Dear Honored Vulpine Guest

I am proud to invite you to my mansion for a Slumber Party!

You will get to meet other Honored Vulpine as we spend the evening

together and bond as one. There are snacks, games, and a lot of

play time. Inside this letter contains the address, time and date of

the Slumber party. I hope you come. I will be waiting.









Host ‘Z’
Chapter 0: Introductions
It was evening at a large mansion, deep in an opening of a forest. This mansion was a Victorian style mansion, with hedges, pool and a marble stone court area. From the sky, came a loud humming around. Flying down towards the mansion was a blue coloured bi-plane, slowing down as it gets closer to an open road in the backyard to the mansion for air crafts to dock and land. Once the plane had safety landed and turned off the engine, the piolet unbuckled their seatbelt and hopped out of the plane and took off their helmet, revealing to be a Fox. Miles Prower, also known by the nickname Tails gives his body a stretch, as well as stretching the two tails he had as he walks towards the mansion, being the first guest to arrive. 
Meanwhile, at the front entrance of the mansion, a yellow cab was pulling up to the front way of the door. The cab comes to a stop and soon the passenger seat of the door opens up. Stepping out of the taxi was a fox, orange and white, and wearing an apron around his waist. This fox goes by the name Redd, while others knew him as Crazy Redd, a merchant for his rare and unique products. (Sometimes fake.)
“Oh wow, look at this.” Crazy Redd compliments, looking at a large statue of a Palkia in the center of the fountain outside the mansion.
“Nineeee.” Came another voice from the cab. Stepping out walking on four legs was a Pokémon, Ninetales. She stretches her body as she also starts to head to the mansion, eying around the scenery of the mansion. She looked fascinated at what she sees, stepping in. Redd follows her right after.

“Wait, you were invited here too?”

“Nine.” Ninetales nodded.

“Hm. I didn’t expect that to be honest.” Redd laughed.
Ninetales simply rolled her eyes as they both entered.

Tails was already inside the mansion when he noticed Redd and Ninetales.
Tails was about to greet them, until suddenly, poofing in between the tree was another fox creature!

“Here I am! Where are the ladies?” Said the newcomer. 

This one had nine tails just like Ninetales, with yellow fur and purple color on the tip of her tails, with a yellow and purple furry mane and some fur marks on his face.

“What? Who are you?” Redd asked.
“You can call me Kyuubi.” He said as he looked around, seeing Tails, Redd and Ninetales. He eyes Ninetales. “There’s only one? Oh well, still quite a cute lady.”

Ninetales glared at him and huffed, not really enjoying this fox’s personality.

Back outside, another vehicle from the sky was coming, but this one was coming at a much faster speed, as the ship looked more futuristic than Tails’ simple plane. The cockpit of the ship opens up as someone jumped out of the ship. This one was a brown fox, wearing a piolet uniform. He deployed a parachute as he came close to the ground, landing down at the front doors of the mansion. His ship flew off as if it was on autopilot. He takes off the bag of the parachute as he speaks into a communicator on his wrist.

“Fox here, I have arrived at the location of the invitation. I’ll contact you guys after the party.”
“Roger that. Have fun Fox.” Said a voice form the communicator.

Fox then starts to head inside.

When Fox was about to open the door, a white clawed hand grabbed the handle on him. This hand only had three fingers while wearing a pair of gloves that go up their arms. Fox then comes into eye contact with a fox being with yellow and white fur, with digi-legs and a fluffy tail. A digital portal that was behind her closed as it seemed she came out of that.

“Oh. Apologies.” The sudden Fox said. “My name is Renamon, I was invited here too it seemed.”

“That’s alright Miss.” Fox replied to her. “My name is Fox.”

Renamon puts her hand to her chest and bows to him. “Pleased to meet you Sir.”

Fox opens the front door. “After you.”

When Fox entered the main room, they meet up with the others.

“Great… more guests.” Redd complained.

“The more the merrier I say.” Tails responded, smiling at the new guests and gives a wave.

“This must be everyone then?” Fox asked as he joined the group with Renamon.

“I think so-“ Tails was about answer until there was a rumble.

On the ground, a large, black spiral symbol was appearing on the rug. The spiral uncurls, forming into a large black home as all of a sudden, a giant orange claw paw reaches out. All of the foxes jumped back and shock from something large crawling out!
It stood well over 10 feet in the room, with a deep orange fur, muscular limps and nine, long lanky tails swaying around as he looked down at all of the guests in the room.

“Who are you all?” He growled in a low voice.

“Umm…” Tails stutters, being the brave one to answer the giant fox. “Invited guests. The name is Tails.”

The large fox pondered. “I’m not the only one? Hmm… Well. No matter. The name is Kurama, the Nine tailed Fox Demon.”

“Ninetales?” Said Ninetales, looking over at him, confused. “Ninneeeeeee.”

“I don’t think he’s a Pokémon Ninetales.” Renamon tells Ninetales. “He’s just a fox… … a really… really bit fox.”

Kyuubi suddenly from behind the group let out a big yawn. “Well, that’s all good an everything, but when is this party going to get started already? I’m bored over here.”

Fox eyes over at Kyuubi. “Perhaps when the host comes down stairs. Its best we just wait.”

Chapter 1: Experiment 69
Somewhere else, within the mansion was the Master Bedroom. It had exquisite furniture including a king size bed. There was a door that also led to the Bedroom’s own Bathroom. There was the sound of running water coming from inside, as if someone was in the shower.

From the window of the bedroom, something blue peeked in, with its bug eyes. Its long ears twitch around as if it was listening for anything in the room, but its large blue nose sniffed, catching a scent. It climbed right in without an invitation. This creature didn’t look like any of the other guests. This one was more alien like, with an appearance resembling a dog or a koala.

It scurried along the floor, moving towards the bed. It dug its long sharp claws into the sheets and climbed up, moving towards the night table beside the bed. He soon found the source of the scent. It was a deodorant.

“Oooooooh.” The creature cheered. “Aka aka. Mint!”

It picked up the deodorant and pops the lid off it, exposing the hard gel of it as he takes a big bite of it.
“Oh? Is someone there? I’m sorry if I kept you waiting.” Said a voice from the door. Opening the door, holding a towel around his waist was a Zoroark. Its fluffy fur was well groomed and clean as if he had just washed himself. He noticed the creature on his bed, but instead of being terrified or angry at this intruder, he simply smiled.

“Why, hello there.”

The creature, dropping the deodorant got himself into a defensive position as if he was ready to attack.

“Oh, do not worry.” The Zoroark said calmly. “My name is Ark. And what is your name?”

The creature tilted its head as it answered. “Stitch. Na na Stitch.”

“Nice to meet you Stitch. Hmm… I don’t seem to recall inviting a Stitch though. Are you a fox by any chance?” Ark asked.

“Naagaa.” Stitch shook his head no.

“No? Aww, such a shame, you are quite cute, it would be ashamed to just kick you out since you took the chance to come here.” Ark paced a bit, thinking to himself. “I got it. Why don’t you stay here? I’ll make it worth your while.”

Stitch’s eyelids lower as he examined the Zoroark, unsure what he means.

“I’ll just need you to trust me. Alright?” Ark said, moving closer to Stitch with his paw out.

Stitch made it his effort to not bite his approaching arm, wondering where it was going. He felt Ark’s paw touch behind his ear and then gives a rub. Stitch’s whole body shivered as he felt him rubbing. He let out a purr and eased his muscles as he gets petted.

“See? Nothing to worry about. You’re such a cutie.”
He continued to keep rubbing Stitch, moving down from his ears to his shoulders.

“So small, so cute, so…. Fluffy.” Ark complimented.

“Stitch fluffy…” He murred. He lays his body back onto the bed as he spread out his limbs relaxing.

“Aww, you’re just enjoying this. Oh?” Ark said, looking down at Stitch’s waist. “Seems you’re really enjoying this.” He grinned, looking at a red limb that was growing from Stitch’s crotch. “Someone is getting horny, are they?”

“Ei.” Stitch nodded. “Still feel like when Stitch with Angel.”

“Oh? Is Angel your girl friend?” Ark asked.

“Ei.”

“Well… you know what I can do?” Ark smiled as he moved a paw down and puts a claw on Stitch’s member, and started to stroke it with one claw. “I can do something for you that Angel cannot do. When I’m done with you, you will love me much more then Angel.”

Stitch looked up at Ark, wondering what he means, but he was so aroused and relaxed, he couldn’t think about anything other then naughty feelings.

Ark kept rubbing more as Stitch’s member was furry erected now. He then puts his paws on Stitch’s sides and lifts him up. He moved Stitch against his chest, his member squishing against his and Stitch’s crotch. He slowly stared to grind against Stitch’s shaft as he can feel it warming up pulsing.

“Oooh, such a naughty puppy.” Ark murred.

Stitch suddenly felt something poked underneath him. Looking down, he can see Ark’s member had also erected out, grinding against Stitch’s ball sacks.
Stitch humps against Zoroark’s chest more as the both of them felt a warm goo coating their chest. When Ark moved Stitch back, the both of them had their bellies coated in Alien semen.
“Heh heh heh. How was that? Felt good?” Ark asked Stitch.

“Ei.” Stitch purred, still lost in lust.

“Now its my turn. I think you’re going to enjoy this.” Ark grinned as he turned Stitch around. He carefully lowers Stitch back onto the bed with his butt up, his front crouched over.

Stitch suddenly felt something bump against his butt, then slowly start to move into his butthole. Stitch gasped out in surprise as he felt the intruder move deep into his butt, moving slowly back out and in.

Ark pants as he pushes his member in and out of Stitch.

“Yes. Take it in.” Ark whispered into Stitch’s ear, giving a small love nip on it as he pumps in more.

Zoroark speedup his humping as he roughly pumps more into the little alien as he was lost in full on lust. Ark gave one big push as Stitch suddenly felt something warm spray and squish inside him, filling him more.

“Aaaaahhh….” Ark sighed out, as he shot a large amount of cum into Stitch’s butt, holding him close to make sure he takes it all in.

“Uga Na wa maki!” Stitch murred.

“More? Is that what you’re saying?” Ark murred.

Before Stitch could answer, Ark resumed humping again! He wasn’t stopping, he kept pumping more. Even as he cummed out again, he didn’t stop, he was making sure to fill Stitch even more.

Stitch felt himself getting full after the fifth time Ark cummed into him. His belly was round as he was getting filled with Zoroark love juice. As Zoroark kept pumping, Stitch suddenly felt strange.

When Ark looked down at Stitch, he saw his legs were starting to shrink away into his body as Stitch’s large belly was growing larger and it seemed to form into two rounder orbs. Stitch’s upper body was starting to change next as his arms start to shrink into the body and his neck swelled out. While that happened, Stitch’s entire torso started to stretch out, growing longer and fatter as well.
Stitch tried to say something, but all that came out were gurgles as a large amount of cum shot out of his mouth and his face starting to shrink away with his ears as his head started merge and puff out, his mouth squishing tight into a small hole.

Ark panted and falls back on his bed. He felt himself shoot out a large amount of cum on his bed.

“Whew….” Ark panted, laying there for a little bit. Soon he sat up to take a look at what happened.

