Story written for YoshiFan15 (started 2025 August 22)
No Nut November is over but Yoshi’s sex drive is anything but. One big bursting orgasm isn’t enough to satisfy a month of pent up patience. He’s going to need a month of rutting, fucking, and filling to make up for a month of nothing but torment. Lucky for him, he has his best friend and partner, Birdo, waiting for him to pump her for hours, days, and weeks until her belly is bursting with creampies and eggs~
Yoshi(M)(x3), Boshi(M), Rex(M), Birdo(F)
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Yoshi’s Bigger Blast
December 1st…

The weather expects a cold front to come in soon. Winter is coming, the air getting colder by the day, the leaves beginning to lose their vibrant oranges, reds, and yellows, dulling into dead, ashy grays and browns. The lush green grass began fading as well, losing its lively green for a more passive, dull green or even a hay-yellow. The mood was set all around Yoshi’s Island, ready for the icy blues and snowy whites of the coming winter season. The cold snow wasn’t the only white coming, though.

“Fuck!” The evening was young, the sunset sky shining its oranges, pinks, and purples down on the residents of Yoshi Village. Lights and lamps came on as the darkness of night approached, but one home remained shrouded in darkness, letting only the faint illumination of the evening shine down onto their bodies. Hips crashed against one another, sweat racing down their bodies with breathy gasps and sharp moans shouting, reverberating through the hut.

“Yes! Mmmh!” Birdo’s body rocked violently, her pupils dilated and unfocused from pleasure. Her stubby tail wagged frantically, the constant, rhythmic impact against her from behind making both her and the entire bed rock and rattle. Husky snarls rumbled deeply at her from behind, her partner, her lover, holding her down, one hand on the back of her head, shoving her face into the pillow she clung to while the other held her by the waist, keeping her steady for his vicious thrusts. Plunges into Birdo’s hot channel were met with loud squelches and gushes of juices making a mess of their crotches, the collision of hips to ass sounding with a meaty THWACK!! and a viscous, slimy SCHLORP!!
“Grip it… GRIP it..!” Yoshi snarled, saliva dripping from his maw like a frenzied animal ready to sink teeth into his prey. He released his grip on Birdo’s head to take a firm hold of her hips and tug her into every thrust, listening to her howls, her muffled moans with every thrust filling her. Yoshi fucked his lover mindlessly, not a thought in his head other than to thrust, rut, breed, and impregnate his mate, loving the slutty, broken sounds of a bitch fucked stupid that Birdo made as she begged for dick and pleaded him to be rougher.

“D-don’t stop… don’t stop! Good… STARS, that’s good dick–MMMH~!” Her sex clenched on Yoshi who sent himself balls deep, pressing against her with a loud groan. He felt it, she was cumming yet again, another messy squelching and gushing of juices spraying all over his dick and making a mess of the bed sheets, further staining them with delicious sprinkles of pussy ejaculate. Birdo’s body shook violently with howls and hisses, crying for it, literally streaming tears down her sweat-caked face and grinding herself uncontrollably on her lover who held himself balls deep with continuous groans of pure bliss. The ripples of her silky soft cunt were unbelievable, every time she came on his dick, she convulsed like mad and massaged him intensely to the point that Yoshi felt he’d blow ribbons prematurely if he kept pumping it. So he just rested and let Birdo do all the work, his hands rubbing up her hips to her waist and onto her back, kneading lovingly at his sweaty partner and moaning passionate praises while she came violently.

“Goooood… good! Good girl, good bitch~ Oohh b-by the Stars, your orgasms are so intense, aren’t they, honey~? You cum so hard and squirt so much..mmfuck, oh Stars, you grip me like a vice and milk it like you can’t live without it! Haaahh… you want me to nut in you again, don’tcha, sweetie? You’re grinding like crazy… all that ass… fuck! all that ass!” Yoshi couldn’t help himself, swatting Birdo’s fat back end and watching the slut’s meaty cheek wobble from the impact. She moaned and whined, nodding, pleading for him. She loved it when Yoshi got raunchy like this, dirty talking her head off and making her hornier the more his lust driven rambles persisted. She could listen to him talk dirty to her for hours and never get tired of it. He was so cute and dorky too, that adorable voice of his trying to sound all tough and dominant like Boshi does when he goes down on Birdo, but she loved that about him even more, a cutie with a femboy voice playing the big top tough guy. But after a month of pent up tension and stress, Yoshi sure fucked like a dom.

Yoshi and Birdo had been at it for about two hours now, the sex nonstop, the pleasure overwhelming. Birdo lost count of how many times Yoshi made her cum, from his vicious tongue plunging pussy eating back at the start to him fingering her violently until she gushed like a broken water hose all over the bed. He worshiped her body, he made love to her, made her feel like a queen all before he even let her touch his cock. She was so tenderized by the time he finally took her and the sex was pure perfection ever since. Her body was especially susceptible to stimulation, his caresses giving her tingles, his growls making her shiver, his thrusts making her howl. Birdo’s mind numbed from the intense euphoria, her sex rippling and milking at her lover with desperation, aching to be filled time and again with his rich white.

