The full moon gazed upon the vibrate Soothen City: Sprouting large buildings throughout the land, many
windows displaying from top to bottom with doors for civilians to enter. Street lights cast across the lively roads
littering across the city, a pleasant visionary provided for everyone to see. The moon’s light shined through a
fancy restaurant’s window, showing off three individuals sitting at the table by the corner: An orange otter, a
yellow creature with a maw head, and a white feline—the former having a lone bag around him.

The Absol tapped the table, gazing at the full moon’s light—squinting. The Mawile besides her jittered, poking
her fingers together. Jetfin sat next to them with his paws behind his head, smiling at the lively chatters
encapsulating the restaurant.

“Rammy and his buddy Lupus are supposed to be here, right?” Artemis asked, taking her attention towards the
Floatzel. “How much longer shall we wait?”

“Juuust a little bit, hun.” The weasel waved his paw around. “I'm sure they’re preparing for the absolute best on
this date™”

“You don’t say...” Rashi glanced down. “So erm, Jetfin: Is it true that this Zoroark, Rammy, is the—ahhem...” She
air-quoted with her fingers. “’Master of Sex’?”

The Floatzel blinked for a moment before snorting. “Of course, dear!” He elbowed the Mawile. “Nervous, |
presumed?”

“..Alittle”

Jetfin waved his paw up and down. “It’ll be alright, hun: Rammy’s a good, swell—handsome fella. And he’s
pretty considerate of others, too.”

“If he’s the master of sex, then—* Artemis licked her lips. “I hope he’s able to handle a tidy yet vigorous madam
like myself~"

Jetfin snorted while Rashi blushed, her lips squirmed. “Ah...How provocative of you Artey, hehe.”
“Heelllooo™!” a familiar, soft feminine voice said, the three eyeing ahead at a Zoroark and a werewolf reaching
their table. Rammy wore a blue shirt and gray booty shorts while Lupus had an all out lumberjack aesthetic, his

shirt left unbuttoned—his pecs perking, his blue fur flourishing.

Rashi and Artemis eyed the duo up: Eyes widening, mouths ajarring. “DAMN!” Is all the Absol said before
clearing her throat. “I mean, how...bountiful you two are!”

Rammy giggled behind his hand as Lupus simply smiled. “Excited much, aren’t we?” the fox said.
The Mawile looked away slightly. “No kidding...” Blushed.
Jetfin snorted, pointing at the ladies. “I had a feeling these two would be enthused to see you fellas.”

Lupus folded his arms. “That’s pleasant to hear.” He and Rammy sat down in the sofa ahead of the three. “So |
believe you two are the dates Jetfin hooked us with?”

“Rashi and Artemis, right?” Rammy inquired.



“Correct.” Rashi said this in the most professional way despite her shy tone. “And, erm, you’re Rammy and
Lupus?”

Rammy groped his chest. “In the flesh, you beautiful woman~”

Rashi flinched, her head backing up. (Quite forward, isn’t he?)

Artemis purred, her tail wagging. “I’'m appreciating your confidence here, handsome.”
Jetfin rested his paws on the table, crossing his legs. “That’s how the Ramster goes, hun~”
The Zoroark winked. “Hell yeah.”

The white feline slammed her paws on the table. “So what took you two so long?”

Lupus eyed his Zoroark friend briefly. “Well...”

“AH! OH FUCK, THIS IS A DIFFERENT KIND OF DICK, NGH!” a black bandicoot woman said, being pinned and
pounded against the wall by Rammy at the city’s back alley.

The Zoroark mewled, panting on the woman’s neck. “Huff~! This pussy feels really nice, ma’am! Glad to give a
lovely hooker like you a good time!”

“Mm, absolutely!”
Lupus was besides the two: Tapping the ground, eyeing his watch. He squinted at them. “Rammy, | think we’re
going to be late for our date if you keep this up.” He eyed down at the amount of cum spilled on the ground—

Rammy was clearly at it with this anthro lady for a while.

“Just a, mm, few more minutes and we’ll be on our way, alright?” Rammy clarified, snickering before he and the
bandicoot kissed each other. “Mmmf!”

Rashi gazed at the two: Her face flaring into intense redness. “Huh...That’s, erm, intriguing.”

Artemis leaned close to her. “l wouldn’t blame him for needing to take care of that quick business before seeing
us,” she whispered.

Rammy purred. “Thanks for understanding, hehe.”

Lupus shook his head. “It’s a good thing you two don’t seem upset by the lateness. Rammy can be this much of
a sex loving, needy guy honestly.”

Jetfin waved his hand around. “Hence why | dubbed him as the Master of Sex.”

