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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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Months had passed since their rather unconventional wedding, and things had started to settle down between them. At least, that was happening till the babies started arriving.

Even after months of mentally preparing for it, Aswan was still nervous and excited in equal measure; he had never planned on being a father and here he was, with at least eight kids on their way.

As expected, the first one to go into labour was Vati, who despite her tiny size gave birth to a gorgeous baby boy that was rather on the larger size, as his dad. While it took a while, the goddess’ blessing once more showed itself, and asides from the time it was a smooth and uncomplicated birth.

Their lovely boy had more leonin traits than human ones, looking a lot like his dad; but he had his mother’s eyes and his feline traits seemed a bit more subdued.

Not long after, Momi had her turn, and it was thankfully a similar experience as with Vati.

Momi had a girl, who in her case definitely had more of her mother than her dad. Perhaps because of their divine blessing, the girl had inherited the elemental traits of her mother, though she had cute feline looking ears and a tail like her dad.

The other ladies in the family were ready for their turn to come, but for now, they still waited.

It was difficult to explain how the mood had changed in the house. They were, if that was even possible, happier than ever, but a tired gloom seemed to have also taken root, perhaps because caring for two newborns was hard and more were coming, perhaps because this would inevitably change their dynamic.

Such is life though, and they took it in stride, trying to make the most of every moment.

It was one of these nights, after Vati and Momi had given birth and the others still expected, that Aswan woke up in the middle of the night, feeling oddly refreshed, as if he somehow slept till late.

The room they all shared was dead quiet, the silence only stirred by the breathing of his wives, who laid around in cute cuddle piles.

Seeing as getting a bed for 9 people seemed silly, they just converted a room into something like a communal bed, filled with mattresses, pillows and blankets, so they could just literally drop anywhere and rest if needed.

While the babies would have their own rooms in the future, for now their cribs were here with them, and it was cute how Mèibh was curled around them like a den mother.

As he looked around the moon lit room, Aswan noticed that Vati was missing, and he wondered where she had gone.

Feeling totally awake, he carefully untangled himself from the cuddle pile he was part of, making sure Alia, Vanya and Sundrop were still completely asleep, and silently stepped out onto the hallway, making his way to the terrace that overlooked the sea.

It was a lovely warm night, and the breeze felt wonderful on his fur as he stepped out into the open.

The sky was completely clear, giving a stunning view of the firmament and its myriad stars, all glittering in the heavens as they disappeared over the horizon.

Such was the view that Aswan took a long moment to realise he was not alone in the terrace, for to his left, laying on one of the sun beds, was Vati.

“Hi kitten,” the beautiful woman said, flashing him a sensual smile.

Her eyes were not her usual blue, instead shining with a golden hue like stars in the sky.

It was the goddess.

“My lady...” Aswan said, a bit taken aback by the surprise.

She winked at him and tapped her sunbed with a gorgeous smile.

The leonin warrior made his way to the sunbed utterly hypnotised by the goddess inhabiting his wife’s body. She was completely naked, and her dark skin and curves seemed to gleam under the starlight, making her look even more beautiful than usual.

He carefully laid down on the sunbed with her, the small woman almost crawling on him so he had room for his big body, and shooting him a look that would have made nations crumble and seas boil while caressing his belly.

“Did you miss me?” she said as she got comfortable against his chest in such a way that they could still lock gazes.

Aswan couldn’t help but to purr due to her tender caresses, and nodded back to her with a timidity that was unusual in him.

She giggled as she climbed onto his body, using him as a big pillow while her fingers still kept happily gliding through his fur.

He gently embraced her, the warmth and softness of her body giving him goosebumps of delight.

“To what I owe the pleasure, my lady?” he said, trying to reciprocate her cuddles.

“I just wanted to have some private time with my cute little lion... being a goddess is busy work, you know...” she said, rubbing her cheeks against his chest in a very similar way to how Vati liked to do it.

Aswan giggled, it felt so odd to have a literal goddess laying on you like a cuddly kitten.

“Well I am completely at your disposal, my lady,” he said, holding her tight.

She chuckled as she slightly raised her torso to have a better look at his face.

“Come on handsome, we’re closer than that, you don’t have to be so formal with me...” she said as her index finger drew small circles on his chest.

Aswan took a deep breath, it was hard not to feel intimidated by her. Despite her small stature white sharing a body with Vati, her power was palpable.

“I’ll do my best,” he said as he pulled her close for a kiss.

Their tongues intertwined as she wrapped her arms around his mane, her hands getting lost in his fluff as his own fingers held firmly to her back and thigh.

It was as if Vati had not given birth at all, the usual distension of the belly and fatigue of the body were utterly gone, much faster than was normal, no doubt thanks to the divine power of the lady.

“That’s better...” she said, licking her lips, “you know I like it when you are bold with me...”

Aswan bit his lip, as if Vati on her own couldn’t set his loins on fire, now the goddess was pouring so much oil that he might explode like a volcano.

“Have I done a good job? Are you happy with the family?” Aswan dared ask while she covered his chest in kisses.

She shot her a look from below his chin, her beautiful eyes peeking through her dark hair.

“Extremely happy, my little lion, you have found some wonderful ladies to share a life with,” she said, crawling higher on his torso till her head rested between his neck and shoulder.

“You all seem so happy, and it’s really fun to keep an eye on the lot of you...” she said with a giggle.

Aswan joined in her laughter.

“We are quite the odd bunch, I’d say,” he agreed, “I’m glad we’re entertaining you.”

She rubbed her face against his fur again, she really seemed to enjoy doing that.

“Thank you for honouring my odd quest, kitten,” she said as one of her hands started caressing his belly again, “we gods can be fickle, it comes with being so old and detached from the world.”

“Having you here gives me an anchor point, forces me to care more for those mortals that look up to me... I fear losing touch with the world sometimes...” her honesty made Aswan shiver.

He held her head close to his chest, his heart reverberating against her.

“My lady... may I ask you a question?” he said, looking at the stars as his hands caressed her hair.

“Of course sweetie... least I could do,” she said, her caresses becoming more and more effusive.

“You are getting off from watching us... right?” he asked point blank.

She lifted her head and gave him a smile so mischievous that it put Vati’s to shame, which was particularly ironic since she was wearing her face.

“Of course honey, I have made no secret about it...” she said, her lips almost touching his, “and you have not disappointed.”

He couldn’t help but to dig his claws gently on her rear.

“I especially like how comfortable you are getting with some of them,” she said, biting her lip, “you are such a kind and sweet soul, seeing you break loose... it’s quite a sight.”

Aswan smirked and licked her lips.

“You must particularly like it when I’m with Alia and Vanya then...” he said, suspecting her preferences since that first time they met at the temple.

The goddess giggled, the divine radiance in her eyes flaring up.

“Do you know how hard it is to be a bottom when you are also a goddess?” she said with subdued frustration, “the other gods are... difficult to get along with... and mortals always look up to you so much they either end up paralysed or way over their heads.”

Aswan raised an eyebrow.

“My lady... are you training me to be your top?” he said, a mix of feelings storming inside him.

“Something like that...” she said, her index once more drawing small circles on his chest as she peddled her cute feet.

“Then... how am I doing?” he said, pulling her even closer.

“I think...” she said, unable to hold back a moan, “that you have been learning very fast...”

He shoved his lips onto hers
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