Water splashed all around the whirlpool tub.  Valentina hopped on her lover’s lap.  She had lost track of how many orgasms she had tonight.  After a romantic dinner, the couple retreated to their hotel room.  As soon as they got through the door, their clothes came off and they rutted endlessly.  And now they had brought their sexual antics into the bath.  They made sure that the water level wasn’t too high so that the splashing would cause water to overflow onto the ground.

Her breasts bounced in front of Skyler’s face.  It was a great improvement in scenery than when she had her back to him while she was riding his cock.  The tiger held back his orgasm through every one of hers.  He wanted to give his lover the ride of her life.  Every time she climaxed, every time her tunnel clamped down, every time her walls milked him for his cum, he held back.  But each time, it required more willpower than the previous time.

The lioness didn’t know how much she could continue.  To say that she was tired would be an understatement.  The monsterous phallus had unloaded a river of pre-cum directly into her womb.  Her legs were numb.  Her voice was strained from contantly crying out his name.  Valentina thought she would pass out in pleasure soon, “Please Skyler… cum.”

He finally gave her what she wanted and filled up her insides.  A torrent of tiger spunk flooded her womb as he was completely spent.  The water finally came to a standstill, and the two cats hugged each other to catch their breath.  The tiger’s member grew soft and he exited her warm regions.  They eventually dried themselves off and headed to the bed. 

As they laid next to each other, they gazed into each other’s eyes.  “Today’s meeting was the last of my trip here,” he told her.  The lioness froze.  She didn’t want him to leave, at least not so soon.  These past coupld days have gone by so fast for her, “Would you like to stay in my suite for the rest of my stay here?”

Skyler smiled, “Sure I’d like that.”

The lioness wrapped her arms around her tiger, her lover, and future father-to-be. 

-

The next day, the pair decided to go for a hike.  The resort centered on a hilly landscape.  During winter, there would be many furs who would come to ski, snowboard, and sled their way down the hill.  In the summer, people would come to enjoy the green landscape.  So Skyler and Valentina decided to head up the mountain together. 

The lioness wore a short skirt and a tight fitting top.  Skyler, on the other paw, wore a more modest summer outfit.  They walked paw in paw up the mountain, until Valentina took his paw and placed it around her hip.  As they enjoyed the view of nature, Skyler’s paw drifted further down and under her skirt.  His fingers gropped her bare cheeks as she was wearing a g-string underwear.  The lover’s didn’t care if people saw their unabashed behavior.  There weren’t a lot of furs in the resort during summer, and even less this far from the resort. 

When they got to the top, they found a bench to sit on.  Whoever had the idea to install a bench ontop of the hill was a genius.  The pair saw a green landscape stretching for miles.  They took deep breaths of the cool fresh air.  Skyler put his arm around Valentina’s shoulder, and she wrapped an arm around his torso. 

“Hey Valentina, remember how you said that your heat came early?  Wouldn’t your husband know something is up when you miss your heat cycle when you were supposed to have it?

“Don’t worry about that.  I’ll make sure he won’t find out.” 

Although Skyler did not understand how her husband wouldn’t find out, he did not question her.  He was sure that if Valentina wanted to tell him, she would do so. 

Time seemed to stand still for the lovers.  It seemed like nothing could disrupt their content of the wilderness; until Valentina looked up to her tiger, “Want to have some fun?”

Skyler looked around, and didn’t see anyone.  They have had sex in so many locations, why not outside?  “Sure.”
The lioness smiled in response.  Then, she nipped down his shirt while her paw unzipped his shorts and placed her paw in them.  To her surprise, he was wearing underwear.  She couldn’t remember the last time he did as they had sex frequently and spontaneously.  Perhaps, she thought, Skyler wore them because he didn’t think we would be doing anything out here.  As the pants were quickly removed, Skyler took off his shirt.  He felt quite strange stilling completely naked on a bench on top of a mountain, but with the lioness quickly lapping at his sheath, that feeling went away. 

The married female suckled the pink that poked out of the male’s furry chamber.  With a paw fondling his ample sized balls, Skyler rapidly grew erect for his lover.  At this new length, Valentina moved her legs up so that she was kneeling on the bench. 

In this sideways position, she enveloped the tiger’s penis with her muzzle.  She sucked and sucked.  The lioness loved his taste and she wanted more.  Her paws went to slide up and down the portion of his dick that wasn’t being lattered with affection by her maw and tongue.

