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    A predator is on the loose and the smaller anthros that live west of Nerat are riled. Some from the city have come to show their support, including a lioness and a towering, lean hyena woman named Roche. Mina is a short-stack pygmy mouse and stands just under three feet tall. Encouraged by her friend, she decides to thank their protectors personally. When Roche clearly enjoys her doting affection, she wonders what more she can do besides tease. Afterall, four feet of height separated them, and she had to make some effort to walk to work tomorrow. Why did this all have to happen when she was in heat? 
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    The sun was setting down on the forest west of Nerat, illuminating the treetops of Mina’s home with a golden glow. It seemed far from the city to her little legs, but Tess accompanied her, and they made fast pace through the grassland. They were both mouse anthros, Mina the shorter, standing just under three feet tall. Tess was a prairie mouse and had almost a foot of height on her. Tess’s company was a comfort on the way home, even knowing they were both shorties to most. 
 
    "I can’t believe a predator would lurk out here," Tess remarked, unable to stop bringing the topic up. She didn’t mean an anthro of a species that was carnivorous, but rather any individual who preyed on others. "It just seems cruel... and you would think us field mice are not worth the risk! Why not go prey on a cow?" Tess said with a nervous and displeased huff. Mina couldn’t help but smile at her softly. 
 
    "Well, I wouldn't wish it on them either. But yeah, there’s always a bigger fish. I know there are large mammals hanging out here to make sure everyone is safe," Mina said. Rushing past them, a group of mice women were laughing and giggling together, so energetic and silly that it was obvious they were in heat. "Hopefully things don’t get too crazy around here," she remarked. 
 
    Mice like Tess lived in the gently rolling plains and grassland that spanned between the city and the forest’s edge and lived peacefully there for the most part. Many of them tended the land, and others worked in the city. A home for the small, the field was actually less than a kilometer across, and yet dozens of residences were built into the earth like happy hobbit holes. "Yeah, people getting ate is not the kind of excitement I’m looking for," Tess remarked with a giggle. "I kinda like the community getting attention, though. Is that silly to say?" she inquired, her eyes peering out at the distance. "Look over there… big ladies," she remarked under her breath. 
 
    Mina followed her eyes further and further until she saw a distant group: several large people who looked like canine anthros and maybe a great cat. They were encamped a bit away from the path that led toward the forest residences. "Holy moly!" she exclaimed. "What is that, a lion?" she inquired. Going that way, the mice continued to observe the group. They had made a fire as though intending to keep watch at the edge of the forest. 
 
    "Yeah, and two hyenas," Tess remarked as they got closer. "Should we... thank them?" she asked, her eyes turning sidelong to Mina with a playful flick. 
 
    Mina huffed a little amused gasp. "Oh yeah. Thank you, our big protectors! Keeping us out of the jaws of the big bad wolf~" she imagined how it’d go aloud. They did have to pass near them, and Mina smiled slightly, amused by the idea of doting on someone who more than doubled her height. 
 
    "They might appreciate it... One of them looks cute, too," Tess remarked. As they drew up to the forest entrance, they hesitated there for a moment, and Mina turned her eyes to slowly attend to each of the larger mammalian anthros. They were all humanized carnivores, and it amused her to see them protecting mammals from predation. A predator was rare to see but could come from any species. The tallest among the encamped was a lioness, with light golden fur. She looked beautiful and confident and had a warm and friendly poise as she spoke to a hyena beside her. A fair bit shorter but still well over seven feet tall, she had frazzled hair and spots on her arms and legs. 
 
    Mina felt her gaze momentarily halt as she looked at the hyena woman. There were other hyenas there too, she noted, but her eyes returned to the first and trailed over her spots from afar. When she looked up, she was startled to see the hyena woman looking back at her, her eyes fixed from many yards away. 
 
    "Aw hell, she saw me gawkin’," Mina remarked, and Tess laughed at her. "The hyena." 
 
    "Oh yeah? Come on, let’s gawk some more," Tess said, starting to step off the path, her eyes directed ahead. Mina huffed a note of surprise but could only scurry along with her, as they were seen now and watched by the group. 
 
    The two mouse women approached, and the contrast between them and the very tall assortment resting beside the fire grew stark. The lioness raised her paw and gave an inviting wave, and Tess scurried right on ahead, all too ready to embrace her role as worshiper. A woman that tall, Mina thought to herself, Tess can only tease. Yet she looked back again at the hyena woman and wondered if she too would be in folly, flirting how she might.  
 
