
KNOCK KNOCK!

"Hey! It's meee, Rammyyyyy~!!!" the enthusiastic Zoroark says, standing in front of a fairly large house in 
a calm neighborhood. The house itself isn’t anything special: Containing just a few windows from left to 
right, a brown door being in the middle.

Speaking of which, the door unlocks, opening itself. Rammy tilts his head.

“Uh—“

A beefy hand grabs him by the shirt and yanks him inside.

“WHOA!”

The door closes: Leaving the fox to be in the living room with three couches, a TV, and entries to other 
rooms. He blinks, eyeing around for a brief moment before spotting a rather overweight Iggy within his 
boxers, chubby nips and belly out in the open.

A bulge forms within the fox’s shorts. “Well then: What happened to you, hun?”

The yellow forehead dog snarls, staring off. “Ate this...cheesecake someone gave me and the others at 
the club, and—“

“W-We got bloated as a result, haha!” a timid male voice states, Rammy’s ears flickering at it.

“Oh? Isn’t that—“ he looks behind the chubby dog: Julius the human, Wess the Nidoking, and Ellen the 
Aggron wave at him, all having chonks with mantits much like Iggy himself, wearing only panties to cover 
their bulges.

Rammy’s bulge becomes more eager at the sight. “Oh my...Hey there Julius, Wess, and Ellen, too!” The 
fox tugs his shirt, biting his lower lip. “Didn’t think you three would be here.”

Ellen gropes her chest, fondling them teasingly. “Heh, considering we’ve all been through a similar case: 
Why wouldn’t we be?”

Rammy snorts, mesmerized by the fat moobs. “Fair point.” His arms fold. “So why did you invite me 
here?” he asks Iggy, keeping his gaze on the teasing Aggron.

Iggy rolls his eyes. “Ugh, it’s embarrassing to say, but...I need you because you’re the key to getting us 
back to our normal selves. Hopefully including that massive cock of mine.” He pokes at his own bulge. “I 
mean, it’s still big, but...that’s not my normal cock size.”

Rammy caresses his chin, still checking out the steel dino who’s sticking her tongue out at him. “I see, I 
see. And why am I the key?”

Iggy rubs his forehead. “Well it’s just—Would you PLEASE stop fucking distracting him!?” he snaps at 
Ellen, a simple giggle echoing out of her.



“Sorry: Couldn’t help but to actually love this newform of mine. And horny foxboy over there seems to 
like it, too.” She purrs, her tail wagging.

“It’s bothersome, that’s what.”

“Then clearly you like it, too~”

“Ugh…” A blush casts over the canine before he sighs. “Anyways: This same person who gave us that 
curse cheesecake also mentioned about a cure for turning us back...And it involves having sex with 
someone who’s kind yet reeks of eroticism.” He points at Rammy. “You’re the only guy we know that fits 
this bill.”

“Wh-What about that one Guilmon man?” Julius asks.

“He was just horny: There’s nothing kind about that filth,” Iggy answers in a heartbeat, venom drenching 
his tone.

Julius gulps, nodding. “F-Fair enough!”

The black dog sighs once more, glancing. “So yeah: You have sex with us until one of us gets tired—we all 
know your ass hardly do.”

“Hehehe~” Rammy waves before winking.

“God, I hate you affectionately.” Iggy rubs his snout, staring off. “From what I’m told: There was 
supposed to be this glowing orb that spawns after sex. We all touch it and switch between being the way 
we are now and being our original selves at will.”

“Sweet!” The fox perks up. “Sounds like a great compromise, to me.”

Wess lifts a claw. “One problem, hun: If we change into our old body once, a random part of ourselves 
will be gone permanently.”

Rammy grimaces, his hand to his chest. “Yeesh. Does that mean there’s a chance you’ll lose a limb?”

The nidoking blinks for a moment before the chubby femboy laughs. “Oh goodness, no! The mysterious 
person said that one of our features will appear less appealing than what it once was. Like uh…” Wess 
thinks for a moment before snapping his fingers. “Like say my ass ends up smaller. Or the color of our 
eyes become duller. Something like that is harmless, ultimately.”

