“Carol! Carooool! Where are you? This isn't funny!” 

Deep in the thicket, 8 year old Milla Basset woke up, stretching his limbs and scratching his ears. “Ooohh, what's going on?” Who was yelling?
“Carol, please tell me you're alright!” Oh it was a girl. She sounded desperate and sad. She had a bit of a rasp in her voice. You could just barely hear it even with his ears but it was there. Was she a reptile?
“HERE I AM!” Another voice in the distance, this one younger, sounding almost his age. She was closing in pretty fast, and from the way his fur was standing up, she was probably a cat. “How ya doin Lila-OWOWOWOWOWOUCH!” The cat fell over with a loud thud.

“Carol what happened to you? Those injuries!”

“Oh? These? Nothing a bunch of Life Petals won't fix.” What were Life Petals? Whoever these two were, they sounded close, almost like a family! He could hear the cat trembling and meowing in pain, confirming his suspicions and putting him in a very growly mood. “So... what do we do now? I mean, I don't know about you but that was kind of a bust. A total bust...” Something about the way she said that made him feel really happy.”

“Stop staring at my chest, jeez! We have to go back to Torque. He knows more than he let on.” Chest? Did they have treasure? Were they pirates?!

“Are you sure this is a good idea after what happened?

“Do you want to let Spade get away with stealing the Kingdom Stone?” 

There was a few seconds of silence before the cat spoke up, and Milla heard four footsteps coming closer and closer. "I really thought I was gonna die, you know. I was even prepared for it, but someone came and saved me! They had some green energy thing that protected me...and something pink.” The cat let out a giggle, and for some reason it made Milla blush. “..Large and pink if you know what I mean.”
“How big-- I mean that's not important right now!” There was something in the air, something that was making him feel like that time he woke up with a pillow between his legs and a smelly room. “I don't care about- Carol, what's wrong? Milla's eyes widened; they were right above him!
“My nose is never wrong Lilac...I smell a man. Like a big man!” There it was again! That tone that made his room smelly! “Alright, come on out!”
Milla waited for a few seconds before gulping, coming out of the thicket...and when his eyes adjusted to the sunlight, he was met with the prettiest woman on the planet. “Well looks like you were wrong Carol, it's a boy!” He was right about her being a reptile, her scales entirely purple with a bright sheen shining off of them from the sunlight.. The fact she had hair at all showed she was a mixed breed  of some kind, and her height showed she was at least a few years older than him. He really liked her hair; it was so long that it reached to her knees, and it looked so thick too!  But that wasn't what captured Milla's attention; that honor belonged to the huuuuggeee thingies on her chest! Really huge thingies, bigger than his head maybe, with these large pointed tips! They were so mesmerizing, so fat, bouncy and pretty, just like her! And then there were her hips and legs!  They were so big and thick, yet her stomach was so lean, she looked like one of those sand clocks you flipped upside down to reset the time! Whatever her clothes were made of, they were definitely made of something very good, because that thing should have ripped by now! “Well you're a shy one. What's your name?”  
“Uh-uhmm!” Milla fidgeted his legs, covering his crotch. “Uhhhhmm!” She was so pretty, she was making him feel so weird and wet down there! “M-M-M-M-AHHH!”  He fell to the ground when the cat came up to him with surprising speed and began sniffing him. “W-what are you doing?” Why was he sniffing him like that?!”

“...You smell like a fully grown man. You a midget or something?”

“N-no I'm eight.” Somehow the presence of this cat guy was making him not feel as weird. Thank goodness. “I-I'm Milla. Milla Basset.”

“Basset?” Why was he still being sniffed?! “I thought you were a rabbit!”

“I'M NOT A RABBIT!” Milla yelled, causing the cat to back off. He hated people thinking he was a rabbit!

“Jeez ok kid!” The cat grumbled as he backed away. “He seems to like you Lilac, you go talk to him.” Why was the cat rubbing his legs? Was his thingie acting weird too?”

The purple pretty lady, Lilac, rolled her eyes. “Fine fine.” She walked up to Milla, the basset unable to ignore the hypnotic bounce of her chest balls as she  knelt down to talk to him, her thingies directly in his face! “Are you ok?”

“I-I-I-I-I-I-”His thingie was getting harder and harder, it was starting to hurt!

