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Morning came, Geoff felt someone kiss his lips, felt the kiss deepen until his lips parted and his tongue felt another brush over it.  He opened his eyes and no surprise, it was Sharika.
Her wild green eyes brightened into a smile and she turned her head to make the kiss last longer between them.
Not about to question such a passionate, loving kiss, he returned the same amount of effort.
 Sharika held his face while she deepened the kiss evermore.
Geoff enjoyed it, he didn’t know what he did to make her this way, but he wouldn’t waste this.
Lips squished, tongues played, saliva swapped, teeth touched ; the lizard had kissed many but hadn’t received one this good.  It was only then he realized he was becoming lightheaded from the sudden lack of fresh air.
When she saw the realization in his eyes and felt him start to struggle, she tightened her grip on his body and pressed herself harder on him.
Geoff whimpered now as he fought for air.
Finally, she let him go.  “Good morning.” She wiggled her womanhood over the bulge in his crotch, teasing him endlessly.
The monitor moaned, “Good morning, Master.”
She pet him.  “You know, since you’ve been good so far, you can just call me Shari when we’re alone.”
He licked her dainty muzzle, “That’s fine, Shari.”
Someone knocked on the cabin door.
The lady looked up, “Come in.”
The door opened and a bear maiden in an apron over a bodice walked in with a tray of stewed meat and vegetables. “G’d mornin’, Lady.  I’ve your favorite breakfast made f’r ya.”  She placed the tray on the Lady’s table where she kept her maps and charts.
“Ah, thank you, Clara.” Marquez stood up and brushed down her fur before collecting some food from the tray. 
The bear smiled before she noticed the lizard, “Oh I’m sorry, I didn’t know you had company, I would have brought more for the both o’ ya.”
Geoff politely waved her off, “Oh no, that’s alright.  I’m not really hungry.”  His stomach growled.
Lady Sharika sat next to him and stuffed some meat in his mouth.  “You’re a bad liar.”
Geoff shivered orgasmically to finally have some real meat and not that gruel they gave him in the prison.
The mongoose giggled at this while she ate some of the meat and vegetables on the plate.
The bear smiled, “Well then, I’ll just leave ya.”  She walked out and Tariq came in next.
The mongoose male kissed his mother’s hand in greeting before swiping some meat.
Sharika cooed as she watched her child, “Did you enjoy yourself yesterday, Tariq?”
Tariq nodded, “Oh yeah, the girls never get enough of me, as soon as I was done with that wolfess… her name escapes me, well Tika got to me after and she had me all night.”  He recalled how full of energy and spunk that hyena was.
His mother laughed, “Tika is always pining for you.”  She reached over and cradled Tariq’s scrotum.  “And Guadalupe is the wolf’s name.”
He groaned as she played with his privates.  “I’ll remember that, Mother.”
As she aroused her son, she spoke with Geoff, “Geffy, how are  you about other men?”
The lizard shrugged, “I don’t mind males.  Before I was in prison, I prostituted myself for money so I could eat.  I had some women, but most of the time it was only men that wanted me.  Some of them were sweet, some just wanted a hole to fuck and mine was used quite a bit.”
Sharika smiled, “Good, then this should be no problem for you.”  She gripped her son’s erect penis by the base and held him steady just to show Geoff.
Tariq’s breath caught at how quickly this escalated but this was his mother, he shouldn’t be surprised by anything she did anymore.
Geoff nodded, “Yes, Captain.”  He was almost Tariq’s height so he had to kneel to be at eye level with the mongoose’s glans.  He gripped his master’s son where she’d held him.  “Like this?”
She released her son once Geoff had him.  “My, you are a fast learner,” she giggled.
The lizard’s chest swelled from her appraisal and he eagerly began licking Tariq’s sensitive tip.
The mongoose merely smirked at the cute lizard, “I’m well spent from last night, so don’t be disappointed if I take a while.”
Geoff scoff, “I’ve made cripples cum like studs, I can sure handle you, Mama’s Boy.” He then opened his mouth wider and took Tariq’s nine inches to the root.
Tariq laughed at the lizard’s comment then petted him as he let him to continue his pleasurable work.
Geoff wrapped his long tongue around the cock and played with the musky set which hung below.
Sharika had finished her plate by that point, “Impressive, you’re quite the little cocksucker, Geffy.”
