Panther Caroso couldn’t help but grin and thank whatever lucky stars he’d been born under~ To think he’d be on track to bed the most desirable vixen this side of the Lylat System, the one and only Krystal! If he’d been told that this was where his day would lead, he’d never have believed it.  And to think, things had started out so normal this morning too… 

***

It all happened thanks to a ‘friendly’ training exercise Starfox decided to run with Starwolf. That cocky bastard Fox came out on top as always, but it seemed not everyone on his team was happy about how he’s done it. Even as Panther was exiting his ship, he could hear the commotion from clear across the other side of the hanger. 

“I can’t believe you cut me off like that!” The black feline would recognize that musical voice anywhere, it belonged to the only female member of Fox’s team, Krystal~ 

“I was trying to protect you!” Fox pleaded. 

“I’m not a child Fox, I don’t need you to babysit me every second we’re out on a mission! I mean next, you’ll be asking me to quit flying altogether.” The vixen clearly meant as a joke, a ridiculous extreme that would never possibly come true, but the ensuing silence told her that it was an all too real possibility to Fox. 

Her eyes widened. 

All the while Panther could not help but admire the way her ample ‘assets’ jiggled beneath her skin-tight flight suit as she angrily gesticulated. Truly this vixen was a vision of beauty even at her most furious~ It might have helped that her fury was directed well away from him and instead aimed squarely at, at least in his eyes, a much more fitting target. 

The charismatic cat had been looking for an opportunity to slide himself in between the two mercenary foxes and his instincts told him this might just be his perfect chance~

“You cannot be serious!” Krystal roared.  

Fox flinched under her stern gaze. 

“I mean would it really be such a bad thing…? It’s not like you wouldn’t still be on the team-”

But the blue vixen didn’t wait for him to finish, turning around and storming away from him. Right in the direction of Panther. When she noticed their unseen observer and her gait changed, a sly smile spreading across her face. Angry marching turned into a seductive strut sure to turn the head of any male in the vicinity. 

Lucky for him, Panther had her undivided attention as the vixen strolled up and draped her arms around his neck. The cat raised his eyebrows in question, placing his own hands firmly on her hips, just shy of the swell of her bountiful ass~

“Oh, Panther~” she drolled, clearly talking to both men, “You wouldn’t ask me to quit doing the things I love to do in order to be with you, would you?” 

Panther couldn’t help but smirk. 

“Of course not, my lovely blue-furred angel~ Panther is no such idiot, he can see that you are a fearsome warrior in your own right~ A truly mighty force to be reckoned with on the battlefield! Indeed, it is just one of your many intoxicating features~” The feline accentuated this point by slipping his hands down to fully palm her ample ass. 

Krystal let out a feminine giggle at the gesture. 

If looks could kill Panther would have been reduced to dust under Fox’s molten gaze, but since they could not the Casanova cat just winked at the vulpine, before giving the beautiful blue booty in his grasp the gentlest of squeezes~

Fox couldn’t stand it anymore!

“Krystal! Are you really going to listen to anything that smug jerk has to say!?” 

The vixen shot a cold glance back towards the vulpine.

“The only jerk I see around here is you! Panther has never been anything but a gentleman to me~”

Seeing that the conversation had once more returned to one of his favorite topics, himself, the feline chose this moment to pounce! Tightening his grip on the vixen, he dipped her low, as if they were in the middle of a passionate dance, their faces now mere millimeters apart. He looked into her dazzled cerulean eyes and whispered huskily.

“Of course, it is only too easy for Panther to treat you like the beautifully exquisite creature that you are~” To punctuate his statement Panther crashed their lips together in a fiery kiss!

The vixen’s body arched like she had been struck by lightning, one leg kicking up in reflex high into the air, but it was only the electric trills of pleasure currently coursing through her~! Krystal never knew a kiss could feel this good! Of course, her only previous experience had been with Fox…

For his part, Panther was having similar thoughts. The velvety softness of the vixen’s mouth combined with her tongue’s eager battle for dominance had his cock like a steel rod in his pants! The cat was now certain he had not been exaggerating one bit in his previous statements. If a simple kiss already had him like this, then the alien vixen truly was the most dangerous woman in all the Lylat system~

Breaking the kiss and subsequent string of saliva that connected him to her still pursed lips, Panther stood Krystal up and turned her away from her soon to be ex-lover~ 

“Since your former company doesn’t seem to recognize your true talents, how about accompanying Panther to somewhere where they will be fully appreciated? Like his bed-chambers, perhaps~?”

