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How they hell had they gotten here? It was a question Doro had been asking himself for a long time, though not for any negative reasons. He knew his wife, Lexa, also wondered the same thing. Somehow, the two rats had managed to grow up as adults, both coming to terms with their different sexuality and becoming comfortable in their own bodies. They had grown up, grown together, gotten married, bought their own house, and started full careers. And now... Now they had a daughter.

The slender white rat watched the little 3 year old running around in the backyard, a towel tied around her shoulders like a super hero cape... though it dragged more on the ground than flowed in the wind. Thankfully the towel was already green, but he already knew that thing would be more grass stains than anything else. Still, her laughter made her smile. It was new that the girl was laughing at all. They had only adopted little Natalie a few months ago, and she was still getting used to her new parents as much as they were getting used to having her around. The little girl was also a rat, and even had a mix of brown and cream fur. Though they had made a promise to each other that they would not hide she was adopted from her, but also make sure she knew that didn't mean that she wasn't still their daughter. They already felt their love for her growing by the day.

They really had no choice but to adopt if they ever wanted children. Doro was unable to have kids the normal way, thanks to a pretty bad accident that had destroyed the parts necessary for that when he was very young. Though there were some positives to it all. For one, he would not be getting the strange looks. Neither he nor Lexa made any real effort to keep secret that they were mixed genders, both having partially transitioned from one to another, but keeping the lower parts of their biological origin. But that didn't mean people wouldn't still give a pregnant man some very strange looks.

It was all still probably harder on Lexa than him. She was a physiotherapist and personal trainer at the gym, and it was a bit harder to hide her package in the stretchy clothes required for that job. He just ran a bookstore with his own parents. It did mean he was able to take more time off from work, not quite full stay-at-home dad, but close. It was still something he never expected for himself. He had never thought of himself as a parent, and Lexa had been the same. They had even talked about it many times. Then one day, she asked if he'd be willing. Her boss had always encouraged them to adopt, as he was adopted, and apparently managed to talk the idea into her head. Doro was surprised to find he was open to it.

It seemed like it was only a few days later, and they had the little girl running around their house. Though it had actually taken over a year just to get everything sorted out. There were a lot of hoops to jump through, and more than a few of the agencies were... less than accepting of their gender. Something about it 'having an effect on the child's psyche' or whatever. Ironically, the one that was the most accepting, and the one they got Natalie through, was the one that was openly religious. He really should have just listened to his equally religious parents and gone with them first.

He heard the car pulling up outside and smiled. "Alright, Nat. Time to come inside." He stood up, holding out his hand. "Let's go say hi to your mom."

"OKAY!" The girl bounded over, taking his hand and letting him lead her inside. It was such a difference already from when they first got her. She was so hesitant to listen to either of them, let alone touch them. Now she was happily swinging her hand back and forth in his. They got to the front of the small house as the front door opened. "Hi, Mom!"

The tall, brown rat turned, almost surprised to hear the word 'mom.' The tired look on her face melted away, replaced by a big smile. "Hello, sweetie." She glanced up at Doro. "Have you been behaving today?" The little girl nodded.

He smirked. "She's been a super hero all day."

Natalie struck a wide, heroic pose, her hands on her hips. "I'm the Green Ultrat!" She couldn't quite say ultrarat properly just yet.

Lexa gave an amused, if curious look at her husband. He shrugged. "We were watching Ultra Team earlier." It was a show kid's show with a team of color-coded super heroes that fought monsters with super powers. The show had actually been running since they were kids. The current variation of the show had the team looking more like traditional super heroes, complete with capes. "She likes the green one."

The little girl literally hopped up and down with excitement. "He's so cool! He flies around and does magic!" She threw her hands out like the character in the show, mimicking the sound effects of shooting beams out of her hands. "Imma be a Ultrat when I grow up!"

Lexa couldn't help but laugh. "Well, I hope the ultrarat is hungry." She revealed a bag she had been carrying, something from a fast food place that was near the gym she worked at. The logo being a chicken wearing a crown. "Because I got dinner."

