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The Little Pink Book


Mad­die led the way, pre­sum­ably tak­ing them out­side hear­ing dis­tance. Natani made note of the range.

The ba­sitin turned to her, but seemed lost how to be­gin. Natani smiled. “Yes?”

Mad­die scratched at the back of her head. “Look, ever since you and Zen made that… in­sin­u­a­tion… about me and Keith, I’ve been… think­ing. And I de­cided I wasn’t go­ing to say any­thing, be­cause I don’t know how what the three of you have works, I just know that it does, and I didn’t want to… look, I’m not ex­actly the most sta­ble el­e­ment of, well, any­thing, am I? So I didn’t want to risk any­thing, be­cause I re­ally like all of you. But now Alaric is some­how back from the dead and just waltzed in here and you’re all still smil­ing and I feel like an id­iot.” Mad­die let out a huge sigh and half turned away.

Natani didn’t quite know how to re­spond. “I had no idea. I don’t think… I mean, we never re­ally got any trac­tion with Keith ei­ther, though maybe… but no, I don’t—”

Mad­die pulled at her ears. “I’m not talk­ing about Keith.”

Natani was in­cred­u­lous. “Zen?”

“No! No, you id­iot, you!”

“Oh. Oh! Ooooooooooh.” … “Does that… do you… what?”

“No! Look, I’ve been around kei­drans enough to know that it’s not un­heard of for friends to… you know?”

Natani was still try­ing to re­cover. Cling to what made sense. She knew what Mad­die meant; she never had, of course, but… “Yeah. It’s not that un­usual.”

“Well, among ba­sitins it is. It’s sim­ply not done. It’s not even thought about.”

Ah. “Only… you’re not among ba­sitins.”

Mad­die nod­ded. “And I started think­ing. On the is­land, ev­ery­thing is set up so that it’s… eas­ier. But in Wreath­wood, only the ba­sitins be­have like that, and out here… there isn’t even the law. I’m… cu­ri­ous… and I’m not even sup­posed not to be and that out­fit isn’t help­ing.”

Oh. “So you like… women?” That thought felt the wrong shape.

“I don’t even know! I just know that, if this is a way that friends can help each other, then you’re the friend I’d like to… Whether you’re a guy or a girl. I… trust you.”

Well, there were things she was cu­ri­ous about as well. Only… “You said it your­self, that this isn’t a ba­sitin thing. Isn’t there a rea­son for that?”

“I’m not sure. I don’t think there has to be, at least. But maybe there is, and maybe I’ll get hurt. Maybe it’s an aw­ful idea. I’ve thought about that as well. But if it is, it’s my fault.” Mad­die looked her in the eyes; it wasn’t her ‘plead­ing puppy’ shtick, but it was a plead. “Please, will you help me fig­ure this out?”

Natani re­al­ized she wanted to. But… did this fit into Mad­die’s mas­ter plan? Yes. And it was too much to play into. Put it all on the ta­ble, then. “Just so we’re clear… this is still part of that thing you’re do­ing to bal­ance out Alaric, right?”

Mad­die tried for shocked, but she couldn’t switch gears fast enough. She grinned, rue­fully. “Dammit!” She sighed. “I guess the jig is up, huh?”

Natani grinned back. “With some peo­ple, you look at what they say…”

“Yeah, yeah… with oth­ers you look at what they do.”

“… and with the dan­ger­ous ones you look at the con­se­quences. Shouldn’t have told me that if you didn’t want me to lis­ten.”

“You weren’t sup­posed to use it on me!”

Natani smiled at Mad­die. She was play­ing it per­fectly, but… that wasn’t the only les­son the ba­sitin had taught her. “… you weren’t ly­ing, were you?”

*

Mad­die looked at Natani, word­less, and felt the color ris­ing in her cheeks. She’d been seen through. But the wolf was just look­ing back at her, smil­ing, wait­ing. Why was telling the truth harder than pre­tend­ing to pre­tend? When Mad­die fi­nally got the words out, her voice sounded small to her. “No. No, I wasn’t.”

Natani nod­ded. “If you want to see where this goes, it means go­ing back there, first. You okay with that?”

Mad­die could feel her blush deep­en­ing at the thought, but she nod­ded. Natani, still smil­ing, ex­tended her hand, and Mad­die took it, let­ting the wolf lead her back through the house to the sit­ting room. To Alaric, Keith... and Zen.

 

She had her­self un­der con­trol again by the time they got there, stand­ing just slightly be­hind Natani as the wolf looked in. Natani gave her hand a squeeze, then nudged her for­ward, and Mad­die peeked around the wolf into the room. They were play­ing cards, but Keith’s eyes had al­ready been drawn to Natani. As al­ways.

The wolf rum­bled be­side her. “Keith? I’m call­ing it in.”

“Huh? Call­ing what in?”

Natani let go of Maddie’s hand, but it was only to put her arm around her and pull her closer. The touch... Maddie blushed and looked away, only mostly for ef­fect. Alaric had his poker face, but Zen... poor wolf.

Keith found his voice. “Oh. Oh! ...Mad­die?”

Maddie looked at him. Keith looked shocked, but she thought she saw the hint of a smile. “Sir.”

Keith took his time find­ing his words, and she be­came surer of the smile. “... have fun?”

This was re­ally hap­pen­ing. “Yes, sir." She glanced at Zen, now even more poleaxed, and couldn’t stop a grin. “In­tend­ing to, sir.”

Natani scooped her up, and they left the sit­ting room be­hind.

For the bed­room.

*

Natani kept her con­cern out of the link. Check your jaw, brother. Let me know if he freaks out. In a bad way. I’ll play for time. And maybe wor­ry­ing about Keith would keep Zen from freak­ing out. The men in her life...

They reached the bed­room, and Natani closed the door be­hind them be­fore turn­ing to Mad­die. “We don’t have to go through with this, you know. We could even pre­tend that we did.”

Mad­die was still blush­ing slightly. “Wouldn’t be able to fool Zen, right?”

We-ell… but if she still wanted to go ahead… “Maybe not.”

“So we should go for it. For plau­si­bil­ity.”

“For plau­si­bil­ity. Right.”

It was a fa­mil­iar source of amuse­ment for the broth­ers—sib­lings?—that de­spite be­ing very much in love with Zen, Keith had never quite seemed to re­al­ize that he wasn’t, strictly speak­ing, in a monog­a­mous re­la­tion­ship any­more. But with this thing with Alaric, he’d im­me­di­ately clued in, and in­sisted on equal op­por­tu­nity for Natani. She’d taken it—had more or less had to, be­fore Keith had been will­ing to se­ri­ously con­sider see­ing how things would go with Alaric.

It’s not that she minded, ex­actly—it’s not like there weren’t things she was cu­ri­ous about. Of course there were. Fall­ing for Keith hadn’t erased her ap­pre­ci­a­tion for the fe­male form, and—de­spite the oddly per­sis­tent ru­mors—those ex­pe­ri­ences weren’t some­thing Keith could pro­vide. So the op­por­tu­nity would be wel­come, in the­ory. But she knew it would even­tu­ally start to weigh on Keith if she didn’t go through with it, and, well, she hadn’t ex­actly had any­one in mind. There was, maybe, Kat, but… that might have been even more com­pli­cated than just find­ing some­one.

This wasn’t a so­lu­tion she’d con­sid­ered. She’d never thought of Mad­die in that way—it had taken a lot of time to see past her ex­te­rior, and by the time she had, Mad­die had been a friend, Keith’s un­der­ling, the  King’s daugh­ter… and ba­sitin, be­sides. But… the sug­ges­tion given, she could look at Mad­die with new in­ter­est. And the ba­sitin had the right idea; this would bring bal­ance. And Natani trusted that her mo­tives weren’t too pure, that she re­ally did want to see for her­self. Maybe it would help, with what­ever was wear­ing on her.

So she was game, but she didn’t quite know how to start.

It was Mad­die who broke the si­lence. “You’re beau­ti­ful.”

Natani struck a pose, show­ing off the clothes. She re­al­ized they were start­ing to grow on her a bit. “Thanks. You should let Kat know you like it.”

“That’s not… so it is her work? No won­der it’s so good, then.” Mad­die grinned. “She’s got a lot of courage, giv­ing you some­thing like that.”

Natani smiled. “No courage re­quired. She… had the right. Even if I didn’t think I’d ever end up us­ing these.”

“I’m glad that you did.” Mad­die blushed again. It re­ally was very com­pli­men­tary. “Not be­cause of… y’know. It’s just that… it’s good that you can. Right?”

Natani sighed. “Maybe. We’ll… see how it goes.” Not re­ally a topic she wanted to linger on… she found her way for­ward. “Speak­ing of Kat, how would you like a mas­sage?”

