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Thank you so much for purchasing this short story, I sincerely hope you like it.

While I try my best to clean up the text and avoid any typos or errors, sometimes they do sneak through, as I’m basically a one-person team. If you spot any mistakes, please let me know, so I may correct them for the future.

Furthermore, if you find any of the content offensive and believe I’m missing some warning tags from it, please notify me, so I can fix that as soon as possible.

Enjoy!

Author's note: All characters depicted in this work of fiction are 18 years of age or older.
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After a few weeks of a delightful honeymoon, it had finally been time for Vati, Momi and Aswan to head to the planned city and see what they would be working with.

The goddess had not disappointed with her chosen spot. 

Atop a cliff by the seaside, and with a breathtaking vista of the horizon, rested the villa or compound that was to be their home until such a time that a city grew around it.

It was a warm, semi-arid landscape, but thanks to the humidity and rainfall from the sea and a nearby river, it had patches of colourful and lush vegetation that would be ideal for cultivation.

The river itself was a beauty to behold, meandering through the arid ground and leaving a trail of thick palm trees and bushes as it found its way towards the sea. It had carved a snaking path through the rocky cliffs, finishing in a marshy estuary.

While they were extremely well-built and furnished, the goddess seemed to have ordered for the initial buildings to be made to look more austere than eye-catching, constructed with red and white bricks of local rock and clay.

Yet they were quite pleasing to the eye, or so Aswan thought, for their smooth surfaces and simple shapes were well arranged and left them with plenty of room to add their own decorations.

Even considering that this was not a city proper, it was still huge for just three people, with plenty of rooms, kitchens and bathrooms. While most of them were furnished, the majority were still empty, which made sense, since it’s not like they knew what they would need in the coming months and years.

A series of spells and unseen servants took care of most of the basic cleaning and maintenance, but it still left a lot of work to be done sorting out the place, and the three of them had spent the whole previous day making sure the place started to look like a home.

Thus, they had decided to take it easy today, relaxing by the beach, cooking a nice stew, and, of course, enthusiastically making love to each other.

By now the day was ending, and the three of them were relaxing on a bench by the patio, watching the hours pass by as they cuddled.

Momi was currently devouring a book about the local geology that she had been able to find before leaving her previous home, all while she snuggled so close to Aswan that it almost felt as if she was trying to meld with his thick chest.

Aswan laid back on the bench, his head arched backwards as he softly purred while looking at the clouds, it had been a great day. His big hands kept petting both of his wives, who felt particularly soft today.

The lovely Vati, who was quickly turning into the human version of a house cat, had curled along the laps of her two lovers, cutely napping while wearing a linen tunic so thin and short it might as well be a nightie.

Their early evening remained like this for a little while, but it was not long before some voices by the entrance drew them out of their blissful stupor.

Aswan raised his head as his ears perked and twitched, he seemed to be the first to have noticed, as Momi was still engrossed by her book and Vati turned on their laps towards her husband’s belly, burying her face in his fluff.

The area seemed to be quiet and safe, so they had no defences so far, heck, their main gate was unlocked.

A click alerted the leonin that said gate had just been opened, and a familiar female voice suddenly came from around that area.

“Hello? Anyone home?” said the voice.

Aswan recognised it immediately.

Carefully, he lifted Vati, who made a cute grumbling sound in protest of being moved from her comfortable spot, and placed her on Momi’s arms and lap, the cute genasi, somewhat surprised but not displeased with having the beautiful priestess in between herself and her book.

Their husband stood up and slowly walked towards the entrance, which was currently blocked by the well at the centre of the villa.

“We’re here!” said Aswan, inviting the voice to come in.

“I told you he would be here!” said a second female voice, jabbing at the first one.

“You got lucky, as usual,” said the second voice.

Aswan held his face in his big hand, of course they came together.

A couple of women came into view, who quickly broke off their little argument and excitedly started waving at Aswan with a big smile.

He responded by stretching his arms and smiling back, and in what seemed like a blink of an eye both ladies were hugging him tight, just as he did the same, almost lifting them off the ground.

