Here we have a fun little piece for crow friend of mine, Carolus, and an aardwolf friend of his by the name of Rose. Inspired by a bit of art the two got together, I was tasked with this “Short Story” level commissioned to make this tasty little bit of lewdness to go along with it.
In this story, Rose is having a bit of trouble trying to figure out what kind of art to draw and Carolus has his own unique a way of… [i]inspiring[/i] her. When she needs a bit of help figuring out the position, Carolus is happy to provide some life-drawing references with the attractive woman in his lap. Things get a little out of hand when the pent-up bird finds himself slit-deep inside of his friend’s soft, warm woman and, since things have already gone this far, might as well go all the way.
And maybe in a few months she’ll have good references to do some pregnant art too ~.^

[fa]Carlous[/fa] is naughty crow.

[fa]Yohma[/fa] owns Rose and the art (posted with permission).
Literature by yours truly.

If you’d like to send a little love my way:

[b]FAV[/b] if you liked it

[b]COMMENT[/b] if you read it

[b]PAW[/b] if you loved it!
---
[i]Sigh.[/i]
The sound caught the black bird’s attention as he passed by the ajar bedroom door. Carolus had seen Rose around a couple times but they’d never really interacted, what with being his friend’s girlfriend and all and him there mostly to hang out with his coworker. But she was easy on the eyes and he didn’t mind catching a glimpse of her in that cute skirt and spaghetti string crop top. Peeking in, the anthro crow- still in his black business slacks and white button up, leaned against the doorframe, watching her flick the pink highlights of her dark hair out of the way in frustration.
“Troubles?” He asked nonchalantly, lifting the can to his beak and sipped while pretending not to notice the way she jumped a little at his sudden appearance. Carolus wasn’t a stranger, around often enough to know each other on a first name basis, but not someone she’d call a ‘friend’ per se. 

“Ah, hey.” The young woman called back, recomposing herself quickly enough. Her glance shifted from him back to her tablet screen, pointing at it with the pen. “I’m just… trying to figure out what to draw.”

Needing no further invitation, the larger male pushed off the frame and wandered over toward the lovely lady and stopped behind to look over her shoulder. On it was a lined sketch of an impressive Anubis figure sitting on a rough throne, scepter in one had and chin resting on the other, looking as bored as the artist that drew him. He’d have whistled at how good it looked for someone of her beginner talent but he refrained, not wanting to throw off the mood. Instead he simply inquired;
“What’s wrong with it?” Truly, he couldn’t find anything at fault with it. But she just shrugged and gestured again.

“I dunno. Its boring.” Rose commented with a [i]fwump[/i] of defeat. Carolus just shrugged and gestured toward the screen dismissively.

“Then just spice it up.” He didn’t really see the problem, off the top of his head, the older male could think of two dozen ways to make it more interesting.

“Yeah but how?” She inquired, apparently wanting just such feedback. Not wanting to impose his own creative direction on the twenty-something year old woman’s creation, he simply shrugged. 

“I dunno, put a girl in his lap.” The idea had been suggested in innocence though the moment the words left his beak, the black feathered male realized how salacious a comment might be interpreted as.

Luckily Rose didn’t seem to pick up on the potential inuendo and just looked back at the piece, placing the end of the pen resting on her claws on her lip in thought. “I’ve never done a two-person drawing before.” The young aardwolf admitted.
“Its not that hard-“ The crow male began before his eyes realized the mirror on her desk wasn’t just for making sure she looked pretty; she was using it heavily for self-reference when drawing. She’d never done a multi-character piece because she had no reference for it? There were plenty of references one could find online but he figured if she were more comfortable using real life references, maybe there was an opportunity to help in there.

And if he could get a cute girl in his lap at the same time, all the better.

“Here.” Carolus commented, taking a step over to set his drink aside and held his hand out in offer. A little confused, she took it, letting him guide her to her feet and, with casual grace, sat down in the warm spot she’d vacated. Still holding her hand, he guided her back over to sit in his lap.