He felt pride in his chest again.  Wanting to make this more exciting, he took his mouth from Tariq’s cock then took his balls in and started sucking while he stroked the length and squeezed the male’s firm buttocks.
Tariq moaned from how talented this new slave was.
Sharika was also impressed, “Now you’re improvising, Geffy.  Now I know I made a good purchase.”  She crouched behind him and slid a leather collar around his neck while he worked.  She tightened it a bit too hard, made him choke briefly before she adjusted it for his size.  “And now you belong to us.”  She whispered in his ear, “What I say and what Tariq says goes, and while he may be more lenient, if I detect even the slightest rebellion, I will cut something from you, boil it then eat it.”
Geffy gulped from how icy she’d gotten in no time but still worked, only nodding to let her know he understood her threats.
Sharika stood after that, she’d gotten dressed in the time between finishing her plate and finding the collar.  “I’m going out to address the crew, then I’ll be ashore precuring more provisions before we head out.  Tariq, when you’re finished, show Geffy around the ship.”  Then she stepped out while her son climaxed, painting the lizard’s face with his semen.
As soon as he heard the door close, Tariq helped a sticky Geoff to his feet.  He used a rag to clean the lizard while he also lapped up some of his own cum.  When that was done, he kissed Geoff .  “Come on.  Mom wants you to see the ship, I’m gonna show you around.”
Geoff stretched then scratched his belly scales, “Alright, let’s do this then.”
Tariq put his kilt back on.  “This is all I usually wear on the ship.”
Geoff asked, “And what about me?”
Tariq looked back at the lizard, nude except for the collar on his neck. “You’ll only wear what Mom tells you to wear, she likes her slaves naked but sometimes she’ll buy dresses then make you dance like a fool for the girls.”
“She wouldn’t make me wear a dress?”
Tariq nodded, “Oh yes she will, she had her old cabin boy before you wear a dress, she’ll do it to you.  Don’t let whatever affection she’s shown fool you, my mother is more cold-blooded than you.”  He searched under his mother’s bed then took out a bucket full of bones that had been stripped clean.  He picked one small bone.  “Do you see that?”
Geoff nodded.
“That is an ankle bone, some dumb slave thought he could run.  She took the run right out of him.”
Geoff gulped, “So all these are…”
“Bones from slaves she’s punished.  She rarely ever kills a slave, at least not on the first offense.  If you run, she cuts off your foot, if you steal, there’s your hand, if you mouth off, she’ll have your tongue.  And she doesn’t just cut them off, she eats them.  And believe me, this is only for minor offenses, she can do worse.”  He put the bucket down then slid it back under the bed.  “Now get up!  It’s time for your tour.”
…

Sharika walked through the market, flanked by two female guards since her son had stayed on the ship.  She caught sight of a certain old rodent walking around the corner.  She signalled to her bodyguards.
The old jerboa had not seen the mongoose, his horny beer-addled mind was set on that pretty bat he’d had his eye on since yesterday.  He was too drunk to score her, but now he would have her begging for his pintel.  His pegleg clunked as he followed his nose.
The bat did not realize she had been followed.  She’d stopped before a meat vendor, her tongue dancing eagerly over her fangs as she gazed over the bloody fresh meat.  She waved a winged hand for the butcher’s attention.  “Mr. Jobe!”
The old badger stopped cutting the meat he had on his work bench.  “Vivian!  You’re here just in time!”
The young vampire bat perked up, “You have my meat?”
“Aye, I got it, but please try to phrase that better.  My wife would think I was bein’ a cheat.”
She giggled, “I’m sure she knows I wouldn’t try that, you’re old enough to be my dad.”
Jobe chuckled, “Well, a badger wife can never be too sure.”  He wrapped up the meat for Vivian. “There you go, I will just need five gold pieces from ya.”
She gladly took the gold she had earned from waitressing and gave it to the old man.  “Thank you!”
He waved her off as she walked away, “Okay then, I’ll just see ya next time!”
…

Vivian had made her way through a narrow alley on her way back to the inn when she bumped into someone.  She dropped the meat she’d just bought.  “Oh no!”  She cried in despair before she looked up to see who had been in her way.  Her heart caught in her throat.
Rufio’s toothless grin grew as he looked her over.  “Mmm, even covered in dust ya look quite a sight ta dese old eyes.”
