Skyler: breeding on a cabin trip

 
Skyler looked out the window as the car drove along the dirt road.  He thought about his life: the life of a breeder.  Females would approach him asking for him to impregnate them.  Most of the women that he breed had the necessary income to raise the children on their own, so they didn't need him in their cubs' lives or really want him to be.  They were using him as a source of sperm, and that was strangely okay with him.  The thought of all the females that he bedded, and the various positions and cries of ecstasy made his sheath harden in his jeans. 

"Would you like to know why I'm doing this?" the driver spoke.

The tiger looked over to the deer, wearing a modest blouse and a white summer skirt, "If you want to."

The cervine sighed, "I guess talking about makes it better, at least for me.  My husband started out as a good man, my parents loved him, and my friends loved him...  But shortly after we got married, he became extremely possessive.  He wouldn't let me talk to my friends any more...then he started to hit me.  It started as slaps, but then it got to punches.  I have video-tape evidence of it, and I'll go to court soon to divorce him and send him to jail."

Skyler was so stunned by her story that he didn't realize that the car was slowing down.  Elva parked the car on the side of the road.  The deer took off her seat belt and leaned toward her stud. "What better way to get back at my husband then to get impregnated by someone as young and strong," the deer gropes his crotch, "and big as you," she smiled with a wink.  They were in the middle of the woods, so no one would notice.  The feline replied with a silent nod. 

After taking off his seatbelt, Elva's paw pulled his zipper down and yanked off his pants.  She took a long lick of his full sheath while reclining the chair for him.  The cervine looked at the sprawled out tiger, "Make yourself comfortable, I'll suck your cock like you've never been sucked off before."  Once his flag was at full mast, the deer wrapped her lips around it. 

A sharp moan escaped Skyler's lips.  Elva was right; she was good at this.  Her tongue danced around his boner at an incredible speed.  The deer was crouching down over the center console, and the sideways angle brought the young feline quickly to his orgasm. 

Elva murred around his appendage, tasting his barbed skin and swallowing his pre.  She loved his musky smell and taste and wanted for another taste to fill her muzzle.  The deer pulled his dick out her of maw and went to coat his packed ball sack with her saliva.  The testicles pulsed against her wet touch.  This signaled Elva to return to her cock-sucking. 

After bobbing her head around his long equipment until her jaw hurt, she looked up at her breeder and saw a pained expression.  Elva knew that face.  The cervine went to nibble and lick his feline tip in an alternating fashion, "It's okay Skyler, you don't have to hold it.  I want to taste your cum."

Her voice set him off and he instantaneously fired his load against her face.  He roared in the car as he covered the married female's face with his milk. 

The deer closed her eyes and allowed her all of her fur to be painted white. After the first several shots, she took the pulsing rod back in her muzzle and swallowed the rest of his delicious stickiness. Her entire face was wet with his essence, and it dripped down her neck and to her tits.  Once he was finished, she used his wet steel pole to pick up the cum that clung to her fur.  Then she lapped up the cum that dripped down the sides of his manhood.  The deer continued this until she was had swallowed all of his cum.  Elva looked at him with a wink, "Meet you in the backseat?" 

"Oh yeah," Skyler replied.  He saw her leave the car while he crawled over to the backseat.  The tiger took his shirt off and lied down looking at the door to his feet.  Instead, the door above his head opened, and he leaned back to see the deer.  To his surprise, she was rubbing herself very naughtily, giving him a show.  She took off her blouse and her bra.  Once topless, she climbed into the car and straddled his head. 

Skyler pressed his muzzle against her underwear and could smell her heat-driven scent: the scent of a fertile female: a female that was already mated no less.  He went to undo her skirt as she took his penis in her maw again.  The feline was still hard after he came, and continued to squirt pre in her maw.  Skyler had a difficult time concentrating as her expert tongue showered him with affection. He eventually got her skirt off and lapped eagerly at her sex. 

"Oh yes Skyler, just like that!!" she screamed as her lover French kissed her pussy.  Elva wrapped her soft breasts around his stiffness and pumped her mounds up and down his bone.  She continued to suck and lap at his barbed tip with her talented tongue.

She deep-throated him by surprise and he suddenly ejaculated down her gullet.  She swallowed it all down and didn't let a single drop escape her lips.  The deer climaxed at the same time and flooded his maw with her tang.  They licked each other clean as their bodies shook with pleasure.  Once she was done, Elva turned around and straddled his waist.  The cervine moved her body up and rubbed her moist lips on the underside of his cock.  She spread her orgasmic juices all over his skin. 

"Elva, are you sure about this?  I mean, getting pregnant?" Skyler asked.