Yoshi and Birdo didn’t get much sleep that night.

—

December 4th…

“Booooshiiii~! Lookie lookie!” The aforementioned blue dino turned toward his friend running up to him with a cream-white dress in his hands. The dress’ beaded trims sparkled when light hit them just right, making for a dazzling piece of attire.

“A dress?” Boshi questioned with a raised brow. His pink rex pal giggled before holding it by the shoulder straps, letting the dress droop over his body. The waist was slim with cuts at either side going down the dress which would allow the wearer to show off their thighs and legs freely. Immediately, images of the rex wearing the dress ran through Boshi’s mind, his wide hipped figure captured beautifully with his pink, smooth scales complimented by the elegant off-white color of the dress. He imagined his hands running over the male’s chest, smooth and soft with a slight arch, almost like small breasts for him to cup and knead into. Boshi’s cheeks flushed a faint red. “...A-and what about it, Rose?”

“Oh honey, don’t give me that~ I know you’re dressing me up in your mind right now, you can say it~ I’d look stunning in this dress! You think Medley would like me in this dress?” Rose looked down at the dress he held in front of himself, trying to scope out a feel for it. He couldn’t put it on since they weren’t at the changing rooms yet but it was all he could think of now, the cute rex practically brimming with excitement. “Ooohh, I hope this isn’t too much. I really wanna look good for our first date together!”

“I think he’d be all over you even if you showed up in rags.” Boshi commented, trying to sound passive despite him still fantasizing about his friend in the dress. “You should take it to the changing rooms and try it on… And I’ll–ahem–I’ll be there to let you know how you look from my perspective.” Rose squealed and jumped at Boshi, wrapping him up in a tight hug with a kiss on the cheek.

“Ooohh, thank you, thank you, Boshiiii~! Mmmwah~! You are such a darling!” Boshi blushed, scratching the back of his head with a flustered scoff.

“Y-yeah yeah, don’t let it get to your head, bud. By the way, where the hell are the others at? Did they get lost or something?”

“Orange already bought some new clothes he wanted then told me he was gonna go to the arcade on the floor below us for a while.” Rose looked towards the clothing store’s exit for a moment, pointing out towards the rest of the mall. “As for Yoshi and Birdo, uh… I think they’re already in the changing rooms? Birdo was like, really quick with her shopping, she picked out like, two outfits or something then just kinda dragged Yoshi with her. She looked so frantic and huffy and even sweating a little. Wonder why she’s in such a hurry?”

“Beats me. But we’re about to head there so we can meet up with ‘em.” Rose placed the dress in Boshi’s cart with the rest of their clothes, taking a moment to swoon over it again. A good thing he held them up for a little while since the changing rooms were occupied now.

“Yes… fuck–mmnh!” Two plump, green fingers shoved themselves into Birdo’s maw to muffle her pleasured moans, her body rocked viciously by deep thrusts against her from behind. She shook heavily, pinned to the wall mirror of the changing room and watching her lover through their reflection, Yoshi’s swift thrusts hammering her depths without a second thought. She was muffled by his fingers, suckling on them with garbled moans from their rough sex.

“Quiet… fuck!” Yoshi hissed sharply, slamming home and burying himself into the convulsing depths of his lover. Birdo shook violently, juices running messily down her inner thighs and dripping into the puddles of nectar and seed beneath her. Their sexes squelched loudly with the mess of their constant lovemaking, numerous orgasms messing their crotches and the floor below but neither of them cared. They were in a frenzy, a mindless craving for sex with Yoshi’s balls churning loudly, aching with so much excess that begged to continue emptying into Birdo’s marshmallowy soft insides. Her pussy welcomed him with clenches that wrung him out just right and left him groaning huskily, the green dinosaur struggling to keep himself quiet as well.

Both of them were a huffing mess, their room fogged with their body heat and the rigorous rough sex between them, so much delicious friction stimulating them violently in every thrust. The sounds of their sex were just as alluring, squelchy and slick with wetness with the rhythmic, loud PLAP! SCHLAP! SCHPLAP! from their rutting. Every impact from hips to ass was as meaty as the last, Birdo’s plump and hefty behind jiggling from the intensity, the repeated slams rocking her body and rattling her mind. She drooled on Yoshi’s fingers while sucking on them, slobbery moans sounding so broken and whorish that it drove Yoshi crazy to hammer her harder, break her more, impregnate her, breed her!

