Gothyk woke with a sharp gasp of pain as his brain finally told him he wasn’t breathing. When the initial grunt and jerk to the side failed to let him inhale…and failed to jerk to the side, his brain relaxed a little and instead told him he wasn’t breathing deeply.
The next thought was that each shallow breath was laced with an almost sexually sweet, all too familiar caramel scent. The unaka drew in as deep a breath as he could and smiled sleepily, before finally opening his eyes. As expected, a larger pair of bright, almost neon, blue eyes looked back; partially closed like his, but with pleasure rather than sleep.

“Happy Birthday hun’….” Soline finally purred, exhaling over her mate’s face and nearly lulling him right back to sleep with the hot wash of sweetened air. The nine foot, chocolaty brown, panther was curled up atop him; well, if curled up was the right term. In truth she was sprawled out on top of him, smothering and pinning him beneath her and nuzzling happily into his throat while she waited for him to wake up. Something the combination of her scent, the smothering warmth, and the comforting, gentle thrumming of her purrs against him was fighting hard to avoid. Still, before too long he yawned widely, flashing off a set of fangs and pink tongue; he tried to rub the sleep from his eyes and found them pinned beneath Soline and so instead blinked away the sleep and looked up at her properly.
“Soline? I thought you were coming over later?”

The nine foot feline smirked and pressed a kiss to the Unaka’s nose “It is later sweetie…it’s 11am, I didn’t want to wake you so I just snuggled up and waited” To emphasise her point she snuggled into him a little more, and for the first time Gothyk realised his blankets were covering the both of them; He’d been too tired to notice her literally getting into his bed….and taking a nap on top of him, though with so much breast and hips and body, it was more a case of taking a nap on his bed, with a nice little blue-furred Unaka squished deeper into the mattress beneath her, just the green tip of his tail really visible out of her side.

The unaka gave a cute little squeak of surprise and tried to jerk up and out of bed; embarrassed at having slept so long. Instead all that happened was Soline giggled softly as he pushed uselessly against her body. When he stopped squirming too hard, she pressed a firm, loving kiss against his lips, pinning his arms down with her hands around his wrists and drawing out the kiss for several long, passionate minutes. When she was done, the panther pulled back and winked coyly. “Happy birthday sweetheart…ready for your present?” without waiting on a response she wriggled down, her head vanishing under the blankets as she squirmed further down the bed…towards his crotch; making Gothyk widen his eyes, then narrow them in an amused smirk as he realised where she was going.

Of course, things were rarely so simple, and the feline was deliberately teasing him. She wriggled and paused just long enough for the first twinges of arousal to flow into his manhood, before she lifted up and stood back, the action taking her off the bed and dragging the entire quilt up and off Gothyk as well. “Tcha, honestly Gothyk, you think I’d be that cheap? Get up silly” She balled up the quilt and threw it across the room, leaving him unable to just drift back to sleep. Padding over to the doorway she paused long enough to cast an impish grin over her shoulder at the slightly bemused unaka “We’ll do that later….” Before vanishing from the room.
A few muffled grunts and noises of annoyance precluded her return. Soline butt-bumped the door open and backed into the room, her wiggling rear and the outer curves of her breasts either side of her arms a playful tease to the Unaka until she worked herself and her cargo fully into the room, and spun swiftly around, flicking the door shut with her tail. “Happy Birthday!”

“Mmhhee nnhdeee!” Poojawa gave a muffled cheer as well, lips flexing around the large rubber ball gag stuffed into her mouth. The purple kitsune was curled up in Soline’s arms, playfully tied up with ribbons and sporting a particularly large novelty bow on one ear; and of course the ball gag. She wore nothing else; though for the moment her breasts were alluringly hidden behind Soline’s arm, and her own thighs hid her crotch from view. Her normal attire was in a crumpled pile in the kitchen, where she and Soline had been only moments before.

