Nur, Kadar, and Aludra stood over their former captor’s dead body. "Good riddance!” Nur exclaimed, though the strong, agile lioness had had little to do with securing their freedom. That had been mostly Kadar, the red fox who stood next to her. He was panting, his fur bristling from the adrenaline of the fight, and the accompanying relief to be free.

The corpse was all remained of the demon. Or was he a god? What was the distinction? He had captured the three mortals and placed them in a pit to observe. There, the lioness, fox, and leopardess had waited for days on meager rations. Their captor would occasionally give them water. But that wasn’t even the worst part, though the demon played little part in that.

He had left them in the pit naked. Three fit adults, in the fur, with nothing to do for days. Which would be less awkward if Kadar and Aludra weren’t in the process of working out their feelings for one another. They had been friends since childhood, but the spotted cat had always had a crush on Kadar. He had only found out recently, when it looked like the three of them were doomed.

Now they were free, but Aludra couldn’t take back what she had said. Neither of them knew much about their companion. The lioness had just joined their small party for this expedition, so neither of the two friends felt comfortable talking about their relationship in front of their third wheel. Aludra wanted nothing more than to return to the surface and find a secluded place to talk.

Kadar chimed in, "We have to locate the others, and free them. If they’re still alive..."

 

"Are you sure we have to find them?” Nur said, cocking her head at him.

Kadar replied, "Well, we have to find Idris and Saad and get out of here. We can’t leave without them.” He laid his ears back in confusion.

"I mean – we don’t have to find them [i]now[/i].”

Kadar scratched his head and said, "What [i]else[/i] would we do?”

Aludra looked nervously at Nur, beginning to understand. "Nur...” she cautioned.

 

There was one more complication during their several days of captivity. The second day in, Nur had gone into heat. Trapped in an enclosed space with nothing to do, she had given in to her instincts, trying her best to seduce the only male in the pit. Kadar could go nowhere to escape the intoxicating scent emanating from between the lioness’s legs. Still, the fox couldn’t bring himself to accept the desperate cat’s relentless offers. He barely knew her! And they were right in front of Aludra, not to mention their captor who was surely watching from above.

Nur, ignoring Aludra’s warning, moved several paces toward Kadar, walking slowly, deliberately emphasizing the curves of her body. She stopped about a foot away from him and said, "I can think of something...” in a breathy voice, her tail swaying. Even Kadar could understand that.

Trying to breathe through his mouth, lest the smell of her heat overcome him, he stammered, "I...don’t think this is really the time...” and took a step away from her.

The extra ground was lost immediately as Nur took two steps in, her arms slipping around Kadar’s waist, her tongue lolling in excitement. Two days of unsatiated lust had driven the woman to desperate lengths. Her tail absently stroked Kadar’s leg. She said, "We have plenty of time,” intentionally misunderstanding him. But Kadar still had some willpower to resist. Even though she was holding him, and they were both naked, and she smelled so nice...

Aludra interrupted meekly, "Nur, you -”

Simultaneously, Kadar shook his head clear, saying, "No, Nur, we -"

They were interrupted abruptly as she took his hand, forcing it down between her legs before lowering herself until she surrounded more than half of it. His hand slipped right in, as she was already quite wet. Aludra, shocked, exclaimed, "Nur!” She looked away, embarrassed. She wanted to slap the bold hussy, but did Aludra really have any claim over Kadar? Until the day before he had always considered her just a friend. If he wanted the lioness, she couldn’t really blame him. Nur was tall and strong and well-endowed, exactly the sort of girl most men sought.

Kadar was equally surprised by Nur’s swift action, his jaw dropping. While he was still stunned, with an almost malicious look in her eyes and a grin across her face, she removed his hand and lifted it up until he touched his nose. Whatever resistance he may have had, it was immediately overwhelmed by the high concentration of her smell. Nur knew exactly what she was doing.

His ears immediately perked up, and he slowly licked his hand, tasting the juices that coated it. The only thing left in his mind was Nur. Aludra watched nervously as Kadar leaned forward and kissed Nur deeply. The horny lioness purred, returning his kiss fiercely, pressing her body against his. Kadar’s erection was only partially obscured by Nur’s leg.

Aludra protested, "Kadar...!” but no other words could form. Kadar returned his hand between Nur’s legs, this time of his own accord. How could he do this, right in front of her? Aludra helplessly stammered, "No, stop...”