    "Awh," the lioness purred, "Fair evening, lil’ ladies… are you staying warm?" she asked amiably and seemed to beckon that they could come beside the fire. 
 
    "Ouh plenty warm! And we’re getting home nice and early tonight, what with some freakshow on the loose," Tess remarked. "Know anything ‘bout that?" she asked, immediately throwing herself onto the log that the lioness was seated upon, just by her side. Mina came nearer and offered a warm smile and wave, first to the two hyenas that were seated together, then to the one that interested her, and then to the lioness too, though she was affixed upon the sight of Tess at the time. 
 
    "Well," she purred softly, looking to her side. "It is likely they are far gone from here. But a shame ‘till they are caught, yes," she said, a small rumble in her chest suggesting she anticipated that fall. 
 
    "Are you keeping watch all night?" Tess would inquire, casting her huge eyes up at the lioness with blatant affection. However, Mina could charge her for no crime, however. This time of year, they were all driven by their urges. She found herself hovering, little inclined to start up an additional conversation. She went over and sat near to the hyena who was alone and slightly jumped when she heard her voice directed toward her. 
 
    "We’ve run through just about every inch of the forest," she told her, smiling. "All clear! Unless the predator is as small as you and stuffed down in a hole somewhere," she teased Mina. The simple reassurance and friendly words made Mina feel immensely comfortable, though she blushed slightly to behold the hyena looming over her. 
 
    "We appreciate it… speaking for the little guys, it's just nice to know you’re looking out," Mina said to her warmly. The hyena looked strong, but she had sleek ordered fur, but for at the elbows where it poofed out like a cow-lick and the messy main of hair on her head, wild and cut to a medium length without care for aesthetics. All the same, Mina felt she looked wild and beautiful. Tess and the lioness continued to speak but spoke now to each other, their voices increasingly lowered. In the back of her mind, Mina was conscious of the six becoming three pairs and wondered just what she was doing. "I’m not really worried about it, though. I mean, a regular amount I guess," she said, shrugging her little fluffy shoulder. 
 
    The hyena woman smiled at her intently. "That’s good. I like brave smallfolk," she said with a little snort. "But if you see anything weird, I hope you’ll come right to us. I’m Roche," she said and spared a glance over at the lioness. Somehow, Tess had already found her way into the lap of the comparatively giant furry woman and was scritching her jawline fur with an outstretched paw. "Aha- and these are friends of mine from the city. We do this sort of thing sometimes," Roche told Mina, looking back at her slowly with a slightly repressed smile. 
 
    "I’m Mina… Yeah~ well we wanted to thank you," she couldn’t help but slightly giggle, feeling bashful at what sort of thanks were implied, at least from Tess. "Roche… you look really cool," Mina said. In that moment her senses were affixed on something else, actually: Roche’s aroma. She dared not call attention to it, but the heated musky scent wafted up to Mina’s nose with every other gentle breeze, and told her much of Roche consciously and unconsciously. 
 
    "Mhm? You’re a little cutie too. I might recommend you don’t scurry up in my lap, though," Roche told her with an implicative wink.  
 
    Mina giggled overly hard, a fitful of chuckles escaping her fluffy little snout. "Uhm, why is that?" she asked with a wide and silly grin. "I didn’t quite plan too, although..." 
 
    Roche paused and then huffed a hearty and amused chortle at her, with a little whine in her voice that seemed like a hyena quirk when she laughed. "You’d just be biting off more than you can chew, likely," she remarked. Roche put her hand against Mina’s back and felt through the cloth of her milk-chocolate top, tightly stretched over her fluffy body. It seemed to struggle to contain her softness, and Roche spread her hand to let Mina feel the width of her palm warming her back. Roche could have scooped Mina up into her lap, and the mouse’s head would have hardly reached up through her breasts, so great was the height difference between them. 
 
    "Eheh~" Mina chuckled softly. She looked up at Roche in earnest and smiled at her after a pause. She then put her hands in her lap and tucked her arms together, presenting the swell of her large breasts. "You couldn’t... be gentle?" she asked softly. 
 
    Roche gave Mina an adoring look and slowly exhaled; her breath stuttered with an internal vibration like a series of chuffs. She considered the proposition, her hand slowly moving to pet Mina’s silky straight hair and her fluffy ears. "I could. But it still might be tough. Mm… see how I’m equipped?" she asked gently, her palm turning Mina’s head down to look toward her hips. The hyena wore black sports shorts to match her top, and there was a prominent and sizable bulge there. Mina blinked with wide eyes as she drank in the sight, trepidation, and desire strongly invoked within. For a moment, she imagined trying to take such a thing into herself and envisioned limping to work tomorrow or being unable to sit. Nervousness took her, and she gasped with a blush, looking up at Roche with a more playful gaze. 
 
