Sapphire was grumping as she was eating breakfast, still up here on the throat of the world. Normally she would have loved her current spot, as anybody of Skyrim worth their Nordic blood should have at least made the trip to get as high as possible once.
Just… she wasn't on a normal trip. Sitting here with a DRAGON that turns out to be the leader of the Greybeards is one thing. That the Greybeards were so kind to provide the sneasel with a tent and some food is helping but their insistence to stay until the main reason she was up here returns gets on your nerves.
Then a screech came and the dark/ice type looked at the source and the blue-eyed girl could only mutter „Speak of the Daedra.." and stood up. Watching the mentioned reason coming in. Yveltal, known as the Legendary Bird of Death.
As the bird landed where they were, he bowed to Paarthurnax and spoke „Drem Yol Lok.“
„Drem Yol Lok.“ Replied the dragon „You took your time to return.“
„Had a reason… which I explain in a sec“ and looks down on Sapphire „Greeting my Avatar. Have you cooled down yet?“
To which the sneasel only crossed her arms and rose an eyebrow to him. Studying her for a second he rubs his chin with one of his wings „Yeah… the bad wordplay here. How do you feel?"
„Still not conform with the knowledge that I stand on the highest mountain of Skyrim with a Dragon and the Bird of Death and not having a clue what all of this is about.“
„You didn’T explain her?“ accused Yveltal the dragon and points at him „I brought her to you so you could fill her in.“
„That may be your intention." Stated Paarthurnax simply „But as I am not a Pokemon, it is your duty to fill her in. I only provided her with a place she could live until your duty with her is done."
„Sometimes I hate your side oft hat." Grumbles the bird and sighs „Ok. Let's make it short: Every Legendary can chose an Avatar. Said Avatar is acting as an agent for said Legendary and has both duties and benefits. Which depends on the legendary."
„So far so good." Stated Sapphire, liking how straight forward the Bird is for once „And why are you keen on choosing me?"
„A couple of factors“ he stated „The first and strongest simply… you survived my wake up. Even as an Ice Type with quite the experience and reputation as yours would struggle my initial Oblivion Wind upon awakening.“
„I thought you kill everybody when you die/go to sleep.“ Stated Saphire „There is no record of the same when you wake up.“
„Because is rather rare. Only once every… 200… 300 awakenings. And due to my reputation, I am put to sleep by mortals or my overeager counterpart quite often." He shrugs „I only slay as many as necessary. Heck, I even keep track of not harming anybody chosen by gods, legendaries or in a few cases Deadrics."
„You visited Uxie it seems“ chuckled the Dragon „Else you wouldn’T know her reputation.“
„had to know what I missed and what is up." Stated Yveltal simply and looks back at her „What I learned about you makes me even more eager to try and make you my Avatar. I didn't have one since…" he puts a „finger" on his beak „Gosh… somewhere in the first Era."
Sapphire didn't even try to guess how many years that are… simply accepting that, yes a guy who represents death is trying to get her as a follower or the like.
„Back to Topic“ he shrugs and looks at her „Sapphire Frostclaw, me Yveltal, the Bird of Death, hereby ask you: Do you want to stand on the trial of Essence to become my Avatar. To follow my Orders in exchange of a Portion of my Powers?“
„Wait… Potion of your powers?“ asks Saphire while looking rather in disbelief.
„Forgot to mention it, didn't I?" he laughed „It's fairly simple: Your benefits as my Avatar is that you enjoy my backing regarding other legendaries, longer life span and a watered-down version of Oblivion Wings. Thought it would properly be better explained as a rather upped version of Drain Life Spells. With Flying Type attribute."
„And I still don’t see why I should do that.“ Stated Sapphire simply and crossed her arms
Yveltal sighs loudly „How about that: You view it as half of your payment for your services. The other half being four comet shards."
That perked Sapphires interest „You want a Companions service then? Go on.“
„Your job will be to find the Dragonborn and help him taking down Alduin." He explains and as he saw Sapphires face he sighs „Big black dragon who is resurrecting other dragons and destroyed Helgen. Will either enslave or destroy the world in the end. Past experience suggests former. And to underline his power: Even Arceus is wary of that dragon and is not already fighting him due to some politics with the Divines."