The doe gave him bedroom eyes, "I've never been more sure about anything in my life," and with that, she leaned back to impale herself on his cub-maker.  She moaned as her insides were spread wide open by his tigerhood.  The cervine placed her paws on his chest as she rocked back and forth.  His cock pulsed and scrapped her walls with the feline barbs.   Elva bounced on his lap, filling more of her insides with his pillar of flesh.

Skyler moaned deeply as her pussy was as pleasurable as her muzzle.  Her walls squeezed tight around his bone.  The air in the rocking car became more and more humid because of all the exertive panting.  The feline moved his paws from her firm ass cheeks to her tits. 

"Oh yes Skyler, squeeze me," she pleaded with him at the same time she squeezed her muscles around his cub-maker.  Elva loved the feeling of his barbs.  It was the perfect combination of pain and pleasure.

The tiger obeyed and squeezed as he winced from her cunny.  Pre shot into her heated core and lubed her love canal.  Skyler felt hips tip ram into her cervix.  Once it hit, his lover screamed and climaxed on his masculinity.  The opening of her cervix allowed Skyler to penetrate her fertile womb.  The flood of fem cum washing his flesh and groin fur caused him to shoot his contribution to the next generation into her reproductive tract. 
Elva collapsed onto him as they rode out their orgasm, ""Yes take my eggs, I want you to be their father," she whispered sensually into his ear.

Her belly swelled with the sheer volume of his thick, sticky essence.  She looked at her lover.  He looked so hot as he moaned as he emptied himself into her.  The deer leaned down and locked lips with him.  They made out and swapped sexual fluids for the longest time.

-

Once they were finished, the continued on their destination.  As Elva continued to drive naked to the cabin, Skyler's cream filling slowly leaked out of her pussy and onto the car seat.  They pulled up to the cabin, where they were first supposed to do the deed, but Elva's libido got the better of her.

Immediately after they entered the cabin, they continued to kiss.  Elva slowly groped his groin and beat him off.  She used her tugs to direct him to the dinning room.  She broke the kiss with a seductive lick on his chin before turning around.  She leaned down on the table and presented her rear end to him.   

Skyler moved up and pressed into the milf's wet hole once more.  Elva was still filled with his seed, which squirted against his groin to allow more of his pole into her body.  The tiger leaned against her back to savor her warmth around his manhood.  Her fertileness was evident as the female was much warmer than the their previous romp. 

"Please Skyler... more..."

The cervine's plea snapped him out of his thoughts.  So Skyler pumped his hard phallus into her body.  He placed his paws around her lips and pulled her against his groin.  The sloppy sounds bounced off the kitchen walls.  It was strangely  arousing for Skyler to be claiming Elva on the table where she and her abusive husband ate.  Her breasts smashed on the surface where their food should be.  The tiger wanted to show the doe how a real man should treat her. 

So Skyler wrapped an arm under her and stimulated her clit.  First he was just circling it, but then he rubbed and pinched the circled nub.  Elva screamed into the empty cabin.  She was in paradise.  Her mate had never treated her with such generosity before.  So the cervine decided to repay him by pressing her butt against him with every thrust. 

Their sexual juices flowed liberally against his groin, running down his muscular legs.  Pre shoot eagerly out his tip and allowed him to speed up his pace.  Elva continuously moaned out his name.  She felt a deep belonging to him.  It was not only because his was the best lay she ever had, it was that he was the future father of her cubs.

"Oh Skyler, I'm going to cum!!" she groaned out.  After a few more thrusts, she was shook by her orgasm.  Her body pulsed around his cub-maker as tightly as she could.  The tiger roared and slammed his cock into her body.  He hilted her and popped open her ready womb.  Ropes of tiger milk fired into her sacred temple, inseminating her with bolts of his seed.  He could feel her walls drip with their honey and squeezing out every last drop of cum he had. 
After they calmed down from their highs, they separated.  Elva got up from her position and smiled to her breeder.  "So do you want a drink?  You have to be thirsty after all the," she rubbed her stomach, "cum you filled me with." 
Skyler sneered at her lewd comment, "Sure."

Elva went to the cabinet and pulled out a bottle of expensive wine.  She poured him a glass and they took sips of it.
Soon, half the bottle was gone and they were fully inebriated, "Hm, this is missing something," She brought the glass to her neither lips and squirted out the couple's combined cum.  The unfaithful female took a drink of the newly created cocktail and moaned at the taste, "That's better."  The deer looked at her tiger with his jaw gapping wide.  She pressed his finger to his chin, "Your mouth's open sweaty," and she closed it for him.  Elva walked up the stairs, but stopped half way up.  "Are you cumming ... daddy?" she flirted with a wink.

