Late afternoon sunlight spilled through the wobbly glass of the Inn room’s only window. Ajax and Kareen lay together in the rumpled aftermath of their earlier exertions, not speaking and not needing to. The feline was resting her head on Ajax’s bicep, and he’d curled his arm around to stroke the soft bit of fur between her ears. She was purring, softly, the kind she did only when she wasn’t aware of it. Minuscule vibrations thrumming through his whole body, drawing him in synch with her relaxed breathing.
From below the sounds of the Inn’s dinner rush picked up, boisterous voices, heavy footsteps on warped wood. Ajax thought the moment perfect. Well...not wholly perfect. He was currently lying in “the” wet spot, unpleasantly cold patch sticking fabric to his thigh. Still after a day in a dusty catacomb, and surviving an encounter with a wurm, it was a trial he felt ready to overcome. Kareen opened her brilliantly green eyes, reading something in Ajax’s. She scooted closer, pressing the pale fur of her stomach against his large, still slightly lathered body. Reaching across to his injured arm, she traced a claw along the pale mark, so lightly he could have imagined it a feather.

Ajax watched looked over Kareen’s nestled form, her tawny fur made even more vibrant by the rays of the setting sun. Her chest was pressed against his side, warm pressure filling his body with the beginnings of something more.
“Kareen,”

“Mmm?” Her mumble was another sort of vibration he could feel.

“You know when I said we should try that again,”

Green eyes looked into his, quizzical. “Sure?”

“Why not now?”

Kareen flashed a broad, mischievous grin that seemed exclusive to cats. She dragged her hand along his chest, soft pads leaving a trail of mussed hair in their wake. “Why not indeed.” Her digits wandered ever lower, tracing the outline of his sheathe. Within seconds his lower head had pushed out, and she was able to loop her thumb and forefinger around it, squeezing. He could feel her breath against the side of his face, and he turned to face her.

They shared a kiss, long and passionate, Ajax unable to keep himself from huffing hot air through his large nostrils. Kareen let go of his partially extruded length, eliciting a chuff of complaint.

“Impulsive as always,” she said, pushing herself up next to him. With an acrobatic motion, she straddled him, sitting on his stomach. With deliberate intent, she traced his inner leg with her tail, bringing it higher and higher until she had wrapped it around his shaft. He was halfway out and throbbing at this point. Looking down at his belly, he could see Kareens mound against his abs, fur still mussed with cum. She pushed herself up his body a little, rubbing her button against his firm muscle, moaning. Not just cum it seemed. Ajax reached up and clapped his hands on her bum, nearly eclipsing them in the process. Kareen arced forward for another kiss, her paws braced against his chest. As they breathed into each other’s mouths her tail continued to slide across his slick length, and soon he was entirely out, feeling good just from being at full attention. His pendulous member tilted up resting against her bum and lower back.

“At the ready?” she purred, knowing it to be the case.

“Yes!” Ajax gasped.

“Mhmm.” Digging her claws into his chest, but not too hard, Kareen pushed herself back. His member tilted down, as she did, dragged under her. Her slit ran along his length, wetting it, and almost painfully warm. Furth and further back she slid, over his ring, over his flared tip until he popped free, member springing up to slap against his stomach. Kareen looked down at it, a clear line already drooling from his entrance.

She leaned forward, lying against his chest, the fur of her belly soft against his member. Ajax couldn’t help but buck, feeling the pressure of their bodies on his shaft. Kareen kissed him again, urgently. Dully, Ajax wondered if this was more than the normal amount, if she was still feeling some sort of pent up worry from their earlier adventure. Something to talk about later. In the meantime, he felt like she needed to be teased back.

Reaching down with a long, strong arm, he pulled one bumcheek aside. With his other hand, he pressed a finger to her slit, his large digit slick almost instantaneously. Kareen groaned, though not in the pleasurable kind of way. Ajax froze.

“What’s up?” he asked, eyes wide.

Kareen laughed, “Perhaps it’s necessary to give the kitties kitty a bit of a break?”

“Oh! Yeah...” he was kind of big after all. “How about dinner then?”
“Fortunately there is a backup for this kind of thing,” she said, still rubbing her belly against him.
“Yeah?”

“Yeah.”

