There was once a lovely Kangaskhan mother carrying her little baby in her pouch. They were both walking together and were enjoying the nature around them. It was just an excellent day for the two of them. So much so that she was even taking her little one out of her pouch and was playing with him a little bit. No matter whether they were playing hide and seek, catch, or any other game they were imagining themselves: they were always doing it together and were having lots of fun. However, her little one was much more energetic than she was, so that after some time she didn’t have any energy left to play with him anymore. After just three hours of their normal fun she was being out of breath and couldn’t keep up with her child. It didn’t matter much, however, since her child was still having enough energy inside of him to continue on its own. With the motherly permission, as he always did, he was being off, playing around the area alone with himself. After some time he was already out of her reach. She still was hearing him playing in the distance occasionally. However, she didn’t need to worry about him running away from her. As long as he was remaining being near her, it was all being alright for her. Meanwhile, she was sitting and leaning herself against the nearby tree and was now resting a little. She enjoyed the wind gently blowing over her body. It was so soothing that she was even closing her eyes, enjoying the loving breeze she was getting. She stayed there for quite a while. So long so that she even fell asleep while resting. 

After a while she awoke from her sleep and was slowly getting herself to stand up. At first, she wondered how long she had been dozing off. But then she wondered where her little baby is now being at again since she had left him outside and didn’t seem to have come back yet. She went through the forest in the direction where she had last heard of him and was finding him quite quickly. But what she was seeing there was leaving her staring at him with wide open eyes and mouth: He was sitting on a stone and was "playing around" on himself. She knew that he was being a male Kangaskhan, which seems to have become extremely rare nowadays. But she wasn’t being aware of, was that she seemed to be having one wonderful kind of child: He was literally playing around with his penis, which was currently even as big as he was himself. His little hands were swiftly going up and down on it and he himself was even moaning very cutely along with it. However, he wasn’t experiencing this pleasant and exciting feeling for his very first time. He knew for a long time that he was having quite a lot of energy. No matter what he was doing with himself, nothing seemed to be making him even a little bit exhausted. At least until he had discovered this nice little activity for himself. Since then he was able to use his energy elsewhere on himself. 

As he continued to play, he didn’t notice his mother watching him and how excited she was getting herself by this very unnatural spectacle. But he himself was only focusing on himself and his own feelings. That comforting tingling feeling in his cock was slowly growing stronger and he knew very well that he was slowly ready to cum again. He was being excited about it every time his orgasm was about to happen and this was no exception: He kept on rubbing himself until he was moaning out and was finally cumming. His big cock was pounding wildly and spat out one huge load of his baby cum high up into the air, only to come back down towards him, burying himself with it. His mother kept on watching him and was now being more than shocked about how hard and how much he could cum. It even seemed on being too much for him that she was literally being afraid of him drowning himself with it. But then he came out of his big blob of cum, as if it was only water to him and was even splashing around with it a little bit. 

A few moments later, he had realized that his mother was watching him. Actually, he had wanted it to keep it a secret from her, so that he could still maintain the normal family relationship with her. But as she had now seen him like this, there was nothing he could do about it anymore. And instead of falling into panic himself, he simply went back towards his mommy and was even hopping back into her pouch. What was "normal" for him was a literal world collapse for her. What she had seen and even smelled of him had already burned itself deeply into her memory. As he returned into her pouch, she tried on pulling herself back together and tried to focus on something else. 

As they continued walking on together, she could do nothing but think about her little one. Even though his penis had long since retreated into its hiding-place, she was always having his massive size before her inner eyes, as it sprang up before her and caused his irresistible odors to flow out towards her. This was all happening to her when she noticed how he was getting himself a little bit arouse inside of her pouch. At first she was feeling it against it, but then his little hands went onto it, apparently tried to hold it back. What she didn’t know, however, was the fact that he became hard because of her: he could perceive her exciting smell, which flowed purposefully towards his small nose. Just because of her catching him in the act. She was literally fantasizing about him in her head, which was making her even more excited about him. Both, however, didn’t try to think too much about it and concentrated on their wonderful surroundings around them. After a long time it seemed to be working and everything was now back to normal. But for how long will it last? 