She gulped, recognizing the old rodent that had callously molested her before.  “Um, excuse me… I dropped my…”  She bent down to pick up the organ meats she’d dropped.  She winced when the jerboa stomped his pegleg over that fresh beef liver, smashing it and ruining such a fine organ.
He giggled, “Aw… is the little batty cryin’ f’r her meat?  I c’n give ya all th’ meat ya want, right here.”  He unbuckled his belt and allowed his breaches to fall, exposing an old graying tan furred sheath over a wrinkled scrotum.
She backed away and tripped. “No!”
He was on her in a second, had the girl pressed against the alley wall under the shadows.  He grinned more as he slapped the bat with his growing dick.  “Go on, taste it.”
She groaned but let her tongue out, for three brief seconds, she tasted the foul flavor of a barely washed old prick.  It reminded her of the last time she threw up after she tried her first drink of hard liquor.  She had that same gut feeling even as her mouth was forced open by the jerboa’s glans.
“Rufio!”
The old rodent flinched when he heard her.  “Sharika…”
She shook her head, “I believe if I had been that young I would have bitten your cock off by now, but then you were always scared of my dad weren’t you?”
Reluctantly, he pulled away from the confused bat.  “Yeah, I never touched ya then ‘cause of yer pa.  But then, I still got ta have ya after the navy ‘anged the old boy din’t I?”
She nodded, “I was a grieving teenager who’d just seen her father die and you took advantage.”
Rufio shrugged.
She unsheathed her blade.  “You never changed…”
He kept his eyes trained on the wall before him.  “Askin’ an old bastard like me ta change is like askin’ the rain to stop.  Get it over with…”  He looked back at her and his heart skipped before her blade pierced his gut.
The mongoose lady held the jerboa as she sawed him open with her saber.
He croaked into her ear as his belly opened and his guts fell out, sliced open as well so anyone could smell what he’d been digesting.  His legs finally failed him and he dropped in a pool of his own blood and waste.  He still wasn’t dead; she wasn’t the type to make death easy.
Sharika stepped casually over the writhing, dying corpse of her old flame then offered a friendly hand to the bat.
Vivian’s snout quivered from the stench of shit and blood before she realized the mongoose was right in front of her.
The mongoose helped the young bat to her feet.  “Are you alright?”
Vivian’s strong sense of smell was overwhelmed by the dead jerboa, “I’m fine…  but he’s stinking awful bad.”
Sharika laughed, “Yeah sorry about that.  Come, we’ll find somewhere cleaner to talk.”
Vivian followed the strange woman before she remembered her meat, “Oh, we’re forgetting my dinner.”
Sharika smiled, “Those are all covered in Rufio’s filth now, I can get you something to eat.”
The bat hesitated but decided she trusted the mongoose.
…

Tariq had Geoff below deck with him, where most of the female crew slept with their slaves or with each other.
The monitor’s hemis were near constantly showing through his tour as he became the center of attention to the females.  Even though Sharika had made it clear he wasn’t allowed to touch them, they had no problem with touching him.  Now he sat with the wolfess and her mouse slave.  The mouse suckled eagerly on Geoff’s right cock while the wolf stroked his left.
Tariq watched with amusement while Tika rubbed his shoulders.  He leaned back and kissed the hyena.  “I’ll play with you later, Tika.  I’m supposed to be babysitting the new guy.”
She saw Lupe straddling Geoff’s lap, ready to sink herself on him.
Tika quipped, “Looks like ol’ Lupey’s gonna do the sittin’ for ya.”
Tariq sighed and stepped up, “Hey whoa, Lupe, chill.  Mom says no one is supposed to have him until she’s had him first.”
The wolfess growled in frustration, “Aw, but I ain’t never fucked a man with two dicks before.”
He yanked on her bushy wolf tail, “You seemed pretty fine with my one yesterday, Lupe.”
She scoffed, “I was just bein’ nice, if you weren’t the captain’s pup, I woulda kicked your balls in for pouncin’ me like that.”  She playfully slapped her tail free then sighed, “But yeah, I don’t wan’ Gabby losin’ another digit just ‘cause I couldn’t keep my mitts to myself so...”  She snapped for Gabby, her mouse slave to follow her.  “Good news, you get to warm your dick today.”  He clapped eagerly then followed with his skinny tail wagging like a puppy.
