In a small village made of tents, deep in a forest where no civilized being would dare to venture in, began one his day with a long and relaxing yawn.
Opening his eyes slowly and turns his head slightly while rising it and mused that he woke up way before sunrise. Which also confused him to a degree given when he went to sleep.
The next thing he noticed is... that he couldn’t move that freely. Thanks to a set of arms wrapped around him. And something big and soft pressed against the back of his head. Blushing he realized that Rozaria the Gatomon was holding him again. Trying not to move too much to not wake the Gatomon, Lennier the Dorumon tried to look inside the tent and noticed that Laurie the Renamon wasn’t here anymore.
Thought a blush appears as he thought of the sexy cat. It has been a couple of years since fate seems to fit that he landed in this tribe… it took quite a time but he learned the language of the tribe and became accustomed to the tribe, becoming a permanent member. Also, he feels very lucky given his love life.
Thought given the vixen tendencies, he guessed she is already getting together their breakfast and once back she would properly wake them.
Then he felt the pressure on the back of his head removed and a hand stroke his side. Murring he turns his head and saw the smiling face of Rozaria "Morning Lennier."
"Morning Rozaria" smiles Lennier back the two kissed for a moment before the feline purred "Looking forward to the evening?"
"All month already" he admits to her and the two shared another kiss, their tongue dances around each other. The wolf-like Digimon's tail was waving as e lost himself in the kiss. Rozaria was quite talented with the art of the tongue... along with many other talents and qualities.
The two didn't know how much time has passed as their kiss was broken, but they snapped back to reality quite fast as they heard and "Ehem" behind them.
To the entrance of their tent, they found Laurie. The Renamon was looking at them with a shake of her head. "You two could at least wait until the moon is up."
Lennier blushed as he looked at the Renamon, and once more notes the differences to a normal one. The patches of fur around the sharper edges of a Renamon's body is shorter on her, more precisely on the ears, jaws and over bot the shoulder blades. The gauntlets are like what one would expect, but with two black leather stripes wrapping over her biceps and close to her wrists, all being kept its place by a metal buckle. Over her face were painted some marks traditional of her tribe; on each side of her face, under the lighting shaped mark all Renamon's had, there was a small curved line, one small sharp triangle right above her nose that led to another set of sharp edges close to her eyebrows. Finally, the yin yan marks on her thighs didn't end simply on the circular figure; instead, they traveled upon her hips, with thin and spark edged shapes, going all the way on her back and ended coming under her white D cupped breasts.
“Don’t worry sister” laughed Rozaria “I wasn’t planning to go too far with Lennier here. Especially that early in the morning.”
Nodding, the Renamon scoffed “I am never sure if you’re telling the truth when it involves Lennier. You’re quite TOO attached to some of his qualities.”
To that, the regular looking Dorumon only blushed deeply, while Laurie placed down three bowls with berries, their breakfast. Thanking her, the feline and the wolf are taking place and wait for the vixen doing the same. Thought Lennier took a chance to look at the Gatomon and thought of the soft fur. The white fur of the muscular fluffy, a good concentration on her collarbone, right above her D-cupped breasts and under her neck, as well as on both her cheeks, the tips of her big ears, as well as some patches inside of those. But what was the most eye-catching was the hair she present. It was very well groomed, covered all the top portion of her head, lading with two thick bangs on the side, smaller ones over her eyes and very long and thick 'ponytail' on the back, although she didn't wear it wrapped by any means, instead, she simply let the hair cascade over her back, going all the way and covering the top portion of her buttocks. The big cat gloves were sized to fit the new length of her forearms, still keeping her hands rather big and the claws sharp as ever. She also has some tribe marks, but solely over her face, a diamond shape between her eyes with a dot on each side, close to her eyes and lines going up and 'hiding' themselves inside her hair.
Then the three began to eat their breakfast. As they ate, Laurie asks “You two ready for the fishing?”
"I am." chuckles the Gatomon "As always. By Lennier, I don't know."
"Well, I am eager to test a trick. Else I will do as always and then be the pack mule for all the fish we caught." Nodding in acknowledge the two females wondered what the Dorumon was thinking. Again... he always had ideas that either worked or not. In this regard, they are rather even.
So each of them ate their bowl and then the three get out. Lennier took some distance while the two females took some bags and then head over to the wolf-like Digimon, who has taken the chance to take the form of a Dorugamon as he would fit better into the tent as Dorumon. .. they simply wanted to wait a bit before they would go and make a bigger tent given their plans for the future.
