Story written for YoshiFan15 (started 2025 September 23)
A short walk through the Wistful Woods on New Dino Island finds Yoshi in a wild encounter that turns his little stroll into a mind blowing, unforgettable experience with a Lopunny whose urges crave the first male in sight.
Yoshi(M), Lopunny(F)

[image: image1]
Wild Encounter
Autumn. The forest was calm around this time of year. Orange as far as the eye can see. Nature in the Wistful Woods was quiet during the autumn season, squirrels climbing trees with mouthfuls of nuts, berries, and seeds for the coming cold season. Rabbits scurrying about to find the perfect place to burrow for the winter and call home. All of the wild critters of the forest went about, following their instincts for survival.

Yoshi sighed, his feet kicking through the soft, yellow grass surrounded by a sea of orange, red, and browning leaves. He left home to take a morning nature walk into the nearby wooded area, basking in the fresh air of the forest untainted by the civil life of Yoshi Village. Yoshi loved taking morning walks like this, getting to distance himself from civilization and responsibility for just a moment in time and feel like there wasn’t a care or concern in the world other than being happy to be alive. It’s not like he had a lot weighing on him, but even the little things all built up into something big eventually and everyone needed a break at some point. These walks kept his mind clear and calm, a necessity for a leader like himself, he thought. He wasn’t the village chief–that title belonged to a cute, plump and chubby green yoshi–but he was the head of his group of friends, the one often making plans and managing schedules for all of their day to day lives.

It was moments like these that made Yoshi feel content with his life. Sure, the times spent with Birdo were what made him happiest, especially the long, intimate nights of sweet, wild lovemaking between the two, but sometimes, Yoshi enjoyed the slow pace of being alone with himself and his thoughts. It gave him time to process recent events in his life, plan ahead for the future and whatever awaited him and his friends. Considering Bowser and his kingdom could come running amok on New Dino Island at any time, there truly was no telling what could happen in the coming months, weeks, days, even minutes.

He certainly wasn’t expecting to bump into someone in the enclosed woods. “Ah!!” Yoshi’s bulbous nose squished against something soft, causing them to yelp and stumble forward while he fell on his rump with a thud.

“Oof…” Yoshi shook his head, a little dazed from the bump and fall. “What did I just run into..?”

“What?” The other voice spoke up, feminine and slightly irritated. Yoshi blinked a few times and looked up, his cheeks flushing red when he saw not what he bumped into but who. A sea of cleavage stared Yoshi in the face from her large, squishy, caramel brown furred chest, those huge mounds being held just barely in a small, ocean blue midriff tank top. Massive, brown ears with cream, wool-like cotton covering the midsection down to the tips drooped from her ears. Her piercing red eyes stared down at him, lidded and seductive with blue eyeshadow that matched her clothing, eyelashes batting playfully at him. A blue miniskirt hugged her wide hips that didn’t even reach over the entirety of her plump globes for ass cheeks. She had a bit of a belly on her too, though not too much, some soft pudge that looked like it could go for a groping and fondling, maybe some playful tickling or squeezing while plowing raw in her delicious pussy. She was a Lopunny and, like many of her species, she was the embodiment of sexualized beauty. Her scent was as alluring as her body, a motherly MILF-shaped woman with an aroma of sweet musk, heavy and thick in the air around her. Yoshi hadn’t noticed it until now, a whiff of the air laced with the Lopunny’s essence, making his body flare up with a twinge of arousal.

“I think you mean who did you run into… cutie~” Her voice was as thick with sexualized venom as her scent was, Lopunny giggling sultrily with that deep, husky, mature voice of hers. She sounded like a woman with plenty of experience under her belt and looked ready to add a yoshi to that experience. She reached a hand out to playfully scratch under Yoshi’s chin, watching the male’s body respond accordingly with his head raising instinctively and stubby tail wagging from her touch.

“Gah!” Yoshi quickly snapped out of his lust-induced trance and shuffled away from her with a hot blush across his cheeks. “Wh-who are you and what are you doing wandering around in the woods like this all by yourself??” He pointed at her suspiciously with squinted eyes. Lopunny giggled at the green dinosaur and approached him again, Yoshi not backing away from her this time. She placed her hand on his, taking hold of it gently and lowering his accusatory pointer.

