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~Star Fox:  Miyu's Love~
~Chapter 35:  Dinner Date With The Dandy Cadet~


--an operating room somewhere...--


A big room with two large closed doors to an operating theater was alive and active with the sounds of shouting, crying, moaning and grunting, words of encouragement like “come on honey, push!” and “push, push, push, and breeeeeathe” and “you can do it sweetie!” echoed in the room, both from voices familiar and unfamiliar.  The scene sounded all too familiar to a birthing scene.  It sounded like someone had gone into labor, and from the sound of Krystal and Miyu's voices, it sounded like it was one or both of them... but the speech wasn't matching up to the situation.  It sounded like someone else was in delivering pains and doing the Lamaze breathing technique...


After a couple minutes, the doors opened... and the scene was one to beg belief from anyone, as Miyu and Krystal stood on either side of Leo, the bunny laying on his back with his legs spread and his feet in stirrups to hold them apart, his belly very round and huge, the girls standing with a lightly muscular build and a huge manly bulge between their legs.  An unnamed doctor held a child in his hands and cleaned it off of the birthing fluids and blood as it cried, and announced proudly with a bit of hesitation, “Congrats, umm.... mom and... dads... the first one is a boy!”


“You're doing so incredibly well, Leo!” Krystal said as she held his hand lovingly in hers, leaning in to kiss his cheek sweetly.


“Absolutely, love,” Miyu said, kissing Leo's other cheek lovingly.  “Think you're ready to go again?  We got at least nine more to deliver!”


Leo froze to Miyu's words for several seconds before starting to bawl at the inevitable events to come.  “NINE MOOOOORE???”


--Miyu's Apartment, Corneria Air Force Base, five days later, 05:11--


Leo inhaled deep and quick as he woke up from a dream, his eyes shooting open for a few seconds as he took in the sights of his surroundings... he was in bed with Miyu and Krystal, the clock on the wall showing the time, his heart starting to calm as he realized he was safe and not about to deliver a huge clutch of children.  He grinned a bit and blushed at the fact he dreamed such a dream.  He had never imagined having children with Miyu and the same thought of he and Krystal had never entered his mind at all at any time either...  was his dream just proof of his love for his two lovely and sexy girls that he loved with all his heart?  


He lay back and rested in the twilight hours of the morning, looking down to see Miyu and Krystal were still sleeping, each of them resting their heads on his shoulders as his arms were wrapped around them to hold them close.  He smiled as he looked down upon them as they continued to sleep in his clutches.  His mind went back to his days when he was in a triad with his two boyfriends, and he remembered that only one of them really had any interest in Leo, despite Leo showing all sorts of support for both guys.  He was pleased that these two women in his arms where very happy to be together with him, especially since they had some sort of friendly relations in the past with each other.


Several minutes went by as the sun rose above the horizon out the side window in the bedroom, Leo watching it come up.  He also looked over the room filled with sealed cardboard boxes full of Miyu's and Leo's goods and little else.  They had received the call yesterday that they were all approved for the loan on the house and were in the midst of their first move into a home they could call their own.  They all celebrated the night before with a big dinner and drinks, planning on a similar get-together with friends at the house when they were all situated and moved in.


After an hour or so of laying awake in bed holding Miyu and Krystal in his arms, the sun's light began to pour into the room and shine into their faces, the sensation making them both yawn widely in their own adorable ways, Leo smiling and giving several sweet loving licks to the top of Miyu's forehead, the sensation making Miyu smile and mewl happily, her nubtail wagging happily under the covers.  Leo then did the same for Krystal, her reaction very similar as her big vulpine tail thumped and wagged under the covers more visibly.  Miyu and Krystal tightened their hug around Leo as they clung to his sides happily.


Krystal was the first to open her eyes just seconds before Miyu.  “eeeee... morning, sweet bunny,” the blue vixy said softly and adorably.  


“Morning, my lovely vixy,” Leo said, kissing her nose before turning his head to kiss Miyu's nose.  “And to my lovely lynxy, of course.”


“Morning, my bunny love,” Miyu said.  “How'd you sleep?”


“Incredible!  I held both my lovely ladies in my arms all night,” he said dreamily. He decided to leave out the details of the dream he had of them as it was on the verge of impossibility... but then again... Krystal did have magical abilities....


