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Jemi stood staring into the forest long after the big, sleek body of her lover Hunter had disappeared into the surrounding foliage. She breathed in deeply as she considered her surroundings. As far as she could see, the verdant forest extended in all directions. Although she listened intently, she could detect no sound of Hunter’s passage along the trails. It was amazing that his big body, as tall as a horse, could traverse the woodlands so silently.

But then he wouldn’t be much of a carnivore if he went crashing around the forest passages, scaring off his prey. He must be very hungry after spending nearly the entire day making love to her. She shivered with remembered pleasure and a fair amount of discomfort. Although the body she “shared” had a vagina that could contract or expand to accommodate penises of various sizes, Hunter’s eighteen-inch cock brought both pleasure and pain.

She smiled slightly, recalling their first mating earlier that morning when he had slowly impaled her on his long, thick, throbbing dick. Her pussy twitched and filled with moisture. Lord, she had nearly died from the pleasure-pain. Although sorer than she’d ever been in her life, she was already anticipating his return later that night. She didn’t plan to let him fuck her pussy again; she was looking forward to feeling and tasting his big cock. She would show Hunter just why Cody had always been so fond of her mouth.

The picture her thoughts conjured up gave her momentary pause. She, who’d only had two lovers before Cody, was actually looking forward to blowing Hunter and allowing another man, Dioni to dive-bomb her behind. She shook her head in dismay.

Five long, lonely years after Cody’s death, so much had changed for her in such a short time. Not long ago, she had just been getting her life back on track. After returning to college to finish her degree, she had become the very well paid executive assistant to a telecommunications multimillionaire. She had lived in an upscale apartment complex and drove a custom outfitted BMW. She hadn’t been happy, but she’d been working on being content with her life...then the letters from Cody began arriving.

Cody had always believed in life after death. When he knew he would not recover from the injuries he suffered in a police pursuit gone dreadfully wrong, he had promised her that they would be together again. When the first letter arrived three months earlier, she had been both shocked and afraid. Others had followed, always telling her he loved her still. His last letter had sent her to a small, abandoned mining town. Once there she had encountered a huge, bronze catlike creature who had lain on her and somehow brought her to this alien world where she shared a body with Jeroni, the only child of one of the two rulers of the lands called Volter and Terra. Since her arrival, she had quickly fallen in love and mated with the big bronze carnivore she shared a psychic link with.

Now she stood outside of the small, rustic, two-room building where she had first regained consciousness just three days earlier. She had learned much of the history and customs of the land that was her new home, Volter. One of the most painful and frightening lessons had been the power of Tioni, the Seer. Tioni, like Hunter, was from Tern Terra, a land beyond the mountains that the Great Carnivores called home.

Although from the same land, unlike Hunter, Tioni was bipedal and had the ability to communicate verbally. Jemi had no doubt that now Hunter was gone, Tioni would communicate her displeasure with her and Hunter having become lovers against her wishes and warnings.

Well, if she was in for a tongue-lashing, she might as well get it over with. Squaring her shoulders, she walked into the hut stop.

Tioni turned from the fire alcove to look at her, and Jemi was struck anew by how very stunning the Seer was. A dark brown pelt covered her tall, slender body. Her breasts, small and firm, were bare, revealing small, pink nipples. Her only covering was the thong over her crotch area. Her green slanted eyes reminded Jemi of Hunter’s eyes, which were also slanted and varied by small degrees in just how green they were.

Jemi marveled that Hunter had never wanted to mate with the Seer. She frowned. Perhaps it had been forbidden, like so many other things in Volter.

“Where is Hunter?” Tioni asked.

“He’s gone to hunt.”

Tioni turned back to the fire alcove and filled a bowl from the contents of a big kettle. “You must be hungry.” She set the bowl and a thick slice of bread on the small table in the middle of the room.

Jemi smiled. “You have no idea.” She went to wash her hands in a basin on another table then sat down in front of the bowl with the heavenly aroma. She thought she heard a thud and a faint noise from the bedroom and looked around. “Did you hear something?”

“No.”

“Where’s Dioni?” she asked of Jeroni’s personal bodyguard and favorite lover. She hid a small smile. Earlier that morning, the handsome warrior had become her lover as well.

“He is in the forest hunting. How is your stew?”

Jemi slowly lifted a hearty spoonful of soup to her mouth. The meat was tender and well-seasoned and the vegetables strange yet tasty. After spending nearly all day making love with Hunter, she was ravenous. “It’s delicious. You’ll have to give me the recipe.”

Tioni’s dark green eyes looked puzzled. “Recipe? What is a recipe?”

“Just the ingredients in the stew. You know...how you made it. I’d like to make some for Dioni.”

“Lady Liege Jeroni has no need for recipes. She does not cook.”

“Maybe not, but I’m not Jeroni and I love to cook for the males in my life.” She thought of Hunter and grinned. “Well, the ones who eat their meat cooked.”

Tioni’s eyes narrowed. “You are in her body. You must conduct yourself as she is expected to.”

Jemi sighed. It was difficult to miss the censure in Tioni’s voice. She knew the other female was still smarting from the fact that Jemi and Hunter had become lovers against her wishes. She shrugged. Tioni would just have to learn to deal with it. Now that she’d become Hunter’s woman, there was no way she could say no to him. She didn’t want to say no to him. Just thinking about his huge, hot, eighteen-inch cock sliding into her body made her pussy wet and her heart thump with desire.

