Valentina placed the weights on the barbell.  Hopefully this won’t kill me.  The lioness laid down on the bench and brought the bar down to her chest.  Okay, just go slowly.  She pressed up and to her surprise, she was able to complete the repetition.  Not only that, she was able to do a second, then a third, then a fourth.  This feels great.  I love exercising, no more stress, no more worries, I don’t have to even think.  I can do this…  oh no.  The bar was resting on her chest, and she couldn’t move it.

“Need some help?”

The lioness looked up and saw a smiling tiger, “That would be nice.”

He pulled the bar up with both paws, even though the feline could probably pull it up with one paw, he didn’t want to seem like a show off.  Because her head was right next to his crotch, the lioness got a marvelous glimspe of the bulge in his pants.  “This is my first time with such a weight,” she noted.

The tiger just smiled.  She knew what he was thinking; something along the lines of I can tell.

She held out her paw, “My name is Valentina.”

The tiger took hers in his own, “Good to meet you Valentina, my name is Skyler.”

The lioness raised an eyebrow, “That’s an interesting name.  If you don’t mind me saying, you’re the first male I’ve ever heard of having that name.”

Skyler chuckled, “Yeah, I’ve also never heard of another male with my name either.”

“So what brings you here to the resort?” she inquired.

“Well, my boss is here on a business trip and I’m interning as his assistant.  I’d thought I’d do a little exercising while they are on a break from their meeting.  What about you?”

“I’m on my annual week long vacation from my best friend in college.  Unfortunately she canceled at the last minute.  My husband is taking care of our cub back home so I’m just enjoying my free time here." 

“Well that’s sweet of your mate.  Well, I need to go back now.  I can’t be all sweaty when the meeting starts back up again,” the tiger noted.  And with that, he left.  Valentine watched as the muscles on his back rippled with every step.  Her knees became weak and she clutched her stomach.  No, it can’t be, it shouldn’t happen for at least another week, she thought.  It doesn’t matter, I must have him.

-

The mated female went to the gym early.  She figured that a muscular tiger like Skyler would enjoy a morning workout before he had to work, and sure enough, she saw him in the shower.  She saw his silouette in the frosted glass of the private shower stall.  Valentina knew it was him, not only did she remember his muscular physique and large bulging sheath, but she could see stripes on the portion of his head that was above the stall. 

Skyler was just finishing his shower, and he wrapped a towel around his waist and headed towards the sauna.  He liked the sauna; it was great for his lungs after a hard workout.  No one was in the sauna.  In fact, no one was in the exercise room; it was far too early for that.  The tiger poured water onto the hot coals to produce steam.  He took a deep breath and the sensation soothed his lungs.  The male sat down on a bench and closed his eyes.  Hopefully, he could stay awake so he wouldn’t miss his boss’s meeting. 

Suddenly, the door opened and Skyler saw Valentina walk in wearing nothing but a towel, “Hi Skyler, nice day to be in a sauna isn’t it?”

“It is, it’s a better day now that I get to see you.”

She smiled innocently, “Isn’t that sweet of you.”  She sat next to him and took a deep breath of the steamy air.  The lioness then undid her towel, and she threw it to the side revealing her nudeness.  Skyler just sat there, not knowing what to do.  It was just incredibly spontaneous for him.  Valentina turned and straddled his waist. 

“I want to thank you for helping me today.”

The tiger smirked, “It really was nothing.”

“Still, I don’t like my debts to go unpaid.”

“But what about your husband?”

Valentina leaned in for a kiss, “He doesn’t need to know.”  When she felt their lips meet, she was delighted to have Skyler kiss back.  The lioness licked at his lips.  Then she pressed her wet appendage into his maw and graced his feline teeth.  Skyler’s tongue met hers and they danced together in lustful bliss. 

The towel began to tent and press against her bare opening.  Valentina broke the kiss and smiled.  With a flick of her wrist, she removed the cloth and revealed his stiffening member.  Purring at the sight, she gave light kisses on his ripped torso.  The lioness then took the tip between her lips and gave it gentle licks.  She continued her lapping until the tiger grew to his full length. 

A sigh from above her signaled his satisfaction.  So she decided to accelerate her ministrations.  Her head bobbed on his pole; slowly at first, she wanted to continue to snake her tongue against his underside.  The barbs were not a hindrance to her as she was used to sucking off her lion husband. 

Skyler leaned his head back against the wall and moaned.  It was still so early, he could allow himself to let loose and make noise.  He felt her soft paws grab his furry sack.  His orbs were rolled around.  The lioness was readying them for the salty treat she knew she would receive.  Another moan escaped his lips as he felt her breasts wrap around the exposed portion of his member. 

