
It had been a horrible day in Jinjo Village, but one that had definitely improved by the end of it. Wallace, the white jinjo and last of his kind, was relaxing in his huge house alone, sighing to himself. It had been crazy when Gruntilda had returned from the dead, and the fright of grey jinjo house being demolished and wiping them out had been enough to send everyone fleeing in terror, only to be captured by minions. But, luckily, bear and bird Banjo and Kazooie had saved the day, and they were even getting a huge party thrown for them at Bottles' house... not that they were there, but the rest of Jinjo Village was. After all, when King Jingaling declared a party, you didn't say no.


Still, the lonely white jinjo gazed up at the roof of his ancestral home, heart sinking. He should be happy to be saved, but all he was doing was contemplating the great existential quandaries. Once there had been so many of them, flourishing like many of the other families, but now it was quite likely he'd be the last of the white jinjos. It was simply a quirk of biology, with every other color seeming to drown out the ancestral gene pool, and even if he lived a long and fruitful life, what would he have to show for it in the end except an empty house?


He rolled over on his bed, sighing loudly again. When life could be snuffed out so easily, it seemed to need to be lived to its fullest, but what was there to do? Perhaps he could learn to fly planes... but he was worried on that front. After all, that was how the pink and cyan families had gone extinct. At least there was a chance they could be reborn by the other colors intermingling, though... unlike his. The last of the pure white jinjos.


A knock on the door grabbed Wallace's attention, making him turn to look at the front door. It always seemed odd to him that the ancestral home was, essentially, one large room, but... well, perhaps interior design could occupy the hours to his inevitable demise. “Come in,” he called, unsure who would be coming when there was a swinging party to be had.


The door popped open a crack and three heads peeked in: Blair, Ruby, and Bliss. Blair and Bliss were from the black jinjo family, the most numerous in the village, at least after the loss of the greys, while Ruby was a dazzling red jinjo eyed up by many others. Of course, family color ties were strong, and hers had enough not related directly, but she had never seemed interested in them. Though it wasn't like Wallace had been paying too much attention to the drama of other families before all of this. He'd been mostly focused on just... surviving. And to what end?


The three ladies made their way from the door to his bed, leaning on the sides of it, and Blair spoke first. “Aww, Wallace, why all cooped up alone? Don't you want to celebrate? Gruntilda is dead, again, King Jingaling is resurrected, and we've all been saved! It's time for a celebration.”


Wallace sighed once more, looking to the ceiling. “Yes, there's much to celebrate. But tomorrow I have to collect food and keep things heated, and doing it all by myself, there's only so much to be done.”


Bliss was next, sitting on the far end of his bed and kicking her feet playfully in the air, her long beak resting on her hands. “Now now, you do know you don't have to do it all alone, right? We're a village, and we're able to help each other out.”


Once more the melancholic male let out a deep sigh. “Sure, but the rest of you have so much work to do with each other. Why waste your time helping out a house that's just going to be empty in a generation's time?”


Ruby popped up over the bed, looking at him with half lidded eyes and a playful smirk. “You know, it doesn't have to be empty. You could find yourself a girl or two and fill up this empty nest.” The way she was propped over the headboard had her chest resting on it, and while most jinjos were fairly flat due to their egg-bearing nature, even as furred creatures, Ruby had always been a bit more endowed, something Wallace couldn't help but look at with them in his face.


He managed to tear his eyes away from them, though, and match Ruby's eyes, then look down at Bliss and Blair, the two sisters each at the edge of his bed and looking at him with similar smiles and half-lidded eyes. He cocked his head, his ear twitching for a moment. “Well, that would mean that someone would want to... well, mate with me. And there's no chance of any more white jinjos being born, so why would anyone want to do that?”


Bliss rolled onto her back on the bed, sitting at the foot of it and spreading her legs apart, giving him a clear view of her pussy as she did. It wasn't like they ever wore clothes, so seeing each other naked wasn't new, but presenting as such so that the glistening folds and the pink slit shone from within the black fur... that was something else entirely, making Wallace's eyes go wide. “Oh, I don't know... maybe because you'd be fun?”