Rose was rather confused by the whole ordeal, at least until he leaned over and adjusted the mirror, angling it in such a way that both of them were comfortably visible in it. He couldn’t help but smirk a little when he saw the realization dawn in those lovely eyes. The attractive wolfess arched up and back, shifting into a posture that seemed to work well and, while sitting on the older male’s lap wasn’t exactly the most ergonomical, it did provide an excellent reference. Soaking in the details for a few moments, the soft furred female took to the drawing with enthusiasm. 

For his part, Carolus was not at all displeased with the outcome, even if most of his job was to just sit there and look pretty. Several minutes passed by as she bent the lines on the screen to her will, adding another body to the scene. Just like he’d suggested, it was a woman that was perched in the Anubis’ lap and, when it came to the curvaceous nature of the female form she was drawing, the older male had another suggestion.

“You should draw her nude.” The words slipped from his beak with more intent this time. Not to corrupt the young woman exactly but more he wanted to see what she would do with the freedom if presented it.

“What?” Came the immediate reply filled with uncertainty but also a hint of [i]interest[/i] that kept him from dropping the subject.

“What?” He repeated, as if surprised by her concern. “Nothing wrong with a bit of tasteful nudity and you said you said you wanted to do something ‘[i]more interesting’[/i] right?” He inquired with casual disregard, making the taboo subject seem more mundane than he really should have.
“Mmmn… I’ve just… never done that before.”

“You’d never done two characters until today either.” He countered. “And hey, you have all the reference material you need right here.” He smirked, sliding his right paw up just under her top to cup and heft her small breast just slightly.

This was very likely to cross a line, one he’d just have to laugh off and call a joke but, to his pleasant surprise, she didn’t slap his hands away or jump out of the seat. If anything, Rose seemed almost annoyed that she hadn’t thought of the idea on her own.

“They’re also a little small.” He commented, reaching a paw up to point at the drawing. “Have to remember that you’re a bit daintier than she would be-“ The ink-feathered male continued, sliding his paw up under her top to encompass her entire mound within his gropey paw. “-so this Anubis fella’s what, [i]mistress?[/i], would be more of a handful.” He continued, fondling the beautiful girl’s soft breast with a casual motion.
Rose’s cheeks were warm as she watched the older male in the mirror play with her half-covered mound, accentuating the difference between what the lithe aardwolf had and what the bulkier woman on her screen would have. She seemed to get the picture though even after her lines had been corrected in a way that pleased both of them, his paw remained on her chest, gently thumbing across her now [i]quite[/i] perky nipple.

“What about the rest of it?” He inquired, feigning aloof interest.

“What do you mean?” Rose perked, pink-tipped ear flicking back as she glanced at the roguish crow curiously.
“Well you aren’t just going to leave him emasculated are you?” Carolus commented with a hint of faux distress. And, when it was clear she wasn’t at all sure what that was supposed to mean, he clarified; “You just going to leave him Ken-doll-afied?”

The foxy female looked back at her work in confusion. Watching the hint of realization dawn on her face caused a smug grin to grow on his; that alone made the tease entirely worth it.

“And her too of course, though [i]innies[/i] are usually easier than [i]outies[/i].” The conversation was continued as if it was nothing at all unusual to talk about adding detailed genitals to a piece of ‘tasteful nudity’ art.
“Mmmn, well… I’ve never-“ Rose began only to be cut off by the mischievous bird she was sitting on.

“Oh, right, reference.” He spoke, shifting to pull his paw out of her top.

