Content Warning: This chapter of the story contains Watersports.

MAID OF MISCHIEF.

Chapter 1 - The Servant’s Serving.

Written by HumbleHeretic
This story features “Kitt”, a character belonging to Aster Vulpes.

I have a bit of a strange dilemma.
Anyone that heard me say this would probably think to themselves, “What kind of dilemma could you possibly have as a son of a wealthy noble family?”. That assessment is pretty fair on certain ways, however, hear me out. It started about two weeks ago when I hired a maid, and before you scoff, this is not me trying to flex. In fact this is the first personal servant that I've hired myself without my parent's input. Alright, nothing I say at this point isn't going to sound like I’m bragging, I'll just get to the point. So I hired this maid, and while they've been doing a good job from the beginning, things have been getting a little out of hand lately, actually, a lot out of hand.
Firstly, I say maid, but the person I hired is actually a boy, though even that was debatable just looking at them. He's a short, cute fella, emphasis on cute. Short curly brown hair sat atop his head, and sitting atop that is a large pair of fluffy fox ears of the same colour. Right, he's actually a fox beastman, the type that was mostly human with a couple animalistic or monstrous features. His skin was furless and tan, his face human with an aforementioned cuteness, whether it be his small nose, round, thick eyebrows, or his bight bright brown eyes behind his glasses. Even his couple long canines protruding from his mouth created an image that would make a middle aged woman swoon.
Continuing in his trend of less than boyish features, his height at 5”1' made it so that he couldn't reach my height even with his fox ears accounted for. But what he lacked in height, he certainly made up for in curves that nicely filled out his maid outfit that was clearly made for girls. And yet it fit him so well. And completing his image as a Foxboy maid was of course his bushy fox tail sticking out above his butt. I must admit, my reason for hiring him was mainly because he was so cute despite being a guy, especially his ears and tail greatly appealed to my inner love for adorable things.
“Here you go, master~♥”
“Y-yeah, thank you.”
Though, maybe I should have screened him better before jumping the gun to hire him. You see, it was exactly the Foxboy that was the source of my recent dilemma. When he'd just been hired, he was the most model of maids, uh, maid boys. He cooked well, cleaned well, and took care of my daily necessities as a maid should. I must say that I'm a bit embarrassed to have a smaller guy take care of so many things for me at my age, however this was what was accepted in noble society of this age. I can't exactly find fault with me having been born a noble, that would be an insult to those that had to actually work hard for what they had. Plus my position allowed me to hire such a cute maid in the first place.
But back to said maid, for the first week, everything was just peachy. It wasn't until a week after his hiring that things became weird. Suddenly the meals he prepared for me, the meals that were some of the best that I'd been served, started tasting funny. They started developing a peculiar extra taste that was similar between all of them, as though he'd suddenly started using a new ingredient in all of his recipes. And from the first day on, this taste only got stronger and more noticeable, until I recently began to suspect what this taste might be. At first I thought I was paranoid, however as the taste became more distinct, I was forced to be more convinced that, he may really be putting that in my food!
That leads me to this morning, where I now have no choice but to look at the foxy Femboy strangely as he stands beside my table with a cute smile completing an expression of innocence on his face. What he'd just served is perhaps my favourite breakfast since he'd come to work here, apple pie. It was in fact one of his favourite foods and that was perhaps why it tasted so good. But just like most of what he'd been serving me recently, his apple pie had adopted a strong essence of that particular flavour. Particularly the custard, the once slightly sweet, creamy dressing had been tasting somewhat salty and had a strong odour to it as of late. It was one of the things that made me the most suspicious.
Thinking that today I was finally going to get to the bottom of things, I lift the ceramic covering of the expensive plate.
“?!”
And honestly, I couldn't believe it, I couldn't believe that he'd be so blatant this time! Sitting in the sizable baker dish is in fact a slice of apple pie glazed all over in “custard”, and there was way more custard than normal. In fact there was too much, to an unreasonable degree, it was to the point that half the pie was submerged in a puddle of the creamy goop! The moment I'd opened up the cover, I was hit with the faint smell of cinnamon apple pie, together with a much more overwhelming stench of something that most definitely wasn't custard! And it didn't look quite like custard either!
What was supposed to be a light yellow colour was instead a rich, cloudy white colour. Instead of lightly coating the top of the pie in a neat manner, it was completely doused like it had been thickly squirted all over the whole thing. It kinda oozed like custard did, however it seemed even more gooey and sticky, one would even say snotty. The splattered and pooled go even gave off a very faint steam like it had been freshly cooked, however I could be sure than it hadn't been cooked by a stove as the strong smell all but confirmed that it had been cooked in someone's balls!
It was semen, undoubtedly semen! Ejaculate, jizz, nut, dick milk, cock snot, there were many names to describe the massive load of gooey substance that had been splattered all over my apple pie. Whereas before it would have been mixed into the custard, now there was not a drop of actual custard to be seen, it was all 100% pure spunk. There was so much of the steaming, smelly load filling my plate that I was less flabbergasted at the fact that it was there and more flabbergasted that so much had come from the most obvious suspect standing right next to me!
“I made it extra special today, I hope you enjoy, master~♪”
“...”
Is he serious, he's not even going to try to pretend?! He literally just jizzed all over his employer's breakfast plate and was now suggesting me to eat it?!
“What's wrong master?”
“What's wrong? Th-this here...”
It actually felt like I was the weird one for trying to point out the state of my breakfast that was like it’d been passed around in an orgy!
“Oh, that's just my special sauce, I've been putting it in everything recently.”
You're just going to admit it?! I was actually dumbfounded that he was being so blatant. Most maids I knew acted as reservedly as possible in fear of offending their employers, I'm pretty sure there's never been one that would be bold enough to ejaculate in their owners food like it was something completely acceptable!
“I thought that you would have already notice. And since you've been enjoying everything I've made recently...”
“...”
Okay, the things is that, he wasn't wrong.
I may not have been fully honest about the whole situation. While it may have sounded like I was offended at his actions after figuring out what he'd been doing, that wasn't entirely the case. Like he'd said, I've been properly finishing all of his meals from day one, and that included long after it had started tasting funny. Yes, a part of me had indeed felt strange about consuming another guy's jizz, however, I hadn't stopped even when I had the suspicion in my head. Obviously I hadn't confronted the suspect about it until now either. The fact of the matter was that, eating everything he made with the thought that I was actually consuming the cum of such a cute, foxy Femboy made me feel... things.
“You should dig in before it gets cold.”
His fox ears perked up, his tail wagging leisurely side to side, Kitt doesn't break his cute and innocent image that I can't be sure now is an act or not. In response, I look towards the dish, that lonely slice of pie like a raft afloat in a lake of smelly femboy milk. I shouldn't, I really shouldn't. It was bad enough that I'd let him feed me food tainted in something so filthy for so long, that would be nothing compared to consuming it directly. Yet even as I try to rationalize this in my mind, my hand grasps my fork and moves it to the pie prepped in prick sauce.
The pie is really just regular apple pie made by the Foxboy's own hands as I cut into it with my fork. At the same time, said femboy's creamy semen oozes and seeps into the space made by my cut. The head of my fork is already fully submerged by the time I pick up the piece of pie, and I literally lift it out of a pool of viscous cock milk. I feel it threatening to drip off the pie on my fork that's fully coated in a thick, viscous layer of nut. It's sperm-filled colour such that the caramelized apples appear cloudy and smeared. The scent is even stronger as I bring it towards my face. There is hardly the scent of apple pie anymore, only the thick odour of ejaculate fresh and warm from my personal maid's dick and balls.
I really shouldn't, to eats his cock goo would be a great insult as his master and an affront to my dignity as a noble. Besides that, I'm supposed to be straight, I'd never thought about a guy that way and had even been planning for a future after whatever marriage is arranged by my parents. Yet these seemingly rational thoughts can't delay the advance of my fork as I bring it towards my open mouth.
“Mnnf…”
His warm, soupy nut drips on my tongue even before I close my mouth, and instantly I'm beholden to a flavour that's countless times stronger than from any of the food he's served me until now! A rich salty, bitter taste spreads on my tastebuds as I close my mouth, the compressed space causing the spunk coating the piece of pie to smear the inside of my mouth even more. The taste is as strong as the smell that makes my nose twitch, in fact that smell is already beginning to penetrate into my nasal passage just from taking the fox fluid into my maw. I can't even taste the pie really as it's so coated in the fresh jizz.
I honestly don't know how to feel, after more than a week of eating what he'd mixed into my food, now my mouth held the Foxboy's ejaculated load directly. My mouth remains closed as it melts on my tongue, oozes on my tastebuds, and finally makes way for the pie inside that's supposed to be the main event of this breakfast.
“How is it, master?”
CHWK~ CHWK~
Whatever Kitt felt from watching me consciously stuff his cock milk into my mouth, the Femboy simply brings his smiling face close and asks like a chef looking for critique. Rather than the actual taste, it's the very idea of it that has me in such turmoil, eating my own maid's fresh semen off a plate as breakfast. That isn't to say that the taste wasn't strong though, as I've already described. It was obviously a taste that I was truly experiencing for the first time, one that didn't compare to having it mixed into the ingredients of my regular food.
Be that as it may, I don't even see spitting it out as an option. I steel myself and begin to chew my meal of apple pie and cock custard. Surprisingly enough, the harsh salty/bitter taste actually compliments the slightly sweet and tart apple pie. The texture of sperm soup against the crust of the pie makes for a surprisingly pleasant eating experience outside of the tongue-tingling taste and nose-piercing scent of jizz. Then again I guess that’s what custard is meant for, right? The inside of my mouth feels slimy from the nut, I chew and chew, drawing out all the flavour of my maid boy's spunk until I finally swallow the first fork full of my bukkake breakfast. I feel it slide down my throat and into my belly before what I'm left with is tiny bits of pie crust on my colours and semen residue all over the rest of my mouth.
“How was it, delicious?”
He asks again with a toothy smile that's now more mischievous than anything. Honestly, to answer his question, no, it wasn't delicious. I know I said that the flavours complimented each other, however in the end it was mostly the taste of cum that had been filling my mouth, a taste that I've now come to confirm wasn't all that great. It certainly wasn't among the better things I've tasted, which is only natural seeing as it came from someone's balls. Be that as it may,
SHLCKCHK~

