In Zag Wylde’s office, Francine sighed as she filed her nails. Just a few moments prior, she and Francis from that Angel Hare show were reading fan-submitted questions from viewers, and it was going well until someone asked if the two of them were related. That resulted in Francis saying that he and Francine were friends…

…Right as Francine said that they were just coworkers.

The silence after that was awkward and made Francine abruptly leave. Currently, Zag, Gabby, and Jonah were dealing with that game that was sent to them. Leaving both her and Francis to do their own things. Once her nails were perfect, Francine had time alone with her thoughts.

“Just how am I gonna explain this to him?” She asked herself. She really didn’t want to tear her and Francis’ relationship, especially after the whole debacle involving Gabby being split apart, so what would she even say that wouldn’t make things worse?
As Francine lost in thought, she heard someone calling to her. “Uh… Miss Franny?”
Francine looked across to the other monitor which currently displayed Francis in his home. “Is everything alright?” He asked.
Francine didn’t respond and looked down lightly. “It’s okay to feel sad, Miss Franny.” Francis reassured. “Did you want to talk about it?”

He then realized what he just said. “I-I mean, if you want, that is.” He added. Francine couldn’t help but smirk at Francis’ innocence.

“Of course I do, hun.” Francine replied before crossing over into the world of Angel Hare. Becoming her fox form in the process.

She found herself in Francis’ bedroom. It was nicely lit, warm, and the walls were almost fully covered with drawings that the badger had made. He must’ve been a more active artist than she thought.

“Nice abode here, Fran.” Said Francine.

Francis blushed and smiled proudly. “Golly, thank you!” He replied. “So, uh… About that letter…”

Francine sighed again. “The one that asked if we were related?” She asked. Francis nodded silently. “Yeah, I’ve been thinking about it, too…”

Francine looked away slightly before continuing. “But I’ve been thinking about our responses.” She added. “I know I said we’re just coworkers, but-”

“I forgive you, Miss Franny.” Francis cut him off there. Making Francine look at him again. “We can still be friends.”

“It’s not that, Fran.” Said Francine. “I’ve also been thinking about our relationship.”
“Oh…” Francis said sadly. Already expecting the worst outcome. “I’m sorry I picked it out, it’s just-”

“That’s not what I mean.” Francine interjected. “Ever since we reunited when ol’ blue eyes went missing, I’ve wanted to… Change it, for lack of better words.”
“Change it?” Francis repeated in confusion before blushing as he made the connection. “M-Miss Franny, I… I don’t know what to say…”
“I expected as such.” Francine replied. “Thankfully, I know the solution.”
After that, Francine kissed Francis’ cheek. The badger’s eyes widened in surprise as he blushed harder. “Golly…” He breathed. The closest thing he got to this sort of affection were hugs from Gabby; this was the first time he had been kissed! “Thank you, Miss Franny!~”

“Oh, is that all you want, hun?” Francine asked. Faking disappointment as she had bigger things in store for him. “I can provide more if you ask nicely~”
Francis was puzzled at first, but then the realization dawned on him. “Oh! Uh…” He began nervously. “But won’t Angel Gabby-?”
“Gabs won’t have to know.” Francine cut him off. “Besides, don’t you ever feel stressed from all that drawing~?”
Francis was silent. He knew about… That stuff, but the only times he had come close to it was touching himself. Not all the time, though. Just a few times when Gabby and Jonah were occupied. He had never done that before, and he was afraid he would screw everything up.
“Don’t be shy, hun.” Francine reassured when she saw how nervous Francis was. “We can take it slow, if you’d like.”
“I…” Francis stammered before finally accepting. “I trust you, Miss Franny.”
“That’s the spirit, Francis~” Francine praised. “Now then, why don’t you get onto the bed?”

