Rennard - Level 12 Breeder Fox
HP
48/48

Sta
16/16

Man
13/13

Aro
7/20
Str 
2 (16)

Agi
18

Spr
13
End
16

Int
14

Cha
24

Cock Size:
9.1



Virility: 
28
Ball Size:
2.217



I. Chance:
325%

Miracles: Guidance 5/6, Purify Water 1/2
Spells: Foxfire Lvl 1, Image Lvl 1, Noise Lvl 1

Items: Faded Traveler’s Cloak, Simple Backpack (Bowl, Rope, Letter from Chloe), Belts (Itza’s Knife, Arming Sword (Novice [Blunt]), Slimebane Oil, Waterskin), Coinpurse (12c, 2s)

Conditions: Duty of the Chosen x1

Boons: Anoint, Beast Speech, Sanctify Marriage,
Skills: Analyze Lvl 1, Scent Lvl 1, Hearing Lvl 1, Night Eyes Lvl 2, Sneak Lvl 1, Dragon Familiarity Lvl 1 (Kobold LvL 2), Animal Familiarity Lvl 3, Enduring Lover Lvl 3, Control Form Lvl 1, Knife Proficiency Lvl 1, Sword Proficiency Lvl 1, Bite Proficiency Lvl 1
Benefits: Child (Adolescent), Born Stud, Brood Father, Hyper Virility, Womb Mark, Hung, Strong of Seed, Fox Magic, Therianthrope (???), ???

Harem 2/4

Kimi - Level 11 (10) Divine Beast Fox
HP
45/45

Sta
7/15

Man
32/32

Aro
3/20
Str
11 (10)
Agi
25 (24)
Spr
22 (21)
End
16 (15)
Int
34 (32)
Cha
21 (20)

Spells: Foxfire Lvl 3, Image Lvl 2, Noise Lvl 2, Recovery Lvl 1

Conditions: Blessing of Maternal Protection, Pregnant x3, Anointed (5d, 13h, 26m)
Skills: Analyze Lvl 3, Scent Lvl 3, Hearing Lvl 2, Night Eyes Lvl 2, Tracking Lvl 2, Sneak Lvl 2, Digging Lvl 1, Running Lvl 1, Foraging Lvl 1, Intuit Magic Lvl 2, Illusion Adept Lvl 1, Bite Proficiency Lvl 2, Claws Lvl 2, Dodge Lvl 1, Familiarities (Various).


Benefits: Fox Magic, Magic Aptitude, Size Queen, Intelligence Growth Up

Lycandra - Level 9 Werewolf
HP
78/78

Sta
26/26

Man
10/10

Aro
1/20
Str
29

Agi
23

Spr
17
End
26

Int
10

Cha
11

Spells: N/A

Conditions: Blessing of Maternal Protection, Pregnant x3, Anointed ( 5d, 11h, 44m)
Skills: Scent Lvl 3, Hearing Lvl 2, Night Eyes Lvl 2, Tracking Lvl 3, Sneak Lvl 1, Digging Lvl 2, Running Lvl 2, Anthro Familiarity Lvl 3, Control Form Lvl 2, Endure Lvl 1, Bite Lvl 3, Claws Lvl 2.
Benefits: Therianthrope (Wolf), Alpha (Werewolf), Strength Growth Up, Endurance Growth Up, ???
“Hey... Juliana~ I guess I have some explaining to do... Huh~?”

Rennard beamed up at the young kitten girl that he had befriended over the day. Over the many hours that they had been playing together, the ten-year-old fox had kept his enchanted cloak closed and his fat, dripping, protesting cub dick strapped down against his abdomen to hide his virile secret from the girl and her family. All that work, all that frustration, all to be undone by the simple fact that he was so eager to get off that he never checked to make sure that the kitten hadn’t woken up after he squirmed out of her clingy hold to follow them up the river—and of course, because his sister never reported her trailing probably to arrange this very scenario!

But, seeing the girl’s bright green eyes boring a hole into his recently engorged prick with their stare, and the obvious resurgence of her heat as her little kitten nostrils flared with every breath stained by his virility, he couldn’t complain with the vixen’s schemes... Choosing instead to let the moment linger as he lay on the side of the stream, his tail wagging against the gravel bed, whilst his own keen eyes hungrily wandered over the girl’s body—the sight ensuring that his nine-inches of eager boyhood flexed and sputtered, dripping fresh droplets of pre-seed onto his white-furred tummy.

“W-What’s that..?” Juliana finally spoke, the ten-year-old kitten’s eyes remaining fixed towards his exposed junk. No surprise there, she had no inhibitions with showing off her own body earlier, so it was no wonder she showed no bashfulness about staring at his lean boyish body—especially not when said body also displayed the first penis she’d ever have seen in her life!

“It's my...” Rennard pondered for a second, contemplating how ‘official’ to make his explanation, before deciding to answer honestly with a grin. It's not like his Dad had ever really given him the birds and the bees talk himself—a lot of what he knew had been coddled together by what he knew before, what he was informed about by the system, and whatever lurid tid bits Kimi told him over time.

“It's my penis.” The boy eventually explained, emphasizing his asset by reaching down to wrap his lithe fingers around its swollen knot, lifting the weighty club of virility up from his belly by a good inch.

“What’s that...? It’s not like mine, or Mommy or Daddy’s... It looks sorta like... Like the toy Mommy uses to help me with my heats...” The girl added with a deepening blush. Her long, slender tail thrashing erratically behind her as the fog of lust gradually crept over her mind.

