A dark corridor opens and Kuran Yuma, Keybearer of darkness walked out of it. Once he left the corridor and close it behind him, he looked at himself.
NOting he got a white fur and black claws on himself and a tail, he felt his head and notices how his hairstyle changed and the horn on it he chuckles loudly “Well… I bet if I bought Abigal along, she would like me a lot more now.” and looks around “Ok… a world of Anthro Pokemons. Yen Sid should have mentioned that.” and he shrugged. Perhaps the old master didn’T know. While a wise man, the knack of not knowing details are some sort of odd trend. Seeing a nearby lake he looked at it and saw his reflection. Yep. An Absol with the difference that the gem on his forehead is green and the tips of the head fur blond.
Seeing that he is inside a forest he went by luck for now and simply went into the direction where he could feel the wind coming. As he wandered for what it felt for hours now, he began to hear music… played on a harp and on an ocarina. As this was the first sign of people, he turns and moves to it. FIrst hiding in a bush before looking at the camp he found. IN case he found a bandit camp. 
Far into the forest, he saw a set of Absol, maybe twins or siblings at least. A boy, a girl, she sat on the branch of an old, large, dead, tree. The boy leaned over the trunk of it, his hands cupped around what looked like, at least what was the broken-off horn blade of a mega Absol… on a close look, it was his.  His hair has combed the reverse of a natural Absol to cover what was left of his horn on his head.
The sister plucked along a harp her voice drifted out from her mouth as she vocalized a wordless tune with her brothers ocarina and her harp, she seemed to be a mega evolved Absol, though her wings and tail were longer than a normal Absol, the brother in a second glance was the same, a long tail, but his wings were more bat-like.
They had yet to notice the newcomer it seems as they play a hauntingly beautiful song, the dead tree they sat on and against may have been old but it was lined in flowering vines, that gave it a likewise hauntingly false life to its ancient age.
They both had eyes cracked open so they could eye each other, watching, pacing, yet their gazes were distant as if lost in the music. The song had an od feeling of healing in it as if it was filling Kuran with new life but also sent a chill up his spine.
After watching that for a while and listening to the song he decides to show himself. First, he retreats slightly to make a proper approach and starts moving towards the two Absols. And once he was at the field of their sight he just waits. While listening to the music. Standing without interrupting them.
On closer look as he approaches the Male has a tight spandex tank top, with a robe around his waist, the female had a similarly styled dress, her fingers flicking the strings of her harp. The moment Kuran came into view their distant gazes fixed on him and the song stopped, the flowers of the vines covering the dead tree all slowly began to close. The Male Absol gave a soft hum as he looked over the strange Absol.
Raising his hand Kuran waved as he slowed his approach noticing short combat sword on the males lower back, the hilt had an odd D shape. "Hi. How are you? I heard your music and my curiosity got the better of me."
“Did you like it?” The female asked from her branch that she was perched on, her voice close to a giggle and amused for some reason.
"It was a wonderful melody" he admits to them "Where are manners? Names Kuran. Kuran Yuma." And offered them his hand while slowly moving closer
The male growled as a warning, the female laughed lightly, "may want to keep a distance, my brother is ever so protective, till you get his trust I suggest keeping a reasonable distance" she smiled softly. "Well as reasonable a distance that keeps you out if his knives reach" she slowly drew her claws over her harps spine. "What brought you here anyway mister… nnn Kutlen? Was it?"
"Kuran" he corrected "And why I am here: I am on a trip. Or rather a quest. To find either clue of an old relict of the relict self… depending what turns up upon finding the place that my current set of clues are giving" and shrugs "Or more precisely I have to find the temple of the Lord of Darkness for it. Given the info I have, I wouldn't be surprised if it is a temple dedicated to Darkrai"
The Male clicked his tongue "a foreigner, Darkrai is nightmare lord, not dark" the female seemed to agree though looked like she was thinking about something. She looked at her brother and signed something to him with her fingers, he returned a couple to her and they looked at him.
Kuran looked at the two "Was only a guess as he is still a dark type… but I can see you two got something in your mind. May I know what?" wondered the darkness user "And don'T tell me it is Yvetal… because then we got a living dead threat to worry about."
“There are a few possible things it could be” the males tail swayed and patted the ground contemplative. He lifted his ocarina, and turned it over “you know in some places simple common mon rose to power, one way or another, some even were sealed away like an evil spirit”, the female continued “you see it could be any pokemon you seek”
“It should be ancient by now” sated Kuran “But that isn’T much of help… the clue said only “The Temple of the Lord of Darkness. HE who pledged the entire land in Neverending Night. Born by the Mother of All. Fathered by the First Tyrant of Johlos.” 
The boy sighs "even less helpful" he looked at his sister who seemed only to shrug unsure herself on the meaning of it all, she looked the stranger "maybe someone town can help, goodness know one of the dungeon divers may know what you seek"
She slipped from the branch and her mega form dissolves with her brother's, her feather wings though instead of disappearing turn to odd furry bat-like wings, as do her brother's.
He nods “Thanks for trying.” and looks at them “Are you related with something winged? Like a bat or Dragon?” being curious about them.
