
I grunt and grit my teeth as I push the back-end of the carrier-styled worthog, getting a good few feet before I stop and take a breather. Wiping my forehead of sweat, huffing in the warm air. The sounds of nearby bugs hit my ears, coming from not too far into the tree line I had recently been using to guide my way back. Which was a much easier task up to recently, cursing the empty gas gauge that is still beeping away.


I swear under my breath before I start pushing the car again, slowly but surely getting it closer to my goal. A wide, metallic, two story building, about 70-80 metres in front of me. It's in a U shape, with a middle sized, flat, grassy section in its middle. A stone pathway bordering the building's inside section, and the grassy area. I slowly count down the metres as I push, trying to distract myself while I do so.


The act of pushing the hog is more strenuous than I thought it would be, hearing my heartbeats in my ears. Like other Sangheili, I've got a duel heart circulatory system. One heart keeps my body in check, and the other is to allow me to do more strenuous activities for longer. It takes me longer than I care to admit, let alone brag about... maybe I'll stretch the truth a little, save me a little shame. If it were to be brought up.


I go over to a nearby door into the left side of structure, finding a small, rectangular room filled with mechanical themed items, mostly in relation to the worthog. My eyes scan the room and quickly finds the petrol canisters, picking one up in either hand before heading back. I pour the petrol in and lob the canisters into the vehicle's back, to remind myself to get more on my next trip. The only other item in the worthog's back is a semi-large sack, itself filled to the brim.


My feet bring me into the centre section, ducking below the door and sighing as I close it behind me. I give a small glance to the kitchen I've just entered, the overall room has a very well lived in feel to it. But I don't stay in it any longer than it takes to cross the room, moving into a long corridor that covers the entire back of the building, a set of stairs at either end. I take a left and begin to walk down it, passing a full length mirror, catching my eye.


The figure that meets me, is me, in my current pitch black, tight fitting under armor... But, it isn't... Small tendrils form out from my face, my skin a sickly green, riped and rotten in most places. My left eye is missing, and my lower left mandible with it... Most of my left arm is replaced by broken bones and tendrils replacing missing sections. Forming a large, whip like appendage in my arm's place. Thick spores escape my mouth with each breath, golden in colour, but pure corruption to their core. Everything behind me is in ruin... burning in a burnt orange glow.


"Don't you hear them? Calling to us... isn't it beautiful?" A deep voice says inside my head... a familiar voice...


"I... I know you..." I say weakly, much weaker than anything I've said before.


"And you long for me, to belong to many. All of your responsibilities being no more."


"You... y-you can't be here, you... c-can't..."


I stand there, petrified. My eyes at the infection form between my mirror's legs, almost feeling its tiny, invading tendrils moving inside of my body. My body trembles as a mixture of my cum and its infectious liquid moves down my legs. I can feel my hearts beat in my chest, faster and faster as the infection digs deeper into my body... reaching into my womb! Fuck... it's filling my womb up with the infection, bulging my gut out slightly with the shear amount of liquid inside me. I clench instinctively and feel the liquid gush down my legs. The stench of death and infection begins to fill my nose, making my knees weak and tremble in the darkness.


"We could do so much with you... if you'd only let us in! Invade your thoughts, your body, your whole being!" The deep voice says, booming inside my brain.


I suddenly feel a warm, fur covered body against me, wrapping its arms around my mid-section. I don't see its owner, but they feel familiar. A soft, caring voice barely registering in my mind. "You're ok, Shaye. You're safe, I'm with you, nothing can harm you."


"I... I..." I try to respond, words failing me.


"Yes, you. You're you, that can't be taken away."


My eyes are dragged from the mirror and in an instant, I'm back to myself, my full self. No tendrils, no voice, no infection form entering me... Alex is hugging me tightly, his orange fur pressed against my body suit. His body feels so warm, so kind in the small actions from him. The scent that had just filled my lungs is now replaced by his scent, the smell of fur, musk and pine needles.


