Prologue


In Riddick's room, the young Panthion stood in front of his dresser, already changed into his new clothes--a white midriff tank top, a pair of the tightest, shiniest pants available on the market, an earring in each ear, purple stud in one, and dangling intertwined male symbols in the other, and a open button shirt that changed color from purple to silver depending on the angle, "Thank God he didn't catch me when I came home yesterday..." he said as he slipped a paw into one of his drawers, beside his new vibrator and anal beads, and plucked a condom out of the drawer. "All he saw today was clothes!" Riddick shut the drawer, and shoved the condom in his pocket, "Well...I think this about covers it!"

Riddick took a deep breath and shook his head a bit, fluffing out his rather short mane, then reached for and fixed his collar, before opening his door and striding out into the hall. With a rather cocky grin on his face, he walked on out into the living room and waved at Matt & Chris who had since sat down on the couch, then turned to walk on into the entryway.

"Whoa!" Chris snapped his fingers, "Hey, come on now, we went through all that...let's see!"

Riddick stopped and turned back around--not blushing or looking too embarrassed at this point-- and walked up in front of them, spreading his arms--his lower abs showing nicely, and much more noticeable earrings in each ear, "What do you think?"

Chris sat back, one arm over the back of the couch, his legs propped up on the coffee table and tilted his head, "Hmm...well...It's not bad..." he smirked a little, "Ya think you could let me borrow that shirt sometime...maybe test Matt's idea?" 

"Yeah!" Matt chuckled slightly--seeing a ring in the pocket of Riddick's very tight pants and wondering if Chris saw it too.

Riddick smirked, "Sorry dad...sorry Matt...You'd stretch it out and it wouldn't fit me anymore. Matt'll just have to buy you one of your own if he wants to see that so bad!"

Chris laughed a little, "Yeah--I guess so..." and looked at Riddick for a minute then sighed, standing up and padding over, standing in front of his son, who just smiled back up at him.

Matt put his own feet up on the coffee table and leaned back in the couch, "Be nice now, Chris..."

Chris ignored Matt for a moment and leaned down a bit, putting a paw between his son's ears, "Riddick...be careful...okay?" he smiled a little, "I mean...what with the condom in your pocket, I don't think I have to worry about you not having safe sex..." he rubbed Riddick's head a little, "...but still...I don't know what I would do if something happened to you..."

Riddick closed his eyes with a very obvious 'Fuck!' look on his face, "Right...tight pants." Riddick smiled and leaned forward--wrapping his arms around his father in a tight hug and closed his eyes again, "I will be dad...I always am..." he stood back up straight with a soft smile--happy to see how much his dad cared, "Th...thanks. I'ma'...uh...gonna' go ahead and head out now...ok?"

Chris stood up a bit straighter, crossed his arms, and smirked a little, "You have fun."

Riddick nodded, "I will!" and stood up high enough on his toes to kiss Chris on the cheek, "Love you dad..." he turned and headed on out of the room, "You too Matt!!"

Chris smiled, putting his hands in his pockets, speaking very softly, "Love you too..."

Matt leaned his head back, off the back of the couch, watching Riddick dash out upside down, and mumbled, "D-did he just say...?" Matt spoke up, "Bye kid!" as Riddick ran outside.

He stopped about halfway down the sidewalk and straightened his shirt with a deep breath and a sigh. This would be his first time out on the town, except for what he and Luke had done, since he got here. He cared for Luke a lot...he could almost say he loved him. But it seemed that all Luke wanted was a friend--a playful friend--and Riddick wanted more. So, as much as he'd rather not even thought about it...it was time for him to find someone. And what better way than hitting the town, and the clubs, again, like back home?





The Cameron Hotel Chapter 14--
Back Room





Riddick stepped through the black, for some reason, cushioned door, and into the dark interior of the club. Lights were flashing all around him, he could smell the musk of the furres all over, too many species to name, let alone individual furres. As the door swung closed behind him he smiled; even at his age this wasn't his first time to a club like this, "God...the bouncers here are so much easier to bribe than the ones back home," he chuckled and licked a bit of white off the back of his paw, "Oop! Nearly missed some..."

Across the club, a mix breed named Liska, a half fox, half cat, with patchy orange, black & white fur, tapped his footpaw lightly against the bar before turning his head to the side to look at the Lion standing next to him. The Lion, Sebby, was a relatively regular lion, albeit large and handsome, with a black mane & black fluff at the end of his tail.

