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Mesia heard the door close and then heard the sound of footsteps. As quickly and quietly as she could, 
she ran up to the fence and peered between the slats. It was him! She giggled to herself quietly as her 
neighbor, Josh, stepped out to his pool for his afternoon exercise. He wore no clothes—after all, who 
could see him through his privacy fence?—and as Mesia blushed and held her breath in anticipation, he 
stepped onto the diving board and did a graceful dive into the water. It was some seconds before he 
surfaced, having swum the entire length of the pool. Mesia's feline tail twitched excitedly, and she felt 
herself moistening with excitement. 

"Mesia!" called Falishia, her mom. "Time for lunch!" 

Mesia jumped and quickly whirled before her mom could see her peeping through the fence. 

"What were you doing?" her mom asked. 

"N—nothing," Mesia said innocently. 

"You were watching the neighbor boy again, weren't you?" her mother asked her knowingly, crossing her 
arms and cocking an eyebrow. "Your ears gave you away." 

"Oh, shoot!" Mesia pouted. Stupid ears. They always give me away. She batted at them, perched atop 
her red hair. 

"Mesia," her mother said sternly. "You're only 13. Precocious, for sure, but still only 13. Leave him alone 
and come eat." 

"But mom, he's so cool! He doesn't have ears or a tail!" Mesia protested. 

"He has ears!" her mom replied. "He just has two of them, not four." She smiled, conceding one point. "It 
is cool that we have a human living next door—and a cute one at that—but you need to leave him alone." 

"But—" 

"No buts. Come on." 

Falishia shook her head and rolled her eyes as she followed her daughter inside. 

************* 

Josh stepped outside and breathed in the warm air. It was good to be living someplace that was 
comfortable year-round. Where else could he go swimming in both January and July? He was really 
happy he'd moved here a month ago, and he'd made sure to put the pool to use every single day. He 
splashed in and swam a few leisurely laps—a good warmup—and then began kicking and stroking hard, 
aiming to improve his time. Almost 29, he wasn't quite past the prime of his life, yet, and he was 
determined to keep up with the records he'd set in his early 20s as long as he could. He emerged feeling 
pumped up and just the right amount of the good kind of tired: perfect for sunning. 

He flopped onto his back on the deck chair, closed his eyes, and felt the glorious heat of the sun shining 
down on him, slowly beginning to dry him from nose to toes. 

His light dozing was interrupted by a knock at his gate. 

He started up, scrambling to grab a towel he kept for just such occasions. 

"Uh, who is it?" he called. 

"Um, Mr. Selker?" a young female voice called.  

Josh recognized that voice, walked to the gate, and opened it to reveal his neighbor's daughter, Mesia. 
She wore a brilliant green, two-piece bathing suit. The upper part barely covered her breasts, strangely 
enormous for her young age. But he was rather surprised by the look she gave him with her big, excited 
eyes peeking out from beneath her adorable bangs and a grin that caught him off-guard.  

"Oh, uh, hey, Mesia," he said, kneeling down to talk to her face-to-face. "What's going on?" 

"Um, Mr. Selker," Mesia asked, "Um, can I play in your pool?" 

Josh frowned. "Um, well, is your mom okay with that?" he asked. 
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"Um, yeah!" Mesia said eagerly, her tail giving a telltale twitch that Josh would never recognize. "She said 
it was okay if it was okay with you." 

"Well, I—suppose so," Josh replied, taking a step back to let her in. "But wait here a minute, okay. Don't 
get into the pool until I get back. Promise me?" 

"I promise!" the cat-girl replied, sitting eagerly on the deck chair where Josh had just been sunning 
himself. 

With a glance over his shoulder to make sure his neighbor's daughter didn't get in the pool without 
supervision, Josh stepped inside, donned a pair of swimming trunks, and returned with another towel. 

"Okay, Mesia," he said, putting the towel down on a little table between the deck chairs, "You can get in 
now." 

The cat-girl eagerly trotted over the few steps to the edge of the pool and plunged in, laughing and 
giggling. 

"Mr. Selker?" she called out in a bright voice. 

"Yes?" he asked, turning. 

"Will you come play with me?" 

"Um, sure!" 

The young man shrugged and grinned. The little cat-girl's enthusiasm was infectious, and despite having 
just swum a good hundred laps, he felt reinvigorated and jumped in to join her. The two splashed each 
other, chased each other around the pool (Josh let her win, but he made her work for it), and took turns 
diving for some rings Josh had in his pool cabinet.  