Stitch was no where to be found. What Ark saw instead was his member! It has grown three times the size it was before. The skinfold over the member was all blue with some darker blue spots, underneath that skin, he can see a brighter blue cock inside. It was Stitch! The alien had fully fused and merged with Ark’s member, which had changed it shape during the merge. It was long and thick, with the foreskin coating the entire stealth except the head at the time being. On the tip, it was round, which resembles the tip of a humanoid, with its brighter blue colour peeking out of the foreskin.
“Oh dear. Seems I might have over did it and made you into my member.” Ark smiled, sitting up as he watched his Stitch member hang out freely.

“Hehehe. I wonder what Angel would think of you now? You’re my member now.” Ark laughed, giving his cock a few rubs to squirt out any remaining cum.

“Uga na wa maki.” Ark murred. “Hm? Did I just say that? Heh. Seems you’re rubbing off on me also the more I rub.” Ark murred, giving his Stitch member another rub.

“This will do nicely.” Ark added as he grabbed his towel from before to wipe the love juice off his fur. He then stepped over to a tuxedo outfit that was hanging against the wall, slipping it on. It took a bit of wiggling to get his cock inside the pants and zipped up.

“Well Stitch. I think its time we finally met our guests; don’t you agree?”

With that, Ark exited the bedroom and starts to head downstairs to meet his foxy guests.

Chapter 2: Pokémon Breeding
Back in the main lobby of the mansion, the foxes were all mingling with each other. Some clicked very well such as Tails and Fox talking about flying vehicle technology, while some like Kyuubi and Kurama not so much. It took Renamon to step in the way to split the two away.

Just then, the room’s lights suddenly turned off, expect for the ones by the stairs, where someone stood at the top. Looking up, they all see a well dressed Zoroark stepping down the stairs, with a smile on his face.

“Welcome, welcome! I’m so glad all of you have come here. My name is Ark.” He introduces. “I have invited you all here, as foxes to enjoy our foxi-ness beauty and to have a fun time. If you would all follow me to the Lounge room, we have music, games and food for you all to enjoy.”

“Games?” Tails pondered.

“Music?” Renamon asked.

“Food? Finally.” Kurama huffed, taking the first steps towards the lounge. He looks down at the tiny entryway and ducks down, crawling through it. Everyone followed after.

In the lounge, they see exactly what Ark had promised, board and video games, buffet setup for food and music playing on the speakers all over the room.

“Come come! Enjoy yourselves!” Ark cheers, moving to the side of the door to let everyone in.

All the foxes step in and start to do just that, with some eating some snacks, while some play.

Ark walked over to Redd, who was instead eyeing a marble Dragonite statue near the windows.
“Lovely, isn’t it?” Ark asked, standing beside Redd.

“Yeah! Its gorgeous! It must be fake though. Looks like a reproduction statue.” Redd told him.

“I can tell you, its 100% original. Crafted by Daniel L. Gem in 1645.”

“Hmm… You could believe that. But it still might be a fake. Tell you what, I’ll buy it off you for only 250 Bells and you will not have to worry about this counterfeit. Otherwise, a certain Tanuki would be buying it for only 50 Bells, you don’t want that-“

“Redd, Redd. Please.” Ark interrupted, patting Redd’s back. “You’re here to party, not to bargain. Go, enjoy yourself.”

“Alright. But remember, I’ll still hold onto that offer.” Redd laughed.

“I understand, but if you excuse me, I must go make some preparations. I will be right back.” Ark said as he heads out of the room.

Redd’s eyes gleam as he rubs his hands. “Sucker…”

The foxes of the party continue to enjoy themselves, forgetting a bit about their host and just enjoying the party. As they did, the music on the speakers suddenly stop.
“What the?” Kyuubi gasp. “Who cut the music?”

“Maybe the stream connection broke.” Tails suggested, moving over to the speaker.

Just then, everyone gets blinded by a huge flash of white light. The Light surrounded the entire room as every shouted from it.

“AH! What the heck?!” Fox gasped, rubbing her eyes. Fox however noticed his voice sounded different. It was higher pitched.
“What in blazes!?” Redd gasped, having a higher pitch voice as well, however she seemed to be occupied with his chest area, as he had developed a pair of female breasts.

“Fox! Redd! You both changed!” Tails pointed out.

“Alas, same as me.” Kyuubi cried out. “My manhood, vanished away as of yours! How could this be!?” Kyuubi cried.

Tails looked down at herself. “Hey! I just noticed! I’m a girl too!” She gasped.

Kurama was holding her arms against his chest, trying to cover her chest. “Is this some kind of trick?!”

Ninetales and Renamon could only stare at Kyuubi, Kurama, Tails, Red and Fox, as they both were already girls before all of this, so nothing happened to them. Kurama stared at the two of them.

“Nine?!” Ninetales gasped when she noticed the glare.

“Its not us!” Renamon defended. “How could it be us? Ninetales is a fire Pokémon and I’m digital, we both don’t have any ability to turn you all into girls.”

“Then who do you suppose did it then?” Kurama growled.

“Say, Ark hasn’t come back yet.” Redd pointed out. “He left the room a few minutes ago. Maybe he’s behind it.”

“Well, lets find him and beat the snoot out of him.” Kyuubi huffed.

“I agree for once.” Kurama added.

“Now hold on. How can we be sure it was him?” Fox told them. “He might be the same as us. This is a big mansion, so lets all take a section to find him. Kurama, you’re a bit too large to roam the hallways, you stay here and wait for him encase he comes back and give us a holler if he does.”

“Very well.” Kurama said as she sits down.

“Nine ninetales Nine.” Ninetales said.

“Alright, you check the left hallway on the first floor. I’ll check the right.” Renamon added.

With that, all of the now vixens leave the room to do the search of Ark in the Mansion.

Ninetales walked down the hallways of the first floor, walking by multiple portraits of many different Fox Pokémon, she believed they must be the founders of the mansion. Oddly enough, there wasn’t any Zoroarks or Zoruas until the last and latest picture of Ark Zoroark. Finding a door near the frame, she thinks that it might be Ark’s bedroom. She puts a tail on the knob and turns it, slowly opening the door.

“Hello?” Ninetales called out, in her native language.

The room was a bedroom with a bed and everything, but no Zoroark. She stepped inside to take a closer look in the dimly lit room. As she turned to leave, there in front of her was Ark!

She yelped and jumped back.

“Hello Ninetales. Sorry for scaring you, it wasn’t my intention.” Ark calmly said, speaking in Pokish as well to her.

“It… its fine.” Ninetales replied, still shivering a bit.

“You’re shivering. Here, come to the bed.” Ark said, leading her towards the bed for her to climb up and sit on.

Ark slowly starts to rub her ears. “This is the first of many guest rooms. I let many come here to relax and ease out. I say you could use some. And I’ll be here to help ease you.”
“Thank you, Ark. It’s nice to also be able to talk to another Pokémon here.” Ninetales smiled, letting out a small purr as he rubbed her ears.

Zoroark leaned closer to her. His nose moved closer to her left ear as she breaths slowly into it. Ninetales body warmed up yet she shivered from the gesture.

“You are a very beautiful and elegant Pokémon. You should be treated as a queen.” He whispered into her ear.

Ninetales let out a small moan as if her body felt strange. She felted eased, yet her crotch area was starting to itch.

“Thank you…” She said quietly. She just noticed Ark wasn’t wearing his tuxedo. He was naked, with a large, blue penis growing from under him. However, she couldn’t turn her eyes away from it. It was as if she was hypnotised by the member.
“As a queen, you must be pleasured and worshipped like one.” Ark said, his eyes moving to her eyes.

Ninetales was burning up, her inner fire burns inside her, with her love hole itching like mad.

“Yes. I must be pleasured! Please pleasure your queen.” Ninetales yipped.

Ark smirked and then went on all fours, like a feral beast, pushing Ninetales over right onto the bed. Ninetales spreads her legs to reveal her red vagina, sore for pleasure.

Ark hoists his blue cock over and moves it to her pussy, penetrating it.

Ninetales howled out in pleasure from the invader in her love hole as Ark pushes deeper. As he moved in and out of her, Ninetales can feel his knot bumping against her love hole’s lips.

“Here it comes.” Ark warned as he pushed harder.

With a hard push, the giant cock pushes deep into Ninetales. “Yaga ita!” Ark blurted out as he kept rubbing.

Ninetales’ body felt like she was melting. It felt so good. As she can feel Ark pumping in her, Ninetales felt a tingly sensation on her chest. It tickled a bit, then as she moved her body with Ark’s humping, her chest started to feel much bouncier as if there was an extra weight growing on her chest. Looking down, she saw that her feral nipples have grown. They weren’t a normal looking growth, they were large! They were round and they jiggled with her movements.

Ark, noticing her nipples as well, moved his arms from Ninetales’ sides and cups two of her six breasts.

“You are looking lovelier by the minute ‘Queen’ Ninetales. You are growing into your roll.”
Ninetales purred from his speech as she spoke between her huffs. “Drink me and fill me you wild beast.”

Ark leaned his head over to her chest, making sure not to pull out his member as he put his muzzle on a nipple and started to suckle on it.

Ninetales shivered as she can feel him sucking the milk from her breasts, as she was lost in lust.

Ark continued to drink as he gave one last push into her vagina. Ninetales then suddenly felt the twitching member inside her shoot warm shots of cum repeatedly into her pussy. She squeals out in an orgasm as she can feel his hot seed shooting into her.

She huffed and panted out smoke from her mouth as Ark continued to suck her empty and fill her up.

As he filled, her belly area started to swell out. It was actually growing right before her eyes. She wondered just how much cum he pumped into her.

Ark soon pulled his member out with a slippery slide as Ninetales flopped onto the bed. He puts a paw on her swollen belly and rubs it. It felt solid, as if it wasn’t cum that she was filled with.

“My my. My queen is looking quite content.”

“Nineeeeeee….” Was all Ninetales could let out.

Ark slowly stands up, his blue member still erected.
“You stay here your highness and relax. I have something to help you with that.” Ark told her, reaching for something underneath the bed. He pulls out something white with some pink. It looked very soft. Ark lifts Ninetales’ legs up and slides it underneath her. Ninetales purred from the soft cushion under her. Ninetales then confirmed it was a diaper. She wanted to question about it, but it felt too good on her fluffy tush. Ark then tapes the diaper up and smiles.

“There you go. Now you enjoy your new self in here. I must tend to the other guests.” Ark said, kissing her a passionate kiss on her muzzle.

Ninetales kissed back, her head still swirling around, till she realised that Ark had already left. She lays back down on the bed, too tired to move anyways. She rubbed her swelled breasts, her other paw moving to her diaper front. It was very thick, she wondered if she was supposed to use it. Her paw then moved down to her stomach. Her solid belly felt very large. It almost felt like an egg.

Chapter 3: Sealing the Beast
Within the lounge of the mansion, sitting on the floor was Kurama, being too large to sit comfily on any of the sofas in the room. She let out a huff.

“I think I prefer the seal then waiting in this stuffy room.” She groaned. “At least I was a boy.”

“What’s the problem with that? I think you look lovely as a vixen?” A voice called out to him.

Kurama looked around, hearing the voice. Closing his eyes, he focuses on any chakra or energy in the room. Instantly, Kurama turned around and held his sharp claws up as he turned to see Ark the Zoroark, completely naked, with his blue member showing.

Kurama glared down at his member. “You’re still a male! I knew this was your trick!” He snarls, his nine long, lanky tails spread out, knocking over many of the furniture in the room.

Ark, kept himself calm, despite the mess this giant fox was making.

“Oh my, you seem very tensed and angry.”

“Your mind games won’t work with me.” Kurama replied.