“Mine… mine… ffuck… fuck…” Yoshi huffed, his body soaked in sweat and almost steamy from their lovemaking causing them to hotbox the small changing room they shared. “You picked that sun dress out… o-on purpose, didn’t you..? That ocean blue is beautiful on you… nnhff the low cut showing off all that cleavage… nnggh!” The horny dino reached around his partner to cup her sizable chest, large, bountiful tits being dug into by Yoshi’s free hand kneading roughly at her mounds. Birdo moaned hard from the stimulation to her sensitive chest, a pinch and squeeze at her perky teat in the dress causing it to slip out just in time with a squirt of fresh milk splatting against the mirror. He snickered, watching his lover shake in mind broken ecstasy, digging inside her thrust after thrust.

Birdo threw her hips back as best as she could into Yoshi’s plaps, her ass bouncing and squishing against the male’s rough lunges that threatened to crack the mirror they fucked against. He continued feeling up Birdo’s chest, fingers running across her tender chest and pinching at her teats to milk the horny, busty dino slut who couldn’t do anything about it but moan and beg for more while cumming on her mate’s cock. Her legs trembled and shook, struggling to keep Birdo up–if it weren’t for Yoshi pressing her to the wall and holding her against him, she would’ve collapsed to the floor long ago.

The door to the changing room opened but neither of them heard it over their heavy breaths and not-so-quiet moans. The rutting made the wall and door of their room rattle slightly but it was more than noticeable to anyone who watched it for even a few seconds. Of course, what they were doing was barely a secret, their hushed gasps and moans nothing compared to the very audible squelch and smack of mindless sex. Even if they were aware someone else came in, they wouldn’t stop, they’d keep fucking and nobody could stop them until they were satisfied. They might even do it louder just to make a point that they were breeders in a rut and the world was their bedroom. Fortunately, there was little concern for getting reported or kicked out.

“I think I know why Birdo was in such a hurry now.” Rose whispered to Boshi, his rosy cheeks plastered with a deep red blush. Boshi, flushed red himself, couldn’t help a small snicker and nod, the two of them taking the changing room right of Yoshi and Birdo’s just so they could listen in on their raunchy lovemaking. “Damn… he’s going down on her like crazy!” Rose giggled, maintaining his whisper so Yoshi and Birdo couldn’t hear them.

“A preview of you and Medley later tonight, eh?” The rex’s face went completely red with embarrassment from Boshi’s comment and he batted at the blue yoshi with an adorable whine.

“Sh-shut uuuup! Y-you dunno what me and Meddy-weddy are gonna do tonight! I-it’s just a date, that’s all!” Rose huffed, flinging his midriff top onto the bench along with his shorts, standing in front of Boshi with only his black boots and matching jock strap on. Boshi’s own blush darkened as well, admiring the voluptuously bottom heavy dino in all of his exposed beauty.

“Sweet Stars…” The blue dinosaur was infatuated as usual with how gorgeous his friend was. His arousal made itself known, a shameless tent growing in the dino’s own torn black shorts with a lively throb. Rose giggled with a lidded, sultry gaze, staring his fellow dino down with a smirk.

“Gosh, am I that pretty, Boshi darling~? Do I get you excited~?” He giggled, brushing up against the blue yoshi playfully with a hand rubbing at Boshi’s tent. He shuddered and bit his lip, a soft growl rumbling in the back of his throat from Rose’s teasing touch. “I haven’t even gotten dressed yet and you’re already trying to skip the wine and dine?” The pink rex stepped away from Boshi, giving his killer hips a few exaggerated sways that captivated the aroused dino’s eyes. He smirked at Boshi, licking his lips then throwing the dress over his head and slipping into it with ease.

As expected, the dress hugged Rose’s motherly figure perfectly, fitting as if it were tailored specifically for him. The male’s curves looked even more accentuated, his feminine chest into the rex’s small belly and baby bearing hips making Boshi sweat with reinforced arousal. The cut at the waist was positioned perfectly to show off just a bit of Rose’s hips before his deliciously thick thighs and legs. If it weren’t for the bulge in the crotch area, Boshi would’ve thought the rex in front of him was a beautiful woman dressed to the nines.

“Well~? Does it look goooood on me?” Rose questioned, smiling sweetly at Boshi. His seductive gaze didn’t help the poor yoshi’s arousal, his cock throbbing in his shorts with a hunger for that dino bussy. Boshi remained silent, unable to find the words to describe how damn sexy Rose looked. “Boshiiii~? Boshi-woshiiii? Am I so sexy that you can’t even speak~?” The flamboyant dinosaur giggled, jutting out to the left with his hands on his hips. Boshi blinked a few times then shook his head from his hypnotic trance, eyes fixated on Rose. He approached the rex, a look of desire in his eyes, a devious sparkle that spoke louder than any words could.

“Ooooo~ I get it, I’m so drop dead gorgeous that you really are at a loss for words, aren’tcha~?” Rose giggled when Boshi grabbed him by the waist, the needy dino panting with arousal burning in his loins. “I’m right, right? …right? …Boshi?”