Liska took a quick sip of his drink, "Sebby, you say you've been here before?"

Sebby took a sip of his drink too and nodded, smiling a bit, "Yup! It's not a bad place, a little bit of everything you could want."

Liska chuckled and turned the stool around to look into the club, the music pounding away throughout the room, "That's good--but hey, even if we don't...we can still have a little fun tonight, right?"

Sebby sat his empty glass on the counter and leaned back, grinning a little, "Yeah, I don't see why not. We generally do don't we?"

Liska smiled and hopped off the stool, running a hand through his headfur, "So what can you do here? You've been here before...tell me about it."

Sebby stood up straight, stretching a little, "You can do almost anything, dance, make out, I think last time I was here there was a circle jerk going on in the bathroom..." he chuckled, "they even have some spare 'guest' rooms in the back, y'know...for anyone that doesn't want to show everything off."

Liska grinned as his tail swayed lightly, "Sounds like fun!"

Sebby laughed and picked up his new drink, downing it in one gulp as he stared out into the mass of dancing furs, looking for a new playmate for the night, "It is Liska...it is."

Riddick slowly wound his way out into the crowd of furres, letting his shoulders and feet nearly involuntarily move with the beat of the music as he breathed deep, taking in the many scents of the place, and smiled, "God...it feels like it's been forever..."

He shook his mane out a bit and looked around--wondering where he could get the most attention in the midst of all those dancing furs. After a short few moments of looking, he saw, off in the distance, what would appear, at first glance, to be a badly placed table out amongst the sea of dancing bodies, and the smile on his face stretched out wider. Without a word, he squeezed, pivoted, and spun his way through the crowd, slowly making his way to and climbing on top of the empty, chairless table.

Back at the bar, Sebby continued chatting with his foxcat friend as he scanned the crowd, and stopped when he saw what looked to be a panther...or maybe a lion...climbing up onto one of the stage tables in the middle of the dance floor.

He nudged Liska lightly, "Hey...check it out..."

Liska looked over, almost instantly noticing the flamboyantly dressed fur beginning to dance on the table. He was attractive, he had to give him that, already a small crowd was gathering around him, some groping themselves ever so lightly, as if repositioning themselves, others simply cheering, and still others just staring. Had it not been for Sebby's arm now beginning to drag him through the crowded dance floor, Liska probably would have just continued to stare, not being able to do much else.

Riddick shook his mane again and relaxed as the song faded to a close, and looked down to see a rather interested looking vixen standing right in front of him. The second song started hard--a strong beat--and Riddick wasted no time. He decided to tease the poor vixen, who had no idea she couldn't have him.

Staring directly at her, he thrust his hips and swung his body with each and every beat of the song, even dropping down onto his knees as he went--his crotch nearly right in her face near the end of the song. As the beat faded out, he shook his shoulders slightly and held his arms back, letting his glimmering reflective shirt fall onto the table, leaving him in only the midriff shirt, giving the smiling and nearly panting vixen, whose head was basically in his crotch, quite a glimpse at his body.

The lights faded out as the song stopped, and the Panthion swung around and off the table, sweating already, still not having gotten back into the swing of this. He landed by the vixen and put his paws on her hips, whispering in her ear with a slight chuckle, "I hope you enjoyed the show..."

He let go of her and reached onto the table as the lights started flashing again with the next song, planning to grab his shirt and go to the bar for a drink to cool off a bit before he danced anymore, but his paw slapped against the table, and his shirt wasn't there.

"The hell?" Riddick stood back up straight and looked around the table, even bending down to look underneath it and on the other side, "The fuck!? My shirt!"

Liska grinned, and tapped the, what was discovered to be a Panthion, on the shoulder, "Looking for this?" He held out the shirt after Riddick turned around, and he smiled, Sebby's paw still on his shoulder where it was when the lion forced the little foxcat to steal the shirt to begin with.

Riddick jumped a little--seeing his shirt in the furre's paw--but reached forward slowly and took it, as the vixen, no one paying attention to her, left them, "Y-yeah...that's my shirt. Thanks. Did it fall on the floor?"

Liska smiled dumbly and scratched the back of his head, "Well--not entirely..."

