A couple of weeks ago, Rex, the mayor of a small town known as Chudhaash, introduced Casual Fridays to residential services. The warmer weather being the reason for it. Despite it having very few employees, (Himself, Isabelle, and Tom Nook) they all seemed content with the idea.
As of late, however, Rex noticed something about his assistant, Isabelle. She seemed shyer than before Casual Friday was implemented, and whenever Rex brought it up to her, she would brush it off and change the subject. It certainly was bizarre…
On an average Friday, Rex clocked into work and was greeted by Isabelle. “Welcome back, Mayor!” She said.
“Hey, Isabelle!” Rex replied before noticing the desk across from her’s was empty. “Where’s Tom Nook?”

“Mr. Nook is sick. He asked me to fill in for him today.” Isabelle explained. “I hope that won’t be a problem.”

“Not at all.” Said Rex. “I’m glad that you’re always so… Help… Ful?”
Rex trailed off when he saw Isabelle stand up. She had on her usual button-up shirt, but that was it. In other words: She was bottomless. “I-Isabelle, where are your pants?!” Rex gasped as he averted his gaze out of respect.

“Oh, I decided to not wear any today.” Isabelle replied as if this was totally normal. “Besides, you didn’t specify what wasn’t allowed on Casual Friday.”

…She had him there. “I guess it’s okay.” Said Rex. “As long as you’re comfortable.”

Isabelle smiled. “Thank you, Mayor!” She said.

[…]

A few hours later, Rex and Isabelle were still working. A few residents came in for their own reasons, but they thankfully didn’t see Isabelle with no pants on. As time went on, however, Isabelle was visibly anxious and squirming in her seat. Rex wanted to bring it up, but he also didn’t want to make things more awkward than it already was.
While Rex was in the bathroom washing his hands, he heard a commotion coming from the main room. It sounded like Isabelle’s voice. Was she hurt?! Quickly drying his hands, Rex dashed out of the washroom to check on Isabelle.
What he saw was beyond words…

Isabelle had her legs spread and was fingering herself. Her shirt was unbuttoned and she was moaning like crazy. It was like she wasn’t even trying to hide how obscene she was being.

“Isabelle?!” Red gasped. Snapping the canine out of her trance.

“GAH! MAYOR!!” Isabelle shouted as she covered herself up. “I… You… Um…”

“Isabelle, were you…? Why were you doing that!?” Rex exclaimed. He didn’t like getting stern, but he had no other choice in this case.

After a bit of stuttering from Isabelle, she sighed and caved in. “I’m in heat. I have been since Casual Friday first started.” She confessed. “I thought that not wearing pants would help, but I was wrong. I’m sorry to have acted unprofessionally like this, and I sincerely regret my actions.”

Rex’s anger slowly faded as he listened to Isabelle’s apology. “Thank you for apologizing, Isabelle.” He began. “In all honesty, I should be sorry, too. I didn’t know Casual Friday caused you this much frustration, and I can renounce it if you want me to.”

“That would be appreciated, Mayor.” Isabelle replied. “Although, it would take a while before this heat dies down.”

Just then, an idea entered Isabelle’s mind. “Or you could help me…” She finished.
Rex blushed a deep red. “E-Excuse me!?” He stammered.

Isabelle spread her legs again and gave Rex a pleading gaze. “Please, Mayor… I’ve done so much for this town. Don’t you think I deserve similar treatment?” She asked. Her naughtier side taking over.

Rex wanted to avert his gaze, but the way Isabelle looked at him combined with her naked body was mesmerizing to him~ Fuck it! “You’ve got yourself a deal~” Said Rex as he began stripping down.
Once Rex was fully naked, Isabelle got onto her knees in front of him and began jerking him off. “Does that feel good, Mayor?~” She asked sensually.

“Mmn~ Yeah, it does~” Rex moaned. “You can call me by real name, by the way. No need to be so formal.”

Isabelle winked at Rex before opening her mouth and taking his cock inside. Sending him into a wave of pleasure. “Aaah! Oh, fuck yes~” He groaned. They didn’t care if they were to be caught like this. All they needed in that moment were each other~
Isabelle continued sucking Rex off. Bobbing her head while swirling her tongue. At one point, she even began rubbing her vagina and moaning around Rex’s dick. Adding to the immense pleasure. “Holy shit~ You’re so good, Isabelle!~” He moaned as he rested a hand on the back of his assistant’s head.
‘Happy to help, Rex!’ Isabelle mentally replied as her tail began wagging. ‘Just be sure to help me, as well~’

On and on it went before Rex made his announcement. “I’m almost there~!” He groaned as he git his teeth. Hearing this, Isabelle looked up at Rex lustfully. Giving him silent permission to blow his load. “Here it comes…!”
Isabelle’s eyes widened as Rex came. Tasting it all as she swallowed his thick load. When he was finished, Isabelle pulled away, swallowed the rest, and took some breaths. “Phaa… Hah…” She panted before looking up at Rex. “That was so good~”
Rex helped Isabelle stand up before she leaned up against the desk and revealed her privates to him. “Do it~” She whispered. “I need this~”
Smiling naughtily, Rex prepped himself and inched his cock into Isabelle’s vagina. The two of them moaning loudly without any cares in the world, but Isabelle was the louder one as her sexual urges were finally being relieved~
“Haaagh!!” Isabelle hollered as Rex kept thrusting. “Keep fucking me right there, Rex! God, I needed this so badly~”
“Mmngh! You’re so good~” Rex groaned before going faster. “Fuck, I love you~”

Isabelle shuddered happily when she heard Rex confess those words to her. She had a sneaking suspicion that Rex had feelings for her, and this just confirmed it all~ “I love you too, Rex~!” Isabelle moaned as she looked back at Rex. “Don’t stop! Keep going!”
“I won’t stop for anything, Isabelle~” Rex replied before leaning in and making out with Isabelle. Their tongues dancing in their mouths. Eventually, they broke away for air as Rex felt himself reaching climax. “I’m gonna cum again!~”
“Cum inside me! Don’t pull out!!” Isabelle begged and pleaded. Wanting- Nay. Needing Rex’s cum to satisfy her.
And with one final thrust, Rex and Isabelle practically howled in ecstasy as he came inside of her. Rex’s cum filled Isabelle while the helpful secretary sprayed her juices. When it was all over, Rex slowly pulled out and allowed his cum to drip out of Isabelle’s vagina.

“Haaah…! Relief at last~” Isabelle sighed before turning to face Rex. “Thank you, Rex~”

“Hah… Hah… You’re welcome, Isabelle~” Rex panted before the two of them embraced each other lovingly. “We can do this again sometime, if you’d like~”
“I’d love that, Rex~” Isabelle replied before they both started making out again. Sealing their secretive deal. They had a feeling the future held great things for them~

