“This thing on?... Yeah? Yeah. Okay.” Dainty paws fiddled with the webcam a little, adjusting its position here and there with slight touches and movements until she felt it was perfect. Behind her was her ‘partner’ smirk on his face and erection standing tall and proud, twitching from thick base to conical, thin tip. A nuclear green in color, matching the cracked orbs upon his forehead and tip of his tail, the male’s pride pulsed with power and girth, quite the length for a ‘mon of his species and one certainly more than fitting and filling for the gal practically bent over in front of him, her heavyset bottom wobbling with her little motions as she adjusted the camera for their stream. Yeah, this was easily going to be one of his best streams yet, an idea so simple yet so devious from him that it almost felt like he was tricking this poor gal into his own greedy desires. Yet, though he craved to feel the warm embrace of a mythical’s heat encasing his every inch, his plans to have this cute Victini fucked stupid on his cock wasn’t merely out of sexual greed. Affections were had for the adorably attractive streamer, though what better way to express your feelings for someone than with a bet? What kind of a bet?

“Chat, check this out!” The Victini slid aside to show off her partner, the Ampharos waving at the camera with that signature smirk of his. “This guy really thinks he can not only outlast me, but knock me up! He’s so full of himself he even put a wager on it! Any donations and subs that come in on this stream he’ll pay it all out to me and my channel in turn if he can’t get me pregnant! Oooooo but if he dooooes I gotta join his harem, oooohh so scaryyyy~ Like that’d ever happen, ha! Somebody oughta get this guy a Sex Ed book on egg groups cus all mythicals are undiscovered!” The Ampharos’ smirk merely widened hearing that. Oh that poor girl, she was so right in so many ways but so wrong in one crucial way, the very way that would be his ticket to winning over that cutie’s hand in romance and body in mating. She was almost correct about egg groups–mythical Pokemon were indeed an undiscovered egg group. But undiscovered doesn’t mean infertile. Plus, she forgot one very specific piece of proof to that; the mythical species of Manaphy were very capable of breeding with known egg groups. Who’s to say the Victini line can’t then? The chat was already ablaze with chatters and donations, the stream having only just started and pulling in upwards of 400 viewers. Victini smirked, turning towards her partner and watching him idly caress himself, flippered paw gliding up and down his rigid malehood, anxiously awaiting the warm feel of that bottom heavy body of hers consuming every inch of him in Arceus knows how many positions. The sight of her was one he’d never get tired of; once a mere spectator and admirer of the sultry Victini and her streams now a streamer himself, successful enough to have not only collaborated with his favorite streamer but a collab of sexual desires for one another and his grand opportunity to make her all his. He would not waste this opportunity by letting himself get too caught up in the now to get his long term win.

“You ready for this, hotshot~? I hope you know with the terms you’ve made, I’ll be skipping all the foreplay and getting straight to the main event~ Wouldn’t be fair if I go drinking your loads or taking facials and cumshots when you’re trying to get me knocked up so you’ll be slamming, cramming, and creaming my pussy as many times as that dick of yours can shoot loads~ Of course, I’ll leave it all up to you where you blow those loads, if ya want some of my fat ass, you’re free to plow anal, fuck my squishy thighs, choke me on it, whatever floats your boat, handsome~ Just remember, every load not in my pussy is a chance wasted so pick your holes wisely.” He merely nodded, eyes fixated on her body, admiring every shapely curve of her figure. Her confidence was as admirable as it was hot but her cockiness is what really drew him towards her, the attitude of someone who boasts about her victories but would find every excuse under the sun for her losses. He wanted to fuck her down off that high horse and put a humble litter in her. But as much as he aimed to get Victini pregnant, it would be an absolute injustice to himself not to enjoy every part of the mythical’s body–so many places so perfect for his cock to fit into and in between for hours of endless bliss. It’s a good thing he’s got such massive supply as a top grade breeder in their region, he’d be able to provide her a literal gallon’s worth, liters of cum just waiting to plaster and paint every wall, every hole. With the voluptuous Victini floating over his way, she’d settle down onto his lap, gazes locked with mutual smug grins. “Can’t wait to wipe that smug ass grin off your face, boy~ You won’t even last 10 minutes with me.”