Skyler groaned into the cool air.  This new position stimulated his bone in brand new ways.  He looked to the side and saw Valentina’s tail swish side to side.  The tiger put his paw on her rear and removed her skirt and g-string to begin to finger the feline.  The response was exactly what he wanted.  Valentina made sensual vocalizations on his pillar of flesh that stimulated his tool.  He inserted his thumb into her cunny and used his fingers to rub her clit.
The lioness was forced to part with her salty treat.  The clitoral galvanization caused her to gasp for air.  She decided to utilize this time to lick on his shaft while she breathed air in and out of her lungs.  The fire in her loins intensified as she bucked back against the cat’s fingers.  His thumb pressed against her g-spot and Skyler smiled as how his ministrations had cause her body to writhe within his arms as her orgasm took her.  It was his turn to moan as Valentina went to suckle on his balls.  Once they were all wet with her warm saliva, she went back to bobbing her muzzle on his cock.  It didn’t take long before Skyler reached his point of no return.  Without any caution, Skyler jetted his stickiness against the back of her throat.  The lioness immediately ceased her bobbing and began to swallow the overabundance of frosting.  She continued to suck on his phallus even as his orgasm ended for she wanted to make sure she swallowed all he had to offer.

As her tiger was basking in the afterglow, the lioness grabbed his paw and led him into the wooded area.  When she found a calm grassy area, the lioness directed him to lie on the ground.  Valentina took off her top and went to straddle his waist with her back facing him.  She grinded against his spire to tease her male.  The feline barbs scratched against her clit, exciting gasps.  The lioness looked over her shoulder at the prone tiger as her bottom rose up to match his tip to her enterance.  Once there, she let gravity do the work as her body sunk down his member. 
Valentina purred as the wide boner spread her walls.   He was the perfect size for her.  Eventually, she felt his tip bump into her cervix, so she started to pull her body back up.  The purrs turned into cries as the barbs scraped her cunny. Going down on the barbs was the simple part, it was going back up that excited her neither regions.  Soon she was hopping on his member with her footpaws gripping the ground for control. 

Skyler marveled at the sight before him.  A sexy lioness that was going to be the mother of his cubs was pleasuring himself on his stiffness.  He didn’t know how luck could have struck him so well.  He bgan to shoot pre in her tight crevise and bucked with her bounces.  His paws went to the small of her back and trailed down to her buttocks.  They were very toned and he liked that about her. 

“Spank me Skyler,” she ordered.

The tiger complied and slapped his palm against her flank.  A sharp cry of pleasure rang through the outside air.  He slapped her again, and again.  Each slap caused her pussy to clench down on the organ that was jammed inside of her. 

Valentina was panting from the sheer pleasure of naugtiness that they were doing.  She had filled her cunt full and there was just one spot to go.  Her paw moved down and cupped the hefty balls.  The lioness fondeled them to get them ready for his climax.  Her cervix was ready to give way, and after a strong downward thrust, Skyler was able to enter her womb and start to fill it up with his pre-cum. 

The tiger moaned in satisfaction.  He placed his paws on her hips and helped her move up and down.  Skyler loved to see his package disapper inside her cunny, only to re-appear quickly afterwards.  His balls sent a well-known signal to his brain.  Then, he forcefully rammed her body, making sure he hilted her every single time.  He could tell that she was close, and so was he. 

Because they were outdoors, the cats roared loudly in orgasm for the first time.  They were no longer constrained by the modesty of the hotel walls.  Their synchronized sounds made them enjoy their climax even more.  Skyler bathed the already fertilized eggs in their father’s cum.  And their mother washed his length and groin with her liquid love. 
Once they came down from their highs, they went back to the bench and put on their clothes and headed back to the hotel.

Over the next few days, they rutted like rabbits everywhere they could.  The lovers wanted to make the time that they had left the best times of their lives.  The day that they would have to leave was fast approaching.

-

Skyler woke up and went to snuggle closer to Valentina.  Unfortunately, she wasn’t there.  He opened his eyes and saw a note on the pillow.  It read simply, “I’ll be back around 9:00am.”  The tiger looked at the clock and saw that he wouldn’t have to wait for long.  So he decided to take a shower while he waited.  While he was washing himself, he thought of the past few days, for today would be the last day they would be together before she would return to her husband. 
 
Valentina laid panting on the dinner table.  She saw her tiger open his eyes and looked into her eyes.  The married lioness saw her fem cum drip from his sharp teeth as well as his whiskers.  Residual shocks still shook her body as Skyler stood up and lined his cock against her outer lips.  He grinded against her folds, putting her in an endless cycle of pleasure.  “Beg for it Valentina.”  Her tail wrapped around his thigh.  Her chest heaved up and down.  
She opened her muzzle, “Please Skyer, breed me.”  The female was suddenly filled to the brim with tiger meat.

