on the page and let out a small hum. “Here you are, yes. It says you would have a small contingent with you.” The bear glances up. “I suppose your wolf up there fits enough, but is there anyone else with you?”

Kanaris snapped his fingers. “Yes, actually!” He turned back to the carriage. “Stathos, come on out!”

The lynx was quick to step out of the carriage, wearing a simple set of clothes under his blue coat. He gave a small wave as Kanaris wrapped an arm around him.

“This is Stathos Kerrigan.” Kanaris introduced. “An alchemist from Lyroth.”

“Uhh... hello, there.” The lynx bowed. “I'm excited to see your city.”

“Well, then, young alchemist, I hope you behave.” The bear replied. The bear set his book down back out of sight and now it was Stathos's turn to be completely shocked. The guard turned towards the rest of the group and picked his weapons back up. He nodded at the group and raised his staff. His form started to glow brightly before vanishing completely in a small pop of magical sparkles. Ysak and Stathos slowly turned to Kanaris, who merely glanced at both of them then laughed.

“That was entirely basic stuff, too.” The lion told them. “Wait until we're inside.”

The wolf and lynx glanced at each other in deep confusion.

“You wanted me to come.” Stathos said.

“If you didn't you'd be imprisoned right alongside your father.” Ysak replied.

The two's conversation was interrupted by a low rumbling. The two turned to the cause of it: the city gates. The sapphires in the middle of the doors glowed brightly with magic, which then swirled out and covered the gold trappings on the doors. As soon as everything but the wood on the doors was glowing with power, both doors swung open slowly. Kanaris moved to get back into the carriage and Ysak and Stathos followed quickly behind. With the gates wide open, Ysak made for the cart to enter the city.

Even just from the entrance of the city, the group could tell that it was different from Lyroth's capital. The streets were lined with well sculpted and maintained greenery. Street lights hovered in place and shone with magical lighting. Tiny magical constructs fluttered in the air alongside the birds. As for the people themselves, furs of every species, even of every color, flocked the streets. Whether they were guards, standing firm at their posts, or merchants trading with the citizenry, there was plenty of commotion. Further in the distance, the massive citadel's highest levels could be visible above the rooftops.

“This is... incredible.” Stathos said in bewildered awe, his head poked out the window.

“It almost feels like a totally different world.” Ysak replied.

A loud popping noise next to the carriage started all three of them. As confetti rained down around the carriage, the group saw a young, pink-furred skunk cub hovering faintly off the ground. He was wearing a white wizard's robe and holding a simple, carved wand in his paw. He glanced at it, then the Lyrothian carriage, then giggled nervously.

“S-Sorry! I didn't mean for that to be so loud!” The boy paniked.

Kanaris chuckled nervously and reached out of the carriage and gave the hovering cub a small pat on the head. “I-It's quite alright.” The lion assured. “It was quite... invigorating.”

The skunk brightened up and giggled as he landed back on the ground and then ran off. Kanaris watched the boy head off with a smile on his face for a few seconds, then turned to Ysak. “Not a bad introduction, hmm?”

Ysak cleared his throat and got the carriage moving again. “An... interesting situation, to be sure.”

The carriage continued further into the city. Kanaris helped guide the group to their destination, all the while acting as tour guide to them. The building they wound up arriving at was a mildly ornate structure on the inner corner of a turn. It had a small, tiled dome roof and a large arched entryway. Across the street from it was a massive statue of a wolf wearing an ornate robe and holding a massive orb in its outstretched paw. As soon as the carriage pulled up, another guard, this one a green leopard with silver hair done up in a swooping, messy mohawk, approached.

“Hail, travelers.” He greeted. “This is the residence of Archmage Vendros, member of the Arcane Council. If you do not already have an appointment, he unfortunately cannot see you.”

Immediately upon hearing that, the carriage door opened and Kanaris stepped out, a flat look on his face. “You don't have to do that every time, Merris.”

The guard, Merris, smirked and relaxed his stance a bit. “Considering you're not surrounded by an entire procession this time, I have every right to tease you a little bit.”

Kanaris laughed and pulled the leopard into a friendly embrace and the two of them shared a laugh. “It's good to see you again, Merris.”

“You too, Kanaris.” Merris replied.

Ysak and Stathos had been left standing there in mild confusion. They glanced at each other. Ysak shrugged at Stathos, who cleared his throat and stepped forward.

“Okay. What is this?” Stathos asked, his tone gruff. “I thought you hadn't left the city alone before.”

Kanaris blinked at Stathos with a blank expression before laughing a bit. “Ah. Alone, yes. I'm always with a procession or a caravan or something. This was the first time I got to be on my own, with a group of my choice.”

“Even after what happened with the poisoning?” Ysak asked.

“I threatened to renounce my birthright if he didn't let me.” The lion replied, a smile forming on his face.

“Devious.” Stathos replied, grinning.

Merris cleared his throat at that point. “Not to interrupt your conversation, but Archmage Vendros is actually waiting for Kanaris inside.”

“Yes, right!” The prince spun back around. “Let's get going.”

Merris lead the group into the building, through the massive, carved doors. The foyer was wide open, with white marble tiles glistening under a blue hall carpet. To the side was a swirling stairwell leading up to the next level. Three doors, one at the end of the foyer and one on each side, led to other rooms. Merris approached the one on the left and knocked on the door.

