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Loreanna huffed near the forge, breathing out huge plumes of flames to help heat the metal inside while her father hammered away at some more metal to bend it in to the shape of handcuffs requested by the Brothel. She didn’t mind the place really, she got a job there as security and thanks to her size – very few ever gave her any trouble. She was topless today, wearing just a heavy leather apron around her hips and nothing else so when she saw her father leering at her massive butt cheeks and her hairy pussy tucked between her thighs provided from her position leaning over the forge, she just smiled and shook her head some. “Dad, you know my body is yours whenever you want it. If you need to get your rocks off, just stick it in and do your business.” She winked, smiling at him.

He chuckled and sent a thin beam of ice at her that struck her on her left ass cheek. She leapt in to the air a good three feet and yipped before whirling on him. “That was COLD!” she huffed out in a heavy breath, but she was still smiling as her large breasts bounced heavily on her chest. She knew the words about to come from him, and timed it perfectly to match his voice “Take a chill pill, hot and horny.” They shared a laugh as she bent back over and leaned in to the forge, grabbing the lumps of metal bare handed and walking over to another anvil. She raised her hammer and brought it down in steady strokes, her titanic tits jostling and wobbling violently from the movement and impact of the hammer as her arm slapped the side of one jug. She didn’t mind, at least not when it was just him watching. She may not care about relationships or sex, but she was still self conscious about her body, kids could be cruel when she was growing up and even though daddy loved on her body, she still felt awkward about her size and weight.

When her tits and ass ballooned out when she was eleven, she got even more self conscious. The twins had only just turned twelve and were already EE cups, but her orbs were G’s by the time she turned twelve, granted she was also seven feet tall by then too. But now her issues were also generated by the twins, they leered at her the same way daddy did, and she’d let them play with her a few times so they could explore their own bodies and sexuality in ways she didn’t get too, but now they seemed to expect her to put out. She loved her baby sisters dearly, but sometimes they could be over bearing. She glanced up and saw Kanichi near the door to the smith, panting already from the heat. Tossing the metal back in to the forge, she walked outside where Kanichi waited, her fur clearly matted down by sweat and melted ice she used to keep cool.

“Hey Loreanna, sorry to take you from the forge, but there’s a problem.” She said, looking briefly at their dad just inside the forge. “The cakes for the twin’s party, was never made. I need to go to the store and get ingredients, but I also have to keep working on the other food, and-“ Loreanna pushed a finger to her lips and cut her off, smiling.


“I got ya Kanichi. Let me get dressed and I’ll head in to town.”


“Oh no! The Café has everything I need. It’ll be faster.”


Loreanna grunted, why could she just go herself? It wasn’t that far. But then she noticed two whip like tails with bolts on the end moving towards the house and she understood. “Twins.” She said calmly. Kanichi whirled in an instant and slashed her hand through the air, in an instant, the twins were pelted with hail stones and they fell all over each other scrambling to get away from the house and the storm now pounding the roof and walls. Twin sets of eyes glared at Kanichi, but Loreanna flexed her arms and the two Raichu girls bolted fast. “Go on. Go protect the kitchen, I’ll get what you need.” She murmured.

With a bright smile, and a quick kiss to her lips, Kanichi ran back for the house only thirty feet away. Loreanna could only chuckle as she leaned back in to the forge. “Kani needs me to get some things from the café, I’ll be right back Dad.”


“Right. Hurry though, getting a tad bit behind.” He responded, already working on shaping the metal she had tossed back in to the forge.


She nodded her head and turned, walking towards the café just across the street. She didn’t care that she was essentially naked, it was a Brothel sure, but folks knew her there. They knew they could look, but never touch. The last guy who grabbed a handful of her ass fur didn’t make it out of the place in one piece. She had a bit of her father’s ‘dark’ side in her, she had bitten the Hariyama’s hand clean off. After that, all the males kept a respectable distance from her and simply appreciated the view when she did come in. That still left the four hundred foot walk across their property, the short distance to cross the road, and another hundred and twenty yards to walk to the cafes front door.