“Well... That’s because the toy is modeled after things like this... Your parents told you about the Great Emasculation, yeah...?” The fox explained, watching as the girl gave a slow, somewhat uncertain, but affirmative nod in reply. “Well, this is what boys like your Daddy had before then~!”

“But- But why do you have one then...?” Juliana inquired, her slender brows furrowing as she slowly put together the knowledge she had through her burgeoning need—already, her young lips were starting to seep with their moist, fertile new, staining the inside of her dress with her pheromone awakened estrus.

“Wait... Does that mean?”

“Yep!” Rennard retorted with a grin as soon as the clever little kitten put it together.

“Allow me to introduce myself...” The little charmer pivoted on the spot, finally rolling to sit upright on his rump, crossing his legs as he turned to look towards the kitten girl so that his drooling rod came to rest on top of his ankle. “My name is Rennard! I’m hoping to become an official Adventurer when I get to Carran... But I’m the Goddess’ Chosen!”

The girl’s green eyes shifted, their attention mostly fixated upon the glorious scepter glistening with its spent fecundity and copiously drooling essence beneath the gibbous moon, slowly dragging up to look over the posing boy’s body. Before, as her eyes finally met the fox’s, and her gaze took in his cocky grin, the kitten couldn’t help but respond with a playful giggle.

“But, you can’t! Dad says that’s all made up!”

“Well... True... But your Dad doesn’t seem to like the Goddess much, so he probably doesn’t like the legend of the Chosen, either!” The boy replied, bashfully chuckling as he rubbed the back of his neck.

“That’s true... He always gets mad when he hears me repeat what Mommy tells me.” The girl added, shifting her weight awkwardly on her feet while her eyes fell back to his junk.

“What does your Mom say about it~?” He shifted his question, his tail flicking against the edge of the stream bed where the many happy fishes he had just made were laying their eggs.

“Mommy says...” Juliana paused for a moment, once again going over her memories, whilst one of her hands absentmindedly drifted towards her loins, teasing her fingers against the puffing lips beneath the cloth to take the edge off of their growing need. “Mommy always said that she hopes I get to meet the Chosen, because then I can have little girls and boys like how she had me, and start a big, large family like they never got to...”

Rennard was tempted to inquire about if she meant ‘just her’, but... Perhaps that sort of nuance might not have been caught by the young girl who didn’t know the first thing that she was inquiring about... For now, the idea of her parents and their fertility would have to remain an open question in the back of his mind. Maybe he could ask her to pass on a question to the two older cats come the morning.

Well, it wouldn’t be a great loss either way... His attention had been occupied by Juliana for most of his stay with the fishing family, his heart drumming with the prospect of “playing” with a girl his own age, awakening all sorts of new fantasies in the back of his mind about the girls back at his school that he’d yet to indulge—perhaps with the next shrine he needed to Sanctify.

“Is that what you want~?” He finally inquired with a beaming smile, shifting his weight back onto one hand so that he could better draw attention to his rod desperate to satisfy the source of the feminine need tickling his nose.

“I think so...” The girl nodded slowly a few times, before doubling down with another, far more certain nod later! “I mean, definitely!”

The fox patted his lap then, offering the girl an invitation to approach whilst his salacious smile remained spread across his snout. “Do you want me to give you a child now then~?”

“You can... You can do that...? How...” She inquired, a hint of her childish skepticism returning with her furrowed brows, but she did take a few steps forward, bringing her closer towards the glossy spire that had captivated her attention so.

“With this, of course!” Rennard nodded, squeezing a hold of his shaft by the knot to coax the mighty tool to flex and sputter out another small rivulet of pre. “You know how your Mom helps you to scratch your heats~? It's just like that... Except, instead of using a wooden toy I use this... And when I get excited enough, I fill your belly with the same white gunk I pumped into the water, and that makes a baby!”

“Really?” She inquired, standing only a few steps away from the all but naked boy sitting on the ground.

“Yep! Trust me, I’ve done it a lot of times since I came here a little over a week ago~!” Not with any girls, or many anthros period, but he didn’t need to tell her that...

“Besides... It’ll feel a lot better than just that toy—” he guessed. “And you wanted to help me ‘scratch’ your heat earlier but your Dad didn’t let you, right? But he’s not here to get mad if we do it now...”

Juliana shuddered, debating silently in her own mind. No doubt she was still taken aback a bit by the novel assets in front of her, perhaps even partially concerned by how her father hadn’t wanted her to “play” with her new friend in such a way.

Her answer was inevitable... Every second she lingered next to the cub with his masculine aroma tickling against her nose overpowered even the recent dose of Heat Inhibitors that Chloe had given them—heck, if it wasn’t for that, and the session she had taking the edge off just a couple of hours earlier, the kitten would have probably been in a mindless craze right now!

A few seconds of deliberation, and the girl nodded her head again. “You promise it’ll feel even better than with the toy?”

“Definitely!” He guessed again, grinning widely enough that his little, adorable fangs were on full display. “And you won’t even need the heat relief potions anymore! Well... Not for another nine months to a year, at least...”

“O-Okay, Rennard... I trust you... So... What should I do...?” She eventually relented, smiling with a far more bashful grin to her first friend’s wide, almost lecherous smirk.

“Well... Like when you get your heat ‘scratched’, you need to take off your clothes...” He started. Sure, he could probably do the deed with her still dressed, but he wanted to see her bare body once more... It's not like the cool, evening air should pose much of a problem for the pair of them once they got started.