“Lord Vendros, Prince Kanaris of Lyroth is here to see you.” The leopard called out.

A magical simmer appeared around the door as it swung open and Merris ushered them in. The room they entered was a massive, long room. A window built into the ceiling allowed natural light in, which illuminated a table in the middle of the room. Each of the six chairs in the room was padded with blue velvet. The room was flanked on each side by a row of bookshelves. At the end of the room was a window of stained glass, depicting a nondescript golden-colored canine in front of a cyclone of fire. 

Sitting at the head of the table was a stern looking middle-aged wolf. His fur was orange and black, looking more like a fox than a wolf, and his black hair was tied behind him in a loose ponytail. His vestments were silver with blue trim and by his side was a staff with golden metalwork depicting a crescent moon. His amber eyes scanned a book in front of him, but as soon as he heard the group step in, he looked up and smiled at them.

“Prince Kanaris, welcome.” He stood up and his staff immediately swooped into his paw. “It is good to see you again.”

The lion smiled and gave the wolf a polite bow in greeting. “Without father or the Lord Commander this time, thankfully.”

Vendros chuckled warmly and glanced behind Kanaris. “So who are your friends, here?”

Ysak cleared his throat and stepped forward. “Ysak Lerren of the Lyroth Royal Guard, Your...” He paused and a look of confusion took over his face. “...Excellency?”

Vendros fully laughed at this point. “I am no royal. I am part of the Arcane Council, which doesn't use 'Your' anything. We are all Magisters. And my role, as the head of diplomacy, gives me the specific title High Commissioner.”

Ysak smiled nervously and rubbed the back of his head. “I see. Thank you, High Commissioner.”

Stathos was next to introduce himself. “And I am Stathos Kerrigan, High Commissioner. I'm a humble alchemist, though.”

The wolf's brow perked up at that response. “An alchemist? I'll have to send you to our Chief Alchemist. He isn't part of the Council, but he loves getting new students.”

Stathos's face lit up at that. “I would love that!”

Ysak immediately cleared his throat after that. “Before all that, though, I have a question for you, High Commissioner.”

“Yes?” Vendros asked.

“You are a wolf, like me, yet colored like a fox. Merris... is green. We also were approached by a child when we arrived, who was pink. How does that... happen?”

Vendros nodded along with what Ysak was saying attentively. As soon as the question was asked, Vendros motioned towards the stained glass window. “Magic is wild and often times unpredictable, even to us who call ourselves masters of it. One thing we know for certain: prolonged exposure to the schools of magic can alter one's appearance. Mostly in color of fur, but other changes, such as extra tails, horns, or, rarely, wings, are not uncommon either. However, there doesn't seem to be any correlation between one's magic use and these changes.”

Stathos grimaced slightly at the explanation, while Ysak nodded slowly. “Thank you, that was very informative.”

The orange wolf nodded at the two. “You're welcome. Now then, I must tend to matters with the Prince. “

Kanaris chuckled and nodded at his friends. “This won't take too long, don't worry.”

The two then began to converse with themselves, leaving Ysak and Stathos standing together. The wolf noticed the lynx's expression and frowned slightly. “What's troubling you?” Ysak asked.

Stathos turned to Ysak. “It's just... this is what Kanaris wants to bring to Lyroth?”

Ysak raised a brow. “I thought you would have been excited. I'm just as concerned, but...”

“It's just...” Stathos started. He pushed up a sleeve of his coat to expose his fur as he continued. “If magic can alter someone's appearance permanently, imagine what could happen to us. Imagine if my fur got brighter and brighter, and I wound up the same color as a daylily.”

Ysak listened intently, then clapped a paw on Stathos's shoulder. “And I wouldn't like you any less if you did.” After saying that, however, he grimaced himself and shuddered. “Ugh, but what if I turn something like... blue?”

Stathos chuckled. “Would be an improvement, I think. Especially in your armor.”

“You must be joking.” Ysak protested. “Blue fur and red armor? I'd look less a knight and more a theater performer.”

“Always good to have a back-up in the pocket.” Stathos smirked.

“Now I know you're joking.” Ysak pulled Stathos into headlock and the two of them laughed together.

Kanaris cleared his throat to get their attention again. “If you two are quite done, our quarters are ready for us.”

Ysak snapped his fingers as if finally remembering something. “Oh! But the carriage? We left it right outside!”

“It's been taken care of. We have a stable nearby.” Vendros explained. “And your belongings have already been brought in.”

“Oh. I assume you have assistants and attendants, then?” Stathos asked.

“Yes, a few.” Vendros chuckled. He then raised a paw to call out. “Aria, can you come in here please?”

The door to the room swung open again and in stepped a young-looking fox. His fur was a bright blue and his body was rather lithe. His massive black hair was tied in a ponytail behind his head and his green eyes shone with a youthful energy. He wore a bright green crop top, brown boots with matching gloves and pale shorts under a belt with a tassel that matched the top and a pale blue robe with gold trim.

“Yes, High Commissioner?” The fox asked.

Vendros motioned to the fox. “This is Aria, an apprentice under my wing. Don't let his appearance fool you, though. He's a legal adult and a very adept mage.”

