Markius Fantasy’s 

This story contains Gay sexual activity and several non mainstream fetishes, if your not into such kind of things then go read a bible instead of this story.

Dedicated to my wonderful mate Markius Fox. 

Love you Markius. Yours for always, Michan.

It was a normal warm summer day in Sweden with the sun just setting on the horizon and the birds  still chirping. The fox Markius was siting in his living room playing Forza 3 as usual without a care in the world. Time would pass fast for the fox these lazy summer days be it night or day. He was happy. He had a good mate, good place and his 360.

Then the power cut out. Markius started to curse, the lights was still on outside so it must have been a fuse. "Hun could you check the fuses?" He called out to his mate.

"Michan?" His Folf (Fox Wolf) mate did not respond and that made him worry a bit, even more so when he called out again and there was no response. The apartment was not exactly super size, 3 rooms, kitchen and a bathroom. If someone called out it would be heard everywhere. 

Markius confidently walked out in the hallway where the fuse-box was, there was no reason to scare himself with paranoid thoughts about burglars and things like that, they had a security door and lived in a nice neighborhood. He stretched up on his hindpaws to look closer on the fuse-box and then everything went black...

When Markius woke up he was tied up in a reclining chair with his legs split in front of him. Someone had put black latex gloves on him that reached up to his elbows and black latex stockings reaching all the way up to his groin. The fox started to struggle making the latex and the leather straps that held him down grind against his skin. It made him shiver in pleasure, the feeling of latex always waking up that side of him. "I see you your awake now love... Good. Then we can start to have fun." out of the shadows came Michan, Markius folf mate, dressed in only a latex G-string.

Markius gaped and watched his mate walk closer to him "What is all this Michan? What exactly do you have planed?” but the folf just hushed him .

“You will be quiet slut, and accept everything I do to you.”

Markius blinked, his mate never talked to him like that unless he had something very kinky in mind.

Michan checked all the straps and then took out a strange bag with green goo that he poured on the floor in front of Markius. “Now all we need is some flavor from the victim...” the folf said then pushed a cue tip down into the foxes sheath. 

Markius moaned loudly feeling the tops push into his sheath and play around with his soft dick and almost whimpered when Michan pulled it out again. 

“Don’t worry Markius” he said “You will have your sheath full before you know it.”

The folf walked over to the green blob and placed the cue tip down carefully then took a few steps back. 

The green blob started to swell and tentacles started to touch and search there way towards the strapped down fox. Markius started to tremble and could not believe his eyes. His mate was going all out on this one and he had no idea what might follow.

The tentacles slowly slithered up the foxes latex covered legs stretching out towards his hardening sheath. But they didn’t stop. The first tentacle swirled around the foxes balls and the moved up pointing down at the foxes sheath only to plunge down into it. Markius gave out a half muffled scream, his mate had quickly put his hands around his muzzle to stop exactly that. The second tentacle grew in size and pulled away the foxes tail from its target. It pressed against the pink tight fox tailhole eager to gain entry. With a hard push it ripped open the clenched tailhole causing Markius to moan and gasp again. The tentacle pushed itself inside him inch by inch then started to pulsate and grow in size stretching the fox quite a bit.

By now Markius cock was eager to burst out of his sheath but the tentacle held it firmly in place causing him to squirm and whine. 

“There there” His folf mate calmed him “The best is yet to come...”

The notion made the fox look very worried and he ripped his eyes from his mate to the invading tentacle blob. His cock was very slowly let out from its home, so hard squeezed that it looked smaller then it really was. The tentacle then let go of his sheath and cock making it whip out with force, spraying pre all over the fox. Markius moaned even more almost squirting right there but it was far from over.

The tentacle at his cock started to “suck” him off and send a small tentacle down into his dick slit,

further and further down until it reached the foxes balls. The tentacle up the foxes rump started to pump in and out forcefully. With a massive convulsion through out his body and a loud gasp Markius started to pump his sticky cum load into the tentacle.

“That’s a good fox” his mate comforted him, petting his head “Pump the tentacle full, the more the better”. Markius had no idea what Michan was talking about and for the moment he could not care less, not only did he have a massive orgasm but the small tentacle that had gone down to his balls was literally sucking the cum out of him.

30 seconds later the tentacles in and around his dick started to pull back and all the fox cum had gathered in the base of the green blob that was the body of the tentacle. “Now lets move on to the really good part love” Michan said kissing his mate.

Michan pulled up a foot rest and sat down. “We need to give the tentacle time to work its magic..”

Markius looked at him a bit dazed, his mate was slowly fulfilling everyone of his sex fantasy’s and he could only guess what would come next.

Michan slowly leaned back on the foot rest exposing his tailhole for his mate giggling, he then raised his legs splitting them in the air showing off his sex even more. Markius was panting with his tongue out whimpering.

 “Don’t worry” Michan said “I know what you want”. The folf stretched his legs forward placing a hindpaw in front of Markius face and the other on his wet  limp cock. Markius could not help but to whine, he sure did like hindpaws. The fox eagerly licked his mate right hindpaw panting and moaning as the other hindpaw softly rubbed his cock. With a sudden loud whine Markius started to urinate all over his mate right hindpaw. He blushed deeply but could not help it, he really had to pee but was tied down and his mates feet felt so good on his face and all over his cock.