—

“O-oohh my Stars… Yoshi.. Y-Yoshi, darling, h-honey, sweetie–yes, f-fuck… fuck, yes…” Birdo’s legs were spread wide and held up by the hungry dinosaur between them. She sat on the bench now, shaky hands resting on Yoshi’s head while his tongue violated her abused pussy with messy strings of fresh and gloopy semen clinging between her thighs and Yoshi’s face. He growled into her depths, wriggling and plunging deep inside her, twisting his thick and long tongue all about within his mate’s insides. Her moans were the fuel to his fire, listening to Birdo’s gasps and whines, the way her hands pushed his face further into her crotch to eat her out harder. Her toes curled with delight, heavy breaths fogging the already steamy air of their little changing room. Her entire body felt so hot, her internal temperature spiked high by the constant sex. She felt Yoshi slurping into her loudly, sucking the seed out of her pussy as if his own cum was the tastiest thing he ever drank–then again, an all fruit diet did make his cum wonderfully tangy and sweet. Birdo whimpered loudly, covering her maw to try and keep it down but it was tough for her when her sensitive sex was being devoured by the love of her life. Yoshi’s added sucking at her labia and the stimulation to her clit only made the pleasure that much more intense for her, Birdo’s legs shaking violently with the oncoming splash of yet another orgasm.

“Ooh fuck–oh m-my Stars, Yoshi–Y-Yoshi, honey..!” She whined sharply, trying to warn him but all she could do was moan his name out amongst pleasured obscenities. Her hands tightened their hold on the back of Yoshi’s head before letting go, substituting her hands for legs wrapping around his face and clenching down to tug him in and smother the horny dinosaur in her splash of juices. Yoshi growled hard into her cunt, vibrating his tongue while it twisted in her like a whirlpool cycle, violently stimulating Birdo through her orgasm and listening to her sharp hisses of mind shattered ecstasy. The entire time he feasted on his mate, he jerked himself off vigorously, his hand swiftly gliding back and forth along his girthy, vein-kissed malehood. It throbbed powerfully while firing ropes of precum across the floor and under the bench. He milked himself with desperation for another orgasm–three loads dumped in Birdo and he still wasn’t satisfied.

Powerful throbs flexed through Yoshi’s girth, the telltale signs of his imminent release. His balls gurgled with life, readying the next load by tightening against his body, his taint clenching and muscles starting to tense with the rush of sensation through his length. “F-fuck!” Swiftly, Yoshi slurped his tongue out of Birdo’s depths, eyes fixated on that plump, messy cunt of hers as he stood over her, one hand gripping the base of his cock roughly while the other pressed firmly to the wall behind his lover. As he aimed for Birdo’s sopping wet tunnel, one more hard throb through his cock signaled Yoshi’s orgasm with a snarling grunt, a single hot, thick rope of cum spraying across her folds and crotch before he managed to dig inside her and hilt it, pouring fresh, creamy rounds of hot cum deep inside his lover. They immediately clung to each other in a tight hug with Birdo’s legs wrapping around Yoshi’s waist to lock him deep inside her. She tugged on him powerfully while they met for a deep and passionate kiss, tongues rolling and swirling together with muffled moans of ecstasy. They were lost to the climactic waves pulsing through them, no longer able to care about being heard by anyone. They were loud, slurping and sucking tongues, grinding and pounding hips, cumming together, breeding like mindless animals. So much seed filled Birdo up with each spurt, long, gloopy, and thick with enough volume to flood Birdo’s womb in the first few ropes and Yoshi had so much left to give.

Cum spilled in globules from Birdo’s plugged pussy, messy and runny with thick consistency that made Yoshi’s sperm dribble and ooze slowly down the pink dino’s thighs and ass, puddling on the bench and dripping to the floor. He kept bucking against his lover, never pulling more than an inch of himself from her just to push it back in and keep it all deep inside Birdo, his cock happily lodged past her cervix to feed all of that baby making cream straight into her heavily impregnated canal.

“Yeesss, Yoshi yeess… Cum in meee, Stars, cream my fucking pussyyyy…” Birdo moaned in a slutty trance, her eyes rolling up and slowly losing herself to the reckless onslaught of constant pleasure. Her stubby tail wagged with delight, every pump, thrust, and buck against her feeding her with more and more cum making her feel so full, so hot inside. She was as happy as could be, fucked silly and deeply knocked up by her partner, dazed eyes gazing up to the snarling, shuddering dinosaur hovering over her, shaking with snarled moans and airy breaths.

Seconds passed like minutes, time crawling slow as molasses for the two lovers in the midst of their breeding, Yoshi’s climax slowly pestering into a dribble inside Birdo’s heavily flooded sex. He panted huskily, a slow pull out sending shivers through the both of them, aftershocks of pleasure making them both feel so tingly all over when Yoshi’s meaty dick squelched out of his partner with a loud and squishy POP! A torrent of seed expelled itself from Birdo’s cunt, a wide gape from Yoshi’s big dick leaving her pouring cum like a water faucet. It was a very goopy stream, a consistent pour of semen from the cum inflated dino slut who moaned in bliss from how good it felt having all that slimy nut squelching out of her. Her plumped up belly slowly deflated back down to her regular heftiness, though there was still lots of virile sperm swimming deep in her womb once the geyser came to a regular, leaky creampie. Steam rose from the massive puddle of Yoshi’s cum on the floor, the entire changing room–not just only their own section–reeking of sex. Their sweat drenched bodies shook from the afterglow, continued jolts of stimulation keeping them both quivering and perky though dazed and exhausted.