Sebby patted his friend on the shoulder and grinned, "What he means is--we wanted a smell of you, so we borrowed it for a second!" Liska blushed a little, making a mental note to kill Sebby later for that, and smiled at Riddick.

Riddick smelt of his own shirt and tilted his head a little--not noticing too much of a smell on it, "Well?" he looked right at what looked to be a fox...or maybe a cat...and winked, "Well...how do I smell then?"

Liska grinned and tilted his head a little, "Good...and you look the part too."

"So then..." Riddick looked up at the lion, "When you say 'we' wanted a smell, you mean-" Riddick motioned at Liska, "'we' wanted a smell huh?" the Panthion chuckled as he put his shirt back on, "I haven't been to a place like this in a LONG time...I'm getting tired too quick. You two wanna' join me at the bar for a drink? No! Even better! We can grab a table!" he stopped and looked at the one he was dancing on, "a real table..."

Liska looked up at Sebby, not entirely sure what he was planning after this, and Sebby just smiled and nodded, motioning towards a table near the back of the club, "That work for you?"

"Works fine! So long as I can sit and have a drink." Riddick smiled and started to walk past the two of them, but stopped just before he did, and sniffed of the slightly taller lion quickly, "Hmm...someone else's been dancing." he winked up at Sebby and continued on toward the back of the club.

A few moments later, Sebby sipped at his newly acquired drink, one arm over the back of his chair, "So..." he swirled his drink a little, "You look a bit young to be in a place like this..." Liska Leaned on the table a little, as Sebby asked Riddick that, holding his drink and taking occasional sips, wondering what the answer would be to something that he thought about earlier himself.

"Yeah? Maybe I am--but neither of you look 21 either." Riddick took a sip of his coke, "I may be here, but I'm not drinking under age!" he chuckled, "So...how old are you two?"

Liska chuckled, finishing off his mixed drink, "I'm 19; so technically...I CAN drink...in some places anyway."

Sebby nodded, finishing off his too, not having gotten anything alcoholic this time, "Same--we got in with fake ID's. What about you?"

Riddick chuckled softly and looked at Liska, "No, I think you have to be 21 everywhere now. I don't think there's anywhere left where it's 18." and then looked back at Sebby, "Honestly? I'll be 16 in a few weeks...though I didn't get in with a fake ID." he smiled, not planning on telling them how he did get in, "Oh! I never introduced myself! I'm Riddick Eden, half lion, half panther!" Riddick smiled a big toothy grin, "and the two of you?"

Sebby smiled, "The name's Sebby, lion...obviously." and gestured with his head over to the fur sitting next to him, "and the Foxcat here is named Liska."

Liska smiled and nodded, "Yup!"

"Fox cat?" Riddick smiled over at Liska, "I was wondering! You know, there were hardly any mix breeds back where I used to live! Some foreign breeds, like a really cute red panda I knew! B-but that's not the point. Since I got here though, I've met two! An ottercoon and now a foxcat! I like not being the only one!" he smiled softly and finished his drink off.

Liska chuckled, nodding a little, "You don't have to worry about that here."

Sebby grinned a little bit, swirling his drink again, "Heh, you were making quite a show of yourself up there..."

Riddick nodded once, "I always do!"

Sebby took a sip of his drink, "Well, that's good to know...I'm sure you'll make a great show then..." he looked down at his watch, "That little 'extra bit' I added to your drink should be taking effect soon..."

Riddick coughed a little as his eyes went wide, "What?" he swallowed a little and blinked, breathing a little heavier, "W-what??"

Liska looked over at the lion, who was now all but holding back a roar of laughter, and then looked back over at Riddick and sighs, "He does that lame 'joke' with everyone we meet if we're out, don't worry."

Riddick relaxed, let out a breath, closed his eyes and laid his head on the table, letting out a long, low groan, "Not nice..."

Sebby burst out a few grunts of laughter, "H-hey! It's funny! Besides, did you see his face??" he laughed more, before taking a drink and nearly choking on a swallowed ice cube.

Liska glared over at the lion as he choked and coughed slightly, "Serves you right!" and looked back over at the poor distressed Panthion, patting him on the shoulder, "Sorry...he needs to learn better."

Riddick sat up with a half smile, "No harm done I guess." he spun his empty glass a little, "So...you two...boyfriends?"

Sebby & Liska turned their heads toward each other, both of them answering in unison, "Nope!"

"Really? That's cool. You're just friends then?"