    "Ehehe~ Wow… well I guess some things are… only for fantasy," she said with a playful giggle, trying to assuage the tension between them, but Roche continued to watch her intently. 
 
    "Hm. Well you can always tease," she offered, smirking. "Though… I do like the idea of granting a little mouse her wish," she said. Looking at each other, there was a visible shared interest—and yet hesitation. 
 
    Mina smiled at her intently as she collected herself in part and then spoke in a sweetened way. "Having you as my protector would be an old dream come true... My tallest real friend is Tess! And you can see she’s just a little short-stack too," Mina said. "I never minded being small. So long as someone’s got your back!" Mina laid on the praise, but she felt at a slight impasse. She felt delayed in coming on to Roche by the logistical issues but her interest welled all the more intense, and as Roche seemed to suggest she was open to experimenting, Mina could not help but commit and go further with her words. "I like your strength… someone to look up to… and you just have so much to appreciate," she said with a playful giggle. 
 
    Roche had drank in the words but then laughed and shook Mina gently about the shoulders. "You will make me blush, acting like I’m a hero, or a goddess just because I’m tall and ripped," she said, raising her shoulders to display her well-formed abs and powerful thighs. "I like you too, Mina… you’re a little softy bombshell," Roche told her with a rumble. "I admire you." 
 
    Mina put her hand gently on Roche’s thigh and passed her fingers through her silky, well-ordered hair, touching her spots. "Then… I suppose I don’t need to get on my knees for you?" Her remark was a joke, and she was embarrassed after making it, but Roche grinned widely and drew Mina in closer. Mina embraced her arm against her chest and leaned slightly into her. 
 
    "Silly mouse…" Roche purred softly. Her eyes trailed down Mina’s form, mentally undressing her and sizing her up. The thoughts stirring inside of her were growing more risque and explicit, and she tensed up slightly about the pants, shifting her legs with a chuff. "Mmm… you do excite me. Perhaps one day we will test your bravery, small-thing," Roche said softly. She would have banged Mina in any way the smaller woman could handle, but out there in plain sight and with there certainly being no space for her in Mina’s residence, she presumed it was a lost cause as far as this very night was concerned. Still, Mina did not let up in her affection, and her soft little hand came over to Roche’s lap and settled upon the curve of her covered swell. 
 
    Mina giggled with a blush. "Yeah… someday. Though, I’m not gonna grow any bigger," she said with a playful laugh. "And hopefully not get stretched out much," she added flagrantly. Her desire was obvious, and Roche caught the mouse’s needful aroma in the wind, knowing at once she was in heat like most of the dubious little creatures around here. It was harder than ever to resist her then, but what could she do? Stealing her away to her residence in the city would be too much of an event. She looked over to the woodline, and decided to let Mina make the final decision. 
 
    "Well the thought is fun. And uh, I’m sorta sitting here with a hard-on," she said with a short laugh. At least in the dim, it couldn’t be noted from afar, as mice continued to pass by and into the woods. "I guess I might need a little walk in the woods? You’ve sorta done a number on me," she remarked, surprised at how turned on the blatant doting and affection from Mina made her, especially as she herself seemed held between craving and apprehension. 
 
    Mina’s ear flicked, and she was dumbfounded for a moment. The thought that Roche couldn’t get herself to go down made her feel struck silly. The prospect that she might go away, and their moment could be missed, invoked a sudden certainty in her. "My~! Did I do that?" she asked with a playful and high pitched giggle. "If you don’t mind walking me home… maybe I can help on the way, eee!~" Mina asked with a little squeak. 
 
    "Mhmm.. eheh. Yeah, you’ll help me, Mina," Roche cooed at her, huffing as she felt a potent satisfaction in her core at being desired and knowing her companion embraced her entirely, even if she might be beyond her means. Her lip curled into a wide grin as she studied Mina closely and ran her hand down along her head and back, petting her. "Lets get you home," she stated with a suggestive note and slowly rose up, offering her hand to Mina. 
 
