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		Description

Velvet Reindeer is in heat and she can't take it anymore. So she decides to go into a cave to look for some predator to stuff her pussy with. After all, they are a different race and therefore can cum directly inside her without any risk of pregnancy, whatsoever! Not like she can be wrong on that account. It might be a bit of a filthy affair regardless, but she is willing to go for it, as long as her needy pussy is quenched.
She finds a wolf predator fit for the job as she does her best to quickly take care of this business to leave the dirty cave as soon as possible, albeit things went differently than she expected, though not in an unpleasant manner...
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Velvet looks at the inside of the dank cave with distaste, hoof tapping on the ground as if to reconsider her choice.
Her cheeks were alight with a blush and her pussy winked as it was dripping out its juices. The cool breeze on her puffy clit making the reindeer quiver.
It was a stark reminder that she wouldn’t go back. Not without getting this need taken care of. And this was the best way to do it. At least without getting some nasty unladylike rumors about her to spread around.
After all, this was a rather isolated place, and the one who she would ask wouldn’t be able to boast and brag about his conquest to her fellow preykind.
Mainly because he wasn’t preykind, but a predator.
A rather outlandish and dangerous solution. Foolish and suicidal even, as many would say, but she is confident in her own abilities and has beaten up their type enough to know the limits of her abilities. And these wolves seem to be weak to her, enough so that she can deal with them.
She only needed one anyway.
She sighed out as she stepped into the cave, eyes darting along these dirty walls. Not a good place for her, but it was only for a short while. To get rid of this dirty need. She wouldn’t get pregnant from a species as alien as them, so it means she could take their semen directly inside her. And raw unadulterated spunk is the only thing that could heal this craving, without having to wait it out that is.
The plan was rather simple. Fight the first wolf she meets, beat him up and then ride him until she was freed of her heat.
That way these brutes would at least have a use to begin with.
The cave opened up further into a bigger area. She could see some paths further down as well as some elevations to her left with a tunnel.
Little did it matter as she saw a wolf sleeping on the ground further ahead.
She grinned. This would make it even easier.
Before the wolf was aware of what was happening she sent it flying, icy spikes punching him up in the air, and she kicked his snout, making him whine before a punch with ice from the side blasted him. This was followed by an ice sculpture punching him up higher as she followed up, kicking and attacking him relentlessly.
Interestingly enough it was rather satisfying of a thing to do as well which might be because of the frustration her heat causes. Of course it wouldn’t do anything to quell the heat itself though and she did try out her ice for that in the past. Not a fond memory…
It barely took a minute for the wolf to groan out defeated on the ground on his back, making her smirk smugly.
“This is what happens to those that try to handle me,” she gloats, almost giddily walking around his head and to his lower end.
She didn’t want to appear undignified by immediately getting to it, but given that this wolf was a mere beast, it would be wasted energy. Not to mention that she wanted to swiftly deal with her hot deer pussy.
Her breath almost hitched as she saw those large furry balls with its large sheath perched on top of it. Rather promising as she imagined them smaller. Chances are he is...well-equipped.
Is that normal for such predators?
...If this proves fruitful and pleasurable she might actually think about seeking them out again. Maybe even putting one of these in a cage in the basement of her home for easier use…
She shook her head. Such ill-mannered thoughts! The heat was getting to her if she took such a risky gamble into consideration, no matter how tempting it might be.
A huff left her elegant lips as she stepped closer. She turned her head a bit, creating a small icy platform beneath those orbs. Rubbing snow on balls while uncomfortable at first would cause arousal after all.
The predator seemed to agree with the uncomfortable part of the equation as he whined.
She giggled, her cloven hoof touching the hairy dark ballsack, massaging and rolling them around to further increase his arousal.
It worked out well as barely half a minute later his tip was slowly slipping out of its sheath. A vibrant juicy red, with a pointed tip, pulsing veins and, most notable of all, a really thick knot.
Velvet gulped as her eyes measured up the size of it, comparing it to her own humble deer slit. She had never taken anything as big as that. She could tell that immediately. And that was even without the knot. His normal length easily dwarfed any reindeer dick, making her see why these predators were so arrogant and self-serving in the first place. They had the equipment to back it up.
She almost didn’t notice how her hooves moved on her own before stepping over him, the tip of his hot cock long enough to actually poke her chest and then drag over the underside of her body.
“Y-You are a big one,” she murmurs before it finally touched her sensitive twat. She was oh so wet and the feeling of such a strong prick was almost enough for her legs to give out.