They looked at him, next to their wings, then at each other, and lastly at him again. In tandem they spoke, "you really aren't from around here are you?"
The sister smiled amused as the brother sighed.
“We have some dragon to us yes, honestly could you even name a bat with this luxurious tail”
His tail slowly sways and flicks in the air as it comes around like a serpent, his paw rests on it as though it were a loyal pet.
The sister continued "if you can't tell the dragon aspect is weak, but then so was our mother, our race is a musically inclined one, she… they aren't very violent, preference to play and sing in place of fighting for dominance like the other species."
The bother picked up here; "father was an Absol, honour bound one too, went to slay an evil dragon, came back to the village with the dragon instead and beat the hell out of the quest requester"
The sister "went to slay and then did lay, and how here she did stay with brother and later I on the way" she smiled, "lute dragon was her race, Mother can play one so beautifully, a credence and cliche, lute dragon playing the lute"
The brother sighed and the sister motioned for the strange Absol Kuran to come closer as he did she asked "you can ask her and father about your destination, one of them my knowledge, be through his quests or mother's songs.
"I see. That would be really helpful. And I once saw a bat with such a tail. Had a nice big spike on it and tried to spear me." he explained "Hence the question. And I never claimed to be around here."
Then he gestured to the ground “Mind if I join camp here tonight? I have some rations to share. Or is your village not far from here?”
The brother put an arm around Kuran shoulder "no no it's not far, only less than a mile" there was an uncomfortable aura seeping from the brother, as if Kuran might get a knife to his throat if he moved wrong, that knife would likely be the ocarina the boy held, this close it was clearly indeed the boys mega form Absol blade horn, broken off is simply could never revert to its normal shape… it still had an edge on the back tip.
"I have the feeling you're not really comfortable with me… like I should be 40 miles away from her?"
"Oh, nonsense" the sister giggled "just don't piss off my brother and you will be fine" she lends suggestively against her brother's chest and gave Kuran an odd smile. Then casually turned and strutted off leading the way, the brother NEVER let go of Kuran till they were out of the forest, 14 minutes Kuran estimated before the brother finally let him go.
As they walked he took the chance to look around a bit to get familiar with the surroundings as he might be here for a while if his gut feeling is right. 
During that walk, Kuran stopped suddenly and looks around "Something is here… nothing not nice." and suddenly he threw a couple of daggers just as a shadow heartless jumped out of a bush and the dark projectiles hit the creature, destroying it.
The brother has outreached his arm in front of his sister and back themselves away from where the creature had come from. “what was that? And how did you know how to kill it… and WHY did you kill it”
The brother both eyed Kuran and scans around d 4he area.
And as such more Shadows appeared “They are called heartless. ANd to make it simple: THey want to turn everything into more of them!” and got two swords ready to slice the nearest two. 
The brother growled as the sister sneered and plucked several strings of her harp. The area around them gains a slight vibration and she clicked her tongue and plucked a 5th string, 5 sonic blades formed before her and her brother and shot out at the cute but annoying black creatures.
The brother growled and drew his combat short sword, he held it in a reverse grip and readied his own attack.
Together they fought the heartless and took them out within a few minutes. Once Kuran was sure they are safe, he dismissed his blades “Didn’t think they would be appearing that fast.”
“what foul thing have you brought here?” The brother hissed as the sister knelt next to the black stains where the heartless were offed. “Not very deadly… in small number at least” she stood slowly.
The brother seemed to seethe with anger till the sister tapped his nose "rage does nothing, and he knew then yes, they attacked him, and his words make it be they were already on the way here"
She locked her eyes with her older brothers, he gritted his teeth for a moment and slowly seemed to let go of his rage state. “That's better, that unwanted rage is how you lost your horn, don't forget that, oh brother mine”
He snapped his head to the side away from them both and clicked his tongue at the verbal stab “tsk, yes… I know oh sister mine”
“That’s why I was sent here… they are just the first. The weakest” explained Kuran “My task is to secure what is luring them in. And place a seal that no matter how many of them are coming, they won’t be able to wipe the world out.” explains Kuran and sighs “I just were hoping that I had more time before the first of them were appearing.”
"Father may know this I feel," she said with a hand on her chin as she pulled her brother along, he only grumbled. It wasn't fair or the village at all, literally over the hill they were at the base of.
“It looks like a nice little place.” stated Kuran with a whistle “Bet some people would love to make holidays here.”
“Thank you” the sister chuckled 
“Wait till you see inside the town”
They pulled Kuran and pushed him all the way to the town. "Easy! he called "I am still able to walk on my own" and wondered why they had it so fast going
As they took him to the village he would see why, the village seemed packed, almost more a town than a village, and on the outer edge the homes, all so spread out, and the one they brought him to was curious, it was at the base of a small hill, but what caught his eye, a glass-covered gree in the backyard if the home, the glass was beautiful in the twilight sun
“Wow.” he stated and looks at the tree “Must have made some work to get it that covered with glass without harming the tree self.”