“Heh.” Ampharos growled and took hold of the short stack by her baby bearing hips, tender caresses brushing her warm fur and tightening upon her with a nice squeeze. His tip pushed at her sex, prodding teasingly and grazing the female’s already wet heat, watching her shudder lightly but maintain that smirk of hers. “Likewise~” He’d lower his head, long neck letting him easily reach the smaller female’s own neck and clamp down with sinking fangs piercing Victini, causing her to let out a shrill but pleasured gasp at the sudden attack. Following his firm bite, he’d pull her down hard, spearing the girl’s heat with every angry inch of vein-kissed malehood sending her back arching and mouth agape in a cry loud and euphoric. Her entire body shook from the electrifying pulses throbbing in her pussy, her walls spread so wide by the thick base of that tapered green rod that had her seeing stars from the initial penetration alone. Her sex rippled intensely to fit and adjust to the meaty pole that just sank so deep into her body, her cervix easily punctured and prodded by the male’s plunge and leaving her trembling all the more from him so easily reaching her deepest depths–should’ve been expected with both his height over her and cock size more fit to plow a Goodra than a Victini. It was a nonstop surge of pleasurable feeling with Ampharos’ filling her so much and leaving her feeling amazing–she had to thank herself the bet was impregnation and not first to cum, this dick was going to break her and there was nothing she could nor wanted to do to stop it. Ampharos’ pleasured hisses rang into her ears, his tongue lashing out at the leftover mark on her neck, just his first of many ways of marking the property that would soon be his. A slow rub down the gal’s hips and he’d take flippers full of ass and knead into the doughiness of Victini’s bountiful booty, admiring just how soft her ass felt, fitting for how plush and squishy it looks. A good spank to the right cheek won a yelp out of her and she was squirming atop of him, still basking in the throes of cock shock from how good it felt to just be spread so wide by a cock so big. She’d gotten so used to using sex toys and dildos on stream that were more for her size that she’d never even thought to prepare herself to fit a male about twice as tall as her with a dick impressive for his size. Now all that cock was lodged as deep into her as could go… for now and she could firmly feel every raw pulse and throb against her hugging walls, every last detail of that veiny rod dug inside her and pushed against her insides. Victini’s eyes were rolling up and she was clinging to him, panting and groaning as if they’d already been fucking for hours when they’d only just started–Ampharos hadn’t even began thrusting or bouncing her yet and she felt like she was ready to make her first of many messes.

“How’re ya holding up down there?” Ampharos asked rather gently despite that cocky smirk of his. Victini blushed and scoffed, daring not to look him in the eye in this moment of weakness he’d given her. He already had her quaking in his arms and constricting on his cock like an Octillery hug, letting him see her face contorted in bliss would only fuel a fire she wasn’t ready to listen to when they’d only just started fucking. Then again… it was kinda hot seeing him like that, all confident and sure of himself–he was so much like Victini that she couldn’t help but be a little more turned on by it. The tenderness in his voice did catch her off guard though, let alone him even asking about her well-being. She went into this ready to just be used like a fleshlight for maybe 30 minutes, he’d blow a load or two, fall over and be done and she’d make some easy big money off of his stream. But here he was, caressing her ass with one flipper while the other brushed up her back, pressing into all the right spots that made her relax into his hold and adjust quicker to that fat dick. She hadn’t even stopped to realize that he’d not been thrusting this whole time either when he could’ve easily just taken the mythical and gone buck wild like a stereotypical basement dwelling virgin on a fleshlight.