Tariq sighed, “Well, Mom should be getting back soon anyway, I should just get you back to her cabin.” He helped Geoff up.  He winked to Tika, “I’ll see you later tonight.”
The hyena blew a kiss to the mongoose.
…

After putting Geoff to bed in his mother’s cabin, Tariq came out just in time to see Sharika walk up the gangway plank.  Following after her was a young bat girl with wide brown eyes.  The male greeted his mother.  “Ahoy, Captain!  Who’s this shrimp clinging to you now?”
Sharika petted the bat girl, “Tariq, this is Vivian.  Vivian, say hello to my son, Tariq.”
The bat blushed then curtsied to the handsome male, “Pleased to meet you, Tariq.”
Sharika looked to her son, “Take this young thing to my cabin for me, I’ll have Clara bring some food.”  She departed before her son could ask.
Tariq sighed, “Well, Vivian, just follow me.  Is this your first time on a ship?”
The bat shook her head, “Oh no, I came to this port on a boat with my parents.”
He nodded, “Ah and where are they now?”
She frowned, “Mom died and Dad couldn’t take care of me.”
He held her, “I’m sorry to hear that.”
Geoff sat up when the cabin door opened and promptly covered his groin when he saw a teenaged bat walk in.
Tariq held the blushing bat who’d seen more than enough.  “Geoff, this is Vivian, Mom just brought her on board.”
Vivian suddenly felt very worried, “Um, why am I here?”
Tariq could tell she was worried, “If I know my mom, she’s got a good reason.  How did you meet her?”
The bat remembered, “Um, I had just bought some meat… this old mouse with a wooden leg stopped me and he… he wanted me to put his weiner in my mouth.”
Tariq nodded as he pulled up a chair for her to sit.  “Uh-huh and?”
“And she was there… Your mom cut him open and he died.  I saw my mom die from the tuberculosis, but… I’ve never smelled anything so foul.”
The mongoose sat with the lizard.  “How old are you?”
She gulped, “I just turned 18 last week.”
Geoff laughed, “That’s funny, I’m also 18.”
She blushed, “Lizards are big for their age.”
He laughed again, “She’s got me there, I was maybe her size at 10.”
The door opened and the bear cook walked in.  “Ah, here’s our little guest.”  She smiled sweetly to the little bat.  She put down a plate of stewed beef and potatoes for the girl.
The bat could barely contain herself, she promptly began eating.
Clara hugged herself.  “A girl after my own stomach.”
Sharika walked past the bear then placed a protective arm around the young female.  “How are you now, Vivian?”
The bat beamed, “Oh, I’m doing just fine, Miss Sharika.”
The mongoose lady hugged the girl.  “That’s good.  I would assume seeing an old man’s guts fall to the ground would be a traumatizing thing.”
Vivian shrugged, “My dad worked with dead bodies.  He was the town undertaker but… I haven’t seen him in years.  He left on a boat after my mom died.”
The lady nodded, “I see.”  She stood up then kissed Clara, “You may go back now.”
The bear nodded dutifully, “Ay captain!” then walked out.
Sharika sat with Geoff, “So, I can assume you’ve met my little friend here, Geffy.”
Vivian blushed when she looked at the lizard, “Why is he naked, Miss Sharika?”
The lady, in her bluntest fashion, hugged the monitor lizard and said, “Geoff is my slave.  I purchased him yesterday at the prison auction.  We should have been gone this morning, then I saw how Rufio was treating you.  How long have you been at that tavern?”
“Two months.  I needed gold for food.”
“And how old are you?”
“I’m 18.”
For once the mongoose seemed surprised, “Really?  You seem younger.”
Vivian blushed again, “I  know.  I’ve always been small.  You can’t believe what it was like trying to convince the tavern keeper I wasn’t 12 years old.”
Sharika leaned forward, “Would you like to come with us?”
The bat blinked, “Me?  Go with you?”
She held the bat like she were her daughter, “Do you remember which way your father’s boat went?”
She nodded, “Yes…”
Sharika smiled, “I know what it’s like to grow up with only one parent to watch you, I know your father must have had his reason to leave, I would like to find him for you.”
Vivian smiled with glee then hugged the mongoose lady, “Oh, thank you, Miss Sharika!”
