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The sun was up. The birds were singing. Bees whizzed through the air, out to forage for pollen. There were a dozen tables, filled with customers, eating the specially made breakfasts. Some were here for the gimmick of having a cat prepare them pancakes. Others were here for the coffee. Between Sam and Flower, they had the kitchen under control, while Cassie accepted a fresh tub of honey from Lucy, who had come in to collect Kevin’s morning coffee.

Beyond the cafe was the barn. The roller doors were up, and the stalls were thankfully empty. The few guests they had in attendance were those with long-term health concerns. Like Pauline, the dairy cow. She spent her days lounging in the heated pool. When the herd came by, she would go out to socialize. Her time as one of their elders was coming to a close, but that didn’t mean her final days wouldn’t be comfortable. Mary stood by, alongside Bast and Sue, going over some details about what they could do with the space while things were slow.

Gemma and the twins Grace and Harriet sat with Marla in the morning sunlight, while the quads ran and played games with the owlets. They meowed and hooted as the herd of cattle came to visit. Norma didn’t like to be far from help in the last days of her pregnancy. Indeed, none of them did as their bellies swelled and their times came closer. Hope, finally accepting her role as a full member of their family, strode out to join them.

Beyond even that was the office. A small, demountable building, where Kevin could do his paperwork, without letting it intrude on his home. Outside the front door, sipping a coffee, was Penelope, the receptionist, who was blushing at the sight of her workmate, Mabel. Mabel, looked confused by Penelope’s discomfort, until she got close enough to the demountable to hear what was happening.

“Fuck!” A male voice growled.

A feline, “NYAH!” followed right after, barely muffled by the thin walls.

“I take it the boss is in there?” Mabel asked.

Penelope merely continued sipping her coffee.

Kevin grit his teeth as Sable spasmed around him. He was flat on his back, in the middle of the office floor behind his desk. Sable, eyes clenched in rapture, turned her face to the ceiling as she ground her hips down.

Kevin, trapped beneath the pregnant bulge of his first love, had no time to grieve the loss of his pants. The heavily pregnant kitty of his was hiding under his desk. He had just enough time to come into the office, sit down and reach for the power button on his PC. At that point, a furry, pregnancy crazed ball of sexual fury slammed face first into his crotch. Kevin had no time to respond before he was on the floor and she was shredding the front of his pants. Until here, now, he was staring up at his luscious kitty, while she rode him like she’d stolen him.

“Harder master!”

“You’re on top!”

“And it’s not fair!”

Kevin rolled his eyes before rolling his hips. Sable was insatiable this morning. It wasn’t even the first time they’d had sex. She woke him with his dick in her mouth before breakfast, only to have a second go in his bathroom shortly after.

To top it all off… it wasn’t even the first time she’d acted like this.

Sable dropped onto her arm and leaned down over Kevin, as she vigorously rode him with all her might. Kevin was along for this ride, but put up zero complaints. He loved his kitties. He loved this kitty, in particular. In fact, he loved feeling her swollen, drippy, pregnant pussy sliding over his cock. With her bent over, she took some of her weight off Kevin’s hips, which gave him the leverage to perform what she wanted.

Kevin gripped her by her furry hips and pulled his feet up to brace against the floor. As Sable’s hips came down to meet his own, he thrust up into her. The hard smack of flesh on fur sent Sable cross-eyed. Her body rippled from the impact and her eyes widened for just a moment. On the second hard thrust, they closed once more in bliss.

Kevin did his best as Sable purred and kissed him. He thrust up into her, giving his kitty what she needed. Her purring turned into soft yowling, and her body began to shake. She pulled away from the kiss and met his eyes with a soft smile. In the softest, sweetest voice she could muster, she whispered three little words.

“Fill me, master.”

Kevin could feel the wet patched on his chest as her breasts leaked over him. He could feel the throbbing of her pussy as he slid into her, followed by the pinpricks of her claws as she clung to him.

“Do it master,” Sable begged. “Fill your kitty. She wants it so bad.”

That was all it took. Kevin’s concentration broke, and Sable forced herself down on his cock her entire body shivering at the sensation. Buried to the hilt inside her, Kevin shuddered as her pussy spasmed around him. Any pretense of holding back went out the window as her silken pussy squeezed. Kevin held nothing back and jerked his hips as he fired the first rope into her.

Sable, feeling her master’s seed pulse into her, screeched loudly as she joined him in orgasm. Her vision went dark as her mind latched onto a singular sensation. The cock, belonging to her wonderful master, as it throbbed inside her. She could feel it, as her core muscles squeezed. The impossible hardness, followed by the heavy pulse as it fired once more. The heat of his seed as it splashed in quick spurts.

Kevin jerked and shuddered, unable to control his legs as Sable milked his orgasm with one of her own. Sex with Sable was a dream come true. Despite being with his kitties for years, he never would have imagined having sex with anyone. Let alone his dear Sable. An image of Bast flashed through his mind. Her body transposed over Sable’s and his sex induced high ramped up with the memory of Bast’s pussy, throbbing around his cock the same way Sable’s currently was. He was a fortunate and lucky man.

With a final jerk of his hips, Kevin slumped back on the floor and stared up at Sable, who purred deliciously as she squirmed from side to side.

“Satisfied?”

“No,” she smiled.

Kevin sighed, but was interrupted by the sound of the door opening.

“Kevin?” Mary called out.

“No!” Sable pouted.

“Oh, for crying out loud,” Mary sighed as she came around the corner and saw the mess in Kevin’s office. “Seriously?”

“I was horny!”

“You’re always so horny.” Mary shook her head, not understanding what she just said, but guessing it anyway. “Did you have to trash his pants?”

Sable looked down, “Oh.”

“Oh,” Mary snorted. “ Even I can understand that one. You have five minutes to finish up before I get back with a clean pair of pants,” Mary announced. “If you’re still horny, you can go curl up in bed with one of his shirts and play with the toy I bought you.”

Sable pouted. “The batteries ran out.”

Kevin shook himself, confused by the statement and repeated it to Mary.

Mary frowned. “I bought that like… two days ago.”

“It’s not the same!” Sable pouted. “It’s not Master!”

Mary frowned. “Already?”

“I spent all morning humping Master’s pillow with it,” Sable teared up as she reached out for Mary’s arm. “It’s not my fault I’m like this. Master gets me all warm and gooey, and then he goes to work. All I want is to make him happy!”

Kevin blinked in surprise. He thought his pillow felt a little damp, but dismissed it since everything was a little damp. If not for all the breast milk from each of his kitties, it was from how horny they all got.

“Oh fuck, here we go,” Mary pulled away, careful not to get roped into one of the horny kitty’s moods. “Look. Kevin has things to do today. Penelope and Mabel are stuck outside. So give me fifteen minutes to get pants and change the batteries. When I get back, you can spend the whole day wrapped in one of his shirts.”

Kevin cleared his throat. “Is that fifteen minutes from now—or?”

“Unbelievable,” Mary shook her head and stormed off.

Kevin listened to the sound of the door opening, and a few voices, before the door closed once more. Sable looked down at Kevin and rocked her hips, feeling his still hard cock inside her.

“Master?”

“Fifteen minutes, Sable. If you want me to cum again that quickly, we need to do things my way.”

Sable’s lip quivered for a moment before nodding. “How do you wanna fuck your kitty?”
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Mary checked her phone as she approached the office. It had only been twelve minutes, but she hoped that Sable wouldn't be too upset. The small dining set they had installed outside the office was getting plenty of use. Penelope, with the help of a handy, call-forwarding function, was taking notes on some scrap paper while she answered the phone. Mabel was returning with two more coffees, alongside Lucy, who held a third.

Mary didn’t wait before stepping into the office. The sound of hips meeting furry ass was audible from the moment she opened the door. She walked through the office and froze at what she could see in Kevin’s office.

Sable, standing on one leg, bent over Kevin’s desk. She was staring at the wall with a blank, open-mouthed expression as she used her arm as a pillow. Her other leg was crooked and sitting over Kevin’s keyboard. Mary could see a document, now several pages long, filled with the letters B and G. Sable’s knee being the culprit, as Kevin thrust firmly into her from behind. Mary met Kevin’s eyes and saw his concerned glance down at Sable.

Mary felt a twinge of jealousy at that. Knowing even balls deep inside the furry, pregnant lover of his, that his first thoughts were to ensure she got her needs met. However, that jealousy was misplaced, because he turned the same look on her the moment they spent any real time together.

“Sable—”

“NO!” she mewled. “Keep going!”

“It’s okay,” Mary giggled as she set aside a clean pair of pants for Kevin. “I actually brought some help.”

Mary strode over to them both before giving Kevin’s ass a light smack to get him moving again. With her being thoroughly fucked, Sable went back to her slow, sexy whimpers. Kevin was almost brutal now. He slammed his hips into her with all his might. He drove her into the desk and she just took it. Had she been of a rational mind, Mary knew Sable would be demanding for more. The gorgeous kitty was in her happy place and unwilling to put any effort into trying to get more out of the situation.

Which was when Mary slipped the vibrator, with freshly installed batteries, out of her pocket. Kevin glanced at it for a moment. It was little more than a long bullet. Mary had to be careful as she got closer. Sable’s fur covered breasts leaked slowly onto the floor, leaving a puddle. A puddle only matched from her own juices. There was a single, continuous line of juices from her labia, all the way to her knees. Then, it ran the rest of the way to the floor through her fur.

“Here now,” Mary crooned as she lightly pressed the vibrator to Sable’s clit. “Let me help with that.”

Sable frowned, feeling something touch her. Before yowling as Mary hit the power button. Her core rocked, and Kevin pressed her shoulders down. She was trapped against her master’s desk, feeling the most intense sensations she could remember… for just that morning.

Kevin gripped Sable’s tail to hold her still as she shuddered. He knew she sometimes fell down if she came hard enough, and holding her tail was usually just enough to keep her leg straight.

“Cum for me,” Kevin stroked his cock into her. “Cum like a good kitty!”

“I’m a good kitty!” Sable screeched as her pussy clamped down.

Kevin shuddered as he started cumming once more. He held her down, just how she liked it, and rocked his hips, forcing his seed as deeply into her as he could. Mary had to take half a step back to avoid the messy squirt from Sable’s orgasm, but didn’t let up for a moment on the kitty’s clitoris.

She pinned the bullet in place with the tips of her fingers before standing. Kevin gave her a smile, and she leaned into his side to kiss him as he finished throbbing inside the mewling catgirl. With a grunt, and a final peck to Mary’s lips, Kevin pulled his cock free, before a coffee entered his vision.

Kevin spun and saw Lucy’s polite smile.

“Good morning, Master,” Lucy gave the coffee a small shake.

Kevin, unsure of what to do, plucked the coffee from her three fingered grip. Before freezing as he felt her other three fingers wrap around his cock.

“Let me clean this for you.”

“Lucy—”

“Fuck, I’m such a whore,” she debased herself as she got to her knees. “A pathetic, slutty queen, more interested in sucking her master’s cock, than making her own honey.” Kevin sighed as she opened her mouth and licked him from balls to tip. “A mere plaything, reduced to cleaning up the emissions of his beloved ones.”

“She really gets off on this stuff, doesn’t she?”

“I don’t deserve to get off,” Lucy shook her head as she nuzzled Kevin’s cock. “Merely to serve as a repository for others.”

“Alright, we get it,” Kevin chuckled.

“Hurry up and suck his cock clean. If you do a good job, there’s a well-fucked cat pussy you can clean when you’re done,” Mary stroked her antennae.

At Mary’s words, Lucy took Kevin’s cock in her mouth and slurped it down with gusto. At the sounds of Lucy slurping over Kevin’s length, Sable twisted around to watch.

“Don’t you dare,” Mary snapped at the horny catgirl. “You had your turn. Kevin needs to do some work.”

“But—”

“… Oh fine,” Mary sighed.

She spun Sable around and sat on the desk beside her. Sable was confused about what was going on as Mary pulled her close. They sat hip to hip as they watched Lucy, bouncing on her knees as she drove her face down on Kevin’s cock. Mary could only imagine what was beneath her chitin carapace. The queen rarely exposed herself. When she did, it was only for Kevin’s benefit.

Sable let out a whimper, and Mary rolled her eyes and took her by the leg. “Lift it over mine.”

“Like this?” Sable asked, lifting her leg to rest between Mary’s. It left her half sitting in the human woman’s lap.

“Just like that,” Mary smiled, before realizing they had an audience. “He’s watching us, Sable.”

Sable mewled softly and opened her legs a little more. Mary shook her head. Even on her horniest days, she just couldn’t compete with the horny feline. If they weren’t so damned loveable, she might have felt threatened. She was grateful none had ever made her feel unwelcome, in their home, workplace or even bedroom.

“Fuck,” Mary sighed, before pulling Sable close.

The catgirl turned her head and purred as Mary collected her lips for a deep kiss. But it was the sudden buzz of the vibrator on her clit that made her yowl.

Poor Kevin was captivated. The sexually frustrated and sexually frustrating queen slurped down his entire length. She was desperate to make him cum in the guise of cleaning him, particularly when two more of Kevin’s lovers were on his desk. Sable and Mary were kissing softly, while Sable practically sat on Mary’s lap. The catgirl was rocking her hips back and forth, as Mary rubbed that bullet vibrator through her labia.

She swirled it through the catgirls folds for a minute before lifting it away. Sable was huffing and mewling as Mary lifted it to eye level. When she offered it to Sable, the catgirl locked eyes with her master, before licking it gently.

Mary smirked before bringing it down between Sable’s legs once more. The sexy, pregnant catgirl splayed herself open like a porn star. So, Mary took advantage by gently sliding it up into her.

“M-master!” Sable mrowled. “Master, she’s fucking me!”

As Kevin watched Mary enjoy Sable far more than he expected at this time of morning, he took hold of Lucy’s head. The queen stilled as she prepared herself for Kevin thrusting firmly down her throat. He pulled far enough out to let her take small breaths, but otherwise used her for his pleasure. It was entirely humiliating, and she loved every moment of it. She couldn’t wait to sneak into his bedroom and beg for him to take her. She ached and had been refusing to touch herself for days now in anticipation.

As Kevin watched Sable reduced to her orgasmic contractions, curtesy of Mary’s helping hand, he pulled Lucy close. She pressed her face down as hard as she could. Her jaw ached from being stretched, but she didn’t care. Lucy wrapped her arms around Kevin’s waist, pinning herself in place. It was all over for Kevin. He started to cum straight down the queen’s throat. She stared up at him with unblinking eyes and swallowed rapidly. Kevin could do little more than stare back, in a mix of awe and affection.
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“I’m okay, really.”

“You’re wobbling,” Kevin chided her.

“But I’m fine,” Lucy insisted.

Kevin shook his head. “Oh, by the way. It’s your turn, if you want it.”

“My turn?”

Kevin nodded. “I have a class tomorrow. We’re going over erogenous zones and how to find them.”

“Does… does that mean?”

Kevin sighed. “I don’t know if I’ll be having sex with you. But it’ll probably involve a lot of heavy petting—”

“Yes!” Lucy hopped, before clearing her throat as several of the customers from the cafe looked in their direction. “I mean—of course, if that is what you wish.”

“It’s not my wish,” Kevin pulled her closer. “But the offer is there if you want it.”

Kevin set her down on the outdoor lounge chair he had bought her. It was by her hive, and completely surrounded by flowering plants. Her worker drones fed from them regularly, but also spent their time visiting the nearby farms. Ben was particularly appreciative, since his wife had a vegetable patch. Apparently it hadn’t done as well as it currently was in years.

She pouted cutely at him until Kevin leaned down to give her a kiss. That was enough of a polite moment, because she leaned back in her chair.

“Are you sure I can’t entice you to stay for a little longer?”

“Sorry,” Kevin smiled. “I really do need to get some work done.”

“Are you sure?” Lucy begged as she pried open her crotch plate.

Kevin knew intimately how the next hour would go if he gave in. So he shook his head. “If you’re so horny, why don’t you do that yourself?”

“Because I am a queen.” She frowned cutely. “I would be ashamed to do such a thing.”

Kevin chuckled. “Then maybe I’ll come by one day and ask you to, while I watch.”

Lucy shivered and closed her legs as her cheeks began to darken. “Yes, please.”

“Excuse me, sir!” a sharp voice shouted. “Are you aware that bees kill around sixty-two people every year?”

Kevin stood and turned to see who was talking to him. The more he looked, the more confused he got. The man was nasally, tall and wore a shirt that said, ‘Animals aren’t human!’ He held a stack of papers with a bunch of information written on it, alongside lots of ‘no pets’ symbols.

“I’m sorry. Who are you?”

“Brandon Stretton,” the man offered his hand.

“And what can I do for you, Brandon?”

“I was saving your life!”

Kevin frowned, before turning to look at Lucy, who looked perplexed by the strange situation. “Saving me, from Lucy?”

“Sir, it’s a bug—”

He raised his hand to cut him off, “Brandon, she has a name.” Kevin frowned. “Just like you and I.”

“See, that’s where you’re wrong,” Brandon stuffed a paper into Kevin’s face. “Under the legal definitions, it’s a bug. I could spritz her with bug spray and—”

“YOU ABSOLUTELY WILL NOT!” Kevin roared.

The man jerked back as Kevin stalked towards him. Kevin had never been so angry in his life. Even towards his father. He had felt many things for the man, but most of them revolved around fears and anxieties; however, to threaten somebody that Kevin loved? Kevin surprised even himself with the strength of his reaction.

“Hey, what’s your problem, man?”

“You are!” Kevin snapped. “Get the hell off my land!”

“Excuse me?”

“No!” Kevin roared. “There is no excuse for you. I don’t know who you think you are coming to my home and threatening my loved ones.”

“It’s a bug.” Brandon protested.

“Get. Off. My. Property.” He said through gritted teeth.

The man sniffed. “You looked shorter in the newspaper.”

“I don’t care,” Kevin seethed. “But you have until the count of ten to get out of my sight, or I’ll have you arrested for trespassing.”

“Aren’t we on a public road?”

“A private road. LEAVE!”

“Sir?!”

Kevin and Brandon turned to see a uniformed officer watching them both.

“Is there a problem?”

“Not if Brandon here leaves my property.”

The officer glared at the man with the papers and made his way over. Brandon, seeing the writing on the wall, held up his hands.

“Alright, alright. I’m going.”

“Do you want me to write him up as trespassing anyway?” the officer asked as he made his way over.

“No, but he made a death threat.”

“Oh, did he now?” The officer moved in front of the man.

“I threatened a bug with bug spray. That’s not illegal!”

The officer froze, before frowning, “Ummm.”

“See?” Brandon called over his shoulder. “Animals aren’t human!”

Kevin sighed as the man strode off towards the parked cars, while the officer stood there with a confused expression. “I… umm…”

“It’s fine,” Kevin sighed. “On the off chance, he does something. What are my legal avenues?”

The officer frowned and rubbed the back of his head. “Well… legally, he’s kinda right. Animals… aren’t human. If he did something, you might be able to take him to a small claims court. But…”

Kevin nodded, “Right. Thank you, officer.”

“I’ll just…” He sighed. “I’ll just make sure he’s gone. When I get back to the station, I’ll file a report, just in case.”

Kevin nodded and watched the officer head off towards the parked cars as well. He was so angry. Not at the idiocy of the man. But by the officer’s lack of response. It wasn’t the officer’s fault. The legal system didn’t recognize animals, bugs or anyone other than humans, as deserving of rights. Therefore, some asshole like Brandon could, in fact, come in and commit outright murder. And receive what? A fine? There needed to be something put in place because his loved ones may not be human, but they were thinking, feeling entities, just like any other human being.

“Master?”

Kevin turned and saw Lucy’s concerned face as she stood behind him.

“No more sleeping outside,” Kevin shook his head.

“But—”

“Not until I know it’s safe,” Kevin shook his head. “If I let you sleep out with your flowers and something awful happened, I’d never forgive myself.”

Lucy smiled and pressed herself into Kevin’s back. “Thank you, master.”

“It’s fine,” Kevin stroked her sensitive antennae, making her preen. “I have a few things to go over today, and… then maybe do some research.”

“If you need anything, just let me know, okay, Master?”

Kevin kissed the top of her head. “If you promise to be good, you can bring me a couple more coffees today.”

Lucy beamed in delight. “I’d love to!”

Kevin smiled before lifting her chin for a kiss. She froze at his touch before letting out a long, ragged breath.

“Master?”

“Be good, remember?” Kevin chuckled.

Lucy pouted, but nodded slowly. “Fine. I promise.”

Kevin smiled and kissed her once more. “Just a few coffees. I don’t want to get too distracted every time you come in. I really do have some work to do.”

Lucy bit her lip gently before nodding. She turned and made her way back to her lounge chair, while Kevin turned and spotted the officer coming back.

“Kevin, wasn’t it?”

“That’s me,” Kevin offered one of his old business cards.

The officer took it and, after grinning, he slipped it into his pocket. “I’ll bring a copy of my report around tomorrow for you.”

“Thank you, officer?”

“Clarke,” he smiled. “I’m a friend of Katherine’s…” He nodded in the direction of the café, It’s Flower, in the café, right?”

“That’s her,” Kevin smiled.

Officer Clarke grinned. “Damn good pancakes, and the coffee’s decent too.”

“Glad to have the business,” Kevin smiled. “Thank you for earlier, too.”

“You’re welcome,” Officer Clarke turned and made his way back to the cafe, leaving Kevin alone once more.

He looked back at Lucy, who was giving him a stare that told him he was about to get his dick sucked again. So, with a polite cough, Kevin made his way back to the office. When he opened the door, Penelope smiled, but said nothing as she was on the phone. Mabel was in her office sorting through… whatever it was she was sorting through. This was technically three small businesses rolled into one, so she was forever busy, but assured Kevin she was working on it. Mary and Sable were long gone, back to whatever it was they were doing, which left Kevin to clean up the mess they had made in his office.

He started by picking up his chair. Then after pulling out a roll of paper towels and some disinfectant spray he kept for these exact reasons, Kevin got to cleaning. It wasn’t long before his office smelled less like sex, and more like pine. Kevin was about to start his day when Penelope stuck her head in.

“Ummm… Sir?”

“Yes, Penelope?”

She stood nervously for a moment before taking a deep breath. “What’s it like… being… with a cat?”

“Ahhh…” Kevin pondered for a moment. “I don’t… I’ve never been with a male…”

Penelope shook her head before grimacing. “I… look, I’m only asking, because I’ve seen your classes and I really hope you’re not going to fire me for prying. What’s it like to be with a female cat?”

“You… may want to ask Mary for a better explanation than I can deliver. I work more with the how, than the… specifics.”

Penelope blushed and nodded slowly. “Ummm… Just one question then… How do they compare to a human woman… taste wise?”

“About the same, just… warmer.”

“Thank you, Sir.”
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“Hey?”

Kevin blinked and looked up from his desk. Penelope smiled at him with her handbag over her shoulder.

“Sorry,” Kevin yawned as he glanced at the time. “Wow, long day.”

“Yeah,” Penelope nodded. “I was just heading out.”

“No problem.”

Kevin looked at the screen of his computer once more. There were still more emails to read. Today turned into one of those days. Primarily, Kevin enjoyed interacting with the animals. But things had changed so rapidly, he was still playing catchup. Everything from local celebrities to the media wanted to visit or ask questions. Then there was his job of actually running the rescue. On top of that, he was the only one that could run the classes.

“You look like you could do with a break,” Penelope smiled.

“Can’t,” Kevin shook his head. “Too much going on.”

“Like what?”

Kevin ran off a quick list of his day to day, while the receptionist nodded along. When he stopped, she chewed her lip a little before coming to a decision.

“You know… most of what you told me is stuff that I’ve been trained to deal with.”

“Really?”

Penelope smiled and nodded. “Yeah. Mostly all I do here is answer the phone, filter out the weirdos and send you reminders. I could help with the more day-to-day things?”

Kevin nodded. “And this wouldn’t take away from your normal duties?”

“Well…” She fidgeted. “I was thinking, if you brought in another employee. Someone I could train to answer the phone. They could take my job, and I could become your assistant.”

Kevin frowned, “Or I could ask one of my kitties. I’m sure they’d jump at the chance.”

“And they’d jump your bones for half the day,” Penelope blushed. “Sorry.”

Kevin blushed too and shook his head. “It’s fine. You’re not wrong.”

“Point is,” Penelope started again. “If you bring in someone else to get the phones. I can help with the day-to-day stuff. That way, you could take time off.”

“I… I don’t—”

“Kevin,” she interrupted, “when was the last time you took a day off?”

Kevin opened his mouth… and closed it again. When did he have a day off? Sure, there had been days where he had nothing to do before now. But… an actual day off?

He snapped his fingers. “That day I went with Mary to the farm for ice cream.”

“That’s the day you met Lucy, wasn’t it?”

Kevin frowned, “That doesn’t count.”

“Of course it does,” Penelope sighed. “Look, I’ll go over your head. Just because I can’t understand your kitties, doesn’t mean they don’t understand me. And from my guess in the cafe, they’re pretty close to literate, aren’t they?”

“What are you getting out of this?” Kevin asked.

Penelope smiled. “A raise would be nice. Maybe a little consideration towards your next adoption criteria?”

“This isn’t a dating service,” Kevin frowned.

“I know,” Penelope smiled. “Even if it doesn’t lead anywhere. I… wouldn’t mind a friend to come home to.”

Kevin saw the look in her eye. He didn’t know her living situation. But he’d always assumed she was as bright and bubbly everywhere she went. This almost sounded like she was lonely.

“Don’t look at me like that,” she waved a hand in Kevin’s face.

“Sorry.”

“Don’t apologize. I know you’re a good guy. Trust me, if I batted for the other team, I might be asking Mary a few pointed questions. I’m fine, it’s just… quiet where I live.”

Kevin nodded slowly, before looking up as the sound of the door cut through their conversation. Penelope turned and smiled as Bast stepped into view.

“Kevin, is everything okay?”

Kevin smiled at the goddess. While Sable looked fit to burst in her advanced stage of pregnancy; Bast was only slightly rounded. Unlike Sable, who rarely left the house, and therefore rarely wore clothes, Bast was dressed in one of his shirts. He could only assume she had panties on underneath, but that wasn’t a guarantee.

“It’s fine,” Kevin smiled.

“We were just discussing the possibility of hiring a new receptionist, so I could step in as his assistant and Kevin could take some time off.”

Bast’s eyes narrowed slightly. “Is that so?”

“Have a good night, Kevin,” Penelope waved as she made her way out.

Kevin twiddled his thumbs for a moment, before his computer chimed with a fresh email. He glanced at the screen and saw it was from Katherine. Before he could click it, his mobile began to ring. Kevin pulled it out, even as Bast watched him with a frown. Sure enough, it was Katherine calling.

“Hey, Katherine,” Kevin answered, letting Bast know who it was.

“Hey, glad I caught you. We’ve a situation I need help with. Can I pull you away for tonight?”

“Is it bad?” Kevin frowned.

“I… don’t know. Which is why I need your help.”

Kevin frowned. “Where am I meeting you?”
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The sound of the bass echoed through the streets. Katherine had her arm linked through his own. She wore a medium length dress that was skin tight over the bulge of her stomach. Beside her, Kevin wore a three-piece suit. They looked like the kind of people that would never be in a place like this. Katherine had informed him that was intentional. The line was short, and a large man with a wire going to his ear was checking identification before people went in.

When it was their turn, the man squinted for a moment before holding out his hand. Katherine handed over hers first. Kevin half expected to see her government identification for her job at the department. Instead, she handed over a basic driver’s license.

Kevin took her lead and handed over the same, while the man examined them closely. Whatever it was he was looking for, he was satisfied and grunted before handing them back.

“Upper floor is for VIPs,” he nodded.

“Thank you,” Katherine winked at the man.

She was in the lead this time. Kevin just made it look like it was his idea as they stepped through the front entrance. It was a dark corridor that wound around an s-bend before opening up into a large room.

There was a bar on one side, with a stage in the middle, and a set of stairs on the other side; however, it was the several dozen men and women sitting around the stage that had Kevin’s attention.

They were clustered around a nude woman in a bunny outfit. She was on her knees, gyrating her hips to the beat of the music. She wore a pink bikini, not that it was covering anything. The cups were pulled aside, exposing her breasts, while the bottoms were entirely crotchless. One of the men leaned in and stuffed a note into the side of her underwear, and the bunny girl started rubbing herself.

And then it clicked.

“Let’s go upstairs,” Katherine tugged his arm.

Kevin watched as the bunny vigorously masturbated before the crowd of adoring fans. Yet, there was something off about how she was doing it. It was like she wasn’t fully aware people were in front of her. Either she couldn’t see them, or… Kevin felt a nudge in the ribs and glanced at Katherine, who gave him a firm tug.

He followed along to the stairs, that were wide enough to allow them to climb side by side. They had strips of glowing tape to make them easy to see without destroying the atmosphere. When they got to the top, a half nude woman smiled welcomingly and led them to a nearby table. That gave Kevin an almost perfect view of the stage, where the bunny was now on her back, fingering herself as her audience hooted and hollered.

“Welcome to the club!” The hostess smiled. “What can I interest you in this evening?”

“I was told about a fascinating new addition to this club,” Katherine smiled. “And… well I was just curious enough to swing on by.”

“Oh,” the hostess frowned. “Right, okay. Ummm… she’ll be off the stage in a few minutes. Would you like me to send her up?”

“Please. In the meantime, can we get some water for the table?” Katherine stroked her belly.

The hostess gave a professional smile and darted off to the far side of the floor, where Kevin could see another bar. This section was watched far more carefully. Almost every table had a group of people. Usually a few men, but there was another couple. Each of those tables had their own hostess.

“I take it you’ve never been inside a strip joint before?”

“Is it that obvious?” Kevin laughed.

Katherine squeezed his arm and leaned back. “Just relax for now. I’m going to hire the bunny for a couple’s dance. Then I want you to find out what she’s doing here.”

Kevin grimaced as he glanced down at the bunny. Judging by the look on her face, she was hitting her orgasm. He turned back and saw the hostess returning with a pair of glasses and a jug of ice and water. She set it on the table and stood by for a moment. Katherine made no attempt to draw her into anything, though, and Kevin saw her shoulders slump as she made her way back to the stairs.

“They’re likely contractors,” Katherine continued. “They don’t get a wage, they entice people to pay for their services and give the club a cut of their own profits.”

“That sounds like they get taken advantage of,” Kevin frowned.

“It can mean that, yeah,” Katherine nodded. “But if they get into a good club, it can also mean making lots of money, because they can charge what they want.”

Kevin nodded as a DJ’s voice broke out, announcing the end of the current act. That was followed by some loud complaints, followed by some cheers. Kevin looked over at the stage and saw the bunny walking with a slight stagger off the stage. A curvy, dark-skinned girl in an angel outfit, who gained a lot of cheers as she started her act by tossing off her white bra, replaced her.

“She must have let someone know,” Katherine said, giving Kevin a nudge.

He glanced up and saw the bunny heading their way. She looked… well, not excited, maybe… happy? The bunny arrived at their table and glanced between the two of them.

“We’d like a dance,” Katherine smiled at the bunny. “A private one.”

To Kevin’s surprise, the bunny suddenly looked very excited. She strummed in place, before rushing off. Katherine and Kevin sat and stared at one another for a moment, wondering what had just happened. They got their answer soon, as a middle-aged man in a business suit approached.

“Good evening,” he smiled. “I’m Easter’s agent. She notified me one of you was hoping for a private dance?”

“Yes, thank you,” Katherine smiled. “For the both of us.”

“Oh, a couple’s dance then,” he nodded and held out a tablet with an option highlighted. “That will be a little extra.”

“That’s fine,” Katherine smiled and retrieved a card to pay. “I’ve been a little curious.”

“Oh?” He chuckled. “You wouldn’t be interested in the industry, would you? In your condition—”

“No thank you,” Kevin frowned.

The man nodded quickly, “Just checking. You never know. Now just follow Easter and she’ll take you where you need to go.”

“Thank you,” Katherine smiled.

He stepped aside, and the preppy bunny hopped on the spot. She seemed excited by this and the moment Kevin and Katherine were up; she was off, leading them into a dark corner of the floor.

Katherine hurried Kevin along and saw Easter the bunny waiting with a large security guard outside some lockers. The guard ignored the bunny, but he stepped toward Kevin and Katherine with a grimace.

“Phones please.” Kevin handed his over, while Katherine fished hers from her bra. The guard took them both without question, before frowning as he spotted Katherine’s watch. “That a smart device?”

“Yes, but it doesn’t have a camera. Just lets me accept calls if my phone rings.”

The man chewed the information for a moment before nodding. “Second room on the left.”

Easter skipped ahead, and Katherine took Kevin’s hand before leading him after her. The bunny knew exactly where she was going as she darted into the room. Kevin was the first in behind her, while Katherine closed the door behind them. The moment it clicked, a clock activated on the wall. It showed thirty minutes and started counting down.

The bunny was bouncing excitedly in place in the middle of the room. Before Kevin could move away, there was a knock on the door. The bunny froze before the door opened.

“Sorry folks, I just need to borrow Easter for a moment,” the same man from earlier stuck his head in.

Easter slumped for a moment before she made her way to the door. When she stepped out, he closed it, cutting them off from what was happening outside.

“What do you think is happening?” Kevin asked.

“I don’t know,” Katherine frowned.

Before they could discuss it further, the door opened once more, and the man stuck his head back in. “Sorry about that. I’ve added five minutes to your time.”

When he pulled back out, Easter stepped in, looking upset by something as she rubbed her arm. But by the time the door closed, and she got back to her original starting spot, her usual excitement was returning.

“Oh, you need to sit down,” she hopped forward and took both their hands.

Easter led them to the nearby couch and gestured for them to sit. She smiled brightly as Kevin and Katherine did just that, before she did a twirl. Her long ears flicked around, and Kevin noticed the fluffy little tail above her ass.

“Aren’t you a pretty thing?” Katherine smiled.

Kevin coughed and nodded. “Yes. Very beautiful.”

“I am,” Easter beamed in delight. “I’m the prettiest bunny in the whole world!”

Kevin watched as she spun into a dance routine. It resembled The Can Can as she kicked her legs high, showing off her fuzzy labia with each move. Then she dropped onto all fours and crawled towards them, while making cute noises.

“Are you going to be the one?” She chittered at Kevin, as she rolled backward to lie on the floor. “He promised me.”

“Promised you what?” Kevin asked.

Easter spread her legs and giggled as she let her fingers drift between her legs. “Do you want me?”

Kevin glanced at Katherine, who was watching with a concerned frown.

“Please tell me that you want me?” Easter whispered.

She rolled over onto all fours before sticking her ass out. Her pussy leaked into the fur on her thighs as she rocked back and forth.

“Don’t be like the others,” she whimpered. “He told me this is what you paid for.”

“What did you pay for exactly?” Kevin asked Katherine.

“A special unlimited session. It was pricey, but not as pricey as I expected it would be.”

Kevin frowned. “Did it say what it was for?”

“It was for fucking me,” Easter crawled forward, before kneeling between Kevin’s legs. She pulled her breasts free and dropped them into Kevin’s lap. “Please, take it out? I’ll suck it, then you’ll know.”

“Know what?” Kevin asked.

“That it’s okay,” Easter trembled as her eyes widened. “That I want it, so bad.”

“What’s she saying?”

Easter snapped to Katherine. “How about you?” She chittered. “If you lift that skirt of yours I could… I…”

“Easter?” Kevin asked.

The bunny tilted her head and reached out a paw. Katherine froze as the bunny touched her stomach.

“It’s not fair,” Easter’s lip quivered. “I… I want my litter. Why don’t I have my litter?”

“Easter?” Kevin took her by the shoulder. “What’s going on?”

“Why are you asking me questions like you can hear what I say?”

Kevin smiled. “Because I CAN hear what you say.”

The bunny went from the floor to Kevin’s lap in the blink of an eye. Kevin flailed as Easter kissed him hard, invading his mouth with her tongue. Katherine let out a squawk and tried to pull her off, but that just caused Easter to start kissing her instead. When Katherine pulled away, Easter whirled around and pawed at Kevin’s pants.

“Take them off! I’ll do anything! I’ll lick your wife. She can have my face if you just give me my litter!”

“She’s not my wife—”

“I’ll lick her anyway!” Easter squealed. “Please, just fuck me!”

Kevin took hold of her shoulders and saw her face flash with pain for a moment. That was enough to break her urges for the moment, and Kevin leaned in to look at her arm.

“It’s nothing,” Easter complained. “Just where he gives me vitamins.”

“What?” Kevin frowned and leaned in closer. “What do you mean?”

“Injections. They make me feel good. He gives me pills too. A little one every day, and another one every week. It makes me ill, but he says it helps.”

“Katherine, he’s drugging her,” Kevin mumbled.

“Shit,” Katherine started tapping at her watch.

“N-no. He’s… he’s helping. Let me show you!”

Kevin grabbed her wrists as she tried for his pants once more, and Easter gave him a frustrated glare.

“I’m good,” she whispered. “Trust me. I’ve sucked them before. It’ll be good.”

“I don’t want you to,” Kevin said, the first thing that came to mind.

“Then… how about you just fuck me then?” she rubbed her hand between her legs. “I’m already so wet.”

“I don’t want that either.”

Easter frowned. “But…”

“What’s your name?” Kevin asked, trying to break her single-mindedness.

“Easter.”

“Is that what he always calls you?”

Easter chewed her lip. “When I’m at work he does. At home, he calls me animal.”

Kevin frowned. “And what’s his name?”
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Peter Tanner was sitting at the bar, watching the timer count down on his phone. The couple in with the animal had been going at it for a while. He was annoyed with himself. One of his best clients had come in, and he was having to put the man off for another five minutes. All because he forgot to give her the injection before she went in. Drugs for humans were difficult to get your hands on. But synthetic estrogen for a bunny, to ramp up her sex drive, was an internet click away from being delivered to your front door.

And hey, it was working. That dude with the cats really started something. He found some internet article about the Harkness Test and with a bit of trial and error; he realized she understood him perfectly. Then it was a simple matter to find out what she wanted, and called in a favor from an old friend.

She was the hardest working stripper in the building. She also didn’t shy away from the less than legal practices. By charging less than a human girl, she got plenty of repeat business. The dumb little cunt still thought it was about getting pregnant. So far, the pill, which thankfully worked for the animals, was working fine. To be safe, he gave her the morning after once a week. Stupid bitch thought they were vitamins.

“Hey, Peter?”

Peter turned to see one of the security guards had come up to him.

“What’s wrong?”

“The cops are here.”

“And?” Peter frowned. “This isn’t my club.”

“They’re taking your rabbit.”
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Kevin had her wrapped in his blazer as he led the hysterical bunny from the room. The pair of officers had arrived moments before, and after the security guard showed them where to go, Katherine had explained the situation. Kevin, to be honest, was surprised that the police had reacted so quickly. The parallels between this world and the one he grew up in had some stark differences. He had to remember once again that animals in this world weren’t farmed like they were on the other one. They weren’t given rights like most humans, but they weren’t treated as poorly either.

Which meant when Katherine called in a situation where abuse was taking place, the police came straight away. With her credentials, they weren’t at all worried about stepping on toes when she gave them the order.

With the bunny between them, the police escorted them out. Easter cried brokenly. She was scared, confused, and torn up inside. Part of her knew that she wasn’t being looked after. But the ever present heat she was in made her crave the life, anyway. She wanted what she had. And now she was being taken away.

“Easter!”

She turned, but Katherine blocked her as the officers stood in the way.

“Hey, she’s mine!”

The closest officer looked at Katherine, who shook her head.

“Sir, we are impounding this rabbit. If you have any connection to her, you can provide them to Animal Protection.”

“Here’s my card,” Katherine slipped her details to the man.

“What?” he gaped. “What does this mean?”

“It means we’re taking her, and until we know she’s safe, you’re not getting her back.”

Easter turned to face him. She could see the look on his face. The shock, the anger and the rage. But beneath the rage, Easter had a moment of clarity and finally saw the contempt. She wasn’t as slow as Peter made her out to be. She was just more forgiving of his faults because he promised her a litter. A pang of sadness hit her when she realized that… if these people were telling the truth, he was harming her. Her own mother had cautioned her about mating. That she would have a large litter. She and all her brothers and sisters were told the same thing. It was the driving force of why she had been coming to this place for months now. Months of men, women and sometimes even the same one, over and over again… for naught.

