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Chapter 1


 


Annett’s heart was beating so
quickly it seemed ready to explode out of her chest. She lost track of how long
she had been running for, and just focused on taking step after step. She
needed to flee from the men who wanted to kill her.


She had told James to be careful,
but her husband never paid attention to her warnings. Now he was dead and
Annett was running because of his mistakes.


She didn’t know what to feel
about it. She hadn’t loved him. Theirs was an arranged marriage and, while she
hadn’t hated him, there had been nothing that truly made them a couple. They
were civil to one another, but there was no passion between them. Maybe with
time it would have changed. It was too late now. 


The darkness of the surrounding woods
would have kept her hidden from any who might try to harm her if not for the
dogs the bandits owned. The beasts hounded her movements, and forced her to run
farther that she would have to otherwise. 


A bark close to her position made
the black haired woman shiver and sped up once more. 


The shimmering forest wasn’t
safe. Annett had argued with her husband, warning him about it, but he ignored
her. All manners of creatures roamed it and magic was wild in the area. James believed
himself capable of dealing with whatever difficulties crossed his path. Now he
was rotting in the ground, killed not by the dangers of the forest itself, but
by those who supposedly were his friends.


Annett had always looked askance
at his so-called acquaintances, but he would never listen to any warnings about
them. She’d seen their appearance and behavior – they had been brigands in all
but name. Able enough to fool her husband into a disgraced expedition, though.


It was supposed to be a quest to
retrieve some treasure from a temple in the forest. That was the tale they told
James, and that was why he sold their house to finance the expedition. Annett’s
protests went unheard and she was forced to come with them.


To her shame, for one moment, she
had relished the look in his eyes when they turned on him. He gazed at her and
in his glance she saw an apology, but then they slit his throat, and any
enjoyment she felt at being proved right turned into terror.


The men who fooled her husband
turned to her and Annett ran. She was an attractive woman, and they were men.
They would keep her and entertain themselves with her body until they got bored,
and then they would kill her if they got their way. 


Annett didn’t let them have the
first move. 


She ran as quickly as she could,
and managed to escape them for a bit. Now they were rapidly closing in on her
and despair took hold of her mind. It was almost ironic that the supplies and
the dogs her husband’s money bought were being used to hunt her down.


The sound of running water gave
the widow some hope. There was a river nearby and if she could cross it she
might make the dogs lose her scent.


Unfortunately, it seemed luck
wasn’t on her side.


Annett came to a stop near the
edge of a cliff, and looked at the river below. There was a hundred feet drop
from where she stood to the water. After gazing around, Annett realized there
was no path off the cliff besides the one she took to get there. She turned,
hoping to flee before her pursuers came, but a rustling sound announced it was
too late.


One of the men responsible for
her husband’s death appeared, dragged by the dog whose leash he held. He
smirked when he saw she was trapped.


Annett took a step back and
stopped, keenly aware of the drop behind her.


“Don’t be stupid, girl.” The
bandit took a step towards her. “Don’t fight back, and we’ll take good care of
you.”


Annett didn’t talk and simply
watched him approach. Steps announced the arrival of another bandit.


The first one looked at his
partner and smirked. “You can be sure you’ll never be cold at night.” He
chuckled. 


Annett’s throat got tight. She
could picture what they would make her do, how they would abuse her. Death
would be preferable.


“I would rather die.” The
brunette confessed without remorse before taking one last step back and letting
herself fall to the waters below. Her scream probably diminished some of the
solemnness her exit had invoked. 


The impact of Annett’s body on
the cold water pushed the air out of her lungs, and she struggled for a few
moments to remain atop the current. It was not to be. The water moved far too
quickly around her, and no matter how much she struggled the brunette was
unable to stop being dragged along.


When she opened her mouth, and
tried to take a breath, only water entered. Annett’s eyes widened as she drowned,
and in her panic she moved her arms and tried to find something to grip. She
only managed to exhaust herself.


She fought with all her strength,
trying to do anything she could think off to survive, but nothing stopped her
from losing consciousness when her head hit one of the rocks in the middle of
the river.


Surprisingly she survived. Annett
woke when someone grasped her leg and pulled. A pounding headache didn’t let
her think at first, but then she remembered what happened and opened her eyes.


The first glimpse of her savior
sent a thrill of fear down her spine. The being who rescued her would be called
a monster by most of those who knew what she was.


Catgirls were magical creatures –
a race created by mixing humans and some kind of ancient magical cats that were
now extinct. No one quite knew the reason behind their existence, why were they
made, but they were unsettling beings.


It was not just the cat features
in a mostly human body that creeped out those who saw them. With one glance at
her rescuer, Annett easily found the cat ears rising above the girl’s head, and
the fluffy tail that swished from side to side behind the feline. Besides the claws,
nothing else distinguished the catgirl from a regular woman – nothing except
the cock between her legs. It was bad enough that catgirls were a mix of humans
and cats, they were also both male and female. 


Adrenaline coursed through
Annett’s body and she started breathing faster, looking around for a means of
escape. Catgirls were powerful: strong, fast and basically invulnerable to
magic. They had to be, otherwise humans would have exterminated them long ago.
After all, not only were they unsettling to most human’s tastes but they had
the habit of kidnapping human women and impregnating them.


The catgirl saw that Annett was
awake and leaned down to look at her face from a couple of inches away.


The brunette froze. The catgirl’s
eyes were a deep yellow, and narrow like a feline’s. The face that held them
was achingly beautiful and Annett found herself almost reaching out and
caressing it. She held back at the last moment.


She had heard that catgirls were
capable of seducing the most collected of women; something about their scent
drew females to them, and Annett feared she wouldn’t be able to resist. To take
her mind off of it, she looked down at the catgirl’s body, and then swallowed
when she realized that wasn’t helping.


The catgirl’s breasts were big,
far bigger than they had any right to be while they remained that perky.
There wasn’t an ounce of fat in that body, only a muscled physique. Letting her
sight fall even lower, Annett swallowed when her eyes came to rest on the apex
of the other female’s thighs. The catgirl’s cock was big, and slowly hardening
under her gaze.


Annett swallowed again, but she
couldn’t take her eyes away from that rod. A touch to her chin made her look at
the catgirl’s face, and the brunette tried to smile when the other female
grinned.


The feline reached forward and
rubbed her face against Annett’s, sending a shudder running down the brunette’s
back. The catgirl’s large ears were so soft that Annett almost moaned at their
touch. Their color was a light yellow, almost golden, and so was her tail and
her hair. From far enough, a person wouldn’t be able to distinguish the catgirl
from a blonde woman. 


Annett breathed deeply and tried
to focus. She needed to stop the other female – she couldn’t let things get out
of hand or she would find herself doing something she never considered.
Catgirls might look human for the most part, but they weren’t. Unfortunately,
it wouldn’t be easy to convince the catgirl that they couldn’t do what she wanted.


“No, stop.” Annett tried to say
once, but the lips of the other female on her throat silenced her. The brunette
let the catgirl play with her skin, not quite knowing what she could do to stop
her, and slowly the adrenaline and fear of almost dying caught up to her. All
of it, combined with the relief of survival and the catgirl’s scent,
overwhelmed Annett and she found herself surrendering to the feline’s advances.



She shouldn’t do it. Most humans
agreed that catgirls were little more than beasts, but when she looked into the
feline’s eyes Annett realized the female in front of her was more human than
many men and women she met. The catgirl might be unable to speak, but that
didn’t take away her sapience.


The catgirl’s lips shook Annett
out of her thoughts and she moaned without meaning to. She moaned again when
the catgirl moved down her body, and released a gasp when the other female’s
claws ripped her blouse apart.


