Raven’s real hand travelled down on Laurie’s butt, rubbing slowly over it, while the metal one was firmly between her shoulder blades, keeping her in the position of his chosen activity, while the Renamon had brought both her now bare furred arms around his neck, so as to keep him close to her. Her tail swished slowly in delight to her butt being groped.
As the kiss continued, Raven pushed his tongue against her lips, and slowly forced his way into her mouth, wrestling his tongue against hers as he leaned in harder until they went too far and they fell upon the bed.
Instead of complaining about it, Laurie didn’t seem to mind that. Of course, Raven’s heavier weight did a bit impact on her body, but it wasn’t a big deal, not really. The Renamon groaned and kept exploring the Zangoose thick back fur with her hands, as the two of them slowly started building up their lust feelings for each other.
Their kissing continued and he slowly pulled Laurie, rolling her around to have her on top of him, his metal hand was now holding her on the back of her neck, while the real hand scratched on the base of her beautiful and wishing tail. The Renamon moved her hips a bit, mounting herself over the Zangoose. She could feel that he had a bulge building up in his pants though she couldn’t tell precisely how much of a big deal it was, even though that was about to change soon.
Laurie brought her hands up, holding on the bed sheets beside Raven’s head to support her own weight, as she rocked her hips in a circular motion, teasing the Zangoose some more, “Say, have you bedded many females already?” she asked between groaning kisses.
Grunting, Raven took hold on the Renamon’s hips with his hands and he admitted, “Never left any out who showed interest,” and scratched her on the spots his hands where, aiding her in her moving endeavour. While that didn’t answer Laurie’s curiosity, she decided to leave the thought away for now and just enjoy the Zangoose under her. Raven’s bulge got harder and his groaning started getting a bit of an uncomfortable tone… as if he was getting too big for his own pants.
“Well then, I believe someone here is a bit overdressed for this kind of intimacy,” the Renamon spoke and slowly started crawling backwards, getting herself to kneel down on the floor and between the Zangoose’s legs. While she did that, she made sure to brush her face on his crotch, feeling the cylindrical bulge with her fluffy cheek. Once she got low enough, she started removing the metal boots first, finding they were quite tight fit, but eventually managing to drop them aside with a heavy thud. She leaned herself upwards again, feeling Raven’s legs in the process. The Renamon gave him some extra teasing by brushing her hand on his groin, even feeling it pulsing through the pants. She gave a bright smirk and carefully grabbed the brim of Raven’s pants and underwear with her teeth and started pulling them downwards, not wanting to waste any more time.
He had lifted his hips up a little with his own body strength to help her with the pants pulling and once she did far enough she could see with wide eyes that this Zangoose was well equipped… she had no trouble understanding that a number of women were enjoying their time with this Zangoose and that she will be part of this club as well. 

One of her hands moved slowly over the shaft, a shiver running up Raven’s spine as she felt it and her face closed in, touching his pride with her small,cold nose and starting taking in the musk from the normal type into her nostrils. She gulped loudly also, seeing that the cock wasn’t in its full might, and it was already bigger than any she had taken before. She might have underestimated her luck with Raven. She then lowered her face some more until it was on level with the furry balls. She brushed her free hand on them carefully and whispered, “Sorry about kicking you yesterday, nutty boys,” she gave a short amused giggle and then gave each of the balls a loving kiss.
Raven murred at the kisses down there and smiled, “Then perhaps you can make up for it,” he said teasingly. “By going with me for a little experiment,” and licked his lips as he slowly sat up and looked down on her face as she was caressing his male equipment. 
“Sounds fun,” Laurie replied with a nod of her head. “How about you tell me more about it while I make sure your cock is as hard as a rock?” she suggested, focusing her lips on his balls while her hand stroked his veiny delight up and down, nice and slowly.
Murring loudly, he explained, “Upon one job… I picked up on a technique called bondage,” and he leaned forward to stroke her head. “One partner lets him or herself be tied up… and is then at the mercy of the other’s desires… and I would like to try it with you. On a limited basis...”