Sebby nodded, setting his drink down on the table, "Yup! He'd never really been here before, and it's a nice place so I thought I'd show him!" he smiled sinisterly and leaned on his hands now folded in front of him, "and it looks like we made a good find."

Liska kicked the lion under the table, "Sebby!" 

Riddick chuckled gently--choosing to ignore that last comment for now, "Weird, somehow I got the feeling you two were more than just friends."

Sebby leaned back, his arm back over the chair, "Well, we're friends with privileges I guess you'd say..."

Liska blushed and kicked Sebby again, "Sebby!" and the lion just laughed loudly and smiled.

Riddick nodded, "That's cool. I have a friend like that myself! A raccoon named Luke. He's a little under a year older than me, though you couldn't tell--he's like a little kid. He's Cute, he's sweet..." Riddick sighed softly and stopped before he went gushing about Luke, then picked up his glass, wishing there was something in it.

Sebby cocked an eyebrow and grinned over at Liska, who titled his head, ignoring Sebby for the moment, "...boyfriends then?"

Riddick looked up, "H-huh? You mean is he my boyfriend?" he shook his head, "Nope. Just a friend, despite what I might want." Riddick sat his cup down and sat up straighter, "That's kindof why I've started hitting the clubs again. I'm hoping to meet someone that can be more than that! Though...for a while, I'm sure all I'll find is," he licked his teeth a little and looked at Sebby, "cheap thrills?"

Sebby leaned on the table, and grinned, cocking his head a bit, "Dunno...are you interested in that sorta' fun...?"

"Well I dunno, I'll put it this way though, Luke and I fooled around my first night in town!" Riddick smiled and leaned back in his seat, "but I'm sure I'll be hard pressed to find anyone that would be willing to do anything with a 15-year-old, regardless of how hot or mature I may be."

Liska blushed a little and leaned over to Sebby, whispering a bit, "And he is hot..."

Sebby whispered back, "Yep..." and looked back at Riddick, "Well...we can't have you walk away with nothing...now can we?"

Riddick smiled and licks his teeth again whispering to himself, "God I've missed these places..." and then spoke up, "Yeah, I think that would be a little rude actually."

Liska snickered and motioned with his paw to a door nearby on the back wall, "Y'know...this place has a nice little group of courtesy rooms in the back..." telling Riddick what Sebby told him earlier.

Sebby smiled, finishing the sentence for Liska, who apparently just found his nerve, "Yeah...and I just happened to get a key for one..."

"You did? That's kindof wishful thinking, what if you hadn't found a willing party?" Riddick chuckled, "Oh wait...silly of me. You two don't need a third party!"

Liska blushed and rubbed the back of his neck as Sebby just smiled. Riddick leaned back and stretched his footpaw across the underside of the table, running it up Liska's inner thigh and into the seat of his chair--just shy of his crotch, good enough at it, that Sebby didn't even notice.

"So..." Riddick smiled, "are we planning on heading back there then?"

Liska smiled slyly, blushing a little as he scooted forward, Riddick's foot on his crotch as Sebby, oblivious to it just grinned and nodded, "Yeah--if you like."

Riddick rubbed and pressed on Liska's crotch with his footpaw, "Well, that's two votes, you up for it too Liska?"

Liska held back a soft grunt and smiled, "Y-yeah..."

Riddick smiled over at him and then at Sebby before moving his foot, "Well then, if Liska can stand up without embarrassing himself, you two lead the way!"

Sebby cocked an eyebrow as he stood up, looking at Liska, and Liska blushed, putting his paws in his lap and speaking very quietly, "Uhm...you two first..."

Riddick stood up and stepped over by Sebby--answering the question he hadn't asked, "He made friends with my footpaw." Riddick chuckled.

Sebby just laughed loudly and put an arm around Riddick, walking with him to the door, followed by the still blushing Liska. Riddick was lead down a rather short hall, past some more doors; until Sebby brought the three of them to a stop, and used a key he had in his pocket to open up a door to his left.

Riddick peered inside, "Wow, a bed, lots of pillows, the works!" he walked inside, "It's like a porn set..."

Sebby walked in, already beginning to take off his shirt as he snickered, "Yup--in fact...I wouldn't be surprised if some had been made here..."

Liska closed the door behind them, also beginning to strip, starting with his shoes, and pants, "Hey--I thought you'd know--you were in one, weren't you?"