After a good thirty minutes, they were both worn out and ready for a rest. Mesia scampered out and 
flopped down on her chair, and Josh wasn't far behind. He lay on his back, his eyes closed and a tired but 
happy smile on his face. 

"Mr. Selker?" Mesia asked. 

"Hmm?" he replied, his eyes still closed. 

Mesia's tail twitched as she rolled on her side and bent her elbow to lean her head on her hand. "Um, Mr. 
Selker, um…" Mesia hesitated, fishing for the right thing to say. "My bathing suit is getting cold. Can I take 
it off?" 

Josh's eyes snapped open, and he frowned. "I—uh, um…hmm," he said, not quite sure what to say. She 
was cute—no question of that—but was it really proper for him to see her without any clothes on? 

Mesia watched him hopefully, but when he didn't say anything, she sighed. "Well, um, if not, that's okay," 
she said, her ears drooping. 

"Erm, well—" Josh said at last, "I guess you can. Just—well, yeah, okay." 

Mesia squealed in glee and quickly stripped off her lowers. Josh quickly turned his head to look straight 
up and squeezed his eyes closed.  

"Um, Mr. Selker," the cat-girl said, "I—I can't get my top off. Can you help me?" 

Josh blushed visibly, keeping his eyes tightly closed. "I—um, I don't know if that would be appropriate," he 
said. 

"Please?" Mesia asked plaintively. "I can't reach it in the back, and it's cold." 

Josh swallowed hard and pursed his lips. "Okay," he said. "Turn around and back up to me. You can put 
my hand on your back, and I'll untie you." 

Mesia cocked her head at him. "You're not going to open your eyes?" she asked quizzically. "You're silly!" 

"I, uh, no—I'm just trying to be polite," Josh replied. 
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A mischievous look came over Mesia's face. She stood and stepped over to him, bent down to take his 
hand in her hands, and brought it up to her. 

Josh frowned; he'd expected to feel a smooth back and some cold strings where her bikini tied, but 
instead he felt warmth, his hand resting on a crevice of sorts. He opened his eyes and jerked his hand 
back. His neighbor's daughter had put his hand right on her crotch. 

"Mesia!" he gasped, shocked. "Why did you do that? Don't you know that's a naughty place for me to 
touch you?" 

Mesia blushed, her ears drooping. "But, I want you to touch me there," she pouted. 

Getting an idea, her ears pricked up. "See? I'll even touch you there!" 

She pounced on his crotch, fondling his bulge through the fabric. Josh jumped and instinctively pulled his 
knees to his chest to block her access. 

"Mesia!" he protested. "Whatever are you doing?" 

The cat-girl pouted again and put her hands together in front of her at her waist, her feet fidgeting and her 
tail twitching. 

"I'm…having my first heat," she admitted, blushing, "and I really like you." 

Josh's jaw dropped. He closed it slowly. It would be a lie to say that he didn't think she was adorable, but 
she was so young, so innocent! 

"Can I suck on your wee-wee?" she asked abruptly. 

Josh's jaw dropped again. Okay, maybe not so innocent, but definitely young! 

Before he could object, Mesia gently pushed on his knees to regain access to his crotch and untied the 
bow that kept his trunks up.  

"Please?" she asked plaintively, tugging on his trunks and searching his face for approval. 

Succumbing to the cat-girl's infectious enthusiasm, Josh lifted up his butt to free his trunks, and she 
giggled as his prick emerged, hard and throbbing. Josh blushed fiercely at how his body gave him away. 
It would be a lie to say he hadn't fantasized about her a few times, but never in his wildest dreams had he 
imagined that she'd actually be this forward! 

As soon as Josh's trunks were in a pile on the ground, Mesia plunged her mouth around his throbbing 
prick, eliciting a gasp from him. 

"Oh…wow!" he breathed, amazed at the feeling of her tongue as it swirled around him, curling his toes. 

He quickly had to pull her off. 

She frowned and looked at him, confused. "You—you didn't like it?" she asked, hurt. 

"No, I did!"—Josh gasped, his chest heaving and his head swimming—"It was just, wow, where'd you 
learn to do that?" 

"The Internet," Mesia grinned, shrugging. 

"Wow, that was…if you'd gone on much longer, I would have cum right then!" Josh said. 

"Then why'd you make me stop?" Mesia protested. "I wanted you to cum!" 

Josh cocked his head and smiled at her. "How about, since it's your first heat, I get you off first?" he 
suggested. 

