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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 any 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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Ren and Aswan stepped into one of the cool alcoves by the side of the mountain to escape the sweltering heat.

The leonin warrior had been invited over by an old friend to come visit the village where he was now living.

Ren and Aswan had grown up together, both leonin orphans taken in by the temple of the Lady of the Star and lovingly raised within its halls.

While Aswan had never quite taken to the more theological and clerical of ways, and basically left as soon as he was ready taken by wanderlust, Ren had always been quite dedicated to the priestesses that raised them and decided to become a priest himself when he came of age.

Their paths had crossed several times since then, and they were always ready to help the other with things that might be out of their purview.

Several years ago, Ren had decided to learn more about their people, the leonin, and had traveled the world trying to meet different clans and tribes, taking in the different cultures and ways that they had across the realms.

His trip eventually took him to the northern plains, where those of their people that shared an appearance more with mountain lions than savanna lions usually made their homes.

Ren found a wonderful village built by the shade of a great rocky mountain, and there had fallen in love with a local, finally planting roots.

Aswan had never seen his friend so happy, and it had been infectious how proudly he would show him their simple yet beautiful village.

Today the sun was particularly cruel, and almost everyone was hiding in the shade, enjoying the whistling breeze that blew through the carved rocking walls of the mountain, keeping the houses and alcoves nice and cool compared to the inferno outside.

The leonin warrior had come alone, using some powerful teleporting magic that he had been able to borrow from the temple. Despite him inviting his wives to come, they had insisted he take this trip on his own so he may enjoy some quality time with an old friend.

Besides, the spell prepared by the temple would only be able to carry a couple of people at most, and Momi had the great idea to prepare a little party just for them so they may get to know each other better.

As soon as Aswan had arrived, Ren had wasted no time if giving him the most brutal of bear hugs and proceeded to introduce him to his beautiful wife, a local leonin woman with eyes that could pierce flesh and their newborn baby boy, giving Aswan a shiver as it reminded him of his own incoming progeny.

After a hearty breakfast that would have put a dwarven cook to shame, Ren had taken Aswan on a tour of the village and their fields, both of them finding it hard to shut up as they caught up with what had been happening with their lives, but as midday arrived the heat just got too bad, and they had to retreat to the villages’ alcoves.

“Well, asides from the heat, what do you think?” Ren asked Aswan with a proud smile on his feline face.

“It’s an absolutely beautiful place, I can see why you fell in love with it,” said Aswan, genuinely happy for his friend.

Ren laughed with pride, making his corpulent frame vibrate from the loudness.

He fetched them both some clay cups filled with fresh water from the well, and Aswan drank it as if it was nectar from the gods.

The two friends settled into the alcove, with Aswan resting his back against the cold rock while Ren stood in front of him, somewhat blocking the entrance.

As they once again started chatting and reminiscing about the old times, a figure passed by the front of the alcove, clearly heading somewhere else without a rush, but upon seeing them, stopped and looked into the room, her eyes shining over Ren’s shoulder.

It was a young leonin woman, her fur the color of golden sand, and her gentle feline features accentuated a pair of brilliant emerald green irises.

To his surprise, the woman locked eyes with Aswan and gave him a wink, looking him up and down as much as she could with Ren in the way.

The leonin warrior could not help but to stare at her for a moment before refocusing on his friend.

His friend and he continued to reminisce from their childhoods together, but the leonin woman stayed in the shade of the alcove, just behind Ren, her beautiful feline eyes locked with Aswan’s.

A shudder went through the leonin warrior’s body as the young woman bit one of her knuckles sensually, clearly giving him bedroom eyes.

Shaking his head, Aswan continued to try and focus on his friend and their nice conversation, but every time he averted his eyes from Ren’s for even a moment, he could see the lady behind him doing progressively more sensual and lewd gestures with her face, culminating with a very dirty pantomime of a naughty blowjob.

Finally noticing that his friend was clearly distracted, Ren turned around to face the lady, who had changed her demeanour quick as thunder to a ladylike posture and an innocent smile.

“Sundrop! Why are you skulking around! Come on in and say hello to our guest!” Ren said, ushering the woman inside.

The leonin lady entered the alcove with a sensual pace, her cat-like grace making it seem she almost glided over the polished rock floor.

“Were you being naughty...?” Ren asked her with an exasperated tone.

“Me? Come on uncle, you know I’m a very good girl...” she said with a sweet feminine voice as she shot Aswan a smouldering look.

Ren pinched the bridge of his nose.

“I swear you will be the death of me...” he said with a tired tone.

The lady let out a little giggle and leaned against his uncle, who hugged her with one arm and turned to Aswan.

“Aswan, this is my niece, Sundrop,” he said with a smile, “don’t mind her, she’s a bit of a troublemaker...”

“Uncle! That’s not fair! I just like to have fun... it’s really dull around here...” she said, leaning forward and giving Aswan a nuzzle, who after a second of surprise responded by giving her a hug.

“Honey, after you have been through what we have, a peaceful place like this is heaven...” Ren said with a sigh.

“Maybe for you...” she said, turning her head to the side and her ears down.

Now that she was closer, Aswan could take a good look at her. The young leonin woman was shorter than both Ren and Aswan, but was not a short stack by any reasonable metric.

She had a curvaceous feline body, with neither hips, breasts nor rear really sticking out, but definitely noticeable.

Her golden fur was short and soft, with the one around her belly and lower chest a dimmer, almost white colour. 

The lass was dressed sparsely, which was understandable with this heat, wearing just a thin fabric top tightly wrapped around her breasts and a short skirt that tightly hugged her thighs.

She had legs for days, and both lovely appendages ended in delicate paws that, like Aswan's, hid some nasty claws.

However, her more striking feature was her eyes, as Aswan had noticed before, they were a striking shade of green that seemed to pierce through anything she looked at, and made the leonin warrior feel weak at the knees.

The rest of her head was, as with all leonin, like that of a lion, though in her case a mountain lion, but more proportioned for her biped body. She had cute and friendly features, and Aswan felt his big hand could basically cover most of it.

He was dying to pet her.

“Sundrop here is my sister-in-law’s daughter, been living in this village her whole life, so I feel she has some wanderlust like we both had when we were younger...” said Ren with a smile, though the look that Sundrop was giving him made Aswan feel that she was more into the “lust” bit in wanderlust.

“It’s a funny way of saying how dull and small this place is, uncle...” she said, rolling her eyes, “there are also so few interesting people...”

“With time you will come to appreciate this peace...” Ren said before a pair of leonin children burst into the alcove behind them.

“Master Ren!” they both shouted at Aswan’s friend, making him jump and turn around in a rush.

“Some of the scaffolding fell on the workers, they need you to help the wounded!” they said, clearly in a rush for Ren to follow them. “No one seems terribly hurt, but it was still nasty!”

“Oh by all that is holy!” screamed Ren as he put his cup away, “Sundrop, honey, can you take care of Aswan while I’m away?”

“Of course uncle, I can take very good care of him,” she said with a dirty smile.

Ren let out another loud and exasperated sigh but ultimately shook his head, looked at his friend, and smiled.

“You two have fun, I’ll be back as soon as I can...” he said, leaving with the two children.

“No need to hurry...” said Sundrop, as her piercing green eyes laser focused on Aswan again.

The lovely leonin lass moved closer to Aswan, placing the tip of her clawed index on his chest and moving it across his fur in small spiral patterns.

“So... you are the one chosen by uncle’s goddess, huh?” she said, with a naughty smile on her face.

Aswan tilted his
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