Mocha twitched her ears a bit as she stretched out in masters large bed. Mocha was a lovely young anthro feline at least 24 years old. She was her masters prized possession. Her mocha coloured fur was silky smooth and soft to the touch, short dark brown hair was kept brushed and cared for. Sparkling emerald green eyes, large D-cup breasts and curvy hips made her a desirable female. 

She twitched one of her ears when she heard her master moving around in the entertainment room he had set up for movies and such. Today was the first day in a long while that her master was at home when she woke. His work keeping him away from her which left her wandering around the house longing to feel his claws run through her fur. To feel his tail curl around hers while he would give her rough nuzzles and soft licks to her cheek and neck. The thought of her master touching her sent little shivers up the felines back and made her smile. Today she knew she had her master all to herself and was more then excited to have his attentions. 

She stretched out once more and slipped from the bed, standing up on her feet and heading out of the bedroom. Her steps her silent as she walked into the entertainment room, walking over to a large comfortable looking couch where her master sat watching something on the TV. Her master, to Mocha, was a handsome anthro male, dark, almost chocolate brown fur, a thick amount of fur on his tail, bright jewel like yellow eyes. She considered herself a lucky feline to have him own her. Never once did she disobey him. Mocha was pretty much putty in her masters hands when they played. 

Mocha felt a small smile tug at her lips as she walked over to her master, climbing up onto the couch and slowly laying her body across his lap, letting out a soft, welcoming purr when she felt his hand run down the back of her neck, down along her back and over her rear, making her lift it just a bit when he scratched and massaged the base of her tail, sending little chills through her as she began to lightly knead at the couch cushion. She nearly melted anytime he touched her and would let out soft gasps if he lightly raked his claws along her skin. For now she relaxed in her masters lap, enjoying the gentle pets and scratches he gave her. Mocha lightly wrapped her tail around his arm as she turned her bright green up to look at him, feeling herself blush when he looked back at her and let out a heavy purr and grinned at her. She smiled and let out a light mew when she felt his hand, that had been rubbing at her tail and rear slip further down between her legs, making her let out a soft groan when she felt the tips of his fingers and claws brush against her lower folds. 

Mocha had always made it a point to walk around his home nude making it easy for him to tease her or grab her and bend her over when he wanted her. Now she was lightly clawing the cushion, her womanhood becoming wet with arousal when she felt him teasing pushing his finger into her slowly while his free hand came up and scratched under her chin, making her tilt her head back with a soft, moan and purr. Mocha enjoyed his teases, knowing it would build up to a rough play time which she enjoyed even more. Mocha was soon letting out soft moans and groans as her master rubbed and massaged inside her woman hood, pressing into each inch of her that his finger would reach. 

Her body was wiggling a bit from the attention when she felt his own arousal pressing against her stomach. She twitched her ears and slowly moved back which forced him to remove his finger only to have him offer his wet finger up to her. Mocha flicked her tail and slowly stuck her tongue out, running it up along his finger before she took it into mouth and suckled on it wit ha soft purr, while her hands eagerly went to the buckle of his belt that was helping to hold his pants on. She soon had that belt undone and was pulling his pants open gently, her hand slipping inside and beginning to rub her master growing arousal, his growing scent soon hitting the feline. For her his scent was almost like candy, she loved it. She loved everything about her master. she soon let go of his finger and leaned her head up to his, roughly pressing her head into his with a purr while her soft smooth hands rubbed and massaged her masters member until she had him fully hard and even then she continued rubbing, taking her time to feel every single inch of her master, her hands feeling the flesh and the heat it was giving off while she pressed her lips against her masters with a purr, enjoying the muffled groan and purr he let out in response to her. 

Her master soon broke the kiss only to gently grip her head and tilt it to bite down along her neck making Mocha moan out softly. Oh how she loved it when he bit her. She groaned softly as he nibbled and tugged on the skin of her neck with his fangs. Soon though her master began to become a bit more dominate with her, having enough of the gentle bites and teases between the two. He gently pushed her off of the couch and gripped her shoulders, pushing the feline down on her knees between his legs. 

