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Chapter 1: The Volunteer and the Den

The humid air of Lustopia’s ancient forests clung to my skin like a lover’s breath as I pushed through the twisting vines and glowing ferns toward the hidden kitsune settlement. I was Dickard Brieder, twenty-eight years old, broad-shouldered and powerfully built from years of trekking across this carnal realm, my body honed and my cock perpetually half-hard from the endless parade of monster girl specimens I’d studied. Months of celibate fieldwork had left my balls heavy and aching, my thick nine-inch shaft throbbing with pent-up need at the mere thought of what awaited me. Hybrid breeding research wasn’t just my profession—it was my obsession. And today, the subject was one of the most coveted: a fox girl, a kitsune, a kumiho—Kiki.

The settlement emerged like a dream woven from silk and shadow: elegant wooden structures nestled among massive trees, paper lanterns flickering with foxfire, and the faint, intoxicating scent of sweet musk and blooming night flowers drifting on the breeze. My heart hammered as a lithe figure bounded toward me on light feet, nine luxurious, fluffy tails swishing behind her like living flames of russet and gold.

Kiki.

Centuries old, yet her body was the perfect, youthful fantasy of an eighteen-year-old vixen at her absolute peak—fit, delicious, and radiating raw, fertile sexuality. Her glossy brown-red hair cascaded in wild waves down her back and over her shoulders, framing a heart-shaped face with bright amber eyes that sparkled with mischievous hunger. Perky, triangular fox ears poked through her hair, twitching at every sound, the soft fur on their edges looking impossibly strokeable. Her figure was a masterpiece of slim athleticism and lush curves: narrow waist flaring into wide, breeding hips, a tight, juicy heart-shaped ass that jiggled with each eager step, and a bust that made my mouth water instantly—heavy, ample breasts that strained obscenely against the thin, almost transparent silk robe she wore. The fabric was so delicate it might as well have been mist; her fat pink nipples were already stiff and poking prominently through it, begging for attention. Between her smooth, toned thighs, I could already glimpse the bare, puffy lips of her shaved pussy, glistening with a sheen of anticipatory nectar.

“Researcher~” she purred, her voice a husky, melodic singsong that sent a jolt straight to my groin. She stopped just inches from me, close enough that her sweet, heady musk—warm vanilla, ripe berries, and something deeper, more primal and feminine—flooded my senses and made my cock surge to full, painful hardness inside my trousers. “I’ve been waiting for you, Dickard. I’m volunteering my womb for science… every inch of it. I want you to study me. Breed me. Fill me until your research is… complete.” Her nine tails fanned out behind her in a seductive display, the fluffy tips brushing teasingly against my legs as she circled me once, letting me drink in the sight of her from every angle. Her ass flexed and bounced with each step, the robe riding up to reveal the smooth, pale underside of those perfect cheeks.

I swallowed hard, my voice rough. “Kiki… you’re even more exquisite than the reports described. Your kind has been the pinnacle of my research goals for years.”

She giggled, a light, throaty sound, and took my hand. Her fingers were warm, soft, with just a hint of claw-like nails that scraped pleasantly against my palm. “Then come. Let me show you my den. The research should start right away… don’t you think?” Her amber eyes dropped blatantly to the massive bulge tenting my pants, and her tongue—longer and more dexterous than a human’s—darted out to wet her full lips.

I let her lead me deeper into the settlement and then along a winding path into the hillside. The air grew thicker, warmer, scented with her arousal as we walked. Every sway of her hips made her heavy breasts jiggle hypnotically beneath the silk, the nipples tracing little circles against the fabric. Her tails occasionally brushed my thighs or wrapped briefly around my arm, the silky fur sending electric tingles across my skin. By the time we reached her cave entrance—concealed behind a curtain of flowering vines—I was leaking pre-cum steadily, the front of my trousers damp.

Kiki pushed the vines aside and tugged me inside. The den was everything a fox girl’s lair should be: surprisingly spacious, lit by clusters of softly glowing pink and blue crystals embedded in the walls. The floor was covered in thick, plush moss that felt like the softest bed underfoot, piled with silken cushions and furs in the center. A small spring bubbled in one corner, filling the air with gentle trickling and the faint mineral scent that mixed deliciously with Kiki’s own perfume. The temperature was perfect—warm and humid, like a womb itself. Heavy wooden shelves held ancient tomes, glowing vials, and what looked like well-used breeding toys from previous “research” sessions. The stone door rolled shut behind us with a deep, resonant thud, sealing us in complete privacy. The sound echoed like a starting gun for what was to come.

The moment the door sealed, Kiki turned to face me fully, her cheeks flushed a delicate pink beneath her fur-tipped ears. “No more waiting, researcher,” she whispered, voice dripping with need. Her hands rose to the ties of her robe. With agonizing slowness, she pulled the silk open and let it slip from her shoulders, the fabric whispering down her body like a caress before pooling at her feet.

She stood before me completely naked, and the sight stole the breath from my lungs.

Her skin was flawless, smooth and pale with the faintest golden undertone, practically glowing in the crystal light. Those massive, heavy breasts hung proudly on her chest, full and teardrop-shaped, each one easily a handful and more—far more. The fat pink nipples were erect and glistening slightly, surrounded by wide, sensitive areolas that begged to be sucked and bitten. Her slim waist curved dramatically into flaring hips that screamed fertility, and between her thighs, her pussy was a work of lewd art: perfectly shaved, the outer lips plump and puffy, already parted slightly to reveal the slick, glistening pink inner folds that wept clear, viscous nectar down her inner thighs. The scent of her arousal hit me like a drug—sweet, musky, feminine, with that unmistakable fox-girl tang that made my balls tighten and my cock throb violently.

Kiki turned slowly for me, showing off every angle. Her ass was magnificent up close—round, firm yet plush, two perfect globes that jiggled enticingly as she flexed. The cleft between them revealed her tight, puckered pink anus, winking once as if inviting inspection. Her nine tails fanned out wide behind her, the fluffy length of them brushing the moss and filling the air with soft whooshes. Her fox ears stood tall and alert, twitching with excitement, the soft fur inside them looking velvety and warm.

She stepped closer, until her heavy breasts pressed against my chest, the stiff nipples dragging across the fabric of my shirt. One of her tails curled boldly around my thigh and brushed right against my aching bulge, stroking it teasingly through my pants. “Look at me, Dickard,” she breathed, amber eyes half-lidded with lust. “This body is yours to research. My tits… my dripping cunt… my tight little ass… my womb. All of it. I’m so wet already just thinking about your big human cock stretching me open and pumping me full of seed.”

My hands moved almost on their own. I cupped one of her massive breasts, groaning at how heavy and soft it felt—warm flesh overflowing my palm, the nipple hardening even more against my thumb as I rolled it. A soft, needy whimper escaped her lips. I slid my other hand down her toned belly, over the smooth mound of her pussy, and parted those slick lips with two fingers. Hot, silky nectar coated me instantly; she was soaked, burning hot, her inner walls clenching greedily around the tips of my fingers as I explored her entrance. The scent intensified, thick and delicious, making my mouth water.

Kiki moaned openly, pressing her hips forward to grind her dripping slit against my hand. “Mmmh~ Feel how ready I am? My pussy’s been aching for a strong researcher like you for decades…” Her tails wrapped around my waist, pulling me tighter, while her ears flattened slightly in pleasure.

The research had truly begun. My cock strained painfully against my clothes, pre-cum soaking through as I drank in every lewd, delicious detail of this centuries-old yet eternally youthful fox girl offering herself completely. The air in the den was already thick with the promise of hours—days—of intense, filthy breeding study to come.


Chapter 2: Naked Inspection and Deep Hole Examination

Kiki’s amber eyes gleamed with shameless hunger as she backed toward the thick moss bed in the center of her den. The glowing crystals cast a soft, pinkish light over her naked body, highlighting every delicious curve. Without a word, she lowered herself onto the plush surface, then spread her toned legs wide apart in a lewd, inviting V. Her nine fluffy tails lifted high and fanned out behind her like a luxurious, living curtain, completely exposing her most intimate places to my ravenous gaze. The position made her heavy breasts settle slightly to the sides, nipples pointing upward like stiff pink beacons, while her shaved pussy bloomed open, the plump outer lips parting to reveal the slick, glistening pink folds beneath. Her tiny pink asshole winked visibly between her firm ass cheeks, already twitching with anticipation.