Just then, Kurama noticed that Ark wasn’t in front of him! He was gone. Kurama stood tall, her back hitting the ceiling.
“What the!?” Kurama gasped. ‘I can sense any kind of energy and resist Genjutsu!’ Kurama thought to herself. ‘Was I tricked so easily by a Zoroark’s illusion?’
As she eyed around, just then, something dropped down around her neck. It was a wooden Asian gate. It landed right on her neck and pinned her down. She roared out as she struggled.

“Gotcha. I think this should help calm you down.” Ark giggled, popping in front of him.

“Your illusions won’t work on me!” Kurama growled, putting her paws together. “Release! ... … … … Release!!!”

“Sorry, this baby is as real as it can be.” Ark laughed, walking over to the pinned kitsune and knocks on the gate. “I had this installed for such an occasion. Surprised you never looked above you while you were here.”

Kurama, unwilling to accept being taken down by a Pokémon, thrashed and struggled around.

“I will devour you in one bite!”

Ark however didn’t take his threats seriously as he moved to his face. 

“Oh, it won’t be me you will consume. It will be something much, much better.” Ark grinned as he let his member lay on Kurama’s muzzle. His member had grown fully erected. Ark moaned a bit in pleasure as he spoke in a strange language.

Ark’s member twitches and pulses as it suddenly started to increase in size. Kurama had never seen such a trick before. She watched as Ark’s blue member swelled bigger on her muzzle, grinding against it. Kurama lifted her hind body up as he glared.
“Your arousing tricks won’t get the best of me rodent!” Kurama kept her rear straight up and out of reach and kept her mouth shut down. “You try it and I’ll bite it off!”

“Don’t worry, I have my ways.” Ark smirked.

Ark slowly moved his large penis off Kurama’s muzzle, moving more to the front of Kurama. Kurama glared, keeping her mouth shut.

Ark then lunges forward, and what followed was something Kurama did not expect. Ark penetrates Kurama’s left nostril with his member as he forces it in there. Kurama roared and struggled hard when she felt the blue cock stab into his nose.

“What the hell!?” Kurama roared and tried to shake his head to get Ark out. But Ark kept a grip around his muzzle as he started to pump his member in Kurama’s nose.

“Wow, for a big girl, you sure are tight. Now just relax and let me ease you up. You might like me much more once we finish here.” Ark laughed as he pumped.

Kurama groaned and struggled, but could not get Ark out of her nose. Kurama started to feel dizzy, she wasn’t sure if it was caused from her struggling or if it was another one of Ark’s tricks. She had to admit to herself, she hasn’t had her nosed picked like this since he was a one tail. She started at Ark as he kept pumping in her nose. Her body felt much hotter when he did this, her new female nipples starting to feel tender. Kurama could feel Ark was making her more of a girl by the minute. Kurama had to stop him, yet, this felt so nice and she wanted to see more.

Just then, Kurama got a sudden uncomfortable feeling when she felt her nostril get filled up with something. Ark let out a cheer as pushed his member in harder to make sure his cum squirts all the way into Kurama, as if he’s trying to make Kurama feel the cum even in her brain.

Kurama jumped and struggled a bit from the somewhat painful feeling in her nose. Her other nostril dripped out chunks of cum as it felt like her head was being filled up with it. Her mind spiraled as she felt the rush enter her. She felt wonderful from it, as if all of her stress and troubles in her thoughts were drowned by the Zoroark’s cum. She lowered her body down, her nipple belly touching the floor as she sighed.
“How are we feeling now?” Ark giggled, slowly moving his member out of Kurama.

Kurama murred out, her tongue hanging out of her muzzle as some drips of cum from her nose dripped on her tongue.

“You’re an evil nine tailed demon no longer now. All you are now is a submissive vixen. You will forever be my submissive vixen, and I am your Master.”

“Yes… Master.” Kurama moaned, her mind shutting down as her cum brain takes in her new title from Ark.

Ark smiled, the gate around Kurama’s neck slowly lifts off, freeing her, but she stayed in place as if she was waiting for a command from Ark.

Ark gestured his claw at Kurama. “Roll over and spread your legs. I must tend to my submissive vixen.”

“Yes Master. Please tend to me.” Kurama murred, rolling onto her back as her hind legs spread out.

Ark get’s a clear view of her vagina. Ark’s member during that time had grown much larger. He was barely touching the floor from how large his penis and balls had swollen. He slowly waddles over to Kurama’s vagina with his blue member lining right up to it. Ark then slowly pushes it in.
“Oh my. I stand with what I said before. For a big girl, you sure are tight.” Ark teased. “But you will take it all in.”

“Yes Master.” Kurama murred. “I will take it all!”

Ark then shoves his penis in hard until the knot popped in. Kurama let off a loud yip, that made Ark smiled. Ark then proceeds to hump Kurama, his penis pushing in deeper with each pump.

Kurama’s whole body bounced back and forth from each hard pump Ark was giving her, as if Ark has more strength, then the giant demon fox. Kurama pants loud, her tongue hanging out of her muzzle again.

“Take it all in vixen!” Ark demands.

“Yes Master.” Kurama replied, panting hard as she holds her position when she feels a gush of warmth pour into her pussy. Ark pants out and sighed in relief as he emptied his seed all into Kurama. Kurama watched as her belly area was starting to swell out from the cum squirting into her. Her nipples started to feel ever more tender now as the belly kept growing. She wanted to rub and play with them so badly, but waited until her master said she could.

Ark soon gives a hard pull, making Kurama yip out again when he pulled out his large member. Ark’s penis seemed to be shrinking down, reverting into a suitable size for a Zoroark like him.

Kurama’s whole head was spinning. She felt like her brain was kicking at her head, as if something was turning. She regains her focus when she heard the soothing voice of her Master.

“You may feel your belly now Vixen.” Ark finally told her.

Kurama happily puts a paw right onto her belly and feels it. It was very warm and soft. Then all of a sudden, she felt something kick inside. Was there a baby Kurama already growing inside her?
“Master, am I-“

“Ah ah ah.” Ark said, waving his claw. “Vixen does not have permission to speak. As punishment, you must keep this in your mouth.”

Ark then claps his paws together, as suddenly, something large drops from the ceiling beside him. It was large and it was made of pink plastic with a yellow rubbery end. It was a pacifier. Another thing that landed by them was another diaper. It was the same design as Ninetales’ diaper, but it was much larger, as if it was for a certain sized fox.
“Put that in your mouth and keep it in there till you can learn to not speak until I say so.”

Kurama slowly grabs the pacifier and soon pops it into her large muzzle, suckling on it.

“You may say Yes Master.” Ark commanded.

“Hus hasser…” Kurama muffled.

Ark then grabs the giant diaper and started to unfold it, laying it flat. “Lay down.”

Kurama obeys, laying on her back as Ark slides the diaper under her. He then folds the diaper up, over her red vagina and on top of her round belly. He then climbs onto her pregnant belly to tape the diaper shut.

“There you go. Now you are a big baby vixen. Now then.” Ark continued. “We need to make sure your mommy material. So, I want you to put me against your giant breasts and feed me like one of your kits.”

“Heus masher…” Kurama muffled, carefully grabbing onto Ark and hold him like a baby. She brings him close to her right breast, against her oversized nipple as Ark puts his muzzle around it. He suckles on it and gets a gush of kitsune milk. It had a very spicy kick to it, but it tasted grand. Ark continued to suckle down a good amount of milk before parting his muzzle.

“Very good Vixen. You can release me now.”

Kurama, sort of sad that he stopped drinking because it felt nice, obeyed and lowered him back onto the floor.

Kurama rubbed his satisfied belly. “Ok Vixen, we’re done for now. Lay there and suck on that pacifier, thinking about me.” Ark commands as he walks out of the room.

Kurama watches him leave as she suckles on her giant pacifier, thinking about her baby inside her, then thinking about Ark. She could visualize Ark right there, against her muzzle, pushing his giant blue penis in her mouth, commanding her to suck.

Kurama purrs out and sucks on her pacifier, rubbing her round belly with a crinkle from the diaper she wore, awaiting her next order.

Chapter 4: Easing the Feud
Walking into the mansion’s rec room, was two vixens. It was Renamon and Kyuubi who was still complaining that she was a vixen now. Renamon’s ears were low the whole time they were walking, Renamon hearing nothing but Kyuubi’s complaints all through their search for Arc.

“My poor penis, lost in the dimension of nothing, unable to attract and lure girls. I will never be able to complete my goal-“

Renamon, having enough bangs her paw hard on the wall as she turns over to Kyuubi. “Would you can it!? This is a little more important then hearing about your cock!”

“Oh really?” Kyuubi scoffed. “Says the one who turned me into a girl.”
“I didn’t turn you into a girl. I don’t have that kind of power.”

“You are a liar!” Kyuubi growled, nudging her chest with her paw.

“Don’t push me.” Renamon threaten.

“Why not? I already pushed your buttons when I was a boy.” Kyuubi laughed.

“I would never love you if you were the last fox on earth!” Renamon shouted and swings her paw. “Diamond Storm!”

Kyuubi let out a cowardly scream as he danced in place to dodge glowing arrow-like leaves stabbing the ground. Kyuubi rolled away and kicks her leg up at Renamon’s side.

Renamon detected it and quickly used her arms to block the attack, sliding back a bit from the impact. “Swift Strike!”

Renamon leaped up over Kyuubi. Kyuubi eyes her jumping over, but didn’t expect that as soon Renamon landed, his Paw chops down and hits her right on the head.

“Ow…” Kyuubi moaned, seeing stars.

“Time to finish this, by making you think with your head instead of your non-existing penis. Palm Strike!” Renamon shouts as she lunges the palm of her paw right at Kyuubi, lower waist.
However, Kyuubi who was still dizzy from the last hit staggered back right off her feet. This caused her crotch area between his legs to be exposed. Renamon makes impact with Kyuubi’s pussy, only to go right through and inside, going almost elbow deep.

“AAAH!” Kyuubi screamed from the pain.

Renamon, shocked and confused where her paw ended up, tries to pull out. However, her paw wouldn’t move! “Let me out!”

“Huh?” Kyuubi looks down and sees Renamon’s situation. The pain she felt from the impact was starting to fade and feel much better from the struggling arm. “Oh my…” He moaned. “Hey, this feels pretty nice.”

“Are you serious?” Renamon gasped. “You let me out of your area now or you will regret it.”

Kyuubi reached over and grabs Renamon’s free arm with both of her arms, out strengthening Renamon. “I’m afraid you’re not in a situation to tell me what to you.”

Kyuubi then, with full force pushes Renamon’s other arm right into her pussy against Renamon’s other arm, driving it deep. There was a sharp pain from her pussy stretching to make room for the other arm, but soon came much more pleasure as both arms wiggled inside Kyuubi’s love hole.

“You are a disgusting creep!” Renamon shouts, struggling.

Renamon felt her elbows moving deeper into Kyuubi.

“Oh yes, this is nice. I can see why you girls enjoy having toys inside your pussy.” Kyuubi blushed. “I think I’ll pull you fully inside. Who knows, maybe I can unbirth you and make you my baby then? Yeah. I like that idea.”
Renamon, feeling her arms slide in deeper as her shoulders were starting to bump against Kyuubi now.

“No! Stop!!!” Renamon shouted, as her voice became muffled when her muzzle pushes against Kyuubi’s furry crotch.