“Okay~” She replied, not needing any encouragement it seemed to strip herself out of her dress at least~ The little kitten’s arms pulled the skirt up, exposing her moist, honeydew dripping clam as the cloth lifted above her waist, obscuring the rest of her body for that magical moment.

...Rennard had been a patient boy for all this time, but at that moment, as the object of his lurid fantasies was so close at hand, and seemingly willing, he couldn’t help but pounce! He reached forward, grasping a hold of his feminine-peer’s hips and yanked her forward with a Strength that was impossible for a normal youth their age—causing the kitten’s lips to squeak with surprise, moments before they let out a long, drawn out mrowl as the boy’s lips pressed against her juicy cuntflaps and wedged his silky tongue between her labia!

Her body shuddered around his, her slender thighs clamping around his snout! Her hands dropped her skirt, leaving the fabric to fall back down now around the boy’s shoulders, leaving him looking like a ghost beneath the simple white linen as the cub fox put his meager cunnilingus knowledge to work! Most of his experience was with spades like Kimi’s, but the tips his sister had whispered to him seemed to work well enough... Especially as his rolling tongue centered upon the round point nestled just above where her lips joined together, coaxing the girl’s hands to reach down and grip a hold of his shoulders to stabilize her stance during the lurid assault.

“Rennard~” She whimpered, huffing as her tender clam clenched over his tormenting tongue, rewarding his silky muscle with the taste of her feminine excitement.

With a devious grin concealed by her skirt, he finally retracted his maw, licking his chops clean of her taste, whilst his groping hands remained squeezed tightly against the back of her lithe buttocks.

“Sorry~ I couldn’t help myself... But did you enjoy it~?” He teased, giggling from beneath the kitten’s skirt as she resumed her stripping, prying the fabric from his back to finally lift it above her body.

Rennard’s blue eyes wandered up along her naked frame, appreciating the girlish figure in all of its glory, up along her white fur, past the flat chest and perky nipples that would nurse the cubs he gave her once they were worn, to finally catch her flushed, pouting expression staring back down at him.

“Y-Yeah, but ask next time...” She mumbled lightly, diverting her gaze from his to try and reinforce her grumpy image. “Now what...”

“Now~” Rennard hummed, dragging out what was to come next with a lick of his fangs, before using his grip upon her hips to yank her down to the ground with him, and more specifically, into his arms!

“You just gotta come sit... We can take things slow to make certain you’re comfortable...” He murmured, grinning as he threw in a pivot to her sudden descent so that her tush sat against his abdomen, ensuring the blushing kitten only had to look down past her dripping sex to see his own rod throbbing between their legs.

“A-Ah! I could have sat down on my own...” She huffed again, but her protests were only superficial, considering how her green gaze locked upon his hefty boyhood desperate to explore the entrance he had just warmed up with his tongue. Not to mention, with the position she was in, her tail practically broadcasted the nervous, excited, and oh so curious temperament beneath her expression with every twitch it gave against his body.

It's a shame his ears weren’t as keen as Kimi’s, otherwise he swore he’d be able to hear how excited her heat beat was with their proximity, especially with how vivid each beat within her little chest was whenever his arms now cuddling and stroking along her body wandered over her chest.

“I know~ But I wanted to tease you a bit.” The boy giggled, smiling as he tucked his snout against her cheek, nuzzling against the other cub so that each of his excited breaths tickled against her whiskers.

For the next few seconds, both kids remained quiet, letting their heated breaths join the quiet splashes of the stream nearby from its piscine denizens. The fox kit’s hands groping, squeezing against her torso, whilst his stronger hips rolled forward, tormenting the glistening sex resting against the tool with each idle brush of his tool against her entrance. Her hands clenched awkwardly, flexing against the air just in front of her, occasionally seeking support by wrapping around his own wrists. But, all the while, as both their tails flicked and twitched against the ground, their blue and green eyes watched the sight playing out between their legs, watching how every twitch of that rod sent a few small strings of boy pre-cream to trickle down onto her body, smearing her crotch with the mirror to her own excited dew.

“It's a lot bigger than the toy Mom uses...” Juliana eventually broke their silence with her whimpered observation. Rennard hadn’t gotten a look at the toy they used, but if it was anything like the one Sawyer had offered him, he didn’t doubt her words... The carved, lacquered wood dildo must have tapped out at something like four to five inches, and if hers was the same, then his recently empowered boyhood must have been double the length...

Which made the sight of his needy masculinity pulsing between her thighs all the more captivating the young lovers, even if it did make the girl’s lips quiver ever so slightly in trepidation at the task before them.

“We’ll go slow, like I said...” Rennard murmured in reply.

Truth be told, he desperately wanted to pin her down and breed her as soon as he could, but... Perhaps because the girl was his same age, he also felt like taking his time to explore her, and to allow her to explore him in turn... Quite the opposite of the typical encounters he had ever since arriving here, driven by instinctual ruts or long-unquenched libido.

In fact... Now that he thought of it, this was his first time playing with someone that was inexperienced that wasn’t a beast! His long, fluffy tail flicked as he considered that with a toothy grin. If he hadn’t been summoned here to have Lyca take his first time by scaring him half to death, would this have been how his first time might have gone~? Would his heart have been pounding with as much anxiety and uncertainty as Juliana’s?

It was a fun thought to consider as he slowly, deliberately, wedged the side of his boy dick against her girl cunt, spreading her labia around his rod, and hotdogging his warm, hot masculinity against her tender folds.

