Warning! This contains adult situations containing cub, minor cum inflation, cum massage, and cervical penetration. Teacher and student shenanigans are also a part of this.

//////////////////////////

Kefir waited nude in his circular luxurious ovesized bed for his little lover Wendy. Just in time too, the door opened to the master bedroom and the vixen saw her behooved waiting for her.


“Hello my little cupcake. Ready for bed?” Kefir stretched his arms out and patted next to him.


The little girl swayed a bit and nervously smiled. It were a good smile. They were going to do naughty things. Things married couples do. “Need to undress...”


The rabbit watched as the little vixen pulled on her skirt, slipping out of it and leaving it where it fell. Next for the mini strip show, her school uniform vest and undershirt. The blue vest was simple, unbutton the bottom three and it could be slipped off. It fell on the floor with little movement. The undershirt were also buttoned, and the cub started from the top, gradually showing more white fur under the uniform as pink nipples came to view. Her under shirt dropped to the floor and the little girl were in her socks and panties.

“Come over here. Let me take those off for you.”


“Yes Mr. Mountain, sir.” Wendy obeyed.  Her little petite body padded over to the bed and climbed up, crawling on the soft covers to her sugar daddy.


Kefir lifted her up by the armpits to bring her close to him, running his fingers through her white and grey splotched fur and gliding a hand over her bum, copping a long firm feel. During the grope, Wendy made her own move and grabbed her teachers hard member and shivered by how fleshy, hot, and musky it smelled. A hand snaked its way through the back side of her panties and pulled them down her waist.


“Mr. Mountain, I’m feeling...wet.” Both her little paws had to grasp around her lovers cock to stroke it. The poor girl had beads of moist horny sweat dripping out of her privates, wanting the next step to happen.

“You are horny my little love dove.” Kefir dragged her panties down her legs and tossed them to the side. His hand felt down her left leg and tugged a sock off, easily taking it off and discarding it off the side.


“I’m...I’m horny Mr. Mountain, sir. Please help me...” Wendy’s paws pressed into her teachers chest and she reached with her lips up to his, looking into his eyes.

Kefir completed her by leaning forward and planting a kiss upon her muzzle. He rubbed her bare butt, drawing over her leg and tugging off the other sock. That one got discarded, too. “Let me check to see how horny you are pumpkin.”
Wendy spread her legs and watched as her teacher’s hand went under her, and probed her vagina.


Her pussy lips were smooth and soft, complemented by a warm moist liquid dripping from her nethers. Supplementing her needs, he slid his finger inside and heard her gasp.

“Ooooooh Mr. Mountain! I love your touches! But I’m so embarrassed!” she blushed.


“It’s okay to be embarrassed around the ones you love.” Kefir rotated his finger around the child’s pussy, gathering juices as they dripped from his actions and heard her wail in moans. “You are my little sex wife, aren't you?”


“Y-yes Mr. Mountain sir, I...nguh! I am your little sex wife.” Wendy got a little breathless from her teacher’s finger probing her pussy, stirring it around as she went crazy.

“Repeat after me Wendy; I obey your every command.”


His finger was knuckle deep, stroking the walls of her vagina. “I-I obey your every command, Mr. Mountain, sir.”


“My body Is yours.”


Wendy closed her eyes and let him finger her deep, moving in and out with her need. “My body is yours, Mr. Mountain, sir.”


“Anytime my teacher wants to, he can touch me.”


“Ah! Oooh! A-anytime my teacher wants to, he can touch me...”


Kefir loved grooming her. “Sex is a good thing, it shows love between lovers.”


Wendy grinded her thrusts against his finger. “Sex is a good thing, it shows love between lovers,” Her jaw hung agape for a second and her voice was a smooth as milk. “just like us, Mr. Mountain.”


“Yes Wendy, just like us.” He smiled and brought his paw up to stroke her blushing cheek. “Would you like my penis in you now? Or would you like to play with my fingers?”
“Peeeeennniiisss…” She gave a long moan as his finger was twisting, pulling and pushing. 


Kefir grinned. “Would you like a consent with that?”


Wendy remembered a conversation they had about consent. Did she have to remind him again? “You can’t rape me, Mr. Mountain. I will always want sex from you.”


While her teacher pulled his finger out, she was also reminded about hiding their love as well. That is even more important he says. “And be sure to hide it, it has to be a secret.” She smiled at him, and began to straddle his big cock.


But before she plummeted down, she gave a perplexed look that crossed her eyes. “But wait. If we have a baby...won’t that secret get out?”