“I… don’t let her do that any­more.”

Ah. “Didn’t help, huh?”

Mad­die’s ears drooped. “Re­ally didn’t help.”

Natani smiled. “Well, how about it?”

“Oh! Oh… yeah. That would be… yeah. Err, do you want me to strip?”

Bless you, Kat. “Well, it wouldn’t hurt. But if you’re feel­ing shy…”

“No, no, that’s… Only, will you…?”

“‘I’ll show you mine if you’ll show me yours’?” Natani shrugged. “Fair’s fair.” She stuck her tongue out play­fully. “Not like it’s the first time, even if it’s been a while since we took a bath to­gether.”

Mad­die blushed. “I liked that, but it got a lit­tle… dis­tract­ing.”

“Ah.” It re­ally had been a while. Bet­ter to make a joke of it. She grinned. “Were you en­tranced by my body, lit­tle kit­ten?”

Mad­die’s blush deep­ened.

What am I even do­ing. Natani cleared her throat. “Well, let’s just both get un­dressed, okay?”

The top de­fied her yet again, but Natani took ev­ery­thing else off. Mean­while, Mad­die quickly stripped and neatly stacked her gar­ments, then stood watch­ing Natani with open in­ter­est. The ba­sitin ap­peared to have a han­dle on her bash­ful­ness.

Af­ter a last furtive at­tempt, Natani sighed and turned around. She pulled her hair over her shoul­der to re­veal her back. “I haven’t fig­ured out how to get out of this thing by my­self.”

“Oh, that’s… in­con­ve­nient, isn’t it?” She felt Mad­die draw closer, and af­ter a mo­ment of hes­i­ta­tion start to undo the top.

Natani thought of the tai­lor, and smiled. “I think that might be a de­sign fea­ture.”

Mad­die laughed. “Ah. Of course.”

Though, Mad­die was the third per­son to help her with it, and still Keith hadn’t got­ten a chance. Prob­a­bly not quite what Kat had had in mind.

Mad­die got the top un­done and Natani re­moved the damnable thing, tak­ing care in lay­ing it out. What­ever else it might be, it re­ally was a great piece of work. She turned back to Mad­die, let­ting her hair fall be­hind her again. The ba­sitin was blush­ing fiercely. Had she ever been that…? Yes. I just wasn’t that hon­est. She smiled at Mad­die. “It’s okay.”

Mad­die looked her up and down, and the ba­sitin’s blush deep­ened. “You are beau­ti­ful.”

Natani didn’t miss the em­pha­sis. Forced to take the com­pli­ment se­ri­ously, she found that it mat­tered. She stud­ied the ba­sitin in turn—fair’s fair—and liked what she saw. Keith was the ob­vi­ous ref­er­ence, and Natani found her­self com­par­ing the two. Mad­die was just a touch taller, and her form was softer, her mus­cu­la­ture less de­fined, and her curves curvier, lend­ing her an over­all slightly girlier fig­ure—well, ex­cept for the hips. She had the most beau­ti­ful lit­tle breasts.

“Thanks. You are, too.”

 

Natani had the blush­ing ba­sitin lay down on the bed on her stom­ach, and started with her back—seemed safest. She was tak­ing it slow, en­joy­ing the nov­elty of do­ing this for some­one new. Natani maybe wasn’t as good at it as Kat was, but she liked to think she’d de­vel­oped a good level of skill over the years—and she did have an ex­cel­lent work­ing un­der­stand­ing of ba­sitin phys­i­ol­ogy. Mad­die was a lot like Keith, and yet not, both fa­mil­iar and strange un­der her touch. Judg­ing by the cute lit­tle ap­pre­cia­tive noises, it seemed to be go­ing over well. Mad­die’s ears were droop­ing—in the good way—and her tail gave the oc­ca­sional lit­tle twitch. Mad­die looked like she was in dan­ger of melt­ing into the mat­tress, and Natani found her­self smil­ing. This cer­tainly wasn’t bad. The ba­sitin had grown shy of be­ing touched over the time they’d known her. Per­haps for good rea­son. The sounds took on a breath­ier tone, which only be­came more pro­nounced as Natani moved on to the small of her back. They were clearly some­where in the bor­der­lands be­tween sen­sual and sex­ual. Next would be the legs… She stayed at Mad­die’s back, care­fully teas­ing out the ten­sion in the mus­cles there. It’s not like she was play­ing for time—wait, yes she was. She’d said so her­self.

She cracked the link a bit, care­ful not to let any­thing un­nec­es­sary leak. Is he freak­ing out?

Zen was feel­ing all kinds of com­pli­cated. Only in funny ways. You’re good.

Natani put a grin in the link. One does not pity one’s brother. And you?

Prom­ise not to tell me about it?

She sent all her love. I wouldn’t if you asked me to.

Re­lief. Thank you.

Natani re­lented. If you re­ally want me not to do this…

No, it’s… Zen got an­noyed. You just asked be­cause now I have to be okay with it, didn’t you?

Grin. Now that you men­tion it… Hey, what are you do­ing in the kitchen?

Zen sighed. Get­ting an ex­cuse.

Natani got the idea. Why don’t you just bor­row Keith for a while? I’m sure Alaric could spare him for a bit. You could… she sent a few choice sug­ges­tions.

You’re not help­ing.

Natani just flashed an­other grin and walled the link off again, re­turn­ing her at­ten­tion fully to Mad­die. The ba­sitin had her eyes closed and was breath­ing deeply. Only the sounds she was mak­ing told Natani she def­i­nitely wasn’t asleep.

She cir­cum­nav­i­gated the tail and but­tocks and got started on her legs, from the thighs on down. Mad­die let out a few sat­is­fied-sound­ing grunts as Natani worked the big­ger mus­cles.

She reached Mad­die’s calves, and the top of the wrap­pings still cov­er­ing her feet, and found her­self get­ting ex­cited. Mad­die had al­ways been dis­mis­sive, but… maybe she just didn’t know? And she had left the wrap­pings when she’d stripped… Natani’s heart skipped a beat. The mo­ment of truth. She ex­pertly un­did the bind­ings, and started to gen­tly un­wrap Mad­die’s feet.

“Oh, I didn’t re­al­ize I for­got to take those off.”

She was mum­bling into the pil­low a bit, but her voice hardly seemed laden with mean­ing at all. Natani got the wrap­pings un­done and tossed them on the frame of the bed, then brought her hands to Mad­die’s calves and con­tin­ued the mas­sage.

“Ohhhh, that feels nice!”

It was her usual perky tone. “Just nice?”

“Huh? Oh, you mean…” The ba­sitin laughed. “That thing about ba­sitins and feet again? I don’t… It’s a lit­tle silly how ev­ery­one’s so ob­sessed about it, re­ally.”

Natani smiled to her­self. “It is, isn’t it?”

“But…” Mad­die grunted as Natani tried a firmer touch. “Gods, that feels won­der­ful. I walked… I don’t even want to think about how far yes­ter­day, so this is…” She trailed off with a happy sigh as Natani as­sayed her paws for the first time. “You’re re­ally good at that. Thank you, thank you, thank you.”

This was turn­ing into a bit of a de­tour, but where was the harm in that? “No prob­lem.”

Natani gave Mad­die’s feet a very thor­ough mas­sage, the ba­sitin's pal­pa­ble ap­pre­ci­a­tion be­ing all the en­cour­age­ment she needed. She found her­self a lit­tle dis­ap­pointed that it wasn’t been a… big­ger deal… for the ba­sitin, and her mind wan­dered to be­ing on the road with Keith again. There would be many long days of walk­ing ahead. She and Zen should take the op­por­tu­nity to give Keith an ex­tra-spe­cially good time.

And, well, she hadn’t done all that much trav­el­ling lately; her feet might get sore too. And Keith was al­ways ea­ger to help.

Maybe she was one of the silly peo­ple, af­ter all. She smiled, and shook her head at her­self. Fig­ure that out later. “Okay, turn around.”

Mad­die stirred and slowly rolled over. The ba­sitin still had her eyes closed and was tak­ing long, deep breaths, but her arousal was plain to see. Per­haps it had had an ef­fect af­ter all… or maybe it just hadn’t been any dif­fer­ent from other parts of the mas­sage. The ba­sitin’s tail was stick­ing out be­tween her legs, and Natani gave it a slow stroke. Mad­die shiv­ered. Natani spent a mo­ment ad­mir­ing the ba­sitin’s form, and the ef­fect she was hav­ing, then started work­ing her way back up Mad­die’s body. An­kles, shins, thighs… again, she passed the groin by, and Mad­die let out a sigh. The sigh turned into a low moan as Natani laid hands on the ba­sitin’s stom­ach. The moan got louder as she skirted her breasts.