While Laurie didn’t really like the idea of being at someone else’s mercy, she still had to make up for the misunderstanding of their first encounter, “Alright, I suppose I can do that. But, as you said, on a limited basis,” she emphasized that to make sure he would abide it.
“Only your hands,” he promised. “Just enough that they are held… but not against a serious adept to free yourself,” he reasoned.
“Alright, that’s fine by me. But first, I wanna get a taste of this delicious cock,” she licked her lips, lifting herself up onto her knees and getting herself back in height of his cock. She stroked it some more, giving it a spit to lube it up.
Grinning to her, Raven put his hands on her head and mused. “Hope you are ready to feel this nice size,” he smirked and winked to her, his eye glued then to her face.
The Renamon batted the hands off her head, “Keep them off for now, and just enjoy my velvet mouth,” she grinned and parted her lips, showing her mouth to the Zangoose before taking in all of his tip inside with a heavy groan.
Raven let out a groan as well, as he felt the warm and wet mouth of his vixen partner working on his pride, murring in pleasure, his gaze never leaving her head. Seeing the silly happy smile from him, Laurie smirked and started bobbing her head up and down while swirling her tongue around Raven’s cock, taking in the air into her her lungs now through her nostrils only, which were getting filled with the strong musk that came from the Zangoose’s furry crotch and her work on him also gave her a salty taste as a first drop of what he has to offer with his well sized balls made itself known on the back of her tongue.
Laurie started getting more courage with each suckling, with her hands holding on Raven’s hips, she pulled herself closer to his crotch, wetting more of his cock as she descended inch by inch. Even though she was still barely halfway down on it, she could already feel his tip prodding against the back of her throat, which caused some gags and gurgles to sound muffled from the Renamon.
Murring loudly and pleased, Raven got himself in a sitting position and mused, "Bit more than bet on?" he teased her a little and with his real hand he scratched the Renamon behind the ear while letting her handle his pride, watching her with great fascination as she displayed her own experience with males.
The Renamon this time allowed the hand to be placed on her head, seeing that he wasn't pulling her downwards, letting her take her time with the blowjob.
Raven’s scratches continued for a while and he smiles towards her as he kept on, grunting pleased while his pride did its natural reactions towards the handiwork of the vixen.
Laurie brought one of her paws down her belly to tease herself a little bit as well, and as she continued, she started tasting something salty and familiar on her tongue... a clear sign where she was getting to. A few moments after, she forced herself backwards to catch some air, gasping loudly, her eyes fixed on the twitching member of the Zangoose standing proudly in front of her face.
"Was it too much in the end?" Raven asked in curiosity and a big grin.
"Hey, who said I was done with it? I'm just catching my breath, you know?" the vixen replied with a smirk.
"Hey, what's a good time without teasing?" the male laughed.
"Then allow me to tease you some more," the Renamon stood up and turned around, presenting her back to him and lifting her tail up.
He murred loudly and put a hand on her hips, "Now there is the question on how to respond here," grinning widely as he rubbed her slightly over the fur there.
"Just relax, big boy," she smirked, slapping his hand off her hip and started moving herself to rub her thighs and crotch along his member.
Raven watched her and grinned a bit more as his single eye kept track of her moves. Enjoying the show, he gave gentle purrs from his body and his gaze was fully fixated on the moving hips of hers.
The vixen murred and swayed her hips and butt, trying to create the best sensual scenario she could, all while rubbing her thighs and crotch on Raven's throbbing member.
Groaning in pleasure, he licked his lips and watched her, as his pride was getting eager to get into a nice place that should be warm and moist by that point, "Little Raven is getting eager here," he mused out loud.
Laurie wiggled herself some more before turning around and getting on her knees once again, "Little Raven has to wait a bit more for THAT," she smirked and retook little Raven back into her mouth, slurping on it vigorously, the room echoing with the sucking sounds.
A deep growl came from the male and he muttered "You know how to make one getting suspenseful," he shivered as he was being sucked, leaning back a little and groaning  as he shivered. The pulling on his pride during her sucking was truly a good experience. The more animalistic instincts of his species were getting eager to just pin her down and pound her deep and hard with his manhood, though his rational part kept this desire in check. A task that was getting harder as she worked on him.