Miyu then softly flipped the covers off their bodies and revealed Leo had his usual morning erection resting over his belly, his ten-inch cock throbbing happily in the morning air.  “Ooh... bunny's in the mood,” Miyu said adorably.


Krystal then got up and lay over Leo and rested her body over his, her paws caressing his face lovingly, her eyes gazing deep into his as she kissed him sweetly for several seconds.  “Mmmmm... looks like we'll need to help him with that, it seems,” Krystal said cheekily.


Miyu then got up and straddled her thighs on either side of Leo's head and planted hir mound against his maw, her hands moving to hold Krystal's as she began to kiss her lovely blue vixen.  “Yes, we should,” Miyu said with a hint of lust in her voice.


“Murf!  Oh myyyy,” Leo said in a muffled tone as he was suddenly tasting Miyu's labia.  Krystal started to gently grind her mound against Leo's hard throbbing length as she got wet for him, her lips meeting Miyu's in a loving and gentle kiss, the girls making out softly above Leo as his lips smooched over Miyu's cunny, his tongue licking softly over and inside them a little, the trio giving slow motions in their morning lovemaking.


Only a couple of minutes passed before one of Krystal's hands went softly for Leo's cock to stroke it with her honey soaking it before she lifted up and aimed it at her womanhood, then gently lowered herself onto the fat tip, the sensations illiciting soft and pleasurable moans from Krystal and Leo as his length spread his blue vixen open.  Krystal exhaled hotly as she tilted her head up and back, Miyu smiling and kissing along her neck as her hands went to fondle Krytsal's breasts lovingly.  It didn't take long for Krystal to bury all of Leo's length inside her, the sensation of his cock tip bumping into the roof of her cervix making her gasp and moan out deeply in pleasure before she began to slowly raise and lower herself along his length.


Miyu grinned and purred happily as she looked over Krystal as she rode their bunny's cock, her strong hips gently pressing her mound against Leo's muzzle happily as she too got wet, her juices dripping all over Leo's muzzle as his tongue licked along her inner labia, his lips nibbling softly on what little outer labia she had.  Her hands gently squeezed and rubbed firmly over Krystal's breasts in the same slow motions that Krystal was riding Leo's cock, the blue vixen smiling and panting thru her maw as she shivered in delight at everything she felt.  It didn't take much longer before she started to howl out blissfully as she began a series of orgasms, her folds clamping around Leo's cock over and over, the sensations driving Leo to his own orgasm, his hips thrusting up into Krystal's body as he came deep into her body, his own moaning sending incredible pleasure into Miyu's folds making her cum as well.


The girls both smiled and panted deep and slow in the midst of all their orgasms for a few minutes, Miyu holding Krystal's hands in hers as she leaned in to kiss her on the lips lovingly several times, Leo smiling and purring as he nuzzled Miyu's muff and gave soft rubs and gropes to her bubbly muscled butt.  His cock continued to throb even as Krystal held him inside her for a little longer before raising up to slip him out of her.  “Such a good girl,” Miyu said with a sweet voice and smile.  “Our bun is amazing, isn't he?”


“He soooooo is,” Krystal said with a satisfied smile, blushing happily.  “Looks like it is your turn now, girl,” she said. 


“It sure is,” Miyu said with a mischievous grin.  Leo smiled as he listened to Miyu and Krystal as they got up and switched positions on top of him, loving it when they all made love like this.  He really enjoyed not only seeing Miyu and Krystal getting along so well together, but he found it amazing they were both willing to trade roles in lovemaking with him as he would do for them.  Especially when Krystal went first so Miyu could give Leo the rough loving he needed to orgasm a second time.  


Leo watched as Krystal plopped her round sexy rump over his face, his lips and tongue going softly for her leaking folds as Miyu lowered herself on Leo's cock quickly, the powerful lynxy beginning to firmly thrust her hips up and down on his waist, her torso slamming down on his body over and over helping drive him closer and quicker to his second orgasm. He moaned out in deep pleasure as he felt Miyu using her strength on him, his moans making Krystal howl out in bliss as Miyu's paws caressed Krystal's breasts while she nibbled and kissed hotly over her neck.  The salty taste of his cum and the thick taste of Krystal's honey filled his maw as he ate her out, the pressure in his groin rising closer to the brink of release as Miyu pounded herself on him.