She frowned. Not that the body she currently inhabited was actually hers. Although similar to her own thirty-six-year-old body, it was much younger, firmer, and had a unique vagina that could expand to accommodate Hunter’s huge dick.

She knew from her previous conversations that Jeroni was destined to lifemate with Tuteri, the heir to the throne of neighboring Terra.

She broke off a piece of bread and had it with another spoonful of soup. She swallowed and looked up, offering Tioni a tentative smile.

Her smile faltered at the accusing look in Tioni’s dark eyes. She shook her head. It seemed she and Tioni would not be friends for the remaining few hours she would be in Volter. When Hunter returned he would have his cub Slayer with him. Along with Dioni they would leave for Tern Terra. Before Jeroni was forced to go to Terra to lifemate with Tuteri.

Thinking of Tioni’s irate reaction when she learned they had fled, she shuddered. “I am not Jeroni,” she said quietly. “I broke no confidences or rules by making love with Hunter.”

“You are in her body. That body has been promised to Lord Tuteri. By mating with Hunter, you have deprived Tuteri of his lawful mate. By your own word, the body you inhabit is not your own. You had no right to make such an important decision that will impact all those in Volter and Terra. You have no idea of the problems you have caused. Such disrespect for Jeroni’s oath cannot go unpunished.”

Jemi shivered and sucked in a deep, shuddering breath. However much she hated the idea, Tioni was right. She had no right to engage in an act that would impact so many people while inhabiting a body that was not hers. Still, she couldn’t undo what was done. Besides, if Jeroni had disapproved, she could have stopped her. She hadn’t. “It’s done,” she said coolly. “If you’re threatening me, you should know Hunter will not approve.”

“It is not my place to threaten the one Hunter has chosen as his lifemate. However unwise his choice.”

“And just what is that supposed to mean?”

“He is the elder offspring of Seeker, Sire of all of Tern Terra. When Seeker departs on his eternal quest in the misty place, Hunter will be Sire of all of Tern Terra. His mate should be one of regal blood, not some off-worlder who supposedly came here to mate with another off-worlder who is even now off in the misty place with Jeroni.”

Tioni’s reference to Jemi’s husband Cody and Jeroni angered her. She tossed her hair, her eyes narrowing. Tioni was beginning to piss her off. Clearly, the other female didn’t think she was good enough for Hunter. “Sorry you don’t approve of his choice, but he has chosen me, Tioni. Why don’t you learn to cope with that reality?”

The Seer shook her head and turned away. “Eat. So much mating in one day builds up a need for food.”

Blushing, Jemi picked up her spoon and began eating in silence. She closed her eyes briefly. The sooner Hunter returned, the better she’d like it. She was beginning to feel very uncomfortable with Tioni. She had nearly finished the soup when she realized how very tired she was. Her eyelids drooped and the spoon in her hand was becoming increasingly heavy. It clattered to the table, and she blinked rapidly and looked at Tioni, who now seemed to be wavering before her eyes.

“Tioni, I don’t feel very...well,” she said.

“You are not of Volter. The Gods of the Mountains did not intend for one of your kind to mate with one of the majestic Great Carnivores of regal Tern Terra. Mating so many times with Hunter in one day was ill-advised in more ways than one.” The Seer crossed the room and helped her to her feet. “You must rest. When you wake, all will be as it should be.”

To Jemi’s surprise, Tioni lifted her in her arms and carried her through the curtain to the bedchamber in the adjoining room. She was only marginally aware of being laid on the bed and covered with the skins of animals that served as bed covering.

Tioni stroked her hair. “Sleep now, Jemi. When you awake, all will be as it should be.”

Somehow, both Tioni’s touch and her words failed to reassure Jemi. She struggled to sit up and to hold on to consciousness, but found both goals beyond her grasp. Tioni was still talking. Although she heard the words, her mind refused to process them. With consciousness fading fast, Jemi reached out to the one person in this strange land she knew would never let her down. Hunter! Hunt...

* * *
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Hunter rested near the water hole where his cub Slayer, and Slayer’s mother Meka hunted. He’d made a kill and fed. Now he lay with his eyes closed, thinking of Jemi, the off-worlder he had fallen in love with. Falling in love was a strange term, but it seemed appropriate. When he thought of Jemi Hunter of the strange world called Earth and how she made him feel, he had a sensation of falling. Once he found the path to Tern Terra, she, he and Slayer would live life as it was meant to be for a Tern Terrian carnivore and his pride.

Hunter! Hunt...

He opened his eyes and lifted his head. Had he felt Jemi calling to him? He wasn’t sure. His ability to communicate effectively through the physic link with Jeroni had always required the two of them be in fairly close proximity. He reached out to Jeroni or Cody. When neither responded, he closed his eyes again and entered the misty place where he’d first encountered Cody’s spirit. It took him a while to locate Jeroni and Cody.

They lay together on a big white bed, mating. Jeroni lay on her stomach with Cody’s big, dark body draped over her, pushing his cock slowly but steadily into her pussy from behind. In the past when he’d seen Jeroni mating, he’d experienced a sense of jealousy he found hard to control. Now he just felt impatient that he’d had to come looking for them.
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