The Renamon held herself deep for a good 10 seconds, feeling little Raven filling and pushing against her throat once again, but when she pulled herself back to breathe, she saw her saliva was still not covering all of the Zangoose’s member, ‘Still not enough,’ she thought to herself before bringing her eyes upwards to Raven’s face. “Help me out a bit, please?”
“Oh? What kind of help?” he wondered to her and looked down. Once he saw his pride’s covering, he took a guess here and wondered. “Need me to push you down?” and moved his metal hand to scratch her slightly behind the ear in a teasing manner.
“Indeed. My body won’t allow myself to just take in more of it without some protest, so maybe it needs a bit of exterior influence, so to speak,” the Renamon stated, nuzzling and kissing little Raven. Not long after she felt his hand holding behind her head in a way that he could push her down without problem. Big Raven was just waiting for her to be ready.
Laurie gave him an affirmative nod, opening her mouth once again and started gulping down the throbbing member a third time, having its sheer size stretch up her mouth and throat.
Taking it as a sign, the pleased Zangoose started pulling her head downwards, to help/force the Renamon take more of his pride than before, going slow to ensure no harm would come along the way, but still determined to get her to take the entire size of Little Raven down her throat.
Laurie held her palms spread on both of Raven’s thighs in case she needed to force herself backwards, but she didn’t. The Renamon closed her eyes and let Raven’s hand guide her head, feeling little Raven reaching deeper into her gullet, deeper than any dick had ever been in her throat before, inching her lips closer and closer to meet the Zangoose’s crotch and balls, something he was getting eager to reach, starting to increase the push of his hand to get the result he desired as he licked his lips in anticipation.
With the sudden pull, Laurie’s eyes shot wide open, as her throat was forced open as she got the last inches of little Raven into her muzzle. The Renamon held as still as she could, though feeling some trembles running up her spine and tail.
Raven on the other hand murred loudly and with deep content as he looked at her, his hand keeping her head in place for now, while idly wondering how long she would be able to hold it before she has to pull herself free.
Laurie inhaled deeply through her nose, taking in Raven strong musk in the process, which only turned her on more. She lifted her blue eyes to see the Zangoose’s expression and how he’d be feeling having his member deep into her throat like that. What she saw was a blissful grin and an eagerness to keep her in place as long as it was possible for the two of them without negative consequences.
Even the hand that was holding her head in place began to move the fingers in slow scratching motions to show the affection for it.
Laurie tried giving him the best smile she could, resulting in her cheeks puffing out and the very corners of her lips curving upwards. The result was both adorable… and worth a small chuckle, something Raven couldn’t really hide here. The Renamon gave a muffed giggle of her own, gurgling and slurping some more and stroking the Zangoose’s thighs with her hands before moving her right hand to fondle his balls for an extra tease.
Shivering, Raven glanced down, “Do you want some extra meal before the next part?” as he felt a certain pressure building up in his marbles.
Laurie gave a slow blinking to that, and in the nod, gave an affirmative nod of her head. Now that her throat was more used to little Raven, she tried pushing herself back and then moving her head back and forward to properly suck little Raven up. Help arrived as Raven’s hands, moving her head according to her own movements and was getting louder with his groaning. His balls began to swell slightly as they prepared for duty… and the moment the pressure became too great for the normal type, he pulled her head in as deep as his pride could penetrate her throat and with a groan he unleashed his cream, force feeding her with the load.
The Renamon gagged loud and hard to that, having her nose forced against Raven’s bushy crotch, her breathing was interrupted to almost nothing now. She shut her eyes wide shut once again, feeling and savoring the taste of the cum being released down her throat, and she felt herself getting more aroused to that.
The grunting noise as he fed her continued for a good while before his hands released her head and the filling reached its end point. Raven breathed hard as he leaned back after that one, “Boy... that one was intense…” indicating that he gave way more than usual to her.
The Renamon leaned back, catching her breath and gulping down the cum that remained in her mouth, “I’ll take that as a compliment, MetalHead,” she smirked, brushing the back of her hand on her lips to clean them up somewhat. “You’ve got a very good, tasty cum.”
