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~Star Fox:  Miyu's Love~
~Chapter 41:  A Year On Venom:  Advice from Slippy~


--Corneria Air Force Base indoor firing range, two days to Leo's departure, 11:09--


Leo spent most of the morning finishing tasks required for his departure to Venom.  He picked up his different uniforms along with payment cards for banking as well as some other necessities.  The last item of the day for tasks he needed to complete the checklists was to re-certify for his concealed carry permit for his blaster pistol.  He signed up for a class among about a dozen others either re-certifying or getting their certification for the first time.  For all the requirements, he was able to pass, but just barely, and not as well as he did the last time some years ago.  He attributed this to the stresses of his upcoming long departure from Corneria and all the friends, family and loved ones he's always known.


Once he had his permit card renewed and printed out, he stowed it in his wallet and then headed to his local doctor's office and was able to obtain a prescription for his anti-depressant.  It had been nearly a year since he took his last pill when he started working and being with Miyu, but the thought of being away from her and Krystal for a whole year was torment on his mind.  He wasn't at all thrilled about taking these pills again, but he did think they did help him somewhat when he lived alone.  


After filling his script at the local chemist, he then returned to the range to fire at some targets for practice.  It had been since Papetoon since he had any practice and he wanted to at least get some shooting in to feel more in tune.  He also felt it would help try to keep his mind out of depression.  By the time he had arrived back at the range, he met up with Falco and Fay who were also looking to spend some time shooting their guns.  They both had pistols, Falco's a large caliber high-power blaster while Fay brought her plinker small caliber to shoot.  


The next hour went by rather quietly, aside from the shots from their blaster pistols of course.  They all head their requisite ear and eye protection on while they shot at paper targets down the range, their stalls separated by dividers only up to their waists, the top of the stall a large counter top to hold their cases, charge pack magazines and other items.  Leo felt a little better taking shots at human silhouette figures on paper, his shots being placed where he wanted them about 80-90% of the time.  He read that Cornerian officers on Venom had very little in the way of armament and carry restrictions, so he was thankful that he would be safer while there, but it did little to make him feel better.


The silence was finally broken after about five different paper targets where replaced all three pulling them back to their stalls to load the target clips on the zip lines with fresh targets.  “So have you gotten everything you need for your deployment, Leo?” Fay asked as gently as she could from his right.


“Yeah, everything is pretty much set up,” Leo said.  “Not looking forward to taking happy pills again, but what can I do, right?”


“Things will be okay, brother,” Falco said from Leo's left.  “Maybe you could find a project car to tinker with when you get there to pass the time?  Use that... electrical thing that Slip and Beltino got you?” he suggested.


“I was thinking of that very thing,” Leo replied.  “There were a lot of those cars in Venom as well as Corneria, so finding one as a beater and daily shouldn't be too pricey or difficult.”


“There ya go,” Fay said sweetly.  “Your shots look pretty accurate and on target too, Leo.  I'm very impressed.”


“Aside from Papetoon with an assault blaster rifle, I haven't been shooting in a while,” Leo said with a gentle flat tone that expressed his depression succinctly.  


Fay couldn't help but walk over and give Leo a gentle hug from the side, nuzzling his shoulder softly.  Leo smiled and hugged Fay in return and kissed the top of her head.  “Bestest cutest puppy.”


“Eeeeee, most marvelous bunny ever,” she replied adorably, her tail wagging happily behind her.  “Show me your best shots on the next target, bun?”


“Mkay,” he said, loading up a new paper target on the zip line clips and pushing a button to send it 10 yards away.  He then quickly drew his pistol from the table and quickly unloaded six shots into the new target.  Once he put his weapon down with the aim downrange, he pushed the button to retrieve the target, the paper sheet showing shots in each of the eyes, one in the nose, one in the heart and one in each of the shoulders.


“Ooohhh very nice, Leo!” Fay said, clapping her hands and hopping up and down a few times.  Leo always loved happy bubbly, positive and cheerful Fay was.  He never could imagine her being sad or mad at all.



Falco leaned over and looked over the paper target as well.  “Very nice, bro!  Let's improve on it a bit, shall we?”  Leo smiled and nodded, motioning to take his spot on the stall and sent the target back down the range, this time about 15 yards away.  Falco then drew his large caliber pistol blaster and shot about three dozen shots down range with short pauses between shots.  Once he holstered his weapon, he pushed the button to bring the target back... and this time the silhouette had a hairdo similar to Falco's mohawk with a V-shaped beak on it, the waist of the target spelling out his name.  “Haha... I am SUCH an artiste!” he replied, the image making Leo chuckle.