For a moment, some more rational
part of Annett’s mind warned her to stop. She could still try to flee the
catgirl, but the pounding in her head distracted her from such thoughts and the
catgirl’s lips robbed her of will.


When the feline’s mouth found her
nipples and startled suckling, Annett was lost. Without meaning to she reached
out and grabbed the catgirl’s head, marveling at the softness of her ears. The
other female became even more eager and started sucking harder.


Clawed hands roamed Annett’s body
and the human gasped when she realized just how sharp they were, but then one
of those hands sneaked beneath her skirts and Annett had something to distract
her from thinking.


The catgirl’s touch against her
sex should have bothered Annett, or at least scare her, but the other female
was so certain with her motions that Annett had nothing to fear. That hand
managed to push aside Annett’s underclothes and bare her core, and the human moaned
as she was rubbed in all the right places.


She forgot about the other
female’s claws and just enjoyed the fingers against her pussy. She shouldn’t,
but it was hard to do otherwise.


The human reached out and let her
hands fall upon the catgirl’s body. The feline purred when Annett’s caresses
found her breasts and stopped her ministrations. Annett smiled gently, lust
taking the better of her.


She leaned forward and kissed the
girl’s face, her cheeks, then her chin and her throat. The catgirl’s purrs
increased in volume, bringing a smirk to Annett’s lips.


Momentarily, she remembered her
husband had died just hours ago, but in truth the thought didn’t move her very
much. She hadn’t loved him, and she had warned him about the dangers he was
putting the two of them in. Now all that Annett wanted was to enjoy her
survival – she had come far too close to death and wanted to feel alive like
she hadn’t in a long while. The catgirl’s scent didn’t help her resist; there
was something about it that lowered Annett’s inhibitions and almost made them
disappear.


The catgirl’s hand against her
face made Annett focus on the present. When she looked into the other female’s
eyes, Annett once again saw an intelligence that an animal wouldn’t be capable
of possessing. She smiled.


“It’s alright.” She closed the
distance between them, kissing the catgirl’s mouth. 


Those lips were the softest thing
Annett had ever touched, and she got lost in her exploration of them, shifting
and turning as she tried to devour the other woman. If the catgirl had shown
she had some experience with a woman’s body, her inability to kiss was almost
perplexing.


Annett had to lead their
interactions and use her lips to bring the catgirl out of her shell. Not to say
the other female didn’t learn extremely quickly. Once the catgirl realized what
Annett was doing, she tried to move back against the human, but their tongues
never found their way to one another.


Their hands roved each other’s
body, and eventually the catgirl gave into the temptation. She left Annett’s
mouth behind and started wandering down the human’s body. Annett moaned when
lips found their way into her throat and then to her breasts.


The catgirl didn’t stop there
however. Once she got bored with Annett’s mounds she moved further south,
tongue trailing and lapping at the human’s skin. The remaining of the clothes
Annett wore were destroyed, and the human lamented their loss for a second, but
then the tongue that had teased her found its way between her thighs and she
had something else to occupy her thoughts.


The rush of pleasure she felt as
that tongue proved her was almost unnatural. Only when Annett looked down did
she realize the catgirl’s tongue was different from that of a human: far longer
and rougher looking.


A moment later, any observations
Annett made were rendered worthless. That tongue robbed her of all thought, and
Annett could only moan as she was devoured like never before. She sought out
the catgirl’s head – Annett didn’t quite know what she intended to do, she just
needed to grip something – but the catgirl’s clawed hands stopped her attempts.


The feline clutched Annett’s
hands and pressed them against the brunette’s sides, rendering the human
defenseless to her attack.


Annett spread her legs amidst
moans and let the catgirl taste her sex. Only pleasure mattered anymore and the
brunette did everything she could to obtain it, putting her legs around the
catgirl’s shoulders and pushing her sex into the feline’s mouth.


The other female sped up her
pace, letting her tongue slid inside Annett’s pussy.


Annett couldn’t last long like
that. The pleasure was too much, and the long tongue entering her again and
again was overwhelming. She came with a shout of pure pleasure; pleasure that
only increased when the catgirl kept licking her throughout her orgasm,
bringing her to a second one.


Eventually, the catgirl left
Annett’s sex and climbed her body. She put her lips against Annett’s, repeating
the human’s earlier motion. The dark haired female replied eagerly enough,
sneaking her tongue into the catgirl’s mouth, much to the latter’s surprise.


The blonde’s eyes widened when
their tongues met for the first time. She was a quick study, though, and soon
figured how to reply. Annett closed her eyes and focused on the lips touching
hers, and in how their mouths fit with one another. She marveled at the taste
of her sex in the catgirl’s mouth.


The kiss wasn’t nearly enough to
sate the catgirl’s appetite. She kissed Annett with abandon, but at the same
time shifted and sneaked her body between the human’s legs.


Annett paused their kiss. It was
one thing to let the catgirl taste her, but doing anything else was risky.
“Wait!” She put her hands on the catgirl’s chest, and somehow the other female
understood her intentions. Annett tried to smile and looked down at the
erection the catgirl sported. “Let me take care of that, will you?”


The feline tilted her head,
obviously confused, but Annett didn’t want to waste any time explaining what
she wouldn’t understand.


With every moment that passed,
Annett was more tempted by the other female and, if she didn’t dull their need
in any way, she would find herself mounted in short order. A small part of her
mind argued that wouldn’t be such a bad fate.


Annett leaned down and took hold
of the catgirl’s cock before the blonde could react. Looking up at her face,
Annett noted the surprised glint in those yellow eyes as she closed the
distance between them. When her lips poised against the hard cock, the catgirl
released something between a moan and meow.


The sound excited Annett, though
she wouldn’t be able to say why. Maybe it was the thought she could make
someone vocalize such pleasure, or perhaps it simply made her realize no one
had ever done such a thing to the catgirl. The thought of being the other
female’s first of any kind made Annett happy.


She lapped at that hard cock,
gently. It was strangely smooth, nowhere near as rough as a man’s, and devoid
of any kind of hair. It was also soft. The brunette’s lips brushed against it
and Annett shivered as she imagined how it would taste in her mouth. Only her
willpower allowed her to not go ahead and taste it in full; she wanted to
prolong their fun for as long as possible.


She kissed its tip and then the
rod all the way down to the base. It was only then that Annett noticed the
catgirl’s female sex. Intellectually she knew it was there – all catgirls were
hermaphrodites – but she hadn’t paid attention to it before. Now she found
herself exploring it, and her fingers rubbed it until the catgirl released
another of her moans.


Annett smirked and alternated
between sexes. Either her hands would play with the catgirl’s pussy, or her
lips would be teasing the hard cock. After a bit, the feline became more
agitated, and Annett realized it was time to stop teasing. She laid her lips
against the catgirl’s female sex, kissing her there for the first time before
fully turning her attention to the catgirl’s cock.


Without wasting any time, Annett
started swirling her tongue around the head of the cock, and then opened her
mouth and devoured it. 


The catgirl’s hands came to rest
on Annett’s head as the woman swallowed her bit by bit. It was too much
pleasure, and a kind of motion the catgirl was unused to. She let Annett do as
she wanted, and didn’t regret it, but had no idea of how to behave.


Annett couldn’t divine the
catgirl’s thoughts, nor would she care for them if she knew what they were. The
human’s attention was centered on the cock she was pleasing – it was all that
mattered in the world for her in that moment. She wanted, needed, to
please that cock.