Krystal gave a mumbling nod, face still flushed with pleasure. The kind of look that said she really hadn’t heard anything that he’d said but was still happy to do whatever he wanted for the near future. Beaming with pride and anticipation, Panther began leading the blue beauty out of the hanger. 

“Wait, Krystal, please!” Fox shouted desperately, but all he was met with was the hearty laughter of Panther. 

***

Even now the feline couldn’t help but chuckle quietly to himself. Sometimes he even surprised himself with how smooth he could be. And it didn’t get much smoother than stealing somebody’s girl directly in front of them, especially when said girl looked as good as the voluptuous vixen currently spread out on his sheets~

Even decked out in her flight suit she was still a sight to behold~ No, it was exactly because of the tight formfitting sculpt of the suit that she looked so particularly delectable~ Her already substantially ample breasts were squeezed up and together as if they were just asking for cocky feline fighter pilots to dock their cocks in-between them~! Below Panther could make out the impressive sculpt of her abs tapering all the way down the ridiculous flare of her hips. 

There was only one term appropriate in Panther’s mind to describe hips such as those; baby-bearing~ They were the kind of hips that begged a man to grab hold and not let go until he had shot every last bit of his seed inside. The kind that pressed so tightly together that not a single drop would be able to escape, ensuring the beauty in question was thoroughly knocked up by the end of the night!

Thoughts of blue-furred panther kittens with bushy fox tails danced through his mind and his dick gave an eager throb. All in due time my friend, he soothed. Truly, if the other women of Cerinia had looked half as good as Krystal then he would never forgive Andross for destroying such a paradise. Though, even if that were the case Panther was sure Krystal would still have been a cut above the rest~ Krystal was the complete package, a total 10/10, a true otherworldly vision of beauty~ 

In fact, the only thing currently marring her perfect visage was the conflicted look on her face. Like she wasn’t quite sure if she should want to be here as much as she did. But Panther was confident he could take care of that look in due time. 

Fox had been foolish enough to let a bombshell like Krystal slip through his fingers and Panther intended to capitalize on his mistake. As the old saying went, finder keepers’ losers’ weepers. And by the end of the night, he intended to make sure that Krystal was well and truly lost to Fox McCloud, forever!

And the first step to that was getting her out of those clothes ~

“W-What are you doing?” Krystal asked sounding somewhere between accusation and excitement. 

“Do not worry yourself, my beautiful vision~ Panther is only making himself more comfortable before he shows you how to forget all about that painful argument~.” He said, quickly shedding his own pilot gear. 

Before Krystal could react, the feline was reaching over and pulling her towards the edge of the bed. The mostly naked cat was down between her deliciously soft thighs before she even had time to register that his pants were now gone. 

With his teeth, Panther tore a hole in the crouch of her flight suit, exposing her perfectly plump pussy lips for the whole world to see~! The feline was positively drooling at the sight of her luscious lower lips~ Time to sample the main course~! The cat thought giddily to himself as he tucked in. 

“W-Wait I didn’t agree to thisssssssss~! Oooooooooooooh~!” Krystal’s protests died off into a string of uncontrollable moans as Panther’s rough feline tongue plundered her most sacred depths without mercy. The blue vixen was no stranger to cunnilingus, in fact, if you’d have asked her thirty seconds ago, she would have said that she was far too familiar! 

It was something Fox insisted he do to start off every time they’d been intimate together. And while Krystal could appreciate the thought, the ace pilot was far less talented when it came to using his tongue. This usually resulted in an awkwardly boring few minutes culminating in her having to beg him to move on to the rest of the nightly activities. 

But now? She was breathlessly begging Panther to never ever stop~! It had only taken the feline seconds to find the weak spots Fox had never managed to uncover in all his hours of searching. And he was milking them for everything they were worth! His skilled tongue reached farther inside of her love tunnel than Fox had on his very best days~ And its rough, sandpaper-like texture only added to her pleasure as he scrubbed out every inch of her delicate flower~! 

