It’s rutting season for Cait Sith and a month without a mate has left him with insatiable urges and desires that can no longer be ignored. Fortunately, he’s got good friends in a certain Burmecian Dragon Knight and canine warrior.
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Mating Season 
“Pah! This isn’t working… This is not working–I can’t take it anymore!” Frustrated cries and hisses filled the silent air of the small hut being occupied by a lone feline. A small, red cloth lay on the bed beside him, brown boots tossed carelessly to the side of the bedroom. He glanced down at himself, thick, soft, black-furred thighs laying splayed to make room for his rigid erection. Veins bulged along its flesh, the feline’s malehood throbbing with untouched anger and desperation. A quiet groan sang in the back of the cat’s throat while his digits glided lazily along his 8 inches of pride as it flexed in disappointment as if each throb were communicating with him. He gave the base a squeeze, a bit of pleasure but nothing that could ever satisfy his current urges. His other hand occupied his sac, heavy and loaded with seed just waiting to be dumped into a snug, tight pussy, impregnating some lucky gal with his rich white. He felt them sloshing with seed, gurgling and swollen as a sign of his pent up arousal craving that silky, moist vaginal clench.
“This mating season has been a complete bust… and not the kinda bust I’m looking for!” The cat grunted, throwing his limbs about in a mini temper tantrum before slumping back against the bed’s backboard in defeat. He released a long, exasperated sigh and turned his attention to the window, looking out to the late morning sky like it had the answer to his problems. “What am I gonna do… it’s only been three days since mating season started and I’m this horny? I gotta find someone to fuck before I lose my mind!” The cat looked up at the ceiling for a moment before closing his eyes, rummaging through the list of possibilities. Sure, he could probably find some random feline female in need and go down on her without a second thought, but that wasn’t nearly as gratifying as having at it with someone he knew.
“Someone I know..? Someone… I know, huh? Someone… soooomeoooone… Aha! Someone! That someone… They should be in season right now too, that’s my chance. That’s what I need! And I know exactly how to make it all work out.” The cat jumped out of bed with newfound determination, snickering and rubbing his hands together like a cartoon villain. “First, I gotta go find them. It’s pretty early, at this time of day, she oughta beeee… yeah. Yeah, this is gonna work out for sure. And there’s no way they can decline with the proposal I’ll put on the table! I can be quite the persuasive little cat~”
—
“Absolutely not.”
“WHYYYY??” He slumped against her with a whine, his gloved hands clinging to her red coat desperately. “Freyaaaaaa, pleeease!” Freya sighed and shook her head, placing her mug down on the counter.
“Cait Sith, you will cause a scene.” The Burmecian motioned towards the few others sitting around the small cafe, though nobody seemed to be looking in their direction or bothered in the slightest by their conversation. “Besides, I do not know how you thought I would go along with letting you, and I quote, ‘pound your pussy so good that you can’t breathe.’” Despite her refusal to accept Cait Sith’s proposal to sate their needs, Freya’s cheeks were a faint red shade from the thought. She had been feeling the itch down below lately since mating season began but she had more willpower than that. She wasn’t going to allow herself to crumble to primal instinct and base urges that easily, though Cait Sith’s horny little self wasn’t doing her any favors. Thoughts of the cute little feline going to town on her like a wild Behemoth until she went cross-eyed invaded her mind, perverse thoughts playing on repeat no matter how much she tried to swat them away. Perhaps it was the scent in the air ever since he showed up, a faint but noticeable musk that made her feel hot in her core. That damn cat’s scent was very enticing; it was getting hard to keep denying his pleading to fuck her.
“Freya, you’re just putting on an act, I know you are! You’re being all tough and steely but I know you’re horny too. You can’t deny mating season forever.” Cait Sith hopped up onto the stool beside her, sitting with his legs crossed, though it did little to conceal the erection between his legs. Freya sighed, looking over at her friend. She couldn’t help stealing a quick glance down at Cait Sith’s erection, a tingle running up her spine at the sight of it. He was pretty big, especially for someone his size, and had some good girth to his taper. The barbs along his cock looked enticing, flared up and ready to hook into a female’s walls, dragging and scraping with mind blowing friction that was sure to have her drooling and trembling in orgasmic bliss. She bit her lip subtly, trying to look away from his veiny rod but her eyes kept going back to it, watching its little twitches, the bead of precum forming at the tip, its alluring scent faintly in the air around them.
Cait Sith was right, Freya was horny. She was very horny but dang it, she was a dignified Burmecian! She wasn’t going to just give herself to someone because they asked, even if it was a good friend. A really cute friend with a big, meaty, veiny cock that could stretch and fill her up… Dammit, he was a hung little bastard. How could someone almost half her height have a dick so perfect for her? The small dom, big sub sex would be incredible, someone as powerful as herself being taken and dominated by a goofy little sweetheart like Cait Sith… Her panties are gonna need to be washed when she gets home with how much she started to leak.