“I can’t be here anymore!” she squealed.

Kevin watched as she rushed for the door, and the two officers, distracted by the owner, didn’t have a chance to stop her. With Katherine in her advanced state of pregnancy, it was Kevin that made the first move. He wasn’t a runner. Not by a long shot, and with Easter’s long, powerful legs, he wasn’t about to keep up with her either.

He dodged through the s-bend and spotted the bouncer on his ass where Easter must have knocked him over. The bunny, though, she was in the middle of the parking lot, laying on the road as she sobbed. Kevin rushed to her side and took her by the shoulders.

“I w-wanna g-g-go home!”

“I know.” Kevin pulled her into a hug. “I know you do.”

“P-please take me h-home?”

“Hey! She’s not yours!”

Kevin felt an impact and his face slammed into the pavement. He could hear Easter squealing in fright. Kevin fought back and spotted the bouncer from the front door. The guy was glaring as he raised a fist. Kevin closed his eyes, before—

“FREEZE!”

“I have him!”

“I SAID FREEZE!”

“Don’t fucking move,” the bouncer growled.

“GET OFF HIM NOW!”

“Relax guys,” the bouncer got up. “I had it under control.”

“GET ON YOUR KNEES!”

“W-What?”

“KNEES! GET ON YOUR FUCKING KNEES!”

“I didn’t—”

“DON’T MAKE ME TASE YOU!”

“What the f—”

CRACK-tika-tika-tika-tika-tika-tika-tika-tika-tika-tika.

Kevin pushed himself up as the bouncer writhed on the ground. One officer moved around to secure his legs, while the other brought in cuffs. Katherine was hurrying over while Peter stared in shock from the entrance to the strip club. Kevin tuned all of that out, as he rolled to see Easter trembling in terror on the road.

“Hey now,” he crawled over to her. “It’s okay. We’re safe.”

The poor bunny glanced at Kevin and saw his bleeding cheek. Her nose ruffled for a moment before she burst into tears. Everything was all too much for her. The heat, the lies, being taken away and now the fighting. She was cold, scared and could barely concentrate through her mating urges. All she could think about was how good this male smelled, and he wouldn’t touch her.

Kevin held her for a moment, while the police dealt with the bouncer. When one of them approached, asking if Kevin wanted to press charges, he declined. He wasn’t badly hurt, and the guy thought he was helping. Even if he was heavy-handed and stupid. That at least got him a relieved smile from the man as the officers released him once more. Peter, on the other hand, just looked lost as he watched as Kevin and Katherine bundled Easter into the back of her car.

The poor bunny trembled and shook the whole drive back. Kevin worried that Katherine would take her to the department where she worked. Stick her in one of those horrible cages like she did before they met. But when the highway exit passed by and she was still heading for Kevin’s home, he began to relax.

Easter, however, did not. After all the fuss and excitement, she was terrified of the flashing lights on the highway. Usually, she was so tired after a night of work. She slept on the way home and never saw them much. The sound of tires hitting gravel made her wince at the volume, and then they were brought into a large shed.

It was big, empty, and the sound echoed. She could hear snoring and running water. Kevin led her into a small room, though… it was larger than the one she usually slept in. He showed her the bed, how to use the lights and even the source of the water. A pool.

“Do you remember all that?” Kevin asked as he led her back into her room.

“I… how long do I have to stay here?”

Kevin frowned. “As long as you need to. You’re not a prisoner, look.” He showed her the door. “This doesn’t lock. It opens from both sides, see?”

He closed the door, then opened it again. Then he stepped outside and closed the door. Easter squeaked and rushed over, taking hold of the handle, before pulling the door open again. She held it, while staring in shock at Kevin. The room Peter kept her in locked. Once that door closed, it didn’t open unless he needed her for something.

“You’re safe here,” Kevin smiled.

And this time, as Easter cried, it was in relief.


Three
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“Lovely,” Kevin smiled nervously as the final member of the class stepped into the room.

It was a larger group this time. They ranged, depending on what exactly he was teaching. The more intimate ones were smaller groups. But this class could be much larger. He looked over the group and smiled. The room was set into tiers, with a padded floor to sit and lounge on with their loved one. There was a healthy mix, too. Men and women of all shapes, sizes, ages and species. Some fluffy, some furry. One, without any pretense of an old joke, was a sheep girl, recently sheared to fit into a cute outfit. There were even a few couples in the mix, too. Human couples, that is, with their pet along with them.

“Now, take a seat. Get settled in. Make sure everyone is comfortable,” Kevin instructed as he settled on a similar padded section at the front of the class. “While you do so, let me introduce my companion. This is Lucy.”

“You should give me a fake name for these classes,” she waved at the class. “Call me something filthy, like cum-bucket, or—”

“Lucy, here is a good example for this class. Because she has some unique tastes,” Kevin ignored her rambling. “She makes an excellent example of individual tastes, and why it’s so important to understand your partners, and gain consent.”

“I’ll consent to anything,” Lucy hummed. “Just promise you’ll destroy me with that co—”

“Even with the ability to hear and understand the surrounding beings, I still take the time to understand each and every one. From asking what they want to eat for dinner—”

“Fresh fruit, drizzled with your seed, leaked from the pussies of—”

“To their generalized, or even quite specific, sexual tastes.”

“I’d love to taste it.”

Kevin sighed. It was always a mixed bunch with Lucy. She was always a bit over the top. But she’d insisted she didn’t want to be intimate before coming to class today. Rather, she watched the bevy of horny kitties take their turns, while refusing any favors of her own. If Kevin had known she was basically edging herself for his class, he likely would have pressed the issue a little harder.

“Today, we are going to sit down. Get comfortable and explore those limits with our loved ones. So please, don’t be afraid to ask any questions. You have all been vetted and your partners have given their consent to be here as well. This is a time to learn and explore.”

Lucy let out a series of soft whimpers as she lay down before him. She rolled onto her back and spread her legs slightly as she put her arms over her head. Kevin paused for a moment, spotting the collar she had placed around her neck, and wondered for a moment where it came from. The answer was likely Mary. If she bought Sable a vibrator, it wasn’t that much of a push to think she bought Lucy a collar. The only other one that wore a collar was Gemma, and Kevin hadn’t seen her take it off in a while now.

“Now,” Kevin smiled. “Don’t think of your companions as lesser. That’s the first rule, and one I hope we’ve all established by now.” He looked around the room and was happy to see most of everyone smiling in agreement. “Now, to start off. Our partners can hear and understand everything we say. That is our strength, and our responsibility. Like you would be appalled to discover you were doing something that made them uncomfortable, they would feel the same to you. It’s important to speak your intentions clearly and intently. Make your wishes and feelings known.”

Kevin looked down at Lucy, who was staring at him with open lust. “Lucy, you are extremely beautiful. And a pleasure to spend time with.”

“Noooo,” she crooned. “Say mean things. I don’t deserve praise. I haven’t choked on your cock yet.”

Kevin sighed. “Though, to be clear. Like humans, our companions and partners can have varying tastes.”

“Like what?” An older woman asked as she sat with a happy looking dog-boy, who was wagging his tail furiously as he leaned against her.

Kevin glanced at the class and saw their open curiosity, but it was Lucy’s quiet, “Humiliate me, master,” that was the final push.

Kevin swallowed and nodded. “Most of my kitties are lovely, compassionate creatures. They thrive on praise and soft touches for the most part,” he said, knowing full well that wasn’t entirely the case. “Lucy, though, is another matter.”

“I’m a whore,” she trembled.

“I don’t know if any of you are familiar with the BDSM community,” Kevin mumbled slightly. “But our companions can be like that, too.”

“Is that why she’s wearing a collar?” A younger man asked, while he stroked the neck of a parrot-girl who was clearly loving the attention.

“Yes,” Kevin admitted. “Lucy is an odd case, and why she’s good for these classes. Being an insect, she has mixed reactions to touch. Her exoskeleton provides feedback for the sensation, but it’s mostly pressure. So finding ways to touch her, especially intimately, can be difficult.”

“You, without the ability to hear your loved ones speak, need to work out a way to communicate your feelings.”

“Like wagging?” someone at the back suggested.

“Yes,” Kevin nodded. “But dogs will also wag when they’re in trouble, or if they’re feeling nervous. It’s easy to tell that apart, but what if they’re laying down on their back? What if it’s in the middle of sex?”

“So, this is where I want everyone to play a little game. It might seem silly, but it promotes trust, cooperation, and it’s a level of communication you can understand without me hovering over your shoulder.”

Kevin looked down at Lucy, who was biting at her lip, and raised his hand. “We’ll do this both ways, so everyone knows what it’s like. But I’ll start, and you all join in when you’re ready.” He lowered his hand towards Lucy’s stomach and watched her squirm. “Now, she’s a little eager, and likely the rest of them will be as well. The tummy is a sensitive area, and it’s one most of our companions will only let you touch if they trust you. As for those companions, please take your master’s hand, or hands, for the couples here today. And gently hold them as they touch you.”

Kevin felt Lucy’s fingers close around his wrist, before his palm rested against her hard, chitin stomach. He could feel the swell and fall of her breathing as she held still.

“Just rest for a moment, and then pick a direction. I usually go up, because the ribs can be sensitive. If your partner enjoys that, you can certainly head in those directions. As for your companions, your job is to incentivize your partner. You can’t communicate with them, so you need to direct them. If there is somewhere you like, or don’t like to be touched, this is a good time to show them those spots. Either by tightening your grip, or pushing their hand away entirely.”

“I wish you’d tighten your grip,” Lucy whined as Kevin’s fingers traced up towards her breasts.

“Now, Lucy, as mentioned, is an insect and mostly just feels pressure. She’s almost impossible to tickle and tease—”

“Bullshit. I’m so fucking wet. You’ve ruined me as a queen. Just a puppet for your co—”

“But that doesn’t mean she still doesn’t enjoy the sensation of pressure on certain parts of her body,” Kevin continued. “While she lacks breasts, she still has a fatty deposit on her chest that resembles them. Beneath the chitin, there is still nerve clusters.” Kevin gave one of Lucy’s breasts a firm squeeze. Before there was a sharp yowl.

Kevin sprung to his feet as a couple jerked away from each other. He saw the shock on both their faces as he rushed over. A middle-aged man, and his catgirl, a fluffy Persian. While they looked upset by something, they quickly came together as Kevin arrived.

“Are you okay?” Kevin asked the cat.

“Something hurt,” she frowned.

“Was it your master?”

“Oh, baby. Daddy’s so sorry if he hurt you.” The man’s face twisted as the Persian realized he was upset and snuggled into his side.

“Alright, clearly something happened. This needs to be a learning moment, so he knows what he did that hurt you.”

“It wasn’t him. I was itchy there, and all of a sudden it hurt when he touched me.”

Kevin frowned before tilting his head. “Can you please show me exactly where?”

The Persian nodded and pushed her chest towards him. Kevin, for a moment, thought that perhaps he’d gotten rough with one of her nipples or something. That was until she hefted her breast and pulled some of her fur back.

“Shit,” Kevin frowned. “You’ve got a tick. He must have bumped it and it’s in a sensitive spot.”

“Baby, no,” the man frowned. “I’m so sorry. I should have checked you better.”

The catgirl purred at the attention, before glancing at Kevin. “You’re not going to take me away, are you?”

“No,” Kevin smiled. “I promise, you’re safe. Things like this happen.” Though truth be told, Kevin was confused about why this tick wasn’t humanoid. He’d never seen a tick since coming to this reality. In fact, many of the insects he expected on a day-to-day basis, flies, mosquitos and the like, were still the bugs he remembered. Perhaps it was a queen and swarm situation like with Lucy? “But I will need to take you over to see Mary. Depending on how long that takes, we may have to reschedule you for a different day.”

“That’s fine,” he said, pulling the catgirl into a hug. “As long as Baby gets the care she needs, I’m fine with everything.”

“Sir?” The catgirl met Kevin’s eye. “Since today isn’t happening, can you pass on a message for me?”

“Of course,” Kevin smiled.

“Tell him that when we get home. He needs to put on the third movie in his favorite collection, and then do to me what they do to the one in the sailor outfit halfway through.”

Kevin wasn’t sure what exactly he was telling the man. But if it came from her, he wasn’t about to deny her, either. As his words sank into her owner’s head, the man gaped like a fish for several long moments before shaking his head slowly.

“Ummm… if… if this is happening. I need…”

“Yeah?”

“Lubricant,” he whispered. “What’s the safest kind for cats?”

Kevin glanced at the catgirl and saw a shameless smirk as she purred.
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Kevin sighed as he ended the class for the day. Things got a little hot and heavy at times. But in general, everything went smoothly. Mostly, the participants just had fun, built some confidence and enjoyed the opportunity to reaffirm themselves in a place where both parties could communicate if necessary. A few others had to be excused for one reason or another. Including a couple with an extremely exuberant puppy-girl. She had long silky fur that reminded Kevin of an Afghan Hound. Kevin remembered them specifically, because they asked the same question about lube, as that first gentleman did.

It seemed the only one that wasn’t really happy was Lucy. And… well, that was a bit of an oxymoron as well. She was ecstatic, just… frustrated. After being touched, rubbed, massaged, squeezed and otherwise tormented. She was hot, ready and literally begging to be fucked right then and there in the middle of the room in front of everyone. Something she had experienced, to great delight in the past.

While Kevin was tempted to grant her that wish. The larger class numbers meant he was constantly being pulled away to answer questions or provide some additional direction. Discovering a cat with a toe fetish was an oddity that needed an explanation. So did a lizard girl’s question about being cooled down before sex, so she felt more vulnerable. Which was hilarious beside the blushing human woman, half her size, who looked way over her head.

“Master?”

Kevin looked over at Lucy. The poor woman was walking with a slight limp as she cozied up to his side.

“You’re really strung out, aren’t you?”

“I’m yours, master,” she whispered. “However you want me. Here, outside in the garden, tied to your bed. Just—”

They both flinched as Kevin’s phone rang. He glanced at Lucy’s grimace, before seeing her expression shift to acceptance. Kevin removed his phone and saw it was Katherine ringing again.

“Katherine,” Kevin answered.

“Kevin, got another problem I need help with.”

Kevin glanced at Lucy and stroked her antenna how she liked. Chitin made her sense of touch rather dull, but the sensitive organs poking out the top of her head were the exception.

“Where do you need me?”
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Kevin sighed as the shopping center came up on the right. He indicated and pulled into the turning lane. There were hundreds of people outside, and Katherine was in there somewhere. Hopefully, she was nearby to help get him in without any trouble. To his relief, she was waiting at the end of the drive.

Kevin made the turn and pulled over, so Katherine could jump into the passenger seat. She looked annoyed, but smiled as she put her seatbelt on for the short drive up.

“Thanks, this… this could go either way, really.”

“So, what was it?”

“A prank gone wrong. But there’s a public safety issue and I’m being pressured to end it quickly by the guy who owns the building.”

“How many?”

“According to the security cameras, only five. Fucking assholes numbered them one to four, then skipped five and made the last one six. Probably to see how long it took for us to work out we weren’t missing one.”

“Unless one got out,” Kevin pointed out.

“I won’t say that’s not possible, but nobody else has called in a greased up naked swine-girl running around.”

“And how do you think I’m going to help you catch them?”

“I don’t,” Katherine admitted as we pulled up to the front of the center. “But see him?”

Kevin turned his head and saw a guy in a uniform that looked far more crisp than necessary. He nodded.

“He’s got a tranquilizer rifle, and if I can’t get this situation under control, he will.”

That was all Kevin needed to hear, before he almost leaped out of the car. Katherine was a moment behind, shouting at someone who ran ahead to the doors. They had been locked from the outside, keeping the girls contained. As Kevin watched them undo the lock, Katherine caught up and took his arm.

“They’re not acting aggressively. But they’re running around like lunatics. So I won’t be coming with you, with…” she gestured at her stomach.

Kevin nodded, “It’s fine. I’ll talk to them.”

“Thanks Kevin.”

Kevin nodded and stepped through the doors. The center wasn’t one of the largest. But it was still quiet where he was. Katherine left an order, and they closed the doors once more, sealing him inside. It was eerie being in the building like this, with nobody else inside. Though, not as eerie as the distant, echoing crash, followed by squeals.

Kevin followed the sound, moving into a jog. His footsteps echoed as low shopping music played through the internal sound system. He slowed when he saw a row of candy dispensers toppled over. They hadn’t shattered, but it was obvious that something had eaten some candy before scattering a bunch in all directions.

A little further in, a shoe store had been demolished. Everything was torn down from the shelves and dumped on the floor.

“WHEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE!”

Kevin spun around as an extremely naked… pig-girl, riding a shopping cart, flew through the front entrance of a bedding store. She was being pushed by two more nude pig-girls who were howling with laughter as they crashed into a storage container, sending the pig-girl in the trolley, tumbling into a box of pillows.

Kevin rushed over to make sure they were okay, when the one who went flying popped her head back out she was laughing hysterically and saw him.

“Hey! A human’s back!”

“It’s just me,” Kevin held up his hands. “You girls having fun?”

“We are!” one of them giggled. “It’s way better here than at the farm!”

“Oh, leave the human alone,” one of the others replied. “He can’t understand you, anyway.”

“I can, actually,” Kevin smiled.

That made the three pigs burst into delighted laughter before the one in the box of pillows snorted loudly. “Silly human answering us like he can hear us! How many fingers, huh?”

Kevin watched her hold up three fingers and nodded. “Three.”

That halted them in their tracks.

“Did he just?”

“He did, didn’t he?”

“Lucky guess?”

The one in the pillows scrambled out and gave Kevin a cautious look. “Can you actually hear us?”

“Yes,” Kevin smiled. “I can hear you. I can understand all of you.”

“Prove it!”

Kevin sighed. “And how do you want me to prove it?”

“Quick, whisper me something, if he hears it, we’ll know he’s telling the truth!”

The other two lit up with smiles, while Kevin slapped a hand to his face. “How am I supposed to understand you if you’re whispering where I can’t hear it?”

“Oh.”

“Oh,” Kevin nodded. “Look, I was asked to come in here to try to get you ladies to come out quietly. Because right now, people are scared.”

“We’re not scary,” one of them pouted.

“You might not think so,” Kevin pointed out. “But there’s a—”

“Hold on, I gotcha!” Kevin spun around as the guy with the tranquilizer rifle held it up. “Move aside slowly, or they’ll charge.”

“Girls, get behind me!” Kevin snapped.

“Wha-”

“Cecily, that’s a gun!”

“GET BEHIND ME OR HE’S GOING TO SHOOT YOU!” Kevin snapped.

At once, the pig girls took cover, and Kevin found himself staring at a man with a gun. And that man with a gun was staring at Kevin, like he’d grown a second head.

“You’re not gonna let him shoot us, are you, mister?”

“Not if you’re good girls,” Kevin promised. “I need you three to be good and tell me where your other two friends are. Then get them to be good, too.”
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Kevin sighed as he stepped through the front door. Sable, as usual, was waiting with a smile and a kiss. But so were the others. Gemma, Sue, Marla, Grace, Harriet, Bast, Hope and even Norma and Mary were all waiting for him. The only ones missing were Flower, the kids, and Lucy, which made Kevin pause.

“Is there something wrong?”

“You’re needed upstairs,” Bast smirked. “Someone got a little high-strung today and isn’t calming down.”

Kevin sighed. He realized what they were talking about. “And Flower took the kids out?”

“They’re having a sleepover in the facility. Apparently there’s a lonely bunny in there who wants some company,” Mary smiled.

Kevin saw Bast nod her head and knew that she had something to do with it. To date, the only people who could communicate directly with the girls was Kevin, and anyone Bast had a direct connection with. Mary, being close to the family, was used to it by now.

“Right,” Kevin nodded. “And she’s okay otherwise?”

“She’s hiding something,” Bast grinned a little wider. “I think this is just a lot of tension and she’s feeling a lot of pressure right now.”

“I pushed her pretty hard today,” Kevin admitted.

“Go give her some relief,” Mary smirked. “We’ll order pizza.”

Kevin nodded and made his way upstairs. He undid the buttons on his shirt that were soaked through with whatever lubricant was all over the nude pig-girls. All thoughts of nude pink flesh vanished as he stepped through the doorway of his own bedroom.

Lucy lay on the bed. Her four arms were under her back, with her wrists bound together. It looked uncomfortable, but she didn’t appear upset by it. Her knees were spread, with a rope around each ankle. The rope did a single wrap sideways around the bed, keeping the queen pinned in a full, sideways split.

“Lucy?”

“Please, Master?” she begged.

Kevin nodded, realizing this was her thing, and with the emergency with Katherine, it had gone a little too far. He crossed the room, pulling his shirt off and climbed up onto the bed. She whimpered as he came close. Kevin came to a stop at the smooth chitin plate between her legs.

“Have me, Master,” she begged softly. “This queen is already ruined. Ruined perfectly for you. All she wants is to serve her purpose as your pleasure slave. I can be queen of the holes you empty your seed into, just… have me.”

Kevin swallowed and reached forward. The plate covering her crotch wasn’t difficult to open. At least once he worked his finger into the groove. Lucy’s fingers had slight points on them to make the process easier. But Kevin worried about his fingernails. He popped the plates aside and frowned.

“Take it out, and fuck me,” Lucy begged.

Kevin took what looked like a silicone, pink string, and felt it buzzing in his grip. He gaped, realizing what it was, and pulled. Lucy whimpered and moaned in place, unable to move, as the vibrating egg stretched her on the way out. It let out a little pop as it fell free, and Kevin held it up.

“Ummm,” he glanced around. “Where should I put this?” He asked himself.

“My ass,” Lucy suggested. “Put it in my ass!”

“What?”

“My ass!” she squealed. “Or put that back in my pussy and fuck my ass! Please, just-just! AHHH!”

Kevin obeyed, blinking as she squirmed in place. He pressed the egg deeper into the small little hole he hadn’t had much to do with, and felt the vibrations as he did so. Lucy let out a low whine, but her body began to stretch to accommodate. Kevin was reminded that her flesh was very malleable beneath her chitin, which he learned when she deep throated him for the first time. So it was no surprise she was comfortable taking the vibrating egg into her ass on the first try.

Kevin watched as the vibrations made Lucy tremble and shifted up to get into position. He kneeled over her and saw the way she stared at him. It was half like she was begging, and half like a challenge, and Kevin let out a soft sigh as he took his cock in hand.

“Maybe Penelope is right,” Kevin grunted as his cock met Lucy’s wet entrance. “I need a holiday.”

Lucy cried out as Kevin’s cock pushed into her. It was delicious and she was perfectly ready. Her body took no time to get used to him, simply accepting the intrusion at once. He could feel the vibrations from the egg through the underside of his cock, and Lucy’s pussy throbbed around him. He took long, slow strokes, enjoying the sensation of her body, while she twisted and groaned beneath him.

Lucy wanted to be fucked. To have him ram his cock into her. To have him hammer her like she deserved. It was why she fought and argued until the others tied her up like this. She wanted it all. To be the repository of his daily woe, and to satisfy that itch he had somewhat scratched all day.

When his lips met her own, she flooded the sheets. Her pussy contracted around his cock, as the egg vibrated in her ass. She wanted to scream, but his mouth kept hers contained. She wanted to struggle, but the ropes held her down. Lucy wanted to feel her master fill her with his seed, but he wasn’t ready yet. He just kept fucking her right through her orgasm, in that slow pace of long strokes straight into her core.

By the door, Bast watched on, basking in the energies they created together. She usually hid from the others when she did this, unless she was invited in to join them. But Lucy was a special case. She had her kinks, and she could see Bast watching her. The shy queen was one hell of a humiliation and exhibition lover. The more she struggled, the more Bast smiled, and it was obvious to them both that this gave them both what they wanted.

Lucy, with a loving master, who knew how to please her. And Bast, feeding of the energies of their shared love. While Bast knew that Kevin hadn’t told the queen he loved her, like all his rescues, she was his. It would take her specifically asking to leave, before he’d ever consider letting her go.

“Are you ready?” Kevin asked.

“Are you going to cum in me, Master?” Lucy gasped with wide eyes.

Kevin opened his mouth to reply, before pausing for a moment. He spent an entire day teaching a class to recognize the likes and dislikes of their companions and partners, and that gave him an idea.

“Not that your greedy little hole deserves it,” Kevin hissed.

“Master!”

He felt her pussy tighten around his cock. The vibrations got more intense as the egg was squeezed, too. That was enough to push him over the edge and he pulsed inside her. Whether she felt it or not, Kevin didn’t know. But between the rhythmic squeezing of his cock and her incoherent moaning. He didn’t much care, either.


Four
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“Harder, master.”

Kevin shifted his grip on the leash slightly and wrapped it around his wrist. Then firmly pulled back towards him. Gemma’s head craned back and her tail swished in front of his face as she drove herself back onto his cock.

Kevin was enjoying his wake-up call. The evening with Lucy was a pleasant one. But it took effort to please her the way she enjoyed being pleased. Not that he had any complaints. He was always ready and willing to help those he loved. While Gemma had some similar quirks, it was a far more enjoyable way to start the day.

Her furry ass bounced back and forth as she rode him. Her tail flicked from side to side, giving him a glimpse of her sloppy pussy as she drove herself down on his cock. Kevin lay in the center of his bed, comforted by the warm embrace of his kitty. With one arm holding Gemma’s leash, the other was around Sable’s shoulders. She purred softly and gently kissed his cheek as she watched with rapt attention.

“Gemma’s a good kitty, isn’t she, master?”

“She is,” Kevin smiled. “She’s such a good kitty.”

“Am I a good kitty?”

Kevin smiled at Sable and kissed her nose. “You’re always a good kitty.”

“Even when I’m bad?”

Kevin chuckled. “When have you ever been bad?”

Sable chewed her lip for a moment. “Like now.”

Kevin watched as she sat up and got to her knees. It was a struggle with the size of her belly, but she was determined. Kevin watched as she turned and straddled his chest, sitting behind Gemma. Kevin had to shift the leash to stop her sitting on it, but Gemma didn’t mind in the least as she mewled and started to cum.

Kevin felt Gemma’s pussy throbbing over his cock as Sable pushed her ass back. Kevin’s eyes went wide as Sable’s pussy hovered over his face. But he wasn’t complaining either.

“It’s so hot, master,” Sable whimpered.

Kevin swallowed before sticking out his tongue. Her labia were already engorged and wet. So his tongue made slick sounds as he lapped over her clit, towards her opening. It must have been the right move, because Sable let out a soft yowl of pleasure and lowered her hips a little more.

When her mons touched Kevin’s chin, he opened his mouth and sucked her clit between his lips. Her thighs squeezed shut over his ears, but Kevin could still breathe as Sable humped his face. He was in kitty heaven, and as Sable’s pussy leaked over his face, he felt Gemma’s pussy throb once more. This time, he joined her, firing his seed deep into her willing, pregnant pussy.
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“Morning, Kevin,” Penelope smiled as she stuck her head into his office.

Kevin blinked and gave her a smile. “Sorry, was a mile away.”

“I just said good morning,” his receptionist sighed. “You really do need some time off if you’re daydreaming this early in the day.”

“Sorry,” Kevin sighed. “I’m just waiting for Lucy with my coffee.”

“Still,” Penelope shrugged. “Did you think about my suggestion?”

“Sorry, no I haven’t,” Kevin admitted. “That whole thing with Easter, and then the shopping center. I haven’t really had time to process everything.”

“Exactly.” Penelope crossed her arms. “That’s what I’m talking about. You go running off into every possible situation. Easter was a delicate situation, I know. But the pig girls?”

“They were going to tranquillize them,” Kevin frowned.

“And that would be bad,” Penelope nodded. “But they would have lived. Things would have been worked out, anyway.”

“I still don’t like it,” Kevin sighed.

“It’s not like I’m asking you to like it, Kevin,” Penelope bent over to look him in the eye. “I remember the shy, quiet dude who hired me after an interview where he wouldn’t look me in the eye. I had no idea what it was that I was signing up for, but when I started and saw for myself what you were trying to create, I realized it was something special.”

“And now?” Kevin looked at her.

“Now. I see that same guy, with an ounce of confidence, throwing himself into every situation possible. I admire the hell out of it, but what happens when you get called into something big? Something really important, and you’re not up for it. What if one day you decide it’s all too much?”

“I’d never leave my kitties,” Kevin frowned.

“I’m sure you wouldn’t,” Penelope shook her head. “But what about Clarabelle?”

Kevin froze, thinking of the poor dead cow. That incident was just terrible. An old farmer suffered a heart attack in the night while his cattle were locked in the barn for the evening. They couldn’t get out for days until one broke out and went for help. In the end, she died a hero, and Kevin, with Bast’s help, left a monument for her sister on the fence separating Kevin’s home from Farmer William’s field.

“What happens the next time you’re really needed? And you’re not able, or willing, to help?”

Kevin blinked slowly as he tried to refute her. But he was distracted by the door opening and a cheery hum filled the office. Lucy stepped up behind Penelope and froze.

“Oh, am I interrupting?”

“You’re fine,” Kevin smiled.

“Morning Lucy,” Penelope moved aside to let the queen come in. “Just think about it. Please?”

“What’s she want you to think about?” Lucy asked as Penelope stepped out of Kevin’s view.

Kevin smiled and patted his lap. The diminutive queen took no time to hop up to sit on his knee before she handed him his coffee.

“Thank you, Lucy,” Kevin smiled as he sipped it.

As always, it was sweetened with her own honey. There was a point where her honey got really popular. She became distraught and made the cafe restrict sales for a time. There were a few unhappy customers, but most of those who came to the cafe knew that the animal’s welfare came first. It was only when they temporarily shut sales that Kevin discovered the real reason she didn’t want to sell her honey was because she worried about running out for his coffee specifically.

“It makes me happy that you like my honey so much.”

“Not only is it delicious, but I have a soft spot for the lovely creature who makes it.”

Lucy’s cheeks darkened as she pressed her four hands together to distract herself. “I’m not—”

“You absolutely are.” Kevin shook his head. “Whatever you like in the bedroom. Please don’t think for even a moment that I don’t care for you as an individual.”

Lucy glanced at him, and back for a moment, before suddenly leaning over to peck his lips. “Thank you for telling me that, Master.”

“You’re welc-”

“But I will forever be your ruined queen. Love me or hate me, my holes belong to you.”

Kevin felt his cock twitch at her words. From the look she was giving him, she likely did as well. Kevin liked to think one day he’d get used to her proclivities. For now, the best he could do was try and ignore them. That tended to work in class when there were lots of distractions. But here, now, in Kevin’s office, it wouldn’t be the first time one of his loves would have cornered him. The only one who hadn’t was Norma, and that was because she didn’t have the guile. She preferred to catch him outside the barn and haul him into one of the empty rooms for an hour.

“I think—”

“Kevin!”

Kevin flinched and looked at the door. Penelope was holding the phone to her chest as she madly pointed at his own. Kevin frowned and saw the pleading expression on her face as she held her fingers to her lips.

“Quiet for a moment, Lucy,” Kevin reached for the phone.

He gently picked it up and placed it to his ear, where an angry voice ranted.

“-ening to me, bitch! I want my fucking rabbit! I don’t give a fuck what the police say. She needs to come home with me!”

“Sir, I don’t even have your name. I don’t know who you are to look you up in the system.”

“You don’t need my fucking name!” He roared. “My rabbit! Easter! Your fucking employer stole her, and I’m going to sue the fuck out of all of you!”

“Sir, the Department brought Easter in. I have no control over what happens from here.”

“Don’t give me that bullshit!” He snarled. “If you don’t give her back, I’m going to drive down there and burn the fucking place to the ground with you inside it. Do you understand me?”

Kevin took Lucy by the shoulder and leaned in close. “Is there a police officer in the cafe?”

She nodded, so Kevin took a pen from his desk and a scrap piece of paper. He wrote the word ‘emergency’ on it and handed it to Lucy, who rushed off without a second word. Kevin then set the phone down before pulling out his mobile. Setting up the recording function, he walked into the reception office where Penelope looked pale, but was still speaking with the man who was now shouting.

Kevin patted her shoulder and showed her the app was recording on his phone, before reaching over her desk to hit the speaker option. The man’s voice filled the room as he ranted, yelled, and made threats against life and property. He was loud enough that Mabel came out of her office to investigate the sound. She held her hand to her chest as she heard the things being said and came to Penelope’s side to give her a hug.

Kevin then spotted the door handle shift on the front door and opened it. Lucy stood behind a familiar officer, and Kevin held his finger up to silence the man before the questions started. He stepped inside, and Penelope gave him a tearful smile as she listened to the grotesque description of what this man would do to her corpse that very evening.
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“So…” Kevin sat in the lounge with Penelope, Mabel, Mary, and Lucy. Officer Clarke, after taking their statements, had left to file the report himself. He had also taken Kevin’s phone so he could download the recording.

“What do you think is going to happen?” Penelope trembled slightly.

“Well… he’s probably going to get a warrant. He made a death threat, a bomb threat and an arson threat. So he’s probably going to get some time behind bars for it,” Kevin sighed.

“Was it really that bad?” Mary asked.

“Worse,” Mabel patted Penelope’s hand.

“He got very personal,” Penelope shuddered.

“Well…” Kevin breathed. “I suppose that’s it then.”

“What’s it?”

“We’re taking a holiday,” Kevin announced. “There’s been a threat made. We’re all a little shaken. Other than a few of the long-term guests, we just have Easter in the barn right now. Those long-term guests can stay on the farm for a few days while the police do what they need to do.”

“I appreciate that, but I haven’t been working for you long enough to have any holidays saved up,” Penelope sighed.

“Don’t worry about that. Consider it your regular working days. But without the work. This is serious, and I want everyone to feel safe.”

“What about the clinic?” Mary asked.

“Have you got anything important on over the next few days?”

Mary chewed the question for a moment. “No, but there’s going to be a few unhappy clients.”

“I’ll take unhappy clients over unhappy staff,” Kevin shrugged. “Tell them the truth, even. A threat was made, so we’re temporarily shutting down for our safety.”

“And the cafe?” Mabel asked.

“Give them the same deal. Paid time off.”

“Flower won’t be too happy about that,” Lucy frowned.

“And I won’t be happy if this guy is actually serious about any of his threats. So right now, I need some suggestions. Where can we go, where all of us, the kitties, Hope, Lucy, Easter, Norma, if she’s willing, can go together?”

“When you say all of us?” Mabel frowned.

“I included you and Penelope in that,” Kevin nodded. “Though, if you don’t want to come, I’m happy for you to do whatever you want. I just don’t want you here.”

“I can’t afford a hotel,” Penelope sighed.

“If you take the job as my assistant, I’ll cover it as an expense.”

Penelope nodded, before whirling around to look at Kevin. “Wait, really?”

“You did a good job today. So as soon as we get back, we can discuss your new role, wages, and a replacement for the front desk.”

Kevin flinched as Penelope lunged for him. Her arms crushed him to her for a moment before she pulled away. “You won’t regret it! I swear!” Kevin sighed and gave her a quick hug before she pulled away. “Sorry.”

“It’s fine,” Kevin smiled. “But we still need to discuss where we can all go.”

“Ummm,” Mabel held up her hand. “My folks run a holiday retreat by the coast. It’s pet friendly and right on the beach.”

Kevin looked around at everyone. There were plenty of smiles and nods before Kevin gave Mabel a nod. “Alright, make a call. See if there’s room.”

“Can I invite my sister?” Mary asked.

“If you wanna twist her arm, let her know Caesar will be able to play on the beach with the kids.”

Mary grinned and took out her phone. Kevin got up and stepped away to visit the bathroom, where he bumped into Marla.

“Master?”

“Hello Marla,” Kevin smiled.

“Are we safe?”

Kevin nodded. “I’m sure it’s fine. But I’m taking everyone out for a holiday while things quieten down.”

Marla nodded. “You always do your best to keep us safe.”

“Always,” Kevin kissed her, before slipping away towards the bathroom.

In the end, a couple of phone calls were all it took. Katherine was almost as excited as Caesar was to hear about the holiday. Kevin had a few thoughts about the potential issues that may arise with so many pregnancies in the advanced stages. But the closest to birth was Sable, and she was still a week or two away from full term. Bast had assured him everything was looking normal.

So, with that, they began to pack. Mabel and Penelope drove home to collect their belongings while Kevin started packing the car. They would all meet back at Kevin’s home because, with all the passengers, there would need to be some carpooling. In the end, Kevin sat beside Sable, with Sue, Bast and Marla as passengers in the back seat. Katherine arrived first, having already been home to pack when she received the call. She took Caesar with two of the quads and Flower.

Mary, after a trip to her apartment where she stayed when she wasn’t with Kevin, had the last two of the quads, Hope and Easter. Norma had opted to stay behind to help the elderly and impaired members fit into the farm easily for the few days they would be gone. Mabel carpooled together with Lucy, Gemma, and the twins, Grace and Harriet. Finally Penelope, who was smiling widely as the trio of owlets were being loaded into her back seat.

To Kevin’s surprise, Sam and Cassie were coming along as well. The two of them were going to carpool together. The booking Mabel had made was for a series of unused cabins by the water. There was a wedding, so the place had been booked out for the following week. That caused a gap in the schedule. Most people wanted to stay more than a few days, and so they either accepted a shorter booking, or in this case, had taken their business elsewhere. They wouldn’t have the whole retreat to themselves with a caravan park and camping area. But they would have their own spot, where Kevin, his family and his friends could all be comfortable.

Then they were on the road. It was a little hard to concentrate while he drove. Everyone was excited. The car buzzed with the happy purrs of his kitties, and Kevin could only imagine there were similar purrs in the other vehicles, too. They drove in single file, taking their time as Kevin left town for the first time in years. Visiting nearby areas to rescue a cat was one thing. But this whole trip was something special, even for him.

The weather on the coast was going to be warmer. While he had little interest in getting a tan, it would be nice to fly a kite, take a walk or even just sit by the water for a time. Kevin hadn’t been to the beach since he was a kid, and it made him think of his mother. She loved the beach and… well; he had nothing nice to say about his father.

“I used to hate the car,” Sable said. Kevin blinked and glanced over at her. “It was hot, stuffy, and you put me in a crate.”

“You were so good for me,” Kevin smiled. “I knew you didn’t like it. But you never complained.”

“You were everything to me,” Sable smiled. “Even if I didn’t like it, I trusted you.”

“We all did,” Marla said from the back.

“Best Master ever,” Sue giggled.

“And their adoration for you is the reason I did what I did,” Bast purred. “I am so glad that I did.”

“How’s that going, anyway?”

“Which part?”

“The recruitment. You said something about regaining your followers and getting your power back?”

“It’s coming along,” Bast smiled. “The first step is getting to that first precipice. This world remembers me as a figment of the imagination. Now, there’s a man who literally speaks to the animals. There’s a lot of people suddenly interested in discovering why.”

Kevin glanced in the mirror and saw Bast’s smile. “As long as you’re getting what you need.”

“Oh, well, that’s a little different.”

“Oh?”

Bast nodded. “You spend so much time screwing our dear Sable. My pussy is feeling decidedly empty.”

Kevin blushed and cleared his throat. “Sorry.”

“Don’t be,” Bast chuckled. “This holiday will be good for all of us.”

“I hope so,” Kevin nodded.

As the ocean grew closer, Kevin noticed the kitties were sniffing at the air. There was a soft discussion that went on in the back seat, and Bast spoke about salt in the ocean, and not to drink it. Sable just smiled and listened on as she rested in the seat. Kevin watched her for a moment, before she suddenly pulled a face.

“Sable?”

“Contractions.”

Kevin froze. “Wait…”

“Not those ones,” she waved her hand. “Mary said they’d happen. It’s normal, but I’m not in labor yet.”

He nodded slowly and saw Mabel’s indicator flash for the exit. He hit his own and followed her off. Kevin checked the rearview mirror and saw Katherine and Penelope do the same, pulling out behind him as they followed a small road that bypassed the town.

The sun was getting low as Kevin followed Mabel under a sign for the park. She drove along to a speaker box in front of a chain gate. She wound down her window and Kevin watched as she pressed a button. Kevin wound down his own, while she spoke to an older woman, before the chain dropped down, and she drove over. As her car passed, the chain came back up and Kevin was forced to stop at the box.