“Mrawrrrrrrr, come for me now, bunnyyyyyy,” Miyu said with a deep lustful tone that made his and Krystal's heart beat faster.  Miyu sped up her thrusting, slamming Leo's throbbing erection in and out of her womanhood quickly over and over as she softly groped Krystal's breasts while she nipped on her neck, the sensation of Miyu's predatory feline teeth scraping gently along Krystal's neck slowly, the sensations making Krystal cum hard and loud which in turn made Leo moan out into her muff as his cock spurted his cum deep into Miyu's womb, the beefy feline smiling as she too came hard around his length, the trio all panting in the afterglow of their morning lovemaking to make use of Leo's morning erection in both his lovely ladies.


They remained in position for a minute more before they all slowly moved to lay down in the position they slept in, Leo wrapping his arms once again around each sexy woman as they rested in the early morning, watching the sun rise as time ticked by.  “Love my two cuties,” Leo said to them as he kissed their lips lovingly.


“Love our hottie bun,” they responded as they lovingly returned the kisses.


They lay together in bed for a couple more hours before they got up and made breakfast, then got dressed and set about packing things in Miyu's apartment in boxes.  They had received the call from Michael the Realtor two days ago that they were approved for the loan on the house, a good amount of their winnings from the Grand Prix having gone into a healthy down payment to make the payments easier.  Leo focused on doing the dishes after breakfast while Miyu loaded her belongings and Krystal finished bringing over boxes of her own things from her own apartment nearby.


“Oh hey girls,” Leo said from the kitchen sink over his shoulder.  “I got a text from Sid saying he wanted to know if and when we were planning a house warming party, because he wants to cater it.”


“Aww, he is so sweet,” Krytsal said.  


“He is a darling,” Miyu said.  “I like the idea, I just dunno when we could have it.”


“He said just to let him know at least 3 days ahead of time so he could make preparations for it,” Leo said.


“Sounds good to me,” Miyu said.  “We'll hafta figure out when everyone else will be available for a dinner at the house in the near future and send out invites.”


“Yes,” Leo said.  “Speaking of dinner dates, isn't Fox going out on one with Fara soon?”


“Yeah, that's what I heard,” Krystal said.  “Supposed to be formal with the Premiere at the Presidential Tower.”


“The Premiere?” Leo asked.  “Oooohhhh... that's right, Fara's father is the Premiere.  Never made that connection until now for some reason.  Wasn't he a spaceship magnate many years ago?”


“He was,” Miyu said.  “Started a successful craft production plant that made a lot of spacecraft on this side of the Lylat when we were just kids.  After it's success, he helped create Arspace Dynamics which his daughter Fara has been a lead test pilot for many years.”


“As he told me once, they got together after first meeting when Fox and the guys were coming back on special assignment to Corneria after their exile on Papetoon,” Krystal added.  “I guess the guys saved her life on the freighter they were stowaways on got attacked and an Imperial lizard tried to take Fara hostage.”


“Oh wow...” Leo said.  “I've never heard about this before.”


“Years before we met, sweetie,” Miyu said, standing by Leo's side at the sink and gently bumping hips with him as she wrapped an arm around him.  “Even years before I joined the team.”


“I see,” he replied.  “And... they broke up later?”  Miyu silently and softly grimaced at Leo's question, her eyes darting towards Krystal, hinting he was heading into a sensitive topic.


“Well...” Krystal began with a sigh as she moved to stand before Leo and Miyu in the kitchen.  “Fox met me on Sauria and when we were all reunited on Corneria after that war, Fox and Fara... became... distant.”  She started to look down, her hands rubbing together in nervousness, her tail limp.


“Aww, hey,” Miyu said as she and Leo softly approached Krystal, their hands holding Krystals in their as they kissed her cheeks.  “That was NOT your fault, sweetie.”


“Well... I know, but...” Krystal began.  “I just can't help but feel I'm largely responsible for it.”


“I've only known Fox for a short amount of time compared to you both, and I really like him and have nothing against him, but in my opinion it seems like he has a fairly short attention span when it comes to certain things,” Leo said as he and Miyu held Krystal's hands lovingly.  “It's not YOUR fault if he can't focus attention on who he has been seeing for a long time.”


“Exactly,” Miyu said cheerfully.  “And besides, you're with both of us now, and we BOTH want you.”