The lioness squeezed her mounds around him while she still had the exposed portion in her maw.  Looking up, the cat licked around his feline tip and watched how her ministrations cause her young lover to writhe in pleasure and shooting tasty pre onto her tongue.  Valentina sneered and went back to her blowjob.  She moved her tits up and down, and moved her muzzle in synchronicity.  Soon they were covered by the condensation of the room as well as her saliva dripping down from her lips. 

The tiger’s phallus throbbed inside her cheeks.  He again fired pre down her gullet.  Moaning, Skyler couldn’t help but hump into her chest and maw.  It felt so good.  He wasn’t sure if the steam from the sauna made this better, or if it was just her skillful muzzle, but it sure felt good. 

“Valentina, I’m going to cum!”

The lioness stopped her bobbing and squeezed her mounds as tight as she could.  She was ready from him.  Valentina sucked his dick for the sticky frosting.  And after she felt the strong pulsing between her breasts, a bolt of his spunk blasted into her muzzle.   She purred at the strong taste and let it pool in her maw.  The cat released her vice grip on his shaft and used her soft paws to gently milk him for more of his liquid warmth. 

Eventually he had given her all that he had, and she swallowed it all down her throat.  She didn’t let a single drop escape.  Not only that, she didn’t let go of his manhood.  The lioness extracted his tip from her lips with a pop, but she immediately went to go lick his underside. 

 Skyler knew what she was doing; she was keeping him hard for another round, “Valentina, as much as I would love to continue our fun.  My boss has his meeting soon, and I have to be there with him.” 


Valentina reluctantly left her boy toy, “Okay,” she went to go grab her towel.  She bent over and lifted her tail to show off her wet pussy.  The cat looked over her shoulder and as amused to see that her flash caused his cock to twitch against his abs.  Then, she covered herself with the towel and gave Skyler a towel.  “Follow me, I want to give you something.”

After covering himself, the tiger followed her out of the sauna and into the locker rooms, “Here’s my card to my room.  I have a pretty busy day as well.  So come to my room after 10pm, after I get back from my yoga class.”
Skyler sneered, “See you there.”

-

When Skyler was done for the day, he went back to his hotel room and took a shower.  He wanted to make sure that he was presentable for Valentina.  When the time neared 10pm, he went to her room.  He didn’t want to be late for their appointment.

As he approached her room, he decided to knock first.  Even though he hadn’t lost the card that she gave him, he still wanted to be polite. 

He heard a giggle in response to his knock, “Come in.”

Skyler then used the card and opened the door.  Looking around, the tiger saw a very open suite.  After walking around, he headed to the bedroom.  He was greeted by the lovely lioness wearing a bathrobe, which Skyler thought that was the only thing covering her fur.  “I feel overdressed,” he smiled. 

“Nonsense, I think you look very handsome,” she closed the distance very quickly and a paw groped his groin, “And so very sexy.”

Skyler put his paws on her slim waist and pushed her away, “Look, I know what’s going on.  You’re in heat.  That’s why you sucked me off for spotting your bench press when a simple ‘thank you’ would have sufficed for me.”

The lioness raised her eyebrow with a questioning look but still had a sultry appearance on her face, “Yes, I know that I’m in heat.  And are you saying you didn’t like that in the sauna?”

“No, don’t get me wrong, that felt really good,” he placed his paws on her waist and moved in, in an apologetic manner for pushing her away, “I just want to make sure that you know what you’re getting into.  If you don’t want more cubs, we can just do oral or anal.  If you do, I can help with what your body wants.  But I don’t think I can help you and your cub financially.”

Valentina thought for a moment and reached her decision, “Thank you for asking,” she cupped his cheek, “You are such a gentleman.” She waved her arm to emphasize the expensive hotel suite, “As you can see, I don’t need any financial help.” She pressed her groin against his, “And to answer your question,” she leaned her muzzle closer to his, “I do want us to make a litter of cubs together,” and with that, they met in a kiss. 

Skyler picked her up and cradled her in his muscular arms causing her to giggle uncontrollably.  Then he leaned down and kissed her as he made his way to place her on the bed.  Wanting to savor this moment, the tiger placed his paws on her thighs and slowly moved his way up her body.  The feline massaged her entire body from her tight butt to her full chest.  When he felt that he teased her enough, he untied the bathrobe and uncovering her naked form. 
The lioness was writhing under his touch.  Even though they had just met over the past couple of days, it seemed that Skyler knew all of her sweet spots.   She was already leaking juices onto the bathrobe.  After her bare fur was uncovered, she paused for a moment to let her young lover take in her divine form.  Then, she removed the bathrobe from underneath her and sat up to resume making out with Skyler.  Her paws unbuttoned his shirt and they roamed his chest while he took off his shirt.  Valentina felt up his whole torso, and eventually a paw found its way into his pants.  Because he wasn’t wearing any underwear, her paw directly wrapped around his erect member.  