“Oh.” Rammy wipes his forehead. “That’s a relief then.” His hands rest on his hips. “So where should we 
do this?”

Iggy huffs, pointing up. “My bedroom upstairs.” He turns around and smacks his voluptuous booty, 
wiggling and quaking. “Let’s not waste anymore time. I don’t want to stay like this.”

The zoroark purrs. “Sounds like someone’s pretty excited to get his cheeks clapped, though.”



The dog blushes. “Shut it.”

Rammy, Wess, Ellen, and Julius giggle before following the canine, Rammy groping Ellen and Julius fat 
buns as the duo moan.

. . .

“Mmm.”

The Zoroark groans, resting on a squeaky moving bed. He’s groping Julius’ moobs, the chubby man riding 
his cock, his large ass wobbling. The group are in a decent sized bedroom, two windows displaying on 
the wall besides the bed, showing the outside.

Julius rubs Rammy’s chest, the human mewling. “A-Ah! Your dick feels great even when I’m like this!”

The fox snorts. “What? You think the fat will make it impossible for you to feel something?”

Julius giggles. “Not really. Just messing with ya~” His ears twitch to moans beside him. He turn to his left: 
Iggy clenching the bed’s headboard while Ellen fucks his ass, Wess pounding her at the same time. The 
trans Aggron moans, her moobs nudging along the anthro dog’s back, groping his mantits.

“Ah, you feel much tighter than before, Iggy hun,” Ellen states in a low masculine tone, giggling.

“I can say the same for you two, doll,” Wess follows, kissing the steel dino’s neck.

Iggy grunts, Ellen’s balls smacking his own. “Ngh, are you sure it isn’t because your dick has gotten 
beefier?”

“Nope!” The aggron snorts, fondling the dog’s moobs. “I also enjoy playing with your tits here~”

Iggy blushes. “Maybe stop doing that?”

“D’aww, are you sure?” The aggron smooches Iggy’s cheek, having him blush further. “You seemed to like 
it, dude~”

“M-Mm.” The canine huffs, leaking pre-seeds over the pillow sheets. “Whatever…”

Rammy gazes at the chonk train: Leaking his pre-cum into Julius on command.

“Hot,” the two say, Julius speeding up the pace.

The chubby human mewls, slamming over and over on the fox’s dick. Rammy’s knot rams those buns, 
pleading to enter the man. His ass wobbles and quakes, the man pinching Rammy’s nips beneath the 
chest fur. The fox purrs, his claws rubbing the tip of Julius’ moobs.

“Man you feel so good, mmm.” Rammy’s cock twitches, curling his toes while moaning.

“The feeling’s mutual, hun!” Julius keeps bouncing, panting heavily. The slut soon slams down, having 



the whole knot shoving into him as he cums over Rammy’s chest. “A-Aaah!”

“Ngh!” The Zoroark unloads throughout the man, some of the seeds spilling out and coating his fat ass. 
The seeds cover the kitsune’s balls and bedsheets as well, a mess immediately forming below.

Julius looks behind him, giggling. “Even looking like this, you can’t help but to make me feel dirty~”

“Heh. Sluts deserves my loving seeds, wouldn’t you say?” Rammy snorts.

The beige-skinned man blushes, giggling once more. “D’aww, how kind of you!”

“Giving us reasons to hang out with you more, Ramster,” Ellen comments, moaning as she speeds into 
Iggy.

“I second what she says!” Wess follows.

“Gah! N-Not so rough, god dammit!” Iggy pouts before cumming over the pillows, mewling. “A-Ah!”

The aggron smirks. “You’re not doing a good job at hiding your love for this, you know that right?” Soon 
Ellen and Wess slam: Dumping their jizz throughout each other, all shivering afterwards. “Aaaah, that’s 
the spot!”

Iggy rolls his eyes up, biting his lower lip. (Fuck, her cock feels great in me!)

The Nidoking and Aggron wag their tails, Wess squeezing her tits. “You’re such a tease, Ellie.” He snorts. 
Some of their cum leak out, spilling over the sheets.

The steel dino winks. “Always have~” She looks over to Rammy and Julius: The duo making out with each 
other, tongues rattling, eyes closing. “Alrighty, you two: It’s my turn to have a piece of his dick!”

