[bookmark: _GoBack]“Hey!” Dante yelled out at the airport as he spotted his old friend.  “She’tana! Over here!”  A black cat with blood red stripes, wearing a dark red dress and black corset, suddenly perked up her ears at the sound of the familiar voice.  It had been a while since the cat had seen her childhood friend. “Dante!” she yelled smiling as she saw him. However, he looked a bit different, well other than being a chimera which was odd enough with his short horns curving close and over his head, snake like tail, lions claws, and grey wolf body (the only trait he took from his mother), he was thinner than the chubby kid he once was  and now in much better shape. Not thin or super muscular but just in between.  What hadn’t changed was his fashion sense (or lack thereof depending on who you ask), just wearing jeans and a T-shirt.
“Let me take that bag for you he said.” Walking over and reaching for the large bag she held in her hands. “No, it’s ok, I got it.”, she said “let’s just get out of here.”  Walking to the front of the building Dante suddenly took off running “Just wait here, I’ll be right” he yelled looking back at her.  She stood there for a few minutes puzzled when all of a sudden a black charger slowly pulled up to the front of her and the trunk suddenly popped open and the Driver’s side door opened and Dante stepped out.  “We can put the bag in the back.” She’tana walked over to the back of the car and set her bag in on top of some others as well as a few boxes and notebooks before opening the passenger side door and getting in.  “Sorry for the mess, I haven’t had much time to clean recently” he said.  “It’s ok, I don’t mind” She replied.  “You hungry?” he asked, “I know this great place by the house that has the best food in town.”  “That sounds amazing, I’m starving.” She’tana said smiling.
After a bit of driving they arrived at Dave’s, a small diner in an ok part of town.  They both sat down and ordered.  A few hours seemed to pass by in minutes as they ate and caught up on old times, their childhood, and what they had been up to.  She’tana spoke of how she had been traveling all over the country just going from place to place, while Dante just sat there smiling.  When it came to his turn he just told his regular response of nothing much, school, and a lot of work.  Eventually, She’tana asked why he had invited her to stay with him.  He smiled, “Well, it’s because you’re my best friend, duh. I mean, yeah, we haven’t stayed super in touch in the last few years but, we still always talked when we were able.” “That the only reason?” she asked batting her eyes at him playfully.  “Well…” he said while leaning in making She’tana blush.  “I also kind of need help making rent.”  She’tana with a small sigh, leaned back in her chair, “I understand that.” she said, “And don’t worry I can help you with that.”
After a bit longer they left the diner and drove a block or two until they reached Dante’s house, a large two and a half story dark green building with a dark roof. “Wow!” She’tana said “This place is huge! No wonder your needing help with rent” she said playfully.  “Yeah” he replied with a small laugh.  “Does it, um, get lonely?” she said looking up at him.  “Not really, I was an only child so I’m used to it.” 
Walking inside, She’tana yawned.  “It’s been kind of a long day for you; you want to just go to bed?” Dante asked.  “Um, yeah that might be a real good idea,” she yawned. “I’ve got your room set up for you; it’s on the second floor. If you want, you can head up and I’ll bring your bag up for you.” “No, no it’s ok, you’ve done so much for me already, I can take my own bag.” She’tana said.  As she walked towards the stairs she stopped and walked back over to Dante and gave him a soft kiss on the cheek, “You’re the best Dante! Thank you so much.” she said as she grabbed her bag and walked upstairs.

 	She’tana sat her bags down near the bed. “It’s sure nice of Dante to let me stay here with him.” she thought. Another new job had brought her to another new town and fortunately Dante had offered to let her stay with him. She let her mind wander about their friendship becoming more than that. “Yah, right” she thought, “What would a chimera want with a cat? A stray cat at that.” she sighed.
	She stood in front of the mirror and removed her corset, stretching as she let it fall to the floor. “I am such a mess.” She mumbled as she ran her fingers through the bright red streaks in her black fur and then played with the piercings in her ears. “Hmmmmm, I don’t feel like unpacking right now, I’ll just sleep in my panties tonight,” she thought as she pulled off her dress revealing a lacey pair of blue panties and a matching bra that barely held in her large breasts.  Yawning, she shut off the light, flopped down hard on the bed, and slowly drifted off to sleep.
	Sometime later, She’tana was awoken to the sound of her door creaking open. “Mao?” she questioned the darkness.   “It’s just me”, Dante said in a low growl, “I can’t sleep. I can’t get the fact that you’re sleeping in the room next to mine out of my head”.  Before he could say anymore She’tana sat up, grabbed Dante’s arm, pulled him down to her, and kissed him. “Well, my dear friend”, she purred, “I am very happy to be here”. 
	 She continued to kiss him as she straddled him, slowly moving her lips toward his ear. When she reached his ear, she began gently nibbling on it. Dante growled softly as he began to fumble with the clasp of her bra. Getting it undone he freed She’tana’s breasts; “I never realized how huge your tits were.” He said as he grasped both of them firmly. She’tana waged her tail in delight as Dante pinched and teased her nipples.
Purring with pleasure, she began to grind against him, making him harder and harder. He laid back and rolled them over so that she was under him.  Dante kissed her neck, and then proceeded to work his way down her body, climbing off the bed and pulling her to him till her legs where on his shoulders.  Looking at her panties, he realized they were soaking wet. “Well, someone is excited”, he said teasingly as he pulled them off.
	She’tana moaned softly as Dante kissed between her legs. She gripped his horns as he slowly ran his tongue along her slit. Dante slid his hands under her and extended his claws then dug them into her ass, dragging them down to her thighs, and pushing his tongue deeper in.  She’tana twitched her tail in pleasure, as he ran his tongue slowly across her clit; he began to slide his smooth, snake like tail between her legs and started to tease her asshole. She’anta writhed in pleasure. Dante paused from licking, “mmmm, such a sweet kitty.” He said, looking up at her, and thrust the tip of his tail into her tight ass. She’tana moaned as he began to slowly pump her with his tail. “And so noisy,” Dante teased.
	As he continued to kiss her, he freed his huge, hard, dick from his boxers and began to rub it against her. Enjoying the feeling, She’tana pressed into him.  “Damn, your tight”, Dante muttered as he slid himself into her. As he began to thrust in and out, She’tana embraced him extending her claws and digging them in to his back. Dante moaned as She’tana ran her claws down his back.  As Dante built up speed, She’tana could feel herself begin to climax. She moaned as she began to cum, and bit down hard into Dante’s neck. Dante let out a moan as he slid out of her and came on the bed.
	He rolled off of her and she snuggled up to him and laid her head on his chest. “My first night in this bed, and you make a mess in it”, she laughed. “Oh, ummm, well….uh…”Dante stammered. “We’ll worry about it in the morning,” she said as she nuzzled his chest and fell asleep.
