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Doro set down the last box, leaning heavily against it and panting slightly. "Man... books are heavy."

"For someone who's family owns a book store, you think you'd already know that." The voice came from the bedroom, his lover in there putting clothes away in the closet.

Doro let out a breathless scoff. "You work at a gym, why aren't you carrying the heavy stuff up?"

The head of his lover peaked around the corner of the bedroom door, dark hair framing her face. "Because I'm still recovering from surgery." Lexa stuck her tongue out at him before going back to her work.

Doro just stared at her. "That over a month ago!" After years of talking and decision making, Jordan had finally accepted that he... wasn't a he after all. The first step was officially calling herself Alexa, which just felt right. She also decided that she, like Doro, would keep their original parts. She had no dislike of her cock, and considering how often she got her boyfriend screaming orgasms for her, he obviously still loved it, too. After making it official and public, she had actually started to feel more confident in herself and even just happier.

Though that may have just been because she was living with the love of her life. The choice for to move in together more officially certainly hadn't taken long. Doro's parents had all but adopted her as part of the family after the blowup she had with her father. They had helped her move her stuff out of her old apartment, half of it ending up in storage or being sold. It was amazing what you realized you didn't need to keep when you were moving out. Lexa owed a lot to the Zei family. Not only had they let her move into their home, but had supported her during her own transition. So much so that they had even paid for her breast implant surgery, which more costly than Doro's reduction had been the year prior.

Lexa hung up another batch of pants in the closet. "Well, they're still a bit sore. The doctors said that I should still go easy on the heavy lifting for another month." She turned to grab another batch of clothes. "Maybe if you swung by the gym every so often, you'd be able to put a bit more muscle on. Plus, I don't think anyone would complain for another cute 21 year old rat showing off their butt."

Doro laughed. "You really sure it's a good idea to have me swinging my butt around you at work? You're still only just getting back into the workload a it is."

Lexa laughed. "Yeah, I guess." It had only been a week since she had just started going back after her time off for surgery. "I'm just lucky Chuck is such an awesome boss to let me take all that time off."

Doro, now standing in the doorway, let out a snort. "That's because Chuck has the hots for you." He smiled at his mate. She was wearing a loose skirt of blue that ended just above her knees, and a soft yellow loose top with string straps that left her shoulders and neck bare, and exposed just a slight bit of cleavage. Lexa had been favoring shirts that showed off her new goods whenever she could. "Not that I can blame him."

Lexa looked at the shorter rat and let out an exaggerated gasp of shock. "What's this? Doro, are you jealous?"

Doro crossed his arms and nodded in mock seriousness. "Yes, I'm totally jealous. While I have to tend to books and annoying customer demanding editions of those books that may never have existed in the first place, other people get to see you get all sweaty as you work out in tight gym clothes."

Lexa patted her chest. "They stare even more now that I have these to show off, too." The end result was her now having a mid-sized c-cup bust. She wasn't sure about going so big, but it suited her height and build. "But fear not, my cute little boy toy. You're the only one allowed to actually touch them." Her tail swished about behind her. "Or any other parts of me."

Doro moved into the room, standing beside her with his hands on his hips. "I'm your boy toy now, am I? Well what does that make you?"

She smiled down at him. "That makes me your sexy mistress." She reached out and pulled him into a hug. "And you love me for it. Now stop being lazy and start unpacking those books, or the whole box will end up living in the closet until we move back out!"

He laughed, returning the hug. "Ah, foiled again." He went back out into the living room and started unpacking the books again. "So when does your next semester start?"

"18th of next month." After having taken the initial courses at a community college near to Doro's old house, she had eventually enrolled in Alta Ferro Medical, studying physiotherapy. The university was one of the top medical schools in the state, and the only one in the city with a course in physical rehabilitation therapy. She had actually enrolled in the course at the urging of her boss at the gym. Chuck had pointed out that, while she was a pretty good fitness trainer, she seemed to have a knack for helping those that had old injuries or limitations. The move to the new apartment had been a double blessing. Not only was it conveniently just down the street from her work, but it was only a few blocks from the campus. Even better, it was still within walking distance of Doro's family's bookstore.