Ysak's first instinct was to salute Aria, which made Stathos chuckle a bit. “It's an honor to meet you.”

Kanaris's eyes however flashed with a fleeting familiarity before giving the mage a bow. “Yes, it's nice to meet you, young mage.”

Aria let out a small giggle. “You're all so formal. Really, I don't deserve all that. But it is still nice to hear.” He bowed himself. “Pleasure to meet you all.”

“Aria,” Vendros began, “The servants have already brought their stuff up. Can you show them to the guest quarters please?”

“Certainly!” Aria perked up. “If you'll just follow me, please.”

Aria turned to leave after that and the group followed him out. Merris left to return to his post outside while the rest went upstairs. Aria brought them to the left as soon as they got upstairs. The halls were adorned with various paintings and were colored the same twilight shade. Stathos walked to match Aria's pace in order to talk to the fox.

“So, Aria, what are um... your magical skills?” The lynx asked.

“I'm an elementalist.” Aria explained. “A dual-type at that. I use aeromancy and cryomancy.”

“Wind and ice.” Stathos nodded slowly, a smile forming. “Interesting! Works out that you're blue then.”

Aria giggled. “I guess so!” He quickly got himself ready as he approached the door at the end of the hall. “But for right now, this is where you three will be staying.”

The fox waved a paw over the door and it opened with a magical glow. Inside were two beds, each one framed with a simple, elegant wooden frame and cerulean sheets. There were dressers next to each of them and a privacy curtain set up in the backmost corner of the room. Right in the middle of the back wall was a door to a balcony. The room itself was spacious enough for each bed to be comfortably spread apart.

“It's beautiful.” Stathos gasped.

“Only two beds, I’ve noticed.” Ysak frowned. 

“Oh, that’s because the Commissioner assumed that, because you two lived together,” Aria motioned between Ysak and Stathos, “based on what Kanaris has told him, that you'd share a bed.”

Ysak immediately craned his head towards the prince, who shrugged defensively. “Well, Stathos will be sharing a bed with someone, at any rate.”

Aria shrugged himself. “I'll let the Archmage know. Don't be afraid to ask if you need anything else!”

Kanaris nodded and gave the fox a wave. “Thank you, Aria.”

The fox nodded and sauntered off after that, leaving the three alone in their room. Ysak walked over to where their chests had been dropped off and began checking them. Stathos flopped down onto the bed closest to the window and inhaled deeply, then exhaled with a wide smile on his face.

“This is such a wonderful place. I think I'm in love.” The lynx sighed wistfully.

“With Arcanos?” Kanaris laughed, sitting down next to him. “It is quite a beautiful place.”

Stathos nodded, then sat up. “He mentioned a chief alchemist? I'd love to meet him too. There's so much I could still learn, especially from someone like him. Maybe, even...” he trailed off and looked away.

“You think he might be able to help free your father.” Kanaris realized.

Ysak stopped where he was and stood up. “All our luggage doesn't seem to have been tampered with...” He spoke with official cadence, then looked between the two and sighed, unable to keep up the act. “I hope he can. There's too much about what happened with Lynos that doesn't make sense.”

Stathos didn't add anything else. He just sat there and clenched his fists against his knees. Kanaris glanced at Ysak with a frown. The wolf walked over and knelt down by his friend, placing a gentle paw on his shoulder. 

“Hey, we'll figure this out, I promise you.” Ysak smiled warmly. “On my word, as a knight.”

Stathos gave Ysak a smile in return and threw his arms around him in a hug. Ysak normally would have tried to brush such a gesture away. This time, though, Ysak briefly blinked, then hesitantly returned the lynx's affection. Kanaris watched this quietly for a moment, letting the friends have their moment. He then kicked himself up off the bed and placed his paws on his hips.

“Alright! Let's go on the town!” He exclaimed. Upon seeing the confused reactions of the other two, he shrugs. “I want to show you two all the best places in town. And there's a specific place I want to go.”

Ysak glanced at Stathos and shrugged. “Well, he isn't going to order us to. Do you want to go?”

“I... could use the distraction I suppose.” Stathos replied, rubbing the back of his head.”

“Wonderful!” Kanaris smiled wide. “Let's be off, then!”

Kanaris made his way out of the room without another word on the matter. Ysak and Stathos shrugged at each other before following in short order. Kanaris informed Vendros that they would be leaving for a while, and then lead the group out onto the street again. Merris noticed them and shot the Prince a knowing look. Kanaris smirked at him then looked around briefly to get his bearings, before turning left down the street, Ysak and Stathos following behind.

Being actually in the crowds themselves allowed them to get a closer look and feel for the city from its common people. Whispers of rumors buzzed about in hushed tones as guards occasionally canted their sights in certain directions. Small puffs and sparks of magic would occasionally flair out around them. Eventually they came across a slightly decorated shop that had several bottles of various sizes and colors set up in its displays. Stathos stopped in front of it and examined them in admiration.

“Look at all these. These are all absolute masterpieces in bottles!” The lynx exclaimed.

An elderly otter who was cleaning another display chuckled and turned towards Stathos. “I don't know about masterpieces, young one.” He offered a small bow. “But I am the creator of these. I am Amero, the Chief Alchemist of this city.”