“Hold on, I’ve got it,” the speaker cracked once more. “Just follow Mabel. She knows where to go.”

“Thank you Ma’am,” Kevin smiled.

“Such good manners,” the old woman chuckled as the chain dropped.

Once everyone entered the retreat, Mabel led the convoy around an office building, where an old couple waved out a window. Sable laughed and waved back, which made the old couple pause as they watched everyone else wave too. Kevin laughed and continued around the building and into a parking lot.

He switched off the engine and greeted Mabel, who was coming out.

“How was the drive?” she asked.

Kevin smiled. “Can’t complain. The company was nice, and the destination seems lovely.”

“It is,” Mabel nodded. “I spent a lot of time here growing up.”

“Must have been nice,” Kevin smiled as his kitties gathered around. “Where do we go from here?”

“Well, if you grab your suitcases, I’ll lead you to where we’re staying for the few nights we’re here.”

Kevin grinned and did just that. Pretty soon, he along with everyone else were headed towards a secluded spot away from the caravans and tents. The cabins were… Well… They were just cabins, really. A single room, with a waterfront view. Heavy curtains to block the sun and provide privacy, but otherwise they were simplistic, with just a bed, a kitchenette, a small table and a bathroom with a wall for privacy. A huge step up from camping, but it was hardly like staying in a fancy hotel.

Mabel took the cabin at the far end, furthest from everything. While Kevin was directed into the middle cabin. Penelope had her own, at the end closest to the caravans. While Flower, Hope and all the kids took a fourth. Katherine and Caesar were in a fifth, with a sixth went to Sam and Cassie. The other four cabins already had guests. One of which was out on the porch, a husband and wife with a puppyboy, who took one look at Caesar and hid behind them.

Kevin had a sneaking suspicion that what they were being charged to stay here, was far below the asking price. But he wasn’t about to complain, either. It was a wonderful gift, even if things were going to be a bit squishy. They all went about unpacking, while deciding on who was sleeping where. With the numbers, all the kitties weren’t going to fit under Kevin’s roof, so they’d be bunking up in the other cabins as well. Not that anyone had any complaints. It was practically part of the job description that you had to love animals. But nothing in that description prepared Kevin for the clunk of the door closing, nor the swish of the curtains being pulled.

Kevin turned and gulped as Marla kissed him. Her stomach was a little larger than Bast’s. But she wasn’t as far along as the twins and Gemma. She pressed herself to Kevin’s front and pushed him against the dresser. Kevin ran his hands up her sides and Marla pulled away, only to be replaced by Bast. The dark furred goddess purred as she chewed his lip, and Kevin felt Marla slip down to work on his pants.

It was then he realized that both of them were naked. They had planned this, and he shouldn’t have been surprised in the least. After the comments in the car, it was obvious. Though the feeling of Marla’s mouth sliding over his cock was certainly a surprise. She purred as she took him into her throat and Kevin trembled at the sensation. Bast pulled away, giving him a smile, before she too crouched down before him.

Bast planted a series of kisses over Marla’s cheek, before the mature catgirl slipped his cock free of her mouth. She kissed the side of it, while Bast took Kevin into her own, and sucked deep, while Marla moved lower to lap at his balls. The door slid open, and the curtains swished aside, making Kevin freeze as Mary came to a halt.

“What?”

“Sorry,” Kevin gulped as Mary frowned.

“Kitties! You started without me!”

Kevin blinked in shock as Mary closed the door and rushed over. Bast pulled away as Marla did the same. Mary dropped to her knees between them both and took his cock in her mouth. Hers was softer, slightly warmer, but she lacked the delicious vibrations that his kitties produced when they purred. Not that Kevin was complaining as Marla started working the buttons open on the front of her shirt.

“Isn’t she just perfect?” Bast purred and nuzzled Mary’s cheek.

Marla opened Mary’s shirt, and lifted her bra, letting Mary’s breasts hang free. Mary’s eyes crinkled as Marla slipped under her chin and licked her engorged nipples. While Bast continued to nuzzle at her cheek.

“You should remember to spend time with your human, Kevin.”

Kevin blinked, “She’s her own person, she’s not MY human.”

Mary paused and looked up at him. Kevin stared down into her eyes and he reached down to stroke a lock of her hair behind her ear. Mary huffed and then shifted forward. She pushed his cock into the back of her throat. Kevin inhaled as she swallowed, and he felt his cock slip into her esophagus. Mary pressed her nose into his crotch, before gently bobbing her head for a few moments, while Bast purred.

“All the same,” Bast purred as she kissed Mary’s cheek. “You should spend time with her. She’s been very patient with you.”

Bast leaned in and began to lick at his balls. It was all too much, and Kevin let out a cry as Mary pulled free. Marla’s mouth came off Mary’s nipple at the same time, and she sat up as Mary gasped for air. With her mouth open, Kevin’s first spurt burst across her tongue. Mary cried out and plunged forward as Marla and Bast joined her.

Kevin gripped the edge of the dresser with white knuckles. Bast’s and Marla’s tongues bathed his shaft, while Mary stared up at him with wide eyes, as she sucked the tip like a straw. Kevin trembled through every spurt while she moaned softly in encouragement. And all he could think of, was two little words.

Your human.


Five
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Kevin blinked himself to wakefulness as the sun blared through the open blinds. Their small piece of paradise, no matter how temporary, was right outside and waiting. Kevin felt the body on his left shift, and he felt the slight pull of smooth skin pressed against his own as Mary shifted. He turned his head to see the blanket slip down, exposing her breasts to the morning light. Her timing was impeccable because it was as he ogled her that her eyes cracked open.

“Well, that’s a relief,” she mumbled, and stretched her arms overhead.

“Hmm?” Kevin blinked. “Sorry.”

“Don’t be,” Mary sighed as she rolled back to lie on his shoulder. “I never really thought about it before. We have laws about dressing our animals and making sure they are presentable. But it was like the thought of treating them like intelligent beings just never occurred to anyone.”

“I… Guess?” Kevin frowned, unsure of the direction the conversation took. “You know how I got here. The world I came from is very different.”

“Mmm,” Mary smiled. “I know. And… honestly, I feel kinda bad for the me you left behind. If this world mirrors the last, I’m definitely pining for you. I just don’t know if I’d ever have the courage to ask you out.”

Kevin sighed and turned his head to kiss the tip of her nose, which made her pull a face. “I’m not the man I was. But I still thought you were kinda cute.”

“Really?” Mary giggled.

Kevin nodded. “I liked how you dealt with me. It’s why I kept coming back. So if anyone had a chance to get through to me. It was you.”

Mary smiled and snuggled a little closer as the furry lumps on Kevin’s opposite side began to stir. The blue-black paw that wrapped around Kevin’s middle was followed by some deep purring as Bast licked the side of his face.

“Keep staring at her,” Bast whispered.

“Hmm?” Kevin frowned.

“Trust me.”

Kevin did as she asked and kept looking at Mary, who began to blush.

“What?”

“You’re beautiful,” Kevin said without thinking.

Mary froze and pulled in slightly. “You really think so?”

“I do,” Kevin nodded as his words sank in.

Mary sighed. “I just… Your kitties. Even before… even before it all changed, you were always so obsessed with them.”

“They were all that kept me going for a while,” Kevin mumbled. “You remember when I first brought in Sable, right?”

“The poor thing,” Mary sighed. “I’d only just started. It was the first time I saw you. Just some random guy going out of his mind for this poor little kitten with a crushed arm.”

“I didn’t even realize you were there,” Kevin admitted.

“I know,” she smiled. “Just funny all these years later, that same kitten is about ready to birth your first child. And I’ve sucked her clit.”

Kevin snorted as Mary let out a soft giggle. These moments were pretty rare. Kevin’s relationship with Mary wasn’t built on conversation and pillow talk. But their mutual love of Kevin’s kitties. While they had been intimate, extremely so, Kevin found himself wanting to know her better. But those thoughts vanished as Bast reached over and clasped Mary’s hand.

“Would you care to shower with me?” Bast asked.

“Oh,” Mary’s eyes widened.

It wasn’t often that Bast spoke to anyone directly. The power to understand the beings around her was only temporary, and it usually came with a word of advice or warning. Not to casually ask if Mary would join her to bathe.

“Uhhh,” Mary glanced at Kevin and saw his smile. “Sure.”

He smiled widened as he felt a pair of lips on each side of his face, before Mary slipped out of the bed. Kevin locked eyes on her form and she blushed, even as she wiggled her hips as she strode over towards the shower. Bast let out a long purr, before following after, leaving Kevin in bed with Marla, who shifted over to his side.

Kevin smiled and rolled towards her as she pressed her swelling stomach into him. Kevin placed his hand on her furry belly and stroked her as she snuggled in closer.

“You awful, awful man,” Marla hissed gently. “Look what you’ve done to me.”

Kevin smiled as she pretended to glare at him. “All I see is one of my greatest loves, in a state of loveliness.”

“You’re just trying to make me feel better,” Marla purred as she hooked her ankle behind Kevin’s knee and pulled his leg between her thighs.

The heat was intense, but so was the slick texture as she rocked back and forth. Kevin leaned in and kissed her as the shower started. She purred into his mouth as her tongue lapped against his. Kevin pulled her closer, and Marla, in her usual fashion, shifted to mount him. Kevin rolled back, enjoying the notion of Marla doing as she wished. She was the matriarch of the family. Even Bast seemed to defer to her moods. So when she was feeling amorous, Kevin let her take what she wanted.

Her drooling pussy slipped up and down Kevin’s abs as she rubbed herself. But she had to pull away from the kiss as her stomach got in the way. She grumped for a moment before sitting upright. Kevin couldn’t help but put his hands on her. Her silhouette in the morning light was glorious. She reached behind herself, jutting her swollen breasts forward, as her hand wrapped around his cock.

“Such a good master,” Marla purred. “Always so hard for me.”

Kevin grinned as she stroked him, before she started sliding back. “I’d have to be dead from the neck down to not respond to you,” Kevin told her.

Marla grinned as her pussy lips pressed over Kevin’s cock. She wasn’t like the others. There was no pretense of play. She wouldn’t rock her hips and tease him. She simply wanted him. And as such, she didn’t waste time on anything other driving herself back until Kevin’s balls rested on her ass.

“I don’t know if I should be enjoying this so much,” Marla hissed as she lifted her ass and rocked back to impale herself fully once more.

But her words struck something in Kevin and he frowned. “Why shouldn’t you?”

“Mmm,” Marla smiled. “Because I know my daughter has been eyeing you the more swollen I become.”

Kevin blinked as Marla dragged her fantastic pussy back and forth on his cock. “That—”

“Don’t think about it,” Marla grunted. “Just understand there are going to be a lot of babies in your future. I may only provide you with one. But my daughter may provide many more.”

Kevin reached over and took Marla by the hand, and pulled her close. The change in her balance made Marla stop, and she stared down at Kevin as he glared up at her.

“I am NOT breeding you for the sake of breeding.”

Marla smiled. “I know that, Master. But you’ll find that there are many of us who are infatuated with the idea of being so close to you as to hold your very child within us.”

“You shouldn’t,” Kevin frowned.

“And why not?” Marla smiled as she rocked her hips once more. “Look how many people attend your classes. There are many of those with masters who love dearly. But before we came to this world, the possibility of mating with those that we held dearest was impossible.”

“Not in this world.”

“And yet it never happened.” Marla shrugged. “Whatever Bast did to this world by bringing you here has caused a nexus of change. NONE of this happened before you.”

Kevin sighed as Marla settled back on the balls of her toes and stared at her for a moment. “It sounds like you’ve been thinking about this for a very long time.”

“Not as acutely as before we came to this world, but longer. I was driven by instinct before now. You were my mate, but as our dear Sable had mentioned, mating was an impossibility. Until now, I find myself with undeniable urges and a timeframe limited in decades to pursue them.”

She let out a soft sigh, before shifting to one side and dropping to all fours beside Kevin, who sat up to check on her.

“Marla?”

“I’m fine,” she smiled as she settled her head down onto the pillows. “Whether a cat or a woman, I’m not immune to the ravages of time. It is why I plan to only have the one child. I hope to spend the remainder of my years with my dear Flower, helping her provide you with many more.”

“Marla,” Kevin sighed. “I don’t like this kind of talk.”

“And I don’t enjoy presenting myself like a common hussy and being ignored.”

Kevin blinked, before realizing she was still propped up on her knees. “Oh.”

“Oh,” Marla chuckled.

Kevin sat up and shifted around behind her. His cock still stood straight out, and the drooling mess between her furry thighs was like a beacon to his attention.

“How do you want this?” Kevin asked, mindful of her original complaint.

“I want my master’s cock to pound into my body until I claw at the sheets.”

Kevin swallowed and nodded, despite Marla not being able to see him. With one hand, he palmed her ass as Marla’s tail swished above him. With the other hand, Kevin steered himself into her molten core. Her labia parted, and her pussy slicked as he slowly thrust inside, and Marla’s only reaction was to purr deeply as she settled further onto the bed.

With a smile, Kevin rocked his hips, driving his cock into her with a slow, but firm pace. Her body gripped his cock, and he watched as her labia clung to his length with each backward stroke.

“How’s that?”

“Harder, master,” Marla purred.

Kevin nodded and did as she asked. His cock speared into her as his balls swung forward to bounce off her clit. Marla let out a small hiss, but her tail continued to dance above him in excitement. The soft thumping of his crotch meeting her ass was only slightly louder than the shower, where Kevin could hear Mary and Bast giggling.

“Please, master? Harder?”

Kevin grit his teeth as he took hold of Marla’s hips. If she wanted it harder, she meant it; besides, he wasn’t one to disappoint his kitties. Each smack of his hips into Marla’s ass forced her face into the pillows she was lying on. But only now did he see her claws sink into the sheets to hold herself steady.

“Is this what you want?” Kevin asked.

“Don’t stop!” Marla yowled.

Kevin blinked before her pussy clamped down on his cock. The squeezing pressure made him slow for a moment, but Marla made a sound, so he quickly sped back up again. Her tail thrashed, beating against Kevin’s chest, as her fingers dug into the bed. But Kevin had heard her, and he didn’t want to disappoint.

“Master!”

Kevin grit his teeth as the spasms doubled down. Whether she was still cumming, or if she was simply cumming again, it didn’t matter. Marla’s pussy throbbed deliciously, and he felt a warm spray wash over his balls. Her body vibrated, and her hips rocked up and down. Marla jammed her face into the bed and screeched, but she made no effort to pull away. Until finally, Kevin couldn’t hold on any longer.

Forcing himself to the hilt inside her, he felt the way her pussy convulsed within. The powerful muscles inside her gripped and pulled on his cock and she milked the first spurt of his seed deep into herself. Marla yowled as she felt his finger dig into her hips as he held himself deep inside her. She felt each throb of his cock, as Kevin gasped through each squeezing suck of her pussy. Until finally, with a last spurt, Kevin’s legs gave out, and he slumped to the bed beside Marla, who stared at him with hooded eyes.

“Good morning, Master.”

“Morning Marla,” Kevin smiled back.

“Get showered, you two,” Mary giggled as she came out of the bathroom with Bast, both wrapped in towels.

“That would be for the best. I still feel I’m owed a ride on that cock of yours,” Bast snickered. “In fact, it looks good enough to eat.”
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Kevin stepped out of their cabin, dressed in a pair of shorts and a shirt. Mary had told him to go on, promising to be out in just a few minutes. While Marla and Bast had decided on taking a nap together. Both the older kitties were happy with their morning, meals, and playtime. So it was only natural they rest while the humans went about their day.

With a happy sigh, Kevin looked around. In the light of day, he could see the surf rolling ahead. There was a park between the cabins and the water. Playing there were the older couple with the puppyboy, throwing a ball, while Katherine sat with a few of the kitties. Caesar, in his usual fashion, was rolling on the ground, covered in children, who had no fear of the large dogman.

He made his way down to join them and smiled as he spotted more coming. He counted them all as they headed out to join the kitties at the park. Easter and Hope were with Penelope, who was looking happy, but a tad flustered. While Gemma and Grace followed along behind. Which meant it was Harriet, Sue and Sable who were down with Katherine and Caesar. That only left Mabel, Lucy, Sam and Cassie.

The first of which, Mabel, appeared from the direction of the offices, with an elderly couple who were all smiles. Right behind them were Sam and Cassie, holding several trays of what was likely breakfast. And behind them all, smiling widely, was Lucy, holding a single travel mug of what was likely coffee.

Kevin smiled and changed direction as Lucy spotted him. She skipped in place as she hurried past the others and headed straight for him. There was some laughter as the diminutive queen rushed to his side. Kevin opened his arms, and she skidded to a halt before him and cleared her throat.

“I’m sorry, master, it took me far longer to find your morning coffee than I would have liked. Then they added sugar, and I had to ask for it to be made a second time—”

“Lucy.” Kevin cut her off and hugged her. “It’s fine. I promise.”

Lucy wriggled as she got free and gave Kevin a sly smile. “Is it okay?”

Kevin took a sip. While the coffee probably wasn’t quite as nice as the one from the cafe back home, it was still a lot better than some of the nearby chain stores he’d tried over the years. So he gave Lucy an appreciative smile that made her whole face light up.

“It’s good?”

Kevin nodded, then paused, and leaned in close. “Turns out your worthless little holes might have some use, after all.”

She froze in place and trembled as she took a shuddering breath. “Why do I feel this way?”

Kevin paused, “I don’t know.”

“It’s not right for a Queen like me to feel submissive towards anyone.”

“Is it something you want to talk about? Perhaps stop or set limits?”

“I…” she frowned. “You remember the vibrator I had hidden within myself?”

“Yes?” Kevin asked in confusion.

“I wish for you to purchase as many of them as will fit inside me, seal my carapace and activate them at random to torment me throughout the day.”

Kevin coughed and pulled back, only to see her determined stare. “What?”

“And only fuck me after I’ve begged on my knees and worshipped you with my mouth to earn the privilege.”

“Kevin, is she okay?”

Kevin flinched and turned as Mary came over to join them. Kevin saw the way Lucy brightened towards Mary and knew that she was definitely the enabler of the odd behaviors. Lucy’s toys, Sable’s vibrator, Gemma’s collar. Who knows who else had some fun things to play with that Kevin hadn’t discovered yet?

“Tell her I want three more,” Lucy urged.

Kevin frowned. “Three?”

“To start,” Lucy begged.

“Three what?” Mary asked.

Kevin looked between them both and let out a sigh. But he was saved from having to continue the discussion, at least for a time, as Mabel approached with her parents.

“Morning, Kevin,” she smiled. “This is my mum and dad.”

“Callum,” her father offered his hand to shake.

“And I’m Helen,” her mother did the same.

“Kevin,” He said, and then turned to his companions. “This is Lucy.”

“Whom we’ve already met,” Helen smiled.

“And Mary.”

“The hopeful future partner in Kevin’s life,” she smiled as she shook Helen’s and then Callum’s hand.

Kevin smiled, and then froze, as Mary glanced back at him. He wasn’t sure he heard her right until she stepped back beside him.

“Well, that’s just lovely,” Helen smiled in a way that told Kevin she understood what had just happened.

Callum just looked between the ladies of the group and nodded towards the park. “Shall we?”

“Sure,” Mary smiled and took Kevin’s hand.

While he wasn’t all that shocked at the contact. It suddenly felt like it held more weight than usual as Mary led him along with Lucy. Breakfast turned out to be a small ordeal. The kids were all hungry and clambered over each other to get at it. In the end, Hope and Helen doubled up and straightened out both groups, while Flower watched on in shock as her children acted in an orderly fashion.

Mabel’s parents didn’t stick around long. They just wanted to meet everyone, not that they could communicate with most of them. They seemed happy enough to let things go and after having a meal themselves, they moved on to speak with the older couple with the puppyboy.

After they made their way back to their office to start work for the day, Bast and Marla joined everyone for breakfast, which set off a small commotion as Easter whirled around on the two of them. She stormed up to Marla, who frowned, and the bunny’s ears drooped low as she turned around to face Kevin.

“It’s not fair.”

“Easter?”

“I… I want babies,” her nose ruffled as tears rolled down her cheeks. “I just… He promised… And you’re still… It’s not fair.”

Bast rushed in and took the bunny by the shoulders and held her close, while Marla stepped in to join her. The rest of the kitties filtered over, and Kevin watched on as they comforted the newest rescue.

With the press around the distraught bunny, Kevin found himself being led off by Mary, while Lucy stayed behind to watch the children with Caesar and Katherine. They made their way down onto the beach. The sun was warming up, and Kevin had to think about whether it would be nice to take a swim later. For now, Mary had his hand on her own as she led him on a walk.

“So what are you going to do about Easter?”

“What do you mean?” Kevin frowned. “I’m going to keep her safe, get her the help she needs, and make sure nobody ever hurts her again.”

“So you’re not going to fuck a bunch of little bunnies into her?”

Kevin froze and Mary had to stop in order to keep hold of his hand. “Mary…”

“Shit, I’m sorry,” Mary shook her head. “I didn’t mean that to come out wrong. I really didn’t.”

Kevin sighed. “All things considered, it was probably a valid question though, right?”

Mary smiled and gave a small shrug. “Would you marry one?”

Kevin snorted so loud, he inhaled something and coughed it back out again. Mary slapped his back to clear his airways, but Kevin was still left gasping for a minute as she held back a laugh of her own.

“W-what?”

“Despite not intending to choke you, I did actually mean that one,” Mary smiled as she rubbed his back.

“Marriage?”

“Mhm,” she smiled. “Would you, if you could, that is?”

Kevin thought about it for a time. His kitties in wedding dresses. Sable in the front, all those purrs, with the kittens and the owlets running along, tossing rose petals everywhere. But…

“For a multitude of reasons, that isn’t going to happen,” Kevin sighed.

“Ignoring the legality of it, though. Would you?”

Kevin chewed his lip and nodded. “Yeah. I… I can’t imagine my life without them. And… well they’re each going to have my child.”

“Likely more than one,” Mary laughed. “You only see how they talk to you. You don’t see how they talk to each other.”

“I thought you couldn’t understand them?”

“I can’t,” Mary smiled. “But it’s pretty obvious when they start comparing bellies. They also do this cute little cluster, before one breaks off to wake you in the mornings; you sleep in longer than they do.”

“What else?” Kevin asked, thinking about what else they get into.

“Probably a lot,” Mary admitted, before tugging him along to continue their walk. “And they’ve started trying to include me in it.”

“Really?”

“Mhm,” Mary smiled. “If Bast is there, she touches me and I can hear them. If there was any doubt they lacked human intelligence, it was long gone after listening to them bicker over the pros and cons of working versus fucking.”

Kevin couldn’t help but laugh. “And which did they pick?”

Mary smiled, “After this round of pregnancies, Sable is going to try to get you to knock her up straight away and Flower is too. Marla is firmly on only having one. The twins will wait, Gemma and Sue are undecided and Bast is still mad at you about getting her pregnant at all.”

“Wait, really?”

“Well,” Mary grinned. “Not really. I think she’s more mad at herself for letting it happen. But she spends a lot of time touching her belly and smiling when she thinks nobody is looking.”

“She is a goddess,” Kevin nodded.

“Of fertility,” Mary giggled. “That woman… She’s something else.”

“They all are,” Kevin sighed. “Have you heard the things Lucy says when she’s worked up?”

“Is it bad?”

“She wants three more of those vibrators you bought her, so I can activate them randomly throughout the day just to torment her.”

Mary snorted out a laugh of her own and nodded. “Is it… Y’know. Related to something that happened?”

“I don’t’ think so,” Kevin thought about it. “They have a matriarchal society and she likes to pretend she’s better than everyone else.”

“Does she?”

“Mostly just to other Queens, none of you count,” Kevin guessed. “But when she’s around me, it’s… almost like a release. She goes from haughty and commanding, to naughty and demanding.”

“Did you mean to rhyme just now?”

“No,” Kevin grinned.

“So what about me, then?” Mary asked. “How do I fit into all of this?”

Kevin felt the cold clutches of fate clamping around him. But he could see only open honesty on Mary’s face. This wasn’t a loaded question. Just one she needed, or at least hoped he would answer.

“You,” Kevin licked his lips.

“Me,” Mary smiled again.

“You’re probably the oldest person I could call anything that resembled a friend.”

Mary’s smile faltered for a moment. “Oh?”

Kevin saw her expression and took her hand. “But since you’ve come into my family. Even without the sex, which is fantastic, by the way.” Mary snorted and blushed, so Kevin continued. “I think… I think that, if anything happened to me. And I needed to have someone look after my kitties. It would be you.”

Mary gave him a strange look. “That sounds a tad ominous.”

“Sorry,” Kevin frowned. “I just… When my… parents died. Things weren’t… They weren’t set up. It was just a mess, and I struggled to get through it all.”

“I’ll admit, this isn’t the direction I was hoping this conversation would go,” Mary shook her head.

“Neither did I,” Kevin shook his head. “I’m not… I’m not good with people. Let alone women. The classes have helped me better with interactions with other people, but I still struggle.”

“Which makes no sense considering how many threesomes you have in a week.”

“Threesome’s I’ve never asked for,” Kevin pointed out.

“Is that what it’ll take, then?” Mary asked. “I just get on the good side of one of your kitties, and you fall in love with me?”

Kevin froze again, and this time, when Mary came around and stood in front of him, he didn’t choke. She just kissed him, and Kevin kissed her back, until she slowly pulled away.

“This world isn’t ready. Not yet, and maybe not even in our lifetimes will it ever be. You can have your kitties. You can have your cows, your racing pigeons, your pregnancy obsessed bunnies and even your slutty little queens,” Mary tilted her head. “But just know that I’m hoping that beside it all, will be space for me. If not because we grow so madly in love with one another that we couldn’t live without. Then for the simple fact that if something happened to you. I’d still protect them. You know I would.”

Kevin stared at her for a time. Just admiring her as she stood defiantly before him. Then he let out a whoosh of air as he nodded. “I do care for you, Mary.”

“And I care for you as well,” Mary smiled. “So how about we see if us, simply caring, can become something more?”

Kevin smiled before frowning. “What did you and Bast speak about in the shower this morning?”

Mary smirked and nodded. “Dinner reservations at a local restaurant tonight for two.”

Kevin nodded slowly, before pecking her lips and giving her a smile. “I’d love to.”
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“Do you want dessert?” Kevin asked.

Mary smiled and glanced around for prying ears before leaning just a little closer. “I’d rather save it for later. Don’t you think?”

Kevin caught her meaning and managed not to blush as he pushed back from the table. The restaurant was a nice little spot. Somewhere Kevin would want to visit again, especially if they allowed pets. Not that it mattered this time round, as his kitties were all in the cabins waiting for them to return. He moved around the table and offered his hand to Mary, who smiled as she stood up beside him.

“Shall we?”

Mary smiled as she followed him to the counter. Sure, some fancy five-star place would have brought them the bill, but this place was far more relaxed. Mary stood by as Kevin paid for their meals and offered his arm before leading her out the front door.

The night was still young. There were cars about, people walking around. There were plenty of after dark stores still open. But none of them held any appeal to the pair of them. They had chosen to walk to dinner. It wasn’t all that far, and it gave them the opportunity to share a bottle of wine with their meal. The strong, purposeful steps of the woman on his arm told Kevin that was likely a regret at this moment. But truth be told, the sound of approaching waves in the evening breeze was a lovely change.

“Detour,” Kevin grinned and steered Mary off the main road.

“What? Where are we going?” Mary giggled.

“Still, home, but we can walk down the beach.”

“I’m wearing heels,” Mary complained.

“Then take them off,” Kevin shot back as they approached the sand.

There was a muted complaint as Mary bent over and did just that. They weren’t huge heels, but they would be impractical for sand. To keep things even, Kevin did the same, slipping off his shoes. With his shoes in his left hand, and Mary’s hand in his right, the two of them stepped onto the sand.

“It’s cold,” she giggled.

“You’ll be fine,” Kevin led her to the water’s edge, where the sand was firmer to walk on.

The water crashed, and a wave came up the beach to wet their toes, making Mary giggle once more. Kevin watched her face light up, before she realized he was staring, and schooled her expression.

“Sorry.”

“For what?” Kevin frowned.

Mary sighed, “I just…” she shook her head. “It’s nothing.”

“Clearly not,” Kevin pointed out. “You just apologized for something. I’d like to understand.”

Mary chewed the question for a few moments as they walked, before letting out a sigh. “You’re not my first boyfriend.”

“I can’t imagine a beautiful, successful woman such as yourself would have an isolated history.”

“You say that,” she grumped. “He was controlling. Separated me from my friends made it hard to see my family. It was when he started talking about sharing finances, while telling me I’d need to quit my studies to become a vet, in order to care for children. That was the final straw.”

Kevin shook his head. He knew that kind of manipulation. If not the specifics of her previous life. After all, his father delighted in twisting the meaning of his words to force Kevin and his mother into agreeing with him, no matter how detrimental or unfair.

“Look, if me, or the kitties—”

“Oh, don’t you dare compare yourself to that mess,” Mary lightly smacked his hand. “Don’t take this the wrong way, but I don’t think you have it in you to be an asshole.” Kevin frowned, and Mary laughed softly. “I’ll rephrase. Short of someone harming your kitties, I don’t think you have it in you to be an asshole.”

That Kevin could agree with. He remembered the man who threatened to bug spray Lucy and let out a sigh. He’d never forgive himself, or anyone else, for harming one of his lovelies. He could definitely see himself going over the top to protect them if it came to it.

“Sorry,” Mary sighed.

“What for this time?” Kevin asked.

Mary shrugged. “Just kinda killed the mood, y’know?”

Kevin slowed and pulled Mary around to face him. He stared at her for a moment. “Thank you for telling me,” he said earnestly. “I’ll try my best to never make you feel the way he did. And I hope you trust me enough to tell me if I am.”

Mary smiled and stepped close to pull Kevin into a hug. She was warm, and he couldn’t help but inhale her scent. Her shampoo was floral, and it made him smile; in fact, most of his Kitties used the same one. It meant they had accepted her, and had ensured she smelled like family and a part of their community.

“Food? Please?”

Kevin pulled back, and Mary gave him a strange look. But he held a finger to his lips as he looked around. There was a shape creeping towards them from the edge of the sand. Mary spotted it as Kevin did.

“What’s that?”

“I don’t know,” Kevin frowned.

“I’m so hungry, please?”

Kevin took Mary’s hand and approached the figure. That figure noticed Kevin approaching and hugged the sand even closer. His heart broke all over again as he realized what he was looking at.

Her fur was matted in places, and completely missing in others. She had patches of dry skin, likely burned from the sun. But that wasn’t the worst part. Her tail was obviously broken in a couple of places, and she was severely malnourished.

“Oh, Kevin,” Mary hissed.

“Hey there,” Kevin crooned to the catgirl, and she flinched away as he came closer.

“Please?” she begged. “I’m hungry. I’ll be good.”

“Oh, sweetheart,” Kevin tried to get closer, but was mindful as the catgirl eyed the two of them with fear. “I can get you something to eat.”

“Food?” her ears quirked slightly. “Please? Food?”

“I have food,” Kevin nodded. “Just not here. We have somewhere to stay where it’s safe.”

“I… Why are you talking to me like that?” she frowned.

Kevin looked at Mary, who was doing her best to stay back. “I need you to get Bast, then I have an emergency bag in the back of my car.”

“Should I bring that back here?”

“No,” Kevin shook his head. “Take it into the shower.”

“Shower?” the kitty frowned. “I don’t want a bath. I want food.”

“I’ll feed you first,” Kevin promised as Mary rushed off towards the cabins.

“I’m so hungry!” the kitty began to weep and collapsed in the sand.

Kevin saw that and took the opportunity to pull off his jacket. The kitty struggled slightly as he lifted her to force the jacket over her body. But she fell still as Kevin wrapped her up. He wasn’t the strongest guy around, but she looked so small. Kevin pushed his arms under the sand and ignored the pained whimpers that escaped her lips. No doubt she was covered in sores or blisters from her condition. But getting her to the cabin was the higher priority.

“I’m going to look after you, kitty,” Kevin promised.

“I just… just…” the kitty cried silently as Kevin gently lifted her.

She hid her face in her paws, and Kevin could see she was missing an entire finger. It looked like an old injury, and had healed over. Just something else to add to the things to watch for.

He continued on, hurrying as best he could in the sand towards the cabins he could now see. And just like that, a dark figure shot out onto the sand. They whirled around before spotting Kevin and shot in his direction. That figure was indeed Bast, who let out a pained wail as she saw the state of the kitty.

“You poor thing,” she trembled.

“Don’t hurt me!” the kitty struggled.

Kevin grunted as he tightened his grip. But it was Bast who finally calmed her. Kevin found himself being ignored as the goddess crooned and petted the new rescue while he hurried her back to the cabins. It was just in time, too. As it came into view, Mary opened the front door and froze at the sight of him.

“I was coming to help,” she mumbled.

“Did you get the bag?”

Mary nodded. “It’s on the bed. The others are making room.”

Kevin nodded and followed her inside. It was Gemma and Sue and Hope waiting for him as Kevin brought the emaciated catgirl into the cabin. Gemma clutched her face as Sue gasped. Hope shuffled nervously as she watched on, unsure of what was happening. She had seen rescues before, but it was rare, even for Kevin to find a kitty in this bad of a condition.

“Here now,” Kevin set her on the bed. “I’ve got something for you.”

The catgirl mewled as she took in the surrounding kitties. She looked utterly terrified, but unwilling to do more than cower before them. Kevin wasn’t concerned about that yet. He had what he needed. Yanking the bag open, he took out a bottle of water, a baby’s feeding bottle, and some powdered formula for kittens. He needed to get something into her, but if she hadn’t eaten in a while, proper food might cause more problems. He worked quickly, mixing up the right amounts, before holding it up in front of the catgirl.

“Milk?”

“It’s good for you, I promise,” Kevin pleaded.

The catgirl looked slightly betrayed, but opened her mouth. She didn’t try to hold the bottle, as Kevin placed it between her lips, and she suckled gently. As the flavor of the milk hit her tongue, her eyes shot open, and they locked on Kevin’s. Before she started sucking down the milk as fast as she could.

“Slow, slow,” Kevin pleaded and stroked one of her ears. “I can make more. But you don’t want to make yourself sick.”

She squirmed slightly, but did as he asked and relaxed slightly. “That’s a good kitty,” he smiled.

“You’re safe,” Gemma approached.

“Master is the best,” Sue came to stand beside her.

“Nothing bad is going to happen to you,” Bast promised.

Even Hope came forward with a smile. “Master looks after us.”

The catgirl glanced up at Kevin and closed her eyes as she began to shed tears. They weren’t the only ones, though. The bag that Mary had retrieved from the car was filled with an assortment of emergency supplies. The poor kitty was in a terrible state. After finishing her bottle, Kevin made a second, but withheld it. The poor thing looked distraught at first until Kevin explained what he needed.

She stared at the bottle the whole time he and Mary worked. They started with the clippers. The matted fur needed to come off before they could assess what was beneath. Between the sand and dirt, she had plenty of fleas. But she was also missing so many patches, she began to shiver. That ended when they brought her into the bathroom and sat her under the lamp that apparently was a heat globe.

There were more tears, and some soft crying from the kitty as they worked. She had damaged skin all over, and the clippers tugged, causing her pain. With a few assurances, and Bast to keep her distracted, Kevin and Mary cleaned her up. Then it was time to bathe her.

It was a little funny at first. She went from being utterly miserable to being utterly furious. But she didn’t have the strength to do more than glare between the pained winces as Kevin and Mary applied a medical shampoo. By putting their hands on her, Kevin built up a picture of her health. She had open wounds, broken skin, dry patches, chafing and burns from the sun. On top of that, she had a collection of ticks that Mary was more than happy to remove, much to the kitty’s yowls as the tiny parasites hurt her.

At the end of the shower, Kevin called a halt. There was little more they could do than apply some ointment. They would need to visit a local vet in the morning. But the initial danger was over. So after using a blow dryer on the low setting, rather than rubbing her down with towels, Kevin brought her back to the bed and sat her down with another bottle of milk.

“Okay,” Kevin looked around. “It’s late, and we need to rest.”

“Right, shit,” Mary looked around. “Where are we all going to sleep? It’s going to be squishy enough as it is.”

“There’s room with Penelope and I,” Bast offered.

Kevin was about to refuse when Mary took his hand. “That might be for the best.”

“We should watch her,” Kevin frowned.

“Bast is more than capable of keeping an eye on her, and I’m sure Penelope wouldn’t mind either,” Mary pointed out.

Kevin frowned as the sorry kitty began sucking air before lowering the empty bottle. “Alright, Mary, can you go see if she’s up, while I make someone another bottle.”

That must have been the magic words, because the kitty’s sad frown turned into a hopeful one as Kevin mixed up another batch for her. To his surprise though, Penelope, not only was awake, but she returned with Mary, holding a blanket under one arm. She took one look at the kitty with the bottle and broke into tears as she rushed over.

The kitty was taken by surprise as Penelope threw the surrounding blanket, but didn’t pull away at all when Penelope sat down beside her.

“You poor thing,” Penelope crooned, before turning to Kevin. “She can understand, right? Just like your kitties.”

“She can,” Kevin nodded.

“You’re gonna be safe,” Penelope turned back to the kitty. “Kevin’s a good man. He runs a rescue that helps kitties just like you. He’s asked me to give you somewhere safe and warm to sleep tonight. So I can watch you. Is that okay?”

The kitty looked from Penelope, to Kevin and back, before nodding. In a tiny voice, she mumbled a single word. “Okay.”

And that was that. Kevin carried the supplies to make more bottles, while Penelope and Mary supported the kitty, who had regained a little strength from her feedings. They brought her back to Penelope’s cabin, where she apparently ended up alone for the evening, rather than bunking with one of the kitties, like Kevin had thought.

Kevin watched as Penelope brought her into the cabin and got her situated on the bed before tucking the kitty into a cocoon. Kevin dropped the supplies on the counter of the kitchenette before Mary led him back to their own cabin. Sue and Gemma were waiting, while Bast seemed to have vanished once more. Which must have been intentional, as Mary closed the door behind them.

“Come on,” she tugged Kevin towards the shower. “It’s our turn.”

Kevin was too tired to complain. Their night had started so wonderfully. But he would never complain about a rescue. Clearly, she had been without for a long time, and he felt much better knowing she was safe with Penelope. So he followed Mary into the shower and found himself being rubbed down with soap and a sponge. There was a brief flash of memory about a question being left unanswered before he felt the softness of the bed and fell promptly asleep.

Kevin’s dreams were warm and soft. Just like his kitties. They played in the grass, running and giggling. The children were out hooting and yowling. He saw plenty of younger ones he couldn’t quite make out the faces of yet.

The dream shifted, and he felt older. He sat in a comfortable chair, surrounded by kitties of all ages. They laughed and joked, and Kevin had never felt so comfortable before. A familiar figure leaned close, and Kevin recognized Sable, though the years had worn on her. She still smiled though and leaned in to kiss him.

And this time, when his vision shifted, she was mewling as she rode his cock. They were in bed, and she gasped in delight as he rocked his hips to give her more purchase.

“He’s waking up,” Gemma giggled.

Kevin frowned, before realizing there were inconsistencies. Like Sable having two arms and a torn ear. The dream began to swirl, as he felt the familiar throbbing of a woman orgasming while she rode him. Kevin blinked into the morning light as that woman slipped free.

“Now, you’ve had your turn. He’s mine,” Mary grouched.

“We could stay and help clean you up?” Sue asked.

“No,” Mary giggled. “No, I think I want to stay messy today.”

Kevin blinked as he felt a hand wrap around his cock. He looked down as Mary noticed his eyes open. Which was the exact moment she slipped his cock into her mouth and bobbed her head.

“Oh shit,” Kevin sighed.

Mary’s eyes crinkled in amusement as she ran her tongue around his cock, before pulling away and stroking his length while she cleared her throat. “It’s funny, y’know?”

“What part?” Kevin grunted.