Kefir nodded. “Yes, Wendy. If you bear our child, we would have to either hide the child from the world we raise her or him, or...”

“Or...?”

“Or we could use birth control. Condoms, the pill, other surgical ways. However, you are too young to reproduce, but it is never too early to practice safe sex, right?” Kefir lifts up and pulls something out from underneath him. It was in a teal square package with a round shape in it. “This is a condom, it will prevent my semen from fertilizing your womb by trapping semen into a rubber pouch surrounding my penis.”


“I guess we can try that.” Wendy blushed.


Kefir sat the little cub onto his penis, penetrating and fixing her there as she moaned out. “I’ll show you how it works. First we tear through the package, like this.” He places both index fingers and thumbs around a small part at the edge, and twisted. He took out the rubber condom. “Here it is. You have to get off my penis now Wendy.”

She looked a little hurt. “I just got on!” Does he get joy from teasing her like so? With another moan, her teacher helped her off his cock, and sat her down lower on his pelvis. 


He resumed his teachings by slightly rolling the condom a little. “I have to decide which way is up, and which way is down. A condom can be put on the wrong way.” After rolling the rubber a little, he placed it on his errection and with his whole paw, stroked it down until rubber encased his red log of a cock.


“Ooooooh, so the semen gets trapped in there! And that would...” She suddenly looked sad. “But Mr. Mountain, I love it when your semen fills my belly. It makes me cum.”

It was the teachers turn to blush. “I’m glad I can make you cum with my sperm, Wendy, but this is about practicing safe sex. Would you like to try?”


“Yes!” She barked. “I told you! I would never not want your penis!” With that, she got up and straddled his cock. She barreled down through and let the speed of her fall smash his cock against her cervix.


Although they both moaned out, there was something missing. It was that searing hot flesh gliding on lubricated wet pussy flesh. They were not truly touching, and it bothered Wendy to a great degree. “Mr. Mooouuuntaiiin! I’m not feeling you am I! Break it off, tear off the condom!”


She whined.


Her instructor lifted her off his cock, and sat her down again. He removed the rubber and lifted Wendy up so she can straddle. Plummeting back down, she felt that godly awesome feeling of cock filling up her vagina and slamming against her cervix. She hope he penetrated her there! “YEEEESSSS!” Wendy screamed.


“Oh Wendy!” He was a little worried he might have hurt her. Cuddling the little darling, he gave her a squeeze. “Did I bruise you?”

“No Mr. Mountain, the harder the better!” Implying she likes rough sex, the teacher ran his paws up on her hips, and touched both her nipples. She bit her lip as he flicked them back and forth with his thumbs. Grinding against his cock, Wendy set out to drive his member in even deeper. “I wanna have your penis all the way inside!”


As Kefir’s cock kissed it’s way against Wendy’s tight cubbish cervix, it was pressed hard until it only had one way to go; In. He began to hold back onto her sides, thumbing her nipples as she dug down harder.

“Aiiiii! It’s going in deeper!” She continued to press herself on top of his cock when she felt his paws roam off and on her vixen nipples. He began to help her by thrusting up, and pulling her on him. 
Kefir tried his best to appease the young girl who was addicted to his sex, “HNNGH! That is really tight!” Although it has not gone but a centimeter in, He continued to thrust and pull, with Wendy squirming and sitting. Both did grunt, Wendy making cute childish quipping noises, and her beloved teacher making gruffer gasps.

Kefir got up and rolled over so that she was on the bottom. He brought her legs up close to her chest and dug his cock in so hard it was starting to slide in more by an inch. “Let me know if it hurts!”

“Nugh! I promise!”


Satisfied that she’d let him know her limits, he began to dig in deep with his added weight and hip power. Having her flexible knees up to her chest and legs up close to her ears, he was able to get a good grasp over her and force himself to penetrate her cervix. She seemed to love her rough sex sessions with him, even if he questioned her pain and motive to go hard and fast. Honestly, keeping up with the child’s energy and demands could get him short of breath sometimes. But there she was, his cock filling her up past an inch into her cervix and she was just smiling at him. She were holding her legs up to her ears, and he had her pinned down in a dominating position.

This...what is this? is this cub being pretentious? “...Why are you smiling Wendy?” the smile became infectious, and the teacher smiled back.