Stathos's face lit up even more upon hearing that. “It's an honor to meet you, sir!” He gave a very quick, eager bow. “My name is Stathos Kerrigan, I'm an alchemist from Lyroth... a bit of an amateur one, though.”

Amero chuckled warmly and placed a paw on Stathos's shoulder. “Well, if you want to hone your craft, I don't mind taking in a student from another country. Technically, it is diplomacy.”

Stathos practically vibrated in place. “I would love that, thank you sir!”

The otter nodded at that. “Very well, I will discuss it with Vendros – I assume you're staying with Vendros -  as soon as I can. But for now, I must get back to my inventory.”

“Yes, of course, sorry to bother you!”

The two waved each other off as Stathos reunited with his patient group. Ysak ruffled his hair while Kanaris laughed and slung an arm around his shoulder. Stathos brushed them both off and the group kept going, but kept rambling about everything he could do with Amero. Ysak kept his eyes on Stathos the entire time he talked. This level of excitement was something he remembered from their childhood and something he hadn't seen ever since his fathers imprisonment.

After a few more minutes, they arrived at a building that was mostly simple compared to everything around it, except for the long, low dome topping it. Kanaris stepped ahead and motioned with a paw towards the building.

“Welcome to my favorite place in the city, gentlemen.” The prince replied.

“...It's a brothel, isn't it?” Ysak asked.

“Ysak, you can't just ask that!” Stathos protested. He then cleared his throat. “What kind of place is this, Kanaris?”

“It's a brothel.” Kanaris replied bluntly. “One of the best ones I've ever been to, in fact.”

Stathos's face fell slightly while Ysak buried his face in his paws. The lion took stock of their reactions and stuck his tongue out.

“I should not be surprised...” Ysak sighed heavily.

“I mean... I guess... it could be interesting?” Stathos shrugged. “Although I'm a little... hesitant about being around such open... carnality.”

“Understandable.” Kanaris shrugged. “But trust me, that'll change as soon as we're in.”

The prince made off before Ysak and Stathos could say anything else. The two glanced at each other then rushed after him, eager not to leave him alone. Kanaris glanced at each of them as they closed on him and chuckled to himself. As the lion approached the door, which had several bolt locks on it, he knocked on it. A window opened up revealing piercing yellow eyes on what appeared to be snow-white fur staring down the group.

“You here for business or pleasure?” A gruff, yet female voice asked.

“Uhh...” Kanaris seemed briefly blind-sided. “Pleasure.”

The prince's reply was met with a small chuckle as the window closed. Magical flourishes unlocked all the bolts on the door at once and it swung open. Standing at the door was a rather imposing lioness. The fur over her musculature was snow white and she was wearing blue only cloth wrapped around her breasts and a silken blue thong. She smirked coyly at the group as she stepped aside to let them in.

“Welcome to the Moon and Stars. Respect our workers or you'll get thrown on your ass.”

Kanaris returned the smirk as he stepped in. “Oh don't worry, I've been here before.” The prince then walked past her.

Ysak stepped in and looked the scantily-clad guard over. “I didn't expect anyone in this city to be so... built.” He mused, forming an approving smile. “What's your regiment?”

She laughed. “If you're still hanging around by the end of the night I'll tell you.”

Ysak moved to walk past her as well, but stopped and turned around. Stathos was still standing in the entryway, a deep blush on his face. The wolf frowned a bit and offered a paw to his friend who was hesitant to step in.

“You coming? You usually always follow Kanaris when it comes to sex.” Ysak said.

“I know...” Stathos sighed. “But... this is a brothel. I've never-” He closed his eyes and took a deep breath. “I'll go.”

With a forced smile, Stathos took Ysak's paw and followed his friend inside. The entrance was a small room lit with two standing lamps against the walls. There was a door on the other end of the room, through which the various noises of coitus could be heard. Ysak cringed briefly before walking over the door and grabbing the handle. He glanced at Stathos again and the lynx gave his friend a small nod. This made the wolf steel his nerves as he opened the door...

There were furs of every gender, species, and fur color scattered about the room, all in various states of undress and various positions of sex. Staff wearing only undergarments and carrying trays of food and drink skirted through the crowds. Kanaris was at a bar in the very back of the room already, conversing with the bartender, a tall, apple-green horse with his blonde mane tied behind his head. Upon noticing his partners arrive, the lion quickly hurried over to them.

“I was wondering when you guys would show up!” Kanaris said, smirking.

“Sorry, we got caught up out front...” Ysak began, but trailed off as his eyes scanned the room. “I've seen the brothels back home. But this...?”

“It feels more like a tavern.” Ysak said. “Just, you know, where everyone's having sex.”

“And that's why I love it here.” Kanaris chuckled. “Gerrick here-” he motioned to the bartender, “is really good at pairing people up.”

Gerrick nodded and cleared his throat before calling out. “Prince Kanaris of Lyroth is back in town! Who wants a turn with him?”

At once, several male furs converged on the lion, pushing past Ysak and Stathos. Ysak reached for a sword he didn't even have on him, but the prince's laughter caught him off guard.

“Oh, so many volunteers today.” Kanaris laughed. “Guess I left quite the impression on them last time.” The prince smiled as he watched his eager volunteers started to undress him. Some paws were undoing his doublet while others were peeling his pants open. “Do either of you wish to join me?” He asked Ysak and Stathos.