Fay smirked with a raised eyebrow, sighing and shaking her head as she stepped forward and sent the paper target back down the range, this time, sending it a long way down, a good 30 yards down to nearly the back stop wall in the back.  The short cute spaniel then loaded a hi-capacity charge pack into the grip of her pistol, then raised it with her right arm, standing at a 90 degree angle so she looked to her right down her arm, squinted her left eye and proceeded to fire off nearly 50 shots.  After she finished, she pushed the button to retrieve the paper target... this time, the bullet holes in it placed by Fay made it look like the silhouette had an arm raised with a middle finger extended and the letters FUQ above Falco's name so it said “Fuck you, Falco.”  Fay then grinned adorably.  “Improved version!  Come on, Leo, let's get lunch!” she said, putting her arm in his as they walked to pick up their belongings and leave the shooting range, leaving Falco bewildered as to the precise shots placed by Fay.


“What the... dang,” Falco said to himself as he stared more at the paper target.


--Leo, Miyu and Krystal's house, 16:44--


For Leo, the next few hours were spent at a lunch with not only Fay, but Miyu and Krystal and the Cuttridge's and Lynx's at Chalmer's diner.  They all had good food and times together reminiscing and giving Leo the most emotional support and advice they could give him, especially from Robert and Lawrence from their past military experience.  All the family, friends and camaraderie were definitely a boost for Leo, but by the time Miyu and Krystal had to head back to work after their lunch break and Leo finished up hanging out with his and Miyu's parents and Fay, he headed back home... walking into the house that he just bought with his lovely ladies and spent several minutes at a time just standing and doing nothing but reminiscing, all alone.


He put a framed picture of him, Miyu and Krystal on the coffee table in the living room and sat and looked at it in silence for a long time that afternoon, only getting up to mix a stiff rum and coke, but even so he only sipped a little bit from it.  He soon then got up and went to the garage and looked at his cars, reminiscing at the times he and his girls took a ride in them.  His attention was soon grabbed by the new zero-turn riding lawn mower given to him at his party party last weekend, and decided to get on it and try it out.  A few minutes of looking over all the controls, he then started it up and drove it out to the back yard and decided to cut the grass, focusing his mind on getting as close to the very edge of the lawn as he could while riding in a slow circle.  He snickered a bit as he thought comically about participating in a slow race against other riding mowers.


Leo continued to ride around the lawn cutting the grass in a repeating inward circle for the next 30 minutes or so, finding it took him very little effort and time to get the job done, thankful Miyu's parents bought it for him.  Once he got to the final stretch of grass that needed cutting his attention was then brought to the back patio where he saw Slippy standing there smiling and waving.  Leo smiled and waved back as he stopped the mower in front of where Slip was standing and shut it off.  “Thinking about starting your own lawn mower race, Leo?” the short chubby amphibian asked with a grin.


“Y'know, I jokingly thought about that very thing a few laps ago,” Leo said, the two of them chuckling as they gave brofists to each other.  


“I uhh... let myself in since there was no one at the door, I hope that's okay,” Slippy began.


“Not a problem, friend.  What's up?” Leo replied, motioning to the picnic table where a half-full bottle of 93 proof spiced rum and some cans of cola sat in a cooler with ice in it, a pair of glasses sitting next to them.


Slippy then proceeded to pour himself a mild mixed drink as he and Leo sat down on the bench together.  “Well, I umm... had a talk with Amanda and she wanted me to come over and have some words of advice for you,” Slippy began.  “She'd be here as well, but she is stuck at the hospital today.”


“Oh okay,” Leo said, taking a chug of his stiff mixed drink.


“You've umm... never really been apart from many of your loved ones too much in the past, have you?  I mean aside from when your dad was in the Air Force, right?” he asked.


“That and those few weeks I was on Fortuna with Fox, Fara and Bill earlier this year when we set up that tent city,” Leo added.