They seemed dismissive of his curiosity in the tree “mother’s project, ask her”
The brother only grunted softly and pushed Kuran into the house. The sister pulling, the combined act made Kuran stumble some as he came in and fall over.
He groans as he lands hard on the ground stood up “Easier guys… that just hurt.” while getting up again. Then he looks at the room he was in "Comfy. And where are your parents?"
The house had a calm feeling, only the sound of wind chimes could be heard, a Male Absol sat in the dining area, his paw holding a cup of milk.
“Hello” stated Kuran as he saw the male Absol and waved his head.
"That's our father" the sister purred softly as the brother pushed by and moved to sit near the father.
The sister looked around "mother is here?"
He drank some of his milk "She is up. And I would like to know who this Absol is" and points at Kuran.
The brother clicked his tongue "a stray found wandering, doesn't smell right to me, but sis thinks.he should be safe, so I will trust her judgment"
The brother pulled out his horn blade made ocarina and began to clean it, the sister left Kuran's side and handed her brother her harp and he nodded.
"Safe? Did something happen?" he asks them.
"Well when you get popular and seen as someone who is too kind it's common to be betrayed, so I'm the cautious one"
"The paranoia one you mean?" The sister spiked back
"Hello" smiles Kuran "Kuran, Kuran Yuma" he introduced himself while feeling a bit odd how the brother describes him.
She murrs "I'm La-Fa my brother is Ra-Ti, you can just call us by the first syllable if you wish" she purred and this is our father Dunken, he has explored all the dungeons with in…. Hm was it 100 miles"
"56 miles" the brother corrected "56 in a large circle around this village, and yes even the ones under the water of the ocean"
“Then the Temple of the Lord of Darkness tell you something?” asks Kuran “I am on job to find it and retrieve an item to neutralize it.”
They looked to their father. He rubs his chin and thought about ti carefully “Lord of Darkness…. hmmm….”
The brother tipped his paw "there must be several that follow that name or lay claim to the title sister and I imagined"
“Not all had a temple thought” countered the Father and looks at Kuran “Can you be more specific?”
The sister got up figuring she would help and went to get her father's maps and brothers aerial sketches of the area. The brother stayed and kept his cautious eye on the strange black gold Absol.
Kuran mentioned a few things he knew about this Dark Lord and then the father stopped him “Wait: Did you just say he was the first Tyrant of Johlos?”
“Yes” he stated 
The sister sorted out several papers and rubbings referring to the phrase Tyrant of Johlos'.
"That's not much help it trims Down the list tho, 7… no… 5 dungeons have that term linked in or mentioned within them" she laid them out "and 4 of them are to the south, one south-east, 3 of those 4 are buried in the mountains, one in a lake near the mountains"
“You forgot something: First Tyrant.” he countered “And the first Tyrant was not just a Tyrant. He killed half of the population back then to build his temple. But it isn’T known by the old name anymore. At least not commonly. No. What he is looking for… is the Dark Abyss Caves. Pure darkness in there, of hundreds that explored it, only tens came back out and of them only very lucky ones in one piece.”
The daughter shuffled through the papers and maps.
Her claws carefully shuffling and sorting seeming to get a little frantic, "nnnn father…. You sign have any maps for that one, just ones that have references to it." She said a little confused 
The brother looked to his father "maybe we should go look over those listed ones to see if they have any hints to where those caves are?"
The sister looked from brother to father "how did others find the caves?"
"There is a Ninetails that has guided anyone interested in it to this cave… in advance payment. He brings them there and waits three days. Then he leaves. Nobody returned after that time." explains the Father "I was once the travel partner of somebody who went there. I was in there. But after only half an hour I left, deemed it too dangerous as we have died three times nearly. But my travel partner refused and kept on. The Ninetails only said it was a wise choice. In his 800 years he is upholding that family duty, nobody managed to conquer it alive. And even entire expeditions to map it out were lost in there."
"800 years? That's crazy! No mon can live that long!"
Blurted the daughter in disbelief 
The son looked at his father as if trying to see any sign the father was messing with them.
The boy finally waved his sister to hush her blabbering "he's not joking… what's the name of this…. Legendary 9 tails?"
Kuran looked odd at the two "YOu never heard of Ninetails? A Pokemon that is regarding the region either fire or ice fairy Pokemon and can live up to 1 000 years? Do you know what a Vulpix is?"
"That particular one lives in the mountains in a small house." was the fathers' answer
The siblings looked at each other not expecting that they had never met such a Pokemon before.
"The only vul we know is one up the street but she is only 16 years of age," she said ad her brother added "and she came from another town, so not really"
The brother sat up in his seat "may I ask to scout this place before we do anything too serious?"
"In that cave? Only a fully prepared group would even look into it." said the Father "And even then there is no guarantee you survive."
"You personally trained me and we both have partners we can trust to keep us alive, I'm sure we can manage to scout a short way" the son reasons and held up a still sealed 4 pack of escape ropes. "And these are for the worst-case"
He looks in thought “That place is still a number too high. I am coming with you.”
The son sighed and nodded "I guess a 5 man team will have better odds than a 4 man" and he looked over at Kuran "I will have someone keep an eye on you while we are gone, I still don't have full trust in you yet"
“And who should watch me?” asks Kuran while looking at the male hybrid.
