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- Two days later, Vivius (Saturday) -

- Katty's Home, 6:44 P.M. -

*Doorbell Ringing*

“I got it!” declares Katty, hurrying down the stairs, dressed in a T-shirt and jeans.

Expecting to see her girlfriend Alma, who was going to be spending the night, Katty opens the door and quickly greets...

“Hey Alms-”

Although her statement was only two words, Katty was shocked into silence at Alma's appearance. Aside from her being warmly dressed and carrying a small suitcase, it was Alma's skin that surprised her, it was darker, brown, a moderate tan.

“Hey Katty.” greets back Alma, before kicking the snow from her shoes and walking into the house.

“W-What happen with your skin?” questions Katty.

“Huh? Oh!” replies Alma before gasping and looking to her left hand. “I never told you? My skin tone can be changed to any color, though because my skin isn't quite normal, it doesn't tan like normal, so I can burn easily. So since I figured we're going to be outside in the sun a lot on Felis, I'll have my skin darkened for better sun protection.”

“Wow...” states Katty, in awe at Alma's sudden change in skin color, leaning close to her and placing a hand to Alma's cheek. “Your skin can really be changed to any color?”

“Yep, when I'm with a Vehen, my skin is changed to blue to match theirs, even my hair. Sorry I never told you, I didn't mean to shock you.”

“That's ok.” replies Katty, smiling and pulling her hand back. “You had more important things to tell me. It's amazing though, you really are a Doll huh? Fully customizable, hehe.” adds Katty with a giggle, prompting Alma to giggle as well. “So, your skin could be, green, if you wanted?”

“Yep.”

“Purple?”

“Yep.”

“What about red?”

“Even red, heh, I said any color.” states Alma.

“How long can your skin stay a certain color?”

“As long as I want.” answers Alma.

“Well, although it's a shock, your new color looks good on you.” replies Katty.

“You think so?” asks Alma with a smile.

“Yeah, does it cover your whole body.”

“Every little inch of it.” answers Alma with a smirk.

“Can I see?” asks Katty, smiling.

“Sure.” replies Alma, removing her shoes and following Katty up the stairs with her suitcase.

On her way up the stairs, Alma unzips her coat, opening the left side, allowing Cora to remove herself from the inner pocket, nude, and flying towards Katty.

“Hey Cora.” greets Katty. “So you're coming with us too?”

“Yep!” answers Cora happily.

“Well, what do you think of Alms new color?” asks Katty, looking back to Alma as they near the top of the stairs.

“It looks great.”

“Heh, thanks Cora.” replies Alma.

-

Entering Katty's room, Alma places her suitcase down near the closet and after seeing Katty sit on her bed facing her with a smile and Cora sitting on the Feline's shoulder, Alma smiles as well and turns around where she stands and begins to undress, removing her coat, then long-sleeve shirt and bra, revealing to Katty's delight from a brief turn around, that from the waist up, Alma's new tanned color had completely covered her.

“Like what you see so far?” asks Alma, smiling.

“Yep, I sure do.” answers Katty.

Alma continued to undress and slowly, unbuttoned her pants and smiling a little more as her brown cheeks reddened a little seeing Katty grinning at her as she pulls down the zipper, revealing her white panties underneath and pulling down her pants until they dropped to her feet and steping out of them, standing wearing just her panties, showing that her legs were the same color and her upper body.

“Nice...” compliments Katty. “Now what about under those panties? Is it still vanilla flavored or is it chocolate?”

“Hehe, why don't you see for yourself?” questions Alma, before walking in front of Katty.

“Ok then...” answers Katty, reaching her hands to the side of Alma's panties and pulling them down to her knees, revealing that Alma's crotch as well had a color matching the rest of her skin, the smooth, hairless lips of her labia an even brown. “Heh, well then, it really does cover every little part of you.” states Katty, before looking up and down Alma's body, admiring her new skin tone. “I think I like you more with darker skin.”

“Really?” asks Alma, smiling.