As soon as it was getting late for them, she started looking for a quiet and restful spot for herself and her little one. She didn’t have to look and go very far, however, because she had already found one place for them already. There she was laying herself down and was enjoying the beautiful evening sky together with her little one. After a while she was already getting tired. She wished him a good night and was already the first one to go to sleep. Her little one, however, couldn’t sleep, because he was having the very same feelings that he had previously while being in her pouch. This time, however, he couldn’t hold it back any longer and his cock war already coming out of him, building itself towards its "full size" right in front of him. He hadn’t done anything except thinking about his mommy. As soon as he was doing it again, his cock was suddenly throbbing again. Apparently it wanted to tell him something. When he turned himself towards his mommy, not only was he seeing her suddenly more provocative appearance, but also her exciting scent, which was only striking him harder. But now he wasn’t having the same feeling like he had the first time. This time, however, it was different, as it had now reacted because of his mommy. Most of the time, while he was secretly fapping himself one, he was sometimes attracting other Pokemon towards him, with which he could then also play together. They, however, were the same age and size as him, but his mother was definitely not that. 

He knew that this feeling wouldn’t go away by itself, so he went over towards his presenting mommy. Through his more or less temporary playmates he knew exactly what he had to do, but doing it on his very own mommy was new to him. Even if he had been able to see her between her legs before, he was now seeing her vagina for the first time right in front of him. It was spread and was even dripping while she was still sleeping. Being so close to her vagina was only giving him even more excitement caused by her smell. He only wanted to get closer to it, wanting to try out some of her juices, when he was suddenly feeling something on his dick: he was touching the anus of his mommy. If he were to take another step towards her, he would be pushing into inside of her, doing it with her. Since his mother had already caught him and he could already see what he was doing to her without him doing anything, he was just letting it happen. He went onto her, slowly slipping his cock into her hole. As soon as he was being right onto her pussy, he began to start tasting her. 

Now he was feeling completely different about her. He had already played several times with other Pokemon, but now playing with his mommy was just another league for him. His cock was just feeling so comfortable inside of her and he simply let it linger in there. Meanwhile, he began to lick her pussy. He had already played enough with his playing mates to know what he was supposed to do on her, but with him being on her he was having so much more room. She herself even tasted very differently, which only made the situation even better for him. It tasted delicious, refreshing and even inspiring. The more he was licking her, the more he wanted from her. While he was starting to be having fun with her and her juices, he himself didn’t notice that his dick was now reacting towards it: It was gently throbbing in her butt and was growing very slowly into it. He realized that he was feeling more comfortable with her, but he didn’t even know the reason for it. He was licking, sipping and sucking on her pussy ever more intensively. He just couldn’t get enough of it. In his young life, he had gotten many things to eat and to drink from her mommy, but this was the best thing she could have ever given him. He was so absorbed in his liking for it that he himself didn’t noticed how he even started to hump softly into her butt. 

While he was amusing himself with her, she had become more agitated and excited by it and was even moaning because of it. She was having such a wonderful dream: she was dreaming about her little one, who was even doing the exact the same things with her as he was already doing to her for real. In contrast to the situation where he had caught her little one, she was quite sure that she was being in a dream herself. On the one hand, everything around her was being clear as daylight and he was doing it with her. She was feeling him on her pussy, she was feeling him in her butt and she was feeling him between her legs and on her tail. She saw everything what he was doing to her, except for his slowly growing member. It was giving her so much pleasure that it was slowly changing her mind on him, making her want him even more. She even tried to meet him halfway somehow, but she just couldn’t move. She was lying on the ground as if she was being paralyzed and was only letting herself being pampered by her little one. But even if she couldn’t move physically, she could at least make him feel it internally. Her vagina was gently pushing itself against his cock, was giving him as much of her fluids as she could while her bowel began to work. But the more she was spoiling him, the more she got back from him: his head was pressing itself even more and more into her pussy while his cock grew itself bigger and even deeper into her. 