“I see you like it.”
No, I really don't, at least not the actual taste. However that doesn't stop me from going for another bite. It feels like I can't help it, humans are a species that normally don’t like putting things in their mouths that don't taste good, however humans also regularly partook in alcohol and drugs that were bad for them and were unpleasant to consume, simply for the pleasure. Already it felt like a guilty pleasure, one that had me actively dip the torn off chunk of apple pie deeper into the Femboy's warm cock cream as if to soak up more. It certainly seems like that had done the trick as the pie comes out with such a thick, viscous glob of cloudy nut coating it that it was almost unrecognizable as apple pie. The scent of the warm ball slop seems even stronger as I bring it to my face and open mouth. I know that my tongue didn't appreciate the last bite, yet I submerge my tastebuds in it anyway as I close my mouth over the cum-coated pie.
“Mff~…” CHWK~
Yeah, that's definitely not a flavour I can confidently say I enjoy. Man was clearly not made to consume the ejaculate of others, but naturally my jaws keep moving as the taste of Foxboy nut with hints of apple pie spreads in my mouth. Man, that smell really drives home that it was shot from someone's dick just like the taste does. It's a smell that I find a bit unpleasant probably because I'm also a guy, a guy that has had to enjoy the company of my own hand before my marriage is finalized. It inevitably causes me to think of what Kitt had to do to produce this “special sauce” of his. And as I think about it, as I savour the taste and smell of the resulting, potent load in my own mouth and nose, I feel a familiar feeling in my own crotch, one that's maintained even as I swallow Kitt's spunk for the second time.
SHLCK~

And go for a helping for the third time. Or at least I try to, as my fork approaches the plate again,
“Master~♥”
“?”
My hand stops as I feel Kitt's body press up to mines from the side, and speaking of things pressing up against my side,
Gokungk~
“?!”
I almost jump as I feel the thick thing throbbing against me! Poking out from between his curvy thighs and holding up a tent in his maid dress is the Femboy's erection. That was already surprising enough, but there's also the fact that his vulgarly swollen dick is the biggest I've ever seen, and the only one I've ever felt besides my own! Even through his maid clothes I can feel it like a thick, throbbing log of freshly baked salami sausage. The large outline that's formed in the black fabric of his skirt reveals that while the Foxboy can in no way match me in height, he could twice best me in dick size!
He could also greatly best me in boldness as well, as I've never heard of a servant to get an erection in the presence of their master, much less press said erection against them like what he was doing now! My arm holding the fork trembled as he squashed his crotch up against me, I could feel the stiff profile of his hot, swollen member down to the faint bulging veins. I could feel every throb causing the heavy meat stick to rub against me. At this moment, I was experiencing some kind of intimidation from my bold maid that was crazy endowed like I never would have guessed!
“Master, don't you think this would be more useful?”
“Uh-.”
In the short moment it took for me to feel the presence of Kitt's throbbing schlong, the Femboy rubbing up on my side took my fork-holding hand in his. I was flabbergasted as he rudely took his own master's eating fork out of my hand, following which he very boldly guided my hand to a different eating utensil. His intentions were as obvious as his actions were bold, especially as he got me to pick up a spoon instead, what was the largest among the set of silverware laid out for me. It was a spoon I rarely used as its size was so inappropriate for mannerly dining. Yet with my inability to go against Kitt's influence, I firmly grasp the spoon with the thought that it would indeed make for a better eating experience.
Gokungk~
Even after he'd let go of my hand and slid his fingers sensually up my arm, his crotch and thighs remained firmly an inappropriately pressed to my side, as he clearly had no respect for my personal space with his engorged cock throbbing against my arm. Honestly, my emotions were greatly thrown out of whack by this point, I knew for a fact that what I was doing, what we were doing, was wildly inappropriate to the point that Kitt would be in a great deal of trouble were I any other nobleman. At the same time, I was going along with it as though natural, meanwhile I was so nervous that my throat would be dry were it not already slimy with his smelly cum.
SHLCKCHK~

