Trip to Sauria

(A Star Fox Story)

Chapter 1: Old Faces, Loving Time

Author’s notes: So this is something I’ve also had in my head for a long time for August. I decided to talk about more about the trip to Sauria that was mentioned in the story Honeymoon and Time of Happiness (Which this is the midquel for), I figured why not for them? It’s been a long time since I played Adventures for one thing, but also I don’t know if anyone has depicted or shown Fox and Krystal on Sauria (Other than Assault), in the form of stories, comics, animation, or other forms of art in general. If it does exists there’s very little of it. Also the question does come up, for me anyways, how have things going for Sauria that used to be called Dinosaur Planet since Assault? So sit back and enjoy as Krystal who is with Fox, both married to the other, as they enjoy one last great adventure together on their honeymoon on Sauria before going back to other life responsibilities. Finally I threw in the name for an Easter egg from two animations and other Easter Eggs as well. See if you can spot them.  

X

Far out on the edge of the Lylat system, a single ship was making its way towards one of the planets in this galaxy. This was not a fighter, but rather a small transport kind, rounded and light grey in color. It was big enough to carry up to four to five other species in addition to supplies or goods they might be bringing with them. This ship though wasn’t totally defenseless as there were two guns on the wings but also a rotating turret that one could climb a ladder to reach in order to control. This turret could cover some of the trickier angels when dealing with enemies, including if they attacked from behind. But this time there was no need or worry as this was an era of peace for the Lylat. And inside this transport ship were only two beings heading for their destination for the honeymoon after marrying just a day or so ago. Right now the ship had borrowed was on auto-pilot so the newly-weds could snuggle up cutely while sitting next to the other at the control panel. The married vulpine had his eyes closed, a content look on his face that was only matched by his loving smile. Right next to him was a vixen, glowing with happiness to be with her husband and have the male’s strong arms holding her blue-furred body close. “Mmmmmm…” issued from the content female, her smile bright and the eyes closed like the one holding her. She nuzzled her head against the male’s strong and muscled body.

“You’re in a mood,” he whispered.

“Silly, because I’m with the most handsome fox who is the love of my life,” the female whispered before opening her beautiful light cyan colored eyes. Her gaze wielded powerful and burning love for him. His green colored peepers matched the same power in those orbs as his wife’s. “And now I’m about to arrive on Saurian for the honeymoon with the one I am proud to call my husband…”

“Well I can’t wait for it my beloved wife. It’s been a long time coming, hasn’t it Krystal McCloud?” 

It was the very same blue-furred vixen from Cerinia herself. “You’re right about that my loving vulpine Fox McCloud.” The former leader of Star Fox was indeed on this ship, both foxes happy to be married and didn’t regret the choice. They loved saying the other’s full name ever since she had taken his last one.

They could still remember the wedding in full detail and seeing all their friends, team mates, and loved ones there to support them on that special day. The two foxes remembered how happy they had been to how the other had looked. Now the next chapter of their love story was about to begin and they were ready for it. Fox checked the monitor and saw the ship was close to Saurian now. “I wonder how things have been with the planet and the dinosaurs living?” he asked and Krystal knew extremely well why such a thing would be questioned. They hadn’t been to that planet since the attack from the Aparoids. 

“From what I heard and saw, I know in my heart things might be a little different, but the planet should be like it was before,” the Cerinian stated. Suddenly she began to giggle with amusement. 

“What’s so funny?” Fox could feel her body shaking as Krystal tried to hold back her laughter.

“Oh… Nothing…” The blue-furred fox got a very teasing and amused look on her face with the eyes narrowing. The male knew that look well; it was one she had used on him before they started dating and also when seducing to give her a good, hard, and loving fuck. “Just remembering how priceless your face was when Tricky mentioned honeymoon…”

Poor Fox went bright red, his face burning. The Cerinian couldn’t hold it in and laughed with love at her husband. This was one of the things Krystal loved about this wonderful fox was that he could be such a lovable idiot, dork, and burn scarlet while getting flustered. Even now the blue-furred beauty could get the male from the Lylat to blush that badly and keep Fox wrapped around her little finger. Not that Krystal would dare or dream of abusing that of course. He in the meantime remembered that moment with Tricky as well as the fact he loved how his wife sounded while laughing and being this teasing even if at times it drove him crazy. “Well, yeah, but…” the vulpine mumbled, embarrassed. “At the time we weren’t yet…”

“Shhhh, I know love,” Krystal soothed to get her husband to calm down and kissed him. “We were not there at all. But you know I loved you even before that. And I knew you felt the same way too. I just hadn’t thought that far ahead until Tricky said that word…”

Fox let out a humph before smiling at his darling wife. “Well I guess his words came true. And even if I can’t change the past with when I told you, I’m glad I did and now I have the most beautiful female in all the universe right here with me…” Now it was his turn to kiss the vixen who giggled like a school girl.

“Mmmm… I love you Fox; I love you so much…” Krystal happily sighed, laying her head on his strong and muscled chest.

“I love you too Krystal,” he whispered back as their thoughts then drifted to the past. 

Both foxes had talked to the other what had happened before meeting face to face after the Plight of Sauria; where she had come from, how Krystal had lost her home, her parents, and people, to Fox losing his folks, the Lylat War, to what drew them to Sauria in the first place. Whether by fate or some other divine force from above, Krystal had arrived first which had led to her being trapped. Fox had then arrived to see what was going on with the planet. The vulpine had not expected to find Krystal or falling in love with her at first sight. The male had then gone on to free the Cerinian, as well as permanently kill off the one who had not just caused the plight, but also was the one responsible for causing Krystal to loose so much with the destruction of Cerinian and the death of all her people; even her parents. She had then come on board the Great Fox to personally thank Fox. Right then their bond and love began and seeing his reaction and from what the others were saying during that meeting, the vixen started to fall for the leader of the team. 

The next part for the two foxes was training her to be a member of Star Fox, taking on jobs, as well as getting to know the other better. They both found they had a lot in common but the doubt was always there if love could happen. But it wasn’t until after the Aparoid crisis and seeing others hook up that the two foxes finally confessed and became a very happy couple truly in love. And it wasn’t long before the new pairing took the next step in Fox’s bed. They both could remember that first night of much love and passion as they consummated their feelings for one another as well as biting the other on the neck. It was all done to become mates especially since Krystal lost her virginity to Fox. She wanted that so much, to give her first to the vulpine who was her knight in shining armor, hero, and someone she loved with all her heart, soul, and being. The orange-furred male had the same deep love for the Cerinian as well. The two had made love so much that the foxy couple ended up passing out with lustful satisfaction. But it didn’t end there in the slightest as in the morning, he carried her like a goddess queen to the shower where not only they cleaned the other off but Krystal got fucked silly by her powerful mate and boyfriend. Neither could get enough of the sex. For Fox, he had the most beautiful female as his mate and girlfriend. They both loved it when the fox from the Lylat licked, kissed, fondled, and playfully sucked the Cerinian’s nipples and double-d cup tits. And certainly when Fox used his tongue and digits on Krystal’s most sacred of holes which brought her heavenly pleasure and orgasms. Especially with the fact he had easily found her G-spot. In return Krystal loved blowing his huge dick and tit fucking that rod. To swallowing the heavy and hot loads of cum Fox was able to produce as well as being marked on her face and body by the white seed. The foxy couple loved to do 69, missionary, sideways, cowgirl, and reverse cowgirl as well when the vulpine held the blue-furred beauty in his arms. There were times the love making was more sweet, loving, and romantic, but then at points Fox would fuck Krystal like a wild beast, unleashing his inner alpha male. She took all of him as the vixen loved both sides to her darling mate and love. 

Even after all this time and after with that huge tool Fox had that molded her vaginal tunnels to fit that and the knot, Krystal was still tight. And for him, sex with the Cerinian was like nothing ever. It wasn’t just due to the love and passion, but how amazing the vixen was. While it was true the fox from the Lylat had been with a few other females, Krystal had made them seem like nothing at all. Despite how much stamina, cum, and how long Fox could fuck the Cerinian, she was able to keep right up. Any love making session could last over an hour on a normal day, but could go for much longer if the foxes really went to town. But no matter how much sex was done, Fox never forgot to be a gentlefur with Krystal. Always in the afterglow, he would tenderly nuzzle, lick, and kiss his mate. She loved that about the vulpine and would do it back. 

Fox and Krystal in the present weren’t thinking of past romps but rather the planet they were heading to. They couldn’t help but wonder in their minds a little more how Sauria had been doing since the Aparoids had attacked. The two foxes could remember the moment the Cerinian had sensed the distress coming from the planet. Even if it had been a diversion, as was found out later on, they and the rest of Star Fox could remember the feelings of rage and being horrified when seeing the destruction and the signs of infection on the innocent dinosaurs. Fox and Krystal had gone on foot to deal with the enemy ground forces while Slippy and Falco had blasted the airborne baddies. When the dust had been settled, the planet had been saved. And of course with the destruction of the queen, those that had been infected had recovered like Peppy. However, there was still a price to pay. The damage done to this planet had been classified as a level A. While the Krazoa Palace and the two Force Point Temples had escaped any form of damage, the same couldn’t be said for a number of ruins where immeasurable amounts of history had been lost. Some of the areas had also been affected with rivers changing course, forests being destroyed, and certain areas having their looks changed. As for the dinosaurs, most of them had been able to survive by escaping into the jungles that were left untouched. But not all had run and hidden; there had been a local resistance force. A few came from the other tribes, but the majority of them were all of the SharpClaw tribe. After General Scales’s death, they had mostly acted as a force to protected Sauria as a way to start paying back for being so hostile under his orders. That was why they had been the first to try to repel the Aparoids. The SharpClaws might not have been intelligent or as well-spoken as some of the other tribes, but they did have a code of honor in their own way. 