“Do you want to touch it..? You can explore it as much as you want until you’re ready to start... Just be gentle~” He murmured lowly against the kitten’s ear. If there was one Stat he seemed to be gifted with in abundance outside of his Impregnation Chance, it appeared to be Charisma, and he was eager to put that to use with every murmuring tease as he claimed his new friend’s fertility.

Juliana nodded in return, not giving an answer as her blushing ears stayed pressed against her scalp, although there was no way she could hide the rosy complexion underneath her gaze. Her hands which had seemed to lack any sort of direction before the suggestion wandered down, drifting against her abdomen, before finally her dainty grip wrapped the vivid red beast—making the endowed boyhood appear all the more extravagant against the juvenile hands slowly, tentatively stroking along its surface.

“Ah... It's so warm...” She murmured hotly, shivering as she used one hand to press the rod firmly between her netherlips, whilst the other stroked gently along the pre-slick rod’s start to coax another rivulet of excitement onto her quivering young clitoris.

“Mmmm...” Rennard rumbled. He knew he had said he’d wait for her to be ready, but... He couldn’t help but try to coax her along.

His hands drifted down along her lovely lithe frame, raking his dull claws gently through her white fur, until finally taking a firm hold on either side of her hip. With a flex, his deceptively powerful body lifted her up slightly, rolling her over his tool and against his chest, dragging her up slowly, yet surely, until that tapered point was all but kissing the steepled hood of her sex—smothering against her pleasure button with an eager, desperate grind of his hips forward. Juliana squirmed against his grip, both from the pleasure such a lurid grind gave her as much as from her mounting anticipation, but she didn’t go anywhere, held fast in place, never slipping free or being pulled closer towards her friend’s tapered point.

“Hey Julie...” Rennard breathed with a heated pant. “Did your Mom or Dad ever tell you what its called when a proper boy like me scratches a girl’s heat...?”

“She said... I think, I think Mom called it sex...?” She replied, struggling to recall the answer as her bright green eyes began to glaze with a veneer of lust.

“Mmm... Yeah, but there’s a special term for it too! When a boy breeds a girl, it can also be called making love~!” He murmured proudly, like a boy that was proud to repeat an answer he had aced in class, the hint of his knowing grin framing the edge of the kitten’s view.

“Ah... Ah~? That’s the word Mommy and Daddy use all the time for each other...” She whimpered back, blushing hotly as she did so.

“It's got many uses~” He rumbled again, tilting his head to push his nosing snout underneath her chin, coaxing her to lift her head ever so slightly in difference to his probing press.

“So... When you want me to make love to you... All you have to do is use your hands and point me into your sex, then I’ll take care of everything else~” He spoke, hoping to lead her decision as he threw in one more teasing grind of his rod against her labia.

Sure enough, the minutes-long teasing, the rush of endorphins boiling in her blood with every breath she took of his scent, the novel sensations and delights he had introduced her too... All of them finally became too tempting for her to ignore anymore! Their bodies rolled against one another, soaking her lips in a fresh sputter of boy cream as they did so, her tender fingers clenching tight against his obscene rod whenever they weren’t busy slipping over the spire thanks to its fecund mess...

Before, with a barely audible, excited ‘mew’, the girl pressed herself flush against his body. Her knees braced against the dirt on either side of the half-prostrated boy’s hips, anchoring their awkward reverse cow girl position as she did so, whilst her gentle fingers guided his looming boyhood towards her needy kitten box with the next idle roll of his hands and hips.
Arousal 10/20
‘Fuck...’ He barely kept his potty mouth from slipping around the impressionable kitten, silencing the exclamation behind a huff of desire when his sensitive tapered point finally felt the warm, welcoming embrace of Juliana’s glistening lips!

It took all of his effort to not just ram his hips forward with all of his Strength and bury himself into her! Especially not with how their long, winding foreplay had brought his already turbulent Arousal bar up to the halfway point. But, he remembered himself, remembered his promise to take things slow, and instead, his hold upon the kitten dragged her down gently, slowly dimpling her entrance around his steepled start, stretching the concaving sex wider and wider with every millimeter of girth her shivering mound swallowed!

All the while, Juliana’s body squirmed against his own, writhed against his grip as the novel sensation of his hung prick pressing into her body answered the unrequited, half-scratched instincts she had felt for the last four years. Her hands, now free from their task of guiding his shaft into place, returned to awkwardly grasping a hold of him wherever she could—reaching back behind her head to latch onto his shoulder, whilst the other hand pressed back against the dirt to help support their weight.
Arousal 11/20
It only took a few of those grinding presses to properly wrap her entrance almost around the base of his head to knock loose another shallow rush of euphoria from the virgin kitten, making her body flutter oh so delightfully against his own boyish frame.

But, alas, his own relief still seemed to be so achingly far away... His hips pushed forward, testing the limits to what the cat could comfortably take, his ears keenly listening to her soft mews of excitement until a spike in her tone warned him that he might be pushing the limits of what her young body was comfortable with, and thus guide his hips to retreat and return to more shallow presses instead.

Again and again that cycle repeated itself, each time wedging his start ever so slightly deeper than before, but making the remaining girth yet to be accepted for his fat prick all the harder to resist plunging forward. Perhaps that would be best, getting her over the last hill so to speak, before wrapping her warm, tender walls around his girth, but at the same point, he didn’t want to potentially ruin this moment for the girl by pushing her too far...