-

Well this sure is interesting, Skyler thought.  He had his wrist tied to the bedposts with his ties.  Valentina was kissing every part of his body and with the pace of a tortoise.  His flesh was already painfully stiff and begging for her attention.  The lioness finally made her way to his groin.  But she still continued to give her light kisses.  Eventually, Skyler was humping his groin up from the bed.  This was torture, he thought.  The tiger fancied an idea to beg her to suck on him, but he decided to be patient with his desires.  He was sure that this was what she wanted, and that it would be all worth it in the end.  

-

Valentina was thrusting her bottom against the thick girth that was rammed inside of her.  Skyler was standing and supporting her body with only his arms.  They were burning with muscular pain as their coitis dragged on further than he thought.  Her chest pressed against his.  The erect nipples ground themselves into his fur.  The cats whispered erotic phreases into each other’s ears.  Their exercise in lust would eventually ultimately come to a close as they orgasmed together.  

-

They had ordered room service for dinner.  While they were eating, they tried to imput as many inneuendoes into their conversation as possible.  After they had finished their meal, Valentina came over to Skyler’s side of the table and ripped off his pants in lust.  His flag stood tall and proud, revealing at Skyler’s own lust during their dinner.  The lioness wrapped her mounds around his manhood and moved them up and down.  After he started to leak pre all over her fur, she enveloped her lips around his unhidden loins.  She tried her best to suck out his life giving cum out of him, and in time, he would give it to her.

-

When he got out of the shower, he saw that the beautiful mother of their cubs had already returned. 

“Ah, you’re awake! Perfect.  Remember what you said yesterday that my husband would find out about us when my heat cycle would fail to happen normally?” Skyler nodded in response, “Well, I went to a sex shop to by some heat perfume.”

The tiger’s ears perked up immediately after hearing her last two words.  He had heard of that before.  It was a recently developed scent that was supposed to mimic the peromones released by females in heat.  A smile creeped on his face at the mention of it.

“And by the tent in your bathrobe, I can already tell we’re going to have a lot of fun,” she giggled, “Here why don’t you take that bath robe off and have a seat here.” She brought over a chair to the middle of the room.  When he did, Valentina pulled his arms behind the backing of the chairs and used one of his ties to immobilize his arms. 

“I like where this is going,” he noted.

The lioness giggled again.  She then sat on his lap and kissed him.  Their muzzles twisted as they frenched each other.  However, before long, Valentina broke their kiss and trailed her paw down his muscular chest.  She paid close attention to his erect nipples and she circled and pinched them.  That caused her tiger lover to wince.  A wicked smile creeped on her face for she loved having him under her control. 

The paw went down his rock hard abs.  Skyler thought she would grab his erect cock, but instead, she grabbed the underside of her shirt and pulled it over her head.  The female got off of his lap and unzipped her jeans.  After showing him a glimpse of her underwear, she turned around and slowly took off her pants with her rear end sticking out.  Skyler purred as his lover showed off her excellent butt.  The lioness then undid her bra, and then unstrung her g-string leaving herself naked in front of the equally naked tiger.  Valentina went to the shopping bag and pulled out the heat perfume.  She sprayed it in all the right places, on her breasts, on her pussy, and on her neck.  There was an instant reaction as the scent spread across the room.  The tiger’s cub-maker pulsated and humped the air to try to get into some cunny that wasn’t there.  

Then she went up to her bound cat.  Valentina bent over and rubbed her neither lips against his shaft.  The lioness made sure he didn’t penetrate her cunt that would be for later.  Instead, she teased him for the longest time as her juices accumulated on his rod.  Skyler writhed in agony as she teased him continuously.  Everytime he would hump her ass, she would pull away.  The only thing he could do was sit there and fire pre onto her rump.
When the mated female felt that he had enough torture, she turned around and kneeled between his legs.  After a quick kiss of his cum slit, she took as much of his length into her maw.  In a flash, she was bobbing her head on his pole.  Valentina purred at the yummy pre that leaked into her maw.  One of her paws foundled his heavy balls, while the other one fingered herself. 

Skyler moaned.  He was finally able to thrust his hips as he was coming close to the edge.  Valentina could feel him based on the throbbing inside her muzzle.  She readied herself for his load and wiggled her tongue along the underside of his shaft. 

“Oh yeah Valentina.  Right there…I’m gonna…” His voice strained as he flooded the lioness’s maw with his cum.  After swallowing the first blast of cream filling, Valentina pulled his tigerhood out of her muzzle and allowed the milk-blasting cock to finsh all over her body.  His liquid warmth coated her entire face.  She then angled the appendage further down and gave herself a pearl necklace.  He finally finished his orgasm and saw his slime drip down the lioness’s lovely body.  She used her paws and wiped her body off.  Valentina gave him an extra show as she pinched and gropped her tities, seemingly rumming his ejaculate into her fur. 