But despite the SharpClaws fighting valiantly, they were no match for the invading Aparoids. They had all been wiped out and with the main defense force gone, the planet was totally unprotected. Thankfully the Star Fox team had saved the day. It was only after the plight of the new enemy that the recovery could begin. Because of the destruction and causalities, researching and implementing with aid for the planet and those who lived on it was made a top priority of the Lylat. Thanks to that, all the areas that had been affected by the attack were more or less the same. But a few new places had popped up due to either discovery or thanks to something changing after the disaster. Fox and Krystal had learned of this by reading up on Sauria when deciding to go there for their honeymoon and what they would do there. But words couldn’t do justice, the wedded couple had to see it with their own eyes. They were going to first land at ThornTail Hollow where Tricky would meet up with them. That dino had been contacted and knew of the wedding of Fox and Krystal. From there it would be to some of the other places to not only see how others were doing, but so the foxy couple could have one last adventure before starting the lives as husband and wife. The newly-weds certainly had plans for love making too but this was mainly a trip to be together as well as journey across Sauria as it should have been if Krystal hadn’t been trapped the first time. The two had all the supplies needed for this, from camping gear to clothing. Food wouldn’t be as much of a problem but some was brought, including medical supplies, just in case. Krystal had also secretly packed a few other things to make the sexy times with her husband even more fun but Fox didn’t know about it yet. For clothing they had longer layers for when visiting the colder areas of Sauria. But right now what they were wearing was more suited for the first area.

For the vulpine he wore a vest similar to his first visit to the planet, plus hiking boots designed for adventuring and shorts to match in shades of green. Krystal was dressed similarly but had on a t-shirt under her vest that exposed her stomach and the shorts were a bit like short-short ones. These were shades of grey in color from very light to a bit darker in tone. For her feet, the blue-furred vixen wore hiking adventuring boots. These outfits were meant to be comfortable to wear and be the right kind for Sauria. And even in this stuff, Krystal looked beyond amazing and sexy to her husband in such gear. It seemed no matter what she put on, she was always beautiful and gorgeous to Fox. Of course this trip wasn’t the only thing the two foxes were going to experience in the near future. On their wedding night with consummating their marriage and feelings, Krystal had revealed to Fox not only she had gone off the pill, the vixen wanted to raise a family with him. The Cerinian had always been on protection when the two had fucked, but no mention of children had come up until that night. Fox had chocked since it was quiet a bomb shell but he loved the idea and so the two had really mated to try the starting of a family. It certainly would happen on this trip to resume trying for a child, the very first Krystal or Fox had ever had in their lives. Little did they know the deed had been done. So much of his seed had flowed into her very fertile and very unprotected womb, pregnancy had been 100 percent guarantee. Already conception was beginning but the two foxes didn’t know this yet. But soon, so soon, they would discover they would be parents for the very first time. 

In the present, a beeping sound alerted Fox and Krystal they were close to Sauria. The married foxes looked and saw their destination ahead, floating in the sea of outer space that was Lylat. Unlike the first time where chunks of the planet had been torn off from the main sphere, the planet was whole and still looked naturally beautiful. Just a gorgeous ball of blue and green and waiting for the newly-wedded McClouds to have their honeymoon there. Seeing this planet, Krystal’s tail began to swish with excitement. Fox saw that and chuckled. “Well aren’t you the excited vixen?” he said with a smirk.

“Silly, I am, and you know why,” she replied. That glint in the Cerinian’s eyes the vulpine knew all too well and it made him smile seeing Krystal get giddy and excited like a kid on Christmas morning or when catching a very special episode of Paws for Thought. On this honeymoon the two would definitely not be watching that show. 

“Well at least I won’t have to fly through rings or both of us don’t have to deal with enemies this time to get to locations.” 

“Mmmm… Certainly a nice change of pace.” The married foxy couple settled into their seats and their ship began to fly into descent to land on Sauria.

Soon the vehicle had entered the atmosphere and descending past the clouds in the troposphere of the planet. Looking out the window from the control panel, Fox and Krystal could see the layout of ThornTail Hollow. It made sense for their ship to land here as not only was it the same place the vulpine had for his Arwing during the plight, it was where he had taken his first steps onto the planet. His Cerinian blue-furred wife wanted to see the journey her husband had taken for so long in person by seeing certain locations with him in the order that they had been visited more or less. Some places the two weren’t going to visit, but many of them would be. The ship landed with a soft hissing sound as the landing gear folded out from the underside of the body for a smooth landing. Once the foxes felt they were free to move, they rose up with stretching before grabbing what would be needed to start the exploring. Fox and Krystal had backpacks already stuffed with things needed beforehand so it was just a simple matter of grabbing and exiting the ship. Holding paws with tails intertwining, the married couple exited. 

Upon stepping out, the two foxes were hit with the natural sounds of Sauria, the noises of the dinos nearby, as well as the weather. It wasn’t too hot and humid, but it was definitely warm. Both pair of eyes scanned and saw overall, this place hadn’t changed much. There were more plants growing here, including the special ones that had gems that could be used with Krystal’s staff. There was no need for them at this time of course, but it was still good to see things were mostly the same. The foxes could even see to their left the waterfall and wall where up at the top the Warp Stone was still there and pretty much doing well. Even some of the ThornTail tribe were scattered around here and doing their own thing. It seemed the damage from the Aparoids here had overall been erased. Now this time with communicating with the natives, Fox still had the translator Slippy had made for him. As for Krystal with being a telepathic, she could understand the natives fine with no such need of a device. “Looks like everything’s pretty much the same,” Fox stated.

“It’s a relief to see everything here so far is thriving,” Krystal added. Her ears then twitched as she sensed the thoughts of someone nearby and smiled.

“What is it hun?”


“I think our little friend Tricky is here,” the vixen answered with a grin. 

Looking ahead Fox and her saw the said dino was coming towards this. Unlike the last encounter, he wasn’t going to jump and land on the vulpine. He was now a fully grown EarthWalker unlike the last time the foxes saw him where Tricky had been more like a teen that hadn’t matured yet. The male dino was wearing the same golden head plate as seen after reuniting with him during the time of the Aparoids. A single emerald was in the middle while one ruby that had been cut diamond shape was on the part of the head gear that ran between Tricky’s eyes. The dino’s dark blue eyes lit up with excitement, reminding Fox of the playfulness the former had and took an automatic step back just in case. Krystal sensed what was on the male’s mind and let out an amusing laugh. “It’s okay honey, he’s changed,” she said with the same look that had come onto her muzzle during the line of her and Fox returning here for their honeymoon.

“Uh… right,” the vulpine mumbled sheepishly and the two waited for Tricky to come to them face to face.

Tricky made it and a huge grin split across his face. “Fox! Krystal!” he exclaimed with joy but didn’t jump. “You guys made it! I’m so happy to see you again and also the news of you two marrying! I wish I could have been there!”


Fox grinned as reuniting with this being brought back all the memories shared during his first adventure on Sauria and reached out to pet the male EarthWalker on his head fin. Krystal did the same. “Good to see you again,” the orange-furred male said. The two foxes knew that Tricky had become the new ruler of the EarthWalkers when seeing him after the Aparoids but now the male dino seemed a bit more calm. But there was still a child playfulness like personality dancing in his eyes. “How’s life been treating you?”


“Ruling has been tough, but my parents believe in me as do the other tribes. And what others have done to help our world rebuild, that’s helped a lot.”

“Seems you’re doing really well,” Krystal said as she and Fox took a step back to look their friend in the eyes. “Looks like you’ve fully grown too.”

“Glad you noticed! You two look well yourself and being married! Looks like what I said to you before Fox came true!”


The poor vulpine burned red as his wife laughed softly with amusement. “Well… I guess you can say, I told you so,” Fox mumbled, scratching the back of his head awkwardly with his right paw. “Just don’t rub it in my face, okay?”

The Cerinian here then thought of something to save her husband further embarrassment. “Well speaking of those together, are you parents still around Tricky?” she asked.

“They are, but… they’re getting advanced in years,” the male dino answered. “But I can take you two to them if you’d like.”

“I think we can make the time,” Fox stated. “It’d be nice to see how the others are doing too.”

Tricky then noticed a strange glint of something metal coming from Krystal’s backpack. “Say… is that…?” he began. Fox looked and noticed it too.

Guessing what was on their minds, the Cerinian took it out. It was her staff, the same one her husband had once used and one of the only things the blue-furred vixen had left from her destroyed planet. “Yeah, I brought this just in case,” she said as it went from the compacted mode to fully extended mode to show it still worked.

“Oh my god… Babe, I thought that was lost,” Fox said, stunned that Krystal had been able to take such good care of it.