“Some claim it’s addictive,” he chuckled. “Hope you are not joining those people, Sunny” and mused. “Now, ready for our little game?” and smirked wide at her.
“Hold on a moment,” the Renamon leaned over, bringing little Raven between her melons. “Why would it be bad to become addicted to it? You seemed to enjoy my blowing just now, dearie.”
“Last one who claimed that, tried to chain me up and milk me like a Miltank,” he chuckled. “Didn’t appreciate that one.”
“Don’t worry about it, I’m not into that kind of fetishes, I’ll only milk you with my lips,” the Renamon grinned and stood up. “So, do you need some time to ‘reload’ your weapon?”
The male Adventurer chuckled to that, “Nope. But now we should get ready for the occasion,” he smirked towards her with a wide grin, making Laurie feel a bit nervous since she knew what he was planning. However, she did agree to it… so she gulped down her pride for the moment.
Following up on that, Raven got up as well and went over to his bag and searched it for a moment, whistling a little before calling “Ah! Here it is” and took out some ropes, as well as... a scarf? Laurie blinked in confusion at that as Raven returned to her and said. “Hands out.” 
Reluctantly, the Renamon brought out her hands together and Raven started tying them up… with the scarf. There she understood his intention. Instead of the rough ropes, her hands would be bound by the scarf and the rope only comes to connect the scarf with… wherever Raven planned to bind her to. Next, he had a piece of cloth which he wrapped around her mouth once she parted her lips, gagging her. 
He used a normal binding around her hands as it was normal for prisoners, and it was a bit tight but in doubt the Renamon was certain to free from those easily. Grabbing her, he pulled her towards the coat rack on the wall and tied the rope around the scarf and the other end on the rack, lifting Laurie’s arms upwards on the wall. The bindings kept her in a relatively steady place while still allowing her body to bend forward enough that he could take her.
Chuckling, Raven leaned against her back, both of his hands reaching around her, fondling her breast and blew some air against her neck. Then, he whispered, “You are now my prisoner… the list of your crimes is so long… I have to be extra dutiful for your disciplinary sessions to bring you back to your proper path in line,” he murred with a smirk as the fingers of his real hands pinched her nipple slightly, causing the Renamon to grunt and a shiver ran down her spine as the thought settled in that he could now ravage her as he liked… though for some reason, she didn’t mind… in fact, it did turn her on, making her knees weak and only remain standing through the coat hanger on the wall and sheer will power.
Something she had to fight for as his hands were still groping her orbs. One cold and hard, the other warm and smooth, a contrast she never experienced before. And on top of all that, his pride was now grinding between her legs, causing her to be extra wet down there, lubricating his pride. The Renamon looked downwards on her body, seeing how far his member was reaching on her front, and she gulped dryly when she saw it was going over her belly button when he pushed his hips forward. Raven then leaned backwards for a moment, grabbing a new rope and wrapping Laurie’s thighs together, making her pussy even more appealing as its lips pressed against one another. The Zangoose brought his real hand to it, gently caressing the heating and dripping privates of the Renamon, who groaned in anticipation to have her fire quenched. Raven then brought himself back behind the Renamon, thrusting his member back into her thigh gap and humping it some more
“The warmup is soon done… then we go to your first disciplinary course,” he announced to the vixen with a wide and toothy grin, causing Laurie to take a deep breath in preparation… easily expecting where this action of his would be taken… or so she thought…
When the Zangoose pulled his member backwards in order to finally put it inside her, Laurie felt the tip going over her pussy lips, but Raven pulled back so much that it actually went a bit higher than that part, and he started prodding his tip against her ass. With his real hand, he held around her waist, so she couldn’t pull herself forward, and with his metal hand, he held on the base of the vixen’s tail, lifting it up, giving her no chance to avoid this.
“H-hey, what do you think you’re doing?” the vixen mumbled quickly, as best as she could due to the gag on her muzzle, squirming in her biddings, but her nervousness prevented her from breaking free.
“Well, you still owe me for last night, Sunny, and this is the payment I require of you. Now… just relax… and enjoy...” he whispered the words and finally managed to get the first inches of his member into her tighter hole, causing the Renamon’s ears to perk up and her teeth to clench hard.