Wrapping her lips around the rod,
Annett started moving back and forth, bobbing her head.


The feline went wild with it. She
started purring and didn’t stop, and her grip tightened around Annett’s head.
The dark haired woman almost stilled, but kept going when she realized the
other female was simply overwhelmed by the pleasure.


Annett couldn’t boast of having much
experience with sex. Most of what she knew, she learned from books and some
experiments with her husband, but it was enough for her to please the catgirl
without difficulties.


As time passed, their motions
became faster, both women more used to them. It didn’t take long for the
catgirl to reach a level of desperation that made Annett aware she wouldn’t
last long. The feline started thrusting her hips against Annett’s mouth, and
the brunette could only stay still and let the other female fuck her face.


With a meow, the catgirl came and
filled Annett’s mouth with her cream.


The dark haired female tried to
hold unto it, but it was simply too much and some flowed out of her mouth,
trailing down her lips into her chin. Some part of Annett’s mind was disgusted.
She had never done anything like that to her husband. She used her mouth on him
once or twice, but never swallowed his release as if it was some sweet treat.
There was something in the catgirl’s taste, though, that made Annett wild.


Eventually the haze provoked by
the catgirl’s seed passed, just in time for Annett to be kissed by the other
female.


They clutched each other, hard.
Annett could feel the contours of the body against hers and it made her shiver,
especially once she realized the catgirl’s cock was hardening again.


Maybe it was because of what she
had just done, but Annett didn’t mind if the catgirl had her in full. She found
herself thinking of how nice the other female’s cock would feel entering her
again and again, and the wetness between her thighs started flowing ever
faster.


Somehow the smell seemed to alert
the catgirl. She sneaked between Annett’s legs, pushing their cores against one
another.


The brunette didn’t complain. She
did nothing as the catgirl explored her sex once again, and then just moaned
when she felt the hard cock being pushed against her folds. It only took a
thrust, and the head of that rod sank into her.


She replied by moving into it.


Moans started leaving her mouth
in short order, as the catgirl started thrusting in full. Annett laid down on
the ground and spread her legs as widely as she could, letting the catgirl take
her again and again.


It wasn’t soft. They moved
quickly and hard, and every thrust sank the cock into Annett’s depths. The human
wasn’t complaining however; she moved back against the other woman, and reached
out with her hands to feel the catgirl’s breasts.


When the feline shifted and
started reaching new depths, Annett put her legs around the catgirl’s waist and
locked them together. She could feel the fluffy tail swirling behind the
catgirl as she did it, but it somehow only excited her. It was something most
wouldn’t comprehend, but for someone who had been forced to be prim and proper
her whole life doing something as taboo as fucking a catgirl was liberating.


Annett released a louder moan
when the catgirl poised her hand against her clit. That touch on the little nub
took their lovemaking into the next level, and the human bit her lips as the
rod between her legs moved back and forth.


They had to reach their limit
sometime and, despite it being their second orgasm of the day, it didn’t take
long to come. Annett shifted and tightened her hold around the other woman’s
cock, pressing her walls against the hard rod. It was enough.


With another of those sounds
between a meow and a moan the catgirl came, and Annett followed her into
pleasure. It was dirty and wild, and the human loved it. The catgirl’s release
was bigger than any her husband had ever given her, and seemed to never end. If
it kept like that, the catgirl could fill Annett’s womb to the brink. The
brunette didn’t care, though, what mattered then was the pleasure, nothing
else. 


A second orgasm followed the
first, brought by the catgirl’s teasing fingers moving over Annett’s clit. The
human lost track of what happened afterwards.


She came down from her high to
find the catgirl spooned against her back. Annett remained silent, simply
enjoying the afterglow and processing what happened.


It took her a long time to fully
understand what she had done, and then she almost froze in place. She couldn’t
believe she had let the catgirl fuck her like that; it wasn’t right. Part of
her wondered if that was what they meant when they said catgirls could easily
seduce unprepared women. She had known catgirls were dangerous, and yet she let
the creature pet her and take her without resisting in the least.


Even now, after what happened, a
part of Annett wanted to bask in the warmth of the female beside her. Maybe do
something more.


She tried to steer her thoughts
away with a small shake of her head. She was in no condition to wonder about
what happened, maybe later. With a sigh she closed her eyes, and let tiredness
and the euphoria of release lull her to sleep.











Chapter 2


 


The next days were a blur in
Annett’s recollections. She knew what happened, but the emotions had overloaded
her, and she simply let herself go along with the motions.


The catgirl brought Annett to
what must have been her lair: a cavern near some waterfalls, facing the river.
It was a beautiful place, and hidden from sight. There Annett would be safe
from the men pursing her, though she doubted they believed she remained alive.
Better to be careful nonetheless.


The human female didn’t know what
to do with her life. She had lost everything when her husband sold their
possessions to finance the quest that ended costing him his life, and the men
that killed him could still be after her. At the same time, she found herself
unable to resist the catgirl’s advances and more than once had sex with the
other female. Besides that they didn’t interact much. They couldn’t talk, and their
ability to understand each other was limited, although they managed somehow
most of the time.


The feline brought Annett all
kinds of food to eat, from roots and fruits to fresh meat and fish. She
couldn’t consume the last two without cooking them first, and it took her a
while to show the other female how to prepare it and what wood she should pick
up for a campfire, but once again they succeeded eventually.


It was freeing in a way.


During that first week, Annett
realized she could get used to such a life. It was uncomplicated, and there
were no rules to be obeyed. She knew perfectly well what the catgirl wanted of
her. There were no lies, or judging looks; she wasn’t forced to pay attention
to people she found boring.


Whenever the mood struck them
they would have sex, and each one could go on her way afterwards if so desired.
Besides the sex, their interactions were limited to their meals and those
didn’t have anything resembling a schedule. They ate and fucked when they
wanted, and Annett found herself in love with the freedom that gave her.


No matter how wrong her mind
judged it, she enjoyed her time in the catgirl’s arms. The other female was
vigorous and capable of making Annett shout with pleasure, something her
husband had never been able to do. In the back of her mind there was always the
thought that she was doing something incredibly dangerous, but she ignored it
whenever she could.


The truth was that, despite the
freedom she enjoyed, Annett was also trapped. She didn’t know where she was or
how to return to human society. She didn’t know how far the river had dragged
her, and didn’t recognize any landmark she could use to navigate her path. The
only way to survive was to remain with the catgirl, and get to learn the woods
around her and how to survive in them. After that, she might have more choices.


Something that bothered Annett at
first was her lack of clothes. In those first moments of daze, after she was
rescued and her clothes destroyed, she didn’t mind as much, but after being
covered basically every moment of her life, moving around naked was a little
strange. The cold didn’t help, though eventually she got a little used to it.
Whenever the weather took a turn for the worse, she would remain in the cave
where some foliage and pelts of small animals formed her new bed.


The catgirl loved her nudity,
however, and took every opportunity she had to fuck Annett.


After the first week, the catgirl
sometimes left for days at a time in order to hunt bigger prey. The solitude
bothered Annett sometimes, though it diminished with time as such hunts became
common. In the end, the possibility of spending a day alone was welcomed. She
liked sex as much as any other person, but having a day without it was relaxing
sometimes.


It didn’t take long for Annett to
realize she was settling in a life she wasn’t quite sure wanted for herself.
Could she remain there, in the wilds, with a catgirl as her companion for the
rest of her life? Eventually Annett reasoned she didn’t have much of choice.
The months were going by and she couldn’t find a way out of there.