When she did walk through the front door, she regretted walking in naked. Cold air washed over her and her pea-sized golden nipples tightened and swelled fast. She ground her teeth and strode with purpose towards the bar, noting the normal tender wasn’t there. Instead there was a small Eevee carrying a tray of drinks in her jaws. She waited for her to return, trying to sit low by the bar top so she didn’t scare the little fox. “How can I help you Miss?” the Eevee asked.

Loreanna smiled, giving a light chuckle. “Mrs. Darkflame.” She corrected, when the Eevee’s eyes lit up with recognition, she continued. “I need some cake fixings. The one we ordered from town apparently didn’t get made and the party is in a couple hours for the twins.” Honestly, Loreanna wanted nothing more than to pick up the adorable fox and snuggle the creature in a bear hug. She loved tiny pokemon, they were just so cute and adorable that she had to keep herself in check or most of them would be hoarded in her closet, secreted away for snuggles when she needed them.

With a bright smile, the Eevee nodded and pointed her tail towards the back room. “Take whatcha need gorgeous. Management won’t mind since your dad’s doin’ a huge favor for them with those party favors.” She paused and tipped her head “Aren’t you like, seventeen? Lil’ young to be married huh?”


Laughing softly, Loreanna smiled “I’ve been married to my daddy since the day I was born.” She purred in a rumbling growl, she really was happy to be his wife. Even if the government didn’t recognize their marriage because of taboo’s their nation had. She noticed how the Eevee briefly had a look of disgust cross her features, but she hid it quickly with a smile. Loreanna knew all too well most folks found incest appalling and wrong, but she saw it as love and it was. She rose up slowly, noticing how the bartender coward when realizing just how giant Loreanna was, but she shrugged it off and walked in to the back room. A tremble ran through her as the air got even colder to keep things in the stock room preserved.


Suddenly she realized that she didn’t have a list of things she needed and rubbed her eyes. So she grabbed a basket normally used for wine and tossed flour; vanilla; some fresh strawberries; a few eggs; some brown sugar and white sugar; and then dumped a few more things she thought Kanichi would need and headed out. As soon as she walked out, her lip curled as several males stalked in on all fours with leashes attached to collars on their necks and trailing in to the hand of a Rapidash woman who walked upright like her. “Lady Tiana.” She said, dipping her head slightly, she hated this woman with a passion. To uptight, too rich for her own good, and snobbish beyond belief, and she treated her father like he was second rate trash even though she desperately needed his skill for her shoes.


The woman looked her up and down, four feet shorter than her and still the mare seemed to look down her nose at her. “Tits and Ass wasted on such a tramp.” She said, snorting and continuing on her way. Grinding her teeth viciously in her jaws, Loreanna restrained herself as best she could, trying to leave before something happened she couldn’t take back.


Yet as she hit the door, she snarled out “Better a tramp in love, than a tramp on the corner!” oh she could not believe she said that as the door closed fast behind her. She hurried across the yard, her heart pounding as her giant tail lashed wildly behind her swaying hips. She trotted over the street with a powerful stride, determined to get on to her families land as soon as possible. Once her feet hit that land she let herself relax and bask in that tiny victory. Oh how she wished she could have seen the look on that bitches face.  She moved across the lawn, grinning like an idiot without realizing it, but once she entered the house and felt the cold air her sister made or them, she sighed.

“Oh boy, what happened?” Kanichi asked, standing behind the kitchen counter with bowls scattered all over it. Loreanna set the basket of goods in front of her and smiled.


“Told off “Lady” Tiana.” She said finally, sitting on a stool the twins normally occupied. “Felt so good.”


“I bet. You know she calls me a skank?” she asked, sorting through the basket and smiling. “Oh vanilla, nice, I can use this.”


Loreanna frowned, growling in her chest until Kanichi held up a finger and glared at her. “Sorry. Over protective sister.” She said, shrinking by dropping her shoulders. “I should get back to dad.”


“Wait. Thanks for defending me, but that bitch is easy to handle. Her hooves keep breaking for a reason you know.” Kanichi winked, smirking a little. “You and dad may be amazing at that forge, but what happens when metal is to cold?”