“Perhaps…” She started, taking another sip of her morning beverage, “your proposal is not such a bad idea.” Cait Sith’s ears rose with hope, a twitch in his tail and cock making both jump. “Better a trusted friend than a stranger, no?” Cait Sith nodded with a big smile on his face, clutching the stool and twirling his tail around. Freya shook her head again at the cat’s eagerness. “My, you can be quite the childish one at times.” She couldn’t help a small chuckle, “Cute, truly. But… I suppose you are correct, resisting my most primal urges will only go so far before my own desperation causes me to cave. Although… three days? Really? You caved that fast?” Cait Sith blushed a bit, slumping back in embarrassment.
“Look, I haven’t gotten laid in a while before this so I was already a little backed up, okay?” He admitted defensively with raised paws. “Besides, wouldn’t you like that? Just means more to pump you with~” Freya scoffed dismissively, her blush betraying her as it brightened.
“You can be a perverted little one when you are aroused, Cait Sith. It is… cute. Like the rest of you.” She reached out to pat the little short stack on the head, getting some purrs out of him. “But. If you are as needy as you say you are, I refuse to bear the burden of you… ahem… pounding my pussy till I can’t breathe… alone.” She snorted playfully.
“Okay, you can stop making fun of me, I was desperate!”
“Of course. But again, desires as primal as yours require multiple partners, lest you wear me down to exhaustion before you are satisfied.” Freya suggested, piquing the cat’s interest.
“So… you’re saying let’s have a threesome?” He asked, to which Freya’s ear twitched violently in annoyance.
“Yes. We will… engage with a third partner. You need not put it so bluntly…” She blushed harder, looking away with a bashful huff. “I have an idea who would make a good partner for you, Cait Sith. Although, it will require a bit of finessing to make things work.”
“Finessing is my middle name!” Cait Sith pat his chest with pride, “Just tell me who and what to do and it’ll be a fun me, them, and you~”
“...Nanaki.”
“...What?”
“Nanaki.” Freya repeated. Cait Sith squinted his eyes–not sure how that works when they’re already permanently closed.
“Red XIII? Is he even–but isn’t he like–would he even–I don’t think that–is he even bi??”
“If he is not, he will be after today.” The mouse-like warrior grinned with a mischievous glint in her eye.
“But he’s like, very dominant! Even if he were bisexual, he’d have zero interest in letting me top him! How is that supposed to work out for me?” Cait Sith questioned incredulously. He didn’t know what Freya had in mind but the look in her eye told him she had that part planned out already.
“Your Trance… or I believe you call it a Limit Break? It allows you to use a special slots ability, yes? There are many effects and possibilities to a slot reel. Perhaps there are certain out of battle uses for it like, say…” She leaned in towards Cait Sith, whispering the rest into his ear sensually, “...temporary gender swaps?”
“G-gend–you mean like, I make Red XIII a female so I can fuck him–her–he–him?” Cait Sith never thought of using his Limit that way. The need for his dice or slots outside of battle never came up so adjusting them for that kind of use was a new concept to him. One that he found very interesting, especially with the thought of giving that know-it-all mutt a taste of cat superiority.
“That exactly.” Freya confirmed, leaving some Gil on the table along with extra for a tip. She stood up from the bar and began walking out of the cafe with Cait Sith scurrying behind her to catch up. Being considerably shorter than the Burmecian left him just about at ass height with the mouse-like woman. Even with her coat on, the sheer size and plumpness of her ass stood out with a noticeable wobble and jiggle in her step that bounced hypnotically for the horny cat. He stared hungrily at Freya’s backside while they walked together, shamelessly ogling her with potent throbs flexing through his exposed malehood. Fortunately, animal-like species hadn’t all conformed to wearing full attire–Freya being one of the exceptions–so Cait Sith walking out and about with a rigid hard-on was nothing surprising or out of place for anyone in this little animal town, especially during mating season.
“If we are going to do this, we will do it at your home.” Freya spoke again, stopping in place and causing the entranced cat to bump against her fat ass. She rolled her eyes; typical pervert behavior, staring at her ass and not watching where he’s going. “You go and fix up your slot while I gather Nanaki. We will be there in an hour from now so make haste unless you want to be taken like a dog treat.” Cait Sith gulped, a quick image of Nanaki mounting and rutting him senseless playing in his head before the cat hurried away to get ready for the day of breeding ahead. Freya snickered, watching Cait Sith run away with conviction in his cock. She felt a throb in her pussy, an eagerness to follow him and let the hung cat go at her now but they had a plan and she wasn’t going to be able to handle all that cock and pleasure on her own no matter how much she wanted to.
“Nanaki could use the relief as well anyway. He has been terribly stressed as of late, it would do him good to submit for once.”
—
An hour came and went just like that. Cait Sith was nervous but ready. His cock twitched, a single dribble of precum leaking on the wooden floor boards. He wiped his brow with a sigh, his hard work adjusting the slots leaving him a bit damp with sweat in his fur. There wasn’t any time for a shower unfortunately, the knock at his door signaling Freya and Nanaki’s arrival.
“Hope they don’t mind the smell…” He gulped, opening the front door to welcome in his friends. “Welcome, welcome, you two! Come in, come on in, everything is all set~”
“It’s been a while, Cait Sith,” Nanaki greeted with a respectful bow, smiling at his old friend, “Been well, I hope? You’ve taken good care of the place since I last got to visit you.”