Inch by inch, Raven slowly made his way inside the vixen’s butt, at the very least, giving her time to get used to his size. He could have simply started pounding her just like that, but he wasn’t heartless, actually concerned about the golden Renamon and wishing both of them would have a good time. As they indeed did.
‘It hurts… so bad...’ Laurie thought in her mind. “But it also feels so damn fucking good,” she grunted into her gag, all her fur standing up. After a minute or two, Raven finally reached deep enough so that he could start a good thrusting motion into the Renamon’s butt.
Though even if he already guessed that she was not used to having anything in her butt, he was still surprised on how tight she was… and how much effort he had to put in to reach that point, but now that he had reached it, he didn’t stop to test our how far he could go with his strength before it would be too much for her to bear.  Each of his trusts stronger than the last one with his balls slapping against her dripping crotch and his hands holding her hips tight to ensure nothing would go wrong here.
Laurie started drooling more with each of those deep and lustful thrusts of the Zangoose, her entire body shivering at the new sensation of having her butt stuffed like that.
"You really take it with joy now, don't you?" Raven grunted and kept on his deep thrusts, his claws digging slightly into the fur around the Renamon’s hips as he continued to take her.
Laurie could only give a muffled reply to that, not really answering the Zangoose's question. Not that it needed a proper reply at that moment. The vixen’s eyes started rolling upwards as her body was filled with both pain and bliss.
Not even slowing down, Raven’s real hand slowly slides from her hip up her body and towards her breast. Once there, he made a firm grip on the mound on that side of her body and started squeezing while also starting to bite on her shoulder with a loud murr.
The Renamon took in deep sighs once those bites started, guessing Raven's instincts were starting to take over, though she felt hers were also controlling her body, as she moved her hips back and forward to match with the Zangoose's thrusting motions.
A groan escaped the normal-type as he thrusted deeper into her butt and shivered loudly. He was quite enjoying it with a deep chuckle.
Laurie wished she could do so more, but in her current situation, all she managed was groan and move her hips slightly to help raise the Zangoose's lust levels.
The bite got stronger as he got wilder into her butt, and it felt like the slapping balls weregetting harder against her. Without a shroud of a doubt, he would blow soon.
'I hope he's at the very least satisfying his lustful kinks,' Laurie thought to herself, her body bouncing back and forth with each thrust, and indeed Raven was satisfied in his pleasing moving and bites a bit harder before he was picking up some more speed before making one last deep and very hard thrust inside her.
Laurie shrieked to that, although it was muffled on her gag. She felt Raven's warm body pressing against hers, mainly his crotch and balls against her nethers, and she also felt her own crotch getting hot and wetter.
And not only that but she also felt something hot flowing inside her butt, unable to leave her due to the plug that was Ravens pride sticking inside and filling her.
Once she felt as deep as it could be inside her ass, the Renamon couldn't help but start shedding some tears of pain from the corners of her eyes.
Raven grunted and kept his hold on her for a bit before slowly releasing his hold and started pulling his pride out of her hole, but he was surprised when Laurie bent her knee, using her calf on his butt to keep Raven still close to her. She also shook her head, indicating him to not pull out just yet.
"So, you do like it that way?" he asked her teasingly and kept his hold on the breast, massaging it gently.
"Utt!" Laurie tried stating muffled through her gag, trying to tell the Zangoose to massage her butt instead.
"Oh? The lower curves?" he asks her, to confirm if he heard right. While he thought about simply removing the gag from her mouth by this point.
The Renamon gave an affirmative nod to the question, still groaning and whimpering in her gag.
"As you wish," Raven chuckled and his hands moved down and rubbed her buttcheeks, wondering why she insisted on the lower part he just rampaged on. While his upper body was leaning against her back and he licked her neck slowly, breathing also his warm breath against the same area, curious how long he would do it before Laurie tried to free herself.
The vixen started shifting a bit, mainly her torso and arms, as she tried to find a more comfortable position.
The Zangoose chuckled and mused, "Should I release you? So we can get... more comfortable together?" and nibbled her neck slow and teasingly.
Laurie gave another affirmative nod of her head, swaying her tail to brush it on Raven's chest, to which he smirked he started with the gag.