Krystal smiled with teary eyes and hugged Leo and Miyu in her arms happily.  “I'm so grateful for you both.  Thank you both so very much.”


“We love you so much, Krystal,” Leo said softly.


“We do,” Miyu said, the trio holding their hug for many moments.


“Don't be worrying about Fox and Fara,” Leo said softly.  “They are capable of mending themselves back into a relationship.”


“Exactly,” Miyu said.  “Will be interesting to hear how the dinner date goes.”


“Yes, he is NOT exactly a formal kind of guy,” Krystal said with a giggle.


“Oh maaaan, he's gonna be like a log-tailed cat in a room full of rocking chairs the whole night,” Leo said, the comment making them all laugh.  


“Well said, sweetiebun,” Miyu said.


--Fox's quarters, The Great Fox, 16:22--


Fox stood before his bedroom mirror combing his hair and straightening his formal full dress academy uniform, the space above the breast pocket adorned with his military medals and the Star Fox insignia right above them.  He sighed and hopped about a few times in nervousness and anxiety for the night ahead.  It had been forever since he had been on a “date” with Fara and especially with anyone associated with her.  He knew she had a lot of connections with military members, political officials and even those working with Arspace Dynamics both on the administrative side and the worker side.  He only knew his colleagues and friends in Star Fox along with General Pepper.  He only met Fara's father a few times before, and this was before his appointment to being Premiere of Corneria.


He checked his watch and sighed a bit as there came a knock on his door.  He opened it to be faced suddenly by Fara, who had yet to dress up for the night.  “Hi there, foxy,” she said sweetly with her usual adorable smile.


“Hey Fara,” Fox replied with a smile, giving her a hug and a smooch on the cheek, which Fara happily returned.  “You haven't dressed yet?”


She grinned.  “I wanted to wear something special that I thought may help you out tonight,” she said as she walked in and went to Fox's wardrobe and grabbed a hanging garment bag from within.  “I'll only be a few minutes, I promise,” she said quickly as she headed into Fox's restroom to change.


“O-okay...” he said in confusion, smiling a little with a shake of his head, his attention returning to the mirror to check over his face and uniform some more as he waited.  


“This will be a fun night, you should relax more,” Fara said from within the bathroom.


“Ehh... easier said than done,” Fox said.


“How so?  You'll be just fine, love,” Fara said.


“I know but...” Fox began with a sigh, his ears tilting back a bit.  “Just nervous as hell about meeting your dad again.”


“You'll be fiiiine,” Fara said across the closed door.  “You know he really likes you!”


“True, but the last time I saw him was when we were still together,” Fox added. “Still trying to figure out how in the galaxy I'm going to explain how we broke up and stopped seeing each other.  'Sorry pop, my attention was stolen by a lovely woman from an extinct civilization that I met on a planet riddled with dinosaurs,'” he jested.


Fara couldn't help but chuckle at that comment.  “He knows you are a good man, Fox,” she said encouragingly.  “Just try to enjoy your time with me and know I'll be by your side the whole time.”  About another minute went by...  “Okay, are you ready?”


“Sure,” he replied.  Fara then stepped out of Fox's bathroom wearing a garment that Fox immediately recognized.  It was a lavender dress with lacy pink frills that belonged to his mother, Vixy Reinard.  Fara wore it once before the first time that Fox and Fara and the rest of the team came back to Papetoon, and Fox absolutely loved how gorgeous it looked on Fara.  It, along with a photo of his mother wearing this dress while holding him in her arms when he was a tiny newborn kit were the only possessions he had to remind him of his beautiful loving mother, for she had passed away when he was very young.  To him, she looked strikingly similar to his mother when she wore it, and it always made him feel happy.


“Aaawwww... very lovely choice, Fara,” Fox said as he smiled while glancing all over Fara and her beauty.  


She then held Fox's hands in hers and leaned in to kiss him lovingly for many seconds, his heart beating strong and happy.  “Feeling better, hon?” she asked as their eyes locked onto one another.


“I am, thank you, Fara,” he said with a smile, sighing happily.  Gentle tears came to his eyes as he looked over Fara wearing his mother's dress, moving in to hug her softly for many moments. “I miss her so much... I wish I could've known her better...”