Michan just laughed and smiled “Your one naughty puppy Markius...” he looked over at the green blob and started to grin. “It seams like the transformation is done... So now its time for the next one!”. The Folf quickly got up but not not until after he had rubbed his pee wet hindpaw on the latex covering Markius leg. Markius, not able to grab the hindpaws he so desperately wanted more of, of coursed whined again and glared at his mate. “Now Markius there is no room for sulking... I’m going to make you a mom..” The folf said and grabbed his mate muzzle opening it with his fingers and forcing down a rather large pill down, the now struggling to get free, foxes through. Markius coughed and snarled when his mate let go of his muzzle and even snapped after his fingers. 

“Now now Markius don’t be like that. You are going to love to be a mom.” The folf said with a evil smile. “I don’t want to be a damn girl!” Markius struggled in the recliner, the latex against the leather ropes making squeaking noises. 

“Oh you wont be a girl Markius! All the pills do is create a nice little pocket close to your intestine where the cubs can grow.” Michan moved down towards the green blob that now had three rather big eggs in it. He petted the strapped down fox legs and the took hold of the green slimy tentacle still stretching the foxes ass. “Its time to work now... Put those eggs in him so I can get my cubs.”

Markius could not believe his ears, neither could he believe what he saw as his cum had been transformed to eggs inside the tentacle blob, eggs that was now moving towards his ass. His stomach grumbled and made strange noises as the new uterus was added, attached to his intestine and he could feel the tentacle immediately moving to that area inside him pushing in its tip inside his cervix.

Michan softly petted the foxes belly where the uterus had formed smiling lovingly to his moaning mate. He kept petting the area watching as the first egg reached the foxes tailhole. The tentacle had stretched the fox to make him ready for this but the egg was still as big as a hen egg, it had to be since it would shrink on its way to the male uterus. Markius clenched his ass hard gasping for air when the egg started to press against his sphincter. Michan hushed and comforted his mate placing himself behind him nuzzling against his face “Just relax Markius... Its just three eggs...”

The tentacle flexed and pressed itself together violently behind the egg and it slipped into the foxes ass with a audible plop. Markius gasped and cried out, his cock anything but soft now. He didn’t want this, or did he? He was being transformed and forced to take eggs up his ass, it was like a disturbing wet dream, but it was no dream! The second egg moved closer and started to press against the foxes hurting sphincter. It also plopped inside but much easier then the first one but it caused Markius to shake and his cock to spray pre. Michan looked at his mate cock with a determined face. He moved down to the foxes legs again and took a small blue round ring from the floor. He firmly placed the blue ring on Markius cock right behind the growing knot and strapped it on hard. Markius hardly felt it since his body was had just convulsed violently as the first egg had pressed into his new uterus, his tongue hanging from his mouth and his furry body soaked in sweat. “We would not want you to cum until we are done now would we?” Michan said making sure the cock ring was on properly. Markius just looked at him panting, his pleasure was so big that he had almost lost all concept about what was going on, but the empty look on his face disappeared as the third egg, upside down with the wide end first pushed into his tailhole. The fox cried out again and whined. 

Michan now grabbed the tentacle and started to pull it out of his mate. “Now I don’t know about you. But I think one cub will be enough for the first time.” The tentacle did not struggle as it was pulled out, leaving two of the eggs in the foxes colon instead of inside the uterus, its power almost gone it would soon melt down and evaporate. The folf yanked out the last of the tentacle from his mate ass leaving thick green ropes of slime hanging out from the beautiful gaping foxhole. Markius only managed to moan quietly between his pants, his cock throbbing painfully hard not being allowed to cum until the ring had been removed. “M.. Michan.. Please..” he tried to say but his mate just hushed him. “We are not done yet Markius... Now let those two eggs out so I can make you pregnant for real...”

Markius tired eyes shot up wide, two of the eggs was going to come out again? Out of his tailhole?

His mind did not question it long but instead he gave out a trembling moan and the first egg opened up his tailhole and dropped out. The second egg followed soon, opening the fox again. Michan watched it happen and could not help but to smile, he then brushed the eggs aside so they fell on the floor only to be left to turn into cum pools, he had another goal in mind and his hard cock  was throbbing almost as hard as his mates. He moved closer positioning himself at his mates ass with his  fat cock in his paw aiming for the goal. “The egg is from you love, but it needs to be impregnated by me or there wont be any cub.” He gently pushed his tip inside the outstretched fox moaning “Ooohh Markius...”

His cock was slick from all the pre and the foxes colon was still full of tentacle slime making it very easy for him to push inside. Markius had by now slowly regained some of his mind and moaned in unison with his mate, “Fuck me Michan” he said lustfully “make me pregnant.”

Michan did not need much, he had watched the entire show even been filming it with three different HD cameras so that he could make a movie out of it later. All without cumming himself. He kissed his mate then quickly shoved his knot into place and removed the cock ring from his mate cock. This sent Markius into a extremely powerful orgasm cum gushing out from his cock into his mates open mouth and over his face. Michan's knot was squeezed when the fox came, squeezed so tight that it might as well have been a teenagers first time up the ass. In turn he also started to unload into his mate, his sperm swimming up the intestine and into the cervix to impregnate the one egg left inside. 

Markius could do nothing but pant with his tongue out and stare at his mate. Michan on the other hand was smiling at his mate with his mouth closed. “Hun that was amazin..” Markius started to say but was stopped. Michan has open mouth kissed him with his muzzle full of cum. Markius was now “forced” to taste and swallow his own cum.

Later they where both laying in bed Markius being spooned by his folf mate Michan. They laid there quiet and totally content. They where both drifting of to sleep barely able to keep there eyes open, “Happy birthday Markius” Michan said simply his hand rubbing over the foxes stomach and the new life within. 

“I love you Michan” the fox answered. 

“I love you too Markius” the folf replied and then they both feel asleep dreaming of the life they from this day would have together.