She gulped again. No going back now. She wouldn’t be able to make it out of the cave with her heat acting up like this anyway.
So she lowered herself, carefully and precisely aiming the tip at her entrance.
A gasp followed as she felt it slip inside, spreading her sensitive heated walls. This is what she had been yearning for all this time. And just the tip was already feeling incredible enough to almost cum.
Wet sticky juices were running along the wolf’s shaft, making him groan as he looked up at her, glowing red eyes seeming curious as a prey willingly went down on his dick.
Velvet either didn’t notice or didn’t care. Most likely the latter as her mind was alight with pleasure as she worked her body down. It was scraping along her insides in the best of ways, hitting all the right spots until she felt her body stop as she felt it reach as far as the entrance of her womb.
“I assume this is as far as it goes,” she sighed out blissfully, admiring just how she didn’t even reach the knot with this size.
It was good enough for her in any case as it meant she was full. Fuller than she had ever been in her life. It felt alien to have a cock actually prod at her womb as if trying to enter, but it also was a thrilling sensation all the same.
She started to move her rear back up, letting the wet slab of dog meat slide out of her wetly. And when she reached the tip she instantly pushed it back down.
It surprised her how fast her thrusts on it were. Not the pace a lady would choose, but one her body demanded. It simply felt too good to go any slower. So she kept at it.
“Slutty prey~” the wolf meanwhile voiced, making her eyes finally dart over to him and huff.
“I am just taking care of business, brute. Don’t get high and mighty because I-aah! I-I decided to ride your cock!”
The predator smirked regardless of her protests as he let her bounce up and down on his rod. Each time she could feel it brush up against her sealed womb and each time Velvet started to yearn for more.
His gaze was a bit unsettling but also somewhat oddly arousing. There was a certain danger to it. Despite her being the stronger party it was hard to deny her prey instincts that were telling her that he was a threat. Truly a marvel that such instincts survived the long times of peace.
With how focused on his leering stare she was, she didn’t quite see his paws moving up to her flanks. She only noticed when he gripped them and on her next downwards push pulled her down deeper.
She screamed as she felt the tip breach her inner sanctuary, defiling it with his strong musky canine prick.
“GAAAAHAAHHA! B-Brute! D-Devil! Scum!” she insulted him as he guided her plot up and down, though she didn’t protest too much as she followed the movement.
In fact she was cumming, her pussy clenching on his rod as he forced it through any resistance while a spray of juices matted the fur on his balls.
By then her labia was meeting his knot, giving it a wet lewd kiss on each passing. It was so hot and strangely felt so good, even after her climax was slowly dying down. It was something she should not do. Shouldn’t let him fuck her womb like that of a filthy whore’s, and yet she liked it and wondered if she could stretch it out just to know how it would feel to take the knot.
In spite of that, she had to glare down at him. To show him that she was the one in control and that she wouldn’t accept any further actions without her discretion.
“Y-You will listen to me! I expect you to give a warning before doing this!” she commanded, feeling better as the wolf didn’t give out any words of defiance or protest.
It made her smirk as her pussy grinded into the fat pulsing knot below her.
She already came once and before this was over, chances are she would do so again. Would she even be able to go back to reindeer dick after this? There was a doubt in her mind about it. In comparison this felt so much better! In fact, one could say it feels right…
As strange of a thought it was.
Her front legs that sat at either side of the wolfs body were lifted as she set them on his chest. Nice and soft. Not at all how rugged and scratchy she imagined it to be. Almost like a blanket.
“T-This is it! Deeper! G-Grind that knot wolf! Show me how much of a dominant predator you are!”
He complied, pushing harder against her, hips thrusting upwards to meet her own. Each time the pointed head punched against the end of her uterus, trying to stretch her baby-making tunnel out to fit more inside.
It worked. She could feel her pussy lips spreading out as a bit of the large bulge started to slip inside. Not fully yet, but progress was slowly made. She for one gaped even at the beginning of that knot. It was straining on her and at the same time made her yearn for more.
She gulped. If he really managed to put it inside her, chances were that she would cum and lose her mind.
A theory that was tested out only a moment later.
A loud squeal could be heard echoing deep into the cave as suddenly the large knot plopped into her, his cock lurching into her and filling her up oh so completely.
Her tongue hung out of her mouth and her eyes rolled up into the back of her head. An undignified expression for an undignified emotion. A mind-melting climax that rocked her world and fried her brain as wave after wave of ecstasy washed over her mercilessly. No thanks to that wolf who in fact did continue to rail her womb, popping the knot in and out of her like it was a sport as her pussy simply gushed her juices out with each new plunge into her depths.
