I scrub at my face as I look over the notes for the victim before I sigh this is hard...

"Hey..." I look up at Banjo as he walks in.

"Oh... hey" I mumble before yelping in surprise as he scoops me up "wha...? Banjo put me down!".

He shakes his head "no... it's been two days Conker".

"Wait really?" I ask.

I had no idea...

"Yep" Banjo replies walking into our bedroom here... we'd made the excuse that some of the bed's had been eaten by moths so none of the other's question why we shared a room he puts me down and tsked "you're muscles are all tense but you've been eating and sleeping so it's not as bad as it could've been" I shiver as he gently began to rub my shoulders and back.

"Mmmh..." the soft noise left me before I even really registered it but I don't mind this feels good...

Banjo chuckles his breath tickling against my right ear as I arch more into the touch I gasp as one hand dips a little lower into the small of my back and a pleased groan passes my lips as the tension bleeds out of me I whimper as his claws ghost against my body the feeling still felt even through the fabric my nose picks up a musky scent soon after "damn..." he mumbled into my neck "you're really making it hard for me to not just pin you down and breed you right now".

"W-Why don't you? I certainly wouldn't mind..." I pant as his hands begin to caress my tail and I know this was deliberate as he knows just how sensitive my tail is "besides it's scientifically proven that sex helps with stress and we both know that we're stressed out right now with everything that's going on".

"Well if it's been scientifically proven..." he murmurs kissing my neck and tugging at my shirt I move to allow him to pull it off.

I moan as we continue on god I needed this...

"A-Ah~" Banjo moaned holding on to my hips as I lower myself down.

I nuzzle against him wrapping my arms around his shoulders "I love you" I pant.

He kisses me before pulling back and whispering in my ear "I love you too".

Pleasure rolls over me I whimper so good... "Banjo..." Banjo keeping himself inside me flips our position my back hitting the mattress I dig my fingers into his shoulders as the pace quickens "Oooh god...".

"Ngh~" he groans our hips pressing together I cry out writhing underneath him.

It's getting hard to think straight... 

"B-Banjo!" I gasp out panting heavily.

Have we ever been so rough before? I can hear the bed creaking and groaning...

We certainly have never been as loud as this my cries are echoing in the room.

I really hope no one hears us and comes to find out what's going on because it would be awkward and very embarrassing not to mention hard to explain after all what do you say to a friend who has just walked in on you getting bred by your step-brother?

Hot breath hits my neck as Banjo pulls me closer the only noise that's coming from him is groans and the occasional whimper I'm definitely the more vocal of us.

I bury my face in his chest so that he hopefully won't notice that I'm actually beginning to cry it's not for any bad reason or anything I feel completely safe and happy right now the cause is probably just a surge in oxytocin really but knowing Banjo if he sees that I'm crying he'll stop and I don't want him to stop "wait...Conker are you crying?" he asks stopping.

I sigh and nod "yes but I'm okay really it's just an overload of oxytocin completely normal" I rock my hips against his "now please... don't stop".

"As long as you're alright..." he mumbled before beginning to move again.

"Oooh" the whimpered moan slips out as I pant so close... I'm almost... my back arches and I cry out as my orgasm hits and Banjo moans softly as I feel that familiar wetness that signifies his own.

Banjo grinned as he looked at me his breath coming in pants much like my own "I have to say that this was the best yet...".

I laugh "yeah probably because we didn't have to worry about Mum and Harry".

"True" Banjo says laying down next to me pulling me close "now I don't know about you but a rest sounds good right now".

I snuggle closer "it does to me too".

The case can wait a few hours after all I've been working on it for two days straight with practically no breaks only stopping for an hour at the most for a quick nap.

Now two hours later I make my way into the room where the victim's remains now cleaned of flesh are laid out on an old medical table Diddy looks up from the microscope "oh good I was about to go look for you" I walk over.

"Did you find something?" I question.

"Yep, it turns out you were pretty much right our victim here has been dead for two months and five weeks exactly" Diddy explains.

"And for the record, I still think this is insane," Pipsy says coming over "but thanks to your tissue markers I was able to create a facial sketch of our victim".

"And for the record, I still think this is insane," Pipsy says coming over "but thanks to your tissue markers I was able to create a facial sketch of our victim"

I looked at the drawn bobcat and nod "A bobcat... I see I'll have a look through the lodge records as she seems familiar she may be one of the workers".

I then walk over to the skeleton "have you ID'd cause of death yet Conker?" Diddy asked.

I look over the bones frowning "judging by the kerf marks on the ribs, sternum as well as the phalanges I can say that cause of death was a stabbing" I run a hand through the fur between my ear as I turn to look at my friends "this was a murder...".

This really was a murder... while I knew it probably was I'd been hoping that it hadn't been.

Because now we know there is a killer on the loose in the area...  