Blair then stretched, bending away from the bed with her legs out, giving him a clear view between her legs as she looked between them, watching the drop of wetness drool from her pussy to the floor. “Or perhaps because they're needy and simply want a mate outside of their family?”


Then Ruby leaned over, blocking his eyes with her chest as she kicked up from the floor, nuzzling his stomach for a moment with her beak before rising back up, meeting his eyes once more. “Or maybe it's the empty houses that need filling... A couple color combos just waiting to be made, and only one able to fill the role. But who might that be, hmm?” She swayed her shoulders back and forth a little as she looked at him.


All three girls noticed the tent rising at the midpoint of the bed, though he brought up his knees to hide it a moment later. Ruby kept her eyes on him, while Blair licked her lips and looked at the tent. He looked between the three of them, the jiggy pieces clicking together in his head. “O-oh. Black and white for grey, and red for... pink.” He swallowed nervously, looking up at Ruby. “B-but you have so many more handsome suitors than me! A-and I'm just a lonely homebody. Why would you...” he looked at Bliss, gently teasing her own folds with her fingers, and then quickly looked away, blushing pink through his white fur. “Why would you want to lose your family's love just for little old me?”


Blair grabbed his sheets at the bedside, tumbling forward from her stretch and pulling them completely off, exposing the spire of pink flesh that throbbed in the air between his bent legs. He yelped at that, his hands going to cover it, but Ruby calmly lifted them up while Bliss rolled forward, nuzzling at his cloaca where the spire spilled from his fur. He gasped as she licked, her tongue gliding up his length, while Blair tossed the wadded up sheets aside. “Maybe the family's too big on its own. Or maybe we want to have a whole new house to fill up with just our offspring.”


Ruby took his hands and placed one on her chest, the other she placed between her legs, letting him feel the heat and the dampness there, though his finger plunging in was all him. She purred at that, rubbing against his exploring digits. “And maybe Banjo and Kazooie inspired us to be heroes and make bold moves we wouldn't have before we were saved.”


Bliss kissed the top of his cock, winking at him before she slurped her way down on it, the whole length disappearing into her beak as her tongue swirled around it. She then pulled back, sucking hard to keep it within her mouth right to the end, where it left with a loud pop and slapped against his stomach. She giggled at that, grinning at him manically. “Or maybe we just want to fuck like crazy and give you a chance for more of your own family. After all, grey and pink are close enough to white...”


Wallace tilted his head, not having thought of the possibilities. Direct relations with relatives were frowned upon, but not taboo. After all, there were only 46 jinjos in total after the fall of the greys and the attack of the minjos... But even when there'd been triple digits, finding like partners was only so easy. “Y-you'd really do that for me? Go through all the trouble of eggs and heirs just for a chance at there being more of my family?”


Ruby climbed onto the bed, straddling him and blocking his view of Bliss with her body, though he could feel her beak sinking onto his shaft, as well as feel a second tongue joining at the base of his cock, Blair helping her sister please their mark. Ruby just grinned. “Even if it doesn't work... which would you rather be, Wallace? The last, lonely, celibate remnant of the white family? Or the productive, potent, virile progenitor of the greys and the pinks?” She rose up on her knees, her pussy lining up with his beak and the feminine scent filling his nose as she ground along the top of it. “I know which one I'd rather see from you.”


He moaned from the two women working his cock, and Ruby took her chance to strike, slotting her slit right into his beak and grinding against his tongue. He reacted quickly, his hands moving to her thighs and holding her in position as he licked at her labia, contentedly consuming her cloaca without a care in the world. Her taste, that tangy wonder he'd dreamed of in his wettest nights, was even better than he'd expected, and he found himself plunging as deep as he could go to savor the honey she offered him.