“Because I love you.” The vixen cub leaned forward and kissed him. Kefir melted into a kiss, a passionate one. He let her first shoot her tongue into his mouth while her rabbit teacher pressed his body tighter to hers, forcing the cub’s head back down and lapping his tongue over hers. She receded her tongue back, and his turn to enter her mouth came as she welcomed him with licks back delight. Their mouths swallowing each other’s taste buds and having them slather each other with the kiss, Kefir took this opportunity to give her pussy another push with his cock. Wendy did not have to use her hands to hold her legs since Mr. Mountain’s body pressed so close to her, so she let go and grabbed onto her teachers butt, trying to pull him in even deeper. But the harder he pushed in, the more demanding Wendy got. She increased her grip on his ass cheeks, and quickened her passionate kissing so her birth womb would be filled with cum and directly fertilized in. Or so it would be if she were older. Le sigh.

Kefir’s rock hard log of cock swelled thickly deep inside Wendy’s pussy. As close as he was getting to touching the entrance of Wendy’s womb with the tip of his penis, he was able to make passionate love to her, to whom the receiver was quite madly wanting. The cubbish vixen clad in nude let her teacher slide even deeper into the tight cervical passage.

With one final grunt, the penetration completed with Wendy screaming , “It’s iiinnn!” Kefir’s cock hit the back of her womb, balls pressing up against her crotch and causing both grunting lovers to collapse on each other exhaustingly. 


Kefir though, had to keep one arm propped up so he wouldn't crush his little sex wife. 

“Oh Mr. Mountain! It’s insiiiiiide!” Wendy were a happy little cub. Her new found husband is fulfilling a fantasy. She felt every inch of him pulsate his thick hunk of member. “It’s In! It’s In-it’s in-it’s iiiiinnn!”

While Kefir kept himself up with one arm, his other went and rubbed his little lovers face, a widespread touch from cheek to lips. “Yes, It’s in, Wendy.” His balls touched her rear, moving around in his sack and swelling to release into the little girl.

But the girl was radiating happiness! “It’s all the way inside! Weeeeee! Oh my gosh! It’s in! It’s iiiiiiinsiiiiiide!” her legs and arms began to flail against her teacher, energetically assailing and thrashing about. She even made a song! 

“Inside me! Inside me! we can be! Inside me! Inside me! we can be! Inside MEEEE!”


It was more of a chant, but she still sang it. Kefir thought it was quite cute. “You are adorable my little cupcake.” Rolling back over with him attached to her, he allowed the girl to lay atop his chest with his ball sack peeking out between their crotches.


Wendy just hugged him tightly next. “I don’t want you to leave my hole, Mr. Mountain.”


So vulgar! But what else was she to call it? “I’ll have to leave sometime, my little wife.”


This made the cub hug harder. “Don’t leave...”


“Wendy, when a man wants to go to the bathroom, they prefer to be detached from their partner.”

Filled with the nicest of cock in her belly, she had to concede. “Okay...But, not right now, right?” she was hopeful.


Her teacher lay a palm on her bottom, and brushed up to the tail, and down it. “We have all night to stay like this. I don’t have to go right now, so you are free to get comfortable.”


She relaxed at his grooming. Wendy allowed him to touch her where ever he wanted; She lay with cock pressed tightly inside while laying on his belly, nuzzling up in his chest as a paw brushing her tail. She gave her butt a little wag every now and then, grinding against the cock that filled her up so much so. The pre that had been escaping smeared on her vaginal walls, creating a smooth lubricated feel, her innards swelled and filled with much pleasure. So relaxed she was, she talked out the top of her head. “I need your cum...”

Kefir had to oblige.


Mr. Mountain went from brushing her floofy tail and holding her back, to grasping a firm feel on her bottom. He had to admit, being squeezed around his cock by cervical muscles was really different, in the best way possible. 


“Ohhh, my butt...Mr. Mountain...Ohh...Ohh...Ohh yyeaaah...” she began to self grind while laying on his chest, grabbing fist full’s of fur. “Mr. Mountain is touching my butt...mmm...yes...ohh...” His pressure on her setting parts drove her to escalate her grinding. What was left of his cock outside her pussy was probably an inch left, the rest was either in her birth womb making beads of precum, massaging the cervical walls, or otherwise encased by the vagina. Wendy grinded much and found she could grind her clit against the pubic bone of her teacher, escalating herself further. “Ah! Ah! Ah! Mr. Mountain! Please cum in me! I-I can’t cum unless you do!”


