Heyo stood near the edge of the grassy bluff, the edge of which was slowly crumbling away under the stuff breeze that was blowing from the northeast.  She gazed down at the tauren village below, looking small and insignificant at this distance.  The stream that ran along the southern edge resembled a silver-blue thread, sparkling in the late afternoon sunshine.  The rolling plains spread out from the village, which appeared to be the only settlement within visual range.  At the farthest reaches of her gaze the pandaren could just make out the copse of primordial forest that had somehow survived several thousand years.
“Impressive view, isn’t it?” rumbled Cal, standing just behind her.  Her mate’s father had a warm, deep voice, one that she found oddly comforting.  Perhaps it was because it sounded similar to Rhuna’s, which of course made sense given he was Cal’s son.  He took a step forward, and almost gingerly wrapped his arms around the plump pandaren, idly stroking his thick-fingered fingers over her baby bump.
Heyo didn’t mind the contact.  She’d found that Rhuna’s family tended to be fairly tactile, and it was almost like being hugged by Rhuna, except Cal’s arms were a bit less muscled, and he had more of a belly to press into her back.  “Mm, it’s beautiful.  It’s like a toy village.  I half expect a child to come along and pick up the huts.”  She smiled and snuggled back against the tauren. who towered over her by about two feet.  His body’s warmth helped to counter the chill she was feeling from being in such an exposed location.  “Do you come up here often?”
“Not as much as I used to when I was younger.  It’s not as easy to hike up anymore, but it just doesn’t seem to be the same if I just got someone to fly me up here.  I want to share my journey with the Earth Mother, and I do that by letting her feel my steps as I travel.”  He smiled and sighed softly.  “I met Rhuna’s mother up here, so many years ago, on a moonlit night.”
“Oh?  What were you doing up here at night?” Heyo asked, snuggling back against Cal, liking his warmth, and the light scent of male tauren that for some reason always seemed to thrill her.
“Gathering herbs, would you believe?  There’s a plant up here that flowers only during the full moon, and that’s when it’s best to harvest it.  She apparently had the same idea, and so we spent the time before dawn talking and gathering.”  Cal gently pulled Heyo towards a large tree stump that had stood for many years being worn down by the elements, the pale remnant of a once proud tree that had looked out over the plains for centuries.  He sat well back, and spread his legs so that Heyo would have somewhere to sit.  “We came up here every full moon for months, before we finally kissed for the first time.”  The large tauren rubbed Heyo’s belly, a slight smile curving his lips as he gradually moved his hand lower towards the pandaren’s private area.  “That night, we became adults – in the loving sense.  I was... not quite prepared for how eager she was.”
Heyo laughed, which made her belly wobble delightfully under Cal’s fingers.  “I think I had the same effect on Rhuna.  Our first meeting was him barging into the room in which I and Fistsong were staying, and seeing us women having some fun.  Before he knew it, I had his dick in my mouth, and then in my hot, virgin pussy.”  Heyo smirked, and gently took hold of Cal’s hand, pulling it lower.  “Since then, I’ve had nothing but his big, hard cock in me.  And Fistsong’s.”  She laughed again, spreading her legs so Cal could explore.  “Okay, so I have a fetish for tauren cock.”
“Two cocks don’t make a fetish,” Cal rumbled as he accepted Heyo’s invitation.  The tips of his fingers slipped beneath Heyo’s waistband and sought out the wet heat of her sex.  The tip of one found her clit, and he began to gently rub it as his shaft grew firm against her rump.
The pandaren shivered and let out a soft gasp, her eyes widening.  “What... what about three?”
Cal pretended to think about the question as he teased Heyo, rubbing in circles over her clit, giving it light flicks with his nail, and stroking over her tender labia as well.  “Hmm, I don’t think so.  I think you’d have to have nothing but tauren cocks for it to be a fetish.”  He lowered his head and whispered softly into her left ear, “Why don’t we find out?”