It took a little while for the two of them to come back around, Yoshi caressing and massaging Birdo, tending to her body with love and aftercare as she came down off of her own pleasure high. She shakily hugged Yoshi while he helped her up, the two cuddling for a moment and sharing an intimate, quick kiss.

“I think… I’m gonna buy that dress..~” Birdo giggled, Yoshi blushing and nuzzling her affectionately with a nod. On the way out of their room, they picked up on some very familiar noises coming out of the stall beside them, stopping to listen to the sharp moans and loud gasps of ecstasy along with the rhythmic plap of rough sex and occasional, resounding whaps and smacks from what was surely a thick and meaty ass getting spanked hard. It was a very wet sounding rut, probably some cute bitch getting her pussy railed by her boyfriend or something very similar to what Birdo just took from Yoshi. The two of them were blushing hard, enjoying the sounds of wild sex that got Yoshi’s dick flexing and throbbing back to life. Birdo, seeing her lover’s rigid length angry with desire, grabbed Yoshi by the wrist and dragged him back into the stall, only taking a short moment before their moans and thwapping joined the others.

Rose’s eyes were rolled up, his body held down on the bench and his ass milking Boshi’s fat dick pummeling inside him. He railed Rose while the cute bitch wore the dress, the yoshi’s eyes glazed over in a feral trance. Boshi ran on pure instinct, hammering down into his friend’s fat butt in a mating press with his only thoughts being to fuck this bitch, breed this whore, and leave him pregnant. Fortunately, parenthood wasn’t an issue since yoshis, birdos, and rexes with male reproductive organs only laid empty eggs. And fortunately for Rose, he had a massive breeding kink and getting fucked stupid by his best friend, while knowing Boshi fully intended on knocking him up, drove the gay rex crazy. He was definitely going to have to buy the dress now, with ropes of cum painting it and his face in an explosive, hands free orgasm while Boshi’s ruthless humps persisted through the heavily stimulated male’s orgasm. He begged Boshi to keep at it, to fuck him, ravage him. He didn’t want Boshi to stop until his belly was heavy with cum, the same thing he planned to do to Medley after their date tonight.

The janitors were going to be very pissed with their work today.

—

December 10th…

“Guys! GUYS. Guess what.” Orange practically threw himself into his seat between Boshi, Rose, and Medley. Bits of popcorn flew out of one of the large sized bags in the process, the orange-nosed yellow Yoshi handing one bag to Boshi and one to Medley and Rose. “This popcorn? They had a buy two, get one free sale going on. And extra butter flavor was free. I am winning today. I’m not late for the previews, am I?” Boshi, popping a few kernels into his mouth, shook his head and pointed to the still blank movie screen in front of them.

“Nope, still got some time before they start.”

“We stay winning, boys.” Orange pumped his chest before digging into his popcorn bag, yoinking a handful and stuffing his face with it. “I got Yoshi and Birdo a bag too. But uhhh, where’d they go? They were here before I left to get us the good shit, TM.”

“Yoshi had to use the bathroom and Birdo–did you just unironically say ‘TM’?” Medley tilted his head at his fellow yoshi friend. Instead of responding, Orange slowly reached for his popcorn bag and dug out another handful. “Orange.” He slowly opened his mouth, bringing the popcorn close. “Orange.”

“I ain’t say nothin’.” And he stuffed his face full of more popcorn. Medley and Rose chuckled a little at their goofball of a friend.

“Pah~ Well, Yoshi went to the bathroom and Birdo insisted that she had to go as well and they left together in a bit of a hurry.” Medley continued, nuzzling up to Rose lovingly and popping some kernels of popcorn into the rex’s mouth.

“Aw man, they better not be too long.” Boshi pat Orange’s back reassuringly.

“They got plenty of time before the movie starts. Besides, we still got like five minutes before the previews and there’s like half an hour of those. I’m sure they’ll be done before then.” Orange looked over at Boshi curiously, raising a brow at the blue yoshi’s comment.

“Huh–bwuh? I sure hope so! What the heck are they doing in there that’d take half an hour to do?”