“Quit worrying about me… and show me what that dick can do~” She huffed, giving the male a proper clench to let him feel how ready she was for it. Her gaze then met his after composing herself, that same confident smirk of hers that made him fall for her in the first place making Ampharos’ length pulse strongly within those clenched depths. He’d snicker and growl huskily, giving the gal a good smack on the ass and enjoying the wobble of her cheeks against his flippers while taking a good hold of her. He loved the way his flippers dug into the softness of her ass meat, so pliable and made for roughness with the way those mounds would spill into and over his flippers kneading about. He could only imagine how tight that ass would feel, such a taut and hot ring deep within the crevice of her huge ass cheeks–oh the way they’d ripple like waves with every plap and smack of his hips, he would certainly want a round at that fat butt sometime. Right now, it’s all vaginal, the first few loads, his strongest and most virile belong to that tight cunt he was currently stirring within, bucking up into Victini’s wet fire and listening to her grunts and moans. Of course, teasing her like this wouldn’t cut it for either of them but he wanted to see her squirm a bit before giving her what she wants, what they want. He doubted he’d be able to get the prideful gal to beg for it so wasting away time teasing and tormenting when he could just be plowing and fucking didn’t seem worth it to him. Better to bask in the moment with as much pleasure as he can get out of this than not. Another smack on Victini’s supple rump to get that butt wobbling and Ampharos was plowing away with powerful thrusts, pumping upwards into the slick heat that welcomed him with tight clenches and tugs.

The ferocious sex was immediate, Victini’s eyes shot open from how suddenly her partner went from 0 to 100 just like that, a single thrust sealing her fate as she took slam after slam grinding and stretching her walls, prodding and jabbing her cervix. Every strike was euphoric and had her gasping sharply like oxygen was scarce, her mouth agape and body tense, struggling to even bounce herself into his rhythm from how intense the shocking pleasure was. Her sex ignited with a fiery pleasure as that meaty pole pumped and pulled again and again, the wetness of her leaky sex and the dribbling beads of precum from Ampharos’ cock making friction near seamless for him to piston through her depths with only the clamps of her vaginal walls grasping that fat cock serving as pleasurable resistance. Victini huffed between moans, opting out of trying to match the male’s intensity and simply letting him have his way with her, the force of Ampharos’ thrusts doing enough work on its own to bounce the gal up and down onto his lap with resounding smacks courtesy of her fat ass. The impacts were so meaty, loud and echoing with strength from Ampharos’ rough fucking, loving the way Victini gave herself to him, simply clinging and giving him full reign and control of their sex. Every plunge inside continued to drive Victini mad from the sensations, her legs slowly going numb off the pounding into her depths which only seemed to feel rougher by the minute, not like she’d complain getting the dicking of her lifetime. Her words were even beginning to fail her, so fucked on Ampharos dick that she couldn’t even fathom speaking properly through the constant barrage of feeling in her pussy. Her flustered gaze turned upward to meet Ampharos’ own continuous grin, nostrils flaring with a snort as he’d grit his teeth, lowering his head to growl into Victini’s ear huskily with a followed up lick and nibble on the tip. He had nothing to say to her, letting only his actions speak for his feelings and desires for the mythical female he was fucking senseless, both of them enjoying every second of their lusty fucking. Sweat began to pour from both of their bodies, the mix of rough sex and Victini’s fire-typing making for a very hot and musky bedroom for their wild sex, huffs of breath visibly puffing into the air from the two.

In his lustful daze, Ampharos’ hold on Victini’s body would tighten to hug her closer to him, slamming her pussy with every angry inch of dick and let her feel those heavy throbs deep inside her canal all over again. He’d then push on her and take the quivering gal down onto her back, lying beneath her partner now in missionary position with her legs raised and resting against Ampharos’ belly, half-lidded gaze meeting his own as he gave her but a moment to recollect herself for what was to come. “Deep breaths…” That’s all Ampharos said in a deep and husky whisper to her, remaining hilted while Victini heeded his words. If he was giving her this moment to snap out of that daze then she had a feeling there was a real reason behind it other than him showing that compassionate concern for her again. The way he plowed through her just now with her on top of him, Arceus knows how rough he could get now that he was the one on top. It made her pussy throb around his dick with anticipation for what was to come, panting and blushing heavily with that sultry and confident smirk of hers adorning her face again.

