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Doro's heart was trying to escape his chest again it was beating so hard. He stood at the altar, dressed in a tux for the first time in his life. Beside him was Chuck, who was surprised when Doro asked him to be his best man. The crowd was a small one, just a dozen or so people really. Most of the people were friends of Lexa's, though two were friends of his that he'd met through the book store. Of course, they knew each other's friends, so it wasn't like anyone in the crowd was a stranger. Doro's parents sat in the front on his side, his mother already crying tears of joy.

They had rented a very nice venue just outside of the city for this. The ceremony was held inside, as there was a chance of rain later, but that did nothing to detract from the location. The room was lined with windows, giving a fantastic view of the flower garden outside. It also meant that the crowd didn't have to go far for the reception, as the catering staff would just wheel in the food after the main ceremony, while staff would clear chairs away to set up tables and the open floor for dancing.

Doro felt a gentle nudge on his shoulder and Chuck leaned in close. "Stand up straight, little man. I think they're coming."

Sure enough, music started to play in the room. It wasn't traditional music, but instead the wedding music from a favorite video game of the couple. Kyle stepped in first, then led his daughter on his arm into the room and down the carpet. Doro felt his breath catch in his throat as he saw Lexa in her dress for the first time. Long and flowing, the pure white dress had a puffy skirt that swished about with her every step. The bodice showed off her figure, but was more modest than some of her other dresses. She even wore lace gloves up to her forearms. The whole thing was topped with the veil, attached to a little tiara in her hair.

Lexa moved to stand in front of Doro, smiling at him wide. It was clear she was just as nervous and excited. He just stared for a long moment. "You really are the most beautiful woman in the world."

Lexa giggled, not teasing him for it this time. For once, she felt like it. "And the luckiest."

The minister, an older squirrel and friend of Doro's parents, leaned in. "Are you two ready?" They both turned and nodded to him. He smiled. "Then let us begin."
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The ceremony was brief, and by the end, the small crowd cheered for the new couple as if they numbered in the hundreds. Once the food was out, people were more than happy to partake. Kyle sat beside Lexa, looking both proud and a little overwhelmed. "So, even the minister know about you two?"

Doro nodded. "Yeah. He's been friends of my parents' since before I was born. He's actually one of the people I talked to when I was going through everything and helped me come to terms with being... me."

Kyle just sat back. "Huh..."

Lexa giggled softly. "Yeah, it takes a little getting used to. Not everyone on the religious side of things are the hateful, closed minded bunch of biggots you hear about all the time. In fact, as it turns out, most of them are pretty chill about the whole thing."

Kyle scoffed slightly. "Unlike me?"

Lexa smiled at her father. "You learned."

He smiled. "Yeah. About that..." He stood up and tapped his glass with a knife to make enough sound to get everyone's attention. Once everyone was looking, he smiled at the crowd. "I'd like to say a few things, if I could."

Lexa sighed, though she kept her smile. "Go ahead, Dad." Doro nodded as well. He had actually made sure to okay his little speech with them first.

"I'll keep this short, so I don't say too many stupid things." There was a little laughter as Kyle cleared his throat. "24 years ago, I got to be a father. My son, Jordan, came into my life, and shortly after, his mother left it. I did what I could to raise him... maybe not the best I could." There was some murmurs in the crowd as he used both the wrong name and gender, but Kyle continued anyway. "Then, they met Dorothy, and the two became inseparable. Then, I learned Dorothy was actually Dorobo. And a few years later, that Jordan was actually Alexa. I didn't understand it at the time... and truth be told, still don't fully." He smiled down at the two. "What I do understand is what I see when I look at these two. I see a beautiful young woman and a handsome young man more in love than I thought possible. And at the end of the day, what else matters?"

Kyle held up his glass. "To Doro and Lexa!" He smiled at them again. "Mr. And Mrs. Zei." The crowd echoed the cheer and raised glasses or clapped. He looked down at the two. "Not too painful, I hope?"

Lexa shook her head, standing up to give her father a big hug. "Nah. But very you." She gave his cheek a kiss. "Thanks, Dad."

He nodded. "I'll leave you to be. I'm sure others want to have time with the new couple." He nodded to Doro and moved off to get himself a seat at another table.

Doro looked at Lexa as she sat back down. "I guess you can teach old dogs new tricks." He laughed as she batted his arm.

"Watch you, little man. You might be that old dog some day." Doro looked over to see Chuck as he took a seat. "Especially if you get a little one of your own."

Doro shook his head. "That's... not really in the cards for us..."

Chuck nodded. "Yeah, I know. But you also never know. Might choose to adopt." He shrugged. "Anyway, I wanted to give this to you." He held out a small, white envelope. "Didn't feel right just leaving it on a table."