“You devilish little skank!”


Kanichi laughed and smirked in return “Only for daddy.” She teased. “Maybe a hot Leafeon or Sylveon babe too.” She cooed.


Loreanna rose and shook her head with a smile. “Well at least it keeps dad in money.” She said, laughing a little as she walked out the front door to return to the forge.




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


Reyna peered around the corner of the smithy, her crescent shaped gold ear listening to the timed hammer fall and twitch with it. She smiled as Rena’s head pushed up against her large breasts and then against her chin. “Think we can ambush him this time?” she asked.

“Tch, we’ve never done it before. He always knows.”


“Well duh, daddy used to be a big time fighter. He fought in the war, he fought in the underground, he even fought legally from what we’ve seen on the internet. Our daddies Omen. The Shadow Fox. The terror of Snowfall village.” She giggled “And we get to fuck him. Gawds it’s so hot knowing that now!” she tittered another giggle as Rena slithered out from under her. She looked a bit tired, since neither of them slept well last night knowing today would be ‘their’ day. She watched Rena’s large rump wiggle side to side as she snuck close to the door. Neither of them was fat, they had a little bit of weight in their chest and rumps but that was mostly due to their species and their mothers genetics.


They had hourglass shapes with a bit of muscle in their arms, but most of their muscles were in their powerful thighs and long legs. They were dancers, girls that enjoyed moving their bodies in a rhythm and flow, but they also loved to flow in the shadows. Their dark purple fur helped with that, their green furred bellies was a bit notable, but clothing helped hide that. It was the sharp emerald of their eyes that often gave them away. Dark green but flecked with hints of gold here and there and shined with reflected light that sparkled like stars. This time Reyna slid between her sisters legs, reverse leap-froging and pushing her head up from under her breasts until her forehead met her twins chin. “Ready?”

“Ready!”


They slipped in silently, girls their size and age normally shouldn’t move as they did, but their father had raised his daughters different than most. He taught them to be silent, to move swiftly, and to use the shadows to protect themselves. Then he would teach them how to fight. They hadn’t reached that point yet, they could move silently, and move very fast, but they still couldn’t keep to the shadows enough to sneak up on their father, nor could they fool his gaze when it came to identifying them. They watched him carefully, splitting to either side of the door to flank him but both pausing to watch the compact muscles in his arms bulge and flex beneath his dark fur. Of all his daughters, the twins were the most infatuated with him. They held him on some sort of high shelf above everyone else.


As they moved in unison, communicating telepathically with each other – a power they learned they had by accident and came from their mother’s psychic heritage even though they had the more common look of Raichu. They planned their movements together and just as they agreed to attack, launching themselves at him in a pincer attack. He moved faster than they could, taking two steps back without even looking up and tossing a pair of leather collars around their necks, making them crash in to each other, their breasts smooshing like airbags. His hands pressed them both against the anvil, bending them over it with his hands swiftly tying their wrists together and behind their backs. In a similar swift movement, he had their wire like tails had that same strip of leather binding their wrists tied to their tail bases, forcing their hips to angle up and present their butts!

“DADDY!” they screamed in unison, they were both wearing black skirts and vest made from a leather like material printed in a sort of dragon scale print using a deep grey stitching. It absorbed light and at the same time dispersed it over the surface to make it harder to see.

He leaned over between them, and took a deep breath while smiling. “Next time, remember your scents when in tight quarters. A person who knows the smell of a room by heart, no longer smells it and can thus smell changes in that scent easily.” He said, giving their large rumps a firm smack, enjoying the jiggle of their bums. Their hips squirmed a little bit, making their skirts rise up higher and showing off their mismatched panties. One of them wore a hot pink bikini style pair of panties that hugged jealously to her butt cheeks and her crotch so tightly that there was no missing the thick tangle of coarse hair covering her puffy vulva. The other wore a pair of purple panties with much less fabric covering her bum, exposing almost all of it except the crack and barely covering her vulva.