The vixen let out a heavy pant when her mouth was freed, the gag itself full of bite marks and drool now. Next, Raven tossed it to the ground and went for the bindings of her hands, loosening them up.
"That was... intense..." the Renamon groaned as she brought her arms down, rubbing her wrists, still feeling her butt stuffed with the Zangoose's member.
"Now to the last part..." and he carefully removed his pride from her butt.
Laurie grunted to that, massaging her buttocks to try and get the numb and hurt feeling to wear off. Thought she felt how some of his cum was already running out of her butthole.
"Was it a bit too much for the first time?" the Zangoose asked with a chuckle.
"I would be lying if I said it wasn't, but it also felt really good," the vixen replied between grunts.
"Now, any wishes for round two?" he asked with a murr rumbling in his throat.
"Anything but my butt for it," Laurie stated with a dry chuckle.
Raven simply chuckled, "Alright" and offered his arm to help Laurie get to the bed, where they could decide on the next round.
The golden vixen leaned herself on Raven's side for support since her legs were still weakened and wobbly.
Once sitting down there, he pulled her close and kissed her lips while rubbing on her stomach. As answer she leaned against the Zangoose, returning the kiss and groping on his still heavy balls.
He groaned loudly into her mouth and his one natural hand moved to feel her on her breast, while pushing his tongue against hers.
After a few minutes like that, Laurie pushed the Zangoose's chest down, forcing him onto his back and then mounted on him.
Raven groaned and smirked, his hands reaching for her hips and chuckled loudly in amusement and anticipation.
"Is something funny?" the Renamon asked while rubbing her moist crotch on Raven's member.
"Just surprised by your eagerness," he smirked and started helping her to move on his pride.
"I bet you like it though," the vixen returned the smirk and guided his tip towards her dripping folds.
The Zangoose murred as he watched her moving down on his little Raven and grinned, "No denying from me here."
The Renamon smirked to that, teasing his tip only, "Do you wanna see a magic trick?"
“Oh? What kind of magic trick?" he murred to her with a smirk, though he had already a good clue what this one would be about.
"One that you will like, I'm sure. So, do you wanna see it or not, big boy?" Laurie asked with a bright smirk on her lips.
"Impress me," he replied to her, giving her a wide and eager grin towards her, indicating her to go ahead with it, as he looked forward to.
The vixen gave a nod to that, taking in a deep sigh and slammed her hips downwards in a quick motion, taking all of little Raven's girth into her womanhood. She let out a long groan, her lips shivering, followed by a "Ta-da! It's gone."
Groaning alongside her, Raven grunted, „Yes... a very impressive trick," he told with a shiver of his own, surprised how well this love hole is taking him and squeezing on him even before they started for real.
The golden vixen took a deep breath, letting her vagina get used to the member inside, a slight bulge visible on her crotch and lower belly where little Raven was currently residing, "All who saw it said something along those lines so far."
"Then you should go as stage magician," he mused to her while starting to move her hips on him. His metal and real claws digging into her fur a little, not enough to harm her but she took notice of the pokes at her skin.
"This trick is for private audiences only," the vixen smirked and started bouncing her hips on Raven's dick, letting out some puffs and groans.
Grunting loudly, the Zangoose moaned, "I... can see why," and continued aiding in her moves, even going so far and trying to move his own hips to push upwards each time she came down. Grunting loudly and feeling pleased.
The Renamon held on his chest after Raven’s first thrusts upwards, “You’ve already done your share of work, now let me do mine. Just relax, okay?”
“If you say so,” he murred and smiled. “Then give me a nice show here,” and licked his lips and his gaze were on her blue eyes… even if he was tempted to state at her breast… those lovely formed orbs that proved she was a female.
“You can keep helping with your hands. Just keep your own hips relaxed,” the vixen gave her newly found lover a quick wink and restarted the bouncing, sliding her crotch nice and slowly across all of Raven dick’s length.
Feeling bliss, his claws dug deeper into her hips as he moved the hands to aid her moving upon his manhood, giving subtle and pleased moans. His single eye narrowed down as he let his head fall deeper into the pillow due to the pure bliss he felt from the Renamon’s walls clenching on his pride. He could really tell she was experienced from this one scenario alone, something his pride agreed while throbbing inside her hole, his legs angled a little. 