Natalie gasped. "YAY!" She gave her mother's leg a hug, getting a headpat in return, then bounded off in the direction of the kitchen.

He shook his head. "You're going to spoil her."

"Says the man who let her watch cartoons and play super hero all day?" She still leaned in and gave him a kiss.

"Fair enough." He followed his daughter. "Nat! C'mon, kiddo. Let's get you washed up before dinner."

*     *     *

Lexa made her way into the bedroom, her shoulders a little slumped. "Finally got her to bed." She practically fell onto the bed beside her husband. He set the tablet he had been reading from down and lifted the covers for her. She happily scooted up closer to him under them.

"You'd think she would be more worn out literally running around all day." He slid his arm around the larger rat, holding her gently. "I hope she didn't struggle too much with the bath, at least."

Lexa groaned a little. "Getting her to sit still was the harder part." She let out a heavy sigh, resting her head against his. "I think she still doesn't quite... trust me all the way yet. You seem to be a lot better at connecting with her."

He reached over and gently brushed his fingers against her cheek. "It's still new to her. And I get the chance to spend more time with her is all." He rolled over a little to hold himself closer. "Just give it time. She'll warm up to you, too." He grinned. "She did start calling you Mom!"

She smiled warmly. "Yeah. I caught that!" She closed her eyes. "Though I definitely have a new appreciation for my dad somehow managing to do this by himself. ...I should call him and..." She grunted. "I dunno..." She still had a somewhat strained relationship with her father. Even if the man had done a lot to start patching things up in the last few years, it was not so simple to forgive and forget everything.

"I'm sure he'd love to meet his granddaughter." He ran his hand down her back, feeling her muscles still tense and knotted even through the light pajama shirt. He gently rubbed at the knots, hearing her let out soft moans. "Are you sure you don't want to use that session with Mel?" She had surprised him at dinner with a gift. She had paid for a session with a massage therapist she often worked with at the gym, Mel Vermina. He and his 'totally not girlfriend' Rin had joined into their friend circle over the last year.

Lexa shook her head. "Nope. It's my gift to you, and you're not backing out of it!" She smirked. "Besides, it'll give me a chance to do some quality mother/daughter bonding with Nat."

"Does that mean shopping, or more cartoons?"

She giggled softly. "Definitely more cartoons." The two of them chuckled. "I'll save the shopping trips for when she's a little older." She let out another soft moan as he continued to gently rubbing at her back. She felt his other hand moving against her belly, then going a little lower. She smirked as his fingers toyed at the stretchy waistband of her pants. "Having fun there, little man?"

"Maybe." He slid his fingers a little lower, sliding under the fabric and teasing lower. "Just exploring my wife's sexy body." He heard her let out another soft moan as his fingers touched the base of her shaft. The thing responded, already growing harder from his touches earlier, now stiffening even more in his grip. "Doesn't looks like you're complaining."

She shook her head. "Never." She shifted a little more onto her back, legs spreading a little to allow him better access. Her own hand trailed along his back gently as he started to stroke at her shaft. She kept her moaning quiet, but he definitely heard it. Since they had gotten Natalie, they hadn't had much time to be intimate with each other. Not for lack of trying or desire, but they had to be a lot more cautious. Gone were the days she could come home, rip his clothes off and slam him against the wall to have her way with him in the living room. Or for him to shove her against the kitchen table and ride her until she was drained. It did mean that these moments they could be this intimate were that much more special. Though even when they had the chance, sometimes they were just too worn out to do much more than cuddle.

The sound of something crashing in the hall meant tonight was no different. Lexa sighed, recognizing the sound of the baby gate outside of Natalie's room falling open... again. "I swear, that child is secretly a super spy. I don't know how she keeps opening that thing."