“Mmm?” the two say, eyeing the aggron before pulling away.

Julius huffs, wiggling his ass on the fox’s cock. “D’aww. If only I could have some alone time with him, 
hehe…”

Rammy winks. “Don’t worry, hun. You will in due time.” He eyes the other three sluts. “All of you will.”

“Nice,” Wess and Ellen say, Julius shoving the fox into his mantits, nuzzling.

“This is why you’re the best slut at our place. So accepting and fair~!”

Rammy purrs, borderline feeling like he’s going to nosebleed from the huge nips he’s planted in. (Am I 
sure that they’re cursed? Sounds more like a blessing, to me.)

They all switch positions afterwards: Rammy being on top of Ellen making out with her while Iggy lies on 
his back, Julius leaning against him. The human spreads his legs out as both Wess and Iggy slide their 
dicks into him, the man shuddering.



“Eek!” Julius tenses, the previous seeds making it easy for his toppers to bone him. He moans, his moobs 
bouncing and flailing, his cock flopping. “H-Harder you two, mmm.”

Iggy scoffs, grunting. “Needy much?”

“You know he always is, Iggster.” The Nidoking grins, groping the human’s tits.

“Never call me that ever again.” The anthro dog grunts, the trio groaning. Wess snorts.

“But it’s fuuunnnyyy~~”

“It’s not.”

Meanwhile, Rammy slams into Ellen passionately, their tongues pressing one another, drools ticking 
down their maws. Their eyes close, the aggron wrapping her legs around the fox, submerging him into 
her chubby embrace.

“Mmf. Mmm.” Rammy’s knot hammers her asscheeks nonstop, his own booty quaking.

(Such a heavenly dick,) Ellen thinks, curling her toes. (Aah, I hope he stays at our job. Or at the very least 
hangs out with us sometimes.) She spews pre-seeds onto herself, shivering. (Fuck, what a cutie~) Her 
moobs nudge the fox’s chest, the bed rumbling and tumbling.

Rammy speeds up: His cock oozing several pres into her, his knot sliding in and out to further the 
pleasure. The two moan into each other, Rammy clenching the sheets with his feet.

“AH!” Julius screams, cumming all over himself.

Wess purrs, his climax nearing. “Cumming already? I swear you’re more slutty than the three of us 
combined, Julius.”

“I-I’m surrounded by hot species that aren’t my own. Can’t you blame me?” he says, his eyes sparkling 
with glee at the two dicks pulverizing him.

Iggy eyes off. (I can’t.)

“I see.” Wess closes his eyes, smiling. “Then let Iggster and I give you a nice, creamy embrace!”

“I said stop calling me that!” Iggy snaps before he and Wess dump their seeds into the human, the three 
moaning in unison. Cum oozes out of the man’s hole, Julius gasping in satisfaction.

“A-Aah, yes!”

Rammy slams a couple more times before dumping his jizz throughout Ellen, the aggron moaning loudly 
as their sloppy kisses persist. Many of those batters splash out, coating the two’s lower ends, the fox’s 
balls, the scalie’s asscheeks, and the sheets below. This is where the duo finally pull back from the kiss, 
gazing into each other.



Rammy simply smirks, and so does Ellen.

“Fucking yummy.” Is all Ellen blurts out, hugging Rammy. “Julius has a point earlier: I wish to be alone 
with you too, hehe.”

The fox nuzzles between the tits, purring. “D’aww, I appreciate the comments.”

Wess has his mantits nudging Julius’, the duo panting while looking at Rammy. “Seriously, dude: We 
really love hanging ya.” Rammy stares down the action, purring.

(Hot.) The fox simply thinks.

Iggy caresses his nose. “Yeah yeah, you’re, uh, pretty fun in bed. Which makes our alone time even 
better. Yada yada.” The dog shrugs.

“See? Even the Iggster agrees!”

Iggy slams his fist to the bed. “That’s it! Rammy: We’re double teaming his ass.”

The Nidoking blushes deeply, smiling. “Oh my? Revenge sex? At YOUR house?!”

