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Luna wakes in her new bed, her body feeling languid and well rested. She smiles and stretches, her eyes still closed against the soft light. A sigh leaves her mouth as she snuggles deeper into the plush blankets of her bed. She feels loose and sated, she must have had a delicious dream.

Blinking open her eyes she stares at the ceiling, a soft sigh escaping her maw again. She knows she has to wake up and face the day, the Starlings will be in her room soon. Rubbing her face, her fur scratching against her palm, she moves to sit up but runs into something solid and warm in her bed. She freezes, looking over to see the sleeping form of Sol next to her. His blond fur glowing slightly in the light around them.

Feeling her body start to tremble, Luna turns to her other side and sees Skye sleeping as well. Feeling a scream start to build in her throat, she clutches the bed sheet close to her body and tries to swallow the sound, allowing only a whimper to escape. Why are they in her bed?

Her thoughts spiral to last night, the dream she had. Was it actually a dream, them helping her climax and helping her through her desperation for release? Gods if she actually had them in her bed last night, what is their status as her partners? Will they expect the same from her?

She trembles, her breathing ragged as her gaze flicks between the two males, she can’t have asked them to do this, she would be mortified.

Sol stirs from next to her, his brilliant blue eyes flicking open to look at her, his gaze is soft and a gentle smile touches his mouth. “Good morning Goddess.” He murmurs, sitting up to stretch.

Her breathing is still ragged and she covers her mouth with her hand, he’s still wearing his clothes, she’s still wearing hers, maybe they just came in to cuddle with her. Gods she hopes so.

Sol’s eyebrows draw together as he looks at her, his hand reaches out and brushes against her cheek. “What seems to be the matter Luna?” He asks softly, his gaze full of concern as he angles his body to look at her more closely.

Biting her lip, Luna looks down at her hands that clutch the blanket to her chest. “Did we, did we do anything last night?”

A small frown touches Sol’s lips. “We helped you to release.” He says softly. “Nothing more.”

Shaking, Luna sobs once. Feeling disgusting she huddles into herself. She had a man, two men, in her bed and they had done things with her that she should have saved for her husband. Her father, her poor father would be so disappointed in her.

Looking alarmed, Sol scoots closer to her and takes her head in between his palms. “Luna, whats wrong?”

Pulling away, Luna feels tears slip down her cheeks. “I should not have done that.” She whimpers, her lip quivering.

Confused, Sol raises both eyebrows as he looks at her. “Done what?” He asks, his tone flat. “Let us help you, our partner, to be more comfortable?” He shakes his head. “Luna, you are a Goddess, you have needs, we helped you.”

Sniffling, Luna clenches the blanket in her fists. “But neither of you are my husband.”

A laugh sounds from behind her and she whirls around to see Skye peering up at her with his dark eyes dancing mischievously. “Luna, you are the third in our trio. You are basically married to us. But not in the mortal way. This partnership dates back to when the gods first came to be.”

Her face scrunches together as she looks at the dark furred man. “So you are my husbands?” She asks, confusion filling her voice.

Sol gathers her in his arms and tugs her to his chest. “Yes, we are, if you wish to put a label on it.” He murmurs in her ear. “We as avatars have been together for as long as there have been avatars.”

Feeling more comfortable with this news, Luna relaxes into Sol’s muscular chest. “Why do I not remember this aspect of us?’ She murmurs, her memories dark as she struggles to find something in them to confirm.

Sighing, Skye turns to his side, propping his head up to look at her. “The Moon wanted to have you choose if you wanted this. The last avatar did not but had been forced by The Moon to want us. It was a difficult time.”

A shiver passes over Luna as she touches on the memories of the last avatar. They’re full of anger and malice. “What happened to her?”

Frowning down at the blanket, Skye picks at the fabric. “She chose to take her life, to leave this world.”

A sense of dread washes over Luna, she feels her fur prickle like someone is watching her. “That’s awful.” She murmurs, rubbing a hand over her arm, her eyes flicking around the room.

Sol shrugs from behind her. “It was her decision. She chose it.” His tone is hard and his muscles tense. It sounds as if he is not truly over this event.

Twisting in his lap, Luna peers up at his face, his muzzle inches from hers. She feels a rush of heat spread through her as his sweet breath bathes her face. He looks down at her, his gaze distant, but a soft smile touches his lips.

“You can choose us if you’d like.” He murmurs, his warm breath ruffling her fur.

Shivering, Luna feels her tail flick. His body is warm and she feels his manhood stirring under her. She wants to feel him in her core, he did say that he was one of her husbands. Biting her lip she watches his lips, her own aching to be kissed. Moving slowly, she stretches up and brushes her lips against his. Feeling warmth course through her at the contact. His lips press against hers more firmly and his arms snake around her body, holding her to him.

As she kisses him, she feels another arm wrap around her stomach and feels Skye press gentle kisses into the fur on her back and her neck. She shivers with pleasure, a low moan coming from her as Skye’s hand slips along her belly to the aching spot in between her thighs.

His hand brushes her night dress up to her waist, his fingers splaying against the curls there, he doesn’t delve into her hot core, but just holds his hand there as his lips travel over her back.

Sol still crushes her to him, his mouth teasing hers as his tongue darts around hers. The kiss is electrifying and she feels her heart race with pleasure. Gods these two are perfect.

Breaking off from Sol, she turns and captures Skye’s mouth with hers, running her hands over his chest. Her breathing ragged.

Sol groans as her bottom brushes against his erection. He drags her ass closer and nibbles at her neck as she kisses Skye.

She feels him press into her, a smile touching the corners of her mouth as she writhes and presses against him. Her hand trailing down to Skye’s erection as well, she strokes a hand over his length, causing him to shudder and capture her hand with his larger one.

A giggle
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