“Inspect me thoroughly, Researcher,” she purred, voice thick with lust. “Every hole. Every inch. I want your hands… your fingers… your eyes all over me.”

I could barely breathe. My hands moved to my clothes, tearing them off with urgent, clumsy need. Shirt, boots, trousers—everything hit the moss floor until I stood naked before her. My body was strong and muscular from years of travel, chest broad, abs defined, thighs powerful. But the center of attention was my thick, veiny nine-inch cock, standing rigidly upright against my stomach. The shaft pulsed visibly, the fat purple head already slick and shiny with a steady flow of clear pre-cum that dripped in heavy strings down the underside. My heavy balls hung low and full, swollen from months without release, aching to unload.

Kiki licked her lips at the sight, her fox ears perking forward. A fresh trickle of her nectar oozed from her exposed cunt and slid down toward her asshole.

I climbed onto the bed between her spread thighs, the moss soft and springy beneath my knees. Starting slow, just as the ritual of proper research demanded, I reached up and cupped her perky fox ears. The fur was incredibly soft—velvety and warm, like heated silk. I stroked them from base to tip, rubbing the sensitive inner folds with my thumbs. Kiki gasped sharply, her entire body jolting. A visible shiver ran through her, and her pussy visibly clenched, pushing out a thick bead of clear girl-cum that rolled down her slit.

“Mmmhh~! So sensitive…” she moaned, ears twitching wildly under my touch. “Keep doing that and I’ll drip all over the bed…”

I continued massaging them firmly, pinching the bases gently, watching her reactions. Her nipples hardened even more, and her tails thrashed slowly above her. The sweet, musky scent of her arousal grew thicker in the warm air of the den, a heady mix of ripe berries, vanilla, and raw feminine heat that made my cock twitch and leak more pre-cum onto her inner thigh.

My hands slid downward, cupping the heavy, bouncy weight of her breasts. They overflowed my palms—soft yet firm, warm and incredibly full. I squeezed them together, kneading the lush flesh, watching it bulge between my fingers. Kiki arched her back, pushing her chest into my grip with a needy whine. I found her stiff pink nipples and rolled them between thumb and forefinger, then pinched harder. She cried out in pleasure. Tiny white beads of milk formed at the tips, glistening like pearls. I leaned down and dragged my tongue across one, tasting the sweet, faintly floral milk before pinching both nipples again, milking more beads to the surface. Her breasts felt hot and swollen under my hands, perfect for nursing and breeding.

“Fuck… your tits are incredible,” I growled, giving them one last firm squeeze that made them jiggle heavily.

Lower now. I trailed my palms down her flat, toned stomach until I reached her dripping sex. With both thumbs I parted her slick, puffy pussy lips, spreading her wide open. The inner folds were a beautiful, glossy pink—hot, wet, and pulsing with obvious need. Her clit was swollen, peeking out from its hood like a ripe berry. I admired every detail: the way her entrance clenched rhythmically, pushing out more thick nectar, the delicate texture of her inner walls visible just inside, the clean, hairless skin around her mound. The scent here was overpowering—intensely sweet and musky, making my mouth water and my cock throb painfully.

“Perfect specimen,” I murmured, voice husky. “So wet already. Your cunt is begging to be studied.”

I pressed two thick fingers against her entrance and pushed inside slowly, savoring the sensation. Her scorching, velvety walls enveloped me immediately, hot and silky-smooth, clenching down greedily around the intrusion. She was incredibly tight yet yielded easily, sucking my fingers deeper as I slid them in to the second knuckle. Inside, she was molten and soaking. I curled my fingers upward, stroking along the ridged front wall of her pussy, searching for that sensitive spot. When I found it, Kiki’s whole body bucked, a loud, slutty moan tearing from her throat. Fresh gushes of juice flooded around my fingers, coating my hand and dripping down to soak the moss beneath her ass.

“Ahhhn~! Deeper… research me deeper!” she begged, hips rolling to fuck herself on my fingers. I added a third finger, stretching her snug cunt wider, pumping in and out with slow, deliberate strokes. The wet, obscene squelching sounds filled the den as her juices coated everything. Her nine tails writhed and wrapped loosely around my arms, pulling me in as if she never wanted me to stop.

After long minutes of fingering her pussy—watching it stretch and cream around my digits, feeling every flutter and spasm—I withdrew my soaked fingers with a lewd pop. Kiki whimpered at the emptiness.

“Turn over,” I commanded softly.

She obeyed instantly, rolling onto her stomach and then pushing her ass high into the air, chest pressed to the moss, face turned to the side so I could see her flushed cheek and flattened fox ears. Her nine tails lifted straight up, fully exposing her perfect ass. I gripped her juicy cheeks—plump, firm, and silky smooth—and spread them wide apart. Her tiny pink anus came into full view, a perfect, puckered little star that winked and fluttered under my gaze. It was pristine, slightly shiny from the juices that had dripped down from her pussy.

I leaned in close, breathing warmly over it, making her shiver. First, I circled the tight ring with the pad of my thumb, pressing lightly, feeling the delicate wrinkles and incredible softness. Kiki moaned loudly, pushing her ass back toward me. “Yes… inspect my dirty little hole too…”

I pressed my thumb against the center and pushed inside. The ring of muscle resisted for a moment, then popped open, swallowing my thumb into incredible, gripping heat. Her anal tunnel was tighter than her pussy, hotter, with velvety walls that rippled and clenched rhythmically around the intrusion. I twisted my thumb slowly, exploring every inch, feeling the texture change deeper inside. Kiki was whimpering and panting, pushing back greedily, clearly loving the deep examination.

I pulled my thumb out and replaced it with a long, thick middle finger, sliding it all the way in until my knuckles pressed against her ass cheeks. Her insides gripped me like a hot, silky fist. I pumped the finger in and out, then added a second, scissoring them gently to stretch her open. The musky, earthy scent of her ass mixed deliciously with the sweet aroma of her pussy juices. Both holes were now glistening—her cunt still dripping freely, her asshole shiny and slightly gaping from my fingers.

Unable to resist, I brought my coated fingers to my mouth. First the ones from her pussy: I sucked them clean, groaning at the rich, sweet-tangy flavor of her nectar—warm, slightly fruity, utterly addictive. Then the fingers from her ass: the taste was deeper, muskier, intensely intimate and lewd. I savored both, licking every drop while Kiki watched over her shoulder with lust-drunk eyes.

I spread her once more, admiring the way both her pussy and asshole remained slightly open, pulsing, coated in her own juices and my saliva.

“Both holes are exquisite,” I declared, voice rough with desire. “Tight, hot, responsive, and perfectly breedable. Your cunt will milk my cock beautifully, and this greedy little ass is going to feel incredible stretched around me. You’re an ideal specimen for hybrid breeding research, Kiki.”

She moaned deeply, tails quivering with pride and need, her body trembling on the moss as she stayed spread and exposed, waiting for whatever came next in our delicious study.


Chapter 3: Passionate Make-Out and Double-Hole Fingering

Kiki’s amber eyes were glazed with raw, animalistic lust as she lay sprawled on her back in the center of the moss bed, legs still spread obscenely wide from the inspection. Her heavy breasts rose and fell rapidly with each panting breath, nipples glistening with the remnants of the milk I’d coaxed out. Both her pussy and asshole remained slightly open and shiny from my earlier fingering, her juices slowly dripping down the cleft of her perfect ass onto the soft moss. The air in the den was already thick and humid with the scent of her arousal—sweet, musky, and intoxicating.

I couldn’t hold back any longer. I moved over her, my muscular body covering hers, and our mouths crashed together in a hungry, desperate kiss.