“The part where I’d never considered trying anything with a woman,” she kissed the side of his cock. “And here I am, admitting that I like the taste of them on your cock.” Kevin’s cock throbbed, and Mary giggled as she continued stroking him. “I thought it was a bit weird at first, with Katherine and Caesar.”

“Really?”

“Mhm,” she nodded. “But they really do love each other; while he’s a bit of a dope, did you know he started taking online courses in childcare?”

“No,” Kevin admitted. “But I’m not surprised.”

Mary smiled and then started crawling. Her body loomed over his and Kevin’s eyes locked on her pendulous breasts as she brought them closer to his mouth.

“There’s an idea we haven’t come up with yet,” she teased as she brought her nipples closer to Kevin’s mouth. “A day care for early education. But for everyone. There are no education standards for animals outside of service animals. We really could start a school.”

Kevin nodded before freezing as she reached down between her legs and took his cock.

“Has anyone ever told you that you take some getting used to?”

“No?” Kevin frowned. “You’re the only human woman I’ve ever been intimate with.”

Mary paused before smiling. Then slid herself back, driving down onto his cock. “I’ve got a favorite toy at home.” she rocked her hips. “I’ve been thinking of buying a bigger one to match you. But… I keep putting it off when I feel you inside me like this.”

Kevin glanced down and watched as his cock vanished into her body with a slick sound. Mary raised herself up to her knees and pushed her breasts forward. She displayed herself as she rode him, blushing as his eyes searched her body like an artwork.

“There’s no substitute for this cock,” she admitted as Kevin’s cock twitched inside her. “And there’s no substitute for the kitties that love it as much as I do.”

Kevin gripped the sheets as he started cumming. Mary smiled as she felt each pulse inside her. Kevin gasped and Mary watched his face twist as she continued to slowly ride him. It was almost a minute before Kevin was once again laying still and staring at her.

“Sorry…”

“No,” Mary shook her head. “No, that’s exactly what I wanted.”

Kevin frowned. “You didn’t finish.”

“I got the tail end after Sue and Gemma had their turns.” Mary shrugged. “But that’s not the point right now.”

“What is?” Kevin frowned.

Mary leaned down and lightly kissed him. “Your cock is still hard.”

To emphasize the point, she flexed her pelvic floor, and Kevin swallowed. “So I am.”

“I suppose the only question is, do I want to ride you into the bed once again? Or do I want to have you pound me from behind like you did Marla yesterday?”

Kevin blinked at the casual way she brought up that she had been talking with his kitties, and instead chose a more diplomatic answer. “What would make you cum harder?”

The answer to that question came as he felt cold air pass over his cock. Mary climbed off in a hurry, before taking two pillows and stuffed them under her hips. She flopped down beside him and gave him a tempting smile.

“I understand the position,” Kevin nodded as he sat up. “But what’s with the pillows?”

“A couple of things,” Mary smiled as she wiggled her hips invitingly. “First, it’s less effort to stay in the right position.” She paused as Kevin shifted in behind her and placed his cock at her entrance. “Annnnd,” she drew out that word as she felt the delicious stretch of his cock sliding into her. “Sometimes, when I’m like this and I cum, I kick my legs.”

Kevin paused. “Am I in danger?”

“Only if you stop fucking me,” she growled.

Kevin grinned and took hold of her hips. It wasn’t like with Marla. He could hold her steady, but also pull her back towards him. With Mary leaning on the pillows, she was more stationary. Which made it harder on him, but it also meant she moved less.

He started slowly, pushing his cock into her pussy. He admired the way she stretched around him and grinned as she made happy noises. With each thrust, he went a little deeper, pushing his entire length into her and grinding her down into the bed. It must have been doing the right things, because Mary was already moaning.

“Fuck, Kevin,” she groaned.

“Am I hitting the right spot?” Kevin asked.

Mary choked out a laugh and slumped further onto the bed, accepting him with eagerness. “It’s perfect.” She gripped the sheets. “Just don’t ever stop.”

He couldn’t help the triumphant grin that broke over his face. He was enjoying the sensation as well. His refractory period was on the extreme end of things since his kitties had all fallen pregnant. There was hardly a day he didn’t get laid at least twice, and that was without Lucy or Norma ambushing him somewhere.

He snapped back to attention when he felt Mary’s hips jerk. Her pussy throbbed, and she slapped her foot into the bed as she gripped the sheets with white knuckles. Her head was tilted, and her eyes were wide open as she hit her peak. He gritted his teeth, knowing he walked the line of her instructions.

Thrusting firmly into her, with each squeeze of her muscles, Mary let out a shrill squeal. She buried her face into the mattress and howled. Her legs shook violently with each thrust of his cock, and Kevin finally understood exactly what she meant. At first, he was extremely aroused, until he thought about all the times they’d previously had sex. This had never come up before. She had never been this… unreserved in her enjoyment. It didn’t take a genius to realize she kept it to herself, likely because she didn’t want to be judged or laughed at. For Kevin, it aroused him even more knowing she trusted him enough to let herself go.

So as Mary began to relax, despite her heaving breaths, Kevin took her by the hips and gently pulled her back towards him. She shifted, sitting herself up to lean against Kevin’s front, which pulled his cock in an awkward, but manageable position as it was still buried inside her.

“You enjoyed that?” Kevin asked.

“Mhm,” Mary blushed. “It… wasn’t too weird, or anything, was it?”

Kevin smiled, knowing he’d judged a woman’s reaction correctly for the first and probably last time in his life. “I just wanted to ask if you mind me trying a bit harder this time.”
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Easter was going crazy. She had a carrot. Which isn’t unusual. She’d used plenty of things before, but never with this level of lust. The human, Mary. Her screams echoed—though it was unlikely anyone but her and perhaps Caesar who could hear it. There was no mistaking those pleasurable shrieks, and Easter was going out of her mind. She was tucked away in the bushes around the cabin where nobody could see her. She had one leg out in front of her, while she had tucked her opposite ankle behind her head.

It was a comfortable pose for her to show a paying customer exactly what he was getting with his money. But so far, the only male she wanted—and REALLY wanted, other than her old master, who betrayed her—hadn’t touched her. That didn’t stop her from picturing Kevin’s face as she drove the carrot into her gushing bunny hole. Her arm was a blur, as was the slick sound of the carrot as she fucked herself into oblivion. Her leg tensed, and she bit down on two of her fingers as her bunny clenched around the carrot. She didn’t stop for a moment, thinking of Kevin continuing to fuck her right through-

“Oh!”

Easter jumped. Her straight leg shot out, as the leg behind her neck did the same thing. This had the unfortunate effect of throwing her forward into the garden at the feet… talons… of the pigeon.

“Sorry!” Hope bent down to help her. “Sorry, sorry. I heard noises, and didn’t know what it was.”

“It’s not fair!” Easter complained as her pussy ached. “I… Errr!”

“I understand,” Hope sighed as she assisted. “He’s irresistible, but a little dense.”

“A little?” Easter snorted. “He literally paid to fuck me, and then didn’t!”

Hope frowned, then let out a sigh. “At least he likes the furry ones. I don’t think he’s interested in me at all.”

Easter frowned. “He checks you out all the time.”

“Really?” Hope fluffed up her feathers.

“What?” Easter tilted her head. “Have you really never fucked him?”

Hope sucked in her cheeks and lowered her head. “I want to, but… I get nervous. And then the kitties are so horny and pregnant. It’s a lot of competition.”

Easter thought about it for a moment, then nodded. “We should team up then.”

“Team up?” Hope frowned.

Easter nodded with eagerness. “The kitties work in teams, I’ve seen it. So if we team up, maybe we can both get what we want!”

Hope pondered for a moment, then let out a sigh. “What were you thinking?”
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“Istill think I should have gone with them,” Kevin sighed as he watched Mary’s car turn a corner out of view.

“Everything will be okay, Master,” Bast purred, as she directed him to sit down at the small table on the veranda of his cabin. “Mary is more than qualified to take her to the vet.”

“Mary can’t…” Kevin frowned as he recalled something from this morning. “Bast, have—”

“Yes,” Bast smiled and rubbed against Kevin’s side. “It’s not permanent, like it is for you. But I am growing in power, and I have been able to grant some gifts.”

“So…”

“It’s like a human wearing reading glasses. She can hear and understand, but it’s not necessarily clear.”

Kevin blushed. “It sounded pretty clear this morning.”

“Likely because this morning was a passionate encounter,” Bast chuckled. “I’m the goddess of fertility, human. Not of modern medicine.”

“Still…”

“No Kevin,” Bast shook her head. “The girl’s injuries are limited. With medication, careful feeding and a gentle hand, she should recover as well as any other. There is no need for you to ruin your holiday.”

Kevin rolled his eyes, then let out a huff. “What do you think of Mary, then?”

“Is that not obvious?” Bast snorted. “Kevin, she may not have the same drive that you have to selflessly throw yourself fully into any situation that may benefit an animal. But that distinction only exists because of the inhuman lengths you are willing to go in order to do so.”

Kevin blinked slowly as her words sank in, before he turned his head to look at Bast. She purred softly and pressed a kiss to his lips, making him smile. “I’m…”

“If you’re about to deny your devotion to your craft, I’m going to take your cock out and suck on it until the rest of your kitties work out what we’re doing, and then I’ll have them take turns until you’re nothing but a dribbling mess.”

“I don’t know if that’s a punishment, or a promise,” Kevin snorted.

“In your case, likely a bit of both. You’d never deny one of your kitties what they wanted and do believe me when I say they ALL want it.”

Kevin rolled his eyes again and leaned back in his chair. “Back to Mary.”

“She is correct. You may be able to convince the government of this world to normalize relations, as you have done so already. But legal protections, human rights, marriage and those sorts of things will still take time. Perception is easier to change than written laws, and perception has most certainly begun to change.”

“That…” Kevin sighed. “I’m not just talking about that. I’m talking about—”

“Marriage?”

Kevin blinked, then nodded slowly. “What…”

“You’re a good man, Kevin,” Bast patted his arm. “The fact you wish to speak about this with your kitties is everything they would need to know.”

“They?” Kevin questioned.

Bast touched her stomach gently and let out a sigh. “We then, human.”

Kevin smirked and reached over to stroke her stomach. The budding life within gave him all sorts of emotions. Most of them rhymed with ‘anxiety’, but the quads and the owlets brought him measures of joy.

“Confirm my opinion with the others if you wish,” Bast whispered. “We’ve all spoken of it, even with Mary. You clearly care for the woman. So yes. Marry her, give her children of her own, and safeguard the future of all your children.”

Kevin thought of Sable and the others. Bast was likely correct. She wasn’t one to lie. If they had spoken about it, that meant they were all fine with it. But that didn’t mean it was going to make it any easier to think about his kitties not getting…

“One condition,” Kevin nodded. “If Mary can’t agree to this, I won’t marry her.”

“Oh?” Bast questioned.

Kevin nodded. “I’ll marry her. You’re right, she’s… she’s wonderful. We get along. She understands my life and my needs. She’s important to me as a person, even before the sex.”

“Then what is the problem?”

“My kitties get their own ceremony. Even if it’s not legally binding. I want them all to feel the same way she will.”

Bast let out a sigh and pushed her chair back. Kevin’s head snapped around as Bast gripped his chair and pulled his legs out from under the table, before she dropped to her knees.

“Bast—”

“I’m going to suck your cock, Kevin,” Bast growled softly.

And that’s how Lucy found them several minutes later. She froze at the foot of the stairs, coffee in hand, while Kevin’s eyes rolled back in his head. Bast purred as she swallowed him down and her tail flicked from side to side like a satisfied predator. While Kevin was completely unaware that they were being watched, Bast crooked a finger at the queen to approach.

Lucy silently climbed the stairs and Bast motioned once again for her to come closer. Lucy did as the goddess requested, and Bast gripped her wrist before pulling her down to her knees. Bast pulled her lips from Kevin’s cock and made a very obvious swallowing motion, before taking Lucy by the antenna and steered her head towards Kevin’s cock.

Kevin, feeling the cold flush of air on his cock, opened his eyes, only to blink at the sensation of Lucy’s mouth pushing down over his length once more. That unique sensation of her jaw being tightly wedged open by his cock, and the impossible softness of her mouth and throat, was impossible to miss.

Even as Bast pushed Lucy’s face down against his crotch, the queen still managed to hold up the coffee for him to take.

“There now,” Bast chuckled. “Your job is to keep that glorious cock as hard as possible.”

“Mhm,” Lucy choked softly.

“No making him cum though,” Bast warned. “That’s for his kitties, who I need to go find,” she winked up at Kevin. “One by one.”

“Bast-”

“And if you can keep him hard between kitties, I’ll let you have a turn milking his seed when all the rest are finished, Okay?”

Lucy narrowed her eyes as she wrapped her arms around Kevin’s waist, before swallowing gently. Bast’s idea was going to be torture for them both.

“Drink your coffee, Master,” Bast chuckled. “You’re going to need your fluids.”
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“I’m going to do something extra special for her later,” Kevin sighed as he set Lucy on his bed.

The diminutive queen had exhausted herself. The constant pressure of remaining on her knees, combined with the mental assault of not being able to bring him to completion without Bast’s permission, had utterly exhausted her. Bast had even taken pity on her, offering to let her stop after Sable, Marla and the twins Grace and Harriet had their turns. But she insisted on fulfilling her end of the bargain. Even if she didn’t get her reward in the end. Which was the purpose of their discussion.

“Rewarding her is easy.” Bast brushed off his concern as she pulled the blankets up to cover the queen. “Just drink a bit of her honey, and have sex with her.”

“She deserves more than that,” Kevin pointed out.

Bast smiled as she gave him a knowing look. “You realize that attitude of yours is the exact reason this morning happened, don’t you?”

Kevin sighed. “Still…”

“Nobody, not even Lucy here, has any complaints.”

And that was the honest truth. Even Flower, after passing the kids off to Easter and Caesar, had taken a turn. She was almost demonic in how viciously she drove Kevin’s cock into her own throat. It had him thinking about what Marla had said. The thoughts of Flower being pregnant once more, was what finally pushed him over the edge.

But here, now, with a case of wobbly legs, Kevin left Lucy to rest and came outside with the rest of his kitties. They were all lounging about, their bellies swollen as they went about setting up for breakfast.

“Why are we sitting here?” Kevin asked.

The kitties paused and looked at one another, before Sable’s ear perked up. “Where should we eat then, master?”

It didn’t take long to get everyone corralled. Once word broke out, everyone rushed off at once. Like a great migration, Kevin, the kitties and their friends all made their way down to the beach. The kids, seeing the water, yelled and whooped as they rushed down to the edge, only for a wave to break and send them screaming up into the dunes to escape the approaching puddle of water.

That was enough to have the adults laughing as they threw down picnic blankets and once again started setting up for breakfast. Kevin went along, planting large umbrellas into the sand to give everyone some shade, while the kitties stretched out the blankets. Katherine was there to help organize where to place the coolers to hold the blankets down, while Caesar ran off to play with the kids. When Kevin saw Easter’s ears begin to droop as she watched, he gave her a nod and sent her off as well.

“Kevin, sit down, would you?” Bast sighed.

“Yeah, Master,” Gemma giggled, “Come sit!”

The rest of the kitties chimed in, and Kevin saw Katherine’s smile from across the blanket and gave up. He took a seat before Sue shifted over and wrangled him down under one of the umbrellas.

“Seriously?”

“Mhm,” Sue grinned. “You don’t have fur to protect you from the sun like we do.”

“Fur doesn’t protect you completely,” Kevin pointed out.

“And we’ll keep an eye on that,” Flower added to the discussion, she smiled at Kevin. “You really need to relax,” Flower tutted slightly.

“Isn’t that what he was doing earlier?” Sable joked.

All the kitties giggled and Kevin blushed. Katherine, while not knowing the full details, wasn’t willing to press for answers either. She let out a groan as she shifted, and Bast got up, being one of the least heavily burdened, and went to help her.

“You okay?” Kevin asked.

“I’m fine,” Katherine sighed. “These Braxton Hicks contractions aren’t messing around today.”

Kevin frowned, “They’re not… y’know?”

“No,” Katherine shook her head. “I’m timing them. They’re not regular enough, or strong enough. Which is just fucking wonderful to think about how much worse they’re going to get.”

“They’re worth it though,” Flower called as she looked down the beach at Caesar chasing the seven kids.

“Here, Master,” Hope smiled as she pressed a bundle into Kevin’s hands.

He smiled at the racing pigeon and then blinked as she pressed her beak to his cheek in her version of a kiss. It was slightly odd to see it the first time, and she hadn’t shown much interest in intimacy. Her body was rather humanoid, like the kitties, Norma and everyone else he’d seen. But rather than lips, she had a shallow beak, and instead of hair, she had flowing feathers that ran thickly down her back.

Beyond that, Kevin guessed she looked like a harpy from some fantasy novel. Wings instead of arms, and a killer body with the softest feathers he had ever felt covering a firm, muscular physique.

“Th-thanks,” Kevin smiled before Hope pulled away with a happy coo.

He was completely oblivious to the sudden huddles that went on around him as Hope sat down with her own meal. The kitties were ever watchful, and Hope’s sudden action had provided evidence of some of their previous talks. Kitties, or at least Kevin’s Kitties were far more social than anyone realized. They certainly weren’t shy about using their skills to further glorify their master in any way they could. He rescued them, after all—turned their lives around, loved them, and cared for them. After bringing them to this world, he had given them the one thing he never could before. So there was nothing they would deny him if they thought it in his best interests.

Kevin was just happy to be with his kitties. The sand was soft; the wind was cool and the weather warm. He chewed on a breakfast burrito filled with eggs and bacon as he watched water crash on the beach.

“Kids!” Flower called up the beach. “Breakfast!”

“Bring ‘em back, Caesar!” Katherine called.

The booming barks that the big man let out only served to drive the squealing and hooting children back towards the picnic. They stormed into the shade of an umbrella with Easter giggling as she corralled them into a group. Kevin watched on as he pondered Mary’s idea about a school. Even a day care would be beneficial.

He was pondering, as Katherine came over to sit by him, while Caesar was keeping the children entertained.

“What’s going on in that head of yours?” She asked.

Kevin blinked and gave her a smile. “The future, really.”

“Heavy topic,” Katherine joked.

“You’re not wrong,” Kevin agreed. “I don’t even know where to start with some things. But your sister made a good point yesterday.”

“What’s that?”

“Education,” Kevin offered.

Katherine froze and turned to regard Kevin for a moment. “I… I had been having similar thoughts. My… my kids aren’t far off.”

“How many?” Kevin frowned.

“Just two,” Katherine smiled as she touched her belly. “If you go by the universal law on pregnancies, it’s fifty percent of the number of nipples. But lots of mammals have multiple births. So you might find you have a lot of twins coming.”

Kevin gulped and glanced at all his pregnant kitties. Sable was certainly large enough there could be more than one in there.

“Yes, I think the future is a much larger discussion,” Katherine patted his knee. “For now, knowing that the man who brought Caesar into my life is also the solution to having my kids receiving an education is all I really needed.”

“Glad I can help,” Kevin chuckled nervously.

“If…” Katherine paused.

“If?”

“If I quit,” Katherine mumbled. “My job, my current job.”

“You want to know if I’d hire you?” Kevin guessed.

“Yeah,” Katherine smiled sadly. “Don’t get me wrong, the department does good things. But… We’re the last call. We’re who gets brought in AFTER shit hits the fan. And… well, I’ve been thinking, especially after all this,” she gestured at her stomach. “What would it be like to be part of the solution, rather than the cleanup?”

Kevin nodded slowly. “When are you coming onboard, then?”

“That depends if they’re going to pay me maternity or not,” she sighed.

“I really have changed things, haven’t I?”

Katherine nodded. “It’s like the whole world was ready for all this to happen, just… nobody filed the paperwork.”

“Bast said pretty much the same thing,” Kevin smiled.

“Really?”

Kevin nodded, “Yeah, but… different subject.”

“Marriage then,” Katherine snorted.

Kevin grinned, but didn’t press the subject. “So, how long till you find out?”

“I put in before I took this holiday,” Katherine shrugged. “I should have an answer in my emails when I get back.”

“I… don’t know—”

“I’m not asking you to pay my maternity leave,” Katherine shook her head. “I have savings, and I haven’t taken a holiday in forever. But having a day care that’ll take some… Shit, how are they going to come out? Will they be pups? Human? Both?”

“Both.” Bast shifted over to join them and rested her paw on Katherine’s leg so they could speak. “Your children will have some canine features, but they will have human ones, too.”

“Will we be able to understand them?” Katherine asked.

Bast nodded, “Most likely.”

“This changes everything,” Kevin wondered aloud.

“Not necessarily,” Katherine cautioned him. “It’ll be years before they can talk well enough that people won’t treat them like trained parrots. Even then, some asshole might make laws that will get in the way.”

Kevin thought back to the guy who threatened to bug-spray Lucy. He knew that wasn’t far off. People could be dicks. Some of them out of misguided senses of propriety, and others simply because they didn’t like change. Anyone involved in breeding for profit would suddenly find themselves at the forefront of activist rights violations if animals were given equal protections. Then there would be the question of certain industries, such as pest control. People were good at drawing false comparisons, like trying to compare the rescue kitty to the ticks Mary plucked from her body the night before.

“I get the feeling we’re in for a rough time then,” Kevin sighed.

“We can be soft when you want it,” Bast chuckled as she gently licked Kevin’s cheek.

“Bad kitty,” Katherine giggled.

“Oh, you don’t know the half of it,” Bast laughed. “Master hasn’t even tried to put it in my butt yet.”

Kevin snorted and spluttered, while Katherine and Bast laughed at him. “Seriously?” He spat.

“With a bit of preparation, some lubricant and a lack of urgency, it can be quite the adventure,” Bast grinned toothily.

Kevin gawked before looking at Katherine, who shrugged. “Don’t knock it till you try it.”

“What?” Kevin squeaked. “You… and Caesar?”

Katherine blushed and gave a small nod. “Sometimes.”

“I’m sure more than a few of us would be willing to try,” Bast purred. “Perhaps it would be best to give you a small lesson. At least before Lucy gets her hands on you. Her anatomy is a little different. She won’t need quite the same level of care.”

“Is she really that bad?” Katherine asked.

Bast nodded, “Far worse than even our dear Master here realizes. That little queen would pull off her own legs if it gave Kevin better access to her.”

“Bast!” Kevin snapped.

But she paid him no mind as Katherine burst into shocked laughter. “That queen of yours is a whole other breed, Master,” she purred. “Just be thankful she’s happy being trussed up like a turkey.”

“Don’t. Ever. Tell her that, please?”

“Even you believe she’d do it,” Katherine snorted.

Kevin rolled his eyes. He didn’t know for sure, but if anyone was willing to do something as crazy as that, it was the queen who spent a good hour or more with his cock down her throat, with zero reward.

“Changing subjects,” Kevin sighed. “Yes, on the day care. I heard Caesar was studying for it, so I’d be happy to take him on.”

“It looks like Easter may also be a prime candidate,” Bast offered.

Kevin glanced over, and sure enough, the bunny was tickling one of the owlets, who was laughing hysterically.

“You may be right about that,” Kevin smiled.

Easter must have heard them, because she turned in his direction and paused to give him a long look. Long enough for Kevin to cough and glance away.

“Right, yes. I’ll talk to her.”

“A good, firm talking to,” Katherine snorted.

Bast giggled again, but Kevin frowned. “It’s not like that. I don’t want to push her into anything. Same with Hope. They haven’t been around as long as the kitties, and I never wanted to push them into doing something they might regret later. Easter was practically a sex slave for that bastard, and Hope was just a number to the prick that owned her.”

“Sorry,” Katherine patted his arm.

“Master, I’m sure you’ll find, they look at this from a slightly different perspective,” Bast whispered.

“I’m not that dense.” Kevin rolled his eyes. “If the kitties approve and it’s not going to get anyone hurt, I’m not about to refuse to give them the attention they want.”

“No wonder they all want to jump your bones,” Katherine snorted, before she stared at Caesar, who was balancing a cup on his head for the quad’s entertainment. “If I hadn’t fallen in with big and loveable there. I could see myself trying to get into your pants. Even with my sister in the picture.”

“That…”

“Don’t flatter yourself,” Katherine snorted. “You’re a great guy, Kevin. But so is Caesar. But where he’s good at dealing with a multitude of kids, you’re good with a multitude of women.”

“I’m not all that,” Kevin mumbled.

“Did you, or did you not, have a rather public blowjob contest on the veranda of your cabin this morning after Mary left?”

“It wasn’t a competition,” Bast chuckled. “We just really wanted to suck his dick until he couldn’t walk straight.”

“Not all that, he says,” Katherine giggled.
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“So…”

“He’s interested,” Easter whispered as she checked to see how far away the others were.

She and Hope had taken a small walk together after lunch, leaving the main group behind to relax in the sun. The kids had been the hardest to shake, but once Caesar finished eating and ran off, the kids all followed, leaving the two of them alone to sneak off.

“How interested?” Hope nervously ruffled her feathers.

“Bast and Katherine were talking to him during lunch,” Easter smiled. “I could hear them, and I’m pretty sure Bast was getting him to talk on purpose.”

“Well,” Hope huffed. “What did he say?”

“That he’s worried about us. He doesn’t want to pressure us into anything,” Easter frowned. “Which… is weird. Because all I’ve ever felt is pressured. I LIKE being pressured. It’s like an instinct and all I want is for him to throw me down and hammer the fuck out of me—”

“Easter!”

The bunny flinched. “Sorry.”

“It’s…” Hope sighed. “It’s fine. I’m just… I don’t know what I want.”

“What, like… Second thoughts?”

“No,” Hope held up her wings. “Not that at all. I want him. I want him so bad it aches. I just…”

“Never?”

“No,” Hope frowned. “I was born in a shed and trained to race from childhood. Everything I ever knew was about flying really fast and getting home as soon as possible. I wasn’t even all that good at it. Master found me after I crashed into his shed.”

“How did you hit a shed?”

“I… saw a flash and thought it was water. I dived to get closer and just… didn’t see it.”

Easter smirked and barely held back the laugh. Hope looked mortified, but Easter took her wing. “Come on, then.”

“What?” Hope frowned as Easter tugged her along.

“Well… the way I see it, you don’t know what you’re missing. I’ve had this itch I haven’t been able to scratch.”

“B-but, Easter?”

“I get it. It’s your first time,” Easter smiled. “But it’s probably going to hurt the first time.”

“I know that,” Hope blushed as Easter led her off beyond the dunes and into a small wooded area. “I’m just… I never…”

“That’s the point,” Easter smiled. “Look, if you don’t want this. Then we stop. But we’re both going crazy out here, and until we can get Master onboard with this… Well, you’re not the first lady I’ve spent some time with.”

Hope blushed furiously as she considered the situation. On one hand, she wanted her first time to be with Master. But… on the other hand, having some experience might make that first time more enjoyable for them both. There was that nagging doubt that he might be upset that she wasn’t a virgin, but… that didn’t make sense either. Mary wasn’t a virgin, neither was Bast, Marla, or even Flower. Master hadn’t thought less of them, and… she really was rather pent up.

“Okay.”

“Okay?”

“Okay, let’s try,” Hope gulped.

Easter smiled widely and leaned in to kiss Hope on the tip of her beak. “Just lean back, and enjoy this. I’ll show you what I can do, and we’ll work from there, okay?”

“Okay,” Hope mumbled as the bunny kissed down her neck.

The racing pigeon trembled and shook as Easter touched her. She closed her eyes, imagining it was Kevin touching her instead. The way Easter pressed her fingers through her feathers to touch her skin directly. The way Easter’s chin pressed into her tummy as she got to her knees.

Hope whimpered as she felt the lower half of her modesty coverings sliding over her hips. Never before had she felt another do this to her. The cool air on her feathers made her shudder.

“You’re a bird. Can you stand on one leg?” Easter asked.

Hope blushed, but nodded and lifted one leg, balancing perfectly on the other. She was a klutz, but she was still a bird.

Easter smelled the soft scent of female arousal. Hope’s soft, downy feathers were even softer between her legs. They were also tiny. The bunny girl slid one hand up the inside of Hope’s thigh, while pushing her knee wider with the other.

“Wow,” Easter smiled. “You’re so wet already.”

“Is… is that bad?”

“No,” Easter giggled. “Wet is good. Master is going to love it!”

“What if I’m not wet for him?”

Easter sighed and looked up at Hope’s uncertain expression. “I told you, Master already looks at you like this. If by some miracle, you’re not wet for him, lubricants exist for a reason.”

“Really?”

“Mhm,” Easter smiled as she reached up to spread the soft feathers hiding Hope’s most intimate place. “It’s also handy if he wants to put it in your ass.”

“W-what are you?”

“Relax,” Easter smiled. “You’re really pretty.”

“Am I?”

“Mhm,” Easter licked her lips. “Let me show you just what I’m talking about.”


Eight
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“We’re back!”

Kevin turned and spotted Mary coming down the beach with Penelope, the rescue kitten and Lucy. Mary was in a bikini with a small cloth wrapped around her hips for a little extra modesty. Penelope was wearing a fancy looking one piece, while the rescue kitten and Lucy both wore thin shirts and underwear that fluttered in the midday breeze.

Kevin couldn’t help but haul himself to his feet and make his way up to meet them. But as he closed with Mary, she took that extra step forward and took him in her arms. Before Kevin knew what was happening, her lips were on his. Like a jolt down his spine, Kevin snapped back to reality and kissed the beautiful woman for a few moments, before she pulled back with a smile.

“Before you ask, she’s fine,” Mary smiled. “But she should be under some shade.”

“Right,” Kevin glanced at the kitten and saw a mish-mash of shaved bits, along with some bandages.

But the kitty was also standing rather close to Penelope, who gently held her paw. Penelope looked nervously in Kevin’s direction, but Kevin nodded and led the group back to their spot on the beach. There were several more people out by the water now. A few families with pets of their own, and the older couple with the pup that was terrified of Caesar. Though… That had diminished somewhat as he watched Caesar play with the children.

For now though, Kevin spotted a cleared space beneath the umbrella for them all to sit. But he also noticed the absence of both Hope and Easter. He worried for a moment, but was distracted as Lucy pressed up against his side.

“Master…”

“How was your nap?” Kevin asked.

She pouted slightly. “I woke up all alone. I was hoping you left a reward in me.”

Kevin sighed and put an arm around her as Mary let out a snort. He didn’t know quite how much of that she understood, but it sounded like she got the gist of it at the very least.

“I’d prefer to reward you when you’re awake,” Kevin whispered.

“I don’t need to feel my holes, for them to serve their purpose, Master,” she insisted.

“And yet, it’s my preference,” Kevin growled softly. “So be good, or I’ll re-think your reward later.”

“Reward?” She buzzed excitedly, before restraining herself. “If that is your wish.”

“You really weren’t kidding,” Mary snorted.

“Not even a little,” Kevin pulled Lucy tightly against his side, while she relaxed against him.

They watched the boats go by as the children ran with Caesar. There was a small moment when the fearful pup’s ball entered Caesar’s territory. The conclusion to that, was the older couple coming to sit by Kevin and the others, while all the younger ones played with Caesar.

Easter had returned at some point, coming from the forest with Hope, who was giving him strange looks as she sat quietly to one side. Easter didn’t act any different, running off to join Caesar and the children to their squeals of glee. Kevin remained up on the picnic blankets with his lovers and friends.

“Kevin?”

Kevin smiled as Penelope and the rescue made their way over. “Hey there,” he smiled. “How are you feeling?”

“Better,” the rescue mumbled. “The vet was scary, though.”

“I’m sorry you were scared,” Kevin smiled kindly.

“They can certainly be scary,” Bast smiled kindly at the rescue. “But they have your best interests at heart.”

“I do feel better,” she smiled, before scratching at one of her bandages.

Penelope saw her doing it and gently pushed the kitty’s hand away. “You need to stop that.”

The kitty pouted, but then frowned. “How come she can’t hear me?”

“That…” Kevin looked at Bast.

Bast smiled and took over. “Only Kevin can hear you properly. I was able to help Mary understand you before, but not Penelope.”

The kitty nodded slowly, before looking at Kevin again. “What are you going to do with me?”

Kevin sighed. “That depends a lot on you. Where did you come from? Do you have a family? Do you want to go back—”

“No!”

Kevin blinked as the kitty pulled back slightly. “No?”

“No,” she repeated. “They… they left me.”

“Are you sure?” Kevin asked. “This is a place for people to bring their pets. I’m just making sure you didn’t get accidentally left behind.”

“I wasn’t,” she frowned. “The man… He… he said he’d leave me here because someone would adopt me, but…”

“Nobody did?” Kevin guessed.

“A few people fed me, but nobody wanted me.” Her face screwed up as she began to cry.

“Oh, honey cakes,” Penelope pulled the kitty into a hug, and the kitty returned it immediately. “I don’t know what you’re talking about, but I want to make it better.”

Kevin watched the interaction and wondered if this was luck, or something to do with Bast. Whether intentional or not, it seemed like this was far from a coincidence. But that was a conversation for later. For now, Kevin realized the day was getting late and the kids would be hungry sooner rather than later.

“We go home in the morning,” Kevin frowned. “What should we do to celebrate the last night here?”

“Are fires allowed on the beach?” Katherine asked.

“Mabel should know,” Kevin nodded, before noticing her absence. “Has anyone seen her?”

“She was at the office with her parents,” Mary patted his arm. “She answered the booth when we came back. I think she took over for her parents and let them have a day off.”

“That was nice of her,” Kevin smiled. “Maybe we should head up then. See if she has any ideas?”

“I’ll head up now,” Mary offered.

Kevin frowned, “I was—”

“You need to stay here and supervise.” she kissed him.

Kevin wanted to argue, but Mary was already getting up. It was apparent nobody else felt the need to speak in his defense. Even Katherine just grinned at the antics of her sister as she walked off.

“She knows a good thing when she sees it,” Katherine commented. “Also, she totally has something planned.”

“Planned?”

Katherine shrugged. “You’ll find out sooner or later. She hasn’t told me anything, which makes me think you’re up for a fun evening.”

Kevin blushed, and the kitties giggled around him. It was the twins; however, with Gemma, that shuffled closer.

“Lay down, Master,” the twins purred in unison.

“Please don’t fuck him here in public,” Katherine snorted.

“No,” Gemma smiled as she held up a bottle of sunscreen. “Master needs to be rubbed down again.”

Even if Kevin had it in him to fight, he’d never have made it beyond the feeling of the twins’ pawed hands rubbing his legs. Gemma aided them, starting at his shoulders. Katherine watched on with a small amount of envy. Something that Bast must have picked up, and soon, Sue and Marla were giving her a rub down as well. Sable just watched on with Penelope, the new rescue and Hope, while her master was treated the way he deserved. There was a small pang of regret her injury would have made a massage like that difficult to match. But she put it aside. Because he put his hands on her whenever she wanted. The others deserved time with him, too. Which was when she heard Hope’s soft sigh.

“Are you okay?” she asked.

Hope visibly flinched, which made Sable frown. The pigeon had been terrified at first. Being in a house with a bunch of kitties was not something she had ever been trained to deal with. Thankfully, Sable believed the clumsy bird girl was used to them by now.

“Sorry,” Hope shook her head. “I was just thinking.”

Sable saw the tense look on her face and shuffled a little closer. “Do you wanna talk about it?”

Hope opened her beak, then closed it again, and let out a sigh. “How… how do you tell someone you love them?”

Sable giggled. “Just like that,” she smiled. “You tell them, just like that.”

“No, but,” Hope sighed. “What if… What if they don’t love you back? Then what?”

Sable frowned. At first she thought that Hope was talking about Master. But now she wasn’t so sure. Master loved everyone. That included Hope, and she’d seen the way his eyes tracked over Easter, telling her all she needed to know about the potential futures there.

“Well…” Sable thought for a moment. “If… whoever it is doesn’t love you. Then at least you could come back and stay with us. Master would never turn away a friend,” she said as diplomatically as she could.

Hope frowned for a moment and nodded her head. “I see,” she mumbled as her thoughts latched onto that word. Friend.

“You’ll always be welcome with us,” Sable smiled at the pigeon. “Don’t worry too much about it.”

Hope lowered her head and nodded sadly. Which didn’t make a lot of sense for Sable. But she understood that Hope was going through something. She just hoped that whatever it was, wouldn’t hurt her Master too much. The thought of Hope leaving was sad, but if she had truly found someone worth loving, then Sable didn’t think Master would stop her. Even if he’d be sad when she was gone.

With all the massaging and pampering, Kevin was lulled into a gentle rest. He lay on the blanket listening to the sand and the surf as they simply enjoyed their last afternoon. They would need to leave in the morning and make the trip home. Hopefully to the news that Easter’s old master was behind bars, but Kevin thought it likely that wasn’t the case. Sure, he’d probably been arrested; however, unless he had a history, he was likely out on bail.

Ultimately, Kevin didn’t think there was all that much to worry about. The idea of someone genuinely wanting to burn down his business over a rabbit was pretty farfetched. Especially now, with the very real threat of a prison sentence.

“Master?”

Kevin blinked and frowned as he noticed the sun lower on the horizon than he expected. But his focus settled on Sable, who smiled down at him. “Hey,” Kevin smiled. “How long was I asleep?”

“A little while,” she smiled. “We’re all packed up. We just need to get you up so we can roll up the blanket.”

Kevin craned his head around and sure enough, everyone was waiting. “What about Mary?”

“She’s back at your cabin with food,” Sable smiled.

Kevin nodded and sat up. He could see Katherine with Caesar already moving off with Easter, Flower and the kids. It was only Kevin’s original kitties that had remained behind, and they smiled as he sat up. It was only a moment later that Kevin, with Marla’s help, bundled up the blanket and followed in Katherine’s footsteps up the beach and back towards the cabins.

“I think I needed that nap,” Kevin sighed.

“We thought so too,” Bast smiled. “That’s why nobody woke you until we had to.”

“Are Lucy and Hope okay?” Kevin asked, not seeing them anywhere. “What about Penelope and the rescue?”

“They took back a few things ahead of Katherine,” Marla told him. “They’ll meet us there with Penelope and her friend.”

Kevin smiled. “They did look like they were getting along.”

“I think it might be a good match,” Bast purred.

“Is that because of you, or do you think that’s because you’re you?”

Bast chuckled. “I’d like to think I’m a good judge of character, Master,” she emphasized the last word.

“That was something else,” Sable frowned. “I think Hope’s been talking to someone. She asked me how to tell someone she loved them.”

“Oh,” Kevin faltered mid-step for a moment. “I… That’s great,” he shook his head and smiled. “So long as she’s happy.”

Bast felt the emotions rolling off her Master and tilted her head. There was something else going on. She hadn’t felt any urges coming from the pigeon outside of when Kevin was around. It didn’t seem right to her that Hope had found a friend without letting anyone know, let alone a potential romantic partner. There should have been something. Anything really. But there wasn’t. In fact, almost the opposite of what she had been told. Just the same, singular attraction towards Kevin. With a smattering of lust towards some of the kitties and… Easter, for some reason. Bast tried to keep the frown off her face as she thought about the situation. She’d leave it for now, but it was worth looking into later.

They joined Mary and the rest as she and Penelope were setting out paper plates. Kevin smiled when he could smell fried rice alongside several other dishes. The black bean and Pad Thai looked particularly good. Mary began serving out to everyone before they began to eat their meals. Sable was the first to let out a soft mew to get his attention, and Kevin let out a soft sigh. Mary giggled, while Katherine watched on with a bemused smile as Kevin fed her a piece from his bowl, before Marla inserted herself in the one armed catgirl’s place.

One by one, Kevin went around the room to all his kitties while the others watched on. Mary was used to this kind of thing by now. Katherine had realized what was happening, but was clearly amused. The most surprising thing to happen was Penelope turning to the rescue kitty before scooping up a piece of meat. Only for the catgirl to cry as she chewed the morsel.

“Oh, honey cakes,” Penelope stroked the kitty's ears. “You want some more?”

Kevin watched as they continued to bond. He figured there was going to be a conversation or two coming up. He was hopeful about how that would turn out. It was all good news from the looks of the kitty as she leaned into Penelope, who gently hugged her close.

Before long, Kevin was saying goodbye to them all, one by one. He didn’t even realize it was happening at first. Soon even Sable was nuzzling into his cheek before she strode out the door, leaving Kevin alone with Mary, while Lucy took a shower.