He waved his paw dismissing the question and moved to his father "let's get ready then"
As the father and son headed to town to gather more gear and their team, the aforementioned Vulpix showed up, she was white like her ice cousins but her shape showed she was still a fire type.
"Hiiiiiiiiii" she greeted Kiran and the sister in an overly cheery tone. "I'm Merry, Ra said I should come over to meet some 'sketchy stray'?"
She said with a cock of her head as she looked over the black gold Kuran and leaned to La "this him?".
La nodded.
Kuran waved his hand "Hi. I am a Kuran."
She leaned into him and sniffed
"Smells like a burnt cookie" her term for not natural 
"But you look normal enough, she stood looking up at him, she was 16 and a good foot and a half shorter than Kuran was. "Smells a little human too"
He rose his eye in slight surprise that she could smell it. Or even know what a human is in this world. He had figured here there none else he wouldn't have been transformed.
"What's a human?" Asked La
Merry looked up with a finger on her own muzzle and thought a moment " my old village one passed through, said he was trying to get to his own 'reality'. I don't know what he meant but he smelled something like you. Never did get his name"
She looked back at Kuran and smiled sweetly, her 7 tails slowly swaying.
"Oh and your daddy and brother said they would leave from the town market so they won't be back for a few days"
“So what should we do in the meanwhile aside from hoping the monsters that are coming don’t come too soon?” asks Kuran and shrugs to the two girls and wondered “Also where is the mother?”
Before she could answer merry hopped up on the arm of a chair and kissed Kuran without cause or reason. He would feel her tongue forced its way into his mouth and swirl with his.
His eyes shot wide as she did that and let her swirl around, surprised about that sudden action and wondered why she is doing that.
She pressed her flat chest to him.and hugger her arms around him as she kissed deeper to the Absol, with affection that maybe was not meant for one her age. Her free hand slipped from the hug around between then to his crotch where she started to fondle his manhood.
He gasped and broke the kiss "An eager one you are. we don'T even know each other" he grunts and took hold on her hips "May I know why?"
"Because I can be, and…" she thought of the words "because I like your scent, and you're special"
She pushed a paw I to his pants and gave his cock a firm squeeze and soft strokes without his permission.
La by this point had retreated I to the house not actually able to process what she was seeing. Or at least she was pretending not to.
"Due to my human scent?" he asked her, starting to groan and wasn'T sure what he should do with her… she is way younger than anybody he had his time with before.
She purrs, already back on the floor and pulling down the Male's pants.
"Yes part of it-" she was cut off as his cock flopped free of his pants, she was so close it flopped onto her face and she gave him a lewd smile and lustful purr.
"Oh my Mr Absol your cock is so huge"
She joked and lifted her head to give him a ling slow lick from balls to cock tip.
Groaning loudly he looks down “You really are something else. I never had a girl jumping me that fast.”
She purrs softly as she slipped the tip of his mostly hard cock into her muzzle and began to slowly pump her head over his cock a couple times before leaning back to say. "My old village would surprise you" she murrs at him and resumes her sucking on his cock, her paws fondle his balls and hug around his legs.
And he keeps groaning while rubbing her head now and shivers “Oh, that is a good tongue work here. Got already experience with it?”
She chuckled and slipped her mouth from his cock with a lewd slurp. "None at all"
“Then you are making good work here” he smiles to her and rubbed her head more and chuckles loudly “What is the other part that you take a liking in me?”
She smiled and slipped her clothes off and leaned to the chair the sister had been In before she left, her tail flicking up exposing a soaking fem slit.
"This part wants a drink from you"
She teased him and reached back with a paw to squeeze her slim figures rump and pulled lightly to expose her wet slit more to him.
"Way too eager here" he chuckles and moves to her and placed his hands on her hips while lining up on her and teases her at first a little to hear her reactions.
As his cock prodded her virgin solely she quivered and moaned softly, looking back "I am not!" She purrs "I waited a whole minute before I groped you"
Looking at his expression as she said it as if we some great achievement before she pulled away from him and sat back in the comfortable chair, her legs lifting in the air and spreading apart for him.
"You looked unsettled, is this a better position for the sir?" She asked almost shyly wanting, her from scent she was either in heat or she wanted him pretty badly… or both.
He just shakes his head and moves over to her, holding on her legs while staring to get his pride into position. 
She purred at him with a soft gaze, her slit visibly dripping. "Ready for you Mr Absol"
To which he nodded and starts pushing in, hard, grunting as he felt her relative small and tight hole in comparison to his past experiences.
She moaned and gasped as he took her virginity, her tight hole stung as his cock stretched her hole to fit himself. "Ah~!nnnnnn"
“Too big?” he asked her and grunts to her, looking at her.
She moans more wanting more if him despite the slight stinging, her cunt throbbed and squeezes his candid cock. Panting hotly as she claws into the arms of the chair. "M-more please"
And he starts pushing harder into his hands on her hips to keep her steady and groans as he felt her tight hole squeezing him even stronger.