After several hours and boxes later, the pair collapsed onto their new queen sized mattress, fresh sheets of dark blue having been spread across it only minutes ago. Both rats were exhausted, but felt accomplished. Lexa looked at Doro. "So, how has your first ever move been so far?"

He laughed a bit. "It's a bit different moving like this than just helping your friend move in with you..." He felt her hand rest in his and gave it a squeeze. "What about you? Doing alright?"

Lexa nodded slowly. "Yeah. I'd request one of your glorious foot rubs if I wasn't sure your hands were aching as much as my feet."

He smirked. "I might be able to muster up the strength for something like that..."

He winked at her, only for her to roll her eyes. "You and your foot fetish."

Doro reached one of his bare feet out to gently brush against her ankle. "You never complain about the free foot rub."

Lexa just shrugged. "Yeah, I won't deny that... you do have those magic hands. You really should do it professionally. There's courses at the university for it."

Doro shook his head. "N-no..." He squeezed her hand again. "I wouldn't be able to handle doing something like that to other people... the only one I want to touch is you."

She let out a little chortle. "Flirt." She leaned over to give his cheek a kiss. The two lay in silence beside each other for some time, just basking in the feeling of being beside the other in a home that was theirs alone. Rather suddenly, Doro rolled over, ending up on top of Lexa and straddling her belly. She opened her eyes to look up at the smiling face above her. His hands rested at the bottom of her shirt, fingers teasing into her fur. "What happened to being too tired?"

Doro grinned wide. "You really want to complain?" His hands slipped up slowly, until they gently brushed against the bottom of her breasts. "You said these were still sore. I thought I'd see if I could help."

She frowned up at him. "You just wanna touch my boobs more." Doro just giggled, not denying it. Still, he had given them a massage in the past when they started getting sore, and it did help. "Yeah, okay, you horny little boy. I guess you earned your treat. Just don't push your luck."

He leaned down to give her a quick kiss on the lips. "I won't. I just wanna make you comfortable." He pushed her shirt up to expose the breasts, covered in a strapless sports bra. She usually wore sports bras now that she had something to fill them with, and wanting to get used to them for her work. They were surprisingly comfortable most of the time. The strapless kind did mean he was able to pulling down to expose her shapely chest easily.

His long fingers gently cupped each, running his touch along the base of each. He was gentle around the healed marks from the surgery. There wouldn't be much in the way of a scar, and the fur had mostly regrown in the area already, but he still wanted to be careful. He ran his touch along the edge of each, up to her pecs, then down between, gently moving them around. It was to make sure the skin and muscle didn't tighten up improperly as it healed. Lexa let out a soft moan as he worked. She was still getting used to how sensitive these were, but even the soft squeezing felt nice.

True to his word, Doro behaved himself, working on her chest for around half an hour. His tail swayed about behind him, and he wouldn't deny how wet he was within his jeans. Though he couldn't resist leaning down to give each nipple a gentle kiss once he finished, getting a soft gasp from Lexa in response. "Just couldn't help yourself, could you?"

He smiled, sliding off of her and shifting up close to lay his head against her shoulder. "Hey, I behaved myself the whole time otherwise."

She gave him a nod. "Yeah... yeah, you did." Her fingers ran through his short, messy blond hair. "I'll give you a more proper reward tomorrow. For now, I think we should get some sleep."

He looked up. "No christening the new room?"

A scoff was the reply. "We did that already, remember? Or did you forget when I plowed your cute ass against the wall after the movers left?"

He giggled mischievously. "...I wouldn't mind a reminder..."

She bapped his nose with a hand gently. "Little slut."

He squeaked. "Maybe... but I'm [i]your[/i] little slut."

Lexa smirked. "Damn right you are." She squeezed her arm around his shoulders. "Mine and mine alone. And I wouldn't ever want another."
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Doro sighed as he slid the last of the books back into their place on the shelf. A new shipment of best sellers had come in, and he had spent most of the day either stocking shelves or dealing with the periodic bursts of people looking for the book. It was the fourth book in a series about some teenager and her alien lover or something like that. Doro had tried reading the first book and just couldn't get into it, but for some reason it was popular. Who was he to judge?

He heard the ping sound as the front door opened, and called out. "I'll be up in just a minute!" He rolled the now empty cart out of the middle of the floor and walked around to the front of the store. "How can I... Mr. Kaedin?"