  Krystal threw her head back and moaned in abject pleasure! She hadn’t felt this good since long before she’d crashed on Dinosaur Planet. This easily topped anything she’d ever enjoyed with her rescuer. If Panther could make her feel this with just his tongue, then she shuddered to guess what taking his full member would do to her. This could be bad~ She’d convinced herself that she was only doing this to get back at Fox. That she would take advantage of the charismatic cat’s famous ego to make Fox come to his senses and apologize. But now, the Cerinian vixen realized she was in real danger of becoming the cocky mercenary’s woman~!

Still, while her heart might have had doubts her body certainly didn’t. As Krystal continued to involuntarily thrust her hips towards Panther’s hungry muzzle. The deliciously thicc meat of her thighs jiggled hypnotizingly as he dug his hands into her fat ass to keep himself anchored. The shot of pleasure this sent through her finally caused the wave that had been building inside of her to crest and Krystal tumbled down into the first orgasm she’d had since setting foot onto the great fox. 

Panther grinned even as her full womanly legs wrapped around his head with enough strength to crush a lesser man’s bones to powder. But all it did for Panther was make him wonder at how good they would feel locked around his back as he filled her with the first of his kids~! The thoughts sent an excited throb through his already raging erection as he busied himself lapping up her love juices like sweet ambrosia. 

Once he had drank his fill, Panther pulled back from a Krystal who’d long since gone limp before him. He was surprised at the seer strength of her orgasm, but the revelation only had him more assured of his victory over Fox. Plus, few things in the universe got him harder than a beautiful woman acknowledging his superiority. And cumming her brains out on his tongue was certainly one way to do that!

Panther took this opportunity to dispose of the rest of her clothes. A few quick moves of his claws and her suit was little more than a pile of ribbons next to his own discarded apparel. 

When Krystal’s eyes eventually rolled back into focus, she found herself face to cock with the biggest dick she had ever seen~! To compare his size to Fox’s would be futile. Like saying that a starfighter couldn’t quite measure up to a battlecruiser. There was simply no comparison to be made~!

The sheer dissonance of it had part of her cursing her rotten lick. Why couldn’t it have been Starwolf that had been commissioned to get to the bottom of the events on Dinosaur Planet? She could have been bouncing herself on this beautiful beast for months by now! She violently shooed the thought from her head, but couldn’t tear her eyes away from his member. 

Fox was more to her than just a cock, right? He was so kind and loving and compassionate, sometimes too much so for his own good, but that was what was important to her in a mate, right? She tried to tell herself that it was but found her arguments less and less compelling in the face of that 100% pure, grade-A alpha breeder cock. 

While Krystal was busy dithering, Panther was happy to drink in the view of the one-of-a-kind vixen laid one in front of him. The way that her huge mountainous breasts, even freed from the support of her suit, still stood full and proud on her chest; perky pink nipples dotting each peak, had him positively drooling~! They were just begging to be clamped around big mercenary cock, before fulfilling their purpose and nourishing his children! He had never seen a pair of more fuckable breasts in all of his many, many years as a shameless womanizer~ 

Krystal was pulled from her internal argument when she felt the heat of his cock head pressed against the primed lips of her pussy. This was it, no more time for deliberating~! But much to her newly found dismay, instead of filling her to the brim, Panther’s first thrust merely rubbed his length along her belly, till his head was poking at the underside of her fat cleavage. 

“Panther is pleased immensely that you enjoyed his humble affections~” the feline grinned down at her savagely, “and now Panther thinks he knows the way to make you forget about your foolish former teammate once and for all~!” 

The feline gave another thrust, once more only rubbing himself along the entrance to her depths, as if showing her exactly what she could expect from the future. 

“But you must know that Panther would never do anything with a lady who was even a tiny bit unwilling~! So, if it would please you, do say what you want him to do~” 

Krystal’s face turned a deep crimson. Taking her was one thing, but he even wanted her to ask for it! The feeling of his fat balls slapping again her lower lips took the decision out of her hands. 

“Just put it in already-!” Before she had even finished speaking, all the breath was forced from her lungs as Panther plunged his entire monstrous member inside of her. 

When Panther recounted the titillating tale of how he made the most voluptuous vixen in all the Lylat system his, he’d speak of their lovemaking as almost ephemeral. Of how he embraced her with tender loving strokes that non the less held the full measure of all of the innumerable passions of his very soul~!