That last word caused his penis to stiffen and he rushed up the stairs with her.  They jumped onto the bed that Elva and her husband shared on vacation and met lips.  The lovers' tongues rolled against one another as their paws felt up each other's bodies.  Skyler reach down and inserted a finger in her cunny while he rubbed her clit with his thumb.  The tiger pumped his finger and could feel the their sexual juices squirt around his appendage.  Elva returned the favor by stroking his equipment to full erectness. 

The milf became to buck against his paw.  A second finger penetrated her, then a third... The mutual masturbation while French kissing continued on until Elva jerked and arched her back.  She broke the kiss and moaned as she splashed her fem cum onto his paw.  Her orgasm hit her by surprise, but was welcome nonetheless. 

The mated female took his paw to her muzzle and licked his paw clean of her nectar.  She never broke eye contact with him as she did this lewd act loving his horny expression.  Once she was done, she leaned down to his crotch.  Her paw never stopped pumping his long length as she licked the fur on his muscular thighs and groin to swallow their yummy juices that had sprayed out of her pussy and made his fur on his lower regions sticky. 

Once he was sufficiently clean, the cervine went on to give her young lover a blowjob.  She heard another ecstatic wince as her skillful tongue went to work on him member.  In no time at all, the feline was shooting out pre-cum.  She murred at the taste and went to suck more out of him.  Elva's cheeks squeezed tightly around his rod as she deepthoated him.  A paw reached down and cupped his scrotum.  She gently rolled the heavy cum-factories in their sack. 

"Oh Elva, I'm going to cum."  The breeder could only hold back for so long before he unleashed his white syrup down her pulsing throat.   The cervine took it all like a champ and didn't let any of his delicious sap escape her lips. 
She pulled out once she sucked him dry and gave the tip a parting kiss.  The fertile female laid back and spread her legs wide open.  She dug her fingers into her neither lips and pulled them apart, showing her sexy tiger her goodies, "Care for another go?  Just to be sure I've been sired with your cubs?"

Skyler sneered; she sure did know what to say to push his buttons.  The feline climbed over her and pressed his still hard shaft into her warm body.  This time he was able to press all the way to her cervix from the abundant quantity of all natural sex lube in her tract.  Elva arched her back and moaned as she was filled.  

Her legs wrapped around his waist and pulled him in.  Her walls near her cervix was still constricting his bone, preventing him from hilting her, at least not yet.  The tiger grabbed the bed sheets and hammered her pussy.  Then, his fingers ran through her fur, from her throat to her breasts then to her hips.  The feline used his new leverage to ram her cervix harder.  Skyler leaned down and lapped at her nipples, bringing her closer to her orgasm. 

Elva was moaning this entire time, "Oh Skyler yes... just like that..."  After her tits were healthily covered in his warm saliva, she placed her paws on his cheeks and brought his muzzle to hers.  They continued to make out in this position as the young male pumped her insides full with his loins.  Elva suddenly broke the kiss as she climaxed all over his masculinity.  Skyler held his cock in as far as he could go.  He didn't climax though, he just enjoyed her love canal pulse and milk his pillar of flesh for its voluminous amount of pre.

The tiger gazed down at the mother of his cubs as she withed in pleasure.  Once her orgasm was over, Skyler brought a paw to the small of her back and pulled her up.  In this position, the feline was kneeling on the bed with the female wrapping her body to ride him.  Elva knew what to do.  She grinded her hips on his lap before she went to full on cowgirl mode.

The married female hopped on her breeder's tool.  She hugged his body tight, rubbing her tits on his chest.  Skyler went to lick lovingly at her neck.  One of his paws went underneath her tail and fingered her tailhole. 

Elva moaned, "Oh, you are a naughty one my sexy tiger."

"You know it," he smiled before he pressed a second finger inside her.

Her cervix spread open to allow the tiger meat enter the mated female's ripe uterus.  They continued humping each other before her screams of pleasure continuously rang in his ears.  Elva was soon near another orgasm for the day, "Skyler... please... make my belly swell with your cubs!"

That plea set him off and he roared in orgasm.  His sheer dominating sound made her cum too.  Her body milked the rest of his sperm from his balls.  The volume of cellular swimmers flooded her reproductive tract and fertilized the female.  His sheer magnitude of ejaculate filled her insides, and with his steel pole blocking the exit, her womb swelled to make a visible bump.

He rubbed her slightly swollen belly.  It was a glimpse at what would soon happen as their love cubs would grow inside her body. 
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