
A campsite lies in the middle of the forest: A decently sized tent resting alongside some sticks and rocks, trees 
shrouding it. The sun casts down, bypassing the leaves with its hot rays.

Being near the tent are three Pokémon: A Zoroark, Furret, and Ampharos retrospectively—blue shorts for the 
fox, red shorts for the ferret, and gray shorts for the sheep. They’re also wearing a white muscle shirt, too. The 
illusion fox stretches his arms out, shivering at the brief wind blowing into his face.

“Whew, isn’t it pretty nice out here,” Rammy says, smiling with his eyes closed.

“Yeah, dude! We defo chose the right spot for this cool weather, yo,” Tobias agrees, the Furret’s accent 
sounding ghetto and deep, adjusting his blue cap.

“You got that right, homie,” Gabe follows in a soft tone, the Ampharos spreading his arms out while enjoying 
the chill winds tossing at him. He sighs, his eyes closing, his head shaking in glee. “Man I love nature.” He points 
at the open field shielding behind the three, some trees blocking their vision. “We even get to look at the field 
over there, dude.”

Rammy slips his hands into his pockets, nodding. “Yep.” The wind soon comes to an end, the sun enriching its 
more prominent heat than before. Sweats instantly form on the trio, a sigh escaping out of them. “Welp: So 
much for that breeze.”

Tobias groans. “Yeah, dawg: Why the fuck did it leave that fast?” He smacks his lips, his head shaking. “Can’t 
have shit in Grand Forest, shoo.”

Gabe shrugs. “It be like that sometimes.”

Soon brief silences spawn into existence, the trio standing around in one spot—not saying much of note, staring 
and blinking at one another. Rammy then fans himself.

“It’s getting hot real quick, too.” The Zoroark strips his clothes down, tossing his shirt and shorts aside along 
with his underwear. The other men watch on, blushes ensuing.

“Ayo, what are you—“

Rammy sits down: His legs spreading—his sheath, cock, and balls displaying in all of their musky glory. A smile 
paints over him, his hands behind his head. “Aaah, so much better~”

“Oh shit,” Gabe states.

Tobias presses his fingers together. “Bro, why are you naked?” His head tucks. “Feels a little outta nowhere, 
right?”

Rammy eyes the two. “Hmm?” Shrugs. “I don’t see anything wrong here: Just vibing with nature more this way, 
really.”

“I—“ the Furret pauses, looking away.

The Ampharos remains staring: Basking upon the slim feminine figure, from the thicc thighs and melony booty 
alllllllll the way to the glistening cock and gurgling balls. Gabe’s maw hang, ogling at those round orbs shivering 



to the winds, the meaty rod hanging with calmness, and the bunnified ass resting in the greens—the Ampharos 
quivers during it all.

(Damn...never knew bro was THIS hot.) Gabe smirks. (Huff.) From there, the sheep slides his shirt off, alerting 
the ferret.

“AYO, NOT YOU TOO, FAM!”

Gabe then tosses his shorts and undies to the side, his tail wagging. “Ah relax. Rammy has the bright idea here.” 
He sits besides his fox friend, his dick flopping on the smooth grass. Tobias looks at the two: Basking in their 
slick bods, sweats shining off their pristine furs. Gabe’s balls and cock sway, pulsating with delight much like the 
Zoroark’s. Tobias feels as though he’s about to drool from continuously staring at his homies, shuddering.

(Fuck, do these two lookin’ mad sexy right now…) Gulping, the Pokemon sighs. “Aight, fine: I’mma join y’all on 
this. It’s what homies do.” Stripping himself down, he sets his clothes aside: Sitting next to the Zoroark. He 
groans, unaware of his cock erecting in length. “This shit feels dumb and a little gay, tho.”

“Hey man, I see nothing wrong with that.” Rammy’s hand rests on Tobias’, the Furret blushing while remaining 
still. “Like you’ve said: We’re just buddies doing this for each other.”

“Shiiiit…” Tobias flicks his nose, looking away. “I mean, we always got each other’s backs since we were in high 
school, yo.”

The Ampharos snaps his fingers. “Remember the time that one kid tried to take my wallet and then you came 
by kickin’ his ass, bruh?”

Tobias laughs. “Fuck yeah, I straight up whooped his behind like crazy. Served his ass for stealin’ mah homie’s 
wallet.” He scratches the back of his head. “What’s funni is that I wasn’t fightin’ the fucker over it: He was 
finessing me beforehand.”