The Mawile’s lips squirmed. “So it seems...”



Rammy laughed. “Man I've been called a lot of things: Slut, sex-crazed, horny, horny slut, daddy, mommy, fuck
machine, and many more.” He leaned forward, his head resting on his elbows. “Master of Sex is hella of a new
one, hehe.”

“Am | wrong though?” Jetfin grinned.

Rammy grinned back, blowing kisses. “Not at all, beautiful~”

The group laughed afterwards, with Rashi being quiet during it all. She examined the fox and werewolf, her
head tilting. (These two seemed to mean well...Perhaps it won’t be so bad interacting with them.)

From there, the five’s chatters continued: Jetfin obliging to remain quiet for the majority of it as he nodded his
head, smiling. Rashi moved her hands around, pointing at a library across the restaurant.

“Aurora got good tastes in libraries since that one had some exquisite books to read,” the Mawile said, smiling.
“Nice™~” Rammy said.

Artemis giggled. “I'm glad Aurora kept pestering us to arrive here since this world has been a joy to journey
through, especially this city!” She looked side to side, leaning forward. “There’s even some cute men roaming
around here, of all kinds of species surprisingly~”

Lupus grinned. “Go figures.”

Rammy shrugged, smirking. “That’s just how New Earth rolls, hun.”

The Absol wagged her tail. “Good to know.” She then gasped. “Oh and by the way Rammy,” a grin crept across
her, her eyes staring longingly at the fox. “Aurora said she wants your meatrod again.” She pointed towards the
spot where Rammy’s groin would be.

Lupus chuckled. “Nearly everyone wants his Zorocock.”

“pfft, HAHA!” Rammy covered his maw, the others laughing along. “Damn, Lupus. Didn’t had to bluntly state
something so factual.”

The werewolf grinned. “What can | say? Even I’'m impressed by a cock as good as yours’™”
“Buttering me up, huh? IN front of our dates too, no less!”
Artemis giggled, waving her paw. “No no no, we don’t mind the flirting from you handsome devils.”

Rashi nodded shyly. “Agreed, yeah...!”

Soon a waitress arrived at the five’s table, being that of an anthro Diggersby. “May | take you lovely studs’
orders?” she asked, her accent thick and country-like.

“Sure thing!” Jetfin looked at his paw as if he’s staring at his nails, putting the other behind his head. “Just give
me some shrimp fried rice, if you please.”

“A burger will do fine for me,” Rammy said.



“Id like just bones with a little seasoning on it,” Lupus followed.
Rashi quirked her brow. “This planet sells bones???”

Lupus nodded. “Yep. They’re bones that resided in the ground reproducing gradually. They get dung out to be
cleaned up before servings, if | remember correctly.”

“Oh.” The humanoid’s hand caressed her chin. “Interesting.” She blinked for a moment at the waitress eyeing
her before yelping. “Oh and uh, just provide me with the finest noodles.”

“As for me, I'll take a steak!” Artemis said with pride, grinning up.

Jetfin shook his bag, staring at the group. “Don’t worry about paying: | got it on the house for you lovely peeps.”
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Rammy purred. “D’aww, thanks for the consideration, Jetfin~

The Floatzel snapped his fingers. “No problem, handsome.” Once the five finished ordering, the waitress walked
away with the note in hand: All of them eyeing each other and commencing their wonderful conversation.

Artemis smirked, sliding her hindpaw beneath the table, pressing against the fox’s crotch. Rammy shivered,
purring softly at her. “So the Master of Sex, huh?” A grin painted across the Absol, her paw squeezing the crotch
a bit. “Considering a hunk this exquisitely tasty, there might be some truths to a claim so bold.”

“Mmm,” Rammy cooed, providing the Absol bedroom gazes. “Quite the seductive conclusion you’ve made
there, Artemis.”

Rashi gazed at the two, blushing while nodding with intrigue. “Very seductive, indeed...” Her chin was caressed.
“Could make for a great case study on the intricate appeal behind flirting.”

Lupus smirks, eyeing at the Mawile. “Perhaps you could make for a great case study, too.”
Rashi looked at Lupus, backing up against her seat. “E-Eh?”

“I mean look at you: Small and smart, shy and calculative...” The werewolf growls softly, smirking. “All of this
screams ‘attractive’ to me, you know?”

“A-Ah...” Rashi shuddered. (Wh-Where did this come from? And why is it the way he said it so...charmingly
arousal?) As Rashi blushed further, Jetfin set his feet onto the table: Showing off his pawpads that caught the
Zoroark'’s attention.