Ark meanwhile heard loud thumping noises from upstairs, he smiles, knowing that it must be his other guests. He calmly walks up the stairs, as he could hear shouting from his rec room. It sounds like Renamon and another female voice. Judging from the tone of the voice, it must be Kyuubi.
When he entered the room, he found quite the sight. Kyuubi was on the floor, panting loudly, her face blushing a bright red, with Renamon’s head against her pussy with her arms already inside.

“Oh my, looks like you two are already busy.” Ark giggled.

“Ooh Ark.” Kyuubi moaned. “Check this out. I can do so much wonder with this pussy. I’m unbirthing Renamon.”

“Mppmf mmf.” Renamon shouted, her face inside Kyuubi’s pussy now.

“Indeed, you are. But do no worry sweet vixen.” Ark giggled, rubbing his large blue member. “I will help you use your pussy as intended. But first.” 

Ark looks at Renamon’s body which was still exposed, she was crouched over on her legs, trying to pull herself free, her tail sticking up. Ark smiles, looking at Renamon’s exposed pussy and butt.

He rubbed his blue Stitch member up and down, getting it warmed up as he started to move the tip towards Renamon’s exposed pussy.

“Mpmhh Ark what-EP!” Renamon shouted against Kyuubi’s crotch when she felt something large pushing into her love hole. Ark thrusts his body forward, pushing his cock hard into Renamon, pumping lightly out, only to thrust harder in.

“Oh, my Renamon. You are very tight for a big strong girl.” Ark teases as he humps her more.

Kyuubi moaned out, feeling Renamon being pushed against her insides as it felt like Renamon was being pushed in deeper with each thrust Ark did to Renamon.

Renamon moaned as she was getting lost in arousal. She felt her insides starting to warm up and fill when he can feel Ark cumming into her pussy. Renamon panted as Ark didn’t stop pumping her. Her breasts suddenly started to swell up. They were growing larger, as if she was lactating milk in an inhuman speed. Renamon’s belly was swelling more as she was getting filled.

Ark looked at Kyuubi as he kept humping, he noticed the frown on Kyuubi’s face as she felt Renamon inside her but nothing else.

Taking advantage of Renamon’s daze, Ark reaches down, gripping onto Renamon’s legs which were on their side. Ark, with his much stronger grip out powered Renamon as he bends her legs forward. Renamon gasped out from the sudden flexing she had to do with her body, when she felt her feet touching her arms. Ark pushes them forward and going right into Kyuubi’s pussy was Renamon’s legs.

“Mph! Ark! What are you doing?” Renamon gasps out.

“Don’t worry dear Renamon.” Ark murred, putting his hand on the back of her head. “I’m just helping poor Kyuubi out. She really wants to feel what its like being a girl, so I think its natural that we help her.”
Before Renamon could reply, Ark bends her head down and pushes her head right into Kyuubi’s stretched out pussy.

Kyuubi let out a painful but pleasant howl as Renamon muffled and wiggled.

Ark grinned, looking at Renamon’s hip area being the only spot left out of Kyuubi. Renamon’s swollen breasts and big belly squished down on her legs as her tail flail around.

“Get ready Kyuubi, you’re going to have quite the experience.”

Ark then starts to thrust again into Renamon’s exposed pussy. He was pumping harder into Renamon, which was causing her body to get shoved deeper into Kyuubi.

Renamon gasped and muffled out, moaning as she can feel Ark pumping into her again.

Each pump pushes Renamon deeper into Kyuubi’s pussy, which came to a halt when her large belly was pushing his stallion penis against the entrance of Kyuubi’s pussy. Kyuubi grunted and moaned as she feels Ark pumping harder.

Ark gives one last hard pump into Renamon as her entire body popped into Kyuubi.

“Oh, my sweet god!” Kyuubi cried out in pleasure.

Ark grinned when he saw Renamon was fulling inside, her tail wiggling around. Ark continued to keep pumping more, as the Renamon tail moved deeper into Kyuubi.

Ark soon couldn’t feel his member inside Renamon anymore, Renamon’s tail was also fully in. She was so far in Kyuubi now, Ark couldn’t feel her, instead, Ark’s penis as now inside Kyuubi’s stretched pussy.

Kyuubi moaned and panted, his belly swollen from Renamon inside of her, with her breasts also swelling out.

“How do we feel?” Ark teased.
“I feel wonderful. Like a true female.” Kyuubi giggled.

“That’s good. But we need to give you one last experience before we call it.”

Ark smiled and then slowly started to move his penis out, but then back in. Kyuubi let off a happy squeal when she felt Ark’s penis rubbing her sensitive inside, she was having sex with Ark now.
Kyuubi moved his body in motion with Ark, feeling the blue penis Ark had going into her, still all slimy from when he had sex with Renamon.

Ark pumped faster under Kyuubi and then gives one hard thrust, holding it in place as he pumped a large portion of cum into Kyuubi. Kyubbi murred out as she can feel some of the cum drip down her legs. Her belly started to swell and grow larger from the cum. She lets off a shiver, feeling her breasts was also starting to drip some milk from the nipples.
Ark soon pulls out and smiled at the sight. “Wow, look at you.” He laughed as he pulled something from behind himself. “You’re not only pregnant with your little baby, but you are also pregnant for Renamon.” Ark giggled, reviling the diaper he had pulled out as he opens it up. “How does it feel? Do you truly feel like a girl now?”

Kyuubi pants, laying on the floor as her belly was too heavy for her to stand up. She watches Ark putting the diaper onto her and closing it up. “It feels wonderful. I’m so glad I am the prettiest and more pregnant girl. All the other girls will be so jealous of me now, especially Renamon.” He giggled and rubbed her belly, feeling the kicks from Renamon inside.

“Don’t worry, you’re not the only one.” Ark smiled, rubbing her diaper front. “Right now, inside you Kyuubi, Renamon is inside your womb, curled up and kicking like a baby, when she herself has a little one inside her own womb kicking away.”

Kyuubi murred out and relaxed his body, he blushed hard at the thought of pregnant Renamon inside of her.

“You were a very good girl today. You just relax here and enjoy your twins; I got some others I will need to tend.”

Ark then gets stands back up and gives Kyuubi a kiss on his muzzle. Kyuubi’s muzzle blushes red and when Ark parts from him, he walks out of the room to let Kyuubi enjoy herself.
Chapter 5: The little Rabbit
Walking downstairs into some of the rooms in the basement floor, Tails eyed around. Her two tails sway with each movement she made, looking around for any clue on Ark’s location.

“Hello?” Tails calls out when he opens a door. The room was empty, only filled with some table games. “This must be the games room.” Tails ponders as he closes the door.

When Tails closes the door and turns, he hears a voice right in front of him. “That it is.”

Tails jumped back against the door when the strange being stood in his way with no trace of how long he was following, but Tails soon noticed it was a Zoroark.

“Oh! Ark! You’re here!” Tails smiles nervously. “You’re not a girl like me.”

“Whatever do you mean?” Ark smiles, rubbing his muzzle, as if he didn’t understand.

“While you were out of the room, something turned me and the others-“

“No no. Not that.” Ark interrupts. “I’m talking about you. Weren’t you always a girl?”

Tails stares at him. “No. I was always a boy! I’m pretty sure I know what my gender is Ark.”

“But aren’t you Cream?” Ark smiles, leaning closer to Tails, locking his eyes with hers.

“Cream? No. She’s my Girl friend Ark. I’m not Cream.”

“You say that, but let me ask you something. What gender are you?” Ark asked her, keeping his eyes locked to hers. “I don’t see any male parts on you. You don’t look like a boy to me. That would make you…”

“A… girl?” Tails asked.

“Why are you asking me? You just answered my questing, silly.”
Ark moves a paw over to Tails and grabs onto Tails’ own paw. He guides it down to her own crotch, making circular motions on it to let her feel it. “You feel that? That’s a female reproduction organ. So that would mean…”

Tails stares into his eyes. She oddly felt content and relaxed as she stares into her eyes. “I’m a girl.”

“That’s right.” Ark encourages. “And Tails isn’t a girl. But Cream is, so that would mean.”

“That would mean… I’m Cream?” Tails gasps. She never thought she was really Cream the Rabbit. She looks at her body. All she could see though was only orange fur, like a fox. She feels her ears as well. “But Ark… I’m a fox…”

Ark smiles and moves his paw under Tails’ chin to make her look back into her eyes. His eyes swirl as if he was manipulating her mind. 
“I can help you bring back your rabbit self Cream.” Ark smiles.

“You will?” She asks. She puts her paws together and she smiles, just like how Cream would whenever Tails has a surprise for her. “Thank you, Mr. Ark! Thank-“

Tails let out a shocked yelp when Ark puts each of his paws on Tails’ ears and then pulls hard on them.

Tails wiggled around as her ears stretched and pulled. Ark lets go and lets Tails drop down onto the floor. Tails’ eyes started to tear up. It wasn’t so much the pain that was triggering her to cry. The sudden shock from her ears being pulled scared her. “Why did you pull on my ears so suddenly?”

Ark smiled with a soothing voice as he moves over to her and rubs the top of her head calmly. “I’m sorry for scaring you like that Cream. I was just helping you realise your long ears you seemed to be neglecting. No need to cry, you got some very lovely ears.”
Tails, looks up at Ark, wiping her tears from her eyes. She reaches up to her ears and carefully moves them into her eye view to see her very long, flat ears that dangles from her head.

“You really like my ears Mr. Ark?” Tails smiles, letting go of them.

“Yes. It’s what makes you look adorable Cream.” Ark gently said, still rubbing her head.

Tails, smiles, letting off a small giggle as she wiped the rest of her tears away. “Thank you!”

Ark smiles and cheeks gently, this caused Tails to let out some happy squeals.

“There there, Cream. Let me make you feel even better now, alright?”

“Yes. Mr. Ark.” Tails smiles.

Ark holds onto Tails’ sides and then started to guide her down onto the floor. Tails didn’t seem to know what Ark’s meaning of feeling better was. But what she did notice was that between Ark’s legs was a large, oversize blue penis!
“Wow. That’s so big.”

“Yup. And you know where it’s going Cream?”

“In my vagina?”

Ark smirks. “Yup. I’m going to give my lovely Cream some cream.”

Tails lets out a giggle and then she willingly spreads opens her legs to let Ark penetrate her.

Ark moves his erected member towards her front entrance. The tip pokes in as Tail let off a surprise gasp from just the size of the tip. She looks down at Ark and smiles as Ark gently moved his blue cock deeper into her. Tails let off a moan as she can feel Ark moving deeper in her, and then slowly moving out. Ark continues the motion as his member grew larger inside Tails.

Tails pants. Feeling her body sway around as Ark pumped, her breasts bouncing with each motion.

“How are you feeling Cream?”

“This feels wonderful Mr. Ark.” She giggles.

“Do you think that your boyfriend would mind that we are doing this?” Ark teases.

“I don’t think Tails would ever know. Besides, I think I’m falling in love with you Mr. Ark.” Tails panted.

Ark laughs softly. “Good. Then I hope you don’t mind if I do this then.”

Ark lowers his head down, pushing his muzzle against her neck. Tails made a small yip when she felt Ark nip at her neck, as if he was claiming her now. At the same moment, she can feel a gush of warm liquid spray into her pussy! She moaned out as she felt waves of cum from Ark going right into her. Her belly was already starting to swell out from the cum filling up her womb. Slowly the belly grew, her breasts swelling up with a sweet scent of milk, her and Ark’s egg forming inside of her.

