Frond rolled over in his nest and stretched in his nest. Then leaning onto one knee he clumsily got to his feet as he yet out a yawn and blinked the sleep out of his eyes.

He looked down at Rita, his Teddiursa mate letting out a small uncharacteristic smile at her cute sleeping form.

Turning, he walked over to the window and saw the first golden rays of the sunrise glimmering in the horizon.
Still half asleep he headed out the door and went to relieve himself, once sated he made his way back inside, cleaning up in their water bowl and splashing water on his face.

As he did so Rita's own sleepy voice reached him from behind "Morning Frond”
He turned to see her sitting up in their nest, scratching her head clearly having just woken up herself.

"Tired?" he asked as if he hadn't been half asleep until a moment before.

"Yeah I guess." she replied, a thoughtful expression on her face but it passed quickly as she got up and walked up next to him, splashing her face as he had done.

She then walked over to the window noting the sunrise as she spoke up casually "It's still early, want a quickie before we head off?"

Frond grunted "Yeah alright."

He made an effort of stretching his arms behind his head and made his way back to their nest and sat down, leaning back on his arms.

Rita following his lead crawled onto the nest after him until she was leaning over him, then without a word got to work as she curled her large forepaw around the fluffy sheathe between the Pancham’s legs, bending down she started to fondle it gently with her tongue.
Frond let out a small grunt as he felt her warm tongue work its way into the small opening to his sheathe, his red tapered member slowly being coaxed out of hiding.

His entire length was soon exposed as Rita lavished its surface with her tongue. After a moment more Frond pushed against her head with his paw.
"Alright that's enough, now get onto your front for me."

The Teddiursa pulled back and licked her lips of the saliva trailing from it before proceeding to do as requested, turning around she splayed herself forward stretching her arms out in front of her and spreading her hind paws to fully expose her own sex to the Pancham,

Frond made to return the favour as he bent down and began tending to the Teddiursa. Stretching her slit slightly with a forepaw he worked his own tongue inside as he gave it a reasonable amount of lubrication. It didn’t take much work, if anything she seemed a little wet already but thinking nothing of it he pulled back.

"That should do." he said matter-of-factly.

Then shifting upwards he placed his forepaws onto the her hindquarters, hoisting himself into a bit of a crouch.

In all honestly it was a bit awkward for him, the Teddiursa’s stubby hind paws offered no lift so he couldn't really stand up to mount her properly from behind. Still he was used to it and was quite comfortable taking her from this rather impractical squatting position.

He took a moment more to line up his member, the tapered length still glistening from the Teddiursa’s earlier prepping. 

When he felt his length find its mark, he pressed forward and parted the opening with his tip. This received a small cry from Rita as she felt his touch on her sensitive sex.

He took a moment more to adjust his footing and then pushed on, sliding his member into her folds without another word.

He let out a contented sigh as his member comfortably slid into the familiar hold of his mate’s walls. Thrusting forward his member quickly became enveloped by those hot folds as he quickly bottomed out with a satisfying plap. 

Setting into a comfortable rhythm he began to take his mate in earnest, despite his rather impractical position he had little trouble as he began pounding away.

The snug fit of those frequented folds felt incredible as they pressed down on his intruding member.

The intimate embrace of their sexes soon sending the two bear Pokemon into a world of entwined bliss as they quickly became lost in their mating.

In truth this was just a regular routine for the pair, a quick morning of love making before heading to work. There was nothing particularly special about it, they knew each other's bodies almost as well as their own, they knew their sweet spots, their habits and their limits.

They were not particularly kinky, being perfectly content for simple straight forward sex.
Some may have found it boring, but it was more than satisfying enough for the two mates. They knew just how to best please one another.

So when shortly after getting into his stride Frond felt Rita suddenly pressing on him with an unusual tightness he was a little surprised, especially when but a moment after he noticed came the knowing sensation of her full on orgasm.

The sudden intense spasm of her walls as they clenched down onto his member threw him off guard and he found himself reluctantly being forced to slow his pace despite having been going at full stride, she wasn't usually this sensitive.