The tiger broke the kiss, “I want to return the favor from this morning. I don’t like my debts to go unpaid,” he echoed her.

“You really are a gentleman,” complemented the lioness.  She gave a parting squeeze.  This caused a bit of pre to squirt into her paw.  Valentina brought it to her muzzle and licked it up.  As she lay down, the cat was dejected that she wasn’t going to receive her fucking as soon as she thought she was, but Valentina didn’t think that she wasn’t going to be disappointed with what would come next. 

The tiger grabbed her legs and pulled them apart.  Then he kissed her inner thigh, then kissed a little higher, and then a little higher again.  Soon, he cupped her slit and gave it a light kiss at first, and then a deeper kiss.  His arms hooked around her legs and lifted her bottom off the plush bedsheets.  Skyler took a deep inhale of her pussy.  Valentina was emiting the most luxurious scent.  It had the power to attract any male in the nearby area.  He was very thankful that someone else in the resort hadn’t pinned her down and raped her while he was assisting his boss.  The tiger wanted to show his lover how a female should be treated while she is in heat.  He extended his tongue and explored her insides. 

The lioness gasped as her lover began to eat her out.  Her husband should only do this act, especially when she is in heat, but he wasn’t.  In fact, he rarely did perform cunninlingus.  Perhaps he felt that females are the only people who should do oral, or the only people that should be eating out pussy should be other females as many pornographic films protray.  Whatever the reason was, the feline was happy that she was with Skyler now. 
She was already hyper sensitive from spending the day fantasizing over Skyler and was quickly moaning and writhing in pleasure from his tongue.  Her nectar began to flow into his maw.  The male’s pants began to tent, for she tasted even better than she smelled.  His tongue dived deeper as he wanted more of her liquid. 

Without warning, Valentina reached her peak.  She grabbed his head and pressed it against her lioness loins.  Her cunny squirted out fem cum into his lapping muzzle.  “Oh Skyler! Yes!” she cried as she ached her back.  As she was bucking his head in bliss, she felt him suck out her honey.  There was no doubt that her heat had an effect on him.

The mated lioness placed a paw on his head and humped his lips as the last bit of juice was sucked out of her.  Skyler went to take off his pants, and in an instant they came off.  Valentina murred as she saw him paw his already erect member.  She had been waiting to get his pillar of flesh inside her ever since this morning in the sauna.  Then, she rolled over and got on her paws and knees.  Wriggling his ass at her lover, “Please Skyler, I need you inside me.”  Her tail was elevated to show off her moist slit and tight tailhole. 

The tiger kneeled behind her and rubbed his underside against her wet swollen lips, “Are you sure you don’t want me to put on a condom?”

She looked at him with sex eyes,“I’m sure Skyler, please don’t make me beg again.” 

With a nod, the tiger penetrated the lioness with his spire.  Finally! She thought!  So… good…  Skyler’s paws touched her shoulder blades and moved them down to her hips.  Once he got a good grip, he pulled back, only to lurch forward again.  Her fem cum from her previous orgasm coated his rod nicely.  All that warm fertile essense washed over him caused him to moan. 

The lioness purred as her lover pistoned his way through her body.  Her juices easily flowed out of her pussy and down her thigh for there was no longer any suction from his tantilizing muzzle.  Each thrust flared a deep spark deep inside her; something that she had not felt in a long time.  The feline barbs added to the pleasure.  Every scratch stimulated her walls to generate more of her love fluids. 

His pre shot into her heated folds.  The force of his clear liquid was strong enough for her to feel, and it caused her to moan in delight.  Every plunge the cat achieved caused her walls to loosen and allow more of his length to access her insides.  The tiger looked down and saw more of his pole dissappear between her lips.  Her tail was wrapped around his waist, pulling him in while her body pressed back.  She wanted to get as much of his body as possible. 