“I’m just a gal looking for someone…” She responded softly, her wide hips swinging to and fro in a slow, hypnotic motion. Yoshi’s gaze went past Lopunny’s face and to her sashaying hips, following the fluid motion of her movement as if being hypnotized by a pendulum. Her scent danced all over his body as it continued to fill the air, his arousal rising by the second in the presence of this voluptuously promiscuous rabbit woman. He’d never seen someone like her but by the Stars, she had one hell of a body.

“Someone..?” Yoshi repeated, his eyes glued to the plump woman. The beauty in nature around him became a mesh of oranges, pointless and meaningless in the face of true beauty. His cock shamelessly tented his black jogging shorts, making his own desires clear. Lopunny glanced down and licked her lips, a deep growl rumbling in her throat at the sight of her newest capture showing his arousal for her.

“Mmmhmm…” She purred lowly, scratching under Yoshi’s chin again. She leaned in towards him, her lips inches from his. Her whisper was soft, husky, and sent chills up Yoshi’s spine, “And I think I found him…” Her hand pressed onto Yoshi’s front, pushing him down gently with a smirk. Yoshi didn’t resist her advances, allowing himself to be sat back down with his legs spreading themselves. Lopunny dropped to her knees, her large tits bouncing from the motion while she crawled in close, settling herself further down onto her front to come face to face with Yoshi’s crotch. She was much taller than him, a true amazonian woman in every way so she had to really get down to reach the goods. Her tits squished against the ground with her cleavage looking ready to pop out of her loosely fitting top and spill out right onto the dinosaur’s chest.

“Oohh, you’re an obedient one, aren’t you?” She cooed softly, reaching out with her delicate fingers to press into Yoshi’s clothed thighs and knead at them slowly. Her digits slowly traced inwards on the dino’s thighs, watching him quiver from her tender touch. They slid up and inwards until she met with his bulge, fingers twiddling and dancing over his heated arousal with a taunting giggle. She gazed up at him, watching Yoshi’s response to her touch, his breathing heavy with anticipation, his eyes lidded, and face flushed. He looked ready to give himself to her and fuck but she wasn’t going to make it that easy.

“You poor thing,” She began, two digits circling his clothed tip, watching the tent flex to her touch, “you look sooo ready to put a baby in me.” She teased the needy dino, enjoying his little groans and whimpers as she kept tormenting him. She finally grasped his erection, giving the tent a single squeeze that made Yoshi jump slightly with a pleasured gasp, only for her to let him go and trail her fingers down his underside playfully.

“Do you wanna fuck me, dino boy?” Lopunny questioned playfully, as if the proposal she made was as simple as asking for butter or jelly on toast. Yoshi’s blush darkened, red covering his face from cheek to cheek. It made Lopunny giggle at his expense, getting a kick out of how flustered her new plaything was. Yoshi’s attempt to respond came out as a bunch of babbling gibberish, but the lively throb in his shorts responded for him, making his own intentions clear again. Lopunny licked her lips, running a hand over his covered arousal again just to watch her victim shudder for her.

“You don’t gotta respond, dear,” She went on, her hands resting on the waistband of Yoshi’s shorts. Her wanton stare pierced through him, leaving Yoshi blushing furiously and panting in needy anticipation for what came next. She gripped his shorts, every movement feeling slow as molasses, done intentionally so. She peeled at Yoshi’s shorts, easing them down an inch at a time, her attention turned south to his erection that was about to be revealed to her. His cock pressed down against the shorts as they brushed over it, exposing more and more of the dino’s crotch and thighs, his base in view with a bulging vein trailing up the soon-to-be revealed length. “your dick responded for you~” With enough pulling at his shorts, Yoshi’s cock sprung free and presented itself with a bounce and a throb.

Lopunny’s eyes lit up. Yoshi’s cock pulsed with life, powerful throbs bouncing his dick and making the meaty vein up his right side twitch and squirm. His thick, towering girth looked fit for a woman as tall and heavily built like herself, a raw, ripe stank radiating from Yoshi’s dick, so heavy that she could see his erection steaming with musk. She leaned close to his cock, face to face with Yoshi’s meaty breeder and taking a deep, slow whiff of him. Much like her scent to him, his made her mind go blank for just a brief moment, a raw, primal hunger flashing in her eyes. A husky, possessive snarl rumbled in her throat before she recollected herself, panting and blushing brightly herself.