Now any sane individual would have probably just done a web search with safe-search turned off or perhaps pulled out their phone to save her browsing history from suspicious activity. Or, well, really never gotten to this point in the first place. But Carolus was already neck deep with one of her cute little purple nipples poking out from under her top from his meddling and now he was curious how far he might get her to go. So instead of to his pocket, his paws went a little further down to unzip himself.
The dirty bird was already rather hard. Though that sneaky tapered shaft slithered out from the genital slit in his pants so slowly and so smoothly, she hadn’t even realized she’d been riding his cloth covered cock for nearly five minutes already. Rose’s amber eyes watched in a bit of startled fascination as the bird fished between her legs and into his bottoms to let that impressive full-grown girth climb out into the open right in front of her. This would be a lot harder to pass off as just a joke but, if he’d read her right, he wouldn’t have to.

And, with the way she tilted her head with contemplative artist’s fascination for the complexity of the organ pressing against her skirt, it seemed his gamble had paid off. It wasn’t like she’d never seen a cock before, she’d just never seen one [i]like this[/i].
“Heh, been a while so I’ll try not to make a mess.” He chuckled, though it didn’t seem he was trying all [i]that[/i] hard as the wet dob of precum soaking into the frills of her dress leaked from the tip almost immediately. The big bird shifted over to take the mirror and held it at a rather flattering angle. “Not too shabby if I do say so myself.” He chortled, sanding off the edge of what could have otherwise been a bit of a tense moment.

The aardwolf was fascinated by the bit of male anatomy pressed against her skirt. This close, deliberate exhibition of male prowess was being put on display just for her. This was probably, technically outside the bounds of her relationship with her boyfriend but Rose had never been shy about sex and had never been [i]explicitly[/i] said she couldn’t use another guy’s dick as reference. So, with only the barest hint of hesitation, she reached down and gave him a curious examination. Painted nails rode across his bare skin, taking in the angles.
“Ooff! Careful with that missy. It’s the only one I’ve got after all!” The older male chuckled.

Rose, having forgotten her life-drawing reference was [i]live[/i], perked up at his comment. Right. A gentler hand was required and, with a little coaxing, she could still get what she wanted.

“Sorry.” She commented with half-sincerity. Carolus just smiled and relaxed, letting the young girl wrap her hand around his dick and tilt it a little, bending it slightly to one side or another or pull it back to press against her clothed crotch at experimental angles.

“S’okay. No harm done.” The feathered male dismissed. Hell, after that initial little twinge, having that soft cheeky paw playing with his bits made up for it by time and a half.

Once she’d gotten a good [i]grasp[/i] on the situation, she leaned forward and got to work transcribing the idea to ‘paper’. His large adult dick rode up along her skirt, that teasy tip poking just past the hem of her skirt to tickle around her navel in the process. It didn’t make it any easier to endure as she would rock back against him to look at some little detail or move her body to observe a different angle and then lean forward, [i]rubbing[/i] him against her in the process. It wasn’t enough to get him off but it was certainly enough to leave a little wet streak in her wake, thankfully hidden amongst the dark fabric of her bottoms.
“Mmn, I don’t think that’s going to work.” The older male commented as the picture started taking shape, a likeness of his slender tapered shaft appearing against the female’s as-yet undetailed crotch.

Rose paused and looked back over her shoulder in confusion. “Why not?” The wolfess inquired with feisty curiosity.

“Different species.” He replied flatly, his paw reaching up to her chest again, scooping up that forgotten bosom. Carolus appreciated how she didn’t even flinch this time. “Going to look weird to have a bird cock on a canine dude.”

Truth be told, it looked fine and she’d done quite a good job replicating the item between his legs onto the piece. But really, he just wanted her to give her a different [i]reference[/i]. The butt of the pen rest on her lip as she examined the piece with a critical eye, not entirely sure how to proceed. Luckily the scheming crow knew just what to do.
“Oh! I know!” He spoke as if with a burst of inspiration that made her head and ear twist back some. “You can just hide it.”

“Hide it?!” The young woman commented with reasonable exasperation at having been advised to add it and now to take it away in the same sitting.
“Yeah! No, trust me.” He spoke with infectious energy, sliding both paws down to cup her rump and help her up.