His thrusts were too good as the shelves on the wall above then shook, and several things shifted to the edge with each thump and pound. She was gasping and making the most impassioned noises and rather slutty ones at that to Kuran's ears. To which he got instinctively harder on her, groaning even more and scratches her gently to please her more, the eyes closed as he took her.
Objects started falling from the self on to them, small things, old jewellery and forgotten little things of the like. She panted hotter, little licks of flame and icy air wisps from her maw, her fingers slowly dig into the chair as her slim legs hug around his waist.
He groaned and didn't pay any attention to the falling jewellery until one gem lands on her head… and with that, she suddenly glowed. He stopped trusting upon seeing that and covered his eyes with one arm from being blinded by it as he were so close.
Thought he felt her change and knew she was evolving now… so once the light died down he removed his arm and looked at her changed appearance.
Below him lay an ice white nine tails, her fur indeed cool white with blue-tipped tails, her eyes matched her icy theme though the whites of her eyes seemed black as if stained by darkness. She murrs at him as her tails loop around his body one by one, her paws pulling him down onto her suddenly very mature figure.
She picked up a ring now missing its gemstone, "misses glass had cold firestone I see"
She murrs as cold blue flames flickered into existence around then both.
"Looks that way" he nodded and gazed into her eyes, while his hands rubbed on her sides, before starting to kiss her, noticing that her breast is now pressing against him and wondered about their new size, moving his hands to feel them and get an idea.
As she let him.lean up to look her over he found she had quite a curved figure, DD chest and matching hips as if she were born to be a fox shrine maiden, the cliche kind you might see in books and stories.
She churrs at him affectionately.
“I say that is a quite extreme change from earlier. Even with normal evolution in mind” he smiles as he broke the kiss and starts pushing inside her again, his hands massaging her large breast, his thumbs on her nipples and sighs loudly “Yeah… and you feel even more wonderful now” and smiles 
She moans more but doesn't shiver at all, instead of seeming to bask in the head of his cock and cum h3 pumped into her, her hands pulling him down, to push his face in her new chest. "I'm all grown up, wonder daddy be pleased" she teased him"
"Grown-up and having your first guy" he groaned and keeps trusting, and enjoyed the feeling while coming inside her, filling her womb with his cream and kissed her between the breast.
With a murr she pulled him tight and hugged her soft legs around his waist, her body already climaxing from his slow passionate performance.
"If- nnn if I climax from this, Godness I've gotten sensitive" she coos
"I thought I were your first guy?" he smiles to her and kissed her lips while rubbing her neck gently, adjusting a little to ensure not a drop of his cream was going out of her.
She chuckled "you are, just more sensitive then when we started" she corrected and kissed him, her tone was more seductive now, and suave, like a temptress. A cliche fox female indeed.
"Does that make me your mate?" he mused to her and moved them carefully so they were in a sitting position without his dick leaving her cunt. Holding her he mused "Wonder what the others would say… you are here to watch me and the first thing you did was fucking me."
"Mmm maybe, we will see where the wind takes us" she taps his nose, her tone and words give an air that she knows something he doesn't.
“And what makes you say that?” he wondered while stroking her back gently, one hand rubbing on the base of her tails.
She slowly got up and tapped his nose, "you will see, one day…" as she turned to go she furled her tails "I'm going to clean up, I'll be back"
He nods to her and leans back and mused “I think I should get myself cleaned up as well” and starts raising to follow her wherever she is going to clean herself. Not knowing what is waiting for him. 
The daughter Absol blocked his way. "Best you not go out without clothes" the daughter purrs and flicked her long tail
"Bath is in the back of the house, leave the new Ninetails to clean up at her own home"
“Didn’t she just leave without her clothes as well?” he wondered loudly before shrugging “Back of the house? Which floor?” 
"Back, first, mind there were be a small set of stairs at the end of the hall to go down, so mind your step" the fem Absol dragon purrs and struts away her tail swaying and exposing her rump suggestively as she rounded a corner into another room.
He chuckles and wondered if she were inviting him but decides to head for the bathroom. Perhaps he finds her there. And then he wants to see that miss glass
Finding the stairs he were warned about, he moved carefully down and then opens the bathroom. Inside he found it was made entirely of glass, from the floor to the ceiling, as if it were someone's passion project.
As he moved inside he found the bath and showers to be preheated, as if someone had just finished and left.
“Wow… that place sure got its share of love” and wondered “Now the question is… who used it before me?” and felt the water, finding it comfortable while letting his gaze wander around the room once again.
The room was vacant, as of someone had refreshed the bath after use, there indeed were signs that the bath had been used recently before.
Taking that as a stroke of luck he filled the bath with warm water, deciding to take a full bath this time and as the water was flowing he looked for something to clean his fur later.
It was hard to see and find some things as near everything was made of glass in some way, even an assortment of brushes and other unusual tools for cleaning were made of weirdly durable glass.
“Where did they get all that glass to make all of this?” asks Kuran and then found the bottle with shampoo and stopped the water as it reached his preferred height and slowly slips into the water. The water had an off scent to it as he got in, slowly as he relaxed he would fall asleep. 
