The noon sun pleasantly baked Hesai's hide as she ran across the plains of the protected Kanto Safari enclosure. It was the first time since she had moved to their new home that she had gone out in the open with Kazuo where all could see them. She barely got to see the plains and woods outside of the more secluded area of the Safari Zone near Warden Kaiser's house, where trainers and guests were not allowed to enter. Professor Oak had said earlier that the park was closed for the day, so it would be safe for her and Kazuo to be out in the open. Hesai, having been raised in a nomadic herd, took the advantage to finally stretch her legs again. She ran for the large hill that she had seen when they first arrived, nearly five miles from their current home. Hesai had been wanting to visit this large green bump of earth ever since she saw it.





Meanwhile, Kazuo was ecstatic as he saw the world fly by him from the rim of his mother's pouch. He had never seen his mother move show fast. Unlike Hesai, he never saw this part of the park. He marveled at all the new sights that had been hidden from him for all this time. The different plants and trees, the various different poke'mon that were unique to the Safari Zone, as well as the more common ones that had moved in for the easier life within the safari. Then, both mother and son saw a most rare sight. It turned out that they were not the only ones taking advantage of the park's closure for they ran by the game warden himself. Kaiser was bare of all clothing, except for his socks and boots. He was tanned and sweaty, but smiling broadly as he fed a variety of different poke'mon who had gathered around him by the large creek that ran through the park from the mountains and lake. Among those gathered was a dragonair and her family who all seemed to treat the older human as one of their own. Kaiser petted and spoke to each poke'mon as he handed out the berries he always had with him.





Kazuo nudged for Hesai to stop so they too could get one of the warden's tasty treats, but the kangaskhan did not want to stop for she was on a sprinter's high.  She promised the now grumpy cub that they will stop on the way back if Kaiser was still there, or they will go to his house tomorrow for a hand out. Kazuo gave a pout, and returned to leaning over the edge of the pouch to watch the scenery fly by. 





It was about two more minutes of running when Hesai hit the hill's sloping incline, and bolted up its side without hesitation. She bulldozed through the thick, untouched brush while even knocking over a few small trees. Curses yelled by smaller poke'mon could be heard from behind over Hesai's heavy stomping and breathing, but she ignored them and continued on. The kangaskhan ran until the shade suddenly disappeared, and sunlight hit her face. She had burst into a rocky clearing, just ten feet from reaching the top. With all her remaining strength, Hesai bolted forward through the plants on the other side of the clearing with renewed vigor. She charged onward until she was at the top of the hill where she jumped in achievement for having reached her destination. Hesai then fell backwards, back towards the way she came. Covering Kazuo with her arms, she rolled through the now broken limbs and brambles in merry exhaustion. She came to a stopping flop once more at the edge of the clearing, lying on her back and Kazuo in her hands.





The kangaskahn panted, with a satisfied grin on her face as she stared up into the clear blue sky. While Hesai enjoyed the scenery of the clouds and tree foliage above her, Kazuo crawled out of the pouch. He slid down his mother's belly, and onto her tail where a muskiness hit his nostrils that he had grown to associate with his mother in the last couple days. The smell caused an emotion within him now every time he smelled it. The cub felt a dampness on his spiky back from the sweat of his mother's crotch as she perspired from the long run. 





Hesai felt her boy crawl out of the pouch to fall along her pubic mound. The huge animal breathed heavily, not worrying over her son going to explore. She enjoyed the feel of his ridged back as it rubbed over her feminine honey pot. She could now feel Kazou on her tail while he looked around. Even though she was fixated on the sky, her son was always in her thoughts. Thinking of him calmed her. It filled her with a warm feeling that was stronger than Hesai ever felt for any of her offspring. 





Unlike his mother, Kazuo was not even looking at the environment around him. He had turned around, and sat upon his mother's thick tail to stare between her spread legs. No matter how many times he saw his mother's privates, he could never get enough of it. It was like a huge, damp, pink and red flower with purple leaves. A tulip with a scent that was unique only to it. A scent that he adored. The cub idly rubbed his crotch as he stared, his large testicles rolling and lifting along Hesai's tail upon her wrinkled anus. 