“...Oh!” Ajax chuckled, a deep thudding rumble. “Of course.” Gently collecting some more of her wetness on his thick finger he dragged it upward. Her pucker pulsed against his fingertip. He pressed it in, drawing the right kind of moan this time.

“Fuck me,” she breathed, her shudder felt all along his throbbing length.

“We’re getting there,” he said back, collecting an exasperated look for his troubles. Ajax sunk his finger into the knuckle and slipped another one in. Kareen let out another mewl, reaching in-between them and palming the flare of his wide head in her hand. They pressed against one another like that for a while, Ajax putting another finger in, and Kareen bringing her other hand to grasp him just above the ring.

Finally it was too much to bear. Ajax took his fingers out and slid Kareen, still shuddering, off of him. She put herself up on all fours, looking over her shoulder at him. Her tail was raised, flicking with excitement. Ajax got on his knees behind her, wrapping his hands almost entirely around her waist. His shaft ached, throbbing up and down, poised just behind her pink opening. He tilted himself downward, tucking himself under her slit. He slid up and down, using her wetness to make his dark member slick and shiny. Then he was back in position.

“My turn to ask about readiness,” Ajax said.

“Give it to me,” Kareen practically growled.

Ajax did as he was asked, pushing his bulbous head forward into her ass. There was a soft resistance, a moment where he thought it wouldn’t go in. Then with an almost audible pop, his head sank into her ring. Kareen let out shaking moan.

“God yes,” she said. Ajax tightened his hands around her waist and pushed in, slowly sinking deeper and deeper, all the way to his ring. “More,” Kareen moaned, “Give me more. Give me all of it.”

She didn’t have to ask again, and Ajax was hardly able to keep himself from bucking anyhow. He let go of his internal restraint, powerful legs pushing him forward, sinking him improbably all the way into her ass. 

Kareen’s yowl could no doubt be heard by the supping patrons below. Ajax was beyond caring. He pulled himself out and slammed home again, Kareen arcing her back, paws curling next to his thick thighs. 

He thrust over and over, feeling her tight muscle contract down on him, grunting in time. His shaft felt like it was burning up, he leaned into her, the bed creaking as he focused his weight. He pushed until he felt her furry bum pressed into his stomach and then pushed some more, sliding them forward on the bed. Over and over powerful thrusts that shook the frame, dragging wooden legs across uneven stone floors.

Kareen wasn’t verbal at this point, her shouts of pleasure somewhere between a wail and a moan. Ajax could feel a different warmth building at the base of his shaft. 
“I’m...gonna...cum...” he said in-between increasingly frantic pounds.

“Me too!” yowled Kareen, “Do it! Fill up my ass!”

Ajax fell forward, thick arms supporting him as he bucked, pushing his ass forward as far as it could go. Kareen was eclipsed beneath him, her tail thrashing against his stomach. The warmth climbed his shaft, building and building and gathering at his head. Kareen clamped down on him, groaning with pleasure. He erupted, mind going white as he pushed as far in as he could go, hot jet of seed splashing into her. Kareen cried out, whole body shaking and tightening beneath him. It seemed to last forever, him shooting out spurt after spurt, her making some kind of mewling cry, and then letting go too, squirting. Clear liquid splashed across their thighs. Ajax, bucking, accidentally slid all the way out, his last jet arcing out to splatter across her back.
Spent, he collapsed forward, chest heaving has he felt the aftershocks of his orgasm rocket through him.

“Ajax!” he heard Kareen squeak. Just noticing he’d fallen on top of her, he hurriedly rolled to the side.
“Sorry! You aright?”

Depressed into the mattress, fur a sticky mess, and legs still twitching slightly, Kareen turned to look at him.

“Better than alright,” she wheezed. They laughed, catching their breath for a long few moments.

“I’d...better go ask for some water to be drawn, huh.” Ajax sad eventually.

“And another set of sheets,” Kareen replied.

“Yeah,” he looked down at the cooling mess of the bedspread. “Yeah.”

Kareen hooked an arm around his neck, drawing him in closer. “In a minute though,” she mumbled.

“Sure,” Ajax said back, holding her close.

Too long though, and they’d be set for round three, he thought, chuckling to himself.