He's wearing just his jeans and a white polo shirt, a tear running down his cheek, a scared whimper coming from his maw. The poor fox... did I worry him this time? His embrace is warm, caring, and mine alone. I take a moment to enjoy the moment, using it to bring me back to the present. My body starts to warm up in his hold.


"Alex... you're here." I manage to say, my voice returning slightly to a more certain tone.


"I won't ever leave, sweetie." He purrs as he nuzzles me, a small whimper escaping his lips.


I move down and hug him, enjoying his warmth and scent in my nose. My hands are shaking as I hug him back, no matter how much I try to steady myself. My fox kisses me on my mandibles, and he smiles while gazing into my eyes. Silly fox... he gets so attached sometimes, I love that about him. It feels like he really will be here till the end... my silly fox...


"Shaye, are...are you purring?" Alex asks, giggling happily.


Thanks for ruining it, foxy.


"Of course not," I say with a not so serious growl. "It was just my stomach."


"I know how your stomach rumbles sweetie, but I don't think I've heard you purr."


"I wasn't purring."


"I like how your purrs sound sweetie."


I take a moment before responding, blushing softly. "Th-thank you..."


"No problem, honey. Now, do you want some food for your 'stomach'? Or do you want to head to bed to cuddle?"


"Cuddling... could be helpful right now."


He smiles and nods, licking between my nose slits lovingly. I get up with a sigh, smiling back to him as we slowly head to the bedroom. My body feeling heavier than before, which Alex helps me with, by letting me lean on him slightly. Outside of ducking slightly to get through the bedroom's door, which we go in one in front of the other..


The medium-sized room had more of a homely feel to it, a rectangle room with a wooden interior with a carpeted floor. A large, king XL bed, sits in the middle of the longer wall opposite to the side we came in from. A dresser sits under the window, the last light of the day beaming through across the bed and a few other items in the room.


I head to the walk in dresser on the other side of the bed, pulling apart the magnetized front of my bodysuit, revealing my sweaty form underneath. Alex watches me undress with lust and admiration, licking his lips almost predatory. He pads closer to me, placing his paws on my sides before they follow the bodysuit down. I bend forward and remove the suit from my legs, flinging it into the laundry bag. His paws grip my ass tightly, spreading my cheeks and rubbing his tenting jeans against my tight ring.


"Mmmm... have I told your how beautiful you look today?" He asks with a light hearted murr in his voice.


I move bed back up to be met by his muzzle at my side, his covered cock still hotdogging my aas. "Not since this morning, when I rode your cock like a candy cane."


"Well, I think you are the most beautiful Sangheili on the planet."


"I'm the only Sangheili on this planet."


"Doesn't stop it being true," he purrs. His paws going to the freckles on my side, following them up my back, licking up some of my sweat with a happy sigh. "Fuck... you taste good, did you push the hog back?"


I growl softly and clench my cheeks around his cock, moving up and down as I do so, massaging his length through his jeans. "No, I didn't."


"Fuck! T-t-told you... it needed refuelling."


"Say it again, and I won't stop riding your cock till morning."


"It... it needed refuelling!"


I growl, turn and grip his neck, slamming him back against the door. I rip his jeans off with my free hand, buttons flying out through the air, revealing his erect cock and balls. I raise him up against the door slightly, aiming his cock towards my folds. He moans as I let his cock slide into me, looking into his eyes with fury until I reach his balls. His cock barely reaches half of my insides, despite being 'above average' for foxes, making me want to make the most of what he has. I rake my claws down his inner thighs as I ride him, starting off rough and dominant. Showing my little fox what happens when he gets snarky with me.


"Oh fuck! O-o-oh fuck..." he moans and gasps.


"You like this fox? A Sangheili forcibly mating you?" I ask as I grip his neck tighter and force him in and out of my folds.


"Yeah! Make me cum in you... dominate me!"