“Yeah, the fact that you can change back to your original skin color is great too. You being darker though, seeing how pretty it looks on you, just turns me on so much.”

The remark brings a brighter blush on Alma's brown cheeks and a smile.

“You really think me having darker skin makes me look pretty?”

“Absolutely... What do you think Cora?” answers Katty, before looking to Cora sitting on her left shoulder. “Doesn't Alms look pretty with darker skin?”

“Yep, she sure does!” replies Cora happily.

“Thanks Cora.” states Alma.

Alma gives a little gasp as she soon feels Katty's mouth on her, at the top of her labia, claiming her clit and teasing it with her tongue a few seconds before Katty pulls back with a smile.

“Mmm, I think it does taste different.” comments Katty, before spreading Alma's labia and pulling back the protective hood from her clit and taking it between her lips again, sucking lightly and licking at it, quickly bringing out another gasp from Alma, who places her hands down on Katty's head as she let her girlfriend pleasure her stiffening clit.

Alma didn't wait too long before returning a bit of the pleasure Katty was giving her as she teased her furry ears, lightly stroking and pinching them while Katty's tail flicked in delight.

Cora, although being left out, smiles at the two, flying from Katty's shoulder and hovering to the side watching as she lowers her right hand down to her crotch and begins to finger herself and tease her left nipple.

Once Alma's clit reached its peak stiffness, she gives a long, though low, moan as Katty continued to tease it, sucking and licking all around it, occasionally focusing her tongue on the tip, long enough to bring a pleasured groan from Alma, nearing her towards climax and grabbing tightly at Katty hair before sighing as the Felene sends her tongue elsewhere not quite as sensitive and allowing her urge to climax recede.

Over the next seven minutes, Katty continued to bring Alma near orgasm and  back, trails of Alma's honey traveled down her thighs from her tense, ready-to climax pussy. Although being so close to orgasm, Alma didn't beg for release, even though her clit was throbbing for it and her legs were trembling with waning strength.

With as sensitive as her clit had become from Katty's talented tongue, she'd climax soon regardless of how light Katty teased her, and with the number of near orgasms, Alma knew when she did come, it was be a powerful one.

Cora, still flying near them, was clearly near her own orgasm, giving heavy pants as she had joined her left hand with her right down to her crotch, rubbing her own clit quickly with her left hand as she rapidly thrust her two fingers of her right hand into her young pussy.

It was just a few moments later and Cora gave a gasp and moan of pleasure as her small body climaxed, her entire body, including her wings, shuddering in pleasure and as a result, she briefly loses height, before correcting herself, though as her orgasm continued, she continued to fall, though, she directed herself towards the bed and although 'crash landing', she was unhurt and simply continued to feed her orgasm with rapidly moving fingers.

Hearing Cora moan from an obvious orgasm, Alma felt her own moment of release quickly arriving, feeling the pleasurable prickly sensation that told of her impending ejaculation.

“K-Katty, I'm about to come.”

With that announcement, Katty quickly slides her rear off the bed to a kneeling position. With the change in position, Alma knew what Katty wanted to do, drink her cum when she came, so Alma lifts her right foot onto the bed, allowing Katty better access when she did come, which Alma knew she wasn't going to have to wait long for with Katty's continued teasing of her throbbing clit.

With a groan from the orgasm arriving, Alma felt a small spurt of her cum leave and quickly states...

“Now! I'm coming!”

Katty quickly lowers her lips from Alma's clit to cover her urethra just in time as Alma's climax came in full, bringing a brief gasp from her into a long pleasure-filled wail as her pussy spasms and her cum ejects from her and into Katty's waiting mouth in a powerful, thick stream, which the Felene eagerly drinks.

From the previous near orgasms, Alma's orgasm was just as powerful as she thought it would be, long, numerous streams of her cum filling Katty's mouth and the resulting pleasure flooding her body in body-quaking spasms.

When it was over and the last spurts of her cum had left her into Katty's mouth, Alma removes her foot from the bed and takes a shaky step back from Katty, removing the felenes lips from her quivering labia.