They placed the bags on him before they head towards the forest. ON the way they passed a few of those who had night duty and greet them, ensuring that way that the tribe knows that the three are now heading towards the forest.
They walked for half an hour nearly to reach the river they plan to fish from and some more minutes to reach the spot they determinate to be an ideal one.
Rozaria and Laurie took the bags off from Lennier and took out their fishing spears. The Dorugamon spread his wings and used it as a help to hop on a small island in the middle of the river and looks at the water. Then he nodded and smirks before spinning around. His tail splashed in the water in this spin.
That caused a part of the river water to be catapulted towards the females... and with the water fish.
With a shout of surprise, the two jumped back but once they saw what the water brought, Laurie asks “I take you did that to collect them easier?”
Lennier nods "Yep! And given that the river is very narrow here already and it is even more narrow here especially, a lot of the fish are forced to wait for her, ideal to use something to get them out of the river quickly."
“That’s you for sure!” laughed the Gatomon, as she pierced the fish with her spear and put them in in the bags they brought along “That way we get more fish in shorter time than originally planned.”
“Yes.” nodded Laurie while she was collecting the fish as well “We can use the extra time to help around in the village.”
Rozaria and Lennier laughed “Typical Laurie! All duty no fun.” as Lennier catapulted the next batch of fish out of the river.
“No fair! I know how to have fun” pounds the Renamon while getting the fish.
Clapping her vixen sister's back, the feline of the three shakes her head "Sorry Sis. But you really have still a long way to go before we can let that statement stand."
That caused the Renamon to cross her arms and turned her back to the two.
Rozaria and Lennier just shrugged to that and they continued with their routine. Once Laurie calmed down from her episode, she joined as well and after a short while, all the bags they brought along were full.
Then they some more fish. They lit a fire, remove the scales of the fish and prepared it with a few herbs they brought along to make themselves lunch.
Rozaria laughed during the eating “That was one big catch we got here!”
"I agree" nods Laurie and turns to Lennier "Your idea to use the slim passage for the fish and catapult the fish for the easier collection was quite well. Too bad no everybody has tails like you."
"Well..." blushes Lennier "I were thinking if we perhaps try and make a tool that fixes that problem."
“For a guy who had no idea how nature works as we found you, you adapted fairly well.” teases Rozaria while waving her fish on a stick at the Dorugamons general direction “In both taking care your part of the tribe AND defend the same.”
Laurie nods "Indeed. As I saw that form of yours, I was for a moment shocked at the furious you displayed while driving back those hunters. However, once I saw how gentle you were to the young one you protected as well, I knew you were still the same. And that you would be well respected in our tribe."
Hitting the side of her sister with the elbow, Rozaria teases Laurie "Don't sell it too short! You did all but admit that you have decided on that day that Lennier here would become your mate."
"At least I took my time." countered Laurie "You practically took him on the second night he was with us. And it wasn't sure that he would have stayed in the tribe."
“You know, I am still around?” sighs the Dorugamon while taking his third fish. Even the simple use of his Dorugamon form took the amount of food he needs quite high compared to many others.
And aside from some mysterious words from the Tribe Chief, the Eldest and the Shaman he doesn't have a trusting opinion here. Despite living here for years now AND taken all the efforts to speak the tribe's tongue like he was born into the tribe. He couldn't even recall when he spoke his native one. Not that it really matters to him.
And that is simply irritating for Lennier. And the two girls aren’t really able to decipher these words either. Not for the lack of trying.
"Come on Lennier" laughed Rozaria and put an arm around his strong neck "You know we wouldn't purposefully ignore you. But it is easy to tease you by pretending you're not here while we talk about you."
"You take the pleasure of it" corrected Laurie "It is just normal that Rozaria here can hear it when I make a compliment."
“Given how WELL she can hear, it is hard to avoid that” admits Lennier with a chuckle.
----------------------------------------------------
Later they returned to the village with all the fish and once they have them over, Rozaria went to help to make some new baskets as a couple of older ones broke down in the last few days.
Laurie, on the other hand, began to work with other females cleaning up some vegetables and fruits for the events later that day while the Dorumon went with a group of hunters to hunt for some more meat as the reserves they had are already quite low.
They continued with various tasks for the day before all three of them are sent to collect the firewood in larger amounts and they placed it on two piles. One to start the actual fire, while the other is to keep the fire going as the evening would continue.
As they are done, they stood in front of all the finished preparations. Dust was settling in and Lennier smiles “Looks like we are done for now.”