Once the waitress arrived with their food, Jetfin clasped his paws together. “Alllllrighty: Looks like we’ve all
gotten along pretty nicely than | thought.” He took a fork and stabbed a lone shrimp with it. “Let’s dig in, shall
we? I'd love for us to leave somewhere exciting afterwards™~"

Rammy cooed, his eyes fixating on the Absol—who in turn gave him a similar temptation look. “So true,
fwbstie.”

A chuckle left out of the Floatzel as he bit into his shrimp, the rest eating along. Some further teasing were
made along the way: Artemis swirling her tongue around the steak while gazing at Rammy with bedroom eyes



and Lupus brought the tip of his bone to his face—squinting at Rashi, slurping on it. His tongue circled around,
the Mawile’s face brighten more.

“A-Ah!” Rashi yelped, shielding herself while eyeing her food. Rammy simply purred at the Absol, caressing his
own meal—even fingering the inner layer of his burger to stimulate pussy folds. Jetfin gazed at the teasefest:
Snorting.

(We haven’t even gotten somewhere private yet and they’re already hornying it up.) A purr left the Floatzel.
(They’ll get along just fine™)

Eventually, they all finished their meals: Rashi wiping her maw with her napkin. “So what should we do next?”
she asked.

~?

Artemis slammed her paws on the table. “Let’s go to Rammy’s place™~” Before the Zoroark could respond, the
Absol hopped onto his lap: Their faces being close. She purred. “I'd imagine a ton of fun will happen there.”

Rammy snickered at the Absol’s eagerness, his snout rubbing hers’. “Sure. Sounds like a good idea to me.”
“I concur,” Lupus stated.

“I'have zero issues with that.” Jetfin smirked.

Rashi scratched the back of her head. “M-May as well...”

From there, the five left their plates, thanked the waiters along with Jetfin placing some cash on the table, and
exited the restaurant with a bright smile on their faces.

Rammy’s house was quiet at first: Containing three couches in the living room to the right, a large TV ahead, a
kitchen beside the living room, and a hallway leading to bedrooms to the left. Windows displayed themselves
by the front door on either side, letting the moon’s light shine through them for sight purposes. Soon the front
door busted open, moans and groans ensuing from two individuals—Rammy and Artemis. The Zoroark was
carrying the Absol: Kissing each other beyond belief as their tongues rattled.

The other three followed inside: Rashi blushing at the horny sight, especially when the duo knocked over
furniture and equipment. The Mawile yelped, jumping at the sound of crashing glass.

“Mmf, I'll, mmf, replace that some other time, mmf!” Rammy stated between kisses: Currently being pinned
against the wall. Lupus and Jetfin chuckled, the former closing the door behind everyone.

“I always have a feeling that those two would get along very well~” Jetfin said, his paws behind his head.

The werewolf folded his arms. “Rammy likes his people horny.” He gazed at the fox carrying Artemis over to the
couch. “Especially those who's up front about it like Artemis is.”

Jetfin snorted. “No kidding.”



Rammy and the Absol twirled around during their makeout, nearing the couch by this point. The Zoroark then
slammed Artemis onto it, their moans and groans persisting. Rammy’s legs even kicked over a few objects on a
desk nearby, the couch itself shuffling so much that it tilted over.
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“Mmf, naughty boy~!” Artemis said between kisses.
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“Right back at cha, naughty girl~!” Rammy responded back, the two laughing along the way before the kisses

returned.

Rashi blushed at the sight, her face practically shielding behind her hands. “M-Maybe you two should take
things slow at first, no?” she recommended, laughing nervously.

Artemis wrapped her legs around Rammy. “Oh don’t be a party pooper: It’s fine™~” She giggled, licking the
Zoroark’s lips before the two growled in delight—more kisses ensued! Before Rashi could say anything else, her
eyes was caught by Lupus giving her the look of deviousness: His tongue resting between his fingers, the
werewolf lifting them up and down. Rashi blushed further at the sight, backing up.

(How scandalously intriguing...)
Artemis then pinned Rammy down, her tail wagging: A grin painting across her. “My my. That was quite
improper of me.” She cleared her throat, shielding the smirk behind her paw. “Didn’t expect such an enticingly

temptational maneuver to take control of me.”

“Oh you weren’t supposed to act that way~?” Rammy mused. “Guess | gotta keep having you act this way then.”
A giggle formed out of him and her, their snouts soon touching each other.

“Say,” Rammy paused, eyeing his bedroom to the side. “Let’s continue this lovely session in my room over
yonder, hmm~?” He winked at Artemis.

The Absol purred, giving the fox another good lick on the lips. “Affirmative.”