“It was never lost honey. This and the outfit you first saw me in are both priceless as they’re all I have left of Cerinia. I never kept them on the Great Fox in case something would happen to them. Those things have been kept under a very tight and secure and safe in a vault on Corneria and I just got them out recently before our wedding. Turns out I made the right choice after what happened to the ship where it went down.” Fox knew what Krystal was talking about with what had happened during the attack of the Aparoid home world. She returned her staff back to compact mode and into her backpack. “I figured having an extra tool like this could help us here just in case Fox.”

“Good thinking.” 

“Well then, where should we go first?” Tricky asked. 

“How about checking on the places and dinos here first?” Fox suggested. “Me and Krystal have been on a ship and need to stretch our legs out.”

“Sure; follow me.” 

There were no hostiles found in this area, or would be at any of the other locations. According to Tricky as he, Fox, and Krystal began to walk, no other enemies had been spotted on the planet since the Aparoids. Even the mutated ones the vulpine had fought against during the first plight were gone. So that meant no trouble would happen from any hostile species for the married foxes. Even if there had been, both the orange-furred male and vixen would have fought and beaten all of them off. As for the most dangerous and hostile specie of dinos, the RedEye tribe, Fox had killed all of them, including their king when helping out at the Walled City. So that was another dead group that wouldn’t be bothering the fox from the Lylat and his beautiful wife and mate. 

It was decided that today would pretty much just be spent seeing how things were in ThornTail Hollow as it would take some time to reach the other areas that Fox and Krystal wanted to visit. Looking confirmed the Warp Stone was still active and upright, the first magic cave the vulpine had gone to was still intact, and even the structure where the Queen EarthWalker had been found during that plight was still standing. According to Tricky, she and his father were spending the rest of their days near the Walled City. All the residents here of the dino tribe this place was named after were extremely pleased to see the foxy couple. Even the one who had been the GateKeeper who allowed Fox to get to the last broken off section of Sauria did speak and was doing much better. No longer did he feel ashamed at his failed attempt to resist General Scales. As for the General Store in the hollow, that wasn’t visited as there was no reason to go there. Overall, Fox and Krystal were glad things were going well. The two also saw a few of the ThornTails had little ones that had hatched from their eggs, showing the next generation had arrived and this tribe of dinos would live on stronger than ever. These young kids were cute and it made the married couple smile. “Adorable,” the vixen said to her husband after the young ThornTails had been introduced before toddling after their parents. 

“Yeah.” The vulpine then shot her a grin. “Well, at least it reminds me of what we want babe.” The Cerinian gave the male a very seductive, yet hungry and loving look. Her eyes blazed with the look to match and Fox’s smile got bigger as he knew what was going on with Krystal. Due to wanting a family, this reminded the two of that, and she was giving her beloved the look to make sure he fucked her like a wild animal in order to properly mate and breed with love. But then Tricky’s voice made the foxes come back to the present and put heed to those thoughts. 

It was when the setting glow of Solar was beginning to set and making it sundown was when it was time to head back to the ship and get some food. Fox and Krystal were content with seeing more of Sauria tomorrow. They were tired after a long flight through space to get here. So sleep was definitely needed. It meant sex wasn’t going to happen but that was fine as there would be plenty of opportunities to engage in love making. The ThornTails here did try to provide a feast of sorts as another way of welcoming the wedded couple here. Thanks to Tricky, Fox, and Krystal, enough of the things that could be consumed by the only two mammals here was gathered. There was plenty of light to see from the beacons at night when the meal was eaten. There was no rain that could put those out which was a good thing as ThornTails were terribly frightened of the dark. The time passed by with the sound of munching, crunching, drinking, and talk. The food was delicious and after everyone had their fill, Fox and Krystal returned to the ship they had come on to spend the night in. Besides having enough comfy places to sleep, the vehicle also had a bathroom and showering area. So those basic needs were also covered.

The foxy married couple got ready for bed separately but did lay out the big sleeping bag for two and snuggled in it in a super adorable heap with two pillows for them to rest their heads against. The male was bare-chested but wore sweats for his lower area. She had on some shorty gym like shorts and a soft tank top for sleepwear. “Mmmmm…” Krystal happily side, snuggled up against her husband’s left side. That strong arm of Fox’s was wrapped around her while the vixen’s paw on the same side lay on his muscled pecs. Their wedding rings could be seen, flashing golden in the light of the ship. 

“Happy so far?” he asked. “How was that for a first day on the honeymoon here babe?”

“It’s going just as I dreamed,” the blue-furred beauty whispered. The married couple had a loving kiss. “I can’t wait for tomorrow and the rest of the time with you here Fox.”

“I can’t either.” Fox got a smirk and the Cerinian tilted her head to the side.

“Something on your mind love?” She was being so adorable. Despite the telepathy the blue-furred fox had, Krystal respected the mind and privacy of the one she loved. 

“Just thinking how I am the luckiest vulpine and male to have you by my side. You really are the best thing in my life Krystal.”

“And that goes for me as well.” Here Krystal nuzzled and licked the one for her with affection. “You Fox McCloud, you are the one who will have my heart, mind, body, soul, and love. You my dear hubby, you are so kind, loving, sweet, and brave. Oh, and let’s not forget how handsome you are to boot…”

Now it was his turn to nuzzle and lick his beautiful wife. “You’re damn right on that,” Fox growled in agreement. “But in any case Krystal McCloud, let’s sleep…”

“I second that.” The two locked lips once more. “I love you, my dear husband…”

“I love you too, my loving wife…” The foxes soon drifted off to sleep, their dreams with nothing but thoughts of their one and only.

It was morning when the Cerinian woke. Her beautiful light cyan colored eyes opened and felt the space where Fox should have been was empty of his body. “Fox?” the vixen mumbled sleepily, blinking the cobwebs from dreaming away. 

Coming to being fully awake, she realized her husband was not by her side. But where the male had been was a message to her on an electric pad. This ship had that piece of equipment too and she recognized it as Fox’s handwriting. The message read, “Krystal, I’ve gotten up a bit early to talk with Tricky on getting to the next area. I am fine and have taken your staff just in case for protection. I should be back before you wake up but if you do, know that I will return shortly. Keep my heart safe, I left it with you.” 

That part of her seemed to melt as Krystal could hear her husband saying those exact words, smiling deeply at what had just been read. Suddenly she felt his presence and her ears flicked when hearing Fox entering the ship. The two could always tell when their significant other was coming. The male appeared in front with the Cerinian’s staff in his left paw and what looked like some gathered local fruit in his right. “Morning you,” the fox from the Lylat said softly with love, loving how beautiful his wife was when waking up despite the locks and bangs of blue hair being a bit messy with bed head.

“Morning dear.” Krystal noticed what he was carrying food wise. “Awwww, is that for me babe?” she cooed. 

“Yeah. I figured we’d get ready and eat before meeting up with Tricky.” Her staff was returned to compacted mode and set to the side. Fox was already dressed and ready to go. “By the way, sorry about borrowing your staff without asking.”

“Oh Foxy, you don’t have to ask me,” the Cerinian reassured her husband with a loving smile. “After all, if you hadn’t picked it up after I lost it, you never would have saved Sauria or rescued me.”


“Touché.” Krystal stretched and then rose up to head to the bathroom to get ready. 

After eating and changing, she emerged to see everything they needed was packed up and ready to head out. Even the sleeping bag was rolled up which got her thinking of where she and Fox were headed along with spare change of clothes. But the vixen still couldn’t help but ask. “So where are we going this time love?”

He got a cheeky grin. “Sorry babe, but I want to surprise you. But I can say two things. One, we’re not spending the night on the ship. And two, we’re riding Tricky to get to the first place in style.”

“Hmmm…. Okay. I can’t wait.” Grabbing her staff, the married couple left the ship while holding paws and their tails wrapped around the other. Their backpacks were secure on their backs. 

However, right before they could meet the said dino, Fox’s communicator went off. A message was coming in. He checked it. “What is it?” Krystal asked.

“It’s from Nicholas and Fara.” Now despite the married couple being on their honeymoon, the two still had communications open just in case something happened. The male got a grin. “Here, you might want to read this.” 

She did and saw the other vixen, along with her one and only, Nicholas McCoy, had sent a message to not only wish them well, but also that some others were going to contact Fox and Krystal with great news. “Do we have time to answer all of them?” the Cerinian asked.


Fox firmed his lips in thought. “We’ve got time to kill, I’d say so.” He replied back his thanks and that his wife said hi. The next couple to contact them were Falco and Katt. They were asking the McClouds to attend their wedding since the avian had proposed to the pink-furred feline. Naturally, the two members of Star Fox agreed. The next message was from Slippy and Amanda who said they were engaged and very happy to be together. That meant another wedding for the Star Fox team was going to happen. But that wasn’t the only announcements of that kind event happening. The third message to come in was from Panther and Miyu with both felines hoping Fox and Krystal were doing good. But the final one was a bit of a stunner. Wolf and his great love Luna McCay, who he was engaged to and beyond happy about it, asked if Fox and Krystal could attend their wedding. The two wolves had for the McClouds, so now it was the foxy couple’s turn. And just the fact the lupine who was a rival to Fox and asking him of this showed old grudges could be put behind in the past. Wolf and Fox would never be the best of friends, but this showed alliances could be formed. Plus Luna really wanted Fox and Krystal to attend as she had no bad feelings to them and it just wouldn’t be the same without the McClouds. “Huh, who would’ve thunked,” the vulpine from the Lylat stated. “I guess it shows others can change.”