"Until the feast" nodded Laurie and looks at Rozaria "I think we deserved some rest… with a bit of something else."
The Gatomon grins and scratches Lennier behind the ear “Indeed!” she grinned and chuckles.
Blushing Lennier was suddenly dragged off by the females to their tent… as he is now going to be used as cuddle toy by the girls… not that he has much of a problem with it.
----------------------------------------------
The night has arrived… and the big fire has started. The entire tribe was surrounding the fire and the chief, an old and powerful looking Wargreymon stood there, with a Wizardmon, the shaman on his side. The mega dragon Digimon didn't wear his gauntlets, as this occasion wouldn't require him to do so. His hair cascaded over the shoulder until half of his torso. He took a slow step forward, and everyone remained in silence, demonstrating their respect to the elder.
 "Brothers… sisters… tonight, we gather ourselves, to honor the gods, as we have done in every full moon, since the settlement of our tribe," his voice sounded heavy and strong around the main camp. "Tonight, we dance to invite them to our company. Tonight, we give them tribute to ask for their compassion and favor. We have done this for many years, but I would like to ask something more of you tonight," the folk looked around each other, muttering and whispering to one another, as that wasn't something usual of the chief to say. "Now, now, calm yourself, because it is something for the good or our people. Tonight might be the night that the tribe gets bigger, for..." he extended his right hand towards where Laurie, Rozaria, and Lennier were gathered. "These three will attempt to bring a newborn into the world. Lennier, a previously outsider, has joined us when he needed help, and we indeed, helped him. He could have left the tribe whenever he wished, but instead, he found purpose, friends, a family in us. He has proven his valor to every single one of us. And so I ask you, with all my heart, to mind part of your offerings tonight, and ask the gods to bless this trio," he then made a small gesture with his left hand and the shaman stepped forward, lifting both arms high into the sky and shouted. 

“May the gods bless us tonight!”

“May the gods bless us tonight!” shouted the folk all around, raising their voices and spirits as the festivity was finally begun. Three digimons were holding the torches close to the pyre let the fire fall down and burst it up.
And with that, the tribe members began to dance around it. As the feast continued, with the traditional free-spirited dance of the members around the fire, a Gabumon that Lennier recognizes as a long time friend Sarah. Smiling to the three she hugs Lennier and told them "Congratulations to your adept to get a child. I hope the gods are with you."
Rozaria grinned and gave a slap on Lennier's shoulder "Given how much spunk he gives, I would be surprised if he fails to impregnate one of the two of us.
Laurie blushes on both the Gabumons gesture and Rozarias words “I… I am pretty sure we will have the blessings.” 
"At least it will be a nice night for the three of us," answered Lennier, with a sweatdrop but feels confident that he would father one child at least tonight… and if all went well two.
"May the gods bless you." came from another tribe member and a third called "May your offspring be strong and healthy." and like that it continues for quite a while. It comes the feeling that there is not even one tribe member or child who isn't adapting to either say congratulations, good luck, gods blessing or all three of them. Even the children are joining on that, despite them being rather outside the activities.
Later on, as Lennier heads to the back to keep the children at bay, a few females went to the Gatomon and Renamon to give them tips regarding what they should do later when they have their time with Lennier.
Rozaria was listening genuinely interested and with eagerness while Laurie… she turned slowly red from the bottom down.
Not noticing these, Lennier used his little tricks to keep the little ones off, while listening to stories of others. Also giving his opinion about them if he weren't too busy. Or keeping one of them who likes to bite his tail off the same.
Even the confident Rozaria and Lennier who got more or less a go with it attitude regarding the tribe's antics became slowly overwhelmed. So they turned to Lennier who nods to the two others and as they were paying attention to somebody else due falling over and having accidentally sent a basket of fruits all over a fellow tribe member.
The three are moving to leave the village and heading towards an old temple… that temple holds an important role of the tribe.
It is said that this was the birthplace of an important hero and as such couples when they try to have a child traditionally mate here to grand the offspring the same strength the hero had.
The three climbed up the stairs to the top of it and as they got there it brought back memories. On the first night, he was in the tribe. Well, the first night he can remember, the two females brought him here so he would "bless" them under the moon. Which involves spreading his seed over their breast. His first sexual experience with any female.
Rozaria didn’t waste time and removed her top, exposing her breast to the world, as well as her cat gloves, tossing them aside. Chuckling, Lennier took his loincloth off, his proud already showing some stiffness due him looking forward.