There wasn’t much of note about Rammy’s room: Just a large bed in the middle, two dressers adjacent to each
other on either side of the bed, a hall that led to the bathroom with a closet being beside it, and a big TV ahead
of the bed followed by two chairs. Sitting on the bed lied Rammy and Artemis making out with each other while
Lupus sat on the edge: His big, humanoid cock towering over Rashi—who’s currently on the ground via her
knees. Jetfin was seated in a nearby chair, crossing his legs while enjoying the show ahead.

The yellow humanoid poked Lupus’ dick, a snicker escaping out of him. She blushed. “May | be frank here?”
“Hmm~?" Lupus eyed down with intrigue.

“This is, perhaps the biggest penis I've ever seen—bigger than Jetfin’s, somehow!” she exclaimed.

Jetfin giggled. “No kidding.”

Lupus grinned, his tail swaying. “Thanks for the compliment.” His dick throbbed: Pulsating and wobbling, sweats

sliding all the way to his hefty balls, dripping off. Rashi panted, juices leaking on the ground upon the delicious
sight she witnessed.



“M-Mm...” (It looks so scrumptious. Tantalizing, even...) Rashi reached down, rubbing her pussy gently.

“So Rashi, right?” His arms folded. “How should we go about this, hmm?” He eyed up and down his delicious
meat. “Are you certain your maw can handle a shaft this big~?”

“U-Um.” Rashi scratched her cheek, her lips squirming. “I’'m...not sure.” Her fingers poked together. “Perhaps?
Maybe?” Her head tilted. “If | could just angle it to where my jaw wouldn’t snap, then maybe a blowjob could
be pos—*“

“Just go for it, nerd™~!” Artemis teased, her snout nuzzling Rammy’s once more. “No need to overthink it: Just
give it a shot and go from there.” She was on the fox’s lap by this point: Her lips hungering more of the sexy
Zoro's, their tongues intertwining. “Mmf, my goodness your lips is addictive.”

“Mmf, a Sprigatito | met some time ago said the same thing, hehe™"

“I see.” Her ass grind between the shaft, raising her tail to reveal the analhole. She slid it right inside, moaning
and riding away.

Rashi blinked, shyly smiling at the werewolf’s dick. “Hmm...W-Well said there, Artemis.”

Jetfin lifted a thumb. “You got this, Rashi.” Winked. “See it as a challenger to overcome, heh.”

“Mm, dully noted.” She leaned forward, her face near the tip: Inhaling the musky heavens, the magnificent
stench escaping from it. Her nose scrunched up a bit, but eventually gotten used to the scent. She licked the tip,
her tongue gliding around.

Lupus groaned, his cock fumbling in anticipation. “You’re doing a great first step, Rashi. Keep it up™~”

Rashi rest her hands onto the rod. “Thanks...” She opened her maw, slowly bringing that meatstick inside. As
Lupus grunted, the Mawile managed to reach a bit way into his dick: Almost halfway there. “Acff!” The tip hit
her throat, the humanoid nearly gagging as a result.

Wild moans and groans ensued from the other two horndogs, Rammy clenching his toes as the Absol slammed
onto his penis. Rashi stood there, with the canine’s cock in her maw—it felt like ages, years even that she
remained still.

“...Mm.” She pulled back, her head shaking. “This may be too much for me. Unsure if | could succeed here.”

“It’ll be alright, Rashi!” Jetfin enthused, waving his feet up and down. “I believe you can handle that huge,
throbbing WOOD in your mouth like a champ~!”

Lupus laughed at the comment before saying, “Same here. In fact, I'll even not move all that much just so you
can get used to it.”

“Mm.” Rashi panted, ogling at the throbbing stick she wet up. Her lower lip was bitten, her folds quivering.
“Alright then.” She slid the shaft right into her maw, moaning. She gradually bopped her head, her tongue
nudging.



Meanwhile, Artemis kept riding and bouncing on the illusion fox’s dick, her paws clenching his shoulders—her
tail wagging. Rammy purred, his head submerging into the pillows. The feline took full control of the situation
as his dick shivered to the tight hole clenching it.

“Man.” A purr escaped him. “I love straightforward horny people like you~”

Artemis gazed down for a moment, a laugh escaping her. “You know what?” She leaned forward, kissing
Rammy’s cheek. “The feeling’s mutual, you dashing fellow™” Her ass picked up speed, wobbling and quaking
with each rides. Artemis’ pussy oozed juices onto the fox’s belly, the Absol growling. “Fear not though: You'll be
able to plow my cooch once you’re done satisfying my tailhole.”

“Ngh, | see.” Rammy groaned. “You must be the dommy type then.”

The Absol smirked. “Catching on now, | see? Finally.”

As the two giggled, Lupus eyed behind him slightly: Staring. “Another dom, huh?” A grin painted across him. “I
wasn’t even aware of that about you, Artemis. Coming off as a challenger to me right now.”