“C’mon…” She inhaled deeply, taking the moment to steady her breathing, “I’m ready~” She reached a paw up to the male’s dangling necklaces and grabbed at one of them, a pink colored egg shaped object with a purple tassel hanging off its bottom. Something about this peculiar necklace looked familiar to her for some reason but she couldn’t quite put her finger on it. Oh well, it was a nice accessory for the woolless sheep at least. Ampharos licked his lips and smiled down at his partner, a light stirring into her to let her feel his hearty throbs against clenched insides once more before beginning a slow pull out, tormenting the horny Victini who simply huffed and groaned from the teasing pleasure. Every inch of him slithered out of the female’s gripping heat, the cooler bedroom air blowing against his exposed and steamy rod like a sharp sting of sensation sending him back home into Victini’s moist tunnel with a swift lunge forward, both arching backs with shared moans. Flippers planted themselves firmly upon the floor and the Ampharos began his rut, tugging and thrusting, pulling and pushing with reckless abandon that had Victini’s entire body rocked and shook by that big dick breeding her. “O-ooh fuck!” She harshly moaned, paws covering her face in a futile attempt to hide the ecstatic look of fucked silly delight she was experiencing. Her eyes shut from the pleasure, feeling that dick plunging even harder against her cervix now with their new position, Ampharos’ hips able to really press flush up against the smaller female’s own with every hump, really testing the resilience of Victini’s cervix. Of course, with sex as good as this, it would be only a matter of time until she’d be making a mess of their crotches and her final wall of defense would weaken enough for the male to enter her deepest unprotected depths–just what he wanted too. No easier guarantee at a womb filling than cumming right into it! Ampharos kept up the pace, slamming inside his partner again an again, so focused on the sex that he’d completely forgotten that they were even streaming in the first place, not like much attention was needed with a stream like this, the chat would likely just be circlejerking with each other as they all watched the two of them fuck like Lopunny. The channel mods can handle any misbehavior in chat, all that mattered to Ampharos was pummeling his cubs into Victini’s very warm and very sloppy pussy, so loud and wet with all of her juices dribbling around his dick, making a wet mess of her inner thighs and both of their crotches. Such audible whaps and plaps with each thrust was music to their ears, Ampharos revelling in the sounds of Victini losing her mind from the constant cervical jabbing and threatening at eventual penetration. Despite the risks of their bet, Victini wanted nothing more than to feel that big dick finally plunge through and enter the hottest of her insides, her womb yearning for his embrace, his pouring of rich, clingy white to flood her so beyond full. What Victini didn’t realize was that it wasn’t just her body yearning for his cum but it was also preparing her for impregnation, her cervix beginning to slowly loosen up for the male plowing at her, a hard orgasm slowly approaching with constant stimulation keeping her on the path to that explosive finish. She cried blissfully for him, her trembling legs failing to wrap around the larger male, instead simply resting against him as he fucked and fucked and fucked!
“Nmmhffucking cum inside me already~!” She wailed with a delighted cry and felt the dam finally break within herself. Her sex, throbbing and hugging at Ampharos’ cock, couldn’t handle the ruthless pleasure any longer, feeling her muscles all tense and lock up before she went lightheaded, every nerve relaxing and releasing that eruption of feeling throughout her entirety. She felt as if she were frolicking in the clouds, light as a feather with the built up tension in her loins all releasing in an intense squirting orgasm, a messy spray of sweet pussy nectar hosing down the both of their crotches while Victini’s back arched high and a quivering paw reached down to rub violently at her clit as she gushed on Ampharos’ dick, the male shouting a howling moan from the violent ripples of her insides assaulting his dick with the desperation of a fertile bitch in heat aching for her mate’s young. Through the spine tingling pleasure, Victini had lost her words to feral cries and sharp moans, an extended orgasm rocking her world while Ampharos kept fucking her through it, her pussy having become hypersensitive from climax keeping the poor gal screeching with agonized bliss and yet she wouldn’t dare tell him to stop railing her–not like she could even if she wanted to. Tears mixed into the sweat on Victini’s face, a really fucked silly ahegao making her look so slutty for the male digging out her splashing wet insides again and again, the endless hugs and convulsions working wonders on Ampharos to bring him closer and closer to his own finish. His internal sac churned with a fat load ready to unleash into the mythical’s pussy, the egg shaped charm resting on his neck beginning to shimmer faintly with its mysterious effects now kicking in. With Victini’s body releasing their eggs through her orgasm, with help from the Oval Charm Ampharos wore, Victini had just made herself a very fertile female for a male slamming against her loosening cervix until he struck gold and shot straight through to the deepest depths of her heat.