Which re­minded her. Would she need to evac­u­ate the en­tire build­ing? “Just how good is ba­sitin hear­ing, ex­actly?”

Mad­die mum­bled her an­swer. “Oh, the bed­room is pretty sound­proof. They’d have to ac­tu­ally… be…” She opened her eyes as she heard what she was say­ing. “… eaves­drop­ping.” The ba­sitin looked at her guiltily, and Natani thought it was only par­tially for ef­fect.

It wasn’t ex­actly a sur­prise at this point. She just smiled. “It stops af­ter to­day, okay?” She con­sid­ered some of the things they got up to. “… when you can avoid it, any­way. We’ll try to be more care­ful, too.”

Mad­die nod­ded, grate­ful. “Okay. Thank you.”

Natani went back to the ba­sitin’s stom­ach, just slowly rub­bing her, and the low moans re­turned. Mad­die watched her with half-lid­ded eyes. Natani let her hands travel up­wards. This time, she didn’t skirt the ba­sitin’s breasts but cupped them, ca­ressed them gen­tly. Mad­die’s nip­ples were hard un­der her touch, and the sounds she made as Natani made her ex­plo­rations were get­ting her own blood up as well.

This wasn’t ex­actly a mas­sage any­more.

Mad­die let out a frus­trated sigh and looked at her, the same plead she had shown ear­lier. “Please.”

Mad­die’s need was clear—and yet not. Natani wanted to an­swer her, but what was the ba­sitin cu­ri­ous about ex­actly? Be­sides the ob­vi­ous? Natani smiled at her. “Do you want me to kiss you?”

“I… don’t know. If you want?”

So Natani did. It was a get­ting-to-know-you kind of kiss. Mad­die was a lit­tle clumsy to start with but soon started to get the idea, ex­plor­ing Natani in turn.

Natani broke the kiss and grinned down at her. “Do you want me to kiss you?”

Mad­die smiled back. “Yes!”

She made the sec­ond kiss hun­grier, try­ing to rouse Mad­die even more. The ba­sitin re­sponded with yearn­ing and frus­tra­tion. Natani placed one hand on Mad­die’s stom­ach, then traced slowly down­wards… The ba­sitin gasped, break­ing the kiss, as Natani’s fin­gers ca­ressed their way past her cli­toris to her labia. To cup her mons. Natani held her in the palm of her hand. She looked a ques­tion down at the ba­sitin, grin­ning, a lech­er­ous wolf.

Mad­die looked back, word­less, but Natani thought she saw the same ques­tion again: ‘Kiss me?’ She did, promis­ing re­lease, and ca­ressed Mad­die with her hand. The ba­sitin spread her legs wider and bucked her hips, push­ing back against Natani’s hand. In­stinct tak­ing over. Mad­die broke the kiss again to moan, and Natani drew back. Her fin­gers slicked up, she be­gan to gen­tly ca­ress the ba­sitin’s cli­toris, keep­ing an eye on her, watch­ful of the touch be­ing too in­tense. Mad­die gave good re­ac­tions, and Natani soon had her gasp­ing for air amidst moans. Al­most as quickly, she was gone, her body quak­ing un­der Natani’s touch as she fi­nally found re­lease. The ba­sitin had been more than ready. Natani slowly eased up as Mad­die came off it, cup­ping her once more, find­ing fresh wet­ness. She brought her hand to her mouth and gave it a lick.

It ac­tu­ally did taste a lit­tle like straw­ber­ries. Go fig­ure.

Mad­die gasped for air. “That… that was…” 

Natani grinned down at her. “Oh, I think we can do bet­ter than that.” She kissed her quickly, promis­ing more to come, then kissed her on the throat, elic­it­ing a gasp. Natani started work­ing her way down, and as she reached Mad­die’s beau­ti­ful lit­tle breasts, the gasps turned into moans. She spent a good while there, nuz­zling, lick­ing, even nip­ping a bit, get­ting the Keith ex­pe­ri­ence. It was fun! She made a note to give him a bit more lee­way the next time he de­cided to camp out in her bo­som. She es­pe­cially liked how Mad­die re­acted when she licked her nip­ples, cir­cling their hard­ness with her tongue. The ba­sitin was clearly very sen­si­tive. “I like your breasts.”

Mad­die laughed. “I kinda got the idea.”

Natani smiled at the re­al­iza­tion. “I’ve never got­ten to say that be­fore.”

Mad­die got up on her el­bows. “Hm? I’m your first lady lay?”

Natani grinned. “Let’s say… yes.” She butted the ba­sitin with her head, and Mad­die col­lapsed back onto the bed with a laugh. Natani gave her breasts one last nuz­zle and con­tin­ued on, lick­ing and nuz­zling her way across the squirm­ing ba­sitin’s stom­ach. That should have been enough time to re­cover… she gave Mad­die’s clit a stiff lick.

“Gods!”

Mad­die didn’t need much prompt­ing to spread her legs, and Natani re­lo­cated be­tween them. She took in the ba­sitin’s scent, pleas­antly dif­fer­ent from any­thing she’d pre­vi­ously ex­pe­ri­enced. She started lap­ping at her, clean­ing her fur of her ex­cite­ment. To her slight sur­prise, she found her­self more than will­ing to fo­cus just on Mad­die’s plea­sure. Maybe Keith was rub­bing off on her… and no won­der, with all the rub­bing to­gether they did. Hope­fully it worked both ways.

Be­sides, Mad­die’s re­ac­tions were adorable.

“Are you re­ally go­ing to…?”

Natani an­swered her with one long lick, get­ting a bet­ter taste of her straw­berry, and Mad­die had no more words. Natani took her time get­ting the lay of the land, get­ting used to the fresh per­spec­tive. The act wasn’t ex­actly for­eign to her, but… how to best per­form it? She snuck one arm around the ba­sitin’s leg, to bring her hand to rest on her lower ab­domen. She could reach with her fin­gers just so… Mad­die gasped and Natani nod­ded to her­self, sat­is­fied. She started out slowly, try­ing to fig­ure out how Keith did the things he did. She went first for the things she par­tic­u­larly liked, fol­lowed by the things Zen liked, for good mea­sure. She couldn’t watch Mad­die very well now, but the ba­sitin gave clear sig­nals both in the lovely noises she made and in how she moved in re­sponse. Pretty soon, Natani thought she had what she needed to mount her as­sault on the bas­tion of Mad­die’s wom­an­hood, the tem­ple of her sim­mer­ing muliebrity, and to plumb the depths of her quiv­er­ing quim—

Sheesh. Now I’m do­ing it!

It took her longer, this time, to work the ba­sitin up to a frenzy. She didn’t know if it was the dif­fer­ent touch of her tongue, her clum­si­ness, or just the sim­ple fact of Mad­die’s need be­ing less now. Natani didn’t mind; she was en­joy­ing the ex­pe­ri­ence. She al­ter­nated be­tween show­ing the ba­sitin just how long a wolf’s tongue was, and just how pre­cise when she teased at the ba­sitin’s stiff clit—and when her tongue was else­where, her fin­gers were never far. She found that Mad­die could take a lot of stim­u­la­tion with­out it be­ing too much, so she pushed ac­cord­ingly, ea­ger to grant re­lease. If there would be a time for Keith-style marathon ses­sions, that would be later, when they were more fa­mil­iar with each other and she surer of her tech­nique.

She had to ad­mit to some in­ter­est, on all fronts.

When she thought Mad­die was get­ting close, she fo­cused solely on her clit, knead­ing it with her tongue, push­ing, push­ing. The ba­sitin let out her loud­est moans yet and bucked her hips, thrash­ing against her. That was bet­ter. Natani stayed with her as it sub­sided, eas­ing back on the pres­sure but also look­ing for an op­por­tu­nity to be­gin push­ing again.

Mad­die squirmed and laughed. “Stoooop!”

Too much. Natani backed off, grin­ning up at the ba­sitin.

“How.. How do you ever do any­thing else?”

Natani laughed. “I think that means you’re not done yet. You know what they say, the third time’s the charm…” She started lap­ping up Mad­die’s juices again. Freshly squeezed straw­berry-ba­sitin.

“Natani, wait.”

Natani looked up at Mad­die. “Hm?”

“If you’re still go­ing to—and oh gods please do—I’ve heard that you’ve got a lit­tle some­thing… ex­tra.”

Natani arched an eye­brow. “Heard, or over­heard?”

Mad­die had the cheek to grin at her, so Natani gave her a nip on the thigh be­fore sit­ting up. Well. The ba­sitin was cu­ri­ous; it only made sense. Still…

She got off the bed and went to rum­mage in the cup­board. It was at the back, still wrapped in a towel af­ter be­ing cleaned last. It had been a while. She smiled to her­self. ‘Some­thing ex­tra’ was a pretty good name for it, re­ally. She grabbed it, and, on sec­ond thought, the jar of lu­bri­cant. It was sized for her. More or less.

