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Summary: Chapter 12 of "Diplomacy". Naruto keeps his promise and returns to give Konan the company she sorely needs. Her belly is only barely beginning to swell with his child but that doesn't stop either of them from fucking their brains out. Of course, Konan likes it when Naruto takes control... and even more when he denies her release until one big climactic finish. 
 
-x-X-x-
 
“You… kept your promise.”
 
“I did.”
 
They stand there in Konan’s home within Amegakure. Its been a couple of months, but just as Naruto said he would, he’s returned now to see her again. Konan bites her lower lip as his gaze drifts over her body, taking in the slight curve of her belly under her top.
 
“Show me?”
 
The blue-haired kunoichi hesitates for just a moment before nodding and lifting up her shirt. Once revealed, the baby bump is slightly more pronounced.
 
“I’ve been waiting for you… we’ve been waiting for you.”
 
Naruto hums, taking a step forward to meet her. Flushing, Konan looks down for a moment.
 
“… I thought you might not come back.”
 
He pauses at that, frowning.
 
“You really think so lowly of me?”
 
Her head shoots up, her eyes widening.
 
“Wha- no! No… I just didn’t think I was worth coming back for. Better for you to focus on more important things. I… I would have been happy to raise your child, even if I never saw you again.”
 
Naruto… sighs. Konan might say that, but as she stands there, it’s obvious from her searching gaze that she’s silently pleading for his touch, his reassurance, his… love. The very air seems to hold its breath for a moment until Naruto steps closer once more, fully closing the distance between them this time.
 
He brings one hand to the back of Konan’s head while his lips meet hers in a tender, loving kiss. Meanwhile, his other hand finds the swell of her small baby bump, fingers spreading out and palm running over the evidence of her pregnancy.
 
She immediately melts into his firm but all around gentle embrace, her body molding against his as her arms wrap around his neck. When Naruto deepens the kiss, Konan moans and returns the favor, her tongue darting out to tangle with his only to submit when he dominates it with his own a moment later.
 
After a long moment though, Naruto breaks the kiss and Konan stares up at him, blushing lightly.
 
“You missed me quite a lot, didn’t you? Be honest now, Konan.”
 
“… Y-yes. Yes, I did.”
 
Naruto smiles, having expected as much.
 
“Well I’m here now. So tell me what you want of me. Tell me what you need.”
 
A shiver runs down Konan’s spine and she licks her lips. For a moment, the blue-haired kunoichi hesitates to answer. Likely because she doesn’t think herself worthy of him, even after everything. With a rumbling growl, Naruto holds her a bit more firmly. Not enough to harm her, but merely enough to make sure she knows he means business.
 
“You are mother to one of my unborn children, Konan. I will never abandon you. I will always return. So tell me what you need.”
 
She whimpers… but slowly nods.
 
“I-I need you… I need you to take control. Please… use me. Remind me of my purpose… to you.”
 
Naruto exhales slowly. It’s not quite a sigh, but it’s close. He doesn’t want Konan to feel like little more than a tool or object. And yet, he can tell she needs it just like she said. She needs to feel useful. And if he rejects her request after just telling her to tell him the truth, he’ll damage the trust she has in him.
 
Or at least, that’s what he tells himself, even as he places his hands on Konan’s shoulders and gently but firmly begins pushing her to her knees.
 
“Alright then. Take out my cock and suck it.”
 
Her eyes alight with surprise followed by determination and excitement. This was what she’d asked for, in the end. And now she was going to get it.
 
Without another word, Konan reaches for Naruto’s pants, her deft fingers quickly freeing his cock from its confines. As his shaft springs free, her eyes darken with lust, making it clear she’s been thinking about it for all this time they’ve been apart.
 
Wrapping a hand around the base of Naruto’s shaft, Konan leans in and looks up at him, her expression a mixture of submission and desire as she takes the head of his cock into her mouth. Her tongue swirls around his dick tip and she suckles gently, her lips feeling nice and plush around his rock hard cockflesh.
 
Slowly, she starts to take more and more of him into her mouth, inch by inch, until she reaches the back of her throat. Her hand pumps what she can’t take in, stroking in time with the bobbing of her head as she sets a steady rhythm right off the bat.
 
Letting out a low groan, Naruto gazes down at her the entire time, giving the pregnant kunoichi his full attention. As such, he notices her other hand twitching and fidgeting with nothing to do but clearly having an idea of what it COULD be doing. Smiling softly, Naruto speaks up.
 
“You can touch yourself Konan. But you aren’t allowed to cum.”
 
Just from the flash of her eyes at that, he can tell he’s hit on something with the command. Her sucking becomes a bit more feverish, even as her hand slides down over her baby bump and then into her own pants. The soft sounds of fingers against a wet slit reach Naruto’s ears a moment later and he lets out a rattling breath as Konan bobs up and down his cock all the more aggressively.
 
“Good girl.”
 
Konan’s eyes flutter closed for a moment in pure bliss at his words, even as she loses herself in the act of pleasuring him for a time. She’s entirely focused on giving him her all, on being useful to him… and soon enough, he can’t hold it in any longer.
 
“Here it comes, Konan. Swallow every last drop.”
 
She no doubt feels his cock twitching and throbbing against her tongue, a sign of his impending release. But his words confirm it, making her redouble her efforts and suck harder and faster. Until finally, Naruto’s release hits and he tips over the edge.
 