Meanwhile his cock was free, one of the tongues caressing along the side of it before he felt an unfamiliar warmth at the top. It sank from his tip slowly, a high pitched cooing purr escaping the unseen partner as she sank down inch by inch, clearly enjoying her plunge. Ruby moaned softly, then clicked her tongue in her beak. “Aww... And I wanted to be the first to claim that massive rod you've been flaunting around the village for me. But I'll get my fill, I'm sure.” He delved deeper at her teasing words, tonguing a patch in her pussy with a slightly different texture and getting a howl of pure pleasure from her. At that he thrust his hips, hearing another yelp of bliss from Bliss as she was bounced up and filled completely, falling back onto his cock with a wet slurp.


While his vision was filled with the rolling body of Ruby above him, his beak blocking his view of her nethers but giving a perfect ramp to watch her chest bounce and her head roll back in pleasure. She rolled her chest in her hands, squeezing and playing with them as she gasped and moaned out his name. She began to bounce softly on his head, pushing his tongue deep into her, while Bliss seemed to match that tempo, her clenching pussy starting to ride his throbbing, needy cock. And just to make sure he was fully distracted, Blair was licking and teasing at the union of him and her sister, the talented tongue teasing Bliss's clit and adding lubrication to the pair's coupling.


Ruby moaned, throwing back her head and listening to Bliss's cries of pleasure, before her beak dropped, her hands landing on the headboard as she looked directly at Wallace. “You better pump her full, okay? I don't want to see any of us with a flat belly in a few week's time. But you better also save some for me. I brought them here, after all.” She grinned lewdly as she gripped the headboard, then started to roll her hips and push along his tongue and in his mouth, filling it with her taste and honeyed arousal as she ground against him. He was practically getting facefucked by her, his tongue being used as a living sex toy, and his eyes rolled back in his head as he was overwhelmed by the scent and the pleasure of it all.


His fingers dug into her thighs, gripping tightly as his hips bounced on the bed, pushing up into the matching thrusts down from Bliss, his first of the three to be bred. Her voice sang out, echoing from the rafters of his family home as she rode him for all he was worth. He couldn't see her, but from her frenzied moans and the speed she bounced on his length, he knew she was enjoying it, her voice proclaiming her lust. “By Jiggywiggy's frock, this thing is massive! Fill me Wallace! Grow yourself a new family of greys.” Her tight pussy clenched and milked along his cock, her whole body vibrating with pleasure as she rode him hard.


With everything going on the virginal jinjo couldn't hold back, and he moaned into Ruby's pussy as he came, his cock firing his virile cream deep into Bliss's womb, doing his best to seed her like she'd been asking. She let out a surprised gasp of “There he blows!” before she slammed down hard, her pussy fluttering and milking him as he was filling her, the throbbing of it teasing her clit and bringing her to the edge. But it was her sister's final teasing lick that sent her over it, crying out to the heavens as her orgasm crashed through her like molten rock from Chilli Billi's volcano.


Hearing Bliss's blissful release, Ruby rolled her hips on Wallace's tongue, looking into his eyes with glee. He was shuddering and shaking and moaning as he dumped all he had into Bliss, though he could hear through the orgasmic haze Ruby's words. “Yeah... fill her up. Give her that egg she's craving. Then be prepared, I'm hopping right on.” She ground against his tongue slowly, filling his mouth with her honey and waiting for her time to strike.


Finally Bliss's orgasm ended, the last spurts from Wallace's cock firing off and leaving it throbbing and ready. She nestled down happily, but Blair and Ruby both glared at her. “Get off of him and give someone else a turn!” Blair said, pushing up on her thigh.


“Okay, okay, geez, can't a girl enjoy her glow?” Bliss said as she slowly slipped free. His cock slipped from her with a sloppy pop, slapping against his stomach and throbbing, while her pussy drooled his cum. He caught a glimpse of it as Bliss got off the bed, the trail of cum from her glistening lips making his eyes go wide, but he hardly had time to process it before his cock was engulfed in needy pussy again. Ruby had swung around, looking over her shoulder at him as she plunged down onto his cock.