Kefir was getting there. He was not as close as his sex crazed partner. But there was something he could do to push himself over the edge. Giving one last awesome grope of the little vixens ass, he move his paws to Wendy’s hands, and grabbed them. They became laced fingers, Wendy cooperating and lacing them intertwined. Palms touched, fingers crossed. He didn’t even have to say it, Wendy just came and kissed him. When their lips touched and tongues went flying, Kefir began to pant. 

“Do you want my cum?” Kefir said between a kiss, about to ejaculate.


“Yes!” Wendy fucked her teacher good while kissing.


“Here you go! I’m cumming!”


The feeling of mutual bliss overran the pair. Kefir and Wendy came at the same time. Kefir blasted the inside of Wendy’s womb, Wendy catching a high from being came into. The tightness that came with being in cervical deep made is so the cum did not seep out, but instead stayed inside the belly. The little vixen shrieked in happiness, kissing her lover as she were filled.

Kefir made heavy grunts as his sperm ejaculated inside the little girl that loved him so much. He loved her back equally, leaving her his seed.

Wendy panting in the kiss, pulled back. “Now you repeat after me, Mr. Mountain.”


“Oh?”


She licked his cheek. “Any time I want cum, you hafta cum in me.”


Kefir smiled. “Any time you want cum, I have to cum in you.”


“Any time we sleep together, we have to have sex.”


Kefir rubbed her butt, then to tail. “Anytime we sleep together, we have to have sex”


“You are my husband,” she rubbed her nose on his, “my sex slave.”

This made him laugh. “Haha! Okay, I’m am your husband, your sex slave.”


“And I’m your sex slave too! We can be each other’s sex slaves!”


Deciding on not to question about the connection between actual sex slaves that live their lives in drudgery, played it off. “And you’re my sex slave too, we can be each other’s sex slaves.” He smiled at her.


“You weren’t suppose to copy that silly!” Her pussy being open to fill his member, she sat up and began to bounce on him. “Now cum in me again!” The teachers spunk sloshed around in her belly from her motions.

There was a deep sigh from her teacher. “Now Wendy, It’s hard for a man to cum so many times, you might have to give me a break. “


She just bounced on his cock even more. “Cum in me! cuuuuum in meeee!” 


“O-okay! Just...keep bouncing like that, I might cum again sweety.”


“In my pussy! Right?!”


“Yes Wendy, I’ll cum in your pussy.”


“Do you love my pussy?”


“Yes Wendy, I love your pussy.”


Wendy continued to bounce on him, moaning out and grinding their sexes together. Filled with cum in her belly, she wanted even more.

“Mr. Mountain! Do you love cumming in my pussy?! Mmm~”


“Yes Wendy, I love cumming in your pussy.”


“Waaaay! I love it when you cum in my pussy too! Did ya know? You make me cum when you cum in my pussy?”


Kefir blushed. She already told him this. “I didn’t know that I make you cum with my sperm, Wendy.” He allowed her to remind him of this.

“Heeey! Mr. Mountain! Why does my belly look bigger?!” Her bounces were getting more high strung, rubbing both of their flesh together sexually.


“Wendy, both my cock and semen is inside your belly. It’s expanded your womb, and your taking shape-“


“-Mr. Mouuuntaaain!” The girlish fox cub moaned out. “It’s not enough cum! I feel it’s so warm still, but I want more! MORE!” Bouncing on his lap, the horny cub did her best to milk her teacher.


“If you work hard enough, I’m sure you can get me to cum twice, my little sexual wife.” He placed both paws on her rump and kneeded them with his palms and fingers.


“You mean in my pussy?! Right?!”


It felt like the teacher had gone over this before. “Yes Wendy, I’ll cum in your pussy again”


“Squeeee! Then let’s hurry and make me cum! ‘Cuz when you cum, I cum!” Bouncing away happily on his dick, the adolescent was being really happy. “It’s nice when you make me cum, Mr. Mountain sir!” She felt the sloshes of his semen in her belly, being plugged up by cock that entered past the cervix and into the womb. Every now and then a bead of pre would get lost in the sea of cum that inflated the girls belly a little.

Kefir took her head into his chest and hugged her snuggly there. “I love it when you make me cum too, my horny dumpling.”


The little foxling girl cooed as she was hugged, but her bounces on his cock never ceased. She began roll her hips too, finding anyway that she can get that final inch in her. “Will you promise me something? Mr. Mountain?” She cutely peeked out from her long pink hair, being hugged and getting fucked.


“What is it my little cum slave?”