Not one to mince words he asked her bluntly "Did you cum already, I'm not even close yet"

"Yeah.. just keep going, don't worry about me.." she assured him.
He let out a grunt as he replied "Alright." in the same matter of fact tone.

Showing little more concern for her uncharacteristic orgasm he continued on. Her climax lasted a moment longer and as soon as her walls began to relax he quickly resumed his prior pace seemingly unconcerned of how sensitive his mate would currently be. In fact it was probably a little faster given his slight frustration of being stopped mid flow.

The now sodden sex of his Teddiursa mate only made the going all the easier and he quickly found himself taking her with much more vigour than he usually would. His slickened member sliding in and out of her hot folds with little resistance.

He pressed his weight down onto the Teddiursa, his slightly compromised crouching position not particularly comfortable for the unusually fast pace of his efforts but somehow he managed.

Slap slap came the echo as he bottomed out with every thrust of his member, the juices from Rita's orgasm spraying from between their sexes every time.

His breath started to become laboured as he grunted through the effort of it all, Rita on the other hand was rather silent, she seemed completely lost to the world as her incredibly sensitive post-orgasm sex was taken with an uncommon roughness from the Pancham.

It wasn't long until this became too much however. Frond now huffing hard from the effort as he pushed on far clumsier than he usually would be, his hind paws sliding in the wet hay that had absorbed the escaping juices of Rita's orgasm. 

He felt his climax fast approaching and after a rather pathetic final push he knew he had hit his limit.

He let out a deep throated groan as his orgasm hit, the leaf he chewed on even during sex falling from his mouth as his mind quickly clouded over in the utter bliss of orgasm.

His member grew suddenly hot, his orbs throbbing hard before a sudden surge of his hot seed exploded from his flaring tip as he quickly filled his Teddiursa mate.

Rita's voice finally broke out again at this, letting out her own higher pitched groan of pleasure, Frond's sudden orgasm seemingly sending her into own second climax.

Her walls broke into another series of spasms as they squeezed down on the Pancham member as if trying to coax out more of his seed while more of her own juices flowed out of her swirling with the white and creating a milky mess inside her.

The wet slapping now having ceased the room was silent but for the pairs ragged huffing as they basked in ecstasy of their orgasms.

After a short while their respective sexes seemed to relax as their orgasms began to subside. A moment later, satisfied Frond made to get up. Pulling his already softening member out of his mate, a pool of milky liquid immediately pooling out as he pulled it clear. Wiping off the worst of the stringy mess still clinging to his member he stood up and stretched himself a little, the crouching position having made him a little stiff.

He once again made his way to the water bowl and began cleaning himself off a little, though his member had by then retreated into the crevices of his sheathe so took a little work to clean off.

Rita who had remained on the nest for a while longer, still a little out of it after her two subsequent orgasms finally stood up and joined him as he was finishing up.

She did as he had and did her best at cleaning the mess though given she had taken his entire load she couldn't really entirely stop the oozing mess dripping from her sex just yet.

Instead she headed outside to relieve herself which helped clear her system a little before coming back to find the Pancham cleaning the mess she had trailed on the floor. The nest itself was a lost cause, they would certainly need fresh bedding.

Frond stood up from where he was cleaning and returned to the water bowl once more. He turned to her as he spoke "We are going to need a collect some fresh water". He lowered the water bowl to show her the contents which once crystal clear was now a translucent white.

"We can do that later, as well as the nest.” She replied, gesturing to the mess they had left there “It's getting late we should head out."”
Frond nodded "Right."

So leaving those chores for later they collected their things and began making their way to the Guild.

"That was unlike you." Frond suddenly said as they walked side by side.

"Oh.. yeah sorry about that.. I was a little on edge. I think I must have had an interesting dream but for the life of me I still can't remember it."

"Ahh.." Well that explained it he supposed.
"I think it had Taber in it.." she added thoughtfully.
Frond gave her a somewhat annoyed look at this. Taber had coaxed him into being tested not too long ago and he was still a little annoyed about it.

But he had to admit "She was pretty skilled" he echoed his thoughts in a barely audible whisper but Rita seemed to hear though she didn't say anything and merely smiled as they continued on their way to another day of work.
