Story written for Rushthewolf (2025 August 21)
King Eve and Queen Makoto have invited Rush, their devilishly kind and handsome Luxray best friend, to her home along with their children, Princess Aoi and Prince Dash, for a family get together during the middle of their mating season. And what better bonding time than for Rush to have another wild romp with the Queen? Unsurprisingly, what starts as Rush and Makoto having another hot breeding session quickly turns into a family orgy with a few revelations and life lessons within.
Luxray(M), Shinx(M), Altaria(M), Alolan Vulpix(F)(x2)
CW: Incest

[image: image1]
Royal Rumble
“Are you really sure you’re OK with this? I mean… she has you after all but this…” Rush’s attention shifted between the beautiful, soft spoken and shy Alolan Vulpix beneath him and the luxuriously graceful Altaria sat on the other end of the bed, his gentle and loving gaze locked on the handsome Luxray. He smiled at the other male, moving closer to plant a reassuring kiss on Rush’s cheek.

“We chose you as a surrogate for our darling daughter because you’re a compassionate, loving male who shows unconditional passion and respect for not just my wife but for me as well. You’re also my best friend, of course this is OK.” Eve waved a cloud covered arm, motioning to the other two on the bed with them. A Shinx and another Alolan Vulpix sat next to each other, the Shinx sitting in the nude with his erection standing tall and steady, and his mother beside him in jet black lace–bra and crotchless panties connected to her thigh highs by a garter belt.

Eve’s gaze frequently stuck on the other Alolan Vulpix, his own daughter. She grew into an incredible woman from the once cute little fox she used to be. She was a lot more outgoing and extroverted than his wife, though she was just as sweet and affectionate as Makoto. She had a lot of her mother’s traits–maybe that played a part in why Eve was so infatuated with the beautiful white fox. Eve’s own erection remained steady and pulsing.

“I’m forever grateful that you allowed me to be a surrogate for you two… but…” Rush continued, blushing a bit and gazing back down at Makoto. Her legs were pressed against his waist, his hands caressing the shy fox’s wide hips, admiring her unyielding beauty. She was as cute as she was sexy, a white furred snow vixen downed in similar attire to their daughter but with ocean blue lace instead of black. Her blue eyes sparkled with love when her own gaze returned to Eve, the King and Queen’s hearts pounding in their chests just looking at each other. “...You’re not sterile or anything, Eve. So why don’t you two mate with each other instead?” Eve chuckled at the question, a very valid and reasonable one to make. Rush was right though, Eve and Makoto had no trouble making their own eggs together. They got a surrogate not out of necessity, rather…

“You know the whole saying about the shy ones always being the freakiest in bed?” Eve began, getting a nod out of Rush. The Altaria snickered, caressing his wife’s cheek lovingly before leaning down to share a quick but passionate kiss with her. “Maks here, she’s got a bit of a thing for that. It really gets her off when I watch her being mated by another male, though she’s told me that she’d only ever be comfortable doing it with someone we’re very close to and not just strangers. Well, my share of the fun comes after. When we’re all alone and she’s a leaking mess, she crawls herself up into my arms, starts kissing me and she gets intense. Some of the best sex we’ve ever had was after you impregnated her with Aoi.” Makoto’ was as blue as the sea with her blush, an adorable whine coming from the shy fox while her paws threw themselves over her face, trying to hide out of embarrassment.

Rush pressed his tip to Makoto’s sex, prodding her gently with a shiver up his spine. Despite being an ice-type, her pussy was wonderfully warm, soft and squishy and putting up little resistance to the familiar touch of the Luxray’s girth. She bit her lip, panting softly and looking over at Eve with a heavy blush across her face, as if asking for permission one last time to make sure he was truly comfortable with her doing this. Her sex was soaked, dripping wet just from their talking about it earlier and now she was about to be penetrated and taken by the handsome Luxray again. Her body was on fire, she felt like she was in heat–she was–she craved Rush’s touch, his tenderness, his roughness. Of course, to Makoto, Rush could never compare to Eve, he was the perfect lover, the perfect breeder to her. Any time they got together with one of their close friends to have her pumped and fucked, the aftermath of that sex made her body go into a frenzy for her husband–she’d be all over him for hours, emptying his balls through any and every method she could think of. Thighjobs, handjobs, blowjobs, vaginal, anal–Eve was the only one she let fuck her ass, an even deeper guilty pleasure of hers than her cuckold fetish. She made certain that he knew he was truly the only one for her, that no amount of tenderness and affection during sex with others compared to the true love they expressed for each other. The sex she gave Eve after being used was all real, all driven by a burning desire in the deepest pit of her core to make love to her husband. She didn’t do it because it felt like the right thing to do, she did it because her body screamed to be reclaimed by her husband.