“Heh, w-well, that was satisfying.” comments Alma, lowering a hand down to her crotch and lightly rubbing herself.

“It certainly was!” replies Katty, licking her lips. “You had a ton of cum! I feel like I drunk a cup of water.”

“Heh, well your welcome.” replies Alma, smiling, before walking beside Katty to the bed and sitting on it, looking down to Cora, who sits up. “Sorry we left you out.”

“That's ok.” replies Cora. “There's plenty of time for us to play.”

“You're right about that.” states Alma, moving her right hand down and stroking Cora's wings.

While Cora enjoying a brief wing message, Katty crawls over to Alma's suitcase she had placed near the closet and opens it, seeing what she expected to see, a variety of clothes, hairbrushes and a toothbrush. Though Katty had a goal, 'see what kind of swimsuits her girlfriend had packed'. A quick search though, Katty smiles when she spots a couple sex toys placed at the bottom corner of the case, under the clothes, a moderately sized pink dildo, a finger vibrator and something that really caught her attention, a strap-on with a similar sized dildo. “Oh wow Alms, I didn't know you had one of these.” states Katty, taking the strap-on and looking back to Alma with a smile.

“H-Hey! You shouldn't go through my stuff without asking!” quickly answers Alma, her cheeks quickly reddening.

“You planning on using this on me?” asks Katty.

“We both can use it.” replies Alma with a smile.

“Anyway...” states Katty, placing the strap-on back, “What kind of swimsuits did you bring?”

“Well like I said a few days ago, I brought a one-piece and two-piece.” answers Alma, with her cheeks reddening with a slightly embarrassed smile at the thought of what her two-piece was, which she brought only from Lina's 'suggestion'.

“Oh, I found one.” states Katty, pulling out the one-piece and lifting it up, which was a solid bright pink, with a diamond-shaped cut-out in the back and a small one in the front, positioned where the navel would be, if Alma had one. “Cute.” comments Katty with a smile. “Shows a bit more skin but nothing sexual, too bad...”

“Heh, well if you want sexual appeal, you won't be disappointed with the other one.” comments Alma, with an embarrassed smile.

“Ohhh, really?” replies Katty with a grin, before placing the one-piece at her side and looking through the suitcase.

“I only brought I because Lina pretty much forced me.” states Alma. “I told her you said you wanted me to wear a swimsuit that makes others jealous that I'm already taken. The swimsuit isn't even mine, it's Lina's.”

“Remind me to thank your sister.” replies Katty. “Why do you get so nervous about showing some skin when you regularly have sex with strangers, it's weird.”

“Well their not total strangers...” answers Alma. “Their friends of my dad.”

“But you had no idea who they were the first time you go to them, aren’t you nervous when you meet a new person your gonna frak?”

“Of course, something would probably be wrong with me if I didn't feel a little nervous.”

After a few more seconds of searching, Katty's eyes widen a little as she pulls out what looked to be two long, black strips, one with rounded ends and the other with triangular-shaped ends, the smile on Katty's face grew wide.

“Oh wow, I didn't know you had one of these.”

“I told you...” states Alma, her cheeks a bright red. “It's Lina's, not mine... heh, I'm surprise that can even be called a swimsuit.”

Katty gets to her feet and walks to Alma and presents the two pieces to her.

“Put it on, I wanna see how it looks on you.”

“Ok.” replies Alma, standing and taking the two pieces and leaving the room, heading to the bathroom.

-

Once in the bathroom, Alma walks to the sink, placing the triangular-ended strip on the counter and turning on the water before moving the underside of the other piece under it the flow for just a second, placing one end of the strip over her left breast, directly over her nipple, before guiding the rest of the strip around her back to her right breast, covering her nipple as well. After testing that the top was secure, Alma does the same with the remaining piece; placing it under the water, before placing one of the ends over her pubic mound, then guiding the strip between her legs and cheeks of her butt and applying the other end of the swimsuits bottom just above the crevice of her butt.

