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Salamander: Catching Violet Miu 

~ * ~ 

Another night of patrolling the city, and cat lady was at it again. Violet Miu was slinking 

her way out of the rooftop exit of an art museum. Slunk over her shoulder was a big bag 

full of artistic masterpieces.  

They were certainly worth a fortune, if she could get away with it.  

I hopped across from one rooftop to the museum’s and stopped her in her tracks.  

She huffed in annoyance. "Not YOU again!"  

A muffled laugh escaped my mask. "Yes, me again! Drop the art!" I demanded, pointing 

my finger threateningly at her. 

But of course, not listening to me, she sped past and jumped off the roof, landing nimbly 
in the alleyway with ease and ran away.   

I quickly pursued and tackled her as she entered a rundown building, pinning her down 

on the floor. The bag flew off her hand and landed a couple of feet away, scattering 

artworks across the floor. The proximity to her, having her slender body held under 

mine and her cute glowing eyes glaring at me was making my mind wander to forbidden 
places.   

"Let me go!" she hissed, struggling to to kick me off.  

One of her arms came free, and she flung my mask off. I grabbed her wrist and held her 

down again, but she got a good look at my face from the moonlight shining into the dark 

room.  

She fell silent with astonishment. "Erin…?" she muttered softly. 

In my panic, instead of rationally making some excuse, or owning up to it, I just kissed 
her.  

Then in another turn of events, she rose her head and initiated another kiss. A long and 

deep kiss, my tongue could not help but slip past her lips and dance with her tongue. 

Eventually we separated our lips, and I let go of her wrist to reach for her mask. She was 
not stopping me as I carefully slipped it off her face.  

“Viola?” 

I was shocked to see that Violet Miu was in fact, Viola. This whole time I had been in 

love with the same person, thinking they were both different people. I had to chuckle a 
little at this realization.  

She slipped away from underneath me and stood up, walking further into the dark 

building. I couldn't see her until there was a candlelight flickering, casting dim lighting 



to help me see that this wasn't just an abandoned building. There was some junky 

furniture about, some maps and plans.  

"Is this place yours?" I asked.  

Viola turned and smiled at me. There was a look in her eye that I never seen from her 

before. It was lust.  

"Yes, convenient that this is where you caught me..." She took my arm and led me to the 

beat up sofa.  

I was dazed as she pushed me down.  

"Your suit is... in my way," Viola muttered as she began undressing me. She unbuckled 

my belt and pulled off the remainder of my suit.  

I was entranced by her warm glowing eyes. I was letting her take control, and I wasn’t 

fighting against her.   

She bent over me and locked her lips with mine. Her hands caressed my shoulders, 

moving down my chest and over my breasts. Her cape draped over us and tickled my 
skin, so I reached up and removed it. 

I began undressing her too, pulling the suit off her body until she was standing naked in 

front of me with her slender curvy body and small perky breasts. I eyed her body 

hungrily, licking my lips with a growing desire to claim her.  

I pulled her on top of my lap, my hand on her waist and the other caressing her small 

breast. I can feel her fluids dripping down to my thighs.  

I was getting wetter, and my cheeks were flushed from arousal. 

My finger rubbed her erected nipple, making her gasp loudly.  

Viola held onto my shoulders breathing heavily into my ear. She sucked and licked my 

earlobe, making me bite back my moan as she nibbled it. I growled as I felt her gentle 

teeth. Her warm tongue trailed down from my ear to my neck, tasting my flushed skin. 
She bit me gently on my neck, leaving a slightly visible hickey.  

I tensed, biting my lip as she continued to tease me with her tongue and her fingers 
running along my body. Satisfied, she got off my lap and kneeled down to my crotch.  

I shivered as her tongue flicked against my clit. I grabbed her hair, pushing her face 
down deeper into my crotch. 

Viola licked me more aggressively, sucking on my clit as she tasted me greedily. Her 
tongue then slid inside of me making me shudder with pleasure. 

All with her mouth, the pleasurable sensation built up inside of me until I came. Viola 

sat on my lap again as I recovered, stroking my hair and leaving small kisses on my face. 

I smiled and placed my hands on her waist. 



“It’s your turn now.”   

I picked her up and laid her down on the couch. I kissed her neck and bit it gently, and 

she moaned softly as my hand grazed her breast. Her hips impatiently pressed against 

mine as I circled my tongue around her nipple.  

Finally, I slipped my hand down and touched her dripping wet pussy. As I teased her 

clit, her breaths and moans grew louder and desperate. My finger entered inside of her 

slowly, and I watched her struggle under the new sensation.     

She was so wet that I inserted another finger inside of her, thrusting my fingers faster in 

and out of her. Her moans grew louder mixed with the slick sounds of her pussy, and 

her legs squeezed tightly around my waist. She was nearing her climax and I put all my 
stamina thrusting into her.  

“Ah—ERIN!”  

I felt her muscles contract against my fingers as a flush of fluid escaped out of her pussy. 

Viola released her legs around me, breathing heavily as she sprawled on the couch 

blissfully.  

I pulled my fingers out of her slowly, enjoying the last moments of her orgasm as her 

fluids dripped all over my hand. I felt so accomplished claiming her tonight.  

"Wow..." Viola smiled. "I didn't expect the night to go like this."  

"Haha, me neither,” I laughed, “But it was fun. I'm glad to know that you and Violet Miu 

are the same person."  

"Me too... I felt conflicted for so long." She sighed. "I love Erin, but I love Salamander."  

I stroked her cheek and kissed her softly. "I felt the same way… And I'm still returning 
the art to the museum." I stared at the priceless works of art scattered on the dirty floor.  

Viola grumbled, making a little cute pout.  

"If you must, but you have to buy me and my cats’ dinner," she muttered, crossing her 
arms over her chest. 

“Sure,” I replied stroking her silky hair. “But I won’t forget about your crimes. I’ll punish 
you next time.” 

Viola scoffed. “What are you going to do? Take me to the police?” 

A wicked grin tugged the corner of my lips. “Something even better.” 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