Fate took the choice out of her
hands. She started noticing something was wrong with her body about two months
after she started living with the catgirl – time wasn’t easy to keep track of
in the woods, but she counted the days since her almost death. Her breasts were
swelling and nausea affected her most of the mornings.


Annett wasn’t dumb. She
understood what that meant and she knew what her remaining life would entail. 


She was pregnant.


She wasn’t the only one who
noticed. Somehow the catgirl realized it happened almost at the same time, and
she wouldn’t stop touching Annett’s tummy. The only good thing that came out of
that development was the sex that night – the two fucked like never before.


Months passed by and Annett
resigned herself to her fate. Any child a woman bore to a catgirl would be a
catgirl as well, and she could never force any child of hers to suffer the
discrimination a catgirl would in human society. She wasn’t ready to admit
defeat completely; part of her even thought about leaving the child with her
other mother and leave after the birth, but Annett doubted she would be capable
of going through with it.


Her belly swelled in short order
and she started feeling her child moving within her. She couldn’t describe how
happy that made her, or why she couldn’t stop smiling.


The catgirl’s behavior towards
her changed. While before the other female only interacted with her for sex,
now she rarely left Annett alone, always hovering over her shoulder.


It should have bothered the dark
haired woman, but she understood the catgirl was only trying to protect her and
their child, and she didn’t complain. In truth, she kind of liked the other
female’s presence. There were no doubts that their relationship changed bit by
bit, and now they were closer than ever.


The language barrier started
being less of an obstacle. They couldn’t talk to one another, obviously, but
they got so used to reading each other’s body language that it was as if they
could. Annett couldn’t say all that she wanted, but it worked alright.


That didn’t mean the human
stopped talking. She spent a great deal of her time singing after she stopped
using her voice for a week and almost seemed to forget how to do it. It had
scared Annett and she made sure to never repeat that mistake. She understood it
would be basically impossible for her to return to human society, but she
wouldn’t sacrifice the last remain piece of civilization within her: her
ability to speak, her knowledge of a language.


As time passed, tiredness seemed
to take its hold on Annett. Her belly was massive, and she knew she could have
her child at any time. She couldn’t wait for the moment it happened; she wanted
to have her daughter in her arms, hold her tightly and love her.


She had always wanted a family
and, after months in the woods with a catgirl for a lover, she didn’t mind that
it would be a family different from most.


The contractions hit Annett
during the night and she woke with a scream. What happened after was almost a
blur. Her lover flitted over her, touching and caressing, but Annett ignored
her caresses and tried to push.


Eventually, sometime after, a
kind of cry filled the cave. It was different from the one a human child would
have released, more contained somehow, but just as desperate. A smile came to
Annett’s lips but then the pain hit and she pushed again, and then again, and
she only stopped when her third child was born.


Exhaustion lead Annett to sleep
after that. Her dreams were strange and unsettling, and she woke up to a weight
on her body that she realized were her children. She didn’t move and just
opened her eyes, gazing at the three of them for the second time in her life.


They were so small she feared for
them, but at the same time a great love burned in her chest. She had never seen
anything as beautiful as the three small babies resting against her.


One of the children woke with the
change in Annett’s breathing pattern and released something like a meow. It
woke up her sisters, and Annett found herself facing her first crisis as a
mother.


Her children were born with their
eyes shut and so remained as Annett moved and picked one of them – the first
one to wake. She brought the baby to her breast, imagining the child was
hungry. She was proven correct when the child’s lips tightened around her
nipple and suckled.


A smile made its way to Annett’s
lips as she watched her daughter feed. At the same time, she explored the
child’s body. There weren’t many differences when compared to other babies:
only her very small tail and ears marked her as something other than human,
though the small cock between her legs showed she was a hermaphrodite.


Annett’s other two daughters were
releasing cries of hunger, and the new mother almost panicked but then her
lover joined her. The catgirl smiled at Annett and then picked up one of the
crying babies and brought her to her chest.


The human marveled as her
daughter start to feed on the catgirl’s breast.


Part of her wondered how the
catgirl was lactating, but it wasn’t exactly important. Looking down at her
children, Annett figured what mattered was that they wouldn’t starve. 


Once her child was sated, Annett
picked up her last daughter and fed her as well. Her smile never waned, and in
her heart the human realized her life would never be the same.


She could never leave her
children, and they would never live a human life.


There was only one fate Annett
could see for herself.











Chapter 3


 


 


Years passed by. Annett only
means of marking the passage of time was her children’s growth, though she soon
realized catgirls grew up faster than human children. Her older daughters were
only two-and-a-half, maybe three years old, but they already looked like they had
six years of age.


Annett loved them as she had
never loved anything else. They and their younger siblings. Looking down at the
small catgirl in her arms, Annett smiled. About a year-and-a-half after she had
her first children she gave birth to two more catgirls.


The one in her arms was the more
timid of the two, and she rarely left Annett’s side. The young mother
understood that her child would have to change, but for now she let her be.
Catgirls were predatory beings, and eventually the girl would have to hunt with
her sisters and other mother.


Annett never named any of her
children. It felt wrong somehow, to give them names they would never be able to
pronounce. To designate them something they would never be able to understand.
So Annett hadn’t named them; she didn’t need to. She knew each and every one of
her children as well as she knew the palm of her hands. She could recognize
each at a glance.


The small child in her arms
started meowing and woke, and her twin sister soon came to get her. The child
furrowed her brow and tried to ignore her sibling, but the other catgirl convinced
her to play and both moved closer to the water.


When her children first started
playing near the river, Annett became scared. What if they fell on the water
and drowned? It didn’t take her long to realize there was no danger. Young
catgirls could be as mischievous as human children, but they understood their
limits and the dangers of their surroundings much better. They also didn’t like
baths very much.


The human sighed and turned her
thoughts back to her lover. The catgirl had left some days before for a hunt.
She spent far more time away these days, ever since the children started eating
flesh and other foods besides milk, and as always Annett worried for her.


She knew hunts were dangerous,
and more than once the catgirl had come home wounded, but she trusted the other
female to not leave her alone with their children.


Sighing a bit, Annett got to her
feet. Winter wouldn’t take long to arrive and the weather was turning cold.
Lacking any kind of clothing, she was forced to spend most of the days inside
the cave where the fires she lit and the pelts of dead animals allowed her to
remain warm.


Her children didn’t face her
difficulties with the weather, thankfully. They were unconcerned with the cold
and far too comfortable walking around naked. That was something Annett was
never able to forget, no matter how much she was forced to do it. 


With one last glance at her
children she turned on her feet. She needed to gather wood before the rains
came. One of her older daughters saw her move away, and Annett gestured with
her head, telling the young child to take care of her siblings.


The small catgirl nodded, a
motion she learned from Annett herself, and went to join her sisters. Her
mother smiled, and watched her go before embroiling herself in the woods. 


Annett didn’t just want to pick
up wood. If possible she wanted to gather some fruits and spend time alone. She
loved her children, but sometimes she needed to be alone for a bit, and so she
walked deep into the forest in search of solitude.


The woods didn’t hold anything
she couldn’t deal with. There were some small animals that could be a nuisance,
and snakes were always dangerous, but over the years Annett learned how to deal
with them.


After a bit of solitude, she
started picking roots far from her cavern, leaving those nearer to her home
untouched in case of necessity. She did the same with some wood, knowing she
wouldn’t be able to carry all of it, but that she might return later with help
to move it.


Afterwards, Annett started moving
back and only stopped beside the river near her home. She could rarely enjoy a
bath in peace. Her children didn’t like to see her in the water, and always
meowed at her to go back to them. Her lover was the same, and so Annett got
used to sometimes sneak away and relax in the river’s waters.