-

Returning to Katty's room, the Felene sat on her bed, using a finger to message Cora's back as the fairy lay on her stomach. Looking up, a big smile comes to Katty's face.

“Wow, it looks good on you.”

“Really?” asks Alma.

“Yeah, you're definitely going to be having eyes on you at the beach.”

“Hehe...”

“By the way...” starts Katty, averting her eyes briefly with a hint of nervousness, “While you were gone, I looked through your stuff again and I saw what looked like a remote. Is that your controller?”

“Yeah.” answers Alma, walking to her suitcase, reaching into it and taking out the controller and walking back to Katty and sitting next to her.

“I didn't mess with it.” quickly states Katty. “I didn't even touch it.”

“Heh, ok. I did want to surprise you though, but with you being nosy, it's not a surprise anymore.”

“Hehe, sorry...” replies Katty with a blush on her cheeks. “So, when are you gonna let me use it?”

“Not today.” answers Alma with a smile, though moving the controller near Katty. “But I will tell you what the buttons do for now.”

“Ok.”

“You remember me telling you that this can control my strength and putting me to sleep?” asks Alma.

“Yeah.”

“Well there's a third thing it can do, it can access and delete up to twenty-four hours of my memory.”

“Wow! That little thing can completely erase a whole day from you?” asks Katty, with clear shook in her eyes. “I dunno if I want you handing something that important to me.”

“Heh, don't worry, I had the memory erasing function locked, even if you tried, you wouldn't be able to delete parts of my memory.”

“Oh, ok, that makes me feel a lot better.”

“You can still access my memory though.” states Alma.

“What do you mean by access?” asks Katty.

“Hmm...” briefly thinks Alma. “I suppose I can give you a teaser.” states Alma, before offering the device to Katty, who hesitantly takes it as Alma lowers herself back on her back on the bed. “The left button puts me to sleep; when I'm out, lower the controller down to the side of my head and a window will pop up automatically, showing the last thing I saw before going to sleep, you can use the dial to search through the pass twenty-four hours of my memory.”

“You want me to turn you off?” asks Katty.

“Yeah, just to give you something to look forward to.”

“Ok, thanks for trusting me. Does the same button that turns you off, turn you back on?”

“Yep.” answers Alma, before closing her eyes.

“Ok, here I go; three, two, one...”

Following Katty's brief countdown, she pressed the left of the two buttons, looking to Alma though, nothing seemed to be different, there was no sound of confirmation.

“Alms?” questions Katty, before reaching a hand to the near nude teen and nudging her by the shoulder. “Alma?”

Alma's lack of response brings a nervous chuckle from Katty and a sweatdrop.

“Heh, I guess she's really off.” comments Katty, before placing her hand between Alma's breasts, feeling the beating of her heart. “Well her hearts still beating...” she moves her hand up towards Alma's nose, expecting to feel the exhale of her breath, which, didn't come. “Ok, she has a heartbeat but she's not breathing, creepy...” 

Looking to the controller in her hand then back to Alma, it truly hit Katty at that moment, “Just one button, makes her completely defenseless, I could do anything to her right now and she wouldn't know it unless I told her... This kind of power over someone is just so wrong.”

Without looking into Alma's memories, Katty presses the same button again, watching as Alma's eyes open and she sits up with a smile.

“Well, did you like what you saw?” asks Alma.

“I couldn't.” answers Katty, handing the controller to Alma, who looked at her puzzled. “I mean, seeing you just laying their motionless from just the press of a single button, the seriousness of it just hit me. I don't want that kind of power over you, over anyone.”

Alma smiles at Katty's statement.

“I appreciate you telling me that, I know handing you my controller gives you a lot of responsibility, but I trust you-”

“Why?” quickly cuts in Katty, looking squarely into Alma's eyes.

“Huh?”

“Why do you trust me so much?” asks Katty. “We haven't been together for even a month yet and your willing to just hand over your freedom to me? Don't you think there's something wrong with that?”