“Me too, love,” Fara said, smiling happily to hold Fox for a few minutes, her hands rubbing over his upper back.  She was all too happy to provide a soothing and comforting motherly visage for Fox when he needed it, and to her and some others on Star Fox, it seemed that emotions played on Fox more often than he would like to admit.  But everyone is incredibly supportive of him, and for that he was grateful.  “Well, shall he head out?”


“Yes, let us,” he said, bending his right arm as Fara wrapped her left arm in it.  They both walked out of Fox's room on the Great Fox and down the halls to the exit ramp where ROB was standing and waiting by a courtesy car provided by the base to take Fox and Fara to the Phoenix's house.  They smiled as they noticed ROB had actually taken the time to be dressed in a tuxedo.  The robot then stood and offered a salute to Fox and Fara as they approached.  “ROB you look amazing!” Fox said with enthusiasm.


“Thank you, Mr McCloud,” ROB replied in his usual monotone voice.  “I felt that with little duties before this driving event, I should practice something a little out of my normal routine.”


“You've done incredibly well, ROB,” Fara said as she gave a kiss to the side of ROB's face, a blushy cartoony face smiling on his chest display in response, the icon making Fara and Fox chuckle softly.


“Thank you, Miss Phoenix.  I'm not sure I understand the purpose of different attire for different events, but I decided to try it out for once,” ROB replied.


“It's mostly ceremonial and tradition is all,” Fox replied.  “Our dinner is gonna be with someone who is leading Corneria politically, so that is quite formal in most respects.”


“I understand,” ROB replied, walking towards the right rear door of the vehicle and opening it for Fara.  “Madam.”


Fara smiled and accepted ROB's hand as he helped her sit down into the back seat. Moving to the left side of the rear of the car to open the door for Fox, whom sat down softly inside.  Once ROB shut the doors, he got into the car in the driver's seat and drove off from the base to Corneria City.  “They will expect IDs at the checkpoint before the entrance to the Phoenix residence,” ROB said.


Fox smiled and took his and Fara's military IDs and passed them to the front seat next to where ROB sat. “Here ya go.”  They took a gentle drive through the main streets of Corneria City for about 15 minutes before they left the hustle and bustle of big city life and entered one of the wealthier suburbs.  Many big homes with very kept and green front yards lined the street until they got to a driveway that was guarded by a security guard at an electrified fence.  ROB rolled his windows down to present Fox and Fara's Ids, and with a quick glance, a happy smile and salute from the guard, they were permitted into the Phoenix compound.  “Wow, Fara, your dad made it really well... this is something I am really not used to... I feel like I'm gonna stick out like a sore thumb, especially when there is only four of us dining tonight.”


“Actually, he said we might expect to be joined by one of the senior Senators of the Cornerian Congress tonight as he was having a meeting with him just beforehand,” Fara noted.


“Oh okay,” Fox said with a nod.  Once ROB drove up the driveway to the front steps of the huge house, they were greeted by Fara's parents and a very tall burly male walrus standing in a suit and tie off to Fara's father's side.  Fara's parents were both dressed formally in suits and dresses as they stood together and smiled, both giving a salute to Fara and Fox as they exited the car.  


Fara then ran up to her dad and gave him a great big hug before her mother.  Fox smiled at the sight of Fara coming back to her mother and father, as well as the fact they were about two or three inches shorter than Fara was.  “Hi dad, mum!” she said happily as she hugged them both.


“I'm so glad to see you again, sweetheart,” her mother said cheerfully.


“Me too, darling,” her father said.  He then smiled and faced Fox with a proper salute.  “And her savior, Captain Fox McCloud!  I'm so glad to see you again, lad,” he said, Fox smiling and returning the salute.


“With pleasure, sir,” Fox said, his heart beating faster in nervousness.


Fox was then met with a hug from Fara's father after the salute.  “I will never forget that day, such heroic bravery saving our daughter's life.”


“Absolutely, we cannot thank you enough, sir,” Fara's mother said.


“I had to,” Fox said with a smile, remembering the event, but feeling it was more due to Slippy's uncanny timing that saved Fara's life more than anything.


“Love, you must tell me who your tailor is,” Fara's father said to her in complimenting her on her dress.


“Absolutey! I must know where you got it,” her mother replied.


Fara couldn't help but chuckle and point to Fox.  “Actually, it's his.”


“Mother's,” Fox quickly added after Fara's parents gave a confused smirk to her response.  He then pulled up his phone and showed them the photo he had in digital format of his mother holding him in her arms while she wore that dress.