The moment our lips met, it became filthy and sloppy. Kiki moaned loudly into my mouth, her full, soft lips parting eagerly. Her fox tongue was longer than a human’s, hotter, and far more agile. It slid into my mouth like a living thing, wrapping around my own tongue in a sensual coil, squeezing and stroking it with wet, velvety heat. She tasted incredible—sweet berries mixed with a spicy, feminine tang that made my head spin. We devoured each other, tongues wrestling and twisting, thick strings of saliva dripping from the corners of our joined mouths and running down her chin onto her heaving tits. The wet, obscene sounds of our make-out filled the den: loud slurps, heavy breathing, and desperate whimpers.

I pinned her down firmly, my broad chest pressing her massive breasts flat, feeling her stiff nipples drag against my skin. One of my hands gripped her wrists above her head, holding them in place while my other hand dove straight between her thighs. Without warning, I shoved three thick fingers deep into her dripping cunt in one smooth thrust.

“Fuuuuck—!” Kiki screamed into my mouth, her fox tongue momentarily going slack before wrapping even tighter around mine. Her pussy was scorching hot and soaking wet, the velvety walls immediately clenching and rippling around my invading fingers. I pumped them hard and fast, curling them upward to grind against her swollen G-spot with every stroke. Juices gushed out around my knuckles, coating my entire hand and wrist in thick, slippery nectar.

Not content with just her cunt, I slid my thumb down and pressed two fingers against her tight little asshole. The puckered ring, still slick from earlier, yielded quickly. I pushed both fingers inside her greedy ass at the same time, stretching the hot, gripping tunnel open. Kiki’s entire body arched violently beneath me, a muffled, slutty cry vibrating against my lips as both her holes were suddenly filled and stretched.

I started fingering both holes with brutal intensity—three fingers slamming in and out of her sopping pussy while two fingers pistoned deep into her clenching asshole. The dual penetration made wet, filthy squelching noises that echoed through the cave. Her inner walls fluttered wildly around me, the thin membrane between her cunt and ass letting me feel my own fingers rubbing together through her.

Kiki went feral.

She rode my hand like a bitch in heat, bucking her hips up desperately to meet every thrust. Her juicy ass lifted off the moss, slamming back down as she fucked herself on my fingers. Her nine fluffy tails thrashed wildly behind her, whipping through the air and occasionally slapping against my back and thighs. Her perky fox ears were flattened completely against her head in overwhelming pleasure, twitching with every curl of my fingers.

I broke the kiss for just a second to growl against her lips, “That’s it… ride my fingers, you needy little fox slut. Let me feel how badly these holes want to be bred.”

Then our mouths crashed together again, even sloppier than before. Drool poured freely from our joined lips, running down her neck and over her bouncing tits. Her longer fox tongue pushed deep into my throat, fucking my mouth while I finger-fucked both her holes mercilessly. I scissored my fingers inside her asshole, stretching the tight ring wider, while my three fingers in her cunt curled and rubbed relentlessly against her G-spot.

Kiki’s juices were flowing like a river. Every hard thrust of my hand made loud, wet splattering sounds as girl-cum squirted out around my fingers, spraying across my wrist, forearm, and her own thighs. The scent of her pussy and ass filled the entire den—sweet and musky, hot and primal. Her body trembled violently, muscles tensing as her orgasm built like a tidal wave.

I curled my fingers harder, pressing firmly against that sensitive spot deep in her cunt while my two fingers in her ass rubbed along the ridged inner wall. Kiki’s eyes rolled back, her fox ears trembling. She screamed into my mouth, the sound vibrating through our sloppy kiss as she came explosively.

Her pussy and asshole spasmed wildly at the same time, clamping down like hot, silky vices around my fingers. Powerful squirts of sweet nectar erupted from her cunt, flooding my hand and soaking the moss bed beneath us in a massive puddle. Her asshole fluttered and clenched rhythmically, milking my two fingers as if trying to pull them deeper. Her entire body convulsed in ecstasy—hips jerking, tits jiggling wildly, tails lashing and wrapping tightly around my waist and thighs.

Through it all, her nine tails found my throbbing cock. The silky, fluffy appendages coiled around my thick, veiny shaft and heavy balls, stroking me teasingly even as she came. The soft fur felt incredible against my sensitive skin, the tips brushing over my leaking cockhead and smearing my pre-cum all over my length while her holes continued to gush and spasm around my buried fingers.

I kept fingering her through the orgasm, drawing it out mercilessly, making her squirt again and again until her screams turned into hoarse, broken whimpers. Our mouths never fully separated—tongues still tangled, drool mixing, breathing each other’s desperate moans as she rode out the intense double-hole climax.

Finally, her body went limp beneath me, trembling with aftershocks. Her pussy and ass still fluttered weakly around my fingers, hot juices slowly leaking out in smaller pulses. Her tails kept lazily stroking my painfully hard cock, keeping me on edge, teasing me with the promise of what was still to come.

Kiki pulled back just enough to look into my eyes, her lips shiny with our mixed saliva, cheeks flushed deep red, fox ears twitching weakly.

“More… Researcher…” she whispered breathlessly, voice husky and ruined. “Please… keep researching my holes…”


Chapter 4: Oral Worship, 69, Facesitting, and Golden Shower

Kiki was still trembling from her explosive double-hole orgasm, her pussy and asshole fluttering around my fingers as thick rivulets of her sweet nectar coated my hand and wrist. I slowly withdrew my digits with wet, obscene popping sounds, bringing them to my mouth and licking them clean while staring into her lust-drunk amber eyes. The combined flavor of her cunt and ass was intoxicating—sweet, tangy, and deeply musky.

But I needed more. I needed to taste her directly.

I slid down her body, kissing and nipping at her heaving breasts, sucking hard on each stiff pink nipple until fresh beads of sweet fox milk coated my tongue. Then I settled between her widely spread thighs, burying my face completely into her soaked, steaming pussy.

The scent was overwhelming up close—hot, ripe, feminine musk mixed with sweet berries and vanilla. I dragged my tongue in one long, slow, hungry lick from the bottom of her slit all the way up, flattening it against her swollen clit at the top. Kiki cried out sharply, her hips jerking. Her juices were thick and syrupy, coating my tongue in warm, glossy sweetness. I licked again and again, long, deliberate strokes that parted her puffy lips and scooped up every drop of her cream. Then I sealed my mouth around her engorged clit and sucked hard, flicking my tongue rapidly over the sensitive nub.

“Fuuuuck—! Researcher… your mouth… ahhn~!” she moaned, her nine tails thrashing wildly.

I pushed my tongue deep inside her cunt, fucking her with it like a thick, wet cock. Her velvety walls clenched and rippled around the invading muscle, gushing more nectar straight into my mouth. I devoured her noisily—loud, wet slurps and obscene sucking sounds filling the den as I ate her out with ravenous hunger. My nose pressed against her clit, rubbing it with every thrust of my tongue. Her thighs squeezed around my head, soft and warm, while her fluffy tails wrapped around my shoulders, pulling me even deeper into her dripping sex.

After long minutes of feasting on her pussy, I flipped her over onto her stomach with ease. Kiki instinctively pushed her ass high into the air, chest down, face turned to the side, fox ears twitching with anticipation. I spread her perfect, juicy ass cheeks wide apart with both hands, exposing her tiny pink asshole completely. It winked at me, still slightly loosened from my earlier fingering, glistening with her pussy juices.

I leaned in and dragged my tongue slowly across her puckered ring. The taste was richer, earthier, intensely intimate—warm, slightly bitter musk mixed with the sweetness of her cunt. Delicious. Addictive. I circled the tight ring with the tip of my tongue, teasing the sensitive wrinkles before spearing it straight inside. Kiki let out a guttural, slutty moan as my tongue pushed past her anal ring and wriggled deep into her hot, gripping tunnel. I rimmed her with filthy enthusiasm—long, deep licks, sucking on the puckered hole, tongue-fucking her ass while my hands kneaded her plump cheeks. The musky flavor flooded my senses, making my painfully hard cock throb and leak a steady stream of pre-cum onto the moss.