“My word… what an incredible male…” She swooned over Yoshi’s large cock then glanced lower to see his full package. Yoshi was as endowed in his sac as he was the rod, two plump, heavy orbs, each the size of an apple. They were large, they were loaded, and they were heavy. She cupped one of Yoshi’s massive jewels, feeling how much weight those cum tanks packed. His balls were so sweaty too, likely from his walk through the forest–he must’ve been jogging at some point to be this sweaty, it wasn’t that warm out. Yoshi watched with embarrassed eyes, covering his blushy face with both hands while getting his crotch felt up and ogled by a complete stranger. A drop dead gorgeous, irresistible stranger.

Lopunny groped Yoshi’s sac, fondling both of his balls before burying her nose into his plump sac, nuzzling her face against it, smothering herself with musk and smearing his sweat and scent into her fur. Her eyes rolled up, shaky huffs inhaling his intoxicating aroma, her ass raising high on instinct as she became immediately addicted to the dino’s smell. She sniffed hard and loud, shamelessly indulging in her selfish perversion to take in as much of Yoshi’s stank as she could. Her cottontail wagged rapidly, pussy moist and dripping wet with arousal burning strong in her core. She needed this, oh she needed it so badly. But she wasn’t going to make it easy for him, moments like these, males this gifted were a dime a dozen and to rush the moment just to satisfy herself would be a waste. She wanted all of him and she was going to make it last.

Yoshi remained silent, unsure of what to even say. He watched Lopunny drink up his scent with loud huffs and slutty moans. He watched her huge ass swish back and forth, side to side, a pendulum of beauty that ached to be filled with Yoshi’s fat cock. His gaze met hers, those piercing red eyes staring him down with a frenzied hunger that paralyzed him with fearful arousal. She was as intimidating as she was gorgeous and that turned Yoshi on even more. He felt frozen in place–not like he planned on going anywhere–completely at the bunny Pokemon’s mercy, her continuous huffs and sniffs leaving him wanting more, hard throbs pulsing overhead with a thick bead of precum drooling from the tip, falling right onto Lopunny’s forehead. The musky essence drooled down between her eyes and onto her twitching nose, her body shaking with the added potent smell of the dino’s pre, her eyes rolling again in submission.

Lopunny finally caved to her cravings and her maw opened, presenting itself with strings of saliva and heated puffs of air against Yoshi’s fat balls. He bit his lip, staring into the bunny’s slobbery mouth before her lips seal around one of his large jewels, slow, hot lashes of her tongue swiping over the sweaty orb that left Yoshi gasping and shaking. The stimulation, what little there was, made Yoshi’s mind melt with arousal, so many perverse thoughts about Lopunny playing in his head. Her tongue was so hot against his balls, brushing over the sweaty jewels to collect his flavor only to then engulf it, sucking Yoshi’s sac and sloshing those massive balls around in her greedy maw.

“Aaah!” Yoshi moaned hard, surprised to see the slutty rabbit able to take his entire sac into her maw. He had a lot to give and she wanted it all, swishing his sac around in her maw while suckling away, draining the musk and sweat from his huge sac. He watched Lopunny’s cheeks puff out like a squirrel storing nuts in its mouth, her hot and hungry maw spit shining his family jewels. Her tongue swirled occasionally around his balls, greedily gathering up his essence and burning her taste buds with his delicious heat. She moaned hard onto Yoshi’s balls, her legs closing with shivers running up her spine from the delightful tingle of her overwhelming horniness.

“Pah!” She spat Yoshi’s balls out after so long, admiring the glistening sheen of his cleansed orbs. Her mouth smelled and tasted harshly of Yoshi’s stank and she loved it, her husky breath blowing visible puffs of steam against his slobbered balls. “Fuck, that’s so good… fffuuck…” She moaned huskily, tongue lulled like a panting mutt after a run. She pushed her hot tongue against Yoshi’s base, dragging up his underside with her seductive stare captivating him. He couldn’t look away, those beautiful, ruby red eyes, her lidded gaze with her eyeshadow luring him in like a moth to a flame. He moaned out from her hot breath and hotter tongue against his sensitive rod, the teasing temptress finally indulging in his needy rod. If he thought she was going to be any less merciless, he was sorely mistaken.