“GRRR!! Oohh FUCK!” Ampharos roared and shook heavily, an intense warmth encasing his sensitive tip so suddenly that it had him writhing atop the quaking and quivering female pinned beneath him. Victini’s eyes shot open as she too felt the male slam through and finally settle home within her womb.

“YES!” She screamed and clenched as hard as she could, refusing to let him go until he had her belly rounded with a fat and fresh load. The both of them were trembling hard with vulgarities and shouts of bliss shared alongside a mutual climax, another wave of release striking Victini while rich, lengthy rounds of gloopy, slimy cum shot hard inside her pussy. Her eyes rolled up, tongue drooped out and drooling on herself while she felt the male’s messy orgasm making pools of baby batter inside of her, his climax so strong she could feel the rounds pumping into her. That wasn’t all Victini could feel either, the intensity of her partner’s finish so filling and hot that she felt the surge of impregnation happening within her, eggs assaulted by those pools of cum attacking each and every individual one inside of her while the male kept bucking, grinding, shooting that steaming white into her fiery cavern. By the time Ampharos was anywhere near done spraying his excessive spunk into the fire-type’s insides, her belly had rounded quite plump with his seed and she was absolutely on fire inside, burning even hotter than a fire-type could handle with all that cum. Her pussy greedily drank it all up too, not an ounce of nut spilling from the gal’s pussy as her womb took it all, so gravid with semen and yet still craving more, the hearts in her eyes telling just that. Ampharos, as horny and craving as his partner, wasn’t done with her either despite that big belly of hers, and began pistoning all over again as if they hadn’t just shared an earth shattering orgasm together. Their cries were loud and full of desire, careless pleads from the needy fire-type to be fucked more, to bred, to be consumed with Ampharos’ greedy physical love. Ampharos was all too happy to provide, fucking and hammering away at her sloshy pussy with every intent to swell her more and more until there wasn’t an ounce of space left.

The two of them would go at it for hours, fucking in every position they could think of. Laying on her side with one leg up, Ampharos dug her out again and again, swift as ever without a sign of exhaustion despite his continuous huffing and panting. The squelchiness of her sex was rivaled only by the splatter of juices with each tug out of her heat, the puddles of Victini cum only getting bigger the longer they mated. He’d have her doggystyle, slamming that fat butt from behind and watching those cheeks jiggle like mad, a sight he’d remember forever. At one point, he’d slipped out of her drenched cunt and began humping at her fat ass, the tighter hug of that even hotter hole making the male howl and groan so loudly that he ended up pouring a fat load into that fat ass, messing her rump with one hell of a creampie that he ended up pulling out with a few shots onto her large cheeks and along her back as the male sank that dick right back inside her vagina mid-climax, shooting for the womb and pouring the rest of that steaming white cream inside her sloppy pool of cum. He’d lift her up and stand, bouncing her on his lap into his ferocious thrusts, cum trails spilling thickly from Victini’s abused sex, her mind as numb as the rest of her body to all thoughts and feelings but the endless pleasure constantly beating and batting at her figure with each of Ampharos’ humps into her sloppy love hole. He’d take her to the nearest wall and pin her to it, keeping up the plowing humps that had her mind numb and body quaking blissfully, their lips locking with mindless french kisses, rolling tongues and feeding on each other’s saliva in such a wet, sloppy kiss. All over the bedroom he’d take her and fuck her, sometimes not even on camera, the two so lost to the throes of euphoria that they’d long since forgottent his was being streamed–some had to wonder if they even remembered this was a bet to begin with. The way she’d shout at him to cream her pussy, to pump loads and litters, knock her up and get her pregnant, had Victini completely forgotten the consequences of that happening?