Yet another thick helping of said smelly foxboy cum is picked up on my spoon this time as I go in for another bite. Naturally the spoon does a much better job of scooping up the soupy cock cream, there's now way more of it than the piece of apple pie laying in the centre. Creamy prick sauce oozes over the edge of my spoon like slime as I bring the heavy spoonful out of the bowl and towards my face. It's still so warm as I bring it near my lips, as though he'd just shot it from his prick and right onto my dripping spoon. Such a vulgar image plagues my mind as said prick throbs in apparent anticipation against my arm.
All I can really taste now is fresh, smelly Foxboy semen as I fit the entire spoonful in my mouth in one go. It practically pours off the spoon and onto my tongue like a gooey avalanche of pungent nut with a piece of soaked apple pie. It rapidly oozes towards the back of my throat, coating my tastebuds completely before I'd even sealed my lips. Said lips drag all the slimy cum residue off the spoon as I pull it from my lips, barely a smidge of sticky semen staining the stainless steel.
The apple pie feels even less like a part of the dish as my mouth is now filled with more sperm than ever. The presence of the apple pie still compels me to chew, and this seems to only bring out more of the potent cum flavour as I swish it around in my mouth. To say that I thoroughly savoured this spoonful of ball jelly would be an understatement. And the Foxboy responsible for such a potent ball jelly was now gently rubbing himself on my side, savouring the sight as I savour the taste of his warm nut. His cock throbs against me even more heavily as I swish his load in my mouth, it completely makes up for his silence as I can feel his burning staring on the side of my face with a mischievous grin spread across his soft lips.
SHLCK~ “Mnf-” CHWK~ CHWK~
“Hhff~♥” Gokungk~ Gokungk~
Clearly he was enjoying toying with me, his jerking cock making his arousal bare as I scoop up another spoonful. I'd already swallowed three mouthfuls of his load, together with some apple pie, yet the pie alone felt like it was actually decreasing in volume. Another gooey spoonful enters my mouth, still warm like it was fresh from his balls and still potent and taste and stench. I feel that my nose is saturated with the smell of foxboy semen as I chew and chew, working the heavy cum flavour into my tastebuds even after the pie had already been masticated properly. I barely feel said pie going down my throat as it's accompanied by a thick, slimy body of jizz that aids it's gooey decent into my stomach, where already there's more sperm than any human could produce in a couple shots.
The seventh spoonful, I thought by this point that I'd be used to the taste and smell of cum however it's so pungent and potent that every mouthful is a bit of a challenge. I would have honestly liked to be more disgusted at my own actions, eating another guy's jizz for breakfast, swallowing his sticky, smelly semen one mouthful after the next. Especially with the Foxboy in question so invasively rubbing his literal massive throbbing cock against my side as I do so, enjoying the scene of me consuming his fresh ejaculate. However all I'm feeling at this moment is an undeniable arousal, with each spoonful I swallow, my own erection that's only half the size of Kitt's is throbbing like crazy. It was a highly inappropriate state to be in at the breakfast table, especially for a nobleman like myself. However this whole scene had already long past the point of shamefulness.
GLP~

A dozen spoons full and I felt it sloshing in my stomach. By this point all of the pie had already long been eaten, leaving only the soupy “custard” pooling in the plate. By noble standards, my breakfast should have already been finished a few spoons ago when the main meal had ended. However it was obvious that the stuff I scooped up in my spoon next was the true main course. I watch the cloudy fluid jiggle like jelly as I scoop out as heaping a spoonful as my spoon can manage. Nothing but pure foxboy nut with only the tiniest bits of cinnamon and pie crust floating inside.
SRRLLPP-P-P~