“But... what about Rhuna?”  Heyo’s protest was half-hearted as Cal slipped his middle finger into her tight pussy.  As thick as it was, it felt like a small cock in itself as he pushed up into her.  “Mmph!  He told you to look after me!”
“I am!  He didn’t say anything about not taking care of you sexually… did he?”  Somehow Cal managed to put a smirk into his voice.  “Besides... I recall you saying something about how he’d love to watch you being rutted by another male.  We can consider this practice for when he does watch, hmm?”
He was right.  Rhuna had said – several times, mostly in private – that he would like to sit and watch as Heyo bounced on another male’s cock, or was taken on all fours, or taken in a variety of other ways.  The pandaren shivered and uttered a soft moan as Cal teased her mercilessly with his fat finger.  “Nggh, yeah....”
“We’re alone up here, with a beautiful view to enjoy.  Why not enjoy it more with your mate’s father deep inside you?”  Cal thrust his finger fully into Heyo’s snatch, eliciting a startled cry and the length of her pussy clamping down around his finger.  “Mmm, I know you want to.”
“Y-you t-tease!” Heyo whimpered, squirming in Cal’s strong-armed embrace.  She did want to, so much.  Her advancing pregnancy had resulted in her libido being greatly increased as well, and she was more willing to try new things in lovemaking.  Rhuna put up with it with his usual stoicism and amusement, taking time out of his day to satisfy her craving for cock.  As of late, she’d developed a hankering for anal as well, and begged him to stuff her tight panda butt while she frigged herself until they both came, her all over her fingers, and him deep in her bowels.  The sensation of his cock throbbing in her rump was delicious, and she almost couldn’t get enough of it.
Cal slipped his finger out of her pussy, and lifted it to her mouth for her to suck clean.  “Mmm, good girl.  Why don’t you slip out of your pants and let Papa Cal take care of you.”  He released her from his arms, and watched with a smile as she turned to give him a little strip show.  She wiggled her pants down her legs, showing off the somewhat baggy blue panties she’d taken to wearing, and then bent forward, pushing her rump out towards him as she slipped the panties down.  Lifting her tail up high, she presented her soft, delectable holes to the tauren, reaching behind to spread her buttocks apart to properly put herself on display.  “Mm, you like what you see, Cal?”
His cock was straining to get free of its leather-clad confines.  As supple as the leather was, it didn’t allow much expansion for one’s arousal.  “Oh yes... you’re a very sexy pandaren,” he murmured, standing up and untying the thong that held his britches up.  He shucked them off, grunting as he let his maleness play in the cool breeze blowing past the cliff.  “Mmm, that feels good.”  He sat back down again, stroking his thick ten-inch member, smearing the precum that had oozed out over his glans.  He grinned as he watched Heyo teasingly spread her legs and lean forward to slide a hand between them to rub at her wet pussy.
“Mmm, Papa Cal... my cunt is so hot and wet... and empty,” Heyo murred as she slipped two fingers into her sex and thrust them in and out, coating them in her juices before she slid them into her mouth, looking coquettishly at Cal.  She turned and padded over to him, crouching before him so that her head was on the same level as his cock.  “I think I need something inside it.  Something like... this.”  She reached for his shaft, replacing his hand with hers as she began to stroke it, pulling it forward to slide the head into her mouth.  “Mmmph, yeah, so big,” she moaned as she engulfed it, taking more of it in with every bob of her head.  “Bigger than Rhuna’s.”
The tauren stroked Heyo’s head, brushing her hair back from her ears as she fellated him.  “Mmm, you’re a good cocksucker... Rhuna’s a very lucky male to have you.”
After a few attempts, Heyo took a deep breath and pushed her head down, swallowing hard and gagging as Cal’s member slipped into her throat, stretching it more than she was used to.  Her eyes wide at realising her achievement, she stayed still, taking a few seconds to stroke her neck to feel the dick bulge through the fur.