“Aaaawwww she's so gorgeous!” Fara's mother said.


“Absolutely, just like our daughter,” Fara's dad said, the compliment making Fara blush.  “I must introduce Senator Hubert Parks Long, our Majority Whip,” Fara's father said, motioning to the tall walrus standing with them in a suit.


“Pleased to meet you, Senator,” Fox said, giving a hand to shake.


“Likewise, Captain,” Senator Long said.  “I've heard so much about your Star Fox team's efforts in helping to bring the war to an end.  My thanks to yours and many other servicemen and women for your efforts.”


“Many thanks, sir,” Fox said happily.


“Senator Long was stopping by for some discussion about the end of his term next year, so we were making some plans to prepare,” Fara's father said.


“Oh?  Are you not running for re-election again, sir?” Fara asked.


“I've spent enough time in the sacred chambers in leadership, it is time I tossed off the baton for more younger candidates,” he responded proudly.


“I see,” Fox said curiously, his mind placing huge bets of money he didn't have that Senator Long was gonna ask him to take his place.  He felt slightly annoyed suddenly, both not to Fara's fault, as he was fairly certain she knew nothing about this.


“Anyways, let us go to the dining room,” Fara's father said.  “We are having a lovely beef Wellington for dinner, with sides of fresh roasted asparagus in hollandaise sauce and a mushroom risotto topped with truffle shavings.  And I do believe we have a fairly new and interesting dessert as well.”


“Oooohhhh, one of my favorites,” Fara said with a bit of a skip to her step.


Fox then followed Fara's parents and Senator Long into the house, a rather fancy huge building with a very modern design and a lot of space.  One could park two of Slippy's Landmasters in the foyer and still have room to run around without bumping into them if they wished.  They then entered the dining room where the table was set for the five of them, a bar area on another end of the room where one of the other hosts, a tall and slender male ermine come over.  “Dinner should be ready in the next 15 minutes or so.  I can serve anybody whatever drinks they may desire,” he said.


“Bourbon fizz for me, my lad,” Senator Long said proudly.


“Champagne for the wife and I,” Mr Phoenix said.


“Oooohhhh since champagne is being opened, I'll have a mimosa,” Fara said with a sweet smile.


“Just a cherry club soda, thanks,” Fox said.


“Not much for the booze I take it, Captain McCloud?” Senator Long inquired.


“No sir, not really... I can handle what it does to me, it's just that alcohol has an acquired taste I've never... acquired, I guess,”  Fox said with a chuckle and a shrug.


Everyone chuckled in response to Fox's answer.  “Nothing wrong with that, Captain,” Senator Long said.  


Once everyone had their drinks, Mr Phoenix raised his.  “A toast to all of Lylat in it's healing and to the end of a long, harsh and costly war.  May our creator give us the strength and wisdom to continue in our success towards true tranquility and prosperity everywhere and for everyone,” he said, everyone giving an 'amen' and 'hear, hear' to.  


Mrs Phoenix then announced.  “And also, to our darling daughter and her wonderful fiance, and to their success in their relationship now that they are back together again.”  Another round of smiling nods and agreements as glasses clinked.


“Thank you so much, mum and dad,” Fara said, her free hand holding onto Fox's as she turned her head to lean in to kiss Fox softly.


“Absolutely, my many thanks, Mr and Mrs Phoenix and Senator Long,” Fox replied, kissing Fara lovingly for several seconds.  Once the toast was performed, the dinners were brought out and presented before everyone.  Fox thought everything looked like food for royalty, thankful that he didn't have to pay for this meal.  The beef cooked exquisite and medium-rare, the pastry soft, sweet and flaky, the asparagus crisp and fresh and accompanied well with the sauce.  The risotto rice was fantastic with the wild woody taste of truffle on top.  Everyone ate happily and peacefully in splendor for many minutes, every single plate being cleared while imbibing on refills of their chosen drink.


Once they were done eating, they sat and enjoyed their cocktails as they sat and digested, engaging in some more conversation of recent occurrence as the chef took away their dinner plates.  “So I understand you and the rest of the members of the Star Fox team are assisting the Cornerian military in their rebuilding efforts, Fox?” Mr Phoenix asked.