Doro slipped his hand free. "You stay here. I'll go put her back to bed." He leaned up and kissed her lips gently, then pushed himself out of the bed. He still let out a bit of a sigh at the interruption. At least his wife wasn't balls deep in him this time. He made his way out to the hall, seeing the little girl doing a very bad job of trying to sneak in the direction of the kitchen. "Nat!"

She squeaked, tensing up as she heard his stern voice. Her tail swung low, almost between her legs. "U-um... I-I... um... I was... uh... thirsty..."

He shook his head, knowing she really wanted to try and steal one of the cookies in the kitchen. "Alright. How about some warm milk." She nodded, though did nothing to hide the slight disappointment that it wouldn't come with the cookie. He still reached down, grunting as he picked her up. "C'mon." He was only just able to carry her like this, not nearly as strong as Lexa. He carried the girl to the kitchen, setting her down in her high stool. "Stay there while I get the milk." He glanced around conspiratorially, then leaned forward to whisper. "If you're a good girl, I'll even give you a cookie, too."

She gasped and nodded quickly. "Okay!" She sat up straight and put her hands on her knees, playing 'good girl.' Even though her tail swung about with her excitement. He couldn't help but chuckle. He was definitely not helping in the spoiling department. He poured a bit of milk into a plastic mug, warming it up a little in the microwave for her. He remember his mom doing this for him when he was very little, and hoped it worked for her, too. Once he was sure the mug wasn't too hot, he handed it over to her. "Here you go. Be careful and don't spill." The mug was massive in her tiny hands, her whole muzzle practically fitting into the thing as she brought it up to sip at the contents.

While she was distracted, he got one of the cookies out of the jar on the counter. Of course, they were store bought ones, but he made sure to get the soft kind. Once she was mostly done with the milk, he held it out to her. "Good girl. Here you go." He pat her head, taking the mug from her while she nabbed the treat excitedly. It wasn't a very big one, but it was still gone in only three bites. He chuckled as she reached out for the milk to wash it all down. "Better?" She nodded. "Alright. Now let's get you back to bed."

She pouted as he picked her up again. "B-but... I'm not ti~ired!" He knew that was a lie just by her voice.

"I know, but you need to get to bed anyway." He carried her back to her room, feeling her clinging a little to his shoulder. Thankfully, she didn't struggle as he set her down on her bed. "Now, I need you to be a good girl and get some sleep."

She continued to pout at him. "I don't wanna sleep..."

He sighed softly, pulling her blanket up a little to cover her. "You want me to sing to you?" She didn't stop pouting, but did nod. He smiled and took a few breaths, then did sing for her. It was the same song his mother would sing to him when he was being cranky like this. The words were in Chinese, and even though his mom had translated it to him, he still only half-remembered what it all was. It was a song about a woman on the moon, singing to her lover, which was a river. The river would shine in response, reflecting her light back into the night sky, a duet of love. He wasn't nearly as good as his mom, but he had certainly gotten more practice the last few months.

By the time he had finished the lullaby, the girl had long since lost her struggle to stay awake. He pulled her blanket up a little more and gave her a kiss on the forehead before stepping back out. He also put the baby gate back up, making sure it was secure. Not that it seemed to matter if she was determined enough. Returning to his own room, he let out a soft sigh. Lexa had also lost her struggle to stay awake while he was away. He climbed up into the bed and snuggled up close to her. She only let out a soft moan as he slid his arms around her. He laid his head against her shoulder, finally allowing himself to drift to sleep against her.

*     *     *

Doro let out a loud moan as the fingers ran through his fur, pressing deep into the muscles against his shoulders. They ran down to the base of his tail, then back up. He couldn't help but make the noises as the experienced hands ran along his bare body. He felt like he had half-melted against the padded table at some point. He still winced as a knot was found in his lower back, but those deft fingers worked back and forth, pressing with just enough pressure to work it out with ease. He needed this a hell of a lot more than he thought.