“So happy to see you both!” he said, genuinely feeling elated.

Both women grunted against his chest, a bit breathless from his bear hug.

“Oh, sorry, just a bit excited,” he said sheepishly.

Both ladies caught their breaths and giggled, sneaking a peek at Momi and Vati as they did so.

“Ah, right,” Aswan said, turning around and bringing the newcomers over to his wives.

“These are Alia and Vanya, they were part of my party when I was still questing,” he said, smiling.

Vati rotated her body on Momi’s lap and both women waved at Aswan’s friends.

The two newcomers definitely looked like adventurers; they were dressed in thick leathers and carried multiple travelling pouches, with weapons, potions and some random talismans or other magic items hanging from various pieces of clothing or containers.

Both ladies were rather slender, taller than Vati (though that wasn’t hard) but shorter than Aswan, with long legs and sinuous athletic bodies.

Their pointy ears betrayed their elven heritage, though they were smaller than those of a full-blooded elf. Despite looking shockingly similar, they had some major differences; Alia’s almost chocolate coloured skin, snow-white hair, and red eyes made it clear that she was descended from dark elves, while Vanya’s blue eyes, blonde hair and pale complexion screamed sun elf.

It was actually rather remarkable how similar both looked, both sporting a wolfcut with a long braided ponytail, and they shared equivalent proportions and body type. They even wore their leather armour in a similar fashion. Aswan and his old adventuring party were sure they did this on purpose, perhaps trying to upstage each other.

There were some differences, though, aside from their hair and skin colour. Alia favoured a pair of shorts with some knee-high trekking boots, for example, while Vanya tended to go with full pants and mountain boots.

“These two got us out of many ambushes and traps, I couldn’t ask for better people to watch my back when we were out in the field,” said Aswan with a smile that made both ladies look at him with a bit of pride.

“And who are these two cuties?” said Alia, giving Aswan a smirk.

The leonin stopped for a second and stroked the back of his mane in a small bit of shyness.

“They...are my wives,” he said, with his voice betraying his nervousness.

“Your wives?!” said Vanya in surprise and a bit of outrage, “and you never even invited us to the wedding?!”

“Calm your tits, Vanya, you already knew you were not on the menu,” said Alia with a jab.

Vanya’s ears twitched with annoyance.

“Oh, and you were, you fucking skank?” the blonde lady said, starting another argument with her companion.

“Here we go again...” said Aswan, with an exasperated tone.

“Are you sisters?” Momi asked them, interrupting their bickering.

The two half elves looked at each other and grumbled.

“Why does everyone keep saying that?” said Alia, crossing her arms, “no, we are not related at all!”

“They just look similar out of coincidence, and trying to one up each other,” said Aswan, petting both of his friends with his big hands.

“Well, fuck you cat face,” said Vanya with a huff, her words betraying how long had they known each other.

“Because I’m right?” the leonin said with a smug smile, making both ladies flip him off before they all stood there and giggled.

“Oh, we missed you, you fucking hairball,” said Alia, giving him a hug.

“You need to introduce us proper and tell us the whole bloody story!” said Vanya, coming closer to Momi and Vati so she could give them a hug and a kiss.

Alia followed her close, as if to not be left out by her companion.

“Tell you what,” said Aswan to his friends, “there is a bathroom over there. Why don’t you both go change into something comfortable and wash a bit, it must have been a dusty trek.”

“In the meantime, I’ll get us some drinks and nibbles so we can catch up.”

Both ladies nodded, while Vati and Momi gave Aswan a complicit nod.

“Sounds good actually, I’m cooking in this leather,” said Vanya.

“As if there is much to cook...” said Alia, with her another jab.

And once more the bickering started, all the way as they disappeared into the bathroom.

As both ladies locked the door and Aswan moved into one of the kitchens followed by one of his wives, Momi looked around and leaned closer to the leonin.

“You’ve fucked both of them, haven’t you?” she said with a shit eating grin.

Aswan’s ears perked up as he crossed his arms and looked to the side.

“Yes...we had been travelling together for a very long time,” he said as his tail twitched.

“But never both at the same time
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