Drool ran down her chin as her pleasant cries didn’t stop. Nowhere near as loud as the first one, but loud enough to hear from a distance.
She could make out a shape coming out of the elevated tunnel she saw at the entrance of the big room, now blocking her escape.
Not that she planned to leave yet.
The new wolf saw them as he was slowly approaching, large shaft already getting hard beneath his barrel.
“A reindeer slut. Perfect for breeding,” it growled out with an eager grin.
Velvet focused, glaring back as best as she could while screaming out in bliss. “I-I am the one in control here mutt!” she told him as he looked at her now angrily and stalked closer to her side.
An ice sculpture punched him up, her hindleg kicking him as her whole body did a spin on the massive knot from the momentum that almost made her cum again.
The dazed wolf hit the ground as she threw him a glare, her right front hoof smacking with a noisy clack into the ground to get her point across.
“I. Am. In. Control. Mutt. So, you will listen to me. A-Ahh! M-My order is for you to come over here so I can prepare you for my ass!”
The noble reindeer almost didn’t believe her own order. She wanted him to rut her ponut. Something she normally would never consider, however it now had her curious enough to be willing to try it. After all, if one wolf dick felt good enough to turn her into a slobbering needy two-bit whore, then what could two do?
The canine whimpered as he got up, lowering his head in acceptance as he stepped closer. His legs went over the body of the other wolf and then over the reindeer who lowered her head and giggled as her muzzle came into contact with the red canine meat and his soft hairy balls. Her mouth instantly latched onto one, causing a pleasant whimper from the wolf as she managed to open her jaw wide enough to take it in.
Her mouth strained from it, though it was little more than some minor discomfort. A price worth paying to toy with such virile orbs.
It reminded her about this one’s breeding comment. Strange as it was. As a reindeer she surely wouldn’t be impregnated by a different species after all. It was probably just this wolf’s version of dirty talk. The naughty boy.
Maybe she should reward him for it?
Her tongue lavished over the orb as she suckled on it for a bit longer before pulling off it again. She immediately went over his shaft, giving the side of it lewd licks and slurps.
Gosh, she could hardly wait to have it inside her! She wasted too much time already!
As such she immediately went for his pointed head and slid it past her beautiful lips. Dignified lips that normally would never entertain the thought of taking something as vulgar as a cock in between them. But same as her abstinence for anal, it seemed unimportant and foolish when confronted with something as tasty-looking and virile as this.
Her instincts practically urged her on, so she pushed on. Her dainty little mouth stretching as she bobbed back and forth while her pussy was jackhammered.
She moaned out on the hard pole, causing a groan to leave the owner. It easily pushed against her throat and then he bucked into her, making her gag as it breached it.
Not that she admonished him though. She welcomed it with open hooves, pressing on and spearing her gullet with the hot piece of wolf meat and only stopping when her muzzle touched the knot.
It was hard to believe how long it took for her to reach it. No doubt an obscene bulge was on her neck as much as her belly. She was practically skewered between these two strong predator hunks.
And then she felt the one in her pussy let loose. She tried to cry out as his claws dug into her plot and held it there while fucking up into her before plugging her up as hot wolf sperm was pushing out into her womb and stretching it.
The hot slimy sensation was enough for her to cum. Her body was rocked yet again in a mind-blowing orgasm. Just how much are these mutts trying to drive her crazy?
It did ruin her plans for a double penetration on her rear and yet with how good she felt, in this moment she couldn’t care any less as her cheeks hollowed out and she sucked the wolf for all it was worth, head bobbing back and forth.
She needed this! Fuck proper manners or how degenerate she looked!
The sensations simply demanded for her to act as she was riding out another pleasant high.
While the canine was pumping her womb still full, the other canine prick in her maw suddenly fired off as well. Her mouth was milking it with how hard she sucked and bobbed on it. Loud grunts and groans were heard above her as he bucked erratically into her.
She gave off a pleased sound herself as she sucked harder, cum dumping down her esophagus and then, as she pulled back, into her mouth.
She savored the salty manly taste, her cheeks puffing out before it suddenly started to spray from the edges of her mouth and nose.
All she could smell was wolf spunk.
And like a lowly hooker she started to gulp it down as some ran down her chin and over her well-groomed fluff. A mess that normally would have horrified her, didn’t faze her at all. She remembered the time she beat a reindeer up for cumming some on her floof, but now it was flooded as she couldn’t keep up and all she could muster was a smile around this dick and a ecstatic shudder at her defilement.