I can't help but chuckle, feeling his nose move to my armpit and sniff deeply. My breasts press up against the door, keeping them in place. His cock throbs and seems to almost grow in my pussy, making me moan softly. I ride his cock faster and harder, slamming my hips against his hard enough to make the door creek under the pressure. Minutes of hard, sweaty, loud as all hell fucking pass, making the door bend and splinter as time goes on. Alex calls out in wordless sounds against my musky skin, feeling his cock spurt pre into my body.


"Fu... fu-u-uck! Shaye! The door... the door's not... gonna... hold!" Alex screams out, holding onto me even tighter.


"Then cum in me! Give me your cum you worthless fox!" I shout back, my mandibles flaring out as I speak.


"It's too much!"


I growl and grab the back of his neck, preparing my stance before pushing forward. I finally push him through the door, we land onto the floor with shouts of shock. Alex yelps in pain from the landing, cumming almost instantly into my body from the sensory overload. My mandibles lock with his lips as I still ride his length, milking his cock even after hic cum stops. His moans of pain filled moans of pleasure turns to muffled yells of pure pain from the over stimulation.


"I've cum, I've fucking cum! Fuck!" Alex yells, looking down at our love making in a mix of horror a arousal.


"Not enough fox, I want to know my mate can keep up with my hunger." I growl, keeping my pace, slamming down onto his length. "We don't stop, till I do."


He whimpers softly, which I growl in response to. I ride his cock harder and feel him shoot a few more streams of cum into me, weaker than the other times. He struggles against me, whimpering louder and louder. I lick his neck and taste him, purring at the taste of my prey. I can feel his heartbeat under his fur and skin, 


"Shaye... hopscotch!" He calls using our first level safe word, the one to stop the current act, but not the overall situation.


I  let his cock out and get up, with his wrists in one hand, lifting him up. I bring him into the bedroom, throwing him onto the bed, watching his still mostly erect cock bob around in the air as we move. My hearts flutter at the sight of my prey, slowly moving up his body from his balls. Sniffing his fur deeply as I go, getting a good taste of the fox before I devour him. Once I'm face to face with my fox, he gulps and trembles.


"I'll do anything... j-just please... my cock's too sensitive." He whimpers like a cub, knowing exactly which buttons to press.


I growl into his ear, licking into his ear fluff seductively. "Why should I do that? You barely filled my cunt, let alone my womb... I still feel hungry"


"Because I... I-I..."


"Turn around, I may have let you off with just the punishment."


Alex does what I tell him and lays on his back, his head right below me, hanging over the side of the bed. I push him towards the middle of the bed, leveling his head with his body. I bend down and give him a kiss, letting my tongue deep into his mouth. He moans as I explore his throat, using my naturally gifted long tongue to my advantage. I watch my tongue bulge his throat with a weird sort of delight, pulling back fully before retracting my tongue.


"Fuck..." Alex moans.


"Just getting one last taste... may be a while before you get the next one out of your mouth."


"Well, I liked that one... wait, what do you mean?"


I tease him a little by fingering myself, licking up the lust from the same fingers. "You should be so lucky."


With that I turn around, spreading my ass cheeks before I slam my hips down onto his face. He yelps as I do so, having to breath in my musk while I relax against his muzzle. His nose twitches as he sniffs, lolling his tongue out against my tight hole. He licks and laps between my cheeks, giving his attention equally to my hole and to the surrounding area. Seemingly loving all of my ass, rather than a specific part, which I love about him. He knows my ass can be just as sensitive as my cunt, given the right buttons are pushed.


'Fuck... he makes such a good seat...' I think, grinding my ass against his maw. "You like the view from down there, foxy?"


His response is muffled and hard to understand, but it sounds like: "It's perfect."


I laugh and push down onto his face, feeling his muzzle dig slightly into my ass, spreading my hole further. My fingers move to my clit, moving two of them into my folds. My fox's cum splurges out from my folds as I piston the large digits into my warm insides, making me sigh with content. I move my hips in rhythm to Alex's muzzle, massaging my folds for what feels like a pleasure fuelled eternity. My breathing becomes heavier as I draw myself closer to my orgasm, letting my head fall back, my head pointing upwards


"Alex... make me cum... that's it!" I growl, feeling my legs clench slightly every time I near the peak.


