Getting Heated Part 2

How could he say no?

He couldn’t, of course.

Kitsu found himself walking towards his mate as if his paws were moving him forward of their own accord until he found himself standing right in front of her.

His eyes met hers, she didn't need to say another word, the Houndour knew full well he couldn’t resist her gentle yet inviting gaze. 

He found himself crouching down as he closed the remaining gap between them in a slow but meaningful crawl. 

Then breaking his gaze from hers he zoned in on the other ever inviting part of his Houndour mate. The dark coloured flesh of her vulva she was intentionally propping up between her splayed hind legs.

Reaching his head down towards it he took a long deep breath, inhaling her rich, tantalizing scent, a scent he knew as well as his own and as her mate could claim as his.
He savoured it for a moment longer before going in, opening his maw his wet tongue reaching out and touching the warm flesh of her sex. As his tongue made contact the rich aroma of her scent flooding his senses was doubled.
Unable to hold back he worked his tongue over her folds in a well-practiced routine, he lathered the entire surface in his saliva before pushing inwards, further coating her inner walls.

Rosa who had remained silent as he worked, finally let out a small cry as his tongue explored deeper into her folds. He could feel her tense and clench ever so slightly on his intruding tongue.

"Ahh Kitsu you are too good at that.." Rosa began murmur as she started to become lost to his tongue lashing but then seeming to come back to herself she sat up suddenly pushing a paw on his head she called him off before things went too far "Ok.. That’s enough now.."

 Kitsu pulled back as he wiped his mouth with a forepaw giving her an apologetic, thinking he had gotten carried away he murmured "Sorry.."

She pawed his head again, this time more playfully "Don't be sorry. I just don't want to finish like that."

Then getting to her paws she took a few paces forward, the Fennekin’s gaze following as she brushed past him and stopped on the other side of him.
Still facing away she then turned her head back to him as she crouched forward, her hips held high presenting the now sadden sex he had just been tasting.

Kitsu felt his own sex which had long been fully erect and eagerly awaiting this moment twitch at the sight.

Rosa stared at him as he hesitated for a moment. Then shifting back a little she pressed her sex right up to him until Kitsu had to take a step back, almost tripping on the rock she had been leaning back on moments before.

"Come on then before I dry off again in this heat" Rosa pressured him. 
Kitsu smiled realizing she had intentionally pushed him backwards so he could use the rock for footing, she was slightly taller than he was after all and it could be a little tricky to mount her on level ground but with the rock behind him he had no reason to hesitate. 
So quickly finding his footing on the rock he easily hoisted himself upwards in order to clear the small hurdle of their slight size difference. One at a time he placed his forepaws on her back and reared himself up behind her. He felt her push back ever so slightly until the tip of his member made contact with the slick warmth of her sex.

He took a deep breath, his body tense in anticipation, his member throbbing as it was held teasingly in front of her waiting sex.

Adjusting his footing and hold on his mate a little more he finally seemed satisfied as he pressed forward until his tip was resting on the very edge of the opening to the Houndour's sex.

"Are you ready?" he murmured for final confirmation from his mate.
She smiled back at him "Of course. No need to hold back." she reassured him.

So finally with no more reason to hesitate he went in.

Perhaps a little too eagerly though, as despite his careful preparation his initial approach was clumsy and almost slipped from its mark as he thrust with a little bit too much excitement.

Thankfully he managed to recover his aim and his member slid inside smoothly, almost going length deep immediately making Rosa let out a small yelp despite her telling him not to hold back.
Kitsu didn’t seem to notice her surprise however, his member now enveloped by the hot folds of his mate he no longer hesitated as he regained his composure and prepared to take his mate proper.

Pulling back once more, his mark now found he pressed on with earnest as he quickly thrust his hips once more. His member slid in much cleaner this time, he could feel the slick wetness aiding him as his member pushed its ways between her hot walls with a satisfying slap.

He settled into a steady pace, his hips moving in a well-practiced rhythm, his member sliding comfortably into the familiar folds with each consecutive thrust.

Soon enough Kitsu became lost in his work as the pleasure of the hot pressing folds on his sensitive member began to pulse through his body.

It truly had been too long since they had been together like this. The familiar sensation of his beloved mate's inner folds caressing his sensitive member, not until now did he realize how much he had missed it.

A paw did the job of course, but nothing compared to the intense sensation reverberating through him as he took the Houndour in earnest.

Even when with other partners, no one could quite compare to his mate. Not only did she know him better than any other, knowing exactly how to please him but she also knew exactly how far to go.

In particular she knew how hot to go. One particular advantage of having the Houndour as his mate was that they were both fire types. 

Generally they would have to keep their temperature in check, this of course wasn't a problem. Most fire types could breed with other Pokemon so it was a natural instinct to keep their body heat under control with other typed partners.