“Well, I think we should return the favor and go to that wedding,” his wife said. “It sounds like it would mean a lot to Luna since she’ll need all the support possible since she’s marrying Wolf.”

“True.” Fox grinned. “I guess even a rugged lupine like him can find love after all.”

 Krystal then noticed Tricky was approaching them and jerked her head to the dino. “Looks like our ride’s here.” 

After greeting Tricky, the foxes climbed on board and then they were off. The path the dino was taking wasn’t familiar to Fox or Krystal. But after some time passed, Tricky entered a clearing and it was obvious where they were. “Wait… are we…?” she began.

“Yep; we’re heading to the Walled City,” Fox answered. 

Tricky then made it to the top of a hill and the three saw the land before them was spread out like the open pages of a book. Although the last time married couple had been here, Aparoid forces had attacked. Looking showed while some of the area was stripped of greenery and would never grow back, most of the place seemed the same. The city itself was mostly intact with some areas still damaged but left as a memorial for those who had died when fighting off that deadly race. The temples and surrounding structures were still standing and while the water ways were still flowing with the liquid being clear and clean, a couple had their direction of flow reversed due to the damage. At least there were no RedEyes here, only other EarthWalkers, a few ThornTails, and even some CloudRunners flying above the city and among the clouds. And unlike last time there were no puzzles to solve so all areas were open to visit. “Looks like things are normal here too,” Fox stated.

“You should have seen the damage before,” Tricky commented as the dino began to walk to one of the entrances here. “It was much worse but we’ve pretty much got everything fixed thanks to the relief effort from Corneria.”

A lone EarthWalker was waiting for them and greeted the three. The vulpine and vixen ridding their friend slid off his back as now it was time to walk and give Tricky a break from carrying them. Before anything else, the former rulers of the EarthWalker Tribe would be visited. They were found in the same area Tricky’s father had been the very first time Fox had come to this area of the planet. Although the male and female were well, it was clear by looking what their son had said was true. They were clearly older and definitely in their golden years. However, they were not only glad to see Fox and Krystal again, they also shared other news. The first was that despite the Aparoids attacking, the planet wouldn’t fall apart. That meant both Force Temples and the Krazoa Palace were still good and nothing had happened to them. The second was that relationships with the CloudRunner Tribe were better. While it was true that group of dinos and the EarthWalkers still didn’t see eye to eye, relationships had gotten better and slowly improving. But it would take a long time before true bonds of friendship would be forged between both inhabitants of Sauria.

Once the meeting with Tricky’s parents were finished, Fox and Krystal began to walk around the city. He showed her the places that had been visited, going into detail of what had to be undertaken to get to the third Spell Stone found here, and even dealing with the Krazoa Shrine as well. She knew of the latter quiet well haven gotten the first one before being trapped during the plight. But that wasn’t all the two foxes would see while here. It happened after eating lunch which found the married couple sitting under the shade of one of the trees here, just cuddling up and being cute. “Thanks for making time for us to come here Fox,” Krystal happily sighed. 


“You’re welcome. However, that’s not the only place I want to take you while here.”

“Oh? There’s more?”

“Yeah.” Suddenly the two heard someone calling them. “Ah, there we go.” The vulpine stood up and helped his wife up to her feet. 

“What is it?” she asked, curious again.

“Our next ride. We’ll be spending the night somewhere else.” He got a grin. “After all, I feel it’s more fitting for someone like you who I view as a vixen goddess queen.”

“Oh really?” Krystal shot back, getting a soft smile and look on her face. “And where my dear husband, are we going now?”

Fox didn’t answer and instead led her towards the EarthWalker who had called to them and that dino took the couple to the center of the Walled City. There were five CloudRunners waiting and standing in a half circle. But these weren’t just any ordinary ones of that tribe. Neither the vulpine or vixen recognized them, but these new dinos seemed to recognize the first fox. “You made it Fox!” the one in the middle stated, and seemed happy to see the male from the Lylat. 

“Uh… do I know you?” he asked. Krystal looked confused as well.

“Fox, it’s us!” the CloudRunner on the middle’s left said. “Don’t you remember helping our mother when you came here?” It then clicked in the male’s head and his jaw dropped a little. Fox hadn’t forgotten at all, the connection hadn’t been made because these five had grown up like Tricky had.

“Wait… You’re the five sons of the queen CloudRunner! I didn’t recognize you as you’re much bigger and talk!”

“That’s us,” the third child of that ruler said. “We haven’t forgotten when you made sure we weren’t tired out by SharpClaws when you came to the fortress.”

The fourth CloudRunner turned his attention to Krystal. “You must be Krystal, we heard about you from that one soldier you rode on.” The said female nodded, remembering fighting against the flying galleon ship and then heading to Krazoa Palace. It was the same dino Fox would rescue later on. 

“So, what’s the occasion?” the Cerinian asked.

“Fox made sure to contact our tribe to take you and him to CloudRunner Fortress,” the fifth son answered. 

The blue-furred vixen’s tail began to swish with excitement as she looked to her husband with happiness and love. “Are we really?!” the female squealed. “I’ve always wanted to see it after you told me what it’s like!”

“We are babe,” he said. “It’s better during the evening and night to go there.” That got Fox a wonderful loving hug from Krystal.

“Then let’s go! I assume we’ll be flown there and I can’t wait for this!”

“Two of us will carry you and any supplies will be handled by the rest,” the first child of the ruler of the CloudRunners told the married couple. “If you are ready, then let us be off and commence forth!”

Fox and Krystal climbed onto one of the grown dinos each and waved goodbye to the others here before the CloudRunners took off. Tricky would met up with the married couple later. Soon all of these beings were high up in the sky and among the clouds as they headed towards to the fortress. Along the way the foxes learned that this tribe of flying dinos were also doing well. That wasn’t to say all things were good. The CloudRunners had fought against the Aparoids and had suffered heavy casualties. They were proud and would rather stand and fight instead of taking refuge. Unlike the SharpClaws who were all dead, this tribe of winged dinos had survived. Their numbers were increasing again so they wouldn’t go extinct. As for the mother of the five flying now, she had stepped down from ruling like Tricky’s parents. The stress and her age had caught up to the proud yet strong queen. So the female’s children had taken up the ruling duty. With five of them handling different duties and working together, the future of this tribe was bright. 

It was about mid-afternoon when CloudRunner Fortress came into view and the five dinos landed in the same area Fox had when first arriving. The married couple slid off the backs of the one they were ridding and Krystal took a look. “Oh my…!” she gasped when seeing this place.

“Do you like it hun?” her husband asked.


“Oh my god… Fox, this is even more beautiful than what you told me!” the Cerinian exclaimed happily. 

Although it was clear damage from the Aparoids had been inflicted here, this place was still the same, if not even more grand than during the time of the first plight to Sauria. The trees that were on the left and right of the walkway to the main entrance were in full bloom, the petals a dazzling shade of pink. Statues of CloudRunners colored green jade could be seen as well, positioned like powerful guardians and sentries despite not being alive. Up ahead the foxes could see the rising tower that had a spiraling pathway that led up to the main area of the fortress. They also saw the flowers planted and heard the sound of water below them. That was where one of the first puzzles Fox had needed to complete in order to gain access to the main structure. But this time with no enemies, there was no need to solve any puzzles, sneak around, or rescue anyone. 

“I told you it was a fitting place for someone like you,” Fox stated, wrapping his strong right arm around the blue-furred female love of his life who got him good with a kiss.

The supplies that had been brought were then placed on the ground. “We’re going on ahead to inform our mother and our tribe,” one of the CloudRunners said. “We’ve got everything ready for you two to spend the night here.” The married couple watched the five dinos fly off and deeper into the fortress.

The married foxy couple got their backpacks back on before making their way to the spiraling pathway while holding paws. Soon they were in the main courtyard area, the same place Fox had been knocked out when meeting the evil General Scales for the first time. Unlike during that point, this was different as the former queen was waiting for them along with her children and a few BoneHead Tribe. As with Tricky’s parents, it was a happy reunion. Although the former queen clearly was showing her age, she still had the same fire and strength in the eyes and voice that Fox had seen after meeting her. After some news and congratulations on the wedding was exchanged, the female CloudRunner informed the foxy pair they would spend the night at one of the highest points for the romantic view. “Thank you; that will do nicely I think,” Krystal said with a smile when learning that.

Before that time came as there was still a couple hours to kill, her husband decided to show some of the areas he had gone through to the Cerinian. The dungeons to hold prisoners and treasures rooms weren’t visited, but the vulpine from the Lylat did talk to his wife about them. They saw the torches in caged containers, the symbol of the CloudRunners all over the fortress, the same types of trees at the outside area scattered around, the other pools of water which would help with bathing if that was needed, and a quick peak at the former ruler’s private royal chamber. Fox and Krystal did catch glimpses of young CloudRunners, the children and next generation of this tribe. Once more the foxes were strongly reminded of them having their own family. But nothing was said on that for now. Then the time for eating occurred at sunset and Krystal saw what Fox had meant about visiting this place during the evening and night. The sky was gorgeous that went from colors of orange, yellow, and bits of red, to then becoming pink and magenta, followed by purple. The was talking, laughter, and consuming of food. By the time everything was said and done as well with the married couple taken to where they would sleep, the sun had mostly disappeared and the moon was out. Fox and Krystal saw their sleeping area was bathed in the light of the celestial object, making it more beautiful, especially when she stepped into it. Her blue fur lit up, showing to the vulpine just how gorgeous his wife really was.