The Absol snorted, slamming down on the moaning Zoroark. “Oho, I’'m totally up for giving you a shot after I'm
through with him~” She huffed, feeling pre-seeds traveling into her ass.

Lupus purred. “I very much look forward to it.”

Artemis purred, swirling her ass around the cock, tugging on it. She gazed into his eyes, licking her lips. “You like
this, don’t you? You adore it when | ride your magnificent rod, huh?” She taunted, caressing her pussy with one
paw while laughing behind another in a pompous manner. “Such a wonderfully turned-on lad you are.”

Rammy winked. “You know it, mm!” He jetted a few more pre-seeds into the Absol, huffing.

Rashi blushed at those provocative comments, slowing the head movement. Jetfin laughs, his paw resting on
his cock. “And | thought / was the horny one here!”

(No kidding,) Rashi agreed, continuing the movement once more.

Rammy purred: His knot hitting the Absol’s fat voluptuous booty, almost sliding into its bouncy entry. Artemis
kept riding him over and over, vigorously slamming herself down a lot. She stroked the Zoroark’s chest, her eyes
rolling up eager for the dick’s climax. Speaking of which, Lupus’ cock twitched within Rashi’s maw: The
werewolf groaning.

“Ngh. | think I'm close,” he said, his pre-cum jetting onto Rashi’s tongue. She flinched for a moment, tasting the
seed.

“Mmf” (What a...saucy element this cum has.) Her eyes half closed, gazing at the horny duo ahead. (In fact, this
whole entire sex is getting saucy. Real quick, real fast.)

Artemis used her backpaws to grip Rammy’s balls, the black pawpads fondling and wobbling beneath them. The
Zoroark mewled, his cock twitching.

“Ngh, ah! Oh goodness beautiful, I'm about to cum!” the Zoroark exclaimed, curling his toes once more while
stroking the bedsheets.



Artemis widened her eyes in satisfactory, a grin forming. “That’s exactly what | wanted you to do. Go on,
handsome: Let it all out!”

“NGGHAAAH!!!” Rammy pumped out loads upon loads of semen throughout the Absol’s ass, filling it to the
brim. “Oh fuck yes!”

Artemis growled in delight, her bounces persisting while her fluids sprinkled all over the fox’s belly. She
mewled, wiggling her toeclaws beneath the sweaty orbs. “Mmm!” A smirk plastered across her, the feline
staring at the cummified mess given to her buns, feet, and even the bedsheets below. “Exquisite!” Her bounces

slowed, her behind wobbling.

Lupus growled. “AGH!” His loads of seeds sprinkled throughout Rashi’s maw within seconds: The Mawile
widening her eyes in response.

“M-Mmf1?” She gazed at the cum escaping her maw with little issues, coating her chest and ground like a

waterfall. (S-So much of them, holy—) Rashi wasn’t afraid to pull out instantly, Lupus’ dick jetting seeds like a
broken fountain. She was splattered in them, panting heavily. “A-Ah!”

Lupus huffed. “Ooooh hell yes, nggh~!”

Rashi was taken aback by the batters painting her, moaning. She wiped them off. “This is both fascinating,
sexy...and frankly a bit horrifying, haha.” She breathed heavily, eyeing the werewolf. “How do you release so
much? Let alone from just one climax!”

Lupus shrugged. “Probably just how my cock works, | suppose.”

Jetfin waved his paw. “Regardless, it was a wonderful sight to behold.” He purred, his tails swishing side to side.

“I-1 see, haha.” Rashi took another lick at Lupus’ dick, the two shuddering in enthusiasm.

Once the Absol’s menacing bounces stopped, she pulled herself off from Rammy’s dick: A loud ‘PLOP’ was
heard, a decent chunk of jizz sprinkling out of her ass. She growled seductively, leaning down to kiss the fox.

“Mmf” The two simply moaned, embracing their kisses.

Artemis then pulled back, wobbling her big behind. “You did a great job filling my butt, handsome.” She
caressed his chest.

Rammy purred, his wood grinding between the Absol’s behind—a purr ushering out of her. “Glad to hear,
hehe.” He eyed the amount of cum oozing out of Artemis’ ass, some of those loads sliding across her folds. “Do
| have the honor to pump your puss next™~?”

Artemis shuddered from the sliding batters, humming. “Hmm...” She winked. “Of course.”

Without giving the fox a chance to speak, the Absol flipped him over: Having him on top of her this time.
Rammy gasped. “Oh!”

Artemis grinned. “How about you show this lady a good time by mating pressing her?” she demanded.