Sure enough, standing just inside the doorway was Lexa's dad, Kyle, looking very nervous and awkward. He had a few more grays in his hair and fur than the last time Doro had seen him almost four years ago. "Oh... Dorobo... Um..." He let out an awkward kind of laugh. "You... look good. Been taking care of yourself?"

The smaller rat just put his hands on his hips. "Is there something I can help you with, Mr. Kaedin?" His tone was terse, not hiding that he was still annoyed at everything he put Lexa through back then.

Kyle nodded quickly. "Yes... actually. I... was hoping you could tell me where I could find Jordan. I want to... to talk to hi- …to her. Can you tell me where she is?"

Doro frowned at the man. "No. I won't tell you where [b]LEXA[/b] is." He didn't hide the animosity in his voice at all now.

Kyle just stared at him for a moment, knowing he deserved some of that, but the ferocity of it was surprising to him. Then he closed his eyes, wincing. "Shit, I called her Jordan, didn't I? I'm sorry, I'm stilll trying to wrap my head around all this... and..." he let out a long sigh. "Look, I don't want anything from either of you. I just want to... tell her that I'm sorry. See how my kid is doing, y'know? I haven't seen or heard from her since... since she moved out. I just... I just don't want to lose everything with my only kid." He stepped forward, Doro tensing and taking a step back away. "Look, could you just... call her or text her or something. Let her know that I want to talk?"

Doro frowned again, "Fine." He pulled out his phone, sending a text off to Lexa.

D> [i]You at your phone? You'll never believe who's in the store asking about you?"[/i]

L> [i]just got on lunch. who?[/i]

D> [i]Your dad. Wants to talk to you. Acting weird. Says he wants to say sorry.[/i]

L> [i]MY DAD!?[/i]

L> [i]fine... tell him to come to the gym.[/i]

L> [i]if he does anything stupid ill just have chuck break his face.[/i]

L> [i]or do it myself[/i]

D> [i]Okay. I'll be by after closing to make sure you're okay. Text if you need me sooner.[/i]

Doro sighed heavily as he put his phone back in his pocket. He looked back at Kyle. "Bronze Gym. The one just up the street. She's working right now. Says you can come by." He crossed his arms. "Just don't be surprised if she literally throws you out the door afterwards."

Kyle nodded slowly. "Yeah, I guess I deserve that. Thank you, Dorobo." He turned to walk out. "Thank you for being at her side... and I'm sorry for putting you through..." He sighed as he opened the door. "I'm sorry." He stepped out into the evening air, the door closing behind him.

Doro let out another heavy sigh, walking up to the front window and flipping the open sign to closed. "Sorry, Dad. I'm closing early today."
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When Doro first heard of Bronze Gym, he wondered why they went with bronze instead of something like gold or platinum. The answer was obvious the moment one walked into the front door. Posters lined the walls with sayings like 'You can aim for gold, but anyone can be bronze' or 'not everyone can get the gold, but everyone can get the bronze.' Each one with pictures of body builders for the gold, but someone more averagely muscled for bronze. It was a clever marketing tactic, really. Those that wanted to be super muscular usually had personal trainers and their own equipment. This place was for more average people that just wanted to be in good shape, not show off for the sake of showing off.

They were so dedicated to that message that the actual work out area was in a separate room from the front of the building, so that anyone less fit didn't have to worry about being on display to any passer by. The front room was mostly just a single large room with two sets of doors on either side of the main desk, facing the front doors. The lion, well muscled lion standing behind the desk looked up from whatever paperwork he was doing as the front doors opened. "Sorry, we're going to be closing in... oh hey little dude!"

Doro smiled as he stepped inside. "Hey, Chuck."

"You here to see Alexa?" He pointed at one of the double doors leading to the workout area. "She's in room on the right, with the punching bags. Just follow the sounds of aggression. Can't miss it."

Doro sighed as he walked over to the doors. "Was it that bad?"

Chuck shrugged. "I'll let her tell ya, but let's just say he's probably not coming back here again soon." Doro nodded. He was worried about that. "Oh, and tell her if she wants to stay and work off some of that aggression for a while longer that it's fine. Just make sure the lights are off and everything's locked up when you two leave, okay?"

Doro nodded. "Yeah. Okay. Thanks, Chuck."