Like the first night on Sauria, the married couple settled into the sleeping bag for two after changing into sleepwear. “Thank you so much my dear for bringing me here,” the Cerinian sighed with happiness as she snuggled next to Fox. 

“I’m happy you are happy babe,” he whispered. 

Krystal got a very sneaky and naughty look in her eyes and rose up so her body hovered over the male’s. He knew that look and seductive smile all too well. “Well I think…” Here the Cerinian’s digits began to trail down the male’s muscled chest and abs. “You my love, you need a reward for treating me well…”

Despite the semi-hard on Fox was getting, he still had a clear head. “As much as I would love to, I have to say no tonight,” the vulpine from the Lylat said, grabbing her paw.

Krystal was shocked; Fox almost never refused sex with her. Then came the feeling of disappointment and her beautiful face fell with a frown and sad look. “Pleaseeee?” she cooed and begged, given her husband the full power and charm of her eyes.

But this time it wouldn’t work. Fox smirked and leaned in to kiss and lick the vixen. “Babe, the reason I’m saying no is for a couple of reasons. I don’t want to disturb the dinos here as we’re only spending the night. We’re not exactly alone unlike say if we were at Cape Claw. These walls have eyes and ears, more than you think. And I don’t want the little ones to fly in and interrupt us. You wouldn’t want that, would you?”

There was a battle being waged in the Cerinian’s mind and heart. On one hand, she wanted her stud of a husband so badly after not being fucked like a wild animal last night. On the flip side, Krystal saw Fox’s points and knew there was still plenty of time for love making. In the end, his words won. “Fair enough, you make a good point dear.” She got the look again and touched the male’s nose. “But you owe me big time mister with loving fun latter… Deal?”

Fox nodded. “When we get back to ThornTail Hollow, I promise I will treat you right and well.” The married couple shared a loving kiss.

“Goodnight my loving hubby,” Krystal mumbled as she felt sleep enter her veins. “I love you…”

“I love you too babe...” The last thing they felt was their spouse snuggled against their body.

The next morning came in, both foxes more fresh and rested. This time Fox told his wife they would quickly hit Moon Mountain Pass before heading to Ice Mountain and the surrounding area. The first place was more to show her the alien, yet still beautiful part of Sauria. The second place was to check on the tribe that lived there and catch up. Warmer clothes had been brought by the married foxes. After getting ready and eating, the five sons of the former CloudRunner queen flew the McClouds and the supplies to the pass. After being dropped off, Fox led the way and Krystal saw the strange rock formations, the mist formed here, and how alien this place looked. Yet there was still a strange wild beauty to this area. After all, it had been formed so long ago when Sauria's second moon had crashed into the planet. From there it was onto the much colder location that was next to visit. Before Fox and Krystal took their first steps there, they put on the warmer clothing to deal with the cold temperatures. She looked adorable and cute in her outfit and seeing her be that made the her love smile. The foxy couple then stepped into SnowHorn Wastes. The tribe that lived here that the region was named after were happy to see the foxes, especially the vulpine since he had helped their leader and daughter during the first plight of the planet. Although they had also fought the Aparoids and taken heavy casualties, they had managed to survive and were also growing in numbers. According to them, the reason all tribes but the SharpClaws were still around was because those dinos had given their lives and sacrificed themselves to save the others. It was a noble act, a last way of paying forward so others could live. It once again showed SharpClaws weren’t as big of brutes or barbaric as some saw them to be. 

Catching up with the SnowHorns was a pleasant affair. It was late afternoon when the foxes returned to ThornTail Hollow. Tricky was waiting for them and Fox had a whispering conversation with the EarthWalker first. “Got it, I’ll make sure it’s taken care of,” Tricky said and then led the married foxes back to the ship they had come to Sauria on.

“Take care of what?” Krystal asked her husband. “You’ve got something else set up for us to visit?”

“Kinda,” he replied. “Let’s just say it will make it so we’re not disturbed for… fun…” This time Fox was acting very sneaky like she did at points.


“Ooooh, I love the sound of that Mr. McCloud,” the vixen replied seductively. 

The two were soon back in the clearing of ThornTail Hollow. Tricky bade them goodbye, saying he would be here the next day. Once he was out of sight, Fox swept Krystal up into his strong arms. “Hey!” she exclaimed with a laugh, the curvaceous legs kicking and tail swishing. The female’s arms wrapped around the vulpine’s neck. 

“Let’s get the sexy vixen in,” he said with a smirk. Krystal kissed and nuzzled his cheek as the male did. 

The next part was the spent repacking things for the next area. Fox made it no secret that this time it was going to be Cape Claw which meant a few new things would be needed. The Cerinian made sure to pack away the special items brought in secret so her husband wouldn’t see. Since the couple would be at that place a number of days, it was important to make sure everything was packed since it was quite a long walk from there and back to the ship. The two foxes also took the time to check up on the area. It had been one of the most damaged areas during the Aparoid attack so that meant some of the waterways had changed with a couple new waterfalls and basins forming and a few other places had popped up. Those would definitely be visited. Once all the plans were figured out, it was time to relax, eat, and then spend a very loving night together. “Mmmmmm… I think I need a shower,” Krystal said after stretching. 

Fox saw her do that, turned on by the sight. “Want me to join you?” he asked. “I did promise to treat you well after we got back here.”

The vixen thought for a moment before answering. “I think I’d rather you save yourself for me… later…” Her tone was seductive and lustful. 

“Hmmm, I can’t wait my dear.” He watched the Cerinian walk to the showering area, especially her moving hips, ass, and tail. Fox smirked, knowing he would be getting a piece of that shortly. 

He made sure to arrange their sleeping bag and a few other things out to try and create a comfy bed and surface for passionate, loving sex. Krystal soon returned and Fox took a turn in the shower. Dinner that night was a more romantic affair for the married couple. They were cute, snuggling, and feeding the other bites to eat. When they had their fill, the Cerinian stood up. “Wait here Foxy…” Here she tried to do a male voice for the next line. “I’ll be back...” That caused them to laugh as they knew where that came from.

He didn’t have to wait long, sitting on the makeshift bed area bare-chested before hearing his wife’s sweet and loving voice. “I’m ready Foxy…” The vulpine looked and his eyes seemed to pop out of his head and the jaw dropped. The Cerinian saw that and smiled with love and lust. “So… do you like what I’m wearing…?”

She had returned and was looking beyond gorgeous and stunning. The vixen was wearing a see-through silk garment colored light pink and wearing nothing underneath. It clung to her body perfectly, right down to the very stich. The article of clothing seemed to flow like a sheet in the wind, showing just how beautiful the Cerinian was. “Oh my god…” the being from the Lylat whispered as his wife padded barefoot to him. “Krystal, you are just gorgeous…”

She giggled, eyes narrowing with love, lust, and amusement, with a cheeky and naughty smile dancing on her muzzle. “Good, because I didn’t bring this for nothing…” The blue-furred beauty joined him on the makeshift bed until she was close enough to touch his right furry cheek. “Just like the other… things I’ve brought that you will love for sure…”

“Oh?” the male fox asked, loving how playful Krystal was being as her fingers began to slowly and sexily reach for his shirt to strip it off. “And what kind of things are we talking about babe?”

She quickly had his shirt off and Fox was now bare-chested. The Cerinian then came nose to nose with him, one paw placed over the vulpine’s heart. “Oh, let’s just say you will drool over me wearing them… Just like I wore this since you called me your vixen queen and goddess and treat me like that well…”

“Mmmm… I can’t wait you naughty vixen…” Fox began to rub their noises and tickle his wife. The Cerinian started giggling like a school girl, licking him back in response. “And what am I going to do with you Krystal? Besides being your husband and the love of your life?”

“You McCloud, you are my handsome and dashing knight in shining armor, my king, and savior…” Their mouths were inches apart. The deep love for the other was burning in both pairs of eyes. “I love you so much Fox and I can’t be without you…”

“And I can’t be without you too,” the vulpine whispered. 


They locked lips, moaning with passion and need. But only for some moments since her paws reached down to Fox’s crouch. A tent was already forming and it needed to be tended to. The married couple broke apart, Krystal starting to undo and strip her husband of his pants. To help, Fox stood up and soon it wasn’t just him who was nude, his paws got Krystal’s garment off. Both were now naked in their bare fur, his erection coming up to bare. Feeling it with a touch was enough to make the blue-furred fox wet and aroused, her flower petals opening. Just like one glance from the handsome love of her life had the same effect. It wasn’t just having a couple days of abstinence of sex that did it, it was due to love the couple had for the other. “I hope you are ready for me,” Fox then growled softly with love and lust, his mouth an inch from Krystal’s. “Tonight is a warmup before our time at Cape Claw. But I’m still going to properly mate and breed the fuck out of you for a family and to show why you are mine…”

“Mmmm… good…” Krystal moaned before both foxes mashed their lips against the other, unable to hold back any longer.