She had been swimming from side
to side for a while when she realized she had a spectator. Love blossomed on
her chest when she saw the catgirl’s ears, but it didn’t take her long to
realize the female watching her wasn’t her lover.


Annett hesitated. Her low-opinion
of catgirls had changed over the years, but she understood they were savage
beings, no matter how much she might not want to think that about her lover and
children. It wasn’t their fault, it was simply their nature and nothing would
change it. When she saw the strange catgirl, she remembered all those tales she
heard in her youth. She wasn’t about to risk being captured by a feral catgirl.



Fortunately, it seemed the water
dissuaded the catgirl and she didn’t try anything. Annett let herself be in the
river for a while longer, until the other female went away. Only then did she
resurface, and quickly fled to her home. By the time she arrived she had put
the encounter behind her, believing that would be the last she would see of the
strange catgirl.


That night, while she was
sleeping with her children, she was proven wrong.


Annett woke when her daughters,
who slept glued to her body, flared out in alarm. She opened her eyes in a daze
and saw the figure of an adult catgirl against the moonlight that illuminated
the entrance of the cave. She got to her feet and started moving towards her,
but one of her daughters clasped her hand and Annett realized something was
wrong.


She gazed better at the figure and
noticed it wasn’t her lover – it was the catgirl who crossed her path during
that afternoon. Annett pushed her children behind her without really thinking
about it.


She knew little about catgirl’s
interactions, but when she was a child she learned how certain felines behaved
with each other. Male lions would kill the cubs of the females they conquered
sometimes.


Annett didn’t know if it was the
same with catgirls, but she wouldn’t risk the being in front of her harming her
children.


The black haired catgirl advanced
and Annett took a step back. The catgirl’s eyes were roving over her body with
something like lust. Annett didn’t like it, but it was preferable to the look
in the feline’s eyes when she looked at her children. 


Annett’s heart jumped to her
throat. She couldn’t let the other female harm her children, no matter what.


When the catgirl advanced again,
Annett didn’t retreat. She let the other female play with her chest, and didn’t
look away, knowing how dangerous it was to turn one’s back on a predator.
Annett did glace at the side at one of her daughters, and gestured with her
head for them to leave the cave. 


The young catgirl wanted to
resist, afraid of being left alone, but her fear of the strange catgirl
eventually lead the child to obey and she dragged her sisters with her.


Annett’s uninvited guest turned
to watch the children flee, but Annett didn’t let her focus on them. She
reached out and caressed the catgirl’s face, drawing her attention. “Leave them
be.” She whispered.


Her voice attracted the catgirl
as she suspected it would. Her lover was the same after all. Catgirls couldn’t
speak and a human’s voice was something that perplexed them. The other female
couldn’t understand Annett, but the strange sound drew her attention nonetheless.


Annett smiled though she didn’t
meant it. She needed to keep her guest entertained or else she might turn and
harm her children. Hesitantly, the human leaned forward and pressed her lips
against the catgirl’s throat. It was a gesture the other female understood, and
she resumed her roaming over Annett’s body. 


The scent that came from the
other female was almost the same as her lover’s. With her eyes closed, Annett
could pretend it was the blonde who was touching her and not a strange catgirl
that might try to harm her or her daughters.


Annett sighed and opened her
eyes. She couldn’t let herself get distracted. She needed to be aware of
everything that was going on, and she needed to make sure the catgirl was
entertained so the other female couldn’t go after her children. She didn’t know
what would happen if she refused the catgirl. The other could leave without any
kind of confrontation, but the young mother wouldn’t risk it.


She let her hands wander over the
catgirl’s body, much like the other female did to her. If she hadn’t been so
worried, Annett could enjoy what would happen. The catgirl was beautiful after
all: a little smaller than her lover, but just as soft and curvaceous. Her hair
and the fur on her tail and ears were black, unlike the blonde of Annett’s
lover, but besides that the two catgirls could almost pass as sisters.


The catgirl leaned down and
poised her lips against Annett’s nipples. 


The human startled and then
moaned as the other female started lapping at the pink bud. Part of her argued that
she shouldn’t find the motion so pleasurable, but the truth was that she felt
kind of lonely. It had been a week since her lover left, and Annett was so used
to making love every day that she missed being touched intimately.


One hand came to rest on her
buttocks and gripped tightly. Annett flinched when the catgirl’s claws cut her,
but looking down she realized it was an accident. The other female was too
focused on her breasts, and soon enough pleasure took Annett’s mind off the
pain the cut provoked.


Eventually, Annett couldn’t take
it anymore and let desire take hold of her. It would be easier, and it would
only help her sate the other female.


With a small pull on the
catgirl’s ears, Annett lead the other woman up and kissed her, startling the
catgirl.


In moments, the catgirl started
replying to the kiss. She was unexperienced like Annett’s lover had been at
first, but learned quickly. 


Annett led the other female
towards the pelts and leaves that formed her bed, and then pushed her down. The
other female obeyed, confused, and Annett smiled before leaning down and
exploring her body.


The meows and half-moans the
catgirl released made Annett aware of the pleasure she was invoking. She played
with the feline’s breasts, kissing them and swirling her tongue around the
nipples. After a bit, she started suckling.


She didn’t quite remember when
she realized a catgirl’s breasts were always full of milk. She couldn’t explain
why that was, and she didn’t particularly care. It allowed her lover to feed
their children, and it made their lovemaking a little more daring. Annett
enjoyed to lay her head against her lover’s breasts and suckle on them, feeding
on the catgirl’s milk.


Now she was doing the same to the
strange catgirl. The flavor was unlike anything Annett had ever tasted, and she
had realized a long time ago it had some kind of aphrodisiac effect, but in
that moment that would only help.


The catgirl release a
half-moan-half-meow of pleasure as Annett suckled. She was enjoying herself,
and Annett made certain to prolong that pleasure for as long as she could.
While her mouth was busy with the catgirl’s breasts, her hands wondered down
the catgirl’s body and came to rest between her thighs. 


Annett’s fingers explored the
catgirl’s female sex, touching her nether lips and gathering some of the
wetness. Then, before the other got too impatient, Annett took hold of the hard
cock and started pumping.


The sounds that escaped the other
female’s mouth didn’t leave any doubts about the enjoyment she was getting from
Annett’s motions.


The brunette eventually released
the catgirl’s breasts and moved down, slowly kissing her way towards the other
female’s core. When she reached her objective, she didn’t waste any time.
Before the catgirl could wonder about her intentions, Annett opened her mouth
and swallowed the feline’s cock.


The catgirl’s ass left the ground
in her pleasure, and she thrust against Annett’s mouth. The human smirked, but
did nothing to stop or slow down her motions. The catgirl’s taste incited
something inside of her and she sped up, wanting to taste the other’s release.


Annett bobbed her head up and
down, eventually taking the catgirl’s full length into her mouth.


The feline didn’t quite know how
to react to the sensations Annett brought. At first, she put her hands on top
of Annett’s head, and tried to hold down the other woman, but then realized
that was only hindering her pleasure. When that happened, she let Annett be and
started playing with her own breasts.


Annett lost herself in the flavor
of the catgirl’s cock. It was somehow spicier than her lover’s taste, but the
human loved it as well. For a few moments, she forgot about her doubts and just
pumped the rod with her lips, swirling her tongue around the heated flesh.


The catgirl wasn’t made of iron,
and she couldn’t help but reply to Annett’s caresses. Her meows started
increasing in volume and frequency, and her cock throbbed. 