The older male slouched a little in the chair with his pink, pulsing penis sharp against his dark slacks and, with a wiggle of his paws, encouraged the young girl to sit back into them. She had to know what he was up to but, much to his chagrin, she still went along with it. A roll of his forefinger collected and pulled her panties to the side while the other thumb pressed against the base of that strong, thick mast, pushing his tapered tip right up against her soft, smooth cleft.

It took restraint not to exhale sharply as he sat her down on his dick. Those bare delectable folds opened up for him so effortlessly. The taper made it easy, prying her open one inch at a time. It slowed considerably when her paws caught the chair arms to stop and steady herself but his paws just slid up around her hips to hook and ease her back into his lap. It took a few breathless moments but, eventually, she figured it out and soon the dirty bird had her full weight pressing his bare dick balls deep into her fertile passage.
It took a few heartbeats for the two to get settled and really get their bodies interlocked but, after a little bit of shuffling, those puffy purple pussy lips had nearly the full weight and girth nestled in deep between those spread thighs.
“Just be careful not to cum in me right now.” She spoke idly over her shoulder while casually peeling back the rim of her skirt to observe the way his cock stretched her vagina nice and wide.

[i]Too late…[/i] His mind’s voice silently admitted as his eyes flickered, half closed.
The cleft of her womanhood had embraced the whole of his cock with such fervor that Carolus couldn’t help himself. The young girl didn’t know he was cumming inside her, her eyes drinking in the detail of that pulsing ureteral vein forcefully pissing thick lances of pent-up birdcum straight at the convenient target her unprotected cervix made. She was literally watching him knock her up, too distracted by the artistic merit of the cock stuffed between her legs to realize the sticky, warm reality. Some of it hit that spicy target with devastating accuracy, leaking right in past the vulnerable curve of her muscular babygate while most of it just settled warm and heavy [i]right there[/i]- he thought, rubbing the spot on her belly idly with a clawtip.
The heated bird melted into the puddle of endorphin rush, letting the throb at the base of his skull take him on a wild, sinfully satisfying ride. All while the curious mother-to-be just observed the whole transgression, oblivious to the billions of energetic little swimmers rushing up his cock and into her belly, every one of which was left soaking into the soft vulnerable folds of her reproductive tract with a singular goal in mind.

And yet, Rose simply leaned forward when she had enough detail of how her spread sex looked gorged on full-blooded crow cock and erased her previous attempt to try again. The dirty bird’s feathers fluffed up at the way her cunny squished down on him, energizing an extra spurt or two out of the primed male. Several times she leaned back to look at the cock that was casually setting her on the path toward motherhood, immortalizing the moment in digital ink… At least until fresh frustration set in.

Setting the mirror on his knee, she angled it in a way that let her see their carnal union better. “Hold this please.” The freshly bred aardwolf ‘asked’ with a hearty dose of authority. 
By now, the perverted bird had regained [i]most[/i] of his senses to such a level that her voice only perked his attention rather than making him jump and, with a lusty-satisfied smile, he wrapped his paw around the base to do as she asked. Her wrist took the lead and details began budding from the new view. His thumb claw tilted the mirror down so he could take a look at just what he’d done. While all that pearly white cream was still locked away deep inside this little girl’s hot, fertile pussy, her warm purple netherlips were delightfully wet and alive from her baser instinct and the inevitable slow friction of rocking herself around on his cock in the pursuit of art. Rrrft… fuck that was hot…
Rose’s paw jerked the mirror back up with some annoyance and Carolus couldn’t help but chuckle.

[i]Sigh.[/i]
The older male perked at the familiar noise.

“What?” He inquired with genuine interest.

“It doesn’t look right, can’t get the details right.” She grumped.

The black feathered male raised an eye ridge, setting the mirror back on her desk. 

“Well lets take a look.” He spoke, sitting up a bit, making sure to drag that fine ass back into his lap and keep his shaft comfortably buried between her legs in the process.