His eye opened again as he felt something on his chest and he saw that she had placed her hands there. Looking up, he fixed his sight into her eyes.
“Get ready, this is getting bumpy,” Laurie stated with a grunt, using her hands to support her weight better so she could ride the Zangoose harder and faster, the room starting to echo with the sound of her pussy slapping against Raven’s crotch. The pressure onto his chest helped Raven realize who was in charge at that moment.
Raven huffed loudly and his hands went from her hips to her arms, taking a hold on her and musing, “You like being dominant, don’t you?” as he had a very solid hold on them.
“After what you did on my butt, I just wanna make sure that I have you where I want,” the golden vixen replied with a pleased moan, feeling Raven’s tip prodding the entrance of her womb each time she bounced down. “But yeah, I usually tend to dominate the male sharing the bed with me.”
Grunting each time she moved on him, Raven replied, “Then.. we… will have some fights in the future. I prefer to… be the dominating one,” and groaned loudly, letting her have it for this time… while telling her that next time there will be a struggle for her.
“Bold of you to be thinking about the future, while you should be focusing on what’s happening in the present. Like this for example,” the Renamon stated and gave a slam on her hips harder than before, groaning loudly as she felt more of Raven’s tip prodding into her womb. “But that alright, I think we’ll be repeating this regularly,” she grinned, leaning forward and giving a lick on his nose.
Chuckling, his hand grabbed behind her head and pulled her head down, kissing her lips deeply, holding her in place as his pride was getting eager for the climax of their current activity.
Laurie returned the kissing, wrapping her slender tongue around Raven’s thick one and dancing them around their mouths, “How about we put an end to this? I have one more trick to show you, if you want.”
“Then surprise me?” he whispered to her with a chuckle. “Show me what you have in mind.”
The Renamon nodded and leaned back from him, her body straight above Raven’s and she held her paws out to him, “Give me your hands for support?” to which he held out his hands and had them wide open to see what she had in mind while murring loudly. Laurie then interlaced her fingers on Raven’s hands, and then lifted herself from a riding position, getting her feet on the mattress, and using Raven’s grasp to support her weight, she started doing a squatting motion, and due to the position, she managed to thrust his dick even deeper into her vagina now. Slowly but surely, she picked up her speed, her thigh muscles starting to burn due to the intense ‘exercise‘ they were being put under, yet she didn’t stop. The bedframe would creak loudly now, since the pressure on it was stronger and more focused where she had her feet standing over, her breasts bouncing up and down provided an extra visual teasing for the Zangoose, and finally, each time she lowered herself, the golden vixen felt Raven’s tip now fully penetrating the entrance of her womb.
Which drove the Zangoose over his limit and as she had slammed down on him, his hot cream was shot out of him, filling Laurie’s insides, giving both of them a great pleasing feeling. His body tensed for a moment as he was cumming until he was done… then, it went limp and he panted heavily.
Laurie’s body went through a similar process. Once she felt the hot cum filling her up, she held herself still, her thighs trembling violently as she felt little Raven as deep as it possibly could be, as she came as well, soaking their crotched with the dripping mix of their juices. Her body was hot and sweaty now, slowly wearing the effects of her afterglow off. She felt her arms and legs go limb, her ears dropping to the sides of her head. The vixen managed to drop her legs to their knees and let herself fall onto Raven’s chest, their breaths heavy and tired and synchronized. She crawled backwards a bit, which pulled little Raven from too deep into her vagina, and was now only in a pleased state, resting in her messy pussy now. She then turned her head to lay it sideways on Raven’s chest, “So, did you like that trick as well?”
“I did,” he murred to her and pulled her into a hug and kissed her lips. “And I am looking forward to our next time,” and nuzzled her gently. “But for now… let us rest…”
“Agreed, MetalHead,” Laurie replied with a playfully chuckle, closing her eyes and letting herself fall asleep into the Zangoose’s warm embrace.
Raven joined in soon as well and both started to have sweet dreams.