“Oh my god!” Rammy laughs as well. “Man that makes how I met you guys even FUNNIER after knowing that 
part.”

“You didn’t know? Fam, I was talkin’ bout it like crazy.”

“Yes, but I thought you was referring to something else on that day.”

“Man…” Tobias snorts. “Whatevs, that was the same day we all met and like, I fuck with y’all since then.”

Gabe nods. “Straight up.” The sheep points down. “Also uh, dudes.”

Rammy lifts his brows, smiling. “Yes?”

“Our dicks hard, bruh.”

The three gaze: Cocks springing up, throbbing and hardening—Rammy’s being the biggest of them all. Gabe 
stares with intrigue while Tobias shields his face in embarrassment.

“Ah fuck, that ain’t supposed to happen!”



“Mhm.” Gabe caresses his chin. “We should defo do somethin’ bout that. Got any ideas?”

Rammy slides his finger against his shaft, causing it to twitch. “Hmm…” An idea soon sparks in his head, 
following by a purr. “Oho…” His hands rest on his friends’ dicks: Gabe calmly staring while Tobias shudders. “I 
know exactly how to resolve this little issue~”

The Furret blushes deeply. “Bruh.” His head shakes. “Nah nah, it was already feelin’ a little gay by us being 
naked: This shit here is going full throttle!”

Gabe’s hand rests on Tobias’ shoulder. “Don’t worry, dude: It’s alright. We’re just bros helping each other out 
here. Ain’t nothin’ gay about that.” He stares up, eyebrow raising. “I think.”

“But like…” Tobias stares at the throbbing woods once more: Slick, sweaty fluids sliding across them, making 
those juicy rods sprinkle with triumphant. He drools a bit—shuddering in one place, trembling in another. (God 
damn…) His tail wags, his hands fidget. (They look so...Uff.) He gulps, nodding. “A-Aight then...Let’s just jerk 
ourselves off, for shure.”

Gabe and Tobias put their hands on Rammy’s cock before the Zoroark smiles. “Hell yeah, dudes,” Rammy simply 
utters: The three moving their hands up and down from there. They moan, sweat sliding down their bodies, 
steam of musky air oozing out of them due to the steamy sun.

“Damn.” Tobias grunts. “Neva knew your handjob game was this great, Rammy.”

Gabe purrs. “I can confirm, dude.”

“You can what!?” The Furret blushes, hearing a giggle ushering from Gabe. “B-Bro…”

Rammy purrs. “Thanks, you two.”

Pre-seeds spew over the three’s dicks, the jerkfest persisting from there. Gabe leans his head onto Rammy’s 
shoulder, his tail wagging: Grunts and moans resuming from there.

Tobias eyes off, gazing at a traveling river traversing across the forest. The blues swish, the fishes occasionally 
hopping out of the water and back into it, creating a mini-splash. The Furret grunts, his dick throbbing with 
excitement.

“M-Mmm, I like how the river looks here, man,” he says, moving his hand a bit shyly on the fox’s dick while 
Gabe’s hand does the opposite.

Rammy nods. “Same here. My friends and I would travel here occasionally to admire the nature, including this 
wonderful river.” Purring, he’ll shiver each time his buddies’ hands hit his knot. “It’s always a joy to see. And 
fuck by, of course~”

Gabe snickers. “Speaking of your homies, remind me to catch a visit with yo ghost girl again. Her tongue game is 
exemplary.”

Tobias huffs, ushering more pre-jizz over the fox’s hand. “Same, man! Alcyone gave me the best ass-eating of 
my life, yo.” Blinking, the Furret shakes his head rapidly. “A-And that’s not a sign of me b-being gay, dawg!”



“Never said it was.” Rammy wiggles his fingers around the dicks, his friends moaning softly. “I’ve met a few 
straight fellas liking their asses eaten out while I was in my woman form~”

“Ah shit, really?” Rammy nods at Tobias, leading him to stare off. “Th-That’s, uh, cool to know, mmm.”

“Wish I was there to witness that sexy shit.” Gabe grins. “Also I forgot that you can casually change yo sex on 
the whim.” The Ampharos licks Rammy’s cheek, a purr rushing out of the fox. “Remind me to give that a shot 
whenever we fuck again.”

The Zoroark giggles, winking. “Will do, beautiful~”

The Furret blushes at the horny interaction. (Fuuuuck, that’s hot!) He pants, his teeth gnashing, his dick 
fumbling. “Dawg, I’m gonna cum!”