Mesia shook her head emphatically. "No!" she said, "I want to taste your cum!" She huffed. 

Taken aback by her forcefulness, Josh blinked, opened his mouth helplessly a few times, and said, "Well, 
um, okay, then!" 
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Mesia clapped her hands excitedly and dove at his cock again, bobbing her head up and down and 
swirling her tongue around his shaft and head. Feeling bolder, she moved over to straddle him, her back 
to his face, and then to lie on him to get a better angle at his cock. She pressed her head forward, slowly 
taking more of his cock into her mouth as she reached forward to caress his balls. 

Josh shuddered and bucked involuntarily against her, trying hard not to hurt her or jab his cock down her 
throat. But then he noticed her unclothed backside right in front of him, and through the haze of near-
orgasm, he got an idea. 

Mesia felt victory within her grasp as she pressed her head down all the way around Josh's cock and felt 
it poke down her throat. Wet with anticipation, she began swallowing around the invading member, 
eliciting a nearly constant melody of groans and whimpers from her cute neighbor. But she suddenly felt 
something that distracted her completely from what she was doing: something warm and wet pressing 
into her sex. She pulled back her head and whirled to find Josh's neck cranked forward, his nose pressing 
against her guiche and his tongue lapping teasingly between her pussy-lips. 

The young cat-girl gasped. She'd played with herself before, of course, but this was different from her 
hand or even her mom's dildos. She let out a mew of lust and instinctively pressed back against him. His 
eyes went wide at the sudden movement, but then he grinned and licked deeper into her, sending a 
shudder of pleasure rippling up her spine. 

But then the magical feeling was gone as Josh let his head relax against the deck chaise. 

"You act like you enjoyed that," he chuckled. 

"Ohh! Yes, Mr. Selker," Mesia breathed, nodding and curling her tail. 

"Call me Josh," he said, smiling. 

"Yes, Josh," Mesia replied. "Do it again?" she asked hopefully. 

Josh shook his head. "There are more ways to pleasure you," he said, "and I want to show them to you." 

He grazed his fingers along her sides, sending goosebumps up and down her body, his fingers trailing up 
to the strings that held her bikini against her chest.  

"Why don't we take care of this now?" he suggested, grinning as he let it fall to the ground. "Slide down 
me a little bit," he said. 

Mesia did as told, and soon he could feel the heat between her buttocks around his cock, which throbbed 
anxiously, hoping very much to cum. But Josh had other ideas. He gently moved his hands up and 
around her young, firm body and cupped her pendulous breasts, eliciting a little gasp. Gently pulling 
backwards, he coaxed her to lie on her back on top of him. His fingers found her nipples and began to 
graze, stroke, and lightly pinch them. She squirmed and moaned, wriggling her hips. Josh's eyes bulged 
as he felt her wetness leaking out of her and puddling on his abdomen.  

With another pinch from Josh's expert fingers, Mesia gave a little cry as her body bucked, and she 
flooded him with her arousal-fluids. Her eyes went wide, and she covered her mouth with her hands. 

"I—I'm so sorry!" she cried, trying to sit up. "I don't know what happened!" 

Josh gently held her down and stroked her face. "Don't be," he said in her ear. "You just orgasmed, that's 
all. Have you ever done that before?" 

"I—I've orgasmed before, but I've never wet myself!" Mesia said, her face still burning with 
embarrassment. 

"You didn't wet yourself," Josh said reassuringly. He reached down and put his fingers between her legs, 
coating them with her love-juices, and brought them to her lips. "Taste," he said, stroking her lips with his 
fingertips. 

Mesia parted her lips involuntarily and tentatively flicked her tongue out to lick Josh's fingers. The 
sensation made his cock throb between her legs, and both shuddered a little bit. 

"It tastes musky," she said. 
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Josh nodded behind her. "See? You didn't wet yourself, and I hope to make you do that many more 
times." 

Mesia shuddered and smiled. "I'd like that," she said. 

Suddenly, she sat bolt upright. "But wait!" she protested, "I wanted to make you cum! You cheated!" 

Josh laughed. "I did cheat, didn't I?" he asked. "Well, you can't blame me; you're just too cute to let you 
have all the fun!" 

"Well, it's my turn now," Mesia said. 

Josh smirked and nodded. "Okay," he said, "your turn." 

"No cheating!" Mesia warned, looking over her shoulder at him. 

"Cross my heart and hope to die," Josh said, making the motions. 

"Good!" 