Kiki suddenly twisted with surprising agility. “My turn to taste you~”

She spun around into a perfect, filthy 69 position on top of me, her dripping pussy and freshly rimmed asshole hovering directly over my face while her head dove straight for my cock. In one greedy, hungry motion she swallowed my entire thick nine-inch length to the balls. Her throat bulged visibly as the fat head pushed deep into her gullet. She gagged wetly, thick ropes of saliva drooling from her stretched lips and running down my shaft and balls, but she didn’t pull back. Instead she pushed deeper, nose pressed against my heavy sack, throat convulsing and milking my cock with powerful swallows.

I groaned loudly into her ass and attacked her holes even harder. My mouth devoured her cunt and asshole in alternating hungry licks and tongue-fucks while she bobbed her head frantically, sucking me with sloppy, vacuum-like pressure. The sounds were pure filth—wet gagging, slurping, and my own muffled moans vibrating against her sensitive flesh.

Then she shifted higher, planting her soaked pussy and ass directly onto my face in a full, smothering facesit. She ground down hard, smearing her dripping cunt and freshly tongued asshole all over my mouth, nose, and chin. I was drowning in her—hot, slick folds sliding across my tongue, her tight little pucker pressing against my lips as she rocked her hips desperately. I licked and sucked everything she gave me, tongue spearing back into both holes while she face-fucked me with wild abandon. Her nine tails curled around my head, holding me in place as she rode my face like a bitch in heat.

Kiki’s moans around my cock grew higher, more desperate. Her body tensed.

Suddenly, without warning, she let go.

Hot, tasty fox girl piss sprayed directly from her urethra into my open mouth in powerful, musky streams. The golden nectar hit my tongue in a scalding, delicious flood—slightly salty, intensely musky, with that unique sweet-tangy fox flavor that made it utterly addictive. I swallowed greedily, gulping down every powerful spurt as she pissed hard into my mouth while still deepthroating me to the root. The taste was lewd perfection, warm and primal, filling my belly as I drank her golden offering straight from the source.

Her tails tightened around my heavy balls, stroking and milking them with silky softness while she sucked me furiously. The combination was too much.

I exploded.

Thick, powerful ropes of cum erupted straight down her throat as I kept drinking her hot piss. My cock pulsed violently in her gullet, pumping load after heavy load of thick seed directly into her stomach while she continued grinding her pissing cunt and ass all over my face. Kiki swallowed every drop with greedy moans, her throat working around my spurting cock as her own orgasm crashed through her from the filthy facesitting and golden release.

Wave after wave of my cum flooded her belly while I drank the last warm spurts of her musky piss, licking her clean as the flow finally tapered off. Her tails kept gently milking my balls, squeezing out every last drop as we both shuddered in shared, messy ecstasy.

Kiki finally lifted her hips just enough for me to gasp for air, her face still buried on my cock, lazily sucking and cleaning the last remnants of my massive load. Her pussy and asshole hovered glistening and dripping above my cum-and-piss-smeared face, both holes twitching with aftershocks.

She purred around my softening cock, voice muffled and satisfied.

“Mmmh… delicious research, Researcher…”


Chapter 5: Deep Vaginal Breeding

Kiki lifted her hips invitingly, her freshly pissed and sucked pussy still drooling a mixture of her nectar, my saliva, and the last traces of her golden shower. Her amber eyes burned with feral need as she spread her thighs even wider, nine fluffy tails fanning out beneath her like a lewd throne. “Breed me, Dickard,” she growled, voice husky and bestial. “Put that thick human cock in my cunt and claim my womb. I want to feel you stretch me open.”

I gripped my veiny, rock-hard nine-inch shaft, still slick from her throat, and rubbed the fat, leaking head up and down her soaked slit. The heat radiating from her core was insane. I pushed forward.

The moment my cockhead breached her tight entrance, Kiki’s velvety pussy walls clamped down like a scorching, living vice. Inch after thick inch sank into her with wet, obscene squelching sounds as I drove forward in one long, powerful thrust until my heavy balls slapped against her ass. She was impossibly tight, hot, and rippling—her inner muscles massaging and sucking every vein along my shaft as if her cunt was starving for my seed.

“Fuuuuck—!” I snarled, bottoming out balls-deep inside her.

Kiki’s legs snapped around my waist like iron bands, locking her ankles behind my back and pulling me even deeper. Her nine tails whipped around my body, wrapping tightly around my waist, thighs, and shoulders, the silky fur stroking my skin while the strong muscles beneath yanked me harder into her. “Yes! Deeper! Ruin my fox cunt!” she howled.

I started pounding her in raw, bestial missionary. My hips slammed forward with brutal force, the wet slap of flesh on flesh echoing through the crystal-lit den like primal drumbeats. Every savage thrust buried my cock to the hilt, my heavy balls smacking her soaked ass as I drove against her cervix. Her massive tits bounced wildly between us, heavy and hypnotic, pink nipples tracing frantic circles in the air. Her fox ears twitched and flattened with every punishing impact, her beautiful face twisted in pure ecstasy—mouth open, tongue lolling, drool running down her chin.

The sensation was mind-melting. Her pussy was a molten velvet tunnel, rippling and squeezing around my cock like it was trying to milk me dry on every stroke. Hot, thick girl-cum coated my shaft, squirting out around the base with every deep plunge and running down to soak my balls. The air grew thick with the filthy scent of raw fucking—sweet fox musk, wet pussy, and the salty tang of pre-cum.

I growled like an animal, leaning down to bite and suck on her bouncing tits, leaving red marks on the soft flesh as I hammered her without mercy. Kiki’s claws dug into my back, her tails squeezing me tighter, urging me on. “Harder! Breed me like a beast! Fuck my womb!” she screamed, her voice breaking into desperate yips and howls.

I gave her exactly what she begged for. My thrusts became savage, hips snapping with enough force to make her entire body jolt upward on the moss bed. The wet, squelching sounds of her drenched cunt devouring my cock grew louder, more obscene. Her juices sprayed out in messy arcs with every withdrawal, coating my abs and thighs.

After long minutes of relentless pounding, I grabbed her legs and forced them up and over my shoulders, folding her flexible fox body in half. The new angle let me drive even deeper. My cockhead battered directly against her cervix with every brutal thrust, kissing the entrance to her womb. Kiki’s eyes rolled back, her mouth frozen in a silent scream of pleasure as I bred her in this deep, mating-press position.

“Take it—all the way,” I snarled, slamming into her with bestial power. The head of my cock battered her womb entrance again and again, stretching the tight ring with every impact. Her pussy clenched violently around me, the velvety walls fluttering and spasming as her first real vaginal orgasm built like a storm.

Suddenly she exploded.

Kiki’s entire body seized up. Her pussy clamped down like a fist around my thrusting cock, rippling and milking me with powerful, rhythmic contractions. A hot gush of girl-cum squirted violently around my shaft, spraying across my stomach and chest in powerful jets as she came harder than ever. “Aaaaaahhhh—!!” she howled, the sound raw and animalistic, her fox ears trembling, all nine tails thrashing and squeezing me desperately.

The sensation was almost too much. Her cunt sucked and pulsed around my cock with such intensity it felt like she was trying to pull my soul out through my dick. I gritted my teeth, fighting the urge to explode right then, holding back with pure willpower as I kept pounding through her squirting orgasm. Her juices flooded everywhere—soaking the moss, my thighs, running in rivers down her ass crack.

Only when her spasms finally began to ease did I let myself go.

I buried myself to the absolute hilt, grinding my cockhead hard against her cervix. My heavy balls tightened, and the first powerful rope of thick, hot cum erupted straight into her womb like a firehose. “Take my seed, you breeding slut!” I roared.

Thick, heavy jets of my pent-up cum blasted deep inside her, painting her inner walls and flooding her womb in rope after sticky rope. I kept thrusting through the orgasm, short, rough, breeding strokes that pushed my load even deeper, ensuring not a single drop escaped. Her pussy continued to milk me greedily, fluttering and squeezing as if determined to drain every last drop from my balls.