Rennard’s teeth grit. His tail angrily thrashing about behind him. He had come to rather like just how hung he was recently, the impression his hefty masculinity made on his small frame catching his fancy, and certainly that of his two wives. Sure, he couldn’t safely breed little critters like rabbits anymore, but that was a small price to pay for feeling how tight deer or other cunt’s wrapped around his girth. Yet, here he was, seemingly denied the tight little girl snatch he had been dreaming of all day because of his generous assets!

Mmm... That’s right. Kimi could take him so easily because she had selected a Benefit for it... It's a shame that Juliana probably didn’t have a free Benefit for her to do so as well...

Although... Kimi’s Benefit was called Size Queen... If there was a Queen, there should be a King equivalent of it as well... Right~?

His hips and hands nestled Juliana in a holding pattern, slowly working her up further and further, whilst his blue eyes unfocused from the tantalizing sight of his shaft smooching her tender cunny again and again. Focusing upon the UI at the ‘bottom’ of his vision, he brought up his Character Sheet once again, focused upon his Benefits, and selected the empty slot he had just unlocked.

The list of potential options arrayed in front of him appeared as a scrolling, transparent menu before his eyes—completely invisible to the naked, whimpering kitten grinding her love box desperately against his head. If Rennard had a hand free, he probably would have started searching through it with a flick of his fingers like he had last time, but... That would likely give away what he was doing to Kimi, as well...

He did remember, with a twitch of his tail betraying his fear of her chastisement later, that he had promised to take the Endurance Growth Up perk as his next selection to mitigate her worries about his Health Bar. Now, he was disregarding that in the hope of finding something that would allow him to fuck little girls and boys like Juliana...!

But, that was important to his duties as the Chosen, so it was of vital importance! Sure, he could just masturbate to get the seed and work it in there, but that was so much less fun...

No, he had to give them the proper Chosen experience! He was a figure of legend! Could he REALLY have Juliana tell their kitten about how she had met him, and he had pumped his kit juice over her sex and had her rub it in? What sort of example would he be setting to his boys about the art of love making if that was how he was remembered!?

His eyes flicked, searching through the options before him. Most of them he had seen before. B.D.E. once again tantalized him for the increase towards his Mana Bar—9 extra was a lot more than the 5 he’d get from increasing his Intelligence, after all.

This time the Mental Growth Up Perks seemed to have a faint sense of allure to them that he didn’t remember having last time—perhaps because he had grabbed magic since?

Ah, there it was!
Size King
Requires: Born Stud and Hung
This creature is better able to put their large size to use, also helping their lovers handle their hefty assets.
Was that there the last time he looked...? Maybe he only unlocked it after breaking the nine-inch mark? Well, it didn’t matter to him! ‘Helping’ was pretty ambiguous, but considering how close Juliana seemed to be to handling him, he was sure it was more than what he needed...

Besides, Rennard rumbled hotly as he sought excuses for his frivolous waste of a Benefit for his own lurid pleasure, there did seem to be a Synergy related to this one, if its listed requirements didn’t make it clear~
Size King acquired!
His shaft throbbed immediately after the selection appeared upon his Character Sheet—pumping a string of his warm, tantalizing pre to paint the girl’s inner walls. Although whether the twitch was a result of the Benefit influencing his body, or just his anticipation now that he knew the deed he sought was possible, he didn’t know.

“You ready, Julie~? I’m going to go at my own pace now... But if it ever feels like it's too much, let me know, alright~?”

“Al-Alright...” The girl shivered, tensing up ever so slightly after the boy’s warning, causing her already seemingly stuffed lips to clench over his nearly-buried start.

Rennard’s grip tightened against her effete hips once again, his own body tensing between his shivers of need, trying to ration his exceptional (for his age) Strength since he didn’t know the limits of her new tolerance. With a second to prepare himself, and one long, drawn in breath which did more to embroil his lusts thanks to her resurgent heat than temper his desires, his squeezing fingers pulled her down, just as his own hips rolled up...

And sank the rest of his tapered head as easily into her clenching box as easily as he did into Kimi’s spade~
Arousal 13/20
The fox cub’s frame shuddered. His teeth grit, failing to subdue the groan of excitement which welled from his lungs, joining with the euphoric moan from Juliana as her lips wrapped snugly around his rod! Every nerve around her labia was stretched over the obscene girth, the boy’s hips rolling forward to sink yet more of his oh so fat shaft into the tender pair of lips, chasing the pleasure that came from quenching his burning rod into her moist folds at last~

Fortunately, as his reservation slowly bled away against the tide of need and pleasure rising within his mind, he never heard any whimpers of pain, or requests for the little kitten for him to stop. Her excited, euphoric notes only rewarded his fuzzy brown dorito-shaped ears with the sound of her pleasure, her lips contorting into half-formed confused begs for more that were never put to air. Not that that stopped the boy from answering her euphoric requests for more with another, firmer thrust forward, bouncing the kitten on his lap as her clenching, climaxing muff clung tight to his vivid, throbbing spire.
Arousal 15/20
“Hah... Hah... You’re squeezing around me so well... It's almost like you’re a glove—” Made just for my dick, he added silently after his huffing admission.

Juliana could only answer with a groan as his plunging rod pushed her young, naive body towards another hill of delight. The firm grip around her hips pulled her down steadily, rocking her up and down over his thrusting rod like a toy, not that he’d ever admit such a thought as he introduced her to her first cock!