The Gatomon murred as she saw it and kneels down to grinned to Lennier “You’re one eager mon… but are you also a big one?”
Lennier smirks more and soon he moves as Dorugamon towards her "Big enough for you." and with a swipe of his claw the felines loincloth is falling off. Purring, Rozaria leans back on the ground and the wolf moves over her and pressed his lips to hers. She returns the kiss and their tongue's danced together while one of her paws are now rubbing on his shaft, making him murr and his tail waved in pleasure, the knot of him growing.
Laurie blushes as she watches, taking off her clothes as well, including her gauntlets, deciding to let the two have their fun first. But she cannot help but feel jealous regarding how open the two are in their relationship. The Renamon feels uneasy to show her relationship that openly which makes it awkward from time to time.
As the Gatomon felt that the wolf was as hard as possible, she broke the kiss with him and grins at her. Taking the hint behind it, he began to lower himself on her, and with her guiding hand, he pushes into her.
Rozaria groaned as she felt the large dick inside her folds. While she is feeling satisfied with his Dorumon sized dick when they usually have sex, having that larger version of his champion form is a much more different caliber. Her walls clench on him as her, for his current size, tight hole got invaded by him.
Grunting in pleasure, Lennier shoved the entire length in her and his arms grabbed on her large breast to squeeze them to get a louder sound of the cat. And her legs wrapped around him to pull him closer.
Not to waste that, his legs adjusted so he could comfortably lie on her while continuing his trust into her body, squeezing her body between the ground and his body, while his dick was receiving the same.
Watching the two groaning and blushes deeply as she watches her sister being pounded by the Dorugamon, Laurie began to finger herself to take care of her wet slit which also grew in warmth. The other hand felt her own breast and bit her lower lip. The two moaning lovers made her want to be in the middle of their enjoyment but they agreed that they don't do a direct threesome at first to make the experience much more intensive for each of them.
In the meanwhile the thrusting force of Lennier caused the feline to scream madly, clawing her love as pulling as close as possible. The Dorugamon groaned madly and pants his claws of the legs digging into the ground to get his length full in, knotting his dick inside her and with a roar and a meow of the two, the walls clunches hard and his seed shoots into her womb, filling her, their juices intermixing while the knot prevents any of it to escape. And Lennier tires to push even deeper into her like it would help her get the knock up they desired.
Once his load was completely inside his cat love, he loosens up and pants loudly, Rozaria pants as well and the two gazed at each other and began to kiss each other intensively, letting the afterglow do the talking… while they wait for his knot to loosen enough that he could free himself from her.
As much as they wanted to stay like that, they wanted to give Laurie her round as well. And she was fingering herself to a point she moans and was already leaking juices. 
Thought to pass the time until his knot is loosened up and to tease Laurie a little, the two kissed each other deeply and made out with each other, touching, as far they could reach it, their favorite spots to cause murrs and moans on the respective partner.
Once the Dorugamon felt his knot was lose enough, he broke the kiss with Rozaria. He nuzzles her once before pulling his large shaft out and some of the mixes of the two lovers run out of her cunt. But the Gatomon wasn't worried about the "loss" of that seed. She was sure that Lennier had stuffed her enough to make their kid.
Moving over to Laurie, she was blushing as Lennier stood in front of her and then kissed her on the lips once. But holds it a very long time, knowing that Laurie prefers her lovemaking in a different way than Rozaria.
The Renamon places a hand on his check during their kiss and even danced their tongues for a moment before breaking it. The two smiled at each other before she turned around and placed her hands and knees on the ground followed by lifting her tail to show her lover the wet and needy vagina of hers.
Lennier looked surprised by that bold move, especially that Laurie never showed something like that... but her moist region, the swollen lips of her hole and the scent he is picking up from her, told him she is needy. Murring he moves closer and pressed his nose against her, taking a good sniff of her heated region. Moaning Laurie gave a shudder.
The Dorugamon took some more sniffs and licked her once to increase her moaning some more, the scent, taste and moans of hers are enough to harden his malehood once more, ready to fertilize the kneeling woman. And Lennier didn't plan to waste that eagerness. Carefully he climbed on her, intending to not accidentally make her collapse from his sheer natural size. His strong foot planted themselves on the ground, while Rozaria were guiding his stiff and went proudly against the eager hole of her sister. As his tip was on the Renamon's folds, he licked her head once and whispered into her ear "I love you."