Kiki howled in pure ecstasy beneath me, her legs shaking over my shoulders, tits heaving, belly visibly bulging slightly with each massive spurt of cum flooding her. “Yes—fill me! Breed my womb! I can feel it—so hot, so much…!”

I kept pumping, growling and snarling like a rutting beast, unloading what felt like a month’s worth of thick, virile seed straight into her fertile fox cunt. The excess cream backed up and leaked out around my cock in creamy white rivulets, mixing with her juices in a filthy, delicious mess.

When the last powerful spurt finally faded, I stayed buried balls-deep inside her, both of us panting, sweating, and trembling. Her pussy continued to flutter weakly around my still-hard cock, gently milking the final drops as her nine tails caressed my back lovingly.

Kiki looked up at me with glazed, satisfied amber eyes, a blissful, fucked-stupid smile on her flushed face.

“My womb… feels so full of your hot cum…” she whispered breathlessly, still impaled on my throbbing shaft.


Chapter 6: Filthy Anal Claiming

Kiki was still panting and twitching beneath me, her freshly creampied pussy leaking thick rivers of my cum down her ass crack. The warm, pearly seed mixed with her own juices, making her holes glisten obscenely in the soft crystal light. Her amber eyes were wild with lust as she rolled over onto her stomach and pushed her perfect, heart-shaped ass high into the air. Her nine fluffy tails lifted and spread wide, presenting everything to me like a bitch in full heat.

“Researcher… please…” she begged, voice hoarse and dripping with desperation. “I need it in my ass now. Fuck my tight fox asshole raw. Stretch me open and claim my guts with that fat human cock. I want to feel you ruin me back there.”

Her words sent a savage surge of lust through me. I grabbed my still rock-hard, cum-slick nine-inch cock and slapped it heavily against her soaked pussy lips, coating the shaft thoroughly with the creamy mixture of our combined fluids. The natural lube was thick and warm, dripping in sticky strings as I rubbed the fat head up and down her slit, gathering more of her nectar and my own seed. Then I pressed the glistening tip right against her tiny, winking pink asshole.

Kiki whimpered eagerly, pushing her ass back toward me.

I gripped her plush hips hard enough to leave marks and began to push. Her anal ring resisted at first — impossibly tight, hot, and velvety. The puckered muscle stretched slowly around my thick cockhead, yielding with a wet pop as the widest part finally sank inside her. Kiki gasped sharply, her whole body tensing, fox ears shooting straight up before flattening against her skull.

“Fuuuuck—! So big… stretching me so wide…” she moaned, voice trembling with pain and pleasure.

Inch by slow, delicious inch I forced my veiny shaft deeper into her gripping asshole. The heat was insane — tighter and hotter than her pussy, the walls rippling and clenching like a burning silk fist around every ridge and vein. She pushed back greedily despite the stretch, her ass swallowing more of my cock until finally, with a deep, guttural groan from both of us, my heavy balls slapped wetly against her cum-drooling pussy. I was buried to the hilt inside her perfect fox ass.

“Gods… your asshole is devouring me,” I growled, holding still for a moment to savor the crushing tightness.

Then I started fucking her raw.

Long, powerful, bestial strokes — pulling back until just the fat head remained inside her stretched ring, then slamming forward with brutal force until my pelvis clapped loudly against her juicy ass cheeks. Each thrust made her entire body jolt forward, her heavy tits swinging and jiggling wildly beneath her. Her nine tails thrashed like mad whips, slapping against my chest, thighs, and the moss bed in chaotic frenzy. The wet, filthy sounds of anal fucking filled the den: loud, meaty slaps, obscene squelching as her asshole clung desperately to my pistoning cock, and Kiki’s broken, slutty moans.

I fucked her harder, faster, gripping her fluffy tails like reins and yanking them back to pull her ass onto my cock with every savage thrust. The tight ring of her anus stretched obscenely around my thick shaft, gripping and fluttering with every withdrawal. Her inner walls massaged me with rippling waves of heat, milking my cock as if begging for my cum already.

Kiki was losing herself completely. Drool ran from her open mouth onto the moss as she got fucked senseless. “Yes—! Harder! Ruin my asshole! Make it gape!” she howled, pushing back to meet every thrust like a true anal slut. Her fox ears were pinned flat, her face flushed crimson with overwhelming pleasure.

Suddenly her entire body seized up. She came violently from anal alone — no touch to her clit or pussy needed. Her asshole clamped down around my cock like a hot, velvety fist, spasming and rippling with powerful contractions that nearly milked the cum right out of me. A fresh flood of her sweet girl-cum squirted from her untouched pussy, spraying across my balls and thighs as she screamed in ecstasy. Her tails went rigid then whipped around me, squeezing my body tightly while her anal walls fluttered and sucked with mind-shattering intensity.

I roared and kept pounding straight through her orgasm, using her clenching asshole like a fleshlight. I pulled my cock all the way out until her stretched pink ring gaped openly for a second, then slammed back in to the balls in one brutal thrust, repeating it again and again. The filthy sight of her once-tight asshole now loosened and clinging to my cock turned me into a rutting beast. Kiki had become a drooling, tail-wagging anal slut — whimpering, yipping, and moaning incoherently as I destroyed her backdoor.

“Take it, you filthy fox whore,” I snarled, spanking her jiggling ass cheeks hard enough to leave red handprints. “This ass belongs to me now.”

Her only response was broken, blissful cries and the constant, rhythmic clenching of her guts around my pistoning shaft.

I felt my own orgasm building like a volcano. My balls tightened, heavy and full. I buried myself as deep as possible, grinding my cock deep in her bowels, and unleashed.

The biggest load yet erupted straight into her guts. Thick, powerful ropes of hot, sticky cum blasted deep inside her asshole in heavy jets, flooding her intestines with virile seed. I kept thrusting through the climax — short, rough, breeding strokes that pushed my massive load even deeper while her asshole continued to milk and squeeze every spurt. Wave after wave pumped into her until her belly felt slightly bloated with my cum. Excess seed backflowed around my cock, leaking out in creamy white bubbles every time I pulled back, dripping messily down to coat her soaked pussy and thighs.

Kiki collapsed forward in utter satisfaction, ass still raised high, my cock buried to the hilt inside her cum-stuffed hole. She purred loudly, a deep, content, feline rumble vibrating through her body as her tails lazily caressed my sides. Her stretched asshole fluttered weakly around my softening shaft, little aftershocks milking the last drops from me while thick globs of my cum slowly oozed from her well-fucked, gaping ring.

I stayed inside her for a long moment, savoring the warmth and the filthy claiming I had just completed, both of us breathing hard in the afterglow of raw, bestial anal breeding.


Chapter 7: Week-Long Breeding Marathon – Doggy Style Obsession

The next seven days blurred into one endless, filthy, bestial breeding marathon inside Kiki’s cozy crystal-lit den. We barely slept. We barely ate. We fucked nonstop like animals in heat, stopping only for short rests, water from the spring, and quick meals of fruit and dried meat before diving straight back onto the moss bed soaked with our combined fluids.

Every position was explored. Missionary with her legs crushed against her shoulders, her massive tits bouncing as I hammered her cervix. Cowgirl where she rode me like a wild fox spirit, tails thrashing as she slammed down onto my cock. Prone bone, standing fuck against the cave wall, even suspended with her legs wrapped around me while I held her up by her juicy ass. But nothing compared to doggy style. It became our obsession. Kiki’s favorite. My favorite. The position where her true feral nature emerged and my research turned purely primal.

By the morning of the second day, we had already abandoned all pretense of gentle study.

Kiki was on all fours in the center of the moss bed, ass raised high, back arched deeply, face pressed sideways into the soaked bedding. Her nine fluffy tails were lifted and fanned out, quivering with anticipation. “Mount me, Researcher,” she begged, voice ragged. “Use my tails like reins and breed me like a beast.”

I didn’t hesitate.