“Yes sir,” Fox said with a smile and a small display of pride.  “We are very happy to continue our efforts in rebuilding here and across the Lylat.”


“I am so incredibly impressed with the building of the new cities surrounding Corneria City,” Mrs Phoenix said.  “Who was it you said lead that effort?”  


“Our very own Lieutenant Miyu Lynx and her fiance Captain Leo Cuttridge,” Fox replied.  “We're all so very proud of them both, and they are an amazing couple.”


“Ah yes, I was astounded at Captain Cuttridge's performance and success in the recent Grand Prix!” Senator Long said.  “I actually put a little money on him and won when I didn't expect it!” he continued with a happy chuckle.


“He is quite smart, definitely,”  Fara said.  “Without him and Miyu, I don't think the housing efforts would be as near as successful as they have been.  They've been able to put up huge amounts of living accommodations for many people in such a short time.”


“Definitely want to hold on to that man, Fox,” Mr Phoenix said.


“Oh yes, we are trying to get him in the team as we speak,” Fox said happily.  “Once General Pepper retires, he has already said he wants Peppy to take his place as General and Peppy is wanting Leo to take his place as our... 'wiseman of the team' if you will,” Fox continued.


“A wise decision in and of itself, I must say,” Mr Phoenix said.  “But should peace continue, which seems to be highly likely, what will you do, Captain?” he asked Fox, pressing him a little on his credibility to maintain his relationship this time with Fara.  “I mean, a mercenary group like Star Fox isn't really meant to be a full-time engagement.”


“Very true...” Fox said, nervous as to what manner of reply he should give. “But to be honest, if Corneria thrives, the economy thrives, and when that happens, opportunities abound.  And there are certainly different things I've thought about to try and broaden my horizons, so... I think that short list will be looked at in that time when it should come about.”


“Well done, my lad!” Senator Long said exuberantly.  “I never really saw myself delving into politics at the age I did many years ago, either.  Best to give anything you have an interest in a try.”


Funny, considering you've announced you're not running for re-election, Fox thought to himself, putting into Senator Long an amount of trust he put in most other politicians.... not much at all. “Very true, Senator.  I very much doubt I'll tip my hat into the realm of politics tho, no offense to all others that are... it's just not my thing.”


After-dinner chat continued for several minutes before the chef came out with refills for all the drinks once more, which they happily accepted.  “We have a lovely dessert dish we are trying tonight that I hope you all are willing to try out,” the chef announced.  Some of the other chefs and hosts came out with a plate for everyone with the dessert in question... and Fox and Fara tried their best to resist chuckling, giggling or any sort of remark to say they recognized it...  “This dish is one that apparently was amongst royalty long ago... a sponge cake smothered in a sweet glaze frosting with candied fruits and nuts.  It was recently submitted to the Cornerian Epicurean League by a certain Captain William Grey of Katina's Bulldog Unit.”


...Bill... goddammit... went through Fox and Fara's minds as they did their best to not smirk or chuckle, finding the task incredibly difficult.


“This looks amazing!” Mrs Phoenix said, taking a forkful and tasting the treat. “And it is!  A superb creation!  What is it called?”


“Umm... it's a rather... confusing title... and not one that may seem all that... appropriate for company...” the chef said, blushing in deep nervousness, sweating from the brow as if he feared for his job.  So instead of saying it out loud, he whispered it into Mrs Phoenix's ear, followed by Mr Phoenix.  


“....wut?” was their only reply, and in unison and confusion at that.  Senator Long sat confused as to their reactions as he took a bite and enjoyed it too, looking over at Fara and Fox as they looked as if to try to be biting their tongues for reasons unknown to him and everyone else in the room.

--on the road to Corneria Air Force Base, 22:11--

ROB had resided in the car outside of the Phoenix residence waiting for Fox and Fara to return to drive them back to the Great Fox to retire for the evening.  “Well, I certainly feel better now that I've seen your parents for the first time in forever, love,” Fox said with a gentle sigh of relief as he loosened his shirt collar and tie.  


“I told you they would welcome you back happily,” Fara said with a smile.  “You rescuing me all those years ago really put an incredible positive impression on them.”


“Very true,” Fox said, his mind briefly going back to that event and all that took place.  “Was kinda surprised that Senator Long was there to join us for dinner.”