Soline dropped her gently onto the bed in front of Gothyk, and immediately the kitsune’s tails flared out and wrapped around Gothyk, dragging him sharply forwards and up against Poojawa for a ‘nose-rub’, the gag in her mouth making any kind of kiss impossible. A warmth covered the pair as Soline tossed the blankets back onto the bed, and a particularly heavy, sweet scented warmth snuggled in behind Poojawa and pulled Gothyk in tight, ‘accidentally’ pressing him tightly against the kitsune, and pressing her head firmly into Soline’s cleavage “You like your present then hmm?” the feline purred, her tail curling down to slip between both Poojawa and Gothyk’s thighs, rubbing up against their crotches teasingly “Wanna give her a test run with me?” Without waiting for a response, her tail flicked up, dragging sharply over Poojawa’s sex and rubbing the tip firmly up around his cock.
Three hours later, the trio finally collapsed into a giggling, muffled in Poojawa’s case, sweaty pile on the bed, thoroughly exhausted, with just enough energy to toss the covers aside again; steam rose lightly from all three lovers’ lips as they panted. “Well…I think she works, don’t you?” the feline purred teasingly, tail sticky with juices and still rubbing idly against the kitsune and unaka against her. Taking a deep breath of slightly cooler air Soline pulled away reluctantly, and stood up, tossing an “I’ll be back in a minute” over her shoulder before vanishing from the room. Leaving Gothyk and Poojawa in the room together, she headed back downstairs and into the kitchen where she had tied up Poojawa a few hours ago…just after they’d finished the cake. An enormous, two tiered desert thick with icing and decoration, the caramel and chocolate cake almost managed to overpower Soline’s own caramel scent. Unable to resist, she stole a little bit of icing and smiled around her finger, it tasted rather uncannily like her sexual juices…Gothyk would love it. On top of the cake two icing figurines perched, sunk into their knees in the gooey caramel topping, they were of Poojawa and Soline, posing alluringly at an imaginary watcher. After lighting the candles and curling her tail around the handle of a knife, Soline’s tail flexed out for balance as she lifted the heavy platter, and turned to carry it carefully through the house, back up the stairs, and head-butted the door to Gothyk’s room back open.
Gothyk and Poojawa were whispering conspiratorially on the bed, the kitsune’s gag discarded nearby, and immediately stopped talking when she entered; looking over at the panther with smirks. Before Soline opened her mouth to question them, Gothyk’s jaw dropped at the sight of the cake, and any curiosity was quickly replaced with delight at his expression.

“You like? My kitten and I spent all morning finishing it” Poojawa purred into his ear

Soline blushed lightly at the pet-name as she padded across the room and slid the platter onto the bedside table, dropping the knife beside it “Less of the kitten miss ‘tied up on the bed’. And what happened to your gag?”

“I..Uh, I removed it so she could have some cake” Gothyk intervened, leaning forwards to get a better look at the mini females on top of the cake. Soline had cleverly positioned the cake so that they were posing and beckoning directly at him. With her mouth ungagged the kitsune joined Soline in singing happy birthday, and Soline wiped a finger full of caramel icing over Gothyk’s nose when he leaned in to blow out the candles, before cutting slices out of it and taking a seat on the bed again, sticky tail curled around Gothyk’s hips to pull him close. Still bound and tied up, Poojawa opted to lie down with her head in Soline’s lap, and bat her eyelashes until the larger feline began to feed her piece of cake to her. Rather than hold an entire, admittedly large, slice of cake to Poojawa’s lips for the kitsune to nibble, Soline broke off mouth sized chunks with her fingers and teasingly fed them to the purple furred fox, her tail absently teasing and playing with Gothyk’s crotch as she did so; each time he looked accusingly at her she just smirked innocently and glanced away.

Breaking off the cake was getting her hands very sticky and messy, so she wasn’t in the least bit surprised to feel Poojawa’s tongue slurping over her slender digits with each piece of cake. A few moments after the last chunk vanished between the vixen’s lips Soline glanced down, feeling the tongue around her wrist… “Poojie…stop it” she warned, wiggling her fingers against the slick, warmth of her throat and watching the kitsune’s lips crease into a sly grin around her entire hand, tongue peeking out to curl around her wrist “besides, looks like you’re already busy, sweetie….” Soline glanced meaningfully to the side, and the way Poojawa’s arm vanished into the mouth on Gothyk’s tail.

“Sorry, but I really wanted to play with you” Gothyk teased, dangling the ropes that had previously been tying Poojawa’s paws behind her back in one paw, and the icing figurine of the purple kitsune in the other.