Rammy pulls out, rubbing Ellen’s moobs. “The plot thickens~”

And thickens it has as the five switch positions once more: Iggy laying on his back, gripping Wess from 
behind while Rammy faces the nidoking, both of their dicks positioning towards his hole. Julius is behind 
the fox, his moobs pressing on him as Ellen gropes his ass. From there, the group all slide their cocks into 
one another, moans ensuing.

Wess shudders, the chubby slut aching for the dicks’ rampage. “Y-Yes! Nyah!”

They all thrust away: Rammy’s asscheeks quaking from Julius’ dick hammering him as he pounds Wess, 
his cock smooching against Iggy’s. Julius shivers at Ellen’s dick, his ass wobbling and quaking as well. Iggy 
grunts, stroking Wess’ hind legs.

“This’ll teach you not to, mm, call me that awful nickname again!” The anthro dog blushes, his balls 
touching Rammy’s.

The nidoking smirks. “Oh fuck! Punish me real good, Iggster~!”

“Oh I will!” Iggy smirks back, nibbling the pokemon’s neck. Wess mewls, wagging his tail excitedly.

“AH!”

An orb spawns briefly above the group as they continue, fading in and out. Rammy blinks at the room 
being slightly brighter than usual but pays no mind to it as he indulges in this chubby paradise, purring.

(If only Ixaka, Dash, and Millo was here. So many more chubs to have fun with.) Rammy sighs in relief, 
now feeling Julius’ mantits covering his head. (I love chubby people~)



The fox’s tightens around the human’s shaft, his ass wobbling after each thrusts. He hammers and slams 
into Wess, his tongue hanging loose.

Wess’ dick flails, spewing pre-cum over his dick as he curls his toes, mewling and moaning like crazy. His 
balls churn, quaking at its inevitable release. “A-Aah!” He gropes Iggy’s head, having hearts for eyes.

“Got nothing to say, huh slut~?!” Iggy growls, jack-hammering away.

“N-Nyah!” His mantits tremble and flop about, the Nidoking drooling.

“Figure having dicks in your ass will shut your trap.”

Wess giggles, yapping at the fox fondling his moobs. Rammy purrs, his cock twitching for its release. 
Julius squirms, stroking the fox’s chest.

“A-Ah!” The chubby man starts pouring his seeds into the Zoroark, shuddering. “G-Gosh, he feels so 
good, nggh!”

Ellen follows suit, keeping her thrusts going as her cum circulates the man, her tail wagging happily. 
“You’re telling me, ngh.”

Rammy and Iggy speed up, causing Wess to squeal and erupt into roaring cum, spraying all over himself.

“AAAH, JUST PUNISH ME WITH YOUR CUM ALREADY!” The Nidoking screams, forming an exaggerated 
horny look at this point.

The duo grin and shove their dicks into the Pokemon, dumping their loads throughout. Wess moans 
further, the many seeds—mostly Rammy’s, pouring out of his ass in a volcanic manner, spilling over the 
sheets. Wess shudders at his asscheeks being caked, his eyes rolling up in pure bliss.

“Fuuuuck, that feels amazing,” Rammy states, the Zoroark leaning forward to lick Wess’ lips afterwards. 
The Nidoking giggles, bringing the fox into a moaning kiss.

Iggy grunts. “Dammit. While on top of me, Wess? Really?” The black dog huffs as the others giggle at his 
clear jealousy. (Greedy…)

The dog soon spots the fading orb above, blinking. “Oh shit! That must be the orb that cryptic bozo was 
talking about!”

“Mmf?” Rammy and Wess look up, the others following suit. The orb fade in and out, pulsating while 
radiating calm auras.

Julius holds his hands together. “We must be getting close!”

Rammy and Wess pull away from the kiss, saliva trailing, lips curling into a smile. “Lovely,” they say.

The Zoroark takes his gaze onto Iggy. “We both know what needs to happen next, hun~”



“Yeah yeah, I know.” Iggy rolls his eyes before kissing Wess’ cheek. “Get off so that the fox can fuck me.”

Wess winks. “Will do~”

. . .

“Ngh. Gah!”