Sebby chuckled as he finished, now only in his boxers, his defined pecs and stomach showing off nicely, "Could be--y'know...being here as much as I have been and all..."

Riddick turned around to see his new friends already stripping, and both, especially the lion in only his boxers, tented, "Well then, I guess I shouldn't waste any time either!" Riddick dropped his shirt off onto the floor and unsnapped the bit above his tail, "As tight as my pants are...I had to go without any underwear myself..." he unzipped the front of his pants, making his sheath and a bit of his cock visible, the first of the three to show off their goods, "But I doubt either of you have a problem with that..."

Liska grinned as he tossed off his pants, briefs with them, now standing naked in front of the Panthion, "No--I don't think that'll be a problem..."

Riddick looked at the naked foxcat, over at Sebby still in his boxers, then back at Liska again as he pulled off his midriff shirt, "Since you're all done taking your clothes off, why don't you help with these tight pants of mine, Liska?"

Liska padded over, a little timidly, and stood right in front of the Panthion, reaching down to hook his thumbs under the waistband, but stopped for a second and leaned closer, his head next to Riddick's, "Riddick--you're quite a bit younger than us...you can stop this at anytime, ok?"

Sebby nodded, moving over and sitting off and behind Riddick on the bed, "We wont make you do anything you don't want to..."

Riddick smiled, "I know...but..." he reached his paw down into his pocket and pulled out the condom he brought, tossing it back and onto the bed behind him, "So long as we're careful, I'm fine." he smiled as Sebby picked the condom up, "Now..." Riddick put his paws on Liska's hips, "Come on Liska, you don't want to be the only one naked do you?"

Liska licked Riddick's ear and pulled his pants down the rest of the way, letting them drop to the floor. His paws moved up the Panthion's thighs, brushing across his furry sheath and sac making Riddick let out a soft murr.

Riddick put his paw on the foxcat's soft furred stomach, "W-wait..."

"Sure..." Liska stopped and tilted his head a little.

"I've done a lot of things...but a threesome isn't one of them. How...uhhm...who's where?"

Liska looked over at Sebby and smiled as the lion hopped up, his lionhood poking out of the slit in his boxers as he tossed the condom up in his hand, "Well...that all depends...we have one condom, and three horny hard furs. But...you brought it, so I guess you get to decide, kid..." Sebby winked and stood beside the Panthion, his arms crossed, and his muscles nicely flexed, with a big grin on his muzzle.

Riddick licked his teeth and lips then reached forward, touching his paw to the tip of Sebby's exposed cock, "My choice?"

Sebby purred a little and nodded as Liska continued to rub the Panthion's chest, "Yeah..."

"Been a long time since I was topped...and since you do have the condom..." Riddick moved his paw up and put it on Sebby's stomach, "Take those off already."

Sebby grinned and kept his arms crossed, "Why don't you help me?"

"Yeah." Liska chuckled and moved his paws down to Riddick's sheath, rubbing the sides with his middle and index finger, as he continued to lick Riddick's ear.

Riddick moaned softly, "Sure thing..." he reached both his paws toward Sebby and turned around, Liska's arms wrapping around him, and him having to lick Riddick's ear from behind now as the Panthion grabbed onto Sebby's boxers and pulled them down past his fully erect lionhood and his ass, "Sit down..."

Sebby backed up, sitting against the bed and smiling as he leaned back on his hands. Riddick leaned back against Liska for a moment before moving slowly to Sebby and leaning down to pull the lion's boxers down. Riddick dropped down onto his knees slowly--to make sure and bring Liska with him, and licked Sebby's tip, lightly lapping and suckling at it as he pulled the lion's boxers the rest of the way off.

Sebby groaned softly, rubbing Riddick between the ears, "Yeah..."

Liska reached around and began to stroke Riddick's hard member, gently flicking the barbs as he licked the Panthion's neck, and grinning as he watched his new friend give the lion the start of a blowjob.

Riddick lapped over each of Sebby's barbs, and pulled back, suckling just on the tip for a moment before stopping to look up at Sebby, "...put it on."

Sebby looked down, grinning, his eyes half closed as he ripped open the package and began to slowly roll the condom down onto his pulsing member.

Riddick sat back a little and reached between him and Liska, rubbing the foxcat, "What about you? What are you gonna' do?"