Rammy cooed. “You ain’t gotta tell me twice™” He slid his shaft right into her pussy: Thrusting away.
“Mmm...” Artemis growled happily. “That’s more like it!”

This happened while Rashi laid onto Lupus’ lap, the Mawile gulping at the sight of his huge shaft—her ass
nudging against it. She panted, biting her lower lip. “How...would that thing fit inside any of my entries?”

Jetfin waved his hand around. “Don’t worry, you’ll be alright,” he said, now lying down on another chair getting
a better view of the four.

“Indeed. I'll make sure my subs are nurtured and ready first before | plow them,” Lupus reassured, smiling at
the humanoid.

Rashi blushed brightly, taking a breather. “Mm...Whew.” She started to breathe normally and—

“ARGH! KEEP IT UP, YOU DASHING STUD!” Artemis yelled.

“NGH! WILL DO, AH!” Rammy yelled back. Rashi eyed the duo going ham at their sex, gulping.

“I’m ready whenever you are, Rashi.” Lupus patted the Mawile on the head. “Take as much time as you need.”
He smiled. Rashi couldn’t help but purred a bit at the headpat, inhaling once more while nuzzling against Lupus’
hand. Soon she exhaled, nodding with a frown.

“Okay. | think I'm ready!” Without a warning, Lupus lifted her—a single yelp ensued. “W-Whoa!” Her folds
reached the tip, juices sprinkling over it within seconds. “Haha...someone’s feeling pretty excited—OH!” She slid

down onto his dick, a loud moan escaping her.

Lupus picked her up and down gradually, being careful with the way he handled the Mawile as he groaned.
Rashi huffed, her stomach bulging, her walls clenching the shaft.

“Agh! Nyah!” Rashi mewled. “So large, ngh!”

“Mmm, having a really nice pussy here, Rashi.” Lupus snorted softly, his tail wagging, his pants commencing.
“I'm digging it a lot.”

“Hghn, thanks!”

Jetfin cooed at the sight, gripping his shaft. “Now that’s a hot sight to behold.” He jerked off, his feet grinding up
and down. His focus then went onto the other two: Their usual makeout sessions commenced, Rammy going
balls deep into Artemis—moans thriving from them both.

Their tongues rattled, the fox’s dick slammed and rammed against the cat’s womb many times: His knot
pleading to infiltrate her insides. The fox and cat stared at each other, passionately horny gazes being
exchanged. As for Lupus and Rashi, the latter yelped beyond belief: Juices spraying over the shaft instantly,
doing its best to adapt to its hugeness.

The Mawile panted, shuddering. “Ah! Oh!”

Jetfin moaned, his toes scrunching—his eyes glued to the intense sex while he footjobbed his shaft without
rest. He whistled, his tails swishing side to side in joy.



After awhile, both Rammy and Lupus leaked their pre-jizz into their partners: Moaning happily. The Floatzel also
leaked his pres as well, panting at the sight.

“Whew, this sure is a lovely scene, alright!” Jetfin exclaimed.

Rashi whined, her legs flailing up and down—the shortstack shielding her face as more blushes circulated
throughout her. “M-Mm, Lupus!”

“Hmm?”
“G-Go ahead and do me harder. A-And faster too while at it, ngh.”

Lupus paused the lift, staring with concerns. “Are you sure? I...want to make sure you don’t get hurt nor
anything.”

Rashi nodded meekly. “Affirmative: | believe | can handle it.”
Lupus succumbed to thoughts for a brief moment before nodding. “If you insist™” He then lifted the Mawile up
and down like a fleshlight, roughening the pace. “Grrr, mmm!” He groaned and moaned, using both of his

hands to bone the humanoid.

Fluids flood the werewolf’s cock, a loud mewl escaping out of Rashi. “Ah! Oh goodness, ngh!” She eyed the
raging bulge forming within her belly relentlessly, having hearts for eyes. (Ngghbaesfjdjwnswejknskw—)

“WOO0Q!” Jetfin cheered, lifting his fist. “You go, Rashi!” His dick twitched, his climax itching close. “Take that
cock like the champ you are, girlfriend~!”

“Ahahah, much appreciated, AH!”

Rammy whined himself, deepening his menacing pulverization, his cock trembling within. “Nggh, I’'m about to
cum, hun~!”

Artemis purred, caressing the fox’s cheek. “Then cum you must: Release it all into me. Give me every last
drop!”

“Ooooh fuck yes!” Rammy thrust and thrust until he slammed his dick all the way into the Absol, pumping her
full of babymakers. “AAAAH!1”

Lupus grunted, slamming Rashi down and cumming a ridiculous amount throughout her. The Mawile’s belly
bloated instantly, the humanoid mewling while seeds escaped out of her pussy—painting the ground below.