Iggy is currently being carried by Rammy, the fox ramming and slamming into him passionately. Besides 
the duo is Wess, Julius, and Ellen partaking in their usual threesome: Julius groping Ellen’s shoulders 
while she and Wess thrust into his ass, both carrying him. Moans usher from the five, Julius making out 
with Ellen, his ass quaking.

“Shit, your cock is big even despite my bloated looks!” Iggy states, his ass bouncing at the menacing 
thrusts.

Rammy smirks. “It’s a dick made for anyone, after all~” His head tilts. “Well, maybe besides those who 
aren’t into big dicks.”

“Skill issue from those people,” Ellen utters before kissing Julius again. “Mmf.”

The fox shrugs. “Eh. Preferences are preferences, I suppose.”

Iggy squints. “Indeed, mmm.” He notices the orb becoming more bright, his small tail wagging. “Hey 
look, we’re almost there! Put more strength to it so that the damn thing can bust.”

“Oh I know something else that can bust real soon~”

“Shut.” Iggy groans, pre-ejaculating over the fox as Rammy speeds up, his knot having little trouble 
entering the dog’s ass. “Ahh, god this feel so—“

“Good? I get that a lot, yes~”

“N-Not what I was…” Iggy can’t even finish his sentence as he pants, his hole warming and welcoming 
the shaft further. He spews a couple more pres, moaning: His toes curl, his arms clenching around the 
fox. He then shoves him into his moobs. “Aaah!”

Rammy smirks, pulling his head back before latching onto the anthro’s left tit, swirling his tongue around 
it. Iggy yaps, shuddering. He glances down at him.

(Y-You little—)

Rammy winks, slamming and ramming Iggy onto his dick.

“Ngh! Damn you sexy, smug fox! God, fuck my ass up real good, you sneaky bastard!” His asscheeks 
quake, his cock twitching at his inevitable climax.

“Mmmf~” Rammy soon climaxes throughout Iggy’s ass, his messy thrusts persisting.



Iggy howls, spreading his jizz all over himself and the fox. Some of the cum ooze out of his ass, dousing 
the sheets further. “S-So much! Fuck, you cum a lot dude, aah!”

The others follow suit as Ellen and Wess slam into Julius: Julius moaning through Ellen’s maw while 
coating the two of them with his batters, feeling the other two’s seeds traveling within. Julius squirms.

(Double penetration, my beloved,) the human thinks, letting Ellen’s tongue overpower him.

“That’s right. Take it alllll in, you naughty slut of a human~” Wess says, he and Ellen move their hips 
before slamming once more: Previous seeds shattering out of the hole, the human yapping in response. 
“Mmm, get filled by other species~” The man shudders at those words, knowing damn well those 
comments are his weakness.

At this point, the orb shatters into bright light, catching everyone’s attention: It descends down, the light 
beating like a heart. Once everyone pulls out, with some moaning along the way, they get close to the 
light: Rammy standing behind the four, folding his arms.

He smiles. “Looks like we’ve done it.”

Wess claps his hands. “We sure have!” He rushes over to the light. “I’ll go first!”

“S-Second here!” Julius yaps, following along.

As Iggy gets close to the light, Ellen fondles her moobs. She murrs, her tail wagging. “Mmm…”

Rammy looks at her. “Wouldn’t you like to join them?” the fox asks.

Ellen shakes her head. “Nah. I’m good the way I am.” She squeezes her tits against each other. “This is 
the closest I’ll get to having tits~”

Rammy purrs, sitting besides the steel dino. “Heh, understandable.” He pecks the woman’s cheek. 
“Trans, I assume?”

“Isn’t it obvious from me not wanting to reverse my ‘curse’?” She nuzzles the fox, purring and wagging 
her tail. “Really this is more of a blessing than a curse, hehe.”

“I’d imagine so.”

The light intensifies in the background, creating a ‘PHOOSH’ as the zoroark caresses the aggron’s 
asscheeks.

“I still find you lovely and attractive, regardless of what you do with your body~” He rubs the Pokemon’s 
tits, Ellen moaning softly.

“D’aww, romantic much?” Ellen gazes into Rammy’s eyes.

“Moreso just wanting others to feel respected, hehe.” His lips inches close to Ellen’s, his hand nudging 
her cheek. “I admittedly haven’t known you all that well, Ellen: But from the times we’ve fucked, I’d like 



to believe you’re a great person.”