Liska smiled, moving down slightly as he slowly crawled around, putting his head between Riddick, the bed, and Sebby's legs, "Don't you worry about that..." Liska murred and leaned his head up, licking at Riddick's barbed tip.

Riddick gasped slightly and smiled as he leaned forward and nuzzled Sebby's balls, "G-good answer..." he looked up at Sebby, "...ready Sebby?"

Sebby chuckled and nodded, "Yeah..."

Riddick reluctantly pulled away from Liska's muzzle, only to have the foxcat's head follow him. Riddick mutters to himself--probably JUST loud enough for them to hear, "Lesse...a position where Liska can still reach me..." and turned himself, moving to face away from Sebby, "This looks good..."

Riddick moved backwards and started to sit back into Sebby's lap. Sebby wrapped his arms around the Panthion, guiding him down onto his member, all the while Liska moving with Riddick, continuing to lick and suck lightly at his cock.

Riddick lowered down--feeling the latex covered tip push against and start to break into his hole, painlessly, thanks to his new toys back home, "Oah..." Riddick couldn't even manage words, feeling Sebby sliding into him and Liska's mouth engulfing more of his cock.

"Mpf..." Sebby pushed in, grunting softly as the warm passage enveloped his shaft.

Riddick moaned and lifted one of his legs up and onto Liska's shoulder as his ass touched Sebby's thighs. Liska lapped and sucked harder, sucking the whole member into his muzzle, and now beginning to stroke and pull at his own cock as he pushed his tongue into Riddick's sheath, moving with the cock as Sebby began to thrust up


Riddick opened his mouth in a gasp at how all of this felt, as Sebby's cock began slowly rubbing against his prostate. It was something Riddick had never felt before, being topped and sucked at the same time but couldn't force out a word, or even an audible moan...only a whimper. Sebby chuckled softly as he began to lick behind Riddick's ears, continuing to pump faster, now all but pounding into Riddick.

Riddick breathed deep and quick, his whole body rocking with each of his breaths almost as much as the thrusting, "Oah...oah god..."

"F-Fuck kid...so..." Sebby moaned, resting his head on the back of Riddick's as he thrust faster, loving the feeling of his balls against the Panthion sitting on him.

Liska murred, sucking Riddick's cock and savoring the sweet flavor as he pounded his own cock, moaning softly around the shaft in front of him. Riddick grabbed onto Liska's head, scratching behind the foxcat's ear and gripping at his short headfur as he clenched on Sebby, and clenched his jaw to hold back from moaning out loud again, letting out a deep growl instead.

"Oah..." Sebby Began to pant, slowing his thrusts and allowing his cock to rake across Riddick's passage.

Liska moved his head lower, under Riddick's sack to lick just behind, his tongue lapping across both the Panthion's hole and his friend's thrusting, latex covered cock. Riddick let out a moan, half of displeasure; he was almost there before Liska pulled away. But feeling the foxcat's tongue on his hole and Sebby's cock Riddick whimpered again and just resisted grabbing a hold of himself, wondering how long until all this alone would make him blow his load.

Liska moved back, taking Riddick's entire shaft into his muzzle at once and bobbing up and down quickly as he pawed himself furiously. Riddick opened his maw wide as he helped himself up and down Sebby's shaft a few more times, trying desperately to say he was cumming, but couldn't get it out as he felt his nuts and hole tightening.

Sebby groaned, holding onto Riddick's waist as he felt the Panthion's hole spasm, and closed his eyes tight as he felt his own nuts tighten. Liska felt the hot cum hitting the back of his throat, the cock in his mouth muffling his own moan as he began to shoot all over his stomach, the bed skirt, and the legs of the two felines in front of him, drinking down every drop Riddick had to offer.

Riddick gripped Liska's headfur and ear hard and leaned his head back onto Sebby's shoulder, wrapping his other arm around the lion's head as his streams continued shooting out into Liska's throat.

Sebby roared, tilting his head back as he began to shoot, more than filling the condom with his hot lion cum.

Riddick breathed heavily, and slower as he rested on Sebby, barely eeking out any words, "I...have a question..."

Sebby panted softly, shaking a bit as he basked in the afterglow and couldn't answer. Liska, leaning back on his hands, licked his lips and spoke up for him, "Y-yeah?"

"I don't...think I'll be moving...any...anytime...soon. Are...are we allowed to stay the night in this room?"