"I love you too..." she whispered back and closes her eyes, preparing for what is coming next. It came as Lennier shoved himself into her, going deep from the get-go. Feeling her walls stretched like that in her, Laurie couldn't help but shout in a mix of pure pleasure and surprise. Then once Lennier's knot was the only thing that didn't enter her, he pulled out to shove back in, using his standing position to put more force behind his movements.
Laurie rocket back and forward from the strong movements of her lovers, the large breast bouncing from it. And her body shakes and shivers from how good it felt. Laurie was in bliss, her tongue hanging out. Her walls clenching as hard as they could, the heat she is feeling demanding smothering from his cream... the baby making the seed of his.
The Renamon never felt that way before. Not even when they mated in the past. Was the expectation of receiving a child from her mate that much of a difference?
Her mind hardly cares as it was simply fixated on getting the biggest pleasure out of it. And so her body used what strength it still holds within her and pushes back, pressing his knot against her. Grunting, Lenniers clawed hands took hold of her breast, the sharp objects pressing against her orbs, not drawing blood or hurting her... but to squeeze them and drive Laurie even further into the sensation.
Then with an audible pop, Laurie squeaked as his knot got in, locking the two lovers together and his thrusts into her, adjusted to short but strong ones, making her pant and shiver. Her arms weakened and the only reason she isn’t falling down was the strong grip on her breast by the Dorugamon who used his strong legs and instincts to keep them in position, getting even stronger with the trusts.
The sounds of moaning and groaning mixing into a melody of lust and love, filling the air. It could be heard down to the ground levels of the temple and the moon bathed the two in a wonderful light and with a howl the final push was done.
Laurie's eyes widen far, her mouth forming a circle as she felt the contents of her wolf shooting into her vixen hole, cooling her from the inside, satisfying the needs of hers. Then she yipped as Lennier trusts some more into her with some growls, as he wanted to ensure that the female underneath him would gain even the last drop he is offering her. Then they hold still, panting loud and exhausted. Carefully he lowed his body so Laurie's upper body could rest on the ground, as the lower one held in place by his mighty knot.
Putting the arms under her head, she glances back at the connection between them and believes to see juice running down her legs, originating from the connection of her and Lennier. A tired smile formed on her face. She feels happy. Happy that she is going to be mother. With her mate as father.
As the two rest, Rozaria lifts Laurie's head and kissed her. The vixen returns the cat's gesture and after sharing it for some time, the cat also kissed Lennier and the wolf wags his tail at the kiss. Then Rozaria smirks "So... now that both of us got their load. Think you can keep going?"
Lennier chuckles “I waited for weeks to have this moment with the two of you. I am ready to keep on as long the moon shines.”
These words caused Laurie to blush a lot. She was expecting that Rozaria and Lennier would go for further rounds, the cat had trained the wolf, but she wasn't really expecting to be involved. Again... the three were one family. And they didn't have a proper threesome for a while. And the night was young. Also more rounds, more seed bigger chances of children in her mind.
--------------------------------------
The following days not much were changing. The three resumed their daily duties to the tribe. The females in charge of more ‘domestic tasks’ such as crafting of baskets, preparation of the food for the entire tribe, watching over the children; while Lennier was sent out for mainly hunting meat as well as scouting routes, to make sure the other tribes weren’t trespassing their territory. A couple of weeks, the females noticed that they underwent changes in their bodies,  also feeling sick at times. They visited the shaman and he confirmed it: Laurie and Rozaria were in good hope. The gods had blessed both the Gatomon and Renamon
Which itself caused a small celebration within the tribe self. 
The two girls eventually returned to the chief and shaman asking for permission to step back from the duties to ensure the children are growing nicely within their wombs.
--------------------------------------
Lennier returns from a hunt with some members of the tribe and after the meat, they managed to gather were in the hands of the females, he returns to his tent, sweating and fatigued from the hunting and carrying he had to make and found Laurie and Rozaria in there. It has been a few moons since the night on top of the temple... and their efforts, while pleasing were also not a waste. Even if it was early dusk, his two mates are soundly asleep on their respective spots within the tent and the way they laid, Lennier could have a good look at a great treasure of theirs... the swollen bellies of them, where their children are growing, giving the becoming father a warm smile on his face, and his tail wagged in happiness. As it has done very often since they learned that their night has been indeed blessed by the gods.
He cannot wait to welcome the little ones into the world and making him the happiest mon in this world.
Now he only asks himself: Wake them for dinner or should he join them in their sleep and snuggle his beloved ones?