“A-Ah! Oh goodness, there’s so much inside of me!” she exclaimed, squirming.

Artemis snorted, grinning at the expanding belly of hers’. “This dashing fellow here is ballooning me up too,
mmmf~” Some of the Zoroark’s cum spilled over the bedsheets, the knot doing a poor job at stopping them all.

And lastly, Jetfin came all over himself, his feet movement going haywire over his dick. “Hooooot DAMN, that
was a juicy sight!” He licked some of the seeds off his face, grinning.



Rammy groaned, his balls shivering, his feet clinging to the sheets in ecstasies. He panted, caressing the bloated
belly of Artemis’. Rashi admired the large belly of her own, gazing in awestruck. “A-Amazing...” Is all she simply
uttered.

“I second that, my dear friend!” Artemis shouted, grinning at the round belly.

Lupus huffed, pulling Rashi off his dick: Gallons of jizz splashed out of the Mawile’s pussy, showering over the
werewolf’s cock along with creating a puddle below. “A-Ah!” Rashi moaned, shivering. Her belly reverted to

normal as she remained stunned by what happened to her.

Rammy also pulled out: A similar level of cum guzzled out of Artemis as well, the Absol smirking at the messy
sight. “Mmm...Such a satisfyingly delicious view to behold.”

The Zoroark purred, eyeing down at the cum leaking mess. “The feeling’s mutual, beautiful.” He and Artemis
then gazed at each other before sharing their deepest kiss yet, their eyes closing, their paws touching one
another face.

“Mmmmmmmmmf~~” Both of them simply said.

After the passionate kiss, Artemis licked the Zoroark’s lips: Giving him bedroom looks from heaven. “Honestly: |
like you quite a lot.” Grinned. “I know what Aurora sees in that yummy looking snack now~”

Rammy grinned back. “And I’'m proud to have met someone who’s as thirsty as she is.”

The Absol laughed behind her paw with grandeur. “Oh you~”

Rashi shivered. “Th-That really was good, Lupus...Thank you for that.”

Lupus purred, setting the Mawile on his lap before caressing her head. “It’s no problem, heh.”

Soon the four gazed at each other, blinking. Silence permeated the air for a moment. “...” Rammy snapped his
fingers. “Trade partners?” the four all said, laughter ensued from the timing of it all.

“I mean, sure: | don’t mind having fun with that Absol chick,” Lupus admitted, his hands behind his head.
“A-And | don’t mind giving Rammy a shot, too,” Rashi said.
“Sweet™~” both Rammy and Artemis said.

Artemis growled softly, staring longingly at Lupus. “I want to give you a joyride of your life.” She then hopped
off from Rammy, being on the werewolf’s lap.

“Haha, good to know!” Lupus snorted, his cock being nudged by the Absol’s ass. Rashi meekly headed over to
Rammy, poking her fingers together.

The Zoroark casually waved. “Heyo™~” The Mawile ogled at his penis, gazing into temptation. All while Artemis
was already riding the werewolf, the two moaning along the way—her belly bulging from the huge length.

“Ngh! Oh goodness me, yes!” Artemis gripped the werewolf’s chest, her tail wagging. “Give me all you got, big
boy!”



Lupus grunted, gripping the sheets. “Heh, sure thing: If you’re up for barely moving afterwards~"

Artemis tilted her head. “Oho? Those are fighting words there, my good sir.” She rode quickly, huffing and
puffing. “We’ll see how your hips feel after I’'m through with you~”

“Then it’s absolutely on.”

The duo laughed as sounds emanated from the amount of times Artemis slammed on Lupus’ cock, moans
ensuing. As the Absol gripped around Lupus’ orbs through her paws, the Mawile squirmed—nuzzling the
Zorocock. “Oh goodness! I've never realized how amazing dicks can be until now!” She drooled, staring up and
down at the shaft.

Rammy purred. “Glad to know™"

“...I need this. Now.” Without hesitation, the humanoid leaped onto the anthro fox: Riding away while her juicy
walls squeezed the shaft. “A-Ah!”

Rammy put his hands behind his head, sighing in relief. “Mmm...that’s more like it.”
“Couldn’t agree more, ngh!” Lupus said, feeling the Absol stroking his chest as he huffed.

Rammy eyed over to Jetfin, beckoning his head. “Come on, gorgeous: Join us in our fun instead of watching all
the way™”

Jetfin shook his paws. “Naah, are you sure? | don’t wanna ruin you guy’s dates.”
“Not at all, beautiful: We wanna thank you for hooking us up for this hot ass sex, mm.”
“Absolutely!” Artemis exclaimed, her ass quaking.