Francis did as he was told. After he did that, Francine took off her clothes and revealed her naked body to the shy badger. Making his heart race. “Golly…” He whispered before Francine approached him. “You’re… So beautiful, Miss Franny~”

Francine blushed and smiled at the compliment. “Thank you, Francis~” She replied before grabbing a hold of Francis’ robe. “But let’s see what we’re working with…”
Francine then lifted Francis’ robe off of his body. Now that they were both fully nude, Francine couldn’t help but notice that size of Francis’ 'Little friend'. Actually, it wasn't exactly little, in fact, he was quite well-endowed for someone like him.
“Well, aren’t you packing~?” Francine breathed before she wrapped a paw around Francis’ cock and began jerking him off. Hearing him moan in the process.
“A-Aah! Oh, goodness~” Francis groaned. It had been so long since he last masturbated, and he forgot how good it felt. Francine couldn’t help but smirk at Francis’ reactions. Deciding to reward him for braving up, she opened her mouth and took his cock inside. Sending Francis over the edge. “Aaahh!~ Miss Franny~”
Francine bobbed her head and swirled her tongue. Pleasing Francis with the skill of an expert while he just sat there and accepted that he was being sucked off by her. “Ooogh…” He moaned as his eyes rolled back in ecstasy. “This is wonderful~”
‘I’m sure it does, hun~’ Francine thought to herself.

This went on for a while before Francis made his announcement. “I-I… I think I’m close~!” Francis moaned.
‘That’s it, Francis~ Let it aaall out~’ Francine permitted in her mind. Bracing herself for Francis’ imminent orgasm.
Francis rested a paw on the back of Francine’s head and let out a loud groan as he came. Francine’s eyes widened at the sudden forcefulness she didn’t expect, but she quickly grown used to it as she tasted the badger’s cum. And it was certainly delightful~
When Francis was finished, Francine pulled away and took some breaths after swallowing the rest of his load. “Hah… Hah…” She panted. “You must’ve been pent up, weren’t you?~”

Francis blushed and chuckled a bit. “Heheh! I suppose I was…” He admitted sheepishly as Francine stood back up. “Say, are you sure that Angel Gabby won’t find out?”
Francine winked at Francis. “Your secret’s safe with me, hun.” She replied. “Although…”
She then got onto the bed and laid down on her side. Revealing her privates to Francis before continuing. “I don’t think we’re quite done yet~”

Francis felt his heartbeat increase. Francine looked even more beautiful like this! But as he prepped himself, a thought occurred to him. “Are you sure about this, Miss Franny?” He asked.
“Of course I’m sure, hun.” Francine replied impatiently before realizing what Francis was talking about. “Oh. That.”

Francine gave Francis a calming look. “I trust you, hun.” She began. “Besides, I don’t think you can impregnate me since we’re from different shows.”
Well… She had him there. That said, Francis slowly inched his way inside of Francine’s vagina. The two of them moaning loudly as he did so. “Mmmm…” Francine groaned. “Just like that~”
Francis started thrusting gently. Gradually speeding up whenever Francine asked for it. And after a while, they were going at it at full force with the both of them moaning and groaning loudly without any cares in the world. For the first time since reading that letter, Francis and Francine felt happier than ever before.

“Mmgh!” Franics groaned. “This is so fucking good!”

Francis realized what he just said and blushed embarrassingly. “S-Sorry, Miss Franny, I-!” He began, but was cut off by Francine’s voice.

“It’s okay to curse, hun.” She assured. “Again: I won’t tell ol’ blue eyes~”

Well, if Francine said it was okay, then it was okay, right? Right. “Nngh! Fuck yes~” Francis moaned. Worry-free in that moment in time. “This is the best ever!!”
Francine couldn’t help but laugh at how raunchy Francis was becoming. He really must’ve been holding back~ Eventually, Francis felt himself reaching climax again. “I’m gonna cum, Miss Franny!” He hollered.
“Cum inside me, hun! Fill me up!” Francine begged.

And with one final push, Francis and Francine came together. Francine sprayed her juices while Francis’ cum filled the fox. All while they practically howled in ecstasy. When it was all over, Francis slowly pulled out before collapsing onto the bed next to Francine. The two of them breathing heavily.
“Haaah~” Francis sighed. “That was so good~”

“I’m happy you liked that, Fran~” Francine breathed before the two coworkers-turned-friends-turned-lovers began cuddling up close. “We should probably clean ourselves before anyone notices, though.”

“Mm-hm…” Francis hummed. “Say, uh… Miss Franny?”

“What is it?” Francine inquired.

“Can we do this again sometime?” Asked Francis. “It was a lot of fun~”

Francine smiled before briefly kissing Francis’ lips. “I’d like that, hun; I really would~” She whispered before the two drifted off in each other’s arms. They knew it would be a while before the game would be sorted out, so that gave them plenty of time to enjoy themselves…