Gabe’s dick twitches, his tongue hanging. “God damn, same!”

Rammy speeds up his movement, smirking. “Hell yeah, baby~!” And ejaculate the trio does: Spraying those 
babymakers all over themselves along with the grass below. Moans spread from them, pleasures oozing across 
their faces.

“Shiiiit, man!” Tobias shudders.

“This felt so good, lowkey!” Gabe huffs, curling his toes.

“So true, fam.” Tobias sighs in relief, his eyes closing—a smile painting across him. “That was a great reliever, yo. 
I think I just needed a quickie there, so thanks on doin’ that for—“

“Our dicks are still hard,” Gabe bluntly states.

The Furret flinches. “Huh?” Looking down, three rock-hard rods remain standing despite the finished climax. 
“Bruh, the fuck is goin’ on with these thangs?”

Gabe shakes his head, snickering. “Ain’t a clue in the world. I guess we’re just feelin’ freaky today or somethin’.”

“Hmm…” Rammy snaps his fingers. “I know what else we can do about them.”

“Ayy, you do?”

The fox simply grins at the ferret. “Yep.” Tobias shudders at the grin along with the seductive tone itself: Hiding 
behind his long tail while Gabe smiles with intrigue.

“Yeah, this is gonna be our best trip yet,” Gabe says.

“Uh huh…” Tobias gulps.

. . .

“Ngh...Mm.”



Tobias’ cock twitches and shudders, Rammy’s voluptuous booty nudging up against it, gripping the rod. The 
Furret sits on the Ampharos’ face, the Zoroark residing on his lap. Tobias quivers, softly panting when Gabe 
kisses his pucker here and there.

“Man…” The weasel bites his lower lip.

“Hmm~?”

“I-I mean, like…” The Furret grunts. “Y’all sure about this? The jerkoff earlier was like to get us feelin’ good, I’ll 
admit. But this right here is gettin’ a little more saucy, fam.”

Rammy lays a hand by the Furret’s cheek, spawning a single yap from him. “Relax, Tobias: You’re not any less 
straight of a person for doing this, alright?”

Gabe nods. “Yeah, man: We’re just helping ourselves here.” The Ampharos caresses Tobias’ booty, the ferret 
blushing. “You ain’t gay for it. And even if you are: Who cares?” Snorting, Gabe’s eyes remain focused on the 
individual’s booty, leaning forward to kiss it.

Tobias grunts again, biting his lower lip with anticipation and nervousness: Ultimately responding back with a 
nod. “A-Aight then. If y’all, mm, say so.”

“Sweet~” Rammy lifts his ass, his puffer smooching the weasel’s tip. “With that said: You guys ready?”

Gabe lifts his thumb while Tobias nods shyly. “I-I guess.” Without warning, the Furret feels two pleasures at 
once: Rammy’s fat ass, Gabe’s slick tongue. He gasps. “AH SHIT!”

“Mmf,” the fox and sheep groan, Rammy going to town on the ferret’s dick while Gabe swirls his tongue around 
the analhole. Sweats fling off the Zoroark’s booty, slamming and ramming onto Tobias happily.

“Ngh! Ah, man!”

The trio moans, Gabe groping the Furret’s behind, fondling around. Rammy keeps riding and riding, his warm 
hole clenching around the shaft.

“Fuck, I’m loving your slick dick, my man!” Rammy exclaims.

“Ayy, ngh. Your ass ain’t bad, either!” Tobias curls his toes, groaning. “Feels like one of them thots’ asses: Warm 
and tight.” His eyes gaze at the bouncy, wobbly foxbutt. (And fucking BIG, too!)

Gabe purrs, his tongue rattling and swirling around the cavity’s insides: The warm walls clenching it, the slick 
length frozen in relaxation. The Ampharos then gropes Tobias’ booty, the Furret yelping.

“Ayo! Out here bein’ so grabby, mmf!” Tobias says, blushing. His gaze remains on Rammy’s fat booty: Jiggling, 
wobbling—bouncing like a basketball. He drools, groaning at his dick embracing the foxbutt’s clingy tightness. 
(Gooood DAMN, this man’s cake is chef’s kiss, dawg!) Huffs. (Ngh.)

