C2: On our way home.

Darken and Manji had already finished eating dinner when the sun came down. The light of the campfire danced on the walls of the cave where they decided to spend the night. It had a small entrance, enough for them to get inside. The ceiling was very high, around 10 meters from their heads if they were standing up. Hunting had been successful, having enough food now for a whole day of trip. Darken cuddled with his wife as they heard the fire crackle. It gave them a sense of safety, even though the fire could also betray them in any moment.
“You are learning fast how to hunt, baby” whispered the panther man in the ear.

“I’m learning from the best hunter I know”. The tigress girl grinned to him.

“You know, I’m not only the best hunter, but I’m also the best lover in the world.”

“I already knew that, Darkie. I haven’t had sex with someone as great as you are. Guys usually won’t last more than 5 minutes, and can’t go on for more than half an hour. But you, oh god, you can fuck me for hours. I love it.”

“I’ve trained for years to accomplish that, you know?” He told the sexy tigress, as he started to take off her clothes.
“How many girls have you fucked before?” inquired Manji, with quite a lot of interest.

“It’s hard to say” Said Darken, while he was taking off his pants. “In the village where I lived, I guess around thirty. I had sex with some other girls when the group traveled to look for a way to defeat the Evil God, but it wasn’t as much as I would have really liked. I spent months with no sex at all. I hated that.”
Manji started rubbing his penis to make it harden enough. “That’s horrible. You’re little friend must had been starving. You don’t have to worry now; I’m here to feed it. And I’m sure lots of other girls will want to help you too.”

“I know.” He slid his hands softly around Manji’s body. “My dick wants to meet every feline girl in the world.”

Manji felt a chill on her spine. That touch was arousing her so much. It was almost like magic. He grabbed Darken’s ass and kissed his lips amorously. The panther man looked for a nice spot to lay her on the ground. He saw a small patch of grass that was a bit dry, but that eased the rocks that were on the ground. Manji sat on the floor and spread her legs to let Darken’s cock inside her.

The time passed, and the moaning was intense. Darken, just kept going as he had learned. He ejaculated inside her, but it took him no time to get another hard on. He thrusted his hips back and forth, kept gliding and grabbing all of her body. Kissing and hugging were also essential so Manji could orgasm once, twice… a lot of times to count.

It was probably about an hour that they had engaged their amorous activities when Manji saw a shadow that attempted to enter the cave. It could have been her imagination; her head was exploding and made her difficult to focus. She didn’t put much thought into that; she just coaxed Darken to keep banging her. There were a lot of hours left of fun.
Then, the noise became louder and the shadow grew and grew. Darken was completely focused on his task. Manji on the other hand tried to relax, but the shadow startled her. It was big and scary, the elongated figure reached the ceiling.
“What’s that, Darkie?” Said the tigress with a hint of fear on her voice. Darken turned his head around and looked on the direction the girl pointed out. He saw the shadow, but didn’t flinch. Fear wasn’t something that Darken would give importance. He was brave in almost any situation, and if he wasn’t, he really was a good actor. He kept sexing up the tigress girl, but he yelled for his dagger:
“Dagion, look for the shadow”. The dagger ran like a little lion towards the exit. It found rapidly the source of the shadow.

“Wait, wait, I won’t do harm… whatever you are” Said a feminine voice trying to avoid being severed by the animated dagger. Darken heard the tone of voice. It didn’t sound like someone threatening, so he ordered Dagion to return and to be quiet.
“Thanks” said the incoming girl. She approached slowly to the bonfire. From there it was easy to notice the naked bodies of both felines fucking. For the new female, the show was a really strange one. Manji took a better look at the stranger. She was a feline, Darken’s favorites. Actually, she was a serval female. She looked fragile and petite, almost defenseless. Though, she carried a quiver with a few arrows. She must be a hunter. Her skin had some stripes, but most of her fur was beige colored. She had a lighter color on her arms, and she looked cute, almost childlike. But she could notice her nice breasts, so she was already an adult for that matter. Probably it wasn’t long ago that she left her group.
“Hey, pretty girl, are you lost?” Asked the tigress. Darken kept humping her, but he was quickly approaching the last moment.