She put the jar on the bed-stand, then handed the toy to Mad­die, who had sat up on the bed to watch, cu­ri­ous.

It was a large anatom­i­cally non-at­trib­ut­able phal­lus in gleam­ing black, com­plete with a some­what men­ac­ing leather har­ness. Mad­die turned it over in her hands, test­ing the ma­te­rial. Firm, but a lit­tle pli­able. “That’s… big.”

“These things have a way of work­ing out. I’ve got lube as well if it looks nec­es­sary.” This was mak­ing her un­com­fort­able. “It’s your first time?”

“Yeah.” Mad­die handed it back to her, then smiled. “Well, you know. But…” she looked at it again. “… yeah.”

Natani tried not to think of her own first time. Even alone. Mad­die cer­tainly seemed calm and… cu­ri­ous. Ex­cited. She even had her ears all the way up. It was pretty adorable, re­ally. Natani sep­a­rated the har­ness and let it drop on the bed, then tried to hand the toy back to Mad­die.

She didn’t take it. “Would you…?”

“… sure.”

*

It was ob­vi­ous some­thing was up with Natani. Mad­die reached out to touch the wolf’s cheek with her fin­ger­tips, hop­ing it wasn’t too pre­sump­tu­ous. “Some­thing wrong?”

It seemed to snap Natani out of her sud­den funk. Her smile re­turned, and she turned her head to give Mad­die’s palm a lick, get­ting a laugh. “Noth­ing you need to worry about, lit­tle kit­ten. Just… let me know if any­thing feels wrong.”

Mad­die nod­ded. “I will!” She put her arms around the wolf’s shoul­ders and leaned in for a quick kiss. It was go­ing to be fine. How could it not be? Natani kissed her back, and she re­al­ized. “That was my first time kiss­ing some­one!”

Natani smiled at her. “Could have fooled me.” She leaned closer. “Care to go for a sec­ond?”

Mad­die did, and she made it a longer one. She was feel­ing play­ful now, and she was lov­ing the way the wolf re­sponded to her. All amuse­ment and strength. Pure Natani. Maybe the rea­son peo­ple weren’t al­ways hav­ing sex was that they some­times stopped to kiss. Though, that had been… she wasn’t sure how Natani thought she was go­ing to beat that sec­ond time, but she sure wouldn’t mind the wolf try­ing. Her ex­cite­ment started build­ing again, and her hands went to Natani’s breasts, al­most of their own vo­li­tion. They felt heavy in her hands, so dif­fer­ent from her own.

Natani nudged her out of the kiss with a grin. “Yeah, I don’t think you’re done yet.”

Mad­die’s hands stayed where they were. “But I get to play too, right?”

“Af­ter. If you want.” Natani al­most sounded like she hoped Mad­die wouldn’t. What was up with her? The wolf seemed to gather her­self. “Now lie back, if you still want to try this.” She boinked Mad­die on the nose with the dildo. Mad­die made a face, but did as she was bid, top­pling over into a spread-ea­gled po­si­tion. Natani scooted over to sit be­tween her legs, shift­ing her tail out of the way. Mad­die made it curl around the wolf.

Natani laid the toy down on her stom­ach, and Mad­die laughed at the sen­sa­tion. “You re­ally think that’s go­ing to fit?”

Natani grinned. “Well, some of it at least. Ready?”

“Yup!”

The wolf nod­ded, but again there was some­thing odd about her ex­pres­sion. Natani didn’t give her time to think about it, mov­ing the toy, pulling it off her stom­ach. It grazed her mons, and she shiv­ered at the sen­sa­tion. What was to come? Still lower, un­til the tip came to rest against her lips. It felt cold against her heat, and she tensed up in­stinc­tively.

Natani placed one hand on her thigh and squeezed it gen­tly. “Just re­lax. There’s no hurry.”

Mad­die fo­cused on her breath­ing—she’d been do­ing a lot of that, when the wolf had been mas­sag­ing her. Gods, what that had been like. She let the ten­sion melt out of her body. She was in good hands. Very good hands. Still noth­ing. Natani was just kind of… hold­ing it against her. “Natani? I think it’s okay now.”

The wolf smiled at her. “It might feel a lit­tle cool, but it’ll warm up. Just re­mem­ber, if any­thing feels wrong…”

She laughed, to show that she wasn’t wor­ried. “Are you try­ing to make me ner­vous?”

Natani stuck her tongue out. “Point taken. Ready?”

“Please.”

The wolf pushed, just a lit­tle, not enough to do any­thing yet. She moved the tip against her slowly, look­ing for the right an­gle or just try­ing to work it in be­tween her lips. Mad­die al­most wanted to laugh at how care­ful she was be­ing, but the surge of love she felt for the wolf over­rode the amuse­ment. She’d ex­pected her to be a bit more… and just like that, the tip slid in. She gasped at the new sen­sa­tion, and Natani im­me­di­ately stopped. It was just an inch or two—she didn’t re­ally know how to tell—and it did feel cool, but more than that it felt… How odd, to have some­thing in­side her. Well, not that she hadn’t—but noth­ing of that size. It felt… dif­fer­ent. For­eign. She re­al­ized she was push­ing against it and re­laxed, caus­ing it to slide in a bit fur­ther—Natani must have been main­tain­ing pres­sure—which caused her to push at it again. Now she did laugh. “It’s so weird!”

Natani smiled at her. “I think that’s good-weird. You’ll get used to it.”

She wanted to move her body—shift her­self on it—but with her legs spread and Natani be­tween them her op­tions were kind of lim­ited. She tilted her hips in­stead. That felt… in­ter­est­ing. Very in­ter­est­ing.

Natani grinned at her. “Would you like to take over?”

“No, I just… keep go­ing. And you don’t have to keep stop­ping. I think I’m get­ting the hang of it…”

The wolf took her at her word and con­tin­ued to work the toy into her. She still went slowly, and oc­ca­sion­ally pulled out a bit be­fore push­ing on, but she didn’t stop. The feel­ing of for­eign­ness slowly faded, ei­ther as the toy warmed up to her body tem­per­a­ture, or just as she got more used to it, and it was re­placed by an… in­ten­sity. She was be­ing filled; Natani was fill­ing her. It didn’t mat­ter that it was just an ob­ject; it was still the un­ex­pect­edly gen­tle wolf, an act of her will. She found her­self breath­ing heav­ier, and there was an odd trem­bling low on her stom­ach. Surely that must be all of it? It felt like it had to be. How much more could there be? But still, with yet an­other gen­tle push, an­other slow thrust just a bit fur­ther than the pre­vi­ous one, there was more. Mad­die couldn’t keep her hands at her sides any­more; they went to her face, the sides of her head, pulling at her ears. It was al­most too much, but it wasn’t enough. Natani pulled out a lit­tle, then be­gan long, slow strokes, al­most pulling out com­pletely on each one. But she wasn’t push­ing far­ther any­more. Mad­die knew the wolf was watch­ing her, and she didn’t know what for, so she acted out ev­ery­thing her body gave her, ev­ery twitch, ev­ery moan, ev­ery gasp. It felt like it be­longed, now, with Natani’s long, even, con­fi­dent strokes, and her body writhed with it. But it wasn’t… she looked at the wolf, plead­ing, not know­ing for what. Natani’s ex­pres­sion soft­ened to some­thing she’d never seen be­fore, and the wolf was beau­ti­ful to her. Natani low­ered her head, duck­ing out of her sight, and she re­al­ized what was com­ing just be­fore it hap­pened. The wolf’s skill­ful tongue on her, com­ple­ment­ing the rest, urg­ing her on. The sen­sa­tions tore through her like a bolt of light­ning and she was gone, far gone, clutch­ing at the sheets, her toes curl­ing, her hips spas­ming, jerk­ing, caus­ing ever new sen­sa­tions as Natani con­tin­ued to drown her in plea­sure.

*

Mad­die gushed into her mouth. Huh. Well, the taste wasn’t dis­agree­able, so she gulped it down. Were all ba­sitins blessed with vol­ume? She let the dildo get pushed out by Mad­die’s throes, of­fer­ing only to­ken re­sis­tance, then gave her one gen­tle lick. The ba­sitin had been able to take more than she would have guessed. She sat back up. Mad­die was still go­ing. She smiled to her­self. Now that, that had been more like it. She moved to the ba­sitin’s side and softly stroked her stom­ach, wait­ing for her to come off of it. Slowly, the quake sub­sided and her breath­ing stead­ied.