She threw back her head and cried out in an instant orgasm, her pussy waking his dick back up to the task it knew it had to do as she yelled to the heavens. “Oh, fuck, yes this is what I've needed! You're so big, Wallace, not like my family... I need to have your eggs.” There was a glint in her eyes as she shuddered her way up his cock, then slammed back down, holding onto the base board of the bed as she rode him for his second ride of his life.


His hands started to go to grab her hips when they were intercepted by the sisters, both of whom brought them down to their dripping pussies. One was dripping with need, while the other was dripping with his conquest, but both purred and moaned as he started to finger them, exploring their folds and teasing their clits. Bliss purred as she rubbed his chest with her hands, his spent cum dripping down his fingers and onto the floor. “You filled me up good, big boy. Even if I don't get an egg today, you can bet I'm coming back. You're gonna be filling up my nest no matter what.”


Blair purred at that, looking her sister in the eyes. “You better be willing to share. I saw how you rode him... I think I'm going to need to give him something else. Might even have to steal him from you.”


Bliss glared at her sister, leaning over the bed at her. “You wouldn't dare. We promised we'd share.”


Blair leaned over as well, her smile growing. “As we always do, dear sister.” And then they pulled each other into a deep kiss, beaks locking and tongues dancing as their pussies clenched on his fingers.


Wallace was too stunned to speak, just groaning and hissing out moans of pleasure as, between the kissing sisters he watched Ruby's beautiful body bouncing on his cock. She was focused on her task, her over-stimulated pussy rapidly rushing both her and him towards a second orgasm. But she was quieter than Bliss, her moans low and pushing into grunts as she pushed back onto his cock, feeling his throbbing length filling her to the brim. He was larger than any of her family, that was for sure, and she just hoped his eggs would be too. It was hard being the beautiful one, and she was going to savor this chance while she had it and the rest of the family was busy.


“Fill me up,” she moaned softly, looking over her shoulder and grinning at him. “Make me yours so I never have to go back.” She slammed down on his cock, once more rolling her hips like she had with his tongue, staking her claim on his spire. At that he lost it, groaning out loudly as his hips pushed up, only to be pushed back down by Ruby, all of her weight making sure every drop of cum he gave her would fill her womb to the brim.


He had thought he'd pumped himself empty with the first one, but though he gasped and groaned, his body being pushed further than he went on his own, he was nowhere near done. Deep reserves pushed their way through his cock, his load nearly as large as his last, making Ruby cry out in a second orgasm as she clung to the bed, her hands wearing grooves in the end board. When the last drop made its way into her, and with her orgasm still going, she pulled up, letting him see in full glory his cum drool and drip from her pussy and her walls clenching and contracting for his cock, even when it wasn't there.


Tired and spent, she climbed off of him, only to see the sisters still kissing each other, so deep in each other's beaks they hadn't even noticed her orgasm. She knew how to fix that, though, as she slapped Blair's ass. This just made the black jinjo cry out, her pussy clenching hard on Wallace's fingers as she came, her honey coating his hand and dripping to the floor off of it. While she sang out her pleasure, Bliss glared at Ruby, pouting as she pulled herself free of Wallace's fingers. “You could give a girl a warning, you know.”


“I thought my orgasm was enough. But here, let me make it up to you.” Ruby walked around the bed, pulling Bliss into a kiss, before her fingers went to Bliss's clit. In seconds she had worked Bliss up to an orgasm, leaving the black jinjo a screaming, writhing puddle on the floor... one she joined and tangled her legs with, slowly grinding their drooling, creampied pussies together on the ground. Bliss moaned louder at that, panting as her legs were grabbed and Ruby took a dominant position, grinding down at Bliss and letting the cum drip from her back into the first bred lover.


Blair was coming down from her orgasm to this sight, and she pouted. “Hey, Bliss, you never let me take you like that!” She then looked sidelong at Wallace, her beak turning up in a grin. “Well, since they're busy, how about you show me what you've got. We've been bouncing all over you... how do you want to take me?”