“I have, that I have.” Cait Sith smiled, stepping aside to let his friends enter. “It’s good to see you again, Red XIII~ You’re looking as spry as ever yourself. So, we’re off straight to the bedroom, then?” Cait Sith kicked the door shut, locking it with his tail and trailing behind the other two who already knew where to go.
“Getting straight to it, I see?” Nanaki questioned, turning his gaze to Freya with a grin. “You were right, he is eager. I like seeing him excited like this about things. Even if those things are fucking his friends.”
“Hm hm, yes. He will be mating with his friends, indeed.” Freya responded, looking back at the cat with that mischievous sparkle in her eye again that made him blush. He assumed she didn’t tell Nanaki about the whole gender swapping plan.
“So…” Nanaki started, jumping up onto Cait Sith’s bed and falling onto his side unceremoniously. He stretched out for a moment, basking in the coziness of Cait Sith’s soft bed, taking a moment to unwind from his usual leadership and responsibilities to finally relax and be himself. “Who’s gonna go first? Rather, how are we gonna do this whole thing? Gonna plan it out or go with the flow?”
“I do prefer the latter option.” Freya spoke up while she began undressing herself, folding up her coat neatly and setting it on Cait Sith’s desk. Next came her top and bits of armor she wore beneath the coat, removing her clothing one piece at a time and setting it aside in a much more dignified manner than the cape and boots Cait Sith kicked off himself. Her orange trousers came off next, until she was left only wearing her brown leather gaiters and matching red, lace bra and panties. Her breasts, while not the largest, were a lovely plump size that were hugged and hefted up in her bra in an enticing manner that showed off plenty of cleavage for the hungry and horny feline to admire. Cait Sith’s tail wagged with approval at Freya’s slender, athletic figure, her muscular frame complimented by softness and curves in the waist, hips, and ass especially. Nanaki stared respectfully, a single flick of his tail showing his more mature appreciation for Freya’s ability to present her feminine features beneath her stoic strength, though the rousing erection between the dog-like warrior’s hind legs showed he still had male urges regardless.
“It is more fun to just have fun than to plan out sex like it is an act rather than an activity.” She suggested while climbing into bed with her partners.
“Agreed.” Nanaki picked up, looking over at Cait Sith and brushing his tail against the cat’s side. “Well then?”
“E-eh??” Cait Sith jumped from Nanaki’s touch, blushing hotly and looking over at Freya. “What? Me? What am I supposed to do? It’s time? A-Already?”
“It is.” Nanaki responded before Freya could, “Go on then. Your slots, right?” Cait Sith’s ears shot up, eyes… still closed… brows raised and turned back to Nanaki. He grinned at the cat’s look of disbelief as if he said something he wasn’t supposed to. “Freya informed me of the plan. She made quite the good argument for me to agree to something like this.” He motioned towards the Burmecian with a soft chuckle. “I’ll say, she has quite the persuasive tongue; many good points were made. This could do me some good to let myself unwind for once, give the reins to someone else to take charge.” Cait Sith stared in shock and surprise that Nanaki was actually willing to let himself be dominated by someone. He always saw Nanaki as a wise leader, an alpha of the pack, the one who breeds rather than one who gets bred. It made him wonder what Freya pitched to get the canine willing to not only submit to Cait Sith but to let himself be made female for the occasion as well. Whatever it was, he’ll have to fuck Freya good and wild as thanks.
“Wh–I uh, wow… I wasn’t expecting you to uh, y’know, be so… willing? I thought we were gonna like, get started and then I’d pull it out as a surprise or something?” Freya chuckled at Cait Sith’s expense, patting the cat on the back.
“Oh Cait Sith, dear. You know I would never do something so backhanded and mischievous to a friend. I am an honorable woman, of course I was going to tell Nanaki the plan. Did you not think that far ahead?”
“NO–YEAH–I mean! I did! Ah ha… ha ha! Y-yeah, why would we… do that against his will? I’d never do that! Ah ha ha… haaaahh… SPIN THE REELS!” In a fit of nerves and uncertainty, Cait Sith whipped out his Limit and let the slots spin with Nanaki as his target. Of course, to make sure that the gender swap effect actually took place, he rigged every possible result to be the same thing, even if it ended in a loss.
The roulette began and the wheels spun, a blur of symbols and colors passing by as they all sat in anticipation for the end result, as if they didn’t all already know what the plan was. Perhaps it was the thrill of gambling, the excitement of not knowing what they’ll get until it happens, that is the symbols themselves rather than the ‘reward’. Finally, each reel came to a stop and the slot played a rally of victorious casino jingles before taking aim at Nanaki with a thin beam of colors shot at the orange and red canine.