“Oh Mr. Ark… that felt so wonderful…” Tails pleads out. “Please do more…”

“Aww. You’re such a sweet little Bunbun.” Ark giggles, slowly moving his member out of her to not hurt her. He reaches into his long hair and holds out a diaper. It was a cute pink diaper with little bunnies all decorated on the padding.
“I must go tend to some others who need help understanding themselves, like you needed. So, I think you should go relax here in the game room until then.”

Tails was still laying on the floor from when he mounted her, Ark lifts up her legs and slides the diaper underneath her, folding the diaper over her cum coated waist and taping it up. Ark gives her diaper a few pats, causing Tails to blush her.

“Be a good Bunbun and wait for your new boyfriend to come back for you, Ok Cream?”

“Ok!” Tails happily respond, hearing her real name again making her feel better she know who she was again. She gives Ark a cute wave as he left the room.

Tails looks down at her furry breasts and them gives them a gentle rub. She saw a bit of milk leak out of the nipple, causing her to blush.

“I’m Creamy.”

Chapter 6:  An Arousing Bargain

Walking down the halls of the mansion, Redd the sleazy merchant vixen was looking around for the owner of the mansion, while she was also looking for things that she could deem valuable and profitable. If this owner was no where in sight, it would be a shame to let all of this stuff go to waste without earning a single Bell.

“Yoo-hoo, are you in here?” Redd said, opening up a door. It was only a broom closet.

She closes the door and continues looking around the hallway. As she did, Redd looks down at her chest, staring at the oversized breasts that had grown on her.

“As strange as it is becoming a girl, perhaps I could still make it work.” Redd wonders to himself. “They could help bring attention to my shop. Or maybe I could sell milk for triple the price of regular cow milk. Yeah, triple. Afterall, it’s high-quality fox milk.”
“High quality you say?” A male voice came from behind.

Redd looks back and sees Ark, the owner of the mansion. He was wearing nothing on himself completely bare fur. Redd could see his member hanging out which was blue for some reason. However, that wasn’t Redd’s concern, as she could have business with Ark.
“Oh yes. The highest!” Redd called back.

“I’ll be the judge of that.” Ark said, walking over to her.

“Sounds good Cuz’. So how much do you want? It’s 10,000 bells for 100 litre-“

“Ah ah.” Ark interrupted, putting a finger on her muzzle. “As I said, I will be the judge of that.”

Before Redd could answer, he felt Ark suddenly put both of his claws on each of her boobs. Redd blushes, but doesn’t say anything, letting Ark examine them, its common curtesy for her customers after all to let them examine and feel her melons. 

“Hmm…” Ark pondered. “Soft… a bit on the smaller side… but feels quite full… like I’m groping two water balloons. I say 5K.”

“Only 5?! You drive a hard bargain. My prices still stand at 10,000.” Redd counters.

“Hmm…” Ark thinks for a second, then smiles. “Tell you what. 25K for both breasts, you’ll be empty and you’ll have your fill. Deal?”

“25!? Ho ho! We got ourselves a deal Cuz’! Glass bottles or Plastic containers?” Redd laughed.

“Don’t worry about that. Let me pay you first, come with me in this guest room and I’ll have the payment ready.”

Redd grins, following Ark towards the guest room, a few doors down. ‘Heh heh. Sucker… He’s totally overpaying me for this. Being a girl is the best, I’m going to get rich!”
The two foxes walked into another guest room down the hallway. Ark opens the door wide and steps aside.

“After you, my money maker.” Ark teases.

“You got that right.” Redd teases back.

The room was tidy and filled with exotic furniture, with a queen size bed at the wall. Redd walked over to the bed and sits down on it. She cups her breasts, rubbing them, eager to get them pumped for the profits.

Ark comes right over to him. “Alright then Miss. Redd. Lay down and we’ll begin.”

Redd grins, laying back down onto the bed, spreading out her arms to expose his breasts fully. She grips on her apron and yanks it off, going fully nude for Ark.

Ark rubs her head gently, then he grabs onto Redd’s legs and spreads them aside.

“Hm?” Redd pondered.

Looking down, Redd saw something rising up from under Ark. It was a large blue cock, and it was throbbing. It was moving right to Redd’s female entrance.
“H-hey wait now. I thought you were milking me and giving me 25K bells!”

“Oh, I wasn’t paying in Bells.” Ark smirked.

“What do you-EEP!” Redd yelped out as Ark suddenly pins Redd right down on the bed and then shoved his blue member right into Redd’s new female hood.

Redd gasped at the huge size of Ark’s penis being shoved right into her new mint-condition pussy. Redd bent right over onto the bed, gripping onto the sheets.

“Ah! Its so big! Wait Ark! This is too big!”

“I know it is.” Ark snickered, continuing to pump into him. “But just think of it. The bigger it is, the more profit that you will get. After all, vixens like you like to have the most profit, don’t you?”

Redd blushes, easing her grip on the sheets and she gives a nod. “You ticked my funny bone. That is true.”

“Then if you act like a good girl for me, then I will double the amount I will give you. Do we have a deal?”

Redd panted; her tail flagged up high as she was presenting herself more to Ark.

“You got me there! Its a done deal cousin!” Redd huffed out.

“Oh, we’re not cousins. From now on, you’re my wife and I’m your husband.” Ark giggled.

Redd blushes harder.

Ark continued to pump deep into Redd, as he did, he kept reminding Redd of what she was as he pumped.

“You’re my wife now. You’ll take in all of my cum! All of that cum you take is more valuable then Bells for you, am I right?”

“Yes…” Red panted, biting her lips. “Your cum is what makes my world go round!”

“You want all of it!” Ark demanded.

“I want it all!” Redd replies out loud.

“Then here it comes.” Ark grinned, shoving his member in as deep as it could.

Redd gasps out as he could feel a hot gush of Zoroark juice start to fill her insides up! She shivers and moans out, as she could feel that even her womb was starting to fill up with it. Redd could feel the profits inside her skyrocketing, that it won’t be long till he would be able to have her own set of assistants for her shop coming out of her womb.

After filling her up with a large amount of cum, Ark then pulls out with a pop. Redd rolled onto her back and looked at her massive swollen bely she had now, while Ark was grabbing some things from under the bed.

“Whew… That was quite a lot. It might have been more then 50K.” Redd huffed, smiling at Ark.
“I would say so.” Ark laughed, standing back up with some things in his arms, his sticky member still hanging out. “Keep the change sweetie.”

“Ooh, you’re too kind, Hubby.” Redd laughed.

“But I think you should try and keep it inside you and not all over the floor. Which is why I have this.” Ark snickered, holding up a diaper. It had a cute pattern of tanukis all around it.

“Oooh, and do you expect me to wet those?” Redd pondered.

“Yah. This is a special diaper for you. I got it when I visit an old friend of yours. He didn’t actually sell diapers, so I have to improvise and make my own with him.”

Redd took a bit to understood what Ark meant, but then she laughed out, flailing her legs. “Ohh, I love it! I love it so much! Don’t worry, I’ll make sure this diaper will not go to waste!” 

Ark wasted no time putting the diaper onto Redd, opening It up and sliding it under Redd’s butt. He closes the diaper up and tapes it shut for Redd. Redd giggled and rubbed the diaper.

As she did, Ark then moved some kind of contraption over to Redd. It was a metal tank with two suction cups attached to tubes.

“And now.” Arc started. “Its time to for your part of the deal.”

Redd blushes as he watches Ark put each cup onto each of her tits. Redd jumps a bit when she felt them suction lock onto her nipples.

Ark then flips the switch and Redd moans out as the pumps do their job.

“You can lay down here and let these cups do all the work. When I get back, I expect a full tank of milk ready for any baby. And it better be high quality as you promised. You got that, my lovely wife?”

“For sure… Hubby.” Redd said between each pant.

Ark leaned over and gives Redd one more passionate kiss, before walking out and shutting the door.

Redd looks down at her whole situation. He was being pumped on his swollen breasts, with a large round body that seems to have something kicking inside her, and wearing a diaper that seemed very familiar. She smirked, and gives some rough pats to her diaper.

“Well old friend. It seems that I will be making a better living then you after all! Ha, ha, ha, ha!”

Chapter 7: The Final Mission

Fox quietly tipped toed through the hallways of the mansion, keeping quiet. This wasn’t the first time she had to do stealthy work. Slowly she crept towards a half-opened door, slowly creaking it open to take a look inside. It was another guest room.
“How many guest rooms does he have?” Fox pondered.

She closed the door and continued on her search.

She turned the corner and took a quick stop to look at her body. 

“I would have never expected something like this to ever happen…” She sighed. “Falco would never let me hear the end of it if he found out about this… I better get changed back as soon as I can.”

Fox continued on, her feet quiet and her body moving at a quick pace.

Fox came to the last room in the hallway. She slowly moved her hand towards the knob, hoping that the host was in this room, hiding. Before she put her paw on it, there came a giggle from behind the door. It sounded like a girl, almost familiar sounding.
She opened the door wide and looked inside. It was another guest room, with a queen size bed and the wallpapers decorated to look like outer space.

“Hello?” Fox called out, stepping inside.

She looked around, confused. She swore she heard someone giggling. But then suddenly from behind her, she heard the door closing. Hiding behind the door was a blue fox that fox instantly recognised.

“Krystal?!”
“Hi Fox.” Replied the blue coloured fox. Despite looking like Fox’s lovely mate, Fox noticed how much smaller she was. She almost looked like a child, but she still had some body traits of an adult, such as eye lashes, a sizable chest and long hair.

“Are you really Krystal?” Fox asked her.

“You can say that.” She giggles. “You see, Arc here has made me into what I am and had made it a wonderful time. I know you might have some issues trusting him Fox.”

“Sort of.” Fox replied. “I think he’s responsible for making me into a girl.”

“How does it feel being a girl?”

“… Well… it’s not the worst, I suppose.” Fox answered to the little Krystal.

“He’s a really nice guy! He wants to make everyone always happy, like me and the others who came here. Please, give him a chance? I can bring you to him.” Krystal pleaded, grabbing one of Fox’s hands and gives a light tug to make her follow.

“Alright, alright. I’ll trust your words, Krystal. You’ve never been wrong to me.”

Krystal hops excitedly and then starts to lead Fox towards the queen bed in the room.

“Sit down here, Fox.”

Fox nodded and then sits on the bed like Krystal instructed. It was a very soft bed. She let out a sigh as he felt comfy on the bed. Krystal hopped up onto the bed and moved behind Fox. Fox can feel her paws rubbing her back softly. The massage felt very nice.

As Krystal rubbed, she also started to help take off Fox’s uniform. She unzips Fox’s vest and drop it on the floor, followed by unbuttoning her shirt. Fox should’ve felt something was amiss, but instead, she also helped out too, kicking off her boots and sliding her pants down, with the underwear.
Once Fox was now completely naked, Krystal walked back over to the front of Fox and sat on the naked vixen’s lap, rubbing her paw under Fox’s chin.

Fox let out a purr as she gives a passionate kiss to Krystal’s muzzle.

Slowly Fox rubbed Krystal’s back, as she felt comfort when she was with Krystal, even if she was small.

Just then, the door to the room slowly opens up. When they looked over, they see Ark, peeking his head in the room and smiled at the cute couple.

“Excuse me, am I interrupting?” Ark smirked.

“Oh, not at all sir.” Krystal smiled. “I was just getting Fox comfy for her to meet you in person.”