His bright blue eyes peeked around her shoulder, joining her glazed, fluttering greens to stare down, watching the captivating  sight of his masculinity sink past her tender pink lips—watching as every throb drumming against her stuffed sex painted her insides with his fecundity. Only for the droplets of boyish ambrosia to seep past the tight fit along with her own lubricating dew to trickle down the later half of his rod and flow around his madly flexing knot glands, desperate to feel the tight, milking warmth of the girlhood above it as well. Every inch pressed into her sex only made both their pleasures swell higher, drawing Rennard closer to his own peak, and helping Juliana to scramble to her next fluttering shiver of desire.
Arousal 16/20
Heck, Rennard almost swore he could see the faint outline of his shaft lodged within the small kitten girl, enticing him further as his Strength—the equal to a modestly athletic adult despite his youth and size—easily manhandled the smaller girl downwards.

In that moment, as he mentally traced how close his tip must have been burying itself towards her navel within that tight, milking sex, he couldn’t help but regret the position he chose. His toes clenched within the corner, subtle, unverbalized groans echoing in his throat as he briefly considered rolling her over and just hammering in until he reached his zenith. An idea that seemed to kindle something deep within his breast, thickening the huffs tickling against Juliana’s flicking ears as he momentarily indulged that fantasy—letting his new friend rejoice whenever his cock throbbed in retort and teased the well stuffed sex’s nerves further.

It didn’t take long for Rennard to identify the source of that primal, hedonistic, self-indulgent, and wild desire. The hormonal drive of adolescence within his immature mind had been fertile soil for the therianthropic blessing to take root, lurking within the edge of his mind like a gentle slope... So easy to carelessly stumble downwards without concern, only to find the ever deeper incline an impossible to chase allure if he went too far.
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Who knows, though... Maybe that would be the spark he’d need to unlock a new werefox form. If he nurtured those hedonistic delights, and let his passions run wild to breed the girl he was bouncing on his cock, would he unlock the same monstrous visage that Lyca and the werewolf who spread her ‘blessing’ to him could?

The thought made the corners of the fox cub’s lips twist upwards, as a strong, yearning huff tickled across Juliana’s cheek. How much would he grow... Another head or two taller than the young lass~? How much bigger would his cock be in such a state... Would his new Size King benefit still compensate? How much stronger and sweeter the juvenile moans he drew from his friend be in such a state...

His dick pulsed quickly, belching strings of boyish arousal against the end of the little kitten’s cunt as he briefly entertained the idea, before slowly, with considerable effort that resulted in a shudder rolling through his young body, he pulled away from that tantalizing slope—at least for now. His attention returned to the delightful image playing out before him. Wishing to watch how her snug sex hugged and invited him in was the entire reason he had decided upon this position over pinning her down like he had Sawyer, after all. The image of the arousal soaked red column rolling in and out of those shivering lips, as well as the sight of her young, juvenile body quaking in reaction, making her flat chest and perky nipples roll with every whimpered moan of delight as he quenched her years long heat, were irreplaceable.

Even if he played with the girl again and adopted this position, the sight wouldn’t be quite the same. He wouldn’t capture the same expressions of her adjustments to his size, to the newfound depths of pleasure she was being exposed to—or, at least, not from the same angle. In a way, he was stealing away those reactions and expressions just for his own greedy eyes.
That was a thought which concealed nicely with his other lurid thoughts as his knot began to near her entrance, swaying back and forth with every roll of his hips and every lifting pull and careful roll downwards of his raking hands. His grip shifted, letting her squirm on the majority of his fat dick for a moment with just a single hand on her hip, whilst the other drifted up, rubbing his dull claws pleasantly along her thin fur before he groped her immature breasts. On top of stealing away those reactions and the novelty of their deed, the large white spheres sprawling against his inner thighs would take something else from her, at least for a while—her fertility.
His nuts twitched, sending another staining streak of pre to wash against her cervix. His glazed eyes settled on her belly and chest, glancing past the pleasure lost kitten’s own unfocused gaze as he pictured how the young feline’s body would change once they started to truly flex. How her belly would swell, no doubt appearing quite hefty on her small frame. Would her unnatural fertility result in her breasts beginning to develop ever so slightly as well...? His mind spun with the idea of her cradling a kitten against her subtle bosom to let it nurse, staring up at its mother with blue eyes that mirrored his own...

Only then did he truly understand why his log of successful breedings had been called a ‘Conquest’ log...
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He nearly lost control of his faculties as his imagination sparked his lusts nearly to his peak, panting hotly against the kitten as his hands pulled her down, nearly smooching her lovely, stretched labia against his knot, but instead falling short as his tip finally buried itself firmly against the barrier to his womb. His tail flicked with the sudden irrational annoyance which flashed through his mind, growling quietly at the anatomy that dared to intervene in his quest to sink every last inch within his friend, before his thoughts quickly flashed towards Julie.

“Mmmf. Are you alright?” He asked with huffing words. His press against her dimbled womb didn’t evoke anything more than another sequence of pleasant notes, yet he still felt compelled to ask, even as their bodies lightly jostled against one another to continue rubbing the pre-dripping point forward.

“Hah, hah... Yes...!” The whimpering kitten finally found her words, answering between pants as her body ever so occasionally shook with another idle surge of pleasure despite their brief pause. “R-Rennard, am I going to have a baby now~?”