“Oop–here goes.” The sensation was quite the peculiar one, nothing painful–in fact, he barely felt anything at all outside of the obvious sensation of his penis retreating into his sheath. His genitals began to shift and reform, his sheath shrinking into himself, going inward along with his balls. He also felt himself changing internally, specifically his reproductive organs, the process going quick and efficient in replacing Nanaki’s male genitals with that of the female sex. A dark, plump cookie presented itself between his hind legs by the end along with three rows of pink, sensitive nipples mostly hidden beneath his soft, orange underbelly fur. He didn’t feel all that different but, at the same time, he felt brand new, in a way.
“...Did it work? It feels like it worked.” His voice hadn’t changed. Everything else about Nanaki remained unchanged with only his genitals and the newly grown nipples along his underside replacing his former male bits.
“How do you feel, Nanaki?” Freya asked, focusing on the canine’s dark spade with intrigue. “It certainly has worked. You do have a vagina now.”
“I feel the same, mostly?” He spoke up, looking down between his hinds. “I don’t feel… hard anymore, if that makes sense? Instead I feel hot. Like, hot inside rather than outside. It’s like a burning warmth deep in me, an itch that needs a scratching. My body kinda feels like it, uh… needs cock, for lack of better way to put it.” Nanaki went silent for a moment, the air between the three of them awkward. “...So do I start going by she now, oooor…”
“I think… that one’s up to you.” Cait Sith was uncertain about the question himself, but that seemed the most reasonable answer. Nanaki had a pussy now, but he also wasn’t too sure if he should still refer to Nanaki in a masculine manner, feminine, or anything else. “I think… I thiiiiiiink… I’ll still refer to you as male?”
“Agreed. I have a pussy. But I don’t feel like a female, if that makes sense?”
“I just think guys with pussy are really hot.”
“Okay, feline.” Nanaki scoffed at Cait Sith’s perverse bluntness, though it got a little chuckle out of Freya who sat aside, listening to their banter. “Just–you better do a good job of relieving our stress, Cait Sith. I’m leaving you in charge of my body so treat me well lest I take charge and drain you to my satisfaction."
“Oh don’t worry, pup,” Cait Sith smirked, now stalking around the canine with a newfound hunger in his eyes. With Cait Sith circling him, Nanaki instinctively presented himself, lowering his front to the bed with his backside raised, his slickened spade on display with a glistening drool of honey over his dark flower. “I’m gonna make sure those legs can’t carry you for days.” Cait Sith pressed onto his partner from behind, cupping the red furred dog by the haunches and kneading his claws into Nanaki’s supple ass. Nanaki huffed at being called a pup but shuddered from the touch to his body, discovering how sensitive he became to physical stimuli with his newfound vagina and heat driving him made for cock. Cait Sith’s 8 inches pulsed angrily, his pent up aggression making him more endowed by the minute. He could feel the swell of his arousal growing bigger against Nanaki’s ass, the veins in his pride bulging and pulsing as his cock flexed and bounced with powerful throbs that grew bigger, bigger against that rump. He watched with a wide grin, 9 inches, then 10, 11, 12, it kept going, bigger, meatier, girthier! His once sizable feline cock fattened up into a true breeding log of pure rutting musk and heat, a formidable, vein-kissed 16 inches capable of not just satisfying his two lovely onaholes, but leaving them broken and raw with pleasure.
“My word… D-did it just get bigger?” Freya’s gaze fixated on Cait Sith’s malehood. She had been watched in amazed silence, admiring how it became so fat and meaty; by the Gods, did it make her pussy quiver. His barbs looked so enticing, studded all along his dick from the meaty base to his girthy, tapered tip. Every throb made the veins in his angered erection pulsate and those barbs kicked up with a flare, showing the sheer liveliness of his dick and its ability to capture a female’s depths in a sea of sensations. She already anticipated her turn, being taken by someone a little over half her own height packaged with a cock fit for a woman of her size and stature. She was ready for their session to be nothing short of mediocre or mildly underwhelming due to their size difference, but seeing how much Cait Sith’s pent up arousal has made his cock swell has her rethinking her expectations.
“Excuse me–eeah!?” Nanaki was cut off by a firm smack against his ass from Cait Sith’s erection, a fat rod plapping itself against the canine’s supple mound. His red fur flushed even more red with realization that the cat mounting him from behind was packing a lot more than he expected, a nervous sweat trailing down from his brow. “By the cosmos, you feel huge!” Nanaki gulped, biting his lip in anticipation for the penetration to come. Was that thing even going to fit inside him? Was it going to hurt? He was technically a virgin again since this was his first time with a vagina. And yet, despite the concern, his body responded in kind to Cait Sith’s teases, grinding back against him, stirring his moisture against the cat’s underside with a low groan.
“Eager, aren’t we?” Cait Sith teased with a snicker, kneading his claws a little more into Nanaki’s waist. The canine huffed, blushing and continuing to grind against Cait Sith’s barbed flesh. Even grinding against it felt intense, the cat’s barbs pressing against his sensitive spade with a slight dig that electrified his senses with stimulation and made him crave it.