Instantly their tongues were dancing and fighting like mad, just as serpents did when attacking. Lewd, wet, and erotic slurping noises were heard among their other noises as Fox and Krystal for the umpteenth time was exchanging tongue, saliva, and taste. His paws flew to her juicy ass, cupping and groping those cheeks while her left was on the back of the vulpine’s head, the other feeling every inch of that muscled back. At the same time, the Cerinian’s crouch and sacred hole was grinding and rubbing against his front, making more of that huge foxhood emerge. For the vixen while this wild make out continued, the Cerinian felt more of her love nectar leak out of her pussy. The wet and wild make out continued, the married couple’s mouth’s apart just enough that the licking and slobbering of their tongues could be seen. Her right curvaceous leg was wrapped around Fox’s left muscled leg. His paws had not left the Cerinian’s ass cheeks, each being tended to. By this point the vulpine’s member was fully erected and sandwiched between their bodies. Fox and Krystal then unlocked their mouths, gasping and panting with strings of salvia connecting them. The cheeks of both foxes were flushed. “Fuck that’s the stuff love…” she moaned. 

“Fucking A on that,” Fox managed to growl, the noise coming from deep within his chest. 


Krystal made no reply, but began to lick and kiss her way down south, pouring all her love, adoration, and affection for Fox into her actions. He let out a small groan which was followed by a low moan. His tail was swishing with excitement, knowing what was coming. Finally after teasing and slowly making her way down south,  the vixen finally came face to face with the huge swell of red flesh that was Fox’s monster of a cock. The blue-furred Cerinian was on her knees, looking up at the rod that loomed up. It was fully erected, the veins throbbing with want and need and she saw each pulse of Fox’s beating heart seen on his member. Every inch of red flesh that was swollen for her touch Krystal knew by heart. Even after all this time, the pure smell of the male and the alluring aroma of the testosterone produced by the vulpine made Krystal’s  mouth water to pleasure Fox. Even now she couldn’t get enough of the sex with him and never would. Just knowing the taste of that dick, how much cum was in those furry balls, and what he would do back to her turned the Cerinian on so much. Her pussy lips were already parted, excitement leaking out to make the fur of the vixen’s inner thighs sticky. “My, my, someone’s really pent up,” Krystal cooed, her left paw wrapping around Fox’s member. He was so big she couldn’t full encase him within the palm of her paw or fingers. “Just what I’d expect from my husband…”

“My friend’s missed you and so have I…” Fox managed to reply, feeling her other paw go up to start massaging and feeling his furry nuts filled with cum. “I hope you’re ready Krystal; I’ve got a lot to give to you like I always do..”

She giggled at his words. “You are such a dork you lovable idiot, but I wouldn’t have it any other way…” The Cerinian’s mouth came in to lick and suck each nut of the vulpine. The owner shudder and moaned. After that first night of losing her virginity to him, Krystal had gotten a lot better with oral on the orange-furred male. 

The vixen pulled off of each with a lewd and wet pop. “Mmmm… such a taste…” she moaned seductively. Her gorgeous eyes met his green ones. “I hope you’re ready Foxy… I’m going to make you burst a nut beloved…” Her head rose up slowly like a predator about to pounce. “I’m going to make you cum so hard before you finger and lick me back… I then want you to take this massive thing and fuck me like a wild animal until I can’t walk…”

Fox loved it when Krystal talked dirty to him as it was such a turn on. That wasn’t the only thing she was capable of. But for now this would do. “Sounds like a plan babe.”


Her mouth was now at the tip of that quivering dick. “I love you..” she whispered, her hot breath tickling that part of Fox. Tiny little bolts of pleasure coursed through him to the very core and center of the vulpine’s being. 

“I love you too…” he whined with need. “Please… Please babe, I can’t take it anymore…”

The Cerinian agreed as keeping her loving husband waiting was torture. Sure teasing him was one thing, but to hold back like this was too much. Krystal let out a moan of longing and want, her delicate and soft wet warm tongue slithering out from its nestling ground. The second that part of her began licking and wetting the head of his dick, Fox felt pleasure explode throughout his body. “Ughhhh… That’s it baby…” the male moaned. Nobody could ever come close to this amazing vixen as she began swirling and licking that red member. 

“Mmmmm… such a tasty and big male…” Krystal moaned before opening her mouth to take him in. The Cerinian’s head began to bob up and down, taking her husband in a bit deeper each time. Already Fox’s dick was stuffing Krystal’s mouth full. The only thing with this massive tool was he was big, in fact too big at times for the blue-furred beauty to take fully in this hole. Not that she minded as there was always plenty of tasty fox meat to suck and lick. What was even better was not only how the payload Fox gave out with his cum was massive each climax, he was always rearing to go in little to no time. The vulpine could fuck her for hours or more, never seeming to run out of cum or stamina. If it weren’t for the fact their bodies had limits, Krystal and him knew with no doubt the sex could go on for days. 

Fox in the meantime was already panting as this was more than just heavenly pleasure from the Cerinian wife of his. Even on the night of losing her virginity, the vixen had been great. Although it was funny how despite how huge Fox was and her mouth couldn’t at times handle all of it, her love tunnel could. But that wasn’t a worrying concern or important. “Shittt… Keep going love…” the vulpine moaned, thrusting his hips to help get more of his member inside Krystal.

She let out a muffled hum, using her paws to massage and jerk off all of the rod not being tended to by her wet and hot mouth. The Cerinian’s tongue was wrapped around that tool with love as she put everything with learning on blowing Fox into this. There was only one thing that would give them greater pleasures. But not yet, it was not yet time to employ that. But Krystal could always tell when her darling Fox was close to blowing his load when feeling his gigantic dick throb with the need to burst. For now, the female was only going to tend to him with that mouth. “Fuck Fox is big and so tasty…” the Cerinian moaned in her head.

“Ugh… such a good vixen…” the vulpine from the Lylat moaned. His right paw came up and placed it on the back of the blue-furred beauty’s head. “Now be a good girl… and take it all in…” Fox pushed Krystal down further, stuffing her mouth even fuller. While it wasn’t past the knot, there was more the loving female fox was sucking. She didn’t mind her husband did this as Fox was doing this so sweetly and with love. He would never hurt Krystal in anyway. 

Fox’s paw then came off of her head and Krystal withdrew herself with a gasp. “Fwaaaaa!” she moaned before getting her breath back. “Fuck you have such a taste and are so huge my dear…” The Cerinian’s tone was filled with love and seduction as she licked her chops hungrily. “Jesus what were you fed to get this Mr. McCloud?”

“You tell me,” he shot back. “It’s all yours Mrs. McCloud.”

“Oh I’m going to do more than that…” Krystal’s eyes met his, her lower lip been bitten in a sexy way. “You are so pent up and I need to do my duty to make you burst dear…”

The vixen brought up those gorgeous double-d’s and wrapped that huge meaty fox dick up in them. Despite the size, the Cerinian managed to do so, leaving more than enough for her to suck with her mouth. “OH SHI-“ Fox began but then moaned more loudly to feel Krystal tit fuck him. “Oh fuck baby… that’s good…”

She giggled for the Cerinian female loved and longed to always do this. The blue-furred beauty would always tit fuck and blow the vulpine. It was more than fair as the orange-furred male certainly knew how to get her to orgasm and knew where her G-Spot was. That certainly came in handy when Fox ate out the vixen’s sweet and tasty cunt. The Cerinian knew all too well that was coming and such a thought of that wonderful tongue licking at her most sacred and private of areas as well as getting his fingers there made the vixen even more wet. More excitement dribbled out of her aroused flower petals while Krystal’s mouth took Fox’s dick in again. “God what did I do to deserve her in my life?” he wondered in his head before his right paw returned to the back of his wife’s head. Her response was to increase the speed and actions of her sucking and tits moving to get the male to orgasm.

It wouldn’t take much longer before that familiar throb with the need for release was felt by the foxy couple. Fox removed his paw like a gentleman for this time Krystal would be allowed to either swallow as much as she could or take most of the blast on her body. Sometimes the male from the Lylat did keep his paw on the back of Krystal’s head. But she didn’t mind either choice and loved them equally just like she loved the one who was about to burst. “Fuck… Krystal… I’m gonna…” Fox moaned, panting, toys clenching tight. She really went for it with a muffled sexy sound. That did it and the vulpine roared as the flood gate of sticky white hot warm cum was unleashed. The male always came so much but when pent up and held back, there was always even more. 

“MMMPPPPHHH!” came the muffled response of the vixen. Her mouth was instantly invaded by the gargantuan payload. Krystal instantly began to swallow, hungry for more. But there was too much of this for even her to handle. 

“Oh God… He’s still unleashing his cum!” Krystal thought in her head with delight as she was forced to pull off that dick that was still shooting out so much of Fox’s seed. Nothing was spared from being marked white and as the his mate, wife, and girl. She felt the blasts of cum hit her on the face, neck, the locks of blue hair, and even her tits were splattered with white sticky seed. But Krystal didn’t mind and found it hot to be marked this way by Fox.

Finally he came down from his high after what seemed like hours, the vulpine drained of his load for now. Fox opened his eyes to see the handiwork. His wife hadn’t moved her position and was covered in his white stuff. Fox felt proud but then got a closer look and saw how much of a mess he had made on her. “Oh crap… Krystal honey, I’m-“

“Shhh it’s okay my beloved.” She licked some of that sticky seed of his up. “Because it’s you I don’t mind…”


“Oh… good…”


You were so pent up baby…” Krystal withdrew her tits off of him and start using her fingers to get more of the cum off her beautiful face and other areas before licking them clean with her tongue. “You cum so much and make such a damn mess.”