Cal’s eyes were wide as well.  Her throat was like being in an incredibly tight pussy, rippling over his glans as she gulped.  His cock throbbed and spit precum, twitching as he tried to restrain his urge to throatfuck her.  “Earth Mother!” he gasped, as Heyo came up for air, panting hard.  “You do that for Rhuna?”
“Uh-huh!”  Heyo swallowed again and smiled widely, licking her lips.  A bit of dribble had oozed down her chin, and she wiped it up.  “Not often.  Once he was so pent up he blew his load down my throat right after I swallowed.  Didn’t get to taste it.”  She pushed herself up and moved to straddle Cal’s cock.  “But I don’t want to taste this load,” she murmured, rubbing her crotch over the thick shaft, smearing her pussy juices over the head.  “I want it deep inside my pussy where it belongs.”  She looked up into Cal’s face, a hungry grin on her face, and sank down onto his cock with a soft groan.
Cal felt a pang of envy as his maleness was enveloped by hot, slippery pandaren flesh, envy that his son got to regularly enjoy this wonderful woman in all her delicious ways.  That emotion was shunted aside as Heyo moaned into his muscled chest.  “Ohhh, spiiiriiits!  So big!”  She started to bounce even before she was halfway down, massaging the sensitive head as her cunt swallowed nearly his whole length.  He felt something firm preventing him from going balls-deep into her, and realised that he was bumping against her cervix, the tight barrier that prevented access to her womb and kept the child growing inside her safe from the outside world.
Wrapping his arms around her, keeping her warm from the stiffening breeze, Cal just sat and revelled in the hot pandaren sex slipping easily up and down his throbbing meat.  “Mmm, Rhuna’s VERY lucky to have you… you take his whole cock in your pussy?”
“Hunh, yeah… only just fits,” Heyo panted, snuggling against Cal’s muscled body as she rode him.  His cock felt a little different to Rhuna’s – longer, definitely, and perhaps just very slightly thinner, but his glans had a larger flare to it than Rhuna’s did, and it felt great pressing against her pussy walls as it slipped in and out.  “But when he comes... he presses right up against my womb, and shoots his load into it.  Mmmph, love feeling it throb against my cervix.”
Cal slipped a finger into his mouth, getting it wet with saliva, and moved it down to lightly finger the pandaren’s tailhole, eliciting a startled gasp and a faltering of her bouncing rhythm.  “Mmm, tell me… do you like it when I do this?” he whispered in her ear as he pushed his finger firmly against her anus, gradually sinking into it.
“Nggh… yeah, I do,” Heyo replied, pausing in her riding to concentrate on the thick digit worming its way into her bowels.  “Mmmf, feels... feels good, Cal.”
The tauren smiled and began to work his finger in and out, pushing it in deeper with each thrust until he’d buried the full length into her bottom.  He could feel his thick shaft through the thin membrane separating her pussy from her rectum.  “Imagine how it would feel if it was a cock,” he murmured, stroking his dick through the membrane.  “Fat, throbbing, thrusting into your guts while another ploughs your pussy.  Mmm, you want that, Heyo?  Me and Rhuna, making you squeal on our cocks?”
Heyo gripped Cal’s arms, digging her fingers into them as she was teased both physically and mentally.  “Hnnngh, yes!  Yes, I want it, Cal!” she cried as he slowly stood up and began to buck his hips, driving his turgid member firmly into her body while still fingering her rear hole.
“Mmm, we’ll have to wait until Rhuna gets home from Thunder Bluff.  For now, you’ll just have to be satisfied with me,” Cal rumbled as he leisurely fucked the worked-up pandaren, bouncing her vigorously on his shaft, his glans battering against the entrance to her womb.
Despite the pain of it, Heyo felt as if she were on wings of pleasure.  The big meaty cock driving into her depths rubbed deliciously against her clit, and provided her with that wonderfully full feeling she so enjoyed from a tauren member.  Her legs kicked futilely, a foot or so off the ground, as she endured the pussy pounding.  Whimpers and cries escaped her throat as she was driven inexorably towards climax.  “Huh huh huh, yes, yes, fuck!” she moaned, burying her face in Cal’s muscled chest.  She was almost there... just a little more....