“Just put it in already…” Nanaki grumbled into the bed, his face slumped and body tingling all over. It felt so good already, his unfamiliarity with having a pussy making all the familiar sensations of sex feel brand new and overwhelming. His sex drooled with anticipation, craving the teasing touch of Cait Sith’s cock to penetrate and claim his body. A flick of his tail brushed against Cait Sith’s cheek, the feline instinctively nuzzling against it like a lover before clamping down with a firm bite, getting a yelp out of Nanaki into a drawn out howl with a single, deep plunge sending the feline’s barbed flesh into a silky sea of fiery tightness and moisture.
“GRRRR–FUCK!” Nanaki roared as waves of pleasure and pain poured through his body, his hind legs trembling violently with Cait Sith holding him tight and steady. His claws dug into the bed sheets, snarling and shaking from the intense stimulation that rattled him to the core. His pussy rippled uncontrollably around the intruder, spread wide by Cait Sith’s size and clung to by the barbs that flared within him from the raw pleasure and heat his pussy provided. Both of them were wracked with pleasure, Cait Sith hissing and shivering, laying his weight atop Nanaki’s back while the canine trembled violently in a struggle to keep his hinds raised already. Quickly, the pain subsided, leaving only the bone rattling sensations of raw penetration that left him groaning, whimpering even. Very rarely did he ever whimper these days as a fierce leader and brave warrior of his fellow animalkind, but to allow himself to be so vulnerable to someone else like this, a trusted friend like Cait Sith, it felt relieving to drop his steely resolve and submit.
“E-easy, easy!” Cait Sith moaned out to the dog beneath him, feeling Nanaki’s uncontrolled grinding stirring and rolling back against his hips. His cock twitched mad in Nanaki’s tunnel, the constant, inexperienced clenches and tightness driving him crazy. He thought he was going to cum already from how good it felt, how hot Nanaki’s cookie was on the inside, the fleshy wetness slowly wrapping itself firmly around his cock in a more steady hold until Nanaki’s insides adjusted to the fat invader spreading his virgin heat wide. “Deep breaths, Red, you gotta relax yourself or you’ll make me cum before we even start!”
“A-and is that a bad thing!?” Nanaki hissed back at his friend with pleasure in his eyes. Cait Sith could see the deep blush across Nanaki’s cheeks even through his red fur, beads of sweat racing down his cheeks, his vicious gaze hiding a deep longing within them. “I need it… so thrust!”
“J-jeez, are you sure–”
“Fuck me!” Nanaki demanded, clenching down around Cait Sith’s cock, causing them both to moan out. Cait Sith, flushed and flustered, obeyed his leader and partner’s demands and tightened his hold on Nanaki’s haunches, wrapping his arms around the canine’s midsection for a firm hold. He planted his feet on the bed for leverage, rolling his hips a bit to get into the groove, and then he fucked him. He fucked Nanaki just as he demanded. He tugged out from the canine’s vice grip, his fleshy walls capturing Cait Sith’s barbs in a squeeze, making the cat’s length dig into his sensitive depths in a way that made Nanaki’s eyes roll up in a slobbering, slutty moan. His whole body shook violently from the barbs hooking into his walls and scraping gently at them with Cait Sith’s tugs out of him, his tail twitching violently while the feline kept a firm bite on it.
“Y-yes..!” Nanaki cried, his pussy already a drooling mess despite their mating only just starting. Cait Sith hammered at Nanaki with a pace that emphasized brutality over speed. His tugs were slow but firm, letting the canine feel every flared barb tug at him, listening to his vicious snarls, sharp grunts, and loud cries. Juices plastered Cait Sith’s cock and crotch from Nanaki squirting on him, the dog’s hinds shaking like mad, threatening to collapse onto the bed were it not for Cait Sith holding him up while he fucked him. While his tugs were slow and raw, his thrusts forward were powerful, a resounding SCHLAP of hips to ass, sexes colliding in a squelch of juices while Nanaki came on him.
“Cummiiiinngggrrraaah~~” Nanaki’s brain was fried already, mini orgasms and full blown climaxes rattling every nerve in his body with unbelievable pleasure. Is this was females felt when getting fucked by him? All the quaking, shaking, and screaming they did, he always thought it was a little bit exaggerated, but now he was the one with a vagina, he was the one getting pinned and fucked, he was the one shaking and losing his mind. He may not have been screaming, but Gods, his body was reeling from the pleasure! Every thrust was an explosive sensation that made his tail flick or his body tense in ways he couldn’t control. All he could do was respond to the sex by giving himself to Cait Sith, pushing back, clenching down, massaging his cock, cumming all over their crotches.
The bed sheets beneath them were drenched in sprays and stains of Nanaki’s nectar, his climaxes making the two of them a mess with each other’s love. Precum drooled in thick beads and strings into Nanaki but the sheer wetness of his pussy made the extra lubrication pointless. The fur on their inner thighs getting matted with streams of Nanaki’s honey, the dog really drenching the both of them with his constant orgasms from the overwhelming pleasure of having his virginity taken by the cat’s huge, barbed dick.
The entire time they fucked like animals, Freya watched with hyperfocused eyes. Her own pussy leaked with arousal, drenched with the need to be used like that, to be in Nanaki’s place, getting fucked senseless by that hung feline. She never thought someone like Cait Sith could be such a provider in the bedroom, always the happy-go-lucky kinda guy, a bit clownish at times even. She always thought of him as the submissive type, a pervert around women and a bottom around men, but here he was, completely subverting her expectations as a full on breeder. She couldn’t wait to let herself go.