Both soon tapered out, dicks sliding from the deer’s holes. She could feel her belly bulged out from the filling, and the heat...it was lessened.
Doesn’t mean she couldn’t still feel it, but it was more bearable now. There was a pang of disappointment however, seeing as she couldn’t experience the double penetration she so desired.
Or so she thought until two more predators growled behind her. She got out between the two exhausted wolves, letting the one that had mounted her face lay down to rest as she grinned.
“Perfect! Just as ordered~”
Before the confused wolves could say anything, she knocked one over with an uppercut from her ice abilities, while kicking the other on his sensitive nose to make him whimper.
“Be good boys and you will be rewarded,” she coos, her head poking down the side of the one she hit on the nose to take in his shaft.
It was erect, seeing how they had watched the finale of her getting creampied from both ends. She went down as far as to touch his knot with her lips, going back and forth a few times quickly to lube him up as he groaned.
“Good bitch,” the wolf above her said, only to whine as he felt her teeth prick his sensitive shaft in warning as she pulled off.
“Behave. You don’t want to offend me now, do you?” she asked with a raised brow before going back to the other who wanted to get back up.
She put a hoof on his belly, tutting as she stopped him.
“No, stay there little wolf. I will make it worth your while,” she ordered, making him stop and look over to the other wolf in question.
The promise of a wet cum-stuffed deer pussy however was proving to be rather distracting as she got over him to position herself.
“Now then. You get in position too my dear. I want to feel you in my rear,” she told the other, right as she slid down one cock with a blissful sigh. “So full…”
Her front hooves went to the wolf’s body, bending over so she could get mounted properly. She wondered if she had to do some more encouragement, though when she felt him step over her body she knew she didn’t need to.
She didn’t move, wanting to make it easier for him to aim as his canine rod was pushing forward and against her backdoor. It hit it head-on, making her bite her lip.
“Come on now dear. I might even allow rude language if you do this for me. Just insert it in,” she coaxed before feeling pressure increase.
Her sphincter was resistant, not quite letting it slide in immediately. Of course, the wolves were not weak, despite how Velvet was able to defeat them. There was a primal strength to them that he now used to spear her poor little ass.
And he managed.
The tip worked its way into her followed by inch after tantalizing inch of that fat wolf cock. Velvet groaned out as she felt the alien sensation in her bowels. A new experience. Strange and yet pleasant and she could basically feel both shafts rubbing against one another even while penetrating different holes.
“Oh heavens, yes!”
The wolf above her chuckled. “Good bitch. Now we are going to have some fun.”
Both started to move. Almost as if they are one, alternating in and out of her holes before she could even answer.
Loud cries left her lips as her lower orifices were used by these strong beasts. She might be strong but there was no way that even she could stop them now. They had the control now. Her legs were threatening to buckle under those strong hip thrusts and it excited her immensely.
The apprehension was gone rather fast from both of them. Having a strong reindeer moaning out whorishly was quelling any reservations they might have had. Or maybe it was the tightness of her holes?
At least of her ass. Her pussy was a snug fit for the other wolf. He groaned out in surprise as he managed to fit his knot into her.
“So loose.”
“Shows that she is an easy fuck.”
Demeaning and yet interesting. Just to get primally fucked like a piece of meat. Reindeers didn’t have the balls to do that. Nor the size to get away with it.
She was feeling way too incredible to really do anything but squeal out in needy approval of their rude actions.
Then she felt the one on her back even bite into one of her antlers to hold her still. The pain coming from it, made her cry out.
“O-Ooooooh f-f-fuck!” she cried out in a rather undignified language, but what else could she do? She was fucked now that he had her pinned and helpless. Even after he was done he could control her with this threateningly sharp teeth as they held her antler hostage.
There was a sense of danger in the wolves’ dominance as they were ripping any sort of control or grandeur right out of her hooves, leaving her with nothing more than a sense of helplessness, questioning if this was really a good idea in the first place.
And she now knew it wasn’t. And all it did was drive her right over the edge.
A scream and a splatter of her juices down onto the wolf’s crotch below announced her clear enjoyment of her predicament.
Something that was followed by an even louder scream as the knot at her ass punched right in, stretching her anal entrance as obscenely as her pussy.
She knew at this point, that no pathetic reindeer dick would ever fit inside her again.
A mad grin spread on her lips as tears of hot pleasure streamed down her face.