Heyo shuddered and squealed as she came, squirming in Cal’s embrace as her sex spasmed erratically around his staff.
As the pandaren orgasmed, Cal continued to thrust.  Her pussy had suddenly seemed to become hotter, and he could feel her juices squirting out to dribble over the base of his shaft and down his swinging balls.  “Ooooh, yes, Heyo... come on my cock,” he rumbled, pulling his finger out of her rump to grip her buttocks with both hands.  He turned and laid her down on the stump, looking into her eyes as he picked up his pace.  As she writhed in the afterglow of her peak, Cal rammed his heavy shaft as deep as he could into his son’s mate, the contractions of her pussy massaging almost the whole length.  “Gonna... gonna come in you!” he panted, sliding his hands up to squeeze her breasts, kneading them firmly as he hammered her.
He lasted a few more seconds before he roared and drove his cock home, unleashing an eruption of molten seed, thick and gooey, right against her cervix.  Spurt… spurt… spurt….  The cum began to ooze around his cock as he filled up the stretched space, sliding downwards until it started leaking out of Heyo’s well-used sex.  He pulled out slowly, and stroked his cock to squirt the rest of his emission over her rounded belly.  “Ohhhh, Earth Mother be praised!” he moaned, as he slid his softening shaft through the puddle he’d just created.  He dropped to his knees, spreading her legs and burying his muzzle between them, lapping at the creamy mess he’d just made of her sex.  “Mmmph, oh, Heyo... so good,” he moaned as his tongue slipped into her passage, scooping out his own spunk to send it down his throat.  Unlike most men in the village, he was quite happy to indulge in some cum swallowing.
Heyo moaned and wrapped her legs around Cal’s head, holding it captive against her pussy as he ate her out, lapping up the warm jizz that leaked out of her still quivering sex.  She squirmed against his muzzle, keeping her orgasm going as long as she could until she couldn’t take any more, and relaxed her legs, allowing the tauren to get his breath back.  “Spirits save me... that... that was... unbelievable,” she panted, trying to look at Cal with unfocused eyes.
Cal licked his lips and smiled widely.  He slipped his arms beneath Heyo and gently lifted her off the stump to pull her into a cuddle on the ground, stroking his strong hands down her back, not caring about the semen on her belly that smeared into his fur.  “Mmm, I agree.  You’re very... enthusiastic about lovemaking.”
“I know,” Heyo laughed weakly.  “Especially since I’ve been carrying.  Rhuna can’t keep up some days!”  She sighed happily and rested her face against Cal’s chest, inhaling his masculine scent, which was now strengthened with sweat and sexual musk.
They stayed cuddled together for some time, enjoying the afterglow of their shared climaxes.  It was only when the breeze increased in strength, whipping up dust and loose grass, that they disengaged.  “I guess we’d better get dressed and get back to the village,” Cal said, squinting up at the sky to see where the sun was.  “It’ll take about an hour to return, and I still have to try to catch a fish or two for dinner.  Bleh.  I greatly dislike fishing,” he admitted.  “It takes so long!”
Heyo giggled and nodded.  “I can cook something if you have suitable ingredients,” she said, reaching for her panties to pull them on again.  “Meat’s always good to have, but I can make a pretty good vegetable stew.”  She pulled on her pants, and tugged down her shirt to cover her semen-covered baby bulge.  “I think I’ll have to bathe first, though.  Rhuna would be sure to ask why I have dried cum on me.”
Cal grinned widely.  “Yeah.  Bath first, then dinner.”  He stretched languidly, then put on his own pants, wrapping his belt around tightly to keep them up.  “Right, let’s go.”  He slipped an arm around Heyo, snugging her gently, and led the way down the well-worn path towards home, the pandaren trotting rapidly to keep up with his larger steps.  “What can you do with potatoes...?”