After indulging in it enough times, Eve began to grow quite used to it. While it still wasn’t his fetish personally, he did genuinely get excited seeing his wife and some really good and close pals they shared going at it together. They were always respectful of both of them, checking in multiple times to make sure Eve was okay with them fucking his wife. Sometimes, the sex got so wild and steamy that Makoto and their friend couldn’t resist begging Eve to get in on it, whether it was him getting sucked off by his wife or pounding the friend while they pounded her, their sex life was incredibly strong and healthy. But of the few other friends they had that they were comfortable indulging in like this, none of them came close to the mutual shared affections for Rush. He was their most ideal pick and the only one they ever considered for taking this kink as far as being made a surrogate and not just a partner.

“Arceus, you’re so soft…” Rush moaned low, the warm embrace of Makoto’s pussy welcoming the horny feline into her depths. Her insides were silky and squishy, marshmallowy heat enveloping Rush’s cock with every inch he plunged into the beautiful Queen beneath him. Makoto simply whined out, her voice soft, quiet, and adorable. Just hearing her moans made both Rush and Eve’s hearts flutter, they loved her truly and dearly. He smiled at her, the whimpering fox trembling in Rush’s arms while he kept easing his way inside her, listening to her moans, watching her every movement for any signs of discomfort. “Gooood girl, Makoto… Ffffff… hooohh yeah, there we gooo~” His hips squished against hers, the taller male hilting his partner with a hearty throb flexing against clamping walls. Makoto continued to shiver in the male’s embrace, Eve leaning down to give her a reassuring kiss on the cheek then smiling up at Rush who went down to share nose nuzzles with the King. At this point, it almost felt like they were a married thruple instead of a husband, wife, and their best of best friends.

The air in the bedroom was calm with relaxed vibes but tense with the thick scent of sex radiating from five horny Pokemon. The rich, ripe musk of three males made the two females shudder with arousal, Makoto’s sex squelching loudly with each of Rush’s tender pushes and pulls through her insides, his barbed flesh hooking into the Alolan’s sensitive walls and tugging against them with a gentle scrape that electrified Makoto’s insides with pleasure. She moaned harder than she meant, her two lovers never getting tired of how elegant and shy she sounds. It was like she was afraid to express herself and the pleasure she felt–then again, she wasn’t just being fucked in front of her husband this time, her daughter and grandson were watching as well now.

Dash stared intently at Makoto, his gaze never faltering. His grandmother was beautiful beyond words to him. She looked like an even more mature version of his mother and he already had the hots for her so seeing this wonderfully sexy and shy goddess of a woman always made him feel so hot and tingly inside. Ever since his hormones and puberty kicked in around his early teens, the Shinx saw his mom and grandmother in a whole new light. He started having strange fantasies and even dreams about them that made him so aroused that he’d spend long nights fighting with those young teen hormones, typical masturbation desires that didn’t go further than that. But now he was a full grown adult, he understood those feelings and desires, his hormones were at their peak, and he was of age and fully allowed to act on his needs now. He wanted to fuck Makoto, he wanted a turn at her. He needed to feel her, embrace her, kiss her, let his love for her blossom out of that familial love into a fully blooming romance.

And he wanted his mother all the same. Dash’s cock flexed with life, pulsing and throbbing, an impressively large erection that nearly rivaled his father’s own pride. While he didn’t have the barbs his dad did, he did have a little more girth than the Luxray, a very veiny, meaty dick throbbing strong and craving to be balls deep in one of these two drop dead gorgeous Alolans. He watched Makoto getting fucked, listening to her moans, her whimpers and soft cries as Rush’s thrusts gradually became quicker the more she adjusted to his length and her body desired more of his rut. Dash was beginning to grow anxious; surely they didn’t invite him and Aoi here as well just to watch their dad fuck another woman, right? If they were all here, that must mean they’re all going to go at it too, right?

That was a risk Dash was willing to take. He couldn’t wait any longer, he wanted his turn at someone, either of these two beautiful women. And since Makoto was occupied being pumped by his dad, there was another sexy Alolan Vulpix that could use some loving. “C’mon mom, we can do better than them!” Aoi was caught off guard by her son’s comment only for the wanton male to take her by the hips and steal her breath away. Her eye shot open from the surprise kiss to her muzzle by her own son but she was far from turned off by it. She quickly leaned into his kiss, letting him bring her down onto the bed and spread her legs for him, feeling the male’s large size hotdog her labia. Aoi moaned into Dash’s maw, her paws wrapped around his waist, pulling the male closer to her while their lips parted to deepen the kiss, tongues meeting in a lust driven dance.

The scent of sex permeated the air all around them and everyone was getting hornier by the second. Makoto’s moans were loud and shameless at this point with Rush nearly pistoning into her pussy, her body being rocked by his roughness. He loomed over her, the male pressed against her in a tight hug, encasing Makoto in warmth that made her entire body glisten and shine with sweat while being pistoned into. Rush snarled in bliss, latching onto the woman’s neck with a firm bite and causing her to cry out from the extra stimulation that caused her pussy to throb then start spilling with an intense squirting orgasm. Her back arched, body spasming in Rush’s hold while she came hard on his cock, the male not letting up in his rut so he could listen to her scream and shout from the wild stimulation that ignited every nerve in the small Vulpix’s body.