“Here, let me help you clean up. I think there’s too much of my stuff even for you.”


Mmmm thank you for being thoughtful… I love you…”

“I love you too, more than life itself…” 

The vulpine went to wet a wash cloth and was soon back with his wife. The male from the Lylat began to clean the Cerinian all over which caused her to giggle like a school girl. “Fox!” Krystal then laughed with joy, feeling him being very loving and carrying with his actions. 

“There, all clean babe,” the bigger male whispered before tossing the soiled cloth to the side and licking that beautiful face all over that was now sparkling clean.

“Awww… you are so thoughtful, loving, carrying, kind, and sweet…” the blue-furred vixen cooed before licking her husband back. “You take such good care of me. I always knew you would be the perfect one for me only and as my hubby. And seeing this I know you’ll be a wonderful father to our child…”

“I aim to please,” Fox shot back with love and pride. His right paw then went to the female’s well-toned stomach area. “And unless on our wedding night it didn’t work, I will certainly mate and breed the fuck out of you so you will be carrying my child like I want. Unless you already are…”

She let out a happy laugh and hugged him. “God I love you…” 

“I love you too… Although can you sense if you will be carrying our child with your telepathy?”

Krystal pulled back so they could look the other in the eyes. “Well Fox, if all goes well, I should be able to sense our little one in me at about a month or two. Right now it’s far too early for me to pick up on anything.” Her husband nodded as despite not having smarts in Biology, the foxy couple had a basic idea of the stages of development of a little one. If anything, right now the egg had only been fertilized since their wedding night which wasn’t all that long ago and in the dividing cell stage. “According to what I’ve heard from others with my abilities, they not only said when the timing was for sensing a little one was possible, but what it would feel like in general.” Here the Cerinian broke into a loving smile. “I can only imagine the joy and happiness one must feel when they are carrying the child of the one they love. I can see it in my head dear, but not get the full picture until it happens to me…”

“Is that so?” Fox got the same smile. “Then I look forward to it. In the meantime I will do all I can to make sure it happens…” 

“Good.” He then went silent and Krystal got confused. “Fox?” she asked, her head tilting to the side cutely.

His response was to suddenly playfully pounce on her like a predator with his prey. “EEEEEEEE!” the vixen squealed in delight, knowing this wondaful male would never hurt her. The Cerinian did love when Fox got playful and dominating at points. “Fox you naughty animal!”


“But you love this side of me…” he growled and got his wife on the side of the neck with a kiss and lick. His teeth then bit that area with love and caused the blue-furred vixen to whine and moan like a bitch in heat. Already his actions were turning the Cerinian on further and she longed and yearned for the orange-furred male. 

“Ooooh… oh what will you do to me Foxy…?” she moaned at her husband. 

“You know what, don’t you dare play dumb with me…” the male growled again, the sound coming from deep within his chest. His paws came up to move her so she was face up on the makeshift bed, the Cerinian's head resting on one of the pillows. Fox pulled back to see all of Krystal’s glorious and nude body. Even now the male never got tired of looking at what was in his eyes, the perfect one for him. Despite all doubts and fears, this amazing vixen loved him back like he did with her. She really was like a divine goddess.

Krystal in the meantime saw all of that handsome muzzle, the green colored gaze blazing and having all of the attention and power focused on her. Such a sight turned her on so much, her flower petals went to full arousal, the love nectar of the Cerinian dripping so much, and making her sopping wet. “Oh god please just come here and eat me out baby…” the vixen whined with need.

“As you wish…” The vulpine leaned down and got his wife on the neck area with a bite of love. It was at the curve or maw on the right shoulder area, a sensitive spot. It caused Krystal to yelp before moaning. Fox had gotten her there so many times that a permanate mark had formed where the fur would never grow again. It was a scar and a sign that the foxes were mates. All canines and felines did this to the one they loved. Even avians could do it to only it was more a nip with the beak. But just like a wedding ring or other symbol it was a way to show who belonged to who. Krystal had been marked by Fox as his and she in turn had bitten him on the same area too. The male from the Lylat also had a mate mark from the Cerinian to show he was hers. It wasn’t just them of course. There were other couples who had bitten their loved one that way. And for those who didn’t have teeth to do so, they had other ways of marking their mate.

The orange-furred fox then pulled off of his girl’s neck area and began to lick and kiss his way to those lovely double-d orbs. “Fuck I’ve missed this…” he moaned before going to the left one to swirl the rubbery bit of flesh, teasing it, and sucking on it with love.


“MPH! Ohhhhh…” the owner moaned with delight, her right paw going onto the back of Fox’s soft head to pet him. “Ooooh keep going love… Fuck that’s good… You’re so good and always will be…” 


He pulled off that tit to tend to the other, fondling that sexy area of her with love and affection. His touch sent what felt like tiny little bolts of electrical pleasure that lit the vixen’s whole being up that traveled deep into her core. “Oh I’m just warming up,” Fox replied after pulling off the other nipple and fondling her tits. 

“Damn straight my hubby, now shut up and eat me out…” Krystal whined with great need. “I need your tongue there dear…”

His response was to lick and kiss south down the Cerinian’s body. Her sexily shaped legs were spreading wide. Fox made it to his target and pulled back to see what was going on with her. The male saw the most sacred hole Krystal had was ready. So much of her love juice had leaked out, staining the blue colored fur of the crouch and making it glisten in the light. The clit was hard and begging to be attacked by oral. The alluring smell of the vixen’s sex penetrated the nose of the other fox. He licked his lips before the tongue came out and began to attack that juicy cunt with loving licking. The one being assaulted jerked before letting out a lovely cry of pleasure. “NGH! OH GODDDDDDDDD!” Krystal screamed with delight when feeling her husband do this. 

“Mmm… Such a divine taste…” Fox moaned after pulling back a bit before licking again. He made sure to get all he could while adding two fingers as well to the eating out on his wife. The vulpine could never get enough with tasting her love juice and tunnel. That tongue of his danced deep inside those inner walls, the fingers rubbing and stimulating the lips and super sensitive clit at the tip of Krystal’s opening. The vixen’s noises were pure sounding, just filled with delight, pleasure, and joy. Fox knew not only where his love’s G-spot was, he knew what buttons to push to get the blue-furred Cerinian to truly orgasm. 

She in the meantime was up on cloud nine and panting. “OH FUCK! OH GOD FOX!” she exclaimed. “OF FUCK YOUR TONGUE! FUCK THAT’S GOOD! IT’S SO WONDERFUL LIKE YOU! OH GOD KEEP GOINGGGG!!!” Suddenly the Cerinian felt his tongue get her G-Spot and that really made the blue-furred beauty howl.

“Mmmm… I’ve got your special spot,” Fox said with a smirk, licking his chops before assaulting that area with his fingers. His tongue then went to lick and stimulate the clit of Krystal’s pussy.

Her eyes were rolling up into the back of her head, tongue out in a pant. The Cerinian’s whole body was trembling with delight and from the pleasure the orange-furred vulpine was giving her. “I… I can’t think…!” the vixen moaned in her head. “He’s so gooood… I don’t know how long I’ll last…!” 

Suddenly Fox withdrew his tongue and fingers from that dripping opening and got the sensitive tip. Krystal arched her back, gasping with pleasure. The Cerinian managed to recover enough to “Wha… Wait, don’t stop!” she whined and begged. 

“Who said I was?” Fox shot back. Suddenly his wife found herself being grabbed by him and moved so her crouch was hovering over his face while the orange-furred being was on his back. That tongue of his went right back in deep, licking and stimulating the female’s flower even more. 

“AHHHHHHH! OH FUCK! YES!” Krystal screamed again, wiggling her hips around with the tail swishing. She felt his paws on her ass, holding the blue-furred body steady. This was just one of the positions the Cerinian loved when it came to be eaten out and knew another would have to be done later. But with all that had happened and what Fox was doing now was making the vixen reach her breaking point.

“Oh god… I’m so close…!” she whispered softly with feeling her orgasm swiftly approaching. “Keep licking …!” Fox’s tongue was pulled out back and forth quickly before pummeling the G-Spot on his wife and that clit. 

“I.. I…!” Krystal gasped but then screamed out the next part. “I… KYAAAAAAAHHHHHHHH!”

Her whole body shook and trembled as the vixen exploded with her climax. So much of her love nectar ran out while wave after wave of pure pleasure and bliss thudded throughout the Cerinian’s body. He in the meantime lapped up that juicy and tasty reward. The married couple were sweating a little by now as Krystal slowly came down from her high, gasping after such an intense orgasm. The Cerinian was a bit weak and needed a moment to recover. Fox moved her soaked crouch up to breath and speak. “So… how was that my darling?” he asked.

Krystal finally got her breath back to answer the vulpine while looking down at him. “Oooohhh… oh Foxy that was so wonderful. Just like the night I lost my virginity to you and all the times you eat me out… I love you…” 

The orange-furred male moved her body out on the bed so the foxy couple could snuggle. “I love you too babe; And I always will for the rest of eternity…”

“Awww… you big loving sweet hubby of mine,” the Cerinian cooed, nuzzling him. “I look forward to spending that with you as your wife…” 

Here Fox moved a little so his left paw could touch her stomach area. “Well let’s not forget my dear, that hopefully soon a future McCloud will be in here, our child. I look forward to that and growing old and grey with you…”

Krystal’s eyes watered with tears of happiness. There was so much moisture, a few ran down her furry cheeks and the being from the Lylat licked them away with tender loving licks. “Ohhhh…” the vixen replied, chocked up on emotions before hugging him tightly. “You just make me so happy Fox McCloud and you’re so loving, kind, sweet, and gentle… I look forward to having your child or more. But will you still find me beautiful when I’m grey furred and have grey hair…?”