The cat-girl scooted back again and lay on the still-wet spot on Josh's belly where she'd squirted on him. 
Once again parting her lips and welcoming his prick into her mouth, she began slowly and sensuously 
bobbing on his cock again, turning her whole head this time as she quickly pressed herself down to his 
balls. 

The build-up and the excitement of getting Mesia to squirt the first time worked hard on Josh, and it took 
very little time for him to feel himself on the verge. 

"Mesia," he grunted, "I'm gonna—" 

"Mm, hmm!" Mesia said around his cock, bobbing faster, swirling her tongue frantically, and swallowing 
hard around the tip of his cock. 

The sudden burst of energy from her sent Josh over the edge. He screamed quietly, gripping the edges of 
the chaise lounge tightly as his cock spat three thick ropes of cum down her throat. Her eyes widened, 
and she coughed, pulling back abruptly in surprise and gasping as soon as she was clear of his cock. 

"What'd ya think?" Josh gasped, his eyes closed and his chest heaving from the exertion. 

"It was good!" Mesia replied, diving back for more. 

"Nonono!" Josh gasped, protecting himself with his legs. "It's too sensitive," he explained. "Give it a few 
minutes to get a little less sensitive." 

The cat-girl huffed. "Okay…" she pouted. 

Josh laughed. "Eager much? But hey, it's okay. How about back up a bit and let me lick you some more?" 

Mesia didn’t have to be told twice, and she eagerly wriggled back, pressing her beautiful pussy back 
against Josh's mouth. He eagerly leaned forward and tasted the lingering musky fluids from her orgasm, 
shuddering a little bit in ecstasy. He cupped his tongue around her pussy and licked her lips a few times, 
eliciting a squeal from her, and then he once again poked his tongue inside to tease her while he reached 
around to let his fingers find her clit. 

"Oh!" she cried. Her clit was swollen and far more sensitive than she'd ever felt it before. It seemed to 
buzz with intensity as her neighbor's fingers expertly grazed over it. She felt a wave of pleasure building 
inside of her, getting stronger and stronger. 

Josh flicked his tongue inside of her and pinched her clitoris. He was instantly rewarded by a hot stream 
of her arousal, which he devoured greedily, never slowing his tongue inside of her as she cried out again, 
her cry becoming a wail of pleasure as he continued to stimulate her now nearly painfully sensitive clit 
and pussy. 

"Oh, nono!" she cried, squeezing her legs together tightly, but Josh's body blocked her from closing off 
access to him, and he drew out another spurt from her before she could recover. She collapsed on him, 
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her whole body now buzzing just like her clit and quivering as little after-shocks of her orgasm rippled 
through her. "Nonono," she murmured with each exhale, her eyes glazed over. 

"I think you liked that even more!" he grinned.  

But Mesia was floating too high in her post-orgasmic afterglow to reply. Mostly recovered from his own 
orgasm, Josh gripped her body tightly, then leaned up and carried her to her own lounge and flopped her 
on her back into it. 

"Seeing how we're both a little sensitive right now," Josh said, "let's try something a little more relaxed." 

He positioned his cock between her breasts and used his hand to graze over both erect nipples, making 
her eyes roll back in her head as her body convulsed. He reached down and took one of her hands in 
each of his and pressed them against the sides of her breasts. 

"Now just keep these squeezed together," he said. 

He reached between her legs and scooped up a handful of her thick natural lubrication and slathered it 
between her breasts and on his cock. Then he hunched over her and inserted his member between her 
cleavage, shuddering in pleasure at the feeling of her soft, lubricated skin against his still-sensitive prick. 
With each thrust, he flicked, pinched, and grazed her nipples, constantly changing it up and keeping her 
on her toes. Her body—and her breasts—writhed under the treatment, making the sensations on his cock 
all the better. Once again, he felt his balls begin to contract. 

"On or in?" he gasped. 

"In," she breathed. 

He reached forward with one hand to cradle her head as he thrust a few more times between her huge 
breasts. Then, with a fluid motion, he pulled back from her breasts, rose, and pressed his cock into her 
mouth just as he shot off. He held her head close to him, gently feeding her a second helping as spurt 
after spurt filled her mouth, and after she swallowed, the spurts filled it again. 

"Such a good girl," he murmured as she licked a dribble from her lips and looked up at him with big, eager 
eyes. 