Gokungk~ “Mnf, master, manners~”
He says as much but he's pressing his crotch so deep into my side that I can now feel his soft balls tensing together with his throbbing prick. By bad manners, he's of course referring to the clearly audible slurping noise as I suck his jizz off the edge of the spoon like soup, cock soup in this case. It's so sticky, slimy and viscous that the warm seed is quickly drawn into my lips like one solid mass as I suck. I feel my lips turn slimy with jizz as it splatters the inside of my mouth, cascades over my already heavily coated tastebuds and slides to the back of my throat.
One would think that the swallowing process would be simpler now since there was no need to chew, however the slimy cock goo was even more stubborn going down my throat. It was like the small amounts of apple pie had provided it some solid enough mass that my gullet could squeeze it down easily. Now it was just a viscous sperm jelly that clung stubbornly to the walls of my gullet, making it slime all the way down my oesophagus and inside my belly.
SSSRRRLLLPP-P~
“Oh master, so greedy~♥”
My solution for this? Just swallow more of it. I shovel multiple spoons full of cum into my mouth until there was a large enough spunk glob that my throat could suck it down with less problems. At the same time this meant that my mouth was so much more filled with jizz each time, it drowned and pickled my tongue and gums, my teeth felt slimy sliding against each other as I savoured Kitt's warm, potent load. I scooped and scooped up his nut into my mouth, the Femboy in the meantime getting more and more bold in rubbing against me, until he was just shy of humping my arm.
This not only made it more of a challenge to scoop out plenty of his spunk with that same arm, but also made me more aroused as I could feel his crotch heating up similar to his hot slab of foxboy meat rubbing against me. I felt his balls tensing intensely as I struggled to gulp his smelly seed, as though he were imagining himself shooting it right into my mouth. I myself was imagining him dropping a fat hot load onto my spoon every time I bring a fresh warm scoop towards my mouth.
Such was how us master and servant crossed many lines and committed to the inappropriate, sinful act while spoonful and spoonful of prick sauce disappeared from my tainted breakfast plate. The more scoops I slurped up, the stronger the stench in my nose and the more tingly my mouth became from the strong taste. My throat felt weird after swallowing so much soupy jizz, I could feel it pooling in my belly as much as it pooled on the plate, said pool now shrinking as the one in my belly grew directly larger. I became lost in the act of literally eating Kitt's smelly semen with the Femboy grinding his rock hard prick and crotch against my side. His faint, high-pitched panting mimicking how I felt inside as my own boner pulsed like crazy in my fitted pants.
SSPPPPPWCHP~
By the time I was at the last slurp, I had no idea how much cum I'd drunk. He'd shot out so much and this was only my first time tasting semen, much less consuming so much of it. The last cloudy globs of warm, sticky ball sauce was slurped into my lips and then turned up in my mouth as I swished it for no real reason other than to savour the taste. Even now it was a smell and taste that I couldn't bring myself to genuinely enjoy, however clearly what I enjoyed was a different aspect of the immoral act. It took swallowing a whole massive load of the Foxboy's cum for me to be convinced of my own perverted desires. My erection throbbed almost as much as Kitt's did as I swallowed the last of his load.
“Don't, nf, forget to clean your plate, master~♥”
Gokungk~ Gokungk~
His cock was absolutely raging and grinding against me like it was alive as he carefully held up the seemingly empty plate. Inside of it was naturally still plenty thick streaks of sticky prick cream that I'd failed to scoop up with my spoon. Naturally for a noble, there was no such thing as perfectly cleaning ones plate, in fact for a servant to even suggest such a thing after a meal could land them in trouble even int his day and age. However, as Kitt boldly tilts the baker dish and brings it towards my face, my face naturally moves in to meet it.
The smell is so strong, prick sauce surrounding my face from all sides as I stick my tongue out into the dish. Of all the actions unbecoming of a noble, this was one at the top of the list. Even some commoners would find it bad manners to literally lick their plates clean, yet this is exactly what I did. Thick globs of smelly sperm jelly bults up on my tongue, soaking my tastebuds further as I lick the thick streaks off the expensive ceramic. Kitt holds the plate gently to my face, treating his own master like a pet he was feeding, all the whole still grinding his throbbing cock and tensing crotch on my side.
SLCK-K~ SLRP~
Were any of my acquaintances to witness my actions at this moment, there was no way I would be able to explain it while maintaining any form of dignity or self-respect, far less the respect of my peers. However the only thing on my mind at this time is the strong smell of foxboy semen pounding my sinuses as I struggle to swallow down thick globs of his remaining cum. It certainly took a lot of time and effort, the dish being so large and there being so much spunk, however I was methodical and didn't want to miss a single drop of the smelly, cloudy cock cream. It felt like it would be an insult to myself after having already swallowed so much. The sound of my licking continued to echo in the deep dish held to my face and the smell and taste dominated my senses until there was finally nothing left to lick off.
“Well done master.”
Kitt boldly complimented me for consuming his spunk like it was some kind of accomplishment, though given the size of the load, it had been in some ways. I certainly felt it in my belly as I sat in my chair, literal pints of his fresh seed composing my breakfast for the morning. Even as the reality of what I'd just done set in, mostly all I felt was arousal that made my dick hard. It seems that I'm already too far gone at this point. I felt strangely satiated while my own breath stunk like I'd spent the day in a brothel, sucking people off. My mouth and throat still felt slimy while the taste was glued to my tongue and the smell seared into my nostrils. One thing was for sure, I would have to wash my mouth thoroughly before I interacted with anyone that wasn't the Foxboy standing beside me. And speaking of Kitt,
“Did you like my special sauce master~?”
He asked while leaning over and bringing his face near mines, even with his toothy grin right in front of my eyes, I couldn't help but look at his erection that was throbbing just like my own. But what could I say in response? As I'd already stated before, it was semen, whether I'd enjoyed consuming in from purely a smell and taste standpoint, I'd be lying if I said I did. However, I obviously couldn't bring myself to say such a thing, what with my clear reaction from the experience.
“It was a very... unique taste. It wasn’t that bad.”
About as unique as jizz from someone's balls could taste I suppose. Though it wasn't like I was a connoisseur in ejaculate. Kitt seemed to interpret my opinion to his own convenience though.
“I'm glad you like it! I'll make sure to serve you plenty more from now on~♥”
“Ugh, th-that...”
I honestly didn't know what to say. I could make the argument that his enthusiasm with his fox ears twirling and his fluffy fox tail wagging is what made me hesitate. However it was more obviously the way that my erect dick throbbed at those words that did it. I felt like a complete failure of a dignified noble as I failed to tell my own servant something basic like not to feed me his cum. Though, I supposed my image of a dignified noble had already been forfeit even before I'd literally licked his jizz off my plate.
“But master, wasn't it a bit thick and sticky?”
“Urp, w-well.”
Of course it was, it was damn potent too, I swear my tongue would go numb as I gulped it down by the spoonful. Even now I can feel the gooey load clinging to my throat as I swallow my own saliva that tastes an awful lot like foxboy sperm.
“How about some refreshing tea to wash it down?”
“Th-that'd be great, thanks.”
Finally a normal development amidst this crazy outcome. Or so was what I was thinking until what Kitt did next. The Foxboy beside my table suddenly turned around and bent over, and at that moment I was directly flashed by his plump butt covered in noble ladies' panties! I was actually surprised as I didn't think he'd even wear panties below his maid outfit, then there was the image itself of his shapely butt, plump taint and his balls printed into the soft fabric! His maid outfit definitely had a hole to insert his tail, yet he's simply let it hang out below his skirt. Clearly this was his aim from the get-go as he directly flashed me with his tail raising his irregularly short skirt up! And the shameful thing was that I was getting a nice, hard look at his ass, emphasis on hard as I felt my erection throbbing with vigour! I even took a good look at his balls while contemplating how the hell such round thing that fit in the palm of my hands could produce so much spunk! The image of him blasting a massive load into my breakfast dish played in my head over and over again.
“Oh my, sorry for showing you something vulgar, master~♥”
The Foxboy acted like it was a minor thing and only lowered his skirt again as he raised up. I couldn't even reprimand him as I'd been looking at his ass like a common horny beast. I could only distract myself from these thought by focussing on what Kitt took out from below the table.
“Here you go.”
“What's this?”
I asked that but I knew exactly what it was. It was a glass mug, a fairly large one like what was used in bars to pour ale for heavy drinkers. I didn't even thing that we had a mug this large in the estate, in this first place I didn't drink. I was perplexed as he handed me the heavy glass mug and couldn't help but as this obvious question.
“It's your teacup.”
And the answer I got was incomprehensible. This, a teacup? In what world? What kind of barbarian would drink tea in something so large and cumbersome. I had many legitimate questions, however Kitt proceeded to instruct me on what to do next.
“Hold it on your lap master...”
“Like, like this?”
As someone who'd already swallowed his hot load of my own free will, I found it hard to not go along with the Femboy's eccentric whiles. He stood in front of me and had me rest the glass mug on my knees. I really wondered what any of this had to do with tea but things only got stranger.
“Alright.”
“?!”
Of all things the foxy Femboy suddenly pulled down his panties below his skirt! And not only that!
Gokungk~
“Uuu, please don't stare at it too hard, it's embarrassing.”
How could I not stare at it?! Right after he'd dropped his panties to the base of his plump thighs, the Foxboy then raised the skirt of his maid outfit, and out popped his big erect cock! His tan penis was literally staring me in the face, standing horizontal on his crotch and throbbing away. I knew it was big just from the tent it had left in his skirt, however actually seeing it laid literally bare in front of me was something else. It was not only long, but thick, it was near double the size of the six inch member that I'd taken pride in as a noble! The head of the uncut tan cock was pink, most of the swollen bulb wrapped by his tight foreskin that continued down his girthy shaft of at least eleven inches and into his plump, smooth, tan balls sitting in front of his plump thighs.
The sheer size of his prick that was unlike anything I'd seen before was in complete contrast to the Foxboy's adorable appearance as he gently pinched his skirt to lift it enough to reveal even his smooth tan belly. The way his cock throbbed and bobbed would never have you think it was attached to the smoothly shaven crotch of the adorable Foxboy with his tan face blushing slightly as he showed it to me. And the way that my own dick throbbed while looking at his clearly superior cock would never have one think that I was perfectly straight only a few weeks ago! But what even was I now that I'd already swallowed what I hoped was a full load of snotty nut from this exact same tan member?
“Master, please hold it.”
“Wh-what? Hold, me, what?”
“My cock, please hold it.”
What the hell kind of request was that?! I was already flabbergasted that he'd even show it to me, now he wants me to hold it?! I honestly didn't know how to respond, I felt like things were getting out of hand rather quickly. But then again I'd already consumed his dick sauce, so what was me holding his actual dick at this point? But things had already escalated out of control, what would happen if I kept enabling him? A simple request from the Foxboy put me in a mental dilemma as I wondered if things were really being taken to far now.
“Master~”
“Ugh, f-fine.”
However, as he calls on me again with that blush on his face, I feel my moral integrity slipping away once more. And most of all, there's that undeniable part of me that has my own dick throbbing when presented with the opportunity to grab his. And if me having already swallowed a plateful of his cock cream wasn't an obvious indicator of my weak resistance, then I don't know what is. I therefore, very hesitantly, reach one of my hands for his throbbing member.
“Mnf~♥”
“?!”
Kitt makes a noise with his small nose and I almost freak out as I gently grab his member! Honestly, I shouldn't have been surprised, I have a dick of my own, I know what a dick is supposed to feel like. However I'd definitely never place my hand on a cock this big before! It was so long, so girthy, I could barely fit my fingers around his swollen shaft despite my big hands. It felt incredibly smooth and soft to the touch while simultaneous being incredibly stiff. I swear I can feel the blood pumping through the thick slab as the faint veins rub against my palm, the whole thing seems to throb even more heavily from my hesitant touch and the heat of it sends tingles through my hand that then crawls up my whole arm.
So this is what holding someone else's cock is like. No rather, this is what holding my personal maid's eleven plus inch, pulsating meat pole is like. I'm so enthralled by the sensations of it in my hand, even more than the thought of actually grasping Kitt's dick. I even give the thick shaft a very light squeeze and feel the stiff mass of swollen cock meat pulsate and swell in my grasp as a result.
“M-master, you can play with it anytime you want, but, I really need to let it out.”
“Ah!”
I come to my senses as I hear the Foxboy say this with an even deeper blush. I can't believe I was so mesmerized by holding his throbbing cock! Who am I kidding, of course I could believe it, I’d literally just sucked down a fat load of his hot sperm barely a few minutes ago! But mental dilemma aside, why did he have me grab his dick?
“Please aim for the mug.”
“Huh?”
The mug? Wait, is he gonna-?!
“Hurry, I can't hold it much longer~!”
“A-alright!”
Fuck it, I really don't know anymore, I simply follow his instructions and point the pink head of his cock towards the glass mug still sitting on my knees. The thing is so big that I can comfortably git my fingers into the space of the handle and hold the glass body to my palm. The fact that it's so big and that he was having me point his cock to it made me think that I was about to be served yet another helping of fresh cum! But wasn't he supposed to serve me something to wash down the snotty jizz sliming up my throat? My question is soon answered as Kitt squints his eyes and I feel his body tremble through his pulsating cock.
“Mnnn~♥”
I hear him moan lightly right before I feel his urethra bulge in my grasp. The thought I instantly had was on how he was able to simply cum on demand. However things made a lot more sense when I witnessed what actually came out of his cock.
Fffssshhhrrr~