Apparently not. “Hooh…fffuck, I’ll tell you what chat… definitely forgot y’all for a moment back there.” Victini was huffing and panting, her body soaked in sweat and a slop of cum. Seed sprayed from her cunt in gloopy trails and streams, the sheer excess truly one to behold. Amazing how all of that came from a single Ampharos, that smug looking sheep sat in the background, cock twitching idly with hot cum still oozing thickly from his tip as if he could keep going at it five hours later. “Man, he was a real cocky one, that’s for sure. I’d forgotten all about that bet for a sec, can’t lie that he’s the best dick I ever took~ But I’ll tell you, all this nut in my pussy no matter how much I begged for it, I betcha he ain’t knock me up for a second. And he really thought I’d be a part of his harem after this, pffft~! I’m gonna enjoy the… hooo boy, 25,000 Poké you guys all donated! And…. 103 total subs to his channel? Can’t wait for him to pay it all out in gift subs to mine~” Her boisterous voice rung through Ampharos’ ears like harmonic chimes, his gaze locked on her body, those quivering legs of hers, that sore, red flushed ass from the spanks and ruts, her body caked in sweat steaming off of her flared up body… the continuous spillage of his virility from her thoroughly gaped and deeply fucked holes. He clutched the Oval Charm and smirked, watching as its long lasting shimmer finally faded and its effects on the mythical had taken its toll. It was only a matter of weeks now before the fruits of his labor would begin to blossom.
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Victini huffed, her face as red as a rose. She refused to look at Ampharos as he held her from behind, coddling the female in his arms with chuckles and gentle nuzzles. His soft purrs were soothing and his rubs on her belly made her feel more pleasure than she’d care to admit. Another annoyed huff as he planted soft kisses on her cheek. Those damned purrs of his shouldn’t be so cute but she couldn’t help herself for some reason. “This is stupid…” She groaned, looking up at the larger male who simply smiled at her with that smug grin of his. “I should’ve remembered what that stupid necklace of yours was.” Ampharos stroked her cheek affectionately, keeping the gravid Victini close and continuing to pamper and spoil her with affection. “Can’t believe you actually got me pregnant…” Ampharos snickered a little as if he always knew he would–maybe he did, but she couldn’t know. “I still want some money after all that! We collabed on your channel after all, fucking me all you want for hours then knocking me up and making bank off of donations and subs and I don’t get anything but being made into property…” Ampharos shook his head with a little chuckle, his flipper slowly brushing over the female’s rounded and swollen belly. He smiled at her, this time sweetly and lovingly.

“You got a lot more than just that, silly.” He bumped noses with the flustered and annoyed mythical who looked away again. She simply huffed, stealing a quick look back at that damned sweet smile of his. She couldn’t stay mad at him, for someone so vicious and wild in bed, damn did he just show so much love and care for her.

“What else did I get then, you big jerk?” She tried to sound irritated with him but she was just too cute for the sheep to be bothered. He’d sit himself down, plopping Victini onto his lap and leaning over her, using his neck to embrace her lips with a gentle but intimate kiss. Her eyes widened from the sudden display of passion and affection but couldn’t help but kiss him back in that short lived moment. She finally met his gaze and he blushed with her, giving her pregnant belly another soft caress.

“You get a pampered life with a new partner. And a happily devoted lover.” Victini couldn’t help but blush even harder from that. She had to admit, all that sex had her feeling kinda clingy to him the way he’d keep asking if she was OK or if she could keep going, how he’d pamper and massage her body between ruts and creampies, how he’d compliment and praise her for handling his cock as well as she did. Maybe being in this harem of his won’t be so bad. “Now let’s get you marked so I can show the world you’re mines, darling~”

“...Fine~”