Kazuo felt his penis begin to go stiff and swell, coming out of the fleshy sheath like a diglet poking out of the ground. Remembering what Professor Oak had done to him earlier that morning, he gripped the pink pelvic digit between his fingers. He started to slowly rub it up and down like the human had done. It was not long until he got it to feel like Oak's more experienced method. A small amount of pre-semen dripped out of the tip, adding lubrication to his enjoyment. 





Kazuo recalled the other thing that Oak had done to him. However, he had no thermometer. So the cub decided to try his own clawed finger. Switching hands to beat off with, he rubbed the dry hand along his dick until it was nicely slick with the liquid that was secreting from the tiny slit on the end. Switching back to the more preferred hand, he reach down under his balls with the other. It was easy for him to find the tight hole. Rubbing the fresh lube over the sphincter opening, he stroked himself faster as his finger slowly pushed through. The child felt the warmth of his own body tighten around his finger as he slowly pushed it past his sphincter. When he got adjusted to it, he slowly pulled out some then pushed back further into his rectum. Panting  and squeaking heavily, the child shot a stream of semen over his mother's pussy and butt hole as he unknowingly pressed against the prostate.





Hesai felt the warm liquid splatter upon her. Feeling the previous motions on her tail, plus the fact Kazuo had stopped moving right after the strange feeling hit upon her crotch, she had a real good idea what it was. Hesai reached down to get some of the liquid she had enjoyed tasting. But instead of scooping it up, she rubbed her outer lips upon feeling an urge that she could only think as the right thing to do. Smearing the fluid around as she continued to watch the blue sky and white clouds, Hesai enjoyed the feeling of her fingers and her son's strange penis liquid. Now spreading her lady fruit open, and poking into her more inner and more sensitive parts, Hesai continued to think of her son while directing the liquid deeper into her now moist entrance. Was not long before she was pinching and pressing the nub of flesh that poked out from hiding underneath the cleft of skin at the tip of her now swollen slit. Her breathing increased, now from the excitement building from within rather than from her run. She knew her son was watching her just inches away from her hands. That knowledge just added to her excitement, causing her to more purposely fondle, squish and spread her pussy for Kazuo to see.





 Hesai felt the smaller fingers of her cub join her own, helping in spreading his splooge. Kazuo's laughter made her smile. It was not long for her, too, to recall what her trainer had done just that morning and she knew Kazuo could help. With her other hand, she gently took Kazuo's arm and lowered it to her asshole. The boy knew what she wanted, and immediately started to probe her star with his fingers. Hesai returned to watching the sky, enjoying her fingers searching one hole as her son explored the other. Kazuo loved any chance or excuse to explore his mom's private parts. This was also the first time she was encouraging him to such a thing, while out in the open no less.





Hesai moaned aloud as the boy's entire hand slowly entered and filled her rectum. The mother continued to increase the speed and pressure of her fingers as her son pushed deeper into her bottom.





Kazuo watched closely as his mother was obviously enjoying what he was doing. He tried to imitate what Mister Oak had done to him with the thermometer, pulling and twisting his arm in and out of the hot gripping anal walls of Hesai's tight bum. A moan of pleasure escaped the woman's lips with  every thrust and turn Kazuo gave as his own sex organ rose once more from the sight, sounds, and smells his mom was giving off. He noted every reaction Hesai made caused by his movements. It was not long for his arm to get sore, and even slightly numb, from the constant grip of his mom's strong muscles.





An idea came to him. Kazuo pulled out his arm with a loud slurping sound, causing a sigh to escape from Hesai. He scooted up her tail until he was laying over her fiddling fingers, his small erection rubbing along the middle of his mom's semen smeared petals. Enjoying the feel of the diddling action surrounding his cock, causing it to flex and grow harder and thicker, Kazuo leaned forward to aim the tip of his tail at the now looser hole of his Hesai's second hole.