“?!”
Scratch that, there was no way that what I was seeing was making sense, in fact it made even less sense than my previous though us sucking down another load of foxboy spunk! But I guess it did make sense in a way since, as compared to cum at least, piss was certainly much closer in resemblance to tea! That's right, piss, pee, urine, such was what I immediately identified to be the thick stream of light yellow liquid that had come gushing out of the Femboy's cock! The sudden occurrence that was even more unexpected than seeing a bunch of jizz fly had almost made me pull on his dick in shock! Thankfully, I'd instead been rendered frozen stiff from the shock, and this allowed his stream to fly true and fall into its intended target, the glass mug in my hand, or as Kitt had just called it, my teacup!
Certainly it was a proper runny liquid unlike his cum, and it's temperature made it resemble brewed tea even more, to the point that steam was already fogging up the inside of the glass mug as it rushed in. However none of that changed the fact that it was Kitt's piss that was currently streaming into the mug! Surely we'd gone too far already when I literally ate his sperm soup off a plate, however this definitely had to be crossing the line. Did he really expect me to drink his piss?!
“Phhheeeeww~♥”
Ssssshhhrrrrrr~ PRPRKLPRKLKL~
Whatever his intention, the Foxboy simply kept peeing. His cock was still firmly held in my hand in a way that I felt the hot swill rushing through his bulging urethra as he relieved himself. It all flowed perfectly into the mouth of the mug, which proved a big enough target as I unconsciously maintained the aim of his leaking prick head. I felt the stream hitting the inner walls of the mug, followed by the building heat on my knees and my hand still holding said mug. The colour of the urine was a light yellow like ale, and it started to resemble ale even more as a pool quickly formed at the bottom of the mug with a bubbly, frothy top!
This pool grew and climbed higher up the mug as Kitt pissed with a light moan, as though he'd really been unable to hold it for much longer. And the longer he peed, the more I was inclined to believe him. The weight of the filling mug on my knees increased more and more as I felt more rushing out through his piss pipe. The heat I felt on my palm holding the mug became greater and quickly enveloped all my fingers as the level of the rancid swill surpassed my fingers and kept climbing.
Ssssshhhrrrrrr~ PRPRKLPRKLKL~
“Nf, a-almost done.”
And when I say rancid, I mean rancid. Kitt may be a cute Foxboy, however his pee was clearly the same as anybody else's. A rather unpleasant odour ascended towards my face together with literal steam from the mug. I could only describe it exactly as the rancid smell of freshly pissed urine. The colour was on the lighter side, however the potency was certainly there, it was enough to make my face scrunch as I got a whiff of it through my nose. And then there was the quantity, I only grew more and more flabbergasted as these few seconds seemed to stretch out forever with the Foxboy pouring out his seemingly bottomless bladder into the large glass mug.
The glass mug soon became heavy to the point that it was a bit uncomfortable on my knees. I began to worry more about Kitt's piss overflowing rather than his intentions for it as I watched the frothy top climb dangerously towards the rim of the mug. Thankfully, there was no reason to be concerned about my good pants being soiled as Kitt stopped peeing right begore a mess was made! I instinctively moved the heavy mug, being careful not to spill any as I manually catch the last few large drops off the tip of his dick.
“Haaaaahhh~♥”
The Femboy sighed with his cock literally throbbing in my hand as the final drops of smelly pee dripped of his pink cock head and into the mug below. I was left still frozen in shock, this time not only from the fact that he'd pissed in the mug but also at the fact that he'd managed to fill the thing up near the brim! The clear image of the yellow swill inside could be seen through the walls of the glass mug, my face was scrunched in disgust as the stench of hot pee kept wafting up into my nose. There was no way he really was suggesting that I drink this right?!
“Master, do you mind?”
“Huh?”
As I was in a fresh new mental dilemma, Kitt suddenly called out to me, and it was at this moment that I realized that his cock was still grasped in my hand. Since he’d finished peeing, I was about to let go in surprise, however I was stopped as he placed his hand over mine.