Slippy nodded.  “Yeah... so anyway... just before you met us all, at the very end of the war, we came back and I was reunited with Amanda for the first time in a year.  She had been deployed all over Lylat just like we were in Star Fox.  Chance would have it we were almost always on opposite ends of the Lylat from each other, so seeing each other was nigh-on-impossible.  We had just gotten married before we were deployed as well.  After a few months, I barely felt like being awake... could barely think clear, couldn't sleep well, didn't eat much... was totally miserable... then one day, on Zoness, I was reacquainted with and old childhood friend that I dated a few times in the past and she was stationed at the Cornerian embassy there.  Her name was Croakella.  We got along well and never really had issues with each other... we just... didn't click somehow in the past for some reason,” Slippy said with a shrug.  Leo noticed the short amphibian's hands together, thumb and fingers rubbing and rotating his gold wedding band around his finger slowly as he told his story.  “We reconnected and got back together for a while... things were less lonely and we were both happy... and we even... well...”  he said, his left hand joining his index finger and thumb into the shape of a circle while he stuck out his index finger on  his right hand and slid it in and out of the circle of his left hand, smiling a bit with a blush.  “...made love.  And we stayed together for several months after that, and then we separated again.  I then nervously confessed to Amanda when we got back together about what I did... and to my surprise, she did the exact same thing!” he said with a chuckle, Leo smiling and joining in.  “Turns out she was with somebody else that I knew from the past that we both approved of highly, so it pretty much evened out.  I guess what I'm saying is... Amanda and I were lucky being married and being happy while cheating at the same time... which is not something anyone can expect in a marriage.  In fact, any other couple would've divorced  had we both not had the notion of keeping ourselves happy and curbing the loneliness to make it through out the many days.  You, Miyu and Krystal don't have that limitation in your relationship... so you definitely have an advantage over most couples.  So while you're out there, please... PLEASE... do NOT be alone and DON'T dwell on negativity.  Be with somebody and above all... FIND SOMETHING TO DO... and KEEP YOURSELF OCCUPIED AND BUSY.  It'll make the time go by and make you feel happier.”


Leo smiled and nodded.  “Thank you Slip.  I appreciate everyone in the team being so kind and supportive for me and my girls.  It's the biggest group of friends I've ever had.”


“Not just friends, Leo.  Family,” Slippy said with a smile, bringing his glass up to Leo, to which the lapine smiled and nodded, raising his glass to clink together with Slippy's before they took a long drink.  “Ahh... but you know... usually when a Grand Prix winner thinks about advancing their career, they usually look at becoming... FASTER...” Slippy joked, his leg extending to gently kick the nearest tire on the mower, the comment making them both chuckle out loud.


“Hey, I have a wide range of tastes!”  Leo comically commented, their laughter continuing.  
Little did they know in their moment of talking that Miyu and Krystal had just arrived home and were standing inside the house on one side of the door from the porch to the kitchen by the smoker and grill listening to their conversation silently.  They smiled as they held each other, an arm wrapped around each other in support before looking at each other and nodding to each other in agreement to Slippy's advice, knowing Leo should not be alone when he was gone.


--the next day, one day to departure, 19:57--


All of Star Fox decided to hang out with Leo, Miyu and Krystal in support of the inevitable departure of their dear bunny friend Leo, sharing food, drinks and good laughs and times together to try and raise the atmosphere out of depression before he left for Venom.  He had spent the morning with his and Miyu's parents once again at breakfast at Chalmer's before heading back home to be with everyone at his home.  Leo felt okay for the most part, which he felt was partly due to his resuming his anti-depressants for the first time in almost a year since he and Miyu first met each other.  One of the most depressing things for Leo is that his departure was one day shy of a full year when he and Miyu met each other on that fateful night at Chalmer's.  


They all decided to head back to Leo, Miyu and Krystal's place to celebrate and hang out some more for most of the day.  Lunch and dinner were made and provided by many others in the group to put as little stress on the trio as possible, all while being together and supportive for them.  By the time the evening dinner was finished with drinks and desserts afterwords served and cleaned up, everyone decided to end the night for them all by departing, allowing them time to be together for one more night together before Leo was to head out for his noon departure.  His bags were already packed and laying on the floor by the front door ready to go with him on his deployment.  Once the last guest had left, Leo, Miyu and Krystal were fairly speechless, smiling weakly as they all walked up the stairs slowly to the master bedroom and get ready for bed.  