I gripped all nine of her luxurious tails in both fists like thick, silky reins, yanking them back firmly as I mounted her from behind. My thick, veiny cock — already slick with days of accumulated cum and her juices — speared straight into her dripping cunt in one brutal thrust. The wet slap of my hips against her plump ass echoed through the den as I buried myself balls-deep. Kiki screamed in ecstasy, her pussy clenching like molten velvet around me.

Then I started pounding.

Long, powerful, bestial strokes — pulling her tails hard to slam her back onto my cock with every thrust. Her heavy breasts swung wildly beneath her, nipples brushing the moss as her body jolted forward again and again. The sound was obscene: loud, rhythmic clap-clap-clap of flesh, wet squelching as her soaked pussy devoured my shaft, and her constant broken howls and yips of pleasure.

“Harder—! Pull my tails and wreck my cunt!” she cried.

I fucked her like a rutting animal for hours that first morning. I switched holes mid-thrust without warning — pulling out of her creamy pussy with a wet pop and slamming straight into her tight asshole in the same motion. Kiki’s eyes rolled back, a guttural moan tearing from her throat as her anal ring stretched wide around my girth. I alternated relentlessly, pounding her cunt for twenty strokes, then her ass for thirty, switching again and again until both holes gaped openly, drooling thick white cum and clear nectar down her trembling thighs.

She came dozens of times that day alone. Every orgasm was violent — her pussy squirting powerful jets across the bed, her asshole clenching like a fist around my cock, tails lashing wildly and wrapping around my arms and waist as she screamed herself hoarse. By evening her belly had a slight, constant swell from the sheer volume of cum I had pumped into her womb and guts.

Day three was even more intense. I woke her at dawn by mounting her again in doggy style, already hard and leaking. I gripped her tails tighter, using them to yank her back onto me as I railed her soaked holes for nearly four straight hours. The air in the den was thick and heavy with the stench of raw sex — musky fox pussy, earthy ass, thick cum, and sweat. Every thrust made fresh globs of my previous loads leak out around my pistoning cock, creating messy white rings at the base of my shaft.

Afternoon brought pure anal obsession. I kept my cock buried exclusively in her asshole for hours, long powerful strokes that made her tits jiggle and her fox ears twitch with every impact. She came anally over and over, squirting from her untouched pussy each time her guts spasmed around me. I finally flooded her bowels with another massive creampie, pulling out to watch her stretched, ruined asshole gape and wink, pushing out thick bubbles of cum before I slammed back in and kept fucking.

Midnight sessions turned into true double penetration. I would pound her cunt with my cock while three thick fingers stretched and fingered her asshole, or vice versa — cock in her ass and fingers curling viciously in her pussy, rubbing her G-spot until she screamed and squirted uncontrollably. Kiki became a drooling, tail-wagging, cum-drunk mess. Her voice grew hoarse from constant screaming, her amber eyes glazed with permanent fuck-drunk bliss, her fluffy tails matted with sweat and fluids.

By day five, both her pussy and asshole were permanently loose and gaping when I wasn’t inside her — pretty pink tunnels that stayed open, constantly leaking my thick white seed. Yet the moment I mounted her again, they would grip me with desperate hunger. Doggy style had become pure instinct. I would grab her tails, yank her head back slightly, and breed her for hours at a time, switching holes freely, spanking her reddened ass cheeks until they glowed.

Day six and seven were a nonstop blur of bestial mating. I lost count of how many times I filled her. Morning creampies in her womb while she howled. Afternoon anal poundings where I used her tails as leverage to destroy her guts. Late-night double-stuffing sessions where my cock and fingers stretched both holes at once until she passed out from overwhelming orgasms, only to wake up and beg for more.

By the end of the seventh day, Kiki was utterly ruined in the most beautiful way.

She lay on the moss in permanent doggy position — ass up, face down, legs shaking uncontrollably. Her once-tight pussy and asshole were both swollen, bright pink, and gaping widely, thick rivers of my cum pouring out in a steady flow to form a massive puddle beneath her. Her belly had a noticeable, soft swell from the sheer quantity of seed I had pumped into her over the week. Her nine tails lay limp and exhausted around her, twitching occasionally. Her fox ears were flattened, her brown-red hair a wild, sweaty mess, and her heavy breasts were covered in bite marks and dried cum.

Yet when I ran my hand over her swollen, cum-stuffed belly, she moaned weakly and pushed her ass back toward me, voice a broken, blissful whisper.

“More… please… don’t stop breeding me, Dickard… I’m your cum-dump fox… your perfect breeding bitch… never stop…”

She was completely cum-drunk, blissed-out, and addicted. Her body trembled with aftershocks even now, holes still fluttering as if craving another load.

I smiled darkly, cock still hard and dripping, ready to give her exactly what her body was begging for on this final night of our obsessive week-long marathon.


Chapter 8: Sacred Crescent Moon Ritual – Group Impregnation

Two months had passed since our week-long breeding marathon, yet Kiki’s womb remained empty despite the gallons of cum I had pumped into her daily. Her belly had flattened again, but her need had only grown more desperate. The elder kitsune finally revealed the truth: a sacred crescent moon ritual was required for true hybridization. Tonight, under the silver crescent hanging high above the tallest mountain in Lustopia, the ancient magic would align.

We climbed the sacred path under moonlight, both of us naked, Kiki’s nine tails swishing with nervous excitement. The mountaintop altar was a wide, flat circle of smooth black stone inlaid with glowing runes, surrounded by ancient standing stones. The air was crisp and cool, yet charged with raw sexual energy. Five breathtaking kitsune priestesses awaited us, each one veiled in sheer white silk that hid their faces but did nothing to conceal their voluptuous bodies — tall, elegant, with varying tail counts from three to seven, their fur accents shimmering silver in the moonlight.

Kiki and I stepped into the center of the altar. The priestesses formed a circle around us and began to chant in low, melodic, ancient tones that vibrated through the stone and into our bones.

“Begin,” the elder’s voice commanded from the shadows.

I pulled Kiki into a rough, bestial kiss, our tongues warring as I grabbed her heavy tits and squeezed hard. She moaned into my mouth, already dripping. I spun her around first, bending her forward and slamming my thick, rock-hard nine-inch cock straight into her soaked pussy from behind in one savage thrust. The wet slap of flesh echoed across the mountaintop as I started fucking her with deep, powerful strokes, her tails wrapping around my waist to pull me deeper.

The chanting grew louder, more rhythmic.

We fucked openly in the center — raw, animalistic, completely naked under the crescent moon. I pounded Kiki’s tight cunt relentlessly, her juices splattering with every thrust while her massive breasts swung heavily. Then I flipped her onto her back on the cold stone altar, lifted her legs high, and drove back inside her, breeding her with long, brutal strokes that made her howl.

The five priestesses stepped closer, still chanting. In perfect unison they lifted their veils, revealing stunning, ethereal faces with glowing amber and violet eyes. Then they lifted the hems of their silk robes.

Hot, sacred fox girl piss began to spray down upon us.

Powerful, steaming golden streams arced from their bare, puffy pussies. One priestess aimed her hot piss directly onto my back and shoulders as I thrust into Kiki, the scalding liquid running down my spine in rivulets. Two others targeted Kiki’s bouncing tits, soaking her stiff pink nipples and making her massive breasts glisten as the sacred urine cascaded over her curves. The final two priestesses directed their strong, musky streams right onto our grinding genitals — hot piss splashing against my pistoning cock and Kiki’s stretched, swollen pussy lips, mixing with her nectar and adding slippery warmth to every thrust.

The scent was overwhelming — thick, primal, musky-sweet fox piss filling the night air as the golden showers drenched our joined bodies. Kiki screamed in ecstasy, her pussy clenching wildly around my cock as the warm piss sprayed across her clit.

“More—! Bathe us!” she begged, voice breaking.

I fucked her harder through the golden rain, the wet, filthy sounds growing sloppier as piss and pussy juice coated everything. The priestesses kept chanting even as they pissed, their voices never faltering while their hot streams played over our rutting forms.

After long minutes of soaking us, the streams finally tapered off, leaving Kiki and me dripping with sacred urine, the stone beneath us wet and steaming.