He would be woken with a start later, sitting up in a bed that was unfamiliar, it was huge. Looking around he would notice the walls were the same as the house he was in with the Absols.
“Is that their guest room… or one of their bedrooms?” he wondered to himself as he got up and yawns, looking around in his curiosity. While noting he was still completely nude “Hmm… wonder who brought me here.”
A voice from the doorway "mother found you and dropped you here last night" it was the sister drag Absol, she leaned on the frame of the door "that Vulpix… Ninetails, seemed pleased with how you treated her" smirked the Absol dragon.
“You can say that again” admits Kuran with a chuckle as he looked at her “You don’t happen to know where your mother left my clothes?” while noticing she doesn’t seem to mind that he stood there naked in front of her.
Though one would guess it was because she had seen more than enough of him the day before that she simply smiled and looked him over in excruciating detail. "She was washing them, maybe she is done with them"
“That would be good then.” he nodded and mused “Can I help you somehow?” taking notice of her looks over him, deciding to see where it will lead him.
"Maybe" she mused as she turned and slowly walked out. As she did she swayed her tail and purrs "see if you can find your clothes, I have some business to attend to."
“Where does she normally wash the clothes?” asks Kuran to her while moving closer to stop her from leaving “And what business do you have to do?”
He asked her but she was already gone, finding the hallway she turned down empty. The home had 2 floors, and it was early morning, the sun wasn't even up yet. As bird Pokemon began to chirp in the distance he would have to start looking for his clothes and this mother, likely mother dragon, he had yet to see.
He first started to look if there were an underground floor to wash the clothes and as this turned out with nothing, he went out of the house, hoping to find the clothes or her there. And outside he saw something reflecting the raising sunlight and went to the source
He soon came to the source, a large old tree like the ones the twins were on when he met them, but instead of dead and covered in flowering vines, this one was coated in glass. It shines and glitters in the first beams of morning lights, It was like a tree after a storm of freezing rain but unsettlingly perfect. The glass-coated it from roots to leaves, perfect equal thickness across it all. Unusual to Kuran he found though it was encased in glass as it was, it was still alive and growing.
He got closer to the tree and runs his fingers over the glass, feeling the surface while wondering how this combination was possible to happen, coming up empty in his mind. "Do you like it?" A voice asked from behind him. He turns around in slight surprise and his eyes widened as he saw who was standing behind him.
A dragon coated I'm glass wearing loose fit dancers clothes, her leathery soft skin was pale blue, her eyes a bright ice blue. She stood near 7ft tall and loomed over him as she approached him, her hands folded behind her back as folded wings and her mane of glass quills chimed behind her as she walked.
“It has a unique charm” he stated as he gazed at her, his mind making sense slowly… that glass must be from her mane and he could clearly see where her children got their features… with the daughter also added the curves.
She smiled softly at him as her wings twitched and gave off a sensual bell chime. Moving past him she hums softly and stands next to the tree, her tree, her hand lifted from behind her back and pressed to the tree. Kuran could feel something drifting from her into the tree, the feeling was like energy or magic weave together like cloth. She looked back at him as she moved overhand from it and turned to face hin"
"And you are?"
“I am Kuran… Kuran Yuma” he said to her. “I am a guest of your children and your husband in at the moment.” and gestured to the house “I hope they told you about me.”
"My daughter did, though she seemed to neglect your name, I'm guessing she saw something last night when she informed me of you, she was blushing rather brightly" she moved back and leaned to the tree and made a hand gesture towards him while giving a smile and Kuran blushes slightly as he realized she was seeing him naked.
She fluttered her wings slightly "and your clothes you left in the sitting room I took care of, I left them… hmmm where did I leave them" she seemed amused and trying to toy with him.
“If you lose them, you have to replace them.” stated Kuran simply as he kept blushing and was starting to wonder if she wanted something from him.
She tipped her head.
"Your a dragon then aren't you?"
To which he looks surprised "How?" as not many could tell that he has dragon blood in his veins. And most of them had a bit more than a night and some talk with the time to figure it out. Most of the cases also very extensive tests.
The glass dragon slowly spread her wings and flicked her head side to side, her quills chimed with splendid tones. "Clearly still a young one" she leaned down and looked him in his eyes "eyes voice scent, even posture, nothing about you is like my husband or children, not Absol like at all." She stood tall again and chuckled.
"Most haven't been able to tell." he admits to her and nods "Yeah… I am of dragon blood but could only assume the dragon form in one place so far. A place where dragons generally call home." and gestures around the place "Else my body is forced to take the most common form of the area I am currently in… only certain stimuli could trigger my dragon form but I don'T know them all."
Then he looks at her again “So what does that tell you about me” he smiles while he keeps looking over her nice body.
Her clothes drift with the soft breeze and she looked him up and down. "I wouldn't know, my species cant change form, we do adapt to our living space, I was much larger once, and feral in shape you know" she used her tail to etch an outline in some of the dirt next to them, with a small dash in the next to the etching of her old self, the small das was likely her husbands height.
“Makes it impressive how well he managed to make two children with you when you were that big in the past.”