„Got it. And for the record: I hate politics.“ Stated Sapphire
„Which I wholeheartedly agree with.“ Was Yvetals reply before cutting himself on a finger. „Now drink.“
„Do I look like a vampire to you?“ asks Sapphire with a huff.
„Perhaps if you had a proper conversation with her, you wouldn’t be in this half mess“ laughed Paarthurnax with amusement.“
„Oh shut up you old reptile.“ Muttered Yveltal and sighs „The Test of Essence is involving drinking a bit of my blood. And I talk about blood I intentionally have empowered a little. Else every vampire could simply get Avatar Status.“
„I am not thinking ti is he-„ started Sapphire but Yveltal pushes her back and dropped a bit of his blood in her mouth and holds it close as he lost his patience now.
Once he is sure she gulped it down, he let go of her. Sapphire coughed loudly and glared „Hey what is the big id-„ she gasped suddenly and pain and grabbed her stomach and fell on the side in a fetus position and felt like her entire world was burning. She soundlessly screamed at the pain and the feeling to be ripped apart from the inside.
Paarthurnax looked at the sneasel and stated: „You could have warned her."
„Come on. I am the only Legendary who had only two Avatars. I felt I had to make up." Defended the flying/dark type „And she will survive."  He waved off „After all, she survived a point-blank blast of my move. A concentrated portion of my might is nothing in comparison."
„That is why Xerneas always feels the need to keep you sleeping. You keep a way to lose head regarding your powers.“ Countered the Dragon „Even Yol helped out two times after all. And he is rather indifferent towards you Legendaries.“
„Ironic for that scheming hot head as the majority of his mates were Pokemons." Deadpans Yveltal and looks down at Sapphire who was only groaning now and slowly dragging herself back on her feet „Aaaahhh~ Look. She did it." And looks back at the dragon „Didn't I tell you that she will ma- GAAAAAA!" he shouts as he felt a massive ice punch hit his stomach and fell on his back, clenching his paining organ.
„That was for force-feeding me with your blood!" and then she ice punches him between the legs „And that is for the pain!"
To which Paarthurnax laughed „The two of you will fit well together. Perhaps you manage to teach him some lessons and manners“
Sapphire crossed her arms to that in a huff „He better does or I might kill him here and now.“
„Better not" mused the Dragon „As much I will be unaffected, it would be a hassle to repopulate everything on this mountain. Not to mention rebuilding the Greybeards."
Sapphire glared at the two „You win for now.“
„That… doesn’t… feel… like victory“ groaned Yveltal loudly in his pain while starting to shiver in the cold.
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Some hours later, after the dark/flying type has recovered, he had brought Sapphire close to the entrance of his former sleeping place. There the sneasel looks at him „Ok. I recount: I search for the Dragonborn, help him with the Alduin thing, and depending what your little… something turns up properly dealing with two other threats."
„That is the sum of it yes. Of course, you will be compensated properly and I get a friend to set up a personal request for you at the companions so nobody will really be questioning it… and keep your house clean. Until then have a great stay at Whiterun" grins the bird.
Sapphire eyed him for now but decided to simply nod and soon the bird flies off with a loud bye and Sapphire grumbled „I bet that if I tell anybody they call me crazy or a lair. Properly the latter." before grabbing her bag and heading home, still her mind trying to come up with an explanation of why her job took longer than intended. Properly going up with some sort of chase sequence and some idiot triggering a destruction mechanism that caused her to find a different exit. Wouldn't be that surprising given the known dangers of those ancient places.
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Sitting in the only inn of Morthal, Myst was sipping on some Meat while waiting for a client to come. It wasn't the first time she was waiting somewhere for a client… but the setup was intriguing her. As did to the Listener and Nazir and hence close by were Babette, the vampire child is playing with a local child at the moment and some newbie whose name she didn't catch was sitting in a corner drinking as well.