“Respectfully, no.” Ysak replied.

Stathos glanced at Ysak and then cleared his throat. “I-I will.”

Kanaris smiled as his clothes were pulled off his body, exposing his lithe frame and quickly hardening cock. He quickly reached out and pulled Stathos close to him. The lynx gasped and blushed a bit and glanced back at Ysak as his own clothes began to be pulled off. Ysak watched the two get stripped with a decent amount of concern.

“Are you... going to safe?” The wolf asked.

“They'll be fine.” Gerrick said. “Nobody hurts anyone here. Except my guards, but that's rare.”

Ysak's expression hardened at the comment, but the bartender horse laughed. “Relax. I'm the owner of this place. Nobody will do anything while I'm here.”

Ysak relaxed a bit and leaned against the bar. He noticed the newly familiar face of the lioness guard approaching. She sighed and leaned against the bar too, facing Gerrick.

“Alright, I've been at that door for five hours. Lorei's taking over for a bit, you fine with that?” She asked.

“Yes, Kayla, I'm fine with that.” Gerrick chuckled.

Kayla nodded and immediately turned her focus on Ysak upon noticing him. “Well, well, well. Hello again, Mr. Knight.”

Ysak turned to face her and gave a brief laugh. “Hello again, Miss Guard.”

The lioness smirked at him. “Well, I'm off work for a bit, so I believe I owe you an explanation about my regiment.” She winked. “If you're still interested.”

The obvious flirting flustered Ysak. He blushed brightly and shifted around awkwardly against the bar. “Um... o-of course! I'd love to.”

Kayla eyed Ysak up and down briefly and raised a brow. “You wanna go somewhere more private, then?”

The wolf cleared his throat as he composed himself, a sigh of relief then escaping his mouth. “I'll be honest, you'll be the first woman I've been with in a long time.”

Kayla clapped Ysak on the shoulder. “I'll be gentle, then.” The lioness led the even more flustered wolf off and away. They walked towards a set of stairs to the right of the bar.

This left Stathos and Kanaris alone to be... shared by the patrons. With a flourish of magic, Kanaris was lifted onto a table and lain on his back. The lion shivered and grabbed his legs, spreading them so he could show off his ass. A bright red-and-yellow raccoon walked up and knelt down in front of the table, licking his lips.

“I call first dibs on His Highness's backside~.” The raccon said.

Without even waiting for a reply from anyone else, he dove his muzzle straight between the prince's cheeks and started to lap hungrily at the lion's tailhole. Kanaris gasped and purred in pleasure, squeezing his legs as he was eaten out. His own rock hard cock twitched against his belly from the feeling.

Stathos meanwhile was bent over the other side of the table. His butt cheeks were spread by a richly purple-and-white fox with sky blue hair. He sucked on two of his fingers to make them nice and wet. He then pushed them into Stathos's tailhole, making the lynx gasp as his body twitched. The fox chuckled and leaned over Stathos.

“You must not have sex a lot if my fingers alone are making you do that.” the fox laughed.

“N-No, not really...” Stathos huffed.

“Don't worry, I'll make sure you enjoy every second, then~.”

The fox punctuated his statement by stroking at the base of the lynx's stubby tail. Stathos let out a loud mewl and gripped at the table. A deep blush took hold on his face and he couldn't help but buck his hips back. This seemed to excite the fox, who leaned over the lynx and licked at the feline's fluffy ear.

“Oh, that excited, huh? Maybe we need to end the foreplay already.” He whispered. The fox withdrew his fingers and grabbed onto his cock, angling it at Stathos's tailhole. “You ready for my cock, kitty?”

Stathos's ears fluttered, but he put on a pouty face. “D-Don't call me that!”

“No pet names, huh? Apologies.” The fox replied teasingly.

The fox then pushed himself into Stathos slowly. The lynx closed his eyes and gasped as he felt the fox's girth spread his hole. He took a deep breath and let his body adjust to the length filling his backside. When the fox was bottomed out, he reached down to gently scritch along Stathos's back. He shivered and purred loudly from it.

Meanwhile with Kanaris, the raccoon that was fervently eating his ass surfaced with a loud gasp and wiped his mouth. “Ok, Your Highness, I think you're ready for me~.” He said coyly.

“Then cut the foreplay,” Kanaris chuckled, “and stick it in already.” The lion punctuated it with a wink.

The raccoon whistled. “Sure thing!”

He angled himself and pressed the tip of his dick against Kanaris's hole. He then grabbed onto both of of the prince's legs and pushed himself in. Unlike Stathos, Kanaris was a sexual veteran; his tailhole was still snug, but the raccoon's cock slid right in with little to no resistance. The raccoon huffed and bottomed out quickly inside the lion prince.

“Rfff... damn, just as good as last time, Kanaris~.” The raccoon murred.

Kanaris blushed and chuckled as the raccon complimented him. He bucked his hips back against the raccoon and made the raccoon gasp in surprise. He smirked and squeezed the prince's legs and started to pull back. He didn't even give the prince a moment of pause before slamming back all the way in, making the lion gasp and grip at the table as the raccoon quickly built up a firm rhythm.