“Will you cum in me again? Please? Pretty please? You're my husband now, I have to rely on your cum, so please...that’s all I want from you Mr. Mountain, sir. More cum. Fill me up and make me your slave!” 

“Okay, I promise.” He grabbed her by the arm pits. “If you want to be my sex slave, you must be prepared to be sexually assaulted!”

Confused, The little vixen could only gasp as he rolled over so she was on the bottom again. As far in as he was, he made hard humps against her crotch as her snatch took all he offered, ever without exiting her cervical entrance inside the womb. He repeated his deep humps into her to the point she was vibrating from the rapid movements of his hips.


“Fuck! I love cumming in you Wendy! Don’t you ever doubt that!”


“Yesss! Use me!” The child laughed and giggled throughout the whole ordeal. She simply loved her rough session with her husband, her teacher, her sex partner. She didn't care how it was; Soft, sweet, romantic, or hard core, she loved all sex with Mr. Mountain. True, she has become addicted to his member, but she doesn't see that as a bad thing, necessarily. She’s made a few healthy habits out of her addiction, like more frequent showers, and physical exercise. But she really did lack the will power to say “no,” to her teacher, though she finds that she never needs too. It’s always smiles and blowing kisses at him, and the occasional tease never hurt. Like when she waited outside the bathroom for him, pulled her dress down and pushed her panties aside showing her cubbish girly bits. She got fucked for that, and laughed at every bit of the fun they had. It seemed the smallest tease would set her teacher off to get into her pants, but it was all her fault, and she enjoyed that aspect of it. Even just doing a surprise suck on his pants over where his cock is hiding, then giggling and leaving. She often goes back into her room waiting for Mr. Mountain to follow where she’s began to undress. It always leads to a good sex session...

“I’m cumming Wendy!”


This snapped the girl back into her blissful nirvana. They both wailed out in unison as another fresh load of sperm hit the back wall of Wendy’s womb. Kefir clutched the child in his arms and came hard, feeling her inner muscles work to tighten around his cock, milking the balls that were slapping on the girls rear. His sperm now lay dormant deep in her belly. If he pulled out, there would be no doubt a flood of white squishy goo would come oozing out of Wendy’s privates.
After all the grunting and moaning, Kefir eventually stopped spurting out ropes of seed inside the girl. He licked the vixen, from her left cubbish nipple up her neck, then kissing on the lips. Wendy had yet to come down from the high of being cum into, She could barely kiss back let alone allow the cells in her brain to fire back into the conscious world. All she remembered before whitening out from pleasure was the safety of Mr. Mountains arms surrounding her, and the safety of his thick rabbit dick in her cunny filling her with cream.
////////////////////////////


Wendy woke up in the bathtub, but it was not running. Both her, and Kefir were naked, and she were being fucked still cervical deep. The marble fox were on her back, legs apart, and taking him in. After a long moan, the girl started to wake up again during the sex.


“Mr. Mountaaaaain! Why are we in the tub?”


Kefir had his tongue caught. “B-because...I came in you again...again.”


This bit of news made Wendy puff up in happiness.


“...And because there is going to be so much cum everywhere when I pull out.”


“Pull...out? But Mr. Mountain! I thought you were gonna keep it in me!”


“I will my little cum slut, I’m not pulling out until later. I thought the tub would be relaxing for you. You can let the water run over your cute body while I massage your hole, how does that sound?”

The cub pegged on the ground responded with a murmur. “Mmm that sounds great honey.”


Kefir turned the taps on, and let the water run through the tub. It continuously went through the drain, but not before passing around Wendy’s body, and contouring her. The cub lay there with a rather big smile, legs spread as far as they can go, her pussy getting fucked and cummed into.

Kefir kept a slow pace of humping the back of her womb, drawing water from the tub and giving a wet feel of the child’s body; Her hips were lean, and thighs small. He could almost feel a rib cage-poor girl needs to eat more. His paw came to her left nipple, and he gave it a few flicks much to the cubs delight. He trailed to her chin, then glided a thumb across her face. She just giggled and licked his fingers.

Suddenly his roaming paws went to her hips and gave a few good hard rolls. “Wendy! I’m giving you more seed!”


The cub had no time to react! She faced her impending orgasm once more! “Waaaaaah!” The cub arched her back in ecstasy, feeling load after load pumped into her.

Kefir’s grunts riled from the back of his throat, pulsating his dick in the vaginal walls, and now another fresh load this night in the tummy of his little girl.


“Nugh...my body feels so warm, Mr. Mountain.”