He exhaled sharply and stepped over her to collapse back on his lounge, lying on his side and looking at 
her dreamily. Her hair was now tousled from their love-making but looked even more adorable on her for 
it. Her young, lithe body had relaxed some from his earlier ministrations, and her tail draped limply over 
her leg, dangling towards the ground in front of her. He could smell her love-juices on her and on himself. 
How he longed to be inside of her! But he dared not deflower the beautiful creature. He would meet her 
every need, but he wouldn’t do that. 

"Mr.—I mean, Josh?" she asked, smiling dazedly at him. 

"Hmm?" Josh asked, surprised to hear her speaking—especially so clearly, for having just had three 
orgasms. 

"What is anal?" she asked. 

Josh just chuckled and shook his head. "You're incorrigible," he said. 

"No, really!" Mesia persisted earnestly, "What is it?" 

Josh smiled. "It's when someone puts his dick in someone's butt," he said. 

Mesia's eyes lit up. "Ooh!" she said, her tail instantly curling up in interest. She opened her mouth, but 
Josh cut her off. 

"I don't think that’s—" 

"Does it feel good?" she interrupted. 

Josh hesitated. "Well, it can, but it can also hurt." 
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"I don’t think you'll hurt me," Mesia said confidently, shaking her head. "Not after you made me feel so 
good! I bet anal feels great!" 

"Erm, well, I dunno about that…" Josh replied. 

"Only one way to find out!" Mesia said, giving him a huge grin. "Please?" 

It was hard to say 'no' to those big, expressive eyes. 

"Oh, all right!" Josh laughed, shaking his head again. 

He put his towel down on the ground next to her chair and knelt on it, gesturing for her to get up on all 
fours. This she did, and he ran his fingers down her side, again eliciting a shudder of ecstasy. His fingers 
trailed their way around the orb of one of her perfectly smooth buttocks, slowed as they neared their 
destination, and teasingly grazed around her anus. 

"Ooh," she whimpered, her tail lifting up and out of the way, "That feels really nice." 

"Yeah?" Josh asked with a grin. "How about this?" 

His fingers grazed their way over her little hole, eliciting a squeal of surprise and pleasure. Moving behind 
her for a better view, Josh could see her arousal glistening between her lips, collecting and about to drip 
onto the lounge below her. He really liked that view. 

Mesia gasped as she felt his finger slide down into her slit and moaned hornily as he collected some of 
her fluids to lubricate his fingers. She glanced over her shoulder wistfully as he withdrew, but he had 
another surprise in store for her. Her eyes went wide as she felt something wet, slippery, and firm 
pressing against her ass. 

"Just relax, sweetie," Josh said in her ear. 

She took a few deep breaths and felt the firm, slippery thing press effortlessly into her. The sensation 
made her feel light-headed as her tail curled ecstatically. The intruder in her ass withdrew and then 
pressed in again, pulling downward a little bit. She felt herself relaxing and opening up even as ripple 
after ripple of pleasure washed gently over her. She could feel her breasts beginning to tingle, and her 
clit, too. She felt like she was on the edge of something wonderful, but she didn't know what. 

She felt something else at her ass, just as slippery as the first thing. She sighed and purred softly as the 
new intruder joined the first, gently stretching her ass a little wider. She felt herself contract around the 
intruders reflexively and shuddered at the resistance they offered against her anus, holding her open and 
vulnerable, yet so very, very aroused. 

Just as slowly and gently as the first, the two intruders stroked in and out of her. She felt her wetness 
escape her lips and begin crawling unchecked by Josh down her inner thigh, as if he wanted to let her 
own body arouse her, too. 

Josh shuddered excitedly as she responded to his touch. He loved the way her tail moved up and down 
and her breasts swayed in time to his slow finger-fucking. And her body was just so flawlessly smooth 
and lithe, it was everything Josh could do not to plunge himself into her right then and there… 

He got another idea. 

"Lie down," he said, patting the chair beneath her. 

Floating lightly on a cloud of arousal, Mesia hardly heard him, but his words registered nonetheless, and 
she effortlessly melted into the lounge as Josh's hand left her ass. Josh leaned over her and lowered his 
aching cock across her pussy lips, making her purr more loudly as he got himself nice and slick with her 
fluids. Rising up a little bit, he pressed his penis between her buttocks, being sure to graze her butthole 
as he did. She bucked under him and gave a little squeal of delight. 

Damn, her buttocks were snug, smooth, and—thanks to her ample lubricant—deliciously slick. Josh found 
himself fighting to hold back and having to stroke agonizingly slowly, rubbing the head of his cock against 
her loosened hole. It seemed like it would go in so effortlessly now, would just— 

His thoughts were interrupted as a wave of pleasure rolled over him like a tsunami. 
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"Oh, shit!" he cried as his cock shot hot seed all over her back.  