Mad­die opened her eyes and looked at her, and Natani didn’t rec­og­nize the ex­pres­sion. The ba­sitin took her by the arm and ma­neu­vered her, pulling her closer, bring­ing her along­side. Natani went, ly­ing down next to her, and Mad­die buried her face into her chest tuft. Natani tucked her in and pulled her into an em­brace, stroking her back gen­tly.

*

That was when Mad­die knew. She stayed in the wolf’s arms a while longer, tak­ing com­fort, sort­ing out her feel­ings, but she knew. She pulled away so she could look at Natani. The wolf let her go, but not any far­ther than she wanted to. She had to smile at that. Joy and sor­row. Natani looked at her, cu­ri­ous, con­cerned, com­fort­ing, wholly beau­ti­ful. She had to ex­plain. “This…” No, that was the wrong word. “Wreath­wood is my home now. I’m never go­ing back.”

She could see the wolf re­ject a few flip­pant re­marks, and won­dered what they were. She wouldn’t have minded. “What about your mother?”

Tears. She hadn’t ex­pected it to hurt that much. Maybe it wouldn’t have, an hour ago. But she was dif­fer­ent now. “I don’t think I’ll ever see her again. I can’t go back just to visit. That’s not how it works. And even if I could… just to re­ject it all? I…” She buried her face in the wolf’s mane again. Natani waited pa­tiently as her tears ran their course, stroking her back, sooth­ing.

Fi­nally, with a long sigh, Mad­die was done. Sor­row and joy. She let what she had lost fall away, and, en­veloped in the wolf’s warmth, fo­cused on what she had gained. Natani seemed to sense the change in her mood, and she in turn could sense the wolf work­ing up to some­thing. With a rum­ble of her chest, Natani cleared her throat. “So, would you say that was life-chang­ing?”

Mad­die laughed, un­bri­dled, and pushed the wolf over on her back. She sat astride her stom­ach to look down at her, smil­ing. Natani, re­lieved, reached up to touch her face, to wipe what were left of her tears away. Mad­die leaned into her hand, then kissed her wrist, then fol­lowed her arm down…

*

Mad­die was all over her. Natani laughed and sat up, scat­ter­ing her. The ba­sitin looked at her cu­ri­ously.

Natani stacked some pil­lows against the head­board and re­clined in a half-seated po­si­tion. It was com­fort­able enough, and it felt good to be less… prone. She grinned at Mad­die. “Just keep­ing an eye on you, lit­tle kit­ten.” It was a lit­tle less of a joke than she would have liked.

“Oh, you don’t have to worry about me! But…” Mad­die looked a lit­tle skep­ti­cal. “Are you re­ally go­ing to keep call­ing me that?”

Natani beck­oned her closer. “No good?”

She came. “No, it just… can it be just be­tween us?”

Natani scratched her un­der the chin, caus­ing her to squirm. “Sure thing, kit­ten.”

“What, chang­ing it al­ready?”

Natani grinned. “Well, it’s a mouth­ful.” She put a hand on the ba­sitin’s shoul­der. “You’re okay?”

*

Mad­die smiled at the wolf’s con­cern. How to con­vince her? “Yeah. Bet­ter than okay.” She looked at Natani, un­guarded. “It wasn’t a sur­prise, ex­actly. I sus­pected. Now I know, is all.” She stuck her tongue out, mim­ick­ing the wol­ven ges­ture, net­ting a smile and an­other scratch un­der her chin. She just sa­vored it for a mo­ment; it felt won­der­ful. “And ear­lier…” she flushed at the mem­ory. “That was in­cred­i­ble. But the way I feel now… it’s like…” How to ex­plain it? “You know how if there’s a noise you’re used to, you some­times only no­tice it when it goes away? It’s like that. Like for years I’ve had an an­noy­ing hum in my ears, or an itch I couldn’t scratch, or some­thing prick­ling at me, and now it’s just… gone. So yeah, I’m okay.” She leaned in to kiss the lovely wolf, putting it in some­thing bet­ter than words. She was bet­ter than she’d ever been.

*

Mad­die’s mood was in­fec­tious, and Natani found her­self re­lax­ing in the kiss. She’d never seen the ba­sitin quite like this. But then, she had said years. The way she’d de­scribed it made her think of the on­set of heat, and her heart went out to Mad­die. But surely it hadn’t been that bad.

Surely?

The ba­sitin pulled away to look at her, a wide grin on her face. “So, my turn?”

Natani had to laugh. “Fine, fine! Your turn.”

*

Mad­die darted back in for a quick kiss, then kissed Natani on the cheek, on the throat… im­i­ta­tion was the sin­cer­est form of flat­tery, af­ter all. She reached the wolf’s breasts, and was again fas­ci­nated by how dif­fer­ent they were from her own. She brought her hands into play, feel­ing their weight, and shot Natani a ques­tion­ing look. The wolf rolled her eyes, but seemed happy to let her do what she wanted. So she did, nuz­zling, lick­ing, nip­ping, re­turn­ing ev­ery­thing the wolf had done to her. She rel­ished ev­ery re­ac­tion she got from Natani; the lit­tle in­takes of breath, the low moans, even the oc­ca­sional growl. She looked for new things; graz­ing a nip­ple with her teeth earned a yelp. When she tried suck­ling to make it bet­ter, Natani laughed, and she had to stop to grin. She nuz­zled again, and found a se­cret thrill in feel­ing her ears rub against them; against the wolf.

Con­tin­u­ing to play, she let one hand wan­der down Natani’s stom­ach. The wolf brought one of her own hands to join it, plac­ing it over hers, guid­ing her where she had been go­ing any­way. She rested her palm on Natani’s mound, re­mem­ber­ing how pleas­ant that had felt. She could feel the wolf’s wet­ness and heat with her fin­gers and smiled to her­self, sat­is­fied. The an­gle was weird, but it wasn’t en­tirely un­like do­ing it to her­self. That gave her the idea to face the wolf’s side and move closer, and it be­came more fa­mil­iar. Though, she couldn’t feel her touch, of course… so she watched Natani, look­ing for clues in the wolf’s ex­pres­sion.

Natani smiled at her. “Kiss me?”

Mad­die’s heart leapt. She did, putting some force into it. It was time to pay her back. She started mov­ing her hand, at first just rub­bing all of Natani with her palm. The wolf moaned into the kiss, and her hand was there again, guid­ing Mad­die, coax­ing her into do­ing other things. She hap­pily played along, ca­ress­ing, teas­ing, rub­bing; with one fin­ger, with two. Natani’s hips trem­bled un­der her and she guessed the wolf was get­ting close, so she leaned back to watch. Natani had her eyes closed.

*

Mad­die’s mouth left hers, and Natani fo­cused on the ba­sitin’s quick, clever fin­gers. She made the ef­fort to stop guid­ing and in­ter­fer­ing; to re­lax and let it hap­pen. Mad­die had it, was ea­ger to bring her plea­sure. When it came, it was a long, slow re­lease of ten­sion that left her pant­ing slightly. She ex­haled a breath she felt she’d been hold­ing for min­utes and opened her eyes.

Mad­die looked a lit­tle con­ster­nated. “Was that it?”

The am­bi­tion of youth. Natani laughed, and kissed her, grate­fully. “It’s not al­ways fire­works. You did good.”

The ba­sitin grinned slowly. “… but can do bet­ter?”

Natani stuck her tongue out. “Well, maybe.”

Mad­die kissed her again, wip­ing away her smirk, then darted away, giv­ing her breasts a nuz­zle be­fore pass­ing on, lick­ing her way down­wards. Con­tin­u­ing the cir­cuit. As Mad­die made her way down her stom­ach, the ease Natani had been build­ing up be­gan to evap­o­rate. She wasn’t com­fort­able with this. She hated to face that, but it was true. She wasn’t past it, af­ter all. She was strug­gling with what to do about it when Mad­die nearly jumped to lie be­tween her legs. The ba­sitin could move when she had a mind to.

Natani pan­icked and tried to push her head back, but ac­ci­den­tally got her by the ear. She quickly let go. “Sorry!”

*

Mad­die looked at the wolf for a mo­ment, puz­zled. What was this? Natani had pulled her hand away, but it was still hov­er­ing near her. Ready to stop her? The wolf looked… torn. “Natani… first of all…” she nuz­zled the wolf’s palm, then turned her head to rub her ears against it. She shiv­ered with it, and when she was fi­nally able to coax the wolf to rub back, she didn’t even try to stop her tail from do­ing what it would. “First of all… you re­ally don’t need to worry about that.” She smiled at the wolf, be­atific. “You can touch me how­ever you want, right now.”