The dark haired woman realized
the other female wouldn’t last long, but she didn’t slow down. She kept bobbing
her head, and even increased the strength of her grip. Her fingers started
exploring the catgirl’s folds once again. Without any kind of warning, the
catgirl’s cock exploded and released its seed inside of Annett.


Annett sucked and swallowed as
fast as she could, but she had learned a long time ago that catgirls were
capable of producing an almost miraculous amount of come, and she couldn’t hold
it all.


The white fluid started flowing
out of her mouth, and Annett had to retreat to breathe. 


She only lay there for a couple
of moments before the catgirl accosted her.


The feline started licking her
face, lapping her own seed off of Annett’s skin. The image it presented sent a
tingle racing down the human’s spine, and the catgirl must have noticed her increased
arousal. She paused and then started licking a path down Annett’s body.


The human didn’t resist. She
didn’t want to, in truth. It felt good to be caressed, and for a few moments
the promise of the catgirl’s tongue on her core made her forget about what was
at stake.


Annett let the catgirl sneak
between her thighs and simply spread her legs, opening herself. Laying back
down on the floor, the human waited with anticipation for the moment when the
catgirl started eating her out.


It didn’t take long. Catgirls
didn’t understand the concept of foreplay, and while that sometimes irritated
Annett, in that moment she didn’t want to wait. The other female’s tongue
against her sex made her moan out loud, and then the catgirl swiped, licking
Annett’s slit from top to bottom.


The human went wild with the
pleasure. The tongue was big and rough, and she shook as the catgirl used it to
dominate her. Annett could only focus on that muscle moving against her core, and
in the catgirl’s hands against her sides roving over her skin as if she was
owned by the other female.


Annett arched in pleasure when
the catgirl entered her with her tongue. It was long and thick, and for a few
moments Annett imagined it was a cock entering her, but no cock could move like
that, tasting each and every corner of her pussy.


With so much stimulation, Annett
didn’t last long. She came with a scream, and the catgirl kept licking,
prolonging her pleasure. That was enough to make Annett come again after
another minute.


The human closed her eyes and
laid there, dazed, enjoying the afterglow of her orgasm. A body pressing
against hers prompted her to take a look, and she found herself eye-to-eye with
the strange catgirl. The other female smiled and leaned down.


Annett melted into the kiss. The
other female was a quick leaner and became very good with her tongue after that
first kiss. They only parted when Annett felt the other female’s hardness
against her inner thighs and gasped.


The lust in the catgirl’s eyes
made Annett swallow, but she didn’t have time to do anything else before the
other female attacked her in full. Annett resisted the urge to giggle as the
catgirl’s ears rubbed against her face, but then the other female’s mouth
closed around her nipples and she could only moan.


The catgirl devoured Annett’s
breasts, playing with her nipples. Then she moved up the human’s body, rubbing
her body against Annett’s.


Annett shuddered when she felt
that cock against her core, and this time the catgirl didn’t tease. Moving one
hand between their bodies, the feline took hold of her member and pressed it
against Annett’s folds. The dark haired woman didn’t even have time to suspire
before she was penetrated.


The catgirl wasn’t gentle. She
started thrusting as fast as she could almost immediately, and Annett loved it.
She put her legs around the catgirl’s waist, pushing her tail aside and locking
them together as one.


In reply, the catgirl drove
herself forward even harder, making Annett raise her buttocks off the ground.
The human was forced to contort into a position where her knees were almost
lying against her breasts, while the catgirl thrust that length deep again and
again.


Annett felt some discomfort at
her position but it was washed away by the pleasure she was given. The other
woman’s rod was thick and hard, and long. It reached depths inside of her that
her lover sometimes didn’t. Annett knew she shouldn’t think that. Despite it
all, she loved her catgirl – the female that fathered her children – but this
strange feline was fucking her with a puissance that was undeniable.


She couldn’t say how much time they
spent like that. They moved against each other for so long it felt like
eternity, and yet she realized it hadn’t been that long at all. Eventually,
though, her orgasm slowly creeped in and Annett exploded with a release of
pleasure.


Annett’s pleasure brought out the
catgirl’s as well. As the human’s cunt tightened around the catgirl’s rod, the
latter started slowing down; her motions became more jerky and uncontrolled.
Half-a-minute after Annett came, her womb was filled with the catgirl’s
release.


They laid against each other
afterwards, sated, enjoying the afterglow. Slowly the reality of her situation
creeped inside Annett’s mind. She breathed deeply and looked at the catgirl’s
face.


The feline was relaxed and
obviously satisfied, but Annett was still afraid for her children. Part of her
wanted to leave the cave and find them, but she feared that would call the
catgirl’s wrath on the small ones.


Annett was aware their meeting
would have to happen eventually. It was unavoidable.


After some minutes of rest, the
two of them fucked again. The catgirl was as eager as the first time, but
Annett couldn’t focus on the sex – too worried for her children. Afterwards the
catgirl left the cave and Annett followed, ignoring the sensation of the other
female’s seed running down her legs.


Fortunately, Annett’s children
weren’t there when the two stepped outside the cave. The human feared for them,
but she knew they were capable enough to survive in the woods.


The catgirl went to the river and
drank, and Annett used the opportunity to bathe. The other female watched her
do it, but didn’t join her, not that the human was surprised. They lay against
each other on the rocks outside the cave afterwards. Annett was worried for her
children, but didn’t want to give the catgirl an excuse to go after them.


After a few hours of sleep in the
strange catgirl’s arms, Annett saw her daughters slowly move in. She wanted to
shout at them and send them away, fearing for their fate, but then realized the
catgirl was looking at them with some mild sentiment in her eyes.


The other female released
something like a snort and then turned and laid her head on Annett’s chest,
ignoring the approaching girls. 


A weight disappeared from
Annett’s back. It seemed her children would be in no danger from the dark
haired catgirl’s presence.


The next days were of
exploration. Annett had to learn a lot about her new companion. Unlike her
lover, the dark haired catgirl was kind of lazy, and was content to spend the
days in Annett’s arms. The feline did move out to arrange food, but she
preferred to hunt small animals and some fish instead of moving out in search
of big game.


Annett didn’t know what to do.
The other female had entered her life in a flash and started dominating it
almost immediately. There was no day when they didn’t have sex several times,
and the human was surprised at how easily she accepted her new lover.


She didn’t love the dark haired
catgirl, but found no issue in fucking her again and again.


Her children got used to the
other female. They played with her like human children would play with an older
sibling. It was a relationship unlike the one they had with their other mother,
and Annett could scarcely believe she had thought the dark haired catgirl would
hurt her daughters.


Through it all, Annett couldn’t
stop thinking about her lover. The blonde catgirl had left many days before,
and the human feared something had happened to her. She had never taken so long
in coming back. The worst was that part of Annett wasn’t really bothered by it.


There was some dark corner of her
mind that had succumbed to a more instinctive behavior, and was only worried by
her and her children’s survival. It was that part who whispered that at least
Annett had found someone to care for her and the children, and that she would
survive the blonde’s disappearance.


Annett hated that she didn’t find
that a lie. 











Chapter 4


 


Years before, Annett would never
believe she would be doing something like this.


Now, she found herself grabbing
the tree in front of her, trying to brace herself while the catgirl behind her
pounded her pussy. 


It didn’t help much.


The catgirl was using all her
strength to sink the cock inside of Annett, and the dark haired woman was
forced to take a step forward and lay her chest against the tree. It hurt when
the catgirl thrust and her skin brushed against the rough bark, but the
pleasure the large cock gave her washed all the pain away.