He tried to hold himself back, to stop the flow, but it was no use. Gob after gob splattered onto her back. 
Giving up on trying to hold it back, he went for broke, stroking between those soft mounds of beautiful cat-
girl buttocks and squirting his cum between them, as thick and voluminous as ketchup in a hotdog bun. 

Josh panted, holding himself up with quivering arms by the armrests of the lounger. 

"I—I'm sorry for swearing," he gasped. "It was just…wow!" 

Mesia just giggled. 

Josh blew out a breath and stepped back to examine his handiwork. A thick ribbon of cum perched itself 
perfectly centered between her buttocks from the top of the crack to just above where her pussy began. It 
puddled in particular at the little indent of her anus, and despite having just gotten off, Josh was already 
horny again. To Mesia's delight, he pressed his finger in once more, using his own cum for lube and 
pressing it inside of her ahead of his finger. She bucked again, and he knew she was ready. 

"Okay," he said softly, "back up on all fours, and I'll show you what anal is." 

"You mean we haven't, yet?" Mesia asked, gasping. 

Josh shook his head. "I've just been getting you ready for it." 

"Ooh," the cat-girl replied, eagerly getting onto all fours. 

Damn. That ass. Josh couldn't help but admire how shapely and inviting it was. Her mate will be a very 
lucky guy, Josh thought, but right now, she's all mine!  He stepped up behind her and pressed his cock 
between her buttocks, rubbing his own cum around and again making the bottom of his dick slick. With a 
few downward flicks of his prick, he got the top good and slick, too. 

Putting his hands on her hips, he leaned forward. "Are you ready?" he asked. 

"Uh, huh," Mesia replied, nodding. 

Josh needed no more encouragement and gently pressed his prick up against her hole. 

"Just relax," he said again soothingly, his voice barely above a whisper. 

The cat-girl took another deep breath, and as she let it out, she felt something big slip into her, spreading 
her open. She sucked in another breath, her eyes wide, but her whole body was tingly now. The big thing 
pressed deeper into her, and she felt herself spreading her legs instinctively, silently begging the big thing 
to never stop. 

Josh pushed in deeper and deeper, backing off a little bit here and there just to press in further. He took it 
slowly, fighting the urge to hump like a dog, and instead savored the feeling of her tight little ass 
squeezing delightfully around his manhood and slowly gobbling it up inch by inch. 

At last, his balls rested against those perfect buttocks, and both sighed in ecstasy. But as Josh pulled 
back, Mesia gave a cry and squirted a forceful stream of love-juices onto him, hot, slippery, and heady 
with lust. Shocked at first, Josh recovered quickly and chuckled. 

"Did you like that?" he laughed. 

Incoherent mumbling was the best affirmative response the floaty cat-girl could give. 

"I think you'll like this, too, then," Josh said as he pressed inside in a smooth motion, hilting himself inside 
of her. 

He wasn't wrong. Mesia squealed in surprise and delight under him and squirted again, this time dousing 
his thighs, pressed tightly up against her. 

"Looks like this will be good for both of us!" he chuckled as he pulled back and stroked into her again. 

She grunted in pleasure as he began to thrust in and out of her. She couldn’t think straight anymore, 
couldn’t even really offer any help by way of pressing back against him in time to his thrusts; she was too 
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enraptured by the continual waves of pleasure that thrashed her mind and body with each stroke of his 
cock. There's no way things could ever get any better than this, she thought dazedly.  

She was wrong. 

Noticing that Mesia hadn't squirted in several strokes, Josh reached around her leg to stroke her clit with 
his finger. 

"Oh!" Mesia cried desperately, squeezing her legs together. "It's—it's too much!" she cried. 

"I'm not gonna hurt you," Josh whispered in her ear. "You're safe. Just relax and give into the sensations." 

"But—" Mesia panted, "I’m gonna pass out!" 

"Then I will catch you," Josh said, sliding his finger into her sex, careful not to deflower her as he stroked 
her in time to his thrusts. "You trust me, right?" 

"Mm, hmm," Mesia said, biting her lip and nodding. 

"Then let me make your first heat the best you'll ever have," Josh said. 

A smile replaced Mesia's concerned look, and she took a deep breath and nodded again. 

"Good girl," Josh grinned. 