*

Natani was touched, and found her­self smil­ing, her ear­lier panic dis­ap­pear­ing. “Oh?” She scratched Mad­die be­hind the ear, caus­ing the ba­sitin to trem­ble, then stroked down the back of her head only to come back around and scratch her un­der the chin. “How­ever I want?”

Mad­die made some kind of sound of as­sent. Her eyes had slid al­most closed, and her tail was speak­ing quite clearly. Natani kept scratch­ing her un­der the chin, beck­on­ing her, and slowly she came, on all fours. Natani ma­neu­vered her back up across her stom­ach un­til the ba­sitin bumped into her breasts, then switched back to scratch­ing her ears. Mad­die set­tled down against her. Natani slumped lower on the pil­lows to make the po­si­tion more com­fort­able, then brought both of her hands to bear. The ba­sitin melted, and in mo­ments she was purring.

It was down­right un­fair, re­ally. She had years of prac­tice. But, smil­ing at the ceil­ing, she didn’t think Mad­die was go­ing to com­plain over­much.

*

Natani’s hands on her were mak­ing it hard for Mad­die to think. She’d had no idea that just be­ing touched by some­one could feel so good. Not like this. Her world had con­stricted to the cir­cle of Natani’s arms, a world filled with the wolf’s warmth and her own purring. She never wanted it to end. But there had been some­thing. A sec­ond of all. There was some­thing wrong with the won­der­ful, won­der­ful wolf.

“Natani…”

The wolf rum­bled un­der her. “Yeah?”

Mad­die tried for an ex­as­per­ated sigh, but it be­came a happy one. “Would you… stop… that?” The ques­tion came out as rhetor­i­cal.

“Do you re­ally want me to?”

With a strug­gle, Mad­die found her arms and slid them up against Natani’s body, cross­ing them over the wolf’s arms. She shifted her weight, and Natani’s hands fell away. She in­stantly re­gret­ted the loss, but sol­diered on, find­ing her skele­ton and enough mus­cles to wres­tle her­self into an up­right po­si­tion. She sat on Natani’s hips, lean­ing over the wolf and look­ing down at her. Natani looked like she felt, and she for­got what she was about to say. She smiled goofily. “Care­ful, I might fall for you.”

Natani grinned. “I’d treat you well.”

“… You would, huh.” There wasn’t any­thing she didn’t like about the way the wolf was look­ing at her. What­ever the prob­lem was, she re­ally didn’t think it had to do with her. She grew more se­ri­ous. “Natani… what’s wrong?”

The wolf grew more se­ri­ous as well. “… I guess you wouldn’t be­lieve ‘noth­ing’, huh?”

“I could pre­tend. If you re­ally wanted me to.”

*

Natani smiled at the ba­sitin. Pre­tend­ing wouldn’t do any good. It never had, re­ally. She sighed. “I’m afraid.”

Mad­die grinned. “What, that I’ll make you for­get all about Keith?”

Natani reached up to give her ear a tweak. “Don’t try and save face for me.”

The ba­sitin rubbed at her ear. “I al­ways won­dered what that felt like.”

Natani stuck her tongue out. “Well, now you know.”

Mad­die hes­i­tated for a mo­ment. “Afraid?”

“It might seem strange to you, with the way you’ve been go­ing, but this used to be… hard for me. Very hard.”

Un­der­stand­ing dawned. “Is it be­cause of the…” Mad­die made the in­ter­na­tional hand sig­nal for ‘the thing that is up with you.’

“That’s part of it.” But then, Zen hadn’t re­ally had all that much trou­ble, in the end… “It’s a part of it, but maybe not as big a part as I thought.” She sighed. “I thought I was done with this years ago. Turns out it was never sex I was okay with. It was Keith.”

“But… just now…” Mad­die pulled at her ear and blushed. “And… ear­lier. What… what ex­actly is it that you’re afraid of?”

Natani smiled at her. Of course a ba­sitin would think of in­ti­macy, first. But no. “Not be­ing in con­trol.”

“Ah. I see how that would…” Mad­die looked thought­ful. “In that case…” the ba­sitin took Natani’s hand and guided it to the top of her head, smil­ing. “I’m okay with you be­ing in con­trol.”

But I’m not. Not with hav­ing to be. Still. It wasn’t Mad­die’s fault. Natani found her smile. She gave the ba­sitin’s ears some more at­ten­tion, then gave her an­other scratch un­der the chin. Her re­ac­tions re­ally were adorable. “Still not sat­is­fied, lit­tle kit­ten?”

The ba­sitin leaned down to kiss her. She was re­ally start­ing to get the hang of it. “Only if you want me to be.”

That was one way to go about it. “I guess that’s a yes, then.”

“… wait. Which does that mean?”

Natani laughed. “Let’s give it a try. But it might not hap­pen.” Those were the old words, to take the pres­sure off. But there was steel in her heart. She would do this.

Maybe.

She reached up to touch Mad­die on the cheek with her fin­ger­tips. The ba­sitin looked sur­prised, then smiled widely be­fore turn­ing her head to kiss her palm. Yeah, she un­der­stood.

Mad­die fol­lowed her hand down again, go­ing slower this time. The care she was tak­ing ran­kled a bit, but it was also… heart­en­ing. And other things, as the ba­sitin once again re­turned to her breasts. Natani wanted this to work. For both their sakes.

Mad­die popped up. “Could you sit up a bit more? I’d like to be able to see your face.”

Natani straight­ened up with a wry grin. For some­one not in con­trol, Mad­die was a bit on the bossy side. “Bet­ter?”

“Bet­ter.” The ba­sitin laid her­self down be­tween her legs again. “Your hand? Could you…?”

Natani rolled her eyes, but she placed a hand on Mad­die’s head, giv­ing her a scratch be­hind one ear for good mea­sure. The ba­sitin mrowed, swish­ing her tail. The hand didn’t feel nec­es­sary, at least for the mo­ment. Though… un­der­stand­ing might have curbed Mad­die’s en­thu­si­asm a bit, but Natani though she saw a new spark of de­ter­mi­na­tion in the ba­sitin’s eyes. And… Mad­die usu­ally got what she wanted. Natani felt some­thing stir­ring in­side her at the thought, and her voice came out a lit­tle hoarse. “Your turn.”

*

Mad­die started slowly, lap­ping at Natani’s fur, work­ing her way closer to her wet­ness. The wolf’s hand rested lightly on her head, but wasn’t guid­ing her; it moved with her, not the other way around. Natani’s scent en­veloped her, more pow­er­ful than she’d ever ex­pe­ri­enced it be­fore. She very much liked it. And the wolf’s taste—she very much liked that, too. It… suited her, some­how. She reached her tar­get and got a fresh taste from the source. Natani cer­tainly seemed ex­cited, de­spite the ear­lier. As she got to work try­ing to fig­ure out what Natani had done to her, and how well she could put her tongue to use, she was re­warded with a low moan from the wolf. Natani’s tail twitched un­der her, tick­ling her breasts.

She liked the po­si­tion, liked that she could see Natani’s ex­pres­sion. Get­ting the wolf to moan, see­ing the plea­sure re­flected on her face, was a thrill. She shifted her fo­cus to Natani’s clit, and im­me­di­ately the wolf’s face con­torted in more plea­sure. Natani looked like Mad­die had felt, when she had been un­der the wolf’s tongue. Just the mem­ory of that was enough to rekin­dle her own ex­cite­ment, no mat­ter how sated she had felt ear­lier. She could feel Natani’s loins tens­ing and re­lax­ing, and the wolf’s hand grasped at her, mo­men­tar­ily pulling her closer. The hold grazed her ears, and she let out a small moan of her own. She let her ex­cite­ment carry her, build­ing on what seemed to be work­ing, watch­ing the wolf.

*

Natani closed her eyes, and let out a long moan as Mad­die did some­thing par­tic­u­larly dev­il­ish. It wasn’t like be­ing teased by Keith, who knew ex­actly what he was do­ing; no, Mad­die’s in­ex­pe­ri­ence lent her a cer­tain er­rat­ic­ness that was, in its own way, even more tor­tur­ous. Still, Natani found her­self moan­ing un­der the ba­sitin’s tongue, more and more, as Mad­die honed her skills on Natani’s clit. She forced her­self to re­move her hand from the ba­sitin’s head, mov­ing it to her own thigh in­stead, giv­ing one ear a long stroke as she went. She was get­ting closer, and she wanted this to work with­out the crutch. But the ac­tion had taken her out of the mo­ment, and she couldn’t quite see her way back. The trick was to be re­laxed. Try­ing to re­lax didn’t re­ally do much.

*

The wolf re­moved her hand and im­me­di­ately seemed tenser, and Mad­die didn’t think it was the good kind. She gave Natani a lit­tle nip on the in­side of her thigh. “Natani?”