This was happening until her dream abruptly ended. She woke up under her very own half-moaning groans and knew what had just happened to her. She was no longer feeling it on her vagina and his dick was no longer inside of her butt anymore. But the feelings were still remaining inside of her as if it had actually happened for real: Her anus was still feeling used and her pussy was still dripping wet. Even before she had even time to recover from her "dream", she was feeling something big penetrating her pussy. It felt like the big cock from her dream. But she was one hundred percent sure that she was no longer inside her dream. It was feeling way too real for her to be just a dream. However, she was finding him on her just as he was within her dream itself, but he was even more visible to her now than he was before. Mainly because he had now climbed her and was now doing it with her here and now. As soon as he was being completely inside her again, he began to sloppily and casually hump himself into her. Meanwhile, her pussy was enwrapping his dick, was keeping it warm, moist and hard inside of her and was even massaging it for him. 

It turned out that this wasn’t everything what he was having up his sleeve now: everything she was doing to him was only spurring him on even more, so that he was getting more and more of himself into her. Also, since his cock was now completely surrounded by her splendid juices, it was able on taking it right into itself, using it even to further increase his growth thrust. With every little hump it was growing bigger and was penetrating her even deeper. He himself was feeling so great about it that it was making him become even wilder. In the course of time, he even began to push himself properly into her. With each time, he was just getting bigger inside of her and he just couldn’t stop himself. He wanted to continue playing with his mommy like this. He just wanted to keep having more of those wonderful feelings that his mommy was giving him right back at him in equal amounts. His penis was throbbing with energy, lust and power and kept spurring him on. 

They both had been "playing" together for a whole hour. Since he had begun, his limb had already grown into a considerable size. He had grown so big now that he was stretching out her stomach by a lot, so she couldn’t see him anymore. But to just feel him inside and having him right onto herself was already enough for her. She was even putting her hands onto her belly, stretched out of his cock, and was even caressed it quite sweetly. He was even feeling her through it. It was such a wonderful feeling that his big dick was almost every time throbbing inside of her because of her touch. But they were both having fun with each other, they were both not aware, how he hadn’t cum inside her the entire time while he was doing it with her. But as soon as it was being thought upon, it was coming towards him, which he could even feel it very clearly happening deeply inside himself. Instead of restraining himself on her, he was letting it all out inside of her. 

His mommy loved her fuck session she was having with her little one and she was now being very happy as he kept on ramming his big penis inside of her. But as soon as she realized how he was suddenly and rapidly growing bigger and thicker in her, she already knew that he would be cumming in her any second now. And he did just that too: one huge hyperbeam of thick and bulging baby cum was coming out of him and was not only stretching out her belly, but also filling it within seconds. Every load of him was massive and was even making her feel far greater emotions than of what she had gotten from him the whole time he was doing it with her. Now she couldn’t see him anymore, as her belly was being pumped up so rapidly before her. He was cumming even harder than when he had done it to himself while he was fapping. However, it was foreseeable that he was now giving her more of himself, since his cock was much being much larger than it was ever before. He himself loved his mommy so much now that he was currently pushing everything into her and was also ensuring that she was keeping most of it inside of her. However, he didn’t care much about it spilling back out of her. This was only giving him more room to replenish his mommy with his cum again. 

As soon as he has finished her, he was pulling out his cock, making some of it come out along with him. Shortly thereafter her pussy was closing itself, so that she could now carry the spooge of her baby within herself. His dick, now being half the size of his mommy, was now also retreating itself back into his hiding-place. He himself was now being at last exhausted by his wild endeavors on her, went over towards his very satisfied mommy. He was able on seeing it on her that she too was totally exhausted from it all and that she still had to recover from his and her orgasm. He himself just went towards her neck, was lying himself down to her and was even cuddling with her quite sweetly. She noticed it, was smiling proudly at him and was even holding him closer towards herself with one hand. They both liked it and they both knew it. But there was still one thing she had to get out of her chest: she was asking him kindly to now hide himself from her any longer. He was her son after all. And if he was ever having any problems because of his newfound abilities, she would gladly help him out with it with all her might. He was then asking his mommy if he could play with her in the future, even if he wasn’t having any problems. In return, she was just licking his face and was allowing him to play with her, wherever and whenever he wanted. There was now no more talking between them because they just wanted their well deserved rest. While holding themselves close onto each other, they were falling asleep together. They both knew that this session won’t be the last time and that they will be surely having much more fun together.