Ellen blushes deeply, her eyes widening a bit. “Oh.” Smirks. “I adore your generosity for us sluts, 
Rammy.”

The light fades.

“One slut to another, am I right?” Winks.

Ellen giggles. “Indeed, you are.”

The two kiss each other, moaning—rubbing each other’s asses. Their eyes close, their tongues wrestling.

“Um, hey,” a voice calls out.

The duo keeps going, Rammy groping the woman’s right tit.

“Hey.”

The Zoroark spreads Ellen’s legs out, positioning his dick towards her cum oozing ass and—

“RAMMY, ELLEN: LOOK, GOD DAMMIT!”

The two gasp, turning to their side. Iggy gives a two-finger salute: He, Julius, and Wess lacking any of the 
fat going on in their bellies, arms, legs and other aspects of their bodies.

“Us having sex worked, it seems,” Iggy states.

“Oh sweet,” Ellen and Rammy respond, smiling.

Iggy quirks his brow at the Aggron. “You didn’t join us?”

Ellen shakes her head. “Nah. I prefer to remain this way.”

Julius rubs his short hair. “Are you sure that was a good idea? I heard that this was a once in a lifetime 
thing…”

Ellen shrugs. “I can deal with it, to be honest. I’ve been real happy about it since it first happened to us, 
hehe.”

“Ah, I-I see!” Julius perks up, smiling. “You did say you wanted tits after all.”

Ellen snorts, fondling her mantits. “They’re not exactly breasts, but they’re the closest thing to it. I’ll take 
it.”

Wess lifts a finger. “Want me to help you with your breast surgery then? I have the money for it!”

The aggron tilts her head, gazing up. “Hmm…” Shrugs. “I’ll roll with moobs for now. If I ever get bored of 
them, I’ll let ya know. Just...right now.” Purring, she shakes her big melons side to side, her belly quaking. 



“I’m loving this new outlook for my body!”

Rammy holds his hands together, purring along. “And I’m all for it, honestly!”

“Hmph…” Iggy folds his arms, glaring at his dick.

Everyone looks at him.

“Is something wrong?”

“...My body’s back to normal, but both my balls and my dick has shrunk in size.” The dog snarls. “They’re 
not small, thankfully. But they’re not...you know….very large like I hoped to keep them .” He gestures to 
his cock. “They’re just around Rammy’s big length now.”

Julius sighs. “To be fair, I feel like my hair has gotten shorter after I reverted back.” The human rustles his 
yellow hair: The texture’s thinner, lacking the ability to touch his shoulders like before.

“And my tail has gotten short, apparently!” Wess exclaims, eyeing his once long tail now turned to 
medium length at best.

“Ah, that’s a bummer.” Rammy shakes his head.

“Makes me more proud that I didn’t head towards that light.” Ellen laughs. “I’d lost my tits and then 
something else, too!”

Iggy snarls. “Whatevs. At least we’re back to normal.” Sighing, his eyes close. “You all can leave now. If 
you want. I guess.”

The fox holds the trans’ hand, staring into her. “Want to come over at my place? I’m always up for 
continuing our fun~”

The aggron stares back, grinning. “How about you try visiting mine?”

“A-And mine, too!” Julius follows.

“Same here, doll~!” Wess says, wagging his tail.

Rammy snorts. “No worries, no worries. I’ll be sure to visit you guy’s places as well, hehe.”

Ellen murrs, caressing Rammy’s cheek. “Man, this is why we like you. So generous and horny all at once.” 
She strokes the cheek, leaning in. “Come here, you hunk.” The two kiss each other, both exchanging 
moans as Ellen presses the fox down.

Wess and Julius giggle at the makeout display as Iggy rolls his eyes, staring out the window.

(Thanks for the help, Rammy.) He gazes at the stars along with the full moon. (We really needed it. And 
honestly? I’m happy that Ellen chose to remain in her new body.)



Iggy eyes the Aggron riding on the Zoroark’s cock, Rammy mewling in pleasure while their tongues 
tango, the bed trembling. He smiles at them.

(Good for her.)