He pulled back his hand to once again rest his fingertip on her clit, but that's all he did. His other hand 
reached forward to take her nipple between his thumb and fingers and began to gently squeeze in time to 
his ever-accelerating thrusts. A rash of pleasure visibly reddened the skin around her areola and began 
spreading as his fingers danced over her sensitive flesh. He traded hands, again just placing his finger on 
her clit seductively as his other hand squeezed her other nipple, starting a growing rash of pleasure there, 
too.  

Mesia felt the pleasure radiating from her nipples and squeezed her eyes closed, whimpering at the 
intensity that threatened to knock her out cold at every turn. And still the sensation spread until her whole 
chest felt like it was burning in pleasure. 

Only once the flush covered her whole chest did Josh begin to play with her clit, tapping and lightly 
stroking the sensitive button. Mesia's eyes snapped open and bulged as her breath caught, an expression 
of pained rapture plastered on her face. With a lust-fired scream that went on and on and on, she came 
harder than she ever had in her life, spurt after spurt of her fluids dousing the underside of Josh's shaft 
and the front of his balls. But he didn't slow down; her wet juices seemed to encourage him, and he thrust 
harder and faster. The pitch of Mesia's scream rose higher and higher with each stroke, until she had no 
air left in her lungs. Yet her body remained convulsed, shuddering uncontrollably around Josh until she 
gasped for air, her eyes bulging again as she began to hyperventilate in time to Josh's thrusting. 

The frenzied cat in front of him was too much for Josh; hearing the wails of pleasure he had produced 
filled him with such immense lust, and the convulsing kitten's ass around his cock shoved him forcibly 
over the edge. With a final slam into her, he gripped her hips tightly and screamed himself as rope after 
thick rope of cum shot out of his prick and into her well-initiated ass. It didn't matter that he'd already 
gotten off three times; something about this girl seemed to urge his body to produce more than it ever 
had, and with a shocked look from him, he felt her ass begin to pressurize, felt more ropes of his cum still 
filling her, felt the cum slide up his shaft, and then felt it splatter against his balls. 

Mesia suddenly went limp, and Josh caught her just as she fainted. 

He gently laid her down, moving her arms to her sides so she wouldn't put them to sleep as she lay on 
them. He leaned up and looked at her, his cock still inside her ass, shook his head, and smiled wryly 
before bending over to kiss her forehead. 

She didn't take long to come to. Her big eyes opened slowly, instantly looking dreamy. As Josh came into 
focus, a huge grin came across her face. 

"Happy first heat, kiddo," he said, affectionately brushing her bangs out of her face. 
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"Mmm," she mumbled, her eyes rolling back in her head at the recollection of what had just happened. As 
she stirred, her ass instinctively clamped down around Josh's cock, and she gave a little gasp as his prick 
throbbed in response. 

"Did you have fun?" Josh asked, gasping a little himself. 

She nodded emphatically and glanced back at him. 

"Um, Josh?" she asked. 

Josh knew that tone and shook his head.  

"No, no," he said emphatically. "I've had about as much as I can handle." 

"Aww!" Mesia pouted. "Please? Just one more?" She squeezed his cock with her ass and grinned. "See? 
It feels like you're getting hard again." 

She was right: he was responding. Stupid penis! he thought to himself, sighing. 

"Okay, okay, one more time, but no more!" he said. 

That adorable face of hers lit up as she got back up on all fours and Josh took a better stance. The 
sensations they shared when she squeezed his ass had gotten them both aroused all over again, and her 
pussy was already slick once more. Josh fingered her a little bit, collected some of her fluids, and used 
them to re-lube his shaft before he started into her again. 

"The first time is pretty intense," he said as he pushed into her, "But this time, I want you to be a good girl 
and stay awake when you cum, okay? I have a lot of pleasure to give you, and I want you to be awake to 
feel all of it." 

Mesia bit her lip, nodded, and said, "Okay, Josh. I'll try." 

"Good girl," Josh said, smiling and rubbing her swollen pussy in time to his thrusts with his hand. 

The feel of his own cum sliding over his shaft quickly brought Josh to the verge of orgasm. He focused on 
going slowly and sensuously, trying his best to ignore the growing urge he felt in his balls. Taking a slow, 
deep breath, he stroked in and out of her and rubbed her clit firmly. 

Mesia groaned, feeling full from the load Josh had already pumped into her, and with every stroke, she 
felt herself getting closer. She began to respond, her body writhing under him to contour to his hips as 
she impaled herself deeply on his cock.  