Lopunny’s tongue reached Yoshi’s engorged tip, the male’s arousal flaring with more beads of precum produced onto her tongue. She let it gather, those teasing, horny eyes of hers locked onto Yoshi’s flustered face while she let her long, slick tongue slowly swirl his tip, dancing around him with the dexterity of fingers. He shook hard, shaky moans and gasps leaving him from the incredible pleasure she teased him with, staring at her tongue dancing around him like a fleshy, pink twister rhythmically twirling around him, collecting his precum and slathering his tip. She lowered herself, her lips pecking Yoshi’s tip, smearing herself with some of his pre before they sealed around his tip to encase him in her heat, listening to his drawn out groan as she began to suckle tenderly at him. A hand reached out, wrapping around his base with a soft squeeze, pumping Yoshi’s towering erection, up and down every inch of his rigid, white rod while she slurped at his exposed, flesh-pink glans.

Yoshi’s moans were music to Lopunny’s ears, listening to every noise he made, every groan, every gasp, every moan and whine. She loved his twitches and little body movements, toes curling from all the tormenting pleasure she provided, just enough to stimulate and receive a response but never enough to take him far. His balls churned with a need to be emptied, so full and gurgly with cum that wanted to be dumped into this bitch’s depths, feeding her rounds upon rounds of hot, sticky dinosaur seed, swelling her belly up with liters and litters of hot jizz. His dick felt so stiff, so erect from Lopunny’s constant teasing, it was beginning to ache, Yoshi’s groans slowly sounding more sexually distressed. That’s just what she wanted too, a very needy, very horny male edged and denied his release until his balls were so swollen that he’d provide her gallons worth of love that’ll satisfy her for weeks.

Lopunny stroked Yoshi off, her pumping motions more firm than her suckles. She continued to tease the tip while providing him a proper handjob, listening to Yoshi’s relieved whines to finally receive some true semblance of pleasure outside of her constant teasing. She felt every flex course through his dick, her hand squeezing gently whenever he throbbed for her to further stimulate the horny dinosaur and make him produce more globs of precum for her to slurp up into her hungry, greedy maw. His massive balls had plenty to offer, the occasional beads becoming thick dribbles and globules of his flavor, Lopunny’s steamy maw letting all of his precum collect in her slobbery gullet, Yoshi’s tip glistening with slathers of her spittle and his pre. Her mouth was so hot on his dick, Lopunny bobbing up and down over his cock head, milking the glans with powerful slurps that made her cheeks cave in. He cried out when she clung to his cock like that, a particularly long rope of cloudy precum shot from the horny dino’s dick into the bubbly pool of hot spittle. Her tongue sloshed it all around in her maw, a melty sauna of heat smothering Yoshi’s sensitive head while she licked his cock and tugged with more hard slurps until her mouth was full of precum, loudly, greedily gulping it down for him to listen to.

After she drank up his musky flavor, she popped her steaming maw off of his dick with a gasp, panting and huffing against Yoshi’s glans with a devious grin on her face. She let go of Yoshi’s cock and reached down to undo her top, letting the thin straps of her top fall off her shoulders. Her massive, squishy chest spilled out from her midriff right onto Yoshi’s lap, the dino moaning hard from his cock getting smothered in silky soft tits. She cooed from his heat between her sweaty mounds and squished them against his cock, hands kneading into her breasts to grind them on Yoshi’s lap, stirring his sensitive rod between her large, velvety boobs. Despite how huge her tits were, a few inches of his large cock still protruded from between her chest, throbbing and looking meatier than ever with an irresistible sheen from having saliva smeared across his tip.

Lopunny wasted no time in adding to her titjob with that slobbery maw again, this time taking every available inch of Yoshi’s rod and slurping him up into her hungry maw. Yoshi’s back arched, a loud moan and a few bucks of his hips into her maw, the cracks of his arousal beginning to show. The submissive dino, once sitting there at her mercy, was beginning to take matters into his own hands one buck of his hips at a time. His huffing was getting husky and gruff, the blush on his face as red as the apples he loved to eat. His eyes were looking a little crazed as well, that once submissive gaze of his turning frenzied with impure cravings for the amazonian MILF sucking and titfucking him silly.

A hand reached out for Lopunny’s head, shaky but full of conviction. He caressed her cheek softly, stroking with a thumb then combing through the soft fur on her head. Then, without warning, his grasp tightened on the back of Lopunny’s head and shoved her down, forcing her onto every inch of dick that wasn’t smothered by her tits. He snarled with a sharp moan and his hips thrust up to feed her hot, slick maw even more cock before he started thrusting more frantically, facefucking and titfucking the horny slut who moaned hard on his cock, happy to see the needy dino finally break and take charge.