Rammy catches his glance, stopping a bit before wiggling that booty of his’. “It’s okay, dude.” He taps Tobias’ 
snout, a blush casting over him. “Give them a rub~”



Tobias’ hands move for a moment before stopping, shaking. The Furret gulps, panting. (Damn, man: I can’t 
believe I’m doin’ this. Like for real for real doin’ this...And yet, it’s like,) he shivers. (Not bad at all, hgh.) 
Eventually the ferret gropes the fox’s booty, squeezing and rubbing them—fondling them like tits. The Zoroark 
coos, shaking his ass.

“That’s it. Just like that, beautiful~” Rammy slides his feet beneath Tobias’ balls, toying with them. The Furret 
yelps, his balls shuddering at those warm soles. “Go ahead and give your homie a nice footjob, too~”

“Wh-Wha!?” Tobias feels a brief tap from Gabe, looking down to spot a thumbs up. He gulps. “A-Aight, then…” 
He lays his feet against Gabe’s dick, his three toes snuggling against the tip. Gabe purrs, leaking pre-jizz over the 
Furret’s feet. Tobias gasps, shivering. “D-Damn dawg, didn’t think you’d like that so much.”

(Oh you have no idea, homie,) Gabe thinks, deep rimming the Furret.

Rammy moans, his booty wobbling, his feet gripping the Furret’s balls with heavenly eagerness. Sweats drench 
over the Pokemon’s balls, coating the fox’s feet while the two moan: The ferret shifting his behind on the 
sheep’s face.

Gabe licks and kisses and downright makes out with Tobias’ ass, slathering the hole with his saliva. His tongue 
slides along the warm hole, feeling the walls clenching it every now and then. Gabe’s dick squirms, more pre-
seeds sprinkling over his homie’s feet: Almost close to painting them due to how much is leaking out.

“Mmf~” Gabe wiggles his head, groping Tobias’ ass before giving it a teasing tap: A yelp ushering out of the 
Furret.

“Ngh! Sn-Sneaky much, homedawg!?”

Rammy giggles, shifting his big rounds. “That’s Gabe for ya~”

The intercourse commences: Tobias mewling and moaning, his tail wagging with excitement. He pants, his feet 
clenching the tip of Gabe’s dick here and there.

“Fuck man, I’m gonna bust a fat one.”

Rammy rides more, slamming. “Go ahead, homie.”

“NGH!” The ferret releases his seeds, pumping the fox full of them while moaning loudly. “Ah FUCK, man!” His 
feet clutches Gabe’s dick, rubbing quickly. Rammy purrs at the filling, bouncing happily—some of those jizz 
splashing out of his ass and coating his feet along with Tobias’ balls.

“Oooh, that’s the spot~!” Rammy follows suit on climaxing, spraying seeds all over himself and Tobias. “Aah~”

Gabe follows suit: Painting Tobias’ feet with those batters, sliding and raining over them. The fox’s cum lands 
onto Tobias’ face, catching him by surprise.

“O-Oh shit, that’s so many, ah!”

“Hehe, my apologies~”



Eventually their climax ends, Rammy stopping in place before gazing into the Furret’s eyes. “How was that, 
dude?”

Tobias pants, staring back. “That...that was great, man.”

Rammy purrs. “For real, for real.”

(Same!) Gabe thinks, moaning behind Tobias’ ass.

The Zoroark wobbles his fat booty on the Furret’s cock. “Hope that at least satisfy ya, bud~”

“About that,” Tobias quakes. “My dick is still hard as fuck.”

Gabe pulls back, saliva trailing. “Saaaame, fam.”

“Oh dear.” The fox shrugs, giggling behind his hand. “I know what we should do next then.”

“Ah...Shit, alright. Shure, man.” Tobias shields behind his hands, blushing.

. . .

“Oh! Ah! Fuck, keep boning this fat ass, Gabe!” Rammy mewls.

“Hell yeah, for shure!” Gabe grunts.

“AH!” Tobias yelps.

The three are on their knees: Gabe pulverizing Rammy’s booty while Rammy hammers Tobias’, moans and 
groans thriving throughout. The Furret pants, his cock flailing back and forth, sweats sliding down his fur.

“Ngh! Ah, man!” He scrunches his toes, his butthole clinging around Rammy’s dick. “I ain’t so used to this, 
mm!”

Rammy giggles, his warm hole clenching and gripping around the Ampharos’ dick. “Mmm, you liking it, hun~?” 
he asks the Furret, caressing his chest—shivering the fella.