Nur noticed Aludra’s distress, sighing. She told her, "You need to lighten up.” Seeing Aludra’s horrified expression, Nur leaned up to say in Kadar’s ear, "Lie down.”

Kadar immediately complied, using Nur for support and getting to his knees. He gave a passing lick to Nur’s womanhood, causing Nur to smile. She pushed him down the rest of the way so that he was lying on his back, his manhood standing upright. Aludra said, "Nur, don’t – we need to go...”

Nur rolled her eyes and said, "Come here, Aludra.”

Despite her commanding tone, Aludra hesitated. Kadar looked at both of the naked cats standing above him, and made a pitiful foxy whine at the lack of attention. Nur said, "Look, Aludra, he needs you. Come here.”

Still hesitant, Aludra allowed herself to be led by Nur’s hand over to the prone Kadar, looking up at them with lust. Nur demanded, "Crawl over to him,” pushing Aludra down onto her hands and knees until Aludra was hovering over him, face to face with the only man she had ever loved. She thought to herself, "Maybe – maybe this okay.” She leaned down to kiss Kadar (who himself was quite willing) but Nur pushed her further up his body, lining Kadar’s salivating muzzle with Aludra’s soft breasts. Kadar greedily began to lap at the sizable orbs, glad to be in the action once more. Aludra was surprised, but pleasantly so, as powerful sensations racked her sensitive breasts. She couldn’t suppress a moan, calling out, "Kadar...!”

Nur stood by and watched for a moment as Kadar fondled and licked Aludra’s breasts, but she needed more than just that. Straddling the surprised leopardess, Nur rested her whole weight on Aludra’s back, running her hands through Aludra’s soft back fur. Aludra looked over her shoulder to see what Nur was up to, saying, "Nur?”

Nur rubbed her womanhood against Aludra. Then she smiled another evil grin at the wide-eyed woman, twisting her tawny tail in a circle. Aludra couldn’t see this movement, and cried out in shock when Nur guided the tip of her tail an inch or two inside Aludra’s wetting slit. Nur began sliding her tail in and around Aludra.

As Kadar continued licking, Aludra pressed her breasts down against him, and thanks to Nur’s administrations, it wasn’t long before Aludra began to thrust her hips in lust. She was gasping and confused, but she felt so good, she didn’t question anything. Laying her ears back, she cried out until her voice was beginning to get raw. Nur was delighted, especially at Aludra’s humping which caused Aludra’s fur to rub against Nur’s womanhood. Nur ran her hands across her own breasts and mound, masturbating in quiet pleasure. Apparently, Aludra had just needed a little...convincing...to emerge from her shell. Aludra could feel a wet spot forming underneath Nur.

Kadar was unsatisfied, however, again feeling left out. He said, "I need you, Aludra,” starting to get up, underneath her. He placed his hand on her right breast, and starting pushing her up and over onto her back. Aludra seemed amenable to his suggestion, and Nur sensed her perch was becoming unstable. Annoyed, she stood, and moved a step back as Kadar turned Aludra over onto her back, climbing on top of her. Aludra looked up longingly at Kadar, waiting anxiously for her first kiss. She began to move her head up toward Kadar’s waiting muzzle. Before she could react, however, Kadar wrapped his arms around her, licking along her neck, starting from between her breasts and moving slowly along her collarbone to her throat. She cried out, "Kadar...!” as he entered her carefully, both their bodies quivering. His tongue caressing her neck, they each began to thrust against each other, breathing heavily and moaning in ecstasy. This was what Aludra had always dreamed about! Aludra wrapped her legs around Kadar, her tail twirling around his, her hands clasped around his back. He felt so good inside her tight canal, clenching around his firm erection. Kadar kept gasping Aludra’s name between licks. He could feel the pressure building up.

Nur wouldn’t take this though. She crouched next to them, telling Kadar, "What about me?” She began to wedge herself between the panting couple, pushing Kadar away from Aludra. Soon, he was forced to back away from his childhood friend, sliding out of her womanhood. Shaken out of his routine, he opened his eyes to see Nur, basically having taken his place on top of Aludra, looking over her shoulder at him with a seductive smile. Aludra’s eyes were closed, and she was still gasping in pleasure. Nur brusquely shifted her hips, drawing attention to her rump, her tail splayed to the side, her womanhood wet and gyrating. Kadar could see the two cat’s genitals pressing up firmly against each other. He stared blankly at the wonderful sight before him.