“This almost feels planned,” Kevin frowned.

Mary smiled. “Bast and I had a chat about Lucy. I’m here to make sure she has a wonderful evening.”

“I did say I was going to reward her,” Kevin admitted sheepishly.

“We both will,” Mary grinned.

“Do you—”

Kevin stopped when he heard the shower door open, and Lucy stepped out a moment later, wrapped in a towel. She saw Kevin and Mary looking at her and smiled softly.

“Dry off,” Mary smiled. “Kevin said he promised you a reward. The first part comes as soon as you’re ready. The rest comes after.”

Lucy was almost frantic as she rubbed her carapace down. Her hard exterior didn’t hold water, so it was just a matter of wiping everything down, and she was ready to go for Mary to direct her onto the bed.

“Kevin, if you can lay down beside her and keep her occupied? I don’t want her seeing what comes next.”

“Alright,” Kevin agreed, though he was as confused as Lucy was.

He crawled up onto the bed beside Lucy, who was almost buzzing with excitement. Kevin cupped her head and pulled her into a gentle kiss. Mary retrieved a shopping bag and rummaged around for a few moments before making her way over. Lucy was humming in delight at Kevin’s actions until they both froze as Mary took two of her arms and pulled them away.

“Wha-” Lucy started, before Kevin kissed her again.

Truth be told, he was curious too, but he was enjoying his affectionate queen and only really noticed something was amiss, when he heard a velcro-ripping sound. He pulled away long enough to notice a padded cuff being wrapped around both of Lucy’s wrists before the other end of the strap was pulled tight to the headboard. Mary then brought it down and smiled at the pair of them.

“Other arms, please?”

“Oh please,” Lucy whimpered. “Truss this useless queen up like a toy and use her as you see fit.”

“What did she say?” Mary asked as Lucy held out her other two arms.

Kevin blushed, “She… ah… called herself a toy.”

“And that I’m useless,” Lucy gasped as Mary began attaching the second part of the cuff. “I belong to you,” she continued. “But I don’t mind if she wants to use my holes as long as she has your permission to defile me.”

Kevin shook his head, before glancing at Mary. “She’s very into this.” He sighed softly, before taking one of Lucy’s antenna and holding her head still. “Aren’t you? Slut?”

“Your slut.” Lucy tested her bonds while Mary retrieved the next item.

“You’ve never said things like that around the others,” Mary pointed out.

“I’m not sure the others would appreciate it,” Kevin shrugged.

“Don’t be so sure,” Mary grinned. “I’ve been in more threesomes than I can count. It wouldn’t be an inaccurate term for me sometimes.”

Kevin thought about it for a moment before nodding. “Then I think we should discuss those kinds of things later.”

“We should,” Mary nodded as she held up a spreader bar. “First, though, can you hold that slut’s legs open for me?”

“You really are treating a queen like your plaything,” Lucy whimpered.

“Should we stop?” Kevin asked, causing Mary to freeze in place.

“No!” Lucy jerked. “NO! Ruin me! Please?!”

Kevin snorted and shook his head. “She’s fine.”

“You’re sure?”

Lucy opened her legs further and tried to rock her hips forward, making Mary grin. She came up onto the bed and affixed the first strap before adjusting the bar to the longest setting. Then she attached Lucy’s other leg. The queen was cuffed with her wrists to the headboard, and her knees spread as wide as was practical without being at risk of pulling something if she twisted or jerked suddenly.

“Ready for more?” Mary asked.

“Ruin me!”

Kevin snorted and gave Mary the go-ahead. This time, she didn’t rummage in the bag, she just brought the rest over.

“I may have taken a detour today when I went out the second time,” she giggled. Kevin watched in shock as she retrieved her items and climbed up beside Lucy. “Now, where do you want this?”

Lucy flinched as she felt the buzz of the pink, vibrating egg on the outside of her pussy. Her face twisted into joy for a moment before falling slightly. “I left mine back in the room.”

“That’s okay,” Mary smiled after Kevin translated. “There’s three in the bag. I want—”

“Two in my pussy, one in my ass. Then jam them into whatever hole Master doesn’t want to fuck!”

Kevin took a few moments to repeat what she said, and Mary laughed softly. “We’ll see how the evening plays out. But we can do the first part. Kevin, if you can give me a hand?”

Kevin nodded as he followed Mary’s trail of thought and pried open Lucy’s crotch plate. Lucy trembled and moaned as Mary pressed it to the queen’s clit. After circling the sensitive little nub for a moment, she lowered it and slipped it into her already drooling pussy. As Kevin watched, Mary reached into the bag and lifted out a second egg. Lucy’s eyes went wide as Mary turned it on and brought it down between her legs.

“Which hole,” Mary smiled. “Do you have a preference?”

Lucy opened her mouth, but only let out a moan as Mary pressed it into the queen’s ass. She didn’t wait even a moment before she retrieved the third and slowly pushed it into Lucy’s pussy. Lucy was wide eyed and writhing in her bonds as she stared at Kevin.

“Now for the last little touches,” Mary smiled. Out of the bag came two more items. The first was a ring with straps. Kevin watched in confusion as Mary brought it to Lucy’s lips. “Oh good. I hoped this design would work. The edges are soft, but there’s a hard core in the middle.”

She tapped Lucy’s jaw, and the queen responded by opening her mouth. Kevin watched in confused shock as Mary fit the ring into her mouth, before he and Lucy realized what it really was.

“Head up. Let me get the straps buckled in.”

“Oooh,” Lucy said through the hold in the middle of the ring.

The second item, Mary held up as Lucy relaxed back onto the bed, was an eye mask. That, she slipped on over Lucy’s antenna and settled it down over her eyes. Lucy heaved softly, but showed no signs of discomfort.

“Remember, you can scream.” Mary kissed Lucy’s cheek. “But for now, let’s close you up,” she patted Lucy’s crotch plate closed once more. “And Kevin and I are taking a shower.”

Kevin was dumbfounded as Lucy let out a long series of whines. Mary paid her no mind, taking Kevin’s hand and dragging him towards the bathroom. She stripped off as soon as she entered and climbed into the shower. Kevin was only a moment behind, getting his clothes off as Mary started the hot water.

“Is she going to be okay?” Kevin asked.

“If everything you and Bast have told me is true, then yeah. If not, she can still scream.”

Kevin nodded, “Right.”

“Come on, I was serious. You’re still sandy. So get yourself clean, so you can go out there and fuck the poor thing before we sleep.”

Kevin blinked, but Mary flicked water at him, getting his attention once more. At that point, Kevin joined her in the shower. They scrubbed each other’s back, and Mary did a little of Kevin’s front. He was going to return the favor when Mary placed a hand on his chest and shook her head.

“You’re clean. Go on, I’ll join you in a minute.”

“Errr—”

“Go!” Mary snapped. “I give it fifty-fifty. She’s cumming her brains out, or she’s been holding it because she doesn’t know if she has permission.”

Kevin thought about it for a moment, and decided either way, Lucy was likely hot and desperate by now. He rubbed himself down with a towel and stepped out of the bathroom to the sight of Lucy writhing on the bed. She was jerking her hips while making a constant whining sound. Kevin strode quickly across the room and climbed up on the bed.

“Ahh-ahh?” Lucy gasped.

“Master?”

“Uh huh,” Lucy nodded.

“Are you okay?” Kevin asked.

Lucy nodded her head, “Uhk ee!”

Kevin snorted and looked down at her body as she raised her legs and wiggled deliciously. “Maybe I should let you lay here a little longer, while we wait for Mary?”

“Ooooooh!” Lucy whined and shook her head.

Kevin laughed softly before leaning in. It was a little awkward with the ring gag, but he managed a soft kiss before he shuffled around between her legs. To make room, Kevin had to take the bar and lift it upwards. That forced Lucy’s knees to her chest, where she huffed and whined continuously. With the tip of his finger, Kevin pressed into her crotch plate and pried it open. Only for the two eggs in her pussy to plop out onto the bed, with an extraordinary amount of juices.

“Oh wow,” Kevin chuckled, setting them aside for now.

“Uhk ee, eesh?”

“You heard the slut. Fuck her,” Mary giggled as she stepped out of the bathroom.

Kevin glanced at Mary, but she only rolled her eyes. Kevin realized he was being dense and took hold of his hardened cock. Lucy’s body was like a wet, silken sponge. All soft and warm as he slid into her. The buzzing from the egg became more intense the deeper he pushed, until he reversed, pulling his cock slowly out of her once more.

“Look at that bug pussy,” Mary whispered. “Is it good?”

“She’s so soft,” Kevin admitted as he thrust back into her. “Unlike anyone else.”

“Lucy, dear. Can you stick out your tongue for a moment?”

Lucy let out a whine, but poked her tongue out of the ring and waved it about. Mary grinned before climbing up onto the bed. She turned around to face Kevin before lifting one glorious leg over Lucy’s head. She shuffled over and Kevin stared as Mary lowered her pussy down onto the edge of Mary’s ring gag before lightly rubbing herself.

“Keep fucking her,” Mary smiled. “Your queen earned her reward. Just a shame she doesn’t have nipples.”

“Her breasts are still sensitive,” Kevin informed her. “Same way a human woman is.”

“Oh?” Mary grinned, before leaning over to pick up the two eggs. “Then how about this?”

Lucy jerked in her bonds as Mary pressed the two egg-shaped vibrators to her nipples. Kevin grunted as Lucy’s pussy throbbed as she hit her peak and started to cum around him. Lucy stuck out her tongue as she cried, only to pull it back as she brushed Mary’s clit. But then, a moment later, she was lapping directly at Mary’s pussy, devouring every inch of her she could reach. As Kevin watched Lucy bathing Mary’s pussy with her tongue, he buried himself to the base inside his queen and erupted at the sheer eroticism of what he was watching.
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“And we’re home,” Kevin smiled as he came down the driveway.

“It’ll be nice to see Norma again,” Sable purred from the passenger seat.

Kevin nodded in agreement. He’d set some time aside for her when they got settled in. That is… if she didn’t find him first. The heifer was surprisingly well informed of his comings and goings. It wouldn’t be out of the question for her to turn up on her own terms. Not that it ever bothered him. She was a lovely woman, and he enjoyed making her happy.

“S’pose, it’s also a good thing that it’s still standing,” Kevin joked.

“Don’t laugh about that,” Bast grumped from the back seat. “It wouldn’t be the first time.”

Kevin frowned but didn’t say anything else. Being a fallen goddess, she likely had a point there. Historically, there were several fires of importance that seemed to precede the fall of several empires.

Kevin pulled into his parking space beside the house, while the others continued on towards the official parking area. Most of them weren’t staying. Katherine, Mabel, Penelope, Sam and Cassie were just dropping off passengers before they would all head home. For now, Kevin had an important conversation to deal with.

He made his way over to the parking lot and found Penelope standing with the rescue kitty. Both of them looked like they were troubled and Kevin decided it was better to have this conversation now, rather than later.

“Penelope,” Kevin smiled. “How was the drive?”

“It was fine,” Penelope smiled. “I think Honey and I got off well.”

“Honey?” Kevin asked, glancing at the kitty.

She nodded, “I… I like it. And… um…”

“Honey, do you want to come inside and get settled?” She frowned, and Kevin smiled. “Or would you rather go home with Penelope?”

“Penelope!” she mrowed before stepping back towards the woman, who blinked in shock.

“What did she say?”

“She said enough,” Kevin smiled. “Have you got the cream for her wounds?”

“Yes, of course!”

“Great,” Kevin smiled. “Make sure to bring her in tomorrow so Mary can check her over again. We can take care of her needs ourselves now.”

“Wait… so… I can adopt?”

Kevin thought for a moment and sighed. “Let’s call it fostering for now. Just in case anything changes. I don’t want to make promises I can’t keep.”

“Okay,” Penelope nodded. She clearly didn’t like the lack of conviction, but she understood.

“Can I call her mistress?” Honey asked.

Kevin smiled. “It won’t hurt. But she can’t understand you like I can.”

“Thank you,” she smiled and turned to hug Penelope.

Kevin watched the way they interacted and felt a small tug on his arm. He turned as Bast leaned in and nuzzled his cheek.

“This—every part of it, from the healing to the love. It feeds back to me.”

“That’s good then,” Kevin smiled.

“Very,” Bast smiled. “I’m going to reward you later.”

“Didn’t I get a reward just yesterday?” Kevin asked.

“Lucky boy,” Bast purred as she turned and strode back to the house.

With Honey’s housing situation handled, there was nothing left but to unpack the cars and say goodbye to those who weren’t staying. Kevin made sure to drop a few things with Penelope to take home. A spare change of outfits for Honey, some food and a leash, in case they needed to go out. This wasn’t the beach where they could run wild any more.

Caesar was the biggest problem when it came to say goodbye. He ended up crying into Katherine’s shoulder while Easter and Flower quickly hurried the children away from the big guy. He had loved his time with the kids and it was only Katherine telling him she needed to take care of something important that he managed to get himself back together again.

Until finally, Kevin, with his kitties, Hope, Easter and Mary, all stepped into Kevin’s home and began to pack things away. Lucy would have followed too, but she rushed off without a word to visit her hive and set the workers back on task. There was plenty to do. Despite being the weekend, there were things to catch up on. Giving the house a tidy, checking emails and other things. To Kevin’s surprise, it was Bast and Marla at the helm, directing the others along, while Flower helped Sable into the lounge to rest. Which gave Kevin the opportunity to check his computer.

To his surprise, Mary followed, closing the door behind her.

Kevin swallowed nervously. He didn’t know why he was nervous. He and Mary had made love several times now. They’d showered together and even participated in several threesomes.

“Yeah, this is totally fucking weird,” Mary snorted. “Maybe we should get one of your kitties up here to run interference or something.”

Kevin laughed and shook his head. “I know what you mean, but… if this is the conversation you were talking about earlier. Maybe we bring them in later.”

Mary nodded. “So, band aid, or tiptoe?”

Kevin sighed. “I think after all this time, we can do without the tip toeing, don’t you?”

Mary nodded. “Alright. Well, after the time I’ve spent visiting with you, working with you, and now holidaying with you; I think, after our discussions, it’s time for a serious effort on our part to make this more official.”

Kevin gulped, “I… don’t have a ring, if that’s what you mean.”

Mary smiled and shook her head. “I was going to ask if I could move in.”

Kevin thought back on the various sleep over’s she’d had. It wasn’t uncommon for her to stay at least once a week. He was pretty sure she already kept a change of clothes in one of his bottom drawers.

“Alright,” Kevin nodded. “Is this going to be something we take care of today? Or during the week?”

Mary chewed her lip slightly and let out a sigh. “I’m already packed. Other than some furniture in my apartment, pretty much everything I own is in my car.”

“And what about your apartment?”

“It’s a rental,” she shrugged.

Kevin nodded. “And… you’re sure?”

“I’ve only sucked one dick since that night you walked in with Sable,” she shrugged. “If I’m wrong about this, rechargeable batteries aren’t all that expensive.”

“I’m just surprised that you’d want this, if I’m being honest,” Kevin laughed.

“What’s not to want?” Mary giggled. “You’ve shown me that you can take me out to dinner and spend time with me. While my mother would be appalled if she knew, I’ve been in enough orgies to have decided I’m a fan.”

“I didn’t even think of your parents,” Kevin frowned.

“It’s fine,” Mary shrugged. “Mum was weird as shit when she heard about Caesar. But she’s come around.”

“Right,” Kevin nodded. “I guess… We better get you settled in then.”

“It’s fine,” Mary snorted, and leaned over to kiss him. “It’s just my suitcase. You check your emails. I know where the bedroom is.”

“Right,” Kevin nodded, before smiling.

Mary opened the door and stepped out as Bast came in before she closed the door behind her.

“Bast?”

“You check your emails, human,” she smiled as she dropped to her knees and crawled under the table. “I have your reward right here.”

“Is that all you think of?” Kevin snorted.

“Master,” Bast growled softly. “I’m the goddess of fertility, and you got me pregnant. Be thankful I’m going to stop there.”

Kevin nodded slowly, then undid the front of his pants before sitting down. Before he could reach for the power button on his computer, a furry set of lips closed over the head of his cock.
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Business opened as usual the following morning. Kevin, after waking up to Norma and Mary in his bed, showered, dressed and—after breakfast, made his way out to the office. Mary was right behind him, breaking off to open the shed, while the kitties got busy with their own days. But there was one thing bugging him. Sable wasn’t her usual self. She was happy to see him, but she wasn’t all that interested in food. On top of that, she had snuck outside, meal half-finished to lie in the sun.

So when Lucy came in, holding Kevin’s morning coffee, he stopped before she attempted to throw herself at him.

“Can you keep an eye on Sable?”

Lucy tilted her head. “Yes, but why?”

“Something’s up,” Kevin frowned. “I have work to catch up on, or I’d be out there with her. I just want to make sure she’s not getting sick.”

Lucy frowned. “I was going to ask for a reward, but that sounds serious.”

Kevin smiled and gave her a kiss. “We can think of a reward later. But yes, please.”

Lucy nodded and gave Kevin a small frown. “I charged those toys last night.”

Kevin watched as the diminutive queen left without another word. Kevin smiled to himself and laughed before the door opened and closed once more.

“Morning Kevin!”

Kevin smile as Penelope came around the corner, with Honey at her side. The rescue kitty was smiling and was wearing a cute outfit that looked like a slightly modified summer dress. She even had little bows pinned to the fur behind each ear.

“Good morning,” Kevin smiled. “How are you both today?”

“I’m great,” Penelope gushed as Honey beamed in delight. “Honey, is a wonderful companion. Doesn’t she look adorable?”

“Mistress is looking after me,” Honey continued on. “I got cold last night and she let me under the covers. I don’t understand the things she put on my ears, but they make her smile and they don’t bother me.”

Kevin smiled, “As long as you’re happy. It’s fine. Just let her know if they get uncomfortable.”

“She doesn’t like them?” Penelope frowned.

“She said she’s fine.” Kevin held up a hand. “Just that she didn’t understand them, but she likes that they make you happy.”

“No,” Penelope turned to Honey. “Don’t you let me do things that bother you. Not ever! If it’s uncomfortable, or it hurts, please tell me?”

Honey’s reaction only affirmed that they would likely go far together. The rescue broke into furious purring as she pressed close and nuzzled into the crook of Penelope’s arm. Penelope’s face broke, and she looked like she was struggling not to cry as she cuddled the kitty.

“Now,” Kevin smiled. “Since you’re my assistant, what’s on the agenda today?”

Penelope giggled as she got herself under control. “First, I need to find something for Honey to do. Then, I think I need to organize your calendar and see about sorting your emails.”

Kevin blushed… “Yeah, that’s probably a good idea.” He figured that was a better answer than trying to explain how Bast refused to stop sucking until he turned the computer off. What he’d gone over hadn’t looked important, but then, nothing really would have.

When Mabel arrived a short time later, the two ladies went into a huddle while Honey chatted softly with Kevin. She had lots of questions, mostly about Penelope. Most of them were stuff that he couldn’t answer. Although he thought it was cute that she was going so far to learn about her new Mistress. Then Honey was visited by Mary, who, after a quick chat and some reassurance from Penelope, went off to the barn for a checkup.

They both trusted the veterinarian they visited while away. But Mary still wanted to double check everything on her end. There was always the chance that something had been missed, and Kevin had made a point of having minor surgery installed to take care of anything but the most intense of procedures.

But it was as Kevin was thinking about lunch that the door burst open and Easter literally bounced off the wall as she careened into Kevin’s office.

“IT’S SABLE!”

Kevin was out of his chair as Penelope scrambled to get free. He burst out the door and took off at a sprint as Easter flew out around him to lead the way. She slowed to keep up with Kevin as she brought him around to the rear of the house, where Sable was curled up on the grass with Lucy at her side.

“Sable!”

Her ears pricked as she lifted her head and let out a moan of pain as she gripped her stomach.

“Easter, go tell Mary what’s happening!”

“Right!” the bunny shot off towards the barn.

Sable held out her arm, and Kevin dropped to his knees beside her.

“She was fine.” Lucy clutched at his arm. “She just collapsed.”

“It’s fine,” Kevin assured the queen. “You sent help. It’s fine.”

“Please be okay,” Lucy begged the kitty as Kevin pulled her into his arms.

“Hurts,” Sable whimpered.

Kevin was anything but rational as he carried Sable towards the barn. He was most of the way there when Mary rushed out and saw him coming.

“Okay, let’s get her inside.”

Kevin grunted as Mary rushed over and helped take Sable’s weight.

She mewled softly and let out purrs that to Kevin’s ears sounded more like she was trying to comfort herself, than show pleasure. That made him think of the kittens as Mary directed him into their main room.

“Set her down,” Mary directed.

Kevin did as she asked and set Sable down, where his kitty snatched his shirt and dragged him close.

“M-master.”

“I’m here,” Kevin put an arm around her.

“They’re coming.”

Kevin blinked, and Mary froze. “You mean our baby is ready?”

“Kevin, you hold her and keep her comfortable. Easter, come with me!”

“Coming!” The bunny sprang after Mary as Kevin looked at Sable.

She looked so vulnerable. She was terrified. Her face screwed up, and in the stillness of the room, he could see the faint shift in her fur as her stomach tensed under what must have been a terrible contraction.

“What if it goes wrong?”

“It’s fine,” Kevin held her close.

“But—”

“Remember, Flower?” Kevin asked. “This will be just like that,” he said, not knowing if that was actually true.

Flower’s children were technically still cats. They laughed, played and lived like normal kids, but they didn’t have any human in them at all. So if there really was a difference, this would be it.

“Alright, let’s get you comfortable,” Mary said as she came in with a smile. “This is going to be a bit of a learning experience for the both of us. But rest assured, we will get these babies out, and everyone gets to go home happy.”

Sable’s eyes turned to Kevin, and he nodded. It was a promise. From there, it was a frantic rush to get everything ready. The examination table wasn’t the most comfortable thing to work on. So they shifted her to one of the longer term medical beds. Even that wasn’t great and Sable moaned that being on her back was extremely uncomfortable.

In the end, Kevin was the one sitting in the chair. Sable was on her front, propped on her knees, as she lay her head in his lap. Kevin had been stroking her ears and holding her close through every contraction as Sable whimpered and moaned in pain. Mary, with the help of Easter, was keeping an eye on things, providing progress updates. But this was neither going to be the cat birth Mary was used to, nor a human birth that a regular doctor would. All she had to go on was a guess.

“W-what if they come out wrong?” Sable mumbled.

“Huh?” Kevin blinked.

“What if they’re sick, or they’re missing something?” she trembled.

“Sable, they’re fine,” Kevin promised.

“They’re not,” Sable started to cry. “They’re stuck!”

Kevin glanced at Mary and saw the shake of her head. “It’s fine,” Kevin assured her. “Everything’s fine. They’re safe. You’re safe. You’re going to be a wonderful mommy.”

Sable blinked. “Am I?”

“Of course you are,” Kevin scratched her ears. “How could you think you’ll be anything but the perfect mother?”

Sable shifted and pulled herself up until she could wrap her arm around Kevin’s shoulders. She leaned into his neck and suddenly started squeezing.

“Sable?”

“She’s crowning!”

Kevin wrapped his arms around Sable as she mewled softly into his ear. Her body went rigid, and she took several short breaths. Mary was saying something, but Kevin couldn’t hear her over Sable’s death grip around his neck. All he could do was hold her close and tell her how good she was doing. Though even then, he didn’t know if she could hear him. Until suddenly, Sable tilted her head back and yowled.

Her ears went back and her face screwed up. Mary stepped back, holding a squirming bundle.

“It’s a boy!”

Sable lowered her gaze to meet Kevin’s and made a choking sound as she smiled. Before tensing up once more. Then suddenly Kevin had something in his arms. The squirming mass was warm. Sable hadn’t realized and let out another cry as she clung to Kevin. He could feel the baby in his arms and did his best to comfort them both. Thankfully, it was only for a minute, before he heard another soft, mewling cry.

Sable gasped and sat up as Mary came around, holding a second squirming bundle.

“And this is your daughter.”

Sable’s face broke as she looked at both the kittens. They were… Well they looked like human babies. That is, except for the little tabby ears and tails they had. They cried softly and Sable melted as she shifted down to lie beside Kevin. With how tight she held onto him, he had no choice but to stay as she brought her son close to her chest to feed.

“Master,” Sable mewled. “Master, I need you to hold your daughter.”

This time, Kevin was the one to cry as he held the other in place.
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It was to a crowded room of well-wishers that Kevin and Sable finally emerged. Bast was crying silently in the center of the room, surrounded by the rest of his kitties. Gemma and Sue were side by side, with the twins Harriet and Grace holding each other as they watched on. Marla was holding Flower’s hand, while the quads sat quietly as they watched with wide-open eyes. Even Easter and Hope were there, with Norma and the owlets as they watched on.

And as smiles broke out, the diminutive Queen bee, Lucy slipped out to approach.

“She’s… she’s okay?” Lucy trembled.

“She’s fine,” Kevin smiled as he shifted his daughter to one side. “Everyone, we’d like you to meet Ava and Liam.”

Like a slow wave, his loved ones pressed in close. They weren’t pushy, though. They all knew that Sable, despite being on her feet, would need to rest, and Kevin likely would as well. So the press turned into an ushering and with Mary’s blessing, they made their way back to the house. To Kevin’s annoyance, it was under his roof that the others fully took control. Flower was a demon. Her mother had cared for her after the birth of the quads. But Sable, being an unknown rescue, it was Flower who started the demands.

Those demands ended with Kevin laying in the bed, with Sable pressed to his side as they rested with their children. Mary remained downstairs and with Bast’s help, they ordered several pizzas beforehand, delivering meals to Kevin and Sable. Kevin, found himself surprisingly hungry, and Sable, purred in sheer bliss as her master fed her from his own hand.

After a long day, and a quiet meal, Kevin drifted off to sleep in the arm of his first love, and his newest family members.
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“What’s really going on?” Bast asked.

Hope fidgeted as she watched the sleeping owlets. She though… could not. How the goddess knew that, she didn’t fully understand. But she was here now, and… Hope looked at Bast’s swollen stomach and sighed.

“How about I start then?” Bast sighed. “It almost sounds like you have met somebody.”

Hope frowned. “Met somebody?”

“Is that not the case?”

Hope thought about that moment with Easter and tried not to blush. “It’s… not like that.”

“Would it be something that would hurt you, us, or Kevin?”

“No!” Hope cooed loudly, before flinching at the volume of her voice. “No,” she repeated. “At least… I don’t think so.”

“I think that deserves a better explanation.” Bast frowned.

Hope sighed. “I… don’t know what to do.”

“What does your heart tell you?”

“I…” Hope trembled. “I can’t. I can’t, I just…”

“Shhh,” Bast stepped forward and pulled the pigeon into a hug. “It’s okay. Are you scared?”

“Terrified,” Hope sobbed. “What if… what if he sends me away?”

“Who?” Bast frowned. “Kevin?” Hope nodded. “Why would Kevin send you away?”

“I don’t know,” Hope whimpered. “I’m just worried if I tell him how I feel. He’ll send me away.”

Bast frowned. She was good, but not this good. One moment, she thought Hope was talking about loving Kevin. The next, it was like she was talking about someone else. The pigeon was distressed, but she wasn’t talking rationally.

“The person you love?” Bast growled. “Is that person here?”

Hope trembled. “In the barn?”

“On this property,” Bast corrected. Hope nodded. “So it is Kevin,” Bast sighed in relief.

“Who…” Hope frowned. “Who did you think I meant?”

“I had no idea,” Bast sighed. “I thought you meant him, but you were so defensive about it, I had to think perhaps there was someone else you’d been speaking to. I even told him—”

“YOU WHAT?!”

Bast clapped a paw over the pigeon’s mouth and silenced her as she stared angrily at the goddess.

“The children, please?”

Hope pushed her paw off and shook her head. “What did you tell him?”

“That you were conflicted about something,” Bast told her honestly. “I didn’t realize you were talking about him when we spoke about it.”

“That’s because I was…” Hope shifted nervously. “I was with Easter.”

Bast blinked slowly. “You… and the bunny?”

Hope nodded. “It was only once. And… it was good. But I was nervous, and Kevin keeps pushing me away.”

“He’s doing no such thing,” Bast laughed. “He’s so wrapped up in all the pregnancies and running his business, he’s not pushing for more lovers.”

“So, he doesn’t want me?”

“I didn’t say that.” Bast shook her head. “I said he wasn’t pushing. He rescued you, remember? He’s not looking at you like a potential mate, but as someone he once saved and wants to be happy.”

“... Oh.”

“Oh,” Bast shook her head. “And, Easter. How’s she fit into all this?”

“Easter wants babies,” Hope said quickly. “I don’t know if she loves Kevin. But she and I sorta got into an agreement that we’d try to get him together.”
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“Fuck,” Easter whimpered. “Fuck. Fuck. Fuck. FUCK!”

She was delirious. Her cunt was on fire, and she was desperate to relieve herself. With the birth of the kittens, it was like her entire body went into overdrive. She wanted to find Hope, but the pigeon had gone back to the barn, and Easter didn’t have a key. Instead, she went into the refrigerator and found a large carrot. It was okay and she planned to eat it later. But for now, she was driving it into herself with one hand as she sat on the washing machine. In her other hand, she held one of Kevin’s shirts.

His scent filled her nostrils and her eyes rolled as her pussy throbbed around the vegetable. It wasn’t enough, though. She wanted a real one. The carrot was nice, but it wasn’t what she wanted. What she needed. What she craved. So she started again, firmly thrusting the carrot into herself.

“Please Kevin,” she begged silently. “All I want is your babies,” she imagined him looming overhead. His hips pushing forward as his cock slammed into her.

Easter’s eyes rolled as her hips jerked. Her pussy clamped down on the vegetable and the ache in her elbow grew too much for her to keep hold. Despite achieving orgasm, she still didn’t get the satisfaction she craved. To be fucked, hard, and filled like the perfect little breeding machine she was. Kevin would give her babies. More babies than her old master would. Even if he wasn’t a liar. Kevin was the better master. All he needed was to throw her down, push his cock into her and—

“Easter?”

“EEEK!”

She jerked and fell off the machine, sprawling on the floor. She bumped her elbow and almost knocked her head as she landed. Only to roll onto her back and freeze at the sight of Bast and Hope staring down at her.

“Are you okay?” Bast offered a hand to the bunny.

Easter trembled as she took it. This woman, this… goddess. She would know in an instant what she was doing. If there was any way to be thrown out of the house, it was by doing wrong by the goddess. Any of the kitties really, but she knew that Bast was the most dangerous. The others would ask her to leave, but this one… This one would punish her. So she had to think very quickly about how to minimize—

“I think it’s time you got what you were seeking, don’t you think?” Bast smiled.

Easter’s ears shot up as Hope met her shocked expression.

“You mean?”

“She does, Easter,” Hope chirped excitedly.

“I’m the goddess of fertility,” Bast smiled, before stroking Easter’s ears. “And you’re VERY fertile, aren’t you?”

Easter’s only reply was to nod frantically
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It was a strange feeling, deep down inside as Kevin held his son. Sable purred at his side as she held their daughter. With only one arm, she could only feed one at a time, but with help, she could manage both.

“Aren’t they perrrfect,” Sable rumbled softly.

“I told you they would be.” Kevin leaned over and kissed the tip of her ear, making it flick.

Sable sighed and let out a long purr. “I was so scared.”

“I know.” Kevin adjusted his son so he could get a better latch on his breakfast.

“I want more.”

Kevin blinked slowly and raised his eyes to meet Sable’s. “More?”

“Mhm,” she nodded. “Six weeks.”

“Sable—”

“Then we’re going to do this all over again,” Sable purred. “And again. And again. Until I’m too old to keep up with them all.”

“That hardly seems healthy,” Kevin shook his head.

“Bast will make me healthy,” Sable argued. “She’s the goddess of fertility. If there’s anyone that can keep me fertile, it’s her.”

“Then I suppose I’ll just need to talk to Bast.”

“Talk to me about what?” Bast asked as she stepped into the room.

Her eyes widened as she saw the four of us lounging on the bed, and her fangs broke over her lip as she smiled.

“I was just telling master. As soon as Mary says it’s safe, I’m going to get pregnant again.”

Bast tilted her head and slowly shook. “You should wait.”

“But!”

“Not for long.” Bast held up her hand. “Enjoy your life, enjoy your children. Watch them grow and don’t make hasty decisions… Then ride him until he breaks and have some more.”

“Bast,” Kevin sighed.

“Oh, don’t give me that,” Bast waved off his frustration. “This is all your fault, anyway.”

“My fault?”

Bast nodded with a grin. “You’re just so damn loveable.”

“Not you too,” Kevin rolled his eyes.

Bast shrugged. “Tell yourself whatever you want. I’ve never spent so much time with a mortal before… It’s terrifying.”

“Terrifying?” Kevin sounded concerned.

Bast nodded. “It’s nothing. The passage of time is endless. While I have had many friends, I have had precious few that I have loved.”

“Master, you should give her lots of children. That way, she can have all the love she needs.”

Bast laughed softly and sat down on the bed beside Sable. “They’re almost done. Which is good timing. Flower and Marla have prepared a bath for them downstairs.”

“Really?” Sable beamed in delight, before Liam detached and made a noise.

“Really,” Bast smiled, as Kevin lifted his son to his shoulder for a burp.

“Master, would you—”

“Master has something he needs to take care of first.” Bast shook her head. “It’s rather delicate.”

“Oh,” Kevin frowned. “It’s not bad, is it?”

“Not yet.” Bast shook her head. “But it might be in time. Which is why we need to fix it now. Things will only get worse as the births make everyone so much busier.”

“Right,” Kevin paused as he heard a small burp.

“Now do Ava,” Sable rolled and passed over her daughter.

“Are they ready?” Marla’s voice heralded the kitty herself.

“Almost,” Bast smiled at the family matriarch. “One burped, one to—”

BURRRP

Kevin snorted at the horrendous noise his daughter unleashed into his ear.

“I’d make a joke about being like her father,” Marla chuckled. “But I’m afraid that sounds far more like her mother.”

“Marla,” Sable giggled as she sat up with Liam.

“It’s both true, and we love you for it.” Marla took Sable under the elbow and helped her up. “Now, Kevin, if you can hand me that beautiful girl.”

“Right.” Kevin shuffled over and passed his daughter into Marla’s arms.

The older kitty smiled just like she did whenever she spent time with her own child and grandchildren. Kevin watched as she led Sable out of the room and out of sight, while Bast’s tail flicked gently from side to side.

“Now,” Kevin smiled. “What’s so important, then?”

“Shower,” Bast nodded towards the bathroom.

Kevin rolled his eyes, and got up. Bast followed him into the bathroom and gestured for him to get ready. Kevin did as was expected and turned on the water, not paying attention to the sound of the door closing behind him. A pair of soft hands took his pants in hand and worked them down.

“Eager much,” Kevin joked.

“We both are,” Easter squeaked softly.

Kevin spun and saw the nude bunny staring directly at his cock. Behind her, looking terrified, was Hope.

“Woah,” Kevin stepped back.

“No!” Easter dropped to her knees. “No, please? I-I want this. I want this so much!”

“Easter,” Kevin sighed as he took her hands. “You can’t mean tha—”

“Master, NO!” Kevin flinched as Hope glared at him. “She wants this! We both do!”

Kevin frowned. “Didn’t you find someone?”

“Yes,” Hope nodded. “I found a wonderful, caring, compassionate man. Who held me at arm’s length and refused to accept how much I love him!”

“What?”

“I love you, Master,” Hope sniffed as she started to cry. “If you don’t love me, I don’t know what I’ll do.”

“Of course I love you!” Kevin snapped, before taking Easter’s hands. She was crying as Kevin helped her up. “Easter, I don’t know you very well. But you’re a beautiful bunny, and—”

“And you’re ten times the man my last Master was.” Easter clung to Kevin’s front. “Make me yours? Please?”

“Please?” Hope crossed the bathroom to press herself into Kevin’s side.

“Ladies,” Kevin sighed.

“Any hole,” Easter begged. “Anywhere, anytime. Just throw me down and—”

“Easter!” Kevin snapped.

She whimpered softly and began tapping the floor with her foot in nervous agitation.

Kevin sighed. “If this is happening. I’m not going to treat you like a thing.”

“What?”

“I’m going to treat you like I do the others.”

Easter froze as Kevin leaned in and gently kissed her. When he pulled away, her lips were still moving, but Kevin directed his attention to Hope. With the strange, shallow beak, he couldn’t kiss her like he did Easter. But she reacted with a giddy chirp as Kevin kissed the side of her beak.

“Now, I think I do need a shower,” Kevin smiled at them both. “Would you like to join me?”

“We both showered this morning, before you got up,” Easter smiled.

“But we’d love to wash you down,” Hope nervously added.

Kevin nodded and slipped into the shower and under the water stream. His intention was to start on his own. But that wasn’t going to be an option, as a set of hands began to immediately scrub his front. Kevin let out a sigh as a similar set of hands began scrubbing down his back. They worked quickly, spreading soap and scrubbing it off at a rapid pace. The hands worked down his body, moving around his crotch and down to his toes.

“Ladies—”

“Shh,” one of them hushed him.

Kevin then grunted as four hands took hold of his cock and balls. They were soapy, warm, and smooth as they rubbed and massaged. Under the constant stream of water, Kevin couldn’t open his eyes and see which of them was doing what. Not that it mattered. He was hard as iron as they alternated hands, twisting and stroking his length. Until they suddenly pulled away.

Kevin heard a few whispers over the sound of falling water. But it was several long moments before he stepped back and wiped the water from his face.

“He’s looking now,” Hope choked.

Kevin blinked and froze as he watched the two of them. Hope was leaning against the wall, gasping softly as she balanced on one leg. One hand held a small, firm breast, while the other held one of Easter’s ears. The bunny was rocking back and forth as she licked between Hope’s legs. Her stance was wide, and Kevin could see the perfect little pussy between her legs.

Kevin closed his eyes for a moment. He then stepped through the spray and took Easter by the hip. Her fluffy little tail buzzed from side to side as he took his cock in hand. Kevin pressed it to her opening and felt the delicious slickness of a woman in need. He didn’t hesitate a moment longer, and slid himself into her as she let out a muffled squeak. That made Hope gasp.

“F-fuck her, master,” Hope screwed up her face. “Fuck her and then fuck me!”

Kevin did just that. Easter pushed back as Kevin thrust into her. So he matched the force and quickly found a rhythm. Easter’s pussy throbbed around him with each thrust. Her ass slammed back into his hips and Hope’s eyes fluttered as the bunny continued her mission of pleasure. Kevin recognized the signs as Hope’s body began to quake. He worried for a moment about her losing balance in the shower. But she leaned into the wall and let out a cooing cry of pleasure.

As Hope came on Easter’s face, Kevin felt Easter’s pussy throb around his cock. The sheer mental stimulation was almost enough. That, when coupled with the knowledge that both these gorgeous women were falling into the throes of their orgasms, and Kevin could do little more than join them. Gripping Easter’s hips with all his strength, Kevin slammed himself to the balls inside her.

“Yes MASTER!”

Her pussy rippled and pulsed around him, drawing each jet of his seed deeper into herself. She gasped loudly as she frigged herself the whole time, something Kevin only noticed because her hands would caress his balls as she did so. She sighed in happiness before standing up. Easter placed a hand over her privates and stepped away before hopping out of the shower.

Kevin then watched in confusion as she sat on the floor facing the wall, before rolling onto her back. She walked up the wall, scooting closer to it in the process, and let her ass rest by the towels as her legs flopped over the top so her knees landed either side of her head.

“Easter?”

“I’m fine, Master,” she smiled back awkwardly. “Hope deserves your attention first. Then yes, please use me as you see fit.” She punctuated that final sentence by prying her labia open to show the mess he’d left inside her.

Kevin realized she was ensuring nothing escaped and let out a soft laugh. When he turned back to Hope, she was on her knees.

“I…” She frowned. “Let me try something.”

“Whatever you want,” Kevin smiled, as Hope gave him a nervous giggle.