Hesai felt her son lying upon her hand, and the maleness rolling around with her fingers. Suddenly, something was poking her ass again. It slowly entered, causing her to hold her breath. It was like a small ekans had decided to slither up into her. It had a big head, and felt smooth except for a bumpy edge rubbing the wrinkles of her sphincter. It was slowly stretching her wider and wider as it slithered further in. Hesai wondered if it was ever going to stop. Her insides were becoming fuller with the sensation of needing to use the restroom increasing. Finally, it stopped as Hesai felt the familiar softness of Kazuo's scrotum lay upon the lower parts of her vulva.





With his tail fully plugging up his mom, Kazuo returned to watching Hesai masturbate as he sat and did the same. He loved how it felt to have his jewels get wet while bouncing along his mom's vagina as she vigorously rubbed. Little squirts of her juices lubed his own organ as he rubbed in rhythm with Hesai's own hand. Kazuo's hips moved with his strokes, causing his tail to gently, and repeatedly, move in and out of her tush.





Hesai inserted her fingers to the last digit into her love canal. Her son was causing such a sensation inside her while the clouds she watched began to seemingly to take on shapes reminding her of her son, or of his penis and balls. Hesai groaned loudly as she was now nearly fisting herself. Kazuo was hopping up and down as he frigged his now dark red member, squirts of pre-ejaculate shooting out and adding to his mother's own juices. Hesai knew she was near her climax, but something seemed to be blocking it. The feel of Kazuo's dick tapping upon her wrist told her what it was she truly wanted.





Hesai removed her drenched hand, allowing her son full access to the most sensitive and hidden parts of her body. Kazuo clapped his hands in childish glee at finally being allowed full access to his mother's nethers, nearly hopping in joy which just added to Hesai's anal stimulation. The child flopped forward onto his mother's crotch, spreading his arms in an attempt to hug her with all his love. Though he had grown bigger, he was still very small compared to Hesai. With his tail still in her rectum, Kazuo's penis lied over Hesai's swollen and puffy vaginal lips. Her clitoris  pressing against Kazuo's chest.





Kazuo kissed his mother's skin as he squeezed and rubbed her all over with his hands. He loved Hesai so much; he wanted to show her just how much he loved her. He pressed his snout against her, rolling it over her belly like a cat while smelling her. He pressed his lips onto the lower half of her belly, licking away the perspiration. This entire time, he looked up trying to keep eye contact with Hesai, who was peering over her own gut and pouch to watch her son. They shared the same smile as they watched each other, all while Kazuo moved his head lower and lower. 





Hesai's wanted to reach down to touch and hug her son. To embrace her lover. That would ruin the wonderful position Kazuo had gotten into, though. She instead relied to use her thighs . Her legs pressed and rubbed the cub as the boy flexed his hips, thrusting his dick over the wet fleshy inner lips that now stuck out due to Hesai's excitement. Hesai lowered her hands into her pouch, her claws pinching her nips within. She remembered how Kazuo used to suckle on them, but he was now giving attention to the nub between her legs.





Hesai gasped when his lips came into contact with her clit, kissing it first, and then licking it. The big girl shuddered and shivered, her muscles tightened and stretched. Her child was giving her so much pleasure right now. Kazuo was loving how he was causing his mother to react. He knew she was loving this attention, and he wanted to keep giving it to her. The button was about as big as his own big toe, giving him a lot to work with. He popped the digit into his mouth and suckled and licked. 





Hesai fought to keep her hips under control. She did not want to pelvic thrust her son into the air like last time. It was not easy though since this was much more than childish exploring. This was a love she had never shared with her daughters. This was a love that was beyond that of just a mother to her cub. Her hips rolled and rocked as Kazuo was what any outsider watching would have said was giving his mom a blow job. Hesai's clitoris was now fully unveiled from the flesh that hid it, sticking out like Kazuo's own penis, just a lot smaller and less defined.





Kazuo felt his belly get wetter and warmer as Hesai reached her climax. She bellowed out a roar in pure pleasure. She then felt like something was overloading her senses, like an electric fence wire had wrapped itself around that swollen nub, and was sending a continuous charge that tickled her relentlessly. She pushed Kazuo with her legs, frantic to stop him from sucking on her. It was just so sensitive now. Hesai was now breathing harder than she was just earlier from her run, growling thanks and praises to her little boy. Kazuo smiled broadly with his wet lips, his face and body now covered in her juices.