“If he was ok, he certainly isn't anymore!”  Carol laughed. “Man that smell's  getting bad!”
Lilac sighed and gave the poor dog child a hug. “Carol he's scared. He's obviously lost and-” She blinked, feeling something hard and warm rip through her clothes. “What the heck?” It was getting hotter and hotter and she liked it! Milla grabbed her breasts and let out the cutest little squeaks. 'This kid..' That hot thing couldn't be his; it was poking out the other end of her cleavage! 'Well, I found what Carol was smelling.' And it was..it was... 'Why can't I speak?!' She pressed her arm around her cleavage, sinking deep into her boob flesh until her arms made contact with Milla's penis. 'It really is hot!' She was just making a euphenism before, but she could feel this thing warming up her scales! 'What are you?!' 
“Uhhhh...” Milla's brain was on autopilot, so much so that he didn't feel his testicles drop out as he began to softly hump Lilac's breasts. They were so soft, so smooth, her scales, the pressure of her cold-blooded cleavage against his hot member, and the softness putting him on cloud nine. His eyes were teary, unable to see or recognize the world around him as that strange scent, along with the scent from that time he made his room smelly, came rushing into his nose. 
“What's going on with you two?” That smell was getting really bad for Carol, her shorts soaked with her juices. She gently rubbed her crotch, the fur on her hand soaking instantly. 'Oooohh, it's gonna suck getting clean!' Wait, was that midget's testicles out? 'Holy toledo those are huge!' She had to get over there, that midget was apparently a shortstack, and Lilac was hogging all the fun! 'And if she's hogging all the fun..' Carol rarely saw Lilac get truly angry. A really pissed off Lilac meant she bared her fangs at you, and will  bite no matter who you are. One of the best ways to get her into that state is to join in on her while she's horny without permission. 'Damn it all..'
Lilac gently petted Milla's head, his misty, tear eyes meeting her warm, accepting smile. “It's ok sweetie,  you can keep going.” She cut open her top, allowing her nipples to poke out.  His mouth opened in shock, salivating as he began to suckle on her out of instincts. “Yes! Good boy, good boy! You're a good little basset, yes you are!” She adored the way his eyes lit up at her words, the way his tail wagged, the way his cock became harder and harder! “I know you're holding back.” She said lustily, loving the way his cheeks reddened. “You don't have to hold back you know, I'm a dragon, I can take it. Just let go.”
And let go he did, as Carol heard a loud, deafening how; before a jet of cum shoot out from in front of Lilac, shreds of her clothing floating in the air. “HOLY CRAP!” That dog was a gusher! He could knock up the entirety of Shuigang with all that tasty seed!
“Oh  man...” All that sperm fell on Lilac, every single bit of the seed seeping into the micro cracks of her scales, into her cleavage, into her hair! 'I don't wanna bathe ever again!' Oh god this smell! She was regretting never fucking a dog when she was in the Scarves, the thought of going back to slap her past self for being afraid of knotting! 'I want it, I want more!'
----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Twenty minutes later, Milla had finally stopped cumming. The entire forest path, the trees, the grass, Lilac, Carol, all covered in cum, like a sea of white flooded the area. Milla however was clean as a whistle. “W-what's going on?” He mumbled as he woke up, feeling something warm and slimy on his thingie and balls, two warm and slimy things. When he looked down he saw the pretty lady and the cat man licking him down there, the purple girl's soft, cold thingies on the side of his red thingie! “W-what are you doing?!” He felt so wet all over, as if mommy or daddy licked him after he did a good job at school! But this was different! Everything was so weird feeling, but he didn't want it to stop! “Can you hear me?” There was something about their face that worried him. They were making noises that made his thingie harder -has it always been this big, it was half as big as he was!- and their eyes were unfocused, foggy, as if they weren't in the room anymore. Their bellies were huge! They were bigger than those pictures mommy showed him back when he was in her belly! The two were sitting on their stomachs like bean bags! Drool ran down their mouths, the purple lady's soft, scaly tongue and the cat guy's barbed, spiky tongue giving him two contrasting levels of weird feelingness. The doctor said his powers made his body really really durable -which made getting shots really annoying  and near impossible- so he knew that there was no way that his thingie should be intact from the cat's licking..and for some reason that thought filled him with pride. Something primal surged up within him, something he didn't understand. He wanted more! He wanted them bent over, their butts in the air and- GROWL!
“What the?” Lilac's eyes returned to normal as she shot up from the ground, ignoring her breasts hitting her nose and her bloated stomach hitting her breasts. She wasn't surprised by the bloated stomachs her and Carol had, moreso by the fact one guy did this to them than 50. but she had more important things on her ind.“Oh no you're hungry”! How could she have been so selfish?! “I need you to get you guys some food!” A surge of guilt ran through her mind as she remembered all the times when her libido got the better of her, sucking dick when she should have been getting Carol some food to eat! Speaking of which.. “Carol wake up!” She nudged her adopted sister wit her foot, who growled angrily at her. “Of course...”She took a deep breath before yelling. “RAAAAAAAAT!”

“WHAT?!” Carol shot up, only to fall onto the ground, her stomach hitting her in the face. “Owww...”

“Get up Carol, we have to go home now!” She'll be damned if she let another child go hungry because of her selfishness again!
---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
Torque stared at the treehouse, a cleaning apparatus from in his hand. It was a powerful device, used by the Space Pirates to clean up anything. Once he saw that the way they cleaned up the mess those awful jellyfish creatures of theirs made, he knew it was the right thing for this job! “Calm down  buddy, you can do this..” He told himself. Having to go into that rancid smelling abode just to feed the two girls. He'd seen animals in heat produce less pheromones than those two, even prostitutes in brothels owned by Brevons, the one where the whores and gigolos are genetically modified for pleasure and getting their partners horny, had less of a scent than these two! In short...Lilac and Carol seriously needed to get laid! “You can do this, you can do this!”
THUD!
Something just activated his barrier! Torque turned around to see a massive pair of breasts and a swollen stomach squished against his shield. “Hey Torque.” The alien in disguse's eyes widened. Was that Lilac?! Why was she naked?!