Now on the verge of ejaculation himself, Josh held his hips very still and let himself sit inside of her as he 
gently squeezed her clit. 

"O—oh!" she cried, her ass and pussy clamping down in response as a little orgasm rolled over her. 

Josh immediately squeezed hard on her clit. Her eyes bulged and she yowled out in ecstasy as a much 
stronger orgasm overcame the first. Her body convulsed and squirted hard around Josh's cock, sending 
him over the edge. The first spurt of cum met the fluid pressure already inside of her and pushed itself out 
around his shaft, the friction doubling the intensity of his orgasm and the violence of his spurts. He and 
Mesia let out a chorus of orgasmic sounds as spurt after spurt pressed itself out around his shaft and 
plastered itself in his pubic hair. He collapsed on her, his cock spurting with a mind of its own as he lay 
panting on her back. Every spurt made Mesia's ass twitch around Josh's cock, and as another orgasm 
rippled over Mesia and made her bathe his cock in wetness again, they both nearly cried at the 
impossible intensity. 

At last they both collapsed on the lounge chair, feeling dazed, giddy, floaty, and utterly, completely spent. 

Josh came to first and carefully pulled out of the cat-girl, a flood of his cum following as his cock 
unplugged her ass. 

"Oh!" she gasped, suddenly awakened by the feeling between her legs and the drop in pressure in her 
abdomen. 

"Haha, hey," Josh chuckled, stroking her forehead. "Ready to rinse off?" he asked. 
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She nodded and blinked dreamily. 

Josh climbed off her and then let her get up slowly, holding her hand as she made her way to the pool. 
The sun had passed its zenith and was beginning its downward crawl, but it was still plenty warm outside, 
and the water was refreshing as they both slid nude into it, though they both had to admit to a bit of 
wistfulness as the water washed away all the traces of the wonderful sex they had just had. 

They got out, dried off, and donned their swimwear again. 

Mesia turned and wrapped her arms around Josh. 

"Thank you, Josh," she said, "for making my first heat so wonderful!" 

Josh smiled and stroked her forehead. "My pleasure, Mesia," he said. 

They began walking towards the gate. 

"Um, Josh?" Mesia asked. 

"Hmm?" he asked, glancing down at her. 

"Um, do you think I could come over again tomorrow?" she asked. 

"I would like that a lot," Josh replied as he opened the gate. 

They both gasped and paled to find Falishia standing at the gate, her hand raised as if about to knock. 

"Oh, uh, hi, Falishia," Josh croaked. 

"Mom?" Mesia said, surprised. 

"Mesia, here you are!" Falishia said, looking relieved. "I've been looking all over for you!" She turned her 
attention to Josh. "I'm sorry," she said, "Was she any trouble?" 

Josh swallowed and found his voice. "Oh, n—no, Falishia," he said, his confidence returning. "She just 
wanted to use the pool, and it's such a nice day…" 

"Mesia, you know better than to invite yourself over!" Falishia chided her. She nodded towards the house. 
"Go inside and get washed up for dinner." 

"Okay, Mom," Mesia said. She didn't look at Josh for fear of giving away their little secret. 

"Thank you for keeping an eye on her," Falishia said to her neighbor, taking his hand in her hands and 
squeezing affectionately. "I'm glad to know she's safe." 

"Oh, it was my pleasure," Josh said, smiling. "She's welcome anytime." 

Falishia smiled, nodded, and left. The gate closed quietly behind her. 

As soon as she was out of earshot, Josh breathed a sigh of relief. 

************* 

"Mesia, come here," Falishia said sternly as soon as she walked in, putting her hands on her hips. 

Mesia's tail curled around herself as she approached her mother. 

"How dare you deliberately disobey me?" Falishia demanded. "I specifically told you not to pester that 
boy." 

"But, Mom, we were just—" 

Falishia put her hand up, silencing her daughter's protest. "Don't lie to me," she said. "I saw what you two 
were doing. Your yowling could be heard four streets over, let alone next door!" 

Mesia's face burned with embarrassment. "He"—she swallowed—"he made it feel good," she said feebly, 
her feet fidgeting. 
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"I'm sure he did," Falishia said wistfully. She sighed. "Watching the two of you together was really hot," 
she said, pulling her daughter to her and kissing her forehead. "It was wrong of you to disobey me, but I 
am proud of you that you went for it." 

Mesia looked up at her, venturing a tentative smile. 

"And," Falishia admitted, "I might be just a little bit jealous." 

Mother and daughter exchanged grins as they sat down to eat. 