He looked it over, rather pleased with the outcome all things considered. It was her first time and damn if it wasn’t something he’d be proud to pin up on the fridge if it weren’t quite so… [i]lewd[/i]. But there was no reason not to ‘check her work’. So his paws slid up her front, raising her top and exposing those cute little mounds once more. His head tilted to the side, looking down, gently pinching those soft nubs with a slight rolling rub, then right up to the picture to compare.
Check.

He left her chest exposed; though while his paws slid down her flanks to feel up that feminine curvature, she did tug it back down into a less disheveled position.

Check.

His paws reached her legs and, scooping up the young girls thighs, spread her legs to the outside of his own. Paw on her belly to hold the skirt pinned up, the other retrieved the mirror to give that cock-bulged cunny of hers a good look over. Rrrft… fuck that was hot…

“Ah, yah, I can see what you mean.” He lied. “Probably just need more practice.”

The attractive aardwolf sighed again.

“Hey, don’t beat yourself up, its just your first time.” He hummed, giving her unknowingly cum-filled tummy a pleasant rub. “Mmmn, though I might have one more trick up my sleeve you can try.” He added with a sly grin at the sudden bout of inspiration that hit him.
Her features perked in genuine curiosity.

“Obviously keep working on the details but, for now, you can hide some of them under other, uh, [i]aspects[/i].” He grinned slyly.

Rose had an idea of what he was suggesting but, obviously that was off the table. Just having him inside was risky enough. [i]Really nice feeling[/i] and all but this was the extent of it. Paws back on her thighs, he closed her legs to tighten that little cock-cradle between them and slid his arms under her knees. Carolus didn’t ask permission or warn her about what came next, just lifted that fluffy ass up a few inches before lowering her back down again. The black feathered male let her see him using her budding womanhood as the comfy cocksleve it was.
The pleasing electric tingles that wormed their way through her heated body almost made her willing to let him continue. And when he slowly dragged that slippery spear across passage again, trying to coax her into it anyway, she felt a shiver course through her. But…

“You cant…” She huffed as he squished her cunny deeply back into his lap.

“Too late.” He chortled with casual disregard, lifting her further up, nearly all the way off until those silky wet folds were just kissing his crown so she could see the dollop of thick white semen ooze out of her recently seeded folds before just squishing her back down on his dick.
The shocked aardwolf could feel her cheeks heat up and her heart skip a beat as he revealed what he’d done! Up… and down he continued to bob her, knees near her chest and that puffy pussy right there on display, all rounded and shaped perfectly to swallow hip up again.
And again.

She really shouldn’t but it wasn’t difficult for her to rationalize letting him continue to use her like this. After all, what was the harm at this point; if Carolus had already cum inside her cheating pussy, she might as well get something out of it for all the trouble. Having left the mirror where they could both see what was happening under that short skirt of hers, Rose just starred in embarrassed curiosity.  Her eyes were glued on the scene of that taut ring of purple flesh sliding repeatedly devouring his bare pink flesh, squishing out wide as he sat her fully down around the base only to almost palpably feel the relief in her strained muscles as he drew her up its tapered spire; only to do it all over again.
And again…

Carolus was already ready to blow after just a minute, the idea of fucking his coworkers date was dangerously exhilarating by itself. Actually doing it… now that was a grave temptation and [i]watching[/i] himself stretch that tiny pussy on his full grown shaft was just deliciously sinful! Add in the hint of the pearly white he’d left in her earlier seeping out to well up around the rim of that violet channel and the dirty bird had to keep his pace intentionally methodical to keep from going too far too fast.

He wanted her to cum for him. Wanted her to cum [i]on [/i]him. Wanted to see those cute hind toes wobbling in the air as he bounced her in his lap curl and clench in unsuspecting pleasure. Would she moan? Would she growl? Maybe yip or stubbornly refuse to make a noise out of spite or pride?
Turns out none of those were quite right. Rose had her own unique response to the pleasure of having her budding body fucked raw by the older, stealthy male’s cock. Her mouth parted as if to make a noise, paws holding on to the arms of the chair in a deathgrip and just… __siiiighed__.