Lexa took the envelop. "Thank you, Chuck." She slipped it open, only for her smile to fall as she saw the VERY familiar card inside. "A gift membership to Bronze Gym... Really!?" Sure enough, the card was the standard one for the gym, with the logo on the front and a big 'thank you' on it.

Chuck grinned wide. "I know you give the little man here a work out, but I figure a little extra couldn't hurt. Open it up."

Lexa rolled her eyes, opening the folded cardboard, only for those eyes to go wide. Doro looked over. "What? Did he give me a lifetime membership?" He looked over, his own eyes going wide. "Chuck..." Where the little plastic membership card would be held was instead a check, written to both of them, with a very large number on it.

Lexa looked at her boss and friend. "Chuck, we can't take this! Not after what happened to Ginger..."

The big lion held his hand up. "Nope! None of that! This is as much from me as it is from her. I know she would have loved to see you two finally tie the knot!" Chuck's sister, Ginger, had died only a month prior. It was a shock to everyone, most of all Chuck, to find out she was no longer working as a cop, but had taken to vigilantism. Unfortunately, she ran across the wrong crowd, and paid for it with her life. 

Lexa got up and gave the big lion a huge hug, tears in her eyes. "Thank you." Doro gave the big man a fist bump and a nod. He had known about the joke card and was planning to play along to have fun with his new wife, though the actual amount inside had shocked him as well.

Chuck pat Lexa as she hugged him. "Of course. Gotta look after my most loyal employee, right?" The two chuckled. "Speaking of, you better not try and come back during your time off! You two enjoy your honeymoon."

Doro smiled. "Oh, we will."
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Doro sighed as he leaned against the railing, looking out at the beach below from the balcony of their room. The sun was setting over the water, painting the sky and the ocean in oranges and reds in a dazzling display. Thanks to money given by his parents, saved up by both him and Lexa, and then the check from Chuck, the two had managed to book the private suite for a week and still enjoy the tropical vacation getaway.

Doro smiled as a pair of arms slid around his middle, and a warm body was pressed against his back. Lexa rested her chin on his shoulder, looking out at the sunset with him. Both were totally nude, not caring one bit if someone saw. The suite was high enough that someone would need binoculars to really see anything, and if they were that dedicated, let them watch. "Beats the heck out of a random cabin in the woods, doesn't it?"

Lexa chuckled. "Yeah. No freak snow storm to trap us." She squeezed him gently. "Think they'd throw us out if we went skinny dipping?"

Doro laughed. "Yes, I think they probably would." He turned around in her hold, smiling up at her. "Besides, the only person I want you showing off to is me."

She smirked down at him. "Guess I'll have to stop doing all those gym classes nude, then." She leaned down to kiss him softly, then backed up to head back into the room. "It's getting a bit chilly. C'mon back inside and help me keep warm." The suite was huge, almost as big as their apartment, with a bed three times the size of their own. The bathroom had it's own hot tub, too. The place even had its own little kitchen area. Most of the room was colored in soft tans and blues, mimicking the beach and ocean outside, though thankfully devoid of any tacky seashell designs. 

Doro followed into the room, closing the doors to the balcony behind him. When he turned back, Lexa was standing next to the bed, already presenting her hard shaft for him. He smirked at her as he walked over. "You want me to keep you warm, or just be your cock warmer?" He reached down and ran a finger along the length.

She let out a soft moan at his touch. "Why not both?" She leaned down to give him a soft kiss on the lips, only to then grab him and shove him face first against the mattress.

He let out a surprised squeak as he was suddenly shoved over. "H-hey!" He tensed when she ran her hand along his tail, lifting it up out of the way. He was still wet from they're playing before, something her fingers found as they ran between his legs. He tensed up a little, but did let out a soft moan all the same. "No foreplay...?"

Lexa giggled, slipping a finger up into him. "Feels like you're pretty ready right now..." She leaned down atop him, nibbling at his ear before whispering into it. "Or I could just stop." Her cock pressed up against his slit with how she pressed against him. He let out a soft whimper. "Do you want me to stop?" He shook his head. "Didn't hear you."

Doro let out a soft moan. "N-no... I don't want you to stop... please keep touching me..."

She grinned. "What do you want?"

He whimpered again. "I... I want you to fuck me. As hard as you can... fill me up again and again..."

She shifted her hips, the tip of her cock rubbing at his now drooling pussy lips. "And why do you want it?"

He was squirming under her now, his tail curling around her middle. "Because I'm your little slut!"

She grinned and shoved herself forward, jamming the entirety of her cock into him. He let out a loud cry of pleasure as the shaft speared into him. "That's right you are." She licked along his ear and whispered into it again. "And I love you more than anything else in this world, my little cock sleeve." She felt his inner walls clench as she said that. Then again as she bit at his ear a little harder. She couldn't deny herself any longer and started to pound into him hard. Her groans were muffled by the ear in her teeth, but his cries were loud and rang around the room. The benefit with having a private suite was they didn't have to worry about disturbing neighbors. Maybe some staff, but they could enjoy the show as much as they wanted.