Beside him, Mel just smiled, working his magic hands against him. The massage guy was a bit unusual in his own way. A hybrid, part skunk, part squirrel, or squink as he called himself, with the massive, fluffy tail to match such an unusual mix. He was also very vibrant, his fur naturally bright purple, though still had the white skunk markings. His long hair was also a vibrant red, kept in a tight ponytail. His slightly girlish figure masked just how much pressure his magic hands could exert while working. Though he had often explained that it was all in the hips and shoulders.

Mel had worked alongside Lexa for a while now, often setting up at the gym she worked at for a few days every month. He had quickly become close friends with her, and Doro. They both trusted the man, and he was one of the few that had seen both of them naked. Though only in the context of being on his massage table like Doro was now. Though Doro's lower half was mostly covered by a thin, blue sheet, allowing him some modesty. Though the squink did work on the muscles at his ass earlier. But he was always professional about it, never once trying to push anything sexual on either of them.

Doro let out another long moan as he felt the hands dragging up his back, working a little into his shoulders and neck before finally pulling away. There was a light tap at the back of his head. The man's light, soothing voice spoke in a soft tone. "There you go. Feeling better?"

He nodded, letting out a heavy, contented breath. "Yeah..." He still felt like he had become partially liquid. "I really needed that..."

Mel smiled. "Alright. I'll step out while you get yourself dressed again."

Doro mumbled something, then pushed himself up a little. "It's fine." He took a deep breath, feeling like he could actually breathe easier than when he got here two hours ago. "You've seen me naked..." Mel had seen a little more than that. While Mel had not been at the holiday party where Lexa had pumped her husband full in front of everyone, he had been to their anniversary party where they had ended up pulling the same trick.

Mel still took several polite steps back. "If you say so." The vibrant man shared both their kink for public sex, but like them also was very particular about who he was involved with. Though he would never call his particular sexual partner more than a close friend. "Could really feel some knots in there. Fatherhood has been a bit stressful, I take it?"

The rat nodded slowly as he pushed himself up a little more. "Yeah. Every bit as the rumors say and more." He finally swung his legs off of the table to get to his feet. He took a few moments to make sure his legs were actually still solid before grabbing his clothing to start sliding it back on. "Nat is definitely quite the handful." He started to pull his underwear back only only to realize he was... kind of leaking. His eyes went wide, and he glanced at the table, seeing a notable damp spot where his crotch had been. "Uh..." He blushed bright red. "Shit... um... S-sorry. I-it's not... I mean, I didn't... piss on your table or anything..."

Mel glanced up to see what the man was talking about, then laughed softly. "Nah, I get it." He started to pull the sheets off. "Soft touch running along your body for a few hours. I get it. It does what it wants." He balled the sheets up and set them into a small hamper with some other sheets. "I've had people actually orgasm on the table before. THAT can be awkward." That only helped a little, Doro very quickly tugging his jeans up to cover everything. "You don't normally end up doing that, though. A bit pent up?" Doro nodded slowly. "Been finding it hard to be... uh..." He licked his lips as he tried to find the most tactful way to say it. "…to be intimate with your wife?"

That finally made the rat laugh a little, despite himself. "Yeah, a bit." Once he pulled his shirt back on, he moved to sit in the chair situated in the corner of the little massage room. "Nat's still pretty... awkward around us. I think she's acting out a little." He quickly added. "She's getting better, though. Finally starting to get comfortable that this is her new life. Even called Lexa Mom yesterday!"

The massive purple tail twitched happily. "Aww, that's sweet." Mel starting to wipe down the table with some sanitary wipes. It was something the man did after every client, but Doro couldn't help but think he still made it more necessary than normal. "Have you looked into daycares? Maybe give you two some more private time?"

"We have. There's a pretty good one that we're thinking of using... but not right away." He frowned. "We don't want it to seem like we got Nat, only to abandon her again, y'know? We want her to get used to us first, then we'll worry about daycare or preschool or whatever. The last thing we want is her feeling we're just dumping her with someone else right away. I'd hate to think she thought we didn't actually want her..."