Dash was impatient, he wanted pussy badly. He wanted to mate, his body screamed at him to breed. He smelled it in the air, the sweet musk of two females in need. Two females in heat. His mother needed to get pregnant, she was ripe, wet, and fertile. Dash wanted to give it to her; whether he got her pregnant or not, he didn’t care. All that mattered was that his mom needed dick and he was just right for her. He nibbled on her bottom lip, thrusting and humping against the Alolan until he couldn’t take it any longer. His hips drew back further, allowing his tip to line up with her moist folds and he plunged in, a deep, long thrust that buried so much cock so deep into the very hot and wet depths he was born from. A blissful cry met his ears from the Vulpix beneath him, an incredible heat wrapping around his cock and squeezing him better than any other female he’s charmed into their bedrooms. It took a single clench, a single thrust for Dash to know that there wasn't any other female in the world more perfect than his mother.

Eve watched as his grandson went at his daughter with fervor equal to their father. Two Alolan Vulpix females taken by a Shinx and Luxray, two wanton males in love with the females they claimed, every thrust firm and strong with desire and passion. His own length pulsed angrily with a jealous need to be consumed in silky heat like the other two males were but he stayed in silence, waiting and watching, letting his guests indulge before himself. It was only fair, he thought, they were all here to have fun and they all came such a long way for this, they should get first dibs at relief. Besides, this wasn’t at all new to him, the Altaria smiling in contentment to be a part of such a lovely and horny family. Although, a small void in his heart was an unwelcome reminder that while they were a big, happy family, he sometimes felt like an outsider looking in. Aoi was their daughter but conceived by Rush and Makoto. And he wasn’t even sure if he had the right to call Dash his grandson, being the son of Aoi and Rush’s incestual love. He loved his wife dearly and nothing made him happier sexually than indulging in her needs and desires, but it kept him up at night sometimes, wishing he had a biological child of his own. It never took away from his unconditional love for Aoi, but it was hard to shake away those invasive thoughts.

“Mmnh… a-ahnn..!” Makoto moaned hard, clinging to Rush and trying to grind into his swift thrusts filling her depths, plunging and pounding against her. Her eyes rolled up and her tongue lulled, the poor Vulpix being fucked into blissful oblivion by the Luxray. She tried focusing her attention on Eve but it was hard when the cock rutting through her felt so damn good, those barbs caressing and scraping her depths in such a way that made her see stars. She felt his throbs, his pulses pressing into her walls, Rush was getting close. She wanted it badly, whimpering and milking him, clenching at the male to fill her up. But something was bothering her, something in the back of her mind. She managed enough focus to gaze up at Eve who had his attention on Aoi and Dash, watching the two rut with passion, their lovemaking more intense and lust driven than hers and Rush’s. Dash’s thrusts were wild and rowdy, hammering down into his mother and listening to her shouting praises at his ferocity, his size filling her so well, his length sending him so deep. Every plunge kissed Aoi’s cervix in a way that made her toes curl, her large, bushy tail wagging and thumping against the bed while being hammered down by her son who raised her legs into a mating press, allowing him to really sink it deep in her.

Makoto shivered, she knew Rush was about to cum, the way he held her, the way he moaned her name, clung to her, thrusting and grinding so deep, keeping close to her cervix and trying to push through to fill her directly. It felt so good, it drove her wild, but she couldn’t take her mind off of her husband as she looked up at him. It was so subtle, almost invisible but she knew him head to toe–Makoto was the only one able to pick on it. Through that smile of his, the pulsing twitches of Eve’s unattended cock, and even the mannerisms of how he sat and watched the lovemaking around him, Makoto knew that this time was different. He watched with happiness for his wife and their family, but that was it. This time, he was just happy for her. But he wasn’t happy. It was hard to focus while being fucked so good but Makoto thought on it and the realization hit her like a ton of bricks. Everything happening around him, the love, the sex, the pleasure… the family. He was only a part of this family through her. They were a married couple but the rest of this? All of this was Rush’s doing. Makoto had a husband, a lover, a daughter, and a grandson. Eve just had her. And she was busy being plowed by the Luxray that gave them–gave her–all of this. And he was about to blow another load, another heir of his into her.

She felt shameful. Eve always indulged in her kinks and fetishes, welcoming others into their love life to have sex with her. Sure, she gave him that incredible mind blowing sex every time after, but what about family? Both of them have talked about having kids multiple times, they both want it but only she’s been blessed with the opportunity. She got so lost in her fantasies and fetishes that she lost sight of what mattered most to her. Her husband was far too kind to her and she didn’t deserve that.

“Nnmh… R-Rush..!” Makoto gasped sharply when she felt the male’s tip push against her cervix. Her depths loosened and relaxed, ready to take him in. She wanted it so badly but this wasn’t right to her. “Rush w-wait..! Aahn..! I..in my mouth..!” She spoke in a panic, not quite processing what she was saying, just anything she could to get him to pull out. The Luxray, despite the raw pleasure racing through him and the readiness to breed and impregnate, tore himself from his own desires when he heard Makoto cry out to him. He felt the trickle of seed starting to leak from his tip and knew he had to act fast. But her clench was too much for him, the warm convulsions of the Alolan’s pussy massaging him so wonderfully that he wasn’t quite able to pull out fast enough.