The request was for Myst specific as Listener stated, to quote "The Night Mother stated to send the Zorua with the red curved daggers. She shall further place a bottle of Altura Wine in front of her." and that was the very reason for the additional help. Because Myst was professional enough to ensure nobody could identify her upon her kills. And of the few, she knows that she works for the Dark Brotherhood have either direct ways to contact her or aren't interested to recruit her for anything.
Then the seat in front of her was taken as Myst looked she saw a Decidueye there. The female grass/ghost type smiled and nodded “Didn’t think you would come”
“Didn’t think somebody would get such a specific request towards our place. No matter how you did it… I say it is impressive. So now let's talk about why you want me here.” 
"I am aware that you are wary but don't worry. I just want to be certain that a certain guy is dead. Or more specifically a Thalmor Agent." stated the "customer" with a smile and showed a sketch of the Agent "His name is Kelkemme and is a so-called "Hunter" within the Thalmor organisation."
Myst looked at the Altmer in the drawing and mused "If you want  Thalmor dead, you could just anybody who can fight to go kill him. by bothering hiring professionals?" wondered the Zorua "And Hunters? Don't recall ever heard of a group of that title in the Thalmor ranks."
“They are pretty hidden but they have only one goal: To find every legendary and terminate them for the “crime of posing themselves on the level of the gods” or in other words blasphemy.” explains the client.
“Oh. Quite the surprise. Another group of powerful individuals that people worship is targeted by the Thalmor. Who saw that coming” played Myst up and rolls her eyes “So I take he is on the move to try and kill a legendary?” 
"Indeed. And according to my information, it is a Solgaleo that got their attention." nodded the Decidueye to her.
“Hmm… one of the few known to reproduce and eventually die at some point.” nodded Myst but looks back “But that is still not explaining why sending me. His death might be quite certain.” but then she frowns “He is a rather young one I take?”
"Not even a Century-old." confirmed the grass/ghost type. To which Myst sighs.
“I got it” Myst nods “Where do I find them?” 
"If I am correct they are going to try and intercept them between Winterhold and Riften." was her client's answer and blinked as Myst was jaw-dropping and answered the unspoken question "Yes. They are eager to kill Legendaries that they even move troops to enemy territory. And their worship is properly not forbidden by the White-Gold-Concordat or within any place they have any kind of control is simple. We Pokemons are too many to risk that WE as collective species raise against the Thalmor."
Myst admits that has a point… she knows no Pokemon that isn’t worshipping not at least Arceus. Herself included. Sure the Aedras got a lot of worship as well but thumb rule is, no matter which religious believe a Pokemon follows: At least Arceus is included. And in most cases Mew as well as their great mother.
Anyway, Myst then nodded “Good. Get in, kill him and get back. What’s the payment?” asks the Zorua
“For that guy alone? 50 000 Septim.” was the quick reply “It's a very personal thing.” 
"I am not asking for further. And I bet the Stormcloaks will be in delight to find a dead Thalmor but also wonder how he got into their territory." nods Myst and looks at her client "Here again after the job is done?"
"Yes. And I will give you the cash. As well as possible future targets. We… are interested to root out the hunters and your help within Skyrim and possible others might be good if you do a well-done job."
“Leave that to me” smirks Myst and finished her drink. 
Then she heads out and got first to a spot just slightly outside the town and soon Babette and the newbie were here. “You heard everything?” asks Myst.
“We did Myst. We instantly head back and report everything. Sure you can handle it?” 
"Don't worry. It will be easy in. They cannot have that many people within the territory of the Stormcloaks or it would have been noticed" she said with a big grin.
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Myst starred with big eyes, not believing what she is seeing. In front of her are a troop of forty Altmer soldiers in four groups, each lead by a Thalmor agent and in front of all four groups stood her target, leading them, standing in front of the Solgaleo she was told who is accompanied with six more Pokemons… a Zoroark a Blaziken, a Milotic, a Lapras, a Mawile in her Mega form (With Myst having not a clue how she is staying in that form) and a freaking Latias. Two Legendaries in one place? That explains the number… but...