“I was?” Fox asked, blushing a bit as she got a bit lost in bliss from Krystal.

“Yeah! Please Fox, you can trust him. He’ll make you feel wonderful! He’s a very nice guy.”

“That I am.” Ark giggled, walking in fully. “Allow me to full introduce myself. I am Ark Z Vulpine, I own this mansion and I humbly invite you and the others here for a good time. Seems that my little assistant has warmed you up already. You are blushing my little vixen.”

Fox moved her eyes away from Ark, he was right. Her cheeks were turning red, her body warming up and her lower area feeling wet.

“Do not fret, Fox. You are free to enjoy yourself, much like how Krystal here is. I’m sure you both enjoyed making sweet love to each other.” Ark continued.

“Yeah.”

“But you might have noticed, that you both do not have any male parts.” Ark asked.

That make Fox eye down at Ark’s crotch area, seeing a large blue cock already fully erected, pointing at Fox. Fox blushed at the sight of it, but looked back at Ark’s face to not be rude.

“Ah, please Fox. I insist, gaze and enjoy the sight. Its what you really want, am I right?” Ark asked, moving closer to Fox, rubbing her jaw.

“Y… Yeah… I do. I’m feeling very… aroused.”

“And you and Krystal cannot relieve it because you’re both girls. Not to worry, this is where I can help.” Ark offered, already putting his paws on Fox’s shoulders.
Fox felt him push her down onto the bed on her back, pinning her down. Ark climbed up onto the bed, getting face to face with Fox as he licked his chops.

“You’re quite a lovely vixen.” Ark smirked, causing Fox to blush. Fox felt his cock poking his tip.

Krystal crawled on the bed, over to Fox’s head, looking at him from an upside-down angle. She moved her head down and locked Fox in a kiss. Her tongue rubbed the inside of Fox’s mouth.

As Fox shared the kiss, Ark then lunges forward. Fox jumped and nearly bit her own tongue when she felt Ark’s large member thrust inside Fox, foreskin and all.

Fox moaned in pleasure inside Krystal’s kiss as Ark pumped in and out of Fox.

He huffed as he pumps. “Whew. You’re a lot tighter than the others. But you can take it, if you can trust me.”

Fox panted, feeling his lower area filled with the Zoroark blue Stitch penis. “I trust you…” She pants.
“Good. Then prepare to be bonded!” Ark huffed.

With one last deep push, Fox suddenly felt Ark’s member throb and suddenly a hot liquid started gushing into Fox’s lovehole. She moaned out and panted, pushing her body deeper down to take it all in. She started to drool from the pleasure, getting Krystal’s muzzle coated in her own saliva.

Krystal held the kiss, letting Fox take in all the love seed Ark was shooting out.

Fox’s belly swelled and grow. It was very squishy looking. When Ark gives one last thrust to get the last of his cum into Fox, the belly started to get more harder, as something hard was developing inside Fox’s new womb.

Once Ark gently pulled out his member, he smiled and stand up.

“Krystal, would you be some kind as to clean and pamper our new vixen up, then I want you to meet me in the change room.” Ark commanded, walking out of the room, already knowing what Krystal’s answer would be.

“Yes sir!”

Krystal reached over at the pillows of the bed, pulling out a folded diaper.

“Time to get you diapered Fox.” She teases.

“Ok.” Fox purred, lost in total bliss to even be aware of Krystal bringing the diaper.

Krystal opened the diaper up and slid it under Fox. Once she got his tail in the tailhole of the diaper, she closed it up and taped it shut. She giggled and gives it a rub. “How does that feel?”

“It feels wonderful…” Fox murred.

“Good. Now you just lay here for now, I’ll be back later!” Krystal giggled, jumping off the bed and walked out of the room, to let Fox enjoy the soft diaper and large belly. It felt like something was moving inside.

Krystal entered the changing room, a room near the stairway to the main hall. Entering inside, she sees Ark there, laying on a table. He smiled at Krystal and gestures her to come over.

“Clean me up please and pad me up.”

“Yes Sir.” Krystal said, walking over to the table, which turned out to be a changing table, big for large Pokémon like Ark.

Krystal pushed over a stepping stool, hopping up. She was face to face with Ark’s large blue manhood. She grabbed a few wipes and started to wash away the women fluids and cum all over it and Ark’s waist.

“Master, if I may ask, how did you get such a large and colourful member?” Krystal asked.

Ark laughed and rubbed the back of his head. “Well, it’s a bit of a story, something which I would have to tell you after we are finished tending our guests. We’re just about done with them.”

“Yes sir.”

Krystal finished cleaning out Ark, and then starts to grab out some baby supplies.

“You did a very wonderful job Clone Krystal, a very good job.” Ark praised. He reached over and gave Krystal a kiss on her muzzle.

The little Krystal blushed and happily accepted the kiss. “Thank you Master. I’m glad to serve you. Now, which diaper would you like to wear?”

“Oooohh. I think Krystal shall do.” Ark answered.

Krystal giggled and nodded. She reaches under and then pulls out a large Zoroark sized diaper.

The diaper was a light blue, with a mix of white on the lower area, and gold-coloured tapes. There were blue ears coming from the side of the diapers, with a green gem design on the front of the diaper. On the rear was a long, crinkle tail. It was as long as a fox’s tail, with some bands to give it more of a tribal design. Krystal, after putting a good amount of powder on Ark’s waist starts to fold it over.
“Well, my friend.” Ark said to his blue penis. “This is where we must part ways for the time being. But do not worry. You’ll be ready for the next rounds in time.”

Krystal finished taping up the diaper and then stepped aside to let Ark up.

Ark stands up and looks down at his Krystal theme diaper. He gives it a pat and smiled.

“My my. She’s quite a good size diaper. She was such the trouble maker when she first arrived. But now, she’s just as obedient as you are, my little vixen.”

“He he he, yeah! Because she’s now just a diaper, right?” Krystal yipped.
“Correct.” Ark smiled.

Just then, from outside the room, came a loud screeching cry. It caused Krystal to jump and surprise.

Ark however remained calm. “Hmm… Sounds like its due time.”

“Its time?”

“Yes.” Ark starts to calmly walk to the door, heading out. “Thank you again for your hard work, you may be excused my little clone.”

“Thank you Master! See you later!” Krystal giggled, waving as Ark left the room.

Chapter 8: The Hour of Birthdays

The sounds of agony were coming from the main lobby, with a large sound coming from Kurama. The giant beast was laying on their back, with a paw on their belly and another on her nose. Laying against her was Tails, the vixen with the rabbit ears, rubbing her belly, panting, with tears in her eyes. Next to her was Ninetales and Kyuubi. They both panted and huff as they seem to also be holding their bellies from the suddenly pains coming from within. Redd was thinking differently from the other girls on the floor, taking the couch all to herself, but she too seemed to be holding her belly as well, as she was ripping her Tom Nook diaper off and tossing it onto the floor.
“Ah! Feels like I’m going to shoot out something from my vagina!” She shouted vulgarly.

“A… All of you too?” Came a voice from the hallway. It was Fox, she walked into the room, holding her belly as she sat with the other group. “Something is moving inside me.”

“Me too.” Tails whimpered.

“It looks like its time already.” Came a familiar male voice. It was Ark, that sneaky Zoroark, wearing a fresh changed diaper, which Fox noticed how it looks very familiar to Krystal.
“For what?” Ninetales asked.

“Why, for our babies.” Ark laughed.

“Babies!?” All the vixens gasped in surprised.

“To be honest, I’m not that surprised.” Bragged Kyuubi.

Ark walked into the room and looked at all the vixens in labor. He starts pointing at each one as he counts. “One, two, three, four, five, six…” He pondered a bit. But then points at Kyuubi’s belly. “Seven!”

Ninetales, whimpered, she stretched her legs, shaking as she laid on her back. Ark walked over to her to check on her. “Hmm. It looks like yours wants to come out first dear. Now, relax, ok?”

“Ok…” Ninetales huffed, keeping her legs spread. Ark takes off her diaper, which seemed to be quite damp from some accidents. He casts it aside and looks down. “Oh, I see the egg.” Ark cheers.

Ninetales panted and gives a harder push. Ark holds out his paws under her vagina and waits, seeing the egg slowly coming out.

With a gasp, Ninetales pushed the egg out and it safely lands in Ark’s paws.

“There we go. That’s one.” Ark encourages, moving the egg over to Ninetales to hold onto.

Ninetales stared at the egg. The ache and confusion she had from what just happened was washed away when she held the egg close to her chest. It was warm.

Just then, came a loud howl, causing all the vixens to jump in surprise. It was Kurama, who was putting both of her paws on her nose now.

Ark calmly walked over to Kurama and climbs up on her diaper. He grips each tape of the diaper and pulls them off, popping her diaper open to expose her lovely, swollen love hole. He saw an ear poking out.

“Oh! Here they come.” Ark cheers.

Kurama gives a push, though she seemed more focused on her nose. “Come on Kurama. Push.”

“I’m trying…”

Ark gave a push and Ark nearly fell over when the large baby kit slides right out of Kurama! It’s a girl! The little baby fox had the same fur colour as her mommy, looking like her in everyway, even having nine tails. Except for being a lot smaller like a baby Kurama she is.

“Well done-“ Ark was about to compliment.

“Oh oh! Its coming out!” Kurama yelped, dropping her head down, nearly crushing on Tails.

Curiously, Ark walked over to face Kurama and saw a massive bump traveling down Kurama’s snout.

“Oh my. It seemed that I have seeded something else in you Kurama.”

“What do you mean?” Kurama panted as the bump pushes into her nose.

“You are giving birth to your own brain. Isn’t that lovely?” Ark laughed.

Kurama gasped in shock and tried to inhale to pull it back in, but it was no good. “My brain? How is this-Ah.. ah… achoo!”

With a large sneeze, tumbling out of her nose covered in mucus was another baby Kurama! Kurama now has twins! The new one looked like her other baby, but they were a rosy pink colour instead.

“Wonderful job Kurama! You gave birth to twins! How do you feel Kurama?” Ark laughed. He looked over at Kurama, who was now laying on the floor. Her eyes weren’t even looking forward, as if they were in their own imagination world. She was drooling and gurgling, as if she has no brain or thoughts.

“Ha, oh Kurama.” Ark laughed. “You worked so hard giving birth and now you lost your mind. Don’t worry. I’m sure your baby will surpass you in every way.”

The twin foxes crawled over to the Dummy Mommy and started to kneed on her breasts, putting their mouth against the teats that had swollen on her. They started to drink her milk. Kurama didn’t seem to notice at all.

“Ark!” Kyuubi called out. “I think she can’t wait any longer!”
“I’m coming.” Ark replied, walking over to Kyuubi. Her belly was much larger than the other girls.

“I thought Renamon would stay inside.” Kyuubi huffed. “But seems she wants to come out.”

“I think we should let her. You taught her a lesson enough. Now, push!” Ark orders.

Kyuubi stuck out her tongue and huffed, giving a push. Ark meanwhile took off Kyuubi’s diaper and puts it aside to make way. Something yellow was sticking out.

“She’s crowning. Keep it up.” Ark encourages.

“Ah! Big! Big!” Kyuubi yelped in pain.

“They’re trying to come out at the same time!”

“Same time?” Kyuubi questioned, before another surge of contractions washed over her body. She gave one hard push. Tumbling and rolling out of Kyuubi’s exit was two vixens! A little chibi like, baby Kyuubi and a full grown, pregnant Renamon, both were crying out like babies.