How could she ever be satisfied with normal prey races?! They were weak! Pathetic! She needed more! Needed it harder! To ensure she really was a proper predator bitch!
“H-Harder!” she cried, only to hear the dark wolves chuckle as they followed her instructions, both knots smacking in and out of her, pummeling her insides deeply and widening them permanently for their exclusive use.
Wet squelches and slaps were just as prominent as her moans which echoed throughout the caves. By now she was making noise purposefully, hoping to attract a few more of these predators.
She wasn’t disappointed as her ears perked up, hearing some paws stepping closer. Many paws.
Her eyes widened even as she was still fucked from behind, staring at a whole pack of wolves approaching. More than any poor deer like her could possibly manage.
“Hehe, I am fucked…” she stated, albeit smiling eagerly regardless.
A groan distracted her, as the wolf in her cunt was getting ready to blow.
“I will breed you slut. Then again, someone might have already beat me to the punch.”
“B-Breed? W-We are different races though,” she voiced out daintily in her confusion with some clear curiosity interlaced in those words.
A lot of chuckle and laughs could be heard from all the wolves around her.
“Don’t you know? Predators are born to breed prey bitches like yourself. We are compatible and it happened a lot back in the old days~ You will give birth to more sluts for us to fuck as well as other predators to fuck you. That is how we reproduce. This is the prey’s purpose. A simple breeding sow.”
Her heart skipped a beat as she heard this information. She hadn’t heard any of this. Just that predators were after their flesh…
Too late did her mind catch up on the clear innuendo of this as the wolf beneath her growled and humped up into her as he came.
She couldn’t help but think how he was impregnating her right now, adding his own spunk to the wolf’s that had fucked her snatch before him.
The one in her ass wasn’t far off, strong hips meeting her smaller ones as she was trapped in those throes of pleasure that quickly caused another orgasm to wash over her as her belly bulged with their virile predator sperm.
He hilted as well in the end, her bowels getting their first coating as the knot ensured it would all stay inside of her.
As her high died down, Velvet’s mind raced, trying to wrap itself around this newfound realization, even as her antler was released and both wolves pulled their knots out of her, leaving her shakily standing on her four cloven hooves.
Did she have predator ancestors? Was this the reason some individuals in the prey races are so much stronger than the others? Because of predator blood?
It made sense in a way. How could prey otherwise keep up in a fight with them.
The wolves let her mull this over as she slowly came back, looking at them with her newfound understanding and biting her lip as she saw the many hot canine pricks that were erect right under their barrels.
“You know the truth now, prey. So what is it that you will do?” one of the pack asked her pointedly as she flapped her mouth open and closed.
She didn’t take long to decide.
Her back turned to them as she turned around, front half laying down on the dirty cave floor. Her front legs reached back, digging into her plush ass and spreading it along with her winking pussy for them as cum splashed on the ground.
“Take me.”

7 Months Later

Back then, as soon as she said it, the wolves pounced on her, fucking her every hole and raping their willing little prey toy for weeks on end. It was enough for her to abandon any leftover notions of ever going back home. Why should she after all? This was her true purpose in life. She no doubt had a predator great grandfather or some such. And that one had bred her female reindeer family to produce more holes to fuck. If anything it had finally come full circle and she was where she belonged once again.
They didn’t even stop to use her after she was ready to give birth with a large belly full with two deer swaying beneath her as she was mounted by another strong predator of the pack. They regularly bathed them with cum in her womb which no doubt would have some interesting slutty effects on them.
It also signified her new role as a breeder quite well and she was excited for her children to be born.
And then they were.
Twins as was often the case. And the wolves were pleased that they were some deer as well. No doubt they would be used as soon as the pack deemed them old enough for it. It excited her and filled with pride as a mother, just to know her children had already found a purpose in life.
They didn’t even hesitate to clamp their little mouths on her cum-stained teats to drink the milk they were producing.
And that while their mother was on her back on a wolf that was having a go at her now empty womb. He did make sure his thrusting wasn’t wild enough to throw the two twins off her as they fed, but he of course wasn’t waiting for them to be done feeding to breed her with more sluts and maybe some predator sons.
A strong dominance that was sorely lacking in her fellow deer. Hopefully they will see the truth soon enough too and join her. The whole world should join her. These predators were not a threat, but a gift sent from heaven. They treated any prey equally as nothing more than breeding stock. The true world peace was coming and soon they would all be joining together as fellow sluts and whores for the superior race.
Velvet could barely wait for it~
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