----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
“You want me to save all this fluid?!”

This was not how Toqrue imagined his day going. He imagined staying in his tent, working on his equipment while Lilac and Carol pretended not to be in heat 24/7.  What he didn't expect is to use a stomach pump to siphon semen out of their stomachs, remove the stomach acid from said semen at their request, and then bottle it up for their later consumption. “ARE YOU TWO INSANE?!”
Carol rolled her eyes. “You complain about how our house smells worse than a brothel despite the fact we don't get laid and you're questioning our mental state.” Ok, she had a fair point here. “Besides, Me and Lilac want a little reminder of what our new friend did to us.”
“...That kid with the Rito cock?
“He's a kid?! Also what's a Rito?”
“Nevermind. Where are they now?”
----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
“Thanks miss Lilac!”

Lilac sighed sadly, Milla in her lap as she fed him all the meat he could want. “I'm sorry for how I acted.” She said guitily. “I-I just lost control, I don't know what-”

“It felt weird.” Milla interrupted, unintentionally making the dragon feel even worse. “But....I'm glad you did it. I always felt like a freak, because of my thingie-”And because of my powers, but she didn't need to know that yet...if ever. “My dad felt 'emascuooolatid' because of it, and my parents usually didn't get along unless I did something that made them look good. You showed me that my thingie can make others happy and make me feel good.”

...This had to be the weirdest heartfelt confession she had ever head. “Uhhh, thanks?”

“You're welcome.” He took a bit out of a roasted turkey before speaking. “You're the first person in a long time to make me feel happy about myself. I feel so comfortable around you” He then grimaced as he said the next words.”...and the cat.” Something about another guy on his thingie, let alone a cat, really angered him, but for some reason it felt so right with this cat in particular. Maybe it was the voice, but then again Milla could admit he was more feminine than that green feline.
Lilac chuckled nervously. She forgot about that species specific trait. 'I'm going to have to be really careful when those two are in the same room.' She rubbed his head gently. 'I haven't done this since Carol was 5.' Just the two of them, acting normally, wondering what the future holds. A dragon's maternal instinct was powerful, and for Lilac it was more stifling and powerful than her lust. Stopping herself from fawning over Carol was trying to wean a 5 year old who sucked on his mother's breast since childbirth off of breast milk. “So where are you parents?” She winced as she said that, wanting to raise the child on her own, to see him grown up and powerful. 'He'd make a great mate when he grew up.' Wiry muscle, powerful canines, and a cock that could knock her out with a slap. 

“They're dead.” That revelation and the blasé way he said it knocked Lilac back to reality. “Even if they're not I don't care to see them again.” Her eyes widened. There was no worry or fear, no hatred or coldness..it was complete and utter indifference. “To be perfectly honest, this is the closest I've been to a bed in years.”

“Oh my goodness!” That was terrible! And from the way he talked about them, they must have thrown them about. Her teeth were bared at the the thought, tendrils writhing angrily as memories of the orphans in the Scarves came rushing back. 'They'll pay! I'LL MAKE THEM PAY!'
“Y-you're hurting my h-head!” Lilac stopped, her pupils returning to normal. “Are you ok?”

She flinched at the innocent stare looking up at her as if she didn't titfuck him and lick the cum off his fur. “Y-yeah I'm fine...just had some bad memories.”

“I deal with those all the time.” Shang Tu wasn't kind to those who 'broke the mold' as it were. “I just learned to be happy, like how you made me happy!” 
Oh that smile warmed her heart! “I'm happy to hear that! You wanna stay-” She stopped herself with a gasp. 'Our house!' It smelled like a whorehouse Weavel wouldn't go to, whoever that was. Torque knew a lot of weird criminals.'If I let him go in there...' Oh man it'd be an orgy, one that'd only stop once Milla was in trouble, and she wouldn't let that happen! “...Wanna stay outside? My house needs to be fumigated.”'
“Sure thing mommy!”
----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
“Ahhh, much better!” Carol cheerfully said as she walked out of Torque's tent, patting her now flat, stomach. “And I have a tasty creamy snack to boot!” Lilac had to let her keep the kid! If he could cum that much, he had to have a massive pussybreaker! She didn't know how she got all that in her stomach; she'd have to ask Lilac about that. “Lilac, I'm done!” She turned the corner until she got to her tree, where Lilac was unconscious with a goofy, happy smile on her face while Milla was crying, pressinghis hands inbetween her breasts to give Lilac CPR while crying for her to wake up. “Must've had a good dream.”