“Ready for your party tonight girls?” he asked, smiling as his tiny fingers slid along the edge of their panties fabric just over their cheeks, enjoying the way it made them squirm. He knew every single one of their weaknesses, he could get them soaking wet and Cuming just with a few well placed touches. Kanichi loved it a little rough and secretive. Loreanna preferred to just be used and to get it over quickly. But the twins, ohhh he knew them so well, they were nymphos, greedy little sluts eager to get in to his pants. But both of them loved to have their power taken from them, they loved it when he took what he wanted and made sure they knew he was going to do whatever he wanted too. But he also knew they loved to be caressed, to be stroked, and touched all over their bodies.

His hands drifted a little lower on those cheeks, nearing their cunts and watching them both hike their hips a bit higher by moving to the tips of their toes. But then his hands drifted away to stroke along the outer thighs, and he listened to them both hiss through their teeth from the tease. “We’re ready. We just can’t wait!” they said in unison. Normally one would always be lying and the other would tell the truth, but they never did that with family, well he knew that but their sisters didn’t. “Do we get toOoCHU!” Reyna started, and blushed when she let out that trio of letters, ohh they hated getting flustered enough to do that ancient sound, but when his fingers simply sunk in to her twelve year old pussy, it had been a shock that elicited the sound.

He pushed his fingers in to the second knuckle, listening to her moan so pleasantly as she rubbed her check on the anvil and a bit of a spark flickered on it and her checks. Her eyes closed and her breathing quickened slightly as the muscles of her passage squeezed at his digits and milked the silken textured walls with strong and well trained muscles. Rena glared jealously at her sister, sort of. Their mental link shared some of that pleasure, it was one of the reasons they both eagerly shared. If they were both being pleasured, it was literally doubled. When his fingers found her sex as well, slipping under her smaller pair of panties with ease, she squealed and felt electricity surging along the anvils metal surface. Her twin also let out a shuddering moan, both of them enjoying the pleasure of their fathers fingers inside of them and at the same time sharing that pleasure on their mental link, it was quite a rush for them.

“Dad I-“ Loreanna rounded the corner, still naked and pausing after taking in the scene. She gave a slight smirk at the twins “Failed to ambush again hmm?” she asked, swishing her fiery plume of a tail as she pulled a heavy leather apron back on to her frame. “It’s their birthday dad. Well their party day, give ‘em that I’ll keep working.” She said, smiling sweetly and a tiny bit jealous for some reason. At the same time she knew not to be jealous, they were her little sisters and they really enjoyed sex with daddy, more than she did at least.


Allester simply smiled at her, nodding his head in thanks as he starts to work his digits through those twin slits and listening to the soft snorting squish those folds let out. His nose twitched at the slight tang to the air let off by their sweltering hot passages. He noticed Loreanna’s nose twitched as well and chuckled softly, knowing the twins were starting their seasons, Loreanna’s would begin next month. But for now, the twins were his focus and listening to their soft little sounds as his fingers probed their folds and worked along their pudgy vulva. He could just barely hear the soft little ‘chu’ sounds they tried to hide beneath moans, every now and then a ‘rai’ would echo a bit louder with a strong surge of electricity sparking off the anvil surface.

With the steady sound of a hammer working over metal, he watched Loreanna’s shape as she flowed so easily with her work. Her fur looked as if it were alive with flames, billowing and moving in a wild dance, he didn’t even notice that his fingers pumped and pressed in to the twins cunts timed to the rhythm of the hammer striking the metal. He did noticed the change in those moans growing muffled and a little sloppier, wetter even. The twins were sharing a kiss with each other, and he smiled. He moved his hands away from their slits, and gripped Reyna by the collar of her shirt and hem of her skirt, lifting her up and then flopping her on to her back on the ground. She blinked several times trying to reorient herself, but she found her sisters hairy pussy shoved in to her face quickly and her own muff being pressed to her twin’s mouth.


Needing no coaxing, he watched as the twins nosed the others panties aside and started licking greedily at the others slits. Bound up as they were with only their legs free, the twins squeezed each other’s heads between their thick thighs around their cheeks and necks, though Reyna watched as her father’s dark furred balls descended towards her face as she watched their fathers sky blue cock meat sliding in to Rena’s fat pussy petals with a lewd farting snort of air and honey spewing out around his flesh. She grinned as her tongue tasted his flesh and her sister’s honey coating her taste buds. She breathed in the musky, sweaty stink of her father’s nuts as they swayed back and forth, dragging along her forehead and then firmly slapping her nose and finally her sister’s puffy pussy.