The kit paused. At first he was confused why she thought they were done since he hadn’t released yet, before remembering that she actually hadn’t seen, or perhaps even knew, what a male climax was... The ‘scratches’ of her and her parents would end only once the intensity of their heats had waned underneath enough toy-provoked climaxes. So of course, naturally, she wouldn’t know... Although it was odd the pre he had glazed over her walls hadn’t yet brought his Experience notification and that distinctive blessed brand to her belly.

“Not just... Not just yet. Soon... I’m very close...” He murmured, briefly contemplating if he should just keep rolling to exact that last fraction of his Arousal bar to let loose.

“I want to knot you...” Rennard eventually chose to ask, huffing widely as he stared into her curious eyes looking back at him for an explanation. “I want to bury the rest of my penis inside of you, including that thicker bit. If that’s alright with you, of course.”

“Would it fit..?” She groaned ever so uncertainty, no doubt already feeling filled to the brim as she admired the subtle curve of the length buried within her pressing along her flat belly.

It's a wonder all that has fit already... Rennard silently lampooned, before twisting his lips into a charming smile.

“I think so... And if it starts to feel bad I can stop,” he answered, nuzzling his snout against her cheek and delivering an ever so affectionate kiss to the soon-to-be mother of his kittens.

“Will it help to make you feel as good as you make me feel...?” She inquired, whimpering again as Rennard idly ground his hips upwards.

“Definitely,” the fox kit answered decisively. Although who knows if anything could make him feel as euphoric as a kitten getting the heat they’ve known for nearly half their lives finally answered...

“Then... Alright then!” She answered, flashing as steady of a smile as her headstrong character reemerged. Her chest puffed out, her mind no doubt reassuring herself that she was a strong, tough girl—the daughter of a knight! She could take it!

...Although Rennard wasn’t quite prepared for just how far the girl would take it as she threw his words back at him. “Go a-ahead... Knot me, Rennard!”

It took almost every fiber of his young mind to hold back after she said that. But, with no doubt some good practice for his Spirit stat, he preserved, nodding slightly back towards the kitten as his lurid gaze returned to the shuddering kitten girl. Truth be told, he had no idea if he could fit the swelling glands barely managing to brush against the girl’s slick sex, but he wanted to give it a try!

His strong hands recentered their grip upon her hips again, holding tightly as he lifted her body along his chest again, working the last few inches she had managed to fit in and out, both to work himself back up to his point, and to slowly get her body used to handling his size. Except, with every push forward, he made sure to gently grind his cock against the firm muscles bracing against the attempted invasion.

It was a quite chaotic sea-saw, balancing between his own pleasure and temptation to release against his efforts to ensure Juliana enjoyed every minute of it, guiding how fast or how firm his attempt to subjugate that barrier by the sweet sound of her huffs and moans to know when to slow down or move faster.

Yet, steadily, he made progress—nearly pushing himself to the precipice of his climax many times along the way. At first, all he managed to do was stretch her out deeper, letting his knot glands finally grind and squeeze against her tender mound, whilst his tip pressed against her slowly acquiescing gate. But, slowly, yet surely, his glands began to sink deeper and deeper into her love box, spreading her labia wider much to the delight of the kitten quivering within his arms, as enraptured with the sight as the boy responsible for the deed!

With another firm shove forward pushed her little body molding around his dick to the tipping point! Rennard’s slowly accumulated experience with putting his hefty boyhood to work recalled how it felt as the firm barrier began to gave way, feeling his wedge-like point nestle past with every thrust to peak through to the other side. With a gulp, he followed through, his pace noticeably quickening, pushing Julie into each peak and trough of pleasure faster and faster as he threw himself towards his own release, using the increasing force and desire behind every swing to hammer his tool in deeper. 

Until, finally, the not so ‘little’ boy felt that magical moment at last, as those tight, snug, warm, wet kitty lips swallowed his knot in its entirety, whilst his flexing, sputtering cockhead sank past her cervix to jut into the cavern of her womb!
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Almost immediately, all those long minutes of work, all those many, lurid thoughts which had blossomed across his mind, all came to a head! His fingers gripped her tightly, squeezing her against his chest as he truly made her his. His pants rolled from his young, tender maw undisturbed, joining the whimpered moans of his loving peer, whilst his sheath nestled against her snug sex ever so slightly stretched around the lump of swelling glands pounding against almost every inch of her walls with every visible clench of the spheres resting just beneath her stuffed sex!

Long, lurid streaks of hyper virile seed poured right into her belly, crashing against the juvenile fields and spreading the masculine warmth of his seed deep into the kitten girl’s core. Her moans grew ever more poignant, mixed with shudders of relief and jubilation as the need she had worked up while being bred was suddenly satisfied along with her perpetual heat. Relief and pleasure joined in that magical moment, her young, euphoric cries of delight trailing out to a low, satisfied sigh as the torrent of warm essence pouring into her deepest depths began to trickle back out. The viscous cream slowly flowing down around his rod just served to make that warm tunnel kneading his dick with every shiver that raced through Julie’s body feel even better, ensuring that his spheres continued to clench again, and again... Leaving no doubt that the kitten would be becoming a mother, if his obscene Impregnation Chance Stat didn’t already guarantee it~
Experience Acquired!
Experience Acquired!