“Aww, look at the big baby.” Ark teased at Renamon. He then picked up the Baby Kyuubi first and brings it over to Kyuubi for her to feed milk to. “You take her for now. I need to help this oversize baby give birth also.” Ark told Kyuubi, pointing over at Renamon’s large belly as it seemed Renamon was also in labor.

Renamon cried and whimpered like an oversize baby.

“Come on Renamon. You can do it. Give a push. Push… Push! No no, don’t stop.” Ark tells Renamon.
Renamon stopped when it was hurting, but it only hurt more when she stopped, so she had no choice but to keep pushing. She held onto Ark’s paw and gives a push.

Renamon let out a scream, but soon what followed was a much younger sounding cry. The Baby Renamon is born! Ark carefully picks up the baby Renamon and smiled at how cute she looked.

“You, are, precious.” Ark chuckled.

Kyuubi looked at Renamon who seemed to be calming down now after giving birth. She reached a hand out and guided Renamon over to her other breast. “C’mere you oversize brat and get some milk.”

Renamon moved her mouth against Kyuubi’s breast and started to drink. Kyuubi relaxes and Renamon and her baby Kyuubi were drinking milk from her.

Ark moved Baby Renamon in between them and puts her mouth against Renamon’s breast. Baby Renamon gets a hold and started to suckle on Renamon for milk.

“When is it my turn!?” Shouts Redd from the couch, completely naked now.

“Patience is what makes the profits grow, silly vixen.” Ark chuckled, walked over to Redd on the couch.

“And pain is losing money.” Redd huffed, spreading her legs to give more pushes.

Ark moved his paws over to Redd’s legs and then helps spread her leg’s apart to make space for the baby. Ark can see a tiny ear sticking out as Redd’s baby was already crowning out. Ark holds onto Redd’s hand and encourages the mommy.

“You can do it, Redd. Keep pushing.”

Redd grunts and huffed. Soon coming out of her, from under her apron comes the little kitsune. Ark holds onto the baby and moves it over to Redd.

“Here she is. Your little baby.”

“Aww, how adorable. This is like, the first time I ever felt any strong bond to a little kid.” Redd laughed tiredly. “I’m going to call her Lil Redd.”

Ark chuckled and gives Lil Redd to Redd to let her feed her baby some fresh breast milk.

Just then, letting out a loud cry from the corner of the room was Cream, the little rabbit-fox, formerly known as Tails. Ark hurried over and looked over at her.
“It really hurts.” She whimpered.

“You can do it. I believe in you.” Ark said, encouraging. He reached under and untapped her well soaked diaper and threw it aside. He smiles and keeps a hold of her legs. “Come on, push. You can push them out.”

“I’m trying.” Cream whimpered. She pushes more, crying out as she did. “You’re doing it! They’re almost there! Just a bit more!”

Cream panted a bit to catch her breath, and then pushes once more. Tails then suddenly hears crying other then her own crying. She looked over and saw Ark holding two babies! A baby fox and a baby rabbit.

Her eyes started to stream tears, but not in sadness. She was so happy at the sight.

“T-… twins!” She sniffled.

“Yup. Congratulations Cream. You did it, my little rabbit.” Ark said softly, brining the two over to Cream to hold.

Cream holds onto them, keeping them close to her chest so that they may both drink some fresh milk from their new mother.

“You did a good job. Now you rest up, I need to help our last vixen now.” Ark said, chucking.

“Over here…” Fox panted, sitting against the wall, already pulled off their diaper. “I can feel them moving! They’re fast!”

“Ooh.” Ark exclaimed, walking over to Fox and kneeling down. “Fast, like their mother.”

Ark slides their opened diaper aside and looks down, seeing how wide her vagina had gotten. “Heh, this little fox can’t wait any longer. She’s coming out.”

“I must admit.” Fox huffed. “I never expected to do such a mission like this.”

“You can do it Fox. Now give me a push.” Ark encourages, holding onto her hand.

Fox was the quietest one out of all the vixens giving birth. She let out a few grunts and huffs, but kept calm. She leaned back a bit to catch her breath before giving another push when Ark told her to. With many hard pushes, Fox soon heard crying. She peeks over underneath and saw Ark holding up a little fox.

“It’s a girl!” Ark giggled, holding it up. It was a perfect little copy of Fox, with the fur colours, the face and quite possibly the eyes too if the baby had her eyes open.

“She’s beautiful.” Fox sighed, relieved.

Ark brings Fox’s baby over to her, where she immediately held her baby close to her chest to let her little one drink her fresh, warm milk.
“Well, I will say, that was a mission accomplish.” Ark smiled, standing up.

“Indeed.” Fox said, still tired.

Ark walked over to the middle of the room, seeing all of the vixens enjoying their babies’ comforts. He looked down at his diaper and chuckled, giving his Krystal diaper a pat, as if he was talking to his hard-working Stitch member, throbbing inside.

“Well, that was some fantastic work you did there also. We have made this the perfect party.”

Ark turned back to all of the vixens and speaks up as if to announce to all of them.

“Well ladies. I must ask, how are all of you enjoying the party?” Ark chuckled.

“I was not expecting this at all.” Tails spoke up, keeping her sleeping twins close.

“Yah. And now I got a souvenir that I can use to help run my store back at my island.” Redd laughed.
“This is quite possibly the closest thing I can get to being a parent.” Kyuubi scoffed. “And with Renamon as my baby, everyone will love me.”

“Well, don’t you love me?” Ark questioned, teasingly.

“Of course. I couldn’t have done this without you.”

The two were suddenly interrupted by Kurama, slurring her words as she flopped over on her back.

“Well, there is one more surprise before this party comes to an end. When you are able to stand back up, bring you babies and follow me to the nursery room.”

Chapter 9: The Diaper Machine
All of the vixens were led to one of the deeper parts of the mansion, away from the other rooms they have been in. They entered a large room, that was decorated with many bright, cartoonish furniture, toys and carpeting. It was the mansion’s grand nursery. On each side of the room were changing tables, nine cribs, dressers and boxes filled with toys.
Each of the vixens took turns to diaper each of their babies. They stood in line between the two changing tables and gave their little babies newborn diapers.

Ark however, because Renamon believed she was the baby and Kurama lost her mind, Ark put the newborn diapers on their babies. He then put Baby Renamon into her Digimon theme crib, and put the Kurama twins together in a crib. Cream did the same for her twins, putting them together in a crib.

Once all of the babies were tucked in, Ark smirked and then turned off the lights to the nursery. The room was lit by pretty night light colours, swirling around the room. It was a very pretty sight.

“Wow… Its beautiful.” Fox exclaimed softly.

“I can’t look away…” Ninetales murred, staring at the light show.

All of the vixens stared at the colours, as they were becoming completely unaware, they were being hypnotised by another one of Ark’s schemes.
“Ok girls. Follow me for the final ride.” Ark ordered.
They all nodded and started to waddle over to Ark to follow in a straight line.

Ark lead them around, turning left, right, down the long corridors, as if they were going to the back areas of the mansion, where no one goes. Soon, Ark comes to a stop at a dead-end hallway.

“Where are we?” Redd mumbled.

“Your new lives.” Ark answered, knocking on the wall. Just then, the wall started to open up, reviling what was on the other side. It was a metallic room, leading downward by a large metal slide into the unknown. There was the sounds of rusty gears and machine hissing.

“Single files, one at a time.” Ark announced.

Fox was the first one who walked forward. Ark smiled and put a paw on her shoulder and smiles. “See you soon.” And then gives Fox a nudge down the slide.

Down, down the vixens go, through the spiraling slide, down into the mansions basement where their end awaits.
Inside the dimly lit basement was a large machine, that filled the entire room. It had conveyor belts, which the slide ended for the vixens to land on, which lead into the machine’s giant compartment, where there was tubes and pumps sticking outside of it. The machine was pumping and steaming as it was already activated, waiting for their vixens.

As the conveyor started moving Fox forward, there came a thud from behind him. Landing behind him onto the belt was also Cream. She let out a cute, fearful yip as she curled up a bit at the sight of the big machine she was moving to, but was too afraid to move.

More thumps came from behind Tails as each vixen landed on the belt and moved through it, followed by a large thump that rocked the belt which was caused by Kurama’s oversize body.

Fox was the first one to go inside the machine. She ducked her head as she went though the doorway flaps inside first.
Tails covered her eyes as she goes inside right behind Fox. “Eep!”
Redd moved in shortly after, amazed by the giant machine right before her. She pondered whatever this machine was if she could use it to make profits for her shop. But that thought soon ended once she went inside.

Kyuubi, didn’t seem bothered by it. She leaned back as she seems to welcome being treated like an object for the machine. Besides, she was enjoying how Renamon was reacting behind her.

Renamon, after landing on her tush was wailing, tearing up as she was moved towards the machine. She continued to cry, her crying echoing once she was inside the machine.

Kurama, when she landed on the belt, flopped head first towards the machine. She laid there, her arms under her body and going face first towards the machine. Her muzzle drools as she laid there, unaware of where she was going.

Ninetales remained calm on the belt as she rode it, only to bump into an orange furry wall, by Kurama being wedged half way into the machine. Ninetales yipped and stood on her hind legs and put her forelegs at Kurama’s butt and starts to push.
“Kurama, move!”

Kurama slurred and babbled as she’s pushed by Ninetales, until eventually, Ninetales won the battle and Kurama pops inside the machine. Ninetales fell over as she slides in as well, going inside.

Inside, each girl was surrounded by darkness. Just then, they would by bumped by large, plushed weights, pushing down on their backs and bellies first, pinning them down and then started to pound on them roughly. Each vixen yipped and squeaked as they are squished by the weights, with more coming from the sides, pummeling and tenderizing them. Their bodies squished and twisted in positions that were not possible without breaking bones, yet they didn’t feel in pain, they instead felt numb.
Each one dropping into a large container, large tubes started to fill up the container with the mushed-up vixens inside, pumping cotton stuffing like materials and other unusual materials. Large beaters came down and starts blending each vixen around, their yips and gasps becoming much more muffled as they mixed around with the cotton.
Being dumped out of the container and onto more conveyor belts, their bodies were coated in cotton as they were unable to move at all, their limps sticking out. Each vixen pile was larger and smaller, depending on which vixen it was, such as Tails being the smaller pile and Kurama being the pile that towers all of them. As they were moved through the belt, large metal plates came down to each pile of vixens and squishes their cotton bodies, especially around the outside areas of them, steaming and squishing them down to give their outer bodies a much smoother, flat shape, like plastic.

The yips stopped coming from them as they were at this point no longer vixens. Onto the final stretch of the machine, large cutters shaped like hourglasses hovered over to each pile. With a hydraulic press, the cutters moved up and down, cutting as many parts of the vixen as possible, leaving them in multiple hourglass shapes to finally reveal what they have been turned into. Each of the vixens have been turned into diapers! They were a different number of diapers and different sized diapers.
The Fox Diapers were brown, the colour of Fox’s fur, with the front part of the diaper having some cute planet and star patterns.

Cream, the former two tailed fox-rabbit was full diapers now also, having a light orange colour, with a pure white front and bottom landing area.

The Redd diapers were also orange, like Redd’s fur, but on the front was a blue imprint of the logo of his apron, now part of his design.

The Kyuubi diapers were quite exquisite. They were yellow mostly around the diaper, which white on the front and some red and blues marking based on Kyuubi’s face. The tapes and the landing zone for the tapes were purple like his tail tips.