The first priestess approached. She was the tallest, with seven silver tails. She straddled my cock as I pulled out of Kiki for a moment, sinking her incredibly tight, velvety pussy down onto me in one smooth motion. Her walls gripped me like a silken fist as she rode me hard, chanting louder while milking my shaft. I groaned, thrusting up into her, but held back. After a dozen intense strokes she climbed off, her pussy leaking a small offering of my pre-cum.

The second priestess took her place, then the third — each one more beautiful and tight than the last. They rode me with desperate, ritualistic fervor, their own tails thrashing, heavy breasts bouncing as they fucked themselves on my cock, chanting the entire time. Their pussies were scalding hot, rippling with ancient magic, each one sucking greedily at my shaft before yielding to the next.

The fourth and fifth followed, each taking her turn riding my throbbing, piss-slick cock, moaning and chanting as their tight cunts tried to draw out my seed. I gave each one several deep, rough thrusts, but saved the true load. Their offerings were complete — my pre-cum now mixed inside their wombs as sacred tribute.

Finally, the priestesses stepped back, eyes glowing.

Kiki was ovulating like crazy. Her pussy was visibly swollen, puffy outer lips engorged and bright pink, inner folds glistening with thick, fertile nectar that dripped in heavy strings down her ass. Her scent was overpowering — ripe, sweet, and desperately fertile.

I slammed into her missionary on the altar with savage force. Her legs were spread obscenely wide, and the five priestesses each grabbed one of her limbs, holding her completely open and pinned for breeding. The chanting reached a fever pitch.

I fucked Kiki with raw, bestial power — long, punishing strokes that battered her cervix with every thrust. Her piss-soaked tits bounced violently, her fox ears flattened, and her nine tails lashed wildly beneath her. The wet, obscene squelching of her drenched cunt filled the mountaintop as I railed her harder than ever before.

“Take my seed—! Get bred for real!” I roared.

Kiki’s eyes rolled back. Her swollen, fertile pussy clenched violently around my cock as I erupted.

I came harder than I ever had in my life.

Thick, powerful, endless ropes of hot cum blasted straight into her womb in heavy, pulsing jets. The first spurt alone felt like a flood, followed by dozens more — massive, virile bursts that painted her inner walls and filled her fertile chamber to overflowing. I kept slamming into her through the orgasm, rough, breeding thrusts that forced my cum deeper, ensuring it flooded every corner of her womb.

Kiki screamed in pure ecstasy, the sound echoing across the mountain as her body convulsed. Her pussy milked me with rhythmic, powerful spasms, greedily sucking down every thick rope while the priestesses held her legs spread wide, chanting louder to bind the ritual.

Stream after heavy stream pumped into her — more cum than I thought possible, her lower belly visibly swelling slightly from the sheer volume flooding her. Excess seed squirted out around my pistoning cock in creamy white waves, mixing with her nectar and the dried piss on the altar stone.

I roared like a beast, grinding deep as the final, strongest spurts blasted directly against her cervix, seeding her for real under the sacred crescent moon.

Kiki’s scream turned into a broken, blissful howl as her own orgasm crashed through her, her fertile womb overflowing with my potent cum while the priestesses kept her pinned and open, their chanting sealing the ancient magic.


Chapter 9: Pregnant Fox Girl – Lactation, Muskier Piss, and Filthy Breeding

Kiki’s pregnancy had transformed her into a living fertility goddess. Her once-flat, toned belly now swelled beautifully into a firm, rounded dome that protruded proudly from her slim frame, the smooth skin stretched tight and glowing with a healthy golden sheen. Inside, our hybrid child grew strong, but the changes to her body had only amplified her already insatiable lust. She was hornier than ever — a constant, dripping, leaking mess of milk, piss, and needy juices that left her whimpering and begging at all hours of the day and night inside the warm, crystal-lit den.

Her massive breasts had grown even larger, heavy and swollen with rich fox milk. The fat pink nipples were perpetually stiff and leaking thin white streams that ran down the undersides of her enormous tits, dripping constantly onto her pregnant belly. The slightest touch made her moan and gush.

Right now she was on her back on the moss bed, legs spread wide, her swollen belly rising and falling with desperate breaths. Thick beads of milk rolled from both nipples as she looked up at me with glazed, feral amber eyes.

“Dickard… please… they hurt so much. Suckle me while you finger my cunt. I need it,” she whimpered, voice thick with pregnancy-enhanced need.

I crawled over her, my thick cock already rock-hard and leaking. I lowered my mouth to one leaking nipple and latched on greedily. The moment I sucked, a powerful spray of warm, sweet, creamy fox milk flooded my mouth — rich, slightly sweet with a floral, honeyed taste that was utterly addictive. I suckled hard, drinking deep rhythmic gulps while my hand slid down over her swollen belly and plunged two thick fingers straight into her dripping, overheated pussy.

Kiki arched with a loud, slutty cry. Her cunt was even hotter and wetter than before pregnancy, velvety walls rippling and gushing around my fingers instantly. I fingered her roughly, curling hard against her G-spot while I nursed from her tit like a starving man. Milk squirted in strong streams into my mouth with every suck, filling my belly with her sweet cream as her pussy juices coated my hand and wrist.

“Mmmph—! Yes, drink my milk! Finger my pregnant cunt harder!” she moaned, one hand cradling my head against her breast, the other rubbing her swollen belly.

I switched to the other nipple, sucking even more aggressively. Fresh milk gushed out, sweeter and thicker, while my fingers slammed in and out of her soaked hole with wet, filthy squelching sounds. Her nine tails writhed beneath her, brushing against my thighs and cock teasingly.

Her first orgasm hit fast and hard. Kiki screamed, her pregnant belly tightening as her pussy clamped down on my fingers and a hot gush of nectar sprayed out. At the same moment, she lost control — a powerful, impulsive stream of darker, muskier pregnant piss erupted from her urethra, splashing hot and strong across my hand and her own thighs. The scent was deeper, richer, earthier than before — intensely pregnant, primal, and deliciously lewd.

I pulled my fingers from her cunt and quickly sealed my mouth over her pissing pussy. Hot, musky fox piss flooded my mouth in long, powerful jets. I drank every drop thirstily, gulping down the warm, golden nectar with loud, shameless swallows. It tasted stronger now — darker, saltier, with a thick, fertile musk that made my cock throb painfully. I drank and drank as she kept pissing uncontrollably through her orgasm, her swollen belly quivering while milk continued to leak in white rivers from her untouched nipples.

When the golden stream finally slowed, I licked her clean, savoring every last musky drop before rising up between her spread thighs.

“Now I’m going to fuck you senseless, you pregnant little cumslut,” I growled.

I flipped her onto all fours — her favorite. Kiki instinctively pushed her ass up high, pregnant belly hanging low and swaying heavily beneath her as she presented both her dripping pussy and still-twitching asshole to me. I gripped her nine tails like reins and mounted her roughly from behind.

In one brutal thrust I buried my thick cock balls-deep into her pregnant cunt. The heat and wetness were overwhelming — her walls rippled and sucked me in like they were starving. I started railing her hard in deep doggy style, my hips slapping loudly against her plump ass while her swollen belly bounced and swung with every savage thrust.

“Fuck—! Yes! Breed your pregnant fox again!” she howled, pushing back onto me.

I pounded her relentlessly, long powerful strokes that made her massive milk-heavy tits swing and spray thin streams of milk onto the moss with every impact. Her tails wrapped tightly around my waist and thighs, yanking me deeper as I claimed her. The wet, obscene sounds of her drenched pussy taking my cock filled the den — loud squelching, heavy slapping, and her constant broken moans.

I switched holes mid-thrust without warning, pulling out of her creamy cunt and slamming straight into her tight asshole. Kiki screamed in pleasure as I reamed her pregnant ass with the same brutal rhythm. Back and forth I went — cunt for twenty savage strokes, then ass for thirty, switching again and again until both holes gaped and drooled thick white cream.