Wallace was panting, his body exhausted from everything he'd gone through already, but at Blair's question, he realized he had a job to do. He didn't know why he'd been chosen by all three, but he wasn't going to leave things half-done. He got up from the bed, looking Blair in the eyes, then pulled her into a kiss like she'd just been in with her sister. Blair looked surprised at first, but closed her eyes, leaning into it as he was more soft and tender with her. He lay her down onto the bed, his fingers teasing at her pussy, while hers slipped along his slimy cock, feeling the other two rides he'd had on there.


When he broke the kiss she looked into his eyes, panting softly and slightly breathlessly. “Well, Bliss has more practice, but you're a natural, Wallace.” She giggled, then stroked his shaft a couple times. “Just... make sure I'm not always third, okay? I don't mind sharing, but just treat us all right.”


Wallace nodded, kissing along her neck softly. “Oh, I will. And you've been waiting so patiently... Would you like this soft and tender, or a little rougher?”


Blair craned her neck, feeling his beak slipping under her fur and nipping at her skin while she looked over at her sister and Ruby, Bliss clawing at the ground while Ruby took control, slamming clams and scissoring as hard as she could. She then caressed down Wallace's back. “Whatever you want, my mate. Breed me like I'm part of your family.”


Wallace stopped for a moment, not sure what that entailed, as he'd been the last one for a while. But he wanted to do something different, more intimate, and he continued to kiss along her neck, caressing her face with his hand while his other one went to line up his cock with her cloaca, the last he'd be claiming as his tonight. With a gentle grunt he pushed into her, hearing her gasping in his ear as she was taken softly, his cock sinking in inch by inch while he took control.


It was very different being on top, but he found his body knew what to do as he continued to caress her neck, his other hand bracing him on the bed. He slowly pulled back, then sank in once more, his gentle motions bringing an intimacy to the rutting that he hadn't felt with the others. He looked into Blair's eyes, finding her blushing and panting, their breaths washing over each other. There was a connection here, personal and deep, only reinforced by the heartbeat pulsing through his cock and through her vaginal walls, slowly syncing together into one.


Her legs wrapped around his thighs, pulling him towards her as he kept up his slow, gentle, thrusts, his cock throbbing at the motions. It wasn't as visceral or as powerful, but it was full of sensation, every inch of both of their most sensitive parts experiencing every inch of the other, exploring fully and completely with every thrust. He found his orgasm approaching quickly, while she was letting out soft mewls and shuddering gasps, the intensity of the closeness a surprising turn on. Her hands wrapped around his neck, pulling him into a kiss, before they started to dig into his back, a moan working through her from her very core and vibrating into the kiss as she came. It wasn't powerful, but it was intense, a tremor that rocked her to the core with aftershocks that refused to go away.


Her body massaged his length as their beaks were locked, every pulse of pleasure achingly pulling for him to join her, and he very soon did, pushing in as deep as he could go as his cock pulsed, tapping into a well of seed he didn't know he had. Rope after rope seemed to push from his very core, his own seismic tremors making his whole body quake with orgasmic delight as they shared this most powerful moment.


They could hear the other two crying out, their rough grinding bringing them to a primal orgasm that left Ruby and Bliss panting and tangled on the floor, but neither paid it much mind, continuing to explore their partner fully, almost touching something deeper than their bodies as they shared this union. Both knew that this one had taken, hearts beating in unison at the excitement of what they'd found.


Eventually Wallace broke the kiss, nuzzling into Blair's neck while she nuzzled against his head, sighing as she looked up at the ceiling of his house. “This is the life, eh, Wallace?”  she said in a blissful haze.


He nodded, clinging to her happily and hearing the soft panting of the others turning into the sounds of two soundly sleeping love birds. He held Blair tight, starting to drift off himself on top of her, not wanting to let her go. “And one worth living. Thanks for that, you three.” Blair had a question about his words, but found him asleep before she could ask. She just laughed, gently caressing his head as she closed her eyes, joining this new mixed family in the first night of the rest of their lives.