"Mmmhmm... mmm! Hmm!" Alex moans between my ass cheeks, his voice rumbling from my insides.


"Oh fuck... keep doing that! Purr into my ass... purr like the slut you are!"


I shove a third finger into my folds and growl, watching even more cum move out of my love canal. His paws move to my ass cheeks and do their best to spread them, either cheek would make both his paws look small, even if they weren't gripping a cheek each. He does in fact purr into my ass, moving me to the brink. I can't keep myself under control, my body's becoming a prey to his tongue! Fuck! I'm I-I! I'm gonna-!


"Ahhhh!" I scream out as I cum, removing my fingers while I buck my hips in the rhythm of primal instinct. A mixture of our cum spurts on from my pussy, covering the floor with the musky mixture. My fingers move to my clit and rub the sensitive button, riding my orgasm for as long as possible. But like every good thing, it's over too soon and I stand up from my furry seat, turning around to him.


"Ouch..." he lets out breathlessly, laying across the bed lazily.


"You act like I've never sat on you before."


"Promise... to do that again... please?"


"Sure thing foxy."


I move around the bed and lay on top of him, lining up our genitals before letting his semi-erect cock slide into me. He groans softly at the prospect of another rough mating, not a groan of annoyance, but it's close. I let out a small laugh before gripping him and turn us both over, looking up into his eyes softly.


"Let's go at your pace little fox," I say softly.


"Mmm... thank you..." Alex barely says, thrusting ever so softly into my folds.


He grips one of my breasts tightly and begins to lick my nipple, making me blush deeply. I pet him softly as the afterglow of sex makes my eyelids heavy, letting them close slowly.

----


The next thing I know, I'm being pinned down by a Sangheili at my head and a Kig-yar at my hips. The Kig-yar's cock slides into my folds easily, spearing me semi-forcefully on his 9 incher. I moan out as he fucks me, his clawed hands gripping my ass tightly, said claws dig into my ass. I look down at him for a few moments, his bird like face looking back up at me. He's 5 foot 6 inches, just a little taller than Alex. He slams home harder and faster, making me gasp and let my head fall back.


The Sangheili grabs my neck suddenly, and aims my head towards his cock. The whole foot of Sangheili shlong bobs in front of my mandibles, he's definitely decently sized, not to mention the deep scent. I can't help but sniff at it, moaning at smelling a real man's scent. He tightens his grip on my neck and slams himself into my mouth quickly. I can feel my neck spread around his size, gagging at the surprise.


His balls slam against my nose, his ball sweat flings against my skin. When he pulls back I sniff deeply, taking in his deep scent into my lungs. This makes me moan around the large length, tasting his musky length with my tongue, exploring his length as it rams into my throat. My breasts jiggle softly as the two males make me their prey. The Kig-yar moves over my body and fucks me 'doggy' style as Alex calls it. He locks his mouth onto my breast and laps at my nipple, his sharp teeth digging into my skin.


"Such a good girl... suck my cock Shaye." The Sangheili moans, 


I gag slightly, trying to breath between thrusts, but he doesn't let me. But I can't feel the burn of oxygen deprivation, the internalized urge of breathing in. The cocks inside my tight holes fill me with their pre-cum quickly, tasting the pre in my mouth. Salty, musky, and thick, just the way I love it. I gulp it down with pleasure, massaging his tasty cock. My hearts beat heavily in my chest, making me feel light headed as a soft voice interrupts the situation.


"Mom?"


I feel the dream fall down around me, and I slowly wake up. False sensations are replaced by real ones. Alex's cock deep inside me, his lips around one of my nipples, gently suckling on my breast. I don't do anything about him, he deserves a little submissive behavior. My eyes slowly open, focusing on our son, Khota.