“Not that.”
He said to me as his member stays throbbing in my grasp. Instead of telling me what he meant, I simply look at him as he stares me right in the face. I don’t think that I’m the slowest person around, however I’m still struggling in confusion without understanding what he wants from me. That was when a warm steam wafts up into my face again, and the pungent smell of piss assaults my nose causing me to cringe. And as the smell of pee enters my nostrils, I suddenly look at his cock, specifically, the bright pink bulb wrapped tightly by his tan foreskin. Even though most of his piss had dripped off into the full mug, there was still a little bit hanging on his dick head, and it was then that a thought occurred to me.

“Do… am I supposed to… clean you?”
“Only if you want~♪”
To think that that would be the answer, it was one that I never would have guessed were I in a proper state of mind. In the first place, a maid asking their master to clean anything was a direct reversal of roles that was downright unacceptable. Then again, everything we’d done so far was beyond acceptable and would cause more than just a small scandal if my parents back at the main house were to find out. In the first place, I had nothing to clean him with, unless he meant for me to use the clothes on my own body. But somehow, I already know that that’s not what he meant or what he wanted.

At this point I’d experienced enough of his whiles to get what he was up to. In the first place, while he’s staring me in the face, his gaze is really focussed a bit low, right around where my mouth was. His cock, hot and swollen, throbbing away in my grasp with just a bit of left over pee wetting the tip. His member that I can’t help but think looks juicy as I pretend that his hand is holding mine, but really it’s me that’s reluctant to let go. Honestly, maybe I would have kept hesitating or even outright refused were this a week ago. However what was even the point now? I might as well go all in, right? Holding his cock in one hand, and ensuring that the mug doesn’t tip over and spill in the other, I no longer hesitate and smoothly lean forward.

SHLCK~

“Unff, master~♥”
I feel him tense momentarily, then his voice leaks out as I hear the sound of his bushy fox tail swishing happily. At this moment I commit yet another act that I never thought I would in this lifetime, in my mouth is a hot, fleshy bulb wet with a warm fluid as I wrap my lips around the head of Kitt’s cock. I feel incredibly weird having another man’s penis in my mouth for the first time, however my movements don’t stop and my tongue instead immediately joins in with the actions of my lips, running a licking drag on the tip of his hot bulb. Besides the feeling of his cock tip in my mouth, another thing new to me is the taste of pee.

It's an even more unpleasant taste than his smelly cum, however rather than pull my tongue back, I instead press the tip aggressively against his dick hole, as though looking for more to tase. Unfortunately, there’s hardly anymore of that salty, rancid pee left after he’d filled the mug, instead what I do get plenty of is the warm, slimy fluid simultaneously leaking from his hole. Precum as salty as his pee, the clear fluid that had left a stain in his panties and skirt where the leaking head of his erection had been. The taste strong, nowhere as strong as his cum or piss, however it’s enough to satisfy my perverted craving as his grasped meatstick throbbed between my lips and against my tongue.
PWCH~ SCHWRP~
“Hnf, mmnnn~♥”
GOKUNGK~
Naturally I had never such a dick before, and I’m not sure if I’m really doing anything or doing it well. However at least I can hear Kitt’s impassioned voice as his tail wags, but even more telling was the way his long, thick member was pulsating in my grasp, the amount of precum oozing out into my lips quickly increasing. In response, I continued sucking, increasing the vigour with which my mouth works his tip as my minor reservations melted away into nothing. It still felt so weird, to think that I would end of being one of those nobles to end up having an affair with their maid. And this was far from the conventional affair, instead of being between a woman’s legs, I instead had a kitsune femboy’s cock in my mouth.

I felt no disgust, no regret for having placed my mouth on his cock mere minutes after gulping down his seed. Instead it felt liberating, I felt my tense self letting go and relaxing while only the part on my own crotch is as stiff as a board, raping as though trying to burst through my expensive pants. I felt no shame to be servicing the member of a guy smaller than me, neither did I feel shame at his dick being so much bigger than my own, the only thing I was focussing on at this time was his taste in my mouth and his faint musk in my nostrils together with the smell of jizz and precum as I keep my face close to his exposed crotch. Of course, there’s also the smell of his piss steaming out of the mug even now, however even while the smell made me cringe, I still did my best to keep the mug steady as I go down on him, as though refusing to spill a single drop of his golden liquid.

SRRPP-P~ SHPWRCH~ GOKUNGK~
“Hff, hnnnnff~♥”
At some point I feel one of his hands on my head as the other holds up his skirt. I feel his delicate fingers parse through my hair, massaging my scalp as though to reward me for the service I’m providing him with my mouth. Since when was it  a maid’s duty to reward their master for a job well done? And since when was a master supposed to feel empowered by their maid’s praise? That was exactly how I feel as I become more bold in my actions, my grasps on his throbbing, jerking member tightens ever so slightly, feeling the stiff meat swell and expand in opposition.

Just holding the hot thing like this makes me feel like my hands will be blistered, the bulbous head feels like it’ll burn my tongue as I lick aggressively at his leaking tip. Honestly I’m constantly urged to try and take the whole thing in my mouth rather than just suck on the tip, however even just sucking on the tip was posing a bit of a challenge. Even as I literally have him in my mouth I can’t believe that he’s so big. How did he normally hide such a monster in his thin panties below his short maid skirt? A great part of me has gone past the allure of sucking on just his tip and wants to try fitting him down my throat, however hiss scary size forces me to hold back.
SHLCK~ FRRP~
“Nghf~!”
Besides, Kitt seems to be enjoying himself with just this much. So for now I also satisfy myself with pleasuring as much as I feel my mouth can currently take, and for that I’m rewarded with ample amounts of smelly hot foxboy precum. I feel his lust building through his harshly pulsating prick as his fingers go from gently caressing my hair to hesitantly gripping it. I fully allow his offensive actions and my own vigour increases to the point that the threat of piss spilling from the mug in my other hand increases as I begin to gently pump his meat.