“P-please…” Nanaki managed between moans and whines. Cait Sith gazed down at the dog burying his face in the bed sheets, releasing his grasp on Nanaki’s tail with a grunt and slammed himself to the hilt. His tip drove itself hard into the canine’s cervix, Nanaki moaning hard and his walls clamping down with another orgasm rattling him.
“Please?” Cait Sith repeated, stirring about within Nanaki’s tenderized tunnel. “Please what?” He tormented with a grin, pulling only an inch or two from Nanaki’s heat then sinking it back in with balls deep pumps that let his flared up barbs really dig in and stimulate the canine’s pussy. Nanaki’s eyes began tearing up from the violent stimulation that threatened to break him permanently. His pussy throbbed with desperation, no longer craving the sweet relief of orgasm. He had a new need, a new desire burning within him, one that only Cait Sith could provide him with.
“Cum inside… D-don’t you dare pull out, feline..!” Nanaki tried to maintain a sense of control over the situation but could barely speak through the pleasure, let alone keep his composure. He just wanted to beg for it, plead Cait Sith to dominate him and give him what he needed but he was still a little insecure about allowing himself to be completely vulnerable. Cait Sith could sense it, the trembling in Nanaki’s voice, the cracks in his facade, it was pretty obvious, in fact. He smirked and pressed his hips flush against the canine’s soft ass with a smirk, leaning over him and purring into Nanaki’s ear.
“Hmmmm? You want me to do whaaat?” He teased, grinding his tip into Nanaki’s cervix further. The dog shook hard with a light whimper, panting and clenching, trying to get him to pour a fresh, hot load right into his womb.
“I-I said… ghhhn…” Nanaki grunted, biting his lip and covering his muzzle with his paws. He knew what Cait Sith was doing, that damned furball. He was trying to get Nanaki to submit and beg for it. He wanted to, he really did! But his insecurities and pride were making it hard! He just wanted to scream it out like the bitch in heat he was, panting huskily, yet another climax tingling within him, teetering on the edge of that sweet wave of ecstasy again. He clenched around Cait Sith, relaxing his mind and body as best he could through all the pleasure, and forcing the words out, pushing past the barriers of pride to give in to temptation and need.
“P-please cum inside me! Put some fucking puppies in me!” He cried with one last orgasm exploding through him and splashing their crotches in a finale of juices. Cait Sith hissed from the intense ripples that clamped down on his sensitive tip, wringing it out like soft, squishy little hands rubbing all over him. His thrusts were deep and swift, squelching Nanaki’s gushing cunt with his rapid pumps against that soft, plush butt and squishy cookie, the dog moaning aloud, finally caving to his needs and letting himself mewl, bark, and howl like a shameless whore as he came all over Cait Sith’s fat dick. He felt every flare, every twitch, every barb digging and grinding repeatedly into his overstimulated insides while Cait Sith moaned and grunted aloud, his thrusts becoming sporadic and sloppy with the inevitable approaching fast.
“Hooohh, h-here it coooomes… here it… fffffucking coooomes!” Cait Sith warned with his wild humps into Nanaki, moaning aloud with the desperate dog who bounced his ass back against his partner’s pumps.
“Yes, yes, yes, yes, give it to me, give it to me! Cum! Cum! Cum inside me!” Nanaki’s eyes rolled up with Cait Sith’s wild humping, his cervix giving way to the cat’s viciousness until Cait Sith’s hips pressed more flush against Nanaki’s butt than usual. An incredible heat consumed his cock with his deepest plunge sending the cat through Nanaki’s cervix and into his fertile womb, the wondrous warmth on his flaring tip making Cait Sith hiss into a howl as the dam finally broke. He shook against Nanaki, rolling his hips and remaining hilted now with his heavy balls churning with life, those once swinging globes crushing and plapping hard against Nanaki’s crotch now gurgling and jumping as they produced semen in large quantities full of quality.
Cait Sith’s dick swelled another inch as life-giving cream rushed through his girth and began an intense pour into Nanaki’s body in powerful jets of rich, virile cum. The intensity of Cait Sith’s orgasm rattled Nanaki all over again as he quite literally felt impregnation happening within him, the spurts of seed coating his womb, pouring and pouring within him in an endless orgasm that left Cait Sith moaning to the heavens, his back arched and eyes shut, immobilized by raw pleasure. Nanaki quivered beneath his partner, moaning and drooling on himself while his slim underbelly began to feel hot and heavy with the intense orgasm that filled him nonstop. His insides steamed up with bliss, the once blazing itch in his loins turning into a fiery comfort that made him purr lovingly with newfound maternal instinct as pregnancy took its place inside him. He swelled with Cait Sith’s volume, the sheer excess his large balls had to produce making the quivering red canine look gravid and heavy with a large litter by the time Cait Sith’s intense orgasm began to taper off, globules of cum pumping from his overflowing pussy in thick, gloopy streams that puddled onto the bed in the sea of vaginal fluids beneath the two of them.