Konan moans around his cock as she swallows, the vibrations adding to the intense pleasure coursing through Naruto’s body. He grunts, one hand on her head holding her in place as his hips jerk forward to bury himself deep in her throat.
 
The kunoichi takes it all of course, her throat convulsing around his pulsing shaft as spurt after spurt of his cum flows down her esophagus. She swallows rapidly, gulping down mouthful after mouthful of his cum. Her eyes water a bit in the process, but she doesn’t pull away. She’s insistent on milking every last drop, on making sure Naruto is as satisfied as possible.
 
Finally though, his balls are empty and Koan pulls back, gently releasing his spent cock as her tongue licks it clean all the way until she pops off of his dick.
 
“I hope… I hope I pleased you.”
 
“You did amazing, Konan. And you didn’t cum either, right?”
 
Konan blushes, withdrawing her hand from her pants as she nods.
 
“No, I did not… as you ordered.”
 
Hm… he’s had her from behind already. This time around, Naruto wants something a bit more special.
 
“Strip and get on the bed for me.”
 
Her breath hitches but Konan doesn’t hesitate to obey. Rising to her feet, she shucks off her top and then her pants, exposing every last part of her. Naruto’s eyes linger on her breasts for a moment before she turns away from him and moves over to the nearby bed. Then, his eyes can’t help but focus on her ass.
 
She climbs up onto the bed on all fours, looking back at him over her shoulder questioningly. Naruto smiles and shakes his head.
 
“On your back.”
 
Blushing a bit more, Konan nevertheless does as she’s told, lying back on the bed and watching him with hooded eyes while biting her lower lip. Naruto finishes stripping as well and then walks over and climbs up, chuckling softly as her breath catches in her throat when he settles between her thighs.
 
Since she seemed to enjoy it so much before…
 
“You aren’t allowed to cum without permission, Konan. Do you understand?”
 
Blushing hard, Konan nods quickly.
 
“Y-Yes…”
 
Good. Moving in closer as she parts her legs for him, Naruto brings his cock to her wet, welcoming entrance. His eyes stare at her belly, already slightly round with the life growing in her womb. As a result of looking there, Naruto can’t bring himself to move too fast. Instead, he takes his time sliding into her, slowly pushing forward rather than just thrusting away like a mad man.
 
Konan moans, her body trembling and her pussy slick and ready for him. Her head falls back against the bed as Naruto pushes in, her eyes fluttering and her lips wide open. Naruto reaches up and cups one of Konan’s breasts, giving it a firm squeeze that makes her groan and shudder.
 
She wraps her legs around his waist after a moment, using them to urge him deeper while pulling him closer. Her hands come up and run down Naruto’s chest, her nails lightly digging into his skin as she loses herself in the feeling of being so completely filled by his cock.
 
For a moment, all they are is joined together in intimacy, his cock sliding in and out of her clenching sex and her body quivering and trembling beneath him. But then, much to Naruto’s surprise… tears spring from Konan’s eyes and she lets out a soft sob. For a moment he fears he’s hurt her, but then…
 
“T-Thank you… thank you for coming back for me.”
 
Naruto’s breath hitches at the raw, powerful show of emotion. She’s not hurt; she’s overcome with happiness to the point of tears. Smiling, he reaches up and wipes those tears away, before leaning in and kissing her deeply once more.
 
For a while, he just makes love to her. It’s hard to call it ‘fucking’ with how lovingly and carefully he’s taking her. Konan, meanwhile, moans and mumbles into his mouth, quivering and trembling. Her body undulates under him, her hips rising to meet his gentle but also steady thrusts. Soft moans and gasps are swallowed by his lips and the bed creaks with each roll of their combined hips.
 
As the minutes pass and the pleasure builds, Konan’s movements become more and more urgent by the second. More and more… needy. Her fingers move from Naruto’s front to his back, her nails leaving crescent marks in his skin as she claws at him a little bit. She loses herself in a haze of sensation… but she never forgets his command.
 
Finally, Konan is the one who has to break their lip lock, whimpering as she looks up at him.
 
“Please… please, I can’t… let me cum, Naruto. Please let me cum…”
 
Her desperate tone brings a smile to Naruto’s face even as he feels her clenching thighs trembling around his waist, her body wound tighter than ever before. She’s clearly teetering on the edge of her release, but she needs his permission, she needs him to say it’s alright.
 
Naruto remains silent for a moment, not answering her… but not out of cruelty. Rather, he’s getting closer himself. Until finally, as they both build towards that moment of euphoric release, he gives her a nod.
 
“Cum for me, Konan. Cum with me now~”
 
Konan’s eyes widen as he erupts inside of her. And then they fully roll back in her skull as she feels the rush of liquid heat from his seed pouring into her cunt and twitches over the edge herself. She screams and squeals, her body convulsing wildly beneath Naruto as her inner muscles clench and squeeze around his shaft, milking him of every last drop of his release.
 
He groans in turn, holding her close, cuddling the mother of his unborn child as they ride out the mutual explosive orgasm. It seems to be made all the sweeter for Konan by the edging he’d put her through. She loved being told what to do… so maybe that’s what he needs to do. 
 
She’ll never be a tool to him, no matter what she thinks. He cares about her for more than just her usefulness. But at the same time, Naruto can tell she needs it to be quantifiable. Simple love and affection doesn’t work for her because she doesn’t fully comprehend such things.
 
That’s alright though. Because she has Naruto. And he’s not going anywhere.
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