    Mina had to hold back her little chirps and giggles, feeling the urge to squeak excitedly, which was an awfully embarrassing noise to make around sensitive mouse ears. She stood up and found herself faced with Roche’s bulging shorts, having to crane her neck a long way to look past the hyena’s abs and breasts and to her face far above. Roche bid goodnight to her company, and Mina offered a smile and a wave to Tess, who was cuddled up in the arms of the lioness like a doll. She directed her eyes back up at Roche, feeling the larger woman’s hand possessively squeezing her own. "It’s not very far," she said softly, a blush beneath the white fur of her cheeks. 
 
    "Well, let’s take the long way," Roche said, and led her into the forest. The quiet dim set upon them like a blanket and Mina could hear Roche’s breath as they walked, soon conscious of no one else around them. She felt her heart beating fast and soon released Roche’s hand and skipped out in front of her, turning around to face her as she walked backward. 
 
    "The predator isn’t really scary to me, especially with you here," she remarked with a little giggle. "Though there is something in the back of my head that... teases me with flighty instincts," she admitted with a small squeal. 
 
    Roche lifted a brow at her and kept up easily with her larger stride, staring down at Mina before her. "Ah, now I don’t want to scare the little mouse away," she remarked curiously, listening to Mina attentively. 
 
    Mina had to giggle and reassure her with a little dismissive wave of her paw. "It’s not that! You won’t… I like the excitement. I think once we get going... I will really be happy we did," she said, gnawing on her little lip. 
 
    Grinning at her, Roche stepped forward and did a little mock-lunge, grabbing Mina about the belly and prodding her with the points of her claws gently. "Yeah? Let’s get going then!" she said with a barked chuckle from her throat, tickling and poking her. 
 
    "EEE~!" Mina squealed sharply and scurried away in a fit of giggles, putting some distance between herself and Roche’s sharp claws. She took a few deep breaths, her eyes affixed on Roche intently as she seemed to be lost in thought. "Chase me," she said. 
 
    "Hm?" Roche inquired, seeming interested at once, though she was surprised by the request. 
 
    Skipping out a bit ahead of them, Mina put her fingers to the waistline of her woolen skirt. She slowly lowered the garment, and exposed the pale white fur of her upper thighs, and her pleasantly broad and fluffy hips. Enclosed by warm brown, her belly and breasts were white, and her soft white fur trailed down to her groin, culminating in a puff there above her pussy. "Chase~ me down…" 
 
    Deeply amused, Roche slowed her pace, and her lips curled with a grin. She lowered her body and adopted a prowling posture, her eyes seen to fixate upon Mina so directly she swore she felt it. "Oh, should I?" Roche asked softly. "Better start running, then," she said. Mina could only squeak, a rush of excitement hitting her head, as she was set off into action by the words. With excited noises, she took off running at the fastest pace her little legs could carry her, weaving along the narrowing path this way and that. Roche was right behind her in a moment, her powerful stride closing the distance between them as Mina felt the vibration of her pursuer’s stomping through the ground. 
 
    "Hehehehe EEEEE!" Mina’s giggles turned to squeaks as she was almost set upon, but she quickly changed her pace, causing Roche’s swooping grab to miss her.  
 
    "I’mma getchuuu," Roche promised, falling slightly behind but soon beginning to close the distance again. "Look out, mousey, I’m gunna wear that butt out," she said, the teasing words invoking some sincere apprehension in Mina and adding to her pace. She ran at the full speed her prey nature afforded her, darting and rushing until adrenaline kicked in and provided a second wind. Even Roche had to gasp as Mina played hard to catch, impressed by her. 
 
    Barking high-pitched laughs, Roche watched as Mina worked herself up. They only sprinted for a few minutes, but soon Mina had sweat pouring down her face, and Roche was laughing heatedly, enjoying the endorphins and excitement of pursuing her timid admirer. On a straight path, there was nothing Mina could do to outpace her, and Roche finally swept up with a rush to pass her and throw herself into Mina’s way. Her arms outstretched, she let out a hyena snarl as the smaller mouse woman was carried by her momentum into her arms. "Got you now," she told her simply.  
 
    Mina was gasping and swooning in her hands, the rush of their game making her feel manic and ditsy. Her little lungs filled and emptied as fast as they could, and she laid back against Roche’s arms, squeaking little moans with her exhalation. "Roche~" she mewled with a swoon, seeming beside herself. Roche knew this was just where the mouse woman wanted to be, worked to such heights that she could embrace desires beyond her usual comfort. She would give it to her in the height of her passion, before her heart could steady. Roche reached forward and sank her clawed grip into the light brown tank-top over Mina’s tits, and she tore through it with her claws, gripping and ripping the garment away. Roche’s cock was swelling against the confines of her sporty pants, and she pulled Mina in roughly to grind her bulge against the soft swell of the mouse woman's little fat pussy, letting her get an indication of what was to come. 
 