Another fur climbed onto the table and loomed over Kanaris. The lion looked up to see a red panda kneeling in front of him on the table, his thick cock dangling over Kanaris's muzzle. The lion licked his lips and poked at it.

“I hear you don't mind being in the middle of things~.” The red panda said. “You should show me~.”

Kanaris huffed and blushed bright at the dirty talk. He immediately craned his muzzle up and took the other male's length into his mouth. As the lion started to bob his muzzle along the red panda's cock, the red panda chuckled and stroked the prince's cheek and started lightly humping his muzzle. Kanaris squeezed at the edges of the tabled as he was claimed from both ends by the other furs. The raccoon looked at the red panda and smirked, the two winking at each other as they worked Kanaris.

Stathos was moaning and huffing against the table as the fox was tenderly plowing his ass. The fox was smiling as he plapped his hips against Stathos's rump. His paws squeezed the lynx's hips and caressed him. He sensed that Stathos was not as used to sex as Kanaris was, so was trying his best to be gentle with him.

“Arff... you're so tight, it's nice.” The fox sighed. “ But hey, want some help, lad?”

“H-Help?” Stathos moaned out. “S-Sure... go ahaaaaa-head!”

The fox chuckled and reached down under Stathos. His purple paw started rapidly stroking Stathos's rock hard length. The lynx let out a loud moan and arched his back up, only to have the fox's other paw press him back down.

“Careful, now, kitten. Don't wanna move too much~.” The fox teased.

“D-Don't call me thaaaaaaat!” Stathos protested through his moans.

The fox laughed and gave Stathos a small pat on the head before bending over and placing his own body against the lynx's. Stathos shivered and closed his eyes, letting himself get lost in the pleasure. This fox was doing a lot to make him feel comfortable. Stathos felt he could be safe... in a brothel, of all places!

Kanaris in comparison was in pure heaven. Having two furs on each end of him would have the prince smiling if he was physically capable in the moment. The raccoon in his ass was thrusting rapidly, leaning between Kanaris's wide-spread legs, which he was holding onto tightly. The red panda in his muzzle was scritching the bases of the lion's ears.

“He's such a cute one, isn't he?” The red panda mused.

“S-Sure is a slutty one~.” The raccoon huffed. “Perfect for me~.”

Kanaris reached down for his cock and started to stroke his lionhood rapidly. Precum was leaking out of it and what was once leaking onto his chest was now matting into his paw. The red panda noticed and laughed, caressing the lion's cheek as he muzzlefucked the prince.

“Gods above, yeah. He's loving this~.” The red panda chuckled.

The raccoon huffed and chuckle-moaned, his breathing getting slightly more erratic now. “Y-Yeah, I'm gonna... rrfff... fill him up soon...”

“H-Hells yeah!” The red panda cheered. “G-Gonna make him swallow!”

The two of them clapped paws together and thrust hard into their respective end of the lion prince. Kanaris rapidly pumped his paw along his length as the two of them used him well. The prince's eyes were screwed tight as his paw glided along his cock. His tongue pressed against the red panda's member to give it some squeezing.

The raccoon was the first to surrender to orgasm. With one last, hard thrust into Kanaris's ass, the red-and-yellow fur slammed his cock as deep as he could into it. He threw his head back and moaned loudly as his load flooded the prince's backside in hefty spurts. He gripped the lion's legs tightly, his claws prodding into the fur as he rode his orgasm.

The red panda was quick to loose his load as well. With his paws planted on the table on either side of Kanaris's head, the panda ground his hips against Kanaris's muzzle as he blew. Spurt after spurt flowed down the prince's muzzle, and he guzzled it all down excitedly, a deep plush on his face. The panda panted heavily as he loomed over the lion and fed him his load.

Kanaris moaned loudly on the red panda's cock and shivered as he was filled. With his paw frantically jerking himself, he growled as his climax built up. With his body arching up between the two furs, Kanaris gasped as his cock erupted. Thick spurts of cum splattered onto his chest and paw. His body twitched from each orgasmic spasm.

Stathos was completely splayed against the table, his tongue hanging out as he panted from what the fox had been doing to him. Thrust after thrust slamming against the lynx's rump as the fox nuzzled at the nape of Stathos's neck, his paw gliding along the lynx's cock. The fox huffed and shivered, blushing as he felt himself getting close.

“Rfff... your ass is so nice, lad... I'm gonna fill it up...~”

Stathos gasped and instinctively bucked his rump back against the fox. “D-Do it, then... please...”

The fox chuckled and gave Stathos's chest a squeeze. His thrusts picked up pace to an almost erratic tempo as he felt orgasm build up inside him. The fox squeezed Stathos's body and pumped his cock rapidly, his breaths getting short and quick. The white-and-purple fur grit his teeth as he made a final thrust in. Fox cum shot up Stathos's tailhole and warmed his insides. The feel of the final thrust and orgasm brought Stathos to his own, cum shooting out onto the floor under both of them.

As all orgasms died down, the furs that were sharing Stathos and Kanaris got off of them. The raccoon smacked Kanaris's rump while the fox gave Stathos one last hug. The red panda glanced around the table, seeing the messy afterglow the prince and alchemist were in, and chuckled a bit.

“Alright! Who wants the next rounds with these two?!” He called out.