This was what Lopunny wanted. She wanted to work Yoshi up until he couldn’t take it anymore. The best way to get fucked silly was to release the beast and submissive boys like him needed a little extra push for that. So she tormented him, she gave him just a taste of what she had to offer, torturing Yoshi with the bare minimum until it was enough to force him to force her onto him. She stopped relenting the moment he began rutting her maw, sealing her lips and slurping like an animal deprived of hydration, rolling her tongue over his glans and milking them with intense suction. She shook her fat ass, eagerly awaiting the horny dino to pounce and plow her from behind or pin her down and fuck her stupid, whatever position he wanted as long as he was balls deep in her cunt again and again. Her soft tits squished against his thighs and her face, her hands squeezing her tits together to keep Yoshi’s cock smothered and hugged firmly by her silky soft mounds for as long as he used her throat.

Yoshi felt the tension in his loins, the sensation of climax approaching. But he wasn’t going to waste his load feeding it down the slut’s gullet. No, she teased him all this time, churning up his balls from her treatment. This was going to be a huge one–it felt like his No Nut November from last year all over again. He tugged himself from her maw and chest reluctantly, Yoshi’s cock throbbing with irritation and fury, demanding to be plunged back into the bunny bitch’s warmth. He relocated himself, stalking behind Lopunny with his eyes fixated on her like a predator ready to pounce his prey. She stayed in position, face down ass up, swaying her fat ass, inviting him to come and fuck her to his heart’s content. His eyes were glued to her massive butt, those juicy thighs, her succulent peach, glistening and dripping with so much arousal. Trails of nectar ran down Lopunny’s inner thighs, a small puddle of honey formed at her knees. Her positioning gave Yoshi the perfect display of a pillowy, heart-shaped ass, her doughy backside wobbling with want, her cunt soaked with desperation.

“Please!” She cried, hefting her ass up with a bounce that made those heavy planets clap and jiggle. Yoshi growled and spanked her hard, listening to the bunny moan like a bitch in heat. He mounted her right after, hotdogging her squishy, doughy ass, his wet dick getting painted with the thick sweat of Lopunny’s swampy canyon between those fat mounds. Both of them shook with anticipation, a deep snort and huff from Yoshi with whiny moans from Lopunny. He only teased her so much before he couldn’t take it, pulling himself back to line up with her moist labia. His cock grazed her, brushing her puffy vagina and prodding the folds, watching them part without any resistance. His flared take sank inside her with ease, both moaning hard as fiery flesh met heated penis, a couple inches being pushed through into a sudden, deep plunge that spread the rabbit’s cunt with a howling cry.

Yoshi shook violently, his cock pulsed angrily. His mind was racing a mile a minute, thoughts and feelings overwhelming him. He hunched over Lopunny with a loud groan and grabbed at her wide hips tightly to piston frantically into her without a second thought. Slimy, juicy squelches were as loud as their shared moans, echoing through the thick forest as they fucked like animals in a rut. Lopunny’s ass jiggled against Yoshi who thrusted into her with reckless abandon, his eyes shut tight and tongue dragging over her wagging cottontail. He licked at her while he pummeled, mindlessly mating the horny rabbit who clenched tightly around him every time his dick hilted her canal. She felt him pushed against her cervix time and again, her insides hugging him perfectly with a caressing massage that drove Yoshi wild.

Lopunny’s insides were so damn hot. Her squeezes burned wonderfully on Yoshi’s cock, a melty fire that made his dick pulse like crazy. His breaths were as steamy as Lopunny’s own, a musky haze growing in their little surrounding from the rising temperature of their intense fuck. Every thrust was met with a loud, resounding SCHLAP!!, breathy gasps, and slutty moans. Both of them were a pleasured wreck, Lopunny’s body getting rocked back and forth by the horny dinosaur mounting and perching against her ass, pistoning his large dick in and out of her sopping wet cunt. Her pussy trembled with so much pleasure, the heat from their rough sex and Yoshi’s rapid tugging pulling on her walls in a way that fried her brain with overwhelming sensations. Her insides received so much pleasurable friction that all Lopunny could do was shake her ass and ride Yoshi’s thrusts fucking her up so damn good. She drooled on herself, shaky hands gripping at the grass for leverage while having her world turned upside down by this hung little dinosaur.