“W-Well, I...” starts Alma, though, Katty's comment made a lot of sense.

“This question might upset you...” states Katty. “But I have to ask; Are you trying to turn me into your dad?”

“W-What!? No! Of course not! Why would you even think that!?” gasps Alma.

“Alma, I know I'm your first love and you want to tell me everything about you, and I appreciate what you've told me, but you don't need to give me everything I ask, there needs to be limits, and I think your controller needs to be one of them.”

With a calming breath and looking down to her controller, Alma states...

“I understand what you're saying, I really do; I know my life hasn't been very normal, so I admit my way of thinking may be a bit warped, but I'm not an idiot.”

“I never said you were.” states Katty.

“I know, but I'm not offering you my controller simply because you asked for it. When you and Crissy asked for it, I immediately told you no 'because' I didn't want you having that kind of power over me.”

“So what changed?”

“After talking to Lina about this, giving you my controller is more for me than it is you.” answers Alma.

“What do you mean?”

“Well, because of this thing, all my memories attached to it are negative and honestly, I'm still a little scared of it, but, I was hoping, that giving it to you; my girlfriend, someone I love and trust, I can associate good things with this, instead of bad.”

“Oh, I think I understand. You wanna try and turn something you fear, into something you like, or at least not fear.”

“Yeah, exactly.” answers Alma, before offering the controller to Katty again. “So, wanna give it another try?”

“Nah, I'll pass, I think a person's memories should be private, no matter how long they've been together.”

“Ok then, maybe later.” states Alma, before standing and placing the device back to into her suitcase.

“Yeah, later.” adds Katty.

“Hey.” states Alma, turning to face Katty. “You've seen my swimsuits, what about yours?”

“Ok.” replies Katty, standing and walking to her dresser and opening the second drawer and removing her two-piece swimsuit, which was purple and had a metallic circle connecting the two cups of the strapless top and a metallic circle of each side of the swimsuits bottom portion. “What do you think?” asks Katty, placing the two pieces against herself.

“Looks good.” answers Alma, smiling. “Why don't you put yours on too, so I can really see how it looks on you?”

“Ok.” replies Katty, walking to the bed and placing her swimsuit on it and removing her clothes.

Cora meanwhile, still sitting on the bed, looks to the two with a small, though cute, pout.

“I wish I had a swimsuit.”

-

- Early that next morning -

- 4:21 A.M. -

Alma, sleeping together with Katty, embracing her from behind, soon drifts back into consciousness, aware enough to notice a low rumbling sound and a soft vibration against her.

Puzzled by this, Alma sleepily rubs her eyes before opening them, scanning the darkened room for the source of the rumbling sound. With the fatigue of sleep fading a bit, Alma recognized that the sound was coming from in front of her, a few seconds later, realizing the light vibrations came from Katty, and soon associating the sound with the vibrations, that both came from Katty's sleeping form, Alma was even more confusing in her sleepy state.

At first, a brief giggle comes from Alma as she figured Katty was simply releasing a long, unconscious fart, though there wasn't any odor and her crotch, which was near Katty's rear, wasn't unusually warm. With the mental fog dissipating though, Alma suddenly realized what it was and was shocked by it. It was so obvious, Katty, in her sleep, was actually purring.

'I didn't know Felenes could purr like a normal cat.' thinks Alma, smiling, before embracing Katty again, enjoying the slight vibrations of her body and the sound of her purring, which relaxed Alma back into slumber.

- 7:45 P.M. -

Alma was the first to wake, sitting up and stretching out her arms and yawning, before looking down to Katty and nudging her by the shoulder.

“Ok, ok, I'm up.” sleepily answers Katty. “Five more minutes though...” she adds, pulling the cover over her head.

“I didn't know you can purr.” states Alma with a smile. “It felt nice hugging you while purring.”

“Huh!?” quickly gasps Katty, removing the cover from her head and sitting up with her face tomato red. “What did you say I was doing!?”