“Mmmnn fuck daddy fuck owwwyeedeep hah!” Rena seemed to repeat like a mantra, squealing a little bit the moment he hilted himself up to his balls. Reyna’s tongue licked along her clit and the belly of his prick as it glided through her juicy muff in hard, fast, but short pumps that filled her ears with the rude noises of rutting just inches from her eyes. She could feel Rena’s tongue slipping along her own clit and slit, though it was slow and distracted licks from the obvious pleasure she was working through. Suddenly there was a powerful heat against her pre-teen twat, followed by a long and broad tongue sweeping over her folds that made her hips quiver and squirm – Loreanna joined in, it was rare the big girl touched them like this, and Reyna savored that blissful pleasure of the strong warmth coming from her elder sister’s breath.

As suddenly as those licks came, the tongue vanished and she could hear Rena and Loreanna sharing a heated kiss. But from where she was, Reyna knew why her twin was so sloppy in the kiss, she was cumming violently. Her pussy winked and squeezed around their father’s shaft, Reyna enjoyed the view until her honey squirted over her face and blinded her. “Ack! Hey! I can’t see no more!” she shrieked, wiggling as a second surge of juices splattered in to her open mouth and she nearly retched from the taste! Ohh daddy had unloaded in her sibling, she snapped her jaws shut and forced the seed out her lips in a grunting sputter – she hated the taste of cum, she had problems sucking their dad’s dick because of that flavor. She was blinded, and her mouth was sealed shut to keep the flavor of nut out of her lips.

Suddenly she felt that warmth change again, her father’s hips moved, but then that heat shifted and a wet tongue swept over her lips. Ohhh she loved her big sister right now, clearing that nasty taste away! She planted a kiss towards where she hoped she was, and grunted when she tasted seed again. That tongue brushed her eyes again and when she opened them, her lips were pressed against Rena’s cunt lips. She spitted again, just in time to take a sharp breath and squeak out a loud “RAI!!” that sounded a little strangled from the pressure changing between her legs as their father crammed his flesh in to her passage. She trembled and watched Loreanna’s huge tongue brushing over her twin’s cunt lips, lapping up any spilt seed from that used passage.

Her hips wiggled, finding the leash around her tail base limited her movement thanks to it also tying around her wrists and then attached to the collar on her neck. She huffed which got Loreanna’s attention and she forced a kiss on her lips that was loving but ohhh that nasty taste of sperm was on her breath. She accepted the kiss and shared it, even as she begin panting heavily and swiftly when she felt daddy’s hips start sawing away at high speed. Ohh he knew how to work her depths, how she loved it hot, heavy and quick so that his balls slapped her large ass cheeks and she could feel his knot pressing at her sex. He never tied them, ever, he said they were still too small to handle that thickness, and she knew she was but she wanted it.

She quivered as she felt his hips slapping against hers and his balls clapping against her ass cheeks. She groaned as the kiss broke with Loreanna and the big female rose up again with a wink. She leaned back behind their dad and watched his hips slam in to her sisters, her ears twitching forward to listen to the squishing slurps and snorts the twins let out from between their legs. Reyna gave a grunting groan and shuddered as her pleasure peaked and she squirted her honey over his cock and balls that oozed down her ass crack and made her squirm. She felt his hips starting to move faster against her hips, she rolled her body so that her sisters head smooshed tighter to her sex when their daddy pushed in deep and relaxed when he pulled back!

She wanted more, but she felt him pushing in harder and faster, taking shorter stabs against her body which made her crunch her hips and gut so Rena was forced to perpetually snorkel her pussy! But then that pressure inside her passage tightened again and she shuddered as the rush of seed flooded her passage. She hadn’t realized Rena had passed out, but as her father’s orgasm filled her, she felt lethargic as well, it was the heat of the forge, and it had to be! She felt his dick leave her just as her eyes fell closed and she passed out. Loreanna smiled and helped her dad carry the twins back to the house to rest. When the twins were stripped of their outfits and laid out on the couch, Kanichi pulled a blanket over them and shooed her dad and big sister out of the house, which smelled so sweet from her cooking.