Still it was always nice to be able to just relax and let go. This was why they liked the Giant Volcano dungeon, it was quite dangerous to release their true heat outside, but in a place like this they had no such concern, they could just relax without worry. 
The heat of the dungeon felt good to them and in return they could basically turn off their limiter and let their bodies truly relax, the inner heat of their fire type bodies pouring off of them into the already hot dungeon air.
This was what Rosa had really meant for him not to hold back. She wanted him to just let go.

Although it wasn't exactly that simple, fire types had a large tolerance for high temperatures but some more so than others.

So while Kitsu was perfectly capable of embracing his mate without her limiter, it could get a little much for him if she wasn't too careful.

She wouldn't burn him, oh no it was more if she truly let loose it would feel too good for him. It was safe to say he wouldn't hold out any better than the likes of Kano if she wasn't careful.

But she knew his limits well and was skilled at adjusting herself to be just hot enough for him to truly let loose and enjoy himself.

The Fennekin on the other paw held no such control, he effectively had an on/off switch. Right now his member was already pounding with heat that was only rising with every thrust he made.

Thankfully Houndours had a little more heat tolerance than Fennekins so Rosa was just enjoying the hot knotted member as its girth stretched her folds taut.

By now Kitsu was hitting his stride. Rosa let out a satisfied sigh, this was exactly what she had needed. The sensation of her mate's hot member gliding between her own warm folds.

"A.. are y..ou doing ok.. R..Rosa..?" Came her mate's strained and broken voice. Despite being completely engrossed in his efforts, he still shared concerns for her. He was a fairly nervous mate truth be told and a little self-conscious about his performance. So even though she had wholeheartedly told him to not hold back, he still needed some encouragement. But this overly concerned side of him was something she loved about her mate, she knew others would grow impatient but not her.
Mhmm she murmured blissfully "Of course, you're doing great. Keep going just like that." she reassured him. Kitsu replied something that sounded like ‘alright’ but it came out more as a grunt before Rosa felt his efforts step up in intensity, his concerns seemingly sated.

Truthfully Kitsu's efforts were a little clumsy. Although he hadn’t exactly missed his mark again his movements were rather sloppy. He wasn't always like this, usually he was rather gentle lover cautious of his partner and doing his best to please them. However that was when his switch was on, when he had full control of his body and its temperature. 
Right now he had just turned off his limiter and alongside the pulsing heat pouring off his member, his mating itself was becoming a little eccentric. His overexcited efforts making him jab a little too far one way or another as once in a while he thrust in a little too eagerly.
Still Rosa didn't dislike this, she was used to it from the few rare chances they had to truly let go like this. She had no intention of trying to instruct him otherwise, she wanted him to be his true self and if that meant he mated like an overheated pup mating for the first time so be it, she would have him no other way. This was what she had wanted.

Just then she let out an involuntary grunt as Kitsu seeming to prove this point hit her with a particular off point thrust, his member pressing hard into the side of her wall and catching her off guard.

"S..Sorry" came her mate's voice once again, even the Fennekin seeming to realize he had gone a little too hard that time. 

Rosa had to cough down a snort before she replied to him in a reassuring tone "You're fine Kitsu” she further assured him “I’m fine, don’t worry about me." not wanting him to second guess himself.
Taking the further encouragement she felt the Fennekin press on with further clumsy vigour which at the rate he was going wouldn’t last all that much longer. She shifted her forepaws as she propped herself against his renewed efforts as she savoured the blissful heat he was pounding into her.
Now she may have kept her demeanour better than her Fennekin mate but it wasn't as if she hadn't also been feeling the heat per se. The sensation of her mate’s hot member parting her sensitive sex as he forced its length between her own hot folds. Of course she was feeling it, how could she not? This was what she had needed, her beloved mate taking her without restraint. It was an experience she rarely had the chance to enjoy and she intended to savour it. 

That ever familiar feel of his member, the shape she knew all too well. His sizable Fennekin shaft which while not pushing her to her limits was just the right size as far as she was concerned. His member was almost like an extension of herself that fit inside perfectly snugly as it stroked against her sensitive walls. It was utter bliss to her whenever he filled her with his girth, pressing it between her folds in a perfectly snug fit, not too tight but with little give. She needn't worry about tensing against a too big partner, or worry about a smaller partner trying to prove themselves. She could truly relax and let him let loose as she fell into a trance of pure bliss. It was perfect. He was her perfect mate.

This was how she always felt when they mated, but of course today was a little different, for they were at the Giant Volcano and they were truly letting loose. 

The heat of his member, no the heat of his entire body as he crouched over her was such a rare treat. It poured into her as her own body heat surely poured into his. They daren't let loose like this anywhere outside of such a dungeon, she was sure if anyone or anything intolerable to heat got close to them now they would not escape without a burn but to the two fire types it just brought their sex to a new level of pure elated pleasure.