Tobias gulps, trying to get a word in but ends up moaning instead, getting used to the Zoroark’s thrusts. Gabe 
wraps his arms around Rammy, snorting. “He’s lovin’ it alright.”

Tobias blushes. “Sh-Shush, fam.”

“Hehehehe~” Rammy simply giggles, moving his hips back and forth along with the thrust movements, prior 
seeds making it easy for Gabe to pulverize him. Those batters slide and drip off, painting the grass after each 
poundings—moans exuding from the fox. “Mmf, fuck this is real nice.”

“Ngh, no kiddin’!” Tobias yaps out before yelping, sprinkling pre-seeds onto the grass as his ass hits Rammy’s 
knot each time: His stomach bulging, his dick spinning. “Fuck man, this feels so…” He struggles to simply finish 
his sentence: Gazing upon the raging belly pulsating from the fox’s rod, shuddering.

“Good?” Rammy says, finishing what the Furret failed to continue.



“I...ngh, maybe!?” His ass clenches at the fox’s pre-jizz sprinkling within, his balls quaking from the foxnuts 
hitting it over and over. “Dawg, your dick is fuckin’ my ass up! I can for real see that thang bulging me: What the 
hell!?”

The Zoroark giggles. “Glad that you’re enjoying it. My dick can do that to someone sometimes, mm.” He slams 
back against Gabe’s cock, swirling and moving his ass around it, cooing. “God, I enjoy being in the middle 
position sooooooo much: Getting to plow someone while having my own ass being boned.”

“Sounds like, ngh, heaven!” Gabe picks up the pace, his precum circulating within the fox’s hole.

“Oh trust me, hun: It absolutely is.” Rammy then wraps his arms around Tobias’ waist, speeding up himself. 
“Oooooh goodness, this is awesome!”

Tobias grunts. “I bet you, mm, like that ya sex lovin’ slut.” His dick twitches, his climax nearing. “Ah!”

“Ngh. I’m gonna cum, dude!” Gabe thrusts and thrusts before unloading his seeds into the Zoroark, moaning 
like crazy. “AH!” He pounds and pounds, seeds guzzling out of the foxhole and slathering his balls. Rammy 
snickers, mewling while his fat booty jiggles.

“Oh fuck yeah!” He knots the Furret, dumping his fat batters into him.

“AH!” Tobias’ eyes widen, shooting cum all over the grass. His belly expands, the weasel gasping before 
coughing up the foxbatters: Widening his eyes. (Holy SHIT, there’s so much inside of me! A lot is leavin’ my 
mou’!) Squeals.

Rammy and Gabe keep fucking: Rammy’s tongue hanging, his eyes rolling up with delight. Meanwhile Gabe 
smacks the fox’s rounds while jizz coats all over it. The duo moans, their toes curling in satisfaction.

(Fuck yes!) the two think, shuddering and shivering and overall tumbling at the mere perfected pleasure!

Eventually the thrustfest comes to a halt: Gabe and Rammy finally pulling out and—

SPLOOSH!

Cum shooting at firing range levels from Rammy and Tobias’ ass, glossing over their balls, ass, and even the 
ground below. Rammy leans against Gabe, huffing while Tobias remains still on his knees: Panting, borderline 
quaking at the penetrative chaos he experienced. The Furret eyes behind him: Staring, glancing—ogling at the 
poolfest cum leaking out.

He gulps. “That’s...that’s so much, dawg.” Blushes deeply. “That’s so much fucking cum, I’m not even cappin’.”

Rammy nuzzles against Gabe’s snout, purring. “I receive those comments a lot. So no,” he gives the Ampharos 
lustful gazes. “You’re not capping at all~” The two kiss each other, their eyes half closing—moans prevailing. 
The fox caresses the sheep’s cheek while the sheep rubs the fox’s chest, tongues pressing one another, tangoing 
into several embraces. Their breathes connect one another, sweats glistening their bodies once again.

“Mmm.” Gabe’s tail wags.

“Mmf.” Rammy’s butt wiggles.



Tobias watches on, blushing deeply while his cock hardening. (God damn, yo…) He huffs. “F-Fuck, that’s hot…” 
he quietly says, shivering.

Gabe spots this, pulling away: His tongue hanging, saliva trailing. He smiles. “I see you likin’ that, homedawg~”

Tobias yowls, looking away. “N-Nah, I ain’t into that.” His head shakes. “Nope! Not at allllllllll, fam!”

Rammy points. “Your dick says the opposite, hun.”