And he’d be lying through his teeth.

The hard, brutal, and uncaring strokes he fucked her with were about as far from lovemaking as one could get. They were nothing short of womb punching, ass clapping, bed breaking, all-out sex~! This was raw unfiltered animal fucking, pure and simple. The carefully cultivated persona of a sensual Casanova Panther worked so hard to maintain was quickly striped away by Krystal’s unbelievably tight Cerinian pussy. Leaving only his true self behind, a brutal barbarian who only cared about using thicc space bitches’ bodes to sate his own base desires!

And Krystal was loving every second of it~! She finally understood what her mother had meant all those years ago when she’d spoke of the incomparable joy of having a man take you like you were his property~! Fox had always made love to her like she was made of glass. Like he was afraid of going too hard and accidentally damaging her. And even the few time she’d managed to goad him into going ‘hard’ he still never managed to make her feel the ways she imagined he should. 

She had begun to think that the problem had been with her! And then when she tried to let out her sexual frustration on the battle field he attempted to coddle her even there! But now Krystal understood. Cerinians like her weren’t made for lovemaking, no, they were built to fuck! They were meant for all night long, dick draining, baby-making, full-out fuck sessions~! And it had taken a man like Panther to finally help her understand that!

She would have kissed him if he wasn’t in the process of mercilessly mauling her fat tits with his hands and mouth. And she quickly decided that was better anyway! Gods~ Even among Cerinia’s best warriors Krystal was now certain that Panther would have been able to stand tow to tow. Maybe even excel in some aspects~!

Sure, Fox had saved her life, but wasn’t what Panther had done almost the same~? Saving her from a future filled with boring unfulfilling sexual encounters; it was a fate worse than death in her eyes~! Didn’t that kind of heroism deserve just as much of a reward~?

Krystal certainly thought so, as she wrapped her shapely legs around his furiously thrusting back. This only drove her feline lover to hump faster, fucking her fat ass even deeper into the bed~! The latest orgasm this produced in the vixen was particularly profound~ So much so that she couldn’t bear to hold back her voice anymore ~!

“Oooooooohhh~! Panther~!!!!!!!” 

This high-pitched cooing wine might as well have been the sweetest music the self-centered mercenary had ever heard~

“Yes, my dear! Sing it loud enough for the whole station to hear! So that everyone on board can know that it is none other than the magnificent Panther who is making the angelic Krystal his bitch! Let them know that you’re one of a kind space goddess body belongs to he and he alone~!”

And as she felt his first nutshot of the night boiling down towards her wide-open womb, who was Krystal to refuse him~?

***

“Fucking Panther!” Fox muttered to himself as he paced restlessly across the hanger bay’s floor. 

He couldn’t believe that he’d just let that cat walk away with “his” Krystal. But he was just so shocked, by that kiss, by her reciprocating, and maybe by the fact that after all the times he’d ever kissed her he’d never seen her looking so… pleasured after they’d broken apart. 

It had all stunned him into such a state that by the time he had managed to snape himself out of it things were already too late. But now it had been almost an hour since the pair had disappeared and Fox’s worry was starting to outgrow his shame. What could they possibly be doing that was taking so long? He wondered for the hundredth time. 

Surely it wasn’t anything for him to be worried about, right? No matter what that little voice in the back of his head was saying, about how every minute he left them along together, his chances of seeing Krystal in bed again grew slimmer and slimmer. That was impossible, wasn’t it? No matter how they fought she still loved him at the end of the day, didn’t she? 

That was right! He just had to go and apologize for being an idiot. He can’t have screwed up so badly that he’d driven her into the arms of another man right in front of him! She was probably just waiting somewhere for him to get off his ass and man up!

With thoughts of a similar vein swirling in his head Fox began his ill-fated journey towards the Sargasso’s crew quarters.

***

In said quarters, Panther Caroso was currently reclined back on his bed, arms crossed supporting his head with a wide grin plastered onto his smug face. The conniving cat had never in his life felt more like a king than in that very moment. Mostly thanks to the absolute queen currently jackhammering her big blue booty onto his still proud dick at mind-melting speeds~!

Krystal felt like she was living in a dream~ She’d lost count of how many times Panther had filled her with his cum by now. Mostly because after the first time he’d done it and still stayed hard enough to keep going he’d already blown Fox’s best record out of the sky~!