Every orgasm made her body erupt in a messy flood. When she came around my cock in her pussy, she squirted violently, milk spraying from her nipples in fine misty arcs while fresh hot piss gushed out around my shaft, soaking my balls and thighs. When I fucked her ass, the same thing happened — her untouched cunt would squirt and piss in powerful streams that puddled beneath her swollen belly.

I fucked her through orgasm after orgasm, filling her with creampie after creampie. I unloaded deep in her pussy first, roaring as thick ropes of cum blasted straight into her pregnant womb, adding to the swell of her belly. Then I pulled out and flooded her asshole with an even bigger load, watching it leak from her gaping ring and run down to mix with the mess already coating her thighs.

Again and again I claimed her. Doggy style became pure bestial rutting — me yanking her tails, spanking her ass red, pounding both holes raw while her pregnant belly bounced heavily and her tits sprayed milk everywhere. The den reeked of sex, milk, piss, and cum. Every surface was wet and sticky.

By the time I had pumped my fifth massive load into her overflowing womb, Kiki was a shaking, blissed-out, cum-drunk mess. Her pregnant belly looked even fuller, sloshing slightly with the sheer volume of my seed. Milk dripped constantly from her swollen nipples, and her holes remained gaped open, constantly leaking thick white cum and musky piss.

She collapsed onto her side, panting, but still reached back to pull me against her, tails wrapping around me lovingly.

“More… claim your pregnant fox again and again…” she whispered hoarsely, voice dripping with satisfaction and endless need, her body still twitching with aftershocks as another small spurt of milk and piss leaked from her.

I pressed my still-hard, cum-smeared cock against her leaking holes, ready to keep breeding my beautiful, filthy, pregnant kitsune for as long as her body could take it.


Chapter 10: Birth, Final Filthy Claiming, and Departure

Five months later, the den was filled with soft, glowing crystal light and the miraculous sound of new life.

Kiki labored on the moss bed, her beautiful swollen belly contracting as she brought our child into the world. With one final, powerful push and a triumphant, exhausted howl, a beautiful hybrid kitsune boy slid into my waiting hands. Kylo. He was perfect — tiny fox ears already twitching, a single fluffy tail curled against his little body, healthy lungs announcing his arrival with a strong cry. His fur accents were a mix of my dark tones and Kiki’s warm brown-red, and his amber eyes opened almost immediately, locking onto us with ancient intelligence.

Kiki wept with joy as I placed him gently on her chest. The elder kitsune and attendants helped clean and tend to them both, but the moment mother and pup were stable, the den emptied, leaving us in private. Kiki glowed with radiant, post-birth beauty. Her body had healed fast thanks to kitsune magic — her belly now soft and smooth again, breasts even heavier with milk, and her nine tails shimmering with renewed vitality. She looked at me with love, lust, and bittersweet hunger.

“Researcher… my mate,” she whispered, voice husky. “Before you leave for your next assignment… give me one last fuck. The steamiest, filthiest, most claiming one we’ve ever had.”

I needed no further invitation.

We came together like starving beasts. Our mouths crashed in a deep, sloppy, loving kiss — tongues twisting, drool mixing as I pinned her beneath me on the cum-stained moss bed. My hands roamed her healed body possessively, squeezing her swollen, milk-heavy tits until white streams sprayed across my chest. Kiki moaned into my mouth, already dripping again.

She pushed me onto my back and rose above me, amber eyes burning. “First… I mark you as mine forever.”

Kiki straddled my chest, her slick, puffy pussy hovering over my face and torso. She let go with a long, powerful sigh. Hot, musky, post-pregnancy fox piss sprayed out in thick, golden streams. The first powerful jet hit my face, splashing across my cheeks, lips, and open mouth. I drank greedily, tasting the darker, richer, creamier flavor of her marking piss — intensely sweet-musk, fertile, and utterly addictive. She aimed lower, soaking my broad chest and abs in warm, cascading rivers that ran down my sides. Finally, she shifted and directed a long, deliberate stream directly onto my throbbing, rock-hard nine-inch cock, bathing my shaft and heavy balls in her hot golden nectar until they glistened.

The scent was overwhelming — thick, primal, claiming. I was drenched in her, marked as her mate.

“Now… taste me properly,” she purred.

I grabbed her hips and pulled her dripping, piss-soaked cunt down onto my face. I devoured her with bestial hunger — long, rough licks through her soaked folds, sucking hard on her swollen clit while my tongue speared deep into her velvety hole. Her juices mixed with the remnants of her piss, creating a delicious, filthy nectar I couldn’t get enough of. Kiki ground down hard, face-sitting me with loving roughness, smearing her pussy and asshole all over my mouth and nose while moaning loudly. I drank everything she gave me — fresh girl-cum, lingering piss, all of it.

When she was trembling on the edge, I flipped her onto all fours. No more waiting.

I mounted her like a beast in deep doggy style, slamming my thick cock balls-deep into her tight, welcoming pussy in one savage thrust. Kiki screamed in ecstasy, her nine tails wrapping tightly around my waist and pulling me harder. I fucked her raw — powerful, bestial strokes that made her healed body jolt forward, her heavy milk-laden tits swinging and spraying thin white streams with every impact. The wet, obscene clap-clap-clap of my hips against her perfect ass filled the den, mixed with her broken howls and my deep, possessive growls.

“Mine,” I snarled, yanking her tails like reins. “This womb is mine forever.”

I switched holes without mercy, pulling out of her creamy cunt and driving straight into her tight asshole. Kiki’s scream turned into a guttural, blissful yip as I reamed her ass with long, rough strokes, stretching her wide. Back and forth I went — pounding her pussy, then her ass, then her pussy again — turning both holes into sloppy, gaping, dripping messes.

Kiki came violently. Her pussy and ass spasmed around my cock as she squirted hard, milk spraying from her nipples in wild arcs while fresh hot piss gushed out around my shaft, soaking us both again. The messy flood only made me fuck her harder.

I finally pulled out, flipping her onto her back. I straddled her chest and roared as I exploded.

Massive, thick ropes of cum erupted from my cock like a firehose. The first powerful jet painted her beautiful face — thick white streaks across her cheeks, lips, and tongue. More ropes splattered heavily across her massive tits, coating her stiff nipples and mixing with her leaking milk. I aimed lower, painting her swollen, well-fucked cunt in heavy spurts before shoving back inside her pussy and flooding her womb with the deepest, strongest jets yet. I pulled out mid-orgasm and slammed into her asshole, pumping the last huge ropes deep into her guts until both holes overflowed with my cum, leaking in creamy rivers down her ass and thighs.

Kiki was a vision of filthy, claimed beauty — face glazed, tits dripping with cum and milk, cunt and ass gaping and overflowing with my seed.

We collapsed together in a hot, sticky, cum-and-piss-soaked embrace. Our bodies slid against each other, fluids mixing between us as we kissed deeply, slowly, sweetly this time. Her nine tails wrapped gently around me, stroking my back with tender affection. I caressed her fox ears, her swollen breasts, her soft belly, memorizing every inch.

“You’ll always be mate, Kiki,” I whispered against her lips. “Kylo will grow strong. And I’ll never forget this den… or this perfect fox cunt and ass.”

She smiled through the mess, eyes misty with love and satisfaction, one tail brushing my cheek. “Come back one day, Researcher. My holes will always be waiting for more ‘study’.”

We stayed like that for a long while — sticky, spent, breathing each other in. Then, with one final, lingering kiss and a last caress from her soft tails along my cock and chest, I rose.

I dressed slowly, notebook full of detailed, lewd observations and sketches tucked safely away. My body was sore, my cock thoroughly drained, my heart strangely full. I looked back one last time at Kiki lying there glowing, covered in my cum, her own piss, and our mixed fluids, cradling little Kylo who had nursed himself back to sleep against her breast.

With a final nod and a satisfied smile, I stepped out of the den and left the kitsune settlement behind. The sultry forests of Lustopia awaited my next assignment. My notebook was full, my heart content, and my cock already twitching at the thought of whatever monster girl research came next.
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