Cait Sith sighed in blissful relief, slowly tugging himself out of Nanaki’s silky grasp with a loud, squelchy POP! Nanaki immediately collapsed on the bed with splayed hind legs, a milky geyser of semen drooling from his gaped, abused cookie in a thick, musky creampie that really showed off just how viciously fucked stupid he was. Freya gulped, her breath hitched in the back of her throat at the incredibly raunchy display in front of her. Their village leader and good friend, the canine they always saw as top dog, the alpha among them all, looked like a common whore, hinds spread, face buried in the bed, drooling on himself, puddles of semen and pussy juices, it was a fucking mess. And it made Freya’s cunt throb.
“Alright then…” Cait Sith wiped some sweat from his forehead and turned to Freya with that happy-go-lucky smile of his. His dick throbbed as angry as ever with the desire for pussy, as if he didn’t just slam-fuck Nanaki into a pregnany mess. His cock looked disgustingly delicious with all those juices coating it, semen, precum, sweat, vaginal nectar, all of it coating his rod in one way or another with layers of debauchery. Seed dripped from his tip, further accentuating his casual raunchiness towards their breeding session. He looked up at Freya, who blushed and bit her lip, purring sultrily and standing in front of her, “It’s your turn now, Freya~”
Freya was a little hesitant at first, not out of uncertainty but out of fear that she might end up a broken slut just like he did to Nanaki. It turned her on like crazy to imagine herself bred senseless like that, but it also terrified her to lose her sense of self. In the end, her heat won over, the desire for cock outweighing her dignity, and she leaned back with her long legs spreading to welcoming Cait Sith between them.
“Do not…” She began, blushing harder and looking away for a moment. A hand reached down between her legs, grazing herself with a digit and shuddering from how wet she got from watching her friends fuck. She spread her plump labia, exposing moist, pink flesh to the horny feline in front of her and turned her gaze back to him. If it were for her hair, he’d see the hearts in her eyes. “...Do not hold back, Cait Sith.”
“I didn’t plan on it.” He responded in a manner unfitting of the cat, his voice lowering an octave and his gaze feeling serious and firm. Freya’s heart skipped a beat, her slender tail flicking around and wrapping itself around Cait Sith’s left leg while he prodded her, grazing her slick entrance with his drenched rod. His hands caressed her thighs, slowly kneading inward towards her crotch then up to her slender, toned belly. He stroked it gently, admiring her athletic, mildly muscular physique. His fingers ran over her abs, trailing the details of Freya’s belly before pressing a hand down against her stomach softly. He looked up at her and grinned, slipping his tip past her folds. “I’m gonna put some baby fat on this belly.” Then he lunged forward and penetrated her entirely.
Freya didn’t get a chance to respond. She couldn’t even if she wanted to. Pleasure struck her like a lightning bolt, her nerves igniting with sensation and the fire in her core flaring up with delight. She threw her head back, tilted upward to the ceiling, and released a shameless howl. Her depths took him wonderfully, fitting snugly and wrapping around Cait Sith’s malehood like a glove. She fit him with a lot more experience compared to Nanaki, which allowed Cait Sith to pick up his rut much sooner than he did with the canine. Her walls took him perfectly, clenching into his tugs and relaxing with his thrusts. Freya’s insides were pulled and scratched wonderfully by Cait Sith’s barbs, her entire body shaking violently with unspeakable pleasure that no other partner has ever provided her. Her eyes were already starting to roll up, her messy hair covering the majority of her face, making the once dignified and sophisticated Burmecian look like nothing more than a slut used by her master. And she loved it, fuck, did she love it so much.
Her legs were already shaking, toes curled from the pleasure assaulting her body with each slam of Cait Sith’s hips against her own. His thrusts were audible too, her wetness squelching loudly around the feline’s pride as it pumped through her inside repeatedly. Her moans were so deep and slutty, sounding like a mature woman being bred by a spry, young adult in his breeding prime. Her shaky legs wrapped around Cait Sith to pull him closer to her, a hand cupping her own bosom, kneading at herself for more stimulation. Her body craved stimulation, more of it, all of it. Every thrust electrified her all over again like the first, the cat’s barbs really putting her through the works and satisfying her in ways she didn’t think possible.
She tried to speak, but all Freya could muster were garbled moans and gibberish as she was overcome with climactic sensations. Her sex clenched around Cait Sith and her back arched hard with an eruption of bliss that splashed the cat’s crotch much like Nanaki did prior. Her moans were harsh with overwhelmed pleasure, straining her voice hoarse with delighted cries while her hips rolled and pressed against Cait Sith, trying to get him deeper, ever deeper inside of her. No matter how good it felt, it never seemed to be enough for her, the pleasure shock and mini orgasms rattling her in all the right ways yet always teetering on the edge of true satisfaction. It was an intense feeling, mind numbing and spine tingling pleasure that made her crave more and nothing else. She became addicted to the rush instantly.