"How the freaking heck did they get so many here? That should have even been noticed by the laziest guard!" she muttered, especially if she counts in where they were. So many high elves that close to the seat of power of the Stormcloaks? Ulfric Stormcloak should be all over the place to wipe them out by ripping every single bone separately out. She quickly looked around to formulate a plan and muttered some simple hopes that she is not wrong with it.
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Kelkemme stood in front of of the Steel/Physic type and eyed also at the unexpected presence of a Latias. There was nothing in the briefing, however, he was confident that his mission will be a full success regardless as they held the superiority as both in species and in numbers.
Taking out a scroll he began to shout "Daniel Lightsteel, the Solgaleo. You are by law judged as guilty in the crime of proclaiming yourself as a Legendary Pokemon, raising yourself on a level of a deity which is a heretical affront towards the only true gods and in aiding the dead god Harkon in tricking our ancestors to remove our rightful divinity, making us mortals. Also, you are guilty in the crime of murdering countless Altmer without rightful provocation and aiding other so-called Legendaries in spurring other members of the collective species of Pokemon to rebel against our superior race and religion. The here present Latias is judged guilty for the same crimes and the both of you and your companions, who are guilty of the crime of aiding two high-level criminals are judged to death."
He closed the scroll and looks at the Pokemons in front of him "Surrender and the execution will be a merciful one. Resist and the might of the Altmer will crush you and your death will be aided by absorbing your souls into a Black Soul Gem followed by the shattering of the said gem." not noticing that behind him and his troops alone Zorua were coming, which blurred and appeared as a female Altmer soldier closing in.
The Solgaleo just sighed and placed a hand on his face. "Good grief, you're the fourteenth Altmer that comes with that supposition…" He shook his head before staring at him. "For a start, I didn't choose to be, is from birthing. Second, I think that from those ‘countless' Altmer, the 90% just was left unconscious, and they attacked first, I tell you. Third, I don't know Harkon in person, so I can't be in that plot for making you ‘mortal'. Fourth-"
"As expected from an offspring of a Daedra. Only able to lie, not even capable of viewing the truth" was the leaders' answer and shakes his head before pointing at Daniel "Soldiers! Execute those lower lifeforms and their so-called "Legendary" leaders!" and with that, all forty soldiers were drawing their swords and get ready for the fight
The Zoroark shakes her head, and in a flash she turned into a massive dragon, making the soldiers stop.
"That's just an illusion! You can't fool us, Pokemon!" Said one of the soldiers, throwing a spear at the dragon but as the spear hits the "Illusion" it bounces off the scales, stopping all Mers in the tracks. And before they could realize what is happening at one of the four groups Runes suddenly appear on the ground and explodes in fire, sending them flying while burning, causing confusion among the other ranks.
Even Kelkemme turns around in shock of that before looking at Daniel in Range "How did you do that? Your daedric magic called "Moves? Or that beasts magic, that Thu'um as those idiotic Nord were claiming it to be?"
"I admit it... we are NOT responsible for that!" Daniel answered signalling the explosion. Which was soon followed by a second set of runes, this time thunder runes that shocked the entire group. On top of that, some of those Soldiers start to attack others, causing disorganisation.
The Thalmor leaders of that "Hunting group" were completely lost at the sudden disorganisation and the three unaffected soldier groups were now starting to be at great unease… sudden magic attacks and a… a… not an illusion
“What… what is going on?” asks one soldier, his hand with the weapon shaking in fear.
Daniel just looked at the other Pokemon, who just shrugged in confusion. To which the leader just took the chance as nothing happened for a second “ATTACK!” and rushed at Daniel, shooting a firebolt attack at the Solgaleo to harm him first with said element. 
He just moved to a side avoiding the bolt after seeing it incoming, the Lapras soon creating icicles and throwing them to the soldiers' foot, freezing the ground and making them hard to walk without fall by the now slipping ground.