Mel looked up at his friend, a wistful smile crossing onto his face. "You're a good dad." Doro looked up, blinking a little. "I think you'll do just fine by her."

That made him smile a little. "Thanks. I hope so."

*     *     *

The park was noisy, filled with the sound of children playing, as well as some little league baseball game going on at the diamond on the other end of the park. It would only get noisier once the public pool opened in a few months. Lexa had surprised her husband by picking him up from Mel's massage clinic in person, Nat bouncing in her car seat in the back. She decided a day at the park would be nice, so why not bring the whole family? He thought it was a great idea, though was a little apprehensive. The last time he tried, Nat ended up just sitting around and not playing with the other kids.

Doro smiled down at his daughter as they walked down the short path to the little kid's area of the park. "Did you have a fun morning with mommy?"

She nodded. "Yeah! She ga'me a BI~IG drink a juice!" He looked up at Lexa, who was just laughing silently. She held her hands apart to show how 'big' the drink was, which was not very large at all.

The trio got to the play area and Doro crouched down to look at the small girl. "Now, are you going to go play with any of the other kids today?" The girl pouted a little, not saying anything. "Natalie... You should try to make some f-"

He was interrupted as the little rat gasped, her eyes suddenly going wide. "ULTRAT!" She suddenly rushed off away from him, toddling over to the sandbox. There was a boy about the same age, a gerbil by the look, wearing an Ultra Team shirt similar to hers. Though unlike Natalies depicting Ultra Green, his was Ultra Red. She plopped herself down right next to him and immediately started talking to the boy. The two parents smiled as the boy also seemed to perk up and start talking to her. The two were soon digging into the sand while locked in what was probably a deep conversation about the show.

Lexa laughed softly. "I think she just made an instant friend."

Doro glanced over her shoulder at the bleacher-like seats, spotting another gerbil, about their age. "We should probably go make friends with his mother then." He was assuming, of course, but he recognized the same smile on her face that he saw on... well, his own. The two made their way over, Doro taking a seat nearby, Lexa sitting a bit to the side. "Seems those two have hit it off pretty quick."

The woman laughed softly. "Yes. A child's ability to make an instant friend." She looked at him, holding out her hand. "I'm Diana, by the way. Is the little one yours?"

He took her hand, shaking it gently. "Yes. I'm Doro, this is my wife Lexa." Lexa smiled and waved. "And the energetic little rat out there is Natalie. We only just got her a few months ago, so it's nice to see her making friends already. I was worried she would be a little... withdrawn."

Diana tilted her head. "Just got her? Adopted?"

He nodded. "We can't do it the normal way." He shrugged a little. "Assuming her new friend is your son?"

The already smiling woman brightened up even more. "Oh yes! That's Zachary." She looked back out at the two cubs, both of them working on constructing... something out of the sand. Her bright smile softened a little. "I was also worried he might be a little isolated. We only just moved into town a few weeks ago. He's been so quiet since we got here. I was so worried he might not make any friends. I think he was worried about that, too."

Doro laughed as he saw the two kids gabbing away to each other. "Well, I don't think either of us have to worry about that anymore." He looked back to Diane. "Just moved to town, huh?"

She nodded. "Oh! Yes! I'm still getting everything figured out." She laughed softly. "I only just discovered this park existed this morning! It's such a nice day, I thought it would be good for Zack to get some fresh air, meet some of the local kids. Our neighbors are an older couple, and there really aren't any other kids his age nearby. And I've only just started looking into daycares." She let out a soft, tired sigh, but she brightened back up quick enough.

"Yeah, we're still trying to pick out a good daycare, too. But we're waiting to make sure she gets used to us first, y'know?" He smiled as Nat started doing poses from her favorite show, her new friend doing the same. The next thing, the two kids were off to the little jungle gym, climbing all over the bars. Doro pulled out his phone. "Hey, how about I give you my number. We can compare notes. Plus, maybe set up some play-dates for those two."

"Oh, that sounds lovely!" Diana reached into her purse to retrieve her own phone, and the two exchanged numbers.