The wolf opened her eyes to look at her. “Mm?”

“My ears. Could you…?”

*

Natani laughed softly. “Sure.” She didn’t be­lieve Mad­die for a mo­ment, but if that was what she asked for… that was what she was go­ing to get. She rubbed the ba­sitin’s ears gen­tly, and for a mo­ment Mad­die seemed to lose her­self in it, her eye­lids grow­ing heav­ier. But she re­cov­ered her fo­cus and got back to work, and it was Natani’s turn to close her eyes. She kept ca­ress­ing Mad­die’s ears, though.

*

That had clearly helped, though now the dif­fi­culty was in keep­ing her at­ten­tion on the task at hand. Per­se­ver­ance un­der ad­ver­sity! She man­aged to keep her eyes open and on Natani’s face, and her tongue at work. She had a pretty good idea of what worked, now, and fo­cused ev­ery­thing in an at­tempt to push the wolf over the edge… be­fore her own dis­trac­tion over­whelmed her. It was a long push, but got eas­ier as Natani’s hand stopped mov­ing, the wolf too pre­oc­cu­pied with her­self to keep it up. She was pant­ing, and her tail was twitch­ing con­stantly now, bring­ing strange and pleas­ant sen­sa­tions to Mad­die. She was grow­ing in­creas­ingly aroused her­self, and knew her own tail was swish­ing wildly. Fi­nally, with one last gasp, Natani was there. The wolf bucked her hips against Mad­die’s mouth, and her hand clutched at her, keep­ing her close. She kept go­ing through Natani’s throes, urged by the hand on her head and the mem­ory that the wolf had done the same. It be­gan to sub­side and she was just about to back off, when the wolf’s hips bucked again, even more ex­plo­sively, ac­com­pa­nied with a long, loud moan. The wolf’s hand fell away, and she lay there, twitch­ing and moan­ing. Mad­die sat up, amazed.

*

Natani let out a long sigh. All ten­sion seemed to have left her body. That, that had went bet­ter than she’d ex­pected. Maybe she wasn’t past it, but… she wasn’t still at square one, ei­ther.

“Was that… twice?”

Natani opened her eyes and smiled at Mad­die, a lit­tle goofily. “Uh-huh.”

“Is that what you were try­ing to…?”

“Uh-huh.”

“So I can…?”

Natani laughed. “I don’t know! I’m just one wolf.” Or two, de­pend­ing on how you looked at it. In truth, she’d learned that through Zen. It had ran­kled a bit—It was her body!—but she couldn’t be­grudge Zen tak­ing to it so well, af­ter her own ex­pe­ri­ences. And, well, she’d taught her brother a thing or two about his body, as well.

*

Huh. Well, she was look­ing for­ward to find­ing out! There was still so much she didn’t know… the dildo caught her eye, lay­ing by them on the bed. So much she didn’t know. She picked it up and gave it an ex­per­i­men­tal lick, then made a face. Taste was not its best fea­ture.

Natani grinned at her. “The real deal tastes bet­ter. Don’t know if you’ll like it, but I can prom­ise you bet­ter.”

Well, that wouldn’t be hard. And the toy might not taste good, but… “Where’d you get this, any­way?”

Natani quirked a smile. “… I can see if I can get you one. Might take a while, though.”

“Re­ally? That’d be… I’d like that.”

“That size? Smaller?”

“Smaller. I think.” She grinned. “If I can bor­row this one some­times?”

Natani laughed. “I’m sure some­thing can be ar­ranged.”

There had been a har­ness… Mad­die found it, then quickly fig­ured out the work­ings. The toy slot­ted through, and then the flared base could be locked into place—the end had an in­ter­est­ing tex­ture to it—and then the buck­les…

*

Natani had closed her eyes for a mo­ment, and when she opened them again she found Mad­die sit­ting by her side, on her haunches, quite peace­ably, wear­ing the strap-on and look­ing en­tirely too in­no­cent. Natani burst out laugh­ing. “Did… did you have some­thing in mind?”

“Oh, just… won­der­ing… if you were sat­is­fied.”

Be­ing pen­e­trated, be­ing vul­ner­a­ble… No one should be able to be that dis­arm­ing, that well armed. Natani sat up and looked at Mad­die, smil­ing. The ba­sitin matched her ex­pres­sion, and Natani felt com­pelled to give her an­other scratch un­der the chin. Mad­die purred, eyes half-lid­ded, an im­age of in­dul­gence. Natani tipped her head up and kissed her, with grat­i­tude, then stroked her cheek gen­tly. Mad­die leaned against her hand and looked at her with a be­atific lit­tle smile, and Natani’s heart melted. It would be okay. “I am sat­is­fied. But if you’re still cu­ri­ous about some­thing, well…” She pulled the ba­sitin into an em­brace. And poked her­self in the stom­ach. “Be­sides, I seem to have made you hard.”

Mad­die snick­ered, then pulled away. “How do you want to do this?”

“Lie down on your back?”

Mad­die did, and Natani strad­dled her. It was the eas­i­est po­si­tion for her, but she still didn’t just put it in. Rather, she sat on Mad­die’s thighs, with the piece de re­sis­tance against her stom­ach. Mad­die sought out her hand and gave it a squeeze, and she was touched by the ges­ture. She took both of the ba­sitin’s hands in her own. She did trust Mad­die. As long as the ba­sitin un­der­stood…

Natani took the dildo in one hand, bring­ing Mad­die’s hand as well. In­struc­tive, af­ter all. They stead­ied it to­gether as she raised her hips and po­si­tioned her­self above the tip.

Slowly, ever so slowly, she set­tled down onto it. It was a fa­mil­iar feel­ing, though it had been quite a while. Usu­ally she was on the other end, and even that had grown rare now that there were… bet­ter means. Still. Her mind flashed to Keith pant­ing un­der her, and she grinned. It did have some ad­van­tages. You could go for a long time… Maybe she should bring it on the trip. For old times’ sakes.

Natani shifted her weight against Mad­die’s hips, and the ba­sitin gasped. The toy was a clever bit of work, and there was op­por­tu­nity for plea­sure for the one wear­ing it as well. Natani ex­haled, tak­ing stock, get­ting used to the full­ness. It wasn’t Keith, but it wasn’t bad. And it was Mad­die. She grinned down at the ba­sitin. “So, how do you like the guy ex­pe­ri­ence?”

*

Mad­die looked at the wolf, tow­er­ing over her. She gave her hips a lit­tle thrust, and Natani drew in a breath. The pres­sure and tex­ture of the toy, the feel of the wolf’s weight against her, was… in­ter­est­ing. She grinned back. “I think I can see the ap­peal.” She gave an­other thrust, and Natani ex­haled.

“So I see. Mad­die…” she trailed off, and for a mo­ment they stayed like that, still ex­cept for their tails slowly min­gling be­tween Mad­die’s legs.

“Yeah?” Cu­ri­ous, noth­ing else.

“I want to leave this to you. And it… might be hard for me. But… if I don’t tell you to stop…”

“… don’t?”

Natani nod­ded.

She damn well would stop if she didn’t like what she was see­ing. No need to ad­ver­tise that fact to Natani, though, with the wolf look­ing that se­ri­ous. She gave Natani’s hand an­other squeeze, and wrapped the wolf’s tail with her own. Natani smiled. That was bet­ter. “Okay. You can leave it to me.” She grinned. “I’ll be gen­tle.”

Natani stuck her tongue out. Also good. The wolf lifted her­self off the toy and swung to the side, get­ting down on el­bows and knees. She looked back at Mad­die and gave her tail a lit­tle wag, grin­ning.

Mad­die sat up. It was an en­tic­ing view, to be sure… she leaned for­ward to give Natani a lick. The wolf leaned for­ward, al­most out of range. Tempt­ing her? Mad­die leaned back, and bat­ted at the wolf’s tail. “Natani?”

“Yeah?”

She put one hand on the wolf’s rump. “Y’know, I like look­ing at you…”

She gave a lit­tle nudge and Natani played along, rolling over at her touch. The wolf stuck her tongue out again. “I get the feel­ing you just like see­ing me on my back.”