“Well Wendy, you are full of cum.”


“And it’s all thanks to you!”

Kefir shook his head. “No Wendy, it’s actually all thanks to you. If you had not the courage to confess your love to me, we wouldn't be here...”


“O-oh! Mr. Mountain...!”


He leaned in. “We wouldn't be having sex...”


“Ooooooh Mr. Mountaaain!”


He leaned into her ear and said quietly. “I wouldn’t be whispering sweet things to you.”


The cub matched his silent voice. “I love you...[i]*yawn*[/i]...Mr. Mountain...all this cum is making me sleepy. Can you keep cumming in me while I nap?


“But Wendy, you’re going to miss all your orgasms. Don’t you want to be awake when I dump my cum in you my little cubby slutty?”


Wendy reached for his finger that was passing over her nipple, and held onto it. “I won’t miss it. I’ll cum in my dreams whenever you cum. Deal?” Taking his finger, she stuck it in her mouth and sucked on it.


“Okay my little love bug. Sweet dreams.”


Wendy smiled at him sleepily and simply continued to suck on his furred finger while passing into dream land.


Water running around the child, Kefir began to roll his hips into the girl. His other paw began to perv around her labia, touching and stroking her lips. He would spread them, looking at the fine pink of the insides of this adolescent. With his cock firmly pressed in as far as he could go, he would thrust slowly with pressure into the back of her womb as he found her clit. Flicking it with thumb, he pressed fingers back into the labia while giving firm force with his hips.

“Here’s more baby batter Wendy!” Heaving grunts, Kefir came again into the little girl, moving his finger in and out of her little mouth. Bucking in roughly, her whole body splashed in the water as the cubs belly became a bit inflated. Breathless, he removed his finger and bent over, inserting his tongue while she sucked lightly on it. Giving the sleeper kisses, he moved her tongue around until he was able to put it between his lips and suck on hers a little, grabbing both butt cheeks and rolling his hips into her once more.

“Fuck me Wendy, I’m cumming again!” The bulge in her belly was becoming more inflated. The intensity of the orgasm Kefir had was getting blurred with the pain in his loins now. As much as he loved injecting her with semen, this would be it for now. Maybe. 

Lifting up from the tongue kisses, the teacher panted hard. Her bulge on her white tummy was a beautiful thing, and they did it together. The water running around her body, the older rabbit scooped up some of the liquid and rubbed it over her tummy. Laying down next to her in mid coitus, Kefir began to scoop up more handfuls of water and poured it over her body, washing the thin pelt of Wendy’s marble fur.

///////////////////////////

“Mmmm...~” The pink haired girl murmured with delight. She was so full of cum in the bathtub.


“You’re full of cum my little wife.” 


Reaching for her teacher’s hand, Wendy grasped weakly. “Pull out.”


“Hmm?”


“Pull out...and rub all your cum over me Mr. Mountain.” Her grin was big and silly.

Kefir just lost it then. “Pfft-Bwahahahahahaha! [i]*gasp*[/i] Oooh Wendy, I love your absurd ideas, you know that?” he lent down and rubbed his nose on hers. “Okay, let’s do this.”

“Phweeeee!” As Kefir stood, he grabbed the girl’s legs with him as her rear began to lift up. There was a bit of a struggle as he tried pulling out, not only was his dick being bent downwards, but it was also vacuumed into a tight space with a force pushing and pulling it.

“It’s...Nerrgh...Come’on...” [i]*Sh-sh-shllurk!*[/i] With one final struggle, Mr. Mountain freed himself of the little girl and a large dollop ushered out at first. Then it spilled out in a shovel full onto the vixens tummy and raised back side. The semen continued to glop down in a flood, covering the elated girl in a funky mess.

“Oh my gosh! It’s a tidal wave!” It swamped her chest and crashed against her neck, water logged tail now getting heavier with spunk as it tangled into her fur.

Kefir let Wendy’s legs down and squatted over her, placing both hands on the squirming giggling girl’s hips and rubbing the cream into her fur. “A tidal wave is right. Your fur barely stands up in this mess. Saturated all the way through.” As he rubbed up to her arm pits, gunks scraping off the sides onto his knuckles, the cum was being washed around the vixens body into the river of water. 

“Eii! That tickles Mr. Mountain! Haha!” As cute as she was writhing and covered in man seed, she had funny spots on her sides and belly that Kefir took advantage of. He massaged more of his ejaculation into her soaked fur with deep strokes; Palms pressed in and made both outward and inward circles, fingers bending with pressure and lightly pampering the little missus. Wendy moaned out, little gasps of pleasure as she tittered with happiness over being fondled by her teacher, and having his spunk rubbed deep into her coat.