The male with the Cerinian pulled back so they could look the other in the eyes. “Krystal McCloud, you will always be beautiful to me…” His right paw touched the vixen’s face. “No matter when I first saw you, the first night we made love, to our wedding day, you always will. But I believe you will be the most beautiful you’ve ever been when you will be round with my child and I can see it in my mind with you resting and glowing with happiness…”

She did a quick scan of his mind and saw what the vulpine meant. Of Krystal due any day with her paws resting on her pregnant baby belly, stroking that with love. In the image produced in Fox’s mind, the Cerinian was smiling and glowing with warmth with him there nuzzling her and also happy as can be. “Mmmm I love the sound of that…” The Cerinian kissed the palm on her cheek and nuzzled it before smiling with a burning need in her eyes, both coming back to the present. 

“So then Foxy…” Krystal’s tone took on one of love and lust, her eyes and smirk matching. “I hope you want to make it more of a reality for us to have a child…”

“I’ve always wanted to and I’ll make it so…” he growled with dominance which caused the vixen to be turned on and start getting wet again despite already having orgasmed. She loved how Fox could be very loving and sweet and let her take control with riding but then become dominating and the one in control so easily. 

His body moved so all of his glorious self was hovering above while Krystal spread her curvaceous and sexy legs to accept his meat. They were ready for missionary and the Cerinian held her arms up to Fox, head tilted on the pillow to the left slightly in such a sexy and seductive yet adorable way. “Come here my darling…” she whined and moaned. “Fuck me Fox… Fuck me hard like a wild animal and hold nothing back… Mate and breed with me Foxy… Take every inch of that cock that my body needs as you make me your mate and breeding bitch… Knot and fill me full of your essence… Fill my womb full of your baby juice to impregnate me with your child like a bitch in heat…” All of this was said only to spur on the sex in a good way. 

Such lewd and dirty words made Fox get rock hard and ready to fuck Krystal. But even in the heat of the moment, he was still loving and carrying. “I will do all of that my darling wife…” the male here whispered as his body pulled back to enter Krystal’s needy love tunnel. “I will show why I love you and why you are a beautiful vixen…”

She nodded as that was true. “Come get me Foxy…” Krystal cooed.

With no warning, the owner of that massive dick thrusted and the head and some of the shaft penetrated the vixen’s wet cunt. Unlike that first night when deflowering the Cerinian, there wasn’t as much resistance. But Krystal was still a tight female despite how many times Fox had fucked her with that rod of huge size. “NNNNNNNNGGGGHHH! OH MY GODDDDDDDD!” the female screamed with delight, eyes rolling up due to the heavenly pleasure and passion with the tongue out.

“Uggghhh… Fuck baby you are still so tight… such a tight vixen…” Fox moaned before beginning to thrust back and forth in his beautiful wife. The growl of his inner alpha male beast being unleashed was heard again. 

The two really started to sweat as the male quickly started thrusting hard, fast, and strong with the one below accepting all of him with no problem, turning this into loving hard sex. Every second her husband got more deeper into her most sacred of places. The two lost all sense with only one thought driving them to climax in order to successfully mate and to breed with impregnating. It was one of the rawest and purest loving kind of sex, to fuck like wild animals in a rut. Sure, being knotted and tied together added to that like for all foxes and other canines. But even if there wasn’t that were there was no knot, the same rush could be felt by other couples. “OH FOX!” Krystal howled, feeling every inch of her vaginal tunnels being stimulated by that massive dick. “OH GOD THAT’S THE FUCKING STUFF! I LOVE YOU! I LOVE YOU SO MUCCCHHHHHH!!!!”

“Love you too honey!” the owner of that cock moaned. He growled out the next bit. “Come here…” With a fevered moan, the two locked lips. 

The two came apart with gasps. The orange-furred being then snarled and got his wife on the same spot where the love mark was. Krystal gasped before growling and biting her husband on the same area. He groaned but neither let go of the other as that dick went deeper in the vixen. Despite both having that mark and scar, the two still bit the other with love to solidify they were mates and the bond shared. But their mouths came off when the male pulled off of her. “ENOUGH!” Fox snarled and the next thing Krystal knew, he swept her up in order to stand. 


“Wha-“ she began but then found his paws on her ass cheeks to support her body as the male began to thrust into the Cerinian. Her arms and legs wrapped around the male, still gasping and moaning and feeling more of that dick work its way in.

“OH GOD I NEEDED THIS!” Krystal moaned loudly, her peepers rolling back even more while panting harder. Fox then moved her body so he could fuck her while standing with the vixen’s back against his front. 

“OH GOD I LOVE RIDING LIKE THIS!” the one having her pussy invaded screamed. “OH GOD FUCK ME HARDER FOX!”

He growled and did as the female asked. But it would still take some time to get recharged for another gargantuan cum payload to be unleashed. However the male knew what would really get his Krystal wet. That was why after what seemed like hours of raw fucking, Fox stopped once again. The Cerinian was trembling from this intense hard sex of love and it took her a few moments to realize that dick wasn’t moving. “Hhh…. Fox, why did you stop again?” the blue-furred female whined.

“Because babe, I want to fuck you properly. If I’m going to truly impregnate you, I think fucking you doggystyle would work; don’t you agree?”

The idea of being taken hard like made her body burn with want. “Oh god yes… Let’s do that…” she moaned. The vulpine moved their bodies, trying his best not to leave the wet tunnel. In just a bit, both foxes were in position, with Krystal on all fours with her ass up and Fox still in, but now closer to knotting and tying them together.

“Please…” she moaned, looking over the right shoulder at him with burning and need blazing in those peepers. “Mate and breed me Foxy… Fuck me like a wild animal…”

His response was to growl like a dominating alpha male beast and resume humping his wife like a machine. The Cerinian really felt it now and screamed and howled with joy. “Like that?” Fox growled. “I can be rougher!” 

His right paw smacked Krystal’s sexy hot ass. It was a good kind of spank to spur the sex on. Neither was that kinky or causing pain. She loved it when Fox spanked and fondled her ass. “Oh fuck… do that again love!” she gasped. The left ass cheek got the next spank. “HARDER! HARDER BABY!”

The vulpine kept going, tending to her ass while the Cerinian kept moaning how wonderful this was and how big Fox was in her. This heated fucking kept going, both foxes really panting and sweating with the blue-furred female’s eyes rolled up. They were not yet tied but soon the two felt their climaxes approaching. “Fuck… Baby… I’m gonna cum…!” Fox moaned.

“Me too…!” she whispered. “Knot and cum in me…! Impregnate me with your baby juice…!”

The orange-furred male with that huge dick groaned and with a hard and lewd pop, he fully entered Krystal. They were tied and joined as one. Not just as mates and lovers, but as husband and wife. Feeling all of that large object in her made the Cerinian trembled before screaming as she came hard. So much love nectar soaked that vulpine dick. Her orgasm made Fox shout out and climax too. His loins unleashed the flood gates of potent cum, marking the inside of the female’s love tunnel white. There seemed to be no end as she was fill full to the brim and beyond with the sticky white hot cum invading the vixen’s womb. The child that had been conceived with love on the wedding night wouldn’t drowned in this sea of male liquid and be fine. But had Krystal and Fox hadn’t already done unprotected sex during that time, she most certainly would have gotten impregnated by this act tonight. The married couple shuddered and gasped, trying to get their breathes back while coming down from being in the middle of this ecstasy of love. “Ugh… Fuck that was good…” Fox moaned.

“You… took the words… right out of my mouth…” the Cerinian whispered.

Finally the male’s fat knot shrank and with a lewd pop removed himself from Krystal. She let out one last pleasured filled sigh, feeling his seed in her and oozing out. There was so much a pool of it formed on the sheets right where the vixen’s well fucked entrance was. “Damn you always cum so much dear and make such a damn mess…” the blue-furred beauty cooed while her husband settled down next to her. “I’ll never tire of your fucking me wildly or filling me up so full…” 

“Yeah,” Fox replied with a smirk. The foxy couple snuggled up, nuzzling and grinning. “And I’ll never get tired of doing those things to you…” 

“I feel so much in me baby…” the Cerinian said happily. “If I’m not carrying your child already Fox, I certainly will after this… I’m really looking forward to being a mother for the very first time with your child…”

“Same here for me being a father…” The two pulled back. “But now my dear, I say we need to sleep for what is to come tomorrow. Tonight was just the warm up and it wouldn’t due to arrive at Cape Claw exhausted and unable to enjoy that place fully…”

“Sounds like a plan…” The two kissed. “Goodnight my darling hubby McCloud… I love you…”

“I love you too my beloved wife Mrs. McCloud…” The two wrapped their arms around the only one for them and were soon asleep, their dreams filled of the future and the family that would come.

X

Author’s notes: Due to how long this became, I decided the best thing to do was split it up into two chapters. Hope you enjoyed this so far. 