    "Are you ready? We’ll start nice and slow," Roche said with a rumble in her throat. "Know that I would never hurt you," she told her softly. 
 
    Sweat poured down Mina’s face, and she gaped with wide eyes, an unsteady grin trembling on her lips. She first gave only a little nod as permission and then squeaked, "We’ll see!" Roche growled with satisfaction and released her, drinking in the sight of the curvaceous mouse as she lowered her shorts. 
 
    "Don’t go running off again now," she murmured, her cock and balls flopping into sight and looming over Mina’s eyeline. She might have had some dog in her and was built like so down there, with a sharp canine length and the slight swell of a knot at its base. Mina was drawn closer, and her rapid breathing soon saw a rush of chemicals assailing her mind as Roche’s body signaled its readiness and potency. Mina had to look far up to meet Roche’s gaze and see the satisfied snarling grin upon her cheeks, and then her body moved as though on its own accord, and she put her furry maw around the pointed tip of Roche’s cock and tasted it with her tongue. 
 
    Roche growled in her throat. The sight of Mina wrestling away at her too-big cock was a delight, yet it teased her agonizingly. "You precious little slut," she said in the most affectionate way. "Needful thing, cooking from your heat… I'm gunna give it to you," she told her, putting her hands firmly on Mina’s arms. She resisted the urge to force or jerk her in however, letting Mina drive them forward. The mousey woman made her best effort, and slowly swallowed down inch after inch of the broadening crimson swell, feeling it pin her tongue and nudge the back of her throat. Her eyes rolled and she swooned as though she would go limp, and Roche had to support her. "Poofball…" 
 
    Squeaking needful moans but seeming to contend with an effort beyond her means, Mina seemed to beg Roche to help her. Her little head was tumultuous with desire, such that she could hardly think. There was no indignation of true discomfort in her straining features, though Roche had to do some thinking on her behalf, and determine what she could really manage. Roche slightly withdrew her length, until just her tip was in Mina’s mouth again. She was fully erect, and the bulge of her knot was just beginning to swell up but had not yet bloated in earnest. 
 
    Mina cooed an interested note, breathing heavily through her nose while she could. Never able to catch her breath, she felt an urgency in every moment and anticipated Roche’s actions with wide and lust-crazed eyes. Roche held Mina’s head and reached down with her other hand to squeeze the base of her cock, and she held her grip around it firmly until she was able to force out a first spurt of cum. Mina felt it streaming as though from an unending tap, spraying with pressure until it filled her mouth entirely. The taste of cum made her buck and gag wildly, throwing her head back as Roche leaned over her and let the early release flow. Eventually the hyena let out a groan and released her knot, which had now swollen up to bulge like a fist. It was smooth and red and seemed to throb sensitively as it swelled. 
 
    Roche expected Mina to need a moment's relief, yet she affixed her eyes upon that bulge and pushed forward with crazy, crossed eyes, her little foot kicking against the ground as though to push herself forward. Roche let out a howl as her cock bent down into Mina’s throat, swallowed up until her lips pressed snugly against the bulbous swell. Roche helped to hold her there with her hand as her cum again began to stream, making her whimper and bark some excited notes into the night. Her release poured out in little squirts as Mina worked her lips snug and tight as far up onto her base as she could. She couldn’t believe the mouse woman could do so much with her little throat. The effort seemed intense already, and yet she couldn’t resist helping her go that extra mile. "Open… wide," 
 
    With her stern words, Roche tensed her thighs and then rocked her hips forward, holding Mina’s head secure. At first she could not push the swell of her knot past her lips at all, but she rocked her hips back and forth as Mina strained to open wide for her, and slowly that swollen apple slid into the snug confines of Mina’s mouth, filling it entirely. "YAH!" Roche exclaimed. She felt a rush of euphoria as cum began to pour in abundance right into Mina’s belly. She was so proud of her, and utterly amazed, and Mina squeaked a noise of overwhelmed delight as she held her place as long as she might. It soon looked to Roche as though she would pass out, suffocating with her cock embedded far down her throat, and she had to relent. She released Mina’s head, first letting the mouse try to pull herself off. 
 