Renamon diapers was nearly the same as Kyuubi’s, but with a few differences. It was a mix of yellow and white, with purple tapes and on the front of the diaper was the symbol of the yin-yang that Renamons were known for having.

The Kurama diapers had the most diapers out of all of the diapers, thanks to her large size. They were a solid orange, with black that goes on the tape flaps, with red tapes and some black eye-like patterns on the front of the diaper.
The Ninetales diaper had a unique design as well. While the diaper was a solid creamy yellow colour, it had a tile pattern of cute Vulpix babies all over, with many cute poses.

The diapers didn’t move at all, as diapers shouldn’t.

Metallic hands came down and grabbed the diapers of each set, one by one and started to fold them up on a metal plate. Once their flaps were folded in and the diaper was folded in half, a large pressure plate comes down and presses down on the diaper, flattening the diaper up for packaging.

As the folded diaper was moved away to make space for the next diaper, the folded diaper is moved to their final destination. As each diaper of a set was folded up, they were packed into a square plastic pack with colourful designs and words all around it. Once the pack had all the diapers of the set squished inside, an adhesive probe moved over as mechanical arms closes up the side of the package and it melts the plastic of the case to fully seal the diapers inside.
As each diaper is packed and sealed, the diaper packs are dropped into a small net at the end of the machine’s opening for pickup.

Each one drops down and when the final pack lands in the net, the machine whirls down and the room becomes completely silent, just like the vixens who entered the rooms as proud happy mothers, now nothing more then but a bunch of diapers, for their new Master.

Epilogue
Walking down the dirt road in the forest was the Zoroark named Ark. He wore a fancy outfit as he walked through the dark forest. He soon reached the end of his trip. A large mansion in a large opening of the forest, his home.
“Home sweet home.” He sighed, tired but happy, knowing what awaits him inside.

He walked up the stairs to the front doors, and held onto the knob. He gives a squeeze and a pull and the doors open up to reveal his grand mansion’s inside.

Unlike many months ago where it used to be silence, there was commotion, now that he wasn’t alone in the mansion anymore.

Ark was the proud Master of some kits, after their parents had reached a new purpose in life.

As he walked in, he saw a short, baby size Ninetales. She had beautiful ruby eyes and she wore nothing but a baby diaper.
“Master! You’re home!” She cheered.

“Hello Baby Ninetales.” Ark greets, bending down and petting the little Ninetales.

All of his workers in the mansion were like Ninetales. They were short, young looking and even baby like. But because they were duplicates of their own mothers, this caused them all to mature and develop much faster than their bodies could. With the outside appearance of a baby, but the insides of a full-grown adult, they were always proud to either be treated as a baby, as a worker or as a mate.
“Baby Renamon had been waiting for you so much. She couldn’t even focus on work, she missed you so much.” Baby Ninetales told Ark.

“Is that so?” Ark pondered. “Well, I think she’s due for some time with me.”

Ark then started to unbutton his shirt, taking it off and stripping off everything that he wore, exposing a larger diaper that was concealed under the tight pants.

The diaper had a solid orange colour, with a blue pattern on the front that was designed like a leaf.

“Here.” Ark said, dropping his clothes over Baby Ninetales. “You can take my clothes for washing, while I go get Baby Renamon to change this diaper. Redd nearly leaked on me.”
“Is that so?” Baby Ninetales asked, looking at the swollen, sagging diaper. It looked like it was on the verge of leaking.

“Yah. That one is not the best of quality diapers.” Ark laughed crudely.

“I’ll go get your clothes washed.” Baby Ninetales cooed.

“Thank you, little one.” Ark encourages, and walks off into his mansion.

As he walked through the mansion, he could see many of his Babies tending to his mansion while he was away. He saw Baby Tails, beside Baby Fox and Baby Krystal as the three of them seem to be building something together. It looked like they were working on a new device that Ark could possibly use in the future to get more creatures to work at his mansion. The three worked happily, making cute crinkles from their diapers. Beside them was Baby Cream, which was Baby Tails’ twin, who seemed to be taking a small nap break. Ark found her cute, so he allowed her to take the nap.
He heard noises when he walked by the kitchen. He takes a peek in and sees more of his Babies hard working.

On the sink was Baby Kyuubi, washing the dishes from their lunch time. She gets them nice and clean, and then gives it to the orange nine tailed kit, Baby Kurama. Baby Kurama dries the dish with a towel, and then walked over to Baby Kuramtwo, her twin who looked just like her except pink and was the smarter one of the twins. Baby Kuramtwo lowers her body, her crinkle tush sticking up as Baby Kurama climbs on her back. Baby Kuramtwo then stands up, hoisting Baby Kurama up to the selves over the counter as Baby Kurama put the dishes away. The two were known for always doing teamwork together, working in sync.
As he walked, he suddenly heard giggling. He took a detour and walked to the direction of the giggling. There, he saw Baby Redd, playing a handheld electronic toy. Ark frowned at the sight. Baby Redd was always the troublemaker, trying to sneak out of her chores. He moved behind her and suddenly swats the rear of Redd’s soggy diaper.

“Yeouch!” Baby Redd yipped, dropping her handheld. Her eyes were tearing up as she turned around, only to jump in surprise when she saw who had the gull to spank her.

“M-master! You’re home already?” Baby Redd yipped, trying to make an innocent smile.

“Yes I am. And I see the carpets aren’t vacuumed yet.” Ark huffed. “Everyone is doing their duties, which means you should do the same, or else I’ll have to punish you again.”
Baby Redd gulped, not wanting to get the punishment, her tush was still red from the last time. “Yes Master! I’ll get right to them!” Baby Redd then runs out quickly.

Ark rolled his eyes. Despite Baby Redd’s stubbornness, she was a good baby clone.

Ark walked out of the room and right there, standing in front of him was the shortest Renamon ever. It was Baby Renamon, only standing 1/9 the side of a regular Renamon, wearing a large, pink diaper with the words ‘Daddy’s baby’ on the front. She put her paws together, her tail wagging as she bounces in place.

“Master! You’re home! Welcome home! I missed you so much!” Baby Renamon cheered, her eyes tearing up.

“Yes, I’m home little one. Turn off the waterworks.” Ark laughed, kneeling to her height and rubbing her cheek. “I need a change.”

“Of course, Master! I’ll do that for you!” Baby Renamon cheered.
Ark smiled, seeing how cute Baby Renamon was. He stands back up and follows her to get himself changed.

They entered Ark’s bedroom, a large room with exotic and rich furniture. Around the shelves and walls were trinkets, clothes and objects. Many of them were not his, as if these were keepsakes from those who have entered his home before.

Walking over to the change table near his bed, he climbs up onto it and sits down. He watches Baby Renamon walking to the side of the change table and starts to pull over a stepping stool, which was as tall as the table, to make up for her small size.

“What diaper would you like to have today?” Baby Renamon asked as she climbed onto the last step of the stool.

“Hmm…” Ark pondered, laying himself down on his back, looking at his full diaper. “How about a Renamon diaper.”

“Ok!” Baby Renamon complies, getting to work on changing her master.

She reaches over to the front of Ark’s full diaper, gripping on each tape and pulling them. The tapes rip off the diaper and she then unfold it and opens it up, exposing the filled up inside of the Redd diaper.
“Whew. Another moment and I think it would’ve leaked.” Baby Renamon commented.
“Indeed. She was always such a hasty and ungenuine vixen.” Ark snickered.

Ark decided to be easy for Baby Renamon today and lifts up his legs for her. Baby Renamon slides the diaper away from him and then started to fold the diaper up into a large diaper ball. The diaper was half her size, so she needed to use both of her arms to pick it up. She carefully walked down the stool back onto the floor, so she can carry it over to the diaper pail to the left of the change table. The pail was as tall as her, so she had to stand on the tip of her paws to reach up and drop the diaper inside. The diaper made a satisfying ‘thunk’ once it landed inside the pail, along with all the other soiled diapers Ark had used. It won’t be long till Baby Renamon has to take them to the recycling machine in the basement. She walked back over to the change table and stands on the second step, where she can have a good view of the shelf of the table that had a bunch of diapers stacked up.

It was quite the collection of diapers Ark had. They were all themed after some vixens that had come to his mansion and one day just disappeared, leaving behind packs of diapers.
“Here it is!” Baby Renamon grabbed a cute Yellow and white coloured diaper. On the front of it had a purple yin-yang symbol. The design was made to look like the same designs that a Renamon like her had. She looked at the diaper and felt like she almost had feelings for this diaper, as if she knew who this diaper was, something close.

“Baby Renamon?” Ark called out, laying there naked and cold on the table.

Baby Renamon snapped out of her thoughts and climbed up the stool to the top.

Before applying the diaper, she first grabbed a container of wipes, pulling out some paper cloth wipes and then started to scrub Ark’s crotch area clean. It took her a few wipes to get him cleaned, especially with the large blue cock he had that was slowly growing harder.

Baby Renamon then opens up the Renamon diaper and slides it under Ark when he lifts his legs up. Ark lowered down his legs, letting his butt lay on the soft padding, as Baby Renamon grabs a bottle of Baby powder. She gives a sprinkle down on Ark’s crotch, on his member and diaper. Ark lifts his legs up once more to let her rub the baby powder on his rump, before lowering it back down again. Baby Renamon moved more onto the table, so she cold reach the tapes beside Ark. She grabbed the bottom of the diaper and folds it up and over Ark’s crotch, holding it in place with one paw, and using another paw to grab the left flap with the tape and sticks the tape on the front. She reaches for the right tape next and folds it over also, getting it matched with the other tape. The diaper was now fully on Ark.

“All done, Master!”

Ark grinned and climbed off the table, standing onto his paws and examines the poofy diaper he was put into. It was snug and soft.

“Wonderful job Baby Renamon.” He praised.

Baby Renamon blushed at the compliment, and then climbed down onto the floor.

“Hold on there.” Ark called out, Baby Renamon stopping in place. “I think such a good job deserves an award. I think spending time with me will suffice.”

“Honest and truly Master?” Baby Renamon gasped, getting excited at the thought. She wasn’t even aware that she had just wet herself from his offer. “I’d be honored!”

Ark laughed and then reached down, picking Baby Renamon up.
He grabbed onto her wet diaper and suddenly pulls it right off her.

Baby Renamon jumped in surprise as she was suddenly now naked in front of her master.

Ark smiled and held her against his chest with one arm, as his other arm stretches the front of his own diaper. Slowly he slides Baby Renamon down into the diaper.

Renamon’s ears were red as she realised, she was going into his diaper for a ride, just a like joey with her mommy Kangaroo.

Ark puts her in fully, with Baby Renamon’s upper body still exposed out. The diaper front had a slight bulge where Baby Renamon’s lower body was position.

She was blushing even harder now. She felt she was sitting on Ark’s large Stitch member.

“Comfy?” Ark laughed.

“Y..Yes Master.” Baby Renamon struggled to say, already lost in bliss.

“Good, good.” Ark smiled, rubbing her head. “Come, lets go check up on the others. Relax and let me keep you warm.”

“That won’t be too hard Master.” Baby Renamon giggled, feeling his member poking at her love entrance, almost teasingly.

Ark was a lucky Zoroark, having such wonderful little vixens like Baby Renamon in his mansion, with his massive stock of diapers. He will enjoy his great collection and never feel alone, thanks to his babies at his home he can take care of, just as how they take care of him.

The End