He's a good mixture of both of us characteristic wise. He has rings of fur around his wrists and ankles, hybrid claws, and a fur less tail. His head is mostly Sangheili, but with vulpine eyes, and a thin stretch of skin between his mandibles on either side. His body is muscular without much effort, but with slightly wider hips, and his shoulders are softer than most Sangheili. He's about 6 feet tall at the age of 14, naturally growing faster than foxes.


"I... there's a Kig-yar at the door..." he says softly.


I sigh, not wanting to get out of bed. "What do they want?"


"He... said it was private between you and him."


"Fuck..." I get up from the bed, not bothering to cover myself.


Alex groans as his nightly squish toy is taken away, opening an eye wearily. "What happened?"


"Keep Khota safe, gotta deal with something."


With that I move out of the room, walking over the door and picking up the discarded bag. I bring my plasma rifle out of the bag, flinging the half filled bag onto the kitchen unit top. I aim the rifle towards the window that allows me to see the outside of the door. The Kig-yar has his hands at his sides, looking straight at the door.


I get a closer look at him and realise I know him from my earlier days in the covenant. He has a feminine body, with curvier hips and a slimmer body type. His bird like head is sleek, focused and purposed like his kin. Blue feathers poking out the back of his head in a similar style to human hair. I know he already sees me in his peripheral vision by him becoming a little uneasy, but he doesn't move away, doesn't even sweat. He's wearing just his under armour, like I was just yesterday. I don't see a weapon, maybe he doesn't have one?


"Tix?" I half ask, lowering my rifle. I move to the door and open it, revealing my 8 foot of muscle and nakedness. "Tix... what are you doing here?"


"I was asked to come..." he trails off, slightly confused.


"By who?"


"By me."

----

(Prospective change)


"By me," I say, coming into the kitchen.


The two of them look at me, Shaye's eyes focusing hard on me. "Alex, what is this?"


"I remember you wanted to try some more kinky stuff, sp Tix and I here got to talking, he told me he was bi, and..."


"So, you two want to 'get it on'?"


"Yeah, I mean we do have chemistry, and we did send some pics to each other. But it's also to give you a good show."


She growls softly, coming over to me. "You sent pictures?"


"And you're naked."


"But..."


"Look, let's see how this goes, if anyone wants to stop, we will. No questions asked."


She growls even deeper, not quite to a 'I am going to rip your head off' level yet. She walks over and puts a hand on my neck, her grip tight but caring. Reminding me of a number of times other Sangheili having done the same, but this time it's not to kill me. She bends down and kisses me roughly, our tongues mashing together after I get over the shock. She pulls out of the kiss and moves to my ear.


"No matter what Foxy, you're mine." She says, as a sign of an Sangheili sense of dominance and how mates own each other as well as themselves. To remind either that their actions affect the other as much as it affects themselves.


"I'm yours Scales, but competition can't hurt."


She grumbles softly and I kiss her cheek, nuzzling her. I head over to Tix while Shaye goes over to a counter, resting her butt against it. Tix puts his hands on my hips and I wrap mine around his back, bringing us close together. His breath is warm against my fur, tickling my chin softly. I laugh softly as our lips get mere centimetres together. His hands grip my ass softly, spreading them for Shaye, getting her to lick her lips in anticipation.


"Hey there," Tix says with a smile.


"Hey, you're cuter than in your pictures." I reply with a murr, looking at his body for a moment.


"And you're sexier... really sexy!"


I giggle softly and kiss his lips, feeling his sharp teeth with my tongue. My cock throbs as I grind up against his under armour, us being similar heights mean I'm grinding against his own erect cock. His length begins to de-magnetize the front of his suit, letting his alien and bumpy length into the air. It has a pointed tip with a small knot at the mall base, looking like aa purple, alien version of my own cock. I move back enough to look at his cock, it looking bigger than his pics. If I were to hazard a guess, I'd say 9 inches. I bit my lips before moving down, sniffing his musky cock with a moan.