However, Kelkemme wasn't falling and keeps forcing forward, until he stopped… as an arrow pierces through his throat from behind. Eye wide in shock. Slowly he turned around to see one soldier holding a bow… before dropping the illusion and reveals the Zorua. Then the Thalmor Agent fell down. Dead. The Zorua, on the other hand, rushes forward and slid over the ice to the small group of Pokemon and ends at Daniels side "Hope you don't mind the little help I gave."
“Err, thanks?” Daniel replied, in confusion.
While the Blaziken kept kicking the few soldiers that reached them, just send them away, at the same time that the Mawile just crushed with her horns the weapons, leaving them defenceless. Soon the Milotic created a wave of water that flushes the remaining soldiers away.
In result, two of the remaining three groups were defeated without major injuries, leaving the Thalmor leaders speechless about what to do.
Myst took the opportunity to speak "How about you run before we feed you to a dragon? I am sure by now Ulfrik is on his way here as I have sent my partner back to him."
At the mention of potentially Ulfric Stormcloak coming, all still breathing Altmers that could move were getting up and start running. Running as fast as they could up the street.
The Latias tilts her head "They are aware they are running towards Winterhold right? The seat of the Stormcloaks?"
"I doubt they do in their panic" shrugs Myst "And by the time they realize I told a big lie, they are too busy getting away from Ulfric's real reaction of that blatant appearance of nearly 30 Altmer appearings to his doorstep"
“Yeah, and you know that we shouldn’t be here because he will follow their trace up to this point?” Daniel asked at the Zorua.
"And?" asks Myst "They are Thalmor in their eyes. While we are Pokemon. Ulfric won't bother with us, except clapping our shoulders for killing so many of them. But if you really that afraid of meeting him." she stated and points west "In that directions are hot springs. Far enough that nobody would suspect that we have noticed anything"
"Thanks for the suggestion. Just need some rest, you have no idea of what we found before reaching this point and meeting those crazy radicals." He replied to her. "Lead the way." Just at that moment, the Zoroark returned to her original form.
She nods and starts guiding. As they walked she wondered “What does not only one but two Legendaries here in Skyrim? The only ones comfortable here are the ice type ones and Cobalion. The others, as far I heard prefer the other regions of Tamriel.”
“Well, how I can explain it?” Daniel replied. “I heard that somebody is plotting to activate some ancient weapon, which is said that if active it could kill a whole city. Just I know that the only pokemon able to give that weapon this effect is in this region.”
“Sounds like a Dwemer thing… so you are going to search them?” asks Myst “Or find that Pokemon?”
"Is just a rumour, but they say that the people in this plot is using the Thalmor in secret to find the Pokemon,"  Daniel said. "By that the constant encounters with them."
"Somebody manipulating the Thalmor? That would be too ironic to be true." deadpans Myst with a shake of her head "But again… so arrogant as they are… they would properly try everything to get their "divinity" back."
"But whoever is, is too good for hid themselves." He replied. "The only form I can for revealing them is messing with the Thalmor and force them to appear."
“That is going high” stated Myst and shakes her head with a hand on her head “Dragons, Civil wars, a conspiracy involving a Dwemer weapon powered by a Pokemon… let me guess they need Kyurem for that?” as they are reaching the hot springs.
“No, that weapon only works with two specific pokemon. Xerneas and Yveltal.” He replied. “And if you wonder, Yveltal gives the weapon it’s destructive power, but if the one used is Xerneas, it’s said that can give life to a wasteland.”
"Yveltal?" laughed Myst while starting to lose her armour "Every child knows that last time the Bird of Death was alive, he was taken down in Morrowind and his dormant form was thrown into the Red Mountain. Even if he had survived somehow the eruption in the last century or being in lava for so many centuries, that legendary could be anywhere in the sea."
"Nobody says that the pokemon should be awake." He replied, beginning to take his clothes off. "And I heard a lot of tales that say that he is in many places, not only there."
“Still. I highly doubt he is in Skyrim. Too many adventuring people in times of peace. And right now we got a war on hold” stated Myst as she continued undressing, removing her top clothing, revealing her breast into the cold air, reaching to pull down her pants. 