So now, as a reward, her new man was getting to enjoy something that Fox had never managed to earn despite his very best efforts. The Cerinian vixen was working her ass off to pleasure the cock that had already given her so much~!

She was riding him reverse cowgirl, because she knew how much men liked to look at her butt~ It had always annoyed her whenever she’d caught Fox staring, but for some reason knowing that it was Panther who was currently enjoying a front-row view of her rippling cheeks just made her want to shake them for him even harder~! 

And shake them she did, twerking on his dick with enough skill to put even the savviest space strippers to shame. And the best part was that it was all instinct, 100% pure Cerinian mating instinct to please a worthy partner~ To ensure that no other female would ever be able to please her mate better than she could ever again~!

It was a kind of fucking that Fox could only dream about in his wildest fantasies. But Panther would be getting to experience it every time he fucked her from now on! And judging by the grunts and groans he was making every time she took him all the way to the base, it seemed to be working~

But seemed wasn’t nearly good enough for the fuck drunk vixen~! She turned back to gaze lovely at his handsome face whenever she could, working her long fluffy tail along his chest as sensually as she could manage as well. The next time she ticked it along his cheek, Panther’s jaws snaped out and he took hold of the luscious appendage. Yanking it like a makeshift reign to urge her to go faster~!

“Oooooooohhh~! Careful with that, it’s sensitive~ Ah~!”

The comment only earned Krystal a swift spank which drover her hips even faster! Hearts filling her eyes as she looked at the absolute stud behind her~!

Seeing the voluptuous vixen working herself stupid to please him had to be one of the sexiest things he had ever seen~ And he could feel his final load of the night churning to life in his balls. Eager to blast into her already overstuffed womb and ensure that she was 100% his woman, now and forever~!

The feline was brought out of his wonderful musing by a loud noise coming from his door. In truth, the pair had been so enraptured by each other that they had failed to take note of the knocking on the door until it had turned into outright banging accompanied by a desperate shouting. 

“Hey! Open this door right now Panther! What are you doing to Krystal in there!?”

The feline could make out Fox’s voice clear as day and it made him spit out Krystal’s tail only so that he could smile his most savage grin of the night~! What better way to prove that he was a better male than Fox than to bust his nut inside of a very willing Krystal right in front of him~?

For her part, the vixen in question seemed to not even hear that Fox was there, looking more put-out by that fact the panther had let go of her tail. Which was quickly rectified when he took hold of it again in his hand and gave it a sharp yank, causing her high-pitched moan to fill the room. 

Up until now, Panther had been more than happy to let the vixen work of his pleasure, but now that the opportunity to assert his superiority over an inferior male had presented itself, the mercenary feline couldn’t help but take it~! Starting to thrust in time with Krystal’s bouncing, ensuring their hips met in the middle to produce the loudest PLAPS they possibly could. The sound of their heavy rutting quickly grew to fill the room, leaving nothing to the imagination of any unlucky vulpines who might happen to be listing from outside~!

“McCloud! Perfect timing – ung~! - I was just thinking about how Krystal had some – urg fuck~! - important things to discuss with you!” 

The feline reached his free hand over to the nightstand and pressed the unlock button for his door. 

“By all means do come in~ I’m sure your former teammate has plenty to talk to you about~!”

Krystal took her cue without any hesitation

“Ooooh~! That’s right~! Come in and see how a real man like Panther properly treats a woman~!”

The vixen punctuated her statement by bringing her hips down with all her might to burry Panthers’ cock as deep as it had ever gone. This combined with the sheer thrill of stealing another man’s woman right in from of him finally pushed the cat over the edge. 

As the pair came their brains out~! Only the sound of a well-fucked pussy getting a fat creampie (yet another sound Fox had never heard in his time with Krystal) filled the silence of the room. 

By the time the two came down enough to care neither could tell if Fox had actually taken their invitation and opened the door. They just knew that by the time they bothered to look said door was closed and the vulpine’s Arwing was long gone from the station. 

In the following days, the Great Fox would receive the tattered remains of Krystal’s flight suit along with a note in her hand writing explaining how Fox could hold onto her old staff since as a keepsake~ Since Panther had one she liked handling even more~