She laughed, "it was a long time before I had children" she sways her tail "I was far too large for many males save largest of Pokemon, though they all assumed I was some Evil beast" she rolled her eyes then leaned down to him. "But I met my mate and he saw through the rumours and things slowly came to what they are now"
"I see" he nodded to her "And he got lucky as you are quite a beautiful one," he admits to her and moves closer, a hand rubbing her on the side.
She flicked her wing and slapped him with it "ask permission before you touch."
She looked down on him "your a handsome male, but dragon blood or not I'm no submissive female" 
She churred.
"OH? Do I have to fight for that?" he joked to her with a chuckle though it was clear he had an interest in her, her thin dancer robes didn't leave much to one's imagination after all.
She missed and leaned to her tree again.
"Maybe you do, or maybe I prefer to know my prayer before I eat them" she clicked her jaw closed amused playing the 'scary' dragon card, "well come then, sit and tell me your story, then I may remember where I set your clothes" she looked between his legs with a smirk "or maybe lose them for a day… or 2" her hand motioned to the grass under the tree. The large enclosed garden they were in had some assured privacy.
As he sat he saw the daughter come from the house with a try with simple drinks or water and lemonade and orange juice. 
“Well. Where to start? My life story? Or simply the reason of why I am here?” he wondered “After all, both are quite some stories to tell.” reasoned Kuran with a sly smirk and waits for the daughter to reach them, deciding to take the orange juice.
She motioned for her daughter to sit with her.
"Start at any part you wish" she mused as she leaned her back the smooth glass if the tree.
He decided to go with the shorter story for now and explains why he came here, what he has done so far and what his mission was. It was quite short to the truthful but he wanted to see her reaction first before he would come with the other story.
She leaned back, at some point having started clicking her claws to stone under next to her. "That's quite a short tale, and that fox girl was always a low-level clairvoyant if you couldn't tell"
“Yeah… but I didn’T tell my entire life story after all.” chuckled Kuran to her and leans back “And I doubt you would believe everything of it.”
The light blue-skinned dragon chuckled "my dear I'm a dragon who had glass for scales, try me"
He smirks and leans forward “Ever heard of Keyblades? Or the power of darkness? Or of other worlds?”
She clicked her tongue "another worlder hm? Of course, not simply 'from a different world' "
The female chuckled.
"My home is a different one then my birthplace" he assured.to her with a wink and then told her a little of his life on other worlds, taking nearly an hour until he was finished
She sat back and sorted the information "thus the dragon scent then?" she chuckled and leaned closer to him.
“That comes from dragon blood that comes from an ancestor that even came from a third world” he grinned to her
The glass dragon mother sways her tail curious, interesting, dragons of another world, I would love to study them." She teased "in detail"
"Well I would provide you with a sample but I am not sure who to ask. And the sample I have here needs a stimulus to awake," he admits to her with a smile.
She smirked "and perverted too my what a house guest I have"
She got up and was moving to the house once more
"Come it's almost mealtime"
He got up and followed her "I am only stating. And I am not referring to THAT. It needs literal stimuli… last time was getting dragon poison in my blood."
She waved her hand to dismiss the topic. "Not dinner conversation at all" she mused and continued her walk into the house, inside the daughter met them again as the rain began to fall outside. And the glass dragon looked out.. "hope this won't hold your father up."
“If he is the kind of man I suspect, he won’T be stopped unless it is a storm raging outside” mused Kuran to her.
She chuckled, "you don't know my husband, too cautious for his own good" she sat back onto a table as the daughter took her time cooking, there was a note on the wall that showed a cooking rotation for who cooked what night.
Kuran looked at it and was glad he isn’T asked to help… who knows what kind of catastrophe that would end it.
The glass dragon moved to help her daughter, in the light of the kitchen the curved of her light blue-skinned figure were clear as day. And he was admiring those curves and again thought that this Absol was lucky to have her as a mate.
She noticed his gaze and blushed a little shyer. And he simply continued to watch while waiting for the food.
She coughed and flicked her tail trying to keep composure, "please go sit or something till the food is done" she waved her hand and wing.
He shrugs and left, starting to explore the house, starting with the living room, to get a better idea of this home and its inhabitants.
When the dragon came to fetch him she found him in the house's study looking at the many books.
"Surprised a house so small has so many books?"
She asked with a smile
"Yeah. I am." he admits "My home has also many books, half of them magic tomes for my daughter and seriously… we had to extend the house for it. How did you manage that without the house seeming bigger than necessary."
"My husband knew a good builder" she moved next to him to see what he was reading. It was a book about local legends and fairy tales… and he was by a love story at the moment.
"Hm I haven't read that one yet, no spoilers please" she moved back and picked a book from the shelf, a book on her species biology, specifically hers, and handed it to him and chuckled. "Since you like to 'admire' me, maybe this will satisfy you"
And she moved to the bookshelves again, looking at the book he would see it was an extremely detailed book written by her about her body.
He blinked in surprise and as soon as he finished the story he has started, he went to the given book and starts studying it. As he reads it he looks at her “Any reason you came by the way?”