It had been a week since the dark
haired catgirl had claimed Annett, and her hunger for the human hadn’t
diminished in the least. Every chance they got, the brunette took Annett as
hard as she could.


Annett hated that she enjoyed it
so much. There was something about the other woman that drew her against her
will.


It only took them a few moments to
come, and Annett laid her forehead against the tree. She was trying to focus
her thoughts, but she couldn’t quite think past the pleasure that inundated her
mind and made it feel full of cotton. 


Her life had changed so much when
she met the catgirl that fathered her children, and now it was about to change
once again. She had given up on the return of her lover.


It bothered her, but not as much
as she feared at first, and that scared her. Had she turned into such a
callous bitch?


Annett shook her head and then
startled when someone touched her shoulder. Turning back, she found the dark
haired catgirl looking at her with softness in her gaze. Annett tried to put a
smile on her lips, but she didn’t quite manage it. Nonetheless, it seemed to
reassure the other female and she extended her hand.


Annett grabbed it and they
started on the path back to the cave. 


The moment she stepped into sight
of her home, Annett realized there was something wrong. Her children were
seated on the entrance with an almost fearful glint in their faces. When Annett
followed their gazes, she found her lover looking back at her with a dark look.


Annett’s heart started beating
faster. Her lover wasn’t dead. She was there, alive and healthy, looking back
at Annett. Something resembling a growl escaped from the catgirl following
Annett’s heels and the brunette gulped. In her happiness, she had forgotten
about the other catgirl.


Annett looked from one feline to
the other, and realized a confrontation was unavoidable. The human did the only
thing she could: she moved towards her children and pushed them inside the
cave. She wouldn’t force them to see one of their mothers and the catgirl they
started to see as a sister fight to the death.


At least, Annett feared they
would fight to the death. She couldn’t do anything to stop them, she could
never change their minds when their instincts got the better of them, but she
could spare the children.


The fight was quick and brutal.
When she returned from leading her children to safety, Annett found the two
catgirls rolling on the ground, scraping at one another. She thought about
moving forward and trying to stop them, but then remembered their strength and
realized she would barely hinder them. At most, she would get herself killed
trying to part them.


So she stayed still and hoped. It
didn’t take long.


With a particularly vicious slap,
the blonde dazed her opponent and got on top. The other female fought with all
her strength, but couldn’t displace the blonde.


When the catgirl that fathered
Annett’s children succeeded in turning the other catgirl around, the black
haired one froze.


Annett didn’t understand why, but
then she saw the dark haired catgirl brace herself on her hands and knees,
spreading her legs while her tail wagged in the air. The human swallowed in
realization: it seemed her first lover had somehow won their dispute and was
now going to take her prize.


Annett didn’t know much about
catgirls, even after birthing five and living with another for years. She
couldn’t say why the dark catgirl submitted, but she knew it happened, and she
could only gulp as she watched the blonde ran her hands over the other
catgirl’s backside.


The blonde gripped the other
catgirl’s tail and made her meow in pain. It only stopped when the defeated one
spread her legs farther apart.


Annett remained in silence. She
had never seen the blonde as furious as she was in that moment, or so
domineering. She did the only thing she could and remained still, like prey
trying to avoid the attention of a predator.


The victorious catgirl moved one
hand between the other’s thighs and played with her sex, making the brunette moan
in pleasure. The brunette soon started moving back against the other female’s
touch, trying to get some more friction on her core.


Annett watched it all without
comment. What she had feared didn’t happen, and now she was watching something
she could never have really expected.


The dark haired catgirl was
offering herself to the other, shamelessly, and the blonde was taking her time
in claiming her. Annett didn’t even dare to breathe too loudly with the fear of
startling them out of their strange dance.


She couldn’t deny she was
excited. The fear she felt, and the burst of adrenaline that allowed her to push
her children out of the way, when the two older catgirls started fighting, now
turned into something else and she felt a pressure building up between her
thighs.


The two never looked in her
direction. They were busy with one another. The one on her hands and knees
trembled as the other caressed her core, teasing her with a cruelty the blonde
had never displayed before.


Annett blinked and almost took a
step forward but held herself back at the last moment.


The blonde decided to stop
playing. With a push on the other catgirl’s back, she forced her to put her
head and shoulders against the ground. From her new position, the dark haired
catgirl was completely defenseless against the blonde’s whims.


Taking hold of her cock, the
blonde teased the brunette’s entrance, swiping the rod over the catgirl’s
nether lips. When the other meowed, she stilled and pushed it against her slit.


Annett bit her lips as she
watched. The victorious catgirl pushed and sank the head of her cock into the
other female. Both stilled and meowed at the pleasure, and soon started moving
against one another. The human resisted the urge to touch herself.


There was something almost
magical about those two catgirls while they fucked one another. The blonde
wasn’t gentle, far from it, but the other catgirl didn’t complain. She remained
with her head and shoulders low, and tried to move her ass into the blonde’s
thrusts. Something like moans constantly left her mouth.


The sound of flesh meeting flesh reached
Annett’s ears and she couldn’t stop herself. She moved towards them and stopped
before reaching their side, but far closer than before, and kept watching them.


Neither paid attention to her.
The blonde kept pumping away, her hands on the brunette’s waist, keeping her in
place. Their tails had somehow swirled around one another, and seemed to be
wriggling.


The catgirls’ pace increased in
speed, becoming something that was painful to look at. Annett wanted to be in
the brunette’s place, being dominated by her lover, but she understood she
couldn’t interfere. The brunette had invaded the other’s space, and had taken
the blonde’s mate for herself. Now the other catgirl was taking her revenge,
though the brunette didn’t seem to mind that much.


The blonde’s hips moved back and
forth, pulling her cock out and then sinking it once again into the catgirl’s pussy.
The female on her hands and knees didn’t resist in any way; she moved back
against the other woman and moaned, letting her pleasure be heard.


Their motions reached an end when
the brunette came. Annett saw her shake and tremble, and then she released a
loud half-moan-half-meow and her cock sprayed its seed on the ground. 


The blonde thrust a couple of
times more, but then stopped and retreated, letting her hard cock escape from
the brunette’s pussy. She turned to Annett and the human took a step back in
surprise.


The look in her lover’s eyes was
dark and angry, and she found herself looking down at the ground. She
understood the catgirl’s reaction. She surrendered to the brunette with barely
any resistance and let the other female take her. Granted that she had feared
for her daughters’ lives, but she still had given up too easily.


When the blonde took a few steps
in her direction, Annett remained in place. She stilled and let the other woman
reach her. The catgirl stopped inches away, and then leaned forward and pressed
her nose against the hollow of Annett’s throat. After inhaling, the blonde
leaned back and her anger had increased.


The blonde could smell the
brunette’s scent all over Annett’s body, and the human could only gulp.


A moment later she was forced to
her knees by the blonde’s hands on her shoulders. Annett didn’t even think of
resisting. Part of her felt like she deserved whatever the blonde would do to
her, and she just hoped her lover would be as merciful with her as she had been
with the other catgirl.


Annett looked at the ground in
shame, but a touch on her chin made her look up. When she did, she found her
lover’s yellow eyes focused on her. She tried to smile at the other female, and
the catgirl’s eyes softened for a bit, but then they grew harsher once again.
Annett didn’t let it bother her – she knew what to do to soften the other
female once again.


Without shame she laid a kiss on
the catgirl’s cock. It thrummed, and Annett kissed it again. She let her lips
wander the entire rod, kissing its base and its tip, kissing the blonde’s inner
thighs for good measure. The catgirl remained still and let the human do as she
wished.