As the powerful inner ‘throat’ of his tail tugged her insistently closer, flexing and wriggling snakelike up her bicep and towards her shoulder as Gothyk tossed the figurine up into the air, snapped his jaws around it, and swallowed it whole. Poojawa bit down firmly around the panther’s hand, drawing blood and a yelp of surprise from the feline, before releasing her saliva-soaked hand “For later, kitten.” With a wink she shifted around and gave a quick lick to the fur on Gothyk’s tail, before the maw gaped wide again, and stretched smoothly over her head and shoulders. Soline simply enjoyed the sight, watching one lover vanish up into another, into his tail no less. At first there wasn’t a single trace of her; the Unaka’s tail tip more than thick and fluffy to conceal the upper body of the person vanishing into it, and after a moment Soline couldn’t resist leaning forwards and rubbing over his tail, sliding her hands lovingly through the fur and squishing it down a little, able to feel Poojawa’s head, and by then her breasts as well, trapped inside the squishy tunnel, steadily tugged deeper. Reaching further up she giggled, feeling the wriggling, stroking shape of Poojawa’s hand more than halfway up his length, trapped inside the much smaller section, still not quite deep enough to be a bulge in its own right though, that’d be in just a few more moments.
Ever the lustful tease, Soline leaned forwards, past the writhing kitsune, deliberately leaning on Gothyk’s tail and squeezing Poojawa a little more tightly inside, and whispered into his ear, her other hand straying down to brush over the tip of his cock “Mind pausing for just a moment?” As soon as he nodded she was gone, shifting down to the far end of the bed and fumbling with the ropes around Poojawa’s ankles, finally unbinding her completely as they came away under her picking. Wasting no time she wriggled further up the bed, spreading Poojawa’s legs and pressing her deeper with the same movements; by the time the feline’s nose brushed against her crotch, the vixen was waist deep in tail, her hand already pressing through the base of Gothyk’s tail, the pleasure making him shudder as her fingers flexed and stroked somewhere inside him, not quite his stomach yet, that was a few inches further in, but just close enough to virtually be stroking his cock from the inside. Her forearm swelled out the slender base of his tail and her head and shoulders were noticeably stretching the mid-section of his tail as she sank deeper into the increasingly tight depths. Her entire body gave a spasm and jerk of surprised pleasure as Soline’s wet tongue slurped briefly over her vulva, licking away the sticky juices from their earlier fun; before she nuzzled in further, pressing the lips apart with her muzzle and sliding her tongue up into Poojawa’s hot folds, coaxing an immediate moan of pleasure from her as Soline licked and slurped, enjoying the sticky, sweet flavours that oozed over her tongue and stretching it as deep as she could, flicking and rubbing over every single inch of sensitive flesh she could reach, using her nose to rub an grind over the kitsune’s clit and slowly drive her deeper into Gothyk’s tail. True to his word Gothyk had stopped ‘swallowing’ her for the moment, letting Soline get her fun in, but the panther’s nuzzles and slurps, coupled with Gothyk’s relaxed, pliant tail-mouth, pushed Poojawa deeper anyway, and before too long Soline could just barely see the inky black, glistening flesh inside his tail creeping into view over Poojawa’s belly and hips.
Knowing she didn’t have much time left to enjoy, Soline paused for the briefest of moments, long enough to firmly grip Poojawa’s buttocks and shuffle sideways, curling Gothyk’s tail enough that the panther’s long, slender tail could curl around and reach his hips, immediately delving down and curling rather roughly around his shaft, flexing and rubbing with a tail still covered in slime and…juices from earlier; expertly using just the right amount of pressure and force to draw a needy gasp from the unaka from almost the first stroke. At the same time she redoubled her efforts on Poojawa, eager to make her cum, stuff her away into that tail, and focus all her attentions on the birthday boy. After a few minutes of intense licking and nuzzling, Soline virtually forced the vixen into climax, closing her eyes against the flood of hot, sticky cum that gushed out over her face and down her throat. Before she could even try to pull her head away, Poojawa’s thighs clamped together, pinning her head tightly against the kitsune’s dripping sex and making her head throb under the pressure. Her heels dug lightly into the panther’s back, and her free hand grabbed a handful of her hair, as an extra precaution.
With cum still flowing over her face, Soline relaxed into the grip and continued licking and slurping, right up until she glanced up and saw Gothyk’s grinning expression, the panther figurine held in one paw. “She did apologise you weren’t wrapped up for me like she was, but I don’t mind, I’d have had to get up and bring the cake in myself if you were!” Her eyes widened in surprise, and she tightened her grip around his shaft as he dangled the icing person over his open mouth, winked at her, and dropped it in, swallowing it whole like the Poojawa figurine. The panther barely managed to get out a muffled rebuttal into Poojawa’s slick nethers before he flexed the muscles in his tail again, and dragged the vixen’s hips up and out of sight; with her tight grip on the panther’s head, Soline could do nothing but watch as the inky black flesh slipped slowly over her vision, slime glistening in the folds as Gothyk’s tail claimed Poojawa’s ass, and Soline’s head; his groans of pleasure very much audible as the kitsune’s upper body stretched his tail nice and wide as she sank deeper and deeper, steadily dragged up inside, her hand sliding around inside his stomach for a moment before she flexed and dragged it back down. Even Soline’s bigger shoulders and large chest weren’t enough to create much of a bulge in the very tip of his tail, but even so the tunnel was uncomfortably tight; and as she sank deeper inside, the hands that had been pushing on Poojawa’s bum, trying to pry her head free were forced down as her biceps were crushed against her body, pinned with no space to move. Further up, even though the tail was smaller and tighter, Poojawa was also smaller, and rather more soaked in slime than Soline. It still took some effort, but with a few lumpy bulges in Gothyk’s tail, the kitsune managed to force her paw down alongside her body, reaching down to grab at Soline’s hair just like the other paw. She maintained the hold until her knees were very much inside Gothyk’s tail, as well as Soline’s body from the chest up, before finally relaxing, slipping her thighs down out of the way and shifting one paw to grip Soline’s ear in a marginally less abusive hold and ‘popped’ her head up, lifting her muzzle up so it rested on the mound of her crotch, rather than digging into it. 