In response, his curvy hips keep jerking forward seemingly involuntarily, making it so that he’s almost humping his tip to my hungry mouth. I set myself completely free and get lost in the pleasure with him, my only regret being that my own hands are currently too full for me to pleasure myself. But I’m already experiencing plenty of pleasure just from blowing my little foxboy maid, to the point where I feel like I’ll ruin my good silk underwear pretty soon if this keeps up. And I’m clearly not the only one nearing my limit.

“Haaahff, nf, m-master, I’m gonna~♥”
GOKUNGK~ SRRLLPP-P~ SHPWRCH~ SHLCK~ GOKUNGK~

I can feel it, I can feel it in the way his prick is pulsating sporadically in my hand and mouth, I can hear it not only in his heated breath but also the more audible and aggressive throbbing of his prick that fills my ears from right up close. I can taste it in my mouth where the taste of his sperm is almost washed away by the sheer amount of his precum that I’m licking off and swallowing. I feel him nearing orgasm just like I am, and as this thought fills my mind, the thought of the size of his load that’s I’d already downed just now fills me with even more vigour!
I completely go in, what was initially meant to be a quick cleaning of his cock with my mouth now turned into a full-blown suck job with a rapidly approaching end! My tongue lips and laps aggressively at his squirting dickhole, my lips latch onto his foreskin covered cockhead like the cups of a distressed octopus as I suck his prick in ever meaning of the word, Every meaning besides taking it all the way down my throat at least. But such developments will come with time, after all, I don’t plan to ever let go this maid boy of mine any time soon. And it officially starts with me about to literally suck the nut out of his throbbing balls!

“Nghk, cummmiinnggg~!!”
SPWRCHP~
In response to his loud yet cute yell, I envelop as much of his fat cock bulb as I’m brave enough to at the moment and suck hard. At the same time I feel Kitt’s skirt fall onto the top of my head as he takes his hand out of my hear, instead quickly using both to grip the top of my head through his skirt as though to never let go as his hips buck hard into my face! Then, as I’m trapped in darkness with the taste of his prick in my mouth, I feel through my hand grasping his throbbing shaft, the moment his cum pipe bulges.

SPPUURTT~ SSPPLLRRTTT~

“Urm?!”
What follows is a moment of surprise as faster than I could react, my mouth becomes full of hot jizz! Two thick spurt to the inside of my mouth was all it took for my cheeks to start swelling, in desperation I quickly open my throat to begin swallowing the creamy, sticky prick sauce!

GOKUNGK~ SSSPPPUUURRRTTT~
But as fast as I swallow, more of his hot load gushes from his dick hole to replace it! It’s to the point that I almost pulled my head away on reflex but I manage to hold my own, keeping my mouth on his prick head and accepting his great fat load that he deposits in thick, creamy spurts. Just the first wad that I swallowed already felt like it wanted to clog my gullet, however by taking big swallows, thick, weighty wads of slimy ball snot is forced down my gullet in audible gulps. This is the only way I can hope to keep up with Kitt’s pace in firing rope after rope of ball-fresh jizz into my face!
As I swallow and gulp his load, a familiar taste of foxboy sperm bathes my tongue that’s physically bathed in ongoing spurts of spunk. The taste is even stronger that what I know, possibly as I’m now drinking it straight out his member as it’s squeezed right out of his churning and contracting balls. The scent is also even more overwhelming, it was a stench of semen much stronger that I as a single male was used to. It was enough to make my nose almost burn a bit and drown out the musk of his trembling crotch in my face.

SPPUURTT~ GOKUNGK~ SSSPPPUUURRRTTT~

“Haaahf, haaah~♥”
“Mnf-” GLP~ GLK~ GLP~

As expected, the amount is unbelievable, it’s clearly proven at this moment that what he’d filled my plate with was but a single load, a load that was starting to seem almost inadequate compared to what he was now firing directly into my mouth. I feel his hands grasping the top of my head tremble as he lets it out in thick, snotty wads that completely cover my soaked tongue before trying to fill my cheeks. Only my constant swallowing is ensuring that none spills from my mouth despite my cheeks regularly swelling and deflating to the tune of his contracting balls. Inside of my stomach was already a great amount of his cum that I’d eaten for breakfast, now this that could be considered breakfast part two was piling newer, fresh hot cock sauce on top of what was already sitting inside of me. Eventually as I kept swallowing and swallowing as he kept nutting and nutting on my tongue, my belly was made to swell from the sheer amount of semen.

It was to the point where I started growing worried because I was feeling so stuffed. I knew that some perverted nobles used magic to alter their bodies for situations similar to this, however I had yet to reach that stage. All I could do was force myself to keep swallowing, my belly soon growing to a point where my dress shirt was starting to stretch. I became wary of the amount of hot see he was feeding me, I feel like I was a few more spurt away from bursting. The swelling in my belly eventually reached a state like I’d pigged out at a social gathering. Finally when I felt like I couldn’t hold much more, Kitt’s balls spared me from leaving a mess all over the good clean floors.

GOKUNGK~
“Hhhfff, haaahff~♥”
The Foxboy kept his hands on my head as though to gently support himself as he panted sensually with his drained prick still hard and throbbing in my mouth. The taste and smell of his sperm was overwhelming, my insides felt absolutely stuffed with spunk as my bulging belly was almost resting in my lap. And speaking of which, even after all of that, the mug was still held safely on top my knees, the contents still hot and steamy even after the time I’d taken “cleaning” Kitt’s cock.

“Pheeww, master, it’s really not good for you to binge.”
PWCH~
I finally take his cock out of my mouth, leaking a thick string of semen-infused saliva webbing between my pursed lips and throbbing pink bulb. While still holding his throbbing member, I remove my head and allow his skirt to fall, my face finally revealed to the bright light of morning again. And what a way to start the day, a hearty breakfast of foxboy spunk and an even heartier helping straight from the source. The inside of my mouth is still coated thickly in his hot, snotty load, the potent taste of his sperm soaks into my tastebuds as it oozes on my tongue while the stench overpowers anything else.
“Hehe, was it a bit too much~?”
The Foxboy’s fearless actions continue as he bend over to look me right in the face while using a delicate index finger to wipe off a thick string of his cloudy, gooey semen from the corner of my lips. Then, instead of licking it off himself, he hold the snotty dollop right in front of my nose, Taking the hit, I swallow again, clearing my mouth of the excess jizz and opening my mouth. There, he wipes the cum from his finger, right onto my tongue before pulling it away again as I close my mouth and swallow again.