“F-ffuck!” Rush cried out, a single thick rope of seed shot into Makoto’s pussy before he managed to pull out of her, sending rounds of cum pouring across the fox’s front. His thick off-white heat hosed down her snow white body while he quickly shifted forward for Makoto to engulf him and consume the rest into her hungry maw. Her body shook hard, feeling the single rope of cum inside her heat up her body along with the streams that painted her belly and breasts, tongue running over Rush’s tongue while she throated him and drank his thick seed down. The flavor was incredible, thick with saltiness and a touch of sweetness from a berry diet that made for a delicious meal. She moaned on his cock, a shaky paw reaching down to rub herself, stroking her clit to push herself over the edge, another messy orgasm gushing and making a mess of the already ruined bed sheets beneath them.

“Mooom..! F-ffuck, you’re milking it! Grip it tight… s-squeeze it, make me cum!” Dash groaned hard, nibbling at the Vulpix’s shoulder and continuing to plow down inside her. Aoi cried in ecstasy, mini orgasms keeping her tingling all over and gushing wet around her son’s cock ravaging her loud and squelchy vagina. Her body felt so good, every touch, every stimulation, it was like a full body massage that pressed at every spot just right. Her sex and inner thighs were drenched in nectar from various climaxes and just being so damn wet from her heat. She cried out to her son and her pussy squelched with another orgasm while he kept fucking her, overstimulating the Alolan Vulpix who clung to her boy and ground her hips into his deep slams.

“Good..! Good!... Mmmnh… Arceus, fill mommy up, sweetie!” She shouted to her son in desperation, the fire in her loins making her insides so hot around him. “Make me pregnant! Get mommy pregnant! Mommy wants another heir!” Dash was more than happy to provide, planting his feet more firmly into the bed to plunge with just a bit more force. She howled from how good her son’s dick felt inside her, milking him with all the need to get creampied and flooded with so much virility. Her mind went numb from the pleasure, no longer caring who fucked her as long as they filled her up with cum. Her attention turned to Rush who slowly pulled out of Makoto’s mouth, a couple ropes of cum painting her face before his climax ceased. Her eyes were instantly hooked on his big, barbed cock as it twitched with readiness for a second round. Then she looked over at Eve’s own impressively meaty dick, as much girth and length as the others and the most veiny and rigid of them all. He looked incredibly pent up with those large balls, so big and heavy that they sagged onto the bed, gurgling almost audibly with how much baby batter churned in those things. She imagined him lunging inside her, going to the hilt and burying all that dick to her womb just to feel those massive balls against her ass pulsating and throbbing while he dumped and dumped and dumped so much cum inside her. Fuck… that would fix her. But she knew her dad was a bit of a greedy one when it came to her. She knew he wouldn’t allow anyone to cum inside her–his son was the only exception. Oh, to feel those huge Altaria orbs pressed against her, all that seed making her big and round in the gut. He looked like he needed it badly–from what she’d been told by Rush, how he watches his wife getting mated by other males often, he must be a really fucking horny male. Poor thing, she’d be bouncing on that cock in a heartbeat if she weren’t already getting her insides rearranged by her darling son. She was about to invite Eve over to suck him off, treat him to some lovely, much deserved favor when her mother beat her to the punch.

“E-Eve…” The burning heat in Makoto’s body wasn’t sated. She only got but one rope spurted inside her and that was just from Rush’s tip still being in her while he pulled out. She got fucked very well but was far from satisfied. And now, in the midst of her blazing heat, her body felt that fiery passion for her husband ignite into a raging inferno. Hearts pulsed in her eyes just at the sight of that dashing Altaria, the piercing blood crimsons in his pitch black eyes making her stomach dance with Butterfree. Her heart skipped a beat; Eve never looked so attractive before in all her life. Perhaps it was a mix of her heat and the post-coital desire for her one and only, but every single nerve in her body screamed with desperation for him, to be felt, to be filled. It was like seeing him again after being away from him for years, she felt so touch starved, almost in tears as she slowly crawled towards him. A mix of desire and guilt welled within her when she looked at his erection, standing tall, unending throbs flexing on their own from his own desperate need for release. He always put others before himself, he always indulged in what she wanted and enjoyed, but she couldn’t recall the last time she did the same for him. And she almost gave Rush a third child. She didn’t feel worthy of him.

“Eve…” She whimpered again, her nose pressing against the base of the Altaria’s large cock. He gazed down at his wife, a hand reaching out to caress her cheek tenderly. He smiled at her, watching as she took a sniff of him, her fur standing on end as that familiar aroma filled her nostrils. Arceus, nobody compared to him. Nobody made her tremble like he did, nobody made her body so hot like he did. A single whiff of her husband’s scent was almost equivalent to the rut Rush gave her. She never felt more desperate in her life. She stood up on shaky legs and embraced Eve hard. She hugged him tight, she clung to him. She sobbed softly. “I-I’m so sorry…”

“H-huh..?” Eve blinked a few times, looking at his lover. His fingers ran through her fur slowly, massaging and kneading into her body. He held her gently while she borderline strangled him with her squeeze. He kissed her cheek gently and gazed into her eyes. “What are you sorry about, Maks? Aren’t you having a good time?”