She chuckled "dinner is ready, was all" she moved to the door, in private she seemed more forward then when others were around when she got shy, must have been a thing about groups of people.
He shrugged to that and followed her to the table where dinner awaits them.
Dinner was more chat like before, where Kuran was from, his life. After dinner, the daughter went out to see some of her friends, and Glass was cleaning the dishes. And he helped her by drying up the dishes and places them where she told him to put the pieces into speed up her work as Kuran were sure that the daughter wasn'T interested in him following her to her friends.
"Why not?" She asked curiously, her tone was interesting suaver the moment the daughter had gone. Her tail slightly hooked around his leg.
"I am a guy that just came. While it might be interesting to talk to, I am sure your daughter wants something else with her friends as well" he admits to her and smiles "And I think we could talk about our favourite books and a few other things"
She chuckled as he pressed himself to her and she looked over her shoulder at him.
"Oh? Hmmm, what parts?" Her hand slipped to his crotch.
"what we like… and I suggest a more comfortable spot or setting… I bet our clothes are quite warm now and some comfortable pillows would be good as well" and a hand of his wrapped around her body and took a sniff of her neck.
The larger glass dragon muse and stroked her glass spines over him lightly scratching him.
and that caused him to murr slightly as it scratches him in a way he likes instinctively.
"Well, milady. What do you say?" he grins and felt her slightly, one hand feeling her butt now.
She turned and pulled him to her maw to his suddenly as she purred feeling a bulge on her.
The kiss broke and she mused "does that answer your question?"
“It does” he smiles and starts stripping her pants down, smirking to her as he felt her bare skin and mused “A fine ass here… you really took care of it after giving birth to two kids~”
SHe murrs more and smirks "Thank you~" and opens his pants to slit them down and to see his manhood, gasping slightly at the size as she wasn't expecting it to be that impressive.
"Like what you see?" wondered the Dark-type and the dragon only nodded to it and embraces him with a murr "More than that~"
“Good” he smirks and pins her at the wall “Then right here or do you have a preference of the placeß” and winked at her.
She murred louder "here is purrrrrfect" He chuckles and lifts a leg with one hand and angles himself up before starting to push his pride into her, grunting in surprise as he felt how tight she was and shoved first his entire length inside her before pausing and murrs loudly, savouring the feeling before starting to pull out and thrust in again.
Her expression was one of ecstasy as she let out a long moan, not bothering to try and quiet herself, with the home empty there was no need. She had grabbed his one arm and her other hand gripped his shoulder as her tight passage was stretched a new. “M-my you’re bigger then you l-looked” she moaned out in a softer lewd tone.
“And you're tighter than expected” he grunts back and trusted more, going stronger inside her while hugging her close, position himself for even more rough and deeper trusts. He kissed her deep during those poundings and dug his own feet claws into the ground.
She moaned louder “m-my precious husband isn’t even as big as you are” her claws sank into his soft shoulder flesh as she was flooded with more pleasure every thrust.
"A-almost too big" she groaned, her wings curling around them both, sharp glass spins coming off her scales scratch and lightly cut Kuran's Absol flesh and fur.
However, he didn't care at this moment, only concentrating his efforts into pounding her depths and shivered in this sheer pleasure. His claws scratch over her scales and his eyes are shut, as he pressed further against her, and bites her shoulder.
She gasped at the daring bite, some of her smaller spines break under his bite, she felt his warm body pressing to her more in the moments between the thrusts. The Moments got smaller as she gripped tighter on him and he felt more like a beast, her body was now fully pinned back. 
To her, he looked more like a beast trying to take his mate. And as such he behaved right now, pounding her and marking her instinctively and without mercy. His tail swayed as he keeps pounding deep and hard and the claws dug harder on her scales as if trying to scratch her skin despite lacking the penetration power to do so.
The moves continued and he gave growls of pleasure while his pride were twitching inside her, building up for the final act of this mating. She reacted to the twitching instinctively and pulled him close with her wings only making his pin on her tighter and oddly she found that sexy. His dominant nature had made her more lustful than her husband’s gentle nature ever had, and her lack of thinking showed this as her instincts demanded he filled her. She bit down on his own shoulder as he bit harder on hers.
He gave a loud snarl and pushes deep and hard for one more time and shoot his sperm inside her body, claiming any eggs her body prepared during that mating.
She shivered and shook as he pumped a load the size she couldn't even start to fathom inside her womb, so much for one or 2 eggs, she looked down half-dazed, her crotch was bumped slightly from the stuffing. "B-by Arceus tha- that's nnnn too much"
He smirks to her and let go of his biting, licking her gently "I hear that one a lot" he chuckles and stroke her gently before starting to pull out. "Wonder what your daughter will say about this mess~"
“She will be jealous I bet” she jokes and licked where she sank her teeth into him, her bite would definitely leave a mark for a long while. She mused and moved to sit down after he let her go.
He sighs loudly and sat down as well and murrs “That felt too good..” and smiles “How about a shared bath?”
“I would like that” she murrs and places a hand on her shoulder, chunks of glass falling from her shoulder.
End