The other Pokemons that were with Daniel were undressing as well and preparing to step into the hot waters. He got fully undressed too, entering into the water, while Myst saw that he had no much problems undressing in front of many females.
The Zorua whistles a little “I take they are your lovers or mates?” while moving into the water herself and took a comfortable spot and leans back.
“Well, I could lie if I say we don’t share some fun here and there.” He replied with a chuckle.
"Only share the fun?" mused Myst and leans forward a little "Well… with that build I wouldn'T be surprised if you could turn the entire temple of Dibella into one big orgy for you." and looks over him and murred "You even rival my ex-lover. I cannot tell by just looking who is the bigger guy."
“Just wondering, which race was your ex-lover? I ask because saying that I’m big is a short statement.” He chuckles.
“A Zangoose. Perhaps you heard of him. Raven Ironclaw.” stated Myst simply with a grin.
“Well, I heard something about him.” He said scratching his head. “But leave tell you, I’m much bigger than any Zangoose.” He smirks at her.
“Not in this case. At least regarding what is between your legs” claimed the dark type with a grin. 
“Oh, trust me, this thing can get much bigger when gets hard.”
“Is that so?” she mused and moved closer to him with a smirk “How about we test that one out? After all… many claimed that and were rather… disappointing once they got prepared.” and winked to him with a smirk.
He grinned at her. “If you’re for the challenge, you’re welcome.” To which she is giggling and arrives at his side and then reaches towards his pride and began to feel the shaft with one hand while winking.
He murred when she placed her hand on his penis and placed one of his hands on her butt. She didn’T directly react to the touch as many have touched her before… he has to be more creative to hear anything and lifts his shaft a little and inspects it with her eyes as she continued to rub it.
He just kept murring by her touches but squeezed her butt hard with his hand, rubbing her ass with his nearest finger. Which manages to get out a groan from her and murred as she returned the favour by squeezing his shaft a little and moves her other hand in to feel his balls.
He groaned when he began to play now with his balls, squeezing more her butt and placing a hand on one of her breasts. She would see now how his penis began to swell in her hand slowly.
She smirks and squeeze his pride some more and rubbed his shaft while glancing a little at the reactions of the other females.
The other females seemed to be enjoying the show, seeing them enjoying their game. Daniel continues groaning more with her touches while his penis continues growing, beginning to be difficult to grasp his shaft with an only hand.
“Well that is looking promising” she chuckles loudly with a smirk as she starts adding slight licks to the rubbing.
He moans more when she licks his penis, squeezing hard her breast, soon moving his hand from her butt to her pussy, rubbing it with his large hand.
Groaning of that she put the tip into her mouth and gently sucked on him, murring as the Zorua let the SOlgaleo work on her.
He groaned when she began to suck the tip of his growing cock, while continues squeezing her breasts and fingering her pussy. To which the female groaned more and starts to be moist on her love hole and starts sucking on the dick and moving her head slowly up and down his pride.
He continued moaning when she sucked his cock, soon growing to his fullest size, being too wide as for grasp it with only a hand and too large as for suck it completely. Evidently seemed one of the biggest sizes she has seen before.
“Now I am impressed” she stated with wide eyes and looks at it “That might be a challenge.” and stroke it more “Never got one that big in me.”
“I told you that say that being big is a short statement.” He chuckles looking at her.
She tilts her head and rubbed her chin "Can you shrink it? I prefer not being broken afterwards. Still, have some work to do in the future."
He scratched the back of his head. “Sorry, but that’s my size. I can’t change it.” Then rubbed her pussy with his hand. “But none of my girls has said anything about it.”
She shivered by his work and looks at him "Well. IF you break me you got quite a few people after me. Want to take the risk?" she smirks to him.
“Come on, as if you could break so easily.” He taunted at her.
"Let's try our luck" she smirks and climbs on him, rubbing her folds against his pride
He murres and rubs her hips with his hands. She chuckles and rubs some more before lowering herself down on him with a smirk. He murred more and groaned when her pussy began to open and swallow the head of his huge penis.