“No, but some spine king almost caught me. Sorry, I can leave if you want to.”

“You don’t have to, beautiful.” Answered Darken rapidly. “Just let me finish with her, and we can chat with you”.

The serval girl nodded. She had been already in enough distress for the day, and she only wanted to have some rest. She laid her head over a rock and stretched her legs. Darken and Manji continued with their loving. The new female was curious, she didn’t know what sex was, so seeing the couple embracing and being amorous while naked was a show she hadn’t seen, never. She watched the tigress twitch in pleasure, but her attention was caught mostly by the handsome panther man that kept inserting his manhood on her. Those muscles, that fur... And that smile. He was very captivating. He was making her nervous, but not in a bad way. In fact, she was confused, because she started feeling in a way that she had never felt before. She restrained herself, remembering the words of his parents to her.
“Get to know any guy you meet before you consider becoming his mate”

But inside her guts, she had the funny feeling she had already found him.

By that time, Darken had finished with Manji. He kissed her softly and whispered on her ear some sweet nothings. He then approached the new girl, nude. He didn’t bother to dress again.

“Hi, gorgeous. “  The charming panther sat next to the the serval female. He smiled at her, and she smiled back to him. Though she was surprised because he was still naked, she didn’t mind at all that he could see the body of the male. –I’m Darken, and this is my pride. Manji is my “wife”.
“Nice to meet you. “ The girl greeted him with courtesy. –I’m Vantic.

“Lovely name, Vantic. Just as lovely as you are. “ Flirted Darken. Vantic was flattered. She felt a rush that chilled her spine and then made her feel fuzzy and warm on her inside. –So tell me, Van, why is such a pretty girl alone in the forest? You know it’s dangerous, right? –She nodded.

“I’m a hunter. I’ve been one for a few months, thought it you have to be on your own, looking for places to stop for the night, passing days with hunger and surviving when dangerous creatures attack. However, you get used to it after a while.”
“Oh, love, you sound like you’ve been in trouble lately.”
“Yes, kind of.”
Darken hugged the girl. “Poor girl, you shouldn’t be in such a disgrace. A lady like you should have a place to call home, where you don’t have to worry for nourishment. A place where you can have fun all the time if you want to.”
“I would like that, but I still have to find a place like that.”
“Well, honey, right now Manji and I are going to our new place, in the woods. It’s surrounded by water streams and waterfalls, with plenty of food and secure like nowhere in the world.”
“It seems like a great place for you two to live.” Smiled the girl. She didn’t want to interfere in the relationship Manji and Darken had.

“It’s a big enough place for a great pride, you know?” Insisted Darken. She gave a little caress on Vantic’s face. “You’re a beautiful woman, and if you want to, I can help you make your worries go away.”
“You… you could do that?”
“Sure thing!”
The idea was growing on Vantic. She definitely wanted an easier life than the one she had. Her worries were already beginning to fade away.

“Wow, it seems… great! And how do I become part of your pride?”
“It’s easy enough, baby. You just have to keep me satisfied. I’m a caring guy that needs to express his love to his wives. As long as you make love to me frequently, you can be part of the pride.”
“Make love? I’m confused. And I have to be your wife?”
“Wife is just a word, honey. While you stay by my side and have sex with me, you’re my wife and I’m your husband, as Manji’s my wife and I’m her husband.”
Vantic was naïve though she remembered what her parents said to her. She believed that being a wife was forever. Darken corrected her. If she felt like ditching him in any way, she could go ahead and leave him.

“Though, I don’t see why you would do that.” Added the panther man.

“I don’t understand.”
“He’s a sex god!” Interrupted Manji, who was still nude, waiting for his husband.

“I don’t get it.”
Manji was puzzled. She couldn’t believe the girl didn’t understand what a sex god was. If she had told that around her friends, they would have latched to Darken’s penis and never let go.