Mad­die grinned. “Well, it is a nice view…”

That had felt like it meant some­thing. On her back… her stom­ach? Mad­die put one hand on Natani’s stom­ach, and saw the wolf’s arm twitch. Guess there was some­thing to it. She ruf­fled the fur slowly, watch­ing the wolf’s re­ac­tions. Natani seemed to be strug­gling with her­self. Mad­die did like the sen­sa­tion of the wolves’ fur, longer and more un­ruly than her own… and also the sen­sa­tion of Natani’s mus­cles un­der her hand. They kept tens­ing if she shifted her hand quickly, but even­tu­ally the wolf seemed to grow more re­laxed, both in her ex­pres­sion and her ab­domen. On a whimsy, she put her face into Natani’s stom­ach, nuz­zling, lick­ing. The wolf ac­tu­ally laughed! She’d take that for a good sign. Natani’s tail wagged, slam­ming against her makeshift erec­tion, and Mad­die laughed as well. She straight­ened up again, and see­ing Natani smil­ing at her, started to po­si­tion her­self be­tween the wolf’s legs. Eas­i­est would have been to just lean over her, and Natani’s breasts looked like they would be just per­fectly in reach… but she didn’t want to take her hand off of the wolf’s stom­ach, or her eyes off of her face. So she spread her knees in­stead, low­er­ing her hips, see­ing if she could line it up. Natani played along, lift­ing her legs so Mad­die could get hers un­der, rais­ing her hips to meet. Looked work­able. Mad­die set­tled into some­thing like a sta­ble po­si­tion, then grabbed the shaft of the dildo with her free hand—feel­ing a good sort of ridicu­lous do­ing it—and po­si­tioned the tip against Natani. The wolf nod­ded, and Mad­die thrust her hips. The tip slid in, and the wolf let out a low growl… but it didn’t feel threat­en­ing. Mad­die re­mem­bered how eas­ily Natani had taken all of it when the wolf had been on top, so she didn’t take it any­where near as slow as Natani had, with her. She couldn’t quite work the shaft all the way in, be­tween her legs be­ing up against Natani’s and the awk­ward an­gle. But that prob­a­bly didn’t mat­ter. She tried a short thrust, and the wolf growled again. Mad­die ruf­fled the fur on her stom­ach, and the growl changed reg­is­ter. She thrust again, faster, and the growl be­came a gasp, then a moan, and Natani’s ex­pres­sion melted. The wolf’s tail was wag­ging be­tween her legs, oc­ca­sion­ally giv­ing Mad­die a thump.

*

An­other low growl es­caped Natani. This was… had Mad­die known this po­si­tion should have been the most dif­fi­cult? But what the ba­sitin had done… a sim­ple ges­ture, but it had done won­ders. She wanted to put her hand on Mad­die’s, just to touch her; but that would prob­a­bly lead to a mis­un­der­stand­ing. So she put both hands be­hind her head, in­stead. Hands off, in­deed. Mad­die grinned at her, and she stuck her tongue out in re­sponse. What Mad­die was do­ing was work­ing for her, but the ba­sitin didn’t seem af­fected her­self. “Y’know, if you get the an­gle just right…”

*

Cu­ri­ous, Mad­die be­gan ex­per­i­ment­ing, and quickly found that if she held her­self up­right, lean­ing back a bit, with her hips out, then when she thrust… The base of the shaft con­nect­ing them pressed against her just right, and she mr­rowed at the sen­sa­tion. She thrust harder, and gasped. Yes, that was def­i­nitely… she tried again, and this time moaned in time with Natani. Looked like it worked for both of them. She kept thrust­ing her hips, her own pleas­ant tin­gling slowly grow­ing in in­ten­sity, the wolf’s moans grow­ing louder. It sur­prised Mad­die how quickly she had the wolf pant­ing. She slid her hand lower on Natani’s stom­ach, reach­ing for Natani’s clit with her thumb. The wolf jerked with a long and ragged moan, her eyes squeezed shut, her re­lease ob­vi­ous. The sight of it was such a thrill to Mad­die that her own ex­cite­ment peaked, and she shud­dered as the sen­sa­tions washed over her, but she could still keep mov­ing her hips. In­deed, it wasn’t al­ways fire­works. But then, the wolf hadn’t said to stop…

So she didn’t. She kept go­ing right through their shared cli­max, only fal­ter­ing a lit­tle as she shifted her po­si­tion to make the touch a bit less in­tense for her. Natani re­cov­ered, open­ing her eyes slowly, a lus­cious grin on her face as she re­al­ized Mad­die wasn’t stop­ping. The wolf reached out now, but it wasn’t to stop her; Natani hooked two fin­gers un­der the har­ness and tugged, pulling her closer. Pulling her deeper. Fol­low­ing her in­stinct, Mad­die fi­nally let her hand slide off the wolf’s stom­ach and leaned for­ward, sup­port­ing her­self on her arms, free­ing her legs from un­der Natani’s and straight­en­ing them out be­hind her. The wolf set­tled deeper into the bed and Mad­die fol­lowed, giv­ing her what she wanted. Un­til there was no more left to give, and hips met hips with noth­ing but the thin har­ness in be­tween. Natani still didn’t let go, so for a mo­ment Mad­die held there, look­ing at the wolf.
There was no need for words.

Natani’s hand fell away, and Mad­die started mov­ing again, get­ting her feel for it. It was less awk­ward than the ear­lier po­si­tion, and she could do more with it. So she did. She tried to look for what Natani wanted, but that seemed to be all of it—fast, slow, long, short, the wolf’s plea­sure was al­ways there, al­ways build­ing, crest­ing, build­ing again… It was all of it dif­fer­ent, but all of it wel­come. More than wel­come, as the wolf shud­dered un­der her yet again, her moans peak­ing with her plea­sure. When Maddie could han­dle it, she ground tightly against the wolf to find her own re­lease; and even when all she could man­age were fit­ful, er­ratic lit­tle jerks, out of breath from her own moans, out of strength for the plea­sure wash­ing over her, Natani seemed to love ev­ery mo­ment of it, as surely as Mad­die did.

They got lost in it, to­gether.

 

Mad­die was pant­ing over the wolf, let­ting her head hang, no longer hav­ing the strength to keep mak­ing the crick in her neck worse. Her ears were touch­ing Natani’s breasts, rub­bing against them ever so slightly as she kept thrust­ing. Maybe she should just… but an­other shud­der­ing moan from the wolf told her that she didn’t re­ally want to stop, not yet. Not if she could help it. Still, she was at her lim­its—sud­denly, she felt Natani’s legs wrap­ping around her, pulling her tight against the wolf. She gasped as she came into con­tact with the base of the dildo, hard. It was al­most too in­tense, now, and she tried to pull away, strain­ing against Natani, but she couldn’t—the wolf was so strong—not un­til Natani let her, for a mo­ment, only to pull her in tight again. And the way Natani’s legs rubbed against the base of her tail when the wolf squeezed her… Mad­die let out a ragged moan. This re­peated, Natani let­ting her pull away only to pull her back, and Mad­die wasn’t sure who was sup­posed to be fuck­ing who, any­more. Her pant­ing grew more des­per­ate, her plea­sure build­ing higher as the wolf had her way with her—if Natani hadn’t just lost sight of ev­ery­thing ex­cept her own plea­sure al­to­gether, only do­ing what she wanted, and Mad­die was just along for the ride. The wolf’s move­ments grew more fran­tic, and she didn’t know which of them was closer, un­til Natani quaked un­der her, the wolf’s en­tire body go­ing tense, her legs squeez­ing Mad­die even tighter against the base of the shaft con­nect­ing them, the toy and ev­ery­thing else shud­der­ing with the force of Natani’s or­gasm.

Mad­die’s world ex­ploded, and the last thing that reg­is­tered was Natani, howl­ing.

 

Mad­die lay col­lapsed against Natani’s chest, but­tressed against her breasts. The wolf was in­sen­sate, and she nearly so. She wasn’t sure if she was still in­side Natani. She’d tried to pull out, but wasn’t sure if she’d suc­ceeded. She couldn’t re­ally feel her legs.

Natani stirred un­der her, then groaned, com­ing to.

Mad­die tried to sound con­trite. “Sorry.”

“What…” Natani’s voice was hoarse. “What for?”

She made the grin au­di­ble. “You didn’t tell me to stop.”

Natani laughed, ex­hausted. “Slacker.”

Mad­die tried to thrust her hips, but she wasn’t sure if that did any­thing. The wolf chor­tled, so maybe. Mad­die let out a long sigh. She was sat­is­fied be­yond sat­is­fied, and she was ex­hausted. The only thing miss­ing was… she could feel the wolf’s hands trav­el­ling up her body. One set­tled on her back. The other came to rest on her head, and Natani be­gan stroking one of her ears with a thumb.

Maddie ex­haled, and could feel her­self melt­ing into the wolf. That… that would do. Her eyes slid closed and she be­gan purring, and Natani chuck­led again. “Cu­rios­ity sat­is­fied, lit­tle kit­ten?”

Mad­die was al­ready drift­ing off, and an­swered by mod­u­lat­ing her tone. Though… there was some­thing…. and her na­ture de­manded it. She strug­gled to find her voice. “Natani?”

“Yeah?”

“You and Zen can switch bod­ies, right?”
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