Lexa thrust deep, her hips slapping against his repeatedly. Mixed with the sound of their pleasure was the wet sound every time her cock thrust deep, her tip hitting deep every time. Doro had joked that if she was any bigger, it would hurt. As it was, she was the perfect fit, filling him fully with her throbbing cock every time. Even as much as she liked to fill his hole, it was always so tight around her, squeezing her with every thrust. Now was no different, those inner walls trying to milk her for all she had already.

She couldn't quite whisper, but she still spoke softly into his ear. "You want it?"

Doro nodded quickly. "Y-yes! Fill me! Empty your balls into me!" he demanded as much as begged her for it. She didn't need to tease any more, and leaned back to grip his shoulders, pounding harder. He rocked under her with every thrust, crying out his pleasure. She grit her teeth, feeling the pressure rising, and didn't fight it. A few thrusts more and she let out a loud cry as her cock spurted within him, splashing her cum deep into his pussy. Doro let out a cry as he felt her seed filling him, pouring up into his womb, drooling out around her cock, and running down his shaking legs.

He collapsed onto the bed, panting heavily and twitching a little. Lexa held him, panting heavily herself. She pulled back, slipping herself out of him, a small torrent of cum flowing out of his slit to run down his legs. She reached down to gently nudge him and roll him onto his back, which he did with a little effort. His eyes opened and looked up at her when he felt her cock pressed up against him again. "M-more?"

Lexa grinned wide, running her messy cock against his equally messy pussy. "For you? I've always got more." She slid herself back up into him, groaning loud at the feeling of his cum-filled cunt clenching hard around her.

Doro gasped as she entered him once more, throwing his head back as the shaft slowly slid back inside his sensitive pussy. Once their hips met again, he wrapped his legs around her middle, clinging to her tight. "W-wait... wait a... minute..." She did not, thrusting herself forward again. He let out a loud cry as she bottomed out again, sending a shiver through his whole body. Her thrusts were slow but hard, and after another three, he let out a loud cry as another orgasm ripped through him, making him squirm under her.

She leaned down to kiss his neck, giving little nibbles down to his collarbone, then back up the other side. She waited only long enough for him to calm from one orgasm before slamming herself into him again and thrusting until he was set off with another. Each time, he squeezed around her tight enough to almost be painful. She wasn't keeping count, and was sure he had lost count himself. Having cum recently, she was able to hold out much longer this time, but did feel the rising pressure again.

Her kissing trailed up to his lips. He was panting heavily, trembling with the overwhelming pleasure coursing through him again and again. "One more, my love." She started to fuck him hard again, which set another series of shivers through him. "All for you!" She grunted, holding onto him as he clung to her. She grit teeth, then cried out as she came again, pouring the remaining contents of her balls deep into him. He let out a loud cry as he came again, harder than any before, his body thrashing in her grip as he screamed his pleasure.

By the time she felt herself relaxing, he had gone practically limp under her, gasping and spent. She slid herself slowly out of him, another gush of cum flowing out with her. This time, she laid on the bed beside him, equally spent. She still held him gently, giving his neck gentle nuzzles and kisses. "You okay, love?"

He nodded. "T-twe... twenty... three."

She blinked. "Wait, you kept count!?"

He giggled breathlessly. "I... may have... missed one or t-two..." He leaned over to give her nose a soft peck. "Most so far...."

She couldn't help but let out a little laugh. "You really are my little slut, aren't you? I was worried it might be too much..."

He shook his head. "That's why we have a safeword." He kissed her lips this time. "Though it was close..." In their years together, the safeword had only been used three times. Once when Doro figured out he REALLY didn't like anal, once when Lexa got a little too excited with her nibbling, and once when he had tried to get her to cum too much. It was why he was so surprised she was ready for another go so soon after.

Her hand moved down to gently rest against his belly, fingers teasing through his soft fur. "Well, I figured I should made our last day here memorable." She slowly ran her touch along his body, not teasing but gently pressing against the shivering muscles to help them calm. It was a trick she had learned to help people with muscle spasms, the gentle pressure letting the muscles relax and calm down. Doro just buried his face up against her boobs and nuzzled between them, making her gasp slightly. "H-hey... no teasing..."

He giggled, giving one breast a gentle kiss, but shifting a little. "Sorry. Just wanted to cuddle close."

She reached up and ran her hand through his hair. "That's alright then." She smiled and gave his forehead a soft kiss. "You rest. You earned it." She went back to gently rubbing along him, now focusing on his back and holding him close.

He looked up at her, smiling. "Whatever you say... Mrs. Zei." He leaned up a little to kiss her lips before laying his head back down. "I love you."

She smiled back to him. "Always."
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