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Chapter 1

Menagerie, the land of The Faunus, human visitors were rare, undetectable to an untrained eye. If you were to keep a human out of the public eye they would be able to make it in without much attention. Perhaps a blonde, female human, age 16, who would blend right in considering she had the spirit of a lion.

Yang Xiao Long, a human with a faunus girlfriend who wanted to meet the family of her love, Blake Belladonna. The thing that made sense was to sneak her into the house and keep her from leaving over the week, not exactly the main desire of an adventurous spirit like Yang, but getting into trouble on the island could lead to an international incident, so not girlboss.

Blake quickly pulled Yang into her house, she had been masking her face with a gray hood on the walk over her to keep her from drawing too much attention. She was excited to let it off and finally breathe freely. She stretched her arms into the air. "Phew! That's the longest walk I've been on in a while, too bad I couldn't bring my bike on the ship, I would've zoomed over her in a 17 seconds flat." Yang made a first impression.

"And gotten us arrested in the process." Blake put her hand on Yang's shoulder as she stepped into her parent's home. The two of them were obviously quite happy to see her.

"Blake!" Ghira and Kali said in unison as they ran to throw their arms around her, Ghira picking her up into the air and spinning her around. "Dad!" Blake said with a blush. Ghira put her back down.

Kali looked to Yang too. "And we're happy to meet you too, Ms. Xiao Long."

Yang laughed. "Please, call me Yang. Ms. Xiao Long is my mother, well, I don't have a mother, but if I did I'm sure that'd be her name." She joked. Kali laughed. "Let me show you to your room, you'll be staying seperately from Blake." Kali didn't leave much room for argument there,

"Well okay! That trip was pretty tiring so I'm not opposed to a little R N, R." Yang followed Kali on the path back to her room, noticing that the shape of Kali's behind looked like a more defined equivalent to Blake's, it was likely that was where her girlfriend got it from, but she would have to check out Ghira's ass to be fully sure, for all she knew he had a dumptruck. 

Yang snapped out of her distraction as Kali turned toward her, opening the room to her temporary residence.  "Is that okay with you?" Kali asked.

"Uh, yeah, thank you Ms. Belladonna." Yang tried to play it off cool. 

Kali leaned in towards Yang, pinching her cheek as she whispered into her ear. "We're so happy that you make her happy, especially after that last guy she dated, please don't be like him." 

"Uh, yeah, she's like my world and stuff." Yang struggled to respond earnestly. 

Kali returned to go attend to her family. Yang noticed that their wasn't a lock on the door, perhaps that was what Kali was trying to tell her while she was busy staring at her ass. Yang closed the door behind her as she entered the room. She removed her jacket, and left it on the nearby chair next to her. The room was very well-arranged, like it either hadn't been touched in a while or was simply well-taken care of. Considering the lack of dust it was probably the latter. Yang was unfamiliar with Faunus traditions, but she assumed the design  of the room was quite old, the allure of a nice warm bed and a soft pillow was universal, however; Yang felt the comfort necessary to strip down to her birthday suit in the house she had just stepped foot in, Kali didn't seem like she was going to peep on her. Yang thought about the idea of Blake seeing her like this and jumping on her. 

Unfortunately, it was not Blake that happened to spot her, but a surprisingly quiet man that was the size of a small tree, okay, medium tree. 

Yang left her ass out on the bed, not even covered by a blanket, it was hard for anybody to resist all that, but a faunus male just wasn't prepared. Yang was unfamiliar with their culture so she lacked knowledge on just how easily they can breed with potential mates, up until now she believed Blake's insatiable sexual appetite was simply a result of her perpetual repression of identity, as opposed to a biological reality. As Yang was about to find out, it ran in the family. 

Yang felt a hand suddenly press down on the back of her shoulder, keeping her held down and not likely to turn around, she started to feel the weight of another person shifting the bed without a word. Another hand started to caress her ass. She liked it.

"Oh, you animal!" Yang exclaimed, knowing that Blake was behind her, she wanted more. "There's no lock on the door, but you're willing to do it while your parents are in the house! You're such a wild creature!" She erupted. already being very, very into this. 

She heard the sound of clothes being removed as she giggled to herself, knowing the humping she was about to get was going to be one of the best she ever received. 

Her mystery lover immediately pierced into her pussy, felling it's wetness envelope them as they inserted themselves into her love hole. Yang leaked like a hydrant on the regular, but today was an especially good day for the honey haul, the yield of nectar was enough to soak the sheets under her. As soon as they started moving within her, they were rapidly slamming into her pussy. Yang had never felt this kind of force before, leading her to worry a little bit about the identity of her mystery lover.

Soon Yang felt an orgasm coming over her, and it was the BEST orgasm ever, it felt like she was flying. She even like how big the load that was left in her was, it must've been pretty hard not to moan while they were fucking her, but Blake could do it, all to protect the aura of mystery she had, what a ninja. 

After she left, Yang looked at her hair in the mirror to address the mess, Blake had never messed up her hair this much before, and she had never placed this much semen inside of Yang's pussy. Yang heard a knock at the door. She held it open a crack, to hide the fact that she was naked.