Mocha twitched her tail in excitement as she came face to face with her masters member. she glanced up at him before she leaned her head in and ran her tongue from the base of his member all the way to the tip, letting out a light groan when his taste hit her., his scent stronger to her now then it had been before. She soon took the tip of her masters member into her mouth and began sucking on him softly, pressing her tongue against his flesh while her hands came up to massage and rub the rest of his member. Mocha stood her ears up when she heard a deep groan coming from her master, letting out a faint grown of her own when she felt his hand on her hand, his fingers running through her short brown hair a few times before he gripped the back of her head softly and began to push down on her, forcing her to take more of him into her mouth.

Mocha let out a muffled groan as she began to slowly bob her head on her own, her tongue massaging and swirling around her  master as she turned her eyes up to stare up at him. From her position and the faint blush gracing the felines cheeks she looked innocent as she sucked and pleased her master, a shiver going down her spine when he spoke to her in his deep voice that she enjoyed hearing so much. "Good kitten...." -She let out a groan and began to take more of his member into her mouth, within seconds she had him down her throat, groaning when he held her there for a moment before letting her pull back and catch her breathe. a small bit of saliva dripping down along her chin as she stared up at him for a second then went back to sucking and licking him. 

Mocha continued giving her master head before he stopped her pulled her up, pushing her down on the couch, rolling her onto her stomach. Mocha let out a mew of surprise then groaned a bit when she felt his hands gripping her hips and slowly lifting her rear up into the air. Mocha was dripping wet by then, her excitement growing more when she felt him lifting her hips, groaning and gasping softly to the feeling of his claws lightly pricking her skin as he gripped her in a dominant hold. Soon she felt his hips pressing into her rear, the top of his member rubbing along her womanhood as he ground against her a few times, letting out a few groans of his own before he lined up with her entrance. He never gave her warning when he was going to enter her, making her wait and wiggle with excitement and anticipation before he would shove his member into her, spreading her open and forcing her to take every inch of her while his claws lightly dug into Mochas hips.

Mocha let out a moan and dug her own claws into the couch. Finally after days of nothing from him, not petting or sexual pleasure she had her master inside her once again, a shiver of pure pleasure running up along her back making her fur stand up a bit while her tail curled around him lightly. Her master held his member inside her for a moment before slowly pulling back so only the tip was inside her then roughly thrusting back into her, his member massaging and rubbing every inch of her. With each teasingly slow with drawl Mocha would let out a soft moan only to gasp and jolt forward a bit when he would thrust back into her quickly. It didn't take long though for him to wrap one around around her waist, his finger tips massaging at Mocha;s clit while his thrusts into began to get rougher and harder then they had been. 

Mocha was moaning out louder with each passing moment, her claws ripping the cloth of the cushions under her as she moved her hips back against her masters, her breathing began to get heavier and her moans longer. Her master soon sped his movements up, letting out growls and soft grunts as he took her, leaning down and biting at the back of Mocha's neck and tugging on the skin as he gripped her shoulders and began moving much harder into her. Mocha let out a gasp and growled out when he bit her neck her hips beginning to move back into his more as her orgasm began building up. she moaned out a warning to her master that she was close, her movements back against him becoming much more frantic and harder then they had been. Her master began to match that frantic pace when his own orgasm began building ,his grip on her shoulders tightening as he moved into her , growling into her ear. Mocha soon let out a cry of pleasure as her orgasm hit her, her body shuddering in pleasure as she moved back against him through out her orgasm making it last a bit longer then normal while her master moved his grip from her shoulders to her hips once again, gripping her hips tightly when he felt her orgasm fading just as his hit him. She let out a gasp as her master slammed into her, burying every inch of himself into her to the point his tip nestled against her cervix as he released a large, warm amount of sperm into her. 

The fur on Mochas tail and body stood up when she felt him release in her and let out a satisfied, pleased little grown. Her master stayed buried inside her until he finished orgasming before slowly pulling out of her, both felines panting  to catch their breathe. The cushions of the couch were pretty much shredded from Mocha gripping and clawing while he had mated with her. Soon though both were laying together on the couch. Mocha facing her master with her legs tangled with his, their tail intertwined together and swaying around slowly. Mocha was purring softly while her master was letting out a much heavier purr, whispering softly praises into her ear while his hand petted her head, toying with her ears and hair while she nuzzled her head against his chest, enjoying the warmth of his body heat and his affections. She enjoyed her cuddles and kisses from her master much more then his teases. She felt loved and satisfied enough to buried her face against his neck and doze off, listening to his breathing and purring.