Nur didn’t wait any longer for him, turning to Aludra. Aludra was lost in ecstasy, just starting to notice her mound was vacant. She felt what she thought was Kadar above her and extended her tongue and could only half moan with love as Nur’s tongue filled her mouth for her first kiss. She returned "his” kiss fiercely, running her hands through Nur’s fur. When "he” pressed "his” breasts against hers, she opened her eyes in confusion, meeting Nur’s gaze and almost choking in surprise. Nur withdrew her tongue, saying, "Sorry,” and then more gently entered Aludra’s gaping mouth. Aludra’s eyes were wide as Nur kissed her passionately, their breasts compressed against each other. Nur slid her hand down between Aludra’s legs, and began fingering her dexterously. Aludra gasped, confusion cast away as lust took its place. She returned Nur’s kiss with as much – no, even more passion. Even Nur was surprised. Aludra wrapped her legs around Nur’s, holding the lioness tightly to her, moving her hands to cup Nur’s breasts. Nur gasped in surprise at Aludra’s reaction, saying, "Aludra!”

Kadar watched the two beautiful cats going at it, his lust building. When Aludra called out, "Oh, Nur, deeper...!” and Nur complied, her fingers filling Aludra’s womanhood, he couldn’t contain himself anymore. Brushing both their tails to the side, he mounted Nur from behind, leaving their tails and legs a pretzeled mess. He moved his hands to fondle both their breasts from the side, getting a good grip on them. Then he entered Nur’s wet slit with as much force as he could muster. Nur arched her back, roaring, while Kadar licked the back of her neck. Aludra’s mouth temporarily free, she licked Nur’s throat. Nur began thrusting against Aludra and Kadar, surrounded by warm sensations and loving it. She reached further into Aludra, stroking the leopardess more quickly, in time to Kadar’s own thrusts. Her hand was quite wet, as was her neck, her mouth, her breasts and her womanhood. She couldn’t handle much more of this.

Aludra thrust herself toward Nur’s hand, clenching and unclenching around it rapidly, still licking along Nur’s throat while Nur was too busy screaming in bliss. Nur’s hand filled her more completely than Kadar could manage, and the sensation was incredible. She pressed her breasts against Nur’s breasts and Kadar’s hands, beginning to quiver. She cried out, her voice weak from the effort.

Kadar’s voice joined the other two. Nur was deep but still tight, and extremely wet by this point. He thrust as hard and as fast as he could into the heat-crazed lioness, clutching Nur’s body. His tail wagged, a low whine coming from his throat. His voice paled in comparison to their feline roars. He couldn’t contain himself anymore, and, shuddering, he began to release into Nur, shooting waves of semen into her fertile, waiting womb. Nur came as well, still crying out, now shuddering as her unwavering desires were finally sated. She pushed her hand as deeply into Aludra as she could. Aludra felt the other two beginning to shudder, and Nur began clasping even tighter to Aludra with her free hand. The leopardess screamed as Nur’s probing hand filled her up, fisting her. She joined them in their shuddering orgasms.

It seemed like an eternity to Kadar as he kept ejaculating into his beautiful lioness. He had just met her a few days ago, and he would never have guessed then that in three days he would be filling her unprotected womb with his seed, much less with Aludra panting beneath her. Minutes passed, and finally the three began to relax, Kadar’s weight resting on Nur, and both of them on Aludra. Nur had finally gotten what she wanted, and damn the potential consequences! If Kadar’s seed took root, so be it. Nur rested her head on Aludra’s shoulder, both of them purring contentedly. Kadar closed his eyes, basking in the afterglow, feeling them purr beneath him. Nur began to withdraw her hand, but Aludra quickly clenched down on it, keeping it right where it was. Aludra absently licked the side of Nur’s face, smiling. A day before, she had found the lioness a toxic nuisance, constantly trying to steal her man. She’d certainly never considered kissing a woman. Now, Aludra purred beneath her, too lost in lust to care that Kadar had just laid his claim inside another woman. She leaned upward and kissed the lioness on the lips. She could worry about her changing feelings for Nur later - right now, she was busy enjoying the moment.