In one of the theatre’s bathrooms were three occupants. In one stall was a yellow shelled koopa troopa, his breath hitched and bated, trying to remain quiet as he listened in closely. His boxers rested at his ankles, settled on the toilet with his hand pumping swiftly, gliding up and down his pulsing erection. He bit his lip, face flushed red from the noises coming out of the stall beside him. A glance down with shaky pupils reminded him of what was happening right beside him; brown boots behind pink feet, planted firmly with a constant rocking motion causing the stall’s wall beside the koopa to creak and groan loudly. Every creak was accompanied by a meaty SCHMACK that was then followed up by a sharp gasp, a breathy moan, or a whorish cry. The noises were so juicy and messy and the koopa noticed occasional droplets of clear nectar between the pair of pink feet. Juices, wet, delicious pussy juice dripping from a vicious fuck that he got to listen to.

Birdo’s walls hugged around Yoshi repeatedly, clenching tight at his length with blissful moans that were once again poorly muffled by fingers lodged into her mouth. She drooled on them, a lot more careless than their time in the changing room of the mall, not caring from the start if anyone heard her. She shook and came once again on Yoshi’s cock while he slammed into her, bottoming out and letting her ride out her orgasmic waves. Both of them groaned hard, Yoshi releasing his fingers from Birdo’s neck to instead cup her chest with both hands, kneading roughly into her big tits while he nibbled away at her neck.

“Ffuuck, I love you… I love you, I love you…” Yoshi repeated with airy moans, his voice hoarse and deep with venomous lust. Birdo gasped aloud when Yoshi sank his teeth into her neck harder, giving her a proper bite and feeling his bitch’s pulse against his tongue with quick lashes. Her eyes rolled into her head, tongue drooped and dripping spittle into the puddle of her various orgasms. Her feet shakily spread apart just a bit more so Yoshi could go even deeper, slam against her ass with more ferocity. Her plump butt bounced from his thrusts, waves of booty meat rippling like an enraged ocean that enticed Yoshi and kept his sex drive blazing like a wildfire.

“Get me pregnant… get me pregnant…” Birdo pleaded, their moans for each other persisting nonstop, Yoshi’s declarations of love and Birdo’s pleas for eggs while being pounded into from behind. Yoshi pressed his cheek to Birdo’s, nuzzling her lovingly while fondling her, digging inside her time and again in a mindless breeding rut. Their maws met, a sloppy, deep kiss rolling their tongues over each other in a passionate battle for control. Yoshi’s thrusts got deeper, pulling only inches out of Birdo’s depths to focus more on prepping his pulsing length to breed her all over again. One of his hands let go of the needy dino’s soft tits to rub over her belly, blushing furiously as his digits trailed over the developing curve of her stomach. Birdo was pregnant, carrying the first of many eggs he planned to continue putting in her throughout the month. Pregnancy cycles for the three main dino species of Yoshi’s Island lasted about a month, specifically a 30-day period where a clutch of eggs developed over time and the amount of virile sperm pumped into the carrier determined how many of those eggs would go to full term and be hatched into newborns instead of being yolks. Yoshis, birdos, and rexes were all capable of carrying and laying clutches of six at a time and Yoshi planned on having all six of Birdo’s eggs make it to full term.

“Take it… all of it… a-all of me…” Yoshi moaned into the kiss, hips pressed flush against Birdo’s juicy ass, squishing all that butt on himself. He grunted hard, another burst of cum pouring into his mate, shooting long rounds deep inside her with each buck of his hips. He felt the churning in his balls, those large orbs of his emptying themselves out and into Birdo’s well fed pussy just to produce more and keep those cum tanks of his fat and heavy with healthy life. Seed flooded Birdo all over again, another excessive mess of nut just like the changing room incident they had, dribbles of cum drooling down Birdo’s shaky inner thighs and legs, dripping and pooling into her slick fluids to make a raunchy cocktail of semen and femcum. Birdo moaned out happily, her body trembling against Yoshi, submitting to his lust and dominance with a slutty look on her face. It was a broken ahegao that made Yoshi’s cock throb with delight, heart fluttering at the sight of his lover so deeply ravaged by him. But no matter how much they fucked on a daily basis, Yoshi still couldn’t reach satisfaction. He needed more. They both did.

Good thing the back seats in their theatre room were empty.

—

December 21st…

A beautiful, twinkling blanket of snow covered Yoshi’s Island, pouring down from the midnight yellow sky of snow clouds. The air was silent, not a breeze nor sound but the chilling ambience of snowfall. Various yoshis, rexes, and birdos took glances out of their windows at the vast expanse of untouched snow outside, all the wintery white lighting up the world around them in a warm yellow glow from street lights making the snow sparkle with even more splendor. The holidays were here and everyone in Yoshi Village was feeling festive. Mitts and knit caps, scarves and winter boots. Puffs of smoke billowed from all of the huts and homes as heaters and fireplaces came on to keep their places warm and cozy as the cold front came through in full force, signaling the true beginning of the winter season.

Half consumed mugs of hot chocolate with marshmallows sat on the long table set to the side of the living room with a few chairs pushed out as if they were sat in recently. The steamy, dark liquid within the mugs shook and rippled from a constant thumping and rocking against the table. Breathy moans filled the air, mixed with loud cries and slutty whines of ecstasy. The usual sounds of sex were louder than usual, perhaps spurred on by the presence of others.