As a new group of furs approached the table, Kanaris glanced at Stathos and reached out a paw and gave a warm smile. Stathos opened his eyes and glanced at Kanaris. He chuckled and reached out, taking Kanaris's paw. The prince gave a small, comforting squeeze...

...It was some time later that Ysak made his way back down with Kayla. The lioness smirked and gave Ysak's butt a firm smack before heading back to the front door. Ysak scanned the room and shook his head at what he saw.

Kanaris was in the lap of, surprisingly to Ysak, Merris. Merris was pounding Kanaris's ass vigorously, while the prince was stroking the cocks of a large blue tiger with blonde hair and orange stripes and a normally-colored fox with brown hair, yet two tails. The prince's circlet rested lazily on the tiger's head. Stathos's back was on a table as Aria was riding his cock. A golden-furred serval was pounding his backside while the lynx was hungrily sucking on a brown-and-green wolf. Both Kanaris and Stathos were splattered head-to-toe in various globs of cum.

“They're still going at it?” Ysak asked incredulously.

“You're surprised?” Gerrick asked flatly. “I've been watching those two get used and passed around for quite a bit. I've noticed a few things.”

“Like what?” The wolf asked.

“Well for starters,” Gerrick motioned to Kanaris. “This one, he loves it. I think that if he could, he'd give up his crown and just live in a brothel. He's at his happiest when he's sucking, fucking, stroking and generally just being slutty.” The horse then motioned to Stathos. “And this one?”

Ysak raised a brow. “What about him?”

“He seems to mostly just follow along with Kanaris.” Gerrick explained. “He does enjoy the same type of sex, it's clear, but he's also less interested in... all of this. He seems to want to be more... singular. Intimate.”

Ysak sighed. “I know why. He's infatuated with me. Wants to be my lover.”

“And you're not interested?” The stallion asked.

“I mean...” Ysak rubbed the back of his head. “I like women, though.”

Gerrick let out a small chuckle. “You can like men and women too, you know.”

Ysak blinked blankly, as if processing entirely new information to him. Gerrick smirked and leaned against the bar. “You may not reciprocate his affection, but you can still give him the intimacy he wants.”

The wolf closed his eyes and took some deep breaths. Gerrick shrugged and prepared a flagon and slid it over to Ysak. He tapped the wolf on the shoulder, getting Ysak's attention. The wolf took the fizzing drink and sniffed it before looking over to the bartender-owner.

“Nothing nefarious in it.” Gerrick remanded. “It's on the house.”

Stathos panted heavily as everyone on him climbed off. As Aria stood, he gave Stathos a brief hug before scampering off to his next lay. Stathos laid there, eyes closed and his tongue hanging out. A deep blush colored his face. The lynx felt his legs get lifted up again for another round and he squirmed against the table.

“H-Hang on...” Stathos huffed. “I need a-another moment, please...”

“It sure didn't seem that way to me.” A familiar voice said in a teasing tone.

Stathos's eyes shot open and his head craned up immediately. Ysak was standing between his legs, fully naked. “Y-Ysak?! Why are you-?!”

The wolf cut him off with a finger to his muzzle. “You're my friend, after all. I've had an interesting conversation, and have a lot of thinking to do. But for now, I'm going to do this for you, with you.” The wolf noticed Kanaris's face lighting up as he watched them and held a paw up to the prince. “Just you.”

Stathos nodded slowly, a smile of genuine happiness forming on his face. “I understand. And thank you.” He glanced down and chuckled a bit. “Are you even hard?”

Ysak blinked and blushed with surprised sheepishness. “No, um... I was going to... just grind it a bit? Until I could get hard enough to go in.”

Stathos rolled his eyes and got onto his paws and knees on the table, and licked his lips hungrily. “Here, then, let me get you going.”

Ysak nodded a bit and climbed onto the table as well, kneeling in front of Stathos, his legs spread enough to allow Stathos access to his groin. The lynx grinned up at the wolf before he sank his muzzle onto his friend's member. With some expert tongue work and deft head movements, Ysak found himself quickly growing hard in Stathos's muzzle.

“O-Oh! You've really gotten good at that.” Ysak huffed.

“He had a good teacher~.” Kanaris chimed in, fresh from his latest round and leaning against the table. His circlet was hanging haphazardly from his left ear.

“Don't you have more furs to do stuff with?” Ysak asked the prince flatly.

The lion snapped his fingers. “You're right! I still need to get my cock inside Vendros's cute fox ward. Let me go find him~.”

As Kanaris disappeared into the lustful crowd, Stathos and Ysak looked at each other and chuckled; Stathos doing as much as he could with his mouth full. The lynx was deft with his work. His lips squeezed Ysak's cock as his muzzle bobbed along it. His tongue squeezed along the base of it as he slurped. The wolf gasped and shivered as his cock pulsed in Stathos's mouth. The wolf growled and placed his paw on the lynx's head.

“O-Okay, that's enough...” Ysak huffed. “I'm not blowing in your mouth. I know where you want it.”

Stathos almost immediately pulled himself off of Ysak's cock and smiled wide. “Y-Yes, please...”