Kazuo leaned back in to lay on his mom. It was not long until his hips pushed forward, rubbing his dick into his mom just a little bit. His tail withdrew a couple inches from Hesai's stretched star in doing so. Hesai rubbed her legs along him, encouraging the child to continue. Kazuo needed no more than that to start penetrating his mom as deeply as he could. Hesai did not feel much due to their size difference, but she could feel the knob of Kazuo's tail pull against the inside of her sphincter as it tried to pull out. It then pushed back into anal cavity as Kazuo pulled his waist back some. He then thrust his hips again, once again pulling his tail from within his mom's other hole. 





Even though Hesai could not really feel much from the little penis, Kazuo could feel everything around it. The warm dampness that hugged and squeezed it. There was so much more though, the sensation of warmth was more than their body heat to him. He felt like he was feeling his mother's true love for him-allowing him to do this thing that neither fully understood. It was something they had only seen other poke'mon do. Mother and son had become a mated couple now. Their love had fully blossomed past the norm, and into a taboo that was normally reserved for those unrelated. 





Kazuo's thrusts became less erratic, and started to get into a rhythm. His pace grew, his penis probing his mom faster, all while his tail pulled in and out of Hesai's ass like a ridged bulb tipped piston. Hesai groaned and moaned, enjoying the feel of the anal penetration while feeling the pleasure of offering her body to the one his cared dearly for. She pinched the teats in her pouch, reminding her of who it was that was fucking her. A concept that was foreign to her.. Kazuo was panting, and his body now seemed to be working on its own as his virginity was stolen. His hips shook, jackhammering at a frantic speed while his legs and feet shook. Then, that feeling of release struck him. He could not breath as that wave of pleasure and warmth spread through his body once more. It was the strongest he had ever felt it, causing him to push as hard and as deep as he could. The force of that last thrust caused his tail to pop out of his mom, causing her to moan at the sensation. Kazuo knew he was squirting the liquid as before, but it felt like he was cumming ten times more than previously. His cock would not stop pulsing and flexing as more and more of his seed shot out.





Hesai could feel it too. She groaned and purred, her own hips pushing up in acceptance of her boy's powerful orgasm. She was feeling another climax striking her as well as Kazuo gave one last push, getting as much of his semen into his mother as possible. His body soon went limp. Kazuo suddenly felt like he was empty while his muscles felt like he had just gone a round of training with Hesai. He laid on his mother's messy groin and pussy, relishing the feel of what he had just accomplished. 





Hesai opened her eyes, seeing it was late into the afternoon. After the intense love making, she realized that they had fallen asleep. She pulled the still sleeping and exhausted child up to her chest and face. She gave Kazuo kisses all over, both in love and in cleaning him off. The boy awoke long enough to laugh as she rolled her tongue over his large balls, and stick it into his sheath. She lapped up the semen that remained around it, savoring the unique flavor. She also tasted her own fluids while her tongue circled all around the inside of her cub's protective flesh that kept his penis from being exposed at all times.





Hesai withdrew her tongue once she was sure she had gotten Kazuo's malehood all cleaned. Kazuo smiled and leaned into kiss his mom on the nose. Both laughed, Hesai poking him in the butt with a claw in a promise that she was going to return the favor he had given her with his tail. Kazuo was a little hesitant at the thought of his mom shoving her tail into him like that, then laughed out loud at the absurdity of that. He licked her over the lips, which Hesai accepted into her mouth. The two then laid there in a kiss that lasted for another few minutes. They were lost in their thoughts,  both thinking of the other that they were holding, tasting, and in love with.





The sun had shifted to where the shade was no longer blocking its light, and shined down upon the couple. Hesai blinked, as Kazuo slowly fell back asleep. She held onto him as she stood, the body fluids within her dripping out of her and down her legs. Hesai was surprised at how much flowed out as she shook a leg in an attempt to clean it off. They were in need of a long bath when they got back home. 





Placing Kazuo into her pouch, the tightness of it felt. She was once again reminded that he really was getting to too big for it already. All due to being a boy, and growing faster than his sisters. Giving a tired stretch, Hesai headed home while thinking of a future with her new found life mate. 