Skyler could not believe that a woman this tight and warm would be a young mother.  He guessed that it had been a long time since she and her husband had sex.  There was a bit of anger in him of how someone would cheat on someone as beautiful as Valentina.  So he went slowly.  The tiger wanted Valentina to experience all the bliss that he felt from their coitus.  His paws went back up her back and wrapped around her body to clutch her furry mounds. 
All of his ramming caused her to lose her focus and lose her balance.  Her paws gave out and she landed on her elbows.  The female exhaled sharply as her lover grabbed her breasts.  “Oh, yes Skyler!” His fingers began to knead them softly.  They soon found their way to her already erect nipples.  Every pinch stimulated her and caused her love canal to quiver.  Skyler is a much more generous lover than my husband, Valentina thought. 

This new angle of penetration brought new esctatic heights to the pair.  The barbs pressed against her walls with new zest.  The revelry elicted crys of contentment from the cats.  This also caused more pre-cum to flow down her passage and pool around her cervix.  Her silky passage glided along his cock causing low rumbles of ecstasy from the tiger.  Skyler licked at her ears.  He then saw Valentina turn her head back and looked at him with the must lustful gaze and a sexy wink.  The tiger leaned down and kissed his lover. 

Their tongues touched briefly and then their lips.  They continued lightly kissing each other.  Skyler wanted to make sure that he could balance both the rolling of his hips and his paws before doing anything else.  Of course, he didn’t want to lose his balance and fall over.  Eventually he found his synchronicity, and his tongue stayed with Valentina’s.  Although the tiger had swallowed all of her fluids that came into his maw, he still had the residual scent of the female, and the lioness could taste it. 

One of the tiger’s paws ventured down her taunt stomach and found her engurged clit.  He first circled a finger around it drawing out purrs.  He then carefully pressed and pinched it, evolking moans. 

“Please Skyler… take me harder…”

Skyler obeyed, and he leaned back up to grasp her wide hips.  The tiger could feel his tip press against her cervix.  It was the last barrier that he had yet to permeate.  It was the last barrier that separated his kittenmaker from her fertile eggs, even though his pre cum alone was probably enough to impregnate her already if he decided to pull out.
Valentina braced herself as her cervix was continuously rammed up against.  Finally, her tiger pressed his pride into her womb.  She arched her back and felt his entire length shift inside her body.  Her husband wasn’t even close to Skyler’s cock size; not only that, Skyler was far more benevolent than her husband.  

Skyler was finally hilted inside his lover, and he held the position to feel what only her husband should, but couldn’t feel.  He had sunk his masculinaty inside her all the up to his sheath and into her breeding chamber.  Her wet walls fluttered around his stiffness, and in return, the tiger shot pre into her fertile temple.  The tiger’s furry sack pressed against her clit.  He pulled back and resumed his thrusting.  His hips slammed into hers drawing out groans from both of them.  The lioness could feel her peak approaching and she reached back and craddle his heavy orbs that were slapping against her clit and driving her wild. 

“Please Skyler, seed my eggs.  I want to bear your cubs,” Valentina cried out as she hit her peak.  The lioness’s love tunnel clenched down on the tiger’s cub maker. Her wet walls were massageing and milking him for his seed, just like her paw was doing with his big beefy balls. 

Skyler pulled her butt back and pressed in as deep as he could.  The tiger clenched his teeth to supress of thunderous roar when he reached his climax.  All of his pent up sexual frustration that he kept at bay all throughout the day’s meeting released at once.  Ropes of tiger milk filled up her unguarded womb.  His hips jerked as his orgasm rocked his body.

The married female was also in the throws of orgasmic bliss.  The lioness could feel him twitch inside her body, delivering the tiger’s contribution to the next generation into her fruitful honey pot.  Had Skyler not been pulling her hips back against his loins, she would have collapsed onto the bed as sexual satisfaction took consumed her body.  She traced her paw from his spent balls to her clit and then to her belly.  It felt like she had just feed on a large meal.  Valentina felt so full with his cock and cream filling. 

When Skyler pulled back and removed his equipment from her heated core, the barbs scapped back and excited a gasp from the lioness.  Dispite having lost her tiger member, Valentina still felt brimful with her cervix sealing shut and locking in his liquid warmth inside her body.  She knew that his cellular swimmers were already hard at work searching for her eggs.  The female rolled onto her back and saw her young sire in all of his glory.  His hard muscular body and his dripping cock were all revealed to her. 

The tiger leaned down and met her in a kiss.  Referencing something that was cried out during their throws of passion, “You’re going to be bearing our cubs,” he corrected her.  He knew that it would be difficult for her husband to figure out her cubs were not the offspring of the one she was married to because cubs always take the appearance of their mother. 

The lioness smiled and the resumed kissing until they feel asleep in each other’s arms. 


-
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