“Let’s get your tail too, pumpkin.” The cub was struggling to raise her legs by herself, and it didn’t surprise him. She’s been fucked silly tonight. Grabbing both foot paws and raising them up to his shoulders, Kefir scooped up the slimy textured tail and began to rub the frothy mess into it. As he did, he went from squatting to sitting town on his rump with his legs spread around the girl, inserting his cock once more into the cum plastered entrance.


“Nyah! Th-thank you Mr. Mountain! Muurrr!” Kefir’s cock slid easily in, his sperm acting as a lube for the cubs pussy.

“Mmph! You know I love fucking your pussy Wendy.”


“Well, I love your penis even more!”


“That you do my little wife, that you do.” The older bunny began to move his hips, having messy sex with the child as he massaged his goo into the marbled fur.


Wendy bit her bottom lip and gave little quips about her tail being handled, and bigger moans about being filled with thick dick. Her teacher pulled out all the way so he could collect some love nectar, and spread it among her tail fibers. Back in his cock went, and back out let was a moan. Bath water contoured her ways as happy hands tried to grab and claw on the tub floor.

“Huff, Huff, How many?” Wendy panted as her absorbent tail was handled and lathered, her lover doing wonders to her sexual life. Sure, she’s an instigator when it comes to promoting adulteration with her teacher, but who’s to blame? The way he makes her feel protected, and a bond over lessons in class is nothing short of the feelings as when he enters her wild fantasies.  


Kefir keeping a slow pace for the girl as she enjoyed herself, responded by a slightly harder push into her nethers. “How many what?”

“Moooaaan. Mr. Mouuuuntain! How many times have you cum in me?”


“How many times have I came into my precious little girl? Well, close your eyes, and I’ll tell you a story.”


“Hehehe! Okay!” Giggleing like a mistfit, the little fox closed her eyes.


“Once upon a time, there was a princess, and a-“


“-Wizard!” Wendy injected.


“Hmm, a wizard could work. Well, Once upon a time, there was a princess, and a wizard. One day, the princess called the wizard to her palace, into her room at the tallest tower of the tallest castle. After a perilous journey to meet the summons, the wizard knelt before the princess. The princess said,-“

“Take off your pants!” Wendy giggled madly. 


“Okay. The wizard thrusts both hands out to his sides, his pants fly off him magically.”


“Hahaha! Oh gosh! Um, make the princess get nakie now!”


It mattered not if she derailed the story. The point was there would have been no point. It would have devolved into sex anyway with the ‘wizard’ telling later of a story of what just happned, and if he got past that, then the characters in that story would then tell a story of those characters telling a story about how many times a certain fox wanted to know how many times he came into her. Ultimately, it was jokingly in the sextillions.

“The princess now enthralled by this wizard, began to take off her garments-“


“Make her’s fly off too!”


“You’re being silly Wendy. Funny girl. “The wizard used his powers to make the clothes slip off the princess where she hovered for a second and her garments loosened. With arm movements about, the wizard made her clothes fly all over the room!”


Wendy gigleing, had her legs going chicken up in front of the rabbit and used the back of the tub to glide herself with her teacher as he told his improve story. “Mmm make them have sex, Mr. Mountain.”

Kefir laughed. “Wendy, my perverted, sexualized wife. I think you have a problem.”

The little girl just smiled. “I know I do. I can’t help but be naughty around you. You’re the one that does this to me. It’s all your fault.” She blew a raspperry.


While she lay down with legs raised up, and a good position to have some nice cock inserted. But her man loomed over her body. “You’re right. It is my fault you’re like that,” He dropped her messy tail he had been spreading his love into, and scooped the small of her back and head into his arms where he now carried, with her legs shooting vertically up his chest. Their hips had a good range of motion they could penetrate from here, Wendy was already liking what she was hearing. “It’s my fault that I took your privates, and corrupted your mind. But it’s necessary for the plan to succeed. Wendy,” Almost as if wayward, the naked child cupped her tiny paws behind her man’s neck, looking into his eyes with an almost naiveness to them that betrayed her actual innocents. “I’m going to get you pregnant, and devote my life to you. I’ll get you pregnant as many times as you feel like. You want a hundred kids? Wendy, I promise I’ll give you one hundred kids.”


“But what If I want more?” Wendy cooed.