His beak curled upward in a dirty grin. Heated breath left her lips as her body reacted with the same wild instinct that had ensure the successful reproductive of their species for millions of years. At least he got that toe-curl out of her while her clenching vaginal muscles smothered his bare breeding rod with heated, horny vigor. The unscrupulous crow concluded his bout of raw, unprotected sex with such an [i]adulterous[/i] pussy by using that convulsing, orgasmic channel to draw a second, thickly generous load of crow cum out of those pent-up balls of his.
It wasn’t hard of course, once he stopped fighting it. The idea this naughty girl watching him slather those fertile folds with a second layer of baby batter was, in itself, enough to get him off all on its own. This time he shot into her at every which depth, a nice juicy climax to add to the risky mixing of genes already insides this beautiful young lady. Their elevated breathing was just a pleasing tempo adding to the rhythmic pulse of bird seed painting her vagina a beautiful sticky white.
Both Carolus and Rose knew exactly what the risks of letting him blow a full, hot load right into that snug little snatch between her legs was but, honestly, it didn’t matter at this point anyway. He’d done it twice and her beautiful purple pussy was now [i]dripping[/i] with crow spunk. When the dirty rush settled and the two were able to come down off their high, he spread her legs again, held the lovely skirt out of the way and tilted the mirror for her to see the mess he’d just made of her cute little cunny. The globs of sperm clung to her well-used vent in all the right ways.

The only way she was getting out of this without a baby bump was if she managed to get crazy lucky not to have his sperm burrow directly into the litter of pups that were already waiting in her belly for any enterprising male to knock up… But considering the scent of fertility that had radiating from her room had been what had drawn him here in the first place, there wasn’t much chance in that.

“There yah go, try that.” He rumbled as his senses returned. His paws set her legs back down, warm and sensitive as that cum-leaking sex was fully revealed.
Carolus didn’t mind her looking or touching the sticky goo that gummed up her pussy as much as she liked. A web of the stuff stretched deliciously between those curious claws as she observed its viscosity. Rose was a bit embarrassed and more than a little flustered but she was determined to get [i]something [/i]out of all this incidental sex. He leaned back and smugly watched her try to replicate the visual, obscuring some of the details with this newfound copious goop. Though for every glob she drew on the outside, there was ten times that gumming up her insides; but that was surprise for future Rose to deal with.

Current Rose was just trying to get the detail right.

“Yo Carolus, where you at?”
The voice of Rose’s partner made him jump a little. Melting into the satisfaction of having just cum inside this called-for woman not once but [i]twice[/i], he’d almost forgotten why he was actually here.

“Looks like Jack needs my attention now.” The black bird chortled, leaning up, making his softening cock shift around inside the young girl. “You good?” He inquired.

The fine aardwolf seemed a bit uncertain but nodded anyway and he smiled, placing his paws on her hips and helped raise that comfy, convenient slit up off his soaked shaft with one final hackle-raising [i]schlip [/i]out of her raw, well-bred slit. The view of a glob of his cum falling to the floor, stringing from her well-bred pussy for just a moment was almost enough to get him hard again.
Almost.

Sneakily cumming inside another guy’s girl twice in 10 minutes was enough to make even the most stalwart male a little sore and he still had to clean up before getting back out to the game.

“Well, I hope that helped at least a little.” He smiled, reaching down between her legs to hook a claw on her panties and pull them back into place. Hardly enough to cover the evidence of what he’d just done and not at all going to help the [i]evidence[/i] that was bound to show up in a month or two but at least he was a gentleman in so far as he put things back the way he’d found them.

Her little nod made him smile and he gave her a soft ear rub.

“Leme know how it turns out!” The older male spoke with a wave over his shoulder, heading to the restroom to clean up before making his way back to the living room to resume watching the game.

I wonder what the score is- Carolus thought while his ‘team’ made their first game-changing goal inside the young girl’s womb.