“Myeah...” Fara started with a bit of hesitation.  “I haven't heard much of anything from dad, but I'm not sure if he was willingly announcing his retirement or if dad was... asking him for it.”


“Wh... what do you mean?” Fox asked in surprise, suddenly feeling fortunate to have avoided a potential clash and unexpected shouting match during dinner.


“Well, he is largely the silent type, buuuut...” Fara began “...he recently proposed legislation that no one really took to.  In fact, almost all of the members of the Senate immediately demanded his resignation before the next session.”


“What did he try to bring to the table?” Fox asked.


"It's... a bit of... well, I'd rather not say," Fara replied with a sigh.  "Take my word for it, it is NOT something Corneria or anywhere in the Lylat needs, especially when we're doing so good as we are right now.  It's just too depressing to think about."

         "Oh... okay," Fox said, holding her hand again and leaning into her to nuzzle her cheek with his.  "Better off left unsaid, then."


Several seconds of silence went through the cabin of the car as ROB drove them back to the base to get back on board the Great Fox. Fox then broke the silence, smirking all the while.  “I can't believe Bill submitted that recipe,” he said, both of them chuckling happily, Fara moving to hug Fox from the side and smooch his cheek.


“Hehehe... yeah, I'd much rather have YOUR dick in my mouth, love,” Fara replied, the words making Fox's cheeks blush deep red.  “Or even Leo's.  He tastes quite yummy as well.”


“Oh yeah, you two did spend time together on Fortuna, I remember,” Fox said with a smile, his hand moving to hold Fara's hand in his, fingers intertwining.  “Soooo... what is he like?”


“He is a real sweetheart,” Fara said as her mind went back to the lovemaking she and Leo performed together, both on their emergency deployment to Fortuna many months back and the girl's night at Miyu's apartment after they all got back from the ordeal on Papetoon.  “He is perfectly capable of making anybody feel wanted and loved.  That and his length is quite the hole stretcher... you will definitely feel very full of his love inside ya.”


“Aaaawww,” Fox said with a smile.  “He sounds amazing.  So is he... top or bottom?”


“He's a switch,” Fara said.  “Depends on who he's with, the mood, the desires... from what me and the other girls have experienced, he is one magnificent lover.  I'm so proud and happy for Miyu and Krystal.”


“Me too,” Fox said.  His mind then went back to when he had sex with Bill on the Great Fox during the Grand Prix, along with all the memories of them hanging out and making out in secrecy during their days at the Academy.  His curiosities then occupied his mind with thought, wondering what HE was good at being, going back and thinking of his past and never having thought about being a bottom.  Certainly he had felt himself in that area and poked and prodded around in curiosity, and never had a negative feeling with it.


Fara could sense Fox lost in thought as she looked over at him, her hand moving to his chin and turning his head to kiss his lips sweetly.  “You know... I think you should spend some... romantic time with him, love,” Fara said lovingly.


“Y-ya think?”  He asked in surprise at Fara's supportive suggestion.  “I mean... I don't want to intrude on Miyu and Krystal...”


“Hehehe nonsense.  Those three are quite open, and I know Miyu and Krystal are quite happy in sharing Leo with anybody they trust, and you certainly qualify,” Fara said.  “And I know you and Bill have shared some intimate moments recently, and he with Leo... so I think it would be totally okay with everyone, honestly.”


Fox let out a sigh with an awkward smile.  “Well... okay...”


“Seriously, go and talk with him tomorrow and see what he says,” Fara said, giving him a kiss on the lips.


“Okay, I will.  Thank you for being so supportive, love,” Fox said softly, gazing into Fara's eyes.


“With pleasure, foxy boy,” Fara replied.  The car then went through the gates of the Air Force Base and drove directly to the landing pad where the Great Fox was anchored.  Rob then parked and got out to open both rear doors so Fox and Fara could get out.  He then gave a salute to them both and got back into the base car and drove it to a parking spot nearby.  Fox and Fara then boarded the Great Fox and headed straight to Fox's room to disrobe and go to sleep.


Fox lay awake for several minutes holding Fara by his side in bed thinking about Senator Long and his future departure... wondering if that was something he would be good at... he knew that staying in Star Fox was something he was always pleased to do, during war or after.  He knew times would change at some point or the other, but... was this another path for him to consider?  After a long time of thought producing nothing, he finally sighed and closed his eyes and fell to sleep.