Medley’s tongue swirled with Rose’s, the two males intertwined by mouths, hands, and hips. Rose’s thrusts, while paced slow and intimate, were rough with power, long pull outs that tugged at Medley’s sensitive insides, sending waves of pleasure coursing through him before the heavy slam forward crashed against his large butt with a SMACK that made the red yoshi cry out loud for his boyfriend. Each time Rose pounded against his lover, the table shook and the mugs’ contents threatened to spill.

Boshi sighed with his head turned upwards, moaning to the ceiling while being bounced on by Orange, the yellow yoshi’s soft butt squishing wonderfully onto Boshi’s lap again and again. Orange wasn’t nearly as rough as Rose and Medley were but he also maintained a slow pace, preferring to be more of a lover than a breeder. His supple, squishy rear wobbled a little when he lifted off of Boshi’s lap just to ease down and squish his big butt on his fellow yoshi again. He smiled at the rowdy blue yoshi, enjoying seeing him in such a calm and happy state, his cheeks glowing red with pleasure and happiness. He leaned down and laid in Boshi’s arms, the male instinctively wrapping arms around the yellow dino and squeezing at his large butt softly.

Yoshi and Birdo were the only ones to go all out on each other. Birdo was held in place atop of Yoshi, the male’s hands gripping her waist firmly while his hips pistoned rapidly, upward thrusts plowing at her soaked sex with reckless abandon. Her pussy throbbed around his cock and clamped tight whenever she came, a spray of juices squirting from her cunt and making a mess of the floorboards and loveseat. Her belly looked wonderfully gravid now as she approached her laying day, fat butt, pregnant belly, and swollen tits all wobbling from Yoshi’s ferocity. He snarled and whined, so much pleasure racking him to the core with every thrust in and out of his mate. Strings of semen and sticky pussy juice connected Birdo’s crotch and vagina sloppily to Yoshi’s dick, balls, and thighs, their lovemaking a delicious mess of mixed flavors and fluids that looked so enticing to slurp and clean up if it weren’t for Yoshi’s continued rutting humps.

“Put some eggs in me, baby..~” Medley cooed lovingly to his partner between kisses, grinding and bucking into Rose’s thrusts inside him. The rex groaned happily just hearing his boyfriend requesting to get pregnant, a lively throb pulsing through Rose’s length and pushing into Medley’s prostate. He loved feeling Medley’s dick tense and flare up in his hand when he did that, stroking every inch of him while giving balls deep strokes into his fat ass. Rose growled softly, his wanton gaze locked with Medley’s, a deep and husky whisper rumbling out of the needy rex.

“I’m gonna make you heavy like a thwomp~” Rose slammed home inside Medley then kissed him hard, both hands taking hold of the yoshi’s waist before he went into a rut, rapid thrusts violating Medley’s sensitive ass and abusing his prostate. The yoshi’s moans were muffled by the kiss, Rose fully dominating his boyfriend now and easily drilling the shaking male into a hard orgasm, strings of white coating both of their fronts–chests, bellies, crotches getting messy with Medley’s explosive release from his wildly throbbing cock. The pink rex hissed into his mate’s maw, getting wrung out by uncontrolled convulsions spasming around him as Medley came, continuing to fuck into that sloppy, sweaty hole until his balls tightened with one final crash of hips to ass. Rose broke the kiss with a roaring moan, an eruption of love feeding deep, deep inside the red yoshi’s fertile cavern, globs of hot rex sperm pooling up deep inside Medley and making his core feel so hot with love.

“C’mon, sweetie… I wanna feel big and heavy with your love..~” Orange cooed softly and kissed Boshi on the lips. Boshi was caught off guard by the sudden kiss, a tender, passionate embrace that made him shudder beneath his partner. Orange’s moans were so soft, his body warm against Boshi’s, his butt so squishy and heavy on his lap. The bounces ceased, substituted with stirring and grinding with Boshi hilted in his ass, feeling his pulsing flesh press and dig into his sensitive walls all over while he clamped repeatedly to milk and massage the blue yoshi.

“Hnnff… mnnhn…” Boshi moaned out into Orange’s maw, eventually caving to his partner’s affections and returning the gesture. Orange’s tongue tasted lovely against his own, the lingering flavor of fruits in the yellow yoshi’s saliva as their tongues coiled about, drooling into each other’s maws in the heat of their passion. Orange had butterflies in his stomach being close to Boshi like this, not sure why he felt so strongly for him when they were just sharing the moment with everyone else, indulging in a slutty orgy among friends. But something about Boshi’s tenderness, the way he could be so loving and caring past that rough and tough exterior of his… Being close to Boshi like this made Orange feel light as a feather walking on clouds. While Boshi and he were very close friends, their friendship didn’t get intimate like this very often, the two of them interacting with each other sexually the least. But there was always something about him that Orange just loved and he didn’t know why; something about him that was so unique, so special, his bad boy attitude, the way Boshi always looked out for his friends, often putting them before himself. Maybe it was just that he and Boshi were the only ones in the friend group not dating? But whenever he thought about Boshi that way, it never felt forced, the thought of dating just to be a part of something never came to mind. Thoughts of Boshi left Orange squirming and blushing, being near him made him giddy and happy, made him feel like he could do anything. He needed to impress the blue yoshi more than anything. Orange loved him.