She leaned in towards his cock and opened her mouth. Kevin froze in shock as her small beak continued to widen. Far beyond anything he expected before, and as her tongue rolled about, she showed him the opening to her throat. Which was where she directed his cock as she leaned in.

“She doesn’t have a gag reflex,” Easter giggled from the floor.

Kevin couldn’t think of a response as Hope took him into herself. She pushed down, making a soft moaning sound before she pressed her face to his crotch. He looked down at her and saw the triumph in her gaze. This was something she had always been fearful, afraid of her inexperience. But here, now, she looked vindicated as she swallowed and pulled away.

“Is that good?”

“Very,” Kevin smiled.

“I can hold my breath for a really long time,” she continued.

“Err…”

“I wouldn’t mind if we tried now,” she continued. “But… I’d really like to feel you somewhere else.”

“Then, where do—”

“Right here against this wall.” Hope said quickly and stood up once more. “No more regrets, no waiting.”

“Get him, Hope!” Easter giggled.

Kevin glanced back and saw her swirling her fingers over her clit. She really was a horny bunny. When he looked back, Hope was raising her leg once more. Only this time, she set it down on his shoulder.

Kevin stepped closer, steering his cock towards her pussy. Only to pause for a moment.

“Should I be gentle?”

“To start,” Hope smiled.

Kevin nodded and began to push. Hope’s pussy was incredibly tight. She let out a whimper as he moved, but she took hold of his hips and continued to pull him into herself. Kevin felt his cock sliding into her, and let out a long sigh at the sensation. Despite only just cumming inside Easter, he was hard and ready to go again. Likely a side effect on having to satisfy multiple women daily, and possibly the power of a fertility goddess.

“So big,” Hope groaned.

“Fucking perfect,” Easter giggled from her spot on the floor.

Kevin pressed himself close and kissed her cheek before slowly rocking his hips. Hope cooed softly and hugged him closer.

“I want this,” she whispered. “Give me an egg, master? The owlets want a younger sibling, please?”

Kevin smiled as he heard those words. Hope had made a fantastic mother for the owlets. Her wanting her own was only natural. He didn’t modify his pace, and not the force of his thrusts either. Simply driving his length into her as she clung to him. Her feathers stuck to Kevin’s skin as she squeezed around his cock. For the second time that morning, Kevin found himself emptying himself into a beautiful woman. Hope joined him. Writhing and moaning as she felt each pulse of his cock. Her hopes rose and her pleasure mounted, and her core exploded with pleasure.
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“Morning,” Mary smiled from the kitchen as Kevin came down the stairs.

“Mary,” Kevin smiled. “Sorry—”

“It’s fine,” she smiled. “I was part of the conversation thanks to Bast.”

“Conversation?”

“Mhm,” she nodded as she turned around, holding a plate of eggs and bacon. “It’s interesting seeing how the dynamic of your family works.”

Kevin frowned as he accepted the plate. “What dynamic?”

Mary giggled. “It’s so accurate it’s funny. The quick version is that each of your kitties loves you, and each of them wants what’s best for you. And it’s really interesting to see how they decide who gets what and when.”

“So,” Kevin glanced at the stairs. “That was…”

“A long time coming, apparently,” Mary prodded Kevin into the dining room. “Now, I’ve already got things sorted for the day. The kids are fed, the kitties are off doing whatever it is they do. Sable is out chatting with Norma this morning. Once you’ve eaten your breakfast, you can walk me to work. My first appointment today is with Honey, and I will keep you posted.”

Kevin frowned. “Mary, I don’t expect you to do—”

“Exactly,” Mary snorted, cupping the side of his face. “Kevin, you’ve always done things yourself. Even once your kitties suddenly had opposable thumbs and started learning skills, like cooking and cleaning, you STILL tried to do most of it.”

“But—”

“But nothing.” Mary shook her head. “We’re not going to stand on your toes. But if you don’t start giving some slack so the rest of us can help you look after this place, then I’m going to sign up to Bast’s blowjob schedule.”

“There’s a schedule?”

Mary smiled. “Sable will meet you in your office at ten past nine while Norma looks after your children.”

“But—”

“This was on her insistence.” Mary shook her head. “Just don’t let her go any further than that. She gave birth. Humans need to wait four to six weeks to heal before having sex. I’m using that as a reference.”

“Then…” Kevin frowned. “That sounds one sided.”

“You can still rub her clit.” Mary shrugged. “Or ask one of the kitties to lick it for her while she does you.”

“You’re as bad as they are,” Kevin snorted.

Mary shrugged. “I told you. Mum would be appalled but… without the perks, living here would still be pretty great. WITH the perks, it’s fucking fantastic.” She smiled, then leaned over and kissed Kevin’s cheek. “Morning Mr. Fantastic.”

The morning progressed as Mary had suggested it would. Kevin finished his breakfast before arguing with Mary about doing the dishes. In the end, while Kevin cleaned, Mary dried and put them away. When they were done, Mary snuck off to shower, while Kevin coaxed Easter and Hope downstairs for their own breakfast. Easter looked grumpy about not being upside down any more. But her tune flipped when Bast came in and whispered a few words in her ear.

Hope looked a little disappointed when Bast whispered something to her, but Kevin distinctly heard the goddess laugh and mention she needed to. “Just try again.”

Kevin then had that strange feeling of being stared at by three hungry women before he silently slipped away.

It was just about dead on time as he walked Mary to the barn. She left him at the door with a kiss, and Kevin left her to it as he spotted Penelope pulling in. Kevin was then joined by Lucy, who carried his morning coffee as she assured him that her worker bees were fine since their trip. Only to then inform him she was once again wearing her toys, before Kevin got an idea.

That idea came to fruition. Kevin lounged in his comfortable chair, with Sable kneeling between his legs. Her eyes were soft and dewy as she sucked him. Kevin was worried at first that his morning escapades might make things take too long for his no longer pregnant lover. But she relished the challenge as she bobbed her head and luxuriated in the attention she was given. Not only was Kevin stroking her ears as she sucked him, but Lucy was lying on the floor between her legs, gently licking at her clit.

In return for her help, Kevin was playing with the app on his phone, controlling the vibrating eggs inside her. She hadn’t told him how many were where. But she was twisting her legs together with agonal pleasure as Kevin swiped through each device and changed their settings.

So, of course, it was then that a terrible scream rang out. Sable pulled free as Lucy made a noise. Kevin pushed back on his chair and stood up as he heard the door to the office open. Kevin had just got his cock tucked back into his pants, as Penelope burst in, looking frantic.

“He’s taking Easter!”

Kevin pushed past and raced out the door. He could hear the screams coming from the parking lot as people came out of the cafe to see what was happening. There was the sound of a hand striking flesh, along with Easter’s pained squeals. But that’s not all he heard. There was a hum. It was background at first, followed by distant rumbling. Kevin raced around the corner of the cafe, dodging people who were getting worked up. And there he was.

“GET OFF HER!”

“MASTER!”

Peter Tanner turned his furious expression towards Kevin. “Fuck you, she’s my property!”

“Master please?!” Easter struggled.

Peter wound back his hand and slapped her, hard. Easter jerked as she tumbled onto the gravel. Kevin looked around, hopeful that one of the officers had come in for a morning coffee, but no uniforms were in sight. So Kevin did the only thing he could—and charged.

Peter’s face went limp as Kevin rushed in. He gave a glare and stepped aside. Kevin, with all the grace of a flying hippo, overbalanced and fell onto the gravel, scraping his hands and knees as he tore up his trousers. He felt the air driven from his lungs as the man drove his foot into Kevin’s ribs.

Kevin let out a pained gasp as he flopped onto his back. Peter loomed over him, raising his foot to stomp on Kevin’s face. Kevin glanced at Easter and saw only terror plastered across her own. Norma collected Peter around the waist, carrying him several paces away before releasing the man to crash into the ground with a heavy thump.

Kevin groaned as he sat up. Easter crawled to his side as Norma bellowed in rage. Peter was crawling away as the humming broke into howling. A swarm of worker bees blew overhead and there were several surprised shouts. Peter let out a girlish shriek as the bugs swarmed over him. But Kevin could see they were remaining at arm’s length, harrying, but not approaching him either.

“I gotcha.”

Kevin blinked as a second cow, one of Norma’s friends from the looks of things, took Easter’s arm. A second came around and took Kevin’s and as the rest closed in, they found themselves hauled upright.

“Heh, titties,” Easter giggled as Kevin pulled her into a hug.

“They’re udders, dear,” one of the cows corrected her gently. “Perhaps you can have some lovely milk later.”

Easter looked like she was considering it as the cows giggled. But it was the screams coming from Peter that brought his attention around.

“Help! They’re killing me!”

Kevin frowned and pushed through the cows. Norma was holding back as the bees continued to swarm.

“Lucy!” Kevin yelled, “Call them off!”

“Kay!”

The bees halted almost immediately and rose a dozen meters in the air. Anyone could now see Peter was completely unharmed outside of the impact of the ground. He let out a surprised noise before scrambling to his feet. He eyed Norma before slowly moving around her.

“I want my rabbit!”

“Have you spoken with the police yet?” Kevin glanced back at Easter, who was now hiding amongst the herd.

“Fuck the police. She’s a rabbit!” Peter yelled.

“Can someone call the cops?” Kevin called over his shoulder towards the cafe.

“Sam’s on it!” Flower shouted as she called out from the doorway.

“Thanks!” Kevin nodded and turned back to Peter.

“For fucks sake… You’re serious?”

“Yup,” Kevin nodded.

“She’s my property!” Peter snapped.

“WE ARE NOT SLAVES!”

Kevin felt the words hit him in the gut, even before he knew who said it. As he turned, he could see the shock on everyone’s faces. Peter, the customers, even Sam and Cassie. They all stared at Bast as she stormed into the open.

“We. Are. Not. Slaves!” Bast shouted again. “We have the right to live as we please, the same as anyone else!”

“Bast,” Kevin moved towards her.

“This man,” Bast reached towards Kevin as he took her hand, she slumped against him. “This man is our master, by choice!”

“Bast,” Kevin held her as she grimaced. “Stop.”

Bast shook her head. “I needed to speak.”

“They talk,” one of the customers hissed.

“I thought that was just a myth,” another intoned.

“I told you!” a third voice rang out.

“How did you miss Flower in the kitchen?” one laughed.

“I need to rest, Master,” Bast nuzzled into Kevin’s side.

Kevin turned and spotted Peter. He was staring at Bast with horror in his eyes. Kevin wondered if the revelation that they could talk was truly shocking. Or if it was the realization that Easter could likely spill whatever secrets he had, that was the shocking part.

“Take her inside, Master!” Norma called. “I’m watching this one.”

“Excuse me, he said you were Bast,” a voice hesitated. “Like the goddess?”

Kevin noted the middle-aged woman standing in front of him. Bast sighed, but nodded, and Kevin answered for her. “She is, yes.”

The woman chewed her lip. “I’ve been… trying, with my husband.”

Kevin sighed, hugging Bast closer, “I’m sorry, but—”

“I have this, Master,” Bast nudged him.

She reached over and touched the woman’s belly, before slumping a little further into Kevin’s arms. The woman looked distressed as Kevin went from supporting her, to holding her, only for Bast to wave her off.

“Tell her to try again as soon as she gets home.”

Kevin blushed and stared at the ground. “She ah… said to go home and try again.”

“What?” the woman mumbled.

Kevin shrugged. “That’s what she said.”

The woman blinked slowly before spinning and racing off into the parking lot. She vanished from view, before the sound of an engine starting broke through the silence. Voices broke out, soft murmurs of confusion and questions as a little car streaked off and down the driveway. Kevin watched as she turned out onto the main road. He spotted a patrol car coming the opposite direction with their lights on.

“We. Are. Not. Slaves… We have the right to live as we please, the same as anyone else!”

Kevin frowned and turned towards the voice as a young man stared at his phone. He looked from it to Kevin and back at the phone. “It… it was real.”

“It was always real,” Kevin nodded.

Then, with a grunt, he scooped Bast up against his chest. She met his eyes and purred as Kevin walked her back towards the house. His kitties joined him, coming in to support him as the patrol car came down the drive. The people from the cafe watched them go, breaking into questions, shouting for copies of the video. The young man was hounded from all sides as he played it over and over again.

Kevin shook his head and let out a sigh.

“What is it, human?”

“Don’t human me,” Kevin snorted. “You just went and changed the fucking world.”

“Ooh,” Bast giggled. “You used a naughty word and everything.”

Kevin rolled his eyes. “Quiet cat.”

“Or what?”

Kevin gave her a stern look. “Because you’re ripe for a spanking.”

“Then maybe…”

“Without the follow through.”

Bast frowned. “That’s just cruel.”
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“What do we do?” Mary frowned. “Do we call someone?”

“Who would we call?” Kevin pulled his finger free of the blinds, letting the peephole close once more.

Since the incident with Peter, things had gotten very busy, very quickly. The police arrived, took stock of the situation, saw the recording of the incident, and quickly bundled Peter in the back of a patrol car. There was talk about animal control for Norma, but Katherine showed up that afternoon to quieten things down. Meanwhile, the police had seen fit to confiscate a few phones for evidence. That was after the contents were put online. And now, the results were at the front gate… Dozens of them.

“Anyone heard from Ben?”

“They’re fine,” Mary patted Kevin’s arm. “They had someone knocking on the front door, but Norma and her friends bulldozed them back to the road and held them off until he got the gate closed.”

Kevin smiled. “I’ll have to think of a way to thank her.”

“You already know what she wants,” Bast sighed from a nearby chair.

Kevin rolled his eyes. “Sorry, I just don’t know if I’m ready to be some bull to her herd of friends.”

“And yet, you’re the only one who’s against the idea,” Mary snickered.

Kevin glanced her way, and she shrugged. “You too?”

“I’m getting what I want,” Mary smiled. “They’re not about to marry you, and the only ones interested in coming in the house on the regular, like to share.”

Kevin rolled his eyes and looked at the clock. “Well… What do we suggest we do from here?”

“Other than fucking Norma’s friends, you mean?”

“Other than anything sex related!” Kevin slapped his forehead.

The room fell silent. Before the back door opened, Lucy paused as she came inside, and her cheeks darkened as she locked eyes with Kevin. “The indignity of making a Queen subject herself to this embarrassment with an audience.”

“If she’s going to blow him,” Easter held up her hand. “Can I blow him after? I really want to blow him. Like… force his cock down my—”

“EASTER!” several voices snapped.
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“Kevin!”

“We have questions!”

“Is it true you’re running a brothel?!”

Kevin jerked at that last one, before Bast pulled his arm against her side and continued walking. They were moving in a group, with Flower and Lucy breaking off towards the cafe. The customers didn’t seem happy either from the fuss, and Kevin grimaced as he spotted a few of the newer faces suddenly get up to follow.

“Excuse me?”

“If you’re a reporter, you have ten seconds to get behind the gate before I call the cops!” Mary snapped.

“I just—”

“You just nothing!” she broke off towards the barn. “If you’re not heading to the gate by the time I’m indoors, I’m having you charged with trespassing!”

The group of sneaky hopefuls hung their heads for a moment. It was the advantage of having the business on private land. Operated at the discretion of the owner, trespass laws were clear. They knew the situation they were in. Kevin moved along with the rest of the group and stepped into the office, where he was greeted by a smiling kitty.

“Good morning, Kevin!” Honey beamed.

“Morning Honey,” Kevin smiled.

“Kevin, can you tell Mistress that I said good morning?”

Kevin smiled again and looked at Penelope, who was frowning softly in confusion. “She wants you to know that she said good morning.”

“Aww,” Penelope smiled and got up to hug the kitty.

Kevin’s group let out a bunch of awws and even Mabel had stuck her head out to see what was going on.

“You two should develop a form of sign language,” Kevin smiled.

Penelope froze and turned to stare at Kevin. “Would that work?”

“What’s sign language?” Honey asked.

“It’s something used these days by those who are deaf. But if you could start one, at least a simple one to communicate between each other. We could run classes and teach EVERYONE how to communicate.”

“Excuse me ladies,” Bast pushed through, taking Kevin’s hand.

“What… Bast?”

“Quiet Master, you’re getting your dick sucked again.”

“COMING!” Easter squeaked as she rushed after.

Needless to say, the stress of having their privacy violated was nothing compared to the pleasure of a harem of willing kitties, a bunny, a queen bee and a racing pigeon, all desperate to touch, lick and suck every part of him they could reach.
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Kevin sighed as he slumped down in the warm water of the pool. It was a marvelous thing, and he wanted to take some weight off his feet before running the gauntlet back home. To his surprise, he wasn’t the only one. Sable was there, holding their daughter, while Marla held their son. The quads were sitting off to one side, with one of the elderly cows who lived full time in the barn. It looked like the old dear was telling them stories of her younger days and they were just lapping it up.

The owlets were currently in one of the rooms, watching a television program. The dusk apparently bothered their eyes, so they liked to be indoors until after sunset. Which left Kevin and his lovers to relax in the heated pool until such time as the reporters left, or they finally gave up and wanted to go inside.

Mary was making her rounds, setting meals for the residents, and making sure everyone was comfortable. They had adopted a system where their basic needs were described with flash cards. By setting out the corresponding cards, Mary knew if they needed anything. If it was complicated, she could always come to ask Kevin directly. Those flash cards had another use, as he spotted Honey miming actions to Penelope, who held up each card. It looked overly complicated, but Kevin was sure they’d make it work. They had quickly decided to move away from the same sign language as humans used. Animals may have trouble with the finger movements. What was more likely was that the language would be more pidgin.

And it was very much early days.

“The twins get you tonight,” Bast sighed as she shifted to get comfortable.

“Oh?” Kevin smiled at the adorable pair.

They sat across from him, smiling shyly. Despite the fact they were anything but shy.

“Helloooo!?”

Kevin jerked back and looked towards the doorway, where he spotted two shapes.

“Oh, great. I was knocking, and the reporters were getting all weird at me,” Katherine called as she came inside.

“CAESAR!” The quads cheered and rushed to meet the big dogboy.

“Hey sis, I’ll be down in a minute!” Mary called from the second floor.

“You’re fine,” Katherine waved off her concern. “I, however, did not bring my swimwear.”

“I might have a two piece you can borrow?” Mary called.

“And run the gauntlet?” Katherine chuckled. “No, thanks.”

Kevin sighed. “It’s not just them either. Ever heard of a furry?”

Katherine frowned, “I have actually.”

“Turns out there’s a convention next week. A bunch of people emailed me asking to be a guest speaker.”

Mary’s explosive laughter filled the barn, and more than a few annoyed grunts rang out from the occupants before she got herself under control.

“As funny as that is,” Katherine smiled. “I do think that associating with that particular crowd may be seen as a tad controversial.”

“All of this is controversial,” Kevin pointed out.

“Not like that,” Katherine shook her head. “You offer services based on love and mutual respect. Trust me, if you show up at a furry convent with a catgirl, all they’re going to want to know is how to fuck one.”

Kevin frowned. “That’s not right.”

“Exactly,” Katherine shook her head. “So don’t go.”

Kevin sighed and slumped back in the water once more.

“Speaking of,” Penelope called from across the pool. “You’ve a class tomorrow.”

“Already?”

Penelope nodded. “It was already scheduled. It’s been a busy week.”

“Then…”

“Me!” Easter stuck her hand up.

Kevin glanced around and saw no complaints, and nodded. “Fine. Easter, do you know what’s involved?”

“You strip me down and fuck me in front of strangers,” she smiled.

Kevin let out a sigh as the rest of his lovers laughed, while Penelope and Katherine watched on with confusion. So it was of course then, that everyone noticed a rather powerful flash. Kevin blinked, as Caesar let out a roar.

“GO AWAY!”

There was a frightened squeal as the big dogboy rushed for the door Katherine had walked through only moments before.

“LEAVE!”

There was the scrambling of shoes on gravel, before a sharp click, and a sudden pained yelp.

“Caesar!” Katherine screamed as she rushed to the door.

Kevin was only a moment behind, heaving himself out of the water. He did beat her to the door, as Easter shot out beside him. Caesar was twitching on the ground, as a young man with a camera held a taser in his outstretched hand.

“WHAT the FUCK is wrong with you?!” Kevin roared.

“He was gonna bite me!”

“You’re trespassing!” Kevin roared.

“We have a right—”

Kevin hit him.

It wasn’t much, and the young man’s head jerked back, but he failed to otherwise react. The strike wasn’t hard enough to do more than leave a small bruise. Kevin looked as surprised as the reporter who stared at the horde of animals following outside.

“B-but—”

“Get off my fucking land!” Kevin snapped. “This is YOUR fault!”

“Caesar!” Katherine plucked the wires from his chest.

Kevin stepped closer to the man as Katherine took care of her own. Mary bent down to check the big guy, while the rest of Kevin’s friends pressed towards the reporter.

“Look, we just—”

“I don’t care what you want!” Kevin snapped.

“She spoke!” The man pointed at Marla.

Kevin shook his head, “Not only are you wrong, you’re stupid.”

“Is the video fake?”

“It’s real,” Kevin nodded. “But you clearly haven’t seen it, or you’d know it wasn’t her speaking.”

The reporter frowned, and Kevin shoved him back. “Out!”

“But—”

“OUT!”

The man held up his camera and flashed another picture. Which caught the attention of the others still camped by the gate, who also snapped pictures.

“Kevin, let’s go,” Mary prodded him.

Kevin grimaced. He’d never hit anyone before. Not even his father. The action felt wrong, and his hand kinda hurt.

“Hey, Kev?” Katherine called. “Caesar’s fine, but you got room for some guests?”

“Plenty!” Mary called back.

“Maybe we should just order pizza or something,” Kevin rubbed his face as he walked back towards the house.

“That sounds like a good idea,” Mary agreed as she led him indoors.

Kevin found himself being led inside, while his kitties gathered around to dote on him. Bast was looking at his hand until Kevin gave her a soft glare. That just made her sit back and roll her eyes. The stress of the situation was stifling, but he pushed it out of his mind as the kitties worked to get him undressed. They worked as a team, Mary who was getting the same treatment as Caesar, tried not to look so grumpy as he led the children into the other room.

Once they were dry, and redressed, Mary made a call and Kevin was directed firmly into a chair, before Grace and Harriet sat down on either side of him. They placed the newborn kittens into his arms to snuggle, while Sable openly wept at the sight.

Soon enough, the pizzas arrived. The drivers were rather concerned about those who were camping out the front. Apparently, someone had pushed to find out the contents of the order, while another asked if he could wear a microphone. Kevin paid the man a handsome tip, while Mary once again got on that phone. The first call to the pizza shop to praise the man, the second to the police.

Finally, after an hour, there was a stern conversation and a knock on the front door to let them know the media were dispersing. Finally, they were left in peace. The pizza went down like a treat. Everyone loved it, kids and guests alike. Even Ava and Liam had twitching noses when the meal was delivered. Kevin did restrain himself from letting them try it, but Sable snuck over with some sauce on the tip of her finger for them both to try.

With a soft, family cuddle, Mary kissed his cheek, and sent him upstairs with a pair of kitties.
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Kevin left his furry lovers snuggled under the sheets. They felt his loss and reached out for one another. He watched as the sisters pulled tight, pressing the swells of their bellies into one another. Their purrs were audible over the sound of Kevin dressing, and he silently slipped from the room. When he made it downstairs, Flower was in the kitchen making breakfast, while Mary was helping Sable feed the newborns.

“Morning,” Kevin smiled as a chorus of voices told him it was everyone spread through into the lounge.

“Where do you all sleep, anyway?” Kevin asked.

“We take rooms in the barn,” Mary shrugged. “We like to buddy up for company some nights.”

“Other times, we like to sleep in a big pile,” Bast called from the other room.

“And you’re fine with that?” Kevin frowned, thinking of the spare room he had sitting mostly empty.

“It’s not all bad,” Mary shrugged. “The beds are comfortable, the rooms are cool. There’s everything we need.”

Sable gave a little wriggle, catching Kevin’s attention as he moved closer. He bent down to rub Liam's and Ava’s head while they fed, and that put his ear in whispering distance of Sable’s lips.

“She tastes good, Master,” Sable whispered, mindful of young ears in the next room. “I came so hard when she licked me.”

“Hmm!” Kevin jerked back, as Mary frowned.

“What?”

“Nothing.”

Mary frowned, “Dammit Sable.”

“It was good!” Sable whined. “Master, tell her! It was really good!”

Kevin cleared his throat. “She’s just saying that what you got up to was really good.”

Mary moaned, “It was. But that doesn’t mean I want it talked about so casually.”

Sable giggled, which upset Liam, who let out a small cry as he rolled away from his breakfast. With a quick shuffle, he was back to feeding, and Mary was chewing her lip.

“So, class today? Then what?”

“See what happens,” Kevin shrugged as Flower came over and handed him a bowl of scrambled eggs with some toast triangles stuck in the top. “This looks lovely, thank you,” Kevin kissed her.

Flower smiled and let out a purr, before flicking her tail into his chest. Kevin paused, thinking of Marla’s words, and he couldn’t help but wonder if it really was true. When he glanced around, it was only Mary and Sable who had seen the action and they both had grins.

“Has anyone seen Easter today?” Kevin asked as he ate.

“She’s been around,” Marla called from the other room.

“I think I saw her head to the barn,” Norma added.

Kevin paused, “Morning Norma?”

“Morning!” She laughed. “After the little incident yesterday, me and a few of the girls are going to hang around.”

“And…”

“And it’s not required, but more than a few of us would be delighted if you could f-”

“CHILDREN!” Marla growled.

“Fahhh… Spend some time with us,” Norma trailed off.

Kevin rolled his eyes. “We’ll talk about that much later. For now… Thank you.”

“I, however, am going to demand a little attention,” Norma stepped into view.

Kevin saw the swell of her belly and nodded. “I can see that. But I have a class today.”

“I know,” Norma smiled. “Just don’t expect to go home again afterward.”

Kevin blushed as the kitties chuckled, while Mary watched on with confusion. A quick explanation though, and she had a laugh too, before Kevin went out to start his day. He was a little early, on account of the class, and opened the office to turn on the lights. Kevin went around to his desk and fired up his PC before checking his emails. Sure enough, there were several now from the furry convention, as well as hundreds from just about every news media outlet in the country, and more than a few internationally.

Kevin didn’t even bother reading them all. He just filtered for a few keywords and deleted them in droves. Even as he did so, more came in, so Kevin set a few rules to automatically handle it. The front door opened, and Kevin leaned around as Honey danced into the office. She spun in a cute little dress as Penelope came in behind her. Kevin watched her flash a few odd hand gestures before Penelope laughed and nodded.

Then Honey lunged. She threw her arms around Penelope’s neck and kissed her firmly. Penelope seemed shocked by the action. But her eyes widened further as she spotted Kevin watching from the doorway. Honey noticed something was wrong and dropped to the floor with a terrified expression.

“I’m sorry!” She yowled.

Kevin blinked, then looked at Penelope’s shocked expression and back to Honey, who seemed to be pressing herself tightly into the woman.

“No need to apologize,” Kevin shook his head. “I’m just a little surprised at how quick this all happened.”

“You and me both,” Penelope scratched Honey’s head. “You and I need to have a chat later.”

Honey gave a nervous shuffle before glancing up at Kevin. “Can… can you ask her to bring the purple one with a head at both ends?”

“What?” Penelope asked as Kevin’s face turned bright red.

Kevin shook his head. “It’s nothing. I… I have a class today. I need to get used to this.”

“What did she say?”

Kevin took a deep breath. “She asked about your chat. You apparently have… something with two ends?”

Penelope turned the same color as Kevin as she swatted Honey’s ass. The catgirl let out a yowl, but didn’t look upset.

“Naughty kitty,” Penelope admonished her. “Stay out of my drawers!”

Honey spun around and started making gestures, and Penelope frowned as she tried to keep up. But whatever conversation they were having, Kevin had to leave them be. His class was about to start. So, after carefully stepping past the two ladies, Kevin made his way into the barn. Where he bumped into Mary, who gave him a smile.

“Head on in, I’ll send them through as they arrive.”

Kevin nodded and did just that. He stepped into the hall and saw the lights were on and the equipment was out. He made a note to thank Mary for setting things up so early. It wasn’t one of her jobs, so she had done it simply to make it easier for him. Instead, Kevin went around and hid his embarrassment as he checked to make sure each of the stalls had both condoms and lubricant. It was an unspoken secret now that these classes led to sex more often than not. And Kevin wanted that sex to be safe.

“Excuse me?”

Kevin turned and smiled at the short woman in heels. “Good morning Bianca, here for the class?”

“Yes, I was just… Are you sure this is okay?”

Kevin shook his head. “Of course, bring them in.”

Two rather tall stallions came in a moment later. They were broader than Caesar and mumbled soft greetings as they approached. She introduced herself once more as Bianca, and her partners were Klaud and Klaus. Apparently, they were brothers, and she had adopted them from poor conditions. Both the ponies seemed very comfortable with her affection. Bianca had only just taken her seat when a second voice coughed from the doorway.

A rather stoic looking man, with a dog on a lead, smiled politely from the doorway. Kevin wracked his memory for who they were. Especially when the dog looked like it didn’t want to be there. Kevin walked over and smiled.

“Hi, I can’t put a finger on your name.”

The man shook Kevin’s hand and grinned. “I’m Roger, and this little angel is Lucelle.”

“Angel?” the dog frowned in confusion.

“How are you, Lucelle?” Kevin smiled at the pup.

“You can really talk to them, huh?”

“I can,” Kevin nodded, still trying to place the man. He recognized the name, but… that was it. Roger was a shorter, older man, and while Lucelle was the right breed, this didn’t seem like her from what Kevin could remember.

“Now, we just… Go on in, and get into it?”

“Hey!”

Kevin turned and smiled at a young surfer looking guy with a flamingo of all things. Brenden and Birb, if Kevin remembered correctly. The pretty bird was all smiles as she shuffled into the room, careful not to hit her tail feathers on anything. Brenden, while a bit cocky, was extremely interested in learning about a proper diet and exercise regime for her. Mary concluded he was young, but very doting towards the girl.

“Right, how about we just—”

Kevin held out his hand and stopped Roger before he went in. “Can I see some Identification?”

“That seems a bit rude, why not him?” Roger pointed at Brenden’s back.

“Lucelle, how long has Roger been your master?” Kevin asked.

“He picked me up yesterday, then made me sleep in the boot of his car.”

“What did she say?” Roger asked, looking concerned.

Kevin chewed his lip and nodded. “I’ll give you two-hundred for the pup, and you can leave now. Or I have you charged with trespass. There’s literally a sign on the gate telling you lot to stay out. Do I need to involve lawyers?”

“The public has a right to know,” Roger pushed.

“The public can pay for a session, just like these people,” Kevin gestured back into the room. “Now, are you going to take the charges, or can I give Lucelle a loving home in your absence?”

Ten minutes later, with a slightly shell-shocked Lucelle, Kevin was back. The class was about to start, and so far Easter hadn’t made an appearance. The rest of the booths had filled up in his absence, and thankfully Kevin recognized all of them from his one-on-one sessions.

“Alright everyone,” Kevin smiled. “While I wait for my partner, get yourselves comfortable. Your booths are your space, take off your shoes, this is—”

“Sorry I’m late!” Easter bounced into the room.

“Ah,” Kevin smiled, before cocking his head in confusion.

She was wearing a knee length trench coat and rushed ahead of Kevin to stand in front of him. She gave a wink, before turning around to face the class, and threw the coat off. Kevin’s jaw hit the ground at the same time the fabric did, and Easter bent over before looking back over her shoulder.

“Any hole, master,” she winked as she patted the glass plug lodged solidly in her ass.

“Oh, I’m not the only one!” Bianca cheered, before ripping off the sundress she wore.

Underneath she wore a pair of fishnets and an underbust that had both her pony’s attention.

Not to be ignored, Easter strutted around, her pale fur stood out in stark contrast to the red lace, and Kevin took a moment to compose himself.

“Now, those of you familiar with my other star partner. This is Easter, she is a new member to my family. As such, we need to take things a little slower than normal. This is going to be an adventure for me, too.”
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Kevin sat back in his chair and let out a long sigh. They’d just had a close call when a fainting goat, who resembled a faun, passed out as they hit orgasm. Her owner, now with a bruised head, knew not to stop fucking her if that happened. She was extremely vocal in her disapproval of being ‘clam jammed’ by her condition and demanded he do it again properly. As it turned out, despite being completely limp, she could still squirt, which led to a second interruption.

Kevin had then fielded a few questions. Like one from Bianca, who asked if double penetration was possible. The resulting answer, was a clear yes, as she kissed Klaud, while sitting in his lap, while Klaus gently took her from behind.

“Master, you need to cum.” Easter sighed as she sat on his lap and fondled his crotch.

“I don’t always,” Kevin admitted. “Sometimes the classes are busy, like today.”

“I’M CUMMING!” Birb chirped as she bounced rapidly on Brenden’s lap.

Easter sighed and turned around to straddle Kevin’s lap. She reached down between them and fiddled with his fly.

“You know this isn’t necessary, right?”

She smiled and leaned in as she lifted her hips. Kevin felt his cock press into something warm and wet, before frowning as a slightly odd sensation overcame him. He felt a ring of muscle stretch slightly to take him, before Easter let out a long sigh as she seated herself down.

“And that’s the last hole,” she giggled.

“You mean…”

Easter held up the butt plug before rocking her hips. “Anal has always been weird with me,” she bounced, dragging her body up and down Kevin’s cock. “I never liked it, because I can’t get pregnant from it.”

“Then…?”

“But it makes me cum sooooo hard,” she grunted.

Kevin gasped as he felt her ass squeeze on his cock and took a deep breath. “What… what about being pregnant?”

Easter leaned into Kevin’s shoulder and wrapped her arms around him. “Master. I’m already pregnant.”

What happened next, Kevin couldn’t recall. One moment he was hearing those words. The next, Easter was screaming as she bounced frantically on his cock. Kevin, unprepared for the sudden, extreme sensation of a bunny’s asshole, could do little more than hold on for dear life, as she came herself stupid.

It was only as Kevin pinned her down in his lap that she realized he was cumming. Kevin clutched desperately to her. The sensation of her ass was too much at first. But the throbbing sensation as she held still and enjoyed her own orgasm was enough, and Kevin found his own release, shooting jets of his seed into her.

Easter giggled as she slumped against him and kissed his ear. “Get Mary to buy a strap on. And a cock cloning kit.”

Kevin blinked, “A what?”

Easter pointed back at Bianca, who was silently screaming at the ceiling, while both her ponies held her between themselves. “I wanna try that. But with you and… Hope, or maybe Mary.”


Twelve
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Norma lowed softly as she leaned on the headboard. She was on her knees, with her belly supported by a stack of pillows. Her tail flicked lazily back and forth as Sue and Gemma lay below her. On their backs, with their heads beneath Norma’s massive tits, they suckled all they wanted. It was that, or leave a massive milk stain on the mattress, as Kevin firmly thrust into her from behind.

The kitties purred as they extracted their breakfast. They ran their claws gently over Norma’s flesh, making her tremble as they kneaded her. Her body responded with eagerness, and her pussy throbbed gently over Kevin’s cock.

“Kevin,” she moaned.

“Want me to stop?” Kevin glanced up from Norma’s bouncing ass.

Norma shook her head. “Don’t stop. Please?”

Beneath her, the kitties redoubled their efforts and took longer draws on Norma’s breasts. They sucked eagerly, and the gorgeous heifer in her advanced state was on a hair trigger. She moaned out in a long tone as her pussy throbbed. Kevin grit his teeth and ignored the blissful sensation of each rhythmic contraction, and kept thrusting. He would not last much longer, even if he wanted to. But he wanted to ensure that Norma got what she needed. Being the only members of his household that didn’t regularly stay any more, he saw her less often and spent less time with her. Something she assured him would change if he would just fuck all of her friends. The feisty heifers were all beautiful. But Kevin was still apprehensive about taking on such a large responsibility.

It was one thing having a casual fling, but actually getting them pregnant? Liam and Ava reminded him more of human infants than the kittens that Flower had birthed. It was going to be hard keeping track of that with those that were already pregnant. Let alone another dozen or two from Norma’s herd.

“Oh, I’m cumming again!”

Kevin snapped back to attention as Norma kicked her hooves on the bed. She let out a low of pleasure as her pussy throbbed once more. Kevin couldn’t resist this time as he buried himself inside her. The throbbing milking sensation was the perfect way to extract every pulse of his seed. Until finally, with a sigh, Kevin flopped back on the bed with a satisfied grin.

Sue and Gemma mewled in disappointment as Norma sat up. The big cow took them both by the arm and effortlessly pulled them up to lick their cheeks.

“Thank you both. But our master needs a rest for now.”

“That doesn’t mean we can’t have more milk,” Gemma pouted.

“Very true,” Norma smiled before releasing them both and turning around. “So, if you can get that cock of his hard enough for me to ride it, then I guess you can both have some more milk.”

Kevin’s eyes went wide as the kitties pounced. Gemma was first, snagging his cock between her lips, where she drove her mouth down on it. Sue, not to be outdone, began running her tongue over Kevin’s balls. The sensation of both kitties purring had Kevin rising to attention in no time at all, and Norma watched on with a satisfied smile.
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Kevin was rather breathless as he sat down in his chair. There was a slight moment where he wondered if his pants were going to be yanked down once more for Sable to take a turn. But he leaned back and double checked, seeing nothing but dust and a cord situation a gamer would be horrified at. As he booted up his PC for the day, the door opened and Kevin leaned back to see if it was Lucy or Penelope who came in first. Only to smile as Honey bounced into his office.

“Good morning, Kevin,” she smiled. “Mistress and I have been practicing!”

“Morning, Kevin,” Penelope said as she came into view. “Has she told you what we’ve been working on?”

Honey turned to Penelope and made a few gestures before Penelope nodded. “I’ll leave you to it, then. Kevin, I’ll have your emails cleared in a few minutes. I had to remove the rules you created. It was causing problems.”

“Wait,” Kevin frowned. “My emails?”

“I’m your assistant, aren’t I?” she grinned. “I’ll create a few folders and sort the emails as they come in. If they’re trash, I’ll delete them. But if they’re worth you looking over, I’ll put them where they’re needed.”

“Right,” Kevin frowned. “I just…”

“You have enough to worry about without dealing with fan mail, hate mail and whatever else people are sending you. A pair of used panties came in the mail yesterday.”

“Eww,” Kevin shuddered.

“Exactly. You’ve suddenly become someone, Kevin. First you were the guy who rescued cats that were known in this town. Then you were the one with a few high-profile rescues getting state attention. Then you got the interest of the nation when you started this whole place. Finally, when Bast went and opened her mouth on camera, you captivated the whole damn world. Hell, I might need you to hire me an assistant soon.”

“Surely it won’t get that bad,” Kevin frowned.

“Let’s hope not,” Penelope shrugged. “But I think we’re both going to be surprised.”

“You be good to Mistress,” Honey glared. “I don’t want her coming home upset.”

“That’s the last thing I want,” Kevin smiled at the rescue kitty. “Now, before we talk about whatever you wanted to show me, how are you feeling?”

Honey smiled. “Good. I feel really good. The itching has stopped and my fur is starting to grow back properly.”

“Great!”

“Mistress won’t fuck me, though.”

Kevin sighed and covered his face. “Do I want to know?”

“She’s making it hard to talk about it. I think she’s embarrassed. But she’s always watching me when I do stuff?”

Kevin frowned. “Do stuff?”

“Not gonna do it in front of you,” Honey glared cutely. “But for Mistress, I pose, show myself off and… well, I really wish she would do the things that I do to myself.” She mrowed mournfully, “but she just won’t. I just get kisses, and belly rubs, and ear scritches. I want more, Kevin. I want her to f—”

“Alright!” Kevin snapped and held up a hand. “I understand. I… I’ll talk to her. Now, what’s this other thing you wanted to speak about?”

“Oh, I just wanted to tell you that we’re getting the hang of sign language. We watched a bunch of videos on human sign language and I can’t do a lot of it. But I think we have a pretty good grasp of things.”

Kevin grinned, “Show me.”

It was an enjoyable demonstration of Honey’s abilities. They worked quickly, with Honey being able to teach Kevin verbally, while carrying out the physical action. Kevin learned quickly, and an hour later, they signed goodbye to one another, before Honey left with a giggle to go bother Penelope.