Grunting loudly she gave a big shake on her body as she felt that large piece of meat going into her hole, spreading it further than she was ever used to, groaning loudly with a shiver. He moaned more while his penis kept penetrating and spreading her inner, holding her firmly with his hands and pushes her down to take more of his penis.
Groaning madly she shivered as she were down on his entire length and bit her lower lip in the overwhelming feelings. while eyes shut down intensely. He continued pushing her down, and after a long while, he just made her take his full penis inside her, having a visible bulge on her belly by his sheer size. She was shouting loudly and shivered and the Zorua was looking at the Solgaleo “Dang are you big.”
“Yeah, you’re right about that.” He said, rubbing her bulge with one of his hands.
“Want to tease or want to go for the main event” she grunted to him.
"Well, obviously the main event." He replied, rubbing now her butt with his hands. To which she starts moving up before trying to push herself down again, but found it difficult due his sheer size compared to herself, grunting in the effort. Seeing it he held her with his hands and pushes her down, helping her riding his huge cock.
She gave a shriek of surprise which was soon replaced by a loud groan and shivered as she placed his hands on his shoulders, "Yes~ That feels great" she groaning loudly. He continued moving her up and down on his enormous penis, groaning loudly by how thigh she was.
As they were moving and groaning loudly, the females around them were watching the two and felt themselves a little to stimulate their raising needs, something Myst took note off and teases them by making a pose where one of her hands was behind her head and her upper body slightly tilted to show them her bouncing breast.
Seeing her, the females began to play between them. Daniel on his side he continued moving her up and down on his huge cock, soon speeding his movements. Myst purred loudly and smirks to Daniel “I think you need to satisfy them afterwards” she groaned and stroke his chin as she was moving that hard, her walls clenching and trying to milk his pride.
“Maybe, but first I have to satisfy you.” He replied, moving her up and down, soon moving his hips upward to thrust his enormous shaft inside her hard and deep.
To which she screams loudly and her eyes are shut to savour that feeling more, groaning madly and wrapping her legs around his hips as he was holding her hips to move her up and down while her claws are now scratching the steel types body.
He kept making her ride his huge penis while thrusting inside her pussy upward for a while, until he changed position, placing her against the shore and pushing her against it while ramming his huge penis inside her pussy with all his might.
“Dang it.” she groaned loudly. and shivered loudly and the eyes were now tighter as she was slowly reaching her own limits of his mighty weapon piercing her depths.
He continued ramming his penis inside her pussy, speeding up his thrusts and beginning to leak lots of pre inside her, giving her a good idea of how big could be his future load.
“Dang it” she groaned and hisses slightly “That would be quite the blow here”
“You don’t know it.” He replied and kept ramming his enormous penis fast and deep inside her. After a while, and with a loud groan, he began to shoot large quantities of cum inside of her like a geyser.
She gasped and screamed in surprise and with the same sudden as he filled her, she came as well, her walls clenching hard on him, milking him for every drop he can offer.
He kept shooting his cum inside her, soon filling her womb, but there was still cum from where was coming, and her belly began to swell with the sheer excess of cum filling her. And she grabbed her stomach while the eyes rolled up as she tried to keep her mind together from the overwhelming feelings. The filling continued for a long while until he finally stopped, her belly rounded as if she was pregnant from nine months.
Grunting loudly she helped herself up from him and lands in the water, dragging herself to a position where she can lay in the warm water without drowning herself. “Dang it… you really filled me more than I ever thought possible…” 
“Well, and where I’m placed now in your ranking?” He asked at her, laying down on the water.
“Raven will murder you out of jealousy if he knew about you” she simply stated to him with a loud groan.
He smiled and placed an arm behind her back. And she turned her head to him while she still panted and the cum dripping out of her slit.
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Unnoticed by the group, an Alolan Ninetails laid on top of a hill and watched the group before she mused "Looks like the plan worked so far. Now let's see if the rest works out like planned" and stood up, leaving the hills, heading north.