Lexa also exchanged numbers with her, though she had been unusually quiet this whole time. After stuffing her phone back into her pocket, she reached out to grab Doro's hand. "I don't want to be rude, but I need to steal my husband away for a little bit." She still gave a polite smile. "It was lovely to meet you, of course! And it won't be too long. I'd love to talk more afterwards!"

The gerbil nodded, seeming to understand. "Oh, yes. Of course! Zack and I will be here for maybe another hour or so." She nodded out at the playground. "I'll keep an eye on them."

Doro laughed awkwardly. "I guess I'll be back in a little bit." He relented to his wife's gentle but insistent tugging on his arm. After they were a little out of earshot, he looked at her. "What's up? I thought you'd be happy to meet another parent?"

She nodded. "Oh, I am. But just... be quiet and follow me." He tilted his head at her sudden, clandestine behavior, but followed. They ended up... in front of the small concrete building that was the restrooms. "Alright, one second." She was suddenly inside the lady's section, leaving him completely befuddled. A few seconds later, she came back out. "Alright, the coast is clear."

He couldn't help but laugh. "The coast is clear for whAAH!" He found himself being shoved forward, right into the lady's bathrooms. It had been a very long time since he had been in one, not since he was in high school before fully coming out. It felt... very strange. "What are we-?" He was shushed and pushed forward more. The next thing he knew, he was in one of the stalls. At least it was a clean on. The park did a good job of keeping their facilities tidy. "Lexa... what are y-" Yet again she cut him off, though this time it was by practically slamming his back against the stall wall, her mouth latching onto his in a deep, desperate, passionate kiss. He tensed up momentarily, only to end up melting into the affection.

Then he tensed up again as a hand was stuffing into his pants. When long fingers suddenly started rubbing against his sex, he squeaked, though it was muffled by her mouth. He was still a little damp from the massage before, and so pent up that it took very little to get his pussy to start drooling against her hand. Especially as a digit slipped between his lips and up into his warm tunnel. His shaky hands reached up to hold her shoulders, though not to push her away. She did still pull back from the kiss, her face almost as red as his. She just stared at him, eyes locked with his, asking without words. He nodded, wanting this as much as she did.

The next thing he knew, his pants were practically ripped down, his underwear falling to his ankles with them. He panted, his tail twitching as he was exposed like this. The two had done some kinky fun in public before, but this was the first time in a park bathroom. Lexa stripped her own pants off quick enough, her cock springing free. He reached down, wrapping his fingers around it, feeling it throbbing and hot. She was desperate. He whispered. "Fuck me."

That was all the permission she needed. His back was slammed against the wall again as she jammed herself into him. He had to slap his hand over his mouth to keep from crying out in pleasure as he felt her filling him. She reached down to lift one of his legs, holding his thigh as her hips started to rock forward, not bothering with starting slow. He had to grip her shoulder to keep his balance, still covering his mouth with his other hand. He hadn't even realized how much he missed when she just fucked him like this, pounding into his cunt with wild abandon. Made only better by where they were fucking each other.

Lexa pulled his hand away from his mouth, one moan echoing around them before he was muffled by her mouth again. He slid his arms around her to cling to her as her tongue slid into his mouth, his own playing over hers. She rammed herself harder, stuffing herself into him as deep as she could. She was already throbbing and twitching, his own inner walls quivering around her. They were both so pent up, so desperate for the other's pleasure that neither one would last very long, or were doing anything to resist it.

It was not very long before Doro clung harder, his leg quivering in her grip as pussy clamped around her as he came. Her mouth muffled most of the moans he was straining to keep as quiet as possible. Somehow she started fucking even harder, making him twitch and shake against her as he was still so sensitive. He did eventually break the kiss, both panting heavily. He could feel every desperate throb and twitch.