Tobias groans. “Ugh…” He then flinches, his cheek embracing the warm touches of the Ampharos as his gaze 
sets upon him.

Gabe winks. “Let me reliev’ ya some more, homie.”

. . .

Tobias sits on a short chair near the tent: Moaning softly, Gabe bopping on his dick. Rammy partially spoons the 
Ampharos, plapping and thrusting inside of his booty while purring. Tobias huffs, his dick twitching while 
coating in saliva.

“Shit man, your mouth feels good!” he says to Gabe.

“So does his ass, ngh!” Rammy comments, previous seeds gushing out of his filled hole from each and every 
thrusts he provides the Ampharos.

Gabe purrs, his tail wagging before fondling Rammy’s balls, shooting pre-seeds over the grass. Tobias spreads 
his legs out, wiggling his toes before his feet scrunches. The Zoroark eyes those feet, licking his lips.

“Say, how about you put those bad boys on my face, hmm~?”

“Wh-What!?” Tobias shudders, the fox providing the look of horny temptation. He obliges. “A-Aight then.” His 
feet presses the fox’s face, Rammy purring in delight. His soles douse him with sweat paradise, allowing the 
man to lick them up while hammering his yellow sheep friend.

Rammy pleases Tobias’ feet, gliding his tongue from bottom to top: Reaching the toes. He kisses them, nuzzling 
between the precious tootsies before bringing them into his maw. He purrs, slurping and sucking—wiggling his 
behind with enthusiasm. Tobias shivers, chuckling softly.

“Damn...this is kinda weird, dawg. Didn’t know you’re, mm, into that.” His head shakes. “It feels ticklish, man.” 
His focus shifts over to the Ampharos, the sheep going ham on the blowjob. “Mmf.”

Gabe eyes up, swirling his tongue around the lovely shaft. The sex persists: Moans thriving, groans enriching. 
The Ampharos deepthroats the Furret’s cock, Tobias shivering and mewling beyond belief.

“Ngh. Ah!” The Furret clenches the armrest. “Fuck, I’m gonna cum, bro!”

(Saaaame!) Rammy thinks, speeding up while licking and kissing the three toes.



“Mmf. Mmf! Mmmf~!” Gabe presses his face against Tobias’ crotch from each thrusts, moaning and groaning, 
his tongue slapping the Furret’s balls. Once his pre-jizz oozes out, the Ampharos gropes Tobias’ balls, his toes 
wiggling beneath Rammy’s.

“OH FUCK, MAN!” That alone is enough for Tobias to rush loads upon loads of sauce throughout Gabe’s maw, 
Rammy slamming forward as he cums too.

Many batters tsunami their way out of Gabe’s ass, splashing his feet along with his zorobuddy’s balls. The 
Ampharos mewls, cum-shooting over the grass while guzzling as many of Tobias’ seeds as possible. (Fuuuuck, 
this taste good!) Gabe thinks, his ears flicking to the beloved moans flowing out of his friends.

Rammy gropes the Ampharos’ butt: Pumping him full like no tomorrow, his head arching back. “Mmf, take it 
alllll in, dude!” Huffs. “Mmm~!”

Tobias bites his lower lip, mewling. “Nghf...Ah!” He trembles: Chills of joy spiraling throughout him.

The Ampharos pulls out, nuzzling his friend’s D: Letting those jizz spill over him. Tobias can’t control his moans, 
his tongue hanging with pure joy.

Gabe and Rammy eye each other, giggling. “He’s for real lovin’ this~” they say together.

“MORE!!!” Tobias screams, double confirming their thoughts.

After that, the three switch places: Gabe resting on the chair, Tobias sitting on his lap, and Rammy being behind 
the Furret—plowing his ass along with Gabe. Tobias groans, gripping the Zoroark’s head while Rammy and Gabe 
make out with each other, their tongues tangoing once more.

“Ah! Fuck fuck—ARGGH!!!” The Furret’s tail wags with enthusiasm, noises spiraling from his penetrated hole: 
The poor thing handling two dicks at once while prior jizz seeps out, twitching each time. His behind jiggles a 
bit, his toes scrunching. “Like that, man! Just keep doin’ my ass, AH!”

(Horny.) Rammy and Gabe giggle, their sloppy tongue-play persisting: Moans thriving.

“Mmf.” Gabe pulls back. “God damn, your lips be mad addictive, bruh.”