As the doors closed behind him, Doro was sure he heard Chuck mutter 'Luckiest man on earth.' under his breath. Sure enough, with the gym empty and the music turned off, the sound of something hitting stuffed leather and vinyl repeatedly was easily heard, as was Lexa's grunts of effort each time. He followed until he reached the back room mentioned. Inside, Lexa was going to town on a mounted punching back, hooked both to the ceiling and the floor to keep it from swaying much. She threw a series of punches, followed by a kick, then more punches.

Doro just watched for a long moment, admiring his girlfriend's form. Black running shorts and a sports top, both of some spandex mix that let them cling to her figure while remaining breathing were what passed as a uniform in the gym, at least when she wasn't in a baggy tee with the gym's logo on the back. It left her toned legs and arms bare, her tail thrashing each time she threw a kick or punch to keep her balanced. Her hair was tied up in a tight ponytail held high on her head, and her fur was a little matted from her exertion. It all beat his clothes for style. Gray polo with the bookstore logo on the chest and dark blue slacks.

After a particularly hard kick, she seemed to take a moment to catch her breath. "I'd offer to hold that for you, but I think the shockwaves of those blows alone would knock me on my ass."

Lexa jumped when he spoke, startled at the voice suddenly nearby. "Doro! When did you get here?" She was panting pretty heavily from the workout.

He smirked. "Few minutes ago." He stepped inside and nodded at the punching bag. "I guess it didn't go so well?" He picked up the water bottle from the bench seat beside him and held it out to her.

Lexa took the bottle. "Thanks." She took a deep gulp of the still cool water inside. "Yeah, no, it didn't go so well. Not as bad as the last time we talked, though." After handing the bottle back, she started punching at the bag again, though not nearly as hard now.

Doro nodded, sitting down on the bench. "So what happened?"

Lexa scoffed. "Well, first thing he commented on was the new boobs, of course. Wondered why I bothered getting them when I kept the package below. Those exact words, by the way." Doro winced. "Told him it's just how I am, and he couldn't quite get that." Another series of punches followed before she just put her hand on the bag and leaned forward against it to catch her breath again. "Give him credit, though. I think he was actually trying to. He's just..." She shook her head, not really knowing how to describe it.

Doro still understood. "So... what did he want?"

Lexa pushed off from the bag and walked over to sit beside Doro on the bench. She took the bottle from him again, but just held it this time. "Just what he said to you. Or... what he told me he said to you, at least. That he just 'wants to be apart of his kid's life' and all that. Think he realized that he's all alone, and it's his own fault. At least with me it is." Doro put a hand on her forearm gently. "Told him I wasn't ready for that yet. What he said back then... it still hurts a little. The things he said about you... about me."

Doro nodded slowly. "But you said he's at least trying, right? That's something." She glanced at him. "Hey, I'm not defending him, just saying. He's still your dad. If he's at least putting effort into trying, then maybe... I dunno, limited contact? Just to keep him updated on big stuff like your schooling or career?"

She just let out a soft sigh, closing her eyes. "Yeah, you're probably right. I'll... I dunno, I'll send him an e-mail some time and tell him that. Limited contact." She laughed a bit then. "Though Chuck did tell him in no uncertain terms that if he's ever caught ambushing me at the gym again, then he would be leaving in an ambulance next time."

Doro laughed as well. "He really does have one hell of a crush on you, doesn't he?"

Lexa sat up, nudging her boyfriend. "Well, he's tough outta luck on that front. Though it won't stop me abusing it. He actually offered me a position here as the in-house physio-therapist once I graduate. Would come with a pretty good raise, too."

He smiled. "Well hey, that's awesome!" He leaned over and gave her a hug.

She laughed. "Hey, careful. I'm all sweaty."

Doro just shook his head. "Yeah. I don't care. You know I like you when you're all sweaty."

Lexa shook her head. "Yeah, but you like being the one making me sweaty." She stood up and pat his head gently. "I should still take a shower and get changed, before Chuck comes to throw us out."

Doro gasped. "OH! Right, I forgot. He said that if you needed to stay to work off any more aggression, you're more than welcome to. Just said to turn off the lights and lock everything up before you go."