Freya’s body craved only Cait Sith’s cock. Her pussy ached to be used, her womb starved for cum, she needed him to breed her more than anything. Never had she felt like such a needy slut before during her seasons. Usually, she whored out a little from instinct and need, but this was the first time she felt so consumed by it. She couldn’t get enough of it, chasing the high, clinging to the feeling, clinging to Cait Sith. She hugged him against her, smothering him into her warm bosom and grinding into his thrusts. She crushed him with her body, grounding and thrusting back against him, fucking each other like rabid animals in a rut. She cried out for him, came on him, begged for him. Just like Nanaki, she allowed herself to submit entirely to desire, tossing aside her pride to cave into pure lust and pleasure.
“There..! There, b-by the Gods, you are divine, my love!” She cried in ecstasy, shouting her pleasure mindlessly while she rode Cait Sith’s vicious breeding. “Harder… deeper! Plunge into me, give yourself to me a-as I have to you! Pour your love into me, fill me with it all! I-I will carry your young with pride and accomplishment! Just cum inside me!” In her sexual frenzy, Freya pushed herself against Cait Sith and took him down onto the bed, pinning him beneath her towering height and crushing the male’s pelvis with her plush, heavy ass. She bounced wildly on him without a second thought, riding the male in cowgirl position now while she continued to moan and cry out to him without even processing the words she spoke. Her pussy clamped hard while she rode him, wringing the male out, making those barbs dig into her, driving herself crazy with climax after climax while she felt his potent throbs prepping his own load. Her fat ass smacked against the male’s balls as he plunged upwards into her with his own continued thrusts, the swing of his massive sac plapping against Freya’s fat ass a resounding chorus of SCHPLAP!! CLAP!! PLOP! SCHLORP~!!
The sounds of their sex were vicious and visceral, Freya screaming and cumming, Cait Sith grunting and snarling, their hips plapping and squelching again and again. Eventually, the endless onslaught of ecstasy became too much for either of them to take with Freya breaking first. Her body locked up, slamming herself down on Cait Sith one last time and grinding onto his lap with snarling moans of pure ecstasy. Her pussy rippled around him, uncontrollably milking the male lodged through her cervix and feeling him in her womb, the heat melting his cock wonderfully into an explosive climax that had his balls jumping and churning all over again. Powerful rounds poured into Freya with the same intensity that filled Nanaki up, both of them moaning out to each other with Freya screaming in bliss. She felt it, every spurt, every pump of his fresh white heat filling her again and again. His throbs were intense, the flaring in his barbs dug into her hard, it was like a knot tying her, the male locking himself balls deep inside her and emptying those balls into her in gooey spurts that slimed her insides with his virility.
Freya collapsed over Cait Sith, snarling and huffing, her body drenched in sweat and both of them reeking of sex and musk. Her tail swung and wagged like crazy while she was bred by the cat, her sex continuing to clench at him, desperate for every last drop of semen those heavy balls could produce. She shook happily, drooling on the bed, her belly beginning to swell with all the cum Cait Sith shot into her canal, shivering from the incredible heat building up in her core. All that seed pooled and swam around in her womb, more and more still feeding her insides from the cat’s seemingly endless supply until she, too, became bloated and overflowing with his excessiveness.
Cum splattered from her vagina in goopy strands that pooled and bubbled with heat, a slimy creampie drooling all over their crotches and leaking onto and into the ruined bed sheets. Eventually, Cait Sith’s orgasm finally ceased and left him throbbing within Freya’s steaming hot vagina, his sensitive, overused cock twitching with satisfaction. Freya slowly lifted herself off of the cat on shaky legs, the gooey squelch and wet pop of his cock out of her gaped and abused vagina leaving her oozing messily onto the bed while she collapsed into a heap of sweat and bliss. She laid sprawled out just like Nanaki, used and abused wonderfully by that fat fucking cat cock, her mind fried from the sex. Everything still tingled like crazy as her afterglow left her still feeling like she was being fucked to some degree. She was purring and moaning, panting heavily and trying to recollect herself through the lingering pleasure.
Cait Sith looked over his friends and the gloopy streams of nut that pooled from their used pussies. He blushed hard and looked down at himself, cock oozing with the remains of his orgasm and balls losing their excessive swell. He sighed, slumping backwards on the bed with an exhausted huff, admiring his work.
“Now that…” He huffed again, catching his breath a bit, “...that…is how you breed~” Cait Sith walked up to his two recent lays, gazing between the two exhausted, quivering beasts with a smile. He laid his cock on their faces, both of them cooing and moaning from his scent filling their noses again. Instinctively, they began lapping at him, kissing and suckling along his cock, cleansing him of their many orgasmic messes and occasionally meeting muzzles in a sloppy french kiss with Cait Sith’s dick between them. He purred with contentment, his cock happy, his balls drained, and two pregnant sluts now belonging to him.
“Let’s… hoo… let’s do this again… next season?” Cait Sith smiled, feeling proud of himself. Both nodded with slutty moans and kept going at his cock, making out and making love to their new breeder’s dick. At least he won’t have to worry about finding a partner for mating season anymore. He’ll have two proud sluts at his side at all times now. Hopefully the countless litters won’t be a problem for their sex drive.