"Want a taste fox boy?"


"I want more than just a taste." I say with a groan, opening my mouth and engulfing as much cock as possible into my maw. It hits the back of my mouth and I gag slightly, looking up at the Kig-yar with pleading eyes. Fuck, I've missed cock... I mean a hot alien mother is sexy and all, but 15 odd years of having just one option? I need a little variation... and what a variation he is! Tix's clawed hand comes to my cheek, caressing it softly with a smile.


"You look so good sucking cock," he purrs.


I moan around it in response, repositioning slightly to take more cock, feeling my neck spread as it travels down my tight throat. I slowly get to his balls, a minute or two passing before I feel them against my chin. Tix waits patiently for me to take his cock, panting out softly into the warm air. My lips lock around his length and draw back, massaging pre-cun through his length. The sticky liquid is left behind where the cock leaves, the saltiness making me moan out as I gulp. I let my maw hang open for a few moments, letting the reptile see that I've been a good vulpine and gulped all of his pre down.


"Fuck, you're a good boy, aren't you?" He half asks, bringing me back up to my feet.


"Yes sir..." I moan out, blushing.


"Yes, you are."


I lick his chin softly before he grabs my legs and lefts them, making me wrap my arms around the back of his neck. Despite our similar sizes he's able to l carry me fairly easily, placing me onto the kitchen table. He spreads my cheeks and kneads my soft flesh, letting out a satisfied sigh as he looks down at my butt. I feel a sense of slutty pride at his response, my heart beating mildly as Tix bends down. For a moment I'm caught between them, my heart caught up in suspense.


His nose snorts out against my hole, breathing my scent back into his body, licking his lips softly. Fuck... even he treats me like prey to some degree. But with him, it feels like he wants to take his time, the thrill of the hunt over the final bloodlust of the kill. He noses between my cheeks and moves up to my taint as he sniffs again, sighing softly with a grin. His muzzle snacks up my body, his teeth trailing through my fur. I shiver softly with anticipation, watching him get to eye level with me.


"Tix..." I breath out, letting a paw rest on his cheek.


"Alex, I need you." He replies with a deep blush.


"Then take me, breed my ass."


He grins softly before grinding his semi-wet cock against my hole. Placing one hand on my shoulder, and the other keeping my ass half spread. I look into his eyes as he thrusts into me, pushing a third of his length into me. He finally takes his prey, the first bite of the hunt. His grip tightens on my shoulder while I gasp and yelp, instinctively clenching down on his cock. He moans at this, licking his lips with glee.


"I'm gonna have fun with you, foxy boy." He purrs, pulling out before slamming home roughly. Thrusting into my tight hole, his wet pre-cum makes me take more and more of his cock


I gasp and moan, feeling him hit my prostate before moving past it slightly. "Please... fuck me, make me yours!"


"That's it, beg me to fuck you."


"Breed me, fuck me, fill me with cum!"


He growls with pleasure as he begins to thrust rougher into me, his primal rumble makes my heart race. His lips lock around my open mouth and he brings me into a kiss, ramming his tongue into my maw. My eyes roll back into the back of my head as I feel him use my body, his cock getting deeper and deeper into me. I barely register seeing Shaye and Khota at the side of the room, both of them aroused by the show. Shaye whispers into our son's ear and he grins, walking over to the two of us, making me gulp slightly.


"Hey dad," he says softly.


I moan into the kiss as Tix doesn't come out of it. Khota jerks his cock softly, bringing a bead of pre to his pointed tip. I can't look away from him, watching his tip get closer to my nose. He rubs his tip against my nose, causing me to sniff his virile seed. My nose twitches with each sniff while he rubs his balls against it, moaning at the scent of my own son... How could I be so attracted to his lengrh? It's certainly something to be proud of; long, thick, slightly bumpy in the best places.


Fuck!