Once she was cleaned up, she stood up to undo his bindings, her tail tuft trailed up from his wet groin up his torso, to his chin.  As soon as his bonds were released, Skyler grabbed his lioness and picked her up.  He carried her onto the bed and flopped her down on the soft matteress.  When the tiger climbed onto the bed, they embraced one another.  As their paws roamed around, their fur clung together like they had just met for the first time.  Their hips gyrated, trying to find the connection that would lead them to lustful bliss.  Finally, the tiger thrusted his equipment into her waiting folds of the lioness. 

Skyler was amazed at how tight she was even after the countless times he had penetrated her.  Her cunny hugged onto him in an attempt to keep him where he was, and where he belongs.  The tiger’s knees dug into the bed and pushed her thighs up.  In response, Valentina’s legs wrapped around his back.  He wanted to make this as memerable of an experience as he could, for it was probably going to be his last time in bed with the lovely lioness. 
Valentina felt him pull back leiserly.  The feline barbs scrapped her walls as Skyler pulled back.  When she felt most of his steel pole leave her body, she pulled her legs against his back.  Only then did the tiger rolling his groin against and away from her hips.  Soon, Skyler found his rhythm and Valentina started moaning.  She started to buck her hips up from the bed to meet with each one of his thrusts.  As the barbs bumped against her g- spot, the lioness cried out and her walls clenched around him. 

A mini-orgasm rocked through her.  Pre-cum shot up her canal as her fem cum squirted out of her neither lips and onto his balls.   The tiger growled as his pride was being squeezed.  He rested his head on her melons as he tried to hold back his orgasm.  Trying to find a way to distract himself, the cat wrapped his muzzle around her nipple.  He made sure to tuck his lips around his teeth as he playfully nibbled on her breast.  The lioness arched her back and placed her paw on the back of his head to encourage him on.  With his maw preoccupied with pleasuring the female, Skyler was forced to enhale through his nose.  The scent reminded him so much of the first day when they met: the sauna at the beginning of the day to this bedroom at the end of the day when she was begging him to bathe her eggs with his fertile cum.

After that thought, Skyler regained his composer and proceeded to slam his kitten maker up her cunny.  He loved the slapping sounds that his furry sack made when it spanked her rear end.  Apparently, the other cat enjoyed them too.  The lewd sounds brought her to her climax.  She clenched her teeth together to prevent herself from crying too loudly in the early morning.  Her pussy then contricted around the tiger’s shaft, much stronger than before. 

This time Skyler could not resist her vaginal ministrations.  The combination of her walls milking his cock and an increased amount of her nectar jetting onto his groin caused him to hit his peak as well.  He hilted himself in her depths and penetrated her cervix.  The feline tip throbbed inside her womb temporarily before unloading his white syrup into it.  After numerous ropes of his cum splashed inside her honey pot, the tiger was completely drained dry.  The tiger leaned down and met his cub-bearer in a deep and loving kiss. Inside their maws, their tongues were battling for dominance; sucking and slurping each other.  They continued to make out until Skyler grew soft inside her.  He pulled his masculinity out of her and broke their kiss. 

“I think it’s about time for us to check out.”

Through saddened, she agreed with him.  They gathered up their belongings and left their room. 

Then they went to the parking to her car in silence.  They didn’t know how best to say their goodbyes. 

“Although I had a great few days with you, I still do love my husband.”

The tiger nodded, “I understand.”

“But I’ll make sure to use the heat perfume with him as soon as I get home.  So he’ll never know about our time together.”

“That sounds good.”

“Say, do you want me to send you pictures of our cubs?”

After thinking for a brief moment, Skyler replied, “Only if you want to.”

“Great,” she pulled him in for a kiss.  This time it was more romantic than lustful, “If I ever need your help in the future, I’ll give you a call,” she was sure to emphasize the word ‘help’ to make sure Skyler understood her inneuendo. 

The tiger smiled and nodded.  He watched her drive away into the distance before he went to his own car and drove away from the resort: the location where he had a blissful affair with a beautiful lioness and filled her fruitful womb with a litter of their cubs. 

-

For those of you who know my work, you might notice that I have many euphemisms for penis.  I don’t like saying “cock” over and over again.  How I write is that I have a table on my computer with as many euphemisms for “penis” as I can think of, when I put a euphemism into my story, I cross that word out.  I generally won’t use that word again until I used up all of the euphemisms. This was the first story that I have written where I used all of the euphemisms within the text. 
For those of you who are curious, here is the list: Cock, Pole, Penis, Shaft, Rod, Phallus, Steel pole, Manhood, [enter species]-hood, loins, [enter species]-meat, Cub-maker, Appendage, Equipment, Kitten-maker (or other noun to describe a young animal), dick, masculinity, Boner, Bone, Stiffness
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