“I-I am…” She looked down then blushed hard. She couldn’t look him in the eyes, but also staring at his large dick didn’t help either. “But you’re not…” Eve’s expression softened at that comment. He wasn’t sure what to say. She wasn’t exactly wrong but it didn’t bother him either. He just had to wait for his turn. He figured Aoi was going to invite him over when their gazes met, whether to blow him or give him sloppy seconds, he wasn’t sure, but the way she stared at his cock begged for it. He also knew that he’d get his cock wrung out by Makoto in the aftermath so he was never worried about his turn, he cared more about ensuring everyone else had fun and had their rounds and relief.

“I’m fine, Maks. You don’t gotta worry about me, we always have our time together.” He gave her a reassuring pat on the head but she gently batted his paw away.

“N-no, that’s not what I meant..!” Eve was caught off guard by her raising her voice, even if only slightly. Very rarely did Makoto ever raise her voice at anyone for any reason so he knew this was a serious matter. “I… I almost let Rush cum in me… wh-while I’m in heat..! And… and I would’ve gotten pregnant with another one of his cubs. B-but you–we always wanted a family together and I’ve been neglecting putting you first…” Makoto pressed herself against the Altaria, her soft, plush butt bumping back against the male’s cock and hotdogging him. She shuddered from his heat, the rigidity of Eve’s cock making her tense a little in anticipation to be used like a fleshlight. Her pussy throbbed and clenched on air in anticipation for what was coming. She finally gazed into his eyes, her shimmering eyes wet with welling tears yet fierce with determination.

“You’ve done everything to make me the happiest Vulpix in the world.” She reached a paw back, caressing Eve’s cock with a firm grasp. Eve tensed from his wife’s touch, his body a lot more sensitive and needy than he realized. A quiet growl in the back of Makoto’s throat caught his attention and he gulped, almost nervous for what she was about to do to him. This wasn’t his wife, the sweet, precious, soft spoken little short stack he was deeply in love with. This was a vixen, a beast with an insatiable hunger for sex and love. Her sopping wet heat kissed his tip, prodding herself on him. Makoto quivered, she bit her lip, blushing like crazy while she leaned towards Eve, nuzzling him lovingly and whispering into his ear, “I’m gonna make you the happiest Altaria in the world…”

“M-Makoto..?”

“Fuck me, Eve…” She whispered sultrily, her voice husky with a craving for him, a fire in her loins only he can put out. Eve reached out for his wife, taking her by the waist gently. She trembled in his arms, a soft moan just from his touch. She whispered again, shaky this time, more nervous, flustered and shy, “G-get me pregnant…”

“Maks…” Now Eve was the one blushing like mad. He was ready for her to get knocked up by Rush again, bearing another heir for the handsome Luxray but she stopped him. She pushed him out and made herself wait for him. No matter how badly she desired the rush of seed into her depths, the warm filling of cum flooding her, she resisted those urges at the peak of their unified pleasure because she wanted to give that blessing to him. Those murderous-esque eyes of his, like two blood moons in the darkest night staring down at Makoto, they welled up with tears. He smiled softly, pulled as tight against him as he could, and kissed her. He kissed her hard.

Their tongues danced passionately together rolling over one another in a moment of pure passion. The threesome happening beside them was nonexistent, the whole world around the two meshing into white noise and blended colors. They were all that mattered to each other in that moment, an electrifying kiss of true love. Makoto pushed herself down, feeling her lover’s tip spread her, welcoming him inside of her fire. Her soaked heat encased Eve, inches of cock filling her, seemingly endless in its length as he kept getting deeper and deeper. His tip kissed her cervix, pulsing against her deepest barrier with still a couple inches of him left to push, but he didn’t press further, knowing he hit the deepest point her body was able to take. Instead of forcing it, no matter how badly he wanted to get it all in there, he caressed his wife tenderly, squeezing at her waist and pulling her up slowly and bouncing her on his lap, a tender pace passionately pumping her full of vein-kissed dragon cock.

“Mnnh!!” Aoi’s mind was going blank from all the sex, her son hilting her pussy, feeling his wild throbs while he gave her those balls deep rutting humps. He pulled only a couple inches free before thrusting back in, keeping the Alolan Vulpix feeling at capacity with so much dick in her. Her father occupied her maw now, the male sitting beside her and watching the horny Vulpix bobbing on his cock while getting fucked stupid by their son. He patted her head gently with a loving smile, praising her for taking both of her lovers so well and eagerly begging for more the whole time. She deep throated it all, her arms shakily reaching out to squeeze at the Luxray’s powerful thighs while she milked him in her warm throat, drinking up the thick globules and droplets of precum her dad had to offer.

“That’s my girl, oohh yes, that’s my lovely little angel~” Rush cooed happily, giving light thrusts into his daughter’s maw. The sound of her gagging and moaning on his cock was music to both of their ears, his attention occasionally turning to his son, watching the Shinx continue his heavy slams inside the Vulpix’s slick depths. He could see it in his eyes, the look of impending climax. Dash has been slam-fucking his mother for some time now after all, the squelchy, marshmallowy warmth of his mom’s pussy massaging his dick in such a glorious way that made his loins tingle with delight. His throbs were powerful, getting more out of control by the thrust; Dash wasn’t going to last much longer and he wasn’t going to pull out either.

“I’m gonna cum, mom! I’m gonna fill you up… m-make lots of heirs for me!” Dash bit down on Aoi’s neck and slammed inside her one more time before shifting gears into a rhythm of grinding humps. He kept it all locked in her, his cock flaring with life, pulsing strong and grinding into the Vulpix’s sensitive walls. Her eyes rolled up, her sucking on Rush getting sloppy from the pleasure beginning to overwhelm her. Another orgasm rocked her to the core with Dash stirring about deep within her, pushing and prodding against her cervix until her insides relaxed and welcomed the male into her womb, a fiery cavern of dripping wet warmth that hugged the male’s sensitive tip just right. That was the point of no return for them both, shaky legs wrapping around Dash’s waist to pull him as deep inside herself as possible while the Shinx threw his head up, releasing his bite at her neck with a shrill howl. The both of them moaned loudly, shaking all over from the incredible pleasure, potent throbs pulsing through Dash’s cock with the rush of orgasm slowly racing through his cock towards the tip.

“Go ahead, Dash. Fill your mother up, breed her gooood and proper.” Rush encouraged his son with a pat on the back, watching him get pulled in by his mother’s legs wrapped around him. The Luxray pulled his lover off of his cock, letting her breath out a loud moan and sharp gasp, her entire body going into a fit of spasms with her own orgasm surging through her again.

“Y-yes yes yes, baby yes yeesss, cum in mommy, cum in mommy’s pussy, pumpkin! Ooohhh y-you’re making mommy cum so muuuuch, please please fill mommy up, I-I’m ready, I’m needy, put out mommy’s fire!” The desperate Alolan cried out to her son, clinging to him and digging her claws into his back while she ground her hips violently into his. Dash grit his teeth, unable to resist the inevitable any longer with her desperate pleas and humping against his dick. One more snarl was all he could muster, eyes shut tight and hugging his mom back as tight as he could while his cock finally erupted with rich, long ribbons shot straight to the back of the Vulpix’s womb.

“MNmmffuck, moooom!” Dash shouted to the ceiling, his back arched and body tensed with pleasure. Orgasm ripped through him like a hurricane, his entire body shaking with release, pouring rich and virile rounds of cum deep into his mother’s fertile womb. Aoi clung to her son, basking in the throes of climax with him, sharing the moment together with her splashes of nectar gushing and splattering a mess onto both of their crotches. Her eyes rolled up, going numb on the overwhelming pleasure of being bred by the hung and handsome Shinx making love to her, milking his dick with constant ripples that convulsed and caressed him violently. She felt the sensations throughout her entire body, her muscles relaxing and going lightheaded from how much pleasure washed through her and out all over her son’s cock with each squirt.

Eve shook in bliss with low groans and hard moans of bliss, his hold on Makoto firm, kneading into the softness of her wide hips. He couldn’t take his eyes off of her, admiring just how beautiful she was, how much more motherly her body has become since laying Rush’s egg those many years ago. She was so soft and voluptuous, even more than she was before getting pregnant and now she wanted to share that intimate moment with him. No longer did Makoto care to indulge in her kinks of being fucked in front of her husband, all she wanted now, all she craved over anything else in the world, was to be bred by Eve. She needed his warmth, his girth, his stretching to fill her, consume her, drown her in his love and pleasure. Nobody else mattered to her anymore, it was all about him now. He held out for her, he gave her what she enjoyed, it was her turn to do the same for him. And all he wanted was to be with her, to love her, and to give her a child that belonged to them.

“Deeper… d-deeper…” Her breathing was raspy, Makoto’s body quivering violently in the arms of her lover. Everything felt euphoric, even his most gentle touches, the caresses to her cheek, his soft maw to hers, everything was orgasmic. She lost count of how many orgasms she’s had since they started–it all felt the same, mind numbingly perfect. She came then cried then came then howled then came, no matter what he did to her, she just kept cumming. He knew all of her buttons, all the right places to press. His tongue rolled with hers, wrestling in a bout of unyielding love. He wanted to nibble down her neck, mark her with a hickey–she loved doing that and refused to let anyone mark her that way besides Eve–but Makoto refused to stop kissing him. It felt too good, she missed this kind of love, the passionate sex only her husband could give her. No matter how badly she wanted to be fucked stupid and bred senseless, Eve persisted in being romantic. Even his roughest slams against her hips held tenderness that Rush didn’t quite provide. The Luxray was a fantastic lay through and through, but he was still just a very good friend to her. Eve was unrivaled, no contest. She was madly in love with him and even as they made raw, passionate love together, she had the feeling she’d never let herself live down the fact that her first child was her being a surrogate for their mutual best friend. But Eve would never hold that against her. He loved and cared about Rush as much as she did and if the Luxray were bisexual, Eve would happily go rounds with the stud himself. If anything, Eve was the one who first suggested Makoto being a surrogate.

“Maks… y-you’re especially horny tonight–mmnnhn…” She cut him off by kissing him again. Her sex relaxed around his cock and she took as much of him inside her as she could then clamped on his dick. The sudden squeeze sent pleasure jolts up Eve’s spine, the Altaria’s entire body quaking with a sharp groan. It was like she was trying to punish him for daring to part his lips from hers.

“D-don’t stop… I’m in heat, Eve… I need you… s-so don’t stop…” She whispered softly, the whole time keeping her lips pressed to his even if slightly. Her tongue flicked at his, her teary gaze fixated on his. She got lost in his eyes and felt her heart skip a beat again. She started snuggling him while they made love, her butt grinding onto his lap before the Altaria resumed bouncing her on him. “Don’t stop… u-until I’m pregnant…” Even in the midst of her heat, saying something like that always made Makoto feel so shy and bashful. Her face went as blue as a clear summer sky–Eve loved seeing his wife blush. She was the most adorable woman in the world to him and hearing how badly she wanted to have his child made him feel so happy inside. He hugged her even tighter, pressed forward against his lover, and took her down onto the bed, laying her gently and plunging repeatedly into the Alolan Vulpix with renewed vigor.

“I’ll make sure… you remember who your favorite is…” Eve growled quietly then forced himself upon her lovingly. Now he was the dominant one; Makoto immediately surrendered to the dragon as his tongue invaded her maw and wrestled her into submission. His thrusts became vicious, loud and squelchy plaps echoing with their muffled moans shared within a lust driven kiss. Love can wait, the time for pleasure is now. His wife demanded a baby and his cock ached for release. The amount of orgasms he felt her having, the spasms and uncontrolled clenches while he pumped and bounced her almost made him jealous but also made him feel a sense of pride knowing he made his wife cum so much and so easily. But he wanted to give that amount of love back to her, he wanted to fill her with a sea of seed and make her feel so full and warm the same way she kept splashing and gushing on him, clenching and squeezing on him.

“Haah… jeez, mom’s amazing~” Dash sighed with relief, slowly pulling out of Aoi’s deeply seeded vagina. The gape he left was beautiful, a nice spread on his mother with a healthy spillage of goopy semen. Her sex looked so deeply ravaged, the icy white woman’s inner thighs and crotch positively drenched with wetness and her poor, well bred pussy trying to clench itself closed, resulting in some sexy looking convulsions and throbs as if her cunt begged for more cock–it, in fact, was begging for more cock. “Your turn, dad.” Rush chuckled when his son both figuratively and literally tagged him in by giving the Luxray a high five, scooting aside and slumping back with a relaxed sigh. He couldn’t take his eyes off of Aoi’s lower half, admiring the work he did to her and knowing that he’ll have a son or daughter of his own. He sure hoped for a daughter, then he could love her and cherish her and raise her to become a wonderful, kind, and confident beauty ready to bear him more young when she becomes a graceful and fertile adult. Just like his dad did to his mom, a father loving his daughter. Of course, that won’t be the only child he planned on having, whether with Aoi or other females, Dash wouldn’t be satisfied until he had enough princesses of his own birthed to form a harem of his own heirs.

“I’m so proud of you, Dash.” Rush patted his son on the back while he took his position between Aoi’s legs, a belly gently rubbing on his daughter’s tummy to help soothe and relax the still quivering Vulpix. He smiled at her, leaning down to kiss her forehead and continue to massage her out of that pleasure high, not wanting to overstimulate the poor gal with those barbs of his. Dash, seeing Rush tending to Aoi, decided to learn another one from his dad’s book and went down to start pampering his mom with affectionate licks and a shoulder massage, both males tending to their partner with aftercare. Aoi mewled and moaned as her son and father spoiled her with their love, blushing deeply and slowly coming down from their administrations. Soon enough, she was a lot more relaxed and ready for the next round, smiling at her father and wrapping her arms around his neck to pull him into a sweet kiss.

That kiss was all Rush needed to know it was time. When their lips met, he reached a paw down to his base to steady himself, guiding right inside his daughter’s gooey pussy, feeling all the heat of his son’s cum slathering up his length while he filled the Vulpix to the hilt. She moaned out loudly into his mouth, his barbs instantly doing their job of flaring and hooking into her walls, digging gently and brushing along with each thrust, amplifying Aoi’s pleasure twice over. Her legs started shaking violently, toes curled already from the shocking sensation of those barbs rubbing into her and her dad’s even larger size filling and spreading her more than Dash did. She cried happily, already a mess of ecstasy begging to be loved and impregnated more. She wanted eggs from both of them, son and father, getting her pregnant and blessing her with twins or triplets or even a full litter!

Eve and Makoto’s lovemaking persisted with romantic intensity. Now that Eve was on top and putting his wife in her place, he was able to bite into her neck with lustful snarls, nibbling roughly at the sensitive skin beneath her soft fur. Her cries were so cute, so full of bliss from being assaulted passionately by her mate, his rough thrusts rocking her body, his hard suckles at her neck leaving his marks. He pulled away to admire his work, a dark blue spot in her white fur, very noticeable. That was the fourth mark along her right shoulder and neck with three more on the left side. Makoto’s body shimmered with sparkles of sweat all over, feeling so hot between their rough sex and her heat raising her internal body temperature far beyond what’s comfortable for an ice-type like herself. And having Eve’s larger body on top of her, slamming hips together made her even hotter. She loved it.

“Please… p-please cum… please cum..!” Makoto pleaded with heavy breaths, her voice raspy from continued screams and cries. Her gaze was soft, compassionate and romantic. Eve smiled at her, licking one of the many hickeys he left then kissing her softly. His massive balls churned loudly, starting to tighten up and gurgle in preparation for an explosive orgasm. Every thrust into his wife’s pussy made those huge balls slap and spank against Makoto’s soft butt, her legs held in Eve’s arms, keeping his lover primed in missionary position to feel him deep inside her again and again. She was breathing heavily, ready to be claimed and bred, filled beyond bursting by her husband.

“I’ll give it to you… all of me…” Eve whispered sultrily then kissed her again. Their eyes shut tight, both of them trembling in anticipation for what was coming. She felt his powerful throbs shifting and rubbing against her walls while they hugged and twitched, one last orgasm rattling Makoto to the core. Her sex spilled heavily with juices and her mind blanked out on raw pleasure when Eve plunged it all home, one final slam that sent him through her cervix. Her baby maker felt it all, the first shot of seed pouring inside of her. It was a powerful eruption of force that shot to the back of her womb so hard that Makoto felt herself conceiving. Ropes upon ropes endlessly spilled inside her, endless throbs repeatedly pumping and churning fresh life inside of her. Her eyes rolled up, her hearing cut out and her vision blurred for just a brief moment before all of her senses became hyperaware of what was happening to her. The pleasure shot through her and she tugged on Eve, clung to him, a newfound desperation rattling her to the core.

Makoto never felt more complete than in that moment, being bred by the love of her life. Getting pregnant with the one that truly matters most to her. It may not have been her first, but this was by far her happiest moment.

“Daddy..! D-do it… do it, I’m ready! I want it… I want it f-from both of you! Fill me up, I’m cumming! I’m cumming!” Aoi shouted and cried, her eyes rolled up and her pussy spasming with the rest of her body. She shook in her dad’s arms, the Luxray hugging her tight to steady her body as she twitched and seized like an epileptic episode. Her tails fanned out and wagged violently, squirting on her father’s cock while he fucked her deep, slow and steady strides in and out of her hypersensitive vagina, the incredible ripples milking him enough that he didn’t need to go rough and wild on her to get himself off. She did a fantastic job of bringing him on the cusp of orgasm just by cumming all over him a lot.

“That’s my girl… my baby girl, I’ll get you pregnant, daddy’s gonna fill you up with a whole clutch of eggs! We’ll both take good care of you, Princess!” Rush moaned aloud into a piercing howl, the warmth and love from his daughter too much to bear. A few more deep thrusts into her spastic insides and the dam caved in and broke apart, letting loose the rush of white hot cock cream deep inside his own flesh and blood once again. They both shook in ecstasy together in shared bliss, releasing in and on one another while they cried out in delight, sharing unconditional love together much like Makoto and Eve were. Both Alolan Vulpix females, mother and daughter alike, were held tight in the arms of their lovers, coddled, cuddled, and spoiled with affections. When all of the pleasure came down, the two deeply seeded ice foxes were laid together, sprawled, gaped, and oozing heavily with cum. They were drenched in sweat, panting and huffing, weakly gazing at each other with deep blushes across their faces. In the heat of the moment, their lips met and began an incestuous make out session, moaning sultrily to each other while paws caressed cheeks or fondled soft, plush breasts. The three males watched with pulsing erections as their loves made out with each other, their pussies still looking as inviting as ever.

“I don’t think they’re satisfied yet.” Rush nudged Eve with a playful grin. Eve chuckled, nudging the Luxray back, both sharing a knowing smirk. “How about we clean these gals up before going another round with them? What do you say? You eat out Aoi, I eat out Makoto? Then we give ‘em both more love? And Dash, you can give the girls a taste of the proud Prince~” Eve blushed at the idea. It was hot, very hot. He liked it a lot. Perhaps it was just the direct inclusion and invitation from someone other than his wife that made him feel a lot more welcome and loved by the rest of them but that suggestion, alongside Makoto’s burning hot love for him, finally lifted that weight off of his shoulders. This time, Eve’s smile was bright and genuine.

“Yeah… yeah, I’d like that a lot.”