“You see, sex, or make love, is what you found us doing” answered Darken.
“So what you were doing, was sex.” Replied the clueless feline. She looked at both lovers again.

“Yeah.  Haven’t you had sex?”
“No…”
Manji was baffled. “You have to do something, Darken. This poor girl hasn’t had a good fucking in her life!” Darken kept his cool attitude, knowing that her new friend just needed a little more convincing.

“I can show her, but only if she comes with us and agrees to come with us. I’ll assure you, you’ll really enjoy it.”
The serval female was overwhelmed. The words on her brain kept whispering “Don´t go with him”. But the truth was her body wanted that black panther. She was horny, but she kept restraining herself. She was still looking that body, so delicious for her. But she was more curious about his penis. Yes, she was looking forward to know him better.
Darken stole a kiss from Vantic. She tried to resist, but once his lips touched hers, she just continued kissing him.

“I’ll make you very happy if you decide to be my wife, Vantic.” Insisted the panther. He started grabbing her body, and tried to undress her. Vantic was just about to let Darken cross the line.

“What do I have to do?” asked the beiged feline.

“You just have to let yourself go and enjoy. I’ll do the work.”
The girl nodded. It was the sign for him, so he stripped her clothes while she kept kissing him. The fire inside her needed to be extinguished, and Darken had the appropriate extinguisher for that mission. He was ready, but he had to make sure her new girl was ready for the task, so he started rubbing his hands all over her body. Vantic was breathing heavily, quite aroused by his touch. Darken glided his hands toward her breasts. They were smaller than Manji’s, but nevertheless, they were still juicy and exciting to handle. He surveyed her nipples, they were hardening by the minute, just as his cock. It was time to lay her on the ground.
Vantic felt his penis touching her legs. She was surprised, but curious.

“You have to spread your legs, baby, to let me inside.”
“Oh… sorry, I didn’t know. I’m just… surprised.”
“Why is that, love?”
“You didn’t have such a big… stick. I… like it.”
“All the girls like it. But they prefer to have it inside them.”
“Can I touch it?”
The man grinned. He approached a little bit, so he could be at her reach. He kneeled down, while Vantic grabbed his manhood. It was a delightful an even more arousing experience. She started to imagine everything that Darken could do with that mighty sword of his.

“This is all you, pretty girl.” Said the man, taking one of her hands, which was still playing with his hard-on. “And I know I did this” said while he caressed her nipples. “It’s time to finish the deal, baby. My love sword wants to return to its sheath. Can you open it for me?” Without waiting for her response, he returned to his initial position and slowly spread her legs. Vantic cooperated with him, and exposed all her female bits. Darken seized the opportunity and carefully inserted his penis in her vagina, while assuring to rub her clitoris in each of his thrusts.
“Finally!” Screamed Manji, a bit tired of all the foreplay that was occurring. “I was going to start humping him if you didn’t do anything.” Vantic didn’t listen, she was breathing even more heavily. She was almost hypnotized by the man on top of her and the tool he used to provoke her waves of pleasure inside her. She moaned and moaned. Each moan became louder and louder. She kept her sight on him. She tried to grab every part of him when he got closer, but it was difficult for her.

“Oh, god! Darken!” started screaming the Serval girl, while the panther guy kept thrusting back and forth rhythmically his hips. The end was near for both, and Darken was striking the right places to accomplish that. Vantic had never felt something like that in all her life. Darken really knew how to make her special.

Soon enough, Darken was ready to fill her completely. Vantic head was exploding, with her heart violently pumping. In her state of uncounsciousness, she just wanted to get fucked by the handsome feline. He cocked his head towards her, while giving her a few last thrusts inside her.  He kept his big smile while he watched her pretty face with a grin. He gave her a little kiss and whispered:

“Did you enjoy being my wife?” She smiled even more.
“Yes. Just keep doing this, Darken.”

The black panther started kissing her again, ready to continue with his night of love.