'What the fuck is wrong with me?' I ask myself internally, feeling my body get turned on by my own son's cock. 'He's my son! I shouldn't... shouldn't... should I?'


"Tix? I... I kinda need his maw..."


Tix moves out of the kiss, looking up at my child. "You don't say, didn't tell me your son was so handsome, Alex."


"I... I always thought so..." I moan out, watching him blush deeply at it.


"Dad, stop..." He says in a typical teenager groan.


"Khota, why don't you make me?"


He gulps as I lick under his foreskin, tasting his deep and musky lust from the tastiest parts of his cock tip. His musk is young and fertile from just his tip, something that'll deepen ans mature with him. I look up at the young hybrid, begging him with my eyes to fuck my mouth. His hands grab my snout and aims me towards his length, I open my mouth and engulf his length. He takes it slow at first, seemingly hesitant to properly take me. I moan around his cock as I take the Kig-yar's length to his balls, putting my paws onto his chest as he continues to thrust deeply into my ass.


My tongue works my son's cock with vigor, feeling my neck stretch as he delves deep inside me. He barely moves once he's balls deep in my mouth, bent over in pure bliss. I enjoy his stillness, moving at my own pace until I need a breath or two. My paws tap his inner thighs softly, getting no response. I tap harder, still nothing. I can only try to push him off of me enough to get some air, pushing his inner thighs as hard as I can.


Khota lets half of his cock out of my maw, letting get a breath or two in, before he thrusts back in. He begins thrusting into my mouth quickly and roughly, giving my throat a good mating session. I keep my paws on his inner thighs as he thrusts, trying to get him to slow down. But he just keeps pistoning into my throat, keeping me from taking a full breath. This makes my lungs burn in need, moaning and gagging around his cock.


"Oh god! You feel so good! I'm-I'm... I'm not going to last much longer!" He shouts, his thrusts becoming jerky and shallow.


"Pull out sweetie, I've got a better place for that." Shaye says, not that I had noticed she had come up next to us. She helps pull Khoto's cock out of my maw, leaving me caughing under Tix as she moves face to face with our child. Her hand brings his cock to her folds, moving his tip up and down her pussy, teasing the teen.


"Oh mom... please... let me cum."


"Where do you want to cum little thing?"


"In you! Please...I wanna fertilize your egg!" He calls out, putting his hands on her hips in anticipation.


Shaye seems to smile before she moves her hips against his slowly, bringing his cock into her body slowly. She savours the moment with perverse glee, locking lips with him as she kneads his ass cheeks. I watch them for a few moments before turning back to Tix, smiling softly as his knot bulges inside me. He grows inside me while I growl softly, stretching my hole until he can't pull out. His thrusts get a lot shorter and faster, signalling him getting close to cumming.


"Go-gonna... c-cum!" He calls out, gripping me tightly with his claws.


"Do it baby! Cum in me..." I wrap my arms around his midsection, my cock throbbing, but not quite close enough to cum.


He tenses up, pulling his head back and letting out an almost bird like call as he cums into my ass. I kiss his neck softly while he shoots stream after stream of cum into my bowels, watching his face through the stages of orgasm. Going from build up, through a blissful peak, to a mellow afterglow. Once the bliss moves through his body, he falls onto me with a sigh, making me groan in strain.


"Fuck... thank you..." Tix lets out, his tongue rolled out onto my neck fur.


"It's ok sweetie," I smile softly.


"You're a great first fox..."


"I'm your first fox?"


"Yeah... it's still taboo for us..."


"Fair enough."


"Hey, did... did you cum?" He asks as he looks up at me.


"Nah, but I enjoyed it, don't worry."


He kinda whimpers as he nuzzles my chest, petting his head feathers softly. Shaye's and Khota's moans distract us slightly, finding them in the heat of mating. My son's cock throbbing and cumming into his mother's folds, roughly thrusting in and out as a backlog of cum drips down his balls. I feel a little jaded from the whole incest aspect, but gotta admit, Shaye does look happy doing it.