When she realized her mouth wasn’t
having the effect she wanted, Annett sneaked one hand between the catgirl’s
thighs and started playing with her pussy. She leaned forward and swallowed the
blonde’s rod. 


The catgirl started moaning. She
couldn’t do anything else – it was simply too much. Annett’s warm mouth
surrounding her rod, the woman’s lips tight around her cock moving back and
forth, and the finger pushing against her opening took her over the edge.
Before she could process all the sensations, she came, releasing her seed deep
inside Annett’s throat.


The human tried to take all that
her lover gave her and almost succeeded, but it proved too much in the end. She
moved back with a gulp, letting the cock escape from her mouth.


Hands on Annett’s head made her
look up, and she found the catgirl smiling at her. Annett smiled back, relaxing
now that she was sure her lover would forgive her. Her smile soon turned
mischievous and she leaned forward once again.


She licked the blonde’s cock
until it hardened. The catgirl released a meow that sent shivers running down
Annett’s back, and then suddenly the catgirl took hold of Annett’s hair and
gripped tightly. The blonde forced Annett to turn aside, and made her move into
the same position the other catgirl assumed before.


Annett didn’t resist. She felt
she deserved it, and so she let her lover do as she pleased.


The first touch of the catgirl’s
cock against her folds sent a wave of lust throughout her body, and Annett
moaned loudly. The catgirl behind her kept teasing, rubbing the head of her
cock against Annett’s pussy, and then using it to slap Annett’s clit.


When she couldn’t resist any
more, Annett begged. “Please.” Her voice came out course and rough from disuse.


Somehow her lover understood her.
The blonde stopped teasing and pushed the tip of her cock against Annett’s
slit. Annett braced for when her lover started to move in full. It didn’t take
long.


The blonde started thrusting
somewhat slow at first, but soon gained speed. She knew Annett was not as
strong as her kind, and so she was more careful, but eventually reached the
same speed she had used on the other brunette.


Annett didn’t complain. She only
used her mouth to moan out loud and show the pleasure her lover was bringing
her. The cock moving in and out of her didn’t give her a chance to do anything
else. It felt too good.


Annett’s nether lips clasped
tightly around the rod, the pussy clutching at the blonde’s cock. She loved it.
She loved to be debased like that, to be fucked by a catgirl. She had grown to
love it a long time ago, and now it wasn’t just the pleasure that was making
her enjoy; the relief she felt at the knowledge that the one who fathered her
children was alive was helping immensely.


The catgirl shifted, forcing
Annett to move a little. It brought the brunette catgirl into Annett’s view and
the human watched as the other female watched her being fucked. It only excited
Annett. It made her remember how that dark haired catgirl took her, and how she
submitted so easily. She shuddered. 


Her lover didn’t slow down and
kept pushing.


Annett couldn’t resist. She came
with a scream of contentment, feeling her pussy wrap itself around the blonde’s
cock with a new tightness. That made the catgirl fucking her come as well for
the second time.


The human lied there afterwards,
too exhausted to do anything else. Her lover laid down beside her and they
spooned against one another. Hesitantly, the dark haired catgirl approached,
and Annett’s lover gazed at her for a few moments before releasing something
like a snort and ignoring her. The other catgirl took that as an invitation and
laid beside them, pushing her breasts against Annett’s back.


Annett was in heaven. She had her
lover back, her children were safe and she had gotten another catgirl for a
mate out of the whole ordeal. Almost giddily, she thought that wasn’t bad at
all.











Epilogue


 


Annett’s life didn’t change much
after the dark haired catgirl joined her and her companion. She didn’t spend as
much time alone with the children after that; one of the adult catgirls always
stayed behind to protect their little family.


About nine months later, Annett
found herself giving birth to three new catgirls, these ones dark haired unlike
their sisters. The human feared that there would be some kind of conflict over
them between her two lovers, but nothing happened. Her new daughters were
obviously fathered by the dark haired catgirl, but her first lover didn’t seem
to mind. Or maybe that was because the other catgirl was also pregnant, and
there was only one being who could have impregnated her.


No matter the cause, Annett was
happy she didn’t have to see her lovers fight one another.


Life went on and years passed. Annett
became happy as she hadn’t been while living with other humans. There was
freedom in the lives that catgirls lived and Annett loved it. She loved
watching her children born and grow up, and she had many of those.


Annett knew one day her life
would end, and that none of those left behind would miss her – catgirls didn’t
seem to feel grief as humans did – but she didn’t mind. What mattered was
living a happy life, and with her children and her lovers that would happen.


She wouldn’t change her fate even
if she could.


The
end


 


Liked it? Then please review, either in amazon.com or amazon.co.uk. A little
feedback can help me greatly improve my writing and I can keep working on
things you like.


Check out my author page for some of my other works.


 





Lost in the Jungle


(Futanari Archaeology
#1)


Archaeologist Mara Rivers was searching for
a sign of an offshoot Incan civilization in the depths of the Amazonian rain
forest in Colombia, when her crew was attacked by armed men and she was
kidnapped.


She eventually released herself and was
relentlessly pursued by her attackers, with only her fear allowing her to keep
running, until she was saved by what she had been searching in the first place.


The female warrior that struck down her
attackers was beautiful and majestic. Mara loved her at first sight, but she
would find what there were many secrets about her – one of them the reason why
her people split up in the first place.


Lost in the Jungle is a book in the Futa
Archaeology series. It features futanari (dickgirl) sex, breeding
(impregnation) and futa on female. For adults only!


Amazon.com         Amazon.co.uk


 





Flighty Elf


 (Futa Fantasy #1)


When Inanna was hired to steal from the
local sorceress she believed it would be an easy task. In an empty house, she
would only need to get in and out quickly and take whatever she could with her.


Unfortunately, not everything went according
to plan and she was caught by the blonde sorceress.


As punishment, she was forced to drink a
potion created by the woman and then released to suffer the effects on her own.



One thing was sure: Inanna couldn’t have
imagined how the drink would change her life and her future, but she was sure
she wouldn’t regret it if she had known. 


Flighty Elf is the first book in the Futa
Fantasy series. It features futanari (dickgirl) sex, magical cocks, breeding
(impregnation), and futa on female. For adults only!


Amazon.com         Amazon.co.uk


 





Futanari Princess


The Kingdom of Lyonnais was unlike its
neighbors. Ruled by women for most of its history, Lyonnais boasted of having
rulers blessed by the gods. 


One of three children born to the royal
bloodline are hermaphrodites: beings who, besides possessing the sexual
characteristics of both men and women, were capable of entrancing all those who
stumbled upon their path.


Gabrielle was the royal princess, heir to
the throne, and a hermaphrodite like many of her ancestors before her. She was
prepared to assume the crown when her father died, but an attack by an
ambitious duke intending to kill her forced her out of the palace and of the
city where she was born.


She wouldn’t give up the chance to reclaim
her birthright; however, after remembering a tale her mother told her she
sneaked into the catacombs beneath the palace and sought out the vampire
imprisoned within.


Carmilla wasn’t a creature to be taken
lightly, but Gabrielle was desperate. She hoped that with the vampire’s help
she would be able to rescue those still loyal to her and escape. Then she would
gather allies and return, stronger than before and ready to destroy the duke of
Montague. Doing anything else would mean death.


The path to reclaiming her throne wouldn’t
be easy and the princess will find that some things she believed certain might
not be, and that the secrets her family hid ran deep. 


Futanari Princess is a books that features
lesbian romance between several women, one who is a hermaphrodite. Contains
polygamy, lesbian romance, ménage, and futa on female!


Amazon.com         Amazon.co.uk
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