“You were purring.” answers Alma, a little puzzled by Katty's shock. “I woke up earlier in the morning and you were purring.”

“Fraaak!” whines Katty, before laying back on the bed and covering her face with the bed cover. “That's so embarrassing!”

“Embarrassing?” questions Alma. “Why would it be embarrassing? I find it cute that you can purr, can you do it whenever you want?”

“You don't understand.” answers Katty, uncovering her still red face though turning her back to Alma. “Being able to purr isn't exactly, 'normal'.”

“You mean not all Felenes can do it?” asks Alma.

“Yea, it's a rarity.” answers Katty.

“But why are you embarrassed that you can purr? Felenes are part cat after all and cats purr.” states Alma with a smile.

“It may be normal for cats, but not for us.” answers Katty. “Less than ten percent of the whole Felene race can do it.”

“Wow, but that makes you unique.” states Alma, before gasping a little. “Don't tell me you were teased just because you can purr!?”

“Well, yeah, but nothing really serious.”

“Then why are you so embarrassed about it? I like it.” states Alma.

At this remark, Katty returns to a sitting position, looking down to her lap, before looking to Alma with an embarrassed smile.

“I'm the only person I know currently that can do it, that's why I find it embarrassing. I know about other Felenes that can do it, like hearing about it on the news or reading about it on The Net, but I don't have any friends or family that can do it.”

“So you keep it a secret from everybody?” asks Alma.

“No, not everybody, my family and certain friends know about it, Crissy knows, and likes that I can do it.”

“So you were gonna keep it a secret from me?”

“Well, no, I would've told you eventually, it's just not something I can easily bring up.”

“Oh, I see then, being one-of-a-kind in the circle of people you know would make anyone embarrassed about their differences I guess.” replies Alma, before thinking, 'I wonder if Lina felt that way about not being a normal Tragelian before I came.' though Alma soon asks, “Well can you purr anytime you want?”

“Kinda, I have to be relaxed to do it.”

“So that's why you were purring in your sleep.”

“Yeah, I obviously can't stop myself when I'm sleeping.” states Katty, with a brief giggle.

“What does it feel like when you purr? Is there a certain feeling?” asks Alma.

“Well, there is a feeling, but, it's kinda hard to describe.” answers Katty, looking up in thought. “Hmm, the closest thing I could say it's like, is that feeling you get after an orgasm, that feeling of relaxation where you don't want to move.”

“So, does purring actually feel good when you do it, like, does it have a physical reaction on your body?” asks Alma.

“Well...” replies Katty, looking up in thought. “It does physically feel good, but it's actually more of a mental pleasure than physical.”

“So, like meditation?” asks Alma.

“Yeah, that's actually a pretty good word to describe it.”

“What about after an orgasm?” asks Alma with a smile. “Does coming make you purr?”

“Hehe, yeah, it can, but I stop myself from doing it.”

Seeing Alma's growing grin, Katty sweatdrops, before asking...

“You want me to purr for you right now don't you?”

“Well, if you don't mind...” replies Alma.

“... Fine.” states Katty, with a small smile. “Lay back.”

Alma quickly does so and Katty moves over Alma's body under the cover and places her head down on Alma's chest and closes her eyes.

“Pet me on the head.” requests Katty.

Alma wraps her right arm around Katty's back and lift her left hand up to the top of Katty's head, between her ears and slowly strokes her head.

“Like this?” asks Alma.

“Yeah... just like that.” answers Katty, soon giving a brief moan.

After about a minute of stroking Katty's head and a bit of scratching behind her ears, bringing more moans from Katty, Alma soon hears the sound and feels the slight vibration of Katty's purring again, bringing a smile to Alma's face.

After a few moments into the purring...

“Satisfied?” asks Katty.

“Yep, cuddling you purring feels so good!” answers Alma happily.

Her body still vibrating, Katty lifts herself a little to look Alma in the eyes, before moving her lips to Alma's and kissing her.

END