"D-do it..." He whispered. "Fill me!" He half-begged. It was all she needed. Slamming herself forward, she locked her lips with him again. Her cock jerked and pulsed with every great blast into him, spraying her seed deep into his wanting tunnel. The feeling of that hot jizz pouring into him set him off again, and the two clung to each other as they came in unison.

Then they froze as they heard a voice. A woman humming some tune to herself. For a terrifying moment, they worried she might open their stall. Then the heard the water starting to run in one of the sinks. She must be just here to wash her hands or something. Doro tensed up as Lexa started to move her hips again. He wanted to ask what the hell she was doing, but didn't dare make a noise. His wife started to move faster, somehow still rock hard. He had to admit, he was definitely clenching around that shaft a bit harder as the woman out there was still humming to herself. What was taking so fucking long!?

Eventually, the water turned off, and the woman made her way back out. Once they were sure she wasn't coming back in, he looked at his wife. "W-what the hell!?"

She grinned wide, shoving herself back into his messy cunt. "You loved it." He whimpered, unable to deny it. "I felt you clenching." She thrust again, making him gasp. "You're almost there again, aren't you?" He whimpered and whined as she started hard thrusts again, gripping his leg a little harder. "C'mon, pretty boy. Tell me you want another load." She wasn't holding back the teasing, and she wasn't holding back her fucking, either.

He nodded quickly. "Y-yes!" He gasped. "F-fill me again!"

Lexa giggled softly, leaning in to chew on his ear. "My little cumdump cunt-boy." He gasped louder. She was the only one that could call him things like that, and whenever she did, it almost set him off every time. She grunted as her cock throbbed hard within him again. "Cum for me..." She panted, nearly at the edge again herself. "Cum for me while I empty my balls into you!" She bit down on his ear, not hard enough to hurt, but he felt it. He also felt her slamming deep into him again, another heavy load gushing into his insides. He couldn't hold back if he wanted to, another orgasm ripping through him. It took everything he had to not scream his pleasure.

Finally, she seemed satisfied... for now, at least. He was equally sated for now. Months of barely getting a moment to be intimate with each other had been a kind of edging neither of them expected. It certainly paid off. Lexa bodily lifted Doro up, making him squeak. Though he got what she was doing as she moved him to hover over the toilet. Only then did she pull out, letting her cum flow out into it. Much safer than leaving a pool of jizz on the bathroom floor. He still let out a shuddering moan as he felt it all drooling out. "F-fuck..." He had to hold onto her shoulders to keep from falling over.

Lexa giggled softly, kissing him gently. "Feeling better?"

He nodded. "Are you!? I thought I needed it, but... wow..."

It was her turn to blush. "Yeah... I... uh..." She cleared her throat. "Let's say I've been needing to take some personal breaks at work a little more." The thought of her having to jack off at work made him smile. "Hey, it's not funny! I can't go helping some old guy stretch if I'm sporting a boner the whole time!"

"I'm sure some of the old guys wouldn't mind." He still leaned up to give her a soft kiss. She huffed, but still returned the affection. She also helped to clean him up, as well as herself. They also got dressed quickly, Lexa peaking out to make sure the coast was still clear for him to leave the stall unnoticed. Once back outside of the bathrooms, he felt like he could finally relax. Almost more than after the massage, in fact. He also noticed there was a bit more pep in Lexa's step now that she had finally gotten to unload a few times into him.

She laced her fingers into his as the two made their way back to the kid's play area. "C'mon. Let's go talk to that nice gerbil some more. She seems nice." He smiled at her. She was back to her old, smiling self again. He hadn't realized just how much she had been in need of that. He'd have to make sure to find a way to help her more often in the future... and himself, of course. It wasn't like he didn't have fun. "Her kid seems nice, too." He nodded, seeing Natalie and Zack had moved onto the swings. "Natalie looks happy." There was a wistfulness to her voice that made him smile all the more.

"She does." The two happily walked back to the seating, greeting the woman they all hoped would be a new friend. With the slightly knowing smile the gerbil was giving the suddenly more chipper couple, he knew they would be getting along just fine.

*     *     *