Quest: The Salty Fisherman
Objective: Deliver the Four Heat Relief potions to the fisher family further downriver. ✓
Bonus: Fertilize the salmon redds. ✓
Bonus: Breed the kitten girl, Juliana. ✓
Bonus: [???]
Sure enough, the familiar chime rang out in Rennard’s ear as his seed began to slowly seep from around his knot, making a mess of his hefty balls as his orgasm slowly came to its release. The kitten’s curious whimpers soon followed, her green eyes starting to focus with a lucidity that she hadn’t known for quite some time looking down at her dick stuffed tummy to see the white fur on her belly be besmirched by a magical tattoo centered right above her womb—a pink heart in the center of the design, whilst the outer lines formed a representation of her fox-seeded uterus.

The kit’s tail wagged fiercely, seemingly coaxing the kitten’s thinner limb into a similar state, as they both began to settle into a post-coital fugue. Rennard broke the silence that followed first, giggling as the anxiety from the long day of ignoring his needs finally bled away from his young body, before the kitten joined in the laughter—nestling into the boy’s arms as they waited for his knot to deflate.

“So, does this mean we’re married now...?” Juliana finally spoke properly, murmuring tiredly as the slumber she had missed out on by following the boy started to exact its toll.

“N-No... It requires a bit more than that...” The kit answered, holding his tongue in regards to the fact that he could marry her right now if she really wanted while flashing Kimi a look—his sister barely bothered to hide in the shadows of the forest from a position that allowed her to enjoy the best view.

It probably wouldn’t be the best idea to invite the kitten into his harem... Kimi wanted one slot reserved for a friend of hers he had yet to meet, and he had been toying with the idea of inviting Sawyer, leaving him with no free slots outside of those reserved. Then, even if he did do it to indulge on the premise he’d unlock another slot before catching up to Sawyer, there was a question on what use it would have... It's not like the cat was an adventurer, she wouldn’t benefit from the Experience benefits that were granted to wives lower level than himself! Nor would she satisfy the criteria that Kimi likely had for people who joined his ‘party’, being able to help protect him.

Maybe later... Although perhaps marrying her was the last Bonus objective before he turned in his quest? No, that didn’t feel right... 

His thoughts were suddenly interrupted as he caught Kimi’s ears flicking upwards, catching the sound of something approaching.

Rennard’s face went white as, for a moment, he imagined that some hostile beast or demon might choose now, while he was knot deep in a half-asleep kitten, to attack. Only for the rest of the blood in his expression to drain when he realized an even more terrifying possibility.

He had lost track of the time between his scouting for the fish beds, being interrupted by Juliana, and his long, self-indulgant breeding to satisfy his burgeoning pernicious desires. It would only be natural, that, at some point one of the parents would have woken up to discover the cubs gone, and he had little doubts that a Level 30 Knight would be lacking in the skills to track down where two kids had wandered off in the night.

As if to confirm his thoughts, his own ears soon picked up the familiar, heavy gait of the feline’s father, making him freeze in fright. His blue eyes flashed towards the young lady cradling herself in against his neck, looking down to spy his knot stuck in her tight sex, showing no signs of deflating any time soon, and his content balls soaked in her youthful estrus and his overflowing fecundity swaying just beneath with their every idle squirm.

He didn’t know what was worse... That Roman was just about to discover that he was the Chosen, or that he would discover it by seeing him knotted to his own daughter.

The kit’s eyes flashed towards Kimi who looked back at him, their mortified expressions mirroring each other as they tried to quickly think of a way out of the situation.

Carry Juliana? He had the Strength for it, but boy would it be awkward, and the trail he’d leave behind would be obvious... He’d only make things worse if Roman thought that something had happened to her by the awkward trail he left behind and gave pursuit.

Get Kimi to distract him...? If he didn’t have a weapon with him and she managed to keep distance, that might work... But there was the potential of his sister getting a Level 30 beat down if she attempted it, and whilst her teases flustered him, that was hardly deserving of that!
One by one, the boy’s mind spun, spinning out potential answers ever more elaborate and outlandish than the last before discounting them. In the end, he ran out of time as the light of the fisher cat’s lantern drew close, leaving the boy only managing to flash a sheepish, apologetic expression as the light finally fell upon him and his daughter.

“Juliana! There you are... What have I told you about wandering off at night, and Rennard, you should know better—” The adult’s sigh of relief from discovering the two cubs safe and sound had switched quickly to a lecturing, scolding tone, only for his words, and the emotions behind it, to come to a screeching halt once his eyes focused upon the very obvious pair of fluffy vulpine nuts next to his daughter’s thoroughly stuffed cunt.

“Ah... Surprise...?” Rennard chuckled dryly, his mind spinning back to the panic and fear for his life he felt while facing down his first demon.

Roman, for his part, didn’t explode. Not immediately, at least. His face was a twisted, convoluted mess of emotions. Relief and happiness at them being alright mixed with anger and fury, spiced in with a mixture of fresh salt rubbed across the humiliation of the last ten years, blanketed between a thick, insulating layer of abject confusion. The cat’s tail, meanwhile, was just as much of a mess, erratically swishing behind his back like a broken metronome as the knot within his thoughts began to finally unravel.

“YOU’RE the Chosen!?” The cat’s exclamation finally fell from his lips, lacking the force of the roar the boy feared would be arriving as the man had not quite extracted himself from his confusion from the revelation.

“Who, what... Why? Of all the people... She chooses a cub to humiliate us with...” Stunned, the Knight walked to the side of the two, slumping against a nearby tree to stare at the sight before him—slowly sliding down along its surface to come to a seat.

Maybe it would have been easier if he had just gotten angry with him instead... He didn’t know how to respond to this reaction... Especially not when there was the ever so faintest flick of pride in his tail for some unknown reason.