“Well, then I’ll have no choice but to keep knocking you up until you are satisfied.”

Wendy shut him the fuck up with a passionate kiss. “Impregnate me.” Not skipping a beat, their tongues tied and Kefir bounced the little girl like this for a while. The moans were very much sexual in nature, some of them were childlike giggles of innocents past, taking on a dream with a lover over a fantasy. The slow sex was sensual with the usually amounts of deep thrusts that could now easily reach the back of her womb thanks to the stretching. For a cub, she could go in wide and deep, and the constant flow of semen acted as a great lubricant. Cubbish girl being held in such leg stretching position, it made it hot how she was being carried and screwed in her pussy hole by her husband.

“Wendy~”


Said pink haired marbel vixen gasped. Could this be it? “Yes my lover~” They were still madly kissing.


“Do you want my cum~” He cutely nibbled an ear, whispering into it and giving an extra long and hard stroke.


“Slam it in deep when you do~ Don’t care how much you might hurt me, I  [i]*need* [/i]this deep and hard.”


The safe word was banana.


Immediately like a switch, the cock within the small little fox made a reflex fast plough in one single, voice screeching penetration. Flowed the spunk of semen, hiding their sin for all to see yet not before the pitched wails of mixed worlds. Both pleasure and pain danced like malice and mayhem on a battle field, and the batch of powerful hot dump of cum directly into the womb was very much a storm dragon raging havoc like a tunami. As the girl has her maw wide open from screaming, her teacher snuck in some licks inside her muzzle for some forced kisses. She was not sure to moan or kiss! But ended up doing both as their paws roamed the back of their heads and pulled each other in, savoring the bliss of nirvana.

Wendy’s kisses did die down. She was getting tired. Getting used is fun, and loved every bit of it. She would even sometimes ask to be play raped sometimes. To the point of finding out when she would say the safe word, sometimes they have fucked...blinded, gagged, bonded, suspended, her pussy didn't care for how long her teacher fucked her, or in what kinky way, she was always willing. “Hey Mr. Mountain? Put me in the water again. I wanna feel it around me.”


“As my Queen commands.”


Giggling, the underage girl was put down gently and the warm running water moved to adapt to the new obstruction.


This seemingly awkward pose with the girl’s legs was of no new position. She could keep her legs up like this against his pecks for a while. All that mattered was total clearance for his dick in her pussy. Keeping it in as far as it will go, Kefir hugged his spoiled Lolita for one; he liked stretching her legs up to her chest, and two; Their crotches dug “infinitely” deeper, or so, those were her words.

Laying there with a contented smile, Wendy moved her paws to the side and felt the water flowing from the faucet. It was a river of reverie flowing from flowers, forming a bed down the banks ready to be cast off along summerset dream isle. She were free to bask in its divine elegance, let the world spin and the distant, yet local star shed its spectacle rays of shine along the warm, round planet. 

Kefir let her legs down, and retreated his member from the lovely child’s most holy temple. Wendy murmured, stretching her legs and taking a deep inhale; Her breath held out to her chest, and exhaled. At the other end of the tub, the rabbit took one of his lover’s foot paws and gently pressed his thumbs into the heel and worked up. Giving a tired giggle, Wendy wiggled her little toes. “Hey Mr. Mountain? I think...I’m ready for a real bath. And bed.”

“Getting tired love bug?” 


“Mmm.” An affirmative nod.

It took time, but Kefir had to undo Wendy’s cum soaking with plenty of shampoo and lathering. Rinse, repeat, rinse, and repeat. A fog fell in the room, lungs of breathers holding steam from a hot shower and scrubbing their bodies. It were a water dance of two gems glimmering, light brilliantly shining in rosy shaded mist, paws cleansing, helping the evidence off. Bath time over, and time to dry. The little girl was already tired, and let her man do most of the heavy lifting. Several towels and a hair dryer later, the pair was off to the master bedroom, tiny person being carried bridal style.

[i]*Bounce!* [/i]

Wendy was plopped on the bed with a flurry of giggles. With her partner getting in the bed, she snuggled up under the covers and were ready for dream land.

“Was it a good night honey?” Kefir and Wendy on their sides in the dark room, he took her in his protective arms. Vixen of comfortable might, snuggled deeper in his chest with fluttery eyes. “It was perfect. Maybe...we can try something else next time?”

“is there something you want to do?”


Wendy only had a mischievous grin. “I want you to do my best friends.”


“WHAAAAAT?!”

End.