“Now,” Kevin frowned as he realized the time. “Where’s Lucy?”

“I told her to hold off while you and Honey were talking!” Penelope called from the front room.

“Right,” Kevin nodded. “Assistant.”

Kevin turned back to his PC and woke it up, before scanning his emails. There were hundreds of unsorted emails in a massive cluster. But on the sidebar was a bunch of folders. The first of which was just labeled rescues. Kevin opened it immediately and read the two inside. The first was a rather sad case of a family whose dog had passed away. They had another, a young male who was grieving the loss of his older friend. They wanted some advice on whether Kevin could come speak with him and help the poor pup grieve.

Kevin fired off a quick reply, letting them know he was available for appointments. But if they were any significant distance away, it would be unlikely that he could make it to them.

The second email was rather different. A young lady had inherited her grandfather’s racehorse. She loved the animal, but couldn’t afford to keep it. Being retired, it wasn’t worth much to existing horse owners. She was struggling to find somewhere she could home him.

Kevin nodded to himself, and sent off a reply, offering to home the horse. That was why they had the farm, after all. Old Ben was fine milking the cows every morning. But beyond a daily checkup, he left maintenance of the herd to Kevin, and in turn, Mary and her team.

Then he noticed another folder pop up. This one was labeled with an exclamation mark. And Kevin wasn’t sure what to think with a single notification inside. He clicked it and saw a basic email. It contained no words, just an attachment to a small video.

Kevin figured it wasn’t something inappropriate since it was clearly sorted by Penelope. So Kevin clicked on the video and watched it roll.

“There, it’s running,” a feminine voice announced.

A kitty suddenly popped into view. She was young, cute, and smiled brightly as she reached for her necklace. Hanging from the light chain was a stack of laminated cards with a bunch of pictures on them. She quickly skipped through a bunch of them before holding up a green tick to whoever was operating the camera.

“Ahem,” the kitty cleared her throat. “Hello, Mr. Kevin. My name is Precious. My mistress says that’s the first thing she thought of when she saw me. When she heard of you, she printed out these cards.” Precious held up the small stack once more. “And while I would like your help to tell her more. The purpose of this video is the hope that you will meet with my Mistress. She runs an online channel and would love to do an interview. We would be willing to travel to meet you, or you can come to us.”

“Please, Mr. Kevin,” Precious smiled. “I just wanna tell Mistress how much I love her.”

The video ended there, and Kevin realized he was holding his breath as Lucy stepped into his office.

“Good morning!” she smiled. “This queen is late and deserves to be treated harshly as recompense—”

“I love you,” Kevin smiled at Lucy.

Lucy froze, and then her face darkened. “I love you too, Master.”

“Thank you for my coffee,” Kevin accepted the cup and took a sip.

“You’re welcome,” Lucy frowned. “Master? You okay?”

“Yeah,” Kevin nodded, then glanced back at the video where it had stopped. “I think I just found a way to get most of the media off my back.”

“Those awful people that are at the gate?”

“Exactly,” Kevin smiled.

“Oh,” Penelope stuck her head in. “Was it that video?”

“It was,” Kevin nodded. “Someone with a channel filmed their kitty asking if I’d like to be interviewed.”

“Clever,” Penelope nodded. “Very clever. It’s not like that asshole who bought Lucelle?”

“No, unless she’s been taking acting lessons, she went off script a bit,” Kevin grinned.

“Well, if you think so,” Penelope smiled. “You’re literally the boss.”

“He’s my boss,” Lucy murmured. “My emperor. My destroyer and my conqueror.”

Kevin sighed. “Lucy?”

“I’m a disgrace,” she shuddered. “I spoke with Easter. And she informed me of your actions yesterday. A queen should never be used in such a manner, and yet I am willing to get on my knees and beg for it.”

“Lucy,” Kevin rubbed his forehead with his hand.

“Is she saying dirty stuff again?” Penelope giggled.

“Out,” Kevin waved for Penelope to go. Before giving Lucy a stern glare. “Really?”

“I want it,” she begged, and really did get on her knees. “Like last time. Filled with those torture devices, but… the opposite.”

Kevin blinked. “Oh right. I forgot about those.”

He took out his phone and activated the app before turning on several at random. The way Lucy’s lip began to tremble, he knew she was still wearing them.

“And I’ll talk to Mary about your request,” he smiled. “For now, I have some work to do.”

“You’re going to just… leave me in this state?”

Kevin thought about it for a moment. Then nodded. “Yes…. It’s all you’re worth.”

Lucy gasped, and Kevin wondered if he’d gone too far. Only to recognize the way her body was twitching, and knew what was really going on.

“Alright, are you okay to walk? Or is it too much?”

“I’m… I’m well,” Lucy nodded and slowly climbed to her feet. “I could handle more.” Kevin reached into his pocket, and Lucy grabbed his arm. “I…”

“Yes?”

Lucy bit her lip. “Master, perhaps wait until I’m in my garden. I… I may not make it back to the garden if you do that now.”

“You have until the count of ten.” Her antenna stood on end. “One.”

She spun and rushed out of the room, and Kevin laughed as Lucy burst out the front door. He took out his phone, as he continued counting down, and connected the app to all the devices she had on her. As soon as he reached ten, Kevin turned the power up on all of them.

“She okay?” Penelope asked, sticking her head in.

“She’s just being herself,” Kevin smiled. “And I’m… embracing the idea.”

“This is some weird sex thing, isn’t it?”

“Yes.”

Penelope nodded. “Did… did Honey… mention anything?”

“About you not fucking her?” Kevin sighed. “Yeah.”

Penelope let out a groan while Honey slipped under her arm and stared right at Kevin.

“You want to do this now?” Kevin asked.
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After that mortifying conversation, Kevin was left to check the rest of his emails. A few of the ones from the media Penelope had let through. They were the more polite ones, from studios that weren’t camping on his front lawn. Kevin replied to them, stating he wasn’t interested at this time, but left things open to speak with them in the future. He hoped that was the end, and if any of them got pushy, he wouldn’t speak with them at all.

He was about to close the whole thing down when the folder with the exclamation mark blinked with a new notification. He clicked the folder and saw a reply to his email. When he opened it and read through, he leaned back and smiled.

“Penelope, did you see the reply?”

“They sound pretty excited, don’t they?”

Kevin nodded. “Should we offer the barn?”

“If you think they’d take it, sure! We can bring in a barbeque and introduce them to what we do long term.”

Kevin nodded and turned back to the screen. He looked over their request in full and replied, letting them know they were welcome to stay in the barn. It was more than capable of human habitation, and they had plenty of room. He left the time open, but let them know it was better that they arrived sooner rather than later.

He had just hit send when the door to the office opened once more. Kevin heard Penelope address someone with concern before Flower stormed into Kevin’s office. Her face was all fluffy, like she was agitated, and she stormed up to Kevin and took him by the hand. Before he could ask what she was doing, Flower pulled up the front of the cute dress she wore, and thrust his fingers between her legs, where he could feel the vibrating pulse of one of Lucy’s toys.

“Take it out,” Flower whispered softly.

Kevin gripped the tail and slowly pulled. Flower trembled as it came free and with a small pop it dangled in his grip. Without a word, Flower turned around and took hold of the door. Before closing it and setting the lock. Kevin blinked as she pulled her dress off, leaving it in a heap, before turning and glaring for a moment. She glanced at the desk and pushed his keyboard aside before spinning around and hopping up to sit on it, where she opened her legs and placed them on either side of Kevin’s armrests.

“Why are you still wearing pants?”

“Should we talk about this first?” Kevin asked.

Flower’s glare softened, and she let out a sigh. “I’m not my mother. I thought if I did the whole stern thing, you’d just do what I wanted.”

“What do you want, Flower?”

“You,” she whispered. “Your cock. Your babies. I’ve seen how you treat the others. I went through pregnancy alone, and… part of me wants to know what it’s like to be looked after rather than sleep on the streets like I went through.”

“And the other part?”

“I jumped so hard when you turned that vibrator on, I dropped the plate I was carrying, and had to remake a breakfast while trying not to wet myself on the cafe floor.”

“Ah,” Kevin grimaced, wondering who else was currently wearing one of the toys they’d gotten for Lucy.

“Kevin, I swear to Bast, I have sucked your dick and licked what comes out of it from your mates. It is time.”

Kevin coughed awkwardly at her words, but felt the stirrings in his pants even before she said it. Pushing back his chair, Kevin pulled down his fly and extracted his cock.

“How do you want it?” Kevin asked.

Flower narrowed her eyes. “Inside me.”

Kevin nodded quickly and pressed forward. Flower’s pussy was silken heat as his cock slid into her. Her eyes went wide, and she let out a soft mewl of pleasure before wrapping her legs around his waist. He sighed as her heels pressed into his ass, pulling him closer. And Kevin felt his balls reach the edge of his desk.

“So good,” she whimpered.

Kevin pressed a finger under her chin, making her look up, where he collected her lips with a kiss. Kevin rocked gently, fucking her on the desk. She purred frantically into his mouth while extending her claws to grip his shoulders. She pulled her knees higher, trying to expose more of herself, to let him take her deeper. But both her tail and the edge of the desk were making that difficult. Instead, Kevin had an idea.

“Hold on,” He mumbled.

Tightening his grip on her ass, Kevin pulled back, lifting her into his arms. Her weight settled, driving her down on his cock once more, making Flower yowl in pleasure. But Kevin couldn’t keep that up for long. Instead, he walked backward and sat himself down on the chair. Flower, not wanting to release him, partially joined him, before slipping her legs free at the last moment. She ended up kneeling on his padded armrests, perched above him and still impaled on his cock.

“Oh,” she trembled. “Oh, I like this.”

She flexed her legs and bounced slightly in place. Kevin sighed as her pussy slid up and down his length. She looked like a sexy, living artwork as she gripped the back of the chair for stability. He leaned in and took her nipples in his mouth. She let out a gasp as he suckled and she began bouncing vigorously in place.

She let out a cry as she drove herself up and down on his entire length. She had only brief memories of the male that mated her last time. He wasn’t experienced, nor was he all that welcome. But here, now, with her master, mating was completely overwhelming. It wasn’t just the need to procreate that drove her, but the feeling itself. Master’s cock, sliding up into her, hitting all those sensitive places that made her tail twitch.

Then there was Master’s mouth, sucking on her nipples. She hadn’t experienced that before outside of feeding her kittens. This was something else entirely, and she wished she had milk to feed him. But none of that compared to the feeling of his hands. They roamed over her body, combing her fur, squeezing her flesh. Everywhere he grabbed, hurt in the best way possible, and she desperately wanted to feel more of it. But Master suddenly exhaled, and his fingers tightened around her hips. She felt him tremble and heard the guttural moan escape his lips. She felt it then, the twitch of his cock inside her. It was a trigger that made her womb clench, and all at once, she joined him.

Kevin crushed Flower to his chest as she screeched and came. He tried to warn her about what was coming, but she wasn’t paying attention. When he started to cum, she drove herself down and made that terrifying sound. To anyone outside, they’d likely think he was killing someone. But as she madly thrust her hips back and forth, Kevin could only hold on for the ride. It was only when she finally stopped moving that Kevin tried to move. Only to hear the soft, snoring purrs of a sleeping kitty.

With a small sigh, Kevin reached into his pocket. It was tough, with his unconscious passenger. But a few minutes later, he heard the key in the door unlock. Penelope had been warned not to open it, but Mary had to. She slipped into his office and took one look at the situation while holding a change of clothes in her other hand.

“You’re still inside her?”

“I can’t move her, and I can’t get up,” Kevin complained.

Mary giggled and came over. She took Flower under the arms and began to lift.

“No, Master,” Flower yawned. “Keep fucking me.”

“Seriously?” Mary grinned.

“I don’t know,” Kevin sighed as his cock slipped free.

The sticky mess had completely ruined his clothing, and he watched as Mary shuffled Flower around in her arms to get her stable.

“Should we dress her?” Kevin asked.

“No,” Mary shook her head. “Let her sleep for now. She’ll be right in the corner.”

“Oh,” Kevin nodded. “Okay, that works.”

“Mhm,” Mary carried the unconscious kitty to the corner, where Kevin helped set her down without injury or discomfort. “There we go,” Mary turned, and gave Kevin a wink.

“Right,” Kevin smiled as he offered her a hand up. “Thank you.”

“Oh, don’t thank me yet,” she grinned.

Kevin blinked as Mary engulfed his semi-hard cock. Her tongue slipped out, lapping at his balls, while Kevin regained a full erection. She pulled away with a smile and stood up before him. Kevin watched her flick up her heel, bringing a soaking pair of panties to her hand that she tucked into Kevin’s pocket.

She then led him back to his desk and hiked up her skirt. Where Kevin saw the pink tag of yet another one of Lucy’s toys hanging out from between her labia.

“You’re kidding.”

“I’ll be a little disappointed.” Mary shrugged. “But it’s been annoying me for a while now.”

“How many of these did she give out?”

“Oh, was she…” Mary nodded at Flower.

“Yeah,” Kevin nodded.

Mary giggled. “I’ve got twenty minutes before I need to be back for an appointment.”

Kevin took the pink antenna and slowly withdrew it from Mary’s pussy, and replaced it with his cock. Thrusting into her from behind was more casual than he’d just done with Flower. Mary sighed, and pushed her hips back to take more of him, while Kevin steadied her hips and built into a rhythm.

“You’re so beautiful,” Kevin admired her.

Mary smiled before reaching up the back of her top. With a flick of her wrist, her bra was loose, and she did the female magic act of the millennia where she pulled it out of her sleeve. Kevin took the invitation and slid his hands up under her shirt to reach her breasts. They were firm and warm, and Mary let out a satisfied grunt as he massaged them.

“Fucking a man on my lunch break,” Mary giggled. “My mother would be ashamed.”

Kevin grinned, but froze as he felt a hand touch his inner thigh. Only for a rough tongue to lap up the base of his cock, before vanishing as Mary let out a gasp.

When Kevin looked down, he could see Flower’s shoulder, where she crouched under the desk. The sly kitty had woken up and come to join them. She purred as she licked them both, and Mary let out a frustrated cry.

“Fuck! These horny fucking cats!”

“You want her to stop?”

“NO!” Mary snapped. “I want her to suck on my clit until I cum on her face!”

Kevin felt Flower shift, before Mary made a keening noise, and the whole time he kept up his pace, driving his cock into her without a worry. Mary’s legs shook as she came undone, and Kevin closed his eyes. Mary’s orgasm hit like a train, but she didn’t like being roughly fucked while having one. Instead, he pushed himself deep and held still as her body massaged him. Until finally, with a loud gasp, Mary pulled forward, removing herself from Kevin’s cock with a pop.

She turned and looked down at Flower, and let out a sigh. Then she glanced at Kevin. “You didn’t cum?”

“Not yet,” Kevin shook his head.

Mary let out a sigh before snagging Flower’s arm. “You, on the desk, now!”

Flower gasped as Mary pushed her front down on the desk, with her legs hanging off the side.

“Now, that isn’t very appetizing,” Mary frowned, looking at Kevin’s emissions leaking out from Flower’s labia.

And Kevin watched in awe as Mary leaned down and started licking it all away, while Flower trembled and moaned. When she pulled away, leaving a much cleaner looking pussy, Mary gave him a smile.

“I’m a little big to fit under the desk. Where’s her toy? I’m gonna hold it to her clit while you finish.”


Thirteen
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“I’ve been meaning to say.” Mary pulled down the sheet.

Kevin watched as she slipped into bed, tracing her body with a lascivious gleam.

“Kevin?”

“Hmm?” Kevin blinked. “Sorry, I was just…”

“Watching?” Mary blushed.

Kevin nodded. “Sorry.”

“Don’t be,” Mary shook her head. “More pussy, literally and metaphorically, than a man could rationally deal with, and he gets a dumb look on his face when little old me crawls into his bed.”

“It’s… not like that,” Kevin frowned.

Mary smiled. “I know. Which just makes it more okay.”

“If you say so,” Kevin crawled into the bed beside her. “Now, what were you meaning to say?”

“Bast,” Mary smiled. “I think she’s putting more effort into letting me understand the kitties.”

“We knew that already,” Kevin pointed out.

“But it’s lasting longer. Before, it was like… speaking in pidgin. Words made sense, but they didn’t explain the full detail. But now…”

“How bad is it?” Kevin asked, thinking of the contents of their conversations.

“Easter asked if I could buy a cock cloning kit,” Mary giggled. “Then went on to explain how she wanted to feel it in both her holes at once. I wasn’t sure for a few moments afterward if she had actually asked for what it sounded like. But then she went into details about how much she wants to be double penetrated.”

“Did she mention anything else?” Kevin asked.

Mary smiled. “You mean about her being pregnant?”

Kevin sucked in a breath of air as he felt a warm hand grip his partially erect cock. “Yeah, that.”

Mary shifted closer, pressing her breasts into Kevin’s side as she stroked him. “I’m not pregnant.”

Kevin looked into her eyes and began to roll towards her. But Mary giggled and pushed him onto his back once more. Before he could ask what was wrong, Mary lifted a smooth leg over Kevin’s and pulled herself atop to straddle him.

“I can feel your heartbeat through your cock,” she smiled.

“Is… Is that good?” Kevin swallowed nervously.

Mary smiled. “I’d rather feel it beat inside me instead.”

Kevin smirked, despite himself. He still didn’t feel particularly confident about his ability to truly understand all the needs of the women around him, he was a simple man at heart, one who had preferred being alone. It still amazed him at how lucky he was. He didn’t understand at all how he got into the position he was. But as Mary raised her hips and slipped the head of his cock between her soaked labia, he wasn’t about to question it, either.

“Let me earn this one,” Mary smiled. “If you wanna go again, then you can be on top.”

Kevin nodded as Mary lowered herself. He sighed, feeling his cock slip deeply into place. Mary let out a satisfied sigh as she rocked her hips to seat him fully into place. Then she giggled and shook her head.

“What?” Kevin asked, feeling her core flutter around his cock.

“Nothing.” Mary shook her head. “I was just thinking about what Easter had suggested. And…”

“You’re nothing like I expected,” Kevin said, without thinking.

Mary tilted her head. “Neither are you. But I’m not about to complain.”

Kevin opened his mouth to reply, but only got as far as a soft moan as Mary rocked back and forth. She smiled down at him as Kevin reached around to grip her by the hips.

“That’s it,” Mary smiled. “Just enjoy me, like I’m going to enjoy you.”

“B-beautiful,” Kevin whispered.

Mary shook her head as she ground her hips down for a few moments. “Kevin. Put me in a pretty dress, take me to dinner, slip a flower into my hair and then you can call me beautiful. When I’m balancing on your cock, desperate to feel it throb inside me, I’d rather you call me hot.”

“What about sexy?” Kevin grimaced as Mary bounced lightly.

“Sexy works,” Mary grinned as she leaned over to hover her breasts in front of Kevin’s face. “What do you think of these?”

Kevin responded by wrapping his lips around one of her nipples. Mary gasped as she dropped to her elbows, giving him more of her to hold. But that also gave Kevin leverage to thrust up into her, even as she bounced her hips down to meet him.

“Kevin,” she gasped in delight. “I was supposed to be fucking you!”

Kevin moaned and thrust his hips up hard. Mary gasped as his cock slammed into her, and she lost balance as Kevin tipped the two of them over. She giggled as she fell onto her back, as Kevin collected her lips. They moaned together as Kevin thrust down into her with a steady rhythm.

Mary gave into the pleasure. She had intended to ride him for as long as she could. But she embraced the switch and curled her legs around Kevin’s sides. He responded by driving himself harder into her. She could only cling to him and moan in pleasure with each thrust of his cock into her willing body.

Kevin held Mary close, desperate to feel her come undone. He listened to the hitch in her breath as she let out a delirious moan. She was close, and Kevin held on, thrusting into her without hesitation. Her legs trembled, and she arched her back.

“Don’t stop!”

Kevin felt her pussy throb around him and grit his teeth. With each thrust of his cock, he experienced the trembling pulse of her muscular contractions. Very quickly, he found his end approaching. As Mary’s legs tensed around his hips, Kevin was pinned in place, with nowhere to go. Throbbing inside her, Kevin joined Mary and flooded her insides with his seed.

And with Kevin distracted, it was Mary’s turn to thrust her hips and roll them over. This time, she got what she wanted. Not that Kevin was complaining.
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“Master.”

Lick, lick, lick, Lick.

“Master.”

Kevin blinked and opened his eyes as Sable kissed him. It was slow, but gentle, and full of love. Kevin pulled her close as Sable purred in delight. But she pulled away.

“No master. I still need to wait.”

Kevin blinked slowly, then sighed. “I was just kissing you. It’s fine.”

Sable tilted her head. “You don’t want me?”

“That’s–”

“Master should always want me.”

Kevin jerked in the bed as Sable threw herself over his crotch. The head of his cock reached the back of her throat at the same time, the vibrations from her purring reached his balls.

When the pair of them emerged from the bedroom, showered and ready for the day, it was just in time for Bast to bring Sable her kittens. Kevin smiled, seeing them. They seemed to be aging at a similar rate to human babies, rather than the quads explosive development.

“Stop admiring,” Bast pressed up against him. “You’re going to be running late to the station.”

“Right,” Kevin snapped back to attention. “I almost forgot.”

“That’s why we sent Sable,” Mary shook her head. “Naughty kitty didn’t follow the rules.”

“Master said something inconsiderate,” Sable huffed. “I helped him see the truth.”

Gemma cleared her throat, “If Sable got to suck his d–”

“NO!” Flower snapped, before gesturing to the quads and owlets who were seated in front of the television watching morning cartoons.

“Right,” Gemma mumbled. “Later then.”

“Is anyone coming with me?” Kevin asked.

“I can come,” Hope smiled.

Kevin nodded and made his way through the room. Collecting kisses from each of his lovers, and a slightly longer one from Mary, who gave him a wink. Kevin made his way outside, where Lucy was waiting for the same treatment. Kevin was used to her not attending breakfast. Apparently, it was important to the hive to be active from sunrise. With her placated for the time being, Kevin helped Hope put a seatbelt on before starting the engine.

“So, did they say what they wanted out of this trip?” Hope asked.

“Not really,” Kevin shook his head. “She’s an independent reporter that runs a channel online. She wanted to interview me, and used her kitty, Precious, to ask me.”

“That sounds… nice.”

Kevin shrugged as he pulled onto the main road. He glanced down at the time. Sidney and Precious were arriving by train in the next half hour. It wasn’t far, but parking could be difficult. They were going to stay in the barn for the duration of the visit, and were going to do some candid filming alongside a scheduled interview.

Honestly, Kevin wasn’t all that worried. His kitties would keep an eye on any problems. Norma and her friends would prevent the problems. If their intentions were generally good, then all the better for all involved.

“Do you not like me as much as the others?”

Kevin almost hit the brakes when he heard those words. Regaining control of his composure, he glanced at her. “Of course I do!”

Hope nodded. “It’s just… Easter fell pregnant straight away and…”

“Easter’s a bunny,” Kevin nodded. “Bunnies are known for their fertility rates.”

“I know it’s just… Pigeons are too, and…”

Kevin shook his head. “Don’t think about it like that. Human biology is different. We don’t fall pregnant after sex every time. It sometimes happens anyway, but in human relationships, falling pregnant can take months.”

“Months?” Hope blinked.

Kevin nodded. “I’ve been with Mary several times now. She’s not pregnant either.”

“But you’re trying?” Hope asked.

Kevin frowned, then nodded. “Sorta. We’re not trying to prevent it.”

Hope nodded. “But you’ve only… with me, once…”

Kevin let out a sigh and turned into the underground parking. It would keep the car cool while they waited. Unfortunately, it was also a work day. So the lot was packed full of vehicles. Kevin drove around, looking for somewhere to park. Before eventually spotting a place at the back. Kevin took a moment, backing into the parking space, before glancing at the now pouting Hope.

“Let me show you something,” Kevin nodded, before hopping out.

He moved around to the rear of the car and opened the hatch, while Hope came around to see what he wanted. Without a word, Kevin pressed Hope into the tailgate and lifted her up to sit on the edge of the trunk. Hope was shocked, but even more so as Kevin dropped to his knees. Because of the shape of Hope’s hips, she wore a loose fitting skirt, which gave him easy access to her panties. Yanking them free, Hope trembled as she clutched her beak with one hand.

“Master?”

“Gotta make this quick,” Kevin pressed forward.

Hope jerked as she felt his tongue press between her labia. It swirled, and she let out a soft coo. Kevin danced over her clit, making her tremble and quake, but she clung to the edge of the trunk for balance.

Kevin, tasting her, focused on her pleasure. He needed her good and ready, because this wasn’t going to be the gentle loving they had shared the first time. Instead, he desperately wanted to get her good and ready. Lapping at her pussy, he could taste as she got wetter. Her lips engorged, becoming juicier, and the subtle tremble in her thighs told him she was ready.

Pushing himself upright, Hope stared in shock as Kevin unhitched the front of his pants.

“Master?”

Kevin froze. “You don’t want this?”

Her hands snatched out, taking his shoulders, and Kevin stepped closer, pressing his cock into her thigh. It took him a moment, but Kevin had to pull back slightly, to take control of his cock. Even then, it was Hope’s hand that steered him between her legs.

“M-master,” she cooed softly.

“Have to make this quick,” Kevin grunted and pulled her ass slightly closer. “We’re gonna be late.”

Hope trembled and nodded as Kevin forcefully took her in the parking lot. He grunted as he thrust firmly into her. Hope could only coo with pleasure. He was neither soft nor gentle. He used short, quick strokes, hammering his cock into her with abandon. Hope loved every moment of it. Quick and dirty, she felt his need, and it satisfied something primal within, knowing that she was being fucked in a way that had her mind spinning.

“Cumming Master!”

And once again, Kevin found himself emptying into an already throbbing pussy.
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“Hi, Kevin!”

“Sidney,” Kevin smiled as he spotted the woman coming. Beside her was a familiar kitty, who gave him a nervous grin. “And you must be Precious.”

“That’s me.” she smiled as she palmed the cards around her neck. “I don’t really need these, do I?”

“No, I can understand you as easily as you can me.”

“That’s amazing.” Sidney stared in wonder. “Now, who is your lovely companion?”

“This is Hope,” Kevin pulled the racing Pigeon into his side. “She wanted to come along for the company today.”

“That’s great,” Sidney smiled. “I should have had a camera out, then we could have gotten a photo. But that’s okay. We can do that later.”

“Sure,” Kevin smiled. “Do you need anything before we head home?”

“Nope!” Sidney grinned. “It’s just us. We brought everything we need for a night or two. We even have snacks.”

“I’ll feed you more than snacks,” Kevin smiled. “Flower is an excellent cook. It’s no problem to do another few plates.”

“Flower, she’s one of your kitties, right?”

“Right,” Kevin nodded as he led them down to his car.

The conversation continued, with Sidney asking general questions. She got Kevin talking a little about his past. About how his parents died, and what led up to starting the rescue. Then a bit about his previous rescues. The ones who were re-homed, the ones who weren’t. It was only when the barn came into view as Kevin turned down the drive that Sidney finally fell quiet.

At least, for as long as it took for her to take out a camera and snap a few photos.

“So this is it,” Sidney smiled.

“That’s it,” Kevin agreed as he pulled around the building to park by the house. “We’ve got a room set up for you and Precious.”

“Hear that baby? We’re getting the star treatment,” Sidney stroked her kitties ears.

Precious pulled her tags, then shook her head. “Mr. Kevin, can you tell Mistress that I’m excited to stay?”

“Precious says she’s excited to stay,” Kevin smiled.

“Is that right?” Sidney turned her full attention to her kitty.

Precious held up a green check, indicating to Sidney that Kevin had spoken the truth, and Sidney let out a small squeal as she hugged her cat.

Kevin chuckled and turned off the engine before hopping out. Hope followed behind, where Precious bounced out of the car and joined them. Sidney was only a moment behind, swinging her bag over her shoulder, while snapping photos with her camera.

“Wow,” Sidney beamed. “This place is great. And it’s all self-contained?”

“For the most part,” Kevin smiled. “I live in the house–”

“With everyone?”

“Most of them,” Kevin nodded. “There’s a few of us that swap and change. If there aren’t enough beds in the house, they sleep in the barn as well. It’s how I know the facilities are good. My loved one’s use them.”

“That…” Sidney blushed. “Right, yes. I always forget that part.”

“Of course she does,” Precious sighs.

As Kevin led Sidney on, Hope fell behind, smiling as she watched Kevin fall into his element. He was talking about his passion, which was something he was always comfortable explaining. And it also left her unprepared for Precious, who bounced to her side.

“Hey, can I ask you a question?”

Hope flinched at the sudden appearance of a potential predator. But she reined it in. All her time with the kittens and the owlets had forged a response that didn’t include suddenly taking flight. So instead, she smiled.

“Sure?”

“What’s it like to fuck a human?”

“WHAT?!” Precious flinched as Kevin turned around and glanced back at them. Hope waved off his concern, and she took a deep breath. “What makes you think–”

“I can smell him. He’s all over you, and not just his natural scent,” Precious admitted. “I just… Mistress is my world, and… she’s just…”

Hope sighed, thinking about how she felt just that morning before… before the incident in the parking lot. “It’s magical. I’ve never been with a pigeon, but I have… with a bunny.”

“A bunny?”

“A girl bunny,” Hope pressed. “And… well it’s really nice to experience some things. I really like Easter, and I hope we get to do it again. But…”

“But?”

“But Master is so much more. We all agree, he’s everything to us. Just the way he looks at me makes me weak in the knees. Even if he is a little dumb sometimes.”

Precious giggled. “How’s he dumb? He seems really smart to me.”

Hope sighed. “Because he’s so cautious about hurting us, he never takes the first move. I only got to have him, because I teamed up with Easter–”

“The bunny?”

Hope nodded. “Yeah, we… we got him alone, in the shower and…”

“And how was it?”

Hope sighed. “If not for the others. I’d spend the rest of my life mating with him constantly, if only to feel him close to me in the best way possible.”

“That sounds amazing,” Precious sighed.

“You don’t sleep with your mistress?”

“We sleep together,” Precious nodded. “But… we don’t do anything like that.”

“Oh…”

“So you said you fucked a girl bunny,” Precious grinned. “What’s the best way to make her cum like crazy?”

Hope swallowed nervously as she glanced at her Master’s back. “It takes some practice to see what she really likes. But…”

Kevin glanced back at Precious and Hope. They were deep in a discussion about something. Sidney had noticed as well, and she smiled along, watching her Kitty making friends.

“They’ll be fine. Lucy keeps an eye on everything, and if they wander, Norma will bring them home.”

“Lucy’s your Queen Bee, right?”

“Right,” Kevin smiled and opened the door to the veterinarian clinic. “Norma is a dairy cow. Technically, I’m only her caretaker. Farmer Ben owns this land, but he’s leased it to me so I can do as I please. Now his cattle get free health checks, and he can spend the money he saves on hiring hands to milk his cows.”

“And it doesn’t bother you that other men touch Norma?”

Kevin frowned. “I… I mean, it’s not like that. She gets milked the same as any other, but. She comes to me for those needs.”

“Sorry, that was just the first thing that came to mind. You’re one guy, with a bunch of ladies all vying for your attention.”

“It feels like that some days,” Mary smiled as she came out. “You must be Sidney?”

“That’s me. Mary, right?”

“In the flesh,” Mary smiled. “What do you think of the place so far?”

“It’s amazing!” Sidney gushed. “This barn is way more than it appears outside. I don’t think many people know there’s a veterinary clinic in here.”

“One of the best,” Mary nodded. “We have everything we need to perform scans, to major surgery. Anyone who joins one of Kevin’s classes gets a free checkup and discounts on future visits.”

“The classes,” Sidney blushed. “That’s where…”

“That’s not the point of the class. It just…”

“He’s had zero complaints and if whoever goes in doesn’t suck his dick during the class, they suck it afterwards.”

“Mary!” Kevin slapped a hand to his forehead.

“In his defense, if I’m not busy and catch them in the act, I’ve done it too.”

“Why me?” Kevin groaned, as Sidney laughed, despite her embarrassment.

They continued the tour, taking Sidney up into the rooms. She met several of the residents and took notes as Kevin translated. He was impressed by the questions and she instructed everyone she met to perform a physical action to verify if what Kevin translated was accurate.

Sidney seemed impressed as well. She gushed over the state of the rooms. She took dozens of pictures of the rehabilitation equipment. In particular, of an older resident cow, who was lounging in the heated waters of the pool. She was very happy to sit and answer questions, even if Kevin did get the feeling she was trying to butter him up like Norma did.

All was going well until Hope strode through the barn doors with Precious at her side. The two of them looked nervous about something. Even Sidney picked it up, before turning to face them both.

Kevin froze as Hope pulled him into a fierce kiss. It was only for a moment before she pulled away, letting Kevin see Sidney. She was staring wide eyed in shock as Precious purred frantically and nuzzled into her shoulder.

“What…” Sidney mumbled.

“Sidney, you okay?”

“She just kissed me.” Sidney blinked. “Precious just kissed me.”

“Is that bad?”

Sidney absentmindedly reached up and scratched Precious’s ears as the catgirl continued to nuzzle against her. “I… don’t know what that means.”

“You’re right,” Precious giggled. “They are kinda stupid.”

When Sidney had calmed down from her shock, the tour continued. Although now, with Precious at her side. It was odd, seeing how she interacted. It was obvious that she wanted to be close to her kitty. But at the same time, being close to Precious also made her nervous. Nervous in…

“Shit,” Kevin sighed.

“What’s wrong?” Sidney asked.

“Nothing,” Kevin glanced at Hope. “At least I think it’s nothing.”

“Well…” Sidney let out a sigh. “Actually, I’m getting kinda hungry. Are you hungry, Precious?”

Precious flashed her green tick card once more before Kevin nodded at them both. “Well, I did promise to feed you.”

That was clearly the icebreaker everyone needed, and Sidney took Precious by the hand as Kevin led the way out. The first stop was the office, where Kevin brought Sidney in to meet Penelope, Honey, and Mabel. The latter declined an invitation to the evening’s barbeque, but Penelope and Honey were more than happy to stick around. Which just left a trip into the cafe to ask Sam and Cassie, who were cleaning down the equipment, while Flower put together take home baggies for the various slices that wouldn’t be sold the following day.

With their promises to join, Kevin finally brought Sidney home to introduce her to everyone else. Lucy was the first, bouncing over to greet Kevin as he approached. She stuck to his side while Sidney took a few photos. But it was as the front door opened that everything changed.

Sidney turned with a beaming smile, and aimed her camera at Bast.

Bast, seeing the woman coming, smiled and gave a small bow. “Welcome to our home, Sidney.”

Sidney froze alongside Precious. Kevin almost bumped into the woman as he moved around her.

“Sh-she talks,” Sidney stammered.

“We all talk,” Bast smiled. “I hope that with my Master’s affections towards his lovers, I have enough strength to speak with you further. I have been improving things for Mary, but it is a small struggle.”

Kevin frowned. “I thought you hadn’t been pushing yourself.”

“Only where necessary.” Bast approached and collected a kiss. “Mary is important to us, as much as she is important to you.”

“She is?” Sidney asked, snapping out of her stupor. “I mean… of course she is. But… How specifically?”

“One of these days, he’s going to finally buy me a ring, and then I’ll have to finally admit to mother who it is I’ve been seeing all this time,” Mary called as she strode across the back lawn. “Last appointment canceled, so I closed up a tad early. I heard mention of a meal?”

“I was thinking we’d get out the barbeque,” Kevin offered.

“That sounds about perfect,” Mary smiled. “I wonder if that’s something we should offer?”

“What do you mean?”

“Like a social thing, maybe a weekend, or an evening a month or something. Have people come down, bring their pets and loved ones. Do a big meet and greet?”

Kevin frowned. “If it’s open to the public, we’ll end up with the media snooping around.”

“Well…” Sidney wrinkled her nose. “I’m not so much snooping. But if you give me the scoop, it’ll set them on their heels a bit. Then, if it’s a public format, they won’t be able to get so in your face, anyway. There’ll be others here to contend with.”

Kevin wanted to shake his head. He wanted to deny it. But… part of what Bast wanted him to do was introduce her back into the world. So far, she’d had more success than he had. A part of him regretted that. He knew whatever strange power she had relied on belief to a wide margin. She was gaining strength from Kevin’s lovers, but…

“One condition.” Kevin held up his hand. “Sidney, I want you there for the first one.”

“REALLY?!”

Kevin blinked at the excitable squeal. “Ummm. Yes.”

“Oh, my god! Thank you!”

“Goddess, more like,” Bast rolled her eyes.

But Sidney didn’t hear her. She was too busy staring into the eyes of her kitty. Precious had pulled her firmly into a celebratory hug, before pulling her Mistress nose to nose.

“Ummm… Precious?” Sidney mumbled.

“Mr. Kevin, while we’re here. I’d really like for you to help me tell my Mistress exactly how much I love her.”

Sidney froze as Bast let out a soft chuckle. “She heard you.”


Fourteen
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“Has anyone seen my phone?” Kevin asked as he stalked around the house.

“Did you leave it in your office?” Mary asked as she stuffed her hands between the couch cushions for the third time.

Kevin frowned as he looked around the room. He’d been through the bedroom twice. The hamper and the laundry. He’d checked all the bins and even the toilet. It wasn’t in the kitchen, nor was it kicked under any furniture that didn’t sit flat on the floor.

“I swear I was using it last night,” Kevin frowned. “But you’re right. It could be there.”

Mary nodded. “Then how about you check there? And if you can’t find it, we’ll think of something.”

“Right,” Kevin nodded, before having a slightly darker thought.

Sidney and Precious. It was an unfair accusation. They were guests and had been nothing but lovely since they arrived. Kevin was sure they were genuine. But then, the media had been rather forward with their plans to get an interview out of him. It wouldn’t be out of the question for someone to have hired the small time reporter to work on their behalf.

With a sigh, and a final round of kisses for his kitties, Hope and Easter, Kevin stepped out the back door with Mary. Flower was already hard at work in the cafe. The steady line of visitors never seemed to end these days. There was talk about teaching one of the other kitties to cook. Easter had seemed interested in the idea, but she spent most of her time caring for the children.

Who Kevin couldn’t see was Lucy. Usually the Queen Bee was either in the flowers, waiting for him. Or he could see her inside the cafe. It made him nervous, but Mary nudged him on. Kevin couldn’t help but think that something was going on that he wasn’t quite aware of. But Mary seemed fine as she kissed his cheek, leaving Kevin to make his way to the office. Only to bump into Bast, who opened the door with a smile.

“Good morning,” she smiled.

“Morning,” Kevin frowned. “Have you–”

“Have fun!”

Kevin blinked as Bast pressed a kiss to his lips. As she darted off, he felt more confused than ever. He thought about chasing after her. But decided against it. There was clearly something going on. Something that he would likely find the answer to in just a few moments. With a sigh, Kevin pushed the door open and stepped inside. Nobody was about. It was early, even for him. Going searching for his phone had pushed him to arrive sooner.

But all thoughts of his missing device vanished as Kevin stepped into his office. His phone was here, after all. Likely put here by Bast. Kevin only suspected that because it was on top of Lucy... who was bound. Propped in his chair, she was quite the sight. Completely nude, she was sitting too far forward. It meant she was slumped back, with all four of her arms wrapped under the armrests of the chair. That made room for her knees, that were bound to the armrests themselves. Her ankles were duct taped to the front, pinning her legs wide open. Which gave Kevin the perfect view of the note resting on her stomach, weighed down by his phone.

Kevin picked that up first, seeing that it was on the app that controlled the vibrators. Kevin glanced up at Lucy’s face, seeing a blindfold covering her eyes and a gag between her lips. Her antennae however bobbed slightly as they pointed directly at him. Kevin ignored that for the moment and picked up the note. It was written in cursive, with long flowy letters. Something from an age ago, and perfect for a kitty like Bast.

“Kevin,” he read out loud. “My apologies for taking your phone. But… this queen slut–” Lucy wriggled and nodded her head. “Has requested that she be bound and used as your toy for as long as you wish to disgrace her.”

“Mhm,” Lucy trembled.

“P.S,” Kevin read slowly. “Lucy has enough workers. There is no reason to use her pussy.”