She gave her boyfriend a big, devious grin. "Oh did he now?"
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Doro's back slammed into the tiled wall, water from the shower pouring down over him, soaking into his already sodden fur. Lexa's hands on his rear kept him held up, his legs around her middle, his hands on her shoulders. All at once, she shoved her cock into him as deep as she could, making him cry out, the sound echoing around the room. She didn't hold back, pounding away at him as hard as she could, thrusting up into his tight pussy again and again.

Lexa leaned in to whisper into his ear. "Tell me how much you love being fucked like this."

He panted heavily, whimpering. "I-I love... it..." He let out another loud cry as a wave of pleasure ran through him.

She teased him, nibbling at his ear. "Louder. Tell me what you love."

Another whimper slipped from him. "I-I love... I love when you fuck me... as hard as you can!" He cried out again as she thrust harder. "I love your cock... filling me..."

"You love when I fuck you in public? Knowing we could be caught any moment?" Doro nodded quickly, moaning into her ear now. She loved to tease him like this. And loved to pound herself into him in public, like she said. The thrill of possibly getting caught always made him tighten up so much harder, cum so much harder. Even if the gym was supposed to be empty, there was always that chance Chuck might not have left, or would come back, having forgotten something. "What do you want?"

He panted, inner walls squeezing around her cock as he squeezed around her body. His third orgasm of the night was already building up. "I-I want... you to fuck me... as hard as you can." He squeezed around her a little tighter. "I want you to pour your seed deep into me. Give me so much it spills out!"

She let out a breathless laugh. "Such a good little slutty cuntboy." Doro felt a shiver run through his spine as she said that. She was the only person that could call him that and not offend him, and she only did it when railing into him like this, teasing and taunting him. He was her slave like this, her hole to fill and tease and use as she wanted. It only made the impending orgasm build that much stronger. "Are you ready?" Doro nodded. "Say it."

His whimper was almost a growl now, being denied to the last, despite the cock inside of him throbbing hard, ready to explode. "Cum in me! Fill me! Please!" Lexa gave him what he begged for, thrusting herself as deep as she could into him and letting out a cry of her own as her cock twitched and jerked, spraying her seed up into his womb. Just as he said, she filled him so full it drooled out around her shaft, running down and dripping onto the floor. The feeling of it set him off, his most powerful orgasm of the night washing through him and making him cling to her, shivering and trembling in her grasp like a leaf in the wind.

The two held each other as their joint orgasms washed over them as much as the water from the showers did. Even after Doro's grip eased, he still clung to her, shaking a little still. Lexa nuzzled her cheek against his. She slowly pulled herself back, both letting out a moan as her cock slipped free, a small torrent of cum drooling out after it. She gently lowered him down until he was on his feet again. He still leaned against the wall to keep upright, and still held onto her shoulders. "My kinky little toy."

Doro laughed tiredly. "You drag me into the women's locker room and strip me naked... and [i]I'm[/i] the kinky one?"

Lexa smiled, kissing his forehead. "Never said I wasn't just as kinky." Her tail swayed behind her, splashing a bit of water. "And I didn't hear you protest."

He blushed just a little, but still gave her a stern look... or attempted to, as it was mostly ruined by the big grin he failed to suppress. "Protest the sexiest woman on the planet fucking my brains out? Never." He pushed up onto his toes to give her lips a kiss. "I love you too much to ever complain."

She couldn't help but tease him a little more. "Oh, so you only love me because I fuck you so well?"

Doro's smile faded for a moment, until he saw the look in her eyes and knew it was only a joke. "Lexa... I love you because you're amazing. Because you're the best friend I could ever ask for. Because you put up with me when I'm a total mess of anxiety and help me through my panic attacks." He reached up to place a hand on her cheek. "I love you because you're you." He let that sink in with her, and the way she smiled down at him told him it had. She pressed her cheek against his palm, and looked almost on the edge of tears. "The fact that you give me the biggest screaming orgasms of my life is just a bonus." He gave her a big, toothy smile, and she laughed.

"Such a hopeless romantic." She leaned down to kiss him again. "And I couldn't have said it better if I tried. I love you, too, Doro. Now and forever." He guided her back down into another kiss, this time not letting her pull back so quickly. They stood there, fur dripping water from the showers, holding each other in an embrace neither wanted to end.
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