Leo decided to start the fireplace on a low flame with the windows cracked to try and relax, beginning to disrobe as he faced the bed, tears filling his eyes once more as he dreaded tomorrow.  As he got naked, he felt paws softly against the back of his shoulders, making him turn around slowly to face Krystal.  Her beautiful green eyes stared right back into his with tears streaking down her cheeks as she smiled, her hands now rubbing over his chest softly.  She softly leaned in and tilted her head to kiss his lips softly over and over, her hands raising up along the sides of his neck to rub over his cheeks and caress his face as they kissed.  Their tails wagged happily and softly as they stood at the foot of the bed and kissed repeatedly in gentle passion.  But it was soon that they broke apart and Krystal hopped onto the bed, holding Leo's hand to bring him over to her as she knelt on the bed.  


Leo smiled as he followed her guidance, recognizing she wanted to make love in her favorite way... slow and gentle, a complete opposite of how Miyu always made love to him.  He knelt down before her, his erection standing proud as he too shed tears, his hands caressing her face as she lifted herself up to hover her wet mound above his length, their lips meeting once again as they resumed their slow passionate love-making while Miyu smiled and sat on the bed beside them and watched.  Krystal gently pressed herself down on Leo's member, his tip parting her folds once again to let him in, a gentle moan of bliss escaping her maw as she felt his manly length spreading her wide and tight around him as she took him in.  It wasn't much more than a minute before his throbbing cock was buried inside Krystal's womanhood, his cock tip bumping into the roof of her cervix as she held there for a moment, their kissing breaking again as Leo moved his lips down along the side of her neck and over her chest, his hands rubbing over her sides and butt softly.


Krystal began to raise and lower herself along Leo's cock slowly and happily, the sensations of his thick girth spreading her wide and rubbing along her slick insides making her heart beat rapidly, her breathing becoming deep and slow.  Leo began to kiss into her chest and over her breasts as he fondled her hips and butt, giving her soft squeezes there as they made love, feeling the pressure in his groin rising rapidly.  Their hearts beat quickly in excitement as they continued to make love, the pressure in Leo's groin reaching the maximum point just before eruption as he kept kissing over Krystal's beautiful breasts.  Krystal suddenly moaned out in delight as she came, her folds squeezing around Leo's cock firmly and repeatedly just seconds before he came and moaned out into her chest, spurting his seed into her womb for several seconds. 


They remained in position for a few minutes before they kissed lovingly for several moments, Krystal lifting off his throbbing cock slowly, the two smiling together as they gazed into each other's eyes, tears still falling down their cheeks.  Krystal scooted aside as Leo turned to Miyu, the powerful beefy lynxy grinning and quickly grabbing Leo and throwing him down onto his back on the bed, then quickly crawled over his body to pin him under her, her hands raising his arms above his head as she gripped his wrists tightly.  She grinned as she stared down into his eyes with a predatory gaze, her powerful hips straddling his waist as she aimed her damp cunny at his cocktip, purring deeply as she suddenly slammed her hips down onto his waist to thrust his erection inside her body in her favorite way, the sensations making them both moan out in deep pleasure.  


Leo could hear a magical tingling off to the side as Miyu proceeded to roughly thrust his cock in and out of her womanhood, the sensations incredibly blissful and erotic to them both, the couple experiencing their most pleasurable type of sex with each other just as Leo had just done for Krystal.  Miyu opened her maw to give hot and slow licks along Leo's neck like a predator would to tease their prey, the microbarbs of her tongue sending incredible sensations down Leo's spine making him shiver in delight, his next orgasm rising very rapidly in his crotch as Miyu got rough and horny with him.


Miyu took little time in speeding up her thrusting over his body as she made rough love to him, her grip on his wrists firm and tight still, Leo loving the feeling of not only her wet mound around his cock, but also feeling her sheer strength and stamina being used on him, admiring her for being an incredibly strong and energetic woman.  Each way that Miyu and Krystal made love to Leo in their most favorite way made him cum so quick and so hard for each of them every single time, he was incredibly grateful and happy that he could pleasure two very lovely and sweet girls like that every single time.


She then began to softly nip and scrape against Leo's neck with her sharp predatory feline teeth, making Leo shiver in delight even more as she continued to thrust his cock in and out of her pussy more and more, her tight folds squeezing around his length repeatedly and needily as she shrieked out in pleasure from cumming around his cock, her honey gushing around his crotch while speeding up her thrusting, a firm display of her incredible sexual stamina.  He loved the fact and thought that Miyu could easily fuck him to passing out and she would have plenty of energy to keep going on someone else.