As Ysak climbed off the table, Stathos clamored back onto his back and lifted his legs. Ysak quickly grabbed one and used his other paw to angle his cock against Stathos's tailhole. Ysak glanced at Stathos and the lynx nodded at him. With that affirmation, Ysak pushed himself in slowly. Due to how many times Stathos had been used that night, Ysak found his cock sank rather smoothly into his friend's backside.

“B-Been having a lot of fun, huh?” Ysak asked.

Stathos blushed bright and huffed, scratching his cheek sheepishly. “Well... you know...”

Ysak smirked and grabbed both of Stathos's legs now. “Well, I hope I can live up to some of the others you've had tonight.”

Stathos laughed slightly and rubbed the back of his head. Ysak bit his bottom lip as he used Stathos's legs as leverage to start pulling back, his cock sliding out of Stathos's backside... but both of them knew the drill at this point. Ysak thrust back in and made Stathos whimper. The wolf was relatively quick to build up a firm pace as he plowed Stathos.

“A-Ah... I still can't... mmfff... believe you agreed to this...” Stathos moaned out.

“Rrrf... like I said...” Ysak replied, “I want to do this for you... tonight...” He huffed.

Stathos nodded in response and laid back on the table. He was more than happy to let Ysak do things his way for this. The lynx closed his eyes and took deep breaths as he felt Ysak's cock spread his hole. He had enjoyed the company of many other males, yes, but Ysak was the only one that really seemed to fit for him. Figurately, naturally. The lynx reached down and started to stroke his cock eagerly.

Ysak was no slouch in the sexual department. Although he still didn't fully feel comfortable bedding another male, he was doing his level best for his friend. Ysak let go of Stathos's legs and started plowing him faster. He leaned over the lynx and planted his paws on each side of Stathos's head as he thrust firmly into his friend, putting more of his strength into it to give Stathos the personal touch the lynx so clearly craved.

None of the others in the brothel mattered to the two of them at this moment. Not even Kanaris, who was probably in the middle of yet another gangbang. Stathos opened his eyes again and gave Ysak a warm look of love. Ysak huffed and felt a blush wash over his muzzle at the sight of that. He gave Stathos's head a gentle pat.

“H-Having fun, huh?” Ysak asked.

“Y-Yes...” Stathos huffed. “I needed this... you...”

Ysak closed his eyes at that and took a deep breath. He slowed down his thrusts to almost stopping. Stathos craned his head up in confusion... but then quickly flopped back onto the table. Ysak's thrusts picked up pace again, even faster than before. Stathos gasped and gripped at the table under him as Ysak slammed into him harder, deeper and faster. The lynx rapidly stroked himself, feeling his orgasm quickly approaching.

Ysak growled through gritted teeth as he continued to fuck Stathos. His chest heaved quickly with each successive thrust he made. The wolf's hair fell in front of his face as he he started to shiver, his thrusts becoming erratic. He felt his orgasm approaching for the second time that night. Ysak's ears folded back as he tried his best to hold it back for as long as he could.

“I-I'm close...” Ysak grunted.

“S-Same here...” Stathos moaned. “Fill me... please...”

Ysak nodded slowly and caressed Stathos's cheek as his thrusts got shorter, but deep. The wolf grunted and growled as he made his last thrusts into Stathos. With a noise that was somewhere between a howl and a moan, Ysak growled and thrust forward into Stathos. He threw his head back as he shot his load deep into the lynx beneath him. Globs of wolf cum flooded into Stathos with each twitch and throb of his cock.

Stathos was in pure bliss. When Ysak erupted inside him, the lynx gasped and arched his body up. He mewled as his orgasm rocked his body. The lynx's seed shot out and splattered on his already thoroughly coated chest and even into his muzzle and hair. But he didn't seem to care, if the wide, open smile on his face was any indication. If anything, it seemed to make all the sweeter for him, to have his best friend's load added to his “collection”.

Both furs panted heavily as their orgasms started dying down. Stathos opened his eyes and looked up at Ysak. Ysak opened his eyes and brushed his hair out of his face. The two locked eyes; Stathos was blushing in lust and love. Ysak blinked in surprise as he felt a nervous blush cover his face. He chuckled and rubbed the back of his head.

“So uhh... I'm going to assume you... liked that?” Ysak asked sheepishly.

“I loved it...~” Stathos replied wistfully.

“Hehe... well... I'm glad.” Ysak huffed and then flopped onto Stathos from exhaustion. Stathos coughed from the sudden weight pushing the breath out of his body. The lynx quickly recovered and wrapped his arms around the wolf, cum mixing into the wolf's gray fur. Ysak shifted a bit but didn't break the hug.

“So... we should probably find Kanaris and get cleaned up.” Ysak said.

The lynx blinked at that. “Wait, how?”

“Kayla told me that this place has mages on its payroll. Douse everyone in magical water and then dry them with magical wind.” Ysak explained.

“Oh.” Stathos  replied flatly. He then purred and nuzzled Ysak. “A few minutes to rest like this...”

Ysak rolled his eyes and smiled. “Fine. But only a few.”

Stathos chuckled and gave Ysak a quick kiss on the cheek. This caught the wolf off guard, but he didn't react. He knew that Stathos needed this to have happened. If it bloomed into something more, Ysak wasn't yet sure. But from how the day had gone he knew one thing for sure: the three of them were going to learn a lot about themselves in Arcanos.