The Floatzel thought for a moment before shrugging. “Meh: Why not~?” He waltzed over to the Zoroark and
Mawile, his tails wagging.

“Ayy, that’s the spirit, hun~!”
The Floatzel wasted little time sliding his big dick into Rashi’s ass. “Mmf!”

Rashi gasped. “AHH!” Two cocks pulverized her at once—sliding out of the wet folds, diving into the warm hole,
and then repeats! Her tongue hung loose, damn near drooling over the intensifying dicks. (Goodn...I...) Her
thoughts could barely be formed at this point: Only focusing on the dicks infiltrating her fortresses.

The sex continued: Artemis and Rashi jetting their juices over the raunchy men’s dicks, the former grinning
deviously at her werewolf partner. “Harder, my good sir!” Her paws toyed and gripped Lupus’ balls. “Put some
power into em’, mm!”

The werewolf smirked. “Will do!” He stroked Artemis’ ass, slamming her over and over onto his big slutbreaker.
Once Jetfin made out with Rammy, the two came into Rashi, the Mawile whining happily—her ass and pussy
filled simultaneously, driving her into a sex craving mess via the nonstop moans. Cum oozed out of her holes,
coating the bedsheets below.



“Oohoho!” Artemis pulled herself out of Lupus’ cock, grunting as cum plastered across her vagina. “Same here.”
The five then undergone all sorts of fun sex positions: Rammy and Lupus carrying Artemis while pounding her
entries, Jeftin pulverizing Rammy’s ass from behind while Rashi licked Jetfin’s behind, Lupus kissing and licking
up on Artemis’ pussy while Jetfin sucked him off, and so—soooo much more!

Eventually it all came down to Lupus being on his back: Jetfin riding him while having Rashi bouncing on his dick
at the same time. Artemis was making out with Rammy besides the three, doing her fair shares of joyrides too.
Moans ensued, Rammy and Lupus’ toes curled—the latter wagging his tail in satisfaction.

“Ah! Keep it up, Jettie!” Rashi shouted, rolling along with the fleshlight movement Jetfin provided her.

“Mmf, will do, hun~!” The weasel slammed into Rashi over and over, her moans being music to his ears.
Rammy pulled back from the kiss momentarily. “Ngh, this is amazing™~!” the Zoroark stated.

“Hard agreed!” Artemis said, forcing the fox back into a heavy make out while riding him with sheer eagerness.

Lupus grunted, hammering into the weasel, a bulge forming out of him from each and every thrusts. “Once
again: Thank you for this setup, Jetfin. It was really nice that you’ve, mm, did this for us!” he said.

The weasel purred, winking. “You’re very much welcome, doll.”
Several more thrusts and pounds commenced, eventually leading everyone to cum at the same time: Moans

exuding beyond belief as those batters escaped out of their retrospective holes, further messing up the already
battered sheets.

The group relaxed on the cumstained bed, gazing at an action movie on the TV. Rashi lifted her brow at one
character tossing the papers into a chimney fire, her head tilting.

“That...doesn’t make sense.”
Lupus looked at her. “How so?”

“Wouldn’t Belevi wanted those documents to be preserved for investigation?” She scratched the side of her
head. “I...genuinely don’t get the logic behind her burning them.”

Artemis perked up. “Wait, | think she burned those because they were the fake copy E-J made earlier!”

Rashi blinked in bewilderment. “Okay so that makes even less sense now: Because | thought this movie showed
us the copies E-J made was from the Veteran X Company’s secrets, not the Veteran Y Company’s.”

“Huh...” Artemis caressed her chin. “l thought the scene was clear about that.”

“Same,” Jetfin agreed.



Rammy caressed his chin. “l guess they wanted to leave that scene up to the audience’s interpretation for some
reason???” The fox shrugged. “I don’t know, The Veterans series tend to do that sometimes, even within their
spinoffs.”

Rashi squinted, grabbing a simple cum off her cheek before licking it. “Sounds like bad writing, honestly.”

Lupus and Rammy snorted before they said, “Understandable.”

“Whew...” Rammy sighed in relief, his hands behind his fluffy hair. “Tonight was great, don’t y’all think?”
“Indeed.” Artemis purred.

“Yep,” both Lupus and Jetfin said within seconds.

Rashi nodded with meekness. “Ahaha, considering the way | was acting...l vouched for that statement, indeed.”
Jetfin brought his arms around the group. “How about a sweet lil’ aftercare cuddle from yours’ truly~?”

Rammy giggled. “That’ll be wonderful, yeah.”

And thus, the group got close: Nuzzling and cuddling throughout the rest of the night.