“His dick too, dawg! Especially his DICK!” Tobias exclaims, gnashing his teeth. “Fuck, man!”

Rammy giggles. “I aim to please as always. Thanks~~”

The horndog-fest commences: Gabe’s dick pulverizing Tobias more while Rammy slides his knot in and out of 
him with ease, causing the fella’s belly to bulge along with his dick to flail. Tobias spews pre-seeds like a 
sprinkler, panting heavily.

Gabe leans his head back, sighing. “God, your ass feelin’ real nice, dude.”

“No kidding.” Rammy rams and slams and PLAPDEDEPLAPS—his dick smooching Gabe’s each time. The fox then 
yaps at the ferret’s feet latching on his balls: Fondling and rubbing, Tobias gripping those orbs like a grenade. 
“Oh my! Someone’s feeling, mmm, frisky today!”



“A-Aah!” Tobias squeals, groping Gabe’s shoulders as his tail wags. “Fuck, man!” He turns his head and kisses 
Rammy, his dick twitching with enthusiasm.

“Mmf!” Rammy mewls at the sudden kiss, his maw being taken over by the Furret’s tongue.

Gabe pants heavily, his thrusts speeding up. “Fuuuuck, bros I’m bout to bust a fat one!”

“MMF!!!” Tobias cums all over himself and Gabe, groaning beyond belief—his seeds spraying like a water hose.

“Mmmf!” Rammy follows suit, Gabe’s thrusts persisting while he cums: Those batters sliding down to make a 
mess over the chair—moans expanding from them all.

Another position change happens: Gabe and Tobias carrying Rammy while standing, hammering the fox’s 
insides. Mewls, moans, and all kinds of lovely noises ensue from them, previous jizz sprinkling over the ground 
from their asses.

“Ngh. God, I love that addictive ass, fam!” Gabe exclaims, his dick rubbing against Tobias’ upon the throttle 
pounds.

“It’s...It’s—“ Tobias mewls loudly, going wild into the fox’s booty. “It’s so fucking GOOD, dude!”

Rammy snorts, his toes curling, his legs remaining comfortable by Gabe’s sides. “Thanks, you two~”

Prior cum keep splashing over the white pool below at every thrusts, the Zoroark purring in delight. Gabe grips 
the fox’s booty, his balls hitting it along with Tobias’ occasionally, sweats and cum flinging off. Tobias grunts, 
borderline drooling while hammering Rammy’s booty.

“Ngh! Ugh!” He speeds up, several pre-batters rushing throughout the vulpine. “God damn, this fat ass is 
addictive: Like suckin’ my quarters up at an arcade machine or somethin’!”

“Yeah, man! Shit’s feelin’ like them hot hookers’ pussies I’ve been fuckin’ from time to time, mmm!” Gabe huffs, 
sweats dripping from him as he speeds up too, releasing his fair share of pre-jizz.

“My my, wasn’t one of them the Bruxish twins?” Rammy asks, purring at his stomach bulging every now and 
then.

“Shit, you know about them?”

“Mhm! They’re lovely homies of mine, hehe. I believe that, mmm, one of them kickstarted a porn account to 
profit off from their sex business, ah~!”

Tobias widens his eyes. “Wait, you’re friends with the Melanie and Blake Bourne!?”

“Hell yeah. Didn’t know you’ve heard about them too, ah~!”

“Dawg: They be everywhere on the internet with their sloppy blowjobs, messy fuckins’, and a whole lot more, 
ngh!” Tobias slams, groaning. “Their sexgame is craaaaazzy!”

“Hehehe, good to know~”



“Ngh. Ah fuck, oh shit!” Tobias unloads his cum, his tail wagging excitedly. “AAAAH FUCK, MAN!!!”

Gabe cums as well, squealing. “Hell yeah, dude!”

Rammy purrs: Clenching the Ampharos’ head, his eyes closing, his dick shooting seeds all over himself and 
Gabe. “Sex is so damn lovely, nggh~”

Gabe snorts. “So damn valid, dawg.”

Rammy sighs in relief: Eyeing down at the waterfall of cum crashing over the grass, purring at the great view. He 
wiggles his toes, snickering.

“You two did a goooooood job, huff~” He nuzzles against Gabe, licking his own batters off his face. “Beautiful.”

Gabe nudges back, his tail swaying—shivering in joy. “Maaad agreed...”

Once the seeds subside, Tobias pants heavily. “Whew...man, I’m gettin’ tired, but—“ Grunts. “I’m up for one 
more go, if that’s aight with y’all.”