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


Allester smiled as he delivered the commission of breakaway cuffs to the club. Omen was there to collect the goods, looking them over and signing for them. “Appreciated, Allester.” Omen said, using a forepaw to touch a set of cuffs. “Yes, I believe our guests for the party will adore these.”

“I’m glad you like them, I-“ Allester paused as omen held up a pair of small, purple panties from the box of cuffs. A knowing, yet questioning look given to the Zoura male, followed by a smile as he kicked the panties off of his paw at the other male. “Ehem, thanks.” He laughed.


Omen smiled all the more and tossed the sharp hook like hair Absol where known for away from his brow. “Ohh don’t think I don’t know what goes on in your smithy my friend. I don’t mind in the least bit that I wake up in the middle of the night to the most loudest moaning and groaning, even louder than I hear here at the Café.” He teased, exaggerating with a chuckle as Allester started for the office door.


“Yes, well do have fun O-“ once more he was cut off by another voice screaming.


“OMEN!” a large Miltank snapped. The male was decorated oddly with a simple t-shirt and jean shorts. He stunk of some odd mix of sweat and BO. Even Omen turned his nose up when Allester did. “Ohmygawdohmygawd! It’s Omen! The Omen!” the male shrieked practically jumping out of his clothes.

“What? No, that’s Omen.” Allester said, pointing behind himself at the Absol.


The man blinked and looked but shook his head. “Naw man, that ain’t you. YOU! You’re Omen! The Ill Omen! The Bad Omen! Killer of Shadows! The Shadow Fox himself man! You’re a legend!” he laughed, slapping his udders.


“What?” Allester blinked, fanning ignorance rather well thanks to years of practice. “Sorry, you got me confused with someone buddy.” He tried to push past, but the Miltank blocked him. “Excuse me sir, I need to get back to my forge.”


The male didn’t move, only to block him more. “Oh come on man. I know all about you. My dad and mom have you on video and posters. They adored you man, you even fucked my mom before she met my dad. She always talks about how she fucked you and Lupe, my dad swears he’s the luckiest guy to fuck a bitch that fucked Omen!”


“Excuse me young man. But you are holding up my black smith who has work for the club to do. Move aside or I will have security remove you.” Omen said, padding up on all fours beside Allester. “Do move. Please.”


Allester squeezed past the plump creature, and stalked off down the hall while Omen stared down the Miltank. By the time Allester was out of view, Omen was simply smiling crookedly, as if wanting the Miltank to continue to harass his friend. With a snort, the Miltank turned and stalked off in to the Café without another word.

Outside, Allester rushed back home, crossing the lawn and then the road swiftly to return to his property and paused to make sure his smithy was locked. He was breathing heavily, stressed out that someone had recognized him. His past was behind him, he thought he had cut it off and vanished from the world. Omen knew of his history, but that’s because Omen was a friend he had met during his National Fighting days when he was legal. Omen knew he tried to hide from his past, to try and escape it, and he’d help to any end. Well, not to the ends that he would go, if he had too, that Miltank would disappear.

“Dad?” Allester turned, but he already knew it was Kanichi from the temperature change. “You look like you’ve seen a ghost. You alright?” she asked.


He smiled, pulling her in to a hug even though she was taller than him. His face smothered in to her large orbs, nuzzling happily as he breathed in the sweet scent of her chilly figure. “Nothing hon. Just, some bad public is all.” He said.

She gave a giggle, “Those handcuffs not break? Yeah I figured you’d be too proud a smith to make them cheap.” She laughed, turning with him to walk at his side towards the house. She noticed him looking back at the café and she frowned, something was wrong and she knew it. She knew when her father was uneasy, it was rare to see him look shaken, and she could tell something had spooked him, but he was to proud to say anything.

~~ To be continued…