Slick, viscous slime had been oozing out over much of Soline’s upper body, it’s equivalent of drooling, already having soaked every inch of cat and fox trapped inside; and as soon as Poojawa’s grip relaxed, the pressure released by forcing Soline roughly deeper into the tail, sliding her head up against the kitsune’s belly. It was his birthday, so Soline couldn’t exactly complain about giving him whatever he wanted, but she still did her best to struggle and wriggle out of the tight, inky black depths; by way of ‘treating’ him though her tail never left his crotch, flexing and rubbing and working over him teasingly, and drawing a snigger of amusement from the panther when she felt his paw try to slip subtly in on the fun. As the female duo slipped deeper and deeper, stretching and sliding around the inside of his tail, filling and bulging it out with the occasional imprint of Poojawa’s face or paws, he gave up trying to be subtle and simply wrapped his paw around Soline’s tail, ‘using’ the loops of tail in tandem with his paws and moaning heavily in pleasure, the vibrations of his voice reverberating through his body and tail for Soline and Poojawa to hear and smirk at.
For every inch of Poojawa that vanished into his tail-maw, three of Soline sank inside, a combination of pressure and the vixen’s insistently tugging paws walking down her body and pulling at her roughly, tugging her deeper, meant that by the time Poojawa was ankle deep in fluffy green tail-mouth, Soline was mid-thigh deep, her voice once again muffled beyond comprehension as Poojawa ‘accidentally’ squeezed her breasts together around the panther’s face, providing an even deeper cleavage for her to pull the feline’s head up and into. The gooey, slimy tail-throat was so tight Soline couldn’t have moved or pulled away if she tried, the only place she could move was deeper, sliding up against Poojawa’s body; several of the kitsune’s tails had ‘somehow’ found themselves curled around Soline’s waist and hips, and now inside the crushing tail Poojawa seemed to be trying to suggest she could have moved them if she wanted to…even as another tail wriggled and rubbed against the panther’s crotch, leaving the feline almost completely immobile, even as the kitsune’s own arms moved and slipped around against their bodies, mostly just to grab and pull at the panther, dragging her higher and higher so that, as Poojawa vanished completely from sight, her purple, slime-slicked toes swallowed up and the kitsune trapped entirely inside Gothyk’s tail, Soline found herself knee deep as well, and nose to nose with the purple ‘sune.

“So I’m your present hmm Poojie?” She raised an eyebrow, though the look was pointless in the total darkness right up against the base of Gothyk’s tail.

Poojawa kissed the feline, and giggled against her as a flex pulled both heads firmly up against Gothyk’s hips, Soline’s tail finally pulled taunt and tugged away from Gothyk’s shaft, though from his pleasured moans and the way he was now kneeling on the bed using both paws to enjoy the intense sensations slowly spilling up his tail, he didn’t really care anymore. “Nope…you’re Gothyk’s present from me kitten. I loaned you to him for a day or two,” A sharp moan of pleasure made them both smile “Well…it’s probably going to be a bit longer than that, but since you’re in me, I don’t mind.”

Gothyk bucked his hips forwards in pleasure, forcing both girls’ heads up into his body, forcing them tightly together. The feline blinked, and opened her mouth to correct Poojawa on exactly who she was in. Poojawa opened her mouth wider though, and the pressure around them simple squished Soline’s head forwards, right into the kitsune’s open maw. Her jaws came together just behind Soline’s ears and under her chin, and the kitsune bit down lightly as the tight pressure rolled steadily over their shoulders, Soline’s legs sinking up into Gothyk’s tail clean to her ankles. The vixen suckled around her treat’s head, enjoying the taste and already looking forward to being pushed up into the slightly more room stomach, to ‘really’ enjoy the feline. Gothyk slowed his masturbating just a little, enough to open his eyes and rub the growing bulge in his belly, and glance over his shoulder just in time to see Soline’s feet vanish from sight; the lower half of his tail bulged and distended into the clear shape of both women’s lower bodies. “Best…birthday…ever” he moaned, shifting position to sprawl out on his back, ‘sitting on Soline and Poojawa’s stomachs in a sense, spreading his legs wide, and returning to pleasuring himself as the muffled noises in his growing stomach grew steadily more muffled.