If that was all there was to it she could swear she would fall into a blissful trance so deep she wouldn't want to wake up. However Kitsu made sure to keep her awake.

As if on cue she let out yet another grunt as another of his increasingly eager thrusts came in a little off angle poking into her walls. Kitsu's clumsy eagerness was enough to stop her falling into that usual trance, It kept her on edge which was good given they were in a dungeon even if a relatively safe one. 

One may have found it annoying but it wasn't as if these unexpected jabs hurt, or even felt bad. No they just kept her awake and stopped her from letting her guard down, not merely because of the dungeon they were in but every single time he poked a little off mark into her walls it threatened to push her over the edge into a sudden orgasm.

The other side effect of letting loose and the reason Kitsu was ever so frantic in their heated state was it made them extra sensitive. It was like an itch he couldn’t help but scratch (In fact this was what she had thought Kano’s problem was, given he too was a fire type but it seemed that wasn’t the case. Arceus knows what he was like when he let his fire type tendencies loose).

By now the pair had been mating for quite some time, given all this it was honestly rather impressive how long they had lasted. Even so it was clear they weren’t going to last much longer. Kitsu's efforts were becoming laboured and the Houndour wasn't all that much better off. She too was really starting to lose self-control now. Her inner walls were growing hotter as the ecstasy of it all really started to come over her. 

However despite her rising inner temperature, it was Kitsu's member that was hottest of all. His member felt blisteringly hot by now. He had gone far past the point any non-fire type could handle him.

They were in a volcano dungeon, heat was pouring from all sides but compared to the two mating fire types it felt like nothing. So to her at least, the hottest thing in that dungeon at that moment was the pounding Fennekin member that would momentarily be locking the two fire types in their final embrace.

Once again, as if on cue Kitsu let out a muffled groan of words which Rosa couldn’t make out but she could pretty much get the gist of.
For a moment later she felt his weight on her back shift, his forepaws pressed on her lower back as he reared his entire body back and gave a final heave of his hips, pushing his entire member deep inside. Amazingly this time he hit cleanly without obstruction.

Immediately Rosa could feel the bulbous knot at the bottom of his member throb hard as it quickly began to swell, locking him in place so the oncoming torrent had nowhere to escape.

And come it did as but a moment later his voice peaked into an ear-splitting groan of pure and utter pleasure just as Rosa felt a sudden rush of hot liquid explode inside her.

And by Arceus was it hot, his member was no longer the hottest thing in that dungeon, it was most certainly the boiling white seed that now flooded the inner walls of the Houndour, it was like lava pouring through her and to her at least it felt incredible.  

As her sensitive walls were pressed tight by the now doubly sized hot Fennekin knot, along with the strange sensation of the boiling hot seed filling her insides, Rosa too found herself unable to hold back a moment longer. 

She let out her own deep throated groan as a small spirt of flame escape her mouth. Her walls immediately started to convulse in orgasm, she could feel the sudden tightens as she involuntarily clenched on Kitsu's enlarged member as well as the splash of seed as her convulsions sent further ripples through the still increasing pool of Fennekin seed flowing between her walls.

The two remained locked in huffing embrace as each was lost in the ecstasy of their respective orgasms until eventually each of them slowly subsided. The pair remaining still for a long moment as they caught their ragged breaths.
Rosa then looked back at her mate with a loving expression, he was still looking a little out of it but he met her gaze.

"S..sorry Rosa, are you ok? Should I have pulled out?" Kitsu's voice finally broke their moment of silence.
"Yeaaah, I'm goooood…" she exclaimed wistfully before adding in a more stern but playful tone "And of course not furball. That felt incredible..".

She paused for a moment and then asked "Still, we are in a dungeon, think you can hop off and reach our bag?" indicating the bag Kitsu had left on the floor a little ways away. “I’m pretty sure I put a couple of paccid seeds in there.”

Lifting a leg, he clumsily climbed off of her so the pair were back to back. Then with a little effort he managed to reach the bag and to his relief found a seed which he quickly popped in his mouth and swallowed.
Almost immediately he could feel his engorged member begin to shrink until he felt comfortable enough to pull out.

As he did, a huge splash of white came pouring out with his now retracting member. A small puff of smoke coming from it as it hit the volcano floor showing it was at least hotter than the volcano floor.

Noticing this Rosa just muttered an impressed "Damn.."

The two then sat down and cleaned off the best they could.

Once she was satisfied, Rosa stood up and stretched "Well I sure feel better! How about you?" She asked the Fennekin playfully

"Yeah.. I feel better.." He replied a little shyly.
After a moments more rest the two decided to set out of the dungeon having collected absolutely no resources, in fact leaving with one less seed than before they came.
Still to them it was a mission complete at least.