“Mrpf, I thought it was going to come out of my nose.”
At this point I’d already dropped all pretences and simply answered honestly. My words were no exaggeration either, right now my belly was so packed with his hot, gooey seed that I’d need a minute before I could move again.

“Fufufu, sorry. Let me take care of that.”
Then Kitt does something I honestly didn’t expect, which in itself was nothing new at this point. Without even pulling his panties back up on his throbbing erection, he circles around behind my seat, to where he places his hands on my swollen belly. And as I’m wondering what he’s trying to do, here is where I learn that the Foxboy was actually the type that knew how to use magic! His hand begin to gently glow green, proving right then and there that he was no regular Foxboy but a proper Kitsune!
“This will help you digest a lot faster.”
His soft voice comes from behind my ears, and very soon  I indeed feel the stuffed feeling in my stomach easing, much faster than if I’d tried to digest his massive, belly-stuffing loads of ball snot normally. After a few second the relief is enough that I start to feel comfortable, his small, soft hand caressing my bloated belly as though I’m his pregnant wife. However, it seemed like this still wasn’t the end of our perverted play.
“You know master, it’ll go a lot faster with a refreshing drink~♪”
I don’t even need time to guess what he was getting at with that mischievous cadence of him. Naturally I didn’t forget the thing that I was still holding on my knees, my sights lock onto the mug of his freshly brewed piss that still feels hot in my hands with steam even visibly rising from the top where the amount of froth at least had greatly decreased. For a moment that thought once more pops into my mind, the thought of whether or not such a thing as drinking his pee was going to far. However this thought survives for only a brief second, because at this point, I no longer cared for such trivial debates.

Such was why I bring the lip of the piss-filled mug right towards my face with my only hesitation coming from the rancid smell that wafts into my face with a wave of steam.

FFRRRPP~ SSPPP~
“Urnf~!” SSSSRRRPPP~ GLP~ GLKP~
The moment it touches my lips, I go full steam ahead without stopping, not wanting the taste to ruin my resolve of downing the whole thing! Which turned out to be a legitimate concern as the rancid hot swill pours into my mouth and immediately drowns my tongue in a very unpleasant flavour! I’d already gotten a slight taste of it when I first put my mouth on Kitt’s cock, however that was completely different to now where I was taking large, mouth-filling gulp! The smell of it was properly indicative of the stale, slightly salty and sour taste of urine that I’d been anticipating. In fact the smell that penetrates deep into my nose as a fog of piss steam as I tilt the mouth of the mug towards my face only seems to emphasize the taste further.

It's almost as hot as real tea, and even more fragrant, in a bad way. The funny thing was that it actually did work to refresh my throat that had been feeling clogged up with gooey ball snot. I feel it heat up my mouth and throat as I begin to chug it, the clumps of nut in my gullet being washed away just like my tongue as it all flows into my stuffed belly. There I feel the slightly bubbly piss sitting atop the large amalgamation of ball sauce sitting heavily in my swollen stomach. The tingle on my tongue increases as I drink and drink without pause, the stale taste of fresh urine marinating my once sperm-soaked tastebuds as I try to endure while tilting the mug more and more.

GLP~ SRRRPP~ GLP~ GLP~ FFRRRPP-P~ GLP

“Slow down a bit master, I’m trying to make more room.”
GLP~ “Mnf.”
Kitt complains as it seems like his current skill in magic can’t make me digest his cum fast enough for how quickly I was chugging his piss. He was right as I could feel the stuffed feeling coming back as I tried to swallow as fast as I could, like ripping of a bandage. Left with no choice, I could only slow down when I’d only gotten half the mug down. The pee was given more time to pour into my mouth and wash my tastebuds, soak my teeth and gums, and then flow down my gullet smaller mouthfuls at a time. I’d said it before and I’ll say it again, piss taste the opposite of great. Were anybody else to try to convince me to drink their urine I would have vehemently refuse and might have even become enraged at the mere suggestion. However as this was my foxboy maid’s piss, that he’s pissed into the large mug sitting right on my lap as I held his dick the whole time, there was a part of me that even wanted to savour it as it flowed into my mouth and down m, throat.

GLP~ FFRRRPP~ GLP~ “Mnf-” GLP~ SSRRRP~ GLP~

“Fufuf, almost done master~♥”
So that was what I did, I savoured it to the limit of what I could handle as I drank slowly. Meanwhile Kitt was still rubbing my bulging belly gently, not only working his magic, but probably also feeling his hit piss joining together with the fat load of his sticky cum inside. It really was fortunate that this wasn’t the large main house that was teaming with servants as this was a sight that nobody could be allowed to see, the Sight of me still sitting at the breakfast table, my own maid nursing my belly full of his sperm and piss as I tilted the large mug back further and further, soon finishing the steaming yellow liquid inside after a lengthy period.
THNK~

“Umpf-” UUURRRRPP~
The sound of the heavy glass mug thunking onto the breakfast table was followed by a sound ten times more vulgar, the sound of me literally belching up piss steam loud enough to fill the entire dining room! It was a belch that tasted and stunk of pee and semen, a small reminder of what was currently stuffing my warm belly bulging in the Foxboy’s hands. Said Femboy seemed to use this exact timing to suddenly remove his hands from my belly despite it still being greatly swollen with his liquid loads.

“I’ll stop here for now, too much magic can leave bad effect if you’re not used to it.”
“Urp, mnf!”
I didn’t know if that was true or not, likely he just wanted me to digest his liquids slowly, as though he enjoyed the look of my belly pregnant with his pee and prick sauce. But maybe the fact that I didn’t say anything about it said more about me than him, that and the sticky wet spot in my underwear where my erection was still throbbing away. Even with my belly bulging like it was and the emptied mug in my hand, still warm and smelling as much like piss as my own breath, I couldn’t fully believe what had just happened.

As I wondered what my life with this maid boy would be like from now on, Kitt gathers up the very dirty wares like a proper maid would.
“I hope you enjoyed your breakfast master, please look forward to lunch and dinner as well~♥”
Despite that, the line he leaves with as he goes to wash the dishes is as suggestive as it could be, it’s a line that makes my swollen belly and drained balls throb while he walks away. I watch him go, his fluffy fox tail swaying behind him as he maintains perfect gait with a still raging erection.

URRRRP~ “Uff-!”
I’m left alone at the breakfast table, belches stinking of pee and semen slightly relieving the stuffed feeling in my belly. I wonder if I can even call myself a proper noble at this point? Then again, I knew of nobles that engaged in perverted act that would make ours just now seem like child’s play.

Not like it really mattered anymore anyway, my time would be better spent preparing for the lunch Kitt had planned for me later, one that I was already sure was going to be extraordinary.

To be continued…