Rammy and Gabe nod. “Hell yeah it is~”

. . .

“Mmmf. Mmmf~”

Gabe bops on Rammy’s dick: Bouncing on Tobias’ cock while the Furret is on his back, moans rising. Rammy 
rubs his feet over the Ampharos’ cock and balls while he stands over Tobias, the many previous seeds spilling 
over the Furret’s chest—a blush forming out of him.

“My my: Seems you’re quite right about Gabe’s maw, mmm.” Rammy purrs.

Tobias laughs, scooping up the jizz. “And you’re right bout his ass bein’ nice as fuck, too.” He tastes the cum as 
Gabe snorts from those comments, his tongue twirling around the Zoroark’s shaft. His head shifts, saliva 
painting over the meatstick as if he’s a horny slut hungry for more—to which Rammy smiles at.

Prior batters from Gabe’s ass paint over Tobias’ crotch, the Ampharos’ feet gripping the grass as he groans: 
Drinking up the pre-jizz Rammy gives him. He bops and shifts, his dick flailing up and down. The sheep moans, 
his tongue gliding along the length, dripping saliva onto the messy ground.

Tobias pants: Eyeing at the nice behind of Gabe’s, those seeds escaping—noises jiggling out of the frosted 
booty. He shivers, already shooting precum into the Ampharos. “Ngh...damn, this is so good!”

“Finally admitting it, aren’t we?” Rammy says, moaning softly.

“Sh-Shut up, man. I…” Tobias blushes, eyeing away while biting his lower lip. “Fuck, you’re so right though, mmf. 
Pl-Plus I admitted it earlier!”

Rammy giggles. “True, mm.”



Gabe snickers, cupping the fox’s orbs and juggling them while his dick thrives against the fox’s feet: Pre-jizz 
prancing over those toes, sliding in graciousness. “Mmfhm~” His face hits the knot each and every time, saliva 
trailing over the fox’s crotch—a chill rushing out of him. (Man his ass ain’t the only thing that’s addictive!) Gabe 
moans. (Fuck, this shit be nastily good!)

Once Gabe speeds up, so does Rammy: The fox pulverizing the sheep’s maw happily, moaning and mewling. 
“Oh! Ah, damn this maw be amazingly soft!” He sighs, his tongue hanging. “Fuck yeah, baby~!” His feet rubs up 
and down quickly, tapping the Ampharos’ dick like drums.

The weasel gnashes his teeth, his feet clenching, sweats sliding across them. “God, I’m going to cum, dude!”

Rammy’s dick wiggles, the fox gazing down at Gabe. “Saaame!”

Gabe’s chin gets slapped and plapped, the Ampharos’ eyes widening with hearts. His dick flails about, sprinkling 
more and more precum. (Oh fuck, oh shit!) “MMMF!!!”

Eventually the trio start dumping their babymakers: Tobias flooding Gabe’s insides, Rammy showering Gabe’s 
maw, and Gabe splashing Rammy’s feet—the rides and thrusts persisting nonstop. Gabe rolls his eyes up, 
swinging his tail with satisfactory while moaning. Rammy smirks down, gripping the sheep’s feet during the 
climax.

And Tobias? He simply closes his eyes with pure bliss: Gripping the grass, his tongue hanging—nothing but the 
sweet relief of mewls springing from him. He quivers, unloading his breeding-milkers deep within his homie: 
Drooling.

“Aaah!!!” Tobias opens his eyes wide. (I…) His gaze remains at the sunny sky, tracking the occasional clouds 
passing the horizon.

(I FUCKING LOVE THIS, DAWG!)

. . .

Rammy and Gabe rest on their backs: Sighing in relief. The former moans softly, his hands behind his head while 
Tobias is sucking his dick off, the Furret’s tail wagging with glee. His head bops up and down, slurping and 
sucking and slopping over the cum-stained wood. Rammy moans, his eyes closing to the serene winds while 
shuddering—even feeling his balls being rubbed here and there!

Gabe eyes the Furret, grinning. “I knew it: I knew you’d be into dicks, homie.”

Tobias blushes while Rammy laughs: The latter pumping his seeds throughout his maw, both moaning softly. 
Tobias tries swallowing it, but gags before pulling out, nuzzling the water fountain shaft.

All the Furret can say is this:

“I don’t know if I’m gay or not, but fuck me: Dicks are great.”