To Yang's surprise standing on on the other side of the door was Blake. "Hi! Are you feeling comfortable over here?" Blake respected Yang's privacy, but still wanted to see her boobs.

"Oh yeah, I'm veeeery comfy after what you just did, honey." Yang joked.

"What do you mean?"

"You know what I mean!" 

"I can assure you, I do not." 

"You mean you weren't just in her with me?" Yang asked. 

"Did you just have a dream about me, or something?" 

"No! It was real! I-, I'll tell you over dinner, I guess."

"Okay! Hope you're feeling alright, see you there, honey. I hope my parents are good to you." Blake left to go help her mother set the table. 

Yang panicked, briefly, before calming herself down. This wasn't the first time this happened and it wouldn't be the last. The only thing to do now was to try and figure out who it was that just blew her back out if not Blake, there was only two other people in the house. 

It wasn't Kali, was it? Her ass had distracted Yang, but it's possible she was packing a monster cock as well, unlikely, yet possible. It couldn't have been a strap-on since Yang had felt them cum inside of her, of course they do make Starp-ons that cum but this was definitely the genuine article. Real deal semen, 

Ghira! That big guy from before, Blake's father, he could see that same kind of love that Blake always gave her being some sort of hereditary trait,, something her dad taught her. Ghira was also big enough to be, well, big, down there, in his pants.

Yang tried to quickly redress herself and wipe off her sweat as she got ready to attend dinner with the Belladonna family, she had to keep things cool if she was going to survive a dinner with whoever just fucked her, and her girlfriend that was supposed to be the one fucking her. She managed to fit into a dress, something she wore rarely. She wanted to look as non-threatening as possible to this family, and the only way to do that was with a nice yellow sundress that matched her hair. 

Yang sat down at the kitchen table. "Sorry I'm late. I overslept a little, by myself, I mean." Yang welcomed herself awkwardly. 

Kali reassured her. "No problem at all! Things are just fine with you here, Yang, Blake was just telling us about you."

"She was?" Yang had been focused on other things, she completely forgot that her girlfriend was actually the most important thing here. 

Blake took a sip of her water. "I was just telling them the story of how we met."

"Really?" Yang raised an eyebrow. "Out of every story you could pick and you choose that one? It's so lame." Yang tried to fit into the conversation, but behind her own eyes was panic, nothing but panic. She was sat directly across from Ghira, and she had definitely managed to narrow down that this was the bastard that had just stuck his cock inside of her, and he didn't even acknowledge it. Their two visions didn't meet, both of them trying to play it cool. But the tension was there, like an elephant in the room, only visible to those that had secretly slept together when they shouldn't have. 

"Yang?" Blake asked, unaware why she wasn't getting a reply.

"Wha- Yeah?' Yang tried to act like she was paying attention. She wasn't. 

"You're acting a little bit weird, you sure you didn't drink any of the water on that boat we were on? That's for the fishies, you know."

"I know! I taught Ruby not to do that when she was 7. I'm a professional when it comes to not drinking ocean water." Yang laughed. Nothing was funny. 

Blake laughed as well, however. Kali could see that there was a serious bond between these two.

All Ghira was looking at was Yang's tits in that dress. He hadn't been able to see them before when he was plapping her from behind, but those girls were something to behold. Any argument that she might not have wanted it went out the window once he had seen how she flaunted what she had. Yang craved cock, and she clearly wasn't getting it from his daughter, so Ghira did what any good parent would do and stepped up to fuck the life out of his daughter's girlfriend. He was surprised she wasn't walking with a limp. Her body was good-looking enough that he was definitely going to go for seconds with her. 

Yang noticed that Ghira was staring, and gave him a playful little gesture in the form of sticking her tongue out at him. He didn't notice the act, since his eyes were fixed to a much lower angle. She managed to work in a little bending over to reach for a spare fork on the table, bringing her breasts even lower and even teasing the patriarch of the household to a little bit of a nip slip, her breasts pressing against the wooden table whilst Blake and Kali caught up with each other. It was as if the two of them existed in a parallel universe at this point, not to be interacted with by the new fiends that were fucking just out of their sight.

Yang "accidentally" dropped a utensil onto the floor, causing her to go under the table to retrieve it.  While she was down there she gave Ghira's balls a little bit of a yank just to get fully even with him after all he did to her. The tough bastard didn't even flinch, it was like he enjoyed it. 

Yang returned to her seat after a suspiciously long time. Luckily her girlfriend didn't see her just grab her dad's cock. Yang continued to play with his dick during the rest of the dinner, rubbing it with the sole of her foot as the four of them made small talk. The two of them wanted nothing more than to be together for another moment, even if doing so would be disastrous and rip them apart. That moment of passion was all they felt right now. They needed it. 

Dinner ended without much commotion, and the four of them departed into the night without an issue. When Ghira and Yang could make sure that Blake and Kali were totally asleep they both managed to sneak out together to the balcony of the house. A few minutes passed without words spoken, and eventually it was the loudmouth Yang who decided to break the ice.

"So, let's talk."