“Boshi…” Orange pulled away from the kiss, moaning softly to his blue partner. His eyes were watery with happiness, his face as red as an apple. Boshi was blushing hard as well, his own softened eyes meeting Orange’s gaze. The sounds of their friends fucking became white nosie in the background. All that mattered in that moment was the two of them. Orange whispered softly, with all of his bravery and willpower, barely audible to either of them, “...I-I love you…” Then he kissed Boshi again, a soft embrace fueled purely by emotion. Boshi was caught off guard again, Orange’s sudden admission making his own heart swell with feelings. He didn’t know what to think. He wasn’t sure how to feel. He liked Orange a lot of course, they were best friends and he was really adorable. Boshi had a bit of a thing for Orange’s silly behavior, he really adored the way he spoke at times and seemed to like being near him the most out of everyone in their group. But love? Did he have those feelings for him too?

Boshi always imagined himself dating a female, a cutesy yoshi girl or maybe some gothic rex babe that was as rowdy as him, but another male? And not just any male but Orange? Boshi wasn’t exactly straight but he was admittedly still a bit on the bi-curious scale–though the way he fucked Rose in the changing room might say otherwise. The kiss was electric, Orange’s lips to his, his body, his touch, it ignited something in Boshi that no one else ever did. He grabbed the yellow yoshi, his eyes closing, and he kissed him back. He kissed him hard. He kissed him like their lives depended on it. And then he pulled Orange tight against himself and thrust up as deep as he could, spilling his feelings for Orange inside him, a messy creampie that pumped and pumped, spurting thickness inside the quivering Yoshi who moaned for him. He couldn’t say it with their lips pressed but he refused to break the kiss. Boshi just moaned with him, came inside him, let his actions speak for him. He was scared of these feelings. But he was ready to explore them, the happiness he felt filling Orange, embracing him, kissing him. Boshi loved him too.

“Give it to me… give it all to me, fffuuuck… yes hoohh my goodness, yeesss~!” Birdo howled and came again and again, mini orgasms shocking her body with endless stimulation that made her shiver and shake uncontrollably while Yoshi continued to fuck her brains out in a vicious reverse cowgirl position. He kept pistoning, kept fucking her, even as he filled her with ribbons of cum–who knows how many times he came at this point. Seed drooled down his dick, squelching and splattering all over their crotches and onto the couch as he fucked his wife. Birdo had little more to say than whorish moans and slutty cries for more cock and more cum. Her pregnant belly begged to be sated, inflated with eggs. If she could have more than six at a time, she damn sure would and she’d make Yoshi fertilize every single one five times over.

Yoshi, his legs feeling like lead from how much he exerted himself, finally caved and pulled Birdo down onto his lap, hilting her and submitting to exhaustion. His cock kept throbbing inside her, still pumping and creaming her flooded, pregnant pussy, both dinos sighing happily in the throes of bliss. The afterglow hit them like a freight train and all of their muscles relaxed. They collapsed into each other’s arms, panting and gasping, sweat drenching their bodies, making them feel extra sticky and grimy on top of all the juices and seed clinging to their crotches and thighs.

Everyone was a mess by the end. Rose and Medley were happily cuddling each other and continuing to share kisses and passionate “I love you’s”. Boshi was a completely flustered mess, a romantic side of him being brought out by Orange’s tearful cuddles and chest nuzzles. Yoshi and Birdo were huddled against each other on the loveseat, cuddled and grinding idly, stirring their arousal together in preparation for their lovemaking to continue on in due time. Birdo twiddled her fingers on Yoshi’s chest, drawing various shapes and gazing sultrily into his eyes while the green dino lovingly rubbed and caressed her swollen belly.

“So…” Birdo began, nuzzling up against her husband playfully, “How many of the eggs do you think will go to full term, honey?” Yoshi kissed Birdo’s cheek, a happy purr rumbling through him while he kept her close to him, feeling an idle throb press into her sensitive walls. She cooed and leaned back against him, her tail wagging gleefully.

“All of ‘em…” He responded softly, his bedroom eyes telling her he was far from finished with her. “I’ll make sure of that. And when you lay them all, we’ll celebrate the new year…” Yoshi hugged her close, a gentle nibble up her neck and to the cheek ending in a kiss. He ground into her, a few slow thrusts making Birdo tremble with a moan.

“...by putting another clutch of eggs in you. My love~”