It was then that Leo threw his head back and thrust his hips up into Miyu's waist, moaning out in deep pleasure as he came once more, shooting his seed into her womb as he pushed up into her while she firmly pressed down against him, their connection firm and tight, their bodies slamming together on each of their thrusts.  Leo panted and relaxed with his eyes closed, smiling at the incredible and sensual afterglow of their lovemaking while Miyu slowly rose up off his waist.  He panted for several seconds more as he felt a slow and gentle shifting of weight above his head on the bed, then felt something warm, musky and furry drop onto his forehead.


He opened his eyes and looked up and saw a cock, a vulpine cock and blue furred balls the size of large lemons resting on his forehead, Krystal looming down at him from above with a loving smile.  Leo grinned as he noticed Krystal was now a herm, her erection standing tall, hard and proud and very ready to use.  Leo then softly rolled over onto his belly and slowly got up on his hands and knees, his cottontail wiggling happily as he looked upon her huge foot-long cock and begin to kiss and lick along it, his hands fondling her big and heavy balls.  It was then he heard another tingling of magic in the air and seconds later feeling another phallus against his butt, another shaft hot dogging between his cheeks as Miyu was a herm now too.  


Leo blushed at the sensation of him being between his lovely girls and their huge cocks, ready to be spitroasted by them as he licked, kissed and nuzzled Krystal's length, both girls leaking pre at this point.  Miyu smiled as she continued to grind herself against Leo's butt some more as her pre came out and slickened his tailhole some more, Krystal's oozing into Leo's maw as he began to suckle on the last few inches of it.  His hand rubbed and caressed Krystal's balls as he took in more inches of her huge throbbing length over time, Miyu's length oozing her pre against Leo's tailhole as she began to finger his hole to help lube the way.


Miyu's hands then went to his hips as she guided her barbed feline length at his anus, gently pressing the tip into his hole, gasping quietly as she felt his hole stretching around her pointed length, feeling herself slip into his body gently and easily.  Krystal gasped and cooed in delight as she also pressed forward to shove her cock down Leo's throat, loving the feeling of the damp heat of his throat surrounding and stretching around her manly length.  She moved her hands to Leo's head to hold him in place when she and Miyu began to gently thrust their huge foot long cocks in and out of Leo's body from each end, the pressures in their groins rapidly swelling up to the peak.


Their hearts all beat in excitement, their smiles wide, but eyes mostly closed as tears continued to flow down their cheeks.  They found it a little odd having this sort of 'depressing carnal act,' but they were doing their best to focus on happy things in what they felt would probably be their last time together, but were hoping that it wouldn't be.  They continued to rut each end of their sexy and lovely bunny for many moments, speeding up a little as they felt on the edge of release, Miyu's hands gripping his hips firmly while Krystal held onto his head softly.  The girls then suddenly began to thrust rapidly as they felt the familiar pressure between their legs release, Krystal's knot forming at the base of her huge length as they then shoved themselves forward and as deep into Leo's body as they could, moaning out in deep bliss as they came hard into Leo from each end, their cum spurting down his throat and up his ass, pooling up in his stomach and colon with what must've been a pint or so of their white herm seed, Krystal's knot filling Leo's maw and holding it open wide.


They remained in position for several moments, the girls petting over Leo's head and rubbing over his butt lovingly, wishing this moment would last forever and that time would stand still.  In that quiet moment, their minds were flooded of memories of when they all first met... that day in the Air Base when Leo came in for his interview with Miyu.  While Krystal easily saw Miyu and Leo coming out of that meeting into an inevitable relationship, they all never imagined at first they would become a triad of lovers, but they were eternally grateful for it.  They also remembered the first time they made love... Leo and Miyu in the training room on the Great Fox when they were sparring and exercising... Leo and Krystal during the trip out to Papetoon at the start of that mission... so many happy memories of being together in the last year... everyone trying to stave off crying as the tears still flowed, hoping this was not the end, but the beginning of another happy chapter in their lives together when Leo came back... if he came back.


It took only a few more minutes for Krystal's knot to die down and allow her to slide out of Leo's maw, Miyu following suit.  That sensation of their cocks pulling out of him filled their hearts with a sense of dread and worry, sniffling as Leo got up and wrapped an arm around his lovely ladies to hold them close, the three of them crying softly together on the bed for several moments, sharing soft nuzzles and kisses for a while.  Soon they all slowly moved to lay down in bed, the girls resting their head on Leo's shoulders to hold him from the sides, and he hold them in his arms.  


No words were shared that night... only their truest and deepest feelings for one another... their minds finally growing tired late into the night to fall asleep, dreading the next day... along with the next year...