Kevin glanced down at said pussy. She was leaking all over his chair around the four pink antennas poking out from within. When Kevin checked his phone, sure enough, it was connected to each of the devices at the same time. They were set to random pulses, tormenting her endlessly while she was strapped into position.

“Well now,” Kevin smiled as he reached out and brushed his fingers over her clit. Lucy trembled and let out a small moan at his touch, which made Kevin pull away and smile. “I’ll make you a deal.”

Kevin walked over to his desk and opened a drawer. He plucked out a spare stapler, and turned back to Lucy. With a grunt, Kevin got to his knees and looked under the chair, where Lucy’s hands were bound together with a silk scarf. It looked tight, but comfortable, and Kevin was glad it wasn’t something that could have harmed her. Instead, he pressed the stapler into Lucy’s hand and stood once more.

“If for any reason, you need to be released. Drop that stapler. It will make a noise and tell me that something has gone wrong. Do you understand?”

“Mmmf.”

“Good,” Kevin smiled.

He then pushed her into the corner. Lucy trembled, but sounded no complaints as Kevin retrieved a spare chair from out the front and brought it into his office. Lucy must have realized she was being ignored and made a pitiful noise. Kevin responded by taking out his phone and turning one of the vibrators on high. That earned a muffled squeal, and Kevin set his phone down.

He went about his normal routine. Checking his emails, which was far easier to deal with while Penelope was in charge of sorting them. The change in workload impressed him. Instead of having to go through each one and see what needed his attention, he just needed to check the specific inbox. There was even one labeled specifically for the media. Most of those, Kevin deleted. He didn’t want to deal with any of the big name companies.

“Morning Kevin!”

He smiled and sat back as Penelope appeared with Honey at her side. Both of whom froze at the sight of Lucy tied to Kevin’s chair.

“Ahhhh…”

“Sorry,” Kevin stood and reached for a spare jacket he kept for emergencies. Kevin opened it up and draped it over Lucy’s quivering body, hiding her from view.

“Is… Is this…”

“Something she and Bast cooked up.”

“What were those things inside her?” Honey asked.

Kevin sighed and shook his head. “I’ll tell you later. I think your mistress is mortified enough.”

Honey nodded before pulling Penelope’s arm. Penelope leaned down and accepted the light peck on her lips, before Honey darted off out the front door.

“Well… Ummm…”

“Great job on the emails,” Kevin changed the subject. “It’s much easier for me to get through them now.”

“Great,” Penelope smiled. “I’ve started collecting resumes for the receptionist's position. I was thinking it might be good to have them set up in the office space next door.”

Kevin nodded, seeing the wisdom. It would be squishy having Penelope working out of his office. Let alone, without the sexual shenanigans that occurred with so much frequency. “Probably for the best.”

“Great and um… Do you… need me to get you some coffee?”

Kevin was about to agree when the office door opened once more.

“Oh, excuse me!”

Kevin frowned as he heard Flower’s voice. Penelope moved over, and Flower appeared, holding Kevin’s morning coffee. “I’m not sure where Lucy is. She left a note and some…” Flower noticed the Lucy shaped bulge sitting in the office chair. “That makes a little more sense, I guess.”

“Right,” Penelope cleared her throat. “I think I’m going to pick myself up a coffee then. I Might go speak with Mary too, about setting aside some space.”

“Probably a good idea,” Kevin nodded.

Penelope cast another glance at the chair before stepping out. She smiled expectantly at Flower, who smiled right back. Before closing the door. Twisting the lock, Flower strode across the room, placing Kevin’s coffee on his desk, before taking hold of the jacket covering Lucy. She pulled it off and tilted her head.

“I really need to pay more attention. I didn’t realize this was today.”

“This is planned out?” Kevin asked.

Flower nodded quickly. “Quite a lot is planned out. I think the twins are getting antsy about having you to themselves tonight.”

“I see.”

Flower nodded again. “What are you doing with her?”

“Ahhh…” Kevin sighed. “I wasn’t really sure. I figure that as much as she wants me to have sex with her, she also likes when I treat her like she’s nothing.”

Flower’s eyes bored into Kevin as he said those words, before she reached over and lifted Lucy’s blindfold off.

“Great!” Flower smiled and turned back to face Kevin. “Pick a spot.”

“Spot?”

“You can keep standing, or you can take a seat. The choice is yours.”

Kevin frowned before sitting down… and Flower dropped to her knees. “Wait–”

“Can you imagine how much more desperate she will be after watching me take her reward?”

Kevin glanced over at Lucy, who was drooling through her gag. He could also see the stapler she was holding in a death grip. And while he was looking at Lucy, Flower took hold of his zip.

“There now,” Flower smiled as his cock came into view.

She gripped it lightly and pressed a soft kiss to the tip. Kevin sighed as he felt himself standing to attention, and Flower smiled as she felt him grow. Rubbing her hand up and down, she began to purr in excitement.

“It’s a shame,” Flower lapped up the side of Kevin’s cock. “I’m going to have to waste this.”

Kevin was confused by her words. But his thoughts left him, as her lips closed over the head of his cock. She purred delightfully as she bobbed her lead. Her tongue swirled over his shaft as she stared up into his eyes. Kevin chewed the inside of his lip as she worked, before glancing over at Lucy. The Queen’s eyes were wide as she stared. She looked furious, but that stapler was still in her hand. Whatever was going through her head, she clearly wished for it to continue.

Kevin grunted as he spurted in her mouth and slumped back in his borrowed chair, as Flower gripped his cock by the base. She slurped on the head, while twisting and slowly pulling on his cock. The sensation was all too much, and Kevin began pumping his hips up with anticipation. Flower’s look was gleeful as she tasted his seed, and she relaxed her grip to milk him without leaving him oversensitive. Kevin grunted with each firm suck of her lips before slumping into his chair.

Flower smiled at him, as she suckled gently, before slowly pulling free. She gave Kevin a thin smile before standing up and turning to face Lucy. The queen, and Kevin, were shocked as Flower opened her mouth, and drooled his seed over Lucy’s stomach and crotch. Flower used a pair of fingers to rub it into her exoskeleton, before pushing it further south. Lucy groaned and wriggled in the chair as Flower’s fingers danced over her clit and labia. Before Flower gave a small giggle and stood up.

“Have a wonderful day, Master.”

Kevin watched with shock as Flower blew him a kiss and unlocked his door. As quickly as she arrived, she was gone, leaving Kevin alone with Lucy, who was trembling in the chair.

“You want to take a break?”

“Mmm mmmm.”

Kevin nodded. “Blink twice if you want me to turn up another vibrator.”

Her eyes bored into his for a moment. Before blinking twice more.
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“So,” Sidney grinned. “How did you first discover you could speak to animals?”

Kevin smiled as he ignored the small camera being manned by Precious. “I didn’t discover it. Bast, the cat from the video gifted me the ability.”

“Bast, the ancient goddess of fertility?”

“That’s her,” Kevin nodded. “She saw the way I ran my rescue.” He shrugged, “And decided to grant me the gift to see if I could help more.” Kevin glanced back at the barn. “As you can see, that’s been coming along well.”

“Seeing certainly is believing,” Sidney nodded. “You’ve been at the forefront of several high-profile animal rescues now. What was your most daring?”

Kevin thought for a moment and frowned. “Probably Easter. A friend working for the Department of Animal Affairs asked if we could pose as a couple. She brought me to a gentleman’s club–”

“That would be a strip club, correct?”

Kevin nodded. “Correct. She was being drugged and forced to dance for patrons by her owner. That man was also having her prostitute herself.”

“And how did he manage that?”

Kevin chewed his lip for a moment. “He promised her that if she did, she would fall pregnant. Before administering a contraceptive to ensure it never did.” Kevin sighed. “She was so desperate to have a baby. The poor thing broke down in tears, begging for it the moment she realized I could understand her.”

“That must have been tough,” Sidney sighed.

“It was,” Kevin nodded. “Worst part was, he came back. Made some threats about blowing up my business. We got the police involved and took a small family holiday.”

“And I understand, on that holiday, you made another rescue?”

“I did,” Kevin grinned. “Honey. A beautiful young kitty. She is now home with my assistant.”

“You really are a cat rescue at heart,” Sidney laughed. “What about the other members of your family? I recall a Queen Bee, as well as a racing pigeon, and you’re rather friendly with a herd of cattle.”

“That would be Norma and her friends,” Kevin smiled. “She helped stave off Easter’s kidnap when her owner tracked her down. Hope is my lovely racing pigeon. She crashed into my shed and… well, her owner at the time was more worried about the price of my shed, than he was about her broken wing. I took her in, got her healed up, and she’s been with me ever since.”

“And the Queen?”

“That’s Lucy,” Kevin swallowed nervously. “She’s a little tied up right now.”
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Lucy trembled as Sable stepped into Kevin’s office. The two stared one another down before Sable grinned widely.

“Flower told me he left a treat.”

“Mmm!”

Sable giggled and closed the door. She didn’t bother locking it as she crossed the room and loomed overhead.

“You can smell him too, can’t you?” Lucy trembled before nodding slowly. “Have you been able to cum yet?”

“Mmm mmm,” Lucy shook her head.

Despite the number of vibrators inside herself. They activated too sporadically. She had gotten close several times before backing off again.

“Would you like to?”

Lucy trembled in place and stared into Sable’s eyes.
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“And what’s your plan for the future?” Sidney asked.

Kevin smiled. “I see a world where humans and animals can live side by side. Not like they do now. But as equals. We’re already developing sign language, so that’s a tip for anyone with a loved one you can’t communicate with. Sign language is an option. I will be running classes soon, but I can’t be everywhere.”

“Perhaps online?” Sidney prompted.

“I could perhaps do a lot of good online,” Kevin agreed. “I just need to emphasize. While you cannot understand your pets. They can most certainly understand you. If you love them. Tell them, and watch their body language. See how they respond. Your best friend might really be your best friend.”

“That is a wonderful thought.” Sidney glanced at the camera.

“And done!” Precious mrowed as she switched it off. “That was great!”

“I hope so,” Kevin smiled.

“You hope what?” Sidney asked.

“Oh,” Kevin shook his head. “Sorry. Precious just said that this was great.”

“Right, right,” Sidney sniffed. “And umm… Do you need anything? If we’re doing the barbeque tomorrow night. I was hoping to get this uploaded today.”

“That’s fine,” Kevin smiled. “I think Mary’s taking care of most of it. If I’m being honest. She’s got a quiet day ahead.”

“Lovely,” Sidney smiled. “And… can I ask you something?”

Kevin saw her nervous expression and glanced at Precious, who was fiddling with the camera. “Sure.”

“Is… is it…”

“Is what?”

“Is it… good?”

Kevin blinked. “You’re going to have to be a little more–”

“To have that kind of relationship with a cat?”

Kevin smiled. “They’re not just cats. They’re as intelligent as you and me. They lack a traditional education, not the processing power to achieve one.”

“Right,” Sidney frowned. “So… when Precious told me, she loved me.”

“She meant every word.” Kevin nodded.

“What do you do with that information?”

Kevin laughed and shook his head. “That’s one I can’t answer. My kitties knew what they wanted, and I didn’t have the heart to tell them no. Your situation is a little different from mine. But short of inviting you to one of my classes, I’d suggest you get a few more of those print cards made up. Or even get a little chalk board so she can draw what she wants to say.”

“Wouldn’t it be easier to teach her to read?”

Kevin nodded. “It would. But that would also take longer to get her to spell out what it was she wanted. Whereas she could likely draw it now.”

Sidney let out a sigh before nodding her head. “Right. I think I have a whiteboard at home, so that’ll work.”

“Let me know if there’s anything you need while you’re here. Tomorrow is Saturday, the cafe is open, but my rescue is not… Barring emergencies at least. Take a walk, see the barn. If you want to speak with anyone, come find me and I’ll do some introductions.”

“I think I’d like that,” Sidney smiled. “Right now, though. I have some editing to do. Wanna see the footage before I upload it?”

“Sure,” Kevin smiled. “I hope you get out of it what you need.”

“Oh, I think it’ll go well,” Sidney grinned. “Just a matter of making it pretty for the internet.”

Kevin nodded along before getting out of his chair. There were a few people watching from the cafe, but none had approached. They saw the makeshift shade cloth and the camera, and left them alone. Something Kevin was rather thankful for. Because rather than field questions, he was left to scurry back to Lucy. The queen was likely rather mad at him right now, and Kevin needed to make sure she was okay.

With a wave goodbye, Kevin darted back to the office, only to find it empty. Penelope and Mabel were nowhere to be seen. With a shrug, Kevin reached for the office door and pulled it open.

“MMMM!”

He blinked in shock. Lucy was thrashing in the seat as Sable was on her knees before her. Her mouth was closed over Lucy’s clit and she was purring in delight as she thrust her hand back and forth. As Lucy hit her peak, Sable pulled away with a giggle before turning to glance at the door.

“Master,” Sable purred, before pulling her fingers free.

Kevin blinked in shock, realizing those fingers were coming out of Lucy’s ass, and not her pussy like Kevin first assumed. “Sable…”

“I was just getting her ready for you,” Sable smiled, before getting up. “Thank you for the practice, Lucy.”

“Mmm,” Lucy moaned pathetically.

“Master,” Sable purred. “After you’re done fucking Lucy’s ass. I think I’d like you to try fucking mine. Lucy seems to really like it.”

“Wait,” Kevin shook his head. “Not until you’re safe to try again.”

“But it’s my ass,” Sable frowned.

“It’s the rules. Go double check with Mary. I’m sure she will agree with me.”

Sable pouted before letting out a huff. “Fine, but I want to spend some more time with you later.”

“I think the twins wanted me tonight.”

Sable pouted. “Then I’ll have you for breakfast.”

Before Kevin could respond, she was pressing a pussy flavored kiss to his lips, and darting out the door. Kevin sighed before closing the door behind him and looked at Lucy. She was trembling in place with her antennae pointed right at him.

“Alright, I’m coming,” Kevin smirked.

Moving over to Lucy, Kevin loomed overhead. Her blindfold was back in place, and so was her gag. She had clearly been drooling all over herself, from her mouth and pussy, judging by the wet sounds the chair made as she shifted about.

“You sure you want this?” He asked hesitantly. Lucy nodded. “In your ass, I mean.” Lucy began nodding at a frantic pace.

Kevin shook his head before undoing the front of his pants. He was already hard, and he wasted no time. The angle was strange, but Kevin found that by leaning on the armrests of the chair, he was in the right position. It made him appear to be looming overhead of Lucy, but that was the last thought on his mind as Kevin steered his cock into position.

Her asshole was sticky with lubrication. Not much different from her pussy at first. Kevin took his time, not wanting to harm her, as he pushed inside. The first real difference, he could tell, was the pressure. Her pussy was like fucking a thick glob of jello that throbbed and massaged. Her ass had much the same, but the pressure was far more intense. As Kevin pushed himself further in, it seemed that little hole felt bottomless.

“Oh,” Kevin remembered. “One moment.”

Lucy whimpered as Kevin fished out his phone. It was a little awkward doing so while propped up on one arm. Kevin placed the phone on Lucy’s stomach and flicked to the app. Then turned all the vibrators on high.

Lucy squealed and her ass squeezed even tighter. It pulsed, and Kevin felt juices soak into his pants.

“Did you just cum?” Kevin grunted.

Lucy replied by squealing again, and Kevin shook his head. Rocking his hips, he enjoyed the sensation of her ass as Lucy came around his cock. Only to freeze at the sound of the door opening behind him. Kevin turned and saw Gemma staring with wide eyes.

“I missed it,” she pouted.

“Missed it?”

Gemma nodded. “Flower told me that Lucy was in here covered in your seed. I wanted some.”

“Oh,” Kevin nodded. “Sable got here first.”

“And she didn’t share!” Gemma pouted. Then she frowned. “Hurry up.”

Kevin blinked. “What?”

“Cum in her. I want it.” She stormed across the room and looked down before mewling in surprise. “Master, that’s the wrong hole!”

“It’s what she wanted,” Kevin protested as Gemma leaned in for a closer look.

“Wait, she’s cumming?” Kevin nodded. “Do you think if you put it in my butt, I’d cum like this?”

“MMM!”

Kevin glanced up at Lucy and grinned. “Sorry.”

Beginning to thrust once more, Lucy started whimpering. Gemma made a noise before reaching around to pry open Lucy’s labia. Kevin felt when Gemma leaned in, because Lucy jerked and started to spasm.

“She’s tasty, Master,” Gemma purred.

Kevin closed his eyes and kept thrusting. Lucy’s ass throbbed deliciously as he cupped the back of Gemma’s head. She purred frantically, as the vibrators within Lucy’s pussy rubbed up along Kevin’s cock with each thrust. Until finally it was all too much. Kevin let out a soft roar as he throbbed inside her. Gemma mewled in surprise as Lucy gushed from yet another orgasm. But it was only a moment before she was back, sucking and licking at Lucy’s clit for all her worth.

Kevin, feeling it was all too much, pulled free before staggering back to his chair. Gemma, seeing her opening, dived in to collect her treat. Kevin thought about it for a moment, before realizing there was no smell. Lucy must have been planning this, and had taken it upon herself to get ready well in advance.

“Is he still going?” Mary’s voice called as she opened the door.

She glanced around, seeing Gemma lapping at Lucy’s ass. Before turning towards Kevin, who was still mostly hard at the sight. She cleared her throat, and stepped back, as Hope crept into the room with Easter at her side. The two glanced at Gemma before looking at Kevin.

Easter got there first, and Kevin yelped as her lips closed over his cock. Hope was a moment later, but she dived between Easter’s legs, and the bunny yelped, before forcing Kevin’s cock entirely down her throat. Mary watched from the doorway and shook her head.

“I was hoping to see if you were done, so we could bring you inside,” she smiled. “But I somehow don’t think that’s going to happen.”


Fifteen
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Staggering down the stairs, Kevin grinned at the mewling complaints from the twins. After their evening together, they insisted on trying once more in the morning. The advantage of getting him up the way they did was they were too tired to fight him when he did actually try to get up. With the sight of the two pregnant kitties cuddling his pillow between them, Kevin was able to get downstairs and start his day.

The kitchen was quiet this morning. Flower had left a plate of eggs and bacon for the three of them. The kitties would get there’s later. Kevin needed to get a move on or he was going to be late. He scoffed down the meal and stepped outside to see the cafe in full swing. It was also the meeting place of his kitties, who were all sitting around with visitors to the store. It made him smile when he noticed Mary was acting as a translator while everyone asked questions.

Even Sidney was there with Precious, who was using her flash cards to speak with delighted customers. But that wasn’t what Kevin had planned for today. Once again, around to the side of the house, Kevin smiled at the shed. It was just as he had left it, just inside was his trusty lawn mower.

Pulling it out, Kevin gave it a once over, checking for defects, damage or anything else wrong with it. When nothing came to mind, he added some fuel, primed the pump, and gave the cord a pull. It took a couple of goes, and the engine fired up, roaring into life. Kevin left it for a few moments, as he collected his hat and gloves from inside the shed, before turning around and getting to work. The yard wasn’t messy. Farmer Ben brought a tractor through on the odd occasions and slashed everything; however, with the barbeque coming along that evening, Kevin decided he wanted to get things cleaned up properly.

He pushed along, following the contours of the property and the driveway. When he approached the cafe, there were a few shouts and jeers. Kevin glanced up, and blushed as Mary whistled and Bast yowled with the rest of them joining soon after. He shook his head, tucked his head down, and kept going as the morning sunlight beamed down. He worked hard, having to fuel up the mower twice more. Once, as he got around the side of the barn, and again when he went around the cafe and office. But by noon, and with several water breaks, Kevin was done.

It was Marla who met him at the shed as he closed up and directed him upstairs into the bathroom. There, Kevin expected her to take advantage of their proximity, but the older kitty quietly climbed into the shower behind him and scrubbed. Kevin relaxed in the water as Marla worked the muscles in his back and legs. He offered to return the favor, but Marla kissed him softly and pulled away.

“I’m just keeping you busy until tonight. You’ve been working hard, so I’m being gentle.”

Kevin sighed and shook his head. “Can I at least get your back?”

Marla chewed her lip for a moment. “Are you going to press me into the wall and have your way with me?”

“... No?”

Marla smiled. “A pity then.”

Kevin frowned, but Marla stepped out of the shower and collected a towel. He was grumpy when he stepped out to join her, but she wrapped him up and kissed his cheek. That, in turn, led to a small make-out session, where Kevin held her close as he kissed her repeatedly. She pulled away with a giggle before darting into the bedroom. Kevin, seeing her run, made to chase, but slipped on a wet spot on the tile. He threw his arms out as he fell forward and crashed into the heavy wardrobe by the doorway.

“MASTER!”

Kevin grunted and pushed himself up, as something smacked him in the back of the head. Truthfully, the fall was nothing. But whatever it was that hit him left a stinging mark on the back of his head.

“I’m fine,” Kevin grunted as he took Marla in his arms. “Really, I’m fine.”

She growled and pulled away, before checking him over anyway, including the back of his head. She pushed him down to examine him closely, which let Kevin’s eyes flick around until he spotted what it was that hit him. It was a small wooden box, and it was extremely dusty.

“No blood, but there’s a lump,” Marla pouted as she pulled him upright again.

“I’m fine,” Kevin smiled. “But thank you for your concern.”

“Maybe I should kiss it better,” she licked her lips.

Kevin laughed and pulled her tight. “Maybe I should kiss YOU better.”

Marla purred in delight as Kevin’s lips met her own before she pulled away. “No, enough of that. Mary will need some help to set up. We’ve got someone bringing some food, then you need to cook it.”

Kevin frowned. “I’ve never cooked on a barbeque before.”

“Then you’re gonna learn!” Mary smiled as she came upstairs. “C’mon, what’s the holdup?”

“Just a pair of beautiful women,” Kevin smiled.

Marla looked at Mary, and the human shook her head. “No kitty.”

“But—”

“No!”

Marla growled, before pecking Kevin’s cheek once more. “Later… In my mouth.”

Kevin blinked as Marla threw off the towel and strutted from the room in search of the clothing she liked to wear. Kevin’s eyes drifted to Mary, who gave him a sly smile.

“I’ll be good too. But you need to get dressed. Something comfortable, but nice.”

“Like I always wear?”

Mary giggled. “Like what you used to before you had an office installed. Just a nice shirt and some jeans.”

“Got it,” Kevin smiled and dropped his towel.

Several minutes later, Kevin, coffee in hand, was opening the barn. There was a pair of old cows in the pool, who waved and smiled at Kevin as he came into view. Norma and the girls had shown up throughout the day, and called out greetings to their old friends as they went inside. Kevin made his way in and opened up a storage area in the back, before he started carrying out tables and chairs. He’d bring out a stack, and set them in the yard, where Mary and the kitties would organize where they went. Only for Caesar to suddenly appear as Kevin stepped out of the room.

“Chairs!” he grinned.

“Bring them out.” Kevin smiled at the helpful pup.

The big dog wasted no time, picking up twice as many chairs as Kevin did. Between the two of them, they made short work. Katherine was watching on with a smile from the cafe, with Mary at her side. Kevin smiled, seeing the way Mary touched her sister’s stomach, and he felt a small pang of longing. Not that he didn’t have his own children with Sable and the others. If anything, that was part of it. Mary had decided to stick around, and even outright stated she wanted to marry him.

Kevin sighed, shook his head. He made his way back in for the tables. Those came out far quicker, and he, with Caesar, got them set up how Mary wanted it. They were set up in rows leading to the barn. The barn was going to be where the kitchen was, with a large set of gas hotplates. Kevin felt a little unsure about the idea he was going to be the one using them, but everyone was adamant when they told him it was happening.

Kevin then found the reason Katherine had shown up so early, Caesar brought over large bags of food from the boot of Katherine’s car. She was in charge of groceries by the looks of things. There were drinks too, and that all needed to be put in coolers to get them ready for the rest of the evening. People were beginning to show up already, with some who had arrived during the day for a coffee, returning later on.

Kevin smiled, seeing dozens of pups, kitties, and even a few birds hovering around. Some people were ones he recognized, like Anastasia the goth and Serpens her lovely snake. The two of them waved happily from a chair they had taken up, while a young pup, no older than about five, ran around after an older puppy-girl as they played with Flower’s kittens.

People began to gather around, and Kevin found himself side by side with Flower. The kitty was a whizz and provided instructions as she set up. They got the burners going before Kevin helped wash down the hot plates. Flower went about cutting onions and the meat, which… Well, Kevin checked the packet, and sure enough, it wasn’t actually steak and sausages. But some synthetic stuff that looked and smelled just like it.

With everything going on, it wasn’t long before Kevin spotted a flash. He blinked in shock before turning to a young man with a camera.

“Kevin, I just wanted—”

Flower shoved a burger bun literally into his mouth. As the man pulled back, the crowd pressed closer, and they forced the reporter out. Kevin laughed, before turning to Flower and pulled her into a kiss. That earned a few more camera flashes, but the closest people within the crowd kept it to a minimum.

Then it was right back to work. Someone brought out some music a while later, and a few customers came over to ask questions. Kevin, between turning meat and onions, fielded a few requests and passed on a couple of messages. There was more than one crying owner as the night went on, and many, many happy pets. There was even a minor mishap, where a child, whose best friend was a pup their own age, dropped a bottle of sauce. It hit the table, and the contents jetted out. All over Kevin’s front.

There was a moment of stillness, before Kevin laughed and wiped his face, seeing more of the sauce on his hand. “I think I need a fresh shirt.”

“Sorry!” the child pouted, while his best friend’s tail wagged low.

“Not to worry,” Kevin shook his head. “Flower, you got this?”

“I have her,” Sam pushed through.

“Sam,” Kevin smiled. “I didn’t realize you were still here.”

“Free food,” the man grinned.

Kevin laughed, and the crowd let him through to the back.

“Kevin, you’ve had an accident. What happened?”

Kevin glanced over at a pair of cameras and was blinded by the flash. “What is wrong with you people?”

“We just want answers!”

“It’s sauce!” Kevin snapped and made his way to the house.

They followed him right up to the door, and Kevin suspected that if he wasn’t quite so firm in shutting it, they’d have tried to follow further than that. He made his way upstairs and into the bathroom, where he stripped off his shirt. There was sauce on his face too, and Kevin took a moment to wash that off, before giving himself a final check over. Satisfied that all was clean, Kevin made his way out of the bathroom and opened his wardrobe.

It only took him a moment to pick a new shirt and he turned around to lay it across the bed—only for his shoe to bump into something. Kevin frowned, and bent over, seeing the wooden box once more. He blinked and slowly picked it up. It was dusty, so it had been on top for a very long time. Kevin turned it over. There were no marks, but there was a hinge on one side that would open it. So he did.

The first thing he noticed was a folded piece of paper. He unfolded it, and his heart caught in his chest, seeing his mother’s flowing handwriting.

Kevin,

Please let it be you to find this. Gerald, if it’s you, do something worthwhile for the first time in your later life and hand this and the box to your son.

You know, with your father’s… condition. Things have not been easy. As it got worse, I needed to hide things away. I’m hoping this is one that you found without that drunken lout knowing about it. Never in a million years do I think he’ll get off his ass and climb a ladder to dust the top of a wardrobe. So I have faith it is with you.

If you are reading this, and I am not here to give it to you. Please know that the ring in this box was my mothers. It’s a family heirloom, and my greatest treasure. I had always hoped to see you give it to someone. Know that when the day comes that you find somebody worthy.

You have my permission to give your bride to be, this family heirloom.

I love you Kevin. Always.

Mum xx

As tears rolled down Kevin’s cheek, he read the letter twice more. Only then did he pick up the box. It was old, very, very old. There was blue velvet inlay neatly stitched around the treasure within. The ring was perfect. A gold band, with a white faceted jewel. He couldn’t tell what type of stone it was, but it caught the light and glittered with rainbow hues. It was beautiful and Kevin swallowed his tears down, as he knew what he wanted to do.

Tucking the box into his pocket, Kevin quickly dressed. Letter in hand, he made his way downstairs and opened the door, where the two reporters were still waiting.

“Fuck off,” Kevin snapped, even before they could open their mouths.

He stormed past, and wiped the tears, even as they continued to fall. He searched the crowd for Mary. Seeing a cluster of people near the barn, Kevin made a beeline, ignoring the reporters that tried to follow along. Sure enough, Mary was with her sister, the kitties and the bulk of the guests. They laughed and chatted as Bast acted both as entertainment and translator for those around. But when her eyes met Kevin’s, she froze.

That was enough to break the magic, and the crowd pulled apart to let Kevin approach.

“Kevin?” Mary frowned. “What’s wrong?”

Kevin didn’t know what to say. There were too many people. He couldn't get the words out, so he simply handed her the note. Mary frowned. Taking it gently, she turned it over and began to read. He trembled in place, as everyone watched in silence while Mary’s mouth opened in shock.

Kevin dropped to one knee, and the crowd gasped in unison. Mary teared up before lowering the letter and watched as Kevin retrieved the box. He pried open the lid and Mary stepped closer before gently plucking the ring from the box.

“M-mary—”

Seeing how choked up he was, she understood the man on bending knee, knew it with the look and sincerity in his eyes and beat him to the punchline. “Yes, Kevin,” Mary’s lip trembled as she dropped to her knees in front of him. “YES!”

Kevin sagged in relief. Despite their talks and his beliefs. He didn’t know for sure until she actually said the word. The kitties gathered around, and Kevin found he and Mary were at the center of a giant group hug. There were camera flashes, but they were distant and the crowd was making enough noise to drown out whatever they were calling out. All Kevin could concentrate on was the softness of the woman in his arms, and the knowledge that all his loved ones approved.

The barbecue went through a bit of a change after that. People congratulated Kevin and Mary. The two of them were sticking close while the crowd came to them. Kevin nervously answered the various congratulations, while Mary stuck out her hand and showed off the ring to everyone who wanted to see it. Everyone, including Sidney, who she allowed to take some truly amazing close-up shots. Well… with the exception of the other reporters, who finally got the hint about how welcome they were at the event. Not that they left, they just got more tactical about when and where they would show up.

But, as all things do, the night wore on. The first to leave were the kids, furry, feathered and human. Those with them, left with happy smiles, waves and promises to return later. Kevin rolled his eyes, seeing the reporters still hanging around, and made himself busy by returning the uncooked food to the refrigerators inside the barn.

When Kevin came out, it was to the sight of the reporters being corralled by a herd of cattle, while Mary waved to get his attention at the back door. Kevin glanced around, checking the gas was off on the barbeques, and did a once over for any valuables. With the all clear, he left the furniture and closed up the barn, before sneaking past the cattle and into the house.

When he came in, everyone was downstairs, except the kids, who were tucked in and sleeping by now.

“Evening,” Kevin smiled lamely as he noticed even Norma was in the room.

“We just wanted to congratulate you,” Bast purred as she stepped up beside Mary.

“We were gonna have an orgy,” Sable pouted.

“We decided against it, because someone still needs time to heal,” Mary growled pointedly at the one armed kitty.

“I feel fine!” Sable protested, but Mary shook her head.

“No internal stimulation,” Mary said crossly. “If you want to cum, you’ll just have to rub your clit or something.”

Sable sighed. “Fine. But when I’m better, I want Master’s seed in me.”

Kevin shook his head as several murmurs of agreement went up. But it was Mary who hushed them all.

“Now, Kevin. It was agreed that since Sable can’t participate properly, you and I are going to spend the night alone. With a small caveat.”

Kevin glanced around. “Okay?”

Mary turned and plucked a small bowl off the table and held it towards him. “Pick a name.”

Kevin swallowed nervously and reached out. He dug his fingers in and swirled them around before plucking out a single piece. It was folded in half, and when he opened it, there was a name.

“Flower.”

“YES!” Flower jumped up and raced for the stairs.

The rest of the ladies let out disappointed grunts, while Mary blushed awkwardly.

“Now ladies,” Bast snapped. “Master will be back on schedule in the morning. Until then, I need four volunteers for Sable. I want her rendered incoherent for as long as she wants it.”

“Me first!” Norma crossed the room, scooping Sable into her arms.

Kevin watched in shock for a moment as his first Kitty was set down in the middle of the room, before Norma folded her legs back to her ears.

“Come on,” Mary took Kevin’s hand.

He jerked as Sable let out a pleasured mewl and followed his fiancée up the stairs. She brought him to their room, where Flower was already on the bed, completely nude and smiling.

“Thank you,” she grinned.

“It’s not fair to have him all to myself,” Mary smiled as she closed the door. “I knew what I was getting myself into. Now I’ve agreed to marry your Master, I hope that you can accept me at his side.”

“Master loves us,” Flower grinned. “But we understand how the world works right now. We can’t do what you can, and you make Master happy.”

“Do I?” Mary glanced at Kevin.

He nodded. “You do. All of you, really. But… I honestly can’t imagine this place without you.”

Mary blushed and glanced at her ring again. “Well, I’m glad. Because you’re not getting this back without a fight.”

Kevin smiled and leaned in to kiss her, which she returned eagerly. “So, not that I’m complaining. But what is tonight all about?”

Mary pulled away and snorted while Flower lit up in delight. “I.. Ummm.”

“She’s not pregnant,” Flower grinned.

“And–”

“You’re going to fuck her three times a day, every day, until she is. That means Mary is going to get a lot of your time. So we set up a roster to join her and I get to be first!”

“Wow,” Kevin rubbed his face. “And you’re okay with this?”

“Are you kidding?” Mary snorted. “I’m terrified, in the best way possible.”

Kevin tilted his head in confusion, and Mary laughed. “I’m serious.” He said.

“So am I,” Mary smiled. “So…” She took the edges of the short dress she wore and pulled it over her head.

She wore thin panties, and no bra, along with some thigh-high stockings. Kevin stared in shock as Mary gave him a smile and crawled onto the bed. Flower pulled Mary close, and in no time at all, they were moaning into each other’s mouths. Kevin almost fell over, trying to get his pants off, before leaving them in a pile. He stared at both beautiful creatures before him, and it was Flower that spotted him and pulled away to smile.

“Which of us should we let him have first?” Flower purred.

Mary growled as she pushed Flower back, but rather than mount her, she waited for Flower to try to fight. Before rolling back and pulling the kitty atop her. Flower yowled in surprise, as Mary ended up on the bottom. Kevin watched as Mary wrapped her legs around Flower’s hips, holding the kitty in place. Both their pussies were right there. Flower shifted, touching their clits together and Kevin swallowed in shock.

He shifted onto the bed and walked on his knees. Palming Flower’s ass, her tail flicked from side to side. Kevin gripped his cock, and after a glance at the drooling mess they were making together, he steered himself into Flower’s furry pussy. She let out a delighted gasp as Kevin felt her stretch around him, and Mary held her close.

“That’s good, isn’t it Flower?”

“Uh huh,” Flower purred. “Master’s cock is so nice.”

Kevin smiled as he thrust back into her, inadvertently pushing their crotches together. “Master is the luckiest man alive.”

“Yes he is,” Mary giggled, before gently scratching Flower’s ears. “So keep being lucky until she cums, okay?”

“Mistress, it’s supposed to be–MM!”

Mary caught Flower’s lips and pulled her firmly into a kiss. Kevin could see where Mary’s hands roamed through Flower’s fur, and he picked up the pace. Driving himself into her, she mewled repeatedly, as Kevin delighted in the sensation. Her body molded to his perfectly and Kevin’s cock was quickly driving her to new heights. She shivered and her fur stood on end, while Kevin did his best to pleasure his kitty.

But he wasn’t about to play by their rules, either. After a particularly deep stroke, Kevin pulled all the way out. With a small nudge with the back of his hand, Mary let out a wailing cry as his next stroke went into her pussy instead.

“Fuck! Kevin!”

Kevin smirked and continued fucking Mary. With her legs over Flower’s knees, she couldn’t move or pull away. She was trapped beneath the beautiful kitty, while Kevin thrust firmly into her from below. He could see the way her toes curled, and knew that she was far more into the situation than he could have ever hoped. It was like she was as attracted to his kitties as he was.

Quickly as he could, Kevin pulled free of Mary and slipped straight back into Flower. She arched her back and yowled, giving Mary the opportunity to latch onto one of her nipples. Mary fed, tasting the kitty’s milk as Flower desperately pushed back into Kevin’s cock.

Pulling out of Flower, Kevin drove himself into Mary once more, shocking them both. It must have been too much for Flower, who suddenly sat up. But she turned around and squatted down, lowering her pussy onto Mary’s face, before diving between her legs. Mary’s thighs snapped shut around Flower’s head. Kevin could feel the vibrations from Flower’s purring, and couldn’t resist. He pulled free of Mary’s pussy, and Flower, anticipating the move, opened her mouth. He slid his cock between her lips, letting her taste him for several strokes, before pushing himself back into Mary once more.

It was enough that Mary started to cum. Her muffled cries came from below Flower, who let up on Mary’s clit. With just a small touch, she massaged that sensitive nub and sat up to kiss Kevin.

“Fill her, Master,” Flower mumbled between kisses. “Fill her, then fill me.”

Kevin, feeling the pulsing and squeezing of Mary’s pussy, was already on edge. But at Flower’s words, and then her kisses, he finally hit the point of no return. Clutching Flower tightly in place, Kevin leaned into them both, forcing his cock deeply into Mary’s still throbbing pussy. Shouting out his own pleasure, he felt the first eruption of his seed, moaning into Flower’s mouth. Flower, in turn, hit her own peak, cumming over Mary’s face. The jerking motions of the three of them, in various points of orgasmic bliss, caused the rest to milk one another’s pleasure.

Bast, trembled through the aftershocks of the pleasure she could feel around her. It was agonal bliss, as she could feel Master cumming inside Mary. While Sable was delirious with pleasure as the twins, followed by Norma and Sue licked her pussy, ass and breasts in a rotation. Hope and Easter had jumped on Lucy, driving the Queen to heights of passion that left even Bast watching with pride. Flower was upstairs, joining Master and Mary in their orgasms, which left her with Marla and Gemma.

“Is everything okay?” Marla asked, as she held one hand on Gemma’s mound, with the other thrusting two fingers firmly into her pussy.

Bast smiled and leaned down to lick a line of Gemma’s pussy juice from the older kitty’s cheek, and smiled.

“Things are absolutely, purrfect.”
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On the run.

The government closing in.

Figures behind it all, pulling the strings.

Before Stan and his new family can bring the fight, they have to secure a place to live. Somewhere that they can survive.

And when another Master turns his attention their way, there will be only one victor.

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B0CHYXTCWG
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Truck-kun.

You know the one. Man meets machine, machine wins and a twist of fate brings man to a new world.

But what if fate had other plans? And the machine, and its occupant are the ones waking up in a foreign land?

What then? Will our hero take the world by storm and rule the wastes? Will he change the fates? Form a utopia and rule from atop legions of followers and loved ones?

Or will he rescue a lovely elf maiden. And... make a delivery or two?

I mean... If you've already got the truck, right?
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I took an oath to destroy them all.

That not a single goblin would remain on this world.

Trapped in the skeleton of an old dark elf ruin, deep beneath the trees and grass.

I found her. The festering goddess that unleashed this plague upon the world. The one I would need to destroy, in order to complete my life’s mission.

But she too, longs for the end.

Despite my efforts to uphold my oath, I am thrust into a new world to start my slaughter once again. But the twisted creatures of my nightmares aren’t here. Tracking them down in this new world was a simple matter. Their camp was only barely hidden.

But when the repellent creatures within, turn out to be seven voluptuous and beautiful women, I can’t help but think this is all a trap.

My oath is everything… Isn’t it?

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B0C5JYHGQ4
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Since being thrust back in time, Calon has found himself in a world of danger and delight.

People were wary at first, about having a summoner in their midst. And not without good reason. The confrontation with the good sheriff made sure of that. But when the dust cleared, there was still work to do, and only one person who could reasonably do it.

But it's not just bandits going bump in the night. The goblins are stirring up trouble, an adventuring team has come to town and a certain Nightmare might just be friendlier than she first let on. Trouble just can't seem to stay away.

And when a trip to Beenleigh goes terribly wrong.

Calon will find himself pushed into situations with lasting consequences. So it's a good thing when he summons a couple more friends.

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B0C2L14QMV
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