    Mina groaned and showed a frantic flare in her eyes, more cum entering her in every second, and the need to breath assailing her suddenly and with little warning. She put her hands to Roche’s abs and pressed snug, trying to pull herself off of the cock, only to feel the knot locked behind her lips, so firmly stuck that she couldn’t imagine how she had gotten in there. It didn’t help that Roche had only seemed to swell bigger. But before it was any true predicament, Roche barked some high pitched hyena laughs and then pulled Mina’s face forcefully free, her cock sliding up from deep within to spew a few more spurts of cum on Mina’s lips.  
 
    Mina fell to her knees and was a gasping mess, as Roche let the remaining cum flow onto her body and stick all over her fur. With the pressure to her knot relieved the flow soon halted, and yet it was clear Roche still had a lot more to give. "You like it, little Min?" Roche asked. Groans became moans, and Mina returned to her senses with undimmed desire. 
 
    "So goood~" she murred out. "Am all filled…" she cooed, rubbing at the soft white fur of her cum-packed belly. She had swallowed nearly a cup of the stuff and felt bloated and warm inside. 
 
    "Eheh... not yet," Roche told her softly. Mina cast a quick and inquisitive glance up at her, and Roche made her meaning clear by slowly taking hold of Mina around the belly and turning her to face away. Slowly her body lowered, she put her hand on the ground, and she crouched in a half-crawl with Mina held snugly to her belly. "Your heat is mine…" 
 
    Mina squeaked and moaned simply from the anticipation, and soon she felt the cummy tip of Roche’s cock pressing up against her furry slit, finding its way through her fluff and sliding on in. Steady and inevitable, she felt stretched wider and wider, as Roche gradually pushed deeper. When it seemed she could take no more, Roche gently withdrew her and then began to buck rapidly with her body, working the distance she knew Mina could take with fervor. 
 
    "Ouhh~!" Mina moaned out, feeling Roche ever accelerate, until her pace seemed almost animalistic and her throbbing length was ramming into Mina’s depths twice each second, and then faster still. Slowly more of Roche was able to push into Mina with each thrust, and Roche seemed to alternate between working herself deeper and rapidly massaging and stretching what of Mina’s pussy she could already claim. 
 
    Kicking her legs and flailing her arms widely, Mina was held in place as orgasm assailed her, and she flew into a storm of ecstatic bliss, her body convulsing and twitching as her eyes flicked wildly out at the dark. She could feel the heat of Roche’s abs snug against her back and the fiery pleasure of that convulsing length going further and further into her. Then, Roche howled out a fierce and passionate note, and she pulled Mina’s soft, furry cheeks against her hips and worked them back and forth until her inflated cockball stretched its way into Mina’s sex. "MINE!" Roche howled with satisfaction, and her cum began to pour out into the very depths of Mina’s body with torrential force. 
 
    Knotted and held snug, Mina felt a new rush of ecstatic pleasure striking her chaotic thoughts in each moment, and struggled to retain any hold of herself as she was worked over so. Her little body was packed full and used like a cocksleeve by the hyena, who stuffed her as though to breed her, and she felt more and more cum forcing itself right into her cervix and packing her tautly stretched pussy to the brim until it sprayed out back against Roche’s hips. 
 
    "Ahahhh… goood mouse," Roche would tell her, and held the scruff of her neck as her other hand pressed into her lower belly. She could feel the quantity of her cum making Mina swell. Slowly, her satisfaction came in earnest, and when it seemed that Mina could truly handle no more, she pulled herself out with a noisy pop. Cum flowed from Mina’s gaping sex, and Roche let her rest on the ground, falling back to sit and gasp as her cock seemed to feebly spew out a last few little squirts before slumping into victorious rest. 
 
    Well, Mina was hardly in a state to walk. And yet, her blissfully crazed features made it seem as though it had been worth it to her, and Roche eventually took her up into her arms to see her home. She was pleased to discover that Mina was not truly hurt, having feared she might have gotten a little carried away. She eventually recovered some, finally having a chance to breathe and settle the powerful assortment of feelings within. 
 
    "I’m glad it was you who got me," Mina told her sweetly as they walked along, and Roche’s lips curled into a wide grin. 
 
    "Well, that’s all you have to fear, little lady. No one’s gonna get you but me," Roche told her with a grin, reaching down to boob Mina’s nose with a claw. "So you better rest up. We’ve got a long season ahead of us," she cooed to her affectionately, and Mina squeaked little giggles, adoring Roche as she was cradled and cuddled away. Her thoughts were cozy and satisfied, and while she still anticipated what Roche might do to her, she no longer had an inkling of fear. If she could handle that, small as she was, she could handle anything, right? 
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