Yoshi was in as much bliss as his partner with her convulsions constantly hugging on him. His cock received a nonstop massage from Lopunny’s slick channel that encouraged him to thrust harder and fill her with everything he’s got. He loved listening to his large balls smacking against her thighs and pussy, the sheer weight of his jewels leaving a nice, red spank mark against her crotch from the rhythmic impacts. His hold on her hips tightened, refusing to let her go, clinging to the large rabbit MILF and fucking her as if his life depended on it. Lopunny was all that mattered to him at the moment; the sounds of her moans, her body, her pussy, that’s all he heard. He bit down on her tail as if asserting his dominance over her, his own wagging as frantically as Lopunny’s was. He nibbled at it, growling, groaning, pummeling her succulent vagina, chasing that pleasurable high their rutting provided. He needed to cum badly, her pussy taking him so well, squeezing and fitting snug like a steamy, fleshy glove.

Each squelchy thrust inside her was as euphoric as the last, the pleasure rising by the second the more Yoshi’s balls churned with life making seed. He was close again, and he wasn’t going to stop this time. His thrusts slowly grew frenzied, the rhythmic plap of hips to ass and balls to pussy becoming wild and unpredictable with his feral thrusts inside Lopunny’s soft vagina. Her cries were loud and sloppy, her mind breaking on pleasure, the intensity and ferociousness of Yoshi’s rut fucking orgasm after orgasm out of her. Her sex squelched and squished with a splash of nectar hosing down Yoshi’s cock and balls and the dinosaur refused to stop, fucking her sensitive depths as she splashed her climaxes all over his crotch. She screamed for him, her sex hugging hard and desperately trying to wring Yoshi out to his own orgasm, her pleas coming out hoarse and desperate.

“Fuuck! G-gnnnhh Arceus, cum inside me! L-let it out already! I feel it! Y-your throbs are s-so–mmnnhh–ffuuck, they’re so strong! You’re so fucking close, I know you are s-so just fucking cum inside me! Please! Arceus please, knock me up, put it all in my womb, give me your eggs! I need it, I need it, I need it, I fucking need it, cum in meeee! Cum in meeee!” Yoshi groaned hard from the broken slut’s whorish pleas to get pregnant, more than happy to oblige her desperation. He fucked her, he slammed again and again as hard as he can, puncturing her cervix until it gave way to the fiery depths of her womb. An incredible warmth consumed Yoshi’s tip with one final plunge that sent him through her baby chamber and he howled to the morning sky as an explosion of heat and pleasure washed through him.

Every muscle in Yoshi’s body relaxed and left him feeling lightheaded as he came harder than he ever had in months. His cock flexed and swelled inside her like a knot locking him balls deep to ensure pregnancy. Long, heavy strings of rich, virile baby batter poured straight into Lopunny’s womb while she came hard all over his dick one last time. Yoshi’s dick kept flexing, rhythmic pulsations that fed ropes and ropes and gloopy, slimy ropes of cock milk inside the slut’s steamy womb. His balls churned with audible gurgles that surged with life, his balls tightening powerfully as they supplied more and more semen to dump inside Lopunny until it became so much excess that her soft belly started to distend and swell with Yoshi’s virility. She shook with drooling, gargled moans from how much her belly heated up from Yoshi’s cum, her core feeling so fired up with his cum pooling deep within her. It felt so good getting creampied to the point of overflowing, all of Yoshi’s slimy leftovers beginning to spill sloppily from the fucked silly bunny in thick, drooling beads and geyser spouts.

Yoshi’s cum splattered audibly onto the ground below as it spilled messily from Lopunny’s tunnel, his massive balls producing quite literally liters worth of seed that fed so much into Lopunny that she already felt and looked several months pregnant with Yoshi’s offspring. She purred happily, completely collapsed in euphoric defeat, her body satisfied, her heat sated, bred and dominated by the vicious dinosaur who finally stopped creaming her gloopy, abused cavern a whole two minutes later. He sighed in relief, collapsing on top of the used rabbit, his softening cock slipping out of her with a loud, slimy GLORP~ Even more rivers of cum spilled messily from Lopunny’s gaped open canal, a very healthy, gloopy creampie running out of her vagina with the consistency and thickness of melted cake icing. Their sweat drenched bodies collapsed on the forest floor, heaving and panting, both of them spent and satisfied from their wild session together. Yoshi reached a shaky hand out and placed it on Lopunny’s swollen belly, giving it a few idle rubs and scritches. What